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. THE 

CHILDREN's FR IE ND. 

C JE S A R A N D P O M P E Y. 

MR. Saunders had brought up two hand- . 
fo1nc dogs, one Ca:far, and the othett 

Pompey. He had named them fo) not with­
tqe wi:fh or expeclation that they :fhould 
one day become rivals, 'like the two illuf­
trious C?mmanders whofe names they bore.· 
but though both \Vere littered at a birth.., 

had al ways fed together, and been treate<.I 
with an abfolute equality, yet it was not 
long before they manifefted very different 
ren1pers. 

Ca:far was extrcn-lely meek and docile; 
Pompey rough and quarrelfome. 

The generous Ca:far jumped _for joy; 
when any one careifed hin1, and never took 
it ill that his brother :fhould be fondled in 
'the fam n1anner; but the furJ. Pompey; 

ToL V. B n 



2 -CJESAR AND POMPEY. 

on the other ha~d, whenever 1\1r. Saunci'<:.·rs 

h::td hi1n in his lap, would growl if C~far 

· met with th.e lcaft notice, the leaft fmile, 

or token of affechon4 

When the fr:iends of Mr. Saunders, com- ·· 

ing on a vifit, brought their dogs, our 

Crefar would immediately get in a1nong 

them, . and endeavour to a1nufe his com­

pany; :and, as his nature was extremely 

pliant and infinuating, and his manners 

.very winning, they were al ways at their 

.eafe whenever it was his part to entertain 

them. They would play and fri{k about 

the apartments, jufl: as if they had been all 

at fchool with one another. The good 

Crefar did his utmoft to fet off thei r beauty 

and activity, that Mr. Saunders might be 

pleafed with their appearance, and induced 

_to do the·m fome good turn or other. 

Waat did .Pompey do in the n1ean tirne? 

.He would get into a corner, and be all day 

b..1.rking at the fl:rangcrs. If unhappily 

they drew too near him, he would then be 

f'ure to grin and fnarl, and often bite their 

tails o:r ears. And if J-iis mailer noticed 

i.ny one a.inong the1n for his breeding and 

good p.arts, he would howl ,vith all his 

might., 

6 



(Ll£SAR AND POMPEY. 

1night, as if there were robbers in the 

houfe. 
.,,. 

Mr. Saunders had remarked this --odious .. 
temper for fo111_e ti1ne paft in Pompey, and 
begun already to neglect hirri. Crefar, on 

, the oth;r hand, gained fon1ething every day 
on his affection. 

·· ·on a certain day, as he was fet at table,_ 

he refolved to try their difpofitions mor~ 
than he ever yet had done. They were 

both attending at the table, Pompey being 

ncareft; for the hone.ft Crefar~ to ·a void dif­

fenfion) al ways ga.ve up to }:iim the fore-
1noft pbcc wi th pleafure: and l\1r. Saun­
ders held out Pon pcy a nice piece of juicy 

n!eat, \\ hicl1 he imn1ediately foll a che\Ying. 

Ccefar \\'as not difcontcntcd in the Ieaft at 
this, bu t \\·aited "ith the grcateit good hu-· 
1nour till hi~ turn fr:.ould co1ne. His turn 

!<)On c1n-h..,; but :\1r. S.uinders threw hin1 

nothing but a btrd ·hy lH. nc. I-Ic took it 
\\ ichout at1)' fign of d~fr )J1tt-'nt; but h~rdly 

hJ.d the churlifh Pompey obfen ed Ca:far 

bufy with his i1 arc, Lhot g-h 1nuch infci:ior 

to his o,rn) than he rcjc~t<.J, with difJ~in
1 

the bit bet\\ ccn his teeth, and fell on Ca}fur 
to obtain his bone. The gentle C ~ ~far n1:lde 

B :. ll 



,4 · CJE'SAR -AND POMPEY ... 

,no manner . of refiftance, but, imagining 

. '"'"that it might pleafe the ficlde tafte of Pom-

pey, yielded it at once. ,, 

Do not think, n1y friends, that ·this con-

,defcenfion on . the part of Crefar was the 

effec:t of cowardice, or ~even weaknefs in 
him. He had given ample teftin1011y 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 r.e­

fentment of a dog that lived in the neigh­

_bourhood-. .He had not fought above five 

.minutes, _though it was he .hirn~elf who had · 

previouDy provoked the: fight, before he 

ran away; while Crefar, though without a 
Jriend to take his part, continued the en­

,gagement like a hero, and acquired .at lafl 

f uch glory, as to 1nake his adverfary bire 

the duft. . 
This anecdote his mafter kne w ; and as 

his cha_racter fo.r courage was fo thoroughly · 

confirmed, he made hi1n take the bit of 

juicy meat that he had before thrown to 

Pompey, bu.t which Pompey had rejec'ted. 

" Crefar, my good fellow," faid his mafter, 

" it .1.s but juft that you ihould enJoy your 

1 brother's 
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C.JESAR ,AND POMPEY\ 

Brother's portion, fince-he firft took yours ; . · 

and therefore eat it." · 

Pompey fco-wled at C~far, feeing the 

affection that accompanied thefe w?rds in-; 

Mr. Saundcrs's countenance; and Mr~ Saun-·· 

dcrs ;1ddcdJ cc Since JOU have fhewn your­

frlf thus comphifant and generous -towa,rds:~ 

him who treats you with fuch je~loufy and 

envy, you fnall be in future n1y own dog,,:. 

and range about the houfe as you think 

proper; but your brother f11a1I · be tied up · 

in the yard: fo quick, a chain for Pomp,ey r 
and let fame one bid the carpenter this mo--

1ncnt knock up ~ kennel for· hin1/' Ac;. .. 

corcingly this laft was inftantly conducted: 

to his ftation, ,vhile the other had his liberty 

to walk about·the apartments. 

rompey ·would, ·very pro-babiy, have en-­

joyed with infolence fo great a mark of fa-, 

vou r, hacl he gained the ad vantage in his · 

1nafter's judg1nent; but the heart of Crefar 

bl d at the idea of his brother's fentence, 

and he affayed all means to fofren his con­

dition. \i\rhen the fcrvants gave him 2.ny 

thing, he ·would be fure co carry it to F 1n­

pcy, ,_rag his tail with pleafure, and inY ;te 

hi1n to regale ~pon it; and at night he 

B 3 would . 



6 , C/:ESAR ANb POJ-.JP.CY. 

would not fail to vifit Pon1pey in his houfe, 
amufing hi1n, in the midft of his fuflcrings, 
by all poffible means, and, for hours toge­
ther, warming his benumbed limb~. 

But Pompey, far fro1n being foften ed by 
fuch kind actions, never welcon1ed Ccefar 
to his kennel, nor received hin1 otherw ife 
than with continual howlings ; :fo that very 
quic~ty after, rage inflamed his blood> his 
heart was ulceratedi and his entrails per­
fedly dried up. 

. , 

·- · Youl children., ,vho read this, if there 
be any one among you of a difpofition fuch 
as Pompey _hadl confider what a miferable 
lot awaits youl and refleq: upon his punifl,_ 
ment. You ,vill otherwife lead a life of 
f-0rrow and humiliation, and expire in 
:horror. 

FASH-
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FASHIONABLE EDUCATlON ... 

A. DRAMA, in 0NE _Ac-:r. 

CH AR ACT ER s .. 

MRs. BELLAS TON .. ' 

LF.oNORA,, her Niece:. 

DA v 1n, - 1 hc0 r Ntpheiv., . , 

,.. r J a C,lo·gyman,fonn_er~ -':tittor 

lvlt ·' IN ENT, l to the Childte1ls' Father. 

DANDIPRAT~ 

' FA NY', 

a Dancing-mafle1~. 

, a lf/aithig Maid. . , 

, .;i.. J 
• J 

.. CJ'he S.cE~E in the boufe of Mrs. Bellafia1t,, 

SCENE I.. 

Mrs. Bellajlon> M1·. Vincent. 
I · 

Jvfn. Bellajlo1t. N 0, I cannot forgive 
you, Mr. Vincent .. 

What t not come and fee your well-beloved 

friends, or me, thcfe fiye years paft ! 

ls.fr. P-inceut. Confider, n1y good lady, 

the inevitable duties of my parifh., the bad 

B 4 fiate 



8 FASHIONABLE lDUCA T]'O!-1. 

flate in which my health is, and the fear of 
accidents upon the road. 

Mrs. Bellaflon. What, forty miles! a very 
long journey, truly! 

Mr. Vincent. Long to me, who cannot 
eafily change place. My bodily infinnitie-s 
no longer permit mo to go a gadding, and 
efpecially fo far from ho1ne. 

Mrs. Bellrzjlon. And pray, to w11at pow-· 
erful motive, ~1r. Vincent, do we ow·e thi! 
infiance of your rcfolution? 

Mr. Vz'ncent. To the great defire that l 
had of feeing Leonor~ and her brother, 
once more, I may fay, before I die. 

A1rs. Bellnjton. Ah! there is a fine girlJ 
Leonora.! one 1night c·ome to view her from·. 
the furthefr corner of the world ! Oh) fuch 
an un<lerftanding and vivacity! _ 

·Mr. Vincent. Indeed you 1nake me very 
anxious, Mrs. Bellafton, to behold her. 
Pray, where is ihe? I long to embrace her. 

Mrs. Bellaflon. She has not left her toilet 
yet . 

. Mr. Vincent. Not at this late hour! And­
David, why is he not yet come frmn fchool? 
I thought he would have long ago been 
here, .i.nd ·waiting to receive 1ne. 

Mrs~ 



FASHIONABLE EDUCATION ... -- 9 

Mrs. Bellajlon. You remember, it was a_ 
little late when your arrival was announced ­

laft night. The fervants have be~n very 

buf y all this morning, and my niece's 

waiting-vvoman could not leave her_. 

Mr. ViJtcent . Pray oblige n1e1 by dif-:­

patching fame one inftantly for D4vid; and, . 
in the interval, I will go up fiairs and fee 

his fifter. · 
Mrs. Bel!ajlon. No, no, Mr-. Vincent; · 

the f urprife of _fecirlg you n1ight overcome 

her fp irits : I will pFCpare her for the. in.ter4" 
YJe 'iL ( She goes out.) 

SCENE II. 

J fr. Yin cent, (alone.) 

As for as I can fee into the n1atte.t\ Mrs .. 
Bell 1:G:on bria::--s h r n iece up 'by the plan 

that regub~ed h~r own edd atio 1, and per-

1nits her to ernploy a dcil of time in fetting 

fF her pcrfnn to the )..,,,1 ~Jvantage, like a 

doll int· ndcd fer the \\ i ndow cf a toy-ihop. 

l-: 3pr) J if thcfr trJks I·-n c not caufed her 

to n glc~1 the culti"';2.L icn of her under-

fL). ,l;~ ... <r 
l l t.. ... - '.l J. l.._ • ....... 

B 5 SCENE 



IO FASHIONABLE EDCCATIONr 

SCENE III. 

Mr. Vincent, Mrs. Bellajfon. 

Mrs. Bella/Jon, (returning.) I have fent 
ff)r David; and Leonora is coming down 
this inftant. She has but one feather n1ore 
to fettle. 

Mr. Vincent. How! one feather! Can 
you fuppofe that I care about a feather 
more or lefs? s·hould not her a~xiety to fee 
me be as great as 1nine, is? 

M1:s. Bellajfon. Certainly it {hould, and 
is ; but then her vviili to give you plea­
f ure-

Mr. Vincent. Poffibly it will not be. her 
feathers tha~ ,vill do that; but, if I recol­
lect, you told me that you had fcnt to fetch 
your nephew ? 
· Mrs. Bella/Jon, (jomeivhat piqued.) Oh.,, my nephe-yv .! ,YOU will have time enough 

for David. 
. Mr. Vincent. You f pertk as if I was · not 

to expect great things from him. ._ 
Mrs. Bellajfon. I---Ie is far from being 

vicio{1s; but he will not attend to n1y in­
:ftructions on the fubject of gooJ brecdin rr. 

A1r. 



FASHION ABLE EDUCATION·. I I 

Mr. Vincent. What,. is he unpoli{h.ed, 
wild, or ru11:ic ? 

Jv{rs. Bel!t,jlon. No, not that.. They tell 
1ue that his head is well fiored with ufeful 
knowledge, as they call ·it; but that ., je ne 
jfai quo£ which ,-rell br~d peqple pq:iTefs, and 
that ban ton­

' · 

lvfr. Vincent. If that be alf that he wants)' 

he is not a great way from perfection ;-but: 
his heart? 

lifrs. Bdlajion. I think it neither good 
nor bad : but Leonora! how ac«ompli~ed: 
:(he is! what enchanting n1anners r As for 
David, we do not fee one another often .. 

Atfr. Vincrnt. And \vhy not? 
Mrs. Be!l,Uion. 

fron1 his belove 

For fear of taking him· 
ftudies ; and be<;:aufe,. 

when he corncs here, he pays no heed to 
\ ·hat I tell him on the \ray of living in the­
fail ionabic \v orld. Be:: des, he cannot ex-­
prefs hin felf ·with any fort of grace.. I 

fon1ctimes carry him into the company of 
v,·omcn, and he never has a handfome word 

0 fa.y. 
1\fr. Fin ant. Eccaufe, as I f_uppofr, tr e-

, converfi tion turns upon rnatters to \Yhich. 

he is quite a ft ranger. 
B 6 Jvlrs~ 



12 FASHIONABLi EDUCATION. 
-

Jt.1rs. Bellajlon. But fure, a well-bred 
youth ihould never be a ft ranger to f uch 
topics as are ftarted in the company of 
women! 

Mr. Vincent. A ref pecrful filence fuirs 
-his prefrnt age; and it is his bufinefs to be 
£lent, and fo lear? to f peak in future, when 
his turn comes round.. · 

lvfrs, Bellajlon. And would you make the 
youth a doll, -that· is not to have motion tilr 
his ,vheels are on? But you ihall hear my 

· Leonora talk : :fhe <loes it with fuch eafe ! 
fuch fpirit ! fuch vivaGity ! There is no 
fuch thing as foJlowing her, v✓hen once {he 
is fet a goiag. 

l1t1r. Vin.cent. Vv e ihall fee which of them 
v,;ill be moft entitled to my l'ove. You 
cannot but r·emen1ber, how' I promifed at· 
their father's death, to look upon thern· as · 
ray O\,VIl. I \vill perform this· facred· duty'.'· 
A{) I canno_t tell how lor1g I have to live, I· . /" 

am come to fee thefe children, and to tnow 
their different charaeters; 1,,:hich I deGgi-k · 
to fiudyJ fo that I may regulate accordingly 
-the final dif pofition of my fortune in their . . ' 

favour; , 
Mrs. BeJIC1jlon. 

.. 
Such proceeding 1s en­

tirely 
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tirely of a piece vvith every former token· 

of your gratitude and generofity. My bro­

ther even in his grave feels your benefi­

cence: · and how can I exp refs my · obliga-­

tion to you as I ought, for L_eonora and her· 

brother? . . 
Mr. Vincent. V✓hat you call be11eficence., 

dear lady, in me, is no 111ore than duty .. \_ 

Your efl:eemed and worthy father trufl:ed to 

n1y care the education of his fon, your 

brother; and this brother, anxious for his· 
.. . . 

tutor's happinefs, prefented 111.e the li.ving 

that I poifcfs. To . hi1n I an1 indebted, 

therefore, for rny prcfent happinefs; and a~ 

I ha,·c n1yfelf rio children, his belong to 

n1c, and have a right even while I am liv- . 

ing, and much 1nore after I am dead,· to all 
.. \ . 

the " ·orldl y fortune that I poffefs, and~, ~ich 

I fl:udy to incrcafe for their advantage, and. 

no other purpof; . · 

}·vfn·. lJel/,,jfon. I can eafily believe you, 

and in that cafe Lconor1, as the lovelieft--

}/!Y. Vincnit. If I make diftindions, it 

·will not be upon :iccour.t of frivolou_s, or 

oudide beauty; but fuperior virtue, or fupe­

rior merit in the1n, \Yill obtain the prc­

fcr~ncc. 
Jvlrs. Bdl,z/lou. Ah! here Leonora con1e.'3. 

,, SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

Mr. V/ncent, Mrs. ~Bel!ajion~ and Leonoraj}o 
( drejfed in all the extrav.agan:ce of fafoion ·.) 

Mr. Vincent, ( wz'th -aflonijhment.) How f 
Is this then Leonor,a? 

lVlrs. Bellaffon. You are furprifrd, I fee.,, 
to find her at fir.ft fight fo captivating; ('l'o 
Leonora.) You · ha.v.e 1nade us ·vvait a little,. 
my _fvveet girL 

Lcono,ll, (maktng a- cernnonious curtjey f() 

lvfr~ Vin-rent.): Becaufe th~ fervant could 
Jaot place my fea.tl1ers to my liki11g, not­
withfranding t11e liemoved them half a dozen 
ti1nes. I fent her off at Iaft quite out of 
hurnour, and did every thing n1yfelf.-I 
hope J. fee you wdl, fir. 

Mr. VinCfn!, (going ~owards ber, and ojfec-­
tiouately holding out his hand.) And I hope,. 
1ny dear Leonora-( Leonora turns away,._ 
and Jeems indifferent.) Well !-are you un-

·willing to confider me as if I were your 
father?· 

lVl rs. Bellajlon. Yes, my dea_r ;· your fathet· 
and your benefactors I requeft ( to lVlr .. 

rincen1.). 
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ri1tce11t) you would excufe her:· fhe: na·S, 

ah,,ays been brought up in 1nodefty, and I 

have con:ffantly enjoined her a referve .. 

A1r. Vincent. She would not, fure, have 

violated either,. by r-ecei ving n1e as children 

do a father. I rnu:fl: likewife tenderly re-­

proach her for the circurnfrance of ?aving 

fbid fo long up fiairs., while I was all. im­

patience to behold her. 

Leo11ora. P~rdon me, dear fir ·; I was not 

fit to con1c bef.ore you with propriety. 

: i\1,1"'. ViHeent, But, furely, a young fady 

!hould be always- fit to COff\e bcfor-e a plain 

1nan, as I an1, ·with propriety!· A modeft 

and decent undrefs is all that The wants., for 

fuch a purpofe,. \,Vhen at hon1r. 

Jvfr .>. Bell,~f,011. Y~ ou are right : but to re-: 

cei, ca gud1: like fv1r~ Vincent! the refpecr 

which {h'2 o,vcs you whifpcrcd the necefiity 

of putt' ng on-

lvlr. r,ncent. One feather Iefs; and 1ni2"nt 
0 

ha · ,, h1fpcred the propriety of being cager.-

to c01nc f )ftl and n1cct a friend \ ·ho tra vcl; 

forty 1nilc to fee her. Y cs, f 0Yd1, my 

heart \rould have been in finitely more 1e­

. ighted to b hold my children-for the ten-

~-:rncfs v,i i:h v,·hich I think at all tinH.'' of 
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them, and the g:ratitude which I owe their -L 

father, n1akes the1n f uch; and therefore r 
repeat it----to behold rny children run with . 
open arms to n1eet rhe r· _ 

Mrs. Bellaflon~ But the awe that feized 
her at firi1: fignt of y~u--. 

Mr. Vince1zt. Let us drop the fubject .. 
When you fee me next, you will receive me 
1nore affectionately. Won'·t you, Leonora? 
You are not difpleafed that .I f peak t hus 

·freely to you?' I was ufed to fuch a language 
in yoLfr chi ldhood: and the five long years · 
t hat I hav~ paffe<l without once feeing you, 
have made no alteration in 1ny heart. I 
hope, even when you arc married, that I_ 
:fhall have pern1iilion to continue fuch a 
f weer farniliarity. 

Leonora. It will · be doing me· a deal of. 
honour. 

Mr. ViJLCent . Oh! no more f -chefe fame 
ceremonious con1pli_me·nts ! Say only that 
it will gi\;_e you pleafure. ·But how much 
you are altered for the better fince I faw 
yo~ laff ! An elegant appearance, eafy man­
ners, and a carriagc-

Mrs. Bellaflon. Oh! quite channiBg ! 
quite adoro..ble 1 

Mr.. 
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Afr. Vincent. And yet all this is. nothingl>-

.if one wants the grace of modefty, the· 

charm of affability, the f weet expreffion. 

goodnefa marks the countenance withal,, 

and that perpetual fource of pleafure,. a well , 

cultivated underfianding. 

M ·rs. Bellajlon. Yes, that fort of cuitiva ... 

tion which can only- be purfued by inter-

courfc with fa{hionable people. • 

A1r. Vincent. Fafuionable people, ~acfa.m ?· 

And is Leonora to f pend her life with fuch ?· 

I have nothing left to ,vrfh her, if ihe has. 

but thofe ende~ring qualities that may ob-­

t:iin her honour mnongft a \V~H-chofe;n 

circle of acqu4ii1tances.J at times ind~ed 

abro;id, but co1nn1only at home; e-nfuring­

hcr the approbatiori of her friends}, and qf 

her o,,·n heart. 

111-n. B ellajlon. Yes, yes; that is- always: 

underftood. I n1ean tl1at :fl1e {hould learn 

\\ hat fort of conduct will pro-cure her ho­

nour and refpecr fr0111 fuch as know ,,·hat 

life is, as ,re fay. Come, Leonora, let us­

hear you play fome pretty piece on your 

harp fie hord. · 

L eoJ-za :·a. ro, riear aunt;- it miaht not be 
v 

acceptable to l\1r. Vincent .. 
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Mr. Vincent. Not acceptabre, my deareft 
child! I am quite delighted when I hear 
good mufic ; and think no amufcn1ent more 
proper for you. _ 

Mrs. Bel!ajlon. What more worthy of our­
adrniration, than thofe chan11ing fcicnces­
called dra,ving, mufic, danci~g, and per­
haps, too, forne few others? Leonora, give 
us that f\reet air of Signor Squ:ilini's com­
pofition. ( Leonora goes to her harpjichord 
rzr..,itb a difcoutented air, fiugers the keys, and 
/;cg-ins a Jona/a.) No, no; you rnuft fing 
too, Leonora.-She has f uch a voice, Mr..­
Vincent !-f o f weet !-You will hear it. If 
you knew how much applaufe ilie got for 
her perfon;nance at the concert, you would 
be perfectly aftonifhed. You muft know.,. 
ho,vever, {he is a little vain; and one n1uft 
fon1eti111es kneel, or not a note-

Mr. Vincent. I hope I fuall obtain a not~:,, 
without proceeding to that ceremony.­
Shan't I,. Leonora? 

Leonora. Sir, your con-rn1ands are fu-ffici­
ent at any time. 

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

Leonora~ 
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Leonora, ( in a whifper- to !!er aunt, 1.vhile 

fo okillg for the . air.) I am indebted for alf 

this to you! 
Jl,/Jrs. Bellajlon, (whijpering Leonora.) For 

heaven's fake, Leonora, fcem more cheer­

ful ; and uo every thing that you are aikedG 

Your fortune, very poilibly, depends upon it .. 

Mr. Vi11 cent. If your voice, my love, is. 

not fo clear as you could vviih,) no matter: 

only fing your beft,) and you are fure t()• 

pkafe 1ne. 

(.Leouora plays, andjinrrs tbe follo7t ingivords.) 

S, eetly fn1elling flo, er, 

. 'Thus , ~aking with the 1norning hour, 

Go to n1y Laura, breaft, and grace 

With added fragrance, that already fra­

grant place ; 

So thou \.\ ilt bloom indeed :­

But like a ufdef:, weed 

If on the ftalk, here, thou remain,,, 

Thy beauty will decay; 

Thy frag rar ce pa[s a\ray ; 

And t hy br!ght colou rs g low in va-in ... 

l1'lrs. B el!ajloll, (clappi,:g her ba1:ds.}: 

Bra\'o ! b raviffin10 ! 



'20' F.A'SHI.Oij1i:t·BLE EDUCATION •. 

Mr. Vincent. In truth it-is not f6 much, 
amifs, confidering :fhe is but a child. How­
ever, I f uppofed that I ihould have heard a 
f-ong containing fomething of the principles 
with which,. no doubt, you ftudy to infpire 
her. 

J.;frs. Bel!njlonr How, dear fir! do not­
you perceive the moral of it? ( She jings.1 , 

If on the ftalk, here, thou remain~ 
Thy beat1ty will. decay; 
Thy fragrance pafs away; 

And thy bright colours glow in· vain .. . 

Which is as- rnuch as- faying, . our young· 
women :fhould _com~ forth and mingle with 

· the world., . if they would turn their know­
ledge to advant~ge~ and not die fhut. up. 
within their houfcs·. 

Mr~·. Fin cent. 'Truft. me, my dear lady, it 
is mrn::h rather there · than elfewhere that 
worthy huibands will be glad to find the1n. 
But what' is, this -?· (cafl ing his e)'es upon a 
drawing.) 

Mrs. B ellajlon. That is one of Leonora's , 
doing. Do not you finq_ it charming? 
· Mr. Vincent. It is not bad • indeed, if 
L eonora did it all. without the affiftance of: 
h~r rnafte.t:e - . 

Mrs,.. 
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Mrs. Bel!ajlon~ vVhy, to . fay the truth, 

1ir, he h~s touched it up a little. 

Mr. Vincent. My opinion here again is., 

that Leonora would have fhown more judg­

ment in fclect ing fomething of a different 

fi 1
1

~ :r; as for infl:ance, if inftead of repi-e­

fenting thus a fleeping fl1ephcrdefs, furprifed 

by a filthy fa.wn, {he had applied h r pexy:il 

to fet forth fo1ne virtuous adion: that would 

have in.proved her haad as much,, while it 
improved her heart frill more. 

A1rs. Bel(a/lon, Afr. V(ncent, Leonora, F~mny. 

Fanny. Sir, ( to Afr. Vincent,) your port- · 

manteau is arrived.-\Vhere will you have 

it put ?-In your apartment? 

.Afr. Vinceut, (ttJ fvlrs. Bd!ajlon.) DQ you 

mean then, n1y good lady, that I ihall have 

my lodging with you ? 

1.,lr s. Bellajf:m. Certainly; and by accept­

ing it, you will do me no lcfs honour than · 

1 n1y felf have pl a!"ure in the offer . 

.1.1.1r. Viucent. You oblige me. There­

fore, with permiilion, I will go fee if every 

thing is rightl and return immediately. 

S "'ENE 
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SC-ENE VI. 

Mrs. Bellaflon, Leonora. 

Leonora. He is gone at laft, then! is he? 

lvfrs. Bellaflon. Softly, foftly, Leonora ! 

he may chance to hear you. 

Leonora. Let him hear me, if he pleafes. 

I am fo vexed, I could defhoy my drawings, 

tear my mufic book, and da{h my in.ftru­

ment to pieces. 
Mrs. Bellaflon. Be compofcd, my dear! 

you have occafion now for all your rnodera­

tlon. 

Leonora. It is enough, I think, that I 

ihewed my moderation in his prefence. You 

yourfelf both faw and heard hirn. 

~~!rs. Bellajlon. People of his age have 

always many oddities. 

Leonora. \Vhy then expofc 111e to them? 

You ihould not have faid a word about rny 

fingin.g, aunt. I did not like to fing. This 

al "vays co1nes of your defirc to ihew me to 

the.heft advantage, as you fay; and though 

you fee the mifchief, you will repeat it when 

he comes again. 
Mrs. 
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Mr:i·. Bellajlon. My deare-f1: Leonora, be 

perfuaded : you do not know, perhaps, that 
your fortune in the world depends on Mr .. 

Vincent. 
Leo11ora. vVhat ! my fortune? 

A✓rn. Belh~llou. Yes, indeed. Muft I in­

form you how much you are indebted to his -

bounty? 
Leonora. Oh! I know : as far as certain 

petty prefents amount, which he fends me 
now and then. But furely I could do with~ 

out his prefents l 

Mrs. Bel!i~(lon. Ah> n1y deareft child! 
without hirn you would be exceedingly un­

happy. What your father left you is a very 

txifle; and rny incon1e no great matter. 
\Vith th" affifiancc of thefe 1neans alone, it · 
was not poffible that I could have given you 
fuch a.n education as you have. 

Le1Juora. And i' it poffible ·that I am fo 
indebted to hirn ? Does he likewife fhew 
hirnfdf J. fritnd and benefa{tor to my bro­

th r? 
Mrs. Bclli!fiou. Y {;S; it is he that pays 

his board and education. 
Leo110 · . I was never told of this. 
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Mrs. Bellajlon. Since you have n~ver 

wanted 21:ny thing, what need was there to 

tell you of it? You obferve, by this, of 

what importance y0.u-- ihouid- think it to 

keep watch upon your conduct, and behave 

1:0 Mr. Vincent with refpecl:.-But fiill, my 

dear, this is not all ; for he is come ex­

prefsly for the purpofe of obferving you and 

David bef-ore he makes his will, and give~ 

you his eftate according I y-to each., as he 

fuppofes you to deferve it. 

Leonora. Oh! how forry I am now that -

I feemed f o vexed and fretted in his · pre­

fence ! 
Mrs. Bellaflon. · He. is cei;tainly a worthy 

man; but fiill was much to blame in hear~ 

:ing with fuch coldnefs your fweet voice., 

and not appearing charmed with your harp­

fichord. But however that be, you muft 

-a.bfolutely 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. 
• 

Mrs. Bellajlon. More? You have too 

mean opinion of rc,urfelf, my ..f weetdt, if 

you think fo ! And befides, if he fuould 

really obtain a prefercnceJ ,-rhat would be 
you.r 
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-~ our deftiny_? A 1nan can al ways 1nake his 
way through life, but -what refources can a 
won1an have ? 

L eonor,z. vVhat indeed ! Your argument 
c onvinces me that I ihould have learnt 

things n1uch more neceifary than the ufe of 

a harpfichord, dancing, or even drawing. 

Afrs. Bellajlon. Why, you fimpleton ! 
with fuch a fo rtune as by Mr. Vincent's 

favour you haYe reafon to hope, what can 

you dcfi re in preference to the arts of ihining 

in a fa. fh ionable ci rcle ? iV'fr. Vincent 1nuft 
be won : and ·with a little cornplaifance, if 
you but i11c".r it, you n1ay do whatever yow 
hi nl · proper ,, · ith hin1. 

S C E N E VII. 

i~mHv. ~ 1I r. L2i1•1iprat, th dancing- · 
n·tfier, 1nadarn. 

Jlrs. Be.'l.ijlon. \V ell, dcfirc hi1n to walk 
up. ( The ,ln ·--·,:ai;t 1?/ i;·es.) 

Leo1:ara. -:-o, aunt; L.:t hirn be fcnt av,ray 

to-day, I beg, or I flrnll once ar.r.-i.in free . ._, 
.l Ir. Vine nt. 

C 
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Mrs. Bellajlon. I--Ie. n1.ufi abfolutely fee 

you dance; you m.ove with fo ·1nuch eafe, 

you will charm him, I am certa_in. ( Goi1tg 

·10 the door.) Mr. Dandiprat, come in.., 

SCENE VIII.. 

Mrs. Bellaflon, Leonora, Dandiprat;, 

Mrs .. Bellaflon.. I appeal to you, fir; does 

.not Leonora dance like an angel ? 

Dandzp.rat, (bowing.) Abfolutel y, 1nada1n. 

Mrs .. Bellajton. Very likely I ihall have a 

friend con1e here to fee her dance a little., 

You -will oblige me therefore if you rr1ake 

her fhew her :fkill as much as poffible, to 

pleafe him. 
Dandiprat. Certainly, madam; and my 

own {kill too, you 1nay depend on it. 

SCENE IX. 

JV/rs. Bellaflon, Leonora, Dnndiprat, Mr. 

VinceJd. 

f.1rs. Bellajlon. A-propos; for here· he 

· (Comes. ('to Mr. Vincent entering.) A chair 
fOL' 
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for Mr. Vincent.-Here,-here,, n1y dear 
fir.-You are come in time for Leonora's 
dancina leffon; vou 111uft fee how fhe per--o -
forms. You v.-ould take her for a zephyr! 
-Mr. Dandir, r:it, pray let your pupil dance 
the new allcmand. 

L ouor.z. I cannot dance it by myfelf. 
A1rs. Bel!{~/t'Jn. Fear nothing! l\1r. Dan ... 

dip rat will dance\\ ith you; and I will hum 
the tune. Co111c, n e\:er fear! I will keep 
good time. 

1\ Jr. r 111tt11t . But what hinders us from 
ha\' ing a rn in~1et? I like that bcft, and beg 
t o h ~l\ e it. 

D,md/pr,1/ . I i11all not perforn1 it vvith a 
g race, i f I n1 uH: play as ,reH as dance . 

.:.1 fr . riiltc ,r: . Si r, it is nu t your perfonn 
a 11c , th ~t \\ confi de r, pu t your pupil's. 

D wdipr,zt . You \r ould judge 1nuch better 
of her 1nerit in a g,rand chaconne. 

'[ ~, . C' I . r . f liffCitf . t1~CJ n ne . \\ hat is that ? 
J\z·:,(ip;·.1t . It is in tL e hib(Yhcr fti le "of 

~ -
l ~·1·t1 C ; n y h. t. J..l ;o • 

.J[,-. J-inail! . Bu l I ,l onon ne,-er n1e~ns 
to f1gure at th 1.. 01-,cra-b· u Ce . I want a 
rn 1nuc t. 



~ 8 FASHION AB LE EDUCATION. 

Dandiprat. As · you pleafe, ·fir. Corne 

then, mifs; a minuet. ( Leonora dances; 

Dandiprat moves with her, playing on his kit, 

,utd iiiterrupts his mujic noiv and then ivith 

theje i11jlrutlions.) Your head a little higher. 

-Shoulders back. - Let your arms play 

freely. -Sink. - One, tvvo, and t~ree. -

Your partner.-Look at me. ' 

AJr. Vincent, ( when the minuet is fini./hed.) 

Come, this is. tolerable, Leonora. (CJ'o Dan­

diprat.) . Sir, your leffon, if you pleafe, is 

finifhed for to-day. ( Dandiprat mal~es a 

ceremonious bow to the compan)', and leaves 

the room.) 

Leonora, - (whifpering Mrs. Bellajlon.) 

Well; aunt, you fee what complirncots I 
have had? 

Mrs. Bellaflon. And is it poffible, my 

dear good fir, that you are not enchanted, 

raviihed, nay tranf ported? Surely your 

attention was diverted; or perhaps you are 

not recovered yet from the fatjgue that you r 

journey has occafioaed you? 

A1r. Vincent. I beg your pardon, madam. 

I have already fignifiecl to Leonora how I 

liked her dancing; but you would not f urely 

4 ~e 
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fee me in a tranf port at her merit in this 

way? No: I referve my extafy for merit 

much more proper to excite it. _ 

SCENE X . 

. A1rs. Bellajlon, Leonora, lvfr. Vincent, David. 

Da·,,.id, ( numing into the room towards Mr. 

Jri11ceut, and embrt1cing him 1.,vith ardour.) 0 

n1y dear, dear l\1r. Vincent ! my good friend 

and fiuher ! I-low rejoiced I an1 to fee you! 

JVIrs. Bellc~/lon. I-Iow the boy rufhcs in! 

Do you n1can to ftit1c l\1r. Vincent? 

},fr. Vincent. Let hi1n do it, n1y good 

madarn; for the tr.1nfports of his joy delight 

1nc more than cold and ceren1onious faluta­

tions. Yes, n1v d Jr -ft David ! con1e here, 

and let n1e pr f, you to n1y ·heart. \Vhat 

pleafmg recolle :tion you awake ·within 1ne ! 

Yes, thefe open fearurcs are the living 

in1age of your dear departed fath r [ 

Jfrs . Bellajlou. \Vhy not puc your beft 

clothes on? Do people fee friends in that 

tri1n? 
Dar;;id. But aunt, it would haYe cofl: me 

half an hour at lean: to change n1y drefs~ 
C,., and 
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d h .. d 11 ,1 , .• an put my 1 a1r 1n or .er; ana never 1110UHl 

have had the patience to delay fo long the 
pleaf ure of feeing Mr. Vincent. 

Jvlr. Vincent. And I too, 1ny dear boy, 

was quite impatient, and though t every 
mint.He haif a.n hour between the tin1e of my 
arrival and this moment. 

Mrs. Bellaflon. Well, fir __ ; have you no­

_thing then to fay to me or Leonora? You 
have not fo much as wifued us a good 

morning. 

David. Pardon 1ne) dear aunt! I was fo 
glad, I did not knovv w h,lt I was doing. 
And do you forgive 1ne too, dear fifter., · 
( balding oui his hand,) if without intention I 
have difpleafed you. Have I, Leonora.? 

Leonora, (half offended.) No, fir. 
Mr. Vincent. Excufe him, mada1n., upon 

my account! I :fhould be forry to be the 
occafion of reproach to hi1n. 

Mrs. Beliafl01~, ( a/ide.) I can hold no 
longer !-Be fo kind, good fir, as to excufe 
me : I have feveral orders to give the 

fervants. 
Mr. Vincent. Do not c:onfine yourfclf on 

rr.y account. 
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J Trs. Btflajlon, ( whi[pering Leonora.) You 

will hardly fiay and hear their infupportable 

dif-·ourfe !-(Aloud.) Come, Leonora:, I hav~ 

forncthing to employ you in .. 
Leonora. No, aunt, I will ftay ,,-ith Mr .. ·· 

Vincent, if he vvill pleafe to let me. 

J1./b~. Vincent. Let you, 1ny dear child! I 
fhall be glad to have you with me. (Mrs.,, 

Bcllr1Jlon goc s out with manifejl ve:ication.} 

SCENE XL 

1lfr. Vincent, Leonora, Da,vid. 

1.f-r. Vincent. Well, David;_ i£ your mafter­

\·cll pleafcd with your behaviour and im-- -

prove1nent? 
D z·vid. He hin1fclf, fir, is the proper-

perfon to anf-n·er that. One thing however 

I can fay, that I an1 pretty -vvell cftablifhed 

in hi fasour. 
1\fr. riuccnt. What are you ftudying at 

pr rent? 
D 1· id. Latin, Greek, and geography; 

the hiftory of England, and the mathe­

n1at1cs. 
Lco1zo1·(1, ( a..fide.) Here are 1nany things 

that 1 fcarccl y kno,v by na1nc !. 
C 4 lvb· .. 
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Mr. Vz'ncent. And pray tell me, do you 
like them? 

David. Oh ! the more I learn, the more 
I wiih to go on learning ; and am not the 
loweft in my clafs, neither. 

Mr. Vincent. Then too, your drawing,. 
mufic, dancing--

David. Thofe too I a~ learning; but 
apply myfelf much 1nore, this fultry wea­
ther, to the mufic-mafter and my drawing) 
as the doctor fays that I muft not exercife 
myfelf too violently. In return, ·when 
winter comes, I fhall apply myfelf n1ore 
clofely to my dancing, when a deal of 
jumping ·will be comfortable. 

Mr. Vincent. Why your plan., I muft 
acknovv ledge, feems well laid. 

D,ivid. Befides, fir, I ihall never give a 
deal of time to dancing; hardly more th:in 
what the doctor lets me have for recreation,. 
The efiential thing, he tells me, is to for-m 
my heart, and cultivate 1ny underfianding, 
fo that I may live with honour in the world, 
become a ufeful men1ber of fociety, and 
make myfelf by that 1neans happy. 

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

Leo11ora, 
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Leonora, ( ajide.) If thefe are fo effential.& 

how has my aunt neglected me! 

Dllvid. And yet, dear fir, though you 
embrace and love n1e fo, I a1n not, perhaps, 

fo good as you i1nag ine. 

l vlr. Vincent. Ho\.v? 
D avid. I am very giddy, and I wafte my 

time. I cannot rid myfelf of feveral excep­

tionable habits; and for want of thought., 

rclapfe into thofe very faults for which t 
have fo frequently been forry . 

A1r. Vincent. And will you fiill relapfe· 

into the rn ? 

Da7)id. Not if I have my thoughts about 

n1e; but I find it very difficult to keep in 

me1nory, at ~il l tin1 s, rny good refolutions. 

lvlr. Vi1 1cnJt. I am very glad to find that 

you can Jifcern y urfelf thefe fault s within. 

you . To ackno\dedge that we do wrong ., 

· s fon1cthing akin to doing welt \Vhat 

think you, Leonora ? 

Le(JiJOJ"tl. I b IieYc, I am neither giddy~ 

nor yet , arr ful of n1y time; nor have I 

any of n1y brother 's fa ults. 

1 [;· . l'-incent. T hen I fup pofe you h::tYe 

otl er fa ul ts ? 
Lconor .. 1 
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Leonora. I 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 usJ fo that we can fee 

no faults in thofe that \V e love.-I do not 
mean to vex youJ by faying this, believe 
me. 

Leonora, (ajide.) V/hat a rnan ! He fb.ttcrs 

David, and anfwers me with nothing but 
vexatious fpeechcs ! 

Mr. Vincen t. vVait he-re a little. I ·will 

go fee if 1ny fervant has unpacked rnv 

trunks. I · have fo1nething for you, arnl 

ihall foon be back. 
David. Yes· yes; we will wait here for 

you. Do not ftay long. 

SCENE XII. 

Leonora, David. 

Leonora. I fancy he may keep his prcfenls 
to himfelf! They muft be charming things 

indeed that he has to give us ! 
Daruid. What ? Dear fifter ! does not 

tr.very thing that you ha 1e in your apart­
n1cntA 
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rnent, and even upon your back, come from 
our d ear b enefa8:or? Should he have the 

verieft trifle in h is trunk to give 1ne, I 

ibould ft ill be charmed in thinking on his 

bounty! 

Leonora . Poffibly r ou 1n ight; but I am 

fo angry with him, ·with m yfelf, and with 

1nv a.unt - that I could find it in mv heart 
• ,I 

to quarre l \\·ith all t he vYorld 

D iz•i.:iJ. "\Vhat, ·w ith n1e too, a.111ong the 

reft ?- \Vh:t t ails you then, 1ny p oor dear 

fifrcr? ( lld-:ing Leonora b)' the hand.) 

Lcono;·,-z . 1-iad vou 1 een fo 1nortified !­

D,r·id. So rnortifted ! I---L1vc you been· 

1wrtifi,·d then, fiftcr? Vho has n1o rt ified 

·o~.1? ot rn_· aunt, for f11 e ·will hardly let 

. u brc:nh for fear of catching cold ; and 

\,·ould, I fancy, fufler you to tread upon 

hcrJ if to to 1--h tl c g round could hurt you.-

uo1:or,1 . Ye but l\tir. 'inccnt ! he is fo· 

C.lf iol ! 
Da·-:.:ic!. H o,v yon t lk ! I think himJ on. 

L ra rf, · nJ 1 lgent and ·ood-natured. 

Le o;wr.;. I h \·e d 1 "' no:hing to hi 

li1· ing. "\\ .. l1en I fung ::.n danc"'d., 1 could 

no t l)lcafe hin1; and n1y dra ,ving had no 

'"t..,r fort rne. 1--Ie dcf1; ifi -s every thing 
C 6 that 
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that I know; and f peaks of merit 1nuch 
more calculated to excite his approbation, 
than a ikill in dancing. 

David. Between you and me, I think 
hin1 in the right. 

Leonora. In the right ! Then my aunt is 
in the wrong, according to your notion, is 
:Che? What does he rnean by merit 1nucl1 
more calculated to excite his approbation:, 
than a ikill in d_ancing? 

David. I can tell you, and yet not be 
very learned. 

Leonora. Oh yes ! you indeed! Well 
h h .. ' ten, \V, at 1s 1t. 

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

Leonora. · Yes, doubtlcfs, when I have 
time. 

David. And what? 
Leonora. Why plays, before I go to fee 

the1n ; and a great variety of fongs, that I 
may fing the1n to 1ny mafter. 

David. Tl~at is fine reading, truly, for 
;our age! And do not you think that you 
might have books much more infirucrive? 

Leonora. If I might, what time have I to 
rea<l them? It is full one o'clock before I 

have 
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have brcakfafted, and put my morning drefs 

on. Then comes Mr. ~aver; and when 

he has left n1e, Mr. Dandiprat. I dine at 

four; :ind after dinner, drefs for con1pany, 

·which ·we receive at ho1ne; or elfe go out a 

vifiting, and then the day is over. 

Da·vid. And is every day fpent thus?: 

Leonora. No doubt. 

David. '\Vell, fifter, I can tell you that: 

Doctor Sharp, 1ny nui1c.r, h:lS three daugh­

ters of about your age; but they e1nploy 

their tirne in quite another manner. 

Leonora. How ? 
Dcz·t•id. Firft then, at fix in Su1nmer, arid 

at eight in \ ~inter, they are drdfed com-­

plctcl y for the day. 

Leonora. Then they do not Deep enough, 

and n1uft be Yery heavy long before night 

con1es. 
D cz-"1/ i. On the contrary, they are briiker-

far than you, becaufe they go to bed at ten" 

eyery night.. 

Leon'J;·,1 . To b"d attn! 

Dc1:7.,·id. At ten; that they rnay get up 

early in the n1orning. '\Vh n you are faft: 

a0eep in bed, th y have received their 

kffons in geography and cyphering. Vhen 
th 
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the clock. ftrikes· ten., they take their needle~ 
work in. hand till noon; and then aflift their· 
n1other b1 the houfe. 

Leono·ra. Does their n1other. mean to, 
make them houfe-1naids ?· 

David. She 1n~y hope) by means of fuch 
an education, to procure them fomething 
better. But) ho\Yever that be) iliould they 
not be taught to govern fcrvants, regulate.: 
a table, a:1d conduc1: their houfe? 

Le~nor·i-z. And after dinner are they bufy? 
David. \Vhy not bufy ?. They have then. 

thejr harpfichord, or ·writing; and at night, 
affemblc round a table, vvhere they read by 
uurns· in the Spi:::-8:ator, or l\.1ifs Moore's laft 
publication, S,ured Dramas; \Vhile the t\voi 
thar. are not occupied upon their book, 
employ thernfelves in mending their own 
clothes, or examining the linen of the houfe,, 
Jnd n1ending it, if needfuL 

Leonora. So then they never- take any 
recreation? 

D~zvid. Oh ! I beg your pardon ! They 
~.mufe the1nfelves as if they were three 
q 1eens ; for all thefe tafks are intermixed 
with little f ports, and pleafant convcrfation. 
They pay vifits alfo.t and receive then1; but 

6 take 
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take care to h.:ive their work-bJgs-, and I 

never fa,v th_cm idk for a n-iinute .. 

Leonora. This is ccrtainl y what Mr.­

Vincent meant. And yet rny aunt has often 

told 1nc, th;it fuch an education 2.!S> a,..cord­

ing to your a.ccount, the 1\.1ifs Sharps re­

cci vc, is only fit for tradefn;ien:'s children. 

Da·-:J/J. But fuppofing them to· be tradcf--

111<. n's children, would they find this· educa-­

tion ufd fs to thcrn? They {hould ccr--­

t~inlv know hou{holJ ,vork, or how wiH 
; 

they b•" able ta direct a. fcrvarrt ?' If they 

know not11ing of it, every one wilI join to 

cheat l\'C1l1; 2..nd the richer tney 1n:i y be, 

tht? greater prob~1.bi1ity there is that even~ 

the frrvants ,vhm11 th y en1plny, \.vill join. 

each oth "r to effect their ruin. 

_t,rowJra. I prvteft you fright 1ne !' f know 

11-. r~1ing of the y;ork about a houfe ! fcarce · 

h ., · to hol J. nccJie ! Y ct I h1.ve juft been 

r, id, th. t we have nothing in the y,·orld, 

except ":1at 1 1Ir. Yincent's bounty giyes us. 

L),z Cj__.• i.i. ~1 ... h dear fifter io r-11uch the ·w r1e 

for us\ i11oul.J he leave us, or fhould , c 

unfortU1.:1.tdy lofe hi1n-But poifibly my 

;rnnt i, rich? 
Leonor.,. 
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Leononz. Oh no; fhe told me the con-­
trary fcarce half 8.n hour ago. She has no 
n1ore than is. fuA.1cicnt for herfelf. In cafe· 
then any accident {hould happen \rith re­
f pea to Mr. Vincent, what would be ou1~ 
fa.te ? 

Daruid. I {hould be at firft put to diffi­
culties; but my mafter tells me that I 
ihould truft in God, and hope that he ne-ver 
would forfake me. His opinioIJ. is, that 
there- are ahvays generous people in the 
wo ·ld, whofe friendfhip may be gained by 
an exertion of one's ikill to ferve them in 
the way of fome profefiion, and who fre­
quently create e1nployrnent for the ii1d1 f ... 
tr10us . Thus then, in the courfe of fo1nc· 
few years, when I a1n 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 111y part, be 
fure of living 'A ith fon1e fort of eafe and 
comfort, and perhaps ftnke out a way to 
fortune. 

Leonora. But 1.vhat benefit cm. ld I derive 
frorn all n1y ikill in da .10116 , or 111 Ora wing, 
or in n)ufic? I 1hoL ld cue perhaps of 

hunger., 
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hunger, notwithfb.nding all thefe vain ac- · 

con1plii11ments. 

DLivid. And therefore Mr. Vincent can­

not be vvcll pleafed when he difcovers that 

you have been put to nothing but thofe arts 

which fcrvc for orna1nent or pleafure. 

Leouor,z. And vexation fo1net_imes, David~ 

for \vhen I dance, or fing in company, if I 

an1 not praifed as much as I fuppofe myfdf 

to 1nerit, you cannot think how n1uch I am• 

fretted at the difappointn1~nt !-Shall I alfo 

tell you that I an1 often tired of thofe fine 

rnatter~, which 1ny aunt fays ferve us to pafa 

time a-i,,-ray with fatisfacl:ion. 

David. And how do you entertain your..., 

felf·then ? 
Lro11ora. vVith the opera, drefs, faihions, 

·walks, and fcandal ; we tell in one houfe 

,vhat \Ye have obferved beforehand in an-­

other. But thefr helps to converfation, and 

the art of killing ti1ne, foon fails us. 

D,r jd. I believe fo : Th'-y are very poor 

f ubj eds of cntertainn1ent, \Y hen one thinks 

of thoie that 1n~r be found in art and na­

tu rc, whi ·h not only occupr our tlffl 

~gree, ly, but t ~ch us to refled: upoa 

Ollrld\(' . 

Lc'o11 :; r .1 .. 



,42 FASHIONABLE EDUCATION.,. 

Leonora. You have convinced 1ne of it bv ., 

yo1,1rfelf, vvho notwithftanding you an~ two 
~ , r , years younger t11an 1 am, are 10 1nucn rnore 

jmproved. How 1nany ufeful things. hcus 
,milt neglected in my edu.cation t 

, 
SCENE XIII.. 

Leonora, David, Mrs. Bellaflon. 

Mrs-. Bellaflon, ( having overheard whaf 
Ltonora fla'd. 2 And what ufeful things have 
I neglected in :our education then, Mifs­
Thanklefs ?· (ajidc.) But all this fa. owing to-­
David. 

D,ruid .. \VelI, good bye,. fifter, and good. 
bye, dear aunt.. I wonder Mr. Vincent 
tlays. fo long up ftai·rs. I will run and feek 
·hin.1., if you pleafe .. (goes out.).. 

SCENE XIV .. 

Mrs. Bellajlon-, . Leonora. 

Mrs. Bellajlon.. The good-for-nothing. 
lblockhead r Let his friend be once fet off, 
and we {haU- fcejf he prefun1es. to co1nc into• 

. ID'f 
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tny prefencc again. But what has he been 

f:iying, that you think your education thus 

neglcded? 
Leonora. Indeed, dear aunt, it is true; for 

have you let n1e lc:irn thofe ufeful n1atters­

' hi h a young pcrfon ought to kno1vv? 

J1rj·. Be!/L1j!o1t. Ufeful matters., my divine, 

de1.r Leonora ! Is there any thing wanting 

in the lcaft to your perfections? Does not 

every one ackno-\Ykdge that you are quite 

accon1plifl1ed? 
Lcouoru. Son11; thing- I kno-w) i.t is true; 

but thry nr only fuch as fcr\'t to flatter 

vanity. Th fo arts that ornarnent the 

n1ind, ~s Geography, Arithrnetic, Hif(ory--

li1rs. Bella/lou. AH downright pedantry l 

I D1ould be vexed to death, if I had puzzled 

our poor brains \rith f uch old fluff, that 

i. only fit for fuch a one 3.3 David. \Vhy 

Leonora, did you ever heal°, where I have 

carried you, tlnt fai11ionable ,, on1en mind 

fuch nonfrnfe? 
Lco1zo;·d,. indeed; but frill, why not 

ini1rud: rnc i11 thofe houfl1old art a[ leaft,. 

th~t a pcri(>ll of n,r fex fho uL:i k.n.o V ') Ca.L 

l eve n hold o. need -: ~ 
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lvlrs. Bellaflan. No; and ,vhy? becaufe I 

never meant you for a mantua-maker. 
Leonora. But fuppofing Mr. Vincent to 

die, fuppofing that I ,,-as to fall into diftrefs, 

what are 1ny rcfourc~s? how ihould I 

f ubfift? 
Mrs. Bellajfon. If that be all, I have a 

fingle \Yord that will fettl~ every thing, as I 
can tell ) ou now that you will never want 
for n1oney, but ev.en fwi111 in plenty. I have 
teazed Mr. Vincent fo effectua lly, th~t he 

means to leave you all his fortune. But 
here he comes himfdf. I lea,;e you \\ ith 

hhn, as he 1neans to tell you his int ntions. 

SCENE XV. 

Leonora:1 Mr. Vincent, David. 

David, ( running to his fifler with a 'i.:.:atch.; 
Look ye! look ye, fifler ! 

LeoJJora. How ! \Vhat is this? a watch? 
Darr.,·id. Y cs, iifier ! and a gold one! 0 

rny dear, dear Mr. Vincent! ho\v rejoiced I .,. 

am! Pray let me ;o and :fhew it to the 

docror. I will be there and back again im­

mediately •. 
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lvf r. Vincent. With all my heart. Inform 

him, that it ,,·as not my defign to pleafe 

yowr vanity by fuch a prefent, but that you 

1night know the different hours allotted to 

your different fiudies, and be al Yrays ready 

for your mafters. 
David. Oh, I !hall be always ready for 

then1 no,v, that i3 certain. 

A1r. Vincent. B_eg him likevvife to allow 

you the rc111ainder of the day from fchool ; 

;..1nd tell hin1 that I 1nean to call upon him 

. , ('. 
1n tne a.lternoon . 

Dlrvid. Yes, yes , I will. (He goes out.) 

S C E N E XVI. 

;. fr. Vinc,:nt, Leouora, (r;,,)ho appcan penfh.:c.) 

},,1r. Vi11aut. Well, Leonora, ·v, hy fo 

gloon1y? \ hat is the matter ,vith you? 

Leonora. 1 othing, fir. 

}.1;·. Vi;,ailt . You are not vexed that I 

ha .~c 1nade your brother f u ha prefrnt? 

Lrono,·Lz. Doubtlefs he will be v 'ry care­

ful of it and kno\YS how to h8.ndlc it t 

liI,· . Vi7iccilt. I have i11c,Yn hin1 ho,'t, and 

there is no diHi.culty in the 1natter. You are 

fc 1fibk that he \\ anted one. 
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Leonorii. ~ite fo : and I, for my part •. 

could not find a ufe for fuch a bauble. 

A1r. J7iJ1rent. I ,vas thinking fo: you have 

a clock upon the flaircafe. 

Leonora. True; and yet there is hardly a 

young lady that I know, but has a watch. 

Nlr. Vincent. That is lud~y; you n1ay 

afk them the.n the hour at any time. 

Leonora. I rnay; and when they aik the 

fame of n1e, n1ake anfv1-·er that I cannot tell 

them. 
JV!r. Vincent. Leonora, Leonora> you are 

an envious littie puf.s, I fee I but here is to 

prove that you have not been forgotten. 

{gi'uing her a crzje.) 

Leonora) ( hlu/1.Jing.) 0, rny dear good 1 tl r. 

Vincent~ 
... Mr. Vincent. V\T e 11, I fee you do not 

~now how to open it. r7.{e opens it himje(J: 

andfhe7J...: s a pair of dim1//J11d el1r-rings.) Are 

you content with thefe? 

Leonora. Oh yes, if you are but content 

with me! 

Jvfr. Vt'ncenf- To fay the truth, my dear, 1 

an1 not qu-ite fo: ·we are now alone, and J · 

muft ufe a Fttlc frecdorn in con verfing v,.: n h 

you. Your dear aunt has fpared no coft to 

lq: 
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]et you have agreeable accon1pli{hn1ents; 
and :r our appearance is a proof of her affec­
tion and good tafte. I could only have 

wifhcd that {he had been n1inded to beCT:ow 
a ufeful education on you. 

Lcoilort1. David has been difcourfing 011 

this fuojccl:, and has convinced me that I 
want eYery thing which would be ufeful to 
1ne at a future ti1ne of life; but how may I 

~cqu1re a knowledge of thefe ufeful 
n1a.ttcrs? 

2\1r. Vincrut. 1 an1 ;,,,cquJintcd with a 
,--rorthy g ntlcvvon1,u1, ,vho infhuc1s young 

ladies in fuch.kno\.dcdge as is fuited to their 
fc,-. 

T.ronor.1~ -'I y aunt, ho-wever) mentioned 

that you ,r ould put n1e into fuch a ftatc as 

wou 1 i not need this know ledge. 

i\.ir. ri'iil't'JJ!. I unckrH:and you; and . to 
1._cw 1ny re~l difpofition) le3. 'C you quite at 
iberty t chufr that ,ray of life in which 

ihc n1eant to fee you tigurcJ fince .it fuits 

your inclination. YcsJ n1y dcJ.reft child.ii 

re1y on rny ~ ffc~hon. Af'-cT 111 - decc:1fc I 

will gi vc you c,·cry i11illin.; that I poifcfs. 

LcJitnr,z. Vhat, all your f rtunc? 
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]V[r. Vincent. Yes, Leonora, all; but not 

without a fear that it will be fti11 too little 

to prevent your being really unhappy. 

Leonora. Is it poffible? 
Mr. Vincent. Are you qualified ro· do 

yourfelf the flightefl: fervice? or n1ake up, 

upon occafion, I do not fay a coftly gar­

ment, but the plaineft gown that you ever 

wore? 
Le0nora~ Alas! . fir> I w~s never taught. 

Mr. Vincent. I t is plain, then, you 1nuft 

always have a cro\,·d abou t you to make up 

thofe articles ·which you have no hands to 

make yourfelf. You know, I f uppofe, ho\v 

much faihionable women have occafion to 

lay out, that they may keep their title up 

with thofe who are as gay and fooli[h as 

then1fel ves ! Now tell me, are you to fup­

pofe that 1ny property, when you are mifirefs 

of it, 'Nill f uffice for this? 

Leonora. I hope, fir, it will be enough, 

with the crcono1ny that I ihall obferve, te 

render rne as happy as you vvifh rne to be. 

Mr. Vincent. Truft me, notwithfl:anding 

your trconomy, if you continue ignorant, it 

will not. And befides, when you are come 

of age, what prudent man will take a woinaa 
who 
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who poffeffes no one talent conducive to his 
happinefs? It is plain, then, nothing but the 
fortune that you poffefs will render you an 
eligible wife; and this- circumftance fhews -
ftill fl:ronger the neceffity of fecuring a for.,. . 
t une to you after my death. 

L eonora. 0, fir! but then my hrother- · 
M 1'·. Vincent. He muft be~ content with 

what I do in his behalf while living, and 
t he proofs of your affection when I am dead. 

I n1can to have him taught whatever may be 
ufeful to hi1n in the ftate of life th.at he may 

p refer; as in that., \v' ith induftry, it is not 
in1probable but he m ay m:ike a fortune. I 
myfclf an1 an example of this probability: 

he need but do as I have done. I leave you 
to reflect on m y intentions, and fhall cotn-

1nun1cate them to him, as foon as he 
re turns. 

CENE XVII. 

Leonara, ( a!oue.) 

Oh, ,vhat pleafure ! heirefs to all his 
fortune! This is ,rhat my aunt defired fo 
earneftly. I i11ould be glad to ,kno,-v what 

Vo1. V. D David 
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David ·will fay when Mr. Vincent tells hi1n 

his intentions.. He mu ft be very jealous of 

me. However, I ihall not target hin1. No, 

indeed; if I have any thing to f pare. I 

muft and will have fomething for hin1: but 

I hear Mr. Vincent con1ing back with 

David.-A lucky thought! I will fieal into 

-this clofet here, and liften to their converfa­

tion. ( She goes in, and jhuts the door, un­

x10.ticed.) 

:S C E N ·E XVIII. 

Mr. Vincent, Davie!. 

Mr. Vincent. So your mafter is pleafed 

then that I have made you fuch a prefe1 t? 

David. Yes, enchanted ; but for my part, 

upon fecond thoughts, I am forry for it. 

Afr. Vincent. Sorry, David, and why? 

David. Poor Leonora ! ihe muft doubt­

lefs be quite vexed at having nothing, when 

I am mafter of a watch. I 1.vould not feem 

indifferent to your favours ; notwithftand­

ino-, if I durfl:, I would defire you--
b -

Mr. Vincent. Generous little fellow ! do 

not be uncaf y; Leonora has received a pair 
· of 
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of dia1nond ear-rings, wor th ten watches 
fuch as yours. 

D avid. 0 1ny dear M r. Vincent, how I 
thank you! 

Mr. Vincent . And I {hall not confine my 
fri ndfhip and aifcchon to the gift of fuch a 
triH . 

D.1•._•id. 0 my generous fr ien~ and 
Lnher ! 

A11·. Vh1cr11t. I obferve, with grief, that 
her c'-~ucation cannot but be the caufe of 
fo1 ro·w to her hereafter. 

J)LJ·-, ... i,i. ~ o I like,, if e f ar, fir; n1y dear 
aunt i 1naginc that a little drawing, danc­
ing, iingi ng, an 1 the like, are all that i11e 

\\ ants lo l ch l--PY in the ,,·orld . 
11fr. Tri,1ce11t. To thefc frivolous embel­

I ifhn cnts then i11c facrificcs the 1nuch rnore 
in portant cultiYation cf her und rfianding; 
:1 nd forbear ir fpiring h r \\·ith thofe good 
q 1 1alitit:s which ha, e a one a clai1n on hu­
nnn approbation. c\s your fifter's reafon 
h8.s been fo ne~lu::1 ~, {he is p1eafcd ,Yith 
rl ,t fi, ap1,bufi· ' thJt arc ifc!" , on the altar 
of her Ya 1it!·. But \\ hen, ir. :C n1e few 
yc:u ·, 1 he fi c ho',\. 111 •• 1y ufcf l 1natters of 
" . 

inll:TuL ion, ~:1d Lo ,. :nuch ::1dt' s blc ti11e 

1) - ih 



52 FASHIONABLE EDUCATION. 

fne has for ever loft, fhe will inevitably blufh 
at her own conducr, and even execrate her 
flatterers ; who, on their fide, wiil repay her 
hatred with their ridicule and fcorn. 

David. 0 fir, you make 1ne tremble for 
my poor dear [1.fter ! 

Mr. Vincent. And befides, what reafon­
able man will take up with a wife whofe 
want of know ledge is fo glaring; who in­
ftead of being able to eflablifh order and 
reconomy within a houfe, muft diffipate the 
greateft fortune by her love of luxury ; and 
who will have an incapacity, no lefs unwor­
thy the efreem of him that is to be her 
huiband, than the veneration of his children. 
She muft of neceffity be as a {hanger in the 
world, to every one about her. What 
would fuch a won1an do without my 
friendihip ? 

Dav id. 0 dear fir, let me befeech you, 
do not take away your favour fro1n her. 

Mr. Vincent. No; for on the contrary, I 
am now upon the point of doing fomething 

for her. 
David. Yes, dear fir; procure her a more 

ufeful education. Leonora does not want 

for underftand1ng, or good princ iples. 
J11r. 
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lv!r. Vincent. I . would with all my heart; 

but at her age, can one expect that fhe ,vill 

fubmit to any rigid treatm_ent, after the in­

dulgence that ilie has received- at home? 

No, no; I fee it will be better to detennine 

upon fonlething for her benefit, which fhall 

take place when I am in n1y grave. 

Da:vid. For heaven's fake, fir, do not 

fpeak fo, I bcfeech you. No: I truft you 

are to live rnuch longer for our common 

good; and Providence will not fo foon de­

prive us of our fecond father. -

Mr. Vincent. I am fenfible of your affec­

tion; but the fear of death will not delay the 

fatal moment of its c0111ing. Leonora's fu­

ture lot gives me pain, whenever I reflect 

. on \\that it may be; ·and in fhort, I am 

refol ved to give her my \¥hole fortune, that 

at leaft fhe may have wherewithal to keep 

herfelf from want. 

David, ( takiug Mr. Vin-cent's htznd.) Oh 

thank you ten times o-ver ! How rejoiced I 

a111, fir t Shall I leave you for a moment, 

and go tell her this good news? But-no ; 

it will be_ better to conceal it from herJ or at 

leaft till ilie has been induced to get fon1e 

ufeful knowledge, from a notion that :f11e 

n1u11 
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n1uft live, in future, by her ii1duftry. She 
will; by that 1neans, know much better how 
to manage what you give -her. 0 my 
deareft Leonora! ,fter all, then, I n1ay hope 
to fee you happy. 

Jvlr. Vincent. \Vorthy little fellow! I 2.rn 
no lefs delighted vvith yol;lr generofity, than 
underftanding. Co1ne to my arn1s my dear 
child ! Could I intend to give your fifler 
every thing, af.ld leave you nothing? That 
were to the laft degree unjuft : and there­
fore I revoke my firft- intention. It is you 
thatjhould be 1ny fole heir, and with pro­
priety I ought to make my will accordingly. 

David. No, no, dear fir, preferve yout 
nrft 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 nor, 
with God's bleffing, will fuffi e for my 
advancement. 

Mr. Vincent. Do not be uneafy \.Vith 
regard to Leonora. Vvhen I faid that you 
ibould be my fole heir, it v\'as not 1ny idea 
that Leonora {hould be left without a trifling 
legacy, fufficient to obtain her necc-ffary 
things. 

Das.:id. 
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D.z·vid. Well then, Iet us exchanger -the 

trifling legacy for me, by way of tok€"1'.i. 

from you, and the refl: for Leonora ... 

S C E N E the Iaft .. 

},;fr. T7"incent, David, Leonora, ( comi1rg out of' 
the clojet, and running to embrace her bro-­

tber.) 

Leonora. 0 my deareft brother! have f 

merited fo much affeltion from you?­

David. Yes, dear fifter, · if you win but 

do as I could ,vifh, and be what our good~ 

benefactor fo n1uch longs to fee you. 

Leonouz. If! Should it be a queftion? I 

ivill be fo. I difcern how much the dif-­

frrcnce of our education has exalted your 

id e:1s aboYe n1ine, though I am fo much· 

oldcr.-My good friend and father, let my 

futur fortune be whatever you think pro-­

per; I can never be unhappy, if I leave· 

you to determine for me. I defire inftruc-­

tion, like\\·ife, and will take 1ny brother 

for a model. 

11-11 . Viilce11t . You will unavoidably be 

happy, if you keep this prudent refolution. 

D 4, But 

. 
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But pray tell me, whence proceeds this 
.change in your ideas? 

Leonora. I have juil: heard n1y brother's 
w i fh es for me ; his difintereftednefs and 
generous facrifice. I have heard too how 
you love me. I will reverence you for the 
future, and g~ve up the little jealoufies that 
I entertained againft my brother. He fhall 
be my guide and friend. 

David. I will endeavour to be fuch, dear 
fifl:er ~ it will be n1y boaft and pleafure, if 
I profper. 

Mr. Vincent. \\rith what pleafing frnti­
ments, dear children, do you inf pire 1ne ! 
I am -now no longer forry that Providence has 
left me childlefs. I confide~ you no lefs 
affectionately than I fuould 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 pledges of his 
love. ( Leonora and her brother take him /;y the 
hand, and bathe it with their tears.) 

Leonora. Let us not lofe a moment, fir .. 
Where does that worthy gentle\voman live, 
who1n you mentioned to me, as a perfon 
that would teach me ufeful things? 

Mr. Vincent. I will introduce you to her 
ihortly 
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:!hortly. 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 defi.gns. You muft 

be careful not to anger or difpleafc her •. 

She deferves your gratitude. She _has but 

erred ref p ect:ing what was likely to infure 

your happinefs : her wiih was not the lefs 

to make you happy. 
L eonora. I believe fo ; but renounce,. 

from henceforth, all the nonfenfe that I 

have been p~t to ftudy.. .No more dancing,. 

no more drawing, no more ·1nufic, for the 

future . 
.1.11r. Vi11cent. No,~ dear L eonora, that 

,,,ould be wrong again. On the contrary,. 

you OL ght to cul t i v1te them ; for, in t ru th, 

t hey arc defi rable ~ccon1plifhments. Only 

ren1ern1'cr h2.t they do not conHitute all the 

merit that is required in °" won1an. They 

nuy render her nwre \\' elcome in good 

con1p1ny; be a rehxation to : \.. r after t he 

cares attendant on a hou fe and fa1nil_ ·, and 

nuke h r ftill 111nr e fond of living in reti re­

n1ent: add ano her ti e to t he attachment 

of rcr hufband, g uide her in d1e choice of 

ma 1crs fo r h er chil 4 ren, and enable her to 

D 5 further 
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further their improvement. They are only 

prejudicial when they feed her vanity, and 

make her give into a fatal diHipation, or 

con tern pt of duties in that fiate of life to 

which God's providence has called her. 

They are flowers, in fl1ort, that may po11efs 

fome little portion of one's garden, if the 

refi: be fet apart for fruits and vegetables. 

THE PRESENT. 

Mrs. Maddifon, Viola, her dtrnghlfr. 

Viola.· MAMA, you know tk:tt 1ny bro-

ther's birth-day vvill come 

very foon, and I do not know \Vhat prefent 

to make him. I hope you will give n1e 

fomething to beftow upon hin1 as a pre­

fent on the occafion. 

Jv!rs. Maddifon. Doubtlefs I n.ight eafily 

do fo, but I ihould like nrnch rather ro 

prefent him with that fornething on rny 

own account. :po you imagine that I en-

_. joy lefs pleafure than yourfclf i-' making 

prefcnts? And befides, reflect that if I give 
you 
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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 ihould be very glad if I had any thing: 

to give him. 

~A1rs. Maddijon. vVell then, let us reflect­

a little. I-Iow fhall vve proceed? You can-­

not fu rely bu L have fomething by you ! as .. 

for inftance, your little orange-tree? 

Viola. M y little orange-tree, mama, thatr 

b ears fuch fine bloffoms to ornament all' 1ny, 

nofegays ! 
M ·rs. M add1Jon. \i\T ell, what think you of 

your la1nb ? 
f/iolt1 . 0 dear 111ama ! my l'a~b, that: 

I.a ves and follow s- m e fo prettily ! 

· lvfr- . iVI.1dd(fon. Your doves, then t 

V/ol i . I rcfol ved, you know, to br.ing~­

th en1 up before they ,.,,·ell had broken the: 

:fhell ; f o they are n1 y child ren, and I. cannot 

p1rt with them .. 

ivln. j11LZddifon. I fee then thac yGu have· 

nothing to g1 \'e yoL r brother ! 

Fi 1,1 . N ow I recollecl:-, I have; 

J.11rs.1VLzdlijon. An what? 
D6 
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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. Maddijon. True, my dear: but do 
you think that your brother will be pleafed 
with f 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 
w ifu to fee agairi ; and this your brother 
knew, and cannot but remember _when you 
bring it out. 

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

Mrs. Maddifon. No, my dear: that only 
can be called a pretty prefent, which ,ve 
fuould be glad to keep, and which the party 
fo obliged would equally be glad to have. 

Viola. And mufl: I give my brother every 
thing that I ihould be glad to keep ? 

Mrs. Maddijon. No: jufl: as much, or 
jufi: as little, as you pleafe; provided what 

- you give appears to be a token of your 
friend ihip. 

Viola, ( af ter a little reflexion.) vVell, well , 
I will make up a nofegay of my fineft 

orange 
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orange blo:ffo1ns, and prefent it to HenryJ 

w~th my lamb. 

Mrs. Maddifon. Well fancied! fuch a 

gift vvill {hew him your affec.1:ion, fince he 

knows that you would be very defirous to , 

keep the la1nb you.rfelf. 

Viola. Nor yet, mama, is this the whole; 

for every day I will take a walk out with 

n1y brother, that the lamb may ufe itfelf 

to follow hi1n, as well as me. The little 

creature in this manner will be quite fa1ni­

liar with n1y brother, when I give him 

away; and rny brother will love him the 

better. 

Mrs. lvfaddifon. Come my deareft, and 

en1brace n1e. Be aifured, this delicate at­

tention ,v1ll encreafe the value of your pre­

fcnt. Thus th~ n1ereft trifle may become a 

valuable objett, when befio\ved with fuch 

a grace. You could not give your brotherb 

or even me, fuch joy by any other prefent. 

Nor myfelf, n1an1a, replied Viola, with 

v1vac1ty. 

You will be happier fiill, continued Mrs. 

Maddifon, ,, hen once the birth-dJy comes; 

becaufe, as I 1nuft contribure fornething, I 

intend that you ihall perfonn the honours, 
for 
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for 1ne, of a little cold collati.on to· be ferved 
up in th~ garden, for._ your brother, and 
fuch friend$- as he may wiih to have invited. 

I-Tearing this-,. the little lady kitted her 
mother's hand with -ardoi1r, and in1medi­
ately ran off to- make up half a dozen arti­
ficial rofes., with a crimfon ribbon which 
ihe had by her. And with thofe rofes i11e 
intended to drefs. out the lamb on her bro-­
the(s- birth-day, when fhe made hi1n fOJ 
~ffedionate a prefent .. 

THE BL AC K S,M ITH~ 

·A Gentie_n1an. of fortune paffin~ v~ry fa:e 
one n1ght before. a bl.ackfm1th s habi-

tation, was fur:prifed to fee hin1 buf y at his: 
forge, when every perfon in the neighbour­
hood was gone to refL 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 f uffice. 
hi1n to provide f ubfiftence for his ~amily. 

I do 
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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 

out. I rife tw·o hours before the ufual time 

of labour every 1norning, and continue 

working two hours after at leafr, and fome­

tin1es longer, as is now the cafe, and this 

I do, that I m;iy help him in his defl:itute 

cc.nc1ition. If I had but any thing myfrlf, 

I would divide it with hin1; but my all is 

nothing, except this i1lop, and fome fmalI 

flock of metal, which I cannot fell, becaufc 

it is what fupports 1ne. Thus I vvork every. 

day four hours extraordin~ry, which amounts. 

to tvro days in the courfe of a week, ·an~ 

the earnings of thofe two d~ys I can yield 

to hin1. Thank heaven, at thi~ time of the 

year there is work enough f and while I 

have b:.1t firength, it is 1ny duty to a{Eft ti1e 

l nhappy. 
This is very g 0 nerous, 1ny good friend> 

on your p~rt, faid the gcntlen1an, as I fup­

pofe your neighbour never will be able. to 

repay your kindnefs. 

Truly, fir, I fear he will not: but I fea~ 

i on his account alone, not n1ine. 1-Iow­
ever., 
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ever, I am f ure he would r~joice to do as 
much for me, were I in his condirion. 

At thefe words, the gentl_eman, not \viih­
ing to intrude upon the blackfmith any 
longer, wifued 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 blackfn1ith, 
whofe beneficence he was refol ved o re­
coropence, by putting it in his power- to 
buy whatever metal he might want, a~ the 
cheapeft market, to undertake more bufi­
nefs, and to lay by .a little from his labo~r., 
to f up port him in old age. 

But what was his furprife-, ,when the 
blackfmith bade him take his money back 
again! I cannot lay ~t out, faid he, be­
c2.ufe 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 fupp ly m e with it, on my 
note. It would be abfolute ingratitude in 
roe to take that profit from him which he 
is ufed to✓ make upon his goods, when he 

has 
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has never heiitated to fupply n1e with as 

rnuch as I could aik, even when I had no 

other coat _ than that upon 1ny back: but 

you may make a better ufe, fir, of this 

n1oney, if you lend it, free of intereft, to 

n1y unhappy neighbour. He might then 

recover his affairs, and I i1eep out my belly . 

full. 
The gentleman, v.,r ith all his rhetoric, not 

being able to prevail upon the blackfmith 

to accept his ofte r, followed the ad vice that 

he gave him; and was highly gratified in 

thinking that he had made two happy, when 

at fi rft his generofity had wifhed to ferve· 

one only. 

T H E G E NEROUS ORPHAN .. 

MRS. F airborne had hardly loft her 

huiband, when a law-fuit, in which 

he had been engaged, \Yas d etermined to 

her difad vantage; the greateft part of her 

poffcffions being dependent on the verdict. 

he was under the neceffity of fe ll ing all 

her 
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her furniture, and fome few jewels; after 
which, when ilie had placed the produce at 
a banker's, ilie ,-rithdrew into a Yillage, 
where the nece:ITaries of life were not fo 
high, and where ibe apprehended fhe 111ight 
live with tolerable decency upon her trifling, . 
income. 

I--Iardly had :£he p1.ifed a month or two in 
her retreat, before !he was given to under­
ftand that her banker was gone off, and all 
her money with hi1n. Let any one in1agine 
the horror of her fituation. Grief and 
fie knefs had long fince difabled her fro1n • 
doing any thing like labour for her liveli­
hood ; and after having paired her youth in 
eafc and pleaf ure, ilie had no refources left 
her in old age, except an almf-h9ufe, or the 
co1nmon refuge of the poor, beggary . 

In real-ity, 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 hufoand from a 
foreign country, ihe had no one to whom 
:ihe could fly for affiftance. None, except 
a tolerably near relation, whom ihe herfelf 
had brought to England; and v-rhom, by 
granting him her hufuand's credit, ilie had 

rendered 
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tendered '"'·ea-lthy. But this manJ a pattern 

of fordid avarice, ,:vas not likely to relieve 

another) whe1'1 he ·would not even ailow 

hi1nfelf the neceffaries of life. 

In this helplefs' fituation, there ' was, 

luckily, one refource ftill left for her fub­

fiftence. In th_e years of 'her ptof perity; :fhe 

had adopted a young fe111ale orphan, named 

Clarinda, and ihe now became her guardi~n 

angel. I\1rs. Fairborne's fonner kindneife& 

inf pired her ,vith a ,viih of fhewing that fhe 

,·vas grateful for the1n. 

No, faid fhc, (when her unhappy miftrefs 

n1cntioned her defign of fee king the afy lun1 

of a pariu1 work-houfe,) I will never leave 

you. From your tendernefs, I forn1erly 

received the treatn1cnt of a child ; 2nd, if 

in your profperity I thought it fo defirable 

to be related to you by adoption; I ftill 

think jr n1ore fo. no,,·, in your adverfity. 

Thank he.:1Ye1 and your adoption, I live 

co1nforta bl y. Your n1aternal conduc9:: was 

evinced in teaching n1e all neceffary fe1nale 

arts ; I {lull, at prefent, therefore, look 

upon it as a boafi J tl at I can exercifc n1y­

knov. lcd P·c for , ·our fake. \Vith health and 
0 I 

courage, 
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courage, I · £hall he at leaft enabled to pro­
cure a living for us both. 

T he 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 m,other, by adoption, 
of her former benefaL'rrefs. She was far 
fron1 thinking i.t enough to feed her with 
the produce of an unremitting labour; fhe 
confoled her in affliction, aided her in fick­
nefs, and endeavoured, by the tendereft 
cares, to make up for all the injuftice of 
her lot. 

The conflancy and ardour of her atten­
tion did not relax a 1noment: for two years, 
in which long time her miftrefs was made 
happy by her bounty; and when death re­
moved her, fhe lamented, with fincerity, 
what fhe confidered as a grievous lofs. 

Some little feafon after this, died alfo the 
kinfman above-mentioned, who had £hewn 
·himfclf fo utterly infenfible to every claim 
of gratitude and kindred. As he could not 
take his money with hi1nJ he fuppofed it 

would 
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would be making fame atonen1ent for his 

want of natural affecl:ion, 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 

happened in her fortune ; as, in that cafe, 

:!he might e~fily have turned it to the benefit 

of her affecl:ionate Clarinda. 

The inheritance in queftion therefore fell, 
for want of heirihip, to the king. · .As 

Providence ,vould have it, the enquiries 

n1ade on f uch a rare occurrence) brought 

hi1n to a knov,.-Iedge of the generous or­

phan's conduct. 

Ah ! faid he, Clarinda merits this inhe­

ritance ; and therefore I renounce my rights 
to favour her's; and :fhal1 be happy to ap­
prove n1yfelf her friend and father. 

All the nation joined in the applaufe of 

fuch a . liberal J.CTion ; and Clarinda, when 

po:ffeifed of this honourable recompence of 

her gratitude, en1ployed it in maintaining 

orphans, f uch as ibe had been ; and took 

the greatefl: pleafure in inf piring them ·with 
fenti-

3 
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fentiments, like thofe by which ilie had 

herfelf deferved her fortune. 

T H E D I R T Y B O O T S . 

. 

FOR TUN A TUS, proud of his high 

_ birth, was not content ,rith inwardly­

qef pifing every one inferior to hin1felf in 

point of fortune, but prefumed to trtke fuch 

airs upon hi1n as evinced the fcorn \vith 

which he viewed them. As it chanced, 

one day he faw his father's foo tman clean­

ing {hoes! Foob ! what a filthy bufinefs ! 

cried he, as he paffed him, turning up his 

·1,i.1ofe : for all the v,: orld I wouJ d not be a 

fhoe-black.-:--Very likely, faid John; an d 

I, for 111y part, hope that I ihall never be 

your ihoe-blac k. 
All the hd1 week's weather had been very 

bad, but now it was grown clear and 

bright; on which account young Fortuna­

tu~ received his father's uermiilion to take 
.1. 

a ride on horfeback. 1\f ow the promife of 

this ride afforded hirn the greater pleafure, 
as 
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as the day before, ,vhen he was out, he had 
been hindered, by a heavy i11ower pf rain, 
fron1 going far. Ho-.vever, he had bee'n 
far enough to f pla{h his boots fi:om top to 
botton1, and they wen; not yet quite dry. 

Tranf ported ·with the thought of his ride, 
he ran down to John, 'who ,vas at breakfaft 
in the kitchen, and with an ~mperious tone 
of voice, cried out, " John, John! I am 

going out on horfeback ! Run and clean 
1ny boots ! do you hear n1e ?" John pre­
tended that he did not, and continued at 

his brcakfait, quite compofed. In vain 
F ortu n'.ltus put hin1felf into a paffion, and 
called hin1 a · hundred nan1es. John con­
tented hi1nfelf with anf,;\,·ering hin1 very 

calm 1 y, ~' I ha vc told you, fir, already, if 
you rccolled, that I hoped never to become 
t·1ur {hoe-black.'' 

./ 

In the n1ean ti111e F ortu natus, feeing he 
could not, in fpite of all his 111enaces, pre­
vail upon John to do as he dcfir d, returned 
quite full of rage, and ma :le con--iplaint 

about him to his father. .t\1r. Rail ton could 

not con1prchend \\·hy John refufed a bufine.:.s 
t~at clqngcd to his cmployn1cnt, an which 
h1 the no he had performed \\ ithou t xpecc-

LH . 
6 . 
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ing orders for that purpofe; fo he fent to 
fpeak a little with hi1n, and was told of the 
affair. 

His conduct 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 fl:a.y at home, which ever 
he thought proper. He forbad the other 
fervants to affi,ft him in this bufinefs. " You 
wiH learn, fir, ( added he,) how filly it is to 
look with fcorn on fervices that confribute 
to our comfort and convenience; fervices, 
the rigour of which you fl.1ould rather ftrive 
to foften, by a gentlenefs of manners in 
yourfelf. Therefore, fi.nce a jhoe-blac!i' s 
trade is fo difgraceful, be. fo ·kind as to eH­
noble it, by being, for the future, your own 
fuoe-black." 

Such a fentence turned his pron1i-fed 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 fl:oop· to .-f uch an office. On the other 
h~nd, his pride would not permit him to 
go out with dirty boots, in which cafe 
every one he '.met would ridicule him. He 
applied f uccefii vely to every fervant in the 

\ 
houfe, 
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houfc, wi th offers of 1non _ y to .corruo:: ,. 

t 11crn ; but not one could be 1.,~;,·(:J ,;;, ':".: ·. · ·1: 

difobcy his n1ailcr's orier. Thu~ ·;~ ~ •~, 

Fortunatus \Yas obl1ged to fray at horn', t ;: 

ia the end his pride 11ennittcd hin1 to ftoc1:; 

fo lo v as the conditions laid unon hin1 . 
.l. 

On the ne~,t day Jolin refmncd his office 
1
• ithout bidding; and thc.hun1bled Fortu­

nJ.tus, having excrcifed it once, \Yould never 
4•.ftcrwards gratify his pride, by vili(ving 
rhat was in itfclf fo ·ufeful. 

THE 'rATLE 

.. i\ J ,-, .i, r, I, ., though f uf1iciently good-

tc111pcred, ha·i contrac:1cd one great 

fault, ::i.nd that \\·as· calun1ny. She _pub-
1ii11e 1 c,-cry W he1 C \\' h tever i11c perceived 
-11ni!s in ot.h ·rs, th ..,ugh . they ,rere her 

deardl fr_ 'n·is . The inexpericccc of l~cr 

a:Tc i 1duc.::d l 'T YCIT t ftcn t~ 1fc ribe ind if~ <.' • 
fL' ·ent ad ions to i1 r1n per n1oti vcs·; an a 

iI i1glc word or ·o .. :· tilir_ - o .. - dif1.., fition, ·as 

::o 0 h to n1:- .~" her fi,r 11 the \\ o ·ft fufpic i-
01 ~, , hich, a~ f 10 •• ~,s i.' "'.J.\.L forrn.ed, f\c 

.' ,) L . ,,~. E. w Ou 1 d 
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would run into co1npany, and broach as if 

they were undoubted facts. She frequcntl y 

even added circumftances to them dra\vn 

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 affected 

individuals : wives and hufbands, brothers, 

mafters and do1neftics, were at everlafiing 

variance with each other. IVfutual confi­

dence was on a fudden done avvay from 

thofe whofe company the little girl fre­

quented with her mother. People went fo 

far, at laft, as to ihut up their doors againft 

her, as they would have done againfl:: a 

wretched creature tainted ,vith the plague; 

but neither hatred nor humiliation could 

correc'l a vice which cufto1n 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 retu rn them ; 

as {he al ways lived in hopes of being able, 

in the end, to ihew her the enormity of 

4 her 
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her behaviour, and p rcferve her life frorn 

farrow. 
l\1ifs ! ... ureli ,-rent one day to fee her 

coufi:1, ,t1,d cn1ploycd an hour or two in 

telling fiJit.:fLn tJ.les of all their common 
frien,is. th )UP h {he 1-new ,vith what uneafi--

J ,::> 

r.\~fs l er cou11;1 h..,ard thc1n. It was all the 
f uT1c to her. 

And no'.v_, d---ar Dorinda, faid Mifs Aure ... 
l ia, ha vi n_; ftnpped for ,-rant of breath, 
:·, ur turn is corne to tc_ll me forne thing. 
You fee c-'111·)'.:'-ny c:1.ough to h:1ve a Hock 
of littl anecdotes at all tin1es read y on 

l 1 your n,,nLlS. 

1 f y dc3.r ~\urclia, anfw·ered D orinda, 
\'hcncvcr l an1 viiiti:-~g n1y fnends , I ,villi 

to t·Jtc the plc1fi.!1-c of their company; and 
a111 not fuch arr idiot, .as to lofe it by re­

n1arkinJ th -~i r dcfe ~1-s. Befides, I find 
within rn~ frlf 10 rn~ny,, that I cannot pof-
r, 1· , . l . k ,. h .r . 11u y n-.\ c t.!.i. .. c to ti.1111.- or t 10H.: in ot 1crs; 

h~i ing C\'Cr> need of their indu lgence, I 
a1n wife c.:Jugh to grant them n1ine. I 
rather h ufc to r~ vet n1y attention upoa 

every con 1nrncb.bic qu~lity which they 

poff c~, anL [o e!1<.kavour to acquire it. 
Oac rnuil be in a faultlcfs ftate one's felt 

E ~ hefo=:tt 
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before one can proceed to note the faults of 

others. I congratulate you on this fault­

lefs fiate, \Yhich I, on ·the contrary, am fo 

unhappy as to want. Continue, coufin, 

this employrnent of a charitable cenfor, 

who would lead n1ankind to virtue by ex­

pofing the 1efonnity of vice. You cannot 

fail of meriting the efteem of others for 

fuch generous cares. 

Aurelia could not fail of being confcious 

that fhe was, lohg ere this, become a public 

objep: of averfion and difgufl:; and there­

fore felt the feverity of her coufin's far­

cafm. She began, frorn that day forward, , 

to refleet with real ferioufnefs upon the 

clanger of her indifcretion. She even tren1-

bkd at the recollecbon of thofe n1ifchiefs 

that ihe had caufed, and now detennjned 

to prevent their progrefs. It ,vas difficult 

in the beginning, to throw off a cufiom 

which i11e had long indulged, of beholding 

things on the unfavourable fide; but what 

can withfl:and a fl:eady refolution? In the 

end, i11e was fo totally refor111ed, thJt :fhe 

applied her penetration to fuch objeets only 

as deferved applaufe; and the detefiablc 

enJoy1nents of malignity \Vithin her, ·were 
fucceedcd 
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fuccceded by a purer fatisfaction. She was 

now bccon1e the firft to fet equivocal or 

doubtful actions in fuch points of view, 

that others n1ight excufe thrm. When ilie 

could not put them in a favourable light, it 

is likely, :fhe would fay, I do not know 

very circumftance attending them : no­

dou bt, there were comn1endable 1noti ves, 

fuch as I am not acquainted with. In 

i1101t, whenever, as it fometimes ·chanced,. 

th . cafe would not admit of any thing ap­

proaching to the nature of indulgence, {he 

would pity the offending perfon, and in1-

pute her fault to too great precipitation, or 

ignorance of the mifchief that !he was 

corn rnittinK. 

Ho\, ever, it was very long indeed, before 

Hte col1ld regain thofe hearts, \vhich her 

1:01T1cr n anDcrs had alienated. She was 

c 1c, by this tin1e, to the age ,i. hen moft 

yoLI:i~ wo1nen think of being fettled., but 

coL!ld fee no profpect of a hufband. People 

had a ·aided her with fo much care for 

years, fr.at now {he feen1ed as 1nuch for­

·~otte·1J a~ if i11c had withdrawn herfdf into 

,, co:1Ycnt fron1 the world. 

E 3 
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No wonder then that !he f11ould fuppofe 
herfelf condemned to pafs her days in foli­
tt1de, deprived of all thofe pleaf ures which 
acco1npany a happy 1narriageJ and the en­
joyment of · a chofen fer of friends : but 
fortune determined othen,; ife ; for a gen­
tle1nan, vvho carnc upon a vifit to her 
father, having heard her generouf1y under­
take to ihield the reputation of an abfent 
perfon, whom · fame one in the co1npany 
accufed, was fo delighted with a goodncfs 
like his own, as to conclude that fhe was 

exauly of the turn of mind that woul<l 
make him happy. He folicited her hand, 
and rnade 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
fauion which felf-efteen1, and the ref peer 
of worthy people cannot but bcftow ;-of 

worthy people I repeat, \Vhp -Wink at the 
defecls of human nature ;-every day pro­
pofes her example to his children, to prc­
fcrve them from the ruin fue had nearly 
fuffered. 

S1 
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She has given n1e leave to write her ftory 

in this book, for \he inftrutt:ion of my little 

friends ; if there be any like her who may 

read it. I, for n1y part, know not whether 

there be any fuch : but if there ihould, I 

perf uade myfelf, that after the inftrultion 

of this fiory, they will be the better. 

ss- -&AEWt ¥1%&&¥# a 

THE PROV IDE NT FATHER. 

'I'he Father . 

TH IS is the firft time, Cha, !cs, that I 

have had the opportunity of being 

alone with you. ( Charles kiJles his father, 

itbo in turn embraces him.) Vlhat have you 

been doing ever fince our feparation? 

Cbar'es. I have been ince:ffantl y tor­

rnented \\-ith a thoufand projecl:s that have 

confiantly deftroycd each other. I have 

everbihngly been working hard, yet doing 

nothing, like a mu1titude of other young 

people of an ardent imagination, \\ ho as 

yet have no e1nploy to tJkc up their atten-

tion. 
E 4. '/he 
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The Father. I am pleafcd to find ycu 
wii11 for ern ployn1ent, and a fettled fia te ; 
but CharlesJ ·we ought to vvait till fuch ti1ne 
as the tree is q)lne to its full firength, if 
,re v.rould \vi{h it :fhould bear fruit. 

Charles. Do parts and wifdom confiantly 
a.ccon1pany a certain age? Is it fo very 
ftrange to fee a young man, not cve;i in his 
t'vventieth year-

The Father. · Have much ·more knowledge 
and intrinfic n1erit than old m·en, bent 
down beneath the weight of old age?­
Agreed ; but then it is very rare to fee, at 
fuch a tend~r age, that firength of charac1er 
which n1akes man J.ctive. 

Charles. But there mufi furely be a time 
when a young rnan feels an irrdifiible de­
gree of fhength, that carries him along: a 
devouring fire conf u111eg us; and I, for my 
part, feel a firength within me which I 
think, equal to the labour of ren1oving 
n1ounta1 ns. 

'!'he- Father. And then you enter into a 
world where nothing of that fort exifis ; 
where every ftep that you take is limited; 
where you ha.ve confiantly to con1bat envyJ 

--fordid. intereft caprice, brutal ftu pidity l 
and 
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::-nd illiberal prejudice. Believe n1e1 the 

1110ft active virtue, and an upright heart,. 

can never hope to prove fuccefsful, if one 

Ins not there·withal an indefatigable con­

ftancy, and a penetration almoit di vine, to 

fcrutinize deceit and villainy. And if thefc• 

qualities are fo rare, even in the wifeft men, · 

how can we hope to find them in the reft­

lds unfcttled n1inds of youth ?-Do you 

kno,v to ,.,·hat I compare this in,,v::;r.J con~ 

fci -)Ufnds of your fhcngth? , To a tt.rc!1, 

tLat will indifferently carry you before chil­

dren, women, and old rnen, but vvhich tr.." 

firft breath of wind will infalltbly pt1t out. 

,·.·ould have the fhcngth of n~anhood to , 

concentrate in the heart, as fire \'\ ithi:1 t}.c 

fubftance of a ftonc : in general invifiblc·, 

but when once it is ftruck, the eye is fiir-:.~ 

of fr ing fparks co111e forth. Ho,\·e, er, 

what I fay is not to iliew that I ought t ,1 

1 t you p:1.fs your time ~:nray tin.occupied. 
At prcfent, I am even fo happy as to ha....-c 

procured you an employ. 

Ch,zr!n. An crnploy ! 0 fir) h ,v 111uch 
I thank vou !· 

' he F~ tber~ Be perfuadtd, 

E 5 

1:. h t.;::tt t 1C 
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greatefi joy \"rhich a father can poffefs, is 
to make his child ren happy. 

Charles. I aifure you, jf ever inc1uihy, 
and what is more, a proper difpofition, are 
rewarded with fuccefs> you fnall noI h~ \'e 
to bluili for 111y behaviour. 

The Father. I rely, indeed, upon your 
zeal fufficiently to be perfuaded> that at no 
ti111e you will look on any occupation as 
unworthy of yo1:1-r care; for even the f1i ghtefi 
inattention in you may draw after it the 
worft confequences. 

Charles. I am fenfible how 111uch the ho­
nour of my king and country requires at 
n1y hands. 

The Father. Such honour is a great affair, 
dear Charles, and fl:lould en ti rely occupy a 
feeling and an upright heart : and that your 
fentiments 1nay al ways be adapted to each 
circumftance, obfrrve and fiudy what \Ve 

~ call the genius of the nation; do whatever 
you are able to difcover both its firength 
and w.eaknefs, and confult inceffantly thofe 
moft advanced in years, whofe age has 
ripened th eir experience. Thus, Charles, 
you will never have to fear a n1ife111ploy-

n1ent 
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ment of your knowledge, which is too fre­

quently the fault of young men, even fuch 

as have the befl: propenfities. 

Charles. I have formed n1yfelf, I think., 

dear father, on the furefi principles. -

The Father. Take care how you efiabli{h -

novel fy:fl:ems; but attack all prejudice, and 

not that only, but injuftice likewife. Be 
affiduous to eradicate then1 fr01n the hearts 

of mem. In general, never publifh your 

defigns before the proper tin1e, and build · 

not up your reputation on the ruins of a 

rival. Cenfure no one, but proceed in 

filence to the execution of your enterprifes. 

Ch,1;·.'n. I ha vc frequently ren1arked, that 

the defirc of imitating upon one hand, and 

of blaming on the other, are very common 

fault ; and that cnthufiafiic imitators and 

rnalignant critics, are quite indolent, while 

they annou nee then1fel ves to others with a 

deal of dif~uf1:ing pomp and bufile. 

:f!Je r,ithcr. I fhoukl even like--But I 

a1n coo yerbofe. It is a father's heart that 

now b ys itfelf open. 

Cb.iJ"lt!. Ob! n1r father, can you poffibiy 

f 1 ppl y the -fon th:i.t loves you , and is fo 

lo \ cl br ,·ot1 \rich t oo many guides, con-
., ' ' ., '--' 

E 6 nderincr v 
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:fidering that he is really fc inexperienced:;,. 
and has fuch a ~igh career dif played before: 
him ? For your falutary counfels ihall be 
ahvays n1y directors. 

CJ'he Father. vVell, my child, then have a, 
veneration and regard for truth; tha t is the 
bafe of every principle of ac1:ion . NcYer 
labour to eftablifn even public welfare by 
improper n1eafures ; and if ever any one 
ihould offer to perfuade you to it, on pre­
tences of nccei1i ty, abandon him to his re­
morfe> and lool::: upon him as an enemy,, . 
not openly perhaps> but fo in fecret, to his 
king and country. 

Charles .. How my heart is Tightened of a 
hurthen that oppreffed it ! and how earneftly 
I n1ean to put in practice, for the welfare­
of 1ny fo ~erejgrr, ail the obferva~ ic ns that 
I have made! \V-i th how much zeal and 
ardour I intend to raife 1ny voice againf1: 
abufes ! 

CJ'he Father. Very well ! But then think, 
think 1ny fon, that men in vain af pire to 
reach perfection; and rernember al ways,. 
that the greateft art, the greatdt effort of 
man's genius, is, amongft many inconvc-

~; encies., to ~hufe the lea ft. 

Charles .. 
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Charles. Aided by your counfel and ex­

perience, I ihal~ foon arrive at Jome n1.ore 

elevated fitrn:1tion. 

CJ'he Father. I ihould rather chufe that 

you would endeavour to become an ufcful 

n1an. To be continually going forward,. 

and to quit one place, ,vhere vre may fre­

quently be neceffary, vvith the view of 

filling up another, where vve ihall not prove 

of fo n1uch 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 Yvill never 1neet with obftacles. You 

will> it is very likely, fail at laft, oppreifed 

beneath the bLfrthen of thofe benefits that 

you have conferred, and be conde1nned to. 

live unkno\rn; and calumny will put upon 

your beft inte 1t ions unifier interpretations. 

Be not, ho '/CVcr, upon this account difcou­

rac-c l, but purfue y ur plans with firrnnefs; 

for~ tine will corne when your ailiftance 

will b~ fought. And fhould even this your 

>.J' 1ation, in itfdf fo juft, be difappointed, 

in Cuch ctf, the confcioufnefs of your intc­

;;rttJ· ,, ill be ) our recorripcncc and confob­

t OI • 
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JULIAN AND ROSINA. o NC E upon a time a certain lvlr. Lo-
rin1er was reading in a corner of his 

parlour, while his wife and daughter were 
employed, in filence, at their tambour 
frame; \\ hen, on a fudden, their little Julian 
entered haftily, quite out of breath, his eye 
brirn-full of tears, his hair in great diforder, 
and one fcoc king down upon his heel. He 
had a racket in his hand; and as he entered, 
he cried out, Come, m2ma, do pray, a.nd 
fee the mother of: poor Chrifiopher and 
F redcric. Alas ! they hcl vc not had a bit 
of any thing to eat all day. Frederic afked 
1ne to play \Vith him ?ct i11uttkcock, to make 
hi-in forget, as he faid, that he was hungry; 
and they do not kno\V how they fuall get 
any thing before to-n1orrO\ll evening, at the 
foonefi. I Y, ould fain have given them all 
the 1noncy in n1y purfe; but, ,:vou ld you 
think it? they rcfufed it. I made anfwer, 
Come with 1ne, and you fuall fee--No, 
no, fa.id they; v, e are already fo obliged to 

d 1 • your 1nama, ,Ll aare not go o.ga1n to teaze 
her. Then too, their poor n1othcr, bearing 

this, 
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this, burft out a weeping.-But I mu ft not 

cry, faid Julian, ( crying fi ill n1ore,) as my 

papa is reading . Ah! ·Rofina, had you feen 

the111, you would certainly have cried as 

n1uch as I! an.cl ftooping as he fpoke, he 

laid hold of Rofina's apron by the corner, 

to wipe his eyes. 

The n1other, 111elted into tears at this re­

cital, and the little boy's behaviour there­

upon, dropped . her needle ; and the father, 

to concc;1l a tear, held up his book before 

him. 

Lo111e, dear children, then, faid Mrs . Lo­

Jirncr, en1br:1cing Julian and Rofina with 

atfcdion, con1c and let tis fee if we can help 

thcfr cl1rcc unhappy people. 

\\rhilc Frederic, ChriHopher, and the 

a.91 ided n1other, knelt before their bene­

fadr~fs, Rofina pulled her brother by the 

coat, and in :1 whilper aikcd hi111 if he re­

col:e(ccd th:it nice li tt le ca.kc which their 

un.clc gaye thern in the n1orning? Yes, faid 

J uli:111, :u1d turned round as if he n1eant to 

run and fc. tch it. -cep n1a111a in converfa­

tion here, and make believe as if you did 

not kno\r that I \Yas gone ; for I " ·ill run 

and fetch it. _ To, 1.0, fail Rofina, there is 

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 accidentally on the 
table, :fhewed her brother the nice little 
cake, ,, hich ihe had watched the opportu­
nity of flipping underneath it:. 

:- ➔ i6iiENMM$W•MY 

THE S·E PAR AT ION. 

'I'he Fathcr and his Son in Laio, ( entering at 
oppojite doors.) 

Son in Law. HAVE you confide red rny 
propofals? 

Father in La7.v. No; for there is nothing· 
to . confider. vVhen a couple who have 
fworn everlafling love to one another in the 
church, and ,vhom a child, the fru it of 
their reciprocal affedion, \, ou ld cornpclJ as 
one 1night think, to the obferv,1nce of their 
VOW$, proceed f.9 far as to a feparation, 
,rhat is left then . to confidc'r? vVhat can one do? 

Son in Law. However, I :im fo deter­
m int:d in my refolution, that it re ts up'.)n 

• .1 [Q1ne 
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forne few formalities, and nothing rr1ore, to 

be complete. 

F1zthcr iu La'w, (ringing.) Well, be it fo. 

( A Jer-1.-·ant enters,) Tell my daughter ibe is 

wanted. ( 'I'he fer-vaut is withdrawing, but 

the f.-1tber calls him back, and whijpe'rs Jome­

I bing to hhn.) 

Son in La·w. 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 

ho1ne, and _hope that ihe will never want. 

Son z'n Law. However, it is proper that 

,f e {hould come to fome agree1nent. 

Father in Law. Very well: do you adjuft 

that matter as you pleafe. 

Son z'n Laiv, ( taking up a pen.) It will be 

done almoft as foon as faid. ( He fits down 

/07 rite.) 

( Sophia enters.) 

F.1ther £u L:z: ·. You guefs, no -.doubt, 

"' h y I ha Ye f ent for you ? 
Sophi 1. Yes; and as things ha 1e been 

carried thus far, I have cxpedcd the arriYal 

of this n10111ent with a deal of pleafurc. 
F.lthtT 
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Father in Law. You refol ve, then, to 
occafion me this grief. 

Sophia. I cannot poffibly confent to live 
-any longer with hin1. 

Son in Law, (getting up, and jJutting a· 
paprr into his father's- hand.) This is my 
agreement. 

Fr;zther in £aw. By this, then, you re­
nounce each other mutu~ally; you, fir, 
agreeing to p~y 
pounds a year. 
fides? 

t-his ladv four hundred J 

Is this agreed on both 

Sophia. Upon mine it is? 
Son in Laiv. No doubt. 
Father in Law. It is ufelefs for me to re-

monftrate any longer. 
Sophia. Indeed, fir, it is unneceifary. 
Son in Len~. My refol_u tion is fixed. 
Father in L aw. Then, whatever I might 

wiih, I am neceilitated to confent. Go, 
fign this paper. (Cf hey Jign.) So,-all is 
fettled·. There is, notwithftanding, one 
great diffJ.Culty yet. "\?Vith \"rhich of you, 
pray, is the child to be ? 

Sophia. I am his mother. 
Son in Law, (/peaking at the Jame moment.) 

I, hi is father. 

Father .. 
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1.,:1tber in Laiv. True, your rights, on 

either fide, are equal; therefore-­

Sophia. I will lofe my life, 1nuch rather 

than n1y child. 
Son in L,i.-..·. The child is mine, and I 

\\ ill never giYe hi1n t1p. 

Father ill Law. Confider this, dear chil-

dren ! for this circun1ftance {hould teach, 

nay force you to renounce your cruel pur­

pof c. Hearts that are engro:ffed by one and 

the fame child, as yours are, cannot f ure 

be enen1ics to one another; and it is only a 

1nifunderftanding that f ubfifts between you. 

( I-le takes the paper.) Shall I tear it? 

Soa in L,z::.-1. If you do--

Sophi 1. By no means, father. _ 

Father /n La:w. However, it is neceffary 

that you fr10uld come to fomething of a 

r folu tion on this head. Do you confcnt 

rh:1t Charles {hall ftay "ith ,vhich of you 

he plcafcs ? 
,Sor,l ·.,. Ye , ,-rith all rny hc:1rt. 

Sou iii Lac-• . And n1ine too. 

(T'l1r: F,1,btr in L.z-:~- gors out.) 

So;z i;i L .. r:.~,. For rny part, it \\·ill give me 

pleafurc if I hear y u are happy, as I part 

,, ithout the leait: rcfcnnncnt in 1ny heart. 
S 

l • op,;w. 

' 
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Sophia. And I too wi{h that you may 
hereafter be as happy as you have been: 
hitherto, though I am fure you will not. 
('I'he father in law returns with the child: 
the rnother clefps him in her arms, and }1)'.s) 
Won't you flay with n1e, my dear? 

The Child. Oh! yes, mama. 
Son in Law, ( embracing; him.) You wiih 

to leave me, then, n1y precious little fellow? 
The Child . . No, 110> papa, I will flay with 

you too. 
Father £n Law. But, r.oy dear, your papa 

and mama defign to part for ever; and you 
muft 21.bfolutely teii the1n ·which you wifh to 
live with. 

Sophia. You will Ii ve with me, n1y 
fweeteft ! won't you ? Speak. 

Son hi Laiv. Vlith rr;.e) my child? 
The Child. With both of you . ('They tunz 

a7.t'a.Y: the father has his f)'fS fixed on them 
during Jome jhort pav,/e.) But why do you 
both turn away? Why look fo melancholy? 
You "''ere ufcd to be merry in each other's 
company~ ( I-le pul/s them toivards each oth f r.) 
You fhall not go! I will live with you both, 
at once. ( The Jon in law and niother Jlooping 
both at once to emlrace their child, meet one 

anotl,,.e ~ 
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another, aud looL£ng at each other~ ajfefl_ion­

ately cm bra re.) 

Father £11 Law. ·1 thank thee, Nature! 

Thou haft not forfaken n1e. 

Sol! in Lac:.u. \Vill you forget the pail~ 

Sopbia. YesJ every thing. ('They embrace 

again 7cith tnw(port.) 

1~1/hcr in La'U)J (holding out the child, 

that tb-1:)' may both cirejs him.) Are you de ... 

tcnnined now to part? 

,Sophia. No, father ; never. 

:Ihe Son in Lav..'. This tender tie fi1all 

reu nitc us no,v for ever. I ·will love you 

for the ti1ne to con1e, and \\·e \rill both be 

happr. 
Ft1th~T i':z La:~·, (it•1~Villg J.7is C)'es.) I 

yq~cp; but it is for joy at fuch a rcconcilc-

111cnt. 

.,. 

THE LITT LE PRAT ER. 

LO~ r ORA_ wa:5 nducd ,,-ith f1__,,irit and 

vi':a it:- · \Vhcn fc2.rcely fix p::1.rs old, 

f1e v.·:is exceedingly ,n.11 pra.:1ifed i 11 the ?.n 
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of ·managing her needle, and could very 
cleverly employ her fciffars . All the garters _ 
that her papa and brothers wore were of her 
making. She could r~ad with eafe in any 
book that ilie happened to take up; her 
vvriting vvas alfo extremely near and fair. 
She did not huddle great and little letters in 
one vvord together, neither did they Jean 
fome this and others that way ; and her lines 
went ftrait along, not dancing up and down 
-fron1 one fide of her paper to the other) as I 
have too often feen in n1any children's 
,vriting-books, even older by a year or n r o 
than Leonora. 

Her papa too, and mama, were no lefs 
f:1tisfied with her obedience, than her mafters 
1.vith her diligence and fiudy. She kept up 
a perfect qnion with her fifters, treated every 
fervant ,v ith the greateft affability, and her 
companions v,-ith regard and condefcenfion. 
All her parents' friends, and every frranger 
that came there a viiiting, were equally en­
chanted vvith her company and convcrfation. 

Vvho would think, that w ith fo n1any 
rccomn1endatory qualities, and fo much 

underftanding., any little girl could poffibly 
be fo 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 {he had unhappily con­

tracred, was fo great as to defl:roy the effect 

of all her juvenile accompli{hments. The 

intemperance of her tongue made every one 

forge t the graces of her underfianding, and 

t he g oodncfs of her heart. In :fhort, our 

Leonora \Vas the g reatefi prater Ii ving. 

\Vhen, for inftance, {he was fitting 

down to ,rork, one rnight have heard her 

fay, Oho ! I fancy, it is high tin1e that 

I ibould be doing fo n1ethi11g ! W hat 

,vou.1d 1ny n1an1a fay, i11ould ilic find me 

fitting ,:vith rny anns acrofs, lolling on my 

elbows ?-0 rn v ib.rs ! how n1uch I 11ave , 

bot to hen1 here ? al l this apron! But at 

·worft, I never let the grafs gro\\' under n1e 

,\ hen I fet out, and I {h:-tll foon have done. 

Ah ! there the clock ftrikcs : One, nr~o, 
three, four, five, fix , feven) eight, nine­

y c ', poiitivcly nine o'clock! \Vell then, I 

ha v but t\\ o poor hours before I go _ to 

n1u1ic; yet a deal of bu,1;1efs 1n:ly be done 

in fu~ h a ki'gt h of tin1 . l\1ama, ·when {he 

bfen-e' how diligent I h 1ye been, will be 
fure 
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fure to give n1e fv;eetm-eats.-Oh ! what 

pleafure I fhall have in looking at the1n ! 
:Noti1ing do I love like nice crif ped aln10nds. 
1-.Jot that I do not lik;e egg plumbs pre­
frrved : they are very good too, for papa 
popped one into my n1outh iaft Thurfday, 
and then gave n1e a \\-hole bag full; but I 
think crif ped almond·s bettcr.-I :fhould like 
to fee Iv1ifs Dolly this morning: I would 

ihe\\: her ~he fine petticoat that man1a has 
bought n1e. Dolly is a funny little girl 
e~1ough ! I like her vaftly. Oh! but fhe 
loves talking, and I do . not know· how it 
happens, but one cannot thrufi a ,vord in 

. when her clapper is fct a going. "\!\/here 
has n1y thimble hid frfclf? Sifter, have you 

feen n1y thin1ble? Patty muft have furcly 
loft it for me, ·when ihe ca1 1e to fv1:ecp the 

parlour.-It is fo like her ! {he is ahvays 
fuch a hare-brained creature! Who can work 

) 

without a thimble? at leaft I never take a 
ftitch, if I mif1ay it; . for the needle pricks 
one.'s finger, and one's finger bleeds of 
courfe; and then, beficks the pain it gives . 
one, hovv one's ,rork looks\\ hen it is f potted 
with red marks! \Vhy, Patty 1 P,Ltry ! ·where 

can you be! Have you fccn my thimble ? 

Oh, 
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Oh, no ! here it is; and, juft as if the 

111atter were centri vcd on purpofe_. at the 

bottom of my work-bag. _ 

Thus the little creature would be aiwa_ys 

dinning people's ears who happened to be 

near her. \ Vhen her parents were engaged 

in any intercfting converfation with each 

other, {be would come a.r;id n1ix in their dif­

cou.rfc, by prating upon tvventy different 

fubjrcls. And at -diRner, i11e had hardly 

ever ended \\· i th her n1cat, before . the pie or 

pudding was on the table. She vvould really 

forget to eat and drink, while everlaftingly 

cn1ployed in prating. 

Her papa would frequently reprove her 

twenty tin1cs a day for this defect; but all 
reproof was loft upon her, neither would 

the gr.catcft punii11n1cnt produce a reforma­

.tion in her conduct. As it was not poffible 

for any one to hea.r hi1nfdf whe11 ihe was by, 
l\1ifs Chatt rbox wa , often fcnt to pafs the 

_1110-.rning all alone in her apartrncnt. During 

dinner, they \\ 'Otdd put her at a little table 

by hcrfclf, a diftant fron1 the con1pany as 

they could place her- Leonora feen1ed 

affi.ided at this fcparation, but \\·as not a 

\\ hit the n1ore iilent on that account. She 

YoL. V. I· had 
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had always fome fubject of difcourfe, were 

it even addreffed only to herfelf, and, neve.r­
thelefs, fhe 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, 

ihe would have entered into converfation 
with her kn-ife and fork. 

From fuch a fooliili habit, what advan­

tage did ilie obtain? ·The fiory tells us, 

only puniih1nent and hatred. If you fhould 

not be convinced of this by ,;i.,hat I hav,e 

already 1nentioned, you will certainly be fb 

when you read what follows: 
Once upon a time, her parents ,~,;ere 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, 

p ears, apples, nectarinQs and peaches. 

Leonora thought -it was defigned to make 

her of the party, but flood very much fur­

prifecl when her papa, directing both her 

fifters to get ready for the journey, told her 

t hat fhe muft fiay at home. She fell a cry­

ing, ran to her 1nama, and faid, My dear 
mama, 
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rnan1&, \vhat fault have l committed, that 
papa ihould be fo angry with m-e ?-Your 

papa, fhe anfvvered, is not angry with you ; 

but believe me it is i1npoffible for any one to 

bear your confi:ant chatter. You would 

certainly. interrupt our plcafure, and the 

pleafure of the family that ,ve are now 

going to vifit; and therefore for the fu tun~, 

\vhenever we go abroad, we 1nufi: always 

leave you behind us. 

Muft I never fpcak, then? anfwered 

Leonora. 

That, faid her mama, would be no lefs a 

fault than \\·hat we wiih to fee you cured of. 

·~( ou are not to be entire I y mute ; but then 

you ought to wait 'till you pe1;ceive that 

your turn for fpeaking is come round, and 

not inceffantly prevent your parents, ·and as 

rnany as have n1ore experience than your­

fdf~ fron1 talking. You f11ould alf o take 

care how you fay whatever comes into yoL:r 

head. \Vhen you defire to be infonned of 

any thing\\ hich i not im-proper, you {hould 

,:know, you oug ht to afk in as few \rords as 

poffible, anJ having 1ny thing to tel1, you 

ih ould, in rhat caft\ fi rff of all refTec1 wi thin 

F 2 vour◄ ., 

I 
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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 juitify her prating, if ihe 

had not heard that moment her papa call 

out that every thing was ready ; and, in 
fa.&, the coach fet off that very inftant. 

Leonora feH a fighing, and vvith tears 

purfued the carrjage 'tiH her eye no longer 

could d-ifcern it. When it ,vas wholly out 

of fight, ihe went into a corner, and began 

to weep moft bitterly. Ah, babbling goffip ! 

faid ihe, ( now /peaking to herfelf,) it is all 

· owir.ig to my long tongue that I have been 

thus puniihed. I will take care, that for 
the future it :!hall never fpeak a w.ord more 

than it ought. 
Some few days afterwards they returned. 

Leonora's fifters brought home ,rith the1n 

bafkets full of pears and apples. They 

were both exceedingly well temper.ed; 

therefore Leonora would on no account 

have gone without her ihare, but .then the 

tears that ihe nad been fhedding fo com­

pletcl y took away her appetite, that it is not 

to be wondered if fre did not wifh for any. 

3 She 
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,_ he that 1nornent ran to her papa, implor­

ing pardon for her fault in having forced 

hi1n, (as {he knew,J much againft his will, 

to punifh her. We have been both un­

happy, added ihe; but for the future I fhall 

take care, and never fpcak too-mucli. 

l~Ict father tenderly en1brac;ed and kiffcd 

h1,.•r., 
On the Jnorrow, Leonora· was p~rmitted · 

to fit down and take her dinnei: with the 

rdr. She (poke very little, but whatever 

i11c did fay was full of grace and modeHy .. 

It is true, it coft her very 1nuch to check : 

her tong1:1c, which, through impatience and 

the itch of talking.,_ rolled, if I n1ay fay fo, 

this and that \ray in her rnouth; but on the · 

follo\r ing day, this \rork of checking her 

propenfity to,rarcls talking \,Vas lefs painful, 

and the next day !hll lefs fo. At length 

the difficulty, by a gradual din1inution, v;as 

con1pletely done aw~y. At prefenr fhe has 

totally got rid of her bad habit) and fhe 

figures in fociety ,,·ith credit to herfelC and 

pleafure to her friends, who are no longer 

ycxcd with ,vhat they were accuftomed to 

entitle, in derifion, her incejfant clack. 

F3 THE 
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THE MOUN TA I N L U T E. 

F_· ROM the higheft fumrnit of thofe hiUs 
which overlook ' the vale of Lucca in 

Savoy., l was conteYnpJating the extended 
landfcape round about n1e; I ,vas quit~ 
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 fpend in rambling over 
that romantic ,tountry. More than half 
way down the hill., I faw a hamlet., which 
anured me of a lodging for .the night. 1"'hus 
free from .all inquietude., and [wallowed up 
in thought., I aH-owed my mind to roam at 
large in contemplation, and · my eye to 
wander from one object to another of the 
fpacious view. But foon the fylvan cha-

- riflers' laft fang admonifued me to think of 
retiring under cover for the night. The 
fun, already hid behind the oppofite moun­
tain, did but colour vvith his gold and 
purple rays the clouds which floated, as it 
,vere, jufl: clofe above the trees that cro,v!} 
its fummit. I defcended flowly, mortified 

to 
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to fee the fpacious horizon, whofe limits l ·. 

could hardly trace, contract itfelf as I pro­

ceeded. The twilight now began to vei_l it 

with a fhade, which by degrees grew 

browner, till the ernprefs of the night dif­

pelled this gloomy darknefs with her filver 

bea1ns. I fat dovvn for a moment, to enjoy 

the picture. Nothing intercepted my view, 

throughouv the vafl: expanfe. I contem­

plated the infinite e~tent at leifurc. From 

the trembling moon and ftars which twink­

led while I gazed upon_ them, I paired over 

to the calm and f potlefs azure of the firma-

1ncnt. The · air was frefh, nor did the 

flightcft breeze difiurb it. Nature was ab­

forbed in univerfal filence, faving the low 

murmur of a fiream which meandered~ 

through the country at a difiance. Stretched 

upon the grafs, I might perhaps have con­

tcrnpl:lted till the rifing of the fun next 

rnorning: but the mufic of a lute, niade 

1nore harmonious by a voiceJ · foon after 

!rruck upon my ear. I thought at firft that 

1ny ra.vii11ed fcnfes were deluded by the 

· po\\·er of 1ny in1agination,-and experienced 

the delight of fancying rnyfelf fuddenly 

tr~nfportcd 1n a drca1n to what are called 

F + the 
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the regions of enchantment·. In the 1nid1ft 
of this ill ufion, ·while b0th mufics fiill {:On­
tinucd, A lute! [aid I rifing, a lute upon 
the 111ountain ! I turned round to that fide 
\vhence the n1elody proceeded, and difco­
vcred through the dar.kforne verdure of the 
trees, no great \ray difiant.r the \vhite walls 
and garden paling of a cottage. I ap­
proached it " ·ith a beating heart; but what 
was my furprifc.,. _when I beheld a youthful 
peafant ,vith a lL~tc, on v. hich he was play­
ing \vith exquifite addrefs. A ,ro1nan,. 
fcatcd on his right hand, ,,vas looking at hin1 
\\ irh an eye of the t<.T1dereft affechon. At 
their feet, upon the turf, were n1any chil­
dren, boys and girls, and ancient people, 
all in attitudes of pleafure and attention. 
When I firft made my appearan6c, fcvcral 
of the children came to n1ect 111.c, looked at 
one another, and then faid an1ong the111-
fel ves, What gentleman is this? The young. 
n1ufician turned -his head, but did not leave 
off playing. I could not poffibly ,, ithfland 
the fir.fl emotions of n1y heart. I held him 
out my hand; he gave 1ne his, ·which 1 
laid hold of vvith a fort of tranfport. Every 
body upon this rofc and rnade a circle round 

us. 
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t1s . I informed them, · as concifely as I 

could do, of m y bufinefs in that' quarter of 

the country1 and at fuch a ti1ne of night. 

W e have not an inn,. for many miles round1 

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 wit! do our 

heft to entertain you. 

·'If at firit I \"\·as aftoniined at his execution 

on the lute, and tai1e in fingi"ng, I vvas ft ill 

nrnch more furprifed at the politenefs of 

his 111anncrs, the prec ifio n of his· language, 

and the eafe \\ ith which he fp oke. You 

\\ ere not born, faid I to him, in a cabin? 

Pardon n-,c, replied he with a fmile ;· I 'lc:as,' 

8nd even in this. But rou are fat igued, I 

fu ppoie ; George, bring a chair. Excufc 

n 1e, 11r; I owe n1y neighbours t his nocturnal 

cntcrtainn1ent ,rhich I an1 no,v g iving 

them. 

I \\ ould not take the ch,1ir, but laid n1y­

frJf upon the grafs, a ~ all the re.fl: did. 

E\' cr~- body had, by this time, refun1ed his 

form er pofture; and rhe filcnce "\Yhich I had 

int ~rnipted or appearing as I did among 

them, now took place agai!1. The youth 

began irn.mcL.i:1tc:ly to play upon hi$ lute; 

F 5 and 
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and in the intervals of playing, fung a fa­
Nourite ballad, which he did vvith f o much 
f we.etnefs, that a tear, as I could fee, flood 
trembling in the eye of every one about 
him, by the time that he had repeated the 
firft 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 t.hofe 
beauties that are drawn fro1n nature, pleafe 
th_e fouls of all men. Of the poet's touches, 
none were loft; and at the laft, which was 
the moft affecring, 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 wifhed each other a good 
night with perfecc cordiality. The neigh­
bours, with their children, wenJ away, and 
none were left, except an ancient man upon 
a feat befide the door, and who1n till now I 
had not noticed; the mufician, with the 
woman fitting by him; George.; the young 
boy w hofe name I heard before ; and myfelf. 

I 



TH£ MOUNlAIN LUTEG 107 

It was painf1-l for m.e 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 it were by 

inftincl:, to embrace him. Sweet it is, faid. 

I, to n1eet with people who f urprife us at 

the firft Oight glance, and finiih by attract­

ing our efteern, before a quarter of an·hour is 

paffed. He anfwered me no other way t~n 

by an ardent grafp ~f 1ny hand, while I was 

[peaking. Dear fir, began the old maf\ upon 

this, you are pleafed, I perceive, with our 

evening's entertainment? I am g!id yoa 

have conceived fo fu ddenly a friendfhip for 

my dear Valentine, for which you ihalf re­

pofe you in n1y bed. No, father, inter­

rupted George, who ca1ne running fro1n the 

barn, I have heen Ii ttering me f ome ftra w; 

and the gentleman {hall lie in my bed, if he 

pJeafes. I was forced to promife that I 

would yield to this fu!t offer. George, upon 

this, held out his hand; the 01-d man refted 

o~ his ilioulder, and went in, after wiihing 

111 a good night : and now I found m yfelf 

alone with Valentine~ and the young wornan., 

\! ·ho, he told 1ne, \Vas his fpoufe. I afked 

F 6 thern3 
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them, if, for n1y fak~, they would not pafs 
fifteen minutes more, in converfation with 
me, where they then were, as it ,vas 1noon­
light? vVillingly, faid Louifa, who ,vas 
not a little vain of the attention that I had 
paid her hufband. Y cs, quite willingly, 
replied Valentine, who faw how much his 
·wife defired it. 

I fa t dovvn between the1n, with a En1e 
tree behind me; through whofe foliage -the. 
moon darted all her brightnefs. 

My dear friends, faid I, taking thevr01nan 
by the hand, pray let n1e know how long 
you have enjoyed your prefent happinefs? 
'fhefe fix months, anfvvered :fhe; and now 
it is upv\·ards of a twelvemonth that Valen­
tine is happily returned among us from hi s 
travels. You have travelled then? faid I, 
,vith fome furprife, excited by this intima­
tion . Yes, fir, anfwcred Valentine _: I have 
vifited a part of Euro}?e.-Every thing that 
I fee about you, interrupted I, and every 
thing that I hear you fay, excites a deal of 
,vondcr in me! if you have no fccret motive 
fo r concealing the tranfactions of your life,. 
do not refufe 1ne, I befecc h you, the plcafu re 
of h -aring them. Certainly you \;i. ill not> · 

anf1-Yercd 
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anfwered Louifa, with great fimplicity. 

The gentleman fee1ns a very civil··kind of a 

perfon. Befides, I take 1nuch -pleaf ure 

n1yfe1f in liCT:ening to thern. 

He confented, with a fn1ile, to our re­

quefi, and t~1e following narrative is deli­

vered in his own vrords, as far as 1ny re-

1ne1nbrance has prefrrved them. 

As I have 1nentioned, I was born, fir, in 

this cottage, to'v,·ards the end of the year 

one thoufand [even hundred and fixty-four; 

being, at prefent, three-and-twenty years 

of age. I had the 111isfortune to lofe n1y 
1nother, \\ hen ai1 _ infant, being hardly 

weaned. ~1 y father " -as in eafy, though 

not in affluent cir-:umfianccs, but a law-fuit 

into which he ,r as forced, by one ·vrho is at 

prcfent no ni re, but "\-ras the-n a very 

weJ.l thy fan11cr, ruined hi rn en ti rely; and he · 

died of grief~ "hen he "as · torn fro1n his 

paternal cottage, ~nd beheld it fold for the 

ad\rantagc of the b,Yycr.s. The old mJn 

w ho1n ou fa\\. j ufi noY,·, and ,rho is be­

come n1y father, bought and can1e to fettle 

in it. I-:Ie was firuck wirh pity, feeing n1e 

an orphJ.n at n1y early tin1e of life, and, 

though I ,,.Js fo little, told 111e that I ihould 
·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 n1e, with 
the thought of being nothing but a firanger 
in the cottage where I firft had 1ny exiftence, 
and the lonely life that I led upon the 
mountain, all united to affiil1 me, and my 
accuftomed gaiety was changed to melan­
choly. I confum·ed 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 fi~lling tear, 
and then ret1.Jrned it me.) 

One evening I was fi tting on the f ummit 
of the mountain, and amufing n1y afflicted 
thoughts by finging, to myfelf, the very 
ballad that you have juft now heard. 1"'o­
wards the conclufion, I obferved a man 
among the trees. I noticed that he was. 
dreifed in brown : his countenance was very 
pale; he feemed quite melancholy; and he 
waited till my fong was finiihed. 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 fo-. 

gladly, but that I cannot quit my flock--:­

perhaps your parents may accommodate me 

with a lodging for the night ?-Ah, fir! n1y 

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, affeB:ed this good man, and my 

reply, he faid, could not but touch him. 

l-Ie put feveral queftions to me, and my an­

fwers pleafed him. Night by this time 

being come, I brought him to our cottage; 

and my n1a!ler entertained him hof pitably. 

On the n1orrow, they had fome difcourfe 

together with regard to me, and ·when I was. 

prepared to reaifu1ne my daily charge, they 

told me that George would take it in future, 

as the ftranger meant to have n1e wit~ him. 

It would be ufelefs were I to tell ,you ,vhat 

was my affiicbon at the thought of quitting 

this dear cottage, though not mine, and 

parting from my Louifa, whom I loved 

even then, though ihe was quite a child. 

My fituation was not any way a happy one; 

and yet I could not quit it ·without {hedding 
tears. 
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tears. I could not poffibly forefee that my 
future deftination was to be decided by the 
prefent moment. Yes, to thee beneficent 
protector of my youth, I am a deb!or for my 
prefent happinefs ! Thou knoweft, generou·s 
1nan, how ardently I prayed to God for thy 
profperity while thou ,vert living, and with 
what exhaufl:lefs gratitude I b1efs even ftill 
thy afues ! He was called Lqfant, and had 
the place of organift in a fmall pariih . 
You would judge ·imperfectly of his abili­
ties, if you adverted to the nature and ob­
fcurity of his employment. Many travel­
lers turned out of their road to hear hi ~ 
mufic; but their praifes only rnade hi1n the 
n1ore modeft. I much doubt, if in the 
courfe of your acquaintance, you have ever 
met with fuch a genius . I~e received from 
the affec1:ion of his father, ·who, \Vhen living, 
was a very great phyfici:in, fuch an educa­
tion as would certainly have 1n~de him emi­
nent as a phyfician likewife; but he rather 
chafe to yield hirnfelf entirely to the ardent 
paffion that he had long b efore concei vecl 
for mu fie. He had married the daughter 
of the organift, whom he fuccceded, but was 
c hildlefs. 1--Iis dear wife, ·w hon1 he had 

loft 
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loft for feveral years, fiill lived vvithin his 

heart. Her image, and his books, were 

110w his only fociety in that deep n1el~n­

choly which had feized upon. his mind; but 

fiill while he avoided men, he did not hate 

then1. On the contrary, he did fnuch good 

in fecret. l-Ic was forty years of age when 

I can1e to hin1. He inftruc1ed 1ne at firft 

to read and write, and aftenvards. took 

pleafure in the cultivation of 1ny voice, and 

teaching n1e to play the lute, which was his. 

favourite inftrurnent. I-Ie did not flop at 

1nufical infirultion, he provided me felec­

tjons fron1 the ,vorks of our greateft poets. 

1-!e formed at once rny heart, n1y under­

ftanding, and 1ny tafte. Thus he ac:1:ed, 

for five years, the part of an affiduous. 

n1ai1:er, "·ithout any expedation of reward 

for all his p:lins and labour, but from hirn,: 

,rho beit: knows how to recon1pence - the 

fer ices that " ·c do to our fellovr-creatures .. 

In the n1idfl: of all thefe occupations, I 

had never banifhed fro1n my mind the re­

collection of 1ny cottage, or the countenance 

of Louifa, the partner of n1y childifl1 paf­

tinles. I was often fpeaking of then1 to rny 

patron, and accordingly one da)-I neYer 

ihall 
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!hall forget it, the firft of June; four years 
ago-he rofe betimes, and going, as his 
cuftorn was, to a morning's ,ralk,. bade me 
follow him. We talked of n1any matters 
while ,ve went along, as chance prefented 
fubjecls for our converfation; till at laft he 
brought me to the very n1ountain where I 
f1. w hi1n at firft. D~ar Val en tine, faid he, 
I have fulfilled the duty which Providence, 
.I th'ought, impofed upon me, when firft I 
faw you. I am fenfible how much you figh 
when you reflect upon the habitation whence 
I took you; and have had no other view in 
undertaking to protect and edt1cate you, 
than at laft to put you in a way of getting 
po:ffeffion of it once again, l now ihew it 
you ; look at it : but take notice-, I forbid, 
on pain of my dif pleafure, your returning 
thither, till f uch tin-1e as you have \vhere­
withal to purch;ife it. I give you my own 
lute: I have inftrucred you to play upoo it. 
Travel: you are not without a charming 
voice. vVhere·1er you are heard, having no 
other prctcnfions than to the name of an 
itinerant n1ufician, you will be the firft of 
artifts in your way. The novelty of the 
thing v,ill never fail to bring you auditors 

and 
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'lnd 1noney : 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 

g rew enlarged with hope and joy. He held 

111e to his bofom, fuedding tears. T .hey 

were the firft that I ever yet had feen fall 

from him, and they made a fingular im­

preflion on 1ne. After this, we thought of 

corning back, and he conducted 1ne in 

filence to his houfe. 

Upon the n1orrow, at the break of day, I 

was t o leave my benefactor: he beftowed on 

me, at parting, the inftruction 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 

Gennany, equipped like what I was, a pea­

fo nt of t he mountains, vvith my hair as you 

1na y fee at prefent, floati ng in large curls 

upon my fhoulders. I took not ice t hat the 

fingularity of fuc h a drefs inc reafed the 

effect proceeding from 111y 111ufic, and par­

ticularly in the capitals . Fe\\· no blemen, I 

fuppofe, cYer travelle :l 1nore agreeably than 

I did . Every wher1... I found a good recep­

tion, and not only from the n1iddling fort 

of 
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of people, but the 1noft polite. The qual'ity 
in cities made up concerts, for no other 
purpofe than to hear me; and in villages., 
I verily believe, they 1narried for the mirth 
of dancing-to the mufic of n1y in:fhumcnt. 

In 1nany places I had advantageous offers 
made n1e to take up my refidence among 
then1. They feduc d me fon1etimes, I 
acknovv' ledge, for an inftant; but as foon as 
1 reflected again on 1ny cottage, every 
thought of fortune vanifl1ed; 11or of all my 
projects left one trace rernaining. I re-
1nember fiill what f weet fenfations 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 1ny mind con­
tinually full of fuch an idea, I endeavoured 

to exprefs my notions, and thefe franzas were 

n1y compofition. 

Svyeet little cottage of my fire, 
Where once a child I play'd ; 

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

Each 



TI-rE MOUNTAIN LUTE. lI7 

Each objec1: lives within n1y 1nind, 

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 utinoft wifhes would be cro \Yn'd, 
, . 

S\veet rural cot_, in thee. 

\Vh.en thy dea.r nan1e I've heard or read, 

\\7hcnce fprung n1y joy~-unlefs 

'That Heav'n beneath thy peaceful :fhed 

Hath fixt my happinefs? 

""1y wand'rings o'er, l'd fn1lle at care 

In thee, fweet rural cot! 

Louifa too, I trufl, ·would fhare 

My calm :ind hun1ble lot. 

Then come n1y Lute, thy happieft ftrain 

\Vith willing ftrings purfue; 

.i\rI y bl ifs., if e:'ry ,villi I gain, 

To thee, f\Ycet Lute, is due. 

V-1lcncine fung thefe flanzas with fuch 

fweetne~ · and expreffion, as revived in my 

nlind the fibulous ideas of Apollo; and 

1ncrhought I heard that exiled deity on 
arth, 
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earth, and in the vales of Theffaly, pouring 

forth his wifhes to return to Olympus. l 

defired to fpeak, to cry out; but found my 

tongue ,dthout motion. Valentine could 

not but conceive the meaning of my filence, 

and went on as follows : 

I a1n now about to tell you by what means 

I came again into poifefiion of this precious 

cottage. 
Towards December laft, ""·hen I had 

taken up my dwelling for a feafon at Tur{n, 

and had been twice from one extremity of 

)tal'y 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 immediate! y fet out, and after fe­

veral forced journeys·, came in ten days time 

:to the city where my benefactor had refided. 

With ,rhat anxious expectation did I enter 

it ! and as I we-nt along, afk every one that 

I met, what tidings he could give me of 

hin1? But, alas! I was not to enjoy the 

pleafure of exp reffing what I O\rce;l hin:i; 

nor to behold him, happy in the confe­

quences of the friendihip that he had :fhewn 

me. He had been dead two months. I 

went to pour out my tears on his tomb, and 

4 made 
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made a vow to heaven that I would call my 

firil: child by his nan1e, if I ever fhould he 

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 kn~nving at firft who I was. My 
lute, and the r~membran.ce of our friend­

fl1ip, foon obtained me Louifa's affection. 

I received her from her father. I bought 

back, with his confcnt, the cottage, and the 

field belonging to it, for t\vo hundred 

crowns, with -v.:h-ich his eldeft fon procured 

a farm below us, in the village, and has 

been now fome time fettled in it. With 

ref pect to hi1nfclf, he acquiefced to pafs the 

remnant of his days, with George his 

youngeft fon, in our cottage. It is fro1n 

hi1n that I learn the art of huibandry; for 

now that I a1n once 1nore in poifdfion of 

n1y little patrimony, the a1nount of my am­

bition is to be, as w:1.s n1y father, a good 

huiliand, a kind parent, and a virtuous 

peafant. I hav not, as you n1ay fee, forgot 

111y lute, the precious inftrume.nt which 

n1ade my fortune; but fiill keep it at my 

fide, and often t~ke it up for n1y own recre◄ 

ation, 
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ation, or to pleafe rny family and neigh­

bours. 
I-Ie ftopped {hort at this; but ftill, I 

thought, I heard hin1 [peaking. My atten­

tion, captiva·ted by his narrative, was turned 

infenfibly upon his perfon, after he had 

finifhed. His ingenuous animated counte­

nance, the .contraft of his drefs and conver­

fation, his attachn1ent to a l'uftic habitation, 

and the g ratitudt: with which he cheri:fhed 

the remerr1brance of his benefactor; his un­

co1r1ff1on fortune, travds, and profeilion; 

every thing, I thought, exhibited the youth, 

in fon1e fort, as a being of enchantment, and 

fuperior to the ordinary race of men. Louifa 

fi r.ft roufed 1ne from my contemplation, by 

her motion in the act of leaning fonvard to 

embrace hi111. I complin1ented them on 

their happinefs, and they returned my civi­

lity with the ·mo.ft ingenuous expreffions of 

frie ndilii.p. We went into the cottage, 

wherr I was charmed to behold fuch an 

appearance of order and cleanlinefs about 

me. After having mad,e a plentiful, but 

light repaft, upon fuch fruits as I was told 

the mountain yielded, George led me to a 

~lofet which was rather narrow., but the bed 
that 
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that fi lled it was both clean and vvhokfome. 

Of this bed, the little fellow told 1ne, he 

difpofed ,vith pleafure in n1y favour. Jt 
was not long before I fell into a found flerp, 

during which my thoughts were occupied 

upon the grand objects that I had been 

contemplating in the evening, and the 

agreeable fenfations \Yhich had fo recently 

i1nprefied me. I did not, all the followina-,.-:> 

day, once quit this happy fan1ily, when they 

were either bufy at "·ork or une1nployed. 

Valentine related to me 1nany entertain­

ing n1:1tters that occurred to hin1 in travel­

ling, and explained how he acquired th:it 

eafincfs of n1anners and politenefs of ex­

pr ilion that had ch:1rn1ed 111e at firft, and 

,rhi h afterwards, as I difcovered, nonrith­

fianding his great youth, conciliated the 

ref pcd: and love of every aged individual 

through the han1let. The acutenefs of his 

underftanding, the unftudied openncfs of 

Louifo, the old m:in's blunt good fenfr, the 

rcftlcfa curiofity of G orge, 111ade th ir con­

Yerfation interefting, and diffufed an unde­

fcribJ.blc, aricty through eYery part thereor: 

,rhich _both channed n1e, and connedcd 
thc1n 1nuch clofrr to each other. . I tl1i1J;:_, 

Yor,. V. G I could 
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I could have paffed my life away quite 

happy with them. But why, faid I tm 

1nyfelf, why brood on fuch . a contempla­

tion? I was to leave them that very night.. 

I confefs, I felt a pang of fadnefs to reflect 

upon our feparation, and imagined, by their 

looks, that it would occafion them fome 

-lorrow like'vvife. lf my f0rtune ihould in 

future permit-rne to difpofe of the remainder 

of my life with .more liberty, I then in­

tended, and do fiill, to make a yearly vifit 

to this mountain, for the purpofe of feeing 

my friends again, and filling my whole heart 

:with thofe .fenfations of contentednefs and 

peace which their fociety and habitation , 

cannot but infpire. 

I N T E R E S T E D K I N D N E S S. 

lvfatthi'as, Simon. 

Matthias.GOOD morning, neighbour 

Simon! I have half a dozen 

miles to go, and ihould be glad if you 

would lend me Ball. 
Sinion. 
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Simon. I fhould be quite rejoiced, friend 
Matthias., to oblige you; but I muft fet off 
myfelf i1nmediately to fetch three facks of 
n1eaI home from the mill. My wife wants, 
fome this very n1orning . 

. iVIatthias. Then ihe mufi: want it fiill; 
for the mill 1 I can inform you, does not go 
to-day. I heard the n1iller tell Tom 
Groves that the water was too low. 

Simon. You don't fay f o? That is quite 
unlucky; for in fuch cafe I n1uft gallop up 
to London for the rneal. My wife would 
n1ake a fine noife, ihould I neglect it. 

Afatthias. I can fpare you the journey, 
I have feveral .[acks of 1neal at home, of 
which I will lend your \;vTife as much as :!11e 
can want. 

Simon. Ah! rnafter Matthias, I am fure 
your 1neal will never fuit 1ny wife. You 
cannot conceive hov,: whimfical fhe is! 

Matthias. If ihe were ten tin1es more fo~ 
I a1n certain ihc ·will like it, as you fold it 
111c yourfelf; the befi, } ou affured me,, that 
C\:Cr you had. 

Simo11. Yes, yes1 that is true indeed; I 
ahYays have the beft of every thing. ·yo14 
know, my good friend Matthia ,, no one 1s 

G 2 n1orc 
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n1ore ready to oblige than I am, but the 

n1are refufed this morning to eat firaw; and 

truly I an1 afraid :fhe would not be able to 

.carry you. 
Matthias. Oh, never fear! :fhe :fhall not 

·want for oats on the road. 

Sim_on. Oats, neighbour! Oats are very 

dear! 

Matthias. They are fo; but no matter. 

Having a . good j'ob in view, one never 

Hands for trifles. 

Simou. It will certainly be foggy, and the , _ 

road is pretty f1i pp cry. If you fuould fall 

and break your neck--

Matthias. What fear is there of that? 

The nrnre is certainly fure-footcd; and be­

fides, you talked yourfelf of gallopping to 

London. 
Simon. Well then, to f peak the truth, my 

fc-iddle is all in pieces, and I have fent n1y 

bridle like·wife to be mended. 

Matthias. Luckily, I have both a bridle 

and a faddlc hanging up at hon1e. 

Simon. Ah, like enough t But I am fure, • 

your faddle will not fit my ·mare. 

Matthias. Why, then, I will borrow 

Goodman Clodpole's. 
Simon. 
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Simon. Clodpole'~ ! His will no more fit 
than yours does. 

A1atthias. At the worf1- then, there i-s our 
'[quirt. - l--Iis fiable-boy is a friend of mine, 
and he can lend n1e one to fit her, or the 
deuce is in it, out of t\venty that hfa n1after 
has) at the 1eaft. 

Simon. You kn~nv, friend l\1atthias, no 
one is n1ore v.,,-illing to oblige his neigh­
bours than 1nyfe1f. Believe 111~, you :fhould 
h:L\"e the beaft with all 1ny heart, but fhe 
has not been curried, I believe, thefe three 
v1 c ~ks paft. 1-Icr n1ane is quite out of or­
der; and if any one fhould fee her in this 
tri1n, :fhe would not frtch t\i\.- o guine21.s, 
ihould I w ii11 to fell her, as perhaps I n1ay. 

1-.Jlatthias. Qh ! a horfc is very quickly 
curried; and n1y plow-boy ihall difpatch her 
in a q uartcr of an hour. 

Simon. Yes, very likely; but I ha,·e 
thought a little, and no,v I recollect, t_he 
creature n1uft be {hod. 

MaJthi zs . Well, is not there a fmith here, 

hard by? 
Simon. Oh, yes ! f uch a bungler for my 

n1are ! I would not truft hin1 with an afs ; · 

G J and 
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and none but Spavin, the king's farrier in 
the 1\!Iews, at London, will fuit me. 

Matth£as. As luck will have it, when I 
get to London, I :fhall go quite near the 
Mews. 

Simon, (fee£ng Francis, his man, calls out.) 

Frank! Frank ! 
Francis, (approaching.) What want you, 

mafter? 
Sz'mon. Look, here is neighbour Matthias, 

and he wants the loan of Ball. You know, 
the :fkin laft ~1ond~y was rubbed off her 
back a hand's breath, if not more. ( He 
gi·ve s Fra12k the ivink . .) So go and fee if ihe 
is wel I. ( Frank lets his rnajler Jee that he 
underjlands him, and goes 01ft.) I think, fhe 
muft be cureq by this. Oh, yes ! fo fhake 
hands, my good friend ! I am glad I fhall 
be able to oblige you. We mufi help each 
other in this life. I-lad I flatly refufed to 

let you have the mare, you would perhaps, 
in your turn, have refufitd me fomething or 
another. Yes, th1t is plain. The worft 
that can be faid of Simon js, that his ac­
quaintance always fin.cl him ready wheq 
they want affiftance. ( Francis now re-enters.) 

Well, how fares iJ with poor Ball? 
Francis. 
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Franrz's. How fares it with her, mafter? 

Bad enough indeed! About a hand's 

breadth, did you fay ? You meant about · 

the breadth of botli my fhoulders. The 

poor creature cannot ftir a fl:ep ! And then 

too, I have promifed her to Goffip Blaze, 

to carry her to n1arket. 

Simon. Do you hear that, neighbour? ~ 

a-m forry that matters turn out thus. l 
would not for the world have difobliged 

you, but muft not reft'.1fe the n1are to Goody 
/' 

Blaze. Trufl me, I am very forry, -..for your 

fake, dear Matthias. 

J.1atthias. And I as much for yours, 

Sin1on; for, to- tell the truth, I had a 

note this morning from Lord Hazard's 

fl:e\vard, and he tells me, that if I can but 

get to London time -enough this very day, 

he will let me have the firfi refufal of a lot 

of timber that my lord is minded to Cl!lt 

down. It will be up-wards of a hundred 

guineas profit to 1ne, out of which I n1cant 

to let you have from fifteen up to twenty, 

as I intended that you ihould fell the trees. 

But--
Simon. Vvhat, from fifteen up to t,venty 

g uu1eas, did you fay? 
G 4 .i~li tthia • 
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Matthias. Ay, tndy, did I; and perhaps 
it might have been a great deal more. But, 
fince your n1are is out of order, I will go 

_ fee if I can get old Roan, the blackfmith's 
horfe. 

Simon. Old Roan! My 1nare is at your 
fervice. I---Iere, Frank ! Frank ! tell Goffi p 
Blaze that {he cannot have Ball to-day, as 
neighbour Matthias wants her; and furely 
I 'v\'ill not rcfufe _1ny bcft friend any thing. 

Matthias. But v,·hat are you to do for 
1neal ? 

Sim 1m . My wife can go without it for a 
fort night. _ 

M atthias. And then your fa-dcfle, that is 
all in pieces ? 

Simon . I wa~ fpeaking of the old one : I 
h?,ve got another fince, and you ihall have 
the fir.ft ufc of it. 

lvlat thias. So then, you would have me 
leave the mare at Spavin's, to be :fhod? 

Simon . No, no: I had forgot, our neig[1:­
bour ihod her here laft week, by y,:ay of 
t rial; and, to do hi1n juftice, I mufi own 
he ihocs extremely well. 

Ma tthias. But if the creature has loft fo 

much 
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n1uch fkin from off her back, as Francis 
fays--

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

Mai't-hZ:as. Well then, let him curry her 
a little, as thefe three --weeks paft, you 
kno,v--

Simon. Thefe ·three weeks paft ! I would 
not have hin1 fail to curry her a iingle day .. 

M(U!hi zs. At leaft, however, let hi~ give 
< 

her fornething that ihe will eat, fince ihe 
refo fcs fira w. 

SiiJJIJll. She did, indeed, this morning; 
but the reafon was, that ihe had a belly-full 
of hay. Don't be afraid of any thing! 
She ·wi ll fkin1 along like any bird : the road 
is very dry, and we i11all have no fog. I 
,rifh you a good journe:~, and a profitable 
job! Come, come this 1non1ent, and I ,,·ill 
hold the ftirrup for you. 

(j 5 TI-IE 
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THE SLOVEN. u RB AN paffed, and very juftly, for an 
excellent boy. He was extremely 

gentle, always ready to 'oblige his little 
friends, and never once difpleafed his pa­
rents -or infl:ruet:ors. 
- 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 floven. 

He had often been admoniihed of, and 
puniihed for, his negligence. This punifh­
ment '1:nd admonition grieved him, both on 
his own account, and as he knew that his 
friends were forry to proceed thus hadhly 
with him. He had many times refolved 
upon amendment; but the habit was f9 
:{hong, that, notwithftanding e.very refolu-· 
tion, he had always the fame ilovenly 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. 
Su~h a day as he could wiih, now came: 

there 
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there hardly was a breath of wind, and he 
remarked the water very fmooth. 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 gentle1nen ap­
peared ! and how alert to make their pre­
paration for a day of pleafure which they 
had been fo long expecting ! 

They were now all ready to fet out when 
Mr. Wefton -came to take them. They 
jumped round about him in the tranf port 
of their joy; and Mr. vVefton} on his fide, 
\·as very happy to remark their fatisfacrion: 

but what ·was his wonder, when he faw 
Urban, to obfervc the unfeemlinefa of his 
apparel. 

Of his flockings, one was, as they fay, 
about his heels ; the other negligently ga~­
tered, if at all, made his leg look fon1e­
thing like a t\vifted column. Two great 
holes were in his breeches knees; his waift­
coat was from top t? bottom ftaincd with 

rcafe or ink ; and there was v;anting half 
a collar to his coat. 

G6 Th . 
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The father faw with farrow, that it was 
impoffible to take hi1n info f1ovenly a ftate; 
as every one would have thought, with rea­
fon, that the father of fo f1oven·ly 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 fro1n wifhing fuch addi­
tion to his character. 

· Urban had another coat, but that un1~ap­
pily was at the taylor's to be repaired ;· and 
it was not a trifle that i,,vould repair it, as it 
wanted one whole :fkirt, which had been 
torn quite off. The fco,~,erer was to have 
fr afterwards, and work a day, at lcaft, in 
getting out the dirt and fpots. 

,Vhat ,vas the ccnfequence then, my dear 
little friends ? There is not one of you but 
n1ay eafily guefs. 
' Hi£ brothers, who had proper clothes to 

put on, and. whofe general appearance did 
their fat.her credit, 1t,·cre ·Fldrr1i tted into the 
~oat. 'The body of it was painted blue, as 
,verc 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 prcferve the 
com1~ny beneath it from the fun: the ,rater-

nKn 
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men had nice white linen ihirts on; three 

1nuficians 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 affernbled at the flairs replied 

,vith joyous :fhoutings. 

Poor Urban, who had pleafed hin1felf a 

long tin1e with the thoughts of f uch an 

airing, was obliged to flay at home. It is 

true, he had the pleafure from a window of 

obferving his papa and brothers go into the 

boat, and of follo\\·ing it as far upon_ the 

river a his eye would let hin1, while a 

gentle breeze fwellcd out the fails, and 

made it fee1n to fkirn along upon the f urface 

f the water: and it is true, his brothers, 

after their return, related all the pkafures 

that they had rafted in their day's excur­

fion ; and of whi.ch the recollection n1ade 

them frill ju111p for joy . 

. nothcr day, a he was playing in a 

1ncado\\·, with a little friend of his, he 

hanccd to lofc a buckle; but i:1ftead of 

fceking diligently for it, he begged his 

~>rnradc for ;i little ·while to lend hirn his, 

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

His little friend tonfented; and Urban, 
being quite intent on fomething, ?,nd 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 embarraffed 
when the time was come for their returning 
home. Night overtook them, and the grafs 
was fo high that a Ia111b might eafily have 
hid himfelf entirely in it. How then could 
they find, at dufk, a thing fo little? They 
came home clumpetty chunp, each Ieanil)g 
on the other, and quite fad ; particularly 
Urban, who, poffeffing real fenfibility, 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. ,vefton ! who perceived by 
that how much his exhortations were ftill 
thrown-a'Yay. 

As 
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As often as Monday came about, he was 
accuftomed to f up ply Urban and his bro­
thers with a regular allowance, that they 
might not be without the means -of f atis­
fying what are ufually the wants of chil­
dren, but -particularly any impulfe to be 
generous. Urban's brothers had confiantly 
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 fil ver buckle cofi fome money ; but 
this v;:as 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 
in his earliefi 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 earn a little money; and, 
to his praife I mufl: ackno\v ledge, he con­
fented with a deal of willingnefs to an 
arrangen1ent made on this occafion. 

His 
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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 acquiefcedJ and down 
Urban fat to work in copying law pro­
ccedingsJ which at beft were very tedious, 
and in general fci:a w led over fo that he 
could hardly read then1, whilft his brothers 
went a ·walking in the fields, or entertained 
tl)e1nfcl vcs by playing ,vith each other in 
the garden. 

OhJ how many fighs did his inattention 
coft him! and how much ple1fure did it 
occafion him to lofe in a very few days ! 

He had tin1c for making many falutary 
con1ments on his conduct; and refolving, 
for the time to comeJ upon a change. In 
{hort, he kept his refolutiort; fo that were 
I no\v to point him out, dear little friends., 
to any of 1o·u->-when·you noticed the clean-

linefa 
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lincfs of his perfon, and the neatnefs of his 

general appearance, you vvould find it diffi­

cult to think that he could be the fame 

little boy whofe hiftory I have juft now 

written for your inftruchon as well as 

amufcn1ent. 

G O D's B I R D. 

J-· t'S. MortimeY, Paul and Edwardl her Jons~ 

Mrs. Jv[u.,·timer. 

MY deareft Edvv·ard, what have you don~ 

with all your money? 

Edu..1m·d. Given it a,;ray. 

Mrs. Mortimer. Away, my little fellow! 

to who1n ! 
Ed'lc ard. A very ,vtcked boy. 

Mrs. Mortimer. No doubt, to make him 

better? 
Ed'Zcard. Y cs, 1nan1a. Pray don't the 

birds that fly about, belong to God? 

Mrs. Mortime1·. They do; as ,vell as ,ve 

urfd vcs, and e\·cry other creature. 
Edward. 
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13 ~ GOD'S BIRD~ 

Edward. Well, n1ama; this wicked _boy 
had fiolen 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 puniih him for fo 
much naughtinefs. 

Mrs. Mortimer. And you, my little man­
Edward. And I-! gave the wicked boy: 

my money, purfe and all, that he 111ight 
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? 

Jv[rs. Mortimer. Very likely. 
Edward. Therefore I am glad that I gave 

him mine;.- becatife, mama, you know,. that 
I don't want money. 

Paul. We have had a fort of differenc~ 
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. I told him that he ihould 

firft 
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:firfi: have afked the boy how much would 

f atisfy him. 

Edward. Which of us was in the right.,;__ 

1nama? 

Jvlrs. Mortimer. Not you, my love. 

Edward. But have not you, if you re-

1nember, often faid, dear Edward, do what­

ever you can, and afk no queflions. 

},/[rs. Nlortimer. I have often told you fo~ 

indeed ; but then you ihould confider how 

to do it the beft way you can. To-day, for 

inftance, :fince you had 1nore money than 

was neceifary to deliver the .. poor little bird.,. 

you fhould have kept the reft for fuch ano­

ther purpofe ; for if other wicked boys had­

come into your way, as well as he did, with 

God's birds, and you had no more money> 

tell 1ne what you would have done? 

Edward. Why then, mama, l would h:1ve 

come to you for what I wanted. 

J.1rs. Mortimer. But if I had happened 

to have none? 

Ed'l" ard. Ah !-then fo much the worfe ! 

lvfrs. lvfortimer. You fee, then, Paul gave 

you good advice. You are to fave your 

1noney, 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 \:ras no other bird than this _ 
in all the ,.,,·orld, to which you might have 
given ailifiance ? 

Edu:ard. I was thinking of no other then. 
I wifh, n1a1na, vou had but feen how much ,,. 

he fee1ned at firft to fuffer, and how glad 
he ,vas aftcnvards when I let him fly away·. 
He ·was quite giddy with his joy, he knew 
not where to go that he 1night clap his 
wings. However, dear 1nama, the boy 
affured me, for I made hin1 pro1nife} that h~ 
would never 1:ry to catch it a fecond tin1e. 

Mrs . i11ortimer. My little fello\v, you 
have, notwithfianding, done quite well ; and 
to reward you, here is the money. 

Edward. More !-oh, thank you. 
Mrs. Mortimer. And a kifs into the bar­

ga.in. How rejoiced I a1n in being your 
1nama ! \ Vith f uch 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. 

TI-IE 
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Aram-inta, Emil.)1• 

Araminta. GOOD morrow, dear En1ily:; . 

· · I confider it extre111ely ki_nd 

that you are com·e to fee me. 

Emily. My mama has juft now given 1n·e 

leave to pafs the evening with you. 

Araminta. Has il1e ·? ·1 a:n very glad of 

ic. It is f uch fine weather ! It appears to 

n1e as if our friends were much more wel""" 

con1c ,rhen all nature frnilcs about us. 

Emi/_)1
• So I think too. Give n1e your 

hand, and let us ·walk. How fvveetly we 

il1all pafs the ti111e in talking ·with each 

other! 

Araminta. Yes ; and running after one 

another? Shall ,ve fix upon the grove for 

our di-vcrfions? 

Emi/_)1
• Oh, "i'rith all n1y heart! A fpecial 

thought! as we :£hall not be interrupted 

there. 

A1·amintt1. I {hall requeft you only to let 

1ne fit do,n1 a little, fo that I n1ay give 

about a dozen ftitches to this apron that I 

ha ·c brought with rne. 
E 

., 
j lJl t \', 

,./, 

• 
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Emily. Do ; and more than that : I will 
I1dp you. 

Ara·minta. 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. I judge, then, you defign to make 

a prefent of it? 
Araminta. Right. 
Emily. And are you in a hurry to com­

plete it? 
Araminta. I ,vould not, for a good deal, 

but that it fuould be finifued by the 4th of 

this month, which is Mifs Le Fevre's birth­

day. 
Emily. 'Mifs Le Fevre, fay you? I do not 

recolle&, at prefent, any one of that name 

among our acquaintances. 
Araminta. The reafon is, ihe is mine par­

ticularly ; one who is fo good to me, ihe 

feems to have no opportunity, or rather 

time, for being good to others. Oh, an 

excellent and tender friend 1 to whom I am 

indebted very poffibly for all my happinefs. 
Emily. And how fo, pray, dear Araminta? 

I long to know her. 
Ara-
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Araminta. Well, ,vhat think you of 1ny, 
governefs ? _ 

Emily. Oh, fh~ ! you know you call her 
general! y Mademoifelle. 

Araminta. Yes, Maden1oifelle, or Mifs 
Le Fevre. 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; ~d 
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 
huffifh. You offended every body without 
fcruple, and the leaft familiarity from others 
,vas confidered as an inf ult by you ; but at 
prefent your behaviour is engaging. You 
have that con1placency and affability which 
cannot but win people's hearts. I freely 
tell you, I n1yfelf even love you ten times 
more at prefent than I did. You took f uch 
airs upon you before as difgufted me. I 
was a hundred ti1nes difpofed to break off 
all connection with you; whereas now, I 
find a real plea[ ure in your company and 

conver-
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converfation. ..A .. nd what pleafes me fiill 
n1ore than all is, that you feem yourfelf 
much happier th.an before. 

Araminta. And fo I am, dear friend. I 
was an object: to be pitied at the time you 

mention. I occafioned all our fa1nil y, and 
every one that wiihed me ·well, a deal of 

trouble. Mifs Le Fevre, in particular, was 

g~ieved to think of my behaviour, as ihe 

loved me ~enderly; and yet, "·hile I was 
grieving her, I knew that £he faithfully ful­
filled the promife which £he made to my 
dear mama, upon her dying-bed, of loving 

me with all the affecrion 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. I am told, there are 

few families but \Yould wifu to have her fqr 
their children. 

Araminta. You are yet to learn ho\\.. 1nuch 

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 

,1norning of the 4th of this very month, and 

as 
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as I kne,v before, her birth-day. l was 

awake betimes. She n1uft be fl.ill afleep, 

faid I ; for then we did not lie together, ' no 

not even in the fame apart1nent. I will 

furprife her, if I can, before ihe rifes ; fa 
I dreifed myfelf as nicely as I could, then 

took the bafket which a charmjng little 

lady, you know_ who, (jhe fqtt eezes Emi£y 

by the hand) had given n1e as a prefent, arid 

r:in down into the garden to get flowers, 

that I might fcatter thcn1 on Mifs L·e 

Fevre's bed, as is the cufton1 upon birth-' 

days in her country. I fiol e fecretly along 

the hedge, and, unperceived by any one, 

had gathered three freih rofes . I now 

looked about for honey-fuckles) je:ffan-i in, 

and myrtle: I bethought 1nyfeif that they 

grew below the arbour at the botto1n of the 

garden. I was running thither; but in. 

palling by the arbour I fav,- !\1ifs L--- Fb.TG 

on her knees within it, and both ln.nd.s be­

fore her face; I turn d to ihun her.,· but it 

\\ a~ all in vain ; {he heard rny ficps) on 

"·l;ich ihe raifcd h ~r head, perceived 1n c., 

and called· out that I {hould con1e that n1c­

n1ent to her. 
Vo1. V. H 
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.She had not as yet had time enough to 

wipe her ey.es: I faw that :fhe had been 
crying; but her tears were not like thofe 
which I had fo often feen her ihed at the 
recital of fome ju.ft or generous aclion .. 
Noting her reception of me, which was 
friendly .and affectionate, I could not but 
obferve that :!he had a countenance of 
farrow., 

With one hand ibe inftantly took hold of 
·mine, and paired the other round n1y mid­
dle.. W _e walked up and down the terrace 
twice in .this pofitiori, and v\-ere filent ; for, 

as Mademoifelle forbore to fay a worc:i, I 
ourft not move my lips, fo n1uch iras I 
.aff elt:ed by it 1 

Bu~ at length :fhe pre:fTcd me ftill more 
J 

.c,ofeiy :to her: bofom, and beholding me with 
tende.r.nefs, andlikewif.eglancingatmy bafket 
with the rofes in it, I obfcrve, faid {he, 
deaJ Araminta, :rou 'have loft no time to 
think upon 1u_y birth-day. This affection­
ate attel).tion to me would certainly nrnkc 
me forget the melancholy thoughts which 
-opprefs my mind upon your account, but 
that your happinefs occafioned them. Yes, 
deareft Araminta-> attribute only to my 

friend-
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fricndihip wh~t I am now about to mention. 
I am anxious to difcharge my boforn of its 
load, that I may welcome afterward thofe 
1nore delightful thoughts which I owe you - _ 
for the prefent, that, I obferve, you were 

preparing for me. 
I was dumb, and in a tremble, while-fhe 

thus addreffed 1ne: it was as if mf con~ci­
ence ha.d add reffed me by her Ii ps-. 

You, Araminta, continued fne, who have 
rcteived frorn nature fuch a difpo4tion, and 
have had that dif poiition fo well cultivated 
by the e .. ample and infhuctions of your 
good 1narna, ,Yill you pervert it by a fault 
"hich of itfelf alone 1nuft put out every 

Yirtuc? I "ill not m ention it by name; and 
no\,, particubrly, after ,,·hat I have already 

told rou. It might make you perhaps look 
,r ith too n1uch horror ort you rfelf; and I 
ha\·c no defirc to n1ortify n1 y lovely child. 
It is fufficient that ycur hea1 t acknowledges 
this fault: and I perfuade myfelC I know 
you well enough to be affurcd that your ut­
n1ofi efforts ·will, in future, be excited to 

deftroy it. 
Lee us not go too far b3ck ; but only 

think of your bch,n iou r ) eftcn.by. 
I I ,. Do 
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Do you remember the decifive tone df 
voice 'vvith which you f poke at breakfaft, to 
dif play how much you· knew· of hiftory? 
You cited; I muft own., events fufficiently 
io.ftruu:ive to have made the con1p:1ny at­
tend to what you faid, but that they faw 
you rcfolved, if I may fay fo, to excite 
their ad.miration. You appeared fo mar­
vellouf1y well contented with yourfelf, that 
they \Vere really afraid of praiiing you, 
which would have unavoidably inflamed or 
aggravated your fel f-love. Rcn1ern ber, 
like,vife, with how 1nuch attention they 
gave ear to little Arabella, and were really 
enchanted with the grace of her recital, 
and the modefty with which ibe bluilied at 
being thought fo well inforn1ed. I faw 
you., my dear, turn pale with f pite and 
envy. Tears of rage ,vere in your eyes, 
and it was in vain that you firove to hide 
them, while the company were inwardly 
rejoiced to fee you fo con1pletel y humbled. 

In the afternoon, when ,vith an air of 
triumph in your eyes you came to i11cw 

. your writing, and it patted witho t re­
ceiving any of thofe praifes that you ex­

. petted-
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pcc't~d-·-w ith what vifible vexation did you 

receive it back when every one had feen it! 

And at night, _ when you accompanied 

Mifs Arabella on the harpfi-chord, the bad 

ti1ne that you kept, perhaps on purpofe, 

put her out ; and ,\ hen {he afked you in a 

w h if per to play better, ·w hat a hiqeous look 

did you then put . on, infi:ead of doing as 

ihc bade you ? 

Ah! for heaven's fake, interrupted I, and 

at t11e forne tin1e burft out a crying: do not 

go on, for you n1ufi: know, Emi1y, her dif­

courfe had pierced me !O the heart. -

It \.Vas vanity, faid I to Mademoifelle: 

that vice which you durft not mention by 

its name. I never faw . it-s frightfulnefs fo 

1nuch, believe n1e, as at prefent. 

I could fay no more ; but ihe was able to 

difccrn 1ny thoughts. Her arm in ag ita­

tion preffcd n1e once rnore to her bofom 

,rith a tendernefs that I am unable to de­

fcribe. I felt her te~us fall plenteoufly 

upon my cheeks, ·w hile with her eyes ihe 

looked in filence up to heaven. 

The eloqu nee of this n1ute prayer con1-

pletcly overwhelmed n1e. We "·ere come, 

rithout perceiving it, to the foot of this 

H 3 large 
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-large tree. We flopped clofe by this green 
bank, and I fell down upon . it half fv;oon­
ing as it were. She inftantly afforded me 
the tendereft fuccour, and refi:ored me to 
new life by her affe{cionate carefies. 

Being juft upon the point of going in, I 
faid, ,renewing 1ny embraces, dry your tears 
u_p, my _good friend; they are the laft that 
you ihall have caufe to :fhed on my account. 

O.n he,r part, ·the embraced 1ne ftill more 
tenderly, and anf wered, faying, You could 
never have rejoiced 1ne fo completely on 
:my bi.rth-day _ as by this noble refolution. 
lt is the fitteft nofegay for us both, the 11:ofe­
gay that I hope will never lofe its beauty • . 

By degrees we both became 1nore tran­
,qu il. She remarked the finenefs of the 
morning; and my heart, now eafed of an 
intolerable load, was in a proper dif pofition 
to enjoy the beauty of the day which ca1ne 
on very fine. 

I grew fenfible how f weet it is to have 
the experience of this calm within one's 
felf. I begged her to inftruct n1e by what 
means I n1ight keep up f o plcafing a fere­
nity. Two hours thus paffed away bet\i\·een. 

ll S 
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us in a converfation full of friend.i11ip. and . 

aftettionate inftruct:ion. 

My papa,, without informing m~ of his; 

intention, had prepared a little banquet; 

we -were pref.ent at it,. and gave figns with 

how much joy our ·bofoms overflowed ... 

Since that time, dear friend, I have begun 

to put a\-\ay that odious vice \vhich 1nad-e 

n1e infupportable to others and myfelf. I 

leave you then to think, if I can poffibly 

omit, on the return of fuch a day, to teftify 

my gratitude for f uch a worthy friend, who· 

,vas. the means of making it the rera of my 

happinefs. 

Emil_;,. My deareft Araminta, fince we 

have ftill a little time, I will alfo prepare­

your friend a nofegay as a fign of gratitude 

for having heightened my enjoy1nent in 

continuing ihll to love you. 

Ar zminta . Come then: now I ha.ve done;, 

and will J.ilift you. 

H+ THE 
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C H A R A C T E R s. 

The MASTER. 

An AssrsT ANT. 

Eu G EN I us, the ml~!ler' s Jon. 
EDWARD, J 
RopERICK, Scbalars. 
1HEODORE, 

. 
'Ihe Sc E ~ E is in the Majter' s Study • 

.SCENE I. 

- _Cf'l:e lvfajler, the 4/Jiflant. 

(The lvfajter fits writz'ng b~fqre his de.ft.) 

'!'he Aj/ijlant, ( knocking at the door, and half 
opening it.) 

W I LL you permit me, fir, to inter­
rupt you for a n1oment? 

The Majter. Con1e in, fir, without afking 
leave: you know, whatever time I have be­
longs of juftice to the duties of n1y place. 

Th(: 
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CJ'he AJfijlant. I wiili to tell you of a cir­

cumftance not very -common, . that has hap­

pened in the fchool within thefe few days 

paft. 
<The Mafler. What is it? you alarm n1e 1 

<The AJfijla11 t. Oh! there is no occafion, 

fir, for that : what I · have to fay is rather 

affecting than alarming. What are your ' 

ideas then of our laft pupil, Edward 

Barton? 

<The Majler. For thefe t,en days paft, that 

he has been among us, you arf fenfible, I 

have not had an opportunity-(Of even fpeak­

ing to him. This, however, I can fay in 

his behalf, that ,:vhen his parents brought 

him, I ren1arked fo111ething in his counte­

nance that pleafed 1ne mightily. Do any 

of the Ailiftants take oiftnce at his be-

h . ;> av10ur. 

<The AJl{!fant. The reverfe. They give 

hi1n all po:fEble praif e for his diligence; an·d 

the greatnefs of his underftanding alfo 

charn1s the1n. He has come a1nong us 

with 111ore knowledge than our o,vn fcho­

lars of three years ftanding generally have; 

in {hort, his fchool-fellows only and 1nyfelf 

have reafon to be difcontented "'·irh hin1. 

H 5 2De 
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CJ'he Mrjler. Hov.', Sir! have ycu rcafon 
to be clifcontented with him? I am forry for it. 

'I'he Ajftjlant. I am fo indeed; but much. 
lefs on my own account than on his, I do 
not know what it means, but there n1tdt -be fome deep anxiety upon his 111ind. I hav~ had recourfe to many methods for difcover­ing it, but have been always baffled. 

:I'he Majler. What is his behaviour? 
:I'he 4/ft)lant. In the firfl: place, ur, he is. 

very fiudious when in fchoot and nothing 
can divert him from the bufincfs of it: but 
in play-time he is filent and referved among 
the fcholars. I have given him two, \rho 
are allowed to be the f pright]ieft, as com­
panions, and enjoined them to do every 
thing in their power to pleafe hi1n. l-Ie is. 
fenfible indeed to their ende~vours, and ac­
knowledges their kindnefs; but when all is 
done, their fire is utterly incapable of warm­
ing hirri, and he appears bet\rcen them ju.ft 
like fo n1uch ice. Yes, gentlemen; no, 
gentlemen; and f uch like rno!lofy llables, 
are all his anfwers to their queflions. 

~be Majler. He is fad> no dou bt, at being 
feparated fro1n his parents? 
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q'be Ajftjlant. Yes, it is very natural to• 

think f o; yet his fadnefs has continued now 

ten days; and can we think a child of only· 

twelve years of age really fufceptible of an, 

impreffion for that length of tin1e? 

1he Majler. Not often: but a child of fo 

inuch elevation as I thought his countenance: 

indicated r 
'I'he .Jl..j/ijimtt. Pardon, fir, my contradicl:-­

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 aff thofe who hav_e·' 

been 1noft affiic1:ed at the thought of being~ 

fcparated from their parents, have, . and very · 

iliorrly, been induced by their con1panions : 

to-.fargct that fcparation. Now whatever · 

Ed\\ard's notions may be on this head, what~ 

·will you think when I have told you every 

thing? 
T he MaJler. You raife my curiofitY-;.,. 

Proceed. I look to be informed of nothing: 

on the fubjcc'"t of this Edward but what is; 

gr'"'at and fingufar ! 
The AJJiji,wt .. vVould you believe it then 

fir, he refufes every thing at n1eal time, buc 

little bread and water. It is not poffible 

H . 6- that.: 
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that any criminal ihould be condemned to 
<:oarfer fare than what he voluntarily chufes ! 

The Mafler. You do not tell me fo? He 
:fhould have lived at; Sparta. 

The A./Jiflant. True, fir; but with us, 
\vhere fingularity 3:1uft not be f uffered, and 
the little f6ldier is to be fubmiffive to ge­
neral fubordination, there is room to fear 

' fome danger to the re.CT: in · ~is e~ample. 
Twenty tifues would I have n1c_1de him eat 
the vitl:uals fet before him ; but to all my 
1nfiances, he has no otherwif e made anfwer, 
than by tyrning toward~ me, and in tears,­
! ,~~ep myfelf to think of his affecting way. 

CJ'he Mafler. I too am not U!Jmoved. 
rhis difobedience is, however, blan1e~ble, 
and, mu.CT: not be u_npuniihed. If he :fhould 
perfi ft therein, whatever caufes it, he cannot 
poilibly fiay here. The intention of a 
military fchool is nothing lefs than th~·t the 
(cholars :fhould be abfolutely rubject to the 
will of their inftructors. , 

c_fhe .A .. ttfl"ant. His difmiffion was indeed 
the circumftance that I feared; and there-, 

. 

fore I pu t off [peaking of his difobedience 
to you. I was every day in hope that his 

. refolution• 
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refolution.-would be conquered; but it fl:ill 

continues. 
<:fhe Majier. Is it poffible, that at his 

ten<ler age he fuould be fo fa.r mafier of 
himfelf, as to conceal his thoughts from one 

fo exercifed as you are in examining the 

difpofitions of young people? 

<:fhe 41/iflaut. He is what you called him 

jufl: now, a true Spartan. His -behaviour, 

though not tin&ured with a grain of pride, 

is perfectly [educing. Such is, I 1nay fay, 

his n1anner of concealing what afflicts him, 

that one canI).ot but be really afl:oniihed at 

his filence, and yet not hadh enough to 

think him obfl:inate. 
<:fhe Majftr. I will found him then n;y­

felf. The light in which you place his 

portrait, adds confiderabl y to the fair 

opinion that I for:i11ed on n1y fir ft feeing him . . 

If I can pofiibly prevail upon hi1n to reveal 

th caufe of his affiicrion, I perfuade n1y­

felf, I {hall be fully compenfated for n1y 

trouble in obtaining it. 
CJ'he .djfijl,mt. On n1y part, threats, entrea­

ties, and perfuailon, have been all employed 

, ithout eff ct. Of courfe then, I n1uf1 

fear, your efforts ,rill be no lefs unfucccif-

5 ful 1 · 
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fuI, though I wifh the· contrary,: and: ihould; 
be even happy i£ it proved fo .. 

'!'he l11aflcr~ In the fidt place, I mean to• 
queftion- thofe whdm you fa.id you· had en·­
Joi ;1 ed to keep him campany.-Who are 
thry t 

t:J'he 4/fifant. Theod·ore ' and ·Roderick:: 
b~t your fon- Eugenius, fir, will give you 
better information .. 

crhe l.1afler .. How 1 has Edward interefled' 
him·then? 

CJhe AJfiflant. H ·e thi.nks more, I verily 
believe; of Edward., than hi111felf. I have 
obferved him· fiudying his a{t:ions filently o 

- Then he has never uttered a fyllable to 
you about him?' 

'!'he Majler. . l~o : bur f am as well 
pleafed -vVith his referve as his attention. 
lt proclaims a fecret fym path y between him 
.rnd the youth yvho has attracted hin1. . You 
will oblige me by conducting them all three 
tBgether here this infrant. 

'!'he AJfijlant. I would rather fend them; · 
a:s who knows, fir, but they will rhjnk my 
prcfence a: refrraint. They will be free, if: 
l a1n abfent •. 
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~he M c~fler.. Rig ht: fo. let themi c01ne 

alone; and. fend me Edward hkewife, when-: 

you find that they- have left me; er, on; 

fecond thoughts, I-et hirn- fit.dow n and·: wait,: 

n:1 y co11-1 ing_ in the pa rlou.r. .. 1 will: be: with~ 
him {hortly .. 

S C E. N' E' I l.. 

'1be Maflet, (.alone .. .} 

This aff:i-ir is-all ct myftery to rn~ F It fo. 
very natt1raL that Edward fhould grieve at . 

being feparatcd fron1 his parents. . It is not. 

porn ble but t hat a boy of fuc.h p romifing· 

qualities ihould be ex tremely dear to every , 

one who kno\vs him.,. and hnye had. conti- . 

nual rnarks of th.cir ii.1dtdgcnce; but that· 

nothing fuou ld haYe n1itio-a tcd his affiid:ion 

in the period of ten da ys , furro unded by fo 

nuny of his ag e, and all no doubt defirous 

to ~rnufe him; and Hill n or "J th:i t he ihou ld , 

,\·ifh for nothing in tht> \Yorld bu t bread and . 

,; at ' r , is inexplicabl ! ~' hat the children· 

h:i vc to elt is very good, ::ind therefo re 

could not from it qua ii~y difgufi hii11. 

Edie.ks, h \\'as never, i '1 .1- hon1e to better 

fire. 
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fare. His father, at his bringing him to 
f-chool, informed me he was- far from rich, 
and had a numerous fa1nily to maintain. 
The more I think of his behaviour, fiill the 
more I think it ,vonderful ! ( He walks about 
a little while in thought.) 

SCENE III. 

CJ'he Majfer, Eugenius, Roderick, Theodore. 

Eugenius. We come, papa, according to 
your order. The affifiant told us that· we 
we were wanted; Theodore and Roderick, 
and n1yfelf. 

'The Mafler. Yes, Eugenius. I defire to 
have a little converfation with thefe two , 

.. young gentlemen and you. 
Roderick and Theodore. It is doing us a 

deal of honour. 
Eugenius. Yes, and pleafure too; at leafi 

· I think fo. 
_ The Mafler, ( to Theo&n~e and Roderick.) 

l_~m told, you are not quire contented with 
your new companion's conduct? 

Roderick. To confefa the truth, fir, he is 
indeed a little ' of the dulleit ; this fan1e 
n1afier-'Nhat is his narr:c? 
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'l'heodore. He has fpoke fo little to us, we 

do not recolled what nan1e he goes by. 

. Eugenius. Ed ward Barton . F Qr his 

nan1e, I do not think much of that., in pre­

ference to any other; but his perfon, that is 

another thing, anq I arn happy to be ac­

quainted with hirn. 

Roderick. Ed\,:ard?-agood name e~ough, 

if Dumm)' ,vere but adqed. Mafter Edward 

Du1nmy! 

Eugenius. 0, p,apa ! pray do not let 

Roderick ridicule poor Edward in this 

n1anner ! 
'!'he l\llajler. lVIafter Roderick, ·who has 

authorized yo~1 !O difl:ribpte epithets a1:nong 

your fchool-fellows thus? 

Roderick. Becaufe he does not f peak 

three words in half an hour. Had he come 
~ ... _ 

to us fron1 the moon, I iliou!~ not wonder 

at it. He is fo _pale and rnopiih, he would 

not belie his country. 

'!'he Majler. Should his palenefs then, or 

rnopi!hncfs, as you are pleafed to call it, 

make you hate him? · 

RodtTick. I am not his ene111y; far fr01n 

it, fir; but cannot be his fr..iend, fince he 
does 
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does nothing to divert us,. after we ha Vf!: 
t.1ken fo much pairi.s to n1ake hi1n fpeak. 

'Theodore.. I am not his-enemy ;. far fronr 
it, fir; but cannot be his fri~nd> fince he 
does nothing to divert us, after we have 
taken fo much pains to make him f peak .. 

'Theodore. The night, fir, is furely long 
enough for filence. The day was made for 
amufement, laughing and talking~ 

Roderick. Muft I be dull, becaufe h~ 
takes fo much delight in duinefs? 

E ugenius. Poor young man r You ihould 
not call it duinefs; it is uneafinefs. 

Roderick. And did. we_ not do every thing 
in our powe.r 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 
clone with him at laft at our di verfi0ns; but 
ftiU- find him- when we c0111e to dinner_. 
where he makes. fuch faces a,s are enough to­
make us hungry again-.. 

Cf'he· Majler. Has he any fickening me­
thod, as fome children ·have, of eating? 

Roderick. He muil: need·s be· very auk­
vYard.,, w.ere his. 1T1anncrs fi.ckcning ;. fince· 

he: 



THE MILIT.AltY ACADEMY-. r63, 

he eats bread only, and drinks nothing bt:1t 

dear water. 

'Iheodore. I-Ie affec~s a puny ftorn.ach" 

n1erdy to {hew us what good things- he had 

at home. 

E,;;enius. You very much ·miftake· him,. 

if you f:i.ncy that it is from pride. I watched · 

hin1 ycfterday, when he had good roafi: beef -

put down before him, and could fee, thougl1 

he concealed hi.s face, that his eyes were full 

of tears. 

r.lhe l'11"ajler. You don't fay "fo, Eug~nius? 

Roder£ck. Yes, indeed, he ver}' ofte.n 

whimpers; and if once Don ~ixote :fh'o.1,1ld 
'-

return again to Iife, they would fight ~ 

know which of them i11ould be called R-nighf' 

ef the Woeful Vifage. 
1 

'Ihe Majler. Are you fa unfeeling as to 

make a joke of his affiichon? 

Roderick. He is enough to 1nake us alfo­

of Don ~ixote's order. It is quite difmaf: 

to fee fuch a count nrince at dinner: it de:-. 

prives us of our ftonuch . Look ye, com­

mend 1nc to Thcod·ore : r1e "1roul'd give you· 

a good appetite to fee him ear, 

:tlie vf(yfrr. y O~l would DC gI'ad then, r 
fuppofe 
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fuppofe, to rid yourfel ves _of Ed ward at your table? 
Roderick. Yes, fir, and with all our hearts, 

unlefs he would become a little merry. 
Eugenius. Well then, let hi1n fit, papa, at m1n.e. I ihould be glad to have him by me, and will takL care of hin1. 
The l'vfajfer. You are not afraid then of 

his fadnefs, like thefe gentle1nen? 
Eugenius . I am doubtl~fs forrowful to fee 

him fad; but merely upon that account 
v,7ould ihew hi1n all the friendiliip in my 
power. He would not, perhaps, be fa un­
bclppy, did he know that we pity hi~. 
· 'Ihe Mafier. Can neither of you guefs 
the reafon· of his melancholy? 

<fheodore. To confefs the tn1th, I never 
thought of afking him. 

Roderick. Why wifu to know things 
that ~re fure to make one fad ? 

'I'he Majier. And you, Eugenius, can you 
let me have no better information? 

Eugenius. No, inde_ed, papa. I :fhould have been rejoiced to know the fecret, and 
to confole hjm were it in m y po,ver. Thefe 
three ti1nes have I begged him to reveal it; 
but durft go no further, when I faw he was 

refolved 
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re fol vcd to · keep it. Doubtlefs he does ndt 

think me yet fufficiently his friend to · truft 
n1c Yvith it. I n1uft therefore merit hi:s reli­
ance 01r me by my fervices. 

Cf'bc !Yl ajler. But why, Eugenius, did you 
tell 1ne nothing· of all this be.fore? 

Eugenius . Becaufe I though:t that you 
,votdd have forced him to conduct himfelf 
upon a footing with the reft, and have re- -
pri1nanded him in cafe of his refufal. You 
have given me your permiffion to be always 
in the fchool; and I ihall never be fo n1ean 
as to betray my dear cmnpanions by telling 
tal es. But if ever they do any thing that , 
111erits con1n1endation,, never fear but I will 
come and make you acquainted with it . 

Cfht lvfajler, ( embrLidng Eugenius . ) I ex·­
p ~1:cd nothing lefs, my dear Eugenius, from 
your fenfib ility; and a1n quite channed to 
find n1 ,felf not difappointed . ( To Cf'heodore 
dil ! Roderick.) I am forry, gentlen1en, that 
I cannot beftow the fan1e eulogium on your 
conduct. I could certainly ha 1e wifhed 
that you had e inced a little affedion, or at 
leaft fo1ne Dight confider::nion, for _poor Ed­
ward in his {orro\L Go, return to your 
a1nufements : it were a pity to diH:urb you 

1n 
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in them. If your turn of n1ind preferv~ 
you fro r!< fo·me fort of forrows, I a1n grie­

vouf1y afraid that it hinders you from re­

Iiihing thofe exquifite delights which a 
rgenero.us heart experiences. ('1heodore and. 

Roderick leave the room in manifejl confufion.) 

SCENE IV. 

c_fbe Majler, E ugenius. 

•:fhe MaJler. It is you only that are ,-rar­
thy to enjoy thofe exquifite delights. How 
I rejoice to find you fo compaffionate to,... 
,vards others in their forro-\Y ! 

Eugenius. \Vho, papa, could poffibly 
refrain from pitying the unhappy Edward? 
l-Iis dejec1ion, and his palenefs, every thing 
announces fome uncon1mon caufe of farrow 
in his heart. _So young ! and yet f o mife­
rable 1 I a voided him at fir It, j uft like the. 

rdl, and thought him 111orofe and favage. 
But when .I afterwards noticed his confift­
ency and perfeverance, bi's coiadefcenfion 
_and politenefs, I was gradually attraltcd by 
hi1n, fo as in the end to give him all my 
friendfhi p; and, I think, I fhould conceive 

~ a _grea:: 
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a great deal better of myf.elf, could I but 
1nerit his. 

CJ'he MaJler. You know, however, tha,t he 
J,as behaved fo as to incur the crime of dif­
obed'icnce? 

Eugenius. Yes, at table.-I cannot pof- . 
fibly conceive the meaning of it; but, per­
haps, he fancies that .every foldier fhould 
live coarfe1y. 1\fter all, his fingularabfte­
n1ioufners is better than the gluttony of 
others; and the example that he holds out 
.can 1n Jure no one. Pray then let him ft ill 
continue \\'hat is fo n1uch to his liking, be­
i ng, as he is, fo punu:ual to his duty, and fo 
.diligent in fchooL 1-Ie is the firft of all his 
cbfs in n1athematics, _geography, and 

d ra \\·ing .. 

The lVla/i(· r. But a conduc'r which fo ., 

openly infr inges upon rule and order, can­
not be cxc ufcd in any circumftance, nor 
f ro1n any n1otivc. I perceive, I !hall be 
.{or.eccl tu fend hi1n horne. 

Eugc JJi,•u. You do not mean fo, papa? 
\,Vhat ! for fo flight a fault, and one that 
perh,, ps merits praife rather than cenfure, 

,Y ill y u frnd him off as if his principles 
were 
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,vere vicious? Let me go then with him 
likewife. 

CJ'he Majler. How, Eugenius? are you fo 
- attached to hirn then? For what reafo·n? 

Eugenius. I cannot tell you ; yet, if you 
will but ha vc a little conveifation with him, 
you will pe"rhaps difcern the reafon. How 
rejoiced I fuould be, were he but my bro ... 
ther ! _I fhould only have this to fear,· that 
you W'ouid loye him rnore than you do me 
at prefent. 

The Ma/fer. I have fent for him, and 
mean to have fome converfation with him 
here. I ihall then difcern if he is worthy 

' of infpiring fuch a ft'rong at~a.chment, and 
fincerely hope that y9u .have not misjudgeq 
in the affair. If fo, I p_romife-but of that 
another tirpe. I' hear fomebody knock. 
Step into the adjoining roon1, that if I c~ll, 
you may come to us. 

Eugenius. Yes, pa pa. ( Eugenius goes out. 
·:fhe Majler 1'iffs to upen the door.) 

.SCENE V. 

Edward enteri1;.g, bows rejpec?fu?l_y to the 
Majler, who /its down. Edward jlands 
before him. 



. . 

~be Majier. ,vell, mafter Barton, c_an 

you any way conjecture why I fent to fetch 

you? 
Edwa,·d. Yes, fir, I a1n afraid I guefs the .. -

reafon. 
Cfbt: Ma.Jler. Is it true, then, that you 

difdain the company and converfation of 

your fc hool-n1ates,.and difturb theirpa!l:imes 

by fuch vV'hirns and a.ffect~tions as were never 

heard of in a _pcrfon of your age? 

Edu·tz;·d. I dare anf\vcr, fir, ·with all the 
deference and rdpect that I O'\Ye you, it-was 

never 111) intention to do· either. 

<:[he Jf17.lte1·. You have been told., for in­

ftancc, what rules .the fcholars are to ob­

ferve, ,rhcn at meals, and yet you choofe to 

live on bread and \.Vat er. 

Edr:c:£1rd. True, fir; I want nothing 

more. 
CJ'hr -;'l,,fajler. The Aifill:int h:is endeavour .. 

cd to convin e you how improper fuch a 

finglllarity mufi: be conficlcrcd, and yet finds 

you fixed to perfcvere therein. 

Edward. Yes, fir. 
The ivf,~/ler. And think you fuch a per•. 

feverance comn1endable ? 
Vo L. V. I Edr;oati. 
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Edward. No.t, fir, in your .thou,ght-sJ I 
,own. 

<The Majler. It is .then a matter of indif­
ference to you, whether you do .right o.r 
wrong in my opinion? 

Edward. No, fir; for in that cafe, I 
.fhould heed as little your reproaches as your 
praife. 1 know what ·obligation I am un­
der to obey you, and ·have ·often blamed 
myfelf for n~t complying with your plca­
·f ure, in the .regulations of this place ·; but 
fl:ill, have found it utterly impoffible to do 
fo. Heaven is, notwithfianding, \Vi~nefa 
for me, that I am not quite fo guilty, as 
appearances proclaim me. ' 

:(he Mf!ftcr.. I will i·eadily a1Iow, you are 
yourfe1f perfuaded of your innocence, and 
·.therefore thi-nk, that you have fuch reafons 
as will juftify your difobe<lience.-Have 
you any ·thing :to fay then ? 

Edward. Nothing, fir. 
CJ'he Mafler. But furely you muft know~ 

that difobedience is a bad exa1nple, even 
though you think that your motives will 
cxcufe you. 

Edward. I have had the honour to ac­
knowledge that n1yfelf. 
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CJ'be Majler. That hitherto it has been 

tolerated from the hope of your amendment. 

in iliort, that by your 

merited already the 

Edward. Always. 

'The "/i.1afler. And, 

obit:inacy you hav~ 

f evereit: puni iliment. 

Ed'lU{Zi"d. I arn ready to endure it. 

The JYlr!jlcr. But not ready to an1end your 

-conduce? 
Edward. It is in1poffible. 

'Jhe Jyl,7.fier. I fee then, a11.d am forry for-

it, that it ,Yill be impoffible for 1ne to keep 

you here a n1or:1eht longer ; as it would be 

contrary to all good order, to fuffer fuch a~ 

inftance of rebellion in ln infhtution of this 

fort. 
Ed·wat d. \Vhat ,,vill beco1ne of me at that 

rate? wretched as I am! 0 fir! muft I 

then be at laft a burthen to n1y parents, and· 

-an object of conternpt for others? Have I 

n1eritcd this fentence? 

The li1t~/Jr r. Have you rr.eri ted this fen­

tcnce ! \:\ hen you will not place the leaft . 

degree of confidence in me, do you afk that 

q ucfhon ? Would you hide a fecret . from 

your father ? I am here to be a father to 

I 2 you, 
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you, and you wi:ll no.t ihew _youTfelf a f on 
·to me! 

Edward. If fuch, fir, be yGur condefcen­
fion, I will give you tlne poifeffion of my 
heart. I could ftancl patienrl y and hear 
your .thre.ats, but cannot be u1J.affec1::ed by 
your friendfhip ·: yes., fir,, I will lay out my 
whole heart before you, and make know_n 
the affi.iction .that ,opprdfes me .. 

CJ:he Mafler~ · You are willing then to 
think yourfelf my fon ! 

Edward, ( throwing hinifeif into the MaJlcr' i 
arms.) Are y0u .then willing to b.econ1e my 
fecond father ·? 

CJ'he MaJler·, ( em6,r.acing him.) 0 my deareft 
Edward ! ,cal.I me for the future only by 
that name. . 

Edward ... W.ell then, my fecond father, I 
have one ~t hon1e fo poor, that he f ubfifts 
on fcarcely 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 n1y appetite, 
and live on your go0d ·things, while they 
have, as it were, no 1nore than bread to 

6 moifl:en 
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moiften with their tears? No, no; much 

rather would I die of hunger. I am Edward' 

Barton, and there never was a, father of 1hat 

name who had a fon, un:wo.r.thy of hin1.-

CJ:'he Majier .. What ! h.as no one then foli­

cited the govern-ment in favour of fo old a. 
• 

foldier? 

Edivard. No one;_ fir _: bNt he is deftitute 

o.f all things-, after having ferved his coun­

try two and twenty ycrnrs with honour, and 

confumed the little that he had left in foli-- _ 
t 

e::iting a\ penfion. On the eve of 1ny de­
parture for this-placel I heard him r~~d the­

!.l:ory of Count Ugofino, who_ was fhut -up 

in a caflle, ,dtli his farpily, to die of -bun-• 

ger. Since tha,t mo1nent, this fad fiory h'1s 

been a-1'ways in my min.d. I think that I 

hear inceffantly the pa-riili bells tolling, fot 

the burial- of my father, 1nothe11
, brothers. 

and poor fifters. Can I then make _merry~ 

when n1y heart is overfloyved with tears ~­

and eat fuch food as 1ny afflicted parents 

eannot purchafe? If I could, I :!hould no 

longer be Ed,rard Barton. vVhile my father 

is unhappy, in whatever corner of the earth 

I may be, nothing fhall prevent me from _ 

enduring his affiic1ion. If the king-

I l 'lit 
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'I'be lvlLTjier. The king for certain kno,\·S­
not of your father's fituation: if he did, he 
would have foftened it. I \vill ufe my in­
tereft to convey the know ledge of it to hi1n; 
and do you rely upon his jufl:ice. My dear 
Edward, why not tell me this before? You. 

might perhaps have fpared your fa1nily ten 
days difirefs at leaft. 

Edward. You think then, fir, that I !half' 
become fo happy as to fave hi1n at n,y 
years? 

'l'he Jvlajler. I hope fo; and at leafl-, am 
certain that your behaviour has relieved hjm. 
Generous child ! Why are you not i ndce:d 
1ny fon ·? 

Edward. My love and gratitude confider 
you my father. It is a debt that I owe to 
your ge!1ero-fity, for wiiliing thus I were 
your fon. 

'I'he Mafler, ( looking at him with aj/eclioll.) 
My dear fon Edward! 

Edward. Yes; I am, and will be fo. You 
are the father too of all my family, if 
throl_lgh your friendfhip they may•be affifted; 
but alas, fir! we have been fo lo1;g un­
happy, it is not to be hoped-
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1he li(<~(ler~ I-loped r EdN.rard ? ShouL-d:: 

you doubt of w.hat I tell yo_u, it would be~ 

an infult to n1e.. l have told you that I . 

was certain your behaviour had relieved:. 

your parents-, fince relief depends upon my-­

felf alone: and· therefore> (going to his bureau 11.:. 

,w1d giv.ing: him a paper,) 'bll. f ~ave triect 

the effect 0£ my intereft, which is- not in-_ 

confider:able, take this.:.. it is a. twenty pound . ' 

bank. hote,_ and. what you.r father gives you~.' 

as the fufl: fruit @f his love .. 

Edward, (interrupting him.) · Give me; 

what need carr J. have for it? Send, oh fend' 

yol!r generous prefent to n)y father! there 

it 1.vill be nfeful.. 

CJ'he 1irfajle1·. I-Ie {ball }<now that he is in- .· 

debted for ·it to yoti·f Eilial piety J.. and now 

therefore, my dear Edv.,·ard, you will . no, 

longer live on bread and water ! 

Ed·ward. Not till my poor father is re-­

duced again to do fo. 

:!he lvft~!ler. And, in future, you will be-: 

joyous with your comrades? 

Edit1ard. While my father is joyous with. 

his " ·ifc and children. 

The Ma_jler. \Vell then, run, and write 

your father an account of this tranfachon: 

I 4 I wilt-
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I will go drefs myfelf,. and inftantl y fet off 
for London. I ihall fee a nobleman o:f 
confider.able intereft this very n1orning. 

Edward. How fball I collect my fpirits, 
to return you thanks in fuch a manner as I 
ought, fir? 

c_fbe Majler, (fmihng.) Sir -It fee1ns then 
you forget already that you are 1ny fon? 
. Ed1vard, (falling at his majter' s .feet.) 0 

father! 0 ! my dear, dear father f pardon 
me, if being, as I am, befide myfelf-

':(he Majler, (raijlng Ed1vard,· and co11duD-­
ing him afjeflionately tou,aras the door.) Go, 
go, my child, and leave me here a little. I 

· have no lefs occafion to compofe myfelf 
than you. -

Edward- I will co1ne back very fhortl'y.,. 
with-my letter. ¥ o.u n1uft fee it, fo do not 
go, dear father, till I have once again em­
braced you !. 

':(he Majler. No, n1y dearefi fon; I wilt 
rtot deny myfelf that pleafure. Run and 
write your lett-er: I wilf wait for you. 

SCEN 
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CJ'he J.!f ajler,, (alone.) Fortunate occt1~r-_ 

rence ! Oh happy day ! What a nu-mbei ·of 

affecting objects all at once ptefrnt thein~ ' 

fclves before me·! · A· ···brave foidier, for- · 

whofe fervices I am about to procure a re~/ 

cornpence I and his fon, whom I may form 
into a man, and f o contribute to the· glory ,· 
of n1y country! My Eugenius, who appearSi 

fo fenfiJJle of the impreffion m-ade by vfrt~e '. 

on his heart., and fo worthy of the fri°e"rid 

,vhom he has felec1:ed thus! l\1y fovereign,. · 

to whofe notice I fhall introduce a little · 

hero, f uch as his munificence may cheriili ! 
and a fufferi ng wife and children, fuch as 

·his co_mpailion may deliver from affliction ... 

S C ENE VII. 
\ 

'f'he Majier, the Affi.Jlc1nt. -

The lvlafler. You are come, fir, quite 
a-pro"' os to !hare my tranf ports. 

'The AJJijlaut. What has caufed them, my 

good fir? You are no lefs agitated than 

I 5 young. 
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Joung Edward, who ran by me wild, as one 

might think, with pleaf ure; for he did not 

_ fee me, did not feem as if he trod upon the 

grou.nd_. His eyes, as I looked at him, 

beamed- ·with rapture, though the tears that 

..he had been fucdding were not quite dried 

up. I called out to him,. . but he could not 

hear me. 
'l'he Mc,jltr. It would have cha.nncd you, 

"had you witneffed what has paired bet\\·een 

'Us. It was a · moment, fuch as · does not 

twice occur in any one n1an's life. 

'The AJ/ijlant. You·r hope then is not dif­

wpointed. You have \\'rought upon hint 

to reveal the caufe of his afflict ion. 

'l'he Majler. But what difl1culty hJd I to 

obtain 1ny w ifh ! what pain it gD-ve me to 

upbraid him! and how nobly he withftood 

·me! How much honour does even his dif­

obedience reflect upon him ! 
CJ'be Aj/ijlant. I forefaw as n1uch in gene­

ral, though I could not clear up the parti­

cu~r:s..,.~ to i;-eafo n on them. 

Cf'h-t Majfer. Who could poffibly have 

gueffed at the excefs of his affection! he 

was pro1npted to deny his appetite at table', 

that he ·might not fare in the lelft degree 
better 
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·better than his parents. · At fo great a 

difiance from them, he fupported fuch pri­

vations, though he knew that by doing fq, 
1 

. 

he could not fuccour them.' What think 
-. , 

you of f o rare a you th ? What think you of a _ 

father, who, furrounded by n1isfortun~s, has 

been able thus to forn1 his fan to virtue? 

"'hat exalted pleafure for a monarch t.o re­

w~trd fuch virtue ! I am proud,_ my friend, : 

that I have it in 1ny power to convey to his . 

royal ear, intelligence of this poor youth, ·_ 

and his afflicted father's fuft~rings and de­

ferts. There is but one thing elfe that 

would yield me greater fatisfacl:ion. I iliould , 

like to be in fuch a fituation, as to give him 

an account of all his 1neritorous fubjec.1s. 

I wou Id fo exalt his throne, that he ihould 

then be ab1e to loo}( d0wn on every virtuous· 

111an in his dominions, while thefc ]aft, 

looking up, ihould fee hin1 in the atl: of· 

applauding and encouraging their virtue. 

'Thus, \Vithout the \Vretched breath of adu- · 

lation, rnight a king be _really among ·his_ 

fubjecl:s called their god. . 

The AJ/ifla;it. Our king is worthy of your 

folicitude, to intereft him in behalf of Ed­

ward and his parents. 

I 6 'lbe 
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Vhe Mafler. That is _ ,v-hat I told him· I 
would do ; and how gn~at wa-s his gFati­
tode? Vv e called each other fon and father, 
and,_ I verily bel1eve, experienced the affec­
tion in our hearts, of fuch affinity. But do 
not I hear fomebody coming ?-I believe it' 
is he. Step therefore into this apartment: 
you will find Eugenius there ; I ihaH f oon 
require your prefence here again, if it be 

,Edward. (The AJ/zjlant w ithdraws-, i r.1hen 
Edward comes in fight.) 

:I'he )vf after, · (alone.) Yes, it - is he; and 
how affectingly e~preffive, _ even at this dif-
tanc~~ is his whole countenancG t · 

SCENE VIII . 

'l'he -Majler, Edward. 

Edward, (rujhing to embrace hi->· ma:fler. J 
·'l'ather, dear, dear father! here- is my letter. 
_ CJ1.Je Mafler. It is not fealed, as I obfcrve, 
and therefore you w0uld have me read it? 

Edw'Cwa. Would? It is cvr.sry line about 
you. 
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CJ'he Majler, (reading.) " Papa! mama! 

brothers a.nci fifters ! C01ne all of you toge­

ther, while tl:!is letter is reading. Oh that 

I were prefent, and could read it you my­

fdf ! but I am prcfent, and obferve you. 

vVeep no longer, as, I t_ru:CT:, you are no 

longer to fubfift on bread and tears. There 

are en earth here, generous bofo:n1s, as- in 

heaven: of whom,. the nrnfter of our aca­

den1y, as I have found, is one. He is n1y 

father, let n1e call hi1n fo ; or rather, tfae 

protecting angel of our famjly. Would you 

believe it! he has fent you this, as front 

himfelf, and will folicit you a penfion,. 

which he fays he doubts not of obtaining 

for you ! 1:1 all upon your knees and blefa 

him, as I do.-The ma/fer· _f!ops, and Jeei·ug 

Ed't:..ard on his k11ees, 'lr..ith brznds and eyes 

to-.~.:arcl btaven, ajfeflionate{y rtzijes him, and 

_;;~)'s,) What means this, 1ny fon? 

Ed ~·ard. I am offering you rny life: it i~ 

..;it your dif pofal. 

CJ"he Majfrt. No, my dcareft Edward; 

keep it for the accomplifhment of \"vorthy 

and illuflrious adions. Mine is pofting 

fafr to its decay; but by your condu 1, you 

may· lengthen it-.. 
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Edward, (eagerly.) ,I, father! Shall I 
ever be. fo happy ?-Speak r Oh · f peak, fir; 
and inform me by what means I may expe­
rience fo much heart-felt ~atisfaclion. 

The MaJler. By your friendiliip for my · 
fon. ( He opens the a~joininr, chamber door.) 
Eugenius. enter, and en1brace yol!1 r brother. 

SCENE IX. 
~ ' 

'The Mafler, Edward, the Ajjifiant, Eugenius. 
( Edward and Eugenius rujh i'nto each oiher' s 
arms.). 

The 11-f ajler~ Edward, he is worthy of 
' your friendiliip: his affection for you went 

before his father's. 
E.:h.c. ard. I could clearly fee indeed .that 

my fufferings moved him. 
Euge11ius. You_ {hall never fuffer for the 

future, but myfelf will be a iharer with you. 
Shall I not, dear Edward? 

Edward, ( talt i7?g Eugeniu s by t~e hand, and 
prejent/ng it with his own to the mafler.) 
V./ ell then,· my Eugenius, let us thus con­
nect ourfelves as friends fer ever, in the 
hands of our rcfpe'--- able ~nd common father. 

crbe 
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'I'he Majer. Ye§, dear children: I ap­

prove your willies, and beftow 111y bleffing 

on them. Let thofe happy days return, as 

far as your example can have influence~ 

when the field of co1nbat was a theatre for 

friend{hip. When warrio.rs united the 1110ft 

arniable private qualities to the moft un­

daunted courage. · Let Sidney and Wolfe 

be your model ; ferve your fovereign wirh 

fidelity like ,theirs. Live, as they did, ad­

n1ired by all mankind, and, if necefiary, 

die as they did, regretted,. in the fervice of 

vour country. 

THE 
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T H E C O NJ U R I N G B I R Dr 

CH A: RAC T li -R s .. 

THE Co-UN TESS OF GI."ENALYON ~ 
AUGUSTUS, Jh C'h'/J - er t c.ren .. 
JULIA,,, 

THE. HoN .. MR. ODDLY, a Nobleman's 

ELIZA, 

GABRIEL, 

l.uc1us1 

SOPHIA, 

JENNY, 

ROBERT, 

yo-imger Son .. 
his Sijler .. 

1 Friends of Julia & Augujt,u. 

I Servants to the Counte_fs. 

'l'he ScENE is in the _country, at the Countejs's, 
and in two rooms which open to the garden. 

S CE NE I. 

Jenny, ( reckoning--a-p-the counters on a ta!Jle.) 

IT is aU loft labour to !land counting 
• thus. I cannot make more than ninety­
four; and yet there !hould be an hundred. 

Well, 
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\\'ell, I think, there never waS- a houfe like 

ours for hare-brained children; for where­

ever they once put their foot, one ma.y be 

fure, they . will ju1nbk every thing toge- _ 

-ther, if they do not lofe fomething or ano­

ther. I mufl: look about for then1 in every 

corner of the chamber. 

S C E N E II.__-

'the Counteft, Jenny .. 

'I'/Je Countejs. You fecm u.neafy, Jenny .. 

What are you feeking ~ · 

Jenny. Your ladyiliip.,s beft_ counters .. 

:the Countefs. Do not you fee them 011. 

the table? 
Jenny. Y cs, my lady; but the number is 

l)Ot complete. 
r:J'he Countifs. That {h0u!d not be. 

Jeun)'. That fuou ld not be, indeed; and 

yet there are no lefs than half a dozen 

\.Yanting. vVere there not an hundred ? 

<J'be Co1wtifs. Yes; you know it as well 

a I. 
'Jc nJ!)'. "\\r ell then, there are but ninety-

fou r.. 
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'1he Countefs, ( after ha'T:Jing cou_nted them.} 
There are indeeo no more ; and· yet lafr 
night the nuffrber was compfote. I put· 
them up myfelf, when we had finiilied play­
ing. But what caufed you to· come- now, 
amd count them up? 

Jenny. Becaufe, as I paffed by the door, 
I faw that the children had been playing_ 
,vith the1n. 

CJ'he Countejs._ -Yet 1 abfolurely ordered 
that they fhould not 15e touched. They 
have ivory one~ to 'play with: who co~1rd 
give them thefe ? 

Jenny-. Then1frlves·. 
'1fje Countejs. The1nfel ves ! Where are· 

they?; 
Jenny. _In the garden_, madam, with their 

little company. 
:Ihe Cou.ntejs. 

flay, have none 
Auguftus? 

Fetch Jufia- here.-But 
been her-e but Jul.ia a-nd 

Jenny,. Yes, their friends-: and who can 
tel-1-

CJ'he Countefs. What, Jenny!' can. you pof­
fibly fuf pcd-

Jenny. I will anf"wer for your children, 

pkafe 
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pleafe your lady:fhip, and likewife the three 

young Davenports, as if they \Yere myfelf. -

ctbe C01mtcfs. And not the others ? 

Jc:my. I do not know thern well enough. 

The Countefs. What, Jenny, two fuch· 

children as the Hon. Mr. Oddly and his 

ii fter? 
Jenny. If your ladyfhip thinks fit, l'lt 

cal 1 Mi[s Julia in~ but here ibe comes .. 

SCENE Ill. 

CJ'he Countcfs, Jenny, Julia •. 

'Ibe Countrfs, (to Julia coming in.) Who~ 

told you, rnifa, to ufe my filver counters?· 

Did not I forbiJ yeu to rneddk with then1? 

]lllia. It \\ as not rny fault, mama. 

T'he Co1wtefj·. And whofe ~hen, pray? 

J,di1. Mr. Oddly's and his fifl:er's. f 

had got the i,·ory counters, when they aiked, 

1ne if I n1cant to play with them, as they 

nev r had fuch at home, and muft have · 

b etter; upon which they opened all the· 

draw rs and clo[ets till they n1et with thefe. 

Cf'be Co1m lt_1f. \..Vhy did not you m~ntion 

that I \\ ould never let )'OU ufe them? 
Jlfli,1 ... 
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Julia-. Good ! as. if they would hear mer 
I believ~ they wourd have beat us, had wtt 
not f urrendered then1. 

Jenny. Upon my word f Thefe children,., 
as it feems,, are charn1ingly brought up ! 

'The Countejs. You ihould at leaft have 
counted them. when you left o·ff playing. 

Julia. That was what I wifhed to do. 
But after I had got to t,v-enty-four, or there:... 
a.bouts, Mr. Oddly fnatched them from me1 

put them up pell-mell, and dragged us out 
into the garden with him. 

'The Count ifs. Do, you know that fix ar--e: 
n1iffing ?· 

J ! . s f: u ta. _ure,. mama . 
'The Coimtejs.. J-Iow t fure r when I have 

told you ! See now whether one can truff 
you in the leaft ! You know, it was yout" 
duty to take care of them. 

Julia. I ,vas €onfounded,. dear mama; 
thefe chi1dren are fo rr.ifchievous ! I was 
obliged to have my eye continually on 

- them, as I thought they would have broke· 
your china. I was obliged frequently to 
fullow them about the room:· they may 
have flung the counters, then, into fome 
corner or another. 

<The 
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'the Countejs._ Well, but I muft have 

thera foun.d. 

JenJJy. I know but -0.ne way, 111adam. 

Were I you, I would turn the little 1nafters 

pockets infide out before they left the hoµfe. 

CJ'he Countefs.. Fie, Jenny 1 would -you · 

have n1e affront thcix parents ? 
Julia. Oh ! I am fure, mama, not one 

.a1nong them can have ilolen the counters. . 

CJ'he Countejs. So I think ; .but cJ1ildren 

·of their age 1nay be a little giddy-headed. 

So go to then1, Julia, and politely afk if 

any one an101~g then1 n1ay not, by miftake, . 

have put tlien1 up into his pocket. Your 

commiflion is a nice one, and requires a 

little n1anagen1ent Take care not to offend -

thcn1, by infinuating that you think any one 

of the company capable of taking the1n 

purpofely. 

Julia. I !hall take care, mama. 

CJ'he Countefs. Accufc yourfelf of negli­

gence, and tell them that I ihall blame you, 

if they are not foon found. 

Julia. I underfta.nd you. 

CJ'he Count,fs. And bid Robert, as you 

pafs, come here. 

Julia. I will, ma1na. 
SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

CJ'be . Counte/s1 Jenny. 

Jenny, (w1Jo has been employed in looking 
round the room,.) I will anfwer for - it, they 

are not here: there is not a corner but, I 
have fearched. 

'The Counte/s. This fhould not have hap­
_peried in .n1y houfe. I dread, yet long to 

, knffw, by \rhat 111eans they have vaniibed. 

SCENE V,. · 

The Couutefs, Jenny, Robert. 

Robert. Here I · a1n, my lady: \vhat js 

your pleafure? 
crhe Countefs. To inform you, Robert1 

that I have loft fince yefierday fix counters. 

Robert. __ Does your lady{hip fufpect me of 
taking the1n? 

Erbe Countefs. God forbid ! I am too ,vell 
acquainted with your honefiy for that. But 

I fuppofe, if you had croifed the roo111, you 

n1ight have feen them on fame chair or 

elfewhere: 
Robert. 
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Robert. Counters on a chair ·? 

The Counte_fs. I know, that is · not~ a 

proper place for ·counters; but the children 

'have been .playing '":here they were, and 

might have inconfiderately left them 1n 

fome corner, and you feen the1n. 

Robrrt. No, my lady, I have n<?t" 

'Ihe Countefs. I a1n fon~y for it, and do 

not know what nrethod to purfue. They 

muit ha vc certainly been loft fi.nce morn­

ing, as 1 counted them n1yfelf laft night.­

But look about. 

Jen"}· Your ladyi11ip has feen how I 
have been fea-rching for the1n. Servants are 

but badly oft~ wh~n any thing is loft about, 

a houfe. 1-Ioi.Ycver honeft they may be, 

they are conftantly fufpecred. 

The Couutefs. Very likely; but the honeft 

fervant \"rill, on this occafion, pardon me, 

if I include her in my fearch of the dif­

honcft. 
Robert. You may firft: of all exa1nine inc, 

1ny lady. Rogues are conHantly the firft to 

be dif pleafed i,.v hen they are fufpeded. 

JeJJIZ)'. God be thanked, I have no fear 

of that fort ! But it cannot be a. matter of 

ind if-

\ 

, 
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indifference to the hone!l: fervant~ when a 

thief is in the houfe. 

~he Countejs. But put yourfelf into _rny 

place; what would you do? Think, Robert.. 

Robe-tt • . Do, n1y lady ?-A thought this 

n1oment firikes n1e; and provided I have 

leave to put it into execution, I will engage 

t-0 find the counters. 

CJ"he Countejs. But you mufl not think of 

giving any one occafion to fuppofe himfelf 

f uf peeled.-\¥hat is your defign? 

Robert. I -cannot at prefent tell your 

ladyfhip. A fingle fyllable might f poil the 

bufincfs. Do but bring together all the 

children in the adjoining room. I pro1nife 

you, the thief, if there is any thief among 

them, fhall betray himfelf. 

CJ'he Countefs. I cannot tell whether I 

:fhould let-
Robert. You may trufi me, madam. Be 

affurecl that no one but the guilty perfon 

{hall have rcafon to complain; and him, I 

dare believe, you would not wiih to fpare. 

'!'he Countefs. Well, Robert, as I know 

your prudence, I rely upon it. 

Robert. Good l my lady. Therefore I 
will 
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will go and begin conjuring. 

afraid, it is quite :fimple. 

SCENE VI. 

CJ'f.,e Countefs, Jenny. 

Do not· be -
. ' 

Je1111y. My lady-did not he fay fome­

thing about conjuring? But that I know . 

inyfelf innocent, I ihould be frightened out 

of n1y wits. 
CJ"lx Counle_,(J. Peace, :fimpleton ! 

SCENE VIL 

IJJ'be Countejs, Jenny, Auguflus. 

<Jhe Cou11tejs. What now., Auguftus? You 

fecm big \Yith fomething or another! Have 

you brought the counters \\·ith you? 

Augujlus. No, n1an1a: I have only learned 

that fi, are loft. My fiCT:er told us fo juft 

this n1on1ent. 
CJ'he Cozwte/s. And ho ,v ,ras the intelli-

gence recci ved? 

A 11gujlits. We were exceedingly furprifed. 

The t~-ro Davenports particularly, anci their 

fifter, want to con1e and plead their inno-

cence before you. '" 

V 01. V. K CJ'he 
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'!'he Countefs. Plead ! they are_ the !aft 

that I :fhould f ufpect of f uch a deed. And 

Mr. Oddiy-

Augujlus. Oh! he is furious ; and told 

Julia, that to look upon him as a thief, was 

but a bad reception. 

CJ'he Countejs. Julia was not rude, I hope, 

i n telling them my meffage. 

Augujlus. No, mama, quite otherwife. 

She fpoke with great politenefs. 

'Ihe Countejs. Then pray why was Mr. 

Oddly angry ? There was nothing perfonal 

in what your fifter faid. 

Augujlus. I cannot well tell the reafon; 

but Eliza drew him privately afide: he 

would not condefcend to hear her. He is 

determined to be gone : his hat is f ortu­

natel y here; he wilJ come and fetch it, and 

declares that he will not remain a minute 

in the houfe. He threatens to complain to 

his papa. 
'l'he Countef s. Pofitively he muft not go. 

I will tell his lordiliip the whole affair my­

felf, when he comes to take him home. 

Augujlus. The reft wiili greatl y for per­

miffion to appear and j uft ify th emf elves be­

fore you. 

4 'lht 
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The Countejs. There is no need of that. 

I only wifued 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 whi1ns of 

children. They will fee every thing, and 

fi nger every thing ; and, fro1n a want of 

thought, might eafily have put a thing into 
their pocket, \\·ithout any cri1ninal inten-­

t1 on. 
Augujlus . Certain I y they n1ight, mama ; 

as I did, you ren1e1nber, when I took my 

i-1ftc r 's purfe up by 1niftake, and would have 

car ried it away. 

crhe Comitejs . But foftly ! here they are. 

G o, Jenny, and enquire if Robert is pre­

paring 111atters. ( J enn)' goes out.) 

S C E NE VIII. 

1'be Countejs, Augujlus, J ulia, the Hon. Mr. 
Oddi]• , Eliz z, Gabriel, L ucius, Sophia. 

CJ'he Cou11tejs. Well, how fares it with you 

all, my little frien fa ? I am glad to fee you 

here. 
K 2 
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CJ'he Hon. Mr. Oddly. Mi[s Julia has juft 

now informed us, that your ladyfhip has loft 

fix counters of the nu1nber with which un­

luckily we were playing. I am forry for it; 

bµt could never think that your ladyfhip 

would have fufpecrecl any one of us of hav­

ing taken them. At leaft I can affure you, 

for my fifl:er and myfelf, that we know no­

thing of them. 
'The Countejs. . God forbid that I fuould 

fuf pelt: fuch we}l-bred children, as I look 

upon you all to be. Sure Julia did not t~dl 

yqu that I fuppofed you to have the coun­

ters? 
Eliza. No, my lady; all that fhe faid, 

was to enquire if we had brought them out 

thr9ugh inattention, or to play a little 

longer with them in the garden. 

'The Countefs. Which you might very in­

necently have done. It is £he alone that I 
blame in the affair, becaufe ihe did not let 

vou ha ve her counters . ., 

Gabriel. She defigned, I think, to ufe 

them. 
Lucius. I ihould never dare to ihew my 

face again, if I had . taken fo much as a 

. pin. 
Sophia, 
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Sophia, ( emptying her pockets.) See, my 

my lady, I have nothing here: and there 

are no more po~kets to my-flip. 

'rhe Countejs. My dear children, I have 

already told you that I am far from f ufpecr­

ing any of you to have them, when you fay 

that you have not. They are certainly of 

no gre,:1.t value; ye t 1 cannot but confefs, _ 

that their lofs aftec1:s me. 

<the Hon. A1r. Oddly. Were they only · 

worth a firaw, they are your ladyfhip's, and 

ihould not now be 1niiling. But you know, 

there are fuch things as fe)·vants ; and they 

are not always very honeft. It is not the 

firft tirne that we have fufpecred the1n at 

ho1ne. 
Julia. But it is the firft time that any 

thing of the kind has happened in our 

houfe, dear Mr. Oddly, I aifure you. 

Augujlus. I would anf wer for our fer­

vants, men and women, 

cr'he Countejs. I have trufted them this 

long time; but if you, fir, (to the Hon. Mr. 

Oddly,) ha vc made any obfervations, I re­

queft you to let n1e know them. 

Tbe I-Ion. lvlr. Oddly. 0, no, no !-But 

K 3 when 
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when we went into the garden, did not­
w hat is her name-the houfemaid enter? 

r:_fbe Countejs. Jenny ! Oh f 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 ilie been difhoneft. 

r:_fhe Hon. Mr. Oddly. Did not your old 
footman come in likew ife ? I do not like 
his looks; and fhould not chufe to meet 
him in a lane at night. 

CJ'he Coun(efs. Fie, fir! what makes you 
thus fuf peel the honeft Robert? He was 
1ny father-in-law's confidential fervant, and 
has been muc~ longer in the family than 
even I myfelf. If · he could poffibly turn 
pilferer, neither you nor I could know what 
living creature we might truft. 

r:_fhe Hon. Mr. Oddly. It is not unlikely 
then, but fome one may have got into the 

· room when we were gone. 
r:_fhe Countejs. That is not at all unlikely; 

and I am going to enquire. Amufe your­
felves till I co1ne back. 

r:_fhe Hon. Mr. Oddly. No, madam ; after 
\Yhat has paired, I cannot ftay longe~ here. 
Auguftus, can you tell me where they have 
put my hat? 

A11g11jlus. 



THE CONJURING BIRD. I 99 

Auguflus. It is taken to be bru:ihed; yoa 

will have it brought you. 

'l'he Hon. Mr. -Oddly. I muft _have it in-

flantly. 
Eliza. But won't you flay a little for 

papa? You know, he 1neans to come and 

fetch us. 
'l'he Counte.fs. I cannot poffibly let you go 

home on foot. You would have upwards 

of three miles to ,valk. Stay here till I re­

turn : I will not detain you long. 

S C E N E IX . 

.Augujlus, Julia, the Hon. A1r. Oddly, Eli:~a, 

Gabriel, Lucz'us, Sophia. 

:fbe Hon. Mr. Odd(v. I am very 1nuch 

aftonifhed that your mama ihould have f uch 

thoughts of us ! \Ve fteal her counters t 

Julia. Sir, fhe never had fuch a thought. 

She 1night haYe fancied that Yrc had put­

then1, ,rithout thought, into our pockets. 

I n1ight a eafily have taken them in this 

way, as yourfrlt~ or any other : but to jleal ! 

111e did not mention the ,rord, or any like it. 

K 4 'l'he 
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'The Hon. Mr. Oddly. Had there been 
none here but tradef1nen's children, ihe 
1night well have entertained f ufpicions ; but 
fhe fhould make fome difference now. 

Gabriel. You fpeak of \jIS, fir, I can fee : 
your looks inform me fo . . But let me tell 
you, in my turn, that it is one's manners 
and principles, and not birth, that makes 
one truly noble. 

'The Hon. Mr. 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. 

Augujlus. Speak, fir, for yourfelf alone ; 
for juft as here, in London too, I f11ould be 
-proud to entertairy. my little friends. 

Julia. Yes, certainly. They give us, t~ 
the full, as good examples as fuch whippcr­
fnapper noblemen as you. 

Eliza. This, brother, you have defervcd. 
Why attack them firft? 

'rhe Hon. Mr. Oddly. And you, too, upon 
me? You think certainly as I do, though 

' OU-
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you will not confefs it. Have you forgot 

mama's infiruction on the fubject of fami­

liarity with thofe beneath us? cc Never 

mix with tradefmen's children : - in the 

lov;er ranks of life, you will always have low 

thoughts." 

Aug1tflus. And can you poffibly 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 f uppofe half a 

dozen times. (<:(he Hon. Mr. Oddly attempts 

to jfrike her. Aug'ujlus and Gabriel hold his 

hand.) 

Augujlus. Softly! You will have t:o deal 

with me elfe. 

Gabriel. No, n0, my friend. I thank 

you, but I can take care of my fifier. Let 

hin1 even threaten her. I am not a bit 

n1ore frightened at his fize than his title. 

<The Hon. 1.11r. Odd1.J1• Oh [ it is far be­

neath n1e to ,difpute \\'ith traders .. 

Julia. Very well: I hope then it is be.,, 

neath you likcwife to attack a little girl. 

'The Hou. Mr. Oddly. I ihall not perm1, 

her to infult me .. 

Eliza. She would certainly ha ,·e de !l 

n1uch better, had {he hell her tone/le. 

K "" ,. 
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Julia. But being f uch a child, :!l1e might 
be pardoned : and particularly when ihe 
{ poke the truth. 

CJhe Hon. Mr. Odd!_),. The truth? VVhat 
do you mean by- that? 

Gabriel. She faid, that you took the 
counters and looked at them : that is all. 
Did ihe fay any more? And this certainly 
was true. 

CJ'he Hon. Jvfr. Oddly. I ihan't even con­
rlefcend to anfwer. 

Gabriel. You cannot take a better refo­
lution, when you have nothing but fuch an- -
f wers for us. 

SCENE X. 

_,,1uguflus, Julia, the Hon. Mr. Oddly, Eliza, 
Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia, the Countejs. 

'!'he Countefs. What is the meaning of all 
this? I will not have any quarrels here ! 

CJ'he Hon. Mr. Oddly. My lady, I expect, 
you will do me juftice on thefe little folks!' 

'I'he Countejs. Folks~ folks t who are 
they? I am not accufto111ed to have f uch as 
vi fit here called f o. 

Auguflus • 
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Augujlus. He is angry1 ·becaufe we were 

not in a humour to endure his airs. 

Julia. He thought he fhould have had a 

company of dukes at leaft for play-fellows, 

Gabriel. And imagines that we ihould be 

f uf pecl:ed of this theft, much rather than a 

nobleman. 

Lucius. 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 hin1 better. 

The Countefs. Why, fure ! it is not pof­

fible ! 
Eliza. To fay the truth, my brother is 

too hafty. 

CJ"he Count(/s. Vivacity beco1nes his age 

very well ; but vie :!hou ld not be proud, 

quarrelfome, or raili. Oh! here is Robert . 

SCENE XI. 

1'he Countefs, Augujlus, Julia, the Hon. Mr. 

Oddly, Eliza, Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia, 

Robert ( carr)'ing a bajket covered with a 

napkin.) 

Robert. There is no more to be faid, my 

lady. Every body in this houfe 1s 1nno-

K 6 cent, 
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cent, as f ure as my na111e is Robert ; but 
however, for the fatisfacl:ion of the company, 
I will introduce my cock, who, you muft 
know before.hand, is a conjurer. ( Putting 
down the bajket on the table.) 

Sophia, (jumping for jo_y.) 0, a cock! a 
cock! 

Rob4rt. Yes, nothing more; for look 
you! · ( Me lifts up a napkin in the bajket, Jo 
that Sophia and the refl difcern the creature's 
neck and crefl.) Juft like others, favjng that 
1ny 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 milling:, 
I need only run and have a confultation witk 
hi1n: he will be fure to know who fio-le it. 

Julia. You can then find out our coun­
ters, can you ? 

Robert, Can I ? Why la.ft Chriftmas, at 
the alehoufe, I had loft my pipe; fo what 
did I do, but away and fetched . rny cock, 
who let me know that the groom had got 
it : and I think,. you recollect, he broke. his. 
leg about a fortnight after. 

Sophia. He can talk then? 

Robert. 
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Robert. Y cs, like other cocks: Cock, cock­

a-doodle- doo. On which, I underftand him 
, juft as if it were you that f poke to me. 

Julia. Yet you never told us this before, 
R obert. Becaufe we never yet loft any 

th ing. 
CJ'he Countefs. Well, now, a truce to all 

this converfation, and begin. 
R obert . Not quite fo faft, my lady. I 

rnuft perform my conjuring in the dark. 
'Ibe Countefs. A very ea(y matter. You 

need onl y clofe the fuutters . 
.ru!ia. I " ·ill go out and puih the1n to. 
CJhe Coiwtejs. You arc n1uch too ihort: 

vou cannot reach the1n. Robert will Glo , 

t hat hi1nfelf. 
R obert. Yes, madam. (He goes out.) 

S C E E XII. 

Ihe Countcjs, Auguflus, Julia, t he H on. Mr. 

Odd1J1, Eliza, GabYiel, L ucius, Sophia. 

Augujlus, ('"'vith the rejl, ex§;Ptz-ng the H o1t. 
J.- f 1· . Oddly, who appears embarrajfed, !{/ting 

up the napkin .) This fame cock feems fu per­
natu ral, 
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natural, I fancy. (Looking at him earneflly.) 
How -his eyes fhine ! 

Jul-ia. And his comb, how red it looks! 
1ny patience! hovv it {hakes upon his head! 

Sophia. Do you i1nagine, then, that it has 
fo 1nuch knowledge as Robert fays? 

Lucius. Papa has often told us, what we 
ought to think off uch ftrange ftories. 

Gabriel. Robert is a cunning fportfman, 
and I am f ure can 1nake birds hold their 
tongue, n1uch better with his fowling piece, 
than teach a cock to talk by virtue of his 

wand. 
Eliza. \Vho knows ! my governefs has 

told n1e many wond,rous things of conju­
ration, and all that. 

'The Hon. Mr. ?ddly. I wonder, fifter, 
you can liften to fuch ftories ! 

'The Countejs. I am glad you have thefe 
notions of the rnatter, and fhould like to 
laugh at Robert for his folly. What fim­
plicity ! a cock difcover thieves ! 

CJ'he Hon. Mr. Oddly, (forcing a Jmile.) 

I fancy we ihall have a deal of laughing 
very fhortly. ( 'The jhutters are clofed all at 

O'f!,Ce.) But why put the fhutters too? (witb 
uneajinejs.) I do not love darkncfs. 

Julia. 
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Julia. If the cock cannot fee, he will 

never find the thief out.-Will he, pray, 

mama? 
CJ'he Cuuntefi. v\r ell afked : for I cannot 

tell you. 
Sophia. I fhould like, if I knew how, to 

n1ake him fpeak. Corne pretty little cock, 

fay fornething.-See how dark it is.-Look 
out a little.-1--Ie does not f peak a word! 

'Julia. The reafon is, I fuppofe, he will 
obey his mafier only. ( Robert comes uz 

again .) 

SCENE XIII. 

'Jhe Cornitejs, Augujlus, Julia, the Hon. Mr. 

Oddly, Eliza, Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia, 

R obert. 

CJ'he Countejs. Well, you are fatisfied now, 

Robert, fince you have thus ihut out the 

day-light? 
Robert. Yes, n1y lady; eve1y thing is as 

it fhould be. And fo novv, let thofe remai~ 

that have not fiolen the counters, but if any 

one is guilty, let that one go out.-What 

all re1nain ! 
'lhe 
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CJ'he H?n. }dr. Oddly. How cunning! 

Robert. I fee clearly then that I mu!l: 

employ my art. ( 1-Ie waves his hand, and 

draws a circle on the jl1Jor ~· pronouncing Jome­

thing unintelligible.) 

That's well! So now, 111y cock, take heed; 

And tell us, \vho are rogues indeed. 

Co1ne now my little gentlemen and ladies, 

and let every one of yot,1 in turn, lift up the 

napkin here, and with his right hand, do 

you fee, fhoke 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;· 

And tell us who are rogues indeed ► 

Well! what wilI none of you begin? 

Cfhe Countejs. What, every one afraid ?' 

Why, one ·would think you all guilty, at 

this rate ! 
Sophia. I am the youngeft, but I will fet 

the example. ( She lifts up the cloth, arid 

jiro/{es the cock twire over in the bafl:et.) Do 
you fee, the cock does not f peak. It is ~ot 

I that. have fiolen the counters. 
R@bert~ 
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Robert. Very well. Stand now in this 

place, with your hand behind you.-Is 

it fo? 
Sophia. Feel, feel. 

.}?.obert. That is right. Now you, :fir .. 

( 'I'o Augujlus.) 

Augujius. Oh ! I fear as little as Mifs 

Sophia.-There.-He has not fpoke.­

Muft I too hold my hand behind me? 

Robert. Certainly; and every one.-Come 

here, by thi~ young lady .-Well, another. 

Julia. I will go next.-( She jirokes him.) 

If he had Jaid a ,,·ord, he would have been 

a ftory-tcller.-
R obert . By your brother here. vVho i£ 

next? 
E h...,a. I t is rn y turn now. ( She jirokes 

him.) .Lls n1ute as any mackerel.-Yet _I 

fi roked hin1 four tin1es over. 

Robert. Are your right hands all behind 

you ? Do not forget that part. 

Gabriel, ( to the I-Ion . Afr. Oddi_;· .) I wili 

follow you. 

CJ'he Ho11. Air. O.iJ'v . As if I would h1ve 

t o do with fuch child ' play ! 
Cf'be Corm:c'fi· . Yo u would no t furely fpoil 

our f port. ..A. lit tle con1plaifance, pray, 

Mr. Oddlv. 
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'lhe Hon. Mr. Oddly. If that is all, I have 
no objecl:ion.-( He p11,ts his hand under the 
cloth.) There-I do not find he has fpoke 
for n1e, though I have .!hoked him more 
tha.n 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 
is one of the1n !-Oh, no ; I do not think 
fo. ( Gabriel and Lucius imitate the others ; 
upon which, the chi"ldren all burjl out a 
laughing.) 

Lucius. And where is the thief ?-Why 
no where. 

The Countejs. Robert, you ihould fend 
your cock to Norwood; he is not cunning 
enough: and all this while my counters are 
not found. 

Robert. I 1nuft- acknow ledge, this con­
founds me.-For a little while, however, 
patience ; and do not fbr.-Stand ftill, I 
fay.-Thcy are juft like fo much quick­
fil ver !-My circle, as I think, muft be im­
perfect. I will go fetch a candle, and exa-
1n1ne. I pray your lady{hip, let no one 
q:.iit his place. 

SCENE 
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SCENE XIV. 

'the Count~fs, Aug1~jlus, Julia, the Hon. Mr. 

Odd0,, Eliz·a, Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia. 

CJ'he Hon. Mr. Oddly. I knew before-hand, 

how all this would end.-Stupid nonfenfe ! 

Sophia. Why, this cock is no wifer than 

his mafter. 
Eliza. T .ruly, I am glad to fee him 

caught. 
Julia. And what does he defign to do, 

when he has brought a light? 

CJ'he Countefs. He will i11ew us. 

Sophia. I fhould like to fee the cock 

no,v.-He ,vill fcarce hold his head up, I 

fuppofe, for ihame. 

SCENE XV. 

Cfhr Couutr/s, Augufl11s, Ju 'ia, tbe Jlon. 1111·. 

Oddi)·, E!i,za, Gabn'el, Lucius, Sopbia, 

R obe rt . 

R obc1 ·t, ( retur11il1g ~vit b a h~bt, and goiw:r 

up to Sophi.i. ) Co1ne, let 1ne fee ,-o 'r lit:lc 
l:anc-
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hand. ( She holds him. out the left.) Not this, 
but tl,a t behind you. Good ! 

Sophia, looking at her hand, and crying 
eut.) Oh, what a hand I have ! as black as 
any coal! And will it always be fo? 

Robert. Do not be frightened, little rnifs ! 
I will fpeak about it to 1ny cock, and you 
:!hall have both hands as ,vhite as fnow .. -
( <The children have not patience, but look all 
together at their hands, and inflanily 'Cry out 
at once.) 

Auguflus. I-Iow black my fingers are toot 
Julia. And 1nine likcwife ! What does 

Robert mean by this ? 
Eliza. I would twiH: the creature's neck 

off, if I had hin1. 
Gabriel. Fegs; n\y ,vriftbands are come 

in for a little of it! 
Lucius. It is as if rr1y hand vvere painted? 
CJ"he !-!1J n. Mr. Oddly, ( lifting up his hand 

in triumph.) But fee mine ! There is none 
of the company that has a hand fit to look 
at, except me. 

R1Jbert, ( taking hold of the }Jon. Mr. 
Oddly by the collm~.) Very likely ! Then, fir, 
you have ftole the counters.-Give them 
up, young gentle1nan, this infiant, or I ,vill 

fearch 
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fearch your pockets, and then blacken you 

a ll over! 

Eliza. Blacken him ! 0, brother ! if you 

have got the counters, give them up this _ 

moment. 

CJ."he Countejs. Take care, Robert, what 

you fay! 

R~bert. I a1n fure, he has them. So, 

quit the counters, or expect to have a coun­

tenance as grirny as the blac keft negro's. 

'1he I-Ion . .Nlr. Oddly, ( turning pale, and 

tremblillg. ) Is it poilible that I fhould have 

put thetn in my pocket, and not thought of 

,vhat I was about ? ( He feels about him. ) I 

recollc3:, indeed, I had then1 in niy hand. 

( He fct'ms Jurprifc'd at finding them thrufl 

dov:. n into a corner ~f his wa~/lcoat pocket.) 

Dear me ! they are here indeed ! vVho 

\,·ould have thought it? ( All the children 

, look. at one auother ,;: ·ith Jurprije, while the 

HoJJ. Afr. Oddly )lauds col!founded.) 

CJhe Countej.L Robert! (he approaches) 

take away your cock a.:1d candle, and go 

open us the fhutters. Take care (in tz 

-;: ,!Ji/per) not to tell your fellow-fcrvants 

how you found the counters. Say that they 

·were 
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were thruft a great way back into ti1e table­
dra wer. 

Robert. I will, my lady. (He goes-out.} 

SCENE XVI.. 

'l'he Countejs, -Augujlus, J"uHa, the I-Ion. Mr. 
Oddly, Eli:-za, Gabriel, f:ucius, Sophia. 

The Countejs. Go, my little friends, into 
the other roon1: you will · find water there 
to_ wa{h your hands. Take care, and do 
not f plaili one another's clothes. 

Sophia. No, no :-but if this· black iliould 
.not _come off? 

cr'he Countefi·. It is nothing but a little 
ivory black, and water will ren1ove it. You, 
fir, ( to the Hon. Mr. Oddly,) as your hands 
are clean, may ftay with me. 

S C E N E XVII. -

'l'he Countefs, the Hon. lvfr. Oddly. 

The Countejs. Well then, my haughty 
little gentleman! and is it poffible you could­
be guilty of fo fcandalous an action? You_. 

that 
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that fcarce a quarter of an hour ago looked · 

down with fo n1uch fcorn upon the children 

of a reputable worthy trade[ man, and fup­

pofed your quality difgraced by being in 

their company. They have at prefent their 

revenge, fince they 1nay call you, and- ·with 

juftice, a vile thief! 

'I'he Hon. Mr. OddlJ,. Pr~y pardon me, 

my lady !-I ,r-as playing with the coun­

ters-and without confidering 2.t the mo­

ment, mufi: have put them into my pocket. 

I have no other method of accounting for 

their being found upon 1ne. 

The CouutejJ. Pitiful excufe ! that aggra­

vates your fault! At f uch a tender age as 

yours, could I have poffibly imagined one 

with [o much front ? 

crhe Hon. ivlr. OddfJ·. _Believe 111e, madam., 

I had certainly no bad defign !-I took 

them without meaning fo to do, and after­

wards concealed the rnatter, from my dread 

of being taken for a thief. 

'I'he Countefs. But after I had bid fflY 

daughter n1ake enquiry for them with fuch 

delicacy, you might eafily have feemed to 

fearch your pockets, and reflored them 

without bluihing. Your proceeding would 
have 
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have then been looked upon as nothing but ' 
an inadvertency. 
_ The Hon. Mr. Oddly. I did not think of 
that, my lady. 

The Countefs. What then did you think, 
when you durft drop hints that poffibly my 
honeft fervants 1night have taken them? or 
that my children's · little friends were ob­
jects of fufpicion? What were your ideas, 
when you made believ:e to fhokc the cock? 

. The Hon. Mr·. Oddly. But, madam, I did 
firoke hin1. 

1 The Countejs. 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 ac1:ions. You did jlroke 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 fmeared him over with acer­
tain compofition? Your companions we_re 
not in the leaft afraid to f1:roke 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 1night 
really be . conjuration, awed you, and the 

m·eans 
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means that you chofe to avoid detecrion 
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 ihould tell my 
lord, your father, of your laudable behavi- ­

our, \\'hen he co1nes to fetch you. 
'l'he Hon. Mr. Odd!_y, (falling on his knees.) 

Oh, no! Pray, my lady, I befeech you !. 
He ·would beat 111e: he would tread me. 

under foot. 

'The Countefs. And it would be better that 

he i11ould do fo, than bring up a n1onfter · 
to dif grace hin1 at fon1e future period; for 
of ,,. hat hereafter \\ ill you not be capab1~, 

fince in the feafon of your infancy, as I 1nay 

call it, you can perpetrate fo great a cri111e? 

'I'/.1e 11011. lvfr. Odil_),. Ah! mada1n, par­

don rnc for pity's fake, and never-

'Ihe Coun!rfs .- Doubtlefs you have often 

n1ade thefe pron1ife~ to others ; for this 

hard 1 y j s you r fir ft tranf greffion. Every 

circun1fiancc confirrns it. So much falfity 
3.nd i1npudence-

cr'be I-Ion. Jvlr. Oddi)•. 1~hen hear n1e, nn· 
. . 

good lady! If you ever hear, in future, that 

VoL. V. L I inake 
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~ I make free with any thing whatfoever that 
. . 
.1s not m1ne-

CJ'he Countejs. Infonn me, in th_e firil: 

,-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 inflantly be known. · 

You meant to fell then1, then, for money? 

.'The Hon. Mr. Oddly. No, believe me! I 

·was pleafed with looking at thern. I fu p­

;pofed that no one would remember having 

feen them elfewhere, and on that account 

fecreted them, my lady. 

The Coimtejs. And how could you defire 

to have another's property? Confefs ! Is 

-this your firft offence? 

flhe Hon. ft1r. Oddly, ( hi"ding his face.) 

No, no indeed, my lady. I have often been 

a ·thief at home; but never havin2" been 
' 0 

fufpcc1:ed there, I hoped to have the fame 

good fortune here. 

).:·•, CJ'he Countejs. A very ',vicked fort of rea­

foning this ! For, granting that no one 

·upon earth fuf peded you, •do not you know 

.that God fees and punifues whatever people 

do amifa? Perhaps, ho vvever, 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. 

CJ'he Hon. Jlfr. Oddly. Let it be by you, 

r.ny lady, or by any one, but not by my 

papa. Let hi1n know nothin~ of the mat­
ter, I conjure you. TeU it, if you pleafe, 

to 1ny 111an1a, but keep the matter from his 
know· ledge. 

The Cozmtefs. There again! You would 

not have your father know it, as you fear 

the blo,:vs that he might bellow upon you. 

Thus , it is nothing but an abjeclnefa 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 fro1n hi1n, for 

you arc not afra.id left your mama {hould 

know it, bccau(c {he v;ould not beat you. 

It is not your idea to confult her peace of 

n1ind. 

cThe H1ll . Mr. Odd(v . Then tell it 1ny 

preceptor. 

'!'be Count (/s. I a111 fcnfible, indeed, hDw 

n1uch the kno-wlcdge of you r fault would 

mortally affii8: your parent , and from th::it 

confr :kration, not upon your o\vn a count, 

confrnt o fp:1re you ; but on this condition) 

thJt you con c ·with your precepror hither> 
) ; ;1 -1 
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and before him let me have your folen1n 

promife of amend1nent. I will requeft hin1 

to keep watch upon your conduct; but if 
ever you ihould break your word, I will 

not only mention this adventure of the 

counters to his lord{hip, but let every body 

elfe know· it. 

The Hon. lvf r. Oddly. I confent you iliould_ 

do fo, my lady. 

CJhe Couniefs. You might think that, after 

this, I fllould forbid your keeping company 

with Julia and Augufius; but I have at 

heart your reforn1ation, and v. ill judge 

there •~ f myfelf. You may continue there­

fore coining here. 

The Hon. Mr. Oddly.. But how ihall I 

dare to face your fervants? 

The Countejs. You have nothing to fear 

uoon that account, for I have had more care 
k 

and forethought for your reputation than 

yourfelf, by telling Robert not to fpeak_ 

-about it in the kitchen~ and to hide your 

lie, have been compelled to one myfclf, 

that they 1nigh~ not fu ppofe you guilty. 

Mr. Oddly. Ah! my Indy, how much am 

I indebted to your bounty ! I f11all never 

forget the fervice that- you have done rne .. 

But 
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But your children ?-and the little c0111pany 

now with them? 

crhe c~mnte_(s. I ain well acquainted \vith 

their goudnefa, and am fl!1re that-they will 

forgive you. Call them. ( Mr. Odd~i':, rnz'ih 
a do7.r.-11uafl look, goes jln'()!y to7.r.,'ards the dcor, 

and bids them e1{te1·.) · 

S C ENE XVIII. 

7'he CO'tmtejs, ]\llr. Odd(v, Al!gtt;1usJ Julia, 

Eliza, GalTiel, Lucius, S,:;phia . . , 

Eliza. Go, fir, you are a difgrace to nre; 

I will never call you brother again. 

The Countrfs. No, n1y dear Eliza, he is 

not fo guilty as you think hin1. He has 

told me every thing. It was to play a little 

,vith the counters .out of doors that he took 
the1n; but when once the 1natter feen1;:d 

conhdered as a theft, he ,\·as terrified at the 

i i a of incurring my fufpicion! . This ap­

parent guilt has f prung frorn a miftaken 

ihame, ,,vhich I arn YCr)- willing to excufe ;. 

but not (lookt.1tg at the little DLivenports) his 

fcand 1lou end avours ro make you:, rny 

little dears, fecm guilty. 
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Gab'Jfiel. Oh! 111y lady, we do not wiC'l 
him any harm at prefent for it, as we know 
that we ihould forgive even fuch as ·wrong 
us, and particularly when we fee them i1n­

happy. 
The Countfjs. Do you mark that, Mr. 

Oddly? Such a condult ought to ihew 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 

n1ercy even of thofe w horn you have in­
f ulted; and, with all the boaft of your nobi­
lity, you are the ob jell of their pity. 

}If r. Oddly. Oh, what fhame 1 but I f ub­

mit to undergo it. 
Gabriel. \Ve will never introduce again 

the mention of this matter. It iball be a 
fecret for the time to co1ne between us ; 
iban't it, brother? 

Lucius. Yes, he may rely upon my filence. 
Gabn'el. And you, fifter? 
Sophia. I v:il l not have him beat. I know 

,vhat pain it gives one. ( Nfr. Odd{y, in the 

traJ?jports qf his gratitude, embraces them.) 

Jillr. Oddly. I defire, but dare not aik, to 
\ 

be acquainted with you for the future. 
Gabriel,, 
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Gabriel. It will be doing us an honour, 

if you \vill ftill continue upon terms o~ ·· 

friendihip with us. 

Augujlus and Julia. And, for our part;. 

,ve fuall be no lefs delighted with your: · 

company, as long as you regard our friends ... 

Eliza. You are all of you ~o.o good. HI!:> 

<lees not merit fuch indulgence, and papa. 

mufl: be informed of every thing. 

c_fhe Countf'js. You will lofe my friend:.. 

{hip and efieem entirely, I muft tell you,,. 

Mifs Eliza, could you poffibly be unaffecred · 

with your brother's laudable repentance, 

,vhen ~ven ftrangers overlook his error. Do 

not en1ploy the advantage that his offence 

affords you, to undo him in his parents' · 

good opinion; but, for the future, let your · 

counfel il1ew him how to acr, that he may­

merit their affection. I dare anf wer, you 

need never be afhamed of any action of hrs 

hereafter. 

Mr. Odd!J·. I {hould be u1nvorthy of fu-ch , 

bounty, if this ldfon could be blotted out 

from n1y rcmcn1br:rncc. 

Sophi,z. Take due care it be not, or Be­

'l.1.,iare of the colij uring Bird. 

L 4 THE 
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T I-I E L I T ~r L E P R I S O N E R. 

-
LETT E .R I. 

From Dorothea Jujlamond to Honoria Clancy. 

: My dear Honoria, _you would never guefs what has lately 
happened to my brother, to that up­

right and · refpe:1:ed Daniel, whofe good 
heart and prudent condud 1nade all his 
friends that wer_e fo happy as to be of his 
acquaintance ! You iemen1bc~, I fuppofc, 
the purfe that m;irna prcfented him when 
you were by, with three new guineas in it. 
Well, thofe three new guineas with the 
_purfe are gone, and to increafe your ,von­
der, th.e poor boy will not, or cannot tell 
,vhich way. As it is fuppofed that he 
makes a fecret of it from a principle of ob­
ftinacy, he was i11ut up in a little room this 
n1orning, vvhere he is not to be vifited by 
any one, and whence he muft not hope to 
be deli vered bt1t by making kno,vn the 
whole affair. How :finccrely I lament hin1, 
fuflering this feverjty of puniihment ! I -le 

has 
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has never been hitherto confidered· of an 

ob:ftinate or h,eadftrong dif pofition. On the 

contrary, he has been always comn1ended 

for his docility and franknefs. I would 

willingly have pleaded in his favour, but 

cou Id 11ot obtain a hearj ng. N everthelefs, 

I am very fure, he has not to reproach 

himfelf \vith any crime or n1eannefs. Come 

this afternoon and foe me, if you have your 

liberty. You may, in that cafe, comfort 

n1e in 1,ny dejecred fituation. The rnisfor­

tune of my brother hurts rne no lefs than 

it would do, had it happened to n1yfelf. 

Ad ieu! I am, in expeL9:ation of your vifit 

or reply, 

D ear I-Ionoria,, 

our faithfu l and fi ncere 

DOROTHEA. 

r, E TE R II. 

From Honoria C!~ntr)' to Doro/ hea Ju IJi.ZJiJ nd. 

1'/Iy de ff JJc,-c.1he.1, 

I C N roT but c nfcf: that I entertain 

fon1 pity f r your upright nd 1·r_fptclcd 

L 5 D;in:el; 
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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 f 01nething or another to advance again ft 
1ne. Not that he has ever gone fo far as 
publicly to tell his notions of me. If he 
had, I ihould have known very well how to 
anf wer him : but it is an eafy n1atter, 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 infiruclion of my friends, 
to hear his manner of defending them, one 
would imagine I were onJy venting {1ander. 
"\Vell, at prefent then, my little judge him­
felf is under conde1nnatian ; and inde.ed he 
1nuft be highl y guilty, fince his very parents 
have forgotten all the filly fondnefs that 
they had for him. I am charmed that they 
have c01ne to know him at lafi; and would 
lay a wager that he deferves much greater 
puniihment than he receives. Obfiinacy is 
a very frightful vice alone; but in addition, 
he is an awkward fpendthrift. All the 
1noncy that he · can fiih out of his father, he 
difperfes foolifhly among a tribe of raga-

muffins, 
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1nuffins, and has never had the fpirit to -em­

p loy it in a manner honourable to himfelf. 

I f he had f pent thofe guineas in filk flock- . 

ings, faihionable buckles, or the like; one 

might xcufe h im. Did I fay excufe hin1? 

one n1ight certai nly applaud his judgment 

in tha t cafe . However, as I faid before, I 

pity hi111. 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 poillbly wait upon you this_ evening, it 

is f~1 ch charming weather for a " walk: and 

then I have t he prcttieft drefs that ever you 

faw juft co111e h01ne, which I muft certainly. 

put on. Adieu,_and think me always, 

Youl.~ fincereft, . 

H© NORI A ... 

L E T T E R. III. . 

F,-om Dorothea Jujfamond to Honoria Clallt)'o 

}vf{fs, 

I AM as penetrated as I ought to be \Yith 

the a\ ov,-al lnade me in you r lafr) of that 

fincerc friendihip which it profdles . I 

L , . i11ould 
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fhould only have been glad, if it had wrought 
upon you to exprcfs yourfelf a little more 
ref pec1:fully concerning the affection 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 1nisfortune, 
as you intimate, in beiQg fifter to the pri­
foner: I confider it my pride and glory, 
and perf uade myfelf, you will acknowledge 
that I have reafon fo to do, when you have 
perufed a letter that I received fro1n 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 crin1inal. I heartily congratulate you 
on your pretty drefs, and wifh you a de­
lightful walk. 

DoROTH!A . 

LET-
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· LETTER IV. 

From Daniel JuJf amo}!(l to Dorothea his Sijler. 

( Enclojed in the preceding.) 

Jvly dear S {Iler, 

I CAN eafily perfuade myfelf how 111uch 

you are afflicted at 111y fituation, and fit 

d()wn to write this letter, that your grief, 

on 1ny account, may be in fome fort light­

en'd. Think not that I am a criminal, or 

at lea.ft that I do not believe 1Tiyfelf f uch. 

• The three guineas are at prefent in good 

hands, in 111uch better hands than rnine. 

But you will reply, why therefore iliould I 

n1ake a fecret of the matter, to my deareft 

parents, who n1uft think me either very 

obftinate, or yery hypocritical, in thus rc­

fufing them the confidence which they have 

a right to expect. This, indeed, is what 

en1barraffes n1y rcfolution, and I do not 

know how to anf·wer. I 1nuil: think ma­

tur ly of it. I have, here in 111y folitude, 

all the tin1e that I can ,rifh for that purpofc. 

If I perceive that I ~111 in the wrong, I will 

tell the1n fo, and frz.nkly own the ·whole 
~Hair. 
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affair. I am f u re., they will excufe me, 
having frequently b. f re excufed _ ,e, on 
confdfion of n1y faul ts. I f:.1iTer more to 
think on their uneafinefs, th~L my impri­
fom11ent. Adieu, dear fifter ! Let a poor 
reclufe preferve his place in your affeccbon; 
and believe 1ne, with the like affection, 

Yours, &c. 

LETTER V. 

From Dorothea Jujlamond to Houoria Clancy. 

My dearejl Honoria, 

I MIG I-IT exprefs myfelf a little hari11Iy, 
when l fent you, half an hour ago, the letter 
that I had j uft .before received from Daniel. 
I requeft you to overlook my fault, afcribing 
my ill humour t:o the grief that I felt in 
finding you fo ready to fuf pea my poor 
brother; and at prefent, as he cannot but 
be re-eftabliilied in your good opinion, I 
hope that you will, for his. fake, overlook it 
the n1ore readily. However, 1 muft tell 
you, his affairs take now a very gloomy 

turn, 



THE LITTLE PRISONf;R. 2JI 

turn, at leafl: to all appearances. One of 

our fervants has made a difcovery of the 

purfe at a confectioner's hard by. It fee1ns 

he went into the {hop for change, and what 

{hould the confecrioner take out among his 

gold and fil ver, but the very purfe, which 

the fervant infl:antl y ·recollected ? Yet he did 

not fpeak a ,vord about it there, but ca1ne 

direc1:1 y ho1ne., and told my father, who is 

dref1ing no\v, that he n1ay go to the confec­

tioner's, and rnake enquiry how he got the 

purfe. It is no v;ay probable that rny bro­

ther i110uld have la i • out three guineas on 

f\\'ect1neats, when he deprives hin1felf of 

cverr thing by indulging his extren1e genc­

rofity. Papa b ii. felf is of the fame opi­

nion : but by ''" hat means could the purfe 

be ,vhere it is ? I-I has not loft it, fince he 

kno,1,-s (as he inforn1cd us) " ·here it was.; 

which certainly he n1cant to fay, by this 

expreffion, it is at pn'.fe7it in good hcmds. 

\Vhy, therefore, {hould he make a fecret of 

it? Truly, I cannot tell ,vhat to think upon 

the fubject: be it nonr it\fianding what it 

·will, I an1 entirely at n1y cafe on his ac­

count, and h. ,-e a fort of confidence that 

9 ilie 
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the affair will only terminate to his advan­
tage. I conclude, and once more beg you 
to overlook the harihnefs of my laft, be­
lieving me, 

Your faithful friend, 

DOROTHEA. 

LETTER VI. 

From Honoria Clancy to Dorothea Jujlamond. 

Dear Dorothea, 

I Al\1 no lefs cit rny eafe than you, upon 
account of Daniel, and as nrnch perfuaded 
that his affair will turn out to his ad van­
tage. I-le has learnt, I make no doubt, 
already in his folitude) that he hirnfelf is 
far from being quite exempt from fuch de­
fects as he has frequently afcribed to me; 
and the fevere correction which he will cer­
tainly receive, wi ll be revenge enough for 
me. On thefe confiderations, I am entirely 
at my eafe on his account, cecaufe by this 
means the affair will end to his advantage. 
It is indeed quite nece:ffa.ry to his growing 
perfection, that on this occafion he fhould 

undergo 
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undergo the fevcreft puniflunent. I-low, 

my fandi rnonious Mr. Da.nicl ! you would 

pcrf uade 1 our parents that you give every 

.thing away iri charity, and fi{h thus cun­

ningly for 1noney, which you afterwards lay 

out, three g:-uineas at a time, in f weetrneats i 
._, 

Truly, I 1Jo not wonder that he ihould be 

io backvvard in reveali ng the affair. It 

\yould be very honourable to hin1. Obfti­

nate ! a theat ! and a g lutton! three good 

qualities indeed, and all at once difcover­

"a ble in hi1n ! Mighty fine! He calls the 

hands of a confcd:ioner, good hand s, .be­

_caufe, as t f~ppofc, they rnake good things. 

There is charn1ing logic for you ! But 

adieu, my dear Dorothea ! I fincerely mourn 

your blindncfs to this good-for-no thing 

brother's faults, and burn with abfolut-e im­

patience, till you have told rne how you r 

hero \Yill g t clear of th is advent ure. After 

all n1y criticifing comment , I arn fo deeply 

inter fled in his \\·elf:rc, as to be
0

· t 1at you 

,rou ld fend rne the firft ne\··s poilible con­

cerning him. I hC\'C, you \\. ill not refufe 

this n1ark of fricnJ.:.i!.J to vour faithfu l 
J. • 

lio. Tor- IA . 

LE T-
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LETTER VII. 

From Dorothea Jujlamond to Honoria Clancy. 

Mijs, 

I TAKE the earlieft opportunity in my 
power to fatisfy your generous curiofity. 
My hero's grand adventure now is tenni­
n_ated in a way that gives fatisfaclion to 
every body-every body indeed, except the 
,ricked. And this lafi circumftance mag­
nifies the pleaf ure that I enjoy froID: this 
comm uni cation. 

Here now follow the particulars of the 
affair at length.-M y brother late laft night 
was fianding at the door, and faw a poor 
old man go by him, fqllowed by three chil­
dren that were crying bitterly. t-Ie ftopped 
them, and enquired the reafon of their fad­
nefa. 'The old 1nan was fo aihamed, he· 
could not anf wer; but the el deft of the 
children told hi~, notwithfianding frequent 
interruptions caufed by fobbing, that they 
had not had a bit of any thing that day. 
" Alas! my little maCT:er," added he, cc ,ve 
are greatly to be pitied. Vv e had formerly, 

as. 
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as you have, a fine houfe; but now are left 

wiLhout a fhed 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 fupport." The po'or old man, w hile 

this was faying, hid his face, and fighed 

mofi: la1ne~tabl y. Daniel, who it feems 

was very 111uch affecrcd at the fcene before 

hi1n, had not tiinc to take advice, but ran 

11 p fiairs imn1ediatel y to fetch his purfe, and 

gave it to the poor old man. He wept 

afrcih with joy and ad1niration at 1ny little 

brother's generofity, but would not take 

the n1oney. Daniel fell in to a paffion feeing 

this) and nothing but t he old 1n an's acqui­

efccnce in the gift could caln1 hirn. He 

d id accep t the purfe ; but, as he judged the 

charity that he had rece ived to be too con­

fid erable for a chHd l ike 1ny brother to 

b e.flow, he refol ved to bring it back ncx.t 

day. I-fe ·went with fuch a view to leave it 

a t the fhop of the confect ioner) and afked 

to ha :c a {hilling only to prov ~de h · s li t tle 

family a fuppe r. I cannot tell you ho r he 

rn ade the n1oney up again, but no:: a quarter 

of an hour ago, and juf1: before n1y father 

coull 
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could fet out to fpeak \vith the confec'.:.1ioner, 
he brought the purfc with all the money in 
it to our houfe. I could have wi:fhed, n1ifs, 
that you had been prefent at ·this fccne ; 
you \Vould then have been taught to er.tcr­
tain a different notion of my brother's gene­
rous heart. I--I is r:ob le facrificc, together 
with the cld n1c1:1's honeft fcruples, n1ade 
us all :fhed tears. The children and himfelf 
have had as n1uch as twice the value of the 
purfe, and Daniel too has been paid for 
what he did, with fifty prayers and bleffings. 
The concealinent of this bounteous al'hon, 
which n1y brother thought v.as nothing but 
his duty, puis a greater value on it in the 
eyes of my papa, and merits at my hand a 
meafure of additional affechon. 

As this letter js the lafl I ever mean to 
fend you, I have now the honour to fu b­
fcribe myfelf, as ceremoniouf1y as pen can 
do it, 

Mifs, your mofl: obedient, 

And moft hun1ble fcrvant, 

DOROTHEA JusTAMOND. 

MAN 
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MAN I S BEST AS HE I S. 

M,·. Linton, haviJ/g in bis baud a dead parrot 

jlttjfed, coJJJes in, afcends a chair, and ties 

it to a cord alr-ead)' hanging from the ciehng. 

I Fancy that un1 ucky Frederick will not 

• reach it at this heiP-ht. One can fcarcely 
. 0 

keep any thing fr0111 fuch a meddling boy. 

( 1-lc puts the chair into its place again, and 

thc1t gco out.) 
Frfiirrir, (rntrn·ng a moment afterwards. ) 

Where, in the .narnc of goodnefs, can papa 

have µol·ed our poor de:id parrot? I ob­

fervcd it in his hand., when firCT: he came in 

here; but fct,v hiL1 afterwards go out \Yith­

out it. (Ile !o?,b round about the ,ipartment; 

and, at la_/f, /pies the p,zrrot banging to the 

cidi11g.) Ah\ ha~ there he is! (He takes a 

nm-, and jumps ~ 1itb all his might, but wants. 

about tbreefet'-1, r;y mon·, to rearb the p.zrrot .) 

If I \H:re out ~s acl:i ve as our greyhound ! 

( He pulls z cb,1ir into the middle of the rooiiJ, 

and ge!t iilg OJI ·1, is as ~yet too /hort ; be _flmuL,· 

on tip- tfJe, ai1d ti-cit jumps, lnt t1ll 7..r..'ithaut 

ejfcll. Iif ;·1~/lailtly comes do7.-:.:n, and nws to 

fetch a folio ·1:0 'u,me, lettrrtJ Plutarch on the 
back; 



2J8 MAN IS BEST AS HE IS. 

back; he puts this volume on the chaz"r, 
m1Junts on it, and holds out his hands.) Shall I 
never reach the 111ark? I want, however, 
fadly to find out how they have fluffed it. 
Let me take another jump. ( He bends his 
k11ees to Jpring, iuhen lvlarcus entering per­
ceives him, and hums the following words.) 

Well. leaped, in good truth ! But do not 
let 1ne difturb you; for however active you 
may be, you will need a thoufand attempts 
before you reach it. Such a bit of man­
hood jump fo high! Con1e do,vn. Let me 
go up. I think, I iliall not want your Plu­
tarch. {1-Ie pulls him by the coat till he comes 
down, then maiwt s in his Jlcad, and lifting 
both his hands, is jhll a great 'ZVt'l)' from, I he 
piirrot.) 

1-irederick, ( hurfling out into a laugh.) 1--Ia ! 
ha! ha! ha! good Mr. Manhood! By the 
1nanner of your [peaking, any one 'i\'Ould 
certainly have fancied you as tall as ,the 
monurnent. 

Mtz,cus. But . if I fiep upon the book? 
( He }lands upan it, is a little nearer, bi:t n!J! 
near enougb to touch the parrot. Frtderic 
jumps about the chair, aud laughs inc~[fantl,y.) 
I\: 1s 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 1nore clever fellows in antiquity, 

the parrot ,vould have certain I y been rn ine. 

F1'·ederic. Or rather 1nine; for, in that 

cafe, I ihould have got it firfi. 

Marcus. Not that I care about it. 

Freden'c. No indeed, not 1nore 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 

rlown? I can fee it very well at th is djfian ce. 

Frederic, ( ban!tring Mtn-cus .) Yes ! it is 

in. a charn1ing point of vie'.v ! but hark ye, 
\ 

1V1arcus, I do not think that there is {o 

much difference bet\rcen our heights at lafi, 

though you are three years older. 

Marrus. Only think! how vain the little 

creature is !-:--Perhaps you would like to 

mealure \rith n1e? 

_ Fr(deric . Yes, ,vith all my heart. (Cf'he_y 

come together, /Jack to back, aud ma.ke the mofl 

of thcfr rrjpeflii:e heights : but Frederi'r Jlands 

a ttp-toe. lvlarcus is ajlo11ijh d to fee him as 

tall as him/elf: till looJ:. iug ,-do"' n he fees the 

reafan.) 
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Mateus. Ah, fly boots! is jr fo? Yes, ves; 
indeed : I grant you, if you itand fo. Co1ne, 
come, put down you_r heels. 

Frederic, ( i hen appea1·ing greatly _ jhorter 
than his brother.) It is a plaguy thing to be 
fo {hort ! 

Mr. Linton, ( coming in.) Becaufe you 
cannot reach Poll ? You mean fo ? Don't 
you, Frederick? 
· Frederic. You have been watching us 

then, Papa? 
Mr. Linton. No; but do not you fee? 

Your feet have left it written on my Plu­
tarch. 

Marcus. Had we been as tall as you, ,·ve 
ihould then h~ ve been able to fee Poll a 
great deal nearer. 

Mr. Linton. Yes, and plagued him after 
he was dead, as much as you did while he 
Ii ved. And yet you a.re tall enough for any 
fort of mifchief. 

Marcus. 0, papa: \vhat pleafure we 
!hould have, if we were bot:h as tall as you! 

Mr. Lin-ton. I know you vvell enough : 
you would not, even 1n that cafe, be con­
tent . . 

Marcus. 
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Marcus. It is true, I had much rather be 

as tall as-what d'ye call him there., the 

giant, who came down to !hew himfelf for 

1noney, at the fair? 

Frederic. T hat would he but a trifle . 

No ; as we are wiiliing, and as willies coft 

fo little, ·we need hardly ftop there.-Y ou 

recollect our talleft cherry-tree ?-Well 

then, I could wiih to be as tall as that. 

Air. Linton. A nd why p ray ? 

Fretieric. Becaufe I ihould not want either 

a ladder or a p ole wh en the fruit was ripe. 

Do but think a little, brother : how de­

lightful it v:ould b e, to walk about the 

orchard, ,rith our heads among the braqches 

of the trees, to bro,\·ze on cherries, pears_. 

and apples, and to g<ither them as we do 

currant , fr01n the buili ; would not this he 

ch·trrning entertainment ? 
M m-ctts . One might likewi fe ·walk along 

the ftrects, and look into the rooms on 

cith rude the way, three ftories high : Ha! 

ha! I fanc y, ,re i11oul :l put the people into 

a fright ! 
Fredcr ... c. I iliould not fear the carriages, 

"hen I had occafion to crofa the fl:re t . It 

,, ould be only ftraddling. - Look yeJ- thu : 

VoL. V. M ((1e 
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(he jlrides,) and I ihould fee carts, waggons, 

coaches, men, and horfes, all pafs under 

me, and ihould fmile in derifion of their 
littlenefs. 

Marcus. You know the river that goes 
by our houfe in town ? \tVe needs muft take 

a boat to crofs it, or go round by \Veft-

1ninfter or Blackfriar's bridges. Well, I 
might walk through it then, which \-Vould 
be very cooli,,g in the fummer. 

Frede·ric. And befides all thjs, you know, 

we ibo Id be fcro nger, were we bigger. If 
a b,_Jll {hould venture to attack rne, as I 

crofied t 1e field, I \Vould twift his neck off, 
j u:f:: ~ s if he \Vere a rabbit; or elfe chuck 
hin1 up in the air, a hundred yards high, 
and when he was c01ne to the ground he 

ihould be fo bufy thinking what a tu1nble 

he had, that he ihould forge~ entire~y to get 
up aga1n. 

Marcz; s. We ihould not then want horfcs 
for th plough, as we 1night draw it eaflly 

ouriel w.s: and in ttn Heys, get quite acrofs 

a very large field. I fa v, laft Thurfday, 

more tr,an fifty men at work, in driving 

piles to make a cat~feway. An 1 !-low hard 
they worked! Well then, with fuch a 

hammer 
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han1mer as 1ny fize would let me raife, one 

n1an 1night, in a fingle day, dif patch their 

work, and not be tired at night fo 1nuch. 

Mr. Linton. Fine t alking t ruly, this; 

but do you know, that after all thefe fine 

willies, you are no more than two block­

heads ? 

Ma rcus. I-Iow, papa, two blockheads? 

Mr. Linton. Y cs; to think that you 

would b e happier than at prefent, were you 

b igger. 

J1!farcus . But, papa, if vv e were able to 

do a great d eal 1nore than we do at prefent? 

Fredc1·ic. For exarnple: would it not be 

quite convenient, could we reach t hings 

Yery high, and take a de::d of ground in 

travelling at a ftep ? 
]\,1r. Linton . Before I anfv:er you~ infonn 

n1e if, b~coming thus fo very tall, you would 

have eYery thing befidcs ren1ain as little· as 

it \L1S b fore your alteration? 

Fruleric . Certainly, pap3.. 

Jf.1 rt.1 s. /" cs, yes : there fhould be none 

but ·c t,,ree giants. 

1\,Jr. Li11fo:-z. Th:1nk yriu ; but for n1y 

p:ut, I am contented \ ·ith my fize, and 

would not wii11 to change it. 
11 2 Fredtric. 
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Frederic. Yet I think, we ought not to 
be near fo big as you: for otherwife, it 
,vould be the children's part to whip their 
father. 

Mr. Linton. It is a happy circumftance 
for me, that I i11all not, in a hurry, be ex­
pofed to fo much ihame and danger. 

Frederic. Oh! but I ·would f pare you~ 
recollecting how often you had ihe\.vn me 
favour. 

Marfus, ( to his father.) You do not wiih 
then to be bigger? 

l!vlr. Linton. No, indeed: but let us fpcak 
in this place for your brother and you only; 
and obfe.rve what would refult from your 
being bigger. In the fir!l: place, then, 
Frederic, if, as you withed juft no\v, you 
,vere as tall as that fame cherry-tree, how 
would you be able, as at prefent, to go out 
and take your walk among fo n1any 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 
I might put out my foot againft the firft 
tree flanding in 1ny Yray, and root it up. 
It would be nothing but a \Y heat-ftalk to me. 

M r. 
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,AJ;·. Lmton. Thereby you would purfue 

a , cry prudent plan! fo, in proportion..as 

you wanted 1nuch 1nore fruit to fatisfy your 

pala te, you would deftroy the trees that. 

b ear it; but let us go a little farther than 

an orchard. There are many roads about 

us, upon one fide !haded by a row of trees 1 

wbofe br~nches overhang the path-\vay. 

Men that are of com1non heights can walk 

beneath thofe branches at their eafc, and 

find the fl1adc which they give quite coin- · 

fortable in the fcorching heat of f um1ner, 

and particularly at noon-day; but you would 

be obliged to walk along the n1iddle of the 

road, and have no fhade. And then, what 

would become of you, when you were to 

n1ake your w:iy through any foreft? \tVhat 

a furious overthrow of trees you would 

n1ake before you could clear yourfelf a path! 

Frederic. I ihould be no more fatigued 

than ,vcre I now to make a hole fufl1cient 

_ for 1ny paffige through a hedge. 

Marcus. I ·would uproot the ta ll eft oaks, 

like that fame n1ad Grec.'.an that is 111en­

tioned in my Engli{h Sophocle--. 

l-i/J1r. L:';1/ Oil. I ihauld fincerely pity thofe 

ondcn1ned to live about you; but , ·ith 

M J S.uch 
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fuch long legs as you \.Vould have, you 
would take it in your head, no doubt, to 
travel ? 

Frederic. Travel! \Vhy, papa, I would 
go fron1 one end of the world to the other. 

J11r. Linton. Like enough ! And vvithout 
halting, I fuppofe ! For where, tell me, 
would you find a houfe, a chamber, or a 
bed, half big enough for your enormous 
fiature? You would certainly be forced to 
lie all night abroad upon a hay-ftack. That 
would be quite charming! Do not you 
think fo? 

rr·ederic. Alas ! I :fhould find myfelf as 
badly off as poor Gulliver in Lilliput. 

Marcus. Ah! you have not made your 
Jyflem quite perfect., brother, I can fee.­
No, that is plain; and you r.nurc have the 
reft of men as big as you yourfelf are. 

Mr. Linto11. Why that is 1nore generous, 
I muft own. But how then would the 
ground fu ffice to feed fo many moafirous 
giants? In a parifh that fubfifts at prefcnt, 
for inftance, five hundred people, twenty 
v-rould not find provifion. We f11ould each 
of us confurne ou1 ox in eigl t and forty 

hour,. 
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hours, and 1night eafily drink a butt of 1nilk 

at breakfait only. 

Marcus . Oh! but l would ha:ve the oxen. 

bigger likewife . 

lvlr. Linton. And how 1nany of fuch oxen 

n1ight be put to graze within a co1n1non 

n1eadow? 

Marcus. Truly, but a very few indeed·. 

Mr. LZ:ntou . I fee then, that, for want of · 

pafture, we {hould foon \.Yant cattle . 

Marcus. V1ell then, there is bu t one­

thing n1ore to order, and the 1na tter , is 

fettled. \Ve muft have the w0rld grow 

bigger alfo. 

Nlr. Linton. Nothing puzzles you, I fee. 

To be a few yards taller, you vvou ld, at a 

minute's nctice, firetc h all nature. 'Tis a. 

great thought indeed : and yet, I fancy, you 

' would be far fro1n finding any capital ad­

vantage, after every thing were fettled a& 

you wiilied . 

J\1arrus. And why not, dear papa ? 

Mr. LintoJZ. Can you inforn1 me what. 

proportion rnean ? 

id.ffuts. Proportion? ~o. 

JT1·. L rtton. Then ftand here 

M4 
4, 

by you.1 

brother# 



248 MAN IS EEST AS 1-I.E IS. 

brother. Right. Now which is tailefr, 
you or Frederic ? 

lvfarcus. You can fee yourfelf, papa: he 
does not reach my ear. 

lvlr. Linton. Co1ne now, and ftand by 
tne. Now which is ihorteft? 

1v1arcus. I am; unfortunately. 
lvlr. Linton . It feems then, Marcus, you· 

are at once both big and little? 
Marcus. No, papa: I beg your pardon, 

I am neither big nor little, to f peak pro­
perly. I am big refpecting Frederic; but 
I a1n little with refpect to you. 

ivlr. Linton. And if we were to grow, 
all three together, ten times taller, would 
you then be lefs refpecting 1ne, or bigger 
in refpe{t to Frederic, than you _are at pre­
Jent? 

Marcus. No, papa: for there vYould al­
ways be an equal difference. 

Mr. Linton. Then that is ,vhat propor­
tion means. It is a regular gradation. 

Marcus. Ah! I underftand you RO\L 
Mr. Linton. In that cafe, let us co1ne 

back to your idea. If, in nature, every 
thing were to become bigger, fiill pre­

ferving 
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fcrving its prefent proportion, you ·would -

be exactly at the point whence you firft of 

all fet out. You would not then be capable 

of frighting people in their garrets, by juft 

looking at them through the window ; you 

,, ould find it no lcfs difficult to wade acrofs 

the water, or drive piles without affi•ftance, 

than at prefent; and be equally unable· to 

twift off, as yo~1 expreficd it, a bull's neck, 

or fend him up two hundred yards into the 

~i r : be " ·ould be frill much bigger than 

vou rfc l f. 
)durcus . Yes, yes ; I fee he would . 

.,_'\Jr. Lin/01t . Frederic, have you heard us? 

Fn·dn·ir . Yes, p apa. 

l'v1r. Li11ton . A nd underftood the mcan­

j ng of p roportion? 

Frc lcric. You {hall fee. Proportion i3 

'\Yhcn any one g ro,vs bigger, and another 

doe the fame. 

J1r. Li11tou . But can you g ive me an 

e·,:implc? 

T1·c'ofru'c. l belic ,·c, I can ( {]f/tT hn)iJZ r 
'J j , ::, 

1h-0 '1°ht « little) as thus : i t w ou ld be in 
"' 

Yain for me to tel l my brother, \,i th a bo~dt , 

that when thee years v:crc paft , I n1ou l i 

be thr e yea rs olde r: he wo· ld fi ill be 

1 5 oldcft 
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ol<left, as he alfo would be three years 
.o.l..d.ert.nan he is at prefent. 

Mr. Linton. Excellently ·well conceived t 
And thus, though you iliould grow as large 
in fi:ature as our cherry-tree; our cherry­
tree, in turn, would have grown larger alfo, 
by the difference no\v between you. 

Frederic . Yes, that is plain. 
Mr. Linton. Could you; in that cafe, take 

the cherrie~ with 1nore eafe than now you 
gather currants ·? 

Frederic. No, papa, I fuould then be 
obliged to come to my ladder arid my pole; 
not the fame , as forn1erl y, for they would 
not ferve me any longer. In this cafe it 
\vould be neceffary that the proportion 
:fhould be fiill preferved. 

lvfr. Linton. And would the carriages 
then pafs between your legs ? 

Frederic. No, certainly: I :!hould be fiill 
obliged to keep upon the paveme.m.t, iLI 
would not have them throw me down. r. 

Mr. Linton. And what advantage, Mar­
cus, would you then derive from fuch a 
general change of nature as your pride 
would introduce? 

.Marcus. I do notfee any. 

9 Mr. 
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Mr. Linton. Your wi{hes then were ab-· 

furd, fi nce the · accompliihment of them 

could not have made you more happy. ' 

}/1.arcus. Truly you are right, papa. It · 

would have been n1uch better if we- had . 

wiihed to be little ;-ye-s, quite little. 

Fred~ric . 1.i\Tliat, as little, , brother:, as-, 

Gulli -. er's l ilL_F,utians? 

lVl.lrO'J. Vl hy not ? 

Mr. I,_:,, f on. Ha! ha! Anothe1~ fhange ­

conceit ! And what can be your motives to:i 

this wi{h? 

Marcus. Becaufe among a number of 

good confequences, one iho~ild never fear a 

fa1n ine; fince a handful of wheat. would. 

make bread enough to ferve. a family for. -

four and twenty hours. . · 

Mr. Linton. Why, truly, there 1night. be­

fon1e fa.vings !· 

A1Lir us . And befides, ·we fuould not then 

have caufe to go to ,rur \Vith one another~ 

as a pbce no bigger than our garden, \.Vould:. 

be large enough to build a mighty city. 

Men therefore, having much more roon1 

than they ·want, ,-rould · ne-ver go to wa1-

with one anoi:her (as ! ·have heard Tou :f:111-
, ✓ 

1\.1 6 that: 
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that they do) to obtain an inch or two of 
land. 

111.r. Linton. I would not anf wer for them­
in that point, acquainted as I an1 with 
human folly: but I will not difturb fo 
charming an arrange1nent by my fears ; and 
therefore am contented to fuppofe that I 
fee both peace and plenty flouriihing among 
us, and the golden age, thanks to your 
good management, brought back again 
an1ong us ! 

Marcus. Oh! that is not all. My tutor 
tells me, little creatures are a deal more 
delicate and perf ecc in th emf e 1 ves than great 
ones; have a much n1ore p iercing fight, a 
finer , fenfe of hearing; and in fmell ,,re 
1nuch fuperior. Is that true, p apa ? 

Mr. Linton. In general. 
Marcus. Thus then were we lefs by a 

great deal than at prefent, we :fhould fee, 
a nd hear, and fine11 many things, of which, 
at prefrnt, we have no know ledge. 

M r. L inton. T hefe advantages, it is t rue, 
are very precious ; yet I own, I foou1d be 
forry to renounce, for fu ch ad vantages, the · 
nniverfa l empire which vve now exercife on 
every thing that breathe,s. 

Ma rcus. 
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M arcus. There would be no occafion to 

renounc e it; for remember, vou have often ., 

to ld m e, that man bears rule much 1nore by 

his underfi anding , than mere ftrength of 

body. 
lvfr. Lz'nton. T rue; becaufe his firength 

of body is exactly proportioned to his un­

derftanding. But befiow upon a Lillipu­

tian's fran1e the greateft and fi1blimeft ge­

nius; give hin1. even ou r inventions, and 

our arts advanced to that perfecrion which 

they poffefa among us; do you think that 

he \\'ould be able to en1ploy our fl ighteft 

inftru1nents, and 1nanage p roperly the 

n1eaneft of our numberlefs 1nachines or en­

gines? How ·would he defend hi1nfrlf againft 

wild bcafts, ,rhen even the dog tha t he 

keeps within hi£ d \Veiling, would, \.Yithout 

defigning any n1ifchicf, cruih hin1 under 

foot? 
Marcus. But then, if every 

con1es proportionably little ? 

think, I ha e you. 

thing be­

Ther , I 

Jvlr. Li11toil. Only to confound yonrfelf; 

for granting this proportionality of little­

nefs, and n1en i1nmediately lofe all the ad­

·antage that you would give them. Their 

deficient 
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deficient harvefis vt'ould not keep them 
fro1n the fear of fa t1ine ; and their wars, 
while they were no lefs frequent or feroci­
ous than at prefent, would be more ridicu-­
lous. The inferior animals would fiill have 
finer organs, and rnore delicate fenfations; 
and p~rh.aps too, with his littlenefa, which 
could not but be lat ghed at, he would take 
upon him, as you do, to alter and reform 
the univerfe. 

ft1arcus. I think, papa, you are much too 
l1ard upon 1ne; one can fettle nothing with 
you. 

Frederic. For this reafon:, brother; be­
taufe you know nothing about the n1atter. 
There is but one way to order things as . 
they ihould be. 

Mr. Linton. :Bravo !-fo you take the_ 
man of confequence upon you. 

Fn~deric .. Yes, as . well as l\t1arcus. 
1/lr. Li11ton. Come, then, let me know 

how yow would fettle the affair? your fyfiem . 
muft be very curious, I f uppofe. 

Frederic. Why then, papa, we only want 
one thing; we only want to have a harder 
body, one as h~rd as iron. 

Mr. Linton. And why fo •. 
Frederic •. 
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Frederic. You fee ,vhere I have pricked 

my finger. It feems nothing: yet you can­

not in1agine ho,v rnuch pain it gives 1ne. 

Mr. Linton. My poor little man.! I am. 

forry for it . 

. Frederic. And the ,vound that I received 

in 1ny head about a month ago, by t~1nbling, 

as you remernber, down flairs. It was but 

cured a week ago : feel here, papa :-there; 

that is the place. 

A1r. Linton. I fee,l the fear indeed. 

Frederic. What pleafure it would be to 

play with Pompey, and not fear his biting 

m e. And befides, when I vvere old enough 

to be a foldier, and go to fight, I fhould, in 

that cafe, laiugh ~t balls an :l b llets. Nay, 

my h ad would blunt the broadeft fword 

that ftruck it: would not that be vaftly 

pretty? 
.. Wr. L iuton. That it would indeed ! 

Frederic. In that cafe we !hould want for 

nothing: ·we {hould be quite perfect; fl ould 

·we not, papa? 

M r. L inton, (taking out an ora11ge.) See 

here, my little fellow: f mell this orange. 

Frederic. Oh! how fine! It muft be v ry 

good to eat. Do ) ou defign to give it 1,1e, 

for 
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for having fettled matters better than my 
brother? 

Mr. Linton. No: it is not for you. 
Marcus. For n1e, then? 
Mr. Linton. Nor for vou. I mean it for 

J 

a certain-I do not know if I :fhould fay, a 
certain perfon; but however that bt:-one 
more perfect than you are. 

Marcus. And who is that, papa? 
Mr. Linton. You will wonder, very likdy,. 

vvhen I tell you ·:-that negro figure on my 
chimney-piece. 

Frederic. Yon joke, _papa t why he can 
neither fee, nor eat, nor fme11. 

Mr. Linton. And yet he is made of iron. 
Frederic. Yes : and for that very reafon 

he cannot. 
Mr. Linton. What then, you would have 

facrificed the fatisfaction of · feeing, eating, 
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 wi{hed, you vvould be only fit tQ 

ftand there with my other bronzes . 
Frederic. Oh, I do not 1nean fo, papa; I 

would be living vvhile I had this iron bocf-y. 
Mr. 
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1.111·. Lz'J1ton. 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 fenfi­

bility ,vhich makes us fo expert or ready in 

the ufe of every lim~, and renders the en­

joyment of our fcnfes fo deljghtful? 

Freden"c. Oh, dear 1ne ! this is fad work! 

I fee my fcherr1e is hardly better than my 

brother's. 

Marcus. But, papa, fi.nce you are fo clever 

in de!troying our plans thus, it is your turn 

to provide us "ith a better in their ftead. 

Mr. Linton. And why ihould I provjde 

one? I a1n marvelloui1y fatisfied with that 

v.:hich Go i's providence has already efta­

blifhed. Yes, dear children, I am fenfible, 

·we are co111plct ly furniihed with whatever 

can promote our happinefs; fuperior in our 

conforn1ation to all other aninuls, we tarneJ 

by n1ea1 s of our genius, the 1n1all nun1ber 

of thofi which in fi:rength furpafs us. If 

"·c have not the rapidity of fi:ags and horfes, 

we can n1ake that con1pofition which will 

overtake the one while he i running from 

us, and can n1ount th other to direct hi1n 

whither we think proper. vVe have not 

3 
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w ings of a bird., yet "\Ve can give ,vings to 
thofe tall trees that grow in forefrs , and can 
1nake the1n carry us to the re1noteft dif­
tances . Our fight, lefs piercing than an 
infecr's, is not bound ed to the na1~row f pace 
in which we n1o ve about, but can take in 
an ample .horizon, and contemplate the 
great miracJ es of nature. Vv e are unable 
to gaze, like an eagle, at the fun; but we 

. can invent an inftru1nent which feems to 
draw us nearer to that luminary, fo that \.Ve 
n11'ly meafure his immenfity of difl:ance, and 
obferve the plac~ which he poffeffes in the 
mid.ft of an infinity of ftars that are ob­
fcured by his fuperior brightnefs. Every 
other fenfe that we have, contributes like­
wife to procure us a fucceilion of enjoy­
ments, and effed our fafety. Confcious of 
our genius, we arc every day in fearch of 
new difcoveries; we difann the thunder, or 
elfe tell it vvhere to fall ; we make one ele­
ment refift another ; we opp~fe the benefi­
cial warmth of fire to the inc len1ency of 
froft; and keep the land fro1n being over .... 
flo\ved by inundations . Sometin1es we de­
fcend into the darkeft b v, els of the earth, 
and bring out thence thofe precious metals 

which 
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which are purified, and then., by an inge­

nious 1node of mixing thern together, form 

new fubftances; and fometimes we mark 

out thofe rocks which hang juft ready, as -it 

were, to fall upon our heads, precipitate 

the1n from their height into the vallies., and 

foon after make them re-afccnd in f umptu­

ous edifices, or in ftately pyramids that hide 

their fum1nits in the clouds. 1"'he fociety 

that we forn1 with our fellovv-creatures, for 

the fatisfachcn of our 111utual wants, ob­

tains us, in return for our own toil, the , 

labour of ten thoufand hands, all eager to 

procure us the conveniencies of life. Upon 

whatever fide we turn, we have, at 0ur com-

d h . , n. · -f 1 • 

man , t e vanous procH .. ;c.LiOns Q,. tne un1-

verfe, all brought together for our ufe. 

The fcience;:i exalt our fouls, and charm our 

faculties. The arts, by having introduced 

fuch numberlefs m:ichincs, affift 11£ in our 

labour, o~· refref11 us "·hen we fcek repofe. 

Both rncmory a!1d refle '1:ion give us the ~ -

v~nta.;cs enjoyed by all thofe who have p re­

ceded us . Together ,, ith the pl :.fing h .. ea 

of our own perfon~l exifrence, ,.;-e d r :""' e 

happin f: frorn oth rs alfo, by the Yirtnes 

of conipaffion 2. nd beneficence, and by the 

con-
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connexions of kindred and of friendfhip~ 
Neverthelefs, our happinefs depends upon 
ourfelves alone, amid the haft of creatures 
that furround us,. being fute of obtaining 
it, if we but n1oderately ufe our firength, 
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 bfame, in that cafe, but 
our o-wn folly.·· We then fe~m children as 
you are, who, inftead of grateful~y enjoying 
the conveniencies and comforts of our fitu­
ation, and courageoufly enduring its few 
evils, vex ourfel ves with wiihing for ideal 
bleffings, or difgrace our nature by a lack. 
of manly courage-~ 

P H I L I P. 

0 H ! PU be revenged, and make hin1 
heartily repent it, cried little Philip, 

while his cowntenance turned quite red with 
anger, and he walked along, not feeing 

Emili us., 
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En1ilius, his dear friend, who, at that in­

ftant, happened to be corning towards hi1n, 

and h~aring what he f~id with fome degree · 

of pain, afked him, of ·who1n he meant to 

br revenged ? Philip lifted up his eyes; he 

faw his friend, and reaKu1ned the fmi.le with 

which his countenance ·was generally glow­

ing. Oh ! .fuid he, con1e, n1y friend, and 

you iliail fee of who1n I will be revenged. 

You remember, I believe, my little Jupple_ 
Jack, that pretty cane rny father gave 1ne: 

fee, it is all in pieces ; the farn1er's fon, 

that Ii ves at yonder thatched cottage, has 

broke it. And pray why did he break it? 

faid En1ilius. I was walking peaceably 

along, faid Philip, with the greateft agit_a­

tion, and was playing \Vith my cane, by 

putting it quite round n1y body; one of the 

two ends, by fo1ne 1nea;u or another, got 

out of my hand ,vhen I was oppo:fite the 

gate juft by the Yrooden-bridge, and where 

the little blackguard had put down a pitcher 

full of ·water, ,rhich he was carrying ho1ne 

.fro1n the ·well. . I\1y cane, in fpringing, 

firuck the pitcher, overfet but did not 

break ir. H.e carne up clofe to 111e, and 

began to call m names. I feriouf1y a:ffured 

him 
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him that I had not intended to do what J 
did, and was extre1nely forry for the acci­
dent. He wmdd not hear 1ne, but r-ot hold . 0 

that n1oment of myjupple Jark, and tyvifted 
it as you rnay fee. I will make him, how­
ever, heartily repent it; I :fhall find a way_,, 
to be revenged of him. 

He is, indeed, a very ill-naturcg boy., 
faid Emilius, bu_t is already puni:fhed very 
well for being fo, fince every one detefts 
and fhuns him·. If he · wi:fhes to enjoy a 
little play, he never can have a companion: 
if he cornes where any boys are met to play, 
they al vi ays thrufi him out ; but if he will 
not quit them; they leave bi rn . The hatred 
of all that know him. cannot but fufficiently 
avenge you. 

L, , 

Yes; but he 11as broke my cane, faid 
Philip. Iviy papa gave it me but very 
fa.rely; and it vvas a very pretty one, as you 
know. My father wiil not fail to aik n1e 
what is become of it: he will imagine that 
I have lofi his prefent; poilibly he wlll fall 
into a pailion, and all on accou nt of this 
little blackguard~ I did hi1n no harm. I 
offered to fill up his pitcher, having knocked 

it 
( 
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it down ,vithout defign.-The ill-natured 

cur! I ,vill be revenged of him. 

Believe me, my dear friend, faid E1nilius, 

it will b e better not to n1ind hi1n. Your 

conte1npt is p uniihment enough for f uch a 

one. You are not like hiqi ; and, depend 

upon it, he will {hew himfelf at all ti1nes 

abler to do n1ifchief than yourfelf. And 

now I think upon it, I muft tell you what 

but very lately happened to hi1n. 

Unluckily for hi1n, he faw a bee upon a 

flower: he tried to ca[ch it, and pull off its 

wings for pafiime; but the bee contrived 

to fling hirn, and flew off in fafety to the 

hive. ~itc mad with rage, he faid, as yon 

did, I will be revenged for this ! Accord­

ingly he cut himfclf a fvt·itch, thnd1 it 

through the hole into the bee-hive, and 

turned it about. By thefe means he killed 

fever:ll of the little creatures ; but in an in­

flant the ·whole f,r arm flew :1.ll Jt once upon 

hin1, and flung him in :i thoufand different 

plac s. You 1nay o-uefs how he roared with 

the pain, and how in his agony he tu1nbled 

hi1nfdf abouc upon the grriund. H-is father 

ran up tQ hirr1, an ~ could not , ithout 1nuch 

difficulty, put the bees to fligt t, by flinging 
bo,rls 
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bo,v ls of water on him. He was ill, in 
• . J ' 

confequence of this, for ·feveral days. 

You fee then, his v~ngeance had no very 

great fuccefs. Revenge not t11er~fore his 

infults.: he ,vill meet with forne one who 

·will pdni{h hi111~ ·without your taking any 

- trouble in the 111atter~ And b~fides, as he 

is ill-natured, would you be · f9 · li.kewifc; 

for, iny friend; he is . 1nuch ftronger th'1:n 
you are, and, t? be fure o"f you·r reve1:ge_, 

you rmu~ be. ·mu~h mor,e mali~ious than 

he i~. · 
· ·1 tl;in~, faid -Priilip;-. you are ,n_ the rig_ht ·: 

f6 _..~-mne along with _·n1e:- I· )Vill ~ell my 
father· every t.b.ing, and he ~ill n-0t be angry 

with me, I hope; ·foi lo,ok you,· I can eafily 

·t.ake coriifort for my ~rbken ·cane, b1:1t not 

• · {houlq · h~ jmagine that ~ neglected to take . 

car~ of what he g;ve 1~H::_. · After thi~, ·th~y-· 

went toge~her. Philip told hi£ :father ·what 

. had happened~ · .. T~e goo.cl gentleman. CO~- ·. 

foled h~s f9n,' and thapked little Emilii.1s. for ... 
. . 

the advice tli.at he had' given him~ . .• 

On the·day"fucc·~~ding; ·. Philip h~d ano­
~her cane; ex.acl:ly. li~e t:\'le firft~ 1-Ic pa:ff¢d 

.. the farn1er'_s ho_ufe, his ·ro~i, was at the door; 

·and--hi1ng his head, wl~i~e -Ph.ilip went al_ong. 
. . . -Howe'ver · 
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However Philip, fome day~ after, faw this 

little peafant fall under a heavy log of 

wood . that he was carry!ng home, and 

which prevented him from_ getting . up 

again. Philip ran up to him, took the log 

from off his · ihoulder, helped him to rife., 

and take his load once more upon hi~ 

:fhoulders. The ill-natured boy wa,s now 

quite overwhelmed with :!ha1ne at the idea 

of receiving aid from him whom he had 

ferved fo )11, and heartily repented his be- -

haviour. Philip afterwards went hom.e 

quite fatisfied. At firft, he had affifted 
one whom he did not love,. becaufe he 

could not fee a fellow-creature f ufter 

\Vithout relieving him; bu_t afterwards he 

1vas rejoiced to think of his behavi9ur. · · 

" This (faid Philip) is the Hobleft venge­

ance. It is impo!Iible.. I ihould repent of 

this." 

Vot. V. CHARLOTTE. 
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CH AR LOTTE. 

BEFORE the houfe in which Charlotte's 
parents lived, you 1nuft know, there 

. was a little opening, ornamented with a 
grafs plat, and quite overihaded \Vith a 

nt)bl~ tree, from whence the eye could 
. plainly fee whatever -pafled along the public 
. road. Mifs Charlotte frequentl y ·would 

co111e beneath this ihade "' ith · her little 
. chair, and in her hand the-flocking that fue 
. \Vas 111aking for her dear mama, who had 

inftructcd her to knit. One day, as fne 
. was fitting there, ibe faw a poor old man 
:.ld vancing very flow l y towards her, on the 

road: his hair was of a filver white, his 
· back was bent with age, he reCT:ed on a fiick 

a11d feemcd to walk in pain. Poor· man! 

ttid Charlotte, looking at him, he fcerps 
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 n1arked 
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marked his thread-bare coat, which was 

exceedingly long fkirted, and had i1eeves .a 

deal too ihort~ His hat, quite rufty, did . 

not efcape their notice, as the flaps hung 

do\vn upon-his fnoulders ; he had hollovv 

cheeks; and feeing hiln they all burft out a 

laughing. As it chanced, there.Jay a flan(: 

~pon the ground before hin1J which he 

fiumbled over, and was aln1oft down: this 

fct the1n once again a laughing, vv'hile the 
poor old rnan, for his part, fighed. 

I once was young as you are, faid he to 

the boys, and did not laugh at the infinni­

ties of fuch as I an1 no,v. You will in 

tin1e be old yourfcl ves; and every day you 

are approaching towards . 111y time of life. 

You ·will then be fcn~ble of the in j uftice of 

your ridicule. So faying, he went on again, 

but made a fecond fturnble, ~tnd in itrug­

gling to preferYe hirnfelf fron'"l falling, 

dropped his flick. At this, the boys rc­

~ewed their laugh a third ti1ne, crying, Jet 

us fee no\{', how he will lift it up again? 

Mifs Charlotte, \\ ho had he:ud the old 

man fpeak, and ·was touched ,,:ith pity for 

him, fa w his HL:~tion, put her fioc king 

dovvn upon the chair, r:.i.n towards him.,_ 
N 2 rook 
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took up his fiick, put it back into his hand, 

and taking hold of his other arm, as if ilie 

had been very firong, exhorted him to lean 

upon her, and not notice any thing that the 

boys might fay. The poor old man looked 

at her. cc Lovely child," faid he, cc how 

good you are! I am at once confoled for all 

the ridicule with which they treat me. 

May you be for ever happy t" and fo f-aying, 

they walked on together; but the boys no 

longer _followed him as they had done be­

fore : perhaps they were aihamed of their 

proceeding. 
Some few moments after, one of them 

fell down hirnfelf, 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. I-le 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 1naking f ome atone.ment for 

his fault. 
In 
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In the mean time the good old man, 

affifl:ed by the friendly aid of Charlotte, 

went on with flow, but fure fieps. She 

offered hi1n the opportunity of flopping to 

repofe' himfelf a little. Do you fee our 

houfe, faid fhe? Pray flay 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, ymJ will 

enjoy a little reft,.,. The poor old man ac ... 

cepted Charlotte's offer. Charlotte brought 

hin1. out a chair ; ~n,d then, to 1'eart~n up 

his fpirits, let hirn have fame good fn1all 

beer and bread and cheefe. The child had 

nothing elfe to give. 

Her gue11 could not refrain from thank­

ing her continually. " Your parents are 

ft.ill alive?" faid he. " They love you; 

yo\! 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 n1e affectionately, and 

often came to f ec n1e ; but alas! he is now 

dead, and I am left without the leaft degree 

of confolation. Indeed, his widow is rich: 

N 3 ihe 
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fhe takes upon her to be a laqy, and ih1a ... 
.gines it not worth her while ~o know if I am 
dead or living, as fhe wi!}1es to forget that 
her hufband's father is a peafant. I do not 
even know her children, ,rhich in truth are 
n1ine. "-He Yvas fo n1uch affected while he 
f poke thefe '\-vords, that tears rolled down 
his withered cheeks. 

The gentle Charlotte likewife was 
affedcd, and -eried out, Can any- one be fo 
cruel ! Ah ! my 1noth-er, my dear mother~ 
,-rould not act fo wickedly. On this, ili.e 
f poke of other matters, that ihe might not 
grieve him ; vvhen he arofe, and thanked 
Charlotte with a -bleffing : but ihe would­
not leave him f o ; fhe meant to go a little 
way :ftill farther with him. 

·on the way, they faw the little boy ,,·ho 
had been follo'\-ving then1; for he had run a 
great way .on before, and no,-v ,, as fitting 
on the grafs. He caft his eyes do·wn vvhen 
they looked upon him; rofc up after they , 
hacl patted:, and followed then1 ag~in. The , .... 
little girl obfcrved him, but would not 
fpcak of him. She afkcd the old 1nan, if 
he lived alone. " No 1 little lady, anfwerecl 
he, I have a cottage: fccJ there it isJ befide 

yon 
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- on. tree a.crofs the- n1cadow. , Y Ol-? obfcrve, 

it i ... no great diftance off: it is in the 1nid--· 

dle of a little garden. I faave an orchard,: 

and a field l i kewi fe; and I told a poor old 

neighbour, \\ ho fo1ne years fince loft his _ 

(Ottag c, ·which fell oo\Vh through J.ge, that 

if he ·would but com.e and 1i ve "'·ith 1ne, he 

i11ouJd in future ctiltivatc my ground. - I 

told hin1, that I would live ,-rith him, tbac 

he ihould enjoy whatever I n1ight have, and 

I would only afk hirn to provide me need._ 

f:·uies. He agreed. He never had a child~ 

he is extremely good and honeil:; and; for my 

part, I an1 quite at eafe i-n his fociety. And 

yet, in fpice of all his diligence, at times I 

think 1nyfelf deferted. I no longer fee my 

fon, and I ,v::is conftantly accu:ftomed to 

receive from hi1n the tendereit: toke~1s of 

affection. In the very place ,,rhere I ha ,'e· 

feen hirn run to 1neet me, I am no\l,' afEfl:ed. 

on l:,.. by the hand of firangcrs. I no longer 

fee h is chil d ren, ,rho ha \ -c u ttcrl y forg or 

111c: I {h'.111 live far diilant frOin thcn1: I 

flnll die, and very li kcl r never fre thern 

n1ore.- ... bs ! if th _i r poor fa ther,, ere but 

fi ill li 1 ing !-He cou1d not utter one ,yord 

n1ore .. , 
The 
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The gentle Charlotte, touched with thefe . 
(:omplaints.,. faid to him, I will come and fee 
you with my mother: we will frequently be 
with you. But her kindnefa 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 £bedding, 
hindered him from feeing where he W·alked. 

He took his· hand_kexcnief to wipe his 
tyes, and, troubled by fad thoughts, infiead 
of putting it again into his pocket, let it 
drop upon the ground, without perceiving 
what he did 1 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, " yoUI 
dropped you..r handkerchief: it was on the 
ground.'' 

" Thank you, thank you heartily, n1y 
little friend, anf wered the old man. - God's 
providence be praifed for all things! Here 
is an honeft little gentle1nan, who does not 
ridicule old age, and laugh at the afflictions 
that attend it. Oh! no, no; you do not 

100k 
4 
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look wirh fcorn upon a poor old tnan. I 

fee it in your eyes. You· are not of the 

number of thofe wicked little fellows ·vrhon1 

you 1nufl: certainly have pa:ffed, although 

you were not with them.'' Charlotte recol­

lected having feen the little boy among 

then1, and rernarked his laughingjuil: as they 

did, but fhe would not fay a word about it; 

for though {he did not at all approve the 

boy's behaviour, yet her good nature would 

not fuffer her to give him pain, by telling 

\vhat fhe knew. 

The little culprit, in the 1nean time, held 

down his head, and thought of lying more 

than once; but he had not been ufed to f uch 

a crime. His heart, befides, was not· fo 

wicked that he needed to conceal the truth,_. 

left people fuould defpife him. " Pardon 

me," faid he; " I was among thern, and 

infult d you as they did; but a1n now very 

forry for it. I have found out, fo111e time 

pa.ft, that when I n1ix with children of my 

age, or thereabouts, I am more n1ifchievous 

than when alone. Had I been by myfelf,i. 

{hould never have laughed at your fhunb­

ling; but, on the contrary,. my firil: dcfir~ 

" ·ould certainly have been to help you. I 

ihollld 
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1hould be very happy to afiril:- you no·1,v, if I 
could, in order to make amends for 1ny 
offence.'' 

" You have already done fo, my good 
little friend," faid he. "You have a deal of 
candour and good-nature, and will certainly 
become an honeft man. I dare bdieve as 
1nuch. Come, therefore, both of you to my 
abode. It is juft before us; but a few fteps 
111ore, and we fuall be there. I will let you 
have fome n1ilk,"and we will drink together. n 

-At this invitation of the good old man,. 
our little boy was Yery happy. Charlotte 
would have wifned to decline it, but did not, 
from a fear of grieving hin1. They reached 
the habitation: he brought -out fome milkJ 
two porringers, and a loaf of° bread a little 
coarfc, it mufl: be O\.rned, but very good. 
They all fat down upon the grafs, and 1nade 
a c.01nfortable meal. cc What plcafure you 
both give me!" fa.id the good , old n1an. 
(C Yes, truly, I · a1n very much delighted 
upon this occafion. · I have found out two 
good little friends, who neither fcorn the 
poor man, n0r the infirm. My Deep at 
night will be the f weete-r for it." 

Both 
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:Both the boy and girl, as they fat b'e'fide 

hi1n, tefi:ified their joy and gratitude; but 

yet their looks were more expreilive than 

their words. 1--Iowever, they began to 

think of going. Charlotte feared left her 

parents 1night co1ne hon1c, and be uneafy at 

her abfence; and the little boy expreifed 

how he was grieved fo f oon to quit him : , 

but his mother, he feared, would fcold hi1n, 

Jhould he think of flaying longer. 

" She mufi then be very crofs, this mo ... 

ther that 'you dread fo much," faid the poor 

old man.-'' Not al ways," faid the little 

boy : er However, fhe is fometimes fo; and 

though fhe loves me, yet I fear her greatly." 

-" A nd your father?"-" Oh! I fc arce 

k new him : he has been dead t hcfe four 

years. ' ;-" D ead thefe four years !" inter­

rupted the old ma n, and fi xed his eyes upon 

t he chiU . " Shou ld it be he ?-I have 

fon1c recolleCtion of his featun:s !-Shou ld 

it be li t tle Francis-?' '-(( Yes , Francis is n1 )~ 

na1nc/' 

The old nian :ftood fo r f ome few 1noments 

1notionlefr, and with an al tered Yoicc, his 

eye bri111 fu 11 of tears, and with C:\ tcnt~cd 

arm J cried o it to Francis, " l\Ty dear child! 

\OU . 
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you do not recollecr your grandfather?­
Ernbrace !-You have the very features of 
n1y fon. My deareft child, you no longer 
thought of 1ne."-Francis tenderly careffed 
hi1n, but endeavoured in vai-n to f peak.· 
Little Charlotte too fhed -tears of joy, to fee 
the old man co1nforted. 

" You fee him," faid the good man, 
cc you fee hi1n ! He is in reality the living 
picture of his father. Yes, he is m.y fon !­
My fon affectionately loved n1e, and his fon 
will love 1ne too. I fhall not be f o wretched 
as I feared in n1y old age; nor \iv ill the 
evening of my life be paffed without f ome 
joy. I fhall depart in peace. But I forgot 
that by detaining you, I may f ubjecc you to 

your n1other's anger: I was fo 1nuch pleafed, 
that I forgot that circu1nftance: l)cpart 
then, my dear boy! I do not wi:fh that my 
joy fhould coft you tears. Depart, and love ­
your mother j be obedient to hei-, even 
though you fuould not co111e and fee n1e. It 
will be verv hard, ho\vever, fhould you 
quit me now for ever. Co1ne· and fee me, 

· if you can, provided you do not difobey, or 
tell a ftorr, to obtain permiilion." 

Turning 
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Turning- then to Charlotte: r.c And for 

you, dear little maid," faid h'e, "I am con-
.,. 

vinced, you ought to leave me, as your pa-

rents would I?e certainly uneafy, fhould-you 

ftay too long. I owe you all my joy~ and 

ihall for ever blefs you. Come at times, 

and fee me-. Do not, I befeech you, my 

dear children, utterly forget me! May you 

both be happy ! '' 
At thefe ,.vords the children went away, 

, affectionately holding one another by the 

hand. They did not fpeak, but every now 

and then they looked behind then1; while 

the old 1nan, 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 ho1ne fitfe. Her pa­

rents were not yet returned : however, they 

came home foon after-. She told them where 

fhe had been, and what fhe had done. It 

was the fubje(t of their evening's conver­

fation. 
On the 1norro,v they all ,vent to fee the 

good old man; and in the fequel, frequently 

repeated their kind vifit. Francis likewife 

came to fee his grandfather, who was re­

joiced to fee hin1, to hear him f peak, and to 

receive 
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receive the moft affect:i_onate cardfes from 
him; while, for his part, Francis was as­
rnuch rejoiced, excepting ,vhen he did not 
fee his Charlotte: 1:-i.e was then quite for­
rov,·ful, and ,vent horne fad. The more he 

grevv towards 1nanhood, fii_ll the more he 
loved her; and accordingly, when he was 
old enough to take a vvife, he would efpoufe 
no other woman, though ihe was not rich. 
The old man lived to fee then1 married1 

bleffed them,,'~ and foon after died in peace .. 

EN D OF VOL-. V, 
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