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PREF AO B. 

TEE history of eYery man or woman's life, how

ever humble in degree, so long as it is hones ly 

recorded, possesses an interest for th e reader, and 

more especially for the youthful reader, " ·hi.ch far 

surpasses that of the most exciting fiction, from 

the simple fact, that in the one instance we deal 

"·ith trnth and the actual eYents of daily life, and 

in the other, ,Yith an unreal woTld and i ts sh aLlol'l·y 

. entim ents. 

If thj is true a regards ordinary narratiYes. 

how much more i it so, " ·hen the young reader:" 

haYe placed before them the history of a li tLlc 

girl, ·who, reared in tbc observances of rnligion 

and Yirtue, ,rn · enabJcd, by the grace of God, so 

to " ·alk in the path wl1ich she ,ms taught to be 

the only righ t one, and by her o"-n example bad 

emleaYonred to preYent h er com pm ions frolJl 

fallin g into tl1c temptations whi ch she hac.l 

·c;1 peel. 



\V PHLFACE. 

The mm of the Authoress of this little story 
appears to be twofold. First, to encourage 
parents and teach ers to inculcate sound religion~ 
and moral principles in then' children and pupils, 
by showing them how the teaching of MARGARET 

VlHYTE's home and sch ool influenced her in life, 
and comforted h er in death _; and next, to impress 
upon children that they may know and love their 
'aviour as easily, and be faithful followers of 

him, as any person forther advanced in yea rs. 
Children are keen observers, and particularly 

liable to be impressed by the conduct and 
behaviour of a child like themselves. The 
hi story of J\LrnG..iRET ,YHYTE, showing as it 
does an example of honesty, truthfulne s, 
unsclfi lrness, aml a forbearing spirit, cannot 
fail to be read with intore~ t and profit by the 
young. 

I 



THE HISTORY OF 

MARGARET W HYTE .. 

IK a pretty country village, just under tho hill 
where the church stands, there is a n eat row 

of houses ; J ohn Whyte the thatcher lives in one 
of them, as worthy a man for his station as any 
in the village. 

"'\Vhon I first knew him about four years ago, 
he had a wife and fi vo children ; Margarnt, his 
eldest, was a fine h ealthy girl, very milcl and 
p1etty behaved and I think I may say, she 
scarcely did anyLhiug ·which could vex her father 
and mother; but above all, sh e was particularly 
mindful to say her prayers every night and 
morning to God, ancl to u.o every thing which she 
bought "·ould please him. 

Margaret had a little playfellow t}rnt she was 
·:cry fond of_: h er name -wa :N anny H ooper ; her 

n '.? 



G HISTORY OF 

father lived just above John "'i,Yhyte's. There was 

only the cornfield and a corner of the Squire's 

·woocl between them, so it was not far for 

Margaret, when her mother gave her leave t o 

play a little, to run up with her little brother to 

Nanny's house. Nanny ·was not a bacl child, 

though indeed she was not near so goocl a,; 

Margaret ; she had not made so much of the 

opportunities of learning her duty as J\Iargaret 

hacl; she could read pretty well, but she did not 

mind 'iYhat the book ·was about that she read in ; 

he meant to do weH, I believe, but she W8 .. · 

giddy ancl thoughtless, ancl a li ttle passionate too ; 

and when her parents told her how wrong it ·was io 

be so, she promised at the time to behave better in 

future, but she soon forgot what they said to her. 

At the time I began my story, :Nanny Hoopl' r 

was just tmnecl t en years olcl, and Margaret 

vVhyte was, I think, a few months older. Tt 

was then about har-rnst-time, and the childr n 

used to be a grea t deal together gleaning in the 

Squire's fields. One evening when they batl 

been gleaning in the field (which runs close up hy 

the church-yard) rather later than usual, they sat 

tlown to res t themselves under one of the beech

trees, which divide the fielcl from the church-yanl. 

-They were quite by themse~ ves, for the labourcl'~ 

nml the poor fo lk s ·who ba11 been gleaning ,yen• 
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all gone home to their suµ pers. It had been ,1 

very h ot clay, and the two li tle girls had worke,1 
very hard, so that they were quite tired. 

" W ell," said Margaret, after they had been 
silent some time, "how pleased my mother ,yj}l 

be to see so much corn !' ' So sh e took up some o[ 
h er gleanings, and laying them upon her lap. 
began to tie them up. ' Y s, "\Iargaret," said 
~ anny, "you have got a great deal, irnleed ; 1 
·wi h I had half as much : but I don't know ho,,· 
it is, you al~rnys get more than I do ; and yet l 
haYe been very busy too, n.rnl tired myself a~ 
much as you ha, e." 

"I can tell you h ow that is," ans,vereLl 
Margaret. ' You i\·ere so long gathering thos 
poppies and tbose pretty blue flowers, and t:) ing 
them about your hat." 

"0 ye , I remember, I got tired of gleaning, · 
saiu ~ anny, "and those flowers looked so pretty 
- 1.Jut, Margaret, I am afraiu m;; mother ,rill be 
angry with me for bringing home so little corn." 

"And if he i a11gry \Yith you, you must tel1 
her the trnth," an. wered ~Iargaret, "and say you 
,rill lo better lo-morro\\·, and then she is so good. 
I dare sa - l1e \\·ill forcrirn you." 

"'\Yhilc ::'IInrgaret ,ms peaking, K anny m1s 
lookincr Yery eagerly at a fine sheaf of corn thaL 
stoo<l near them. "0 ~Iargar t," she calleu om. 
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"how nice and fine that corn loc.Ks ! shoul, l 

::10t you like to haYo some of it? I am sure a little 

would not be missed out of i t. " 
'Fy, Nanny; what are you saying?" answered 

.Margaret. 
"No harm, indeed. Don't think I am going to 

steal any; for that ,,;ould be very ·wicked; but 

you know one can't help wishing," said Nanny. 

"Y cs, you may; for ·wishing for a thing is 

next to stealing it," replied 11.fargaret . 
" , ¥hat do you mean?" cried Nanny, "how 

can I h elp wishing for it, aml ho,v can wishing 

for it make me steal it?" 
"It is very naughty, indeed, to say so, ::Nanny. 

Do you think that Goel Almighty would order us 

not to do a thing that we can't help doing?" 

a sk ecl Margaret. 
"No, to be sure, but Goel Umighty n ever 

forbids us to wish for what we plea e." 
"Yes, ho has very often," said J\T argarct. 

" Diel you n ever learn your catechism ? " 
"Y cs, certainly I have," an swered }I anny. 

",Vell, then, does not the t enth commandment 

forbid us to covet any thing tbat is n ot om own? 

and by coveting is meant wishing earnestly for 

any thing. So you see, my dear, that by wi ·bing 

for the corn as you did just now, yon disobey one 

of God's commam1 ." 
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.MARGARET WHYTE. 

" I see now that you are in the right; but why 
dicl Goel give- us this command? wishing for a 

thing surely could not hurt us ! " 
"It is very wrong indeed to talk so about any 

command ·which God has given us," said 
llforgarct ; "but if you think a minute, you ·will 
f>ee how very wise a one it is; because if we 
uifor ourselves to wish much for any thing, we 

get unhappy ·without it, ancl then we are too apt 
to take some bad means in order that we may 
have it. Row suppose you had not been told 
how wrong it ·was to ,,·ish for that corn, yon 
might have thought of it and wished for it, till 
you would have been tempted perhaps to ha\·c 
taken some of it: only think how shocking that 
wonld have been." 

"It would indeed have been shocking," answered 
Nanny. 

;c ~I3 mother," added 11Iargaret, "has often 
tolcl me, that it was as much our duty to govern 
our thoughts as our actions." 

"How can it be possible to goyern our 
thonghts?" asked anny. 

"I will tell you," said Margaret. " , uppo e 
you 1Yere to see a lady going by dressed in very 
fine clothes, ·with ribbons, and silks, and lace, a11L1 
head , should not you thiuk that you shonltl W·e 
lo ba...-e such pretty things yourself~ " 
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" Y es, inc.leed, I should ; for ,v hen Miss Courtly . 
the Squire's daughter, rides by in her fine coacl1 . 
dressed up so, it makes me quite sad to thin]; 
how shabby my old stuff gown looks, and T 
would give all the world to be dressed as fine a,: 
l\Iiss Courtly. 0 how h appy I should be then '. ·· 

"It is very "rong to think so ; because, if i 
hacl been goocl for you, God could haYe maclc :y011 
as rich as 1Ii.ss Courtly; so, when these things 
come into your h ead, you should say to yourself. 
'The~e thoughts are .-ery ,rickecJ, 8-ncl I "·ill try 
to get the better of them; for I kno,v .-ery ,roll. 
that fine clothes or a great deal of money do not 
make 11eople happier. God has given me a good 
house to live in, arnl food enough, ancl warm 
clothes to ,rear, ancl if any thing else hacl been 
proper for me, he ,;-ould have giYcn it me; so J 
ought to be ,-cry "·ell contented and .-ery thank
ful too, for there are H great ma11y poor people in 
th e ,\·orld ,.-ho have not tbe blessin gs and com
fort which I l1 aYc, and who would perhaps thi.nk 
me as rich as I think l\Iiss Courtly.'" 

"I thank you for what yon have been so kinc.1 
as to teach rn e, arnl the next time I wish to be 
as fine as 1'bss ourtly, I will remember it." 

"And n ot only then," saicJ. Margaret, "bnl 
wh ene,er any bad thou ~r11t of any kind comef
into your heac.1, :you should take the same way 

'' t 
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to put it out of your minu; but if you pra.y tu 
God, he will help you to do it, better than I can." 

"I hope I shall not forget," answered N anny, 
"what you have been t eaching me, as I am too 
apt to do ; but incleeJ. I am afraid I shall not be 
so good as you are till I am gro,Yn up." 

" It is getting late," said Margaret, " the suu 
has been hid some time behind the wood, aml 
my mother ,rill be expecting me, or I would stay 
and talk to you a little longer, as you are so good 
as to li sten to what I say." 

Then the little girls got up, anJ, having 
fastened up their gleanings, were going to walk 
home, when a little boy came running to\\·ards 
them; h e did not see them at fi rst, anJ he calleLl 
out, " So every body is gone, and it is getting 
dark : nobody will see me if I take some of this 
corn." Then he went up to one of the sh eaves, 
aml pulled out some cars. 

" "\'{ho is that ? " cried Nanny. 
The little boy was very much frightened when 

he 11earcl somebody speak; but as soon as he 
knew it ,ms Nanny, he ran up to h er. "0 is it 
only you, N anuy? '' said h e, "I was afraid it was 
one of the labourers. Pray don't tell of me, don 't 
you know who I am ? I am little Dick J ones, 
that old Susan the milk-woman takes care of. 
She sent me out this morning to glean, but I m~t 
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some boys ,,·ho were going to gather nuts, and 
they begged rne to go " ·ith them ; and so I went, 
and now night is come and I lrnYe no corn; and 
1Jlcl Susan will be very angTy with me if I tell 
ller ·what I Jrn-rn been doing. o I am going to 
get some corn out of one of these sheaye. , for 
no body will miss it, I dare say, and I hall tak 
it home to old usan, and she will think I have 
been gleaning all day." 

"Oh, fy, fy," cried Ranny; "1Yhat a wicked 
Ji tle fellow you are ! " 

"Pray, think what you are about, Dickey," i:;aid 
:Margaret ; "surely you mu t be more afmicl of 
making Goel angry than old , usan _; don t you 
know how wicked it is to lie and steal? ' 

"Don't preach to me," ans,rnreLl Dickey j ,r .rou 
are always talking some such gnwc stuff as that . ' 

"How can you call it .·tu.IT?" said Xanny j "if 
I were old Susan, I wou ld beat you o . I hate 
such wicked children." 

"I don't care if you do," cried Dickey j "and, 
if you dare to beat me, I promi e you I '11 be e\'en 
with you." 

"You may say what you please for me," 
ans"TT"ercd :Nanny, " such a naughty bo ' a yoG 
are, only you may be sure I shall tell old , u~a.n 
of you, aud you shall pay for it : nobody hall 
quarrel wi th me for no hing.' 
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"Dear Nanny," said Margaret, ,vhen she heard 

this, and saw she was getting into a passion; 

"pray don't be angry if I speak my mind to you." 

",Yell, what have you to say?" answered 

Nanny, in a Yery cross voic'1. 
"Come n ow, be calm," said J\fargaret, taking 

her kindly by th e hand; "and tell me, don't you 

Lhink it is Ycry ·wrong to scold and be cross to 

any one ?" 
"I scold ! I have not been scolding any body." 

"Y cs, indeed, my dear, you have ; nay, now, 

L1o not look so cross ; but, surely, you were scolding 

little Dickey just now." 
"Well, and if I ,ms, ,,·h o could h elp it?" 

"He i a very naughty b oy t o be sure, but if 

you wish to mak e him better, do you thi11k 

1:;colding is the means to do it? N o, I assure you, 

scol<l.ing and ill-temper make people angry and 

obstinate, but seldom make th em mend their faults." 

"But would you have me ans"er him civilly, 

when h e speaks o rudely to me ?" 

"Yes, indeed I woul<l. ; for you know nur 

'aviour commands us to return good for evil. 

But I will talk to you about this another t ime. 

,Ve mu t n ow try to persuade little Dickey not 

to be so n aughty as he is, and t o leave off hi~ 

wicked tricks." 
o ~fargarct went u,p to him, and sh e said t o 

n 
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11im, " l )ray, go home, and do not think of takinr, 
another person's corn. If, indeed, you aro so 
wicked as to steal, you will one day repent or i t, 

you may be sure." 
" "\Vhy, who ·will kno,r any thing of the matter, 

unless you or Nanny tell out of spite 7 n 

"I am sure if I <lid tell of you, Dickey, i t 
,rnuld not be out of spite. I hope I 11ould 
ilever be spiteful to any bo<ly. But suppose we 
should not tell, and nobody should en:r know any 
thing about it; yet God ,rho li\·es al.Joye the blue 
ky (and she pointed to it ,rith her finger) cau 

see every thing you do ; ancl ,vhateye1· you t]1ink 
or say is marked down in his book, and you ,rill 
have to an wer for it at the day of judgment." 

" "\"\ ell, I would not steal if I could hc]p iL; 
but , rhat ,rnuld olcl u an do to me, if l were to 
~o home without any corn, and ay that I hall 
be n gath ring nuts all day ?n 

"Then I will go with you, aml I \\'ill tdl hur 
the whole truth; and I will l.Jeg her not to be 

angry wiLh you.' ' 
":No, no, I know her better than you do," said 

Dickey ; "she ·will beat me and scolcl me. Ji, 
lear, I am very much afraid of her;" and all the 
time that he was speaking, h e ,rent on pulling the 
i;orn out of the sheaves, till he hall got a great Jeal. 

"Pray, Dickey," said Margaret, again antl again 
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to him, "do think of ·what you are about." Am1 

sne eYen knelt do,Yn to him ; but it ,ms all i11 

vain. Nay, she ei;-en told him that if he would not 

steal, she would give him some of h er own corn . 

"0 yes, Yery likely," answered Dick ey ; "what 

should you give me your corn for? Come, come: 

1 ave me alone, and don't whine so." 
" :Kay, I am Rure, Dickey, I am n ot in j oke ; 

indeed, you shall ha \'e as much of my corn as you 

please." 
"'iY ell, you may keep your corn to yourself," 

cried Dickey; "only don't t ell of me. I have 

got as much as I \Yant 110 '-'~. " So the 1Yicked 

little f llow ran away with the com that he had 

been stealing. But llfargaret ran after him, for 

she thought it ,, as right for h er to do all in h er 

p01i;-er to preye11t his doing so shocking a tbing. 

, he caught him at last by the coat an d stopped 

him; but she was too much out of breath to speak. 

" You teaze me sadly,' cried Dick; " I tell you 

1 wonld not have stole i f I could haYe helped it. 

, 'o no,-,,- it is done, 1 , t me alone, and don't t ell 

any body of me .. , Then he pulled his coat from 

her, and a,yay h e ran . 
:i\Iargar t "·as Yrry much yexcd at 1Yhat had 

happene l ; she could not Tu n OT call any more ; 

so she stood . ti ll a li ttle ,Yhile, and then went 

back to th e place ,,.h ere she had left ~ anny. 



lG IlISTORY OF 

" 'What shall ·we do i" aid she to ~ anny. 
""\Vhy, t ell old Susan, to be sure," answered 

~ anny, "what a naughty little follow Dickey is." 
"I 'w ould tell of him immediately if I though 

it ·would cure him of his 'iricked tricks; but I am 
afraid it ,vill be doing him a great mischief." 

" \V ell, and if it does, "·ho cares for such a 
naughty boy as h e is i'' 

" Oh ! fy, :Nanny ! not care whether you do a 
person ruisebicf or not i that is very wrong. ,V · 
ought to do as mu ch good as we can to every 
body, and neYer mind how they trea u . L et us 
thinl: what is the best thing we can do for Dickey. 
You kn ow oltl Susan only takes care of hirn 
because nobody eLe will; and she is the only 
friend he has in the ·world; so if we were to g,, 
and tell her how naughty he is, she woul<l perhap,; 
tmn him out of doors; for you know she is ome
times very passionate; and ihen l10w sorry W l' 

should be ! " 
""\Yell, you mu. do as :you like, J\largar t : 

but, for my part, I don'L ee why the ,:quire is t(I 
be cheated out of bis corn, for the sake of such a 
wicked litLlo boy." 

"It is that ·which yexe me so," said :Margaret: 
"it will be very wrong to let he quirn be cheated. 
and yet I don't like to expose poor Dickey." 

So he sat d own for a lil tlu ,d1ile, and l ennc,1 
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her h ead. on h er arm, trying to think what she 

ought to do, and praying also in h er h eart for 

God to direct h er, as we should al ways do in any 

difficulty. At last, turning round to Nanny: 

"Now," she said_, "I know what I "·ill do. The 

Squire shall not be ch eated, ancl old Susan shall 

know nothing about Dickey." 
" How will you manage that 1" asked Nanny. 

"This morning," answered :Margaret, "before 

I went out, my mother saicl to me, 'v\Then yon 

have gleaned as much corn as your little brother 

Jemmy can get in a day, you shall tie it up by 

itself, and put it by for me ; and as much more 

a you can glean aftcrwarcL you shall have for 

yourself, an 1 the money that it brings you sh all 

go toward buying you a gown.'-N ow, Nanny, 

you know I haYe been working very hard to-clay. 

H ere is my mother's corn, and hero is ·what 1 

l1aYe got for my elf. L ook, it is a great deal; it 

i.' as much as Did:ey stole out of the sheaf. So 

I will go anc.l put it in one of ·h e Squire's sh eaves, 

ancl then you ec h e ,\·ill n ot b e cheated, and my 

mother will not be the wor c, because this is my 

'Y\Yn corn." 
"l\ ay," cried Nanny, "you shall not part with 

fl ll your own corn: you shall have some of mine ; 

ind eed you shall. " 
' Ko, I cannot do that , ' answer cl 1fargarct ; 

l ~ 
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"thank you kindly, N anny ; for it is not your 
corn to part with; it is yo LG' father's and mother's i 
you got it for them, and I am sure I would n ot 
cheat them or any one else. D o you think J 
would touch the corn I have been gleaning for my 
mother? Oh, no ; that would be very wicked. 
But we may do what ·we please ·with our own." 

Tb en Margaret went to the sheaf, and triecl tc, 
untie it, but she could not do that, so she took 
her own corn and put it in as well as she was able. 
"Now, Nanny," she said, " there is as m ueh com 
in the sheaf as there was before Dickey stole any 
of it, and nobody is th e worse. As for me, I can 
do a little while longer without my gown. So ,Ye 
have only to think what methods 1Ye can take to 
shew little Dickey how wicked h e has been, ancl 
to teach him to be a goocl boy. F or there is n o 
use in hiding hi~ faul ts, if we don't try to mak , 
him mend them. " 

"Then, .L suppose, ~Iargaret," asked :N anny, 
"you do not mean to tell anybody about him?" 

"Not if I can help it/' aDs,vered l\Iargaret ; 
" not even my fath er and mother (unless they 
should ask me why I was so late, or ·whether 1 
had got any corn for myself), for fear, out of lon: 
to their little Margaret, they should t ell somebody 
what I have clone, and o it should come to old 
Susan's ea:!.'s." 

I 
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",V ell, I will do as you do," said Nanny. " ] f 
;1ny body should ask me any questions about 
Dickey, I will not answer them; nor will I tell 
my father and mother why I was so late." 

"Yes, do, if they ask you," ans,vered Margaret ; 
'we must n eyer tell lies to any body, particularly 

to om parents. So if they should inquire of you, 
why you are so late, don't hide the truth from 
them. Only if they say nothing about it, it will 
be better to keep poor Dickey's wickedness from 
them, as, should they know it, it may do him a 
hurt; and I hope that one day or other he wil l 
be a b etter boy than h e now is." 

The little girls then parted, fo r it was getting
late; and they both ran home as hard as they 
could. It happened that their l)arents, who had 
been out at work a good way in the country, did 
not return till some time afterwards ; and being 
very much tircc1, they did not ask them \Yhai 
th ey had been doing. 

At hmTcst-time J\fargaret's father and mother 
,rnre gen rally out all the clay; so that they hacl 
not time to ask whether she had got any corn for 
h erself; and as she was so good a child, they 
\\·ere not o strict and particular wi h her as they 
would h ase been ha.cl she been a naughty girl, or 
carrless and giddy. 

ln fl fow clays, ,Yhen the chikhcm had clone 
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gleaning m the fi elds, tb ey a11 ,rnnt to school 

again. The school "-as kept by ~,[rs Dro,Yno, a 

\. ery good woman, "·h o took great pains to teach 

her scholars to work and read, and. to know their 

duty t o Go L It ·was a custom of h ers after the 

holidays, which were always at the time of 

harvest, t o gi Ye a reward to the cl1illl n·ho had 

beh aved best in the school the la t half-year, an l 

\rh ose conduct also hacl been good in the holidays. 

Sometimes she gave a Testament, and sometimes 

a, ,York -bag, or any thing else ,vhicJ1 might be 

usefu l. Tlrn day ,ras now come 1Yh c11 tbo reward 

was to be gii;-cn; ancl all the children wish ed 

Yery much to know who should haYe it. Thu 

naughty ones felt nry sorry that Urn~· Jrncl lo. t 

all right to i t by their own fault; ancl the good 

ones all r esol ,·eel in their minds, tbat "·hoover 

,· houlcl receive it, tl1ey would try to be as glad on 

J1er account as if hey Juul had iL them elY . AJ1 

li ttle children 1\·hen tbey go o sch ool . l1 oulcl cl 1 

o. They shoulu lo·rn each other a. brothers and 

, si ters ; and be i;-ery much pleased 1Yl1 cn their 

,chool-f llo,, arc rc,rnnlcc1 . 

The aturclay aftr.r t J1 e sch ool b gan, ·wa tJ1e 

day fixed for tho re"arcl to be girnn . All the 

li ttl e girls ,rent to school a usual at nine 0
1clock. 

~r rs Bro,Yne first heard them repeat th e tn k slie 

hacl gi,·en them to learn in tJ1c h olil1ays ; th en 
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3ho called them all together, and she gently found 

fault with the naughty ones, and said, she hopecl 

they would behave better in future; and the 

others she commended for their right behaviour. 

" 1\fany of you, my clears/' she added, " havo 

been very good indeed; but I think that 1\!Iargaret 

\Yhyte is the best among you : I believe that she 

lleserves the reward." 
"Yes she does indeed " said a areat many of 

' ' 0 

the children together ; "we are none of us so 

good as sh e is." 
"It makes me very happy, my dears," ans,veretl 

.\Irs Browne, "to see you love each other so ,ve]l. 

Always rejoice in the good of another as much a~ 

in your own, and God will bless you." 
"I thank "OU mv dear friends" saicl :Maro-are! 

J ' J ' 0 ' 

looking do,vn, " for your kindn ess to me ; arnl 

another time I hope I shall do the same for you ; 

indeecl I should be very ungrateful if I did not." 

Just as she had done speaking, came in Mr 

Adams, the clergyman of the parish. 
"Gooc.l-morning to you, J\frs BrO\vne," said he; 

"I am come to know who is the good child that 

is to have the reward to-day." 
"There are a great many good children," 

answered Mrs Browne; "and, if I cannot give 

them all rewards, I am sure I ·wi ll Joye them all. 

But I beheye the best among them i Margaret 
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YVhytc ; I have not one fault to firnl ,ritl1 

n er. " 
,: 1Iargaret ,Vbyte ! " repeated JI.Ir Adams, Ycry 

f;eriously. "I am yery sorry b hri ng bad news, 

but I am afrn.icl the re-mncl must not be for l1 er ." 

Then he walked up and down, and th e chihlrei1 

looked one at another, and l\forgarnt wns 

fri ghtenccl. She conlcl not think: what l\I 1 

dams was going to say. 
" What is the matter , sir 1" aslrnd l\Irs Browne; 

"I h ope l\Iargaret has not clone any thing wrong. 

of wbich I am not informed." 
"It is a sad thing,'' ans"·ered l\Ir Adams : 

"but incl eecl she lrn . I did not wi h to t ell of 

her before all her sch ool-fellows, but I cannot le 

h er recei.vc a reward, "·hen she rather clesen-es a 

rocl. These goocl chilclren I know do not ta kc a 

pleasure in telling talcs of one another; so I may 

safely speak lJefore them. They " ·ill not be so 

wicked as t o triumph over her ; they will only 

pity h er ." 
"""'\V c shall indeed be sorr3 ," said tbe little 

girlf;, "if 1\Iargarct should lose h er re,rnrcl, by 

nny thing naughty which she has don ." 
"That is rigb t, my clears," answered ilfr Alla ms : 

"I am sure you ,Yill all be yexecl, wh en you h em 

wlrn t I was lately told.-\. few cl ays ago, one o! 

t.hc , 'q11i.rc's servants came to t ell me. that he . ' .... 
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fo und J ohn "'\Vhyte the thatcher's family was not 

so hones t as i t m.1s supposed to be j for late one 

eve11iuu in the harvest as he was ·walking throud1 
_. O ' v V 

Lhe chmch-yard, h e saw a little girl kneeling do,vn 

by one of the sheaves, and she seemed as if she 

wa · untying it. To be sure it could not be for 

,my good purpose. "'\Vhat she took out of i t he 

could not see, because of the bough of a tree 

whi h partly hiu her from him. He was in a 

hurry, or he ,rnukl have stovped ancl canght h er 

in the fact; and. she ,ms not near enough for him 

to find out who she was : but a little while after

\Yards, he saw Jfargaret running home by h erself 

with h er apron full of corn. The man woulu n ot 

tnke any notice of it to her, for he thought it wa::; 

better to mention it to me, that I might take what 

:;Leps I thought best ,rith the parents, who he 

·nppo eel haJ set the chilJ on the ·work." 

" Inueed, indeed," cried 1.fargaret, "my parents 

know nothing of the matter. Pray do not calJ 

them dishonest." 
" ,\~ ell," aid ::\Ir ~i.dams, " I sec you clo11't deny 

t hat _ ·ou really were stealing." 
"J\ o, no, I was not ; but--" 

"Fy, fy, :Margaret," an \\'Creel l'lfr Adam , "do 

not ackl lying to tht, cin of . tcaling. You have 

a urnch as confessed ,Yhat you were about; so 

think not of 0xcu ing yomsdf. Try only tu tum 
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:1,way God's anger, by asking his forgiveness fo1 
the sake of his dear Son, and beg for his grace to 
enn ble you to behave better in fut me." 

J\fargaret's sobs prevented h er speaki11g; so ]\[r 
Adams went on-

" Those poor children, whose parents <.lo not 
teach them how ·wicked it is to steal, aml ,y}rn 

have not bread to eat, have much less to answcl' 

fo r if they take what is not their o,vn. JJnt ;rou, 
::'lfargaret, have been early taught that the thief 
,md the liar are hateful to Goel. Your parents 

have always set you a good example, and proYid ccl 
you wjth e,rery thing you want; and till 110w they 

have alw::i:ys thought you deservi11 g of their kind

ness. Your conduct has therefore been exceedingly 

~inful; you have need to cast yourself, in deep 

humility and penitence, at the foot of ;rour 
. 'aviour's cross ; and till you have proved tha 

you are truly sorry for your sin by the mnendment 
of your conduct, you must expect to be in di~gracc 

with all your friends." 
"I am very sorry," said 1\Irs Bro,nrn, when J'l[r 

Adams had done, "to h ear so sad an account ol 

1\'Iargaret, and, intleed, I fear it is but too tru '. 
I see she cannot deny it; can you, ch ild 1" And 

she called h er t o her, and took h er by the han d. 
But she coultl make no answer; for incleed he: 

heint was ready t o burst. "So you will noL 
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speak,:' added Mrs Browne; "it is very plain 
Llrnt you have nothing to say for yourself. I am 
really ashamed of you. Go, naughty girl, and sit 
llown ; you 1Yill not only lose your reward, but 
you will bring upon yourself the anger of all 

f . l ,, your nenc s. 
"'\V ell," saicl l\Ir Adams, " I leave to you the 

punishment of this naughty girl; and I will go 
to her parents, and prepare them for the bad 
::iccount yon will have to give of heT." 

\\
7hen ld:argaret h eard this, she rested her h ead 

against the back of a chair, and covered h er face 
with h er hands. She felt, indeed, that she did 
not cleserve the blame which was laid upon her, 
yet it is a ve1-y sad thing to lose the favour of ou1 
friend , arnl be thought ill of by them. 

"I must, I ,vill t ell all," said Nanny, in a low 
Yoice, to :Margaret ; "I cant bear to see you in 
tlisgrace, and for the sake too of that wicked 
Dickey J ones." 

"0 dear :Nanny," answered :i\Iargaret, lifting up 
her head and ·wiping away the tears j "pray say 
nothing about it: it would vex me much more, I 
assure you, if you were to tell about little Dickey." 

Mr At.lams then went away, and :i\Irs Browne, 
turning to the other children, aid to them, "I see, 
my Jears, you are very sony for what ha 
happened; antl t.hough one of you will h in-O a 

(' 
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reward instead of ).forgaret, yet I dare sar y Dll 

had rather she l1 aLl had it, and till rernaineJ a 

good girl; a11d each of you woulLl give it up wit,b 

pleasure, if that could make her beha-re better in 

future." 
"Yes, indeed ·we woulJ," cried all the children 

together. 
Then :Mrs Browne called Sally ,'lright, and, a 

she was the n ext best child, she ga-r e her the X ew 

Testamen t, and told her she hopeJ she ,rnuld take 

,v2.rning by what had happened, and always act so 

as to dcserYe the favour of her friends. Sally 

"'Wright courtesied, and said she wonlLl; but when 

she took the book, the tears came into her y s for 

she b ad loYed t1Iargaret, and she thought how 

sh ocking a thing it ·was for h er to lose her re,rnrJ, 

auJ be so much in di grace for her ill-behaviour. 

·when all i.he chilJ.nm were gone home, x.cept 

Nanny H ooper aml a few more, )Ir · Browne begu n 

to talk very gra ely to '?\Iargaret 'ifhyte about the 

fault of which :Mr Adams had accused h er, and 

t_;ave h er a great deal of good achice about her 

behaviour in fu ure. ).fargaret li tenud hu111bly 

·md patiently to all she aid, fo r he knew it wa · 

very kindly meant. At 1ast, af er he had Lal km1 

co her fo r some time, l1e t,ook her by the haml 

·i.nd saiJ. to her, "I see, ~fargaret, that you are yery 

:' OlT,Y for what has pa sed, and this gives me sume 
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hopes of you: you know, as well as I <lo, your 

duty, and till now you always seemed to practise it. 

I trust, therefore, that the lesson you have 

recei,·ccl to-day "ill not be lost upon you. Tlie 

remn d you 1Vould have had has been given to 

another, you are urnler the displeasure of all your 

fr iends, and, ,rhat i worse, yon ha\·e offenderl 

Goel; I ,,ill not therefore punish you any more 

this time; a second fault, however, I should 

correct -very sernrely. Go home, and rrR,y to your 

Sa ,·i.onr to forgi ,·e you and make you good. I too 

will pray to Him for you, and may you be made 

quite sensible of your sin ! " 
1fargaret courtesied to Mrs Drowne, but her 

heart was too full to speak; so she t ook )l :rnny 

by the hand, and they set off to walk home. 

P oor ~Iargaret 1Yas v-ery gravely receiv-ecl by h er 

parent when she came home ; for ~Ir Adams harl 

informed them of \Ylrnt had happened at the school. 

H er father indeed was extremely angry, and I 

belic\·e he puni heel her very seYerely. H er 

mo her, too, talked to her a great deal a bout he 

wickedness of stealing, a.ml the sh ocking encl to 

which thie,·es and li.nrs must always come. ilfa.r

garet ubmi tecl o the anger of her parents ,ri 11-

ou t ey r complaining, fo r he knew they thought 

she de"ernd i ; and ther supposed that he ha,~ 

hcrn so 1Yick ccl ac; to :,k<' wha,t \Y:::t not her own . 
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though once or twice indeed, when her father ,ms 
speaking very harshly to her, she could hardly 
bear it, and felt almost angry. But she called to 
mind the words of St P eter, which she had reacl 
in the second chapter of his first Epistle. For 
this is thank-worthy, if a man f or conscience to
wards Goel enclu,re g1·ief, si~ff'ering wrono.full!J . 
For what glory is it, if when y e be buif'eted for 
!J01lr faults, ye shall take it v atiently ? lrnt ,u: 
1chen ye do well, and si~ ff'er f or it, ye take d 
patiently, this is acce_ptalJle with God. 

And this would comfort h er, and make h er 
submit patiently. She remembered, too, how our 
blessed Lord had suffered for our sins ; aud that 
He never murmured or repineJ.. How much more, 
then, ought we (poor sinful creatures as we are) 
to be resigned to the will of God, and to bear 
without complaint any ill U c may think fit to 
send upon us, since ·we have deserved nothing 
but punishment from His hands. lfany times in 
the day, too, she ,,-vould go by herself, and call 
upon h er Saviour to support and strengthen her 
in this hour of trial ; and she never called upo11 
Him in vain. 

The next day being Sunday, 1\fargaret ·went t o 
church as usual with her parents. As she came 
into church, some of the chiklren of the parisli, 
\Yho had heard by this time of the story of tl10 

h 
t' 

., 
1 ,, 

tf 
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corn and had not been taiwht to t1itJ,, an<l nrny 
' I....J .1. l. \_ 

for a fallen sister, looked upon h er, and began to 
whisper among each other. This made h er for a 
little while very sad indeed; but she had been 
early tanght to cast her care on that Saviour, wbc 
loved us so as to lay down His life for us, and who 
is full of pity for the humble and broken-hearted. 
So, when every body knelt down to SFLJ their 
prayers, she prayed eamestly to Hirn, that H e 
would give her strength so to pass through every 
trial sl1e might meet with in this world, that after 
death she might enter into the mansions prepared 
for the serrnnts of God, and live for ever and ever 
in His presence. She soon becam e composed, anc1 
n·hen she j oined in the morning-hymn with tl1 c 
other children, she almost forgot the grief she ha.J 
so lately felt . ·when service was over, ~ anny 
H ooper came up to her and begged her to walk in 

' the c1rnrch-yard ·with her; which, as the clay wa 
,·cry fine, h er mother allowed her to do. ·vi!hen 
c-v ry body was gone h ome, th e bvo little girls sat 
rlmTn upon a tombstone under the clump of firs, 
on the norLh icle of the church . 

"It grieves me Yery much, :i\Iargaret," saic 
X anny, "to see you in disgrace. I ha-ve been 
,,-i~hing very often to t ell every body, th at they 
ought to lay the blame upon Dickey Jone· ; onl) 
l was afraid I should n1ake yon a11 gry: tl10ugl1. 
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Cor my part, I can't see why you are to suffer '30 

much for such a boy as that." 
"Indeed/' answered :Margaret, "I had much 

rather bear a little blame, than have him turned 
out of doors and come to a bad encl." 

" You may be right, perhaps, but I think I would 
do any thing to regain the good-will of my friends, 
and to be beloved and noticed as you used to be." 

",Vhat ! " said Margaret, "and do what your 
conscience w ould blame you for? 0, fy, Nanny, 
only think what you are saying. D o you suppose 
that we can hope t o go to heaven ,rhen , re die, i f 
we are afraid of the crosses and h ardships which 
we must all meet ·with in doing our duty ? .N o,r 
suppose I should follow your advice, and, to save 
myself a little blame from my fri ends, I sh ould tell 
the whole story about Dickey, and briD g him to 
mischief by it, would Goel love me the bettel'?" 

"No, I believe not ; but then, if such poor 
children as we are don' t lie and steal, and swear, 
11 or do auy thing very bad, i t is all t hat cnn be 
'xpectecl from us. It will be t ime enough to be 
so parti cular when we are grown up. " 

" Indeed, .N anny, you are very wroDg to say 
so: for h ow can we tell that we shall ever live to 
grow up f Many children die much younger than 
either of us ; and if we do not think of preparing 
for death, what will become of us ! If li ttle 
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i1.lbies die, they cannot be blamed for any thing 
they have done, for they don 't know what is right 
md what is wrong. But you and I, and children 
still younger, who have kind friends to teach us 
our duty, must account fo r all our actions; we 
are not therefore t o mind a few hardships for the 
' ake of doing a riglit thing, nor to suppose, because 
it is difficult to be good, we are not t o t ry to be so." 

" You quite frighten me," answered Nanny; 
·' I am sme neither I , nor any other children, 
0ver thought of all this before." 

" v\ ell then , dear :Nanny, it is time you should ; 
for none of us know h ow soon we may die." 

Nanny made no answer fo r some time, and was 
very grave indeed ; hut Margaret looking towarcl~ 
her father's house, whose thatched roof j ust 
peeped up behind the Squire's wood, remembered 
that it , ras getting late; so, turning to N anny, 
he said, "Pray do not vex your ' elf about any 
hing I have told you; we are yet very young, and 

if we repent of our past sins, the great God w}w 
made us will forgive us and receive us as H i;:; 
children, for H e is ready to h ear all ·who come to 
Him in H is Son's name. Let us kneel clown and 
~)ray to Him to have mercy upon us, and to help us 
:n fu ture, that we may no more disobey His ,yord." 

She then t ook ~ anny by the hand, and they 
½oth knelt do11---n together to beg God's blessi11g 
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upon them, and His pardon of thei1 past foul h, 

ror tho sake of their blessed BaYiom. 

Wh en they rose up, :\fargaret ba,,-ing wiped away 

the tears from Nanny's face, and kindly tried to 

comfort h er, they took the road to,YaTC1s home. 

As they walked along, "I thin k I can sec 

now," saicl X anny, "that ,,,.e are neYer bappy 

unless 1Ye are gooJ. j and yet I harclly know h o"· 

it is-I am not in disgrace and under the anger 

of rny friends as you are, nor haYe I done any 

thing in particdar Yery bad, which I' am afraic1 

of having found out j but I am not so good a..; 

you are, and I have done rnany tbings to repent 

of, '"hich yon have not, and it makes me feel Yery 

sad indeed. Xow you seem quite cheerful and 

easy, and don t fret yourself at all." 

" I am not always quite easy," ans"·erec.1 ~Iar

garet, "but I try to seem cheerful: am1 sometime . 

indeed, ,met and pleasant thoughts come acros. 

my mind, which make me feel quite happy, and 

bear the anger of my friends tolerably -n·el l. Lool-: 

11 p to the skies j aho,e them you ha Ye often 

]1 ea rcl tl1erc i. a place called hea-·en, where Goel 

Almighty and our 'avionr J c. us 'hri t hrn, and 

tlie angel·, and the souls of tl10 e happy peopl1 

"·ho have been wa. h eel and m011e 1Yhite in tbc 

blood of th Lam l) j ancl I kno,v that there arc· 

Lleli,qhts in Urnt pl ea ant p1ace, ,,,-1,i ch I canno 
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>':oncei ve, and that if I can be made holy too, I 
shall some time or other go there. And when
eYer I feel inclined to be impatient, or ·when my 
father speaks h arshly to me, and I wish to tell of 
Dickey, that I may be restored to favour; then 
the thoughts of this place lighten my heart, for 
I kuow that I have a very naughty h eart, full of 
. el:fishness and forgetful of God, and I know that 
God sends th ese trials to me, to sh ew me my sins 
and turn me from them, and to make me love Him 
a.ncl serve Him better; so I ought to try to rejoice 
in every evil which h e sends down upon me, as i t 
is to make me more fit to live in His kingdom." 

Just as Margaret had finishecl speaking, they 
came to the door of h er father's house ; so she 
took her leaye of Nanny, who, thinking of what 
he had been saying to her, walked very seriously 

home. 
It was the custom after the harvest for the 

chiklren to gather sticks in the Squire's woods 
against winter. The Squirn was a very good sort 
of man, and ,ms willing to give the poor people 
every advantage in his power, provided they 
made no bad use of his kindness. :Margaret too was 
sent by her parent , but she was severely charged 
LO take nothing which l)elonged to another. 

One very fine morning, no long after the school 
had begun again, she set off early to go "·ith 
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.R airny in to t11e woods. As they h ad fnrthe? 

to go than usual, her mother gave h er her dinn c1 

to take with h er; and as she went out of the 

house, h er father angrily b-icl h er be honest. This 

made poor l\Iargarct v2ry sad; but she eourtesie(1 

to him, and said she hoped sh e shou]cl n ever do 

anything to displease him. 

\\Then the two little girls hacl got to the encl of 

their walk, they b egan to ·work Yery hard indeed, 

anrl gathered a great many sticks together, till 

they were quite tired, and the sun got very h ot. 

So they sat down under the shacle of tho trees, tn 

cat th eir Jinners; n o other children wcro near 

t hem; tlrny were all busy in anotl1er part of t he 

,voocl. - B esides, somo of the little girl s wh o bad 

hea rcl of Margaret's disgrace, ancl wJ10 bclievcrl 

her to be a naughty chilcl, did n ot much care tn 

be seen 1Yith h er. M argaret knew Lhis very well. 

but sbe bore it with h er usual patience. 

Not far from the pln.co wb ere sbe ancl .Ranny 

were sitting, there was a fine clump of nut-t rees. 

loaded wi th Jarge ripe nuts. Nanny was lookin['. 

at t]1 om, and y;-i.J1ing sh e could get some of them. 

wh en she saw a little boy u p one of ho trees; (a~ 

h e ,ms alrnn t hi l by the lca1;es, she could n of 

tell who h0 ,ms) · she ran to,rnrcls him, an d. 

pullinrr him 1)y Urn coat, sh e ask ed who it 1Yas tJ11 t 

was gatl1cri ng nuts in the lrcc. 
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"lt is I," saiu. a yoico that she know to be 

Dickey J ones's. 
·\'{hen 1\Iarga.ret h eard that, she called out, 

·' Pray come u.own, Dickey, for I want very mucli 

to speak to you." 
""\Vhat can you hase to say to me?" ask e<l 

t,he little boy; "but I cannot come till I have 

got some more nuts." 
' · If you will come c.lown," answerc<l. :Margaret, 

' you shall h a.Ye some of my dinner." 

Then lie leaped from tho tree, and bringing 

his ba ket of nuls ,rith him, he said, "If you 

will give me some dinner, you shall haYe as 

man\. of these as you like, for ind.eec.l I am very 

lrnngry." 
"Thank you, Dickey," she r plie<l , "but I c.lo 

not want your nuts. You are welcome to as 

much of this col<l. bacon as you plea o, if you will 

only ans\rer me a few questions. Tell me n ow, 

c.liu. not old Susan send you out this morning to 

pick up stieks · ancl, instead of that, h e.we you 

not lJeen gathcrin 6 nuts all the time 1" 

' "\Yell, and if I ha.Ye, what is that to you ?" 

·Ohl tL great cleal irnleed; for if I coulu. se 

) ' OU a gooc.l hoy, I shoulu. not mind the least what 

L suff •r on your account." 
" "\Yhnt can you suffer on my account 7" ask eci 

Dic1,ry; " 1 am sure I can' llii11k l" 
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"Oh ! "said Nanny, "she does bear a great den} 
imleed for you, and you sh all h ear all about it." 

So sh e told bim all th at h ad happen ed about 
the corn; h o,v, ·when h e had stolen the Squire's 
" ·heat, Margaret put h er own in the sten.d of it; 
nllll how somebody ,vho was going by at the time 
,rent and informed i\fr Adams that sh e had bee11 
sL<:a1ing; and h ow she had been disgraced and 
punish ed by Mrs Browne. 

Dickey was very sorry to h ear all this ; for 
though h e often did very naughty things, yet h e 
was not upon the whole ill-naturecl 

" "\V ell then, ~forgaret," answoreJ h o, "you 
shall have all these nuts and as many m ore as J 
en d. gath er ; for induecl I am vexed that I sh ould 
be the cause of your b eing punishecl. " 

"No, no, Dickey," answered :i\Iargaret; "yo11 
may k eep your nuL; yourself; only try to b o a gooc.l 
!Joy, that is a.11 I ,rant." 

"But it is such a dull thing to be good,'' said 
he ; "to be always sayi11g one's prayers, and reading 
one's book." 

"Fy, Dick ey, h ow can you say so 1 pray, do 
you n ever feel dull or unhappy 1" 

,., yes, I b elieve I am often dull enough; but] 
don't know that it is because I nm nan<Thty,'· 

r L'pli ed D ickey. 
· '' lndee .l you may be sure i L is," sn id Mnrgaret.. 

• .J 
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"Good people are always more easy in their minds 

than bad ones ; for they trust in their Saviour, and 

hope that God will forgive their sins for His sake ; 

and they love Him, and try to do what H e bidR 

them, and He sends his Spirit into their hearts to 

help them and comfort them ; but bad people must 

always be afraid of Gocl's anger. P ray, Dickey, 

when you are alone, do you never think about 

uoina to hell i" 
0 0 

"Yes, sometimes I do; bu t i t will be time 

enough to care about these things when I am got 

old." 
"But if you never think of serving God while 

you are young, you will get into such habits of 

wickedness, that, should you live to b e old, you 

will find it almost impossible to lay th em ns ide." 

"\\ ell, that may be ; but I don't understand 

such gra·ve things as these. Besides, I don't know 

what you would have mo do." 

"I ·will very soon t each you that, if you ,vill 

but try to be good- you must begin by asking God 

to make you sorry for your sin , and to forgive them 

for the sake of our L ord J esus Chri t, and to give 

you grace to mend of thorn. And then you rnu -t 

\\'Ork very harrl the rest of the day ; pick up as 

many sticks as you can, an 1 carry them home to 

old Susan; that " ·ill please her, yon know. And 

Lhen at supper you mu t do what ver she bids you; 
y.; 
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aml i f she is cross to you, ansm;r h er milclly, and 

do whateYer you thi.uk she ·will like, arnl make her 

more easy anc.l comfo rtable. For she is very good 

to you, aml you ought to love h er. Aml when you 

say your prayers at night, you must mirnl ·what 

they are about, and not think about other things 

all the ti.me you are saying them, as some people 

do. InJ.ecll, you must pray to Gou t o forgiYe you, 

many times eYery J.ay. 
"I t1on't kno,v what to say t o you, inJ.eed, 

::\fargarct," saiJ. Dickey; "but as you have suffered 

so 1mH:h 0 11 my accouJJt, I \Yill try for once, am1 do 

what you woulJ. Lave me, if it ,nre only io please 

yon." 
"Thank you, Dick ey, I am quite happy to h ear 

you say so; but you sboulJ. be good. to please God, 

not to please me." 
"Aml is this all tbat I n eed clo to please God i" 

c1skecl Dickey. 
"No, Dickey, not all," saiJ j\fargarct ; "you 

know you have been a yery 112,ughty chilJ, and we 

are all naughty children. "\Y c are born into the 

world wi th wicketl h earts, anJ of ourse1''e w e can 

do 11othing but ~in ; and Goc1 has cause to be very 

angry with u indeed. But Joel lo, e: us, and ha~ 

l'nt liis Son J esus Cli rist to die on the cross to ave 

us from our siJJs. And you mu:-'t lt am to kno ,r 

.Jesus ChrisL, arnl trust in Him, aml lu\' (' Him ; and 

H 
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He " ·ill wash away your sins, and give you a new 

nem·t j and then you will be able to please God, 

and be good i11 o\·ery thing. 0 Dickey, if you can 

do this, you will be much happier in this world, 

riml you ,,·ill live for ever and ever in the next ! 

And, if you please, I \rill try to teach you a little 

of w1rnt I know, every day, and I ,rill pray to God 

to h elp me." 
Dickey almost cried to hear what Margaret said, 

and be promised her that he woulcl leave off his 

,rickecl tricks, and would always attend to her 

advice. 
"X ow, indeed," ans,-rered }Vfargnret, "you make 

me feel almost as happy as I did before I ·was in 

disgrace. 'iYhen Go el sends us trials, H e al ways 

gives us some bles ings with th em, which make 

1,hem app ear lighter to us. But, Dickey," pro

ceeded :Margaret, "you must rememb er, not only 

to attend to my aclvice, but to ,rhat Mr Adam. 

and your other friends tell you j and you must. 

,·ead your Bible, and try to uud rstand it : and 

Lhen you ·will know a great deal more of these 

tliings than I can pretend to teach you. " 

The children had clone their linner by this time 

but a the sun , rn till very h ot, they stayed a little 

while lon crer under the hade of the trees. Dickey 

then emptied hi nuts upon the gra , and they ate 

,;ome of them, ,d1ile he went to a little brook whieh 
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ran near them, ancl filled his hat with water fer 
them to drink. 

These three children ·were quite merry anLl 
cheerful : if we wish to be so, we must be good. 
Goel loves nobody that is ,vickecl, and if God does 
not love us, how can we Le bappy 1 

Afterwards, they went to work again, and at 
night tbey all took home with them large bundlet> 
of sticks ; and though Dickey's was the leas t of 
the three, because he had been getting nuts all 
the morning, yet, as he was generally idle, it was 
as much and indeetl more than ol l Susan expected. 
So she \V as very ·well pleased with him, antl he 
tried to l)ehaYe to her as he had been taught by 
1\fargaret. H e strove also to follow all l\Iargaret.'s 
good in truction ; and he very soon found the 
benefit of it ; fo r in proportion as he tried to 
please and serve God, he became more cheerful 
ancl contented. Every day h e received some good 
lesson or other from Margaret or Nanny; and he 
made such a right use of them, that in time he 
got to be a much better boy than he u ed to be; 
nnd his companions loved him, and old Susan 
,rns kinder to him than ever she \\"'as before. 

I am very sorry to tell you, that about a fort
night, or i t might be more, after harnst-time, 
poor J\Iargaret was taken Yery ill; some people 
supposed it \\"'as owing to a cold she caught when 

'r 
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she had been gathering sticks late in the evening 
in the Squire's ·wood, and being a good deal heated, 
had been overtaken by a thunder-storm, and had 
got quite ·wet through before she could reach home. 
But whatever might be the cause, she began to 
waste and pine away, till her paren ts grew very 
uneasy indeed about her. They wont to the doctor, 
nnd got some medicines for her, which she t ook ver_y 
willingly ; nor did she ever cry or complain, as 
many children ,,~ould have done had they felt the 
pain she did. 

About that tim e, her father's siste11, who lived 
11, few miles off, came into the Yillago to sec ber 
fricm1s. "When she fo und ,Y]rnt a sad state h e1 
poor nirce ,ms in, sh e begged her brother to let 
her take ber h ome ·with her, and try what tb l' 
change of air would ao. 

nir an d J\Irs "'\Yhyte consented Yery readily; fo r 
though they did not like to parL " ·ith her, yet they 
saw the disgrace she was in about the corn dwel t 
very mu ch upon her mind; au cl they hopccl that 
in anoLher place she woulLl think le s about it. 
nnd her spirits being better, she ,rnulcl be mon
likely to recoYer. 

,Vhen Margaret knew i t 11as their ,ri h that 
-:: he sh oukl go, she made no objection against it, 
, hough she would ra her ha Ye sia~· ecl ,ri lh them : 
"nd when Urn day came thn t she ,,·as to go, and 

E 2 
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sbc was to take leave of them and her little 

brothers and sisters, and Nanny and Dickey, who 

were all so fond of her, her heart was very sad 

indeed, and she bid them farewell in tbe most 

sorrowful way. 
When she was gone, Dickey and Nanny were 

very serious for some time j but they hoped that 

she would come home quite stout and well : and so 

by and by th ey hecame more cheerful, and forgot 

how much they had been frightened on her 

account. 
Nanny went every day to inquire of Mrs vYhytc 

what ne,vs she heard of Margaret. Sometimes 

she was told that she ,vas pretty well j and at 

other tim es that she was worse again. 
2'fargaret had been from home now about a 

month, wh en :Nanny, who grew very impatient for 
her return, called one morning upon Mrs Whyte, 

and a ·keel her as usual when llfargaret was to 

come back. 
" I have heard from her aunt to-clay," answered 

Mrs ·vl hyte, "and I believe we shall send for her 

h ome to-morrow." 
"0 ! Jww happy," said Nanny, "shall I be to 

see her again J" 
" I am afraid," continued Mrs vVhyte, "WP 

haYe no reason to be so very happy on her acco unt ; 

as her aunt inform s me that she is less mended 
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than she had hoped she ,rnuld have been by her 
journey; and so desirous is the dear child, pro
vide<l. we wish it, to return to us again, that her 
father thinks it will be best for him to fetch her 
home to-morww. 1-.Jay it please God to grant her 
to our prayers, and we will spare no pains nor care 
to re tore her to h ealth." 

:N army ,ms very much grieved to h ear Mrs 
"\Vhy te talk so; but as she did not think it right 
to add. to her pain, she tried to conceal her tears ; 
so only saying that she prayed her heavenly Father 
might remove the illness of her dear Margaret, sh e 
,Yi hc<l. Mrs Whyte a good-morning, and went 
to,rnrds home. 

he ha<l. not gone far, when she met little 
Dickey, wbo ,ms Yery much surprised to see her 
crying, and asked wha t was the matter. 

"I haye just heard," ansn ered Nanny, "that 
Margaret is Yery ill indeed ; so ill, that her mother 
thinks he ,Yill never be well again." 

Then Dickey began to cry too, for he was very 
fon<l. of Margaret; but .r anuy, who seldom 
grieved long together, soon dried up her tear , 
and. said to him, " Do not let us make ourselv s 
unhappy; :ilargaret is not, perhaps, so ill as they 
ay she is; I dare say, when she comes h ome 

again, she \Yill get better ; we will do every thing 
in our power to plea e and amuse her, and I hope 
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she will soon be ·well enough to play Qbout "-ith 
ns as she used to do ." 

"I ·wm pray to God, every day)" answered 
Dickey, "that l\Iargaret may recoi;er; for, oh ! 
I have much more reason to be anxious on h er 
account than yo u can h ave : you have ahvayl3 
loved her and been kind to her, and you h ave 
R.lways minded what sh e said to you ; but I have 
been so naughty, that, instead of listening to h er 
kind advice to me, I have cal1ctl h er can ting and 
whining, and never t ill very lately have I minded 
any thi11g she said to me." 

"That is very true," replierl :Nanny, " but I am 
sure Margaret will think no more of it; fo r now 
you are a good boy, and ha vc left off a 11 your 
wi cked tricks." 

"Dnt that is not all," answered he ; u what mo t 
clistresses me, is to think of the trouble and dis
grace which I have bronght upon poor Margaret. 
'When I first h eard the account of i t, I mind 0 d it 
but li ttle ; but n ow it is always in my h ead, and 

. l " un eves me very rn uc 1 . 

"How can you make i t up to her? " a keel 
:{anny. 

"I wish," said Dickey, "that I ,,·ere very rich. 
and th at I coultl give h er a great lcal of money, 
or something that she ,Yould like." 

"But, you know, mon ry an cl fin e things car- 't 
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make up to one for being thought ill of by one's 

friends. Fer my part, it would give me no pleasure 

to live in a £ne house and ride in a coach, if every

body hated and despised me." 

"Tell me then, dear ~ anny, what can I do to 

restore lier to the favour of her friends ? " 

''You Rhall go," answered N army, after she had 

been silent for some minutes, "and you shall con

fess to :l\lr Adams ancl Mrs Bro,vne, that it was 

you, not Margaret, who stole the corn. You shall 

tell them exactly how it happened, and that then 

you ,rnre a very naughty boy, but that, now you 

have been taught the way to be good, you are very 

sorry for your faults, and will not allow Margaret 

to suffer any more on your account." 

"Yes," . aid Dickey, "I will go immediately ; 

and Margaret shall again be loved as she used to 

be; and should they be Y ry angry with me, I 

will try to follow her example, and bear their dis

pleasure with as much patience as she did." 

Dickey h8d no sooner finished speaking, than 

away he ran to Hr \.,. dams's house. Nannywatchetl 

him till he ,ms hid among the trees ; and, 0 ! how 

glad did she feel when she thought that Margaret, 

at her return, would be no more considered as a 

Ji sgrace to her fri ends, but ,rnuld be dearer to 

them than she ever was. 
Early the next morning, J ohn Whyte borrowcJ 
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Farm er Oakes's horse, and \\' On t to his sister's tr, 

fetch his Ji ttle girl h ome, for, sick and ·weak a 5 

she was, it was a great deal too fa r for h er to walk 
She roceiYecl her fathel' ·with tears of j oy, and 
inquired eageTly after all her fri ends j but ·when 
she came to take leave of her aunt, and to thank 
her for all ber kindness to her, she ,ms Yery 
sorro,,,ful indeed, and said that she shol11L1 al \,·aJ't 
think of 11er with grati ude. 

Irs \\Thyte was Yory impatient for her return · 
her li ttle lJoy ,rns set at the door to \Y atch fo r her. 
About one o'clock he saw l1is father riding do,v11 
the bill with 1\largaret before him j l1e alm o. t 

screamed for joy, and ran to tell his mother of i t. 
,Vhen they came to the door, Mrs "Whyte liftecl 

her li ttle girl from the horse, and putLing hei 
arms round h er neck, kissecl her again and again. 
But she soon fo rgot th e pleasure she felt at her 
return, when sh e sa \Y bow pale her ckeeks, that 
used to be so rosy, were now become, and how 
faint she seemed o be. But though this gaYe hei 
great pain, she made lia to to prepare some dinne1 
for l10r, and tried to hide her uneas iness from her. 

I n the m0c'lm, hilc, Margaret, th ough very 
much fatigued, talked ancl laughed, as ,rnll as she 
coulJ, with her li ttle brother ancl sister, who werr 
jumping and playillg about her. Iany peoplr 
think tha · ,drnn tl1ey arc ill it is excusable fo1 
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them to be ill-humoured and peevish; but .Mar
garet had been taught that it is the duty of every
body to try, as far as they are able, to be as good
hum oured and cheerful in the hour of sickness as 
when they are in ease and health. 

In the afternoon, as she did not seem better, 
her mother bid her lie clown on the bed, in hopes 
hat a little sleep ·would refresh her. Soon after

wards N anny, who with some difficulty had 
J.eferred calling upon Margaret so long, fearing 
that seeing all her fr iends at once might be too 
much for her, now came in t o inquire after her; 
but when she ·was told that she was gone to sleep, 
she begged that she might gu up stairs, and watch 
by h er till she a\vok e. Mrs Y{ hyte consented, so 
he stole softly up, and sat down by the bed. 

Margaret was asleep, and her flaxen hair fell over 
her pale face. Nanny, rnmembering the time 
,rhen she ·was thought the finest, stoutest child 
in tb e village, and how her bright blue eyes used 
o sparkle when so good-humouredly she used to 

laugh and pby ·with her companions, looked at 
her till the tears came into her eyes, and joining 
her hands together, she prayed to her h eavenly 
Fatber for h er clear _fargaret. 

Presently Margaret awoke, and seeing Nanny 
sitting by her beclsiJ.e, "0 ! how kind this is i11 
you," she said, "to come and see me now I am ill. 
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Do you love me then, my dear, as ·well as 
ever i" 

"I love you bet ter than ever," ans,verecl Nanny; 
"but I can't bear the thoughts of your being ill; 
I hope you will soon get ·well again. " 

"Indeed, :N anny, I don't think that I shall ever 
be better th an I am ; but pray don 't cry, fo r that 
makes me very sa d. It is now a long while since 
I ·was fi rst taken ill, and my friends haYe done 
every thin g in their po·wer for me, a11d I haYe 
taken a great deal of doctor's stuff, but it has clone 
me no good, for I rather get ,rnrse tb an better." 

" If you never get better," cried K anny, in
t ernipting her, " I shall never be happy again, 
indeed I sha'n't." 

"Oh, fy ! don't you know tbat ,rn must submit 
to whateYer God ordains i Besides, ,vhat is there 
in death that we shoukl fear so much, if 'i\"e truly 
repen t of our sins, and have a lively faith in God's 
mercy through Christ 7" 

"Do you not think it shocking," said :Nan113, 
' ' t o leave all yom friends, and to be put in a cotlin 
and laid under ground i" 

"\\Then 'i\-e leave our bodies," said J\Iargaret, 
"they have no more feeling : wben I die, I shall fly 
up above the ski es, and I shall see the God who 
made me, and our Lord J esus Christ who died to 
redeem me ; shall I then care ,;vhcre my b ody i .::. 

'r 
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laid i Suppose, Nanny, you wern obliged to ban 
your arm cut off, sbould you trouble yourself 
about where it was put?" 

"No, certainly," replied Nanny; "but yet I 
cannot bear the idea of parting with you." 

"If we have J esus Christ for our Saviour," said 
Margaret, "we shall very soon meet again in Hif" 
kingdom ; and then we shall be angels, and as 
beautiful as the day ; and ,ve shall feel pain and 
sorrow no more. But I distress you; we will talk 
of this another clay." 

"No," answered anny; "if you can think and 
talk so cheerfully of so dreadful a thing as death , I 
am sure I ought to bear it as well as you." 

"But I have j ust t old you," said J\Iargaret; 
"that it docs not appear so teTrible to me as you 
seem to think it. Ever since I ha,·e been able to 
know any thing, I have tried to get my sins 
pardoned for the sake of J e us Chri t, and to have 
a new h eart given me, that I might be able to do 
the will of God and of my parent , and be prepared 
to live in heav 11 ; for my father and mother early 
tnught me h ow un certain li fe is, and that I might 
he tnkcn away .. mldenly, or some terrilile il ·ne s 
might come upon me when I least thonght 
of i t." 

" ~h ! ~Iargaret, how differen tly hrrrn onr lives 
l.Jeen spent l I always hated the th onghts of death, 

l' 
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and believed it, would be time enough to Uiiuk of 

it when I grew olcJ." 
"But I trust," said Margaret, "you will nevt:1' 

n.d so foolishly again, my dear N anny, now you 

kno,v how wrong it is. "\Vere I to do so, I should 

be still more to blame than you are ; fo l' of late, 

you know, I have not been happy a.t all. I am in 

clisgrace \Yi th my friends, ancJ my companious 

avoid me, and this goes to my heart and makes me 

very serious ; and I love to look fonrnnl to tb at 

t.ime " ·hen I sh all stand before my God, ancl my 

friend s shall loYe me as they usecJ to do. I am 

sure we are very much to blame when we fret 

about any misfortunes ·which our heavenly F ath er 

sends upon us ; for, no doubt, if we will make a 

right use of them, th ey are meant to tum our 

th oughts from this world, and to teach us that 

we can never be h appy but in proportion as we 

cl " are goo . 
Just as :Margaret hacl :finish ed these "·ords, she 

heard her mother's step upon the sb-iirs; so, rising 

from h er becl, sh e kindly begged of Nanny t o 

compose Le!'self, ancl wipecl away the t ears from 

her eyes. "My moth er," she added, "is very goo<l 

· o me, and I cannot be too thankful to h er for 

Lhe pains and trouble she gives herself on my 

.1ecoui1 t. L et us then try to seem cheerful and 

easy, that we may 11 ot au.cl to her sorrow." 
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"\Vhile Nanny remained with Margaret, she tried 
to follow her advice; and at night, as Mr vVhyte 
ancl his family sat round the fire, she read to them, 
out of th e Bible, the beautiful story of Joseph and 
his brethren. 

Tbe next morning, as soon as her mother could 
spare her, Nanny took her knitting, and went to 
call upon Margaret, whom she was sorry to find 
not at all better. She had not been there long, 
when Mr Adams came to inquire after her; he 
was soon follo11·ed by Dickey Jones. 

""\V ell, Margaret," said Mr Adams, "how do you 
find yourself thi s morning? We are. all very sorry, 
my dear, fo r your illness, for you are a good child, 
nnd 11·e loYe you clearly." 

l\Iargarct thanked him for his inquiries; but she 
was a little surprised to h ear him speak so kindly 
to her, for since her disgrace he had been very 
distant to her. 

"May H eaven res tore you to us," added he ; 
"but should it ordain otherwise, you know your 
duty too well t o grieve at His decrees, which ,.,·e 
are Yery sure are always for the best.'' Th @ 
Lurnin a to \Y ards l\Irs "\Vhv te "r,Iv aoocl friend " 0 J J J O l 

said h e, " do not b so down cas t; I can tell you 
somethin g of your liltle girl, which will give you 
more plea ·nre than if yon were to see her playing 
on the gre n, stout and beul hy as she used to be, 
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and ,d1ich ought to make you thank that God 
who has so remarkably blessed the pains you h a., e 
takeu with her." 

Mr Adams then repeated to her the true am1 
exact story of the corn, as little Dickey had told 
it to him ; and related how long and ho·w patiently 
she had borne the blame of having stolen it, whe11 
she had really been innocent, in the hope of beins 
useful to Dickey, and of pleasing her heavenly 
Father, who "·ill one day abumlantl3 comfort those 
who have snfferecl wro11 gfully for His sake. 

,Yhile Mrs \ Vh3 te listened to this story, she 
raised her hands an<l. eyes to heaven; and when 
;rr Adams had done speaking, she could make no 
answer, but running up to Margaret, she put her 
arms round her neck, ancl blessed Goel for giviug 
her such a child. 

K anny, who ·was nearly as much delighted as 
llfrs \\ hy te, her eyes sparkling ·with j oy, caught 
hold of Margaret's hand, who, unable to speak, 
looked upon the ground, and the colour came into 
her pale cheeks. 

P oor little Dickey, half frighteneu, hid himself 
behind Mr Adams ; but wheu Margaret saw him, 
she called him o her, and bicl h im not be afraid; 
·' And , oh! Dickey," said she," it is God who ha~ 
helped you to act so nobly, and he will love yot: 
'.lncl bless you." 
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"I haYe been so wicked," answered he, "tha : 
you neYer can forgi·ve me ; and 1\Irs "\Vhyte will 
hate me for letting you be in disgrace so long 011 

my account. " 
".N o, my dear boy," said Mrs Whyte, "I do 

not hate you : you are not wicked now ; ~nd 
if 1\Ir Adams fo rgives you, I am sure I do, for 
you have quite repaired your bad b ehaviour 
towards us." 

"I trust he ,Yill n ever again deserve your anger," 
said Mr Adams ; "and you ,Yould be of my opinion 
had you h eard him relate so handsomely all that 
had pas eel, and beg that he might be punished 
as he deserved, and that the whole truth might be 
told to eYerybody who thought amiss of Margaret. 
:\Iay ,_-hat you haYe suffered for one fa.ult," con
tinu cl be, tuming towards Dickey, "be a cautiori 
to you in futnre; but sboulu you eYer be so un
fortunate a to commit a second, remember tbat, 
after you haYe confessed your sins to God and asked 
his pardon, the be t am ends you can make to your 
fellow-creature , is by a confession as n oble as you 
lately made." 

1\Ir Ac1arns soon aftenrnrd ook his lcaY6 of 
Mrs -Whyte, for h e was afraid that Margaret 
\\·ould be fatigued by th exertions sh e had 
made. 

\\ hen J oh n Whyte came in from his \rnrk, ai 

F 2 
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was informed of ·what had passed, he seemed a& 

much delighted as his wife. So cheerful aml 

happy it made them, they for a time almost forgot 

the illness of Margaret : and she, you may be sure, 

,m s not less happy; though I believe it gave her 

as much pleasure to find how good and honest n 

boy Dickey was become, as to be restored to tb · 

good-,Yill of her friends. H er li t tle heart 

seemed quite to overflow ,vith gratitude t o God . 

who had thus at once turned her night intci 

mormng. 
I wish I could say that ~Iargaret ,ms at all 

benefited in her health by the care ancl attention 

her mother paid her; but she seemed every day 

rath er t o get worse. The docto r came to her ,;ery 

often, but fi.ndi11 g that nothing he could do for 

her ,rould l.Je of any use, he ,ms obliged to tell 

her parents that h e ,m s afraid he would never 

recover. Though th ey ,,,-ere very much afflicted 

indeed to hear this news, they t ried t o hide their 

grief from Margaret, that they might keep up her 

pirits. 
Of en, wh en ]\frs '.Yhyte ,,-as making up her 

medicine, or getting something 11ice for her poOJ 

child t o eat, as he had scarcely any appetite, the 

tears would run down her cheeks, and she ,\·ould 

be obliged to leave the room, lest Margaret should 

perceive her di tres . 
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One morning when :Margaret awoke, she found 
lier mother watching by her bedside, and crying 
1s if her heart ·would break. 

" 0 ! my mother," said Margaret, "why do you 
cry so ? I s it for any thing ·which I do not kno,,· 
of, or because your poor little girl is so ill?" 

Mrs l,Vhyte turned away to hide her tears ; 
and sh e would have gone down stairs for a fe,\' 
minutes t o compose h erself, but Margaret, takin8 
her by the h and, begged her to st:1y. "I think,' ' 
she said at last, "I can tell what is the matter; 
the doctor has told you that I shall never recover : 
if, indeed, it is so, pray do not hide it from me ; 
I am not afraicl of h earing it." 

"My clear Margaret," answered 11:rs Whyte: 
"there can be no certainty; God can restore • yo 1: 

to h ealth at any time." 
" I know h e can," said 11:argaret, " and I wil l 

resign myself to his will. But why, my mother. 
sh oul l you so much dread my being taken fr01 11 
this world to a better? How pale and sickly arn 
I now ! and how does the pain I feel prevent me 
from being so ch eerful and thankful as I ought to 
be ; and, sboulcl I recover, I n ever can be very 
happy in this life. But ·when I die, a11d my sou l 
leaves this weak body, if God ·will forgive me my 
sins, and make me His child, I shall become an 
angel, and liYe up in heaven ·with Him." 
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" God will bless you and take care of you, my 
cl ear Margaret," ans,vered Mrs ·v1hyte, as s11 e held 
her li t tle girl's hand sorrowfully to h er h eart : 
<: God will bless you in wh atever wa_y it mn.y 
please Him t o dispose of you." 

After Mrs ,Vbyte went down stairs, it wni' 

some t im e before sh e could recover h er spiri ts, 
so de8ply had th e words of Margaret sunk into 

her h em·t . 
A short tim e afterwards, Nanny called, and 

findin g Margaret ,ms not risen, sh e ran up into 

her r oom. 
Vl hen th ey hacl talked a little while together, 

Margaret said Yery seriously, " I know, :Nanny . 
that you love me; we have been friends ever sin ce 
we co nlcl speak or ,\'8-lk : ,r ill you t l1 en do one 
thing for me 1 It is t lrn las t request that I cnn 
now h ave to mak e to yon." 

" 0 ! Margaret, I '\\' ill do ,d1nte,·er }Oll 

wish ." 
"I find, my rlear Nanny, that I ha ll -very soon 

leave you ; the doctor has told my fri ncls so, and 
I feel too as if I baLl 110t 1011g to live. "\Yhen 
your poor Margaret is dead, ,,-ill you t ry not to 
grieve much about h er ? And sometim es, wheJ1 
you can b e spared, ,r ill you come and see my 
moth er 1 F or you kno w, my dear, she loves you ; 
:i nd it may be in your power to make her more 

II" 
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ch eerful and easy by your kind attentions to h 6r 
than she otherwise would be. And pray do n c,t 
forget little Dickey, but teach him his duty to 
God, and talk to him as we used to do. And let 
little Jemmy and Patty sometimes play with you j 

for I am sure you will be very kind to them, and 
tell them of their faults, and teach them to be 
dutiful to their kind parents, and to love their 
Goel and their Saviour, and to pray in secret for 
new and holy tempers j and then they will not 
feel the ·want of their poor sister. But, 0 ! my 
clear N arrny, it goes to my heart to see you so 
sorrowful j for if I could but see you and my 
friends easy about me, I should have little to 
regret in leaving this ,vorlcl." 

::fanny ma,dc no answer but by her sobs, so 
~Iargaret went on. 

"There is nothing in death that I should at all 
fear, were I quite sure that I am really fit to appear 
before Goel, and that He had forgiv en me for the 
sake of J esus Christ j but sometimes, when I 
think of what my sins ha.Ye deserved, I do feel 
afraid." 

"If that is all :) our fear," replied ~ anny, "I 
am sure it is without reason, for you have bem1 
so good all your lifo." 

"My dear Nanny," replied :Margaret, "the besL 
people cannot trust to their own goo lness ; they 
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must rely on t11e merits of our L ol'<l Jesus Christ : 

for, indeed, the Bible says, there is none good, rio. 

not one. I am sure I have so often disobeyed the 

"·ord of God, that I have nothing to trust to of 

my own." 
"But ,vhen, nfargaret," said Nanny, "did J 011 

eYer disobey the word of God? vVh en did yo11 

ever do wrong? , Vere not you reckoned the bc:-1 

ehilcl in the village, and set up as a pattern t <• 

us all?" 
" If indeed I seem better in a few respects t1rnn 

som e other children," answered rviargarct, "it is 

because I have had such good parents, ,rho haY 

taken great pains with me, and preserved me from 

such terrible sins as those of lying, ctn l stealing. 

:rnd swearing. F ew children, I fear, have the· 

advautages I ha Ye had; but to whom, much 1·s given 

nj him niuch iuill be required. As I haYe been 

better tanght than they haYc, so I ought to haYc 

behaved better." 
"And so you ha Ye," sa icl Nanny, "need I repeat 

it to you again ? " 
"But," added Margaret, "though I nm)' not 

have fallen into such sins as telling lie and steal 

ing, yet I know that I h rn-e a yery naughty heart. 

which has often led me into faults ,,..hich it i. 

equally my duty to aYoid . 1\Iy clear parents han

taken great pains to explain to me my duty to God 
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anJ. my neighbour, ·which you know we have botli 
learned in our catechism; and when I ha.ve trie<l 
to love God with all my heart and with all my 
-;oul, I have found myself inclined too often to 
turn away from God, anJ. I have felt more dis
posed to love myself than rny n eighbour." 

"I will never forget," auswerecl }lanny, "what 
you have been so kind as to teach me on this sub
ject; but do t ell me a little more, how you have 
failed in doing your duty to Goel and your 
neighbour, for I do not quite know wha.t you 
mean." 

"Indeed, my dear Nanny, we offernl again st 
God and our neighbour in so many ways, that I 
t1ardly know ·which to speak of first- but I have 
just thought of one fault which I think you would 
tiuite understand, if I was to talk to you about it. 
You remember, my dear, that ·we agreed, some 
time ago, that it is very wrong t o allow ourselves 
Lo think about any thing which may hurt our 
miuds, or make us disconcerted." 

"Yes, certainly," said Nanny. 
"'IV ell then " answered :Marrraret " besides 

' ' 0 ' 

thinking of naughty things, it i equally wrong 
o giv e ,my to a baJ. temper. "\Ve all of us feel 

inclined at times to be cro,s and spiteful, but if 
we do not check these humom s, we are very much 
to blame indee1l" 
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"How is it possible to do this?" asked Nanny; 
"you know, if any bocly is cross with one, or 
scolcl.s one, one feels so angry that one cannot 
help shewing it." 

"It is certainly very difficult to answer mildly 
and gently when we feel a1Jgry i yet Goel. bas 
told us that we must ans,Yer for Effery causeless 
angry word, or which is spoken " ·ith a haLl 

(lesign." 
"But then, Margaret, you know there is a great 

Llifference in people i I am, for my part, very 
passionate, and you are very good-tempered i so 
it must b much easier for you to command your
self than for me." 

"It has a] ways been my wish ancl enLlcavour," 
answered Margaret, "to be good-tempered i bnt 
sometimes I hav e felt myself very cross, and ha-ve 

carcely b een able to conceal my ill-humour from 
my co mpanions. lliy friend ··, I know, do not 
think me so ill-natmecl as they do some others i 
yet ind eed, Kanny, I have given ·way to passion 
nftener than I ought, and I am afraid I should 
have made Goel angry by it, though I alway 
!)rayed to Him for Hi s fo rgin ness, and I will con
Linue to do so ns long as I liYe." 

""\V ll , I never thought," said :Nanny, "tbai 
nnybocly could h elp shewing their anger i 1 

could not. I am sure." 
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"Do not say so," replied :Margaret, "I will 

i,;hew you, my dear, that you may conceal it, if 

you will ans,Yer me one or two questions. Sup

pose, now, the Squire's daughter, 1VIiss Courtly, 

\\"ere to come into the room, and be in a great 

nassion with you, ancl scold you, and call you 

names, what would Jou do? ,vould you fall 

into a passion with her, ancl call her names 

again?" 
,: ,"\ hat a question ! " said K anny ; "do you 

think I would call such a fine rich young lady as 

she is, names ? No, I know better than that." 

"You would not answer h e1· at all," asked 

1\Iargaret, "till she got into a good-humour? 

or if you did, J ou woul<l. try to soothe h er, rather 

than proYoke h er? " 
"Ye ," sairl N mrny. 
"But if little Dickey J ones ·were to quarrel and 

he Y ry cross with you, tell me then, my clear, 

would you bear it so meekly and so gently?" 

"No, indeed," auswerecl he. 

"-Y ou woulcl tb n," saitl 1\Iargaret "submit 

patiently to the anger of l\Ii, Courtly, because 

. ·ou are afraid of h er money and fin clothes, yet 

yoa ,yould not try o get over your passion i i 

Dickey were to be cross to you, though yo1.1 must 

kno,Y that Gotl hate' an unru1y ancl froward 

emper, and will pm1ish all those ,Yho do not try 
(, 
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to oYercome i t. Surely you ought to dread the 

anger of Goel much more than the anger of the 

richest per ·011 in the ,vorld. -0 ! my dear Nanny, 

if you cl esire to please God, and to gain the good

will of your fell o,r-creatures, enc.lea your to acquire 

a meek and peaceable t emper; and in all your 

dealings, whether with the rich or poor, remember 

that our blessed SaYiour has commanded us to 

return good for evil. " 
"I haye often neglected your kind acl vice," 

rep lieu X anny, coyering her face ,vitb her hands, 

.to bid e b er tears," but I never ,,,-ill again ." 

" Sr e are all brothers aml si.,,te r;,," adued Mar

,:;aret, anu in 'bead of taking offence at a peev i h 

wonl, or exposins the faults of one anoiih er, a;-; 

;;ome children are t oo apt to llo, we should bear 

wiLh one anoth er's failin g , and lo-ve each other: 

.endeavouring to mak e one anoLher as good aml a: 
happy as ,1·e can; for how can ,,·e ex pee · mercy 

from God, if ,ve do not sh •w foru earance t o on e 

an olh r?" 
"I ,Yill remember," saicl K anny, ·' how many 

hard ships you bore for the sake of ening a poor 

boy, ,rho had behax ecl so as lo de, en ·e your anger: 

rather than sncJ1 kindness from you. " 
" \'i~ e ough t n oL iml •etl," a11 s,rnreu :.\fa rrrmet, 

.( to mind ufferi 11 rr a little, in order to J o guoll tu 

.our f How-creatures ; ~oLl wilJ rnak it up lo Ufj 
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at th e last day : for yon know, my clear, men an(l 

women arc not put into the world t.o be idle anJ 

selfish, but to be kind and useful to everybody a:c: 

far as tb ey are able. Children, like us two, may 

be of some use : we may try to obEge our friends , 

and assist our parents, who have done so mucl1 

for us j nay, eYen the weakest and the youngest, 

as my mother has oft.en t okl me, may make them

seln0s bcloYcd, and in some ·way_ useful." 
"Jlo,Y few chiluren enr think of these things ! " 

said X am\1' . "0 ! l\fargnxet, what would I no t 

gi rn fo r my li fe to haYe been so well spent RY 

yours has been !' ' 
"Ab, my dear Nanny," answered J\,fargaret, 

"when l think upon rny past life, instead of calling 

it well spent, I cry out t o myself, as we say in the 

Prayer-Book every , umlay at church,' I have clone' 

those things \\-hich I ongbt not to }1ave done, anc1 

I haYC left undone those things which I ought to 

have done; and there is no health in me ! ' Bui 

I lrn o· - that .J csus Christ cliccl upon the cross tu 
save eYerybody that with true faith turns to Him. 

and this is my hope and comfort. And thougb. 

,d1en I think of myself, I am sometimes afraid: 

y ,t, when I thi11k of J esus Clnist, I feel quitt

bappy and have such a plea ant and sweet horw 

of living for e,,er in glory as I cann ot firnl am 

word s to toll you of. " 
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"0 ! I could listen to you all day," said Nan ny, 
trying to appear composed; "but I ·will not t ire 
you . I fear this ·will be too much for you. Bnt, 
0 ! Margaret," she added, as she put h er arm s 
round her neck and kissed her pale cheek, "moy 
God give me grace to follow your example! thi s 
is all that I can have to ask of Him." 

Margaret was unable to make any reply, but 
by kindly smilin g through her t ears; and th e 
t,rn little girls soon afterwards parted for thaL 
day. 

N anny repeated h er visits to Margaret when
ever her mother gave her leave. All her play
hours ,vere spent in watching by her li ttle friend. 
or reading something out of the Bible to her; fo l' 
in a short time :Margaret was unable to leave her 
bed, so much weakened was she by the pau.1 she 
had suffered. 

It was no,v, I thiuk, about three months since 
she was fir t taken ill , during which time she h a<l 
never complained or she,Yn the lea t impatience, 
but trusting in God, tbat he would do what was 
best fo r her, she had tried to appear as cheerful 
arnl easy to h er friends as she could. The pai,, 
lin1l by degrees left her, but she was so very rnncl, 
1· 0 duced, tbat the Joctor, who called often to set: 
how she did; c1ec1nrecl that she had not many <Lly,; 
to Fve. 

r 
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On the Sunday evening after his last visiL. 
:Margaret, fincling herself a li ttle better than usual , 
heggeu to be raised up in ber bed. H er mother 
had never left her that ch y, and N anny sa t by her 
bedside. Sbe often smiled upon them, but 
said li ttle, except by -n·ay of comfort when sh e; 
perceiYcd that they were very sorro,dul ; and sh e: 
seemed to be frequently engaged in prayer. 

Aft er service was over, :Mr Adams called in. 
,Yi th J ohn W hyte, t o inquire b o,Y she diu. This 
good gen tleman came up into h er room, as he 
usually dicl , and, as h stood by her bed, he t ook 
her hand, and ask ecl her very kimlly how she 
uid. 

"I thank you, sir," an wered ::\Iargaret, "for al l 
your kimlne to me, and for all the goou thing~
which you lrnYe tauaht me. 0, sir, i t is one oi 
my greatest comfort 11 0 \\·, to think of ,yhat I 1rn;ve 
heard you say, when I ,ms \\· elJ , and could n m 
al out. and go with my clear father and mo heT to 
chmch . I shall neYer ao there any more, bnt, a~ 
long a;:; I liYe. I ,Yill pra · God to ble s you." 

Mr Adam. coukl no peak fo r some minute,. 
and he tears came in o his eye ; but pre entl_\ 
he sai,1. "God be praised. my dear chilcl , \'ho has 
,Yatered with His a race ihc eeds I may haYe own: 
they haYe indeed spnmg np to a plentiful b:n,·e, t. 
Tbrough the mer1 of that blessed SaYiour, ·,,·h o ., 
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l1iecl for you, you will soon, I trust, be gatheret1 
into tho garner of your heaven1y Father: and may 
Goel grant to us ·who remain behind, such abundant 
help of His grace, that, though we are now sowing 
in tears, ,rn too may at our last hour reap in joy ; 
and finally, my beloved child, mri.y we be joined 
to you again, to part no more, at the gloriou 
harvest of our Goel ! " 

Every person present was affected by what Mr 
Adams bad said ; but Margaret, looking attentively 
at him as he ·walked towards the door, ancl raisin~ 
her joined hands, smiled s,veetly upon him. 

For a little while afterwards she lay quit · 
still; but finding herself growing weaker and 
fainter, she trieu again to rouse herself, an d 
begged her father and mother to bless her and pray 
for her, that she might be taken to the kingdom 
of our Lord J esus Cbrist. 

Th ey stood by her, and, leani11g over her, thc.J 
pronounced th eir blessing upon her, th ough th ei1 
hearts inueed ,,·ere ready to break. P o r .1 airny 

was kneeling at the fo ot of the bed ; but h <" 
covered her face ,,·ith the cl othes tlrnt they rnigl1t 
not perceive her distress. 

"Oh ! my dear fa ther and moth er," said Mar
garet, in a faint voice, "pray forgive me for every 
thing that I have done that may ha-re vexed or 
cliso bligc cl you. I cannot be thankfol t~no11gh for 

I ... 
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your goodness to me, and as long as I live, I will 

pray to our merciful Father to bless you for it. 

and to take care of my poor little brothers and 

sisters, and my clear Nanny, ancl everybody I love. 

And, ·when I leave this world, if I am permitted, 

I will delight to watch over you and keep you 

from harm." Then she kissed h er father and 

mother ancl little Nanny; but, being a good deal 

tired, said no more for that time. Presently sh e 

asked to see h er little brothers and sisters, and, a,.; 

h er mother lifted the two youngest upon the bed, 

she begged her, for their sakes, not to grieve for 

her poor :Margaret. 
She seemed afterwards to get weaker and 

weaker ; it was with great difficulty that she 

could speak. None of her friends could leave 

b.er bedside, for they all thought that she had 

not long to live. 
She was several ti.mes seized with fainting-fitR ; 

as she recovered from the last, she called upon 

her Saviour J esus Christ, and smiling 11pon her 

friends who stood round her, she closed h er eyeR 

as if in sleep. She lay in thi.s state fo r several 

hours, without appcari11g to feel any pain, but 

unable to move or speak. The cold sweats hung 

rm her fac e, and she seemed to have lost all sense . 

. \.t about four in the morning, ·without a groan, 

bhe died in her motb C' 1_. , arms. 
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1Vhen Mrs 'Whyte saw h er clear ;ilargarl't was 
no more, she closed her eyes, a~d, kn eeling by 
the bed, she thanked God for the happy and 
peaceful departure of h er J1 ow glorifietl child, anc 
prayed him to giYe her strength to bear her los.~ with patience. 

F or some tim e N anny ,ms in so much di tress. 
that she ditl nothing but grie-i; o and cry· remem 
bering at last that Margaret wl1 en slie ,,;as alive 
had begged h er to keep up h er spirits, and com
fort her poor mother, she tried to seem as cheerful 
as she cou lu, and to make h erself u eful to Mr ... 
vVhyte, by taking care of the little children; foi 
1frs H ooper was . o goo l a to allow her to be a ... much ,rith them as po . ibl e. 

"\Vh en l\largaret ,ms laid in b er coffin, she 
would often go and sit by h er, and look on her 
pale face. "In a few year ," she would f':ay to 
herself, "I shall be like thi, , ancl I sha11 not kno,r 
what passes about me; 110w then ·will i t ignif.y 
to me " ·hat sorrows an<l hardship I Jurrn met 
wi th h ere? Rut wbile iliYc iwillpray to Goel to 
fo rgi,·e mo, and to take a,vay my naugMy 11eart · 
ancl wiJl try to be good, an tl bear wi th patience 
whatcYer may befall me· o that, ,vhen l1J} body 
shall l>c laid in the coltl gronncl, I may live up in h e1wcn ,.-i tl1 my clear ;ilargaret." 

Tho follo,rinr, i ';1Lnnlay was tho day of th 
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funeral : at about four in the afternoon it set out 
from the house ; six girls dressed in white carried 
the coffin; Nanny H ooper, Sally vYright, John 
·viThyte and his wife, and their little J emrny and 
Patty, walked as mourners, but all the villa~c 
followed at a little distance. Everybody loved 
poor Margaret; the old people prayed to God ns 

they walked along, that their children might be as 
good and as much b eloved as she ,vas ; and th e 
young ones, crying bitterly, saicl they should nen~l' 
have so kind a companion again, and that they 
never would forget wh atever she had been at tb c 
pains to teach them. 

Mr Adams himself could hardly bflar to go 
through the service ; indeecl, I believe, there 
never was more grief shewn at a funeral. 

"\Vhen they came to the grave, many of the child
ren, as was the custom of that village, j oined in 
singing the psalm ; and some of the younger ones, 
who hacl brought baskets of flowers, scattered them 
upon the coffin. 

Mrs 'NJ1 yte stoocl leaning against the trunk of a 
tree ; she clid not cry, but she liftecl up her eyes 
sometimes to heaven, and then she would look in the 
mo~t orrowful way on her two little chil lren, wh o 
had taken hold of her gown to ,ripe away their 
lea rs. 

N obocly seemed to be more distressed than 
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Dick ey Jones · ho coYered his face with hi: 
hands, while he ,rn h eard to sob piteou ly. 

X anny H ooper, standing o,·er the gnve, kept 
her eyes fixed on the coffin as the men 11rcw in 
the earth upon it. , 'he ,m s quite pale, and the 
tear trickled clo,,·n her cheeks . 

\Yhen the service ,ms fini heel, aml t1ie .~ran· 
" ·a covered oYer, ::\Ir Adam remained for ~o mc 
moment silen t . in order to compo e J1irn .elf ; then 
looking kimlJy on e.- rybotly, "You all ," ,.:ni<l he, 
'' loYed thi ~ little girl, wb o, while she liY tl, . e 
yon so good an exnmplc. , he is 110w in hea,·e11 
,Yith tha God ·who made her, and , perhnp's, look." 
clown from the kies ancl ce your grief fo r her. 
Bu t ,rnultl you wi h to .. he~· your regard fo r he1 
memor.r ? l et it, then, be your encleaYonr to be - ' 
come like h er· and, th ough you may perhap : 
think the unrlertaki11~ a n ry d ifficult one, le me
tell yon. that. pion , g n tle. and patient a~. he ,,.a . 
it is in the power of you all to be as mu ch so. 
Th at grace of C-ocl, fo r which . he was daily anti 
hourlr sc king, is freely offered to yon all · and 
it \\·ill enable you, if you earn,, tly seek i t, and 
dili crpn tly use i , to conquer ernry thought, cYery 
habi t, antl e,·er,r temper, ,rhich i di plea ing t c, 
God. , o, ,,·h en your botlie hall be laid under 
gronncl, may you be lo,·ell anrl lamented a she i . 
and ri se from tlie lead nt th e last day, through 
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the merits of that Saviour in whom alone she 
trusted and glorieJ , t o be sh arers ·with h er in tho 

life everlast ing ! " 
,, hen Mr ..A.clams had clone speaking, every b ody 

wiped th eir eyes, anJ a few thanked him for h is 
c1.Jvice, which all resolved in their h ear ts to 

follow. 
P oor :Mrs , Vh yte was so mu ch affected by what 

~Ir \..dams h acl saicl, that, b eing no longer able to 
ltiJ e lier clistress, she took h er youngest chilJ in 
her arms, aml walked towarcls h ome, while every 
body ilently followed to their O\\'n h ouses. 

I am Yery happy to say, that the life and cleath 
of Margaret, and the good ex.ample sh e set th em, 
has h ad a happy effect u pon D.11 th e ch ilclren in 
Lhe Yillrlge ·who knew h er, par ticularly u pon 
:~fann y llooyer and Dick ey J ones, wh o by h er 
means promise to t urn ou t very , roll. They both 
,1eligh t t o visit her gra,·e, round which they have 
plantecl flmrnrs. lt is on the nor th side of th e 
drnrch, umler the great yew-tree, a spot of whicL 
:ifor~arct in h er lifetim e ,m s always fo rn.l. 

] fo re many of the children lo\'e t o m eet on a 
fine Sunday evening. o ometimes they brin6 
their Bibles to reacl, or they will t alk about 
\farga ret, arnl of ll1 at Li me when ou r so uls shall 
leaYe our bodic , ancl ,rn hall a ceml up in to 
heaven to E r e with all our friend.s who lrnVL' 
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trusted in Jesus Christ and served their heavenly 
Father here. 

I hope that all childPcn, who may read the 
story of ifargaret ,,Thyte, ·will make it their 
endeavour to be like h er; and let them leam, 
that the only way to be numbered among G9d·~ 
children in t his world, and to en ter into etei',;'a1 
life in the next, is, by diligent prayer, t o seek fo r 
the forgiveness of their sins through God's mercy 
in Christ, and, through His Rpeci:11 grace, to do 
their duty t owards Goel aml th eir neighbour, and 
to strive t o be perfect, even as thei?- Fa the1· 1,chid 
/.1 in heaven i 's pmfect . 

.P! N!S. 

J . & \\" Hiol l'r r rin ters, J! {lr (holumew ClosP, T,on lo· 
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History, &c. Numerous Illustrations. 

"Very interesting and instructive."-Sunda11 Schoo! Unicn ll!agaz{ne. 

Works by the late Mrs. CLARA LUCAS BALFOCR. 
HAPPY EVENINGS: A H ome Record. Six Illustrations. 

" The embodiment of an excellent idea."-.Monii1117 Journal. 

MORAL HEROISM: Trials and Triumphs of the Great and 
Good. Six Illustrations. 

"Wereco=end this little volume to both parents andchildren."-Week!y Paper 

UP HILL WORK: A Tale for the Young. Six Illustrations. 
"A Tery agreeable work, with a good moral purpose."-Observe,·. 

THE WOMEN OF SCRIPTURE. Six Illustrations. 
•· Breathes throughout a tone of pure feminine feeling."-Mo,,th!y Packet. 

SUNBEAMS FOR ALL SEASONS. Ed. by Mrs. BALFOUR, 

·' A r.'larmiug collection of beauti!ul ideas."--Chichester J ournal. 

Works by Mrs. SHERWOOD. 
THE INFANT PILGRIM'S PROGRESS, from the Valley of 

Destruction to Everlasting Glory. Illustrated, 

THE LADY OF THE MANOR : Tales and Conversations 
on Confirmation. In Five Volumes, each Complete in itself. 

STORIES EXPLANATORY OF THE CHURCH CATECHIS::J:. 
lllustrated. 

London: ROULSTON & SONS, Paternoster Squ'.l.re, 



2 HOULSTON'S BOOKS FOR YOUN G PEOPLE. 

HALF-CROWN SERIES. 
Han dsomely bound, in cloth, gilt. 

STORIES FROM LIFE: or, Pictures of Past Ti mes. 
T ranslated from t he F ren ch of Madame D E W ITT (nee G u1zoT), 
by EMILY l\IJ LLARD and llIARY ARCHER. Six T in ted Ill ust rations . 

" R istor ical romance b as rarely been treat ed with so mucb grace and fresbness." 
- Daily Chronicle. 

MADELmPS REVE NGE; or, Good for E Yil. By L1 :-; A 
Dou . Six T inted Illustrat ion s . 

"A good short stor y for girls."- The Graphic. 

THE SILVER STAR: A Romance of the Nor th L and . 
W ith a b r ief Accoun t o f the Myth ology of the Northmen , By D . 
MURRAY S MITH. Six I llus trations. 

"Qui te as wonderful as ordinary fairy tales."- S landarrl. 

FRIENDS OVER THE WATER: A Series of Sketches of 
French L ife . By l\I. B ETHA~! ED\\'ARDS . F our T int ed I llu s ts . 

1 -n·bile it has plenty to at! rac,t ) onng renLlers, it also bnngs before them t f10 

life of Jir encll pco ple."-P11 ~/i, lwr's C,rcu la r . 

HAROLD 'S CHOICE; or, Boyhood's Aims and l\Ianhood's 
Work . By !IL L. N ESB ITT. Four I llustrations . 

"An excellent story, which e\·ery boy ought to I.Jo better fo r r eading."- Lii:cr
poo / Albion. 

MARGARET : T he Story of My L ife from Fi Ye to T \\·cnty
five . By E . l\L ALFOR D. T hree I llustrations. 

" A s tory no parent could he,itato to place in the han ds of a young girl."-Echo. 

rLOWERS AND FRUIT. Gathered by L oving Hands from 
Old English G arde ns . By EMILY TAYLO R. 

" An elegant little collectio n of alt! English Poetry ." - L ilemry Churchman. 

FOOD FOR BABES ; or, First Sermons th a t Very Little 
Children are able to und erstand . 13y the R ev. D . BARCLAY 
J3 EVA :-1 1 l\I.A . 

A GLANCE AT THE GLO BE, and at t he Worlds around us , 
By J EF FREYS TAYLOR. 

GREAT FACTS; A D escript ion of the mos t R emarkable 
I nven tions of th e Prese nt Cen tury . 13y F. C. B AKEWELL, \ Vitb 
num e rou s Illu st ra tion s . 

"A n excellent r~s 1111w! of the progress of in,enlion."- TI /1tsl. Ne1cs of the World. 

WONDERFUL THINGS OF .ALL NATIONS . Accurate and 
I n teresting D esc riptions . \ Vith I llus tra ti ons . Two Se ries. 

THE INDIAN PILGRIM'S PROGRESS, from the City o( 

the \Vrath of G od to tbe Ci ty of l\Ioun t Zion . By Mrs. SHER• 
w ooD . Ill ustra tc i. 

TWE NTY-FOUR 1.'ALES OF THE ENGL ISH CHURCH ; 
I llustrative o f R e li gious Progress in this country fr om the I n
t roduction of Christ ia nity to tbe Reformat ion . 

THE YOUTH'S PRIZE : A T reasury of Enterta ining R ead
ing. Numero us I ll ustrations. T hree Se ri es . E ach zs. 6.-l. 

London : H OULSTON & SONS, Paternoster Square. 

L. 

So 



,., 
". 
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EIGHTEENPENNY SERIES. 
Neatly and sti·onuly bound in cloth, lettered. 

BY MRS. SHERWOOD. 
Ermina: A Tale of Calcutta. 
Juliana Oakley. 
Little Woodman and his 

D og Cresar. 

BY MRS. CAMERON. 
Emma and her Nurse, 

and The Mother's Grave , 
Sophia. 
The Willoughby Family. 

BY MISS EDGEWORTH. 
Bracelets (The), and Good 

French Governess. 
Lazy Lawrence & Simple 

Susan. 
Mimic, and other Stories 

for Boys. 

BY VARIOUS A UT HORS. 
AlfredMoreland , the Would

be Travelle r. OLD H UMPHREY. 
Child at Home, By J ACOB 

ABBOTT. 
Child's Book of English 

:r.Iartyrs. 
Child's Book of Scottish 

M artyrs . 
Collects of the Chmch. 

By Mrs. MA DDOCK. 
Correspondence b etween 

a Mother and Daughter. 13y 
Mrs. and Miss TAYLOR. 

Display: A Tale. By Miss 
JA:-l E TAYLOR. 

Florence Murray. 

Good Child's Gift-Book. 
By Rev. JABEZ BURNS, D. D. 

Grandpapa's Drawer 
Opened. 

Knevets (The) : A Story of 
the Reformation. By EMILY 
TAYLOR, 

Langham Priory. 
Last Shilling (The) ; or, 

The Selfi sh Child. By Rev. 
P. 13. POWE R. 

Mary Campbell. By Miss 
MARTINEAU. 

Maternal Solicitude for a 
Daughter's B est Interes ts . Dy 
Mrs. TAYLOR. 

Old Toby's Addresses to 
his Friends. OLD H UMPHREY . 

Orphan's Inheritance(The) 
A Tale. 

Papa's Book to Teach his 
Children. Rev. B. H. DRAP ER. 

Passing Thoughts. Dy 
CHARLOTTE ELIZABET H. 

Pleasant Rhymes for Little 
Readers. By J OSEPHINE. 

Practical Hints to Young 
Females. By Mrs. TA YLOR, 
of Ongar. 

Present of a Mistress to a 
Young Se rvant . JANE TAYLOR , 

Robinson Crusoe. 
Rose Grant. 
School, Field, & Fireside . 

Three Vols.: I. The School. 
II. The Field.-III. T he Fire
side . 

Scripture Proverbs for the 
Youn g. By I NGRAM Coss1:--. 

London: HOULSTON & SONS, Paternoster Square. 
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SHILLING SERIES. 
Neatly boun(l in cloth, lett ered. 

BY 111RS. CA JI ERON. BY VARIOUS AUTHORS. 

B a by and the Doll, and lEsop in Rhyme. JEFFREYS 

The Caution. TAYLOR. 

Emma and her Nurse. Allegories. By HA:--.-NAH 

Faithful Little Girl. MooRE. 

Forms of Pride. Bertha Frankland. By F. 

Gift from Mountains, and L o:-.soALE. 
Ber kshire Shepherd. Book of Creation Unfolded 

Marten and his Two Little Broken Glass; or, Brave 
Scholars . [to Children. Jim and his T roubles. 

The Beatitudes: Add resses Christ Revealed, By Rev. 

BY MRS. SHERWOOD. C. \VJL SO:-. . 
Arzoomund. Christmas Day, and The 

Friends. 
Ayah and Lady. CrustsinSoakforChickens 
Charles Lorraine. to Peck. 

Emily and her Mother. Frank and George, and 
Gipsy Babes, &c. Dialogues on G eography. 

Infant 's Grave. Hieroglyphic Bible. With 
Little Henry & his Bearer, 500 Cuts. 

and L as t D ays of Boosy, Jessie's Holiday. i\l.PLUE S. 

Little Lucy & her Dhaye. Last Shilling. By Rev. 
Li ttle Woodman&hisDof, P. B. P o wER. [Mouths. 

The Orphan Boy, and T he: Little Crumbs for Little 
l\!ay-Bee . Little John Meek and his 

Lucy Clare. Brothers; The Suspected Boy. 

P ere la Cha ise. Little Lucy Cary . 
Recaptured N egro. Little Standard Bearer. 
Sergeant Dale. M attie 's Mistake. By A. F. 
Stranger at Home, and J Ac Kso:-i . 

Intima te Fri ends. Memoir of Jane Judson. 
Susan Gray. Com plete Ed. M enagerie and the Aviary 

BY OLD HUJIPHREY . My Servant Rachel. 
Juvenile Critics,& Juvenile Original Poetry for Infant 

:.Ioralis ts . [Juvenile H eroes . :.li □ ds. By L. J oY:-.ES , 

Juvenile Culprits, and The F actory Girl. 
Juvenile Phila n thropists, Tbe P arish Clerk, and 

and H air-day's H oliday. Cousi n Rachel's Vi s it. 

Li ttle M a urice and his Truth Made Simple.] .TODD 

ncle, and Howard and Na- W ay for a Child to be 
poleon . [i'\ewbury. S a \·ed . By J. ABBO TT, 

Moral Budget of M y Aunt Young Disciples. J. Yo uxG. 
U ncle Oliver an:l his Young P erson's Guide to 

N ep!ie w, and The Sword . the StUdy of the ScriptUres. 

--- ---- --------
LonJon : II OULST O~ & SO~ S, Pa'.ernoster ~quare. 
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NINEPENNY REWARD SERIES. 
Illustratecl, cloth u ilt. 

Allen White. I Ruth Alan. 
Bob.the Crossing-Sweeper Sunny Scenes: Continen-
Little Jack· or Mend your ta! Rambles. 

Ne ts. ' ' William Freeman. 
*,. * T he above Series m ay be had iii a larger size, toned paper, cloth Kilt, gilt edges, at O N E SHILL I NG each. 

SIXPENNY REWARD SERIES. 
Tastefully boioid in cloth (Jilt, with F1•ontispiecn, 

BY MR S. SHERWOOD, The Juvenile Heroes. 
Charles Lorraine. The Juvenile Philanthro-
H is tory of Lucy Clare. pis ts. 
History of Susan Gray. BY VARlOUS A UTHO R S . 
Little Henry & his Bearar. Basket of Flowers. 
Little Woodman and his Divme and Moral Songs . 

D og, a nd T he Orphan Boy, By Dr. W ATTS . 
P otter 's Common. Ernest and Ida. 
Sergeant Dale. Go Ahead; or, Jack the 
W aste Not, Want Not. Cabin Boy. 

Goody Two Shoes. 
BY MR S . CAME RO N . History of Little Jack. By Margaret Whyte. TH OM AS D Av . 

Fidelity and Profession, Jem, the Donkey Boy. 
and T be Caskets. Little Georgie. 

Oakenga tes Wake, M argy and h er Feather. 
Pink Tippet. Peter Thompson; or, In--Polite Little Children, and d us try Reward ed. 

Lost Ch ild. The Brothers. 
R aven and Dove ; Holiday The Dairyman's Daugh ter. 

Queen. The First P arable . 
BY OLD H U,'1PHREY. The Lost Pocket-Book. 

Pleasant T ales . The Lottery Tickat. 
The Juvenile Culprits. The Shell-Flower M ak er. 

AT THREEPENCE EACH. 
BY MRS . SHERWOOD . 

Edward Mansfield: A Nar-
ra tive of Facts. 

Sunday Entertainments, 
The Infirmary. 
The Mourning Queen. 
The Two Sister s. 

BY MRS. CAl\IER O_v. 
Amelia . 
Little Frank and h is Siste r 
Lucy and her Robin. 
The B roken Doll . 
The Mother's Nosegay . 
The Two Lambs. [gales. 
Two Virginian Nightin-

L ondon : H OU LSTO::-{ & SO::-{S , Paternoster Sa ua re. 
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AT TWOPENCE EACH. 

BY MRS. SHER WOOD. Little George and his 

Easy Questions for a Little 
Penny . 

Soffrona and her Cat Muff. 
A Visit to Grandpapa. 
The Wishing Cap. 

Child. 
Everything Out of its Place 
Emily and her Brothers. 
The Orange Grove. B Y M RS. CAMERON. 

Little Robert and the Owl. 
The Rose. 

The Careless Boy. 
The Three Flower-pots. 
A Visit to an In!'ant School 

The Two Dolls. 

AT ONE PENNY EACH. 

M rs. SHE R W OOD. 
The Bible. 
The Dry Ground. 
The Fawns. 
The Happy Family. 
The Hidden Trea-

sure. 
The Hills. 
Home. 
The Little Negroes. 
The Lady in the 

Arbour. 

The Idiot Boy. 
Little Arthur. 
The Mother's Duty, 
Poor Burruff. 
The Rainbow. 
The Rosebuds. 
The Stolen Fruit. 
The Thunderstorm. 

By lbs .CAMERON 
The Bunch of Vio-

lets. 

The Kind Little Boy 
The Little Dog Flora 

and her Silve r Bell 
The Nosegay ot 

Honeysuckles. 
The Mountain or 

Health. 
The Strawberry 

Gatherers . 
The Warning Clock ; 

or, T he Voice of 
the New Year. 

NARRATIVE TRACTS, Moral and Religious. By Various 
Popular Au thors, includ ing Mrs . SHERWOOD, l\Irs. CA~!ERON , 

O LD HUMPHREY, and others. I n T hree Volumes, 12mo, cloth , 

2s. 6d. each , or in 108 P enny Numbers . 

Vol. 1. TH E YouN G FoRESTER, by l\!rs. S HERWOOD, and 2 2 other 

T ales . 
., 2. JOAN; or, T rustworthy, by Mrs . S HERWOOD, and 22 ot ller 

Tales, &c; 
,, 3. T HE H oP-P1cKIN G, by Mrs . S HERWOOD , and 25 other T ales . 

TRACTS FOR THE YOUNG, By Mrs. S HERWOOD , Mrs. 
CAMERON, OLD HuM PHR:EY , and others . I n Five Volumes, 18mo, 

cloth, red edges, 1s. 6d. each, or in 73 Pe nny Numbers . 

Vol. r. THE PEl'iNY T RACT, and g other T ales . (Tracts 1-14.) 

,, 2. T HE P OTTER'S CoMMON , ands other T ales. (Tracts 15-26.) 

,, 3. T HE I RON CAGE, and 4 other Tales . (Tracts 27- 38.} 

11 
4. VAIN \ V1sH ES, and II other T ales. (Tracts 39-52.) 

,, 5. T HE I MPOSTOR, and 20 otbe:r T ales, 

London: ROULSTON & SONS, Paternoster Square. 



l-lOULSTON'S BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 7 

EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 
GRAMMAR LAND; or, Gramma r in Fun for tl.e Children of Schoolroomshire. By M. L. NESBITT. Illustrated by F. W. Waddy. Third Edition. Small 4to, cloth extra, 3s. "Th9 most succcs, fu1 attempt we have ever met with tn convey, in plrns11.n8 terms, to the minds of children the written grammar of tlleir language."- Scar-1,or ough Gazette. 

A TRIP TO MUSIC LAND : A Fairy T ale, forming an All egorical and Pictorial E:i:position of the Elements of Illusic. By E . L. SHEDLOCK. With 20 full-page Illustrations by J. K. TAM ES. Deruy 4to, cloth, extra gilt, 5s. 
" The very identical book t o give a ch ild who really stri'l'os at his or her musie le,sonq, and finds tll em too di fficul t to nnclcrstnnd."- Pub!ic Opinion. 

ENGLAND AND ITS PEOPLE: A Familiar History of tha Country and th e Socia l a nd Domestic Manners of its Inhabitants. By E MILY TAYLOR. Ninth Ed . Fcap. 8vo, cl., red edges, 3s. 6d. 
hlY LITTLE NOTE-BOOK OF GENERAL AND BIBLE 

KNO WLE DG E. By H . FULLER, Revised Edition, Fcap. 8vo, sewed , 6d. ; cloth, gd . 
" A mcst helpfu l little vo,ume, having n n umber of importa nt facts and date~, nrrnugec\ in a way that ;nust fi x t hem on tho memory ." -:Uoll:e r 's Treas1L ry, 

AN HOUR WITH THE KINGS. By Rev. T. Bou R'.'<E, III.A. \Vith an E asy Method of Remembering F acts and Dates, Third E di tion. r8mo, cloth, rs. 
The FRENCH LANGUAGE: H ow to Read, ·write and Speak it with Correctness. By 'vV. ]. CttA ~IPIO N. Cr. 8vo, cloth li mp, rs. 
DRAWING FOR YOUNG CHILDREN, 150 Copies and n umerous E xe rc ises . Square r6 mo , cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d . 
EXERCISES IN LIGHT, SHADE, AND COLOUR, With nu merous Coloured Plates. Cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d . 
EASY LESSONS ON NATURAL PHILO SOPHY, NATURAL 

IIISTORY, CHE ~fISTRY, ELECTRICITY, AND OPTICS. Nu merous Engrav ings. Crown 8vo, cloth limp, rs. 6d . 
ENGLISH HISTORY, 546th Thousand. r8mo, sewed, 6d, ROMAN HISTORY, 14rst Thousand. r 8mo, sewed, 6d. 
GRECIAN HISTORY, 94th Thousand . r8mo, sewed, 6d, GEOGRAPHY. 13y a Lady. A Familiar Introduction for Chi ldren . Ill ust rated . 181110, clot h li mp , gd. 
SHORT AND SIMPLE CATE CHISM OF BIBLE HISTORY. 

By Rev. E. GR EE ;-;H o w, M.A., la te H.M. In spec tor of Scliools . 
0Lo T ESTA ME :-IT. 6d.; or in Th ree Par ts, 2d. each. LI FE OF OuR L ORD J ESUS CH RIST, 6d . ACTS OF Tl!E APOSTLS. 3,l. 

GHILD
1
S SCRIPTURE HISTORY. An Analys is of th e I loly Scrip tures, in Quest io n a nd Answe r. 46th Thousa nd. Fcap. 8vo, clo th li mp, rs.; clot h board s, rs. 6d. 

London: ROULSTON & SONS, Patern oster Squ-"re. 
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USEFUL BOOKS ON SCIENCE, ART, 

LITERATURE, &c., &c. 

THE REASON WHY-PHYSICAL GEOGRAPHY & GEOLOGY, 

Containing upwards of Eleven Hundred Reasons explanatory of 

the Physical Phenomena of the Earth, its Geological History, and 

the Geographical Distribution of Plants, Animals, and the Human 

Families. vVith numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, extra cloth 

gilt, 3s. 6d. 

REASON WHY-NATURAL HISTORY, r,500 Facts in ,n
nect ion with Zoology, and Habits and Instincts of the va ri ~us 

Orders of the Animal Kingdom. Numerous Illustrations. C ·::..i 

!ivo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

HISTORICAL REASON WHY-ENGLISH HISTORY. Nume

rous Illustrations. Cloth, 2s. 6d, 

THE HISTORICAL FINGER-POST: A Handy Book of 
Terms, Phrases, Epithets, Cognomens, Allusions, &c., in con• 

nection with Univer~al History. By EDWARD SHELTON, Assist

ant Editor of the II Dictionary of Daily Wants." New an<! 

Revised Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

THE BIBLICAL REASON WHY - SACRED HISTORY, 

A Family Guide to Scripture Readin~s, and a Handbook for 

Biblical Students. With an Introduction by a Clergyman of the 

Church of England. Numerous lllustrationi. Crown 8vo, 

cloth, 2s. 6d. 

THE REASON WHY - CHRISTIAN DENOMINATIONS, 

Giving the Origin, History, and Tenets of the Christian Sects, 

with the Reasons assigned by themselves for their Specialities of 

Faith and Forms of Worship. With numerous Illustration;;. 

Tenth Thousand. c~own 8vo, extra cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

THE REASON WHY-GENERAL SCIBNCE, The Forty• 

eighth Thousand. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s <Id. 

THAT'S IT : or, PLAIN TEACHING. By the Author of 

11 The Reason \:Vhy.'' With upwards of r,200 Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d, 

GEOLOGY: Its Facts and Fictions: or, Modern Theories 

of Geologists contrasted with Ancient Records of the Creation 

and Deluge. By W. ELFE TAYLER. Illustrated. Cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. 

HOW A PENNY BECAME A THOUSAND POUNDS : and 

LIFE DOUBLED BY THE ECONOMY OF TIME, Crown 

8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. ; or in Two Vols., cloth, each 1s. 6d. 

London: ROULSTON & SONS, Paternoster Square. 
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