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THE 

TRADESlVIAN'S DAUGHTERS; 

OR 

KNO\\'LEDGE APPLIED. 

JI Y Father is a tradesman in a respectable 

country town, he has a neat little shop in 

one of the back streets, running down to a 

fine open country. Here I was born, the 

eldest of my father's family, and received 

a homely education at an old fashioned day 

school, till I vrns twelve years of age, a11d 
when at home as~isted my mother in the 

house, and my father in the shop, as I was 

mo -t wanted; I was taken regularly to 

church and kept very neat ancl clean, but 

beyond all this I had 110 particular pains 

taken with me, though I enjoyed in my 
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parents the example of orderly, indu,triou::-, 
and contented lfres. 

1\1 y mother had relations in i\lanches te1 
much richer than herself, and moving in a 
higher style of business than our--clve-; : 
one of these happening to visit my mo­
ther, took a fancy to me, and offere<l to pay 
for my schooling at a neighbouring hoard­
ing-school, much in fame with the mid­
dling classes in our little to,n1. Here 
I ,-ras sent and remained till I ,ya-. fifteen, 
and in this establishment I learned a little 
dancing, a little music, a little drawing, a 
little French, gained a good deal of know-
1edge of fancy needle-work, for which I 
had a taste; but the most predominant of 
my acquirements was a supreme contempt 
for my father and mother. 

At the age of fifteen I was rC'moved 
from :,,chool and invited to the hou-.c of 
my kind relation in i\Ia11che5tcr, ,d10 had, 
I believe, an intention of keeping me 
altogether as a companion to hi-. dau!s·hrer-.. 
~fr relation was a ,cientific man. and a ... 
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far as his means permitted, he collected 
about him such a society as would promote 
his scientific researches, and was a favourer 
of all those institutions which promoted 
these tastes in the lower classes. I ·was 
taken to lectures upon every subject, and 
without any application myself, for I pos­
se:ssecl none, I gained insensibly a taste for 
science, and could converse upon a variety 
of ,mbjccts with tolerable plausibility, with­
out possessing real knowledge of a.1y; and 

this fluency, engraftecl on no small share 
of hoarding-school pertness and conceit, 

made me very proud of displaying my pre­
tensions in every society where I was not 

o\·erawed by very decided superiority of 
talent and acquirements. I remained two 
year::- at l\Ianchester, at the encl of which 
period my kind relation died suddenly, and 
as it ,ras found that his family iYere very 

~le11clerly proYided for, I was sent back to 
my parents almost immediately after the 
funeral, equally gricYcd at the separation 
from my friends, and at the descent that I 
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felt I was now about to make iu my out­
ward circumstances. 

I was received ·with the utmost tender­
ness by my parents, and a kindnes-; 
almost bordering on respect was shewn 
to me by my mother, in consequence of 
the advantages I had been supposed to 
enjoy; a comfortable attic had been pre­
pared for me with a v.-hite dimity bed i11 
it, and the floor neatly covered ·with a 
green cloth; it was a pleasant little room, 
and over the oppo.;ite side of the street 
might be seen at a small distance, a\\ oody 
hill, with a spire church on the top, where 
the sun glittered on every cloudle~s morn­
ing;. A set of book-shelves hung by a 
riband from the wall at one encl of my 
room, and a stool coYered 1Yith my mother's 
work, and a small round table, seemed to 
have been placed side by side below tlw 
window, with a view to my olitary --tnclic~. 
As I surveyed this apartment with a can•­
less air, I perceived in a recess in the far­
thest end of the room another smaller bed, 
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and turning to my mother, who was intro­
ducing all these comforts to me : 

" \Vhat's this for," I said, "is Charlotte 
to sleep in my room? I shall not like that!" 
-" ~hall you not?" ans\vcrecl my mother, 
mildly, "I had hoped that you would quite 
undertake the care and instruction of little 
Charlotte, no,v you are so well educated 
yourselt~ and are coming back to us again ; 
your father in tends she should leave school 
next quarter." 

Charlotte was my only sister, there 
being two brothers bet\veen us, and she 
vrns in the same place of education where 
I had been before I ·went to the boarcling­
school.-1 turned away most ungraciously 
from my mother, and made no reply. 

How shall I describe the sad period that 
followed my return home ! what a disgust­
ing· mixture was my heh a viour then of 
folly, conceit, idleness, bad manners, in-., 
gratitude, and almost every thing· that 
proceeds from vanity and total ignorance 
of ~elf. I viewed myself as the most un-
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fortunate of human beings; doomed iu the 
house of the kindest of parents to drag on 
an existence almost resembling an impri­
sonment. ::.\Iy best manners to my parents 
were abrupt and ungracious, scarcely ever 
addressing them ,vith any epithet of re­
spect; often speaking to them with averted 
eye, and ,vith that carelessue~s and hauteur 
of manner \Yhic.:h a real Christian and gen­
tle,Yoman would not use to the lowe:-it do­
mestic. During the time that my little 
playful affectionate sister \Yas at home, I 
avoided her company in a marked manner, 
that I might shew my parents how 
thoroughly I disliked the idea of teaching 
her. I never offered to assi:--t my mother 
in the house, nor did she ask me to do so; 
my father, however, required, and the 
second time he made his requi-,ition, I 
thought that he did it in a very peremptory 
manner, that I should a'-3 i t him i11 the 
shop on a market-day; but my scrviC:l':'.i 
there partook as little of usefulness as my 
hauteur and ingratitude could frame them 
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into. With my brothers, my delight was 
to display my own knowledge, to confound 
them with the extent of my acquirements, 
and to dra,-r into light their want of infor­
mation. Nor was I sorry even to expose 
the ignorance of my parents, so entirely 
I seemed to have lrn;t sight of the duty of 
honouring them. I frittered away my 
miserable hours in a little back parlour, 
and scattered o,·er the bright mahogany 
table 'with cheap books on experimental 
philosophy, indifferent dra"·ings, songs, 
and pieces of fancy needle-work ; and 
without plan or order, I employed myself, 
or did not employ myself, in these multifa-• 
rious pursuits, as fancy or caprice dictated. 
I believe I excited in a certain degree the 
wonder and admiration of all the members 
of the family except my father; but while 
the younger branches mixecl with their 
,rnnder a large portion of dislike, at least 
of my company, Ill) clear mother continued 
to treat nw with unabated kindness and 
n'~prct. ~I\. fatlH'r alone .;eerncd to en-
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tertain no feeling of admiration of my at­
tainments, though I believe he was fre­
quently perplexed hov.- to deal 1Yith me ; 
for I often caught his steady sensible eye 
fixe(l upon me, and felt disconcerted by it, 
I hardly kneY'i' why. 

Thus the time passed away till the 
quarter was nearly elapsed when my little 
sister was to leave school and be placed 
under my care, an event to which I looked 
forward with undiminished disgust. About 
the same time my father was expecting 
from London a daughter of an elder 
brother, whom he 11acl invited to spend 
some time with us. .i.\Iy father spoke very 
highly of her to all the family, to whom 
she was entirely unknown; and though I 
was told she was at least ten years older 
than myself, I was prepared to treat her as 
a person every "·ay my inferior. 

The very evening before my cousin's 
arrival, as we ,vere all sitting- round the 
little supper table, a11 alarm of fir2. wa~ 
heard in the> .,treet; the danger a:-. it proved 
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was trifling, but it served to put us all into 
fear; and I, with my mother, was busied 
for some time in drawing from the shelves 
a great variety of small articles, and throw­
ing them into a large clothes' basket, that 
they might be ready for instant removal if 
necessity required. Before bed-time our 
minds were set at rest, but order was not 
restored to the shop till the next morning; 
and then, while the boys were busied in 
arranging the heavier goods, my father 
called me to assist him in replacing the 
contents of the basket. " Polly," said he, 
shaking the basket which was standing on 
the counter, and in which gloves, and 
stockings, and ribands, and buttons, and 
tape, lay mixed together; one little packet 
or roll tumbling on the other : " this basket 
is very like your head, it is full of a great 
deal, but every thing is out of its place, 
and one does not know ·where to put one's 
hand upon what is wanted." 

" Father," I answered, " I wish you 
would not call me Polly, it sounds so 
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jlliterate.''-" Xow your cousin,,. he 
continued, " that's coming by the Tele­
graph Coach to-day, from London, has what she knows at command.'' 

"Probably she 11as not much to com­mand," l replied ; and then, as if it ,vas 
my place to change the subject, I raised 
my voice, and said, "which do you ·want first to be given to ~'on, the stockings or the glo,·es ?'' 

l\Jy father did not resume the subject, and he had already said more than he ,ras mYare of. I ,Yas offended by the compari­
son of the basket, and prepared to scruti­
nize my cousin very minutely, quite as~u­red that I should. be able to prove to my 
fi.tther, and to myself: the truth of wliat I 
11ad thrown out, that she had very little knowledge at her command. 

It "\"\'as about ten days before the expira­tion of little Charlotte's quarter that my 
cousin arrived from London. A dining­
room over the shop, 11ot generally used, had been prepared for tea; and whil!'it my 
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mother was arra11gi11g every thing comfort­

ably by the fire, for it was the beginning 

of Autumn, I placed myself at the window 

to ,Yatch for my cousin; and five minutes 

after we had heard the bugle proceeding 

from the coach at a little distance, a boy 
sent from the shop appeared crossing the 

street towards us, with several neat pack­

ages, followed by a person plainly dressed, 

yet with lady-like carriage. My father's 

glad voice told me that this was my cousin ; 
he immediately broug·ht her up stairs, and 

introduced her to us; and while my mother 

kissed her, called her my dear, and wel­
comed her most heartily, I received her 

,Yith a finished courtesy. Shortly after­
"\Yards my mother led her into her room, 
and assisted in taking off her bonnet and 

cloak, whil t I was charg·ed to make tea 
directly, and order up refreshments ·which 

mig·ht supply the place of dinner. " 1hen 
my cousin Jane reappeared, for Jane was 

her name, and was seated at tea, I had 

lei,;ure to examine her, and in spite of my 
B 



14 THE TRADES}U:S.'1, 

prejudices, it ,-ras impo~~ihlc to help being 
pleased ·with the extreme benevolence of 
her countenance, and the expre sion of her 
mild blue eyes; she looked about t,-renty­
eight years of age, and c;;eemed out of 
health, but, \Yhen peaking, a faint bloom 
came into her pale cheeks. She lookecl 
round at me and my brothers ,-rith great 
kindnes , but no distinguishing glances 
were ca t upon me, as I had expected ; 
and many kind and minute enquiries were 
made about each of us. 

Several clays passed a,-ray, during whieh 
I ,vas so occupied ,-rith examining my 
cou in, that I forgot my own superiority ; 
I con iderecl and recon idered her : I 
watched narrowly all -he did: I could not 
help ob!:ierving that he was very obliging, 
for in the course of the three first days, 
I knew that she had rendered help to my 
mother when he had a bad headache, in 
making some veal pies in the kitchen; 
that -,he had a istecl my younger brother 
jn a long sum whicr.. he had to do in a 



IL\UGHTERS. 15 

hurry ; that she had offered her services to 
my father on an occasion of bustle in the 
shop; and that she had cut out a doll's 
frock for Charlotte. I could not deny to 
myself that she was exceedingly neat and. 
orderly in her room and person ; that she 
was very industrious, for she had her 
needle-work, knitting, or book, always at 
hand, and was rarely unemployed ; nor 
could I conceal from myself that her con­
versation was cheerful, and wholly unmixed 
with any thing· censorious, or which par­
took of the nature of what we call quizzing, 
and that she was extremely careful to be­
have with deference to my parents; and 
at last I came to the satisfactory conclu­
sion, that she ,vas a very good-natured 
person (" but what," thought I, "is mere 
good-nature but a fool") and that further 
she had learnt a few useful common vulgar 
things, but was altogether illiterate. "My 
father," said I to myself, "must have a most 
inadequate view of my attainments, if he 
can compare my cousin with me." Having 
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eome to thi::; agreeable condu::;iou, I began 
to display before my cou..;iu upon e,·ery 
opportunity, natural or artificial, the ex­
traordinary superiority of my acquirements; 
but how surprised vrns I to find that I 
seemed to excite no astonishment in her 
mind ! she would look at me sometimes 
earnestly, but n·hat the expression of her 
face denoted, I could not make out ; it 
was not admiration, it ,yas not contempt, 
it was not merriment. She had the same 
i11telligent eye as my father, but the lan­
guage of it in her was accompanied "·ith 
an air of peculiar feminine gentleness. 

In the course of a fr,r days, after I hacl 
come to the decision I haYe just spoken of~ 
and had been acting a..; I have described in 
consequence of it, it chanced that a few 
female friends and neighbours came to 
spend the e,·cning ,-..-ith us. After tea 
thc~f.:' young people ,rere left with my 
colhin ancl mp;clf to entertain. I had, I 
am sorry to :-.ay, a g;rcat co11tcrnpt for . . ' 
t liL'lll, and hardh· thnnvht jr ,~ orth ,rhik . :-, 
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to display my k.110\dedge before them; 
and was actually amusing· myself with the 
youngest of the party, a Nliss Simpson, as 
we sat together in the window-seat, in 
,Yatching the persons ·who were passing on 
the other side of the street, aud making 
my remarks upon them; interspersing­
these ·with idle tittering, or tales of no very 
good-natured character. lVfeanwhile my 
cousin was trying to lead two very silent 
young persons into conversation. Amongst 
other things she enquired if they were fond 
of walking ; and then her eye falling- on 
a sprig of jessamine iu the girdle of one of 
the ladies, she was led to enquire if such 
and such wild flowers gre,y in the neigh­
bourhood, and where they were to be seen ; 
and upon the eldest of the sisters descri­
bing a pretty ,.,hite flower which grew in 
a boggy field, whose name she did not 
kno,v, and wished to know, my cousin, ad­
dressing herself to me, enquired if the 
gTass of Parnassus ,Yas to he found in our 
neighbonrhood. " I really know 110 flowers 

B 3 
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hy the English name,'' I answered af­
fectedly. 

" Do not you," said -;he, "I mean the 
Pamassia Palustus. I,., that Yery pretty 
flo,-rer to be found near here ?" 

" Yery po-.;sibly," I an-;wcrcd, "but 
really I know nothing 110\Y of this neigh­
bourhood." 

" \\'ill you give us leaYc then to look for 
it in your nice little Flora?" 

" Do not torment 1Iiss Jones, \Yith 
Floras," said I, sarcastically. 

" I dare say l\liss Jones \Youlcl like to 
find the name of the flo,-rer she admire, -.;o 
much, answered my cousin, if you ·will 
permit us." 

" Oh, you are quite ,velcomc," I an­
swered negligently; "the book is on my 
table in the other parlour, I belieYe." 

l\ly cousin left the room, and prc-.cntly 
returned with a mixed assortment of mun­
bers of a cheap Flora, and another little 
,-rork on Botany. 1Yith a quickrn.>ss that 
surprised me, she arranged the number~, 
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and turne(l to the flower ::;he \Yas in sean.:h 
of; and presenting the pretty engraviug 
to :l\Ii::,s Jones, she enquired if that ,vas the 
flO\rer she meant, and upon being answered 
in the affirmative, she asked if the place 
,Yhere it grew was very distant. 

" I shall be happy at any time to she\r it 
) ou," ans\rerecl ~liss Jones, "and I think 
that in former days it used to be a favour-
. t 11 f' . ' " 1 c wa ~ o your cousm ;3. 

" Of my brothers perhaps," I replied; 
"but I know nothing about the walks here; 
really, I should have supposed this neig·h­
bourhood afforded very fow inclucemcnt:-­
to the research of a good botanist." 

The young people \Vere all now much 
amused with turning over the engravings; 
my young companion left her window-seat 
for the same purpose, an<l. my cousin de­
scribed many pretty spots where such and 
such a flower grew; and occasionally in­
termixed her remarks with little delicate 
allusions to the beauty and use of flo,Ycr~, 
ancl the ·meet evidences they bore to the 
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care and goodness of God ; aud repeated, 
in a very interesting manner, a little hymn 
about the lilies of the .field, and our Sa­
viour's comp,trison of them to Solomon in 
all his glory ; ·with ,vhich :\Iiss Jones was 
so much pleased as to request a copy. 

The evening passed away in this man­
ner more to the satisfaction of all the party 
than to myself; and when the ladies were 
gone, I said to my cousin in an extremely 
ill temper, and in the presence of all the 
family, just assembled before supper time, 
" Really, cousin, you displayed your bo­
tanical kno,dedge to great ct-Teet this . " evemng. 

" l\l y botanical knon·ledge is too little to 
display," answered my consin, smiling; 
"but I am always glad to give a useful and 
entertaining turn to conversation, and I 
consider this as one of the principal uses 
we may make vt any little acqui ition " ·e 
have had it in our power to gain.'' 

" I thought tl1e use of knowledge," said 
my father, in a dry voice, "was to makL' us 
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eoneeited, and to display it i11 :rnch a way 

that every body may ,yonder at us." 

:i\Iy cousin looked up at my father when 
he ::;aid this, a~ jf she did not understand 

his meaning. 
" Cousin," cried my youngest brother 

James, " do you understand flowers ? there 

is :::;uch a pretty walk clown the street ; I 
wish you would come with us some morn­

ing before breakfast, and we would shew 

it to you ; and there is a field we shall 

pass by, full of such nice flowers." 

"Think," said I, "of asking your cousin 
to walk ,vith you before breakfast, used as 

she is to London hours ! and you know 

you mu:::;t be back to be in the shop by 
eight." 

" Now si:,ter" answered James "I am 
' ' ' 

quite sure you are mistaken in \Yhat you 

think of my eousin; you judge of her by 

yourself; and because you do not like to 
get up at six and walk, you fancy cousin 
will not like it." 
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"' Gently, gently, ::-,on," said my kind 
mother. 

" "\Vhy, mother," answered James, " I 
know cousin gets up early, for I see her 
window open long before sister's curtain is 
undrawn." 

" I have been ordered to rise early," 
said my cousin, addressing herself to my 
mother, "perhaps my inclination would 
not always lead me to it." 

"\Yell then," said my father, "if your 
cousin likes it, suppose we begin ·with our 
walks to-morrow morning if it does not 
rain, for I mean to be of the party, you 
and I, niece, and little Charlotte, and the 
two boys." 

1\!Iy cousin seemed plea eel with 111) 
father's proposal, and said she should enjoy 
it very much. 

" It is easy enough," cried I, "for 
Charlotte to get up, she has been in bed 
above an hour already." 

" .\nd you will t2ll us I he names of all 
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the flowers in that field, ·will you, cousin?" 
said James. 

"And I'll tell you ,i:hat," continued my 
father," there's a nice little mineral spring 
just close by that same field the boys talk 
of visiting, which our apothecary advises 
me to take a little of sometimes, though I 
am very neglectful of his orders, and I 
should not ·wonder if it would do you good 
too, niece, and paint your pale cheeks." 

" Perhaps it might, uncle, but that 
w·ould depend upon its qualities." 

" You may read about all its qualities in 
a card I have by me," said my father, 
'-lowly opening his pocket book; "my 
apothecary gai;e it me the other day, but 
I can make nothing of it;" so saying, he 
drew it out and put it into my cousin's 
hand , and while she read it my youngest 
brother got up in haste, and leaning over 
her shoulder, he cried out, " Cousin, can 
you understand those hard ,vords about 
Carbonic Acid, Chloride, and so forth? 
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I thought nobody be-.idt~s clocto1·s and that 
sort of people could read snc:h hard words.'' 

" ,niat should you kno,y," said L 
sharply, "of ,Yhat. edncatecl people can 
read?" 

" Can you read those words, sister ?" 
" I ,ya-. not asked," I replied. 
:i\I y cousin handed me the card, .;;miEng. 
" Give us an explanation of them, 

child," said my father. 
I had gained a smattering of chemistry, 

and I read aloud, confident in my o,yn 
powers. " The mineral spring at-- con­
tains the follo,ving ingredient$, according 
to an analy is lately made : Oxygen, 
Azote, Carbonic Acid, Sulphate of Socla, 
Chloride of Sodium, Chloride of Calcium, 
Chloride of 1Iagnesium." " "r ell, c:hild," c;;aid my father, "" lmt clo 

all these things mean, arc they Partfo.; or 
airs ?" 

l\Iy father's eye ,yas fixed upon me, arnl 
every body was silent. " The theory of 
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gasses," answered I, " is very difficult to 

1 . " exp am. 

" I want no theory, child," said my 
father, " but I want to know the meaning 
of each of these hard words." 

"I know what Soda and Magnesia are," 
cried James. 

"And pray," said my father, "is Azote 
an air or an earth, for I know these waters 
are full of strange earths and airs ?" 

"Really, father," I replied, "you perplex 
me ; '" hether the term belongs to the 
theory of earths or gasses, I cannot at this 
moment undertake to reply." 

" That is," said my father, "you intend 
to say you don't know what the word 
means." 

It was vain to say I did, though I had 
endeavoured to clothe my ignorance as 
others have done before, in hard sounding 
Jargon. 

~Iy father turned from me with a par­
ticular expression of countenance, which I 
well understood. 

C 
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"There now,'' said James, " I thought 
you could not tell ; give the card to cou~i n 
agam. Nmv do you tell us cousin ,Yhat it 
all means." 

I bit my lips, but my cousin not seem­
ing to notice ·what passed, replied, " Ko, 
cousin James, you must be content "'ithout 
an explanation to-night .. , 

"You could give an explanation though 
if you chose, I know that," he answered. 

"I don't doubt it," answered my father, 
" and that being the case, can you tell 
whether this water "-ould do you good?'' 

"I understand ,vhat its ingredients an'," 
replied my cousin, "but with your leave I 
will ask the advice of your apothecary be­
fore I venture on taking it." 

The next morning I awoke as I often 
did ·when Charlotte rose, and she kis"ed 
me as soon as she perceived my eyes open, 
saying pleasantly, " Oh, how nice it "·ou1d 
be if you ,-rould get up and come ,rith u:-, 
dear, dear ~ister." I feigned slecpi1ws.·~ 
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and turned from her, uttering· something in 

a faint and grumbling voice. 
t;hc said no more, but prepared herself 

for a walk, and then gaily left the room. 

I lay another hour, and eame down late 

and sulky to breakfast. The remainder of 

that day I seemed on all possible occasions 

to be abi:;orbccl in a new book on Entomo­

logy, sent me from a friend at Manchester, 

to which, hO\vever I really did not attend. 

On the following clay, Miss Jones called 

to shew my cousin her favourite walk, the 

weather being fine. Though invited, I 
would not join them, and behaved with 

marked indifference and hauteur to Miss 

Jones. On the evening· of the same day, 

when the family were all assembled a little 

before supper time, the candles lighted and 

a bright fire in the little parlour, my 

mother came up to me in the corner where 
I was sulkily sitting with my book. 

" Dearest," said she, '' I wish you would 

come and sit amongst n~, and put aside 
t.hat book." 
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" Supper is not on table, is it ?" said I, 
looking up and raising my eye-lids, " I 
prefer reading till it is ready." 

J\1y mother walked gently back, and 
the discourse \Vent on briskly by the fire­
side. I was mortified that I ·was not 
missed. Presently my youngest brother 
turned to me, and cried out, " Come, sis­
ter, come and bring that book of pictures." 

" Pictures, brother," I repeated in scorn, 
" do you think I am spending my time like 
a baby, in looking at pictures ! I am 
studying a science you never heard of~ I 
dare say." 

" "½'hat science is that i-'" said my fa­
ther, turning himself round in his chair. 

"The science of Entomology," I replied. 
" There is something about that in the 

beginning of Charlotte'· great pelling­
book," cried my brother James. 

" \\ hat ignorance !'' I repeated, rii;iug 
from my chair and marching toward~ the 
party ; " you are thinkiug of Etymology, 
the knowledge of word-...·· 
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::\1 y eousin smiled ; " Cousin James," 

~aid she,,, I do not ,yonder at your making 

that blunder, it is not the first time Ento­

mology has been miscalled, but it means 

the study of insects." 
'· Doe;-; it'?'' said he; "why that book is 

full of pictures of bees, and wasps, and flies, 

and beetles; eould I not understand such 

a book as that as ,yell as my sister?" 

'· If you would give time to it," replied 

she. 
·' But cannot I g·ivc time to it? I should 

like to know every thing." 
I -:.at clmn1 with a feeling of self-impor­

tc.rnee, while my eousin continued her dis­

c:our~e with my brother. "You must have 

pa tie nee J mnes," said he, " you cannot 

kno,Y eyery thing at once; you "·ere ,vish­

ing to learn botany this morning·, and 

a-,king· me to teaeh you the classes, and 

how to cln· fiowers now learn this first, 
. ' 

and then''_ 
•· Ancl then I may learn Entomology: ' 

" Yes, if you wish it, and think it th<' 

C 3 
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best thing you can study; but do not un­
dertake too much at a time." 

"That's right, niece," said my father, 
very right, plain good sense." 

" I tell you ,vhat, cousin," cried my 
ddest brother, John, "the first thing we 
want to learn is this, how to use our 
time; ,Ye waste a great deal ,vhen we are 
not in the shop." 

" And in the shop too, sometimes," said 
my father. 

" And it is for this purpo e," observed 
my cousin, "that all these cheap books of 
science are published, that young people 
who have not a great deal of time, and 
many opportunities for learning, may im­
prove themselves in their odd minutes." 

" \Yhat's that, niece, you are talking 
of? cried my mother, anxiously, '· don't 
teach the boys to read, pray don't, vi·e have 
quite reading enough." 

" Silence, " ·ife," said my father, "' I 
should like to hear what she has to -;ay for 
herself." 

I . 
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Just at this moment the roasted potatoes 
and smoking apple-pie were brought into 
the room, and the conversation was 
changed. 

The last day of Charlotte's going to 
school was now arrived; just as the 
breakfast things were taken out of the 
front parlour the child came tripping into 
the room in her bonnet and tippet, swing­
ing her little basket in the air, and singing, 
" The last clay of school, the last day of 
school!" 

In a few minutes my cousin and I were 
left alone; she was quietly stitching a 
wristband. I rose immediately from my 
seat ,Yith the manner of one in deep mis­
fortune, and leaning against the chimney­
piece, I called out in an emphatic tone, 
" To-morrow my miseries begin." 

" To-morrow," repeated my cousin, 
'' you "·ill not be more unhappy to-morrow 
than you are to-day." 

'· Oh, you forget," I replied, '' to-mor-
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row I am to begin to etlucate that d1ild; 
only think of the misery of it.'' 

" '\\'hat shoulll you like to do bettl'r ?" 
!-,aid my cousin; "help my uncle in the 
shop, or my aunt in the kitchen?" 

·' How you talk," I replied, ,; I hate 
both." 

" Y\'hat with my ednc.;ation," I added, 
in a raised tone, " serve in a shop and 
make pies and puddings! cousin, you un­
derntlue mv education, yon do not enter ., . 
into my feelings." I here burst into a 
passionate fit of crying. 

:\ly cousin did 11ot seem to perceive my 
tears, but quietly answered, ·· at present 
you arc required to do nothing, or next to 
nothing; you have the use of that little 
parlour, \Yhcrc you may spend your time 
just as you like, :rncl yet you arc uot 
happy, even under the:-;e circumstances.'' 

" Happy or not," :-:aid I, " I shall be 
much more uuhappy ,rhen Charlotte is at 
home ahntys, it ·will be such an interrup­
tion to my pur. uits. '' 
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1Iy cousin looked thoughtful, and was 
silent for some minutes; at last laying 
down her work and looking up earnestly 
in my face-" Cousin," said she, " will 
you give me leave to tell you ,..-hat I really 
think?" 

" Oh, you may say what you please." 
" ·well then, I think you are not looking 

at kiw-\Y ledge in the right ·way, you are 
looking upon it as an end, not as a means." 

" I do not understand you," said I. 
" There are no " ·orldly things," she re­

plied, " that can make us really happy in 
themselves; neither health, nor riches, nor 
honour, nor friends, nor knmv ledge." 

" I suppose you mean to say that no­
thing but religion ,vill; I am not going to 
dispute that ,Yith you." 

'· I ,-rant you to do something more than 
not dispute it; happiness consists in living 
to the glory of God, to the good of others, 
and for our o,Yn eternal sah·ation ; and 
till ,re k11mr and feel this we can never 
~eek for it in the right,-ray." 
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\rhilc my cousin ,ras talkiug, l wa~ 
tl'aring to pieces a huuch of field floffL'rs, 
my little sister had brought me tbat morn­
iug-, and stuc.:k in my girdle. 

"' I suppo:-,e then,'' said I, in reply, ·' you 
mean to say that nobody should read any 
book but their bible." 

"Far from it," she replied, "but I say 
that knowledge, as well as all other earthly 
good things, are in themsefres ...-anity ; 
"·e cannot rest iu them, though ,re may 
use them as very desirable mean-; in the 
promoti11g of a nobler end." 

" I do 11ot at all understand you, I re­
plied, uot d2ig;11ing to look at my c:ousin. 

'· I will try theil to make myself plainer." 
" You must make yourself n~ry plain in­

deed," I ans,rered, looking Yery listles..,, 
"for all you ::-ny is a perfect enigma." 

" \Yell then, cou..,in," ..,he replied, " I 
will be personal, and apply ,dmt I ha-.. c to 
say to your o,rn ease, all(l then you ca1111ot 
fail to u11der ... ta11d me. Suppose now it ,ras 
Your one gnu1d object to do rltl' ,rill of 
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Goel and seek his glory in every impor­

tant action of your life, you would desire 

advancement in knowledge, principally 

with the view of promoting these great 

encls, and not that you might be admired 

arnl !-,Ct up above others, and your methods, 

and times, and seasons of pursuing it 

would always be in accordance with these 

b
. ,, 

great o Jects. 
" \Yell, cousin." 
" \Yell then, clear cousin, if it should ap­

pear to he the " ·ill of God that instead of 

,;;tudying snch and snch a new book, ancl 

such and such a new science, you are re­

quired to cmp1oy your time in imparting 

"·hat yon have already learnt, you ought 

cheerfully to submit to the appointment of 

Providence, and rejoice indeed in an op­

portunity of making a return to your kind 

friend" hy rendering your kno,-r1edgc in 

,;;ome degree useful to them." 

" And he content," I interrupted, " to 

give up all hopes of farther improvement 

mvse1f ?'' 
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" You are mistaken in this supposition, 
my dear l\Iary," she replied, "nothing is so 
improving to ourselves as teaching others. 
You will find when you begin to explain 
,-rhat you think you know to your little 
sister, that you are very imperfectly ac­
quainted with it, and you will be obliged 
to refresh your memory ,,·ith recurring to 
elementary knowledge, and to arrange 
your ideas in clear and systematic order ; 
without this habit you can never teach 
properly, and the habit will be of incalcu­
lable use to yourself.'' 

" I have not patience to teach," I an­s,-rered. 

"Clear views of your own spiritual state, 
cousin," she replied, "would give you both 
humility and patience ; I have found this b . " y experience. 

'' 1Vere you ever employed in teach­ing?" I asked. 
" I had a younger brother," she an­

swered, "who \Vas left to my care, when 
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a baby, by my step-mother, my own mo­
ther died in very early days." 

" And did you like the office of teaching 
him ?" I asked. 

" 0 yes," she replied, " but that beloved 
pupil was removed from me when he was 
just the age of your Charlotte; he had bet­
ter and higher teaching too than I could 
give him, and 'iVas prepared for his early re­
moval ;" her voice here faltered, and drew 
my attention, and I looked towards her; 
one or t,ro tears were stealing down her 
pale cheeks, and I felt for the first time a 
sort of interest in her which I did not un­
derstand, and something told me she was 
right and I ,ras altogether wrnng; yet my 
mind rose against what she had said, and 
my better feelings were presently over­
come by a most powerful sensation of en­
mity against every thing that opposed my 
self-satisfaction. 

It was in this state of mind that I be­
gan my career of governess to my little 
i,ister. The child was of a warm charac­

D 
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ter, lively and affectionate, but naturally 
passionate ; she had been accustomed at 
school to a kind of mechanical teaching 
and government, which neither excited 
her understanding or feelings ; my plans 
were new and capricious, my temper ,va~ 
irritable, my manner dogmatical, my lan­
guage unintelligible, my method of teach­
ing extremely confused ; she rebelletl 
against me, and even was noisily passion­
ate. I was indignant, and for many days 
our disagreements ,rere the trouble of the 
whole house. At first my father took my 
part, saying that it ,-ras his duty to support 
my authority, whilst my mother, for the 
first time, eemed to side against me, and 
as far as she could, interfered to comfort 
and uphold the little one ; my cou. in ad­
vised, my elder brother moderated, and 
my youngest hrother laughed at the new 
governess. Thus we ,vent on for the first 
fortnight, at the end of which time my 
father seemed to be satisfied that the fault 
lay as much ,-rith 111c a" Charlotte, and 
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thought proper to reprehend me, as I 
thought, unduly. I answered him pertly 
at the time, and filled up the measure of 
my impertinence in the course of a few 
hours afterwards. 

I had been invited to tea at the house 
of .lVIrs. Simpson, the mother of the 
young person I have before named. I 
was fond of visiting at this house, more 
fond than my parents ·wished, because 

at this house I was perfectly at my 
case, and queen of my company. As I 
passed through the shop for my evening 
excursion, the boy follo\ving me, I stood 
still to have my clogs fastened, and my 
father called out to me, enquiring what 
was to be done with Charlotte. I raised 
my voice, and replied with a dauntless 
cmtntenancc, "you had better send her to 
l\Irs . Giles again, for I have had quite 
enough of school keeping;" then noisily 
striking my clogs on the floor to try if 
they fitted my feet, I marched out of the 
~hop, and made the best of my ,vay to , 
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::.\Irs. Simpson's house, where I lo:--t no 
opportunity of venting my bad feelings : 
introducing into my confidential remarks 
with my young companion as many un­
warranted complaints and ill-natured ob­
servations as I could, about my tou-:;in, 
my sister, anrl every thing connected with 
home. 

The party assembled at .:\lrs. Simpson·., 
house was lively and mixecl, and I ,ya-; 
just in that state of mind to do any thing 
rather than think ; and ,Yhen tlw boy 
came to fetch me at night, I wa~ casil r 
persuaded to stay and proloug my amu..;v­
mcnt till a much later hou1 than my 
father required his family to be assemLlecl 
at home. 

At length the pm ty broke up, and 
thrnugh a heavy sho,Yer I made my way 
home, intending to brave out my mi..,con­
duct a well as I coulrl: hut mv fathl'r , . 
was g·one to bed, and an elderly maid­
se1 vant let me in, and I "alked quietly to 
my room. The ne~-:t morning I a\\ oke 
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with the painful feeling that something 
wa::i haiwino- over me I knew not ,vhat · 

t, . ::, ' ' 

added to which, I had caught a cold with 
my wet ·walk the previous evening, which 
i-nade me feel indisposed, and after lying 
awake in silence while Charlotte was 
dressing, I tolcl her that I was very unwell 
and could not get up to breakfast. In a 
little " ·hile my mother came up stairs, her 
eye, wet with tears, ( and the little feeling 
of irritability she had lately shewn me on 
account of my quarrel with Charlotte quite 
removctl from the expression of her coun­
tenance) ::ihe brought me a dish of tea, 
rubbed mv throat \Yith hartshorn, and 

" 
carefully pinned some new flannel round 
it; she spoke little, as if under some un­
usm~l restraint; yet, as if her natural ten-• 
derncss had prevailed over every thing 
else, she stole one kiss as she finished her 
little kind offices, and left the room. 

I did not thank her as I ought to have 
done, and yet her kindness seemed to 
make more impression 011 my mincl that 

]) :1 
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mornrng than it had ever done before. 
I continued in bed, not because I was too 
ill to get up, but because I could not make 
up my mind how to behave ,vhen I was 
np; the morning past away in this misera­
ble manner, the rain pattering against the 
window. The dreary sound of pattens in 
the street below, and various other un­
comfortable sounds which are to be heard 
in a town on a ,yet day, did not tend to 
increase my cheerfulness; nor was it jm­
proved by the minute tolling of a hell for 
a funeral. I rose and looked for a new 
magazine and Il1)' book on Entomology, 
and carried them to my pillow, and endea­
voured in this manner to dispel my feel­
ings of dissatisfaction. 

During these dreary hour1, the door was 
now and then gently opened, and some 
one seemed to be listening, it was my kind 
mother; but I purposely made no sound, 
and the door was again closed ; I dreaded 
to meet any of my family. Oh, what 
misery do tho-,e pcrsuns feel c,'cn in this 
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world who have no law to govern them 
but their own inclinations ! 'I'he clock 
had just struck t,Yelve, when my cousin, 
having gently knocked at my door, came 
into my room with her usual kind coun­
tenance, and carrying in her hand a basin 
of gruel which she had been making for 
me. After I had eaten it, she sat down 
by my bed, and made kind enquiries after 
my health; and then she added, " Shall 
we not sec )' OU down amono-st us ao·aiu 

b b ' cousin?" 

" Oh'. I don't know," I answered, 
" there is no comfort for me any where­
Oh ! I wish I was at l\lanchester again." 

" \\'hy so ?" asked Jane. 
" I am thrown away here," I replied, 

"nobody understands me, nobody values 
me. " 

"You do not know your:Srlf~ '' she an­
swered, "and that is the reason you think 
that nobody el c trnder · tands you." 

"You arc like all the rest," I replied, 
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in all ir1jured tone, "you have 110 pity for 
1ne." 

" Cousin," she ans,-rered, in the kinclc-:,t 
manner, '' I clo pity you, and I grieve to 
see you thro,r a,;ray the happiness yon 
might enjoy if you ,-roulcl but vie"- things 
aright. I ,Yish I could persuade you to 
listen to me." 

,: You may ~ay whate,,cr you plea,c," I 
ans,Yerecl, carelessly, '· but I am not bound 

,._ l t " to atLenc o you. 
"If," resumed my cousin, "you viewed 

yourself aright, as a 5infol, guilty creature, 
in~tcacl of being proud of \Yhat you know, 
and treating others \Yith contempt, you 
,-roulcl be ashamed that you make no better 
the of your knmdedge, and "rould rejoice 
in any opportunity that is put in your way 
of using it properly:· 

" n·ell, I do use it properly." 
" ~ o," said my cousin. 
I bec.;ame angry and unca:--y, and cried 

out petnlantly, ",Yhat j.., it you want me 
to do?" 
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She said, "you have made your father 
very angry-humble yourself before your 
heavenly and earthly father, give up the 
wish of being admired for what you know, 
and try to make yourself useful; be con­
tented with your situation, and endeavour 
to find out its comforts and blessings, and 
then I am sure you will be happy." 

" How you talk, cousin," said I, " you 
who live iu London amidst so many enjoy­
ments, how cau you think me happy in 
this moping, miserable place?" 

" I have a great deal to be thankful 
for," she answered, " yet perhaps you 
would not like to change situations with 
1ne." 

" I dare say I should," I replied, 
eagerly, "only I should not like to be so 
old." 

She took no notice of the pert conclu­
sion of my speech, but looking towards 
the window, she replied, " You have a 
pretty vie\\ over those houses into the 
country, and fine frc h air blowing into 
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yonr room, should you like to see nothing; 
from your \Yindovv but a narrow dark court, 
or the roofs of houses, as I do? You may 
employ your time much as you like, an<l 
hm'e cheerful companions of your own age 
to converse or \Yalk ,rith; how !,hould you 
like to spend the chief of your time in 
nursing an invalid? You have both your 
dear parents, and two brothers, and a sis­
ter spared to you, and I have lost hro 
mothers, and a beloved brother, and an­
other clear friend, ',Yith whom I once 
thought I should pass my lifo; and then 
London doe.; not agree "·ith me, and I 
seldom feel wJl, \rhile you are ahrap.; rn 
health and strength .. , 

" .Jlisery, misery," said l. 
"No, not misery," she auswerccl, "my 

dear father is such a good mau, he has 
taught me to love my bible, ancl to employ 
,vhat leisure time I have in au improvinu I . 
and interesting manner; ancl I am alrno, t 
ahra~-; happy; and then th--· hop\.•-tJi,, 
-..wcPt hope of the glory pnrc.:ha~ed for 
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us"-As my cousin spolrn these last word:-; 
the expression of her countenance ,-ras, as 
it were, a beam of sunshine lighting up 
her pale face, and feelings like those I ex­
perienced in a former conversation \Yith 
her, seemed to rekindle in my bosom; and 
I think I may say that the faint flame was 
11ot instantly extinguished. She was here 
called do\Yn to dinner, and I was again left 
alone for a considerable time, ·with no 
companions but the tolling bell and my 
O\Vll reflections ; of \Yhat nature these re­
flections were, may hereafter appear ; and 
some considerable time had passed, when 
my room door ,Yas again opened, and my 
kind cousin returned to me. 

" Shall ,Ye not ~ce you down to tea?" 
she said. 

" I cannot face my father," I replied. 
" Yes, you may," !:ihe answered, "if 

you will only ask his forgiveness." 
I lay pondering for some time; and at 

length I asked my cousin to give me my 
desk, and I wrote the following· words : 
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DEAll FATHER, 

I am very sorry for my undu­
tiful behaviour; if you ,:rill forgive me I 
will try to behave better, and take more 
pains with Charlotte. 

Your dutiful daughter, 

:;.\IARY BENNETT. 

1\1 y cousin was pleased with this attempt 
at humiliation, and ran <lo,n1 stairs in 
haste to give the note to my father. :;.\Iy 
mother soon afterwards came up ; she 
kissed me with many tears, helped me to 
dress, and led me down herself to the par­
lour where tea was waiting for us. Jiy 
father wa~ sitting by the fire with a ne,Ys­
paper in his hand, and my elder brother 
was reading the History of Englancl to my 
COU lll . 

.:i.\Iy mother led me up to my father, who 
kissed me, and said he hoped I was better; 
yet I thought his behaviour omewhat 
stiff. .:i.\Iy clde t brother, who ,vas always 
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kind, was kinder than usual ; and after a 
while James and Charlotte returned from 
a walk in high glee, and all restraint was 
at an end. Thus particular have I been 
in the description of what I believe was 
the first dawn of a brighter day than had 
ever yet shone upon me ; yet, ere noon 
should come, many, many storms were to 
go over me, and my goodness was to pass 
away like the morning cloud, for I knew 
nothing yet of my own heart, and the 
resolutions I had made of amendment were 
altogether formed in my own strength. 
However, meeting with much encourage­
ment, and fevi'er difficulties than usual, I 
continued to g·o on prosperously for some 
days. 1 fancied myself a reformed charac­
ter, and inwardly boasted in the change I 
had made in myself; and being in good 
humour ,Yith myself, I was in good hu­
mour with others, and certainly listened to 
the ad vice of my cousin on many occasions 
with tolerable complacency. I believe my 
parents were as confident as myself of my 

E 
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continued progress iu the right way; 
"·hether my cousin was as "ang-uine in her 
expectations, I very much doubt: she 
knew more of the humau heart, alld had 
had experience of its depravity; hmv then 
could she expect a house built upon the 
sands of self-confidence to be very durable? 

This fair shmr had continued nearly a 
fortnight, ,, hen one morning as Vi'C were 
sitting together at breakfast, a message 
came to me from ~Liss Simpson, to invite 
me to tea the same eve11ing. 

" I 1Yish," said my father, "you ,vere 
not so intimate with that l\li:--s Simp on, 
you are always going there." 

" Kot alway , father, it is a fortnight, I 
believe, since I was at the house." 

"It is her turn to come here," cried 
James. 

"Do not interfere, clear James,., said 
111} mother; and then turning to my 
father, she added, " the child is close] y 
confined all clay, you won't be against her 
taking a little amus~ment now and then." 
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"No, surely," answered my father, 
"but I do not much like that 1'1iss 
Simpson ; and then her brother, the 
traveller, is at home, as priggish a young­
fellow as I ever saw." 

"Dear father," said I, "do you suppose 
I should ever think of that young man ? 
I hold my head up too high for any such 
thing ; it is true, I used to be glad to see 
him when he brought me parcels from 
home, while I was at 1\tlanchester, but he 
is far too illiterate to please me." 

" \Vell, you must do as you like," said 
my father, rising from his seat, " but I 
cannot say I love the acquaintance, and 
perhaps we shan't be having you home ti11 
midnight." 

As soon as my father was gone, I said 
to my mother, somewhat piqued \Vith my 
fathci-'s speech, "since you approve of my 
accepting this invitation, and my father 
leaves me to clo as I like, I certain! y shall 
do so, if it were merely to shew him that 
I can keep my resolutioi1 when I choosl•. 
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Is it likely cousin," I added, " that I 
should repeat the same fault so very soon 
again?" 

"I hope not," she answered. 
" You hope not !" I repeated, and here 

the discourse ended. 
The chimes were ringing six, when I 

bade my father good evening at the shop 
door. " Nine o'clock, child," said he, 
"nine o'clock the boy shall be at l\1r. 
Simpson's, punctually by nine." 

I smiled, and replied, "very well, 
father," and set off in high glee. The 
party assembled in l\llr. Simpson's be t 
parlour when I entered it, consisted only 
of old l\Irs. Simp on, and the two l\liss 
Jones's, and my young companion, Betsey 
Simpson; and as :::vriss Jones' , were gene­
rally very silent, little wa said but about 
wind and rain, till tea was half over, when 
the door was briskly opened, and in 
mare;hed young l\Ir. Simpson. " \Yell, 
ladies," said he, acldrc-;sing himself to the 
i\Iiss Joncs's, "how ~n' you by this time? 



DAUGHTEHS. 53 

I had the honour of meeting you an hour 
ago, at the milliner's shop, very proper ! 
ladies love to make themselves engaging," 
then laughing at his o,vn wit, he ap­
proached me, " 1\/Iiss l\!Iary" he added, 
" I am charmed to see you, and what do 
you think ? I have such delightful news 
for you and scientific ladies like yourself." 

" vVhat is it, brother?" cried my friend. 
" There is an Orrery to be exhibited this 

evening, I have just heard of it, and posi­
tively only for this night; did you ever see 
an Oirery, Miss l\tlary? but no doubt at 
l\Ianchester you had sueh advantages, do 
you not think this is the most horrid dull 
place in the world ?" and here he shrugged 
up his shoulders, "buried alive here­
quite buried alive !" 

" An Orrery" cried old l\lrs. Simpson, 
" what's an Orrery ?" 

" Ask )liss i\tlary," said the young man. 
'' \Vhat is it lvliss ?" repeated the old 

lady. 
Thus appealed to, I gave a definition 

E 3 
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of an O rrery in har<l and unintelligible 
language. 

" VVell, I don't quite understand what 
it is," said l\liss Simp~on, " but I shoulcl 
like to see it-.,,vill there be any body 
there?" 

" To be sure," an wered her brother, 
"every body in the place that can put 
two ideas together." 

" l\lay we go, mother?" asked the 
young lady. 

" To be sure," said she, " if all the 
company like, and you arc back for supper 
time.·' 

" I am sure :Miss l\1ary " ·ill like," said 
:l\liss Dctscy, "for it is something scien­
tific; and will you go, l\Jiss J ones's ?" 

The ladies declined the scheme, and so 
did I at first, but vain and foolish creature 
that I was ! before tea ,ras over my head 
was quite turned by the attention I re­
ceived, and by being appealed to as the 
only person ,vho knew any thing; and 
when the young ma'l drew out his watch, 
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and held it up, crying out, " to begin at 
seven, precisely at seven, so come >Tiss 
i\Iary, can you resist, with your endow­
men ts, such a tern ptation ?" 

I felt my resolution giving way, and I 
answered, " I should like to go very well, 
only I fear that if I do so I can't be at 
home in proper time, I must positively 
leave this house at nine." 

":i\Iust positively!" repeated he, "arc 
you such a babe that you can't be left to 
your own discretion for a quarter of an 
hour? really, really, that is incredible!" 

" La'. brother, how you talk," cried 
l\Iis · Betsey, "you don't knmy how they 
keep her in, and it has been worse since 
that cousin has been there; I don't like 
her, he's o old-maidcd." 

" I wonder, :i.\Iis Betsey, that you 
houlcl entertain such an opinion," said 

:i\li~ - Jones, " for I think that young lady 
the mo~ t agrC'eable person I ever saw." 

The young man shrugged up his 
~houhler.;;, ancl with a ignificant glance at 
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me, whispered, " birds of a faathcr,"-I 
foolishly laughed, and he added, "but 
seriously, iYiiss Jdary, I will insure that 
you shall be at home by nine o'clock, if 
you will trust yourself to my care and my 
sister's." 

" If 1\1:iss Jones' s ,vill excuse our leaving­
them," added his sister. 

The matter was now soon adjustetl, and 
in a short time I found myself seatecl in 
the town-hall, between ~\Ir. Simpson and 
his sister, exactly opposite a lecturer upon 
Astronomy. 

At any other time I should have been 
greatly interested in the lecture and the 
nice apparatus before u.s, but it was im­
possible for me to feel at ease. I could 
not forget my father's opinion of ~ny 
companions, nor coulcl I free myself from 
all apprehension that the lecture might not 
be finished in due time; however, 1 en­
deavoured to persuade myself, that it wn. 

of no use not to enjoy myself~ as I was 

actually embarked in the scheme: I there-
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fore endeavoured to drive away all care; 
and in the intervals of the lecturer's dis­
course, I laughed and talked, displaying 
my information to all who sat within hear­
ing; and contented myself with asking my 
neighbour, from time to time, what o'clock 
it was, and ·was assured I ,ras yet in very 
good time. At length the lecture ,vas 
finished, and we set off to 1\1r. Simpson's 
house, I pressing forwards, and my com­
panions laughing at me. Mrs. Simpson 
was standing in the passage when we en­
tered the house, and called out to us in a 
loud voice, "what in the world makes you 
so late, . on? supper has been waitiug this 
half hour, and I could not get :i\1iss Joncs's 
to stay any longer." 

" Is the boy come? I said." 
" Come and gone," answered Mrs. 

Simpson. 
" Gone !" I repeated. 
" Ye ', gone, " .;aid the old lady, " he 

eemed in a mighty hurry, so I would not 
kc0p him, and I told him yon were gone 
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to the Show, and Son ·would bring you 
back as soon as you had had a bit of 
supper." 

I felt like one thunderstruck, and I 
suppose I looked so, for the young people 
both laughed loud, and the sister called 
out, " there now, brother, did I not tell 
you? she's frightened out of her wits to 
stay supper !" 

I was preparing to go out of the house 
by myself~ but seeing what I was about to 
do, the young man shut the door, and set 
himself against it, and the good-natured 
old lady took me by the arm, saying, " I 
tell you what, out of this house, this cold 
night, you shall not go, till you have had 
a bit of supper ; it i:::; not ten o'clock yet, 
and the folks at your house ar'n't in bed 
before that hour I know." 

I walked up stairs with a soi-t of feeling 
of desperation ; the hospitable old lady 
stuffed me with roast fowl, and sausage-,, 
,mcl mince-pie; the old g·entleman mix<'cl 
me brandy and water· :i\lis:s Betsey laughed 
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and talked, and the young man flattered ; 
and by the time the supper things were 
removed, I had more than recovered my 
usual spirits, and was in no haste to pro­
pose moving; every moment I dreaded 
returning more and more, and before the 
clock struck eleven, I felt totally unable 
to resist the temptation offered me to defer 
the dreaded hour. The old lady having 
loohed at me for some time, "Love," said 
she, " you had better stay all night, and 
sleep along with Betsey; your folks are 
early, and they know where you are, and 
Betsey shall step over with you in the 
morning and explain how matters were." 

To bed I went, but not to sleep ; for 
~ome time my companion lay mvake talk­
ing- to me, and after she had fallen 
asleep the excitement produced by the 
events of the evening, the heating beverage 
I had taken, and above all, the working of 
my ovi·n mind, kept me in a sort of fever. 

Amongst the various thoughts that 
passed through my mind, one of the most 
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prcdominan t was this, that there were 

people in the world who would value me 
as I deserved, if I could but have the 
happiness of being thrown amongst them. 
All my former dislike to my cousin re­
turned, an<l ,vith it various other feelings 
of a similar kind, waging a mighty war 
with the principles by which I had thought 
myself governed only the day before. 
But my religion, if that could be called 
religion, that was the offspring only of 
fear, and was powerless; for the regulation 
of my heart. The tolling bell, the funeral 
solemnity, produced it, and it had not 
learned to govern my affections, or regu­
late my motives; yet it had a voice, and 
that voice often spoke loudly. I do not 
know that I ever spent a more miserable 
night of mental conflict in my life. To­
ward morning, however, I fell into a 
disturbed sleep, from ,-rhich I ,vas roused 
by a maid-servant coming up to call l\Iis~ 
Betsey, and telling her that her father 
wanted his breakfast. I followed my com-
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panion down stairs, my cheeks flushed and 
burning, and myself altogether unrefreshed, 
and trembling too \Vith apprehension of 
what was to happen in the course of the 
day. 

I ·was silently drinking a dish of tea, 
·whilst my companions were busily occupied 
in talking over some domestic affairs, ,vhen 
a gentle knock was heard at the door, and 
in walked l\.liss Jones. 

" Early, upon my word ! l\.1iss Jones," 
cried young Mr. Simpson. 

" I came upon a little business with 
your mother," she arnnverecl, "and thought 
to have found your breakfast over." 

" They were late from the Show last 
night," said }frs. ~impson, '' and that 
makes us late this morning." 

" Show! mother," repeated the young 
man, laughing. 

" I can't remember that word you called 
it last night, but I suppose it does not 
matter ; I hope all are well at home, l\Jiss 
Jon('-;," ·he added. 
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" Fine morning, :;\Iiss Jones '." said the 

young man. 
" Very fine, indeed," said she, " and I 

was very glad to see uch a beautiful sun­

rise," she added, turning to me, "it will 

make it very pleasant for your father on 

his journey." 
" vYhat journey ! l\tiiss Jone:-, ?" I re­

plied. 
" "\Yhy," she said, " don't you know 

that he and your cousin set off this mom­

ing in the Tdeg·raph ? I saw him myself 

at the top of the coach, as it passed under 

our windo,Y just before sun-rise." 

" You must have seen somebody ch,e 

that you took for my father," I replied, 

"he had no intention of going from home 

that I know of." 
" I am not mi taken," said :Miss Jones, 

"for my father was in the coach office late 

last night, to see a parcel hooked, and he 

heard l\Ir. Bennett take an inside and out­

side place to London.'' 
This -,uclclen information quite overcame 
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me, and was followed with something like 
an hysteric fit, which alarmed the party 
extrcmel y. Miss Jones ad vised that I 
should be taken home immediately, but 
lVIrs. Simpson said, no, I should by no 
means be hurried, and that I should be 
laid on the sofa up stairs, and she would 
go over herself to my mother, and enquire 
into the real state of affairs. 

How does one false step lead to another! 
my neglect of duty on the preceding night 
was to cause a still further dereliction ; I 
allowed ::\Irs. Simpson to go in my stead, 
and make enquiries of what had been hap­
peuing at home, while I was led by my 
friend, l3cb:,cy Simpson, to the sofa, in the 
best parlour, where she caused a bright 
fire to be made, and. placing herself oppo­
site to me, with a disordered ,vork-basket 
(in which lay an open novel) before her, 
she endeavoured to amuse me with that 
kind of gossiping discourse, to which, in 
-;pite of my pretensions to learning, I had 
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so often lent an atte11tive ear on former 
oceas10ns. 

The kind-hearted old lady retumed iu 
about half an hour. " \Yell love," said 
she, " I have got leave for you to -.;tuy 
here over to-morrow ; I told your mother 
ho,v poorly and low you ,rere, and :;;he 

said, in her kind ·way, 'poor thing, I 
\\'ould not clo any thing to hurt her for the 
world, I can do very well with Charlottl'.'" 

" But my father," said I, "what is be­
come of my father?" 

" \Yhy," answered ~he, ;, your uncle i-.. 
ill, and \Yished his daughter to come back, 
and so your father has hecn 80 kind as to 
take her up, that's all, so don't make your­
self uneasy." 

" And was my mother displeased at my 
staying out last night?'' 

" Dear good ·woman," answered 1Ir ·. 
Simpson, ",;;he is nen·r displeased with 
any body." 

" And what di(l my father think?" 
" Oh, your fath1.•r will have forgottt>11 jt 
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all when he comes from London, so don't 
be cast down; Betsey, dear, amuse her, 
and take care of her, I must go down into 
tl1e kitchen now." 

\Ye had not been left alone again ten 
minutes, when young Mr. Simpson came 
in, and sat himself down opposite the fire, 
with his feet on the fender, and an air of 
familiarity in his countenance which I had 
not perceived in him the night before. 

" Well," said he, throwing himself back 
in his chair, " it's an ill wind that blows 
nobody any good; your uncle's illness 
keeps you here, I find, lYiiss Mary." 

" It's no ill wind that blovvs cousin 
Jane away," returned Miss Betsey, "at 
least I should think so, if 1 were you, 
l\Iary; she's just such a methodist-looking 
person as :lVIiss Jones." 

I might have answered, that no one was 
more really cheerful, gay, and pleasant, 
than my cousin; but no, I am ashamed 
to say that I was pleased to hear her 

F 3 
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found fault with, and \Yas far from wishing 
to defend her. 

'' Do you ever read novels, ]Hiss ~Iary ?" 
toiaid the young man ; "but no, I dare say 
you don't, they are not scientific enough 
!' ,, .wr you. 

" :Miss Jones won't read novels," cried 
l\liss Bet~ey, "because she says it is 
wicked to ·waste so rn uch time, and she 
does not like them neither." 

" I am sure, sister, you arc lvicked 
then," cried :\Ir. Simpson, "for you are 
always reading noYels." 

" La! brother, how can you say so, 
when I have so many shirts to make for 
you. " 

" ~liss 11ary is wiser than you both,·, 
said Mr. Simpson; " a little bird lrns told 
me that there's no female in this town that 
can compare with her for educatioIJ and 
the sciences ; nmY, ~Jis :\Iary, I am 
speaking the exact truth, so don't look 
dismayed and turn a\\ ay your face." 

For what purpo:;e do I repeat this 
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frivolous discourse? yes, I have a purpose, 
and it is this : I ,vish to shew the degraded 
state of my own mind, that I could be 
pleased \Yitb such frivolity, such empty 
praise, and its total barrenness of comfort, 
that it could feed on such husks. I was 
glad at that time of any thing which could 
divert me from my own thoughts, and I 
felt myself so sunk in the eyes of my com­
panions, that I had no right to reprove 
their folly. I had lost that dignity which 
every human being possesses in the sight 
of his t'diow-creatures, who keeps an un­
deviating counse in the path which Provi­
dence ha~ assigned him, hO\Yever humble 
that path may be. 

By degrcc:s, my ::-:pirits rose from deep 
depression, to giddiness and levity, and I 
spent the remainder of that day in the cir­
cumstances for \Yhich l had so lately 
panted. I \Yas the queen of my compaHy; 
1 \Vas the oracle of the young people, a11d 
the pct of the old ones ; ,rho, in their ex­
treme goo<l-naturc, procured for me cYery 
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indulgence which they thought would 
contribute in any way to my enjoyment. 

This day and the next also passed 
away like a dream; shall I call it a plea­
sant dream? I was gratified, uay, I was 
intoxicated by the flattery and attention I 
rccei vcd, yet in spite of all this, I was 
made more fully aware of,the deficiency of 
plain good sense in the elder part of the 
family, and of industry and sobriety of 
mind in the younger part, than I had ever 
been before; and probably I should not 
now have observed it so clearly, had it not 
been for the remarks of my father, which 
were indeed fully verified. 

T'he third night had now arrived, and I 
retired to bed in high spirits, though I 
had felt exceedingly unwell from headache 
and o·idclines for several prcccdi1w hours. b b 

As I was undressing, I said to Betsey, 
" I '\Yonder that neither of my brothers 
have called to enquire whether I am dead 
and buried since I ha,·e been here." 

" Oh !" answered she, laughing, "your 
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brother John did caii this afternoon, but 
he had such a long face that my mother 
would not let you see him, for she said 
you should have this day out in peace." 

These words shot into my mind like an 
arrow, though I did not feel the smart at 
that time, for I \eras soon overpowered with 
stupid sleep-a sleep that proved indeed so 
stupid aud m·erpowering, that it had well 
nigh beeu too much for me. I had from 
a child b2e11 ac.:customed to feverish attacks, 
which required rapid lowering treatment . 
.Excitement and fatigue, I suppose, had 
brought on one of these attacks, which, 
haYing been fed by the most improper 
treatment, in every respect, had been 
heightened into a formidable disease. 

·when I awoke the next morning, on 
which I was to have returned home, I was 
quite incapable of leaving my bed. I was 
in a high and burning fever, scarcely able 
to answer a single question, and had lost 
all dear discernment of " ·hat was passing 
around me. 
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An awful period follo,yed-I was sensi­
ble from time to time of the presence of 
Betsey, of her mother, of a medical gen­
tleman, and a female servant; scattered 
clothes and disarranged furniture some­
times presented themselves to my eyes, 
and I could not make out where I was. 
But the most frequent images before me, 
were those which my own imagination 
furnished : the images of my father, and 
eldest brother, and cousin, bending over 
me in frightful and menacing attitudes; 
and I believe that I was continually and 
vehemently calling upon them to forgive 
me. T'errific views, also, of my own sin­
fulness and guilt, ,rith awful remembrances 
of some texts of scripture which my cousin 
had been lately pointing out to me, were 
from time to time brought po,rerfully to 
my mind. I had no idea of the lapse of 
time, but I am told that many clays passed, 
during which I remained in a state of 
almost total unconsciottsncss, and hanging, 
I believe, on the cc,nfines of tlw g;ran'. 
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l3ut Infinite :Mercy bade me live; the 
violence of my disease abated, and favour­
able symptoms became apparent to others 
and myself also. 

Upon the first occasion that I recovered 
consciousness enough to distinguish clearly 
\vhat was passing around me, seeming to 
myself as if I was waking out of a long 
sleep, I was aware of two people standing 
at the foot of my bed in earnest conversa­
tion; and though they were both whisper­
ing, I could hear what they said. One of 
these persons was Mrs. Simpson; the 
other was in the shade, so that I could not 
see her face ; but I heard her speak these 
words distinctly, "the doctor says she may 
be moved, and do think of the risk to your 
o-wn daughter if she remains here; only 
see how he is already harrassed and 
overdone." 

" But if she is to be moved," returned 
!\Ir~. Simp on, " why should you be bur­
dened with her, ,-rhy not send her home?" 

" \Vhat," answered the other female, 
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"her mother laid up and incapable of 
doing any thing, and all the family in such 
trouble! Oh, no." 

Here my memory failed me, and closing 
my eyes, I was again lost to the surround­
mg scene. 

Soon afterwards, partially reco,·ering 
myselt~ I was aware of being wrapped 
up and carried down stairs, and lifted 
into a carriage. Exhaustion followed, 
and I remembered nothing distinctly for 
a considerable time afterwards ; I believe 
not till the following morning, when I 
awoke from a refreshing sleep, ·with a 
sense of re toratiou I had not hitherto en­
joyed. I looked about me and could not 
tell where I 'Was; there ·was a quiet and 
neatness, an app 0 arance of order all around 
me which was peculiarly delightful, and 
nothing to be heard but the cheerful 
blazing of a bright :fire. 'fhe curtains, 
which had been closed, were presently 
put aside, and the amc figure ,rhich I 
had seen con versing ,vith ::.\Irs. Simpson 
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the day before, looked in upon me with a 
kind, gentle expression of couutenance. 
She did not speak at first, but I now dis­
tin ,Yuished and recollected her face, and b 

repeated the name of 1'Iiss Jones. 
She stooped down and kissed me, " I 

am very glad you know me," she said, 
" very thankful, I am sure now you are 
better." She then gan~ me my breakfast, 
but did not suffer me to speak more than 
\Yas absolutely necessary. 

From this day my recovery was pro­
gressive : the perfect stillness of my room, 
the quiet regular attentions which I re­
ceived, contributed much to my recovery; 
and at the expiration of a \Yeek from my 
first arrival at the house of l\Iiss Jones, I 
was permitted to rise from my bed, and 
sit up for a few hours; and in a short 
time aftenYards, was removed every morn­
ing to a mall sitting-room up stairs, where 
was a large ea y chair by the fire, and a 
table near it, where t\Yo neat work-ba~kets 
were placed, and a large family bible. 

G 
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Upou the second day of my removal 
into this room, l\:is~ Jones proposed to 
read to me a chapter in thi~ bible, a ens­
tom she neYer aftenYardo;; omitted; she 

spoke little, in ge11eral, as "·e sat together, 
for, as I have had occasion to say before, 

she was naturally very silent; but I be­
lieve that the silence and quiet of th~t 

season, accompanied by the regular read­
ing of the \Y ord of God, and following 
immediately upon a period of suffering, 
,vas blest to me in a wonderful manner. 
And in those still hours, how did I com­
mune ·with my own heart, and hm-r ear­
nestly did I pray that the thoughts of that 
heart might be cleansed, that I might be 
enabled perfectly to love, and worthily to 
magnify the name of my God! Oh, what 
a sight did I then gain of my past folly 
and wickednes , and how "·as I enabled 
to cling to the Cross of Christ as the only 
Saviour of sinners ! Ho-w did I then feel 
that all knowledge wa vain without the 
knowledge of Christ, and how earnestly 
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did I pray that I might glory in nothing 
but Hi1:, Cross ! This sweet, happy season, 
was indeed the beginning of real life to 
my soul. 

The time at length arrived when I be­
gan to feel myself equal once more to 
return to the duties of life: my health and 
strength were almost restored, and I 
longed for an opportunity of shewing my 
gratitnde to my Heavenly Father, by the 
diligent discharge of filial duties at home. 
I was very anxious, too, to become ac­
quain tcd with the real state of affairs in 
my O\Yll family; for though I had for some 
time past been regularly visited by Char­
lotte, or 011e of 111 y brothers, yet Miss 
Jones had never left me alone \Vith them, 
nor had ever suffered them to give any but 
the mo-;t vague and general answers to my 
questions. 

Agreeably then, with these views, on 
the very first morning that l\Iiss Jones 
herself admitted me to be very decidedly 
better, I determined upon openmg my 
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mind to her ; and as she closed the bible 

iu " ·hich she had been reading, and took 
up her needle-\vork again, sitting exactly 
opposite to me, I said to her, " .:\Jiss 
Jones, I feel now quite equal to return 
home to the discharge of my long-neg­
lected duties." 

" I think you are now," she ans,Yered, 
"if you ,-rill be prudent, and not overdo 
yourself." 

" I feel," I said, " that I have been 
trespassing a long, a very long ·while upon 
your kindness, and I do not know what 
claim I have upon such sisterly care as you 
have bestowed upon me." 

"Miss 11ary," she answered, •' my 
father is as mucL attached to your's as if 
he \Yas his brother, and as for me, I am 

very glad of an opportunity of being use­
ful. ·with my poor education, I baYe not 

inany; and besides, I havP kno,-rn : ou 
from a little child." 

Here the tears started into her l')'e~, 
and several ran do" n my <.:heek~ aJ..,o; :--he 
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seemed anxious to prevent any repetition 
of thanks, and thus proceeded: "I thought 
you were not comfortable at Mrs. Simp­
son's house, though she iis a very kind­
hearted womau, and that you wanted more 
attention than could well be given you 
there; and my father being willing, I 
was desirous to have you removed hEre, and 
the doctor highly approved of the plan." 

" But why, ::\Iiss Jones," said I, could 
not I have been removed home?" 

" Because," she answered, "it is right 
110w that you should know all-your father 
and cousin were sent for to the death-bed 
of your uncle." 

" And is he dead ?" said I. 
" Y cs,,, she replied, " and he died as he 

had lived, a Christian." 
" vVell," I said, " that is not such very 

bad news, for he was a great sufferer in 
health, and he leaves but one child." 

She did not ans\ver immediately, but 
pre-,en tl y added, '' I fear that his affairs 
were not left so comfortable as was ex­

G 3 
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pecte<l, and your poor cousin will have her 
bread to get." 

" Indeed !" said I. 
VVe sat silent for some minutes, and then 

I continued, "lVIy father will be a friend 
to her, and so I vilill be comforted on her 
account; but how, my dear l\1iss Jones, 
could all this hinder my going home?" 

"Your father's sudden journey, and the 
hurry and anxiety altogether, with a little 
cold, brought on one of your mother's 
rheumatic attacks, and we all thought 
you could not be properly attended to at 
home." 

My sin and folly, which caused my ab­
sence from home, flashed anew at that 
moment, upon my min<l, and I sighed 
deeply. 

" Oh! lVliss Jones," I cried out, "what 
a foolish, wicked creature I have been !" 

"vVell, that is past," she answered, 
"and perhaps you may have learnt a good 
lesson; it is difficult, I dare say, for such 
clever people to kno·.v themselves, without 
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something rough to teach them the truth; 
but before you go home, and see your 
friends, there is one thing I want to me11-
tion to you." 

,~ And what is that?" 
'' I am told," said she, " that it is 

planned for your cousin to remain in Lon­
don, and get her bread as a daily gover­
Hess, or in some way of that sort; now I 
have often heard her say that London does 
not agree ·with her, and I am sure that 
during the little time she staid here, she 
improved in her looks very much." 

"\Yell, 1Iiss Jonc5," said I, impatiently. 
" Well," said she, " you must know, 

though I am not at liberty to mention it 
generally, that 1lrs. Giles is going to give 
up her day-school, and many little ladies, 
as well as my two sisters, \Yill be at a loss." 

" Oh ! I see," said I, " you think the 
situation ,-rould do for my cousin?" 

" Yes, I do," she answered, " I think I 
never saw a person, that, according to my 
poor idea , eems so :fit to teach others, a~ 
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your cousin, her knovdedge sits so easy ou 
her. I ·was very much pleased with her, 
the first eveniug I met her at your house; 
and then, you knmv, we had several ,Yalks 
together, and she was so condescending to 
me, as if I knew as much as she did ; she 
puts her knowledge in its right place, I 
think." 

" \Vhat do you mean?" I asked. 
" She puts religion and charity above 

it," answered she. 
" I understand what you mean," said I, 

"by putting religion above learning, but 
not by putting charity above it." 

" Some people," she ans,Yered, "hurt 
one's feelings by their way of shewing 
their knowledge; the learned may be 
haughty to the ignorant, as well as the 
rich to the poor." 

"You are very right, .i.\Iiss Jones," I 
ans,vered, " I understa11d you now; and 
as to your plan, I think it excellent." 

" And then," said she, " there is .:Vlrs. 
Simpson's youngest daughter, that goes to 
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the boarding-school, perhaps her mother 
may be induced to send her to such a 
school as your cousin would keep; and 
further acquaintance with such a person as 
your cousin, might be of use to all the 
Simpson family, and teach the young peo­
ple to read books of the right sort." 

" As soon as I go home," I answered, 
" I \\·ill ~ec ·what can be done." 

" I hope you will," she replied, "and if 
our t,Yo little girls can gain more informa­
tion, in a proper way, than their eldest 
sisters have done, 'We shall both be very 
thankful. ,ve lost our mother when \Ye 
were very young, and have had many dis­
advantages; but, thank God, we are very 
happ) , and are satisfied that all is for the 
best for us; you know " ·e are not all called 
to the same \rork." 

Her sister here coming in, the discour~e 
was c:onducled. H er interest about my 
c:ou-;i11 had excited her to say more to me, 
and in a more lively manner, than I luul 
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heard from her, at any one time, during all 
the preceding season I had spent with her. 

And now, having ascertained that though 
my dear mother was unable to go out of 
the house, she was yet considerably re­
covered, I began to feel more cheerful 
about our home prospects than I had done 
before this discourse ; for I had long felt 
that some cloud, I knew not what, hung 
over our family. It seemed that I had 
only to seek reconciliation with my parents, 
and that all my difficulties ·would be at an 

end. 
I ',vas now anxiously looking forward to 

a call from Charlotte, or my brothers, that 
I might arrange every thing· with them 
for my return; but I looked in vain for 
them that day; in the afternoon, however, 
I had a visit from :Miss Simpson and her 
brother, both of whom Miss Jones per­
mitted me now to see. lVIrs. Simpson and 
Miss Betsey had several times called upon 
me after my removal from their house, but 
not since I ha<l been so mnch rccoyerecl. 
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1 was agitated upon the appearance of 
these young people, and that on several 
accounts: I felt ashamed of my fooli::;h be­
haviour during the first part of my visit to 
them, and vexed at the trouble I had 
given them, and very anxious that any 
future intercourse I should have with 
them, might be placed on a better footing 
than it had ever been yet. 

I had hardly recovered my first agita­
tion, when young l\1r. Simpson began to 
compliment me on my good looks, and ex­
pressed his great gratification in my resto­
ration to health. 

" I thank you, :i.\lr. Simpso11," I an­
swered, very gravely, "but I beg you will 
never make me any fine speeches again." 

" \Vhy so, niiss niary ?" said he, 
laughing, "then you must bid me go out 
of your company altogether." 

" l.vlary Benuctt," interrupted nliss 
Betsey, "how odd! you have not got 
one book before you, that I can . ee ; how 
do you live "·ithout books?" 
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Miss Jones's were not then in the room, 
and 1\1r. Simpson, looking round, said, 
" I believe there are but two books in this 
house, and those are the family bible, and 
the old gentleman's ledger; pray, ,vhich 
of these are you studying, :Miss Mary?" 

" For shame, brother !" cried 1\1iss 
Betsey. 

" I ncleed," I said, " I do not wonder, 
~fr. Simpson, at your expression of doubt 
about my study of the bible; I am sure 
my behaviour at your house must have 
made you think I never studied my bible." 

" "What enormous "·ickeclness were you 
guilty of at our house ?" cried he, " I re­
member none, unless it lras the visit to the 
Orrcry; I did not think that the study of 
the stars " ·as such a mighty piece of 
iniquity." 

" Sir " I ans\vered "it was stavino .. out 
' ' J 5 

against my father's desire, for which I 
blame myself." 

" A grievous act of disobedience, 111-

deed !" he replied, bughing. 
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" Yes," I ans,vered, "and sec its con-­
sequences: I have never seen my father 
since that day, aud I involved all your 
family in fatigue, and t.rouble, and anxiety." 

" Oh ! that's all forgotten now," an­
swered l\liss Betsey, " and you would not 
think about it unless you ,vere moped to 
death in this dull house." 

" Dull, indeed !" said Mr. Simpson, 
" I assure you I would not have entered it 
for a bale of your father's best silk, had it 
not been for the hopes of seeing you before 
I set out on my next journey." 

" I'll tell you what," cried Miss Simp­
son, drawing a book from her bag, " I will 
leave this with you, I have just been fetch­
ing it from the c-irculating library, and it 
will amuse you a little, for I am sure you 
need amusement, and I can get another 
for myself." 

" She won't read novels," said :\Ir. 
Simpson, " you must get a book of sci­
ence for her; she won't be amused with 

H 
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the nonsense that diverts you ; hey, I\Iiss 

J\1ary ?" 
" I do not know 1Yhcther she can read 

nonsense or not," answered Miss Simpson, 

laughing, "but I am sure she can talh it, 
at least she used to be able." 

" That's too bad, I declare," returned 

the young man, "?OU should not tell tales 

out of school." 
I felt my cheeks in a burning glow; 

"it is too true," I replied, " I have read 
yet to little purpose, and if it would he of 

any use, I could tell you why I have not; 

I have found it out since I have been ill, 

for myself, though my cousin had told me 

the same thing before, and I did not un­

derstand it." 
" If your cousin, your wise cousin, tol<l 

you so, it must be right," replied l\liss 

Betsey. 
" And pray, l\1iss Mary," said the 

young man, looking up in my face with a 

kin<l of incredulous smile, "pray what 
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may be the ()'reat secret you have found • b 
out for yourself?" 

" No, I shall not tell you now," I re­
plied," you are only going to laugh at me." 

" I promis0. you, ,ve "·on't," replied he. 
"Then," I answered, " I have learned 

lately to read, and understand my bible; 
and the study of that is teaching me the 
right way of reading other books; I never 
knew it before." 

The young man made no answer, but 
l\liss Betsey cried out, " La! how sti-ange 
you talk ! well, will you have my book or 
not?" 

" No, thank you," I replied, " I must 
go home to-morrow, and I shall have no 
time for reading before I leave this house." 

" \Vell," said she, putting her book iu 
her bag again, and rising from her seat, 
"it i ca y to see ,vhcre you have been 
spending the last fortnight." 

"I fear, .Miss I\Iary," :mid the young 
man, ~, you are so wise a person, and so 
good, that '-,th.:h a fri \·olou-., wicked man as 
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I, must not presume to do any thing mor0 

than make you my best bow, before I 
commence my long journey." 

" Nay, Mr. Simpson," answered I, 

" you \-nong me quite; I am sure you 

have my best wishes for a pleasant jour­

ney ; I should be very ungrateful, if I did 

not wish you, and all your family, every 

thing that is good." 

" How stiff and solemn you do but 

talk," said JVIiss Betsey. 

" T'hen you will not wish me safe back," 

said the young man. 
" I wish all of you safe and well," an­

swered I, "and do, pray, Betsey, give my 

duty to your father and mother, and thank 

them again, and again, for all their kind­

ness to me ; and tell them I shall hope to 

come and thank them myself very soon." 

" \Vhen I am fairly out of the town, I 

suppose," said }\fr. Simpson. 

They then took their leave, and I re­

mained for some time alone, and rttther 

sad, not quite sure rhether I hacl said and 
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done all I ought to have clone; but iu a 
little ,vhile, more cheerful thoughts came 
into my mind, and I passed the remainder 
of the day i11 peace. 

The next morning I vvas busying my­
self in my room, in preparation for my re­
turn home, \Yheu I was sent for down 
~tairs to my eldest brother, and found him 
alone. 

'· Dear brother," said I, cheerfully, as I 
entered the mom, ".i.\tliss Jones has given 
me leave to go home, will you take me 
back , 'ith you now ?" 

::\Iy brother answered, "that he was glad 
to firnl me so much better;" but I thought 
his manner of saying so was as solemn as 
Aliss Simpson had accused mine of being; 
and then, after a little he::,itation, he added, 
" Sister, I ':ihall be very gla<l. to see you at 
home once more, but my mother must be 
prepared for the meeting, and I should 
like to have a little talk with you before 
you see her." 

I immediatcl y sat down, and began, ou 
II :1 
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my part, to ask him a great many ques­

tions; but I perceived his answers were all 

constrained, and I became exceedingly 

alarmed. 
" Brother," said I, at last, " I am sure 

something very bad is the matter ; my 

father and mother will not forgive me, or 

something else has happened, which I 

don't know of. Oh! dear brother, do tell 

me the worst, I am afraid it is very 

dreadful !" 
" Not dreadful, sister," said he, "but 

serious, very trying to us, father came 

home last night." 

" And is he ill, or what is the matter? 

do, do tell me." 

" ,v ell, then, sister, he is afraid he 

must be a bankrupt, and we must give up 

the shop, and do what we can for 

ourselves." 
I was thunderstruck. " " That," ~aid I, 

'' is the cause of this ?" 

" I hardly know how to explain the af­

fair to you, myself~'' he answered, " but a 
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few words will suffice at present: my uncle 
once lent my father a large sum of money 
to set him up in business; that sum was 
never repaid ; and my uncle never designed 
it should; but owing to the dishonesty of 
the person who managed my uncle's affairs 
during his long illness, nothing is left for 
my cousin, and my father will be compelled 
also to pay this <lebt in order to satisfy the 
demands of (;rediton;." 

I did not understand my brother's state­
ments, and it is of no use to repeat his ex-
1>lanations, und the consequent discourse 
that passed between us; the result was in­
(ked made dear to me that we were a 
ruilled family; for my father's little 
savings, and his \rhole stock-in-trade, 
would hardly suffice to put cvei-y thing 
straight with my uncle's creditors. 

~\fter a bur::,t of tears, I sat in silence, 
mu~iug upon a ::,cheme \\'hich hacl darted 
into my h~ad duriug my conversation \Yith 
my brother; and at length I interrupted 
the silence, exclaimi11g, " brother, take 
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courage, ·we shall 11evcr be forsaken, light 

ancl deliverance ·will rise up for us." 

'' I see not ,Yhere they are to come 

from," he replied, " for my part I can 

think of nothing but of seeing my poor 

father reduced to beggary .-If I ,vere but 

a few years older, sister"-

" But I am older than you, brother," 

interrupted I, "and for " ·hat have I been 

educated, if I cannot help my parents in 

their time of trouble, and after all the sor­

row I have occasioned them, only let me 

go home, brother, this very day." 

"This evening, sister, you shall." 

"And now, brother," I answered, "you 

shall take a note from me to my father. 

If my father and mother forgive me, I 

feel that I ~hall mind nothing that happens 

to me." 
" 11y brother approved of my intention 

of writing, ancl I sat down and ,note the 

following note; and as I gave my note to 

my brother, I saitl, '· do not let my father 

know that I have any -scheme in my mind 
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about our futur(! life, let me have hi:s for­
giveues:s, his foll forgiveness first." 

'I'hese were the words of my note: 

DEAR AND HONOURED FATHER, 

,\'hen I last wrote to ask your 
forgiveness, some weeks ago, I did not 
know what a weak and foolish creature I 
was, and what a wicked heart I had. It 
has pleased God to shew me my sin in 
his sight, and to humble me for it ; and, 
<lear father, I hope I am penitent, really 
penitent, for my disobedience and stubborn­
ness to you, and my neglect of my clear, 
and honoured mother, and my unkindness 
to Charlotte. 

~end me word, dear father, that you 
and my mother forgive me, and you will 
make me happy indeed; and I trust it will 
always, in future, he the study of my 
life to be your cl utiful and affectionate 
dauo·hter 

0 ' 

l\lAHY BENNETT. 
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After my brother had left me I remained 

for some time alone, in a ::itate of much 

agitation. :i\Iiss J olle.5 found me at last 

in tears, and upon her asking the cause of 

them, I did not hesitate to communicate 

it to her, for I kne\Y that I might depend 

upon her secrecy; and besides, I wanted 

to consult her upon the plan which had 

occurred to me, and which, indeed, had 

been in part suggested to me by herself: 

it was, that my cousin and myself should 

join together in keeping a school, by which 

we might be enabled to support my clear 

father and mother, now advancing into 

years. 
" I like your plan well," said l\liss 

Jones, " and I would have you by all 
means communicate it to your parents, it 

may at least do omething towards their 
support; aud if you will give me leave, I 
will consult my father upon the subject, I 
never think I can do well without his 
0µ1111011." 

It wa~ getting- du-,k when nw brother 
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appean~d again. l\liss Jones wrapped me 
up warmly, and her sister gave a particular 
charge to my brother about the care that 
,vas to be taken of me, as to v;·armth and 
diet, and the old gentleman himself, ,vith 
his venerable grey head, came to the street 
door with me, and as he shook my han<l, 
accompanying this expression of kindness 
with a stiffish bow, he said to me, " vVe 
arc sorry to part with you, and if my 
daughters cau do any thing; for you at m1y 
time, he pleased to command their services." 

Though I ,Yas 0111 y going to the <lis­
tance of two stn2L'ts' length, I felt much at 
leaving this kind and hospitable family, 
and ditl 110t 1-;peak one vrnrd till I reached 
our shop-door. How did my heart beat 
as I entered it, feeling that I ,vas return­
ing home in the character of the Prodigal 
Son. Charlotte and James were looking 
out for me, and oh, how I valued that 
kind kiss ,Yhich Charlotte gave me! 
" ·where are my father and mother?" said 
I, "take me to them." 
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iI y brothers and sister led me to the 

little back parlour, ·where they were both 

tog·ether; my eldest brother called away 

James and Charlotte, and I entered the 

room alone. The scene that follo-wed 

seems confused to me, but as ,Yell as I can 

remember, I approached my father and 

mother, s1 tting near to each other, and 

dropped on 011e knee before them. 
" Child, 1\Jary, get up," said my father, 

in agitation. l\.1y mother bent do,Yn, and 

throwing her arms round me, kissed me 

more than once, and I felt her tears on 

my cheeks; my father was going to raise 

me; " No, father," I cried, " I will not 

rise till you say you ""ill forgive me." 

" Foro-ive thee child " he said " ,vhat 
b ' ' ' 

am I that I should not forgive thee; 

if thou knowest thyself in a fault, so do I 

kno,v myself in a greater.'· 
He rai ed me then, and kissed me, and 

the tears were in his eyes. There was a 

footstool, on which my mother' feet had 

lwrn resting, and ,, hen ,ye were all some-
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what calmed, I sat myself down upon it, 
between both my parents, whilst they com­
forted and cheered me as in former days, 
when I had carried to them some of my 
early troubles; and oh, ,-rhat s,veet feel­
ings of filial love were then rekindled in 
my bosom ! Charlotte at length inter­
rupted us, and led me to my own neat 
room, and busied herself in every kind 
office for me. 

" And is this the house and the room I 
once despised?" I said to myself; " they 
will be justly taken from me; and was 
this the easy task which I once hated to 
teach thi::, pleasant little girl ? Oh, how 
do I deserve a heavier task, and more 
arduous responsibility !' ' 

The kind little girl perceived that I ·was 
agitated, and endeavoured to amuse me 
,vith all the imple intelligence he had to 
communicate ; he knew nothing of the 
cloud ~ that were hanging over our head . 

\Ye ,-rcre oon afterwards a sembled for 
tea, and I made many enquiries about my 

I 
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cousin : I found that she ,yas vi~iting a 

kind relation in London, till her plans 

were fixed, and that my father ,yas intend­

ing, in the course of a fe,y weeks, to 

return to London. Nothing more of any 

consequence about family affairs was men­

tioned at that time ; but my father spoke 

with great thankfulness of seeing us all to­

gether again ; and during the last hour of 

the evening, Charlotte being permitted to 

sit up a little later than usual, he gave us 

a most interesting and delightful account 

of the last illness and dying moments of 

my poor uncle. 
" Children," said he, as he looked upon 

each of us, having finished the relation of 

these details, '' it is an awful thing to see 

death so near to us, we seldom think of it 

as we ought." 
"No, indeed, dear father, we do not," l 

answered. 
",vell, thank God for any thing that 

teaches us that lesson," he continued, " I 

am sure that I could not have borne my 
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troubles, or seen them in the light I do 
now, a few weeks ago, but my poor clear 
brother's death has given me instructiou, 
which I hope I shall never forget." 

" \Ve use<l to think he bestowed too 
much thought upon religiou," remarked 
my mother. 

" But we were mistaken, wife; I saw it 
plainly when I found how he was sup­
ported uucler sharp pain, and other bitter 
gnevances. Oh ! with what calmness he 
fledared that he knew in whom he had be­
lieved, and eoulcl trust his soul, and all 
that he loved with his Saviour, though the 
malice of earth and hell were against him !" 

" Oh! father," I answered, " what 
faith!'' 

,; And he exhortt>cl me, not long before 
he died, to study the scriptures, and seek 
the one thing needful, both for myself and 
family." 

" I trust we shall, dear father," I said, 
"and then, surely, we may yet be a 
happy family." 
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" \Ve shall be resigned to the ,Yill of 

Providence, I trust," returned my father. 

In this manner he continued to co11Yerse 

for some time. 1\1y mother spoke little ; 

she never contradicted my father's will, or 

opposed him in any way, though it may 

be, that she <lid not at that time fully un­

derstand all his vie,Ys and sentiments. 

My brothers and sister listened, but I, 
risen fresh from a bed of sickness, could 

enter into his feelings with warm emotions 

of joy and thankfulness, and almost every 

remembrance of our trials was at that time 

lost in these happy sensations. The hour 

of ten at length struck, and my father de­

sired me to fetch his bible. 

" Children," said he, "this is the first 

evening of our meeting for several weeks; 

let us this night begin the good custom of 

reading a chapter in the bible together, 

before we go to bed; and I hope, by the 

Divine blessing, ·ffc shall never leave it 

off; ancl let the boy and tht' maid be L'alled:· 

-;.\,Iy father \Ya'- a ma11 of great <kci,ion 
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of character, and thoug·h perhaps he had 
not then attained to clear religious know­
ledge, he had caught hold of new views of 
duty, which he was determined to pursue. 

Thus was this happy evening closed; 
for happy I must call it ; thus was spiritual 
light arising in the midst of temporal dif­
ficulties, and truly we had all cause to say, 
" Before I was afflicted I went astray, but 
now have I kept thy word." Ho-w true it 
is, "That the heart knoweth its own bitter­
ness, and a stranger in tennedclleth not 
,rith its joy.'' 

To outward appearance our prosperity 
seemed to have come to a close, whilst 
really we were tasting more of the Peace 
of God than had ever yet fallen to our 
hare ; and as I laid me clown on my pillow 

to rest, haviug kissed my pretty sleeping 
Charlotte, I felt the mo t clelightful sense 
of the tender mercy of my Heavenly 
Father, and a sweet as urance that all 
thing· were working together for our gooLL 

Charlotte had bee11 'Ome time risen, 
I 3 
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and the first gleams of the sun were upon 
the little church I have spoken of~ ·when 
I awoke the next morning; for having 
hardly recovered my strength, I had been 
much exhausted with the fatigue and ex­

citement of the preceding day; and as 
soon as I v,as clrest, while Charlotte ,vas 
employed in making breakfast, I ,vent in 
senrd1 of my father, ,Yho was busy at his 
writing-desk, in the small street-parlour; 
and foll of sanguine hope, I laid open to 
him all my plans about the school. He 
listened to me, yet seemed ab~orbed in 
other things; ancl ,vhcn I finished, "Child," 

ans\vered he, " thy thoughts are hind, but 
dost thou conceive thou canst maintain thy 
mother and si-;ter, and thyself, at thy age, 
put me and thy brothers out of the 
question ?" 

"Yes, with my cousin's help," l an­
swered, " I think I could." 

" That would be something," he re­
plied, "but what 1eason ha,·e you for 
thinking that she would like to join in 
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such a partnership, so disadvantageous to 
herself? and then, Polly, you did not 
find it so easy to teach one child, how ·will 
it be when you have many tempers to deal 
with? and I take it, you will find, when 
you come to practise, that you have learnt 
very few things yet as you should, and 
not in such a way as will make you able 
to teach them to others." 

:l.\I y father's words 1verc like a chill to 
my whole soul, and I stood silent before 
him for ::,ome time, \vhile he turned again 
to his desk. 

" Father," said I, at last, " l\Iiss Jones 
approved of my plan." 

" ~lay he, child," he answered, " but 
she did not take every thing into conside­
ration." 

" And can I do nothing for you and my 
mother ?" I asked, and the tears ran 
down my cheeks. 

:i\Iy father seemed somewhat moved, 
and turning, and looking at me, "Polly," 
he ·aid, " you must be patient, and wait 
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awhile; I thank you for your good wishes, 

but we must uot entangle ourselves with 

new schemes till we know what we arc 

about; leave me alone now, child, I ha\'e 

a great deal of business to do in which I 

eannot be interrupted." 

I left the parlour ,Yith the feelings of 

one whose circumstances were quite des­

perate, and went up into my room, where 

I had a hearty fit of crying. It soon oc­

curred to me that I had the privilege of 

being permitted to carry even this sorrow 

to my Heavenly Father, and I knelt tlown 

and prayed for support and direction; and 

I soon remembered that it Lehoved me to 

reeeive this clisappoi11tme11t with humility 

and patience, for how could I expect that 

my father could place any important confi­

dence in one who had hitherto shewn such 

·weakness of purpose, and i,UCh \Yant of 

application to the regular dutiea of life?­

" Let me endeavour, by di vine assistance," 

I said to myself, " to shew my father that 

I am willing to aiJply with diligence to 
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any duty which comes within my \Vay, 
and that I shrink from none, and then 
perhaps he will allow me to make some 
attempt at more important usefulness." 

Just then my brother James came up 
l::itairs to call me to breakfast, and I dried 
my tears, and putting as much sun-shine 
as I could into my face, I made haste to 
joiu the party. 

The remainder of that clay was chiefly 
spent with my mother, in relating- to her 
the details of what I ha<l gone through 
since we had last parted; the account of 
which she was anxious to receive from my 
own mouth. 

The next morning I was down stairs in 
good time; when my father came in to 
breakfast, he seemed occupied with his 
own thoughts; my mother did not at that 
time rise so early. \tVe were for a short 
time all silent; but presently James turned 
suddenly to me, and cried out, "Sister, we 
have not had an apple-pie since you weut 
out.'' 
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"Have not you?" said I. 
" l\tly mother has been ill, and Betty 

has been very busy, so that nobody has 
had time to make oue ; and we shall not 
be any better olf now, for you know too 
much to make an apple-pie." 

"I clon·t know enough, I should thi11k," 
I answered, laughing, ·' if I do not know 
how to make an apple-pie; and besides, 
your eousiu, who knows so much more 
than I do, (;an make very nice apple-pies." 

" But theu she does not bother so with 
books as you do," cried James. 

I believe I c.:oloured, for I felt vexed at 
this speed1, aJJd John turned round and 
reproved him. 

" ~ow James, " :,aid I, re(;overing my­
~elf~ " I do not know so very muc.:h as you 
think I do, and if I did, how would it hin­
der my making an apple-pie? now give 
me a reason for that." 

" " ·hy, one thing, " said he, "is, that 
learning- makes people proud, and then 
they are above mak111g apple-pie~ .. , 
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"Don't you rernern her," I ans,Yered, 
"what cousin u-;e<l to say, that if people 
read their bible proJ)erl v ot Iwr know led O"e 

. ' b \Youl<l not make them proud?" 
" But then, sister, if you are reading all 

day long, you can't have time to make 
apple-pies." 

" 0, but there is a time for all things; 
I do not mean to he reading all day long, 
I mean to be very orderly, James, you 
shall see." 

"And then, again, sister, if you have 
your head always full of Ety or Entomo­
logy, and such things, you cannot be 
thinking of apple-pies." 

"Nay, James," said I, "have not you 
been lately reading the Hi tory of F'ng­
land at your odd times ? and does that 
hinder your attending to measuring riband 
any more than crac:king nuts \Yith the boy 
at the street door, u eel to do ?" 

" That's quite fair, i ter," returned 
John, " be. ides now I should think that 
improving one's mind in one way, would 
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make one able to use one's mind i11 
another." 

" But there's no mind ,,anted in making 
an apple-pie," said James. 

" Now, James, you are mistaken there,'' 
I ans,,ered, " and to prove it, I will give 
you a history of some raspberry puff-, 
which cousin made the very clay I left 
home, and you ·will see there was mind in 
the making- of those puffs." 

J\1 y father looked up as I spoke, and I 
believe he listened to all that passed after­
wards. 

" \Yell, come, sister," cried Jame--, 
"tell us the Life and Adventures of a 
Raspberry Puff, anrl make out what mind 
there was in it." 

" N 011·, to begin," said I, "cousin was 
sitting at 1York, after breakfast, by me and 
Charlotte, \Yhen my mother came in, and 
asked her to make some raspberry puffs, 
for she was forced to go out quite suddenly. 
:i'--Iy cousin consented very obligingly, as 
she always did, and when my mother ,vas 
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gone, she called Betty into the room, and 
she said to her, ' Betty, I have a little 
needle-work to finish, which must be done 
by eleven o'clock, and therefore I cannot 
come into the kitchen till that time, but in 
the memnrhile please to let every thing be 
put in its place, and all I want got ready, 
and then I shall lose no time;' so Betty 
\vent away, and before it struck eleven, 
my cousin had finished her ,vork, and car­
ried it away, and returned in her neat 
white apron, quite ready for her fresh em­
ployment; and as she came into the room, 
she said to me and Charlotte, ' I once 
read in a History of France of a famous 
minister of state, who despatchecl a great 
deal of busine s, and upon being asked his 
secret of doing so much more than other 
people, he an~wered, that he never did 
but one thing at a time; I have never for­
gotten this,· she continued, 'and if it is 
po-;sible, I always put away the thouo·hts 

M and the litters of one employment before I 
K 



110 'l'HE TRADESMAN'S 

begin another, and I would wish too to 
put a,vay all that has been wrong in it.' " 

" That is not like Betty," cried James, 
" she is such a confused creature." 

"No mind," I cried-" so then haYing 
said this, my cousin stepped down to sec 
if all was ready for her, and presently 
coming in again, she said to me, ' Betty 
has been buying us some very indifferent 
flour.' 

' You must send her for more,' I an­
swered. 

'No,' she said, 'that will not do, she 
has business enough before dinner ·without 
going out again, and the boy is engaged ; 
but I will try an experiment which I read 
of yesterday, in a little work on Chemistry; 
it is that of mixing with the flour a certain 
ingredient, which I happen to have by 
me;' she then went into her room in 
search of the book in question, weighed 
out the ingredient, and returned to her 
business; and before my mother came 
back, the puffs we1 e madP and baked, and 
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my cousin up stairs again at her needle­
work, with clean hands, and quite neat for 
dinner, and I am sure the puffs were good." 

"Well, child," said my father, when I 
had finished my story, "you have made 
your case out--go on acting after this 
way, Polly, and I shall never say again 
what I did the day after the fire, about the 
clothes' basket." 

l\I y dear father spoke in this kind way 
to comfort me, for I know he perceived the 
day before that I was out of spirits, and / 
perhap he thought he had been rough 
with me. 

I undertook au apple-pie for dinner, and 

1
, 

I had, upon the ·\'rhole, good success; and 
James himself told me that I had done 
almost as well as my cousin. 

After dinner, I busied myself, 
Charlotte's help, in arranging my books, 
ancl other po sessions, which were all quite 
out of order. I undertook the employ 
mcnt, however, with a heavy heart, thinl· 
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ing that all my comforts at home were 

soon to be given up. 

My father continued for some clays to 

be deeply engaged with his accounts, and 
spoke little when with us; but he did not 

give up to despondency, and continued to 

read his chapter regularly m'ery night. 
As for my poor mother, as her illness had 

been at first brought on chiefly by un­

easiness, so it was now kept up by it; she 

continued extremely low and dispirited, 
though I believe she had been rather bet­

ter since my return. During this time I 
had twice seen J\liss Jones, but only for a 

few minutes, she having been vc:ry busy. 

It was on the evening of the fourth day 
after my return, that my father came into 

the back parlour, where my mother and 

myself ,yere sitting at ,York, and his man­

ner was unusually agitated. 
" Wife," said he, " I haYe had a letter 

from London, and I must set off by the 

Telegraph to-morrow." 

":i\Iust you?" a"'ked my mother. 
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" And you must prepare yourselves," 
continued he, "for whatever may happen 
when I am there." 

l\1y mother sighed deeply. 
" Keep up your spirits," he returned, 

"we have had many years of comfort, and 
let us be thankful for these, and put our 
trust in God for the time to come." 

The tears ran <lown my mother's cheeks, 
and my father brushed one away from his 
ov,n eyes. 

" If the worst come to the worst," he 
continued, "the young ones must work a 
little harder than they have done, and as 
for you and me, a small matter will do 
for us." 

" Oh!" thought I to myself, "may I be 
enabled to procure that little for you !" 

" Child," said my father, turning briskly 
towards me, "let my bag· be got ready, I 
must be off early, you know." 

He then left the room, and my dear 
mother thrC\v down her work, and laying 
her head back in her chair, covered her 

K3 
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face ·yrith her handkerchief, and began to 
,veep bitterly, "·hilst I sat musing for a 

,Yhile, quite lost in the consideration of 
my own plans. 

How long ,-.-e had been thus occupied, 
I can hardly tell, when a gentle knock 
was heard at the door, and in \Yalked our 
old friend :.Mr. Jones. This good man 
\Yas one of those men 1Yho are ahYay-­
o,·erlooked in the world, but much beloved 
where kno,rn; hi::i ffhite hair cm·liug round 
his smooth forehead, and a stoop in his 

shoulders, gave him an appeaiance of 

being older than he really " ·a-;; he gene­

rally looked clown as if unoccupied by 
,,,hat ,ras passing around him, but ,rhen 

his countenance ,yas uprai::ied it shewed 

an expre3sion of gentleness and humility 
that ,rere peculiarly pleasing. He bowed 
to me upon his entrance, according to hi:, 
usual custom, a:-. if I "·ere a lady, and 
said in a very kind manner, that he hoped 
I was better; and then he took the arm­

chair I set for him opposite my mother. 
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She raised her head on hearing his step, 
and looking up earnestly in his face, she 
burst again into tear~: "Oh! J\!Ir. Jones," 
she cried, " are you come to see us in our 
distress? we are, I fear, a ruined family." 

" Not ruined, madam," he said, " you 
are not forsaken of our Heavenly Father." 

" Oh, sir," saicl my mother, "you do 
uot know our eircumstance:,." 

" It is not ,vell to speak of them," he 
replied, " till it becomes q uitc necessary to 
do so, you may injure your family very 
materially ."-He then inquired of me 
where my father was, not having seen 
him in the shop. 

" Oh he is goino· to-morrow to Lon-' 0 
don !'' continued my mother. 

,; To-morrow'." repeated the old gen­
tleman, " I should like to speak with 
him-can I do it now ?" 

I went immediately in search of my 
father, and found him at his desk in the 
street parlour, and conduc:ted l\Ir. Jones to 
him, and about an hour aftenYards, the 
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old gentleman returned into the room 
where ,ve had been sitting, to look for his 
stick.-I happened to be alone-'' l\Iiss 
Mary," he said, "my daughter tells me 
you have some good plans for the assistance 

of your parents-I like them well-God 
will bless you if you honour your parents." 

Oh, ho\v happy did these words make 
me! " Kind l\fr. Jones," I answered, 
almost with tears, " you do not know the 
comfort you give me;" and I ,vas proceed­

ing to ask him several questions, but he 
seemed unwilling to enter into farther dis­
coun,8, and turned ::.n,Tay from me, and 

with his wonted low bo"'', he len the room. 
vVhen my father made his appearance at 

tea-time, he told us that l\lr. Jones had 
some business in London, and was going 
up with him. He spoke little during the 
evening, but in parting charged us ail to 
be very silent as to our affairs, or our diffi­
culties might be much increased. 

Charlotte called me time enough the 
next morning to give my father his break-
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fast, and walk with him to the coach ; and 
on returning home I felt so much encou­
raged by the few words Mr. Jones had 
said to me, that I determined to set to 
work in earnest again with Charlotte's 
lessons, which had not been resumed since 
my return. My mother's long illness had 
occasioned many domestic affairs to be 
much out of order, and through my igno­
rance, I vrns slow in putting things to 
rights; but with my mother's advice and 
direction, having· got over some of the first 
difficulties, I set myself in earnest to con­
sider how I might discharge those offices 
in the family, to which my mother's health 
still rendered her incompetent, and at the 
same time devote a proper share of my at­
tentions to my little sister. In doing this 
I found much need for the use of judge­
ment, and pe1 ceived that the habit of ex­
ercising my understanding, even in the 
small wa) I had hitherto done, and though 
Hpon --nbjc<.:ts of a very different nature, 
,rn-.. n'al 1, lwndicial to me. I consulted 
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my brother John in some of my difficulties, 
and found his kind. advice very useful to 
me; for he, like my father, was orderly 
and methodical in all he did. In a little 
while I attained to some satisfactory ar­
rangement of my hours, and though I had 
not yet gained any thing like proper 
authority over Charlotte, I found no chffi­
culty in engaging her to fall in with all 
my plans, for she could always be influ­
enced by kindness and affection ; and un­
der present circumstances my plan of in­
structiou could not be elaborate. She had 
been accustomed to wait upon my mother, 
and to help her in rising during her ill­
ness; and whilst she cou tinucd these at­
tentions, I employed myself in assisting· 
the servant in the making of apple-pies, 
and such other useful things. I endea­
voured to finish my domestic affairs before 
our early dinner, and also to hear some of 
my sister's lessons. \Ye walk.eel when 
dinner was over, and I concluded my la­
bours with Charlotte before, or after tea, 
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as was most convenient; they were carried 
on in my mother's presence, for she did not 
like being alone, and our quiet cheerful 
employments seemed to afford her some 
amusement. My brothers also occasion­
ally read to us when they had done with 
their business in the shop. Meanwhile 
we were anxiously expecting my father's 
return, and had not yet received any letter 
from him, though above a week had 
elapsed since he left us. 

vVinter was now completely set in, and 
one fine clear frosty day, my brother James 
said to me at dinner, " I wish, sister, you 
would walk with me to the next village, I 
have a large parcel of mourning articles to 
take there, and you know it is a very 
pretty place, and while 1 am waiting at 
the house, you can walk about the church 

d " yar . 
I consented, and just as \Ve were setting 

out, l\Iiss Jones called to tell me that she 
had received a letter from her father, by a 
private hand, and that he aid in it, he 
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hoped he should return by the Telegraph 
on that very day, or at latest, on the clay 
follo,ving. 

" \Ve are going to walk on the London 
road, and to your favourite village," I said, 
" ,vill you come ,vith us ? ,ve shall perhaps 
meet the coach." 

She made no objection, and we all set 
out together ; James and Charlotte first, 
and l\liss Jones and I last. \Ve left my 
mother a little better. 

The village "·e were going to wa the 
very one whose little church glittered in 
every morning sun from my ,vindow. The 
church, as I have said before, stood upon 
a woody hill, and the large house at which 
my brother ,vas to call lay at the bottom 
of the hill. After a \Yalk of about two 
miles along the turnpike road, ,ve arrived 
at the gate which led to the large house, 
and here parting from my brother, we as­
cended a little narrow ,vinding path, be­
tween undenvood of nuts and alder~, and 
overhanging birch crees, till we reached 
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the open summit of the hill, where, in the 
midst of a church-yard, sloping on all sides 
down to a thick fringe of trees, stood the 
spire church, a plain, but elegant little 
building. The sexton was covering up a 
fresh grave, and the door of the porch had 
not been closed since a funeral had taken 
place, and the evening sun resting· full 
upon it, we \Vere invited to sit down 
within, and found it warm enough to be 
comfortable, though the air without was 
sharp and cold, and the grass under the 
shade of the yew trees below us was still 
\Vhite with frost. Beneath we could see the 
village spreading down the hill side to the 
broad turnpike road. 

" Oh, how pleasant!" cried Charlotte, 
" and I can see our town on one side, and 
the London road reaching from it on the 
other side, till it is lost behind that distant 
clump of fir trees, and there is the river 
and its bridge before us, and those pleasant 
meadows where ,ve gathered cowslips last 
<,pring, and the low ground where Miss 

L 
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Jones and cousin shewed us the grass of 
Parnassus, and there is the little round hill 
where father goes to drink the mineral 
waters !" and so the child went on, till her 
eye catching some holly trees in the hedge 
covered with red berries, she ran mvay 
after them, leaving Miss Jones and myself 
alone. 

" I shall always love this village," said 
lVIiss Jones, after a few minutes silence, 
"my mother was born in that low ·white 
house amongst the trees, on our right 
hand, and she was buried in this church­
yard. Almost the first thing I can re­
member is being taken by her to rn y 
grandfather's house; I remember the tu­

lips in their garden, and their poultry-yard, 
and my grandmother bidding me be an jn­

dustrious little girl, and do as my mother 
told me. My grandfather ,-ras a good man, 
and had been many years curate of this 

. h " pans . 
" Your mother \V::ts a very good woman, 



" I too, 
told so." 
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answered, " I have been often 

" I have heard my father say," replied 
J\Iiss Jones, "that my mother had no in­
heritance but her bible, but since she had 
learned to love that book, it was a better 
portion to him than a thousand guineas ; 
her memory is still fresh in his mind, and 
I am sure she was a good mother to us, as 
long as she lived; she took the greatest 
pains ·with us." 

" Do you remember much of what she 
taught you?" I asked. 

" I remember well," answered l\Jiss 
Jones, " her calling me to her one day, 
,vhen I had been asking to be taught some 
kind of embroidery, then in fashion; I 
think I can see now her pale countenance, 
for she was consumptive for several years 
before her death, and her thin hands, be­
tween which she placed mine : 'Little 
Patty,' said he, ' I have no time to teach 
you such things a these ; I shall soon be 
taken away f1om ) ou, and the instruction 
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I must give you, is how you may serve 

God, and be useful to your poor father ; I 

must teach you the ·way of salvation for 

the next world, the knowledge of God, 

your Creator, your Saviour, and your 

Sanctifier ; and as to this world, you must 

learn to be clean and civil, orderly and 

industrious ; you must read well, and sew 

vvell, and write well, and count well, and 

learn to do useful things in the house, that 

will make your poor father comfortable 
when I am gone; and then, if you have 

any more time left, you may learn other 

things that are less important.'" 
" But that time," continued :i\Iiss Jones, 

" I have never had: I was left very early, 

the eldest of a large family ; my dear 

mother lived till she had taught me, in 

some degree, how to manage for my father, 

and since that time my hands have been 
quite full.'' 

" Ah!" said I, "you have been always 

putting your knowledge into prac:tice, 
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whether it was much or little-how unlike 
to me!" 

" No," answered she, " I have not put 
my knowledge in practice, as I ought; I 
have nothing to boast of, I have left un­
done the things I ought to have done, 
and done the things I ought not; but God 
has wonderfully prospered and blessed me, 
and I am very happy, I have the best of 
fathers, and my sisters treat me almost 
with the love and respect of a mother." 

" I never heard so much of your history 
before," said I. 

" Indeed," she answered, " I fear l 
have bee11 talking more than is becoming; 
but the sight of this place brings so many 
thi11gs to my remembrance, that my heart 
seems to run over." 

I \Vas going to tell her how interesting­
her di :.,course was to me, when I saw 
Charlotte runuing towards us, crying out, 
" The coach ! the coach ! I see the coach ! 
and I have found a short way down the 
hill, and if you will make haste to follow 

L 3 
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me, \Ye may meet it just as it stops at the 

public house, and \Ye shall see if Mr. 

Jones is in it, and he will tell us about 

father!" 

\Ve followed Charlotte down the hill, 

and planted ourselves behind some bushes 

which adjoined the garden of the little 

public house. ,ve presently heard the 

lively sound of the bugle, and the prancing 

horses fast approaching, and m a few 

minutes the coach had drawn up before 

the little inn door. 

" 0 ! there is l\lr. Jones," cried Char­

lotte, "he is in the inside, and one lady 

with him-I declare, I do think it is 

cousin !" and the child clapped her 

hands. 
The old gentleman put his white head 

out of the \Yindow, and catching a glimpse 

of his daughter behind little Charlotte, he 

made what haste he could to get out of 

the coach, and came up to the place where 

we stood. 
lvliss Jones pres~ed forward to meet 
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him, and they stood for a while apart, 
conversing together; whilst Charlotte and 
I were trying to find out who the lady 
wirhin was, and whether an old gentleman 
on the outside, in a brown wig, and drab 
great coat, aucl his face muffled up in a 
large handkerchief, was indeed my father; 
but neither of these individuals were at all 
disposed to exhibit themsefres, and our 
curiosity remained unsatisfied, tiH l\1r. 
Jones had returned to his place, and the 
coachman smacking his whip, the coach 
had gone quite out of sight. 

" Now, JHiss Jones," \Ye both cried out, 
"what news of my father?" 

" You may see him in an hour's time,. , 
she replied, " and your cou in too, and 
both, I hope, quite \Yell." 

" Oh ! joy ! joy !" cried Charlotte, 
clappino· her hands ao·ain " let us make t, b ' ha ·te hack to the town." 

" Ko," an wered .i\liss Jones, " that 
will not be using your brother hand omely; ,,e mu ·t ,Yait till he has finished his 
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business; my sister is at home to receive 

my father, and your mother to receive 

yours, and I find my father has promised 

to drink tea at your house this evening, 

and we may be back very easily by tea­

time, without disappointing your brother, 

and I hope we shall spend a pleasant even­

. t tl " mg oge 1er. 
I made no answer, for I remembered 

my father's forebodings when he left us. 

As for Charlotte, she capered about the 

field till my brother appeared coming out 

of the large gates of the mansion house, 

and 8he ran to tell him the good nmcrs, 

and it is to be supposed we rud not walk 

very slo-wly to·wards home. \Ye had 

waited, however, some time for my brother, 

after the disappearance of the coach, and 

we could not make the same speed that 

the coach had done, ' O that before we luul 

arrived at home, the daylight had quite 

gone, and the great lamp over om shop 

door was lighted. 
Upon our entrance within thl~ house, 
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we were delighted to find that my father 
and :Nlr. Jones had got rid of their incum­
brances, and were seated in our warm back 
parlour. l\1y cousin, in her neat mourn­
ing dress, was placed by my mother's arm 
chair, and the tea-things, and a hissing 
kettle were \Yaiting our return. 

Oh ! with what new eyes did I look 
upon my cousin ! How different was my 
reception of her from that I had once given 
her in my days of pride and folly! She 
was a good deal agitated at our meeting, 
and I thought looked pale and worn, as if 
she had gone through a great deal. My 
dear father expressed more pleasure at 
seeing us than I had dared to expect, and 
to my enquiring eye I fancied there was 
much more cheerfulness in his counte­
nance than there had been when he left 
us, and I was pleased to hear him say in a 
brisk voice, " Come, Polly, let us have 
some tea, and then you shall hear my 
adventures." 

:'.\Iy best tea wa~ pre cutly poured out, 
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and Charlotte carried about hot muffins 

and toast to the travellers, and we were 

pleased to hear them tell us that their 

tea was to their liking, and that they 

found themselves refreshed by it. 

At length Betty carried aYray the tea­

things, and then my father looking at my 

mother's anxious countenance, for uneasy 

she had appeared all the time we had been 

sitting together, " NO\v, my dear," he 

said, " I will tell you the adventures of 

my journey; that is to say, I will tell you 

such a measure of them as will interest all 

present, and such as are in any way con­

nected with the future plans I have to 

propose. " 
I ought here to mention that James was 

by this time gone into the shop, and that 

Charlotte had been sent to assist in some 

little preparations in the kitchen. 
" \Veil, dear father," said I, with a 

throbbing heart. 
There was a silence of a few minutes. 

" "\Vife, children, ' continued my father, 
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" I have begged Mr. Jones to be present 
on this occasion, because it is clue to him 
to hear 1vhat he has done for a whole 
family. Children-he has saved us from . " rum. 

Here my father's voice faltered, and 
Miss Jones was much affected. 

"Do, my dear, explain yourself," cried 
my mother, extremely agitated. 

" I am like a child," sai<l my father, 
" I seem as if I had lost my self-posses­
sion ; but I will try again : you know that 
before I left home I was under fears of 
being obliged to give up every thing I 
possessed in the world, and of being re­
duced, after thirty years hard work, to 
total beggary. You may not all know 
the exact circumstances of the case-but 
that is no matter-I had cruelty and 
roguery to deal with-and from this ruin 
nothing could have saved me, if l\1r. 
Jones, my old-my valued friend, had not 
stepped in." 

" I have done nothing more for you," 
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said Mr. Jones, "than you would have 
done for me in the same circumstances­

you have only to return thanks to God." 

" I thank God," replied my father, 

" and desire to do it with my whole heart; 

but I will thank you too." 

" Well, dear father," I interrupted, 

" finish." 
"Child," he replied, "lVIr. Jones helped 

me to look into my books and affairs here 

-he accompanied me to London-he "·ent 

into all my difficulties with me-he did all 

that could be done to extricate me from 

them, and finding, at last, no other means 

were left for doing so, he himself furnished 

me with money to pay off the demands 

upon me, which I could not satisfy ; and 

I return to my home a loser, indeed, of 

what I have put by in latter yearf-, yet 

still able to carry on my business ,Yith un­

impaired credit and respectability; to keep 

my children together, and maintain my 
family in the comfort to which they have 

been used. All that now remains for us is 
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to consider in what way we may increase 
our profits, so as to be enabled to repay 
the principal and interest of the debt we 
have incurred." 

" Which," said l\.Ir. Jones, "I trust will 
never be called for till it falls quite within 
your convenience that it should; whilst I 
live, my children, I bless God, are want­
ing for nothing." 

" Kind, good Mr. Jones !" said my 
mother, clasping her hands together. 

My brother spoke his thanks, and I am 
sure I felt the~. Several interesting and 
agitating minutes followed. 

" And now, father," said I, anxiously, 
and clearing my voice, " now for your plan 
of increasing your income." 

" You may guess it, Polly," said he; 
" when you first communicated your 
scheme of a school, I cannot say that I 
approved of it, I did not think you ex­
perienced enough for such a plan ; and 
there was no reason why your cousin 
hould work for us. But things are some-

1\:1 
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what altered now; I can give my niece a 
home ,vith us, which she is pleased to 
prefer to any other; and finding that you 
had spoken with :Miss Jones on the sub­
ject, I mentioned it to her father, and he 
approved of the scheme in various point~ 
of view ; and besides all this, to speak the 
honest truth, Polly, I have seen more 
plain good sense in you since your illness 
than I gave you credit for-so all these 
things considered, I determined to broach 
the matter to your cousin, and she liking 
the thoughts of it well, you have no"· my 
full approbation for putting the plan into 
execution, provided that it can be carried 
on under my own roof; so now all that 
remains is for you to lay your heads to­
gether ho,v to arrange matters for the 
best, and to set to work in earnest after 
Christmas." 

l\!Iy mother and I were again strangely 
affected ·with all this, and we ,vept for a 
few minutes like children, and again 
thanked :Wlr. Jones and :;\.liss Jones, ancl 
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kissed dear cousin, who was come to abide 
with us; and then drying up our tears, we 
began, in the ebullition of our spirits, to 
plan how the nice large dining-room should 
he given up to the children on week days, 
and then what door the children should go 
in and out at, and so forth, till my father 
called us to order, and. bid us take things 
quietly, and not be in such a hurry; "Be­
sides," continued he, " I have not finished 
all I have to say." 

So we put on as much composure as we 
could, and placed ourselves again in a pos­
ture of listening ; and my father recom­
menced speaking in a very serious manner. 

" \Yife, and children," said he, " our 
late trials have caused me much and deep 
anxiety, besides depriving me of some 
hundreds I had saved; but I wish to say, 
that I look upon my afflictions as a great 
blessing; I have said something of this 
before, when alluding to my brother's 
dl'ath; hut I wish to repeat it before ~Ir . 
. lorws ancl his dang"hter, for' I hope that 



136 THE 'l'ItADESMAN'S 

for the time to come we shall all cultivate 
more intimacy with them than has yet 
been the case ; and I desire this, not 
merely because Mr. Jones has so be­
friended us, but because the spirit of his 
family is a better one than ours has ever 
been. As for me and my family, we have 
loved the world too well ; and I own that 
I have often thought that Mr. Jones, as 
well as my brother, carried religion too 
far ; but, I thank God, I see things diffe­
rently; the life and death of the righteous 
have indeed been sermons to me, and may 
you, son and daughter, profit by my ex­
perience, and learn to use all you have and 
are to God's glory." 

" I trust we shall," returned my 
brother ; and then my father, with a coun­
tenance expressing much emotion, reached 
out his hand to Mr. Jones, and gave it a 
most hearty and friendly shake. 

Again the scene became almost pain­
fully interesting; the old man seemed to 
share in the generai feeling. This happy 
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evening was closed by a cheerful supper, 
at which Charlotte was allowed to be 
present;_ and by our fervent union in our 
new plan of devotion, so lately and happily 
established. 

I might now bring my little history to 
its close, yet before I quite conclude it, I 
should like to relate that our plans re­
specting our school were speedily put in 
execution, and were crowned with all the 
success we anticipated. My dear cousin 
was fully equal to the undertaking, but 
for myself, when I came to teach con­
stantly and systematically, I found more 
and more that I knew nothing as I ought; 
and instead of priding myself on my supe­
rior know ledge, I had cause to blush for 
my ignorance; but early rising and appli­
cation, under my cou in's kind direction, 
soon produced the same arrangement in 
my mental faculties "·hich I was gradually 
learning to make in all my outward plans. 
I filled up by degrees the faulty links in 
my chain of knowledge, and learnt, more-

:\I 3 
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over, that that chain is never brilliant or 

beautiful but when worn upon the neck of 
religion. 

The two youngest Miss J ones's were 

among our first pupils ; and in due time 

the youngest Miss Simpson came to us, 

and she being a child of no ordinary capa­

city, eagerly drank in instruction; and I 

am thankful to say that the intercourse 

bet\veen my cousin and the Simpsons, has 

become a cause of much good to that 

family generally; and my father thinks 

that even the young man is very rnate­

riall y improved. 
It is my cou::;in's objeet in the instruc­

tions she gives our little pupils, as far as 

she is able, to bestow upon them all the 
advantages of modern and enlightened 

discoveries, while she retains every thing 

valuable in what is old. ·with respect to 

manners, while she instructs her pupils to 

avoid formality, and stifiness, and awkward 

bashfulness, she is still more anxiot1s to 

teach them to rise up before the hoary 
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head, to pay honour to whom honour is 
due, and to know when and how to be 
silent :-habits so despised in these days, 
that we should hardly believe that the 
directions for them were to be found in the 
bible. 

My father's affairs are gradually be­
coming more comfortable, and I trust that 
he will soon owe no debt but that of grati­
tude to good Mr. Jones. We see a great 
deal of him and his family, and mix more 
now with the Simpsons than we did at one 
time; ,ve receive continued benefit from 
the first family, and as I said before, I 
hope the Simpsons are gaining real bene­
fit from their intercourse with my father 
and cousin. 

1\1 y cousin is very happy in her present 
home, and has really blooming cheeks. 

l\tly dear mother enjoys much peace and 
cheerfulness, though her strength is but 
feeblene s, and her health, I fear, de­
clining. 

As for my father, he has been quite a 
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young man in health and spirits since his 

religious vie"TT""s have been clearer; and his 

practice is of a most decided character. 

Charlotte and my brother James are 

gro,-ring in grace, I trust, as they are in 

stature. 
::\Iy brother John is quite a man, and a 

great comfort to my father. 

"\Ve have now been carrying on our 

school about five years, and how much 

longer \Ve shall do so is yet uncertain ; 

but I thank God I have learnt to be quite 

contented and thankful in my present 

state, and can trust my Heavenly Father 

with all my future plan .-I am sure that 

"·e may be happy under every circum­

stance, if we employ our talent~ to His 

glory, seeking for His Spirit to direct us, 

and trusting to :His mercy in a Redeemer 

to accept of ourselves and of our unprofi­

table services. 
L. 

I l niry '.\Iozky ,•ml ):, ons, P rinter,, Derby. 
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