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THE 

BABY AND TI-IE DOLL, 

CHARLOTTE was the only 
child of Mrs. Watson. Her fa
ther had been dead some years; 
but his place had been so well 
supplied by her uncle, with 
whom her mother lived, that she had scarcely felt her loss. 

Mr. Jesse, her uncle, was an 
elderly clergyman; and as he 
was a ,vidower, without children, 
he had received his sister and her 
little daughter into his parsonage, 
in the town of S--, upon the 
death of his brother-in-law. 
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l\1rs. Watson was a very good 
woman, and very well qualified 
for the education of her little 
girl, excepting only that she 
never completely recovered her 
health and spirits after the long 
illness and death of her husband; 
but the never-failing cheerfulness 
of lVIr. Jesse made up for the 
deficiencies of his sister in this 
respect. 

T'hus little Charlotte grew up 
under the most favourable cir
cumstances ; and though she was 
not without faults, yet, through 
the blessing of God upon the 
pious labours of her n1other and 
uncle, she knew very well what 
were her faults, and tried sin
cerely, and generally in the right 
,vay, to get the better of them. 
She was a lively, good-humour
ed little g·irl, and did not think 
herself a person of consequence, 
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as children are apt to do, when 
they live entirely with grown-up 
peoµle. She knew as much, and 
perhaps more, than 1nost little 
girls of her age, because g-reat 
pains were taken with her; yet 
she was fond of play: and she 
had several companions of her 
o,"'n age in the town; but they 
were very carefully chosen by her 
mother, and were all brought up 
in similar habits with herself. 
She was, however, chiefly with 
her n1amma and uncle, and had 
no idea of hiding any thing fron1 
them, an<l was encouraged to talk 
very freely to them, though I do 
not mean without proper respect. 
She was a very happy little girl, 
and knew and heard very little of 
what was going on in the world 
beyond her own pleasant circle. 

Charlotte was just turned ele
ven, when, one morning, in the 
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beginning ofDece111ber, hermam
ma received several letters, which, 
when she had read, she g·ave to 
her brother, who was sitting by 
her at the breakfast-table. On 
returning them, Mr. Jesse said to 
his sister, "It will be a pleasant 
change for Charlotte." 

" I am not altog·ether sure of 
that," returned Mrs. \tVatson. 

",v e cannot al ways expect to 
live like dormice in cotton wool," 
said Mr. Jesse; " we must some 
time or other begin to weather 
the storm: virtue unproved is no 
virtue.'' 

",v e must not rush into dan
ger," replied Mrs. \tVatson. 

"True," said Mr.Jesse; "but 
we n1ust not always run away 
from it." 

To this Mrs. \tVatson made no 
answer, but put the. letters aside 
with a serious countenance. 
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This little dialogue, in which 
her own name had been intro
duced, excited some curiosity in 
Charlotte's mind. Children are 
often tempted to indulge curi
osity; but Charlotte tried to 
check hers on this occasion, be
cause her mamma had often told 
her that to try to find out what 
her friends seemed to wish to 
conceal from her was a kind of 
disobedience. 

1~he same day, after dinner, as 
Charlotte was cracking walnuts 
by the fireside, between her ma1n-
1na and her uncle, lVIr, Jesse, gen
tly tapping· her shoulder, said to 
her, "Charlotte, I h~ve got rnam
n1a's leave to explain to you what 
we were talking about this n1orn-. " Ing. 

Mrs. ,v atson looked down, as 
if half afraid: but Charlotte did 
not perceive this ; and, raising 
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her bright eyes, she said, "What, 
uucle, do you mean, when you 
read those letters which ma1nma 
gave you?" 

"Yes," said Mr. Jesse: "and 
do you know who they are from?" 

" When they lay upon the ta
ble, before mamma opened them, 
I thought that one looked as if it 
was written by aunt Jeffreys; and 
the writing of the other was like 
that gentlernan's hand-I forget 
his name-who lives in the same 
town with my aunt, and co1nes 
son1etimes to see you." 

" Mr. Arden, you 1nean." 
" Yes, uncle." 
" And they have written to say 

that they will both come to see 
us when the Christmas holidays 
begin: indeed we ha<l invited 
them, and one other person with 
them. Can you guess who that 
person is ? " 

J 
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" 0, it is my cousin Anne: she 
is just my age, and I never saw 
her! 0 ! I shall like that vastly!" 

"And I am going to read to 
you what your aunt says about 
her. Bring; the candle a little <...: 

nearer to me," continued he, as 
he extended his hand to receive 
the letters from his sister. 

" Well, uncle?'' said Charlotte, 
pushing the candle, and herself 
too, as near to the old gentleman 
as she could. 

"But I must put on my spec
tacles first," answered Mr.Jesse, 
" unless you will lend n1e your 
eyes. Come, now I have got the 
place; sit still, Charlotte: here it 
begins-' I shall have gTeat plea
sure in bringing· my dear little 
Anne with 1ne upon her return 
from school. She is, though per
haps I should not say it, one of 
the best children I ever met with. 
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Indeed, I can hardly call her a 
child; her manners and behaviour 
are those of a woman. Really, I 
hardly know a fault she posses~
es, and she has every body 's good 
word. You would be astonished 
at the number of hymns and 
chapters she can say by heart; 
and she often tells me that she 
prefers learning these to any kin<l 
of play. \tVe hope to be with yon 
two days after Christmas-day.'" 

Mr. Jesse read this letter with
out once varying the expression 
of his countenance, and, ceasing 
to read, he fixed his eyes upon 
Charlotte, who was quietly seated 
ag·ain, with an air of great gra
vity. " \Vhat is the 1natter, 
Charlotte?" said he. " A re not 
you g·lad to hear that yon are to 
have so very good a child for 
your companion?" 

" Y-e-s, uncle; 011 t I was 
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thinking that I shall not seem 
very good to her. I am not at 
all like her." 

"It is ofno consequence, Char
lotte," said Mr. Jesse, seriously, 
"what your fellow- creatures 
think of you, provided that you 
can satisfy your conscience to
wards God." 

There ·was a silence for some 
minutes, during which Charlotte 
still looked gTave. 

Mr. Jesse now opened the 
other letter. " Here is Mr. Ar
den's letter, and I have some
thing to read out of that." 

Charlotte held np her head, 
prepared to listen to what is now 
to follow. 

" ' I a1n just returned fro1n a 
call upon Mrs. Jeffreys, and shall 
be very glad to join her party in 
a visit to you, and I ,vrite by the 
same post to tell you so. But it 

B 
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must be upon one condition, 
that you will allow me to bring 
1ny little girl, ,vho is, I believe, 
about the ag·e of Miss Jeffreys: 
her grandmamma, with whom 
she is accustomed to spend her 
Christmas holidavs, is, I a1n 
sorry to say, too great an invalid 
to . receive her. My little l\1yra 
is not brought up in the n1odern 
school, and perhaps I have in
dulged her, since her mother's 
death, too much. I must pre
pare you, if you allow her to 
come, for expecting what in our 
days was called a Tomboy: but 
I trust she will not injure your 
little Charlotte; for, allowing· for 
the partiality of a fond father, 
she certainly is a thoroughly af
fectionate, generous, good-heart
ed child.'" 

" Good-hearted!" interrupted 
Charlotte : " uncle, you and 
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n1amma have often told me that 
nobody has a good heartl" 

Mr. Jesse here laid down his 
letter, and took off his specta
cles. "My dear," said he, "the 
relig·ious views of lVIr. Jeffreys 
and lVIr. Arden are in many re
spects very different, and there is 
no doubt but that this difference 
will appear in their children; but 
there are several circumstances 
which make it our duty to keep 
up a very friendly intercourse 
with Mr. Arden, though at the 
sa111e time we 1nust be on our 
guard lest we should learn any 
thing from hin1 which would do 
us harm: and we should be glad 
that you should receive his little 
girl, provided we could feel as
sured that you would not be in
jured by any example she might 
set you, or by any discourse she 
might hold with you. Your 
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mamma is very much afraid of 
this; but she has given me leave 
to consult you upon the subject, 
before she writes to tell Mr. Ar
den that he must not come." 

Charlotte was silent and 
thoughtful for some time; and 
then, turning to her mamma, 
and taking her hand and kissing 
it, she said to her, " If my dear 
n1amma will allow Miss Arden to 
come vdth her papa, I will try to 
learn nothing from her but what 
I ought, and if I find myself 
in any difficulty, I will consult 
mamma or my uncle: and, be
sides, I shall have the assistance 
of cousin Anne." 

lVIrs. Watson was satisfied, or 
at least she was persuaded by Mr. 
Jesse to make the experiment, 
and accordingly Miss Arden was 
invited to accompany her fa
ther. 
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At length, the evening arrived 
when the little party were ex
pected. Mrs. Watson had given 
up to her little girl, for the pre
sent occasion, a s1nall parlour in 
which she occasionally sat; and 
here Charlotte had collected iu 
order her books, dissected 1naps, 
her doll, and its clothes. " If 
niy cousin does not play," said 
she to herself, " I dare say Miss 
Arden does; and she will enjoy 
the d oil." 

Having completed all her ar
rangements, Charlotte sat down 
by the fire, and took a Testament 
from the shelf, and opened it, to 
look for a verse which had often 
come into her mind during the 
day--God is faithful, who will nol 
suffer you to be tempted above tlwt 
you are able; but u·ill witlt tlte 
temptation also make a icay to es
cape, that ye may be able to bear it. 

B 3 
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(I Cor. x. 13.) and she was mus
ing upon this verse when she 
heard carriage-wheels. Her 
l1eart beat fast: she jumped up, 
and ran into the drawing-room, 
that she might be with her mam
n1a when the party arrived, and 
she took her mamma's hand as 
she went out into the hall with her 
uucle to welcome her guests. 

Charlotte had al ways been ac
customed to habits of civility, 
and had been taught that there 
is something of selfishness in that 
shyness which will not allow us 
to make any effort for the com
fort and entertainment of stran
gers: so, when her tvvo young 
guests made their appearance, 
she stepped forwards, and ad
dressed them with real kindness. 

fler cousin, courtseying, re
plied, . "I hope you are well, 
Miss \Vatson." 

t 
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Miss Arden, shaking her hear
tily by the hand, answered, to 
Charlotte's civil enquiry, "I am 
,,astly glad we are coine; for I 
am perfectly frozen." 

The party were soon seated by 
the drawing-rooin fire, of which 
lVIiss Arden occupied rather an 
unreasonable share, considering 
her age; and from time to time 
she interrupted the conversation 
by loudly calling to her papa to 
rub her cold hands. 

During· tea-time Miss Jeffreys 
never spoke, nor did her coun
tenance express any thing by 
which Charlotte could form any 
opinion about her. ~1uch con
versation passed between the 
elder part of the company: in 
the course of which lVIrs. J ef
freys n1entioned that they had 
heard a sermon on Christmas
day fro1n an extremely fan1ous, 
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well-known preacher, of the name 
of Giles. 

"Papa," interrupted Miss Ar
den, " was it that little fright of 
a man, that preached so long·?" 

l\1r. Arden tapped his daug·h
ter upon the ann to silence her: 
upon which, she threw herself 
back in her chair, and took a 
fresh n1outhful of a bun which 
she was holding in her hand. 

"My dear," said Mrs. Jeffreys 
to her dau 0 ·hter "do vou reco1-t, ' ~ 
lect the additional stanza vvhich 
was introduced, at Mr. Giles's 
request, into our Christmas
hymn?" 

" Perfectly, mamma," answer
ed Miss J etfreys, instantly re
peating· the whole hymn with an 
ease and readiness which asto
nished Charlotte. 

" 1.,hese lines contain sweet 
ideas, clothed in beautiful Ian-

ll 
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g·uage," said Mr. Jesse, turning 
to Anne; "and, from the correct 
manner in which I have just had 
the pleasure of hearing them re
peated, I trust they have sunk 
deep into your mind: they con
tain precious instruction, my dear 
young friend, for the coming 
year." 

Miss Jeffreys bowed; but she 
did not smile, or express any 
thing which shewed that she 
entered into what Mr. Jesse 
said. 

After tea, Miss Arden yawned 
so often, that Mrs. Watson en
quired if she was sleepy, and 
would like to go to bed. 

" I dare say she is only tired 
of sitting still," replied Mr. Ar
den, smiling. 

l\tlrs. Watson looked at Char
lotte, who immediately rose, and, 
lighting a taper, proposed to her 
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young friends to accompany her 
into another room. 

When arrived there, they stood 
up together by the fireside, all 
seeming·ly at a loss, as is often 
the case with children, what was 
next to be done. 

Miss Arden was the first to 
break the silence. " 0 how glad 
I an1," said she, " that we are got 
out! I do hate sitting prim with 
grown-up people." 

Yozt did not sit very prim," 
thought Charlotte. And then 
she said, ",vhat would you like 
to do?" turning at the same time 
to Anne, of who1n she felt rather 
afraid, and therefore did not like 
to propose playing. 

" "\iV hatever you please," an
swered Miss Jeffreys. 

" ,vill you look at my books?" 
said Charlotte, leading Anne to 
a little bookcase. 
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Myra shrugged up her shoul
ders, saying, " "\iVe have enough 
of books at school. Do you 
never play at any game?" 

" 0 yes," replied Charlotte, 
turning back to Myra, while Miss 
Jeffreys busied herself with look
ing over the books one by one. 
H Do you ever play with a doll? 
I have got a very nice one." 

" Let us see it." 
Charlotte immediately pro

duced her doll, but looked at her 
cousin, to see what she thought 
about it. Anne, however, was 
at that mon1ent busily occupied 
with a gilt book, which she had 
reached down from the upper 
shelf. 

The doll in her cradle, and a 
nice box of clothes, were now 
laid upon a round table opposite 
the fire, and lVIiss Arden eagerly 
placed herself by the table. The 
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doll was taken up, and handled 
so roughly, that, if she had been 
a little baby, she would certainly 
have cried. The box was turned 
over, and first one dress was tried 
on, and then another, and soon 
all was confusion. 

"What a faddy creature you 
are!" said Miss Arden to Char
lotte; "how you have packed up 
her Ladyship's clothes !-just as 
if she was going a journey." 

Charlotte felt a little uneasy at 
witnessing all this confusion, and 
could not help thinking· that Miss 
Arden served the doll more as a 
school-boy would have done, than 
an orderly little g·irl. But in the 
midst of this she was amazed by 
hearing· her cousin exclaim, in a 
voice as loud as Miss Arden's, 
"Only think of my finding Mo
ther Goose's Tales here ! " 

"'l'hey belonged to mamma 

D 
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when she was a little girl," said 
Charlotte." 

"If they had been in our 
house," returned Miss Jeffreys, 
"they would have lighted the 
fire long ago." So saying, she 
sat down, and, leaning both her 
arms on the table, she began to 
read, and never took her eyes off 
the book till a servant can1e to 
call the young ladies to family 
prayers. 

The next n1orning, the young 
people were busily engaged in 
unpacking. Miss Jeffreys was 
with her mamma, and Mrs. Wat
son's maid was assisting l\tliss 
Arden. In the evening, all the 
party went out to tea, and Char
lotte was ,1ery little alone with 
her young companions. 

The following day was Sun
day. 

On Monday, after breakfast, 
C 
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Mrs. J etfreys sent her daughter 
up stairs, into her own bed-room, 
to learn a lesson by heart. About 
two hours afterwards, Charlotte, 
having completed her lessons, 
came into the room where her 
mamma and Mrs. Jeffreys were 
sitting· beside a luncheon-tray; 
and l\!Irs. J etfreys requested her 
to carry a glass of water and a 
slice of cake up stairs, and en
qui re if her cousin could say her 
lesson. 

Charlotte obeyed : but, fearful 
of spilling the water, she went 
gently up stairs, step by step; so 
that she was not heard till she 
had opened the door of l\1iss J ef
freys's bed-room. 

As she opened the door, her 
cousin, who was sitting by the 
fire, with her feet on the fender, 
gave a great start, and hastily 
put something away. Miss Ar-

Ir. 
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den, who was sitting on a has
sock at her feet, turned quietly 
round, saying, "0 ! it is only 
Charlotte." 

" I thought it had been mam
ma ! " cried Miss Jeffreys. "How 
very quietly you can1e in, Char
lotte!" 

Upon this, she immediately 
brought from under her black silk 
apron the same gilt book which 
she had read with so much delight ., 
in the parlour, and proceeded to 
finish to Miss Arden, who was 
leaning her elbow upon Miss 
J effreys's lap, the story of the 
Sleeping Beauty in the ,v ood. 

Charlotte was puzzled by what 
l\fiss Jeffreys had said; and, hav
ing put down the luncheon, she 
sat do,;vn opposite to her, consi
dering· why she had expressed so 
1nuch alarn1 at her coming into 
the roon1. 
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As soon as Miss Jeffreys had 
finished her story, she laid down 
her book, and, turning to Char
lotte, she said to her, " Does 
your marnma allow you to read 
fairy tales?" 

" Yes," replied 
"sometimes. Does 
mamma allow it?" 

Charlotte, 
not your 

" 0 no," said Miss J etfreys; 
"she thinks them the most wick
ed books in the world." 

"Then why do you read them?" 
"0, she does not know I do." 
Charlotte looked unaffectedly 

serious; and lVIiss Arden, look
ing· up earnestly in he.r face, said 
to her, " Why, what's the hanu 
of reading a fairy tale?" 

" It is harm for Anne," an
swered Charlotte, seriously and 
courageously, "if her mamma 
does not allow it. And I a1n 
sure she knows better." 
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Upon this, Miss Arden burst 
out a laughing. "You do not 
know her: she is no better, out 
of her mamma's sight, than I atn. 
If I were to tell you her tricks at 
school !---But papa says these 
methodist people are all hypo
crites." 

lVliss Jeffreys gave Miss Ar
den a great push, saying, with 
a laugh, "Do not believe her, 
Charlotte." 

" I believe," replied Charlotte, 
"that you were reading a fairy 
tale when your mamma did not 
approve of your doing it." 

"Do you never do any thing 
which your mamma does not ap
prove?" asked J\tliss Arden. 

"Yes, indeed," said Charlotte: 
"but I never wish to hide any 
thing: from her." 

"\Vell, I hate hiding·," return
ed Miss Arden. 

C 3 
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"0 yes ! " said Miss J elfreys ; 
"your father never punishes you 
for any thing, and so you don't 
mind what he knows. But come, 
now, Charlotte, I have put away 
my gilt book, will you hear my 
lesson? and then we may go to 
play." 

"And don't you tell your aunt 
about the gilt book," said Miss 
Arden, laying her hand upon 
Charlotte's mouth. 

During the rest of the day, 
Charlette could not feel the same 
pleasure in the company of her 
cousin as she had done before: 
she could not help thinking of 
the gilt book. 

On the evening of the same 
day, when the young people were 
playing together in the little par
lour, the children sent Charlotte 
with a message into the drawing
room to Mrs. \Vatson. 

,, 
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)Vhen she came into the room, 
she perceived that all the elderly 
party were engaged · in talking 
very earnestly, and she stood still 
beside her mamma till she could 
speak without interrupting any 
one. 

Mrs. J etfreys was saying," Now 
you have seen her for several days, 
do give me your opinion of her, 
without considering· me as a mo
ther: do you not think her a 
good girl ? " 

"Certainly,"replied Mrs. Wat
son, "she has very charming 
manners, and is very neat, and 
very orderly, and a very agree
able little girl altogether." 

Here she paused. "Well, 
then," returned Mrs. Jeffreys, 
"have you seen any thing in her 
that is otherwise than good?'' 

" Nothing in the world, sis
ter." 
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"Then you will admit that I 
do not improperly call her a good 
child ? " 

l\f rs. Watson making no im
n1ediatereply, Mr.Jesse rose from 
his seat, and, standing up before 
Mrs. Jeffreys, "I think, sister," 
said he, "you are somewhat un
reasonable." 

" How so, brother?" 
"You expect us to call your 

daughter a good child, because 
she is orderly, quiet, and good
n1annered, and because we have 
seen no hann in her. Now you 
will admit yourself, that the heart 
is very deceitful, and 1nust be 
renewed before we can be made 
good. A great deal goes to make 
a good child : and can you ex
pect that, in the cours.e of a few 
days, we can ascertain, from our 
own knowledg·e, the real charac
ter of your daughter, the n10-

C 
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tives upon which she acts, and 
the principles by which she is 
governed? for all this is quite 
distinct from outward manners 
and behaviour. We are willing 
to believe your report: but if 
you wish for our opinion in this 
important point, you n1ust stay 
with us a little longer, and give 
us n1ore opportunities of seeing 
your child, than at present you 
talk of doing.'' 

Mn,. Jeffreys did not make any 
answer; and no one else speak
ing·, Charlotte took the opportu
nity of giving her n1essage, and 
immediately left the room. But 
this little <lialogue sunk into her 
mind, and she began to think that 
there might be some n1istake 
about Anne's being so good a 
child. She remembered the gilt 
book, and many other little thing·s 
came afterwards under her no-
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tice.-She perceived that Anne 
frequently did many things which 
she knew her mother did not 
approve, and that she was not 
trying to please her, and to do 
what she wished her to do out 
of sight as well as in sight: in
deed, she could not discover that 
she tried at all to do what was 
right. But what puzzled her 
was, that she learned a great 
n1any hymns, and verses, and col
lects, and catechisms, and could 
talk about them a great deal 
n1ore than Miss Arden could:
why then was not her conduct a 
great deal better? 

Having considered all these 
things in silence for some time, 
she determined upon taking the 
first opportunity of mentioning 
them to her mamn1a and uncle, 
that she might be directed and 
ad vised how she ought to act 
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under these circumstances. But 
as they were a good deal enga
ged, she was obliged to wait some 
days for such an opportunity. 

Things were in this state, when 
Twelfth Day arrived; upon which 
occasion, a small party of Char
lotte's particular friends were 
invited to spend the day with 
the children. 

A little while before dinner, 
Charlotte was called down stairs 
by her mamma to perform some 
little domestic office in the di
ning-room. Here she was soon 
followed by Anne, who, being al
ready dressed, brought her book 
in her hand, and, placing herself 
on a low stool by the fire, she 
employed herself in reading, or 
in watching Charlotte and talk
ing to her. 

They had not been engag·ed 
in this manner long, when }Wiss 
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Arden, who was just returned 
from walking with her papa, 
came running into the room; 
for, as she passed the door, 
which stood ajar, she heard the 
voices of her companions within. 
" \'Vhat are you about here?" 
said she. Then, walking up to 
a table, upon which 1nany fruit
dishes were set out, she cried, 
" 0 what a delig·htful dessert! 
-oranges, and prunes, and al
monds, and raisins, and dam
son cheese, and figs, and what 
not besides, and such a nice 
cake! 0 ! but it is not a right 
Twelfth cake; there are no kings 
and queens on it. 0 ! I wish 
dinner was over.-What are you 
laug·hing at, Charlotte?" 

" Because," answered Char
lotte, "if I were to talk as you 
do, my uncle would begin to 
grunt at n1e." 

~, 
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"And very right too," said 
Anne· " for I am sure it is ex-, 
actly like a pig." 

"Just as if you did not love 
nice eating as well as me, Miss 
Jeffreys," returned Miss A rd en, 
who was not at all affronted at 
being called a pig: " ask the 
tart-woman else.--But what is 
this nice stuff hid up in a corner 
in a glass dish?" 

" It is the barberry cream, I 
suppose," answered Charlotte. 

" Put out of the way of 
cats and children, I suppose," 
said Miss Arden. "Dear, how 
nice it looks! I must have one 
taste." So saying, she reached 
a silver spoon, tasted the cream, 
and turned round, with an arch 
look, to her companions, who 
stood fixed with astonishment 
at her. "I am a shocking \vick
ed child," said she, "am not I, 

D 
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Miss Jeffreys?" Then carelessly 
wiping the spoon with her frock, 
and replacing· it where she had 
found it, she walked out of the 
room, and went up stairs to dress 
for dinner. 

"VVhat a strange, wild crea
ture that is ! " said Miss Jeffreys. 

" Indeed I do not think she 
much minds what she does," 
observed Charlotte. 

Upon this, Miss Jeffreys began 
to relate many extraordinary 
stories of her behaviour at school, 
and Charlotte stood by her cou
sin listening, although her busi
ness was now finished, and it 
was getting very late. 

In this way they were still 
employed, when Miss Arden 
herself appeared again, dressed 
for dinner, with Mr. Jesse's 
large tortoiseshell cat under 
her arm; and, as she laid her 

L 
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down upon her accustomed 
cushion, she said, "For shame, 
lVIrs. Puss! how could you 
think of tasting the barberry 
crea1n?" 

"Do not accuse Puss withont 
cause," cried Charlotte: "I shall 
take her part.'' 

" Puss <loes all the mischief in 
onr house,'' answered Miss Ar
d en, laughing: "Joseph never 
breaks any thing." 

Just at this minute, there was 
a loud knock at the street door. 
"'rhe company are cotne ! " 
cried l\'Iiss Arden, peeping 
through the door. 

u An<l I atn not dressed ! " 
said Charlotte. " Now, cousin, 
you have hindered me by talk
ing· to me; so you 1nust come 
up and tie 1ny frock: and, 
dear l\1iss Arden, please to go 
into the drawing-room, and tell 



40 THE BABY AND THE DOLL; OR, 

mamma that I will come down 
very soon." 

" I will just finish this page," 
answered Miss Jeffreys, "and I 
will co1ne up to you irnmedi
ately ." 

So Charlotte and Miss Arden 
left the roo1n, and Charlotte for
got that it was against the law 
for Pussy to be left in a room 
with cream. 

In a few minutes, Miss Jef
freys came up stairs to tie Char
lotte's frock: but Charlotte was 
in so great a hurry herself, that 
she did not perceive that her 
cousin was very much out of 
breath, and trembling, and her 
cheeks very red. 

Charlotte was dressed, and 
the children were going down 
stairs, when they were met by 
Mr. Jesse. "lVIy dear Char
lotte," said he, "can you give 
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me any account of this acci
dent?" 

" \Vhat accident, uncle?" 
"I went this 1non1ent into the 

dining-room, to decant some 
wine, and I found a glass dish 
thrown on the floor and broken 
to pieces, and its contents upon 
the carpet. I understand that 
you have not left the room long: 
have any of you been 1neddling 
with this dish?" 

"It was the cat, Sir," cried 
l\liss .Jeffreys, in great ag·itation. 

"Why do you suspect the 
cat, Anne?" said lVlr. Jesse, 
with a penetrating look: "can 
you tell 1ne how the cat broke 
the dish?" 

"0, I know nothing about 
it," replied lVI iss Jeffreys :; " only 
I saw l\'liss Arden bring· the 
cat into the room just before 
we left it." 

D 3 
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"0, uncle, I a1n very sorry," 
said Charlotte; '' I remember 
now my own carelessness : I 
left the cat in the dining-room 
when I went up stairs, and I 
forgot to ask my cousin to 
turn her out when she can1e 

t " up o me. 
'And did you turn her out, 

Miss Jeffreys?" asked l\1r. Jesse. 
"Me, Sir !-no: I was not 

thinking about the cat; I did 
not see the cat; I did not know 
the cat was in the room." 

Mr. Jesse paused, and looked 
earnestly at Miss Jeffreys. He 
then asked Charlotte a few more 
questions, and added, " ,v ell, 
we must leave it at present; I 
shall have Puss before me to
morrow : we must now repair 
the mischief that has been done 
without disturbing· my t;ister, 
who is not very well." II 

I\ 
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The cook was consulted, and, 
luckily, she had son1e n1ore bar
berry crea1n left, and it was put 
in another glass dish, the cat was 
punished, the cream wiped up, 
and the broken glass removed. 

Charlotte now returned to her 
mamma; and though her uncle 
did not think it right that she 
should acquaint her mother with 
what had happened at that time, 
yet she felt very sorry that she 
had been so careless : and this 
feeling made her more watchful 
over herself all day when in the 
company of her young friends, 
more desirous to help her n1am
n1a, and more afraid of giving 
her trouble. 

After dinner, the children 
went to play together, and it 
seemed as if the barberry cream 
was quite forgotten, so merry 
was all the party. 
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Among· other games of play, 
that of hunting the hare ,vas 
chosen; and, as the children 
could not run about as if it 
,vas sum1ner and they were 
out of doors, it was settled 
that two children should hide 
something, which was to be call
ed the hare, and the rest were 
to look for it. 

In the course of the play, it 
came to the turn of Charlotte 
and l\!Iiss Arden to hide tog·e
ther, and they w.ere left alone in 
Charlotte's little parlour. After 
they had consulted for some 
time about a proper place where 
the hare might be hidden, "I 
<lo not think," said l\1iss Arden, 
" that we conld find a better 
place than this sly corner be
tween the window and the 
bookcase: the curtain just hangs 
over it; nobody would think of 
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looking behind it. Give me the 
hare." 

Charlotte gave l\tliss Arden 
the hare; and, as she reached 
her hand into this sly place to 
hide the hare, she felt something 
hard tied up in linen. "0 ! " 
cried she, '' here is another hare! 
what can it be 1 and it is ready 
roasted too, for it smells of cur
rant jelly sauce, or son1ething 
else very nice." 

Charlotte made haste to reach 
the candle, and Miss Arden 
held up a white handkerchief, 
in which was a silver dessert
spoon, half full of barberry 
cream, and the handkerchief 
was stained with the cream. 
"O," said Charlotte, looking at 
it for a few 1noments, "this 
must have been thrown here in 
a hurry when the servants were 
wiping· up the barberry crea1n." 
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"What barberry cream ? " 
"0, you have not heard about 

it : I was so careless as to leave 
the cat in the roon1, though I 
have been so often told not to 
do it; and I quite forgot to ask 
Anne to turn her out before she 
came up stairs; and so I sup
pose the cat got at the cream, 
and broke the dish, for my 
uncle found it broken on the 
floor." 

Miss Arden stood for a mo
n1ent in consideration, and then, 
with a significant look which 
Charlotte did not perceive, be
cause at that time she was think
ing of her own carele:;:;ue:;s, she 
cried out, " 0 yes, I quite under
stand it now, and this is Pussy's 
pocket-handkerchief, I dare say 
I shall find her mark upon it;" 
and she looked at the corners of 
the handkerchief. 

h 
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At this Charlotte laughed, and 
just then the voices of the other 
children were heard asking· if 
the hare was hid, and as Char
lotte opened the door to let them 
in, IVIiss Arden, with her arms 
folded in her frock, bounded by, 
and hastily ran up into her own 
little bed-room. In a few n1i
nutes she returned, and joined 
in the play as before. 

The next morning, when the 
three little girls were met toge
ther in the little parlour, as ,vas 
their custom, some time before 
breakfast, a messag·e was brought 
from Mr. Jesse, saying that he 
should be glad to see them in 
his study. 

"I know what it is about," 
said Charlotte; " it is about the 
barberry crean1." 

The servant ha<l no sooner 
shut the door, than Miss Arden, 
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jumping up, took Miss Jeffreys 
by both her hands, and in her 
usual blunt way she said, "Tell 
me honestly, Anne, before we 
go to Mr. Jesse, was it you or 
the cat that broke the dish?" 

" What right have you to ask 
me such a question?" answered 
Miss Jeffreys, tossing up her 
chin. 

" Right or not," said Miss Ar
den, " you had better make a 
friend than an enemy of me." 

" I do not care whether you 
are a friend or an enemy," re
turned Anne, in great confusion. 

Charlotte turned round rather 
puzzled by this dialogue: "Sure
ly," said she to Miss Arden, "if 
my cousin did know any thing 
about the dish being broken, 
she would not hide it, it would 
be so wicked." 

"To be sure I should tell at 
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once," said Miss J etfreys, in a 
faltering voice. 

Miss Arden shook her head. 
" Well, remember, 1nurder will 
out, and it is your fault, not 
mine, if it does, for I have warn
ed you of it." 

"Come, come," said Charlotte, 
"we must not keep my uncle 
waiting." 

"But where's the cat?" said 
Miss Arden; and while Char
lotte led her cousin, who was 
rather disposed to keep back, 
into Mr. Jesse's study, lVIiss Ar
den went in search of the cat, 
and soon appeared before Mr. 
Jesse with Puss in her arms, 
stroking her and talking to her 
with great unconcern. 

As my time is very short, I 
will not repeat Mr. Jesse's ad
dress to the children, and the 
solemn manner in which he 

E 
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warned them not to conceal the 
truth. He put a great many 
questions to them; but fron1 
their ans,\1ers nothing was to be 
gained but that it must be with
out doubt Pussy who had bro
ken the glass: nevertheless l\!lr. 
Jesse's suspicions fell son1ewhere 
else. He was, however, at a 
loss how to proceed, and was 
considering in silence what to 
do next, when Miss Arden, who 
was never abashed on any occa
sion, availed herself of the pause 
to address herself thus to the 
cat: " So, Mrs. Puss, you are 
found g·uilty of the crime of 
breaking the glass dish, and you 
must be punished as the law 
directs." Then turning· to Mr. 
Jesse, as if she had a sudden 
thought, "And, Sir," said she, 
" I can now prove to you posi
tively that it was the cat who 
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broke the dish, for do you 
know, that last night I found 
her pocket-handkerchief, stained 
with barberry cream, and the 
very spoon in it with which she 
had been eating~ if you please, 
Sir, I will fetch them." So 
sav1n°· she walked out of the ., ~' 
room. 

Miss Jeffreys made a sudden 
motion to pull her back, but 
checked herself, ,vhile Mr. Jesse 
looked after her with surprise. 

In a few minutes Miss Arden 
returned, with the spoon and 
handkerchief, which she gave 
to Mr. Jesse. " Sir," sairl ~he, 
"Charlotte and I found these 
last nig·ht, and if you will ex
amine the handkerchief vou will ., 
find Pussy's 1nark upon it." 

Mr. Jesse ha<l scarcely taken 
the handkerchief in his hand, 
than lVIiss Jeffreys, bursting· into 
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a violent fit of crying, exclaimed, 
"Indeed, uncle, indeed I should 
never have thought of tasting 
the cream, or laying it upon the 
cat, if Miss Arden had not put 
it into my head." 

Mr. Jesse had all along sus
pected that Anne knew some
thing of this affair from her be
haviour vvhen he first spoke to 
Charlotte, and he now made her 
confess all the particulars of her 
sad conduct: how she had lin
g·ered behind to taste the bar
berry cream, and how she reach
ed it down from the recess in 
which it stood above the side
board, by n1eans of a little stool 
upon which she was mounted, 
and how, hearing the step of 
some one in the hall, she tried 
in gTeat haste to replace it, 
when her foot slipped otf the 
stool, and the dish was broken. 
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She tried at first to wipe up the 
cream, but hearing the step 
again, which she knew to be 
her uncle's, it occurred to her 
that if she left the cat in the 
roon1, and could make her es
cape before any one saw her, 
the fault would be laid upon 
Puss: so she wrapped the spoon 
with which she had been eating 
in her stained handkerchief, and 
threw them behind the curtain 
as she hastily ran out of the 
room, intending to fetch them 
and wash the spoon when no
body saw her, and she contrived 
to get up stairs without being 
seen. 

Every body who reflects upon 
the nature of the great sin which 
l\1i ss Jeffreys ha<l con1mitted, 
will imagine in what manner her 
uncle talked to her after she 
bad made this confession: the 

E 3 
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children stood all fixed by the 
seriousness and solemnity of his 
discourse, and the tears and 
sobs of Miss Jeffreys continued 
without ceasing. 

Having said what he thought 
proper at that time, and seeing 
Anne deeply affected, he re
mained silent for some time, and 
looked, as he felt, seriously con
cerned. 

1'he step of Mrs. Watson was 
now heard coming down stairs, 
upon which IVIr. Jesse said to 
Anne, " It is not my intention, 
at present at least, to make this 
sad affair public, though yon and 
], Anne, must have more dis
course together about it. I wish 
you, therefore, to dry up your 
tears, and to appear as usual at 
breakfast; and I wish you, Char
lotte, and Miss Arden, not to 
mention the affair to any one 
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without first consulting me: but, 
before we part, I should like to 
know what you mean, Anne, by 
saying that Miss Arden put it 
into your head to take the bar
berry cream, and lay it upon the 
cat." 

Miss Jeffreys then repeated 
what Miss Arden had said and 
done, when she had come in 
fro1n walking, about tasting the 
barberry cream, and her jokes 
respecting the cat. 

Mr. Jesse looked at Miss Ar
den, and said, " Is this true?" 

"Yes, Sir, quite true," replied 
Miss Arden, looking up at Mr. 
Jesse, "and I should have done 
the same if you or papa had 
been by. I never set up for 
being- better than I ain. Papa 
says I am no hypocrite." 

"Perhaps not," said l\1r. Jesse, 
gravely. 
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The prayer- bell ,vas now 
heard, and Charlotte ran to 
fetch some water for her cousin 
to drink, and she wiped her 
eyes, and she kept as n1uch 
before her as she could, when 
they went into the breakfast
room. At breakfast, Mr. Jesse 
talked and engaged the attep.
tion of the party, and nobody 
looked much at l\1iss Jeffreys. 

After breakfast, Mr. Jesse 
asked Mr. Arden if he would 
give his little girl leave to take a 
walk with him . The child was 
ready very quickly, and as soon 
as they were in the street, hand
in-hand together, l\1r. Jesse said 
to his young companion, " This 
is a very shocking affair about 
the barberry cream." 

" Yes it is " ans,vered l\1iss 
' ' Arden, " but these very religious 

people are always hypocrites." 

\ 
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"You are not very religious?" 
said Mr. Jesse. 

" No, Sir; it is a very bad 
thing to set up for what one is 
not." 

" Are you ever punished for 
being· naughty?" 

" Not very often by papa, 
and I do not 1nind other peo
ple." 

" I dare say you mind being 
called a hypocrite more than you 
do being called idle, or slovenly, 
or rude, or ahnost any thing 
else?" 

"Yes, that I do, Sir." 
"Is Miss Jeffreys ever punish

ed?" 
"0 ! very often, Sir, her papa 

is so strict! you cannot think 
how strict he is. He will pu
nish her severely if she does not 
remember the text at church, 
or if she is too late for dinner, 
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or if her task is not learned in 
tiine, and I cannot remember 
half the things he punishes her 
for." 

" So then I suppose she learns 
her hv1nns and her texts, and 

" sits quiet in the parlour, and 
seems very good, not because 
she loves to be good, but be
cause she is afraid of being pu
nished ? " 

"0 yes, that she does." 
"Then why <lo you call her 

O\'er-relig·ious? I should think 
she had no more religion than 
you have." 

"No, that she has not, really." 
"Then why, I repeat, do you 

call her religious, if she has no 
religion in her heart?" 

l\1iss Arden looked puzzled. 
At last, she said, "She is what. 
people call religious. I have 
l1eard papa say, that all that 



RELIGION AND ITS IMAGE. 59 

over-religion is nothing else but 
talk." 

" Perhaps you 1nay not quite 
understand what your papa 
means. But I will tell you one 
thing which I would have you 
reme1nuer-that you can never 
see any imitation of what has no 
existence. Do you understand 
1ne?" 

" No, Sir." 
" If there was no such thing 

as real religion, (and t!tat only is 
real religion whose seat is in the 
heart,) there would be no false or 
pretended religion, for fa)se reli
gion is only an imitation of true 
religion. Tell me, <lid you ever 
see a doll?" 

"To be sure, Sir," said she, 
laughing·. 

" \Vhat is a doll an imita
tion of, what is it meant to look 
l.k 1" I e . 
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· "A baby, Sir, I suppose." 
" Then if there had never been 

such things as babies and chil
dren, do you think that dolls 
would ever have been made?" 

"No, Sir." 
" And yet a doll is not a baby: 

what is the difference between 
them?" 

"0, you know, one is alive." 
"Ah, there is the difference, 

the baby is alive. Now apply 
this to religion. I am afraid 
Miss Jeffreys is but a doll in re
ligion, but, my dear, she would 
not even have been a doll, if het 
papa and mamma had not seen 
some babies whom they wished 
her to be like. Now, consider 
with yourself, did you never see 
any child at school, or any where 
else, who you think really tried 
to be good, not merely when 
she was afraid of being punished, A 

loJ 
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but when nobody could see her 
but God?" 

Miss Arden considered for 
some time. At last, she answer
ed, "Yes, I do think I have 
-it is Charlotte: she gets up 
in a morning, lvhen it is cold, 
and her mamma would not know 
whether she was in bed or not; 
and she does not leave her lessons 
and run to the fire when Mrs. 
Watson is out of the room; and 
she tells when she does any thing· 
naughty, thoug·h she knows she 
shall be punished; and she reads 
verses in the Bible by herself, for 
I have found her doing so. And 
so she is a baby, not a doll." 

Mr. Jesse smiled. " A baby 
I trust she is, yet one who has 
need to grow 1nuch." 

"And l\1iss Jeffreys is a doll. 
And what am I, Sir ?-not a doll?" 

F 
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"No, my dear, you are not a 
doll: but do not think yourself 
good on that account. Your 
friends do not commend you for 
seeming· religious, and you lia ve 
therefore no temptation to do 
so. Niiss J effreys's friends praise 
her for appearin°· relia-ious and 

e o ' 
punish her for not appearing 
so; and she is tempted, there
fore, to see1n what she i8 not 
really. Niany grown-up people, 
like you, fancy themselves very 
good-hearted and very praise
worthy, because they are never 
ashamed of the wicked things 
they do, and because their 
friends and acquaintance com
mend the1n for this sort of 
impudence; but I do not see 
that thev are at all better than 
those persons are who bide 
their faults because they can 
get the good opinion of their 



RELIGION AND ITS IMAGE. 63 

friends by seemiug- religious.
Both these sorts of people are the 
slaves of the world and Satan; 
and, till they are born again, and 
become babes in Christ, they 
can never enter the kingdom of 
God." 

As Mr. Jesse finished saying· 
tliis, he arrived at the door of a 
glass-shop, where he purchased 
another dish which rnig·ht hold 
Laruerry cream. 

Upon his return home, he had 
a long conversation ,vith lVlr. 
Arden and Mrs. Jeffreys, during· 
which, in the character of a bro
ther and friend, he gave to the1n 
at large his opinion of the re
~pective errors in their modes of 
education. 

The re~mlt of this conver:--ation 
was, that they promised to pro
Ion °· their visit another f ortn i0 ·h t ~ ~ ' and, during- tliat time, to allow 



64 THE BABY AND THE DOLL: OR, 

their children to be the pupils of 
lVlr. Jesse for a portion of every 
day. 

rr his plan was very agreeable 
to the children; and, as Mr. 
Jesse was in the habit, at certain 
times, of being the playfellow of 
the children, and upon all occa
sions endeavoured to 1nix the 
pleasant with the useful, they 
were al ways very glad to visit 
his study. 

Mr. Jesse would from time to 
time report to the elder parties 
the progTess that he made with 
the children; and hence 1nany 
profitable discussions arose. In 
his private discourse with the 
children, the Bible was always 
open before him. 

I am very glad to be able to 
say, that, when the time arrived 
that Mr. Arden and Mrs. Jef
freys were obliged to return 
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home in order to take their chil
dren to school, some important 
improvement had taken place in 
the views of all the parties, both 
old and yonng·. 

Mrs. Jeffreys saw that the 
letter of the law had been 
chiefly attended to with her 
daughter, but not the spirit
that talking about religion is 
not religion; and lVIr. Arden 
became convinced that there 
was a spirit in religion, whereas 
he had been long· in the habit 
of considering it but too much 
as an empty form without a 
~pirit. 

The children had become 
n1uch fonder of each other, and 
both were beginning to feel a sin
cere desire, n ot only to seem, but 
really to be religiou s, and were 
lcari1in g , in some d eg ree, by their 
own experience, what alone is 

F 3 
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the ,v ay, and the Truth, and 
the Life. 

l\1iss Jeffreys, before she took 
her leave of Mr. Jesse, begged 
that Mrs. "\tVatson might be in
formed of her behaviour in the 
affair of the barberry cream. "I 
<lo not wish her to be deceived,'' 
said she, " and think me a good 
child, when I am really very 
naughty.'' 

The 1norning the children were 
to g·o home, Mrs. Watson gave 
each of the three little girls a 
doll, telling them that it was 
a present fro1n Mr. Jesse; and 
adding, that, if they behaved 
well during· the next half-year, 
she hoped they would all meet 
again to play with these dolls 
together. 

Soon afterwards, 1\1:iss Jeffreys 
and Miss Arden went into Mr. 
Jesse's study to thank him for 
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his present: and Miss Arden, 
holding· up the doll, said to him, 
"'""fhis is a doll, Sir; it is not a 
baby : and Mrs. Watson says, 
that, if we behave well, we shall 
all meet again, and play with 
these dolls; and then, Sir, I hope 
you will find that we are both 
of us babies." 

'' And remember, my chil
dren," replied Mr. Jesse, "what 
I have so often told you, that, if 
you are indeed uabes, you will 
love to feed upon the pure milk 
of the word. It is only those 
who have spiritual life w'ho love 
this food; and those alone who 
love it, and feed upon it, must 
expect to grow to the full stature 

f ,, o men. 
Mr. Jesse had scarcely con 

eluded these words, when tlJe 
carriao-e-wheels were heard at ~ 

the door, and the children were 



(HJ THE BABY AND TllF. DOLL, &c. 

calle<l to take their lt 0 ave of the 
kind familv to wliom thev had 
made so pleasant and protitablt 
a visit. 
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THE CAUTION, 

THEI-lE lived once in a plea
sant country villag·e, a g·entle
man and lady, who had four little 
children; and when the eldest of 
these was nine years old, and the 
youngest three, th{)ir mother was 
attacked with a violent fever, 
which left her so exceeding·ly 
weak, that she was ordere<l to 
spend several weeks by the sea 
side. 

It was not convenient to her 
to take any of her children with 
her, and therefore she procured 
an elderly person, (who had for 
t-evcral vears ueen accustomed 

" 
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to spend some time in the house 
to make clothes for the children,) 
to take charg·e of them during
her absence. She was a person 
of very good manners, and gene
rally supposed to be relig·ious. 

1-"he little girls slept in one 
room, each in a white dimity bed, · 
and the two little boys slept in a 
light closet that opened into this 
room; and lVIrs. Ursula, for that 
was the name of the elclerly per
son, was to sleep in one of the 
white beds with the young·est 
girl, whose name '\Yas Louisa. 
'This little girl was five years 
old; and Margaret, who was 
nine, slept in the other bed. 
Richard, who was seven, and 
the youngest child, whose name 
was Arthur, slept in the closet; 
and Mrs. Ursula was to dress 
the children, and take them a 
·walking·, and hear tht::n1 their les-

\ 
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sons, and sit with them all the 
day in their 1nan1ma's little school
room; and the servants had no
thing· to do for them but to clean 
thefr rooms, and wash their 
clothes, and provide their 1neals. 
And so their papa and n1amma 
thought that they had taken very 
good care of their little ones 
during their absence: yet when 
the time came for them to take 
leave of their children, they were 
very sorrowful, especially their 
nian11na. 

1.,he evening before she set out 
she called them into her roon1, 
and took little Arthur on her lap, 
and bade the rest sit down on a 
low bench at her feet; and she 
said to them, as she wiped away 
the tears from her eyes, " 1 a1n 
very sorry, my dear little chil
dren, to leave you, but it is the 
will of God that I should ; for I 
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am so ill and weak now, that I 
can hardly do any thing for you, 
and I trust, when I come back, 
that I shall be able to take care 
of you, and teach you as I used 
to do. I hope that you will be 
very happy with Mrs. Ursula, 
and do whatever she bids you. 
And you must often think of the 
things which I have taught you, 
and when you do any thing 
naughty, remember to pray im
n1ediately to God to forgive you, 
and to give you his grace, for 
without his help you can never 
do any thing good. 0 ! how 
happy are those little children 
who are always washing their 
robes and making then1 white in 
the blood of the Lamb ! These 
little children have their hearts 
full of innocent joy: every flower 
they gather, every bird they hear 
singing in the trees, every bee 
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that buzzes over their heads, and 
every butterfly that flies on silken 
wing·s, gives them pleasure, be
cause they love God, and know 
that he loves them. 

" My dear children, I have 
often visited your little beds 
when you were warmly wrapped 
up, and reminded you to ask 
yourselves what naughty things 
you had done in the past day, 
and to beg· God's forgiveness for 
then1, that if the messenger of 
death should come in the night, 
he might find your garments 
white, and all spots of sin wash
ed away.--O, Margaret! my 
<lear Nlargaret ! remind your lit
tle brothers and sister of these 
things, when I am far far away; 
then we shall have a happy 1neet
ing whether in this world or the 
next." 

1~hen the lady kissed her little 
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children, and the two eldest cried 
,,ery much. The next morning 
all the family got up very early, 
and the children saw their papa 
and 1namma go away in a one
horse carriage. 1.,hey stood at 
the garden g·ate watching the lit
tle carriage as it wound up a 
steep hill, between a wood on 
one side, and sloping orchards 
on the other, and when the car
riage came up to the top of the 
hill they saw their mamma wave 
her handkerchief to them, and 
then the carriage by degrees got 
quite out of sight. First, they 
saw the wheels, then the top of 
the carriage, then their papa's hat, 
and last of all they saw only the 
top of the whip which was in his 
hand, and when this was out of 
sight, Margaret burst again into 
tears. And Richard, having ~at 
awhile in thought upon the gate-
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post, jumpe<l down suddenly, 
whistling as he jumped; and 
pulling out his knife, he cut a 
stick, and began to ride upon it, 
calling to Louisa to come with 
hin1, saying, " I will be papa, 
and you shall be 1narnma, and 
we will be going to the sea." 

l\1rs. Ursula soon afterwards 
ca111e out, and carried little Ar
thur into the house, but Margaret 
s taid where she was; for when 
she had dried ·up her tears, she 
took out of her pocket a little 
book which her papa had given 
her the nig·ht before, and she sat 
down on the grass to read it. 

Mrs. Ursula was very busy 
n1aking son1e arrangements with
in the house, and therefore she 
left the children to do as they 
pleased all the 111orning. A lit
tle before dinner-time she called 
them into the house, and brushed 
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their hair, and made them wash 
their hands." \iVhen dinner was 
over, she gave them leave to play 
for a short time; and afterwards 
she called the three eldest to 
business, while Arthur continued 
to play, as was his custom, with 
various little contrivances of his 
own, without disturbing his bro
ther and sisters. 

Margaret and Louisa were 
employed with needle-work, and 
Richard read Robinson Crusoe 
aloud. l\1rs. Ursula was engag·
ed in repairing a frock. Every 
thing went on for half an hour 
wi tlt as much propriety as if their 
papa and mamma were actually 
in the room. But about an hour 
before tea-time, the cook came 
into the school-room without 
knocking· at the door, and she 
had her knitting in her hand, 
and a clean apron on; and she 
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walked up to the window, and 
stood leaning against it, and Mrs. 
Ursula seemed to have forgotten 
that Richard was reading; for 
she began to talk to the cook, 
and asked her a great many ques
tions, and they talked of many 
things which the children did 
not understand : so by and by 
Richard got up from his seat, 
and began to play with Arthur 
on the floor; and as he was 
throwing· a little ball, he tossed 
it by accident through the win
dow, and he ran out of doors to 
look for it, and among the flowers 
he saw a butterfly, and he forgot 
his book, and ran after the but
terfly, watching where it would 
go, till he was got into a little 
n1eadow into which the garden 
led; and Mrs. Ursula never 
n1issed him till the house-maid 
brought in the tea-thing8. After 
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a long· search he ·was found, and 
Nirs. Ursula was very angry that 
he had run away. 

A bout a week passed almost 
in the sa1ne way as this evening 
had done. 

lVf rs. Ursula was very particu
lar in having the children neat 
and clean, and ready for all their 
n1eals : in these respects she did 
what their rnamn1a des ired, and 
she always made them learn 
some part of their lessons. But 
whenever any body came into 
the roon1 that would talk to her, 
f-;he seemed quite to forget the 
children ; and she would often 
leave them for a long while to
gether, and go into the kitchen 
to talk to the servants, or any 
body who happened to call. 

At the end of a week, I am 
sorry to say that Richard and 
Louisa were become very wild 
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and unruly: for whenever Mrs. 
Ursula went into the kitchen, or 
any body can1e into the school
room to talk to her, they would 
n1ake their escape, and go and 
play in the garden ; and some
times they would not come back 
when thev were called. 

Marga1:et did not disobey Mrs. 
Ursula, and she tried to spend 
her time profitably, though she 
could not do all the things which 
her mam1na had desired her to 
do; because, when she could say 
her lesson, or her work wanted 
setting, Mrs. Ursula was very 
often not in the ·way to attend 
to her. Nobody reminded these 
little children of God, or of hea
VPnly things, or shewed them the 
danger they were in ; but l\1arga
ret tried to remember the wise 
and holy instructions which her 
dear papa and man1ma had given 
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her, and as she lay down in her 
bed at night, she would think of 
the naughty things she had done 
in the day, and pray for forgive
ness, and she would often remind 
her brothers and sister to do the 
sa111e. 

I think nobody who has heard 
what I have told the111 can be ve
ry much pleased with Mrs. Ursu
la; they n1ust think that she did 
not try to please God in what she 
clid, or else she would have taken 
as n1uch care of these little chil
dren when their mamma was not 
by, as when she was looking at 
her; indeed, she would have ta
ken 111ore care of them, because 
they were intrusted to her, and 
their papa and mamma could do 
nothing for then1. But nobody 
can guess what a very wicked 
woman she was ; and indeed I 
hardly like to tell about it myself. I ,,. 
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She always tried to appear ve
ry good among· ladies and gentle
men, because she thought that it 
would make then1 employ her, 
and she should get more money 
by it; but all the time her heart 
was full of ·wickedness, and she 
delighted in thinking of such 
things as Christians should ne
ver think of. And now I am 
sorry to say it soon appeared 
how very wicked she was. 

,vhen she had had the care of 
these little children about a week 
or ten days, she found that Rich
ard would not mind her, and she 
could not get him to come to bed 
at night; and she began to be 
afraid that the servants and o
ther persons in the village should 
know this, and should carry the 
report of it to his n1an1ma at her 
return; so one day she told Ri
chard, that if he would go to bed 
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every night at eight o'clock, she 
would tell him a story and sing 
him a song. 

Richard's n1amma had often 
sung to hin1 holy songs as she sat 
by his bedside at nig·ht, and she 
had told him sweet stories of chil
dren, who through faith had plea
sed God in their lifetime, and 
were gone to walk in the golden 
streets of the heavenly Jerusalem. 
But Mrs. Ursula's songs were not 
holy, and her stories were about 
wicked children, and the wicked 
things they had done: such sto
ries as Satan would delight to 
have told in nurseries, to corrupt 
innocent babes) and prepare the1n 
to be torn1ented by his wicked 
an~:els. 

Margaret cried when she heard 
Mrs. U-rsula tell these things, and 
at first Richard did not very much 
like them; but in a little while he I 
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became used to these stories and 
song·~, and then he learned to like 
them and to laugh at them ; and 
Mrs. Ursula taught him and 
Louisa 1nany very naughty things, 
such as I would not repeat to you 
if I could remen1ber them, for I 
wish to forget all naug·hty things 
when I hear of the1n. But Mar
garet would not learn fro1n her, 
and she would often tell Richard 
and Louisa that Mrs. Ursula was 
very naughty to teach them such 
things; and when she hear<l her 
little brother Arthur with flaxen 
hair, who could not speak with
out lisping, try to repeat some of 
the naughty words Mrs. Ursula 
used to say, she would cry as if 
her heart would break. 

While all these sad things were 
going· on among the little chiL
dren, their papa and marnma at 
a distance were daily thinking 
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of their little ones at home, and 
praying for them. 

Their mamma got better every 
day, and in a little while she was 
able to walk upon the sea-shore, 
where she picked up sea-shells, 
and carefully laid them by in lit
tle scarlet bags, which she was 
preparing· as presents for the chil
dren; and their papa often climb
ed the rocks, and gathered moun
tain pinks and other rare flowers, 
which he dried for the children; 
and he bought a little ship for 
Richard, ,,·ith three 1nasts. 

As they walked by the sea
side, and saw the waves dashing: 
their white foam against th'e 
rocks, they wished for their lit
tle children to see the1n too, and 
the sea-gulls also, and the weeds 
with 1nany delicate fibres; and 
when they climbed the rocks they 
would often look to the distant 
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hills, and think of their little ones 
far beyond them, playing in the 
green meadows at home. 

At last their 1na1nma became 
quite strong again, and the time 
for her return and that of their 
papa was come, and the little 
ship and the shells were careful
ly packed np, and they set off on 
their journey home in their one
horse carriage. 

They were two or three days 
in returning home. They had 
had several letters from a lady 
in the neighbourhood, who often 
called upon the children, and she 
always sent word to their papa 
and mamma that she found them 
very neat and in good order, and 
that Mrs.Ursula gave a very good 
account of them. This lady sent 
word to Mrs. Ursula when she 
·was to expect the children's pa
pa and n1amma at home, for they 
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had written to fix the time for 
their return. 

)Vhen the expected day was 
come, l\1rs. Ursula saw that every 
thing· belonging to the childreii 
was put into perfect order, and, 
after dinner, she made them very 
clean and neat, and then she call
ed the1n to her, and desired then1 
to promise that they would not 
tell their papa and n1amma what 
things she had taught them. 

Richard and Louisa promised 
in a minute that they ·would not 
tell: but Margaret said," l\1a'am, 
you have not taught me any thing·, 
for I would not learn it." 

'l"'h~n l\1rs. Ursula pretended 
to laugh ; and she said, " )V ell, 
then, will you promise not to tell 
what I have taught your brother 

d . I}" an sister r 
" I hope mamma will not ask 

me," answered l\!Iargaret. 
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" If you will make me this 
promise," said Mrs. Ursula, "I 
,vill send you some beautiful pie
ces of cotton of all colours to 
make frocks for your doll." 

" Do not make me promise," 
answ~red Margaret, bursting out 
a crying. 

" You are an obstinate little 
creature," said Mrs. Ursula. 

" Never mind her," cried Ri
chard ; " I dare say she won't 
tell." 

" She had best not," said Mrs. 
Ursula, in a very terrible voice. 

Just then, the housemaid came 
into the room, and asked what 
was the matter with Miss Mar
garet. 

"N otbing," answered Mrs. Ur
sula: and ,v bile the housemaid 
staid with Mrs. Ursula, asking 
her so1ne questions, Margaret 
went out of the room and stole 
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into her mamn1a's bed-chamber. 
Here, in her difficulties~ she had 
often gone by herself to pray to 
God for grace and to ask for com
fort v.rhen she was treated unkind
ly: for Mrs. Ursula did not love 
her, because she would not learn 
the naughty things she wanted to 
teach her. 

Margaret now felt very much 
afraid, lest Mrs. Ursula should 
1nake her promise to hide all her 
wickedness: and she knelt down, 
and laid her head upon her mam
ma's great chair, and prayed that 
God would pity a poor little sor
rowful child, and make her able 
to do what was rig·ht, for Jesus 
Christ's sake. Sweet thoug·hts 
of comfort came into her mind, 
and, when she rose from her knees, 
~he wiped a way her tears, and 
she felt that God would take care 
of her. It was very pleasant, too, 
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to see her n1amma's room quite 
ready for her, the white dimity 
covers upon the chairs, the win
dow-curtains put up, and her 
ma1nma's great Bible ready laid 
upon the little table by her arm
chair. 

Just then, she heard lVIrs. Ur
sula's step, and she was afraid 
she was coming to call her to 
1nake her give her the promise 
she required. But at that very 
n1inute Richard's voice sounded 
loud under the window, calling 
out, " I see them ! I see them at 
the very top of the hill ! " and all 
the house was full of bustle in 
a minute. In the midst of the 
hurry, Margaret ran down stairs 
without being seen by Mrs. Ur
sula; aud Richard called to her, 
and bade her run into the green 
lane with him to meet their papa 
and 1namma. 
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I cannot give you any account 
of the n1eeting between these lit
tle children and their parents; 
you may guess how pleasant it 
was : yet Richard did not feel 
happy, because he knew he was 
a naughty boy. 

lVf rs. Ursula did not sleep that 
night in the children's room, be
cause it was next to their papa's 
and n1amma's bed-chatnber; and 
they did not now want her to 
take care of them in the night. 

As soon as Margaret was dress
ed the next n1orning, she went to 
her mam1na, and she never left 
her all the morning, lest Mrs. 
Ursula should g·et hold of her. 

That afternoon Mrs. Ursula 
was to go hon1e, because a lady 
who lived in the same town with 
her, wanted her very much to do 
some work for her. 

Before she went away, she gave 
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a long account to their mamma 
of the children's good behaviour, 
and she took leave of the children 
as if she loved them very much, 
and she spoke very kindly to 
Margaret, and promised to send 
her some new things for her doll 
by the servant who took her 
home. She thought that this 
"vould persuade Margaret not to 
tell any thing about her, though 
she could not get her Ly herself 
to make her give the promise she 
wanted. 

1, he children's papa and man1-
111a thanked Mrs. Ursula for her 
kindness to their little ones, and 
paid her very handsomely for the 
trouble she had had. 

As soon as she was gone, and 
the children were all collected 
together, their mamma began to 
take more notice of their man
ners and behaviour than she had 
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ueen able to do since her return, 
and she thought that there was 
something in the behaviour of the 
three youngest which she had 
never seen in them before, and 
which she did not like. She 
thought that they did not look 
so happy as usual, and did not 
seem so easily pleased, though 
they laug·hed loud, and were ve
ry noisy: and when the servant 
caine hotne, and brought back 
a very nice parcel full of pretty 
pieces of coloured cotton, tied 
up and directed to Margaret, she 
was very much surprised by ob
serving that the little girl was not 
pleased to receive them. She 
just opened the parcel, and look
ed at it, and then put it away; 
and when Louisa asked her to let 
her see those pretty pieces of cot
to n, she answered, " Not now, 
Louisa. " 
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" It is very kind of Mrs. Ursu
la to send you those nice pieces," 
said Margaret's 1namma: "I am 
sure you ought to be much obli
ged to her." 

Margaret coloured, but made 
no answer, and her mamma said 
nothing more to her about then1 
at that tin1e; an<l soon afterwards 
the little g·irl put a way the parcel 
into her work-bag. 

All that evening she was very 
silent, but Richard talked a great 
deal. 

After breakfast the next morn
ing, Marg·aret's mamma called 
her into her room, and she said 
to her, " My dear little girl, I 
have now unpacked every thing 
I have brou 0 ·ht from the sea·" 

0 ' 

and as she spoke she raised up a 
handkerchief which covered se
veral things which were laid up
on a chest of drawers, and she 
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brought to view the ship, and the 
bags of shells, and several other 
very curious thing·s. " Do you 
think, Margaret," continued her 
mamma, " that I may give you 
these things? Mrs. Ursula gives 
you all a very good character
do you think you deserve it?" 

Margaret colon red, and was si
lent; at last she answered, "May 
I go a little while by myself? and 
then I will tell you, mamn1a." 

Her ma1nma o-ave her leave· b ' so she went into her bed-cha1n-
ber, and knelt down and prayed 
to be shewn what she ought to 
do. Then she ran do"vn stairs 
and called for Richard, and she 
said to him, " Richard, you know 
that l\1r~. Ursula tried to teach 
us some very naughty things, anrl 
I think that we ought to tell papa 
and mamma all about it." 

" I shall not tell," answered 
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Richard, "for I promised I would 
t " no. 
" But I have not promised," 

said Margaret, " and besides, Ri
chard, we must not keep wicked 
promises: if we ought not to have 
made them, I think we ought not 
to keep th em." 

" Well, then, you may tell, and 
mamma won't be angry with you, 
for you have done nothing wrong; 
but it is not very kind of you to 
tell of us." 

" But how shall you bear to 
hear papa and 1uamma call you 
a good boy, and give you a re
ward?" said Margaret. 

" Have papa and n1amma 
brought us any thin_g from the 
sea?" 

" Yes, they have," answered 
Margaret: " but, Richard, you 
had better tell papa and rnamma 
all you have done, and be punish-

1 
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ed for it; for you will never en
joy any thing· they give you while 
you are deceiving them, and they 
are thinking you are good, when 
you know you are very wicked." 

Richard began to whistle. 
" Come, dear Richard, with 

1ne," continued Margaret, " and 
tell n1an1ma every thing." So 
she led hin1 gently towards the 
house door, but when he was just 
got within the house, he pulled 
himself away fron1 her, and ran 
throug·h the g·ard en into the 1nea
dow beyond. Margaret stood 
still for several minutes, thinking· 
what she ought to do, and then 
she turned into the house, and 
went to look for her work-bag·, 
and taking out of it 1\ilrs. Ursula's 
parcel, she went up into her mam
ma's roon1 with a steady step, and 
without speaking she put the par
cel in to her hand. 
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"What do yon give me this 
for?" said her mamma. 

" Because, 1namma, I do not 
like to have any thing to do 
with it," answered Margaret; 
" it was given me to persuade 
me to do so1nething that I think 
very naughty. Mrs. u rsula is 
a very naughty woman," added 
lVIargaret, " and she has been 
trying to teach us all to be very 
naughty too, and she wanted me 
to promise that I would not tell 
you of it; but I would not pro
mise, though I am afraid I should 
have done it that day if you, dear 
mamma, had not come home just 
wh~n you did." 

Here Margaret burst into tears. 
The colour came into her mam
ma's face, and she almost trem
Lled; then sitting clown on her 
arm chair, she c~tlled l\!Iargaret 
to her, and as soon as the child 
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could speak for crying, she bid 
her explain herself, and tell her 
what naughty things Mrs. Ursula 
had tried to teach her. 

Margaret, after standing silent 
for some minutes, knelt down, 
and hiding her face on her mam
n1a's lap, she began to tell her as 
well as she could the sad story of 
l\1rs. Ursula's wickedness; and 
when she had finished, she said, 
" But Richard could tell you 
111ore, mamma, for I often put 
my face under the bed-clothes, 
an'd stopped my ears, when Mrs. 
Ursula was talking." 

"You have told me enough," 
answered her mamma, with a re
ry deep sigh. 

There was a long silence. At 
last, NJ argaret's rnamma rose from 
her seat, and bidding Margaret 
s tay were she was, she went into 
the children's room, and callini:;· 
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for the housemaid, she asked her 
several questions about Mrs. Ur
sula, by which she thought she 
111ight gain some knowledge of 
her conduct. 1...,he housemaid 
was a very young woman, but 
she feared God, and would not 
tell a lie, and she answered all 
the questions that were put to 
her as honestly as she could. 

Margaret's mamma then went 
in search of her papa into his 
study, and she repeated to hi1n 
the very very sad story which 
Margaret had told her. I can
not tell you what he said, or how 
much shocked he was. After 
they had talked a long while to
g·ether, they rang the bell, and 
ordered a servant to bring Ri
chard and Louisa and little Ar
thur into the study. 

Richard was very 1nuch fright
ened when he was sent for, be-
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cause his conscience told him 
that he had been a very wicked 
boy : and as soon as his papa be
gan to speak to him, and he heard 
the tone of his voice, and saw his 
angry countenance, he fell on his 
knees before him, and he cried 
out, " I have been a naughty boy, 
papa, a very naughty boy; but it 
was M·rs. Ursula that taught 1ne 
to be so naughty." 

" It was your wicked heart 
that made you listen to Mrs. Ur
sula," said his papa. He then 
asked Richard several questions; 
and he told him how exceed
ingly wicked he had been, and 
that, if he did not leave off the 
practice of those shocking things 
which Mrs. Ursula had taught 
him, he would be fit only to 
live with Satan and his angels. 
1.,hen he was silent for a long 
while; and, at last, he told Ui-
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chard that he should think it his 
duty to punish him severely. 

" But, papa, you will not pu
nish Margaret," answered Rich
ard : " she has not been naughty; 
she would not listen to Mrs. Ur
sula; and she tried to hinder us 
from it, but we would not attend 
to her." 

His papa told him, that he 
should not punish Margaret, and 
he was very thankful that she had 
not concealed the conduct of her 
brothers and sister. 

Now in what way the father of 
these children thought it right to 
punish them, I cannot tell; but 
I have heard that his punishment 
was very severe, especially that 
of Richard ; Louisa wa~ ~lso pu
nished very much; and little Ar
thur stood by all the ti1ne, and 
was told why his brother and sis
ter were punished. ,vhile this 
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was being done, their 111arnma 
went up into her room, and she 
knelt down, and prayed to God 
to n1ake the little children the 
better for this sad chastisen1ent, 
and she desired Margaret to do 
the same. 

Some time after this punish-
111ent was over, I cannot tell hov,, 
long·, Richard and Louisa were 
called into their n1amma's room, 
and she talked to them in a very 
sole1nn n1anner respecting their 
late conduct, and read to them 
several texts in the Bible, some 
of which I shall put down here. 

Blessed are tl,e pure in heart, 
for tlzey shall see God. (Matt. v. 
8.) 

He tltat sowetli to his fleslt, sltall 
qf t!te fleslt reap corruption; but 
lie tltat sowellt to the ~'pirit, s/wll 
oJ' lite Spirit reap lij'e everlasting. 
(Gal. vi. 8.) 

I, 

··1 
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Without lwliness no man sltall 
see tlte Lord. (Heb. :xii. 14.) 

These texts were written down 
the next day by Richard, and 
learned by heart. 

After this, she led them to 
the place were she had arranged 
their little rewards, and lifting 
up the covering, she shewed 
them to the children, saying, 
" These things we collected for 
you when we were a long way 
from you, for we hoped we had 
little children at home, who we1:e 
serving God, and trying to please 
him." Here Louisa burst out a 
crying again, and Richard said, 
'' But, mamrna, you have given 
Margaret what she was to have? 
for indeed she has been a good 
girl." 

" Margaret does not like to 
receive the present which I 
have brought for her, while it 
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is necessary for us to withhold 
yours." 

,..fhe little children stood in 
silence by their 111an1ma, while 
she thus added, "'1Vhen I have 
watched over your conduct s0111e 
time, and am satisfied with it, I 
shall then let you have these 
thing·s."-So saying, she covered 
the ship and the bags of shells, 
and returned to her seat, and the 
little children followed her and 
stood by her without speaking, 
looking- up in her face with very 
sorrowful countenances. 

Their rnamma thought that 
they see111ecJ humble and peni
tent, and she spoke more kindly 
to them than she had done 
at first; and she told them that 
she should now read to them a 
s tory about a little boy, which 
:--.h e hoped they would always 
remember. So she went to her 



INFANT WATCHFULNESS. 107 

writing-desk, and took out of it 
a small 1nanuscri pt, at the be
ginning· of which was written, 
" Tlte Elistory of·' ]?air Hope;" 
and bidding· the children sit 
down at he~ feet, she b~gan to 
read as follows. 

T!te Hist0171 of Fair l-Iope. 

THERE was once a little, dirty, 
ragged boy, vvho had no friends, 
and was employed in doing very 
hard work for a very wicked 111as
ter. One day he was met by the 
son of the I(ing of the country, 
,vho saw his ragged, miserable 
state, and pitied hitn, and said 
to him, "My poor child, if you 
will come with me, I will employ 
you among my servants, and I 
will give you a new dress, and 
have vou washed and made clean . 
So tl;,e child follow ed the l(ing's 
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son, and he led him up a high 
hill to the court of a beautiful 
palace, which was built of the 
finest rnarhle; and on that side 
of the palace which the boy saw, 
there was a row of pillars, sup
porting the roof of a long pas
sage, which opened into a hall 

within. 
The hall was paved ,Yith beau-

tiful stones, and surrounded by 
orange trees and various per
fumed shrubs, bearing flowers 
which sent forth a delicious smell, 
and fruits also of a very exquisite 
appearance. The hall was filled 
with harpers and other musicians, 
who produced the most delight

ful rnelodv . ., 
What was beyond this hall 

could not be seen from without; 
for it led to many noble suites of 
rooms, which ,vere in the front of 
the palace; and these were said 

II 
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to be so glorious, that Solomon 
possessed nothing that could be 
compared to them: and it ,,·as 
said, that the view of the coun
try seen fron1 these rooms was 
more lovely than the Garden of 
Eden. 

The court upon which the open 
gallery looked, and into which 
the child was led, was at the 
back of the palace; it was paved 
with white stone, and was sur
rounded with a variety of low 
but regular buildings of excel
lent workmanship, in which the 
inferior servants of the King 
were employed; and such o.___f 
these servants who were tried 
and approved, had in due time 
offices appointed then1 to wait 
upon the l(ing's i1n1nediate per
son, to stand within his palace 
day and night, and see his glory. 
In the middle of the court was 

K 



l JO THE CA UT ION; OR, 

a fountain ever springing, 1nost 
inviting and refreshing to the 
eyes. 

,vhen the l(ing's son arrived 
within the court, he called one of 
his n1inistering servants, and bid 
hi1n take the child, and wash him 
in the fountain; and as soon as 
this was done, he ordered him to 
be clothed in a garment of pure 
white, and a seal to be set on his 
forehead. 

,v hen the child was washed 
and clothed, and his forehead 
sealed, he was exceeding·ly beau
tiful. Then the l(ing said to 
him, " I have called you to be 
one of my family, and made yon 
1ny servant, and you shall work 
for me in my courts; and if you 
are a faithful servant, I will take 
you by and by to live in 111y pre
sence within n1y palace. But I 
shall al ,vays expect to find yon 
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employed in my work, and with 
your g·arments white; or the day 
will come when I shall turn you 
out of my courts, and you will 
again become the slave of your 
old master, whose delight will be 
to torment you." 

Then the King gave the child 
into the care of one of his ser
vants, and he was taken into an 
aparhnent, where were 111any 
other children dressed in ,,,bite 
like hi111self, and he was ordered 
to call thetn brothers and sisters; 
and employment 'Was found for 
him in the King's service; also 
8uitable food was given him from 
time to tin1e, and he was indulged 
with such innocent arnuse1nent as 
children require for their solace 
and refreshn1ent. 

I ought here to 111ention, that 
the I{.ing's son gave to the little 
boy the naine of Fair Ilope. 
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Twice a day at least the chil 
dren were ordered to wash them
selves in the fountain, for dust 
was continually flying even into 
the I{.ing's courts from the ene
mies' country without, and the 
children's clothes were perpe
tually becoming soiled. They 
had leave also frequently in the 
day to walk in the King's galle
ry, and once in a week they were 
admitted into the hall where the 
harpers played, and the beauti
ful flowers grew. This was in
deed a very 0 -reat privile 0 ·e · for b o 1 
here they might hearken to mu-
sic that ravished their souls, and 
0 ·ather up the oran°·e blossoms t, t:-
and other sweet-scented buds 
and fragrant apples which fell 
from these immortal plants, and 
carry them hon1e for their re
fresh1nent during; the week. 

Sometimes th'---ey were permit-
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ted to look through a ·windo,v 
in the inner part of the hall, 
by 1neans of which they could 
faintly discern some of the glory 
of the inner parts of the palace, 
and even the skirts of the King's 
clothes, and they thought that 
they could see the King's ser
vants walking about in raiment 
of etnbroidery, and gold, and 
pearls, and their countenances 
appeared to them exceedingly 
beautiful. 

Now they could not look long 
through this window, because the 
sight was too brilliant; but the 
reme1nbrance of what they had 
seen often made their hearts to 
burn within them, and caused 
them to do their master's work 
with great delight, and filled them 
with earnest longings to dwell 
within the l{.ing's hnmediate pre
:::;ence. 
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When the old n1aster of this 
little boy discovered that he 
was quite gone from him, he was 
very angry, and he said to hin1-
self, "I shall lose the pleasure of 
tonnenting· this child, what shall 
I do? I n1ust send forth some 
of n1y messengers to try to en
tice him out of the l(ing's courts, 
and to persuade him to soil his 
clothes. I will not send Impa
tience, or Self-will, or Greedi
ness, or Idleness, for these are 
children with whom he has so 
often played, that he will know 
thein at first sight, and will run 
away from them'-'; but I will send 
1ny faithful old servant Carnal
delight, and I will put on him 
his best clothes, and he shall 
take a book in his hand, so that 
l1e may deceive Fair Hope, and 
I will teach hi111 how to soil the 
child's white dress. 

f 
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So he called for Carnal-de 
light, and instructed hi1n what 
to do: and Carnal-delight put 
on a very saintly look, and went 
up the hill where the palace 
stood, and seated hin1self on a 
great stone by the entrance 
of the King's courts; and he 
brought with hin1 a basket of 
tempting fruit, intermingled with 
green leaves, and the buds and 
blossoms of flowers; but these 
fruits and flowers were of a dead
ly nature. 

It was nr,t long before Fair 
Hope crossed the court, and saw 
Carnal-delight reading; and he 
fancied that he 1nust be one of 
the King's servants, and, attract
ed by the smell of the fruit and 
flowers which peeped fron1 the 
basket, he went up to him, and 
asked hi1n where those beautiful 
flowers caine fron1? 
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Carnal - delight irn111ediately 
stopped reading, and presented 
}1'air Hope with a nosegay. He 
held up also before him a bunch 
of purple grapes, and invited hitn 
to taste them ; but he did not tell 
l1im where they grew, and Fair 
flope was so enchanted by their 
smell and appearance, that he put 
out his hand to take the111 with
out asking any further questions: 
and while he turned them about 
in his hand, looking at them, 
and smelling· them, and plucking 
grape by gTape, to put into his 
mouth, Carnal-delight began to 
talk to him, and ask him many 
questions about his way of life, 
and his companions, and profess
ed greatly to love the l{ing's son. 
So Fair Hope spent a great deal 
of time in talking to him, and 
eating of his fruit; and he was 
extremely well pleased, and had 
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no wish to leave the old man's 
company: but at length evening 
drew on, and he began to fear 
that he should be missed ; so he 
arose to depart, and then he per
ceived for the first tin1e that his 
dress vvas exceedingly soiled and 
stained by the juice of the fruit 
which he had been eating; and 
he looked very much disturbed, 
and he said to the old man, " Can 
the water of the fountain wash 
a way these stains?" Then the 
deceitful old 1nan replied, "The 
water of the fountain cannot wash 
them away, but I will shew you a 
pool not far off, where you may 
wash them out." So Carnal-de
light shewed him a small pond 
on the borders of a com1non, and 
here Fair Hope tried to wash his 
robe, but it was now so dark, 
that he could not see whether it 
was 1nade clean . 
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Then Fair Hope took his leave 
of Carnal-delight, but not before 
he had n1ade the old 1nan a pro
n1ise to 111eet hi1n the next day. 

All that nig·ht Fair Hope dream
ed of the old man; and he a woke 
the next n1orning full of eager 
desires to taste his fruit ag·ain and 
sn1ell his flowers : and no sooner 
did he perceive Carnal-delight at 
his post, than he left the work 
which the l(ing's servants had 
commanded him to do, and he 
ran to place himself at his side, 
and eat again of his fruit: and 
this day passed away as the day 
before had done, and at nig ht he 
tri ed to wash himself clean in the 
pond upon the common. 

Another day passed in this sad 
way, and another day, and still 
another. And now the evening 
was come wh en the children were 
expected to make particular pre-

J; 
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paration for visiting the I(ing s 
hall on the morrow; and on this 
evening· it happened that Fair 
Hope returned s0111ewhat earlier 
than usual (before the sun had 
set) into his n1aster's courts. 1.~he 
children were washing themselves 
in the fountain, and very fair and 
delicate did their robes appear; 
and as Fair Hope looked at hi111-
self by the lig·ht of the sun, and 
compared himself with the other 
children, he felt ashamed : for 
the ·water which Carnal-delight 
had shewn him had no power to 
wash away the stains of his gar-

.. rnents. And the children gather
ed about him, and looking at these 
stains, they questioned hiin about 
the1n. Sorne of the1n asked hiin 
questions concerning the old man 
in whose company they had seen 
him, and son1e reproached him for 
appearing in such soiled clothes. 
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Now, though Fair Hope was 
well a,"'·are that his garments 
were soiled , yet he answered, in 
angry language, that his robes 
were as white and clean as those 
of his companions. 

'1Vhile this discourse was pass
ing a1uong Fair Hope and his 
companions, one of the children, 
a little g·irl called Innocent Love, 
was sitting· apart fro1n the rest 
in the King's gallery. She had 
washed herself clean in the foun
tain, and had withdrawn herself 
into the gallery, to walk alone, 
and n1editate upon the pleasures 
which she expected to enjoy th e 
next day in the King·'s hall: and, 
as she walked along·, she sang to 
herself-

" The hill of Zion )' ields 
A thou sand sacred sweets, 

B efore we reach the heav enly fi eld s, 
Or wa lk th e gold en stree ts." 
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But when she heard the discourse 
between the children, she ceased 
to sing, and sat herself down to 
listen to what vvas going on; and 
no sooner did she hear the replies 
that Fair Hope n1ade to his coin
panions, than she went up to him, 
and led hin1 into the g·allery, and 
thus addressed herself to him :-

" Oh, Fair Hope! Oh, 111y bro
ther! I atn very n1uch afraid for 
you. I have 111issed you all the 
week fro111 our 111aster's courts : 
you have not been etnployed in 
his work, and you have been seen 
in the company of strangers; and 
now your robes are soiled and 
stained, so as I never saw the1n 
before. 0 n1ake haste to wash 
them, and be ready with us to-
11101-row to 0 ·ather up the orano·e o o 
blosson1s and pon1egranates, and 
feed uµon the apples which fall 
fro1n the I(in~:'s trees . 'f o-n1or-.__ 

L 
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row we shall see the skirts of the 
King's clothing, and hear his har
pers harping· with their harps." 

Fair Hope did not like to listen 
to his sister, and he drew awav 
his hand from hers, and turne~l 
his back upon her. Then sh e 
followed after him, and looking 
up in his face, with tears in her 
eyes, she said to him, " Has not 
our n1aster told us that, unless we 
keep our robes v,hite, we shall 
uever be adn1itted into the King's 
palace? and are not his watch
men continually sent forth to 
fetch his servants hon1e? and if 
they are not found with their 
robes white, are they not cast 
into the prisons of darkness?
Oh, Fair Hope, my brother! how 
can I bear to think of vour dwell-., 
ing in these prisons for eyer? " 
Then Innocent Love began to 
cry; bnt Fair I-lope did 11ot re-
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ganl her, and he ran away fron1 
her, and he went to sleep again 
without washing hiinself in the 
fountain. 

\iVhen the next day ca1ne, Fair 
I-lope did not g·o with the other 
children into the hall of the 
l(ing·'s palace; but one of the 
l(ing's servants was in great pity 
sent to him, to warn hitn that he 
would shortly be called for, and 
that he must get himself ready 
to appear in the royal palace, for 
that the l(ing's son ,vas willing 
that he should co1ne and dwell 
in his presence for ever. And 
the messenger told him, that the 
fountain would wash away the 
stains which the fruit had 111ade 
in his robes : but the heart of 
Fair Hope was hardened through 
his great love of the company of 
Carnal-delight, and he said to 
biniself, " l will spend a few 
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n1ore days with this pleasant old 
n1an, and will eat a little n1ore of 
his fruit; (for I dare say the l(ing 
will not send for me yet, because 
I have been only a little time in 
these courts ;) and afterwards I 
will wash my robes in the foun
tain, and I will leave off visiting 
the old man." 

,vhen Fair Hope had resolved 
this in his 1nind, he became very 
uneasy, and he was greatly trou
bled by looking· at the whiteness 
of the children's robes; and so 
he determined that he would try 
to get their clothes soiled like 
his: and the same night, when 
the children were all laid down 
to sleep, he awoke them, and 
told the111 that the old man with 
whom he had made acquaintance 
brought hi111 every day ddightful 
fruit and beautiful :flowers, and 
he invited his companions to go 



INFANT WATCHFULNESS, 12,5 

with hi1n the next 1norning· just 
to look at his flowers and taste 
his fruit. 

I a1n sorry to say, that Fair 
I-lope at last succeeded in per
suading all his companions to g·o 
with hin1 except Innocent Love-

" Among the faithless, faithful only shc,"

and no 011e took heed to her tears 
and entreaties: for she earnestly 
besought the children to remain 
within the l{ing's courts. 

Carnal-delig·ht was very glad 
to see so n1any children, and he 
entertained then1 with his fairest 
flowers and choicest fruit, and 
they spent the day in his co1n
pany, and returned at night with 
their robes soiled and stained 
Ii ke those of Fair Hope, and they 
all lay down in their beds without 
washing· then1selves in the foun
tain. 
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Now when the children were 
fast asleep, and the hour of n1id
ni0·ht had struck the I(ino-'"" e , ~~ 

watchn1an came as a thief into 
the roon1, and he went to the bed 
of Fair Hope; but behold, his 
garments were so soiled that there 
was no appearance of vvhite about 
them. Then the watchman was 
sorry, because it was expected 
that the children should keep 
their robes white, waiting· for 
their Lord ; and if any child was 
sum1noned into the l(ing's pre
sence, and was not found ready, 
it was the general law, that he 
should be cast into the <l ung·eon. 

So the watclunan bound'- Fair 
Hope hand and foot, because the 
I(ing's command was urgent, and 
as he carried him away the boy 
awoke, and the watchman told 
him his errand. 

1"'hen di<l l_;,air Hope plead for 
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mercy, and he cried woe to the 
day that ever he had spoken to 
Carnal-delight; but he was hur
ried to the mouth of the pit, and 
as the door was opened to receive 
him, the faint sound of harpers 
from the palace caug·ht his ear, 
sounds which he should never 
hear again at all for ever. Then 
the pit shut her 1nouth upon hin1, 
and he was seen no 1nore.--And 
none of his compauions lamented 
him except Innocent Love, and 
these were the words of her la-
111entation, as she sat and wept in 
the place where he was last seen. 

"Oh Fair Hope! Oh 111y bro
ther! how sad is the re111em
brance of you! The l(ing· loved 
you, and would have exalted you 
to his courts for ever: a crown 
of g·old and a harp were prepared 
for you ; the flowers and the 
fruits of paradise would have 
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bloomed for your <lelight, and 
holy children were waiting to re
ceive you into their company. 
:But now, you will never see the 
l{ing in l;is beauty; you will 
never see the land that is very 
far off; you will never taste joy 
or peace any more. Y onr cl well
ing· will be in the prisons of 
darkness for ever! for ever! for 
ever! Oh that vou had been ., 

wise! Oh that you liad consi
d ere<l these things, while there 
was yet time! Oh Fair Hope! 
Oh 111y brother!" 

,vhen this story was finished, 
the children sat some time silent, 
the tears running down their 
cheeks. 

I ain very happy to say, that 
tbe lessons which their papa and 
mamma gave them on this sad 
occasion, with the rernemLrance 
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of the punishment they had re
ceived, tnade, by the blessing of 
God, an impression on their mind 
which vvas never forgotten. They 
learned to keep a ,vatch over 
their thoughts and their lips; 
they would not listen to a naugh
ty word, nor laugh at a sinful 
jest; they remembered that the 
pure in heart are blessed, for 
they shall see God. They took 
a sweet and holy pleasure in 
washing their robes, and making 
then1 white in the blood of the 
Lainb; and in due time he gave 
them sweet foretastes of the 
peace and joy, which holy chil
dren, who separate themselves 
from sinners, enjoy in heaven. 

\iVe gather sweet flowers in 
spring, but these flowers are only 
faint pictures of the imn1ortal 
flowers of Paradise : so are the 
heavenly joys we taste on earth, 
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when compared with those we 
shall possess in the presence of 
God for ever. 0 how happy 
then are holy children, who live 
by faith in J esns Christ, who 
separate themselves fron1 wicked 
children, who fear sin, and walk 
in the ways of holiness! 

In the course of time, thes~ 
children ,vere admitted again into 
favour by their papa and n1an1-
ma, and enjoyed their love, like 
lVIargaret; and the ship and the 
bags of shells were given to 
then1; and lVIargaret then re
ceived her reward s with gTeat 
d elight. .., 

I am very happy to say, that, 
as th eir hatred of sin and their 
p as t nau ghty ways increased, 
th ey learned to feel 1nore and 
n1ore how 1n uch they owed to 
t hefr little fa ithful sister, wlio 
alone had ~tood firm and remem-
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bered her God, ,vhen all around 
,vere faithless to his cause. 

And may this account of Mar
garet be an encourage1nent to 
other little children who may be 
placed among ·wicked people, to 
look up to God for help and 
co1nfort ! for if earthly parents 
know how to give good gifts unto 
their children, ho,v 1nuch more 
will our heavenly Father give his 
Holy Spirit to those children that 
ask him for it! 

L. 
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' " ' hile it has plenty to attrn,,t 10ui:g rcaclers, it also brings before thew tho 
li fe of Fre11ch people.' '-1'111,ii,ha's Cucular. 

HAROLD'S CHOICE; or, Boyhood's Aims and 1\fanhood's 
Work. By l\I. L. NESIJITT. Four Illustrations. 

"An excellent story, which every bJy ought to L>e better for rending."-Liver• 
pool Albion. 

MARGARET: The Story of My Life from Fi\·e to Twenty. 
five. By E. III. ALFORD. Three Illustrations. 

"A story no parent conlcl hesitate to place in the hands of a yonnr; girl."-Eclw. 

FLOWERS AND FRUIT, Gathered by Loving Hands from 
Old English Gardens. By EMILY TAYLOR, 

"An elegant little collection of old English Poetry."-Litem ry Clrnrchman. 

FOOD FOR BABES; or, First Sermons that Very Little 
Children are able to understand. Dy the Rev, D. BARCLA ;• 
BEVAN, M.A. 

A GLANCE AT THE GLOBE, and at the Worlds around us, 
By JEFFREYS TAYLOR, 

GREAT FACTS; A Description of the most R emarkable 
Inventions of the Present Century. Dy F. C. BAKEWELL, WitiJ 
numerous Illustrations. 

"An excellent resume of the progress of in,ent.ion."-Il lust. N.:1cs of the TT"o,·ld. 

WONDERFUL THINGS OF ALL NATIONS, Accurate and 
Interesting Descriptions. With Illustrations. Two Series. 

THE INDIAN PILGRIM'S PROGRESS, from the City o( 
the Wrath of God to the City of !\fount Zion. By Mrs. SHER• 
woon. Illustrate i. 

TWENTY-FOUR 1'ALES OF THE ENGLISH CHURCH; 
lllustrative of Religious Progress in this country from the ln
trod uction of Christianity to the Reformation. 

THE YOUTH'S PRIZE : A Treasury of Entertaining Read
ing. Numerous Illustrations. Three Series. Each 2s. 6.t, 

London: ROULSTON & SONS, Paternoster SquJ.re. 
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HOULSTON'S BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 3 

EIGHTEENPENNY SERIES. 

Neatly and stronuly bound in cloth, lette,•ed. 

BY MRS. SHERWOOD. 

Ermina: A Tale of Calcutta. 
Juliana Oakley. 
Little Wood.man and his 

Dog C.esar. 

BY MRS. CAMERON. 
Emma and her Nurse, 

and The Mother's Grave. 

Sophia. 
The Willoughby Family. 

BY MISS EDGEWORTH. 

Bracelets (The), and Good 
French Governess. 

Lazy Lawrence & Simple 
Susan. 

Mimic, and other Stories 
for Boys. 

BY VARIOUS AUTHORS. 

AlfredMoreland, the Would
be Traveller. OLD HUMPHREY. 

Child at Home. By J ACOB 
ABBOTT. 

Child's Book of English 
Martyrs. 

Child's Book of Scottish 
l\.Iartyrs. 

Collects of the Church. 
By Mrs. MADDOCK . 

Correspondence between 
a Mother and Daughter. By 
Mrs. and Miss TAYLOR. 

Display: A Tale. By Miss 
JANE TAYLOR. 

Florence Murray. 

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

Grandpa.pa's Drawer 
Opened. 

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

Langham Priory. 
Last Shilling (The); or, 

The Selfish Child. By Rev. 
P. B. POWER. 

Mary Campbell. By Miss 
MARTINEAU . 

Maternal Solicitude for a 
Daughter's Best Interests. By 
Mrs. TAYLOR. 

Old Toby's Addresses to 
his Friends. OLD HUMPHREY. 

Orphan's Inheritance(The) 
A Tale. 

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

Passing Thoughts. By 
CHARLOTTE ELIZABETH. 

Pleasant Rhymes for Little 
Readers. By JosEPHINE. 

Practical Hints to Young 
Females. By Mrs. TAYLOR, 
of Ongar. 

Present of a Mistress to a 
Young Servant. JANE TAYLOR, 

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

Three Vols.: I. The School.
II. The Field.-lII, The Fire• 
side. 

Scripture Proverbs for the 
Young. By INGRAM COBBIN. 

London: ROULSTON & SONS, Paternoster Square. 



4 IIOULSTON'S BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

SHILLING SERIES. 
Neatly bound in cloth, lett ::1·eil. 

BY JIRS. CAJ!ERON. 
Baby and the Doll, and 

The Caution. 
Emma and her Nurs:i. 
Faithful Little Girl. 
Forms of Pride. 
Gift from Mountains, and 

Berkshire Shepherd . 
Marten and his Two Little 

Scholars, [ to Children. 
The Beatitudes: Addresses 

BY 1•,rns. SHERWOOD. 
Arzoomund. 
Ayah and Lady. 
Charles Lorraine. 
Emily and her Mother. 
Gipsy Babes, &c. 
Infant's Grave. 
Little Henry & his Bearer, 

and Last Days of I3oosy. 
Little Lucy & her Dhaye. 
Little Wood.man & his Dor, 

The Orphan Boy, and Tht: 
May-Bee. 

Lucy Clare. 
Pere la Chaise. 
Recaptured Negro. 
Sergeant Dale. 
Stranger at Home, and 

Intimate Friends. 
Susan Gray. Complete Ed. 

BY OLD HUMPHREY. 
Juvenile Critics,& Juvenile 

:\Io ralis ts. [Juvenile H eroes. 
Juvenile Ct1lprits, and 
Juvenile Philanthropists, 

a nd H a lf-day' s Holida y. 
Little Maurice and his 

Uncle, and Howard and Na
p oleo n. [l\ ewbury. 

Moral Budget of My Aunt 
Uncle Oliver an i h:s 

:sl ep!Je w, and The Sword. 

BY VARIOUS AUTJ-IO!?S. 
.l:EsopinRhyme. JEFFREYS 

TAYLOR, 

Allegories. By HA:\':\'AIJ 
l\JooRE, 

Bertha Frankland. By F. 
Lo::,;snALE. 

Book of Creation Unfolde:l 
Broken Glass; or, Bra m 

Jim and his Troubles. 
Christ Revealed. By Rev. 

C. \VrLso::-. 
Christmas Day, and The 

Friends. 
Crusts in Soak for Chickens 

to Peck, 
Frank and George, and 

Dialogues on Geograph y. 
Hieroglyphic Bible. With 

500 Cuts. 
Jessie 's Holiday. :\I.PLr.;E s. 
Last Shilling. By Rev. 

P. B. PowER. [:IIouths. 
Little Crumbs for Littla 
Little John Meek and his 

Brothers; The Suspected Boy. 
Little Lucy Cary. 
Little Standard Bearer. 
Mattie's Mistake. By A. F. 

JACKSON, 

Memoir of Jane Judson. 
Menagerie and the Aviary 
My Servant Raebel. 
Original Poetry for Infant 

Illinds. By L. JoY~ES, 

The Factory Girl. 
The Parish Clerk, and 

Cousin Rachel's Vi s it. 
Truth Made Simple.J.TODD 
Way for a Child to be 

Saved. By J· ABBOTT. 

Young Disciples. J. You:s;c. 
Young Person's Guide to 

tli c S tud y of th e S c ri pt ures . 

L on ·Jon : IIO U L S T O~ & so::;s, Pa'.ernos tcr ::=:quare. 
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IIOULSTON'S BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 5 

NINEPENNY REWARD SERIES. 
Illustrated, cloth u ilt. 

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

Ne ts. William Freeman. 
·•,."' T he above Series may be luid ill a larger size, to11ed paper, ciotli 

g ilt, g ilt edges, at O N E SHILLING each. 

SIXPENNY REWARD SERIES. 
Tastefully bomid in cloth gilt, with F1•ontis.J.9iecr-. 

BY MRS. SHERWOOD. The Juvenile Heroes. 
Charles Lorraine. The Juvenile Philanthro-
H1story of Lucy Clare. pists. 
History of Susan Gray. BY VARIOUS AUTHORS. 
Little Henry & his Bearer. Basket of Flowers. 
Little Woodman and his Divine and Moral Songs. 

Dog, and The Orphan Boy, I3y Dr. WATTS. 

PottEr's Common. Ernest and Ida. 
Sergeant Dale. Go Ahead; or, Jack tl!e 
\Vaste Not, Want Not. Cabin Boy. 

Goody Two Shoes. 
BY MRS. CAMERO .V. History of Little Jack. By 

Margaret Whyte. THOMAS DAY. 

Fidelity and Profession, Jem, the Donkey Boy. 
and The Caskets. Little Georgie. 

Oakengates Wake. Margy and her Feather. 
Pink Tippet. Peter Thompson; or, In-
-Polite Little Children, and dustry Rewarded. 

Lost Child. The Brothers. 
Raven and Dove; Holiday The Dairyman's Daughter. 

Queen. The First Parable. 
BY OLD J-IUJ,f P l-IR E Y. The Lost Pocket-Book. 

Pleasant Tales . The Lottery Ticket . 
The Juvenile Culprits. The Shell-Flower Maker. 

AT THREEPENCE EACH. 
BY MRS. SHE R WOOD. 

Edward Mansfield : A Nar-
ra tive of Facts. 

Sunday Entertainments. 
The Infirmary. 
The Mourning Queen. 
The Two Sisters. 

BY MRS. CAMERO.V. 
Amelia. 
Little Frank and his Sis te r 
Lucy and her Robin. 
The Broken Doll. 
The Mother's Nosegay. 
The Two Lambs. · [gak s. 
Two Virginian Nightin-

London : IIOULSTO~ & SO~S, Paternoster Sa uare. 



6 HOULSTON'S BOQKS FOR YOUNG .PEOPLE. 

AT TWOPENCE EACH. 

BY MRS. SHERWOOD. Little George and his 
Easy Questions for a Little 

Child. 

Penny. 
Soflrona and her Cat Muff. 
A Visit to Grandpapa. 
The Wishing Cap. 

Everything Out of its Place 
Emily and her Brothers. 
The Orange Grove. BY MRS. CAMERON. 
Little Robert and the Owl. 
The Rose. 

The Careless Boy. 
The Three Flower-pots. 
A Visit to an In!'ant School The Two Dolls. 

AT ONE PENNY EACH. 
Mrs. SHERWOOD. 
The Bible. 
The Dry Ground. 
The Fawns. 
The Happy Family. 
The Hidden Trea-

sure. 
The Hills. 
Home. 
The Little Negroes. 
The Lady 1n the 

Arbour, 

The Idiot Boy. 
Little Arthur. 
The Mother's Duty. 
Poor Burruff. 
The Rainbow. 
The Rosebuds. 
The Stolen Fruit. 
The Thunderstorm. 

By ilfrs.CAMERON 
The Bunch of Vio-

lets. 

The Kind Little Boy 
The Little Dog Flora 

and her Silver Bell 
The Nosegay of 

Honeysuckles. 
The Mountain or 

Health. 
The Strawberry 

Gatherers. 
The Warning Clock; 

or, The Voice of 
the New Year. 

NARRATIVE TRACTS, Moral and Religious. By Various 
Popular Authors, including Mrs. SHERWOOD, l\frs. CA~fERON, 
OLD HUMPHREY, and others. In Three Volumes, r2mo, cloth, 
2s. 6d. each, or in roB Penny Numbers. 

Vol. r. THE YOUNG FORESTER, by Mrs. SHERWOOD, and 22 other 
Tales. 

,, 2. JoAN; or, Trustworthy, by Mrs. SHERWOOD, and 22 other 
Tales, &c; 

,. 3, THE HOP-PICKING, by Mrs. SHERWOOD, and 25 other Tales. 

TRACTS FOR THE YOUNG, By Mrs. SHERWOOD, Mrs . 
CAMERON, OLD HuMPHR:EY, and others. In Five Volumes, rBmo, 
cloth, red edges, rs. 6d. each, or in 73 Penny Numbers. 

Vol. r. THE PENNY TRACT, and 9 other Tales. (Tracts r-14.) 

11 2. THE POTTER'S COMMON, and 5 other Tales. (Tracts 15-/46,) 

11 3, THE IRON CAGE, and 4 other Tales. (Tracts 27-38.) 
11 4. VAIN \VrsHES, and II other Tales. (Tracts 39-52.) 
., 5. THE IMPOSTOR, and 20 other Tales. 

London: ROULSTON & SON'S, Paternoster Square. 
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HOULSTON'S BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 'J 

EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 
GRAMMAR LAND; or, Grammar in Fun for tl.e Children 

of Schoolroomshire. By M. L. NESBITT. Illustrated by F. W. 
Waddy. Third Edition. Small 4to, cloth extra, 3s. 

"The most enccessful attempt we have ever met with t" convey, in plPasant 
terms, to the minds of children the written grammar of their language."-Scar• 
borough Gazette. 

A TRIP TO MUSIO LAND : A Fairy Tale, forming an 
Allegorical and Pictorial Exposition of the Elements of Music. 
By E. L. SHEDLOCK. With 20 full-page Illustrations by J. K. 
TAMES. Demy 4to, cloth, extra gilt, 5s. 

"The very identical book to give a child who really strives at his or her music 
lessons, and finds them too difficnlt to underetand."-PubUc Op inion. 

ENGLAND AND ITS PEOPLE: A Familiar History of tha 
Country and the Social and Domestic Manners of its Inhabitants. 
By EMILY TAYLOR. Ninth Ed. Fcap. 8vo, cl., red edges, 3s. 6d. 

MY LITTLE NOTE-BOOK OF GENERAL AND BIBLE 
KNOWLEDGE. By H. FULLER, Revised Edition. Fcap. 
8vo, sewed, 6d. ; cloth, gd. 

"A most helpfnl little volume, having a number of imp0rtant facts and dates, 
arranged in II way that must fix t hem on the m emory." - 1li other's Treasury. 

AN HOUR WITH THE KINGS, By Rev. T. BouRNE, 
M.A. With an Easy Method of Remembering Facts and Dates. 
Third Edition. 18mo, cloth, rs. 

The FRENCH LANGUAGE: How to Read, ·write and Speak 
it with Correctness. By W. J. CHAMPION. Cr. 8vo, cloth limp, rs. 

DRAWING FOR YOUNG CHILDREN, 150 Copies and 
numerous Exercises. Square r6mo, cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d. 

EXERCISES IN LIGHT, SHADE, AND COLOUR, 'With 
numerous Coloured Plates. Cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 

EASY LESSONS ON NATURAL PHILOSOPHY, NATURAL 
HISTORY, CHEMISTRY, ELECTRICITY, AND OPTICS. 
Numerous Engravings. Crown 8vo, cloth limp, rs. 6d. 

ENGLISH HISTORY, 546th Thousand. 18mo, sewed, 6d. 
ROMAN HISTORY. 141st Thousand. 18mo, sewed, 6d. 
GRECIAN HISTORY, 94th Thousand. 18mo, sewed, 6d. 
GEOGRAPHY, By a Lady. A Familiar Introduction for 

Children. Illustrated. 18mo, cloth limp, gd. 

SHORT AND SIMPLE CATECHISM OF BIBLE HISTORY. 
By Rev. E. GREENHOW, M.A., late H.M. Inspector of Schools. 

OLD TESTAMENT. 6d.; or in Three Parts, 2d. each. 
LI FE OF OUR LO RD JESUS CH RIST. 6d. 
ACTS OF THE APOSTLS, 3d. 

CHILD'S SCRIPTURE HISTORY, An Analysis of the 
Holy Scriptures, in Question and Answer. 46th Thousand. 
Fcap. 8vo, cloth limp, 1s.; cloth boards, 1s. 6d. 

London: ROULSTON & SONS, Paternoster Squ<>re. 



B HOULSTON'S BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

USEFUL BOOKS ON SCIENCE, ART, 
LITERATURE, &c., &c. 

T:S:E REASON WHY-PHYSICAL GEOGRAPHY & GEOLOGY. 
Containing upwards of Eleven Hundred Reasons explanatory of 
the Physical Phenomena of the Earth, its Geological History,and 
the Geographical Distribution of Plants, Anima~s, and the Human 
Families. With numerous Illustrations. Crown Bvo, extra cloth 
gilt, 3s. 6d, 

RE.A.SON WHY-NATURAL HISTORY, r,500 Facts in con
nect ion with Zoology, and Habits and Instincts of the various; 
Orders of the Animal Kingdom. Numerous Illustrations. Crown 
bvo, cloth, 2s. _6d. 

ITISTORICAL REASON WHY-ENGLISH HISTORY. Nume
rous Illustrations. Cloth, 2s. 6d. 

THE HISTORICAL FINGER-POST: A Handy Book of 
Terms, Phrases, Epithets, Cognomens, Allusions, &c., in con
nection with Univer!-al History. By EDWARD SHELTON, Assist
ant Editor of the "Dictionary of Daily \Van ts." New an<! 
Revised Edition, Crown Bvo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

TEE BIBLICAL REASON WHY - SACRED HISTORY, 
A Family Guide to Scripture Readints, and a Handbook for 
Biblical Stud en ts. With an Introduction by a Clergyman of the 
Church of England. Numerous Illustration,., Crown Svo, 
cloth, 2s. 6d. 

'THE REASON WHY - CHRISTIAN DENOMINATIONS, 
Giving the Origin, History, and Tenets of the Christian Sects, 
with the Reasons assigned by themselves for their Specialities of 
Faith and Forms of 'vVorship. \Vith numerous Illustrationi, 
Tenth Thousand. Crown Svo, extra cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

THE REASON WHY-GENERAL SCIF.NCE. The Forty, 
eighth Thousand. Crown Bvo, cloth, 2s Gd. 

THAT'S IT; or, PLAI:-1 TEACIII~G. By the Author of 
"The Reason \Vby.'' vVith upwards of r,::oo Illustrations. 
Crown Svo, cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d. 

GEOLOGY: Its Facts and Fictions; or, Modern Theories 
of Geologists contrasted with Ancient Records of the Creation 
and Deluge. By W. ELFE TAYLER. ltlustrated. Cloth gilt, zs. &I. 

HOW A PENNY BECAME A THOUSAND POUNDS; and 
LIFE DOUBLED BY THE ECONOMY OF TIME, Crown 

8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.; or in Two Vols., clotb, each 1s. 6d. 

London: HOULSTON & SONS, Paternoster Square. 
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