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TO MRS. HEMANS. 

MADAM, 

ALTHOUGH I have not the 

honour and good-fortune of being 

personally known to you, the mo

tives which induce 1ne to take the 

liberty of cledieating this volume to 

you are, respect and grati tucle. The 

first of those feelings I share with 

all ,vho have read your ,vorks, or 

heard of your character; the last 

has been excited bv the kind and 
" 

obliging readiness with which you 

consented to contribute several of 

the n10 t valuable articles in a recent 

publication of n1y father's*. I am 

=' " Dcalh's Doings." 
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quite aware of the insignificance of 
the offerjng; but I am still bold 
enough to hope that, however im
perfect the execution of my little 
stories, their object and tendency 
will not experience your disappro
bation. 

I am, :\Iadam, with 1nany apologies 
for this unsanctioned address, 

l~ our 1nost obedient 

h un1ble ser-rant, 

ELIZ.\BETH DAGLEY. 
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THE BIRTHDAY. 

IT was the birthday of little Isabella :i\lor

timer, who had just attained her sixth year, 

and who, even at that early age, discovered, 

that "fortune never comes with both hands 

full;" for, although the day produced a new 

frock, a new doll, a rich plum-cake, sweet

meats., &c., it brought also a new pair of 

stocks, a number of new books, very different, 

both outside and inside, from those she hacl 

been accustomed to. No pretty histories of 

Little Red Riding-hood, or the Children in 

the ,v ood, in each of which the number of 

pictures so fully explained the story, that 

they almost saved the trouble of reading it. 

These, on the contrary, bore a very unpro

m1smg appearance. They were spclling

books, Prench and E,1g1i:::h grammars, full of 
B 



THE BIRTHD.\Y. 

har<l words, and without any pictures at ali 
to enliven them. But the worst of all was, 
the introduction of a governess, who hap
pened to arrive while Isabella and her young 
companions, who bad come to spend the day 
with her, were in the midst of a game of 
romps. The stately and rather austere look 
of Miss Loftus, considerably checked the 
noisy mirth of the little party, especially that 
of poor Isabella, who, conscious for what 
purpose the lady was come, felt much awed 
and embarrassed by her presence; and al
most pinched a sprig out of her new muslin 
frock, as she stood gazing, in timid wonder, 
on the stranger, who being very tall, very 
fine, and very pompous in her manner, seem
ed a person of infinite importance. 

lvliss Loftus soon, however, relieved the 
young peopL of her presence, for having un
dergone the fatigue of a long journey, she 
retired to her apartment upon a plea of wea
rmes.;s, to the no small joy of the children, 
who resumed their sports ,vith as much glee 
.:is ever; and Isabella, too young to meet 
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trnuble half way, thought no more of her 

governess till the following morning, when 

she was awakened by Hannah, her ma.id, 

who, in a sharper tone than usual, desired 

the little girl to make haste and get up, for 
that l\1iss Loftus had been inquiring for 
her. 

" So now, l\Iiss Bell, you must behave 

like a lady, for your governess looks terribly 

cross, and I fancy won't let you go on as you 
have done-you must turn over a new leaf 

now," continued Hannah, scrubbing away 

with a towel upon the poor child's face in 

a manner that at another time, and under 

difforent circumstances, would not have been 

taken very quietly by her young lady. But, 
in the present instance, Isabella's dread of 

the " new leaf" that was to be turned over, 

and of the new governess, made her submit 

patiently to all lesser evils. 

lVIrs. J\Iorti,ner and lUiss Loftus were 

seated at the breakfast table when Isabella 
entered. The little g· cl, after running up to 

kiss her mamma, ventured to look up at the 

B f! 
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stranger, who, on her part, smiled very gra
ciously on the little girl, and took her b1 
the hand; saying, she hoped they should 
be very good friends. All ,rent on well 
during the meal, and Isabella, as she stole 
many anxious glances towards I.Hiss Loftus, 
observing that the lady ate and drank like 
other people, and conversed very plea
santly with her rnarnma, began to hope a 

governess was not so terrible a being as she 
·was led to suppose. 

After breakfast, however, the table was 
spread with books, and a chair with an up
right back, ·which prevented either lounging 
or fidgetting about, w·as placed for Isabella, 
whose courage began to forsake her at the 
sight of these formidable preparations for the 
commencement of her lessons, more espe
cially as she was now to be left alone with 
her governess. For )hs. L,Iortimer, very 
properly thinking that to remain in the way 

herself wou1d appear like interfering with 
l\!iss Loftus's plans, resolved to go and pay 
some morning visits : very well satisfied ·with 

leaving her daughter in good hands. 
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i\frs. 1\ilortimer was a lady of considera
ble fortune. All her pride and all her affec
tions ·were centered in Isabella, who was her 
only child; and one of good promise; bnt 
::Hrs. l\Iortimer had an idea, which is very 
common and very natm'dl to parents, which 
was, that her daughter possessed very extra
ordinary abilities, and she accordingly re
solved that she should be a little prodigy. 
No resolution, however, could have been 
more unlucky; for Isabella, though an intelli
gent child, had no pretensions to genius. 

It happened that a family of the name of 
Spencer had come to reside next door to 
nlrs. ::\Iortimer; the children of which fa
mily not only were said to possess, but really 
possessed considerable talent. The two fa
milies soon became acquainted, and when 
l\1rs. l\Iortimer saw the clever drawings of 
one, heard the musical performance of an
other, and admired the elegant dancing of a 
little girl, a year younger than Isabella, she 
infinitely regretted the backwardness of her 
daughter's education, when compared to 
these gifted children. 
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No more time, however, was to be lost ; 

and l\Irs. Mortimer was determined to pro

vide a governess and masters without de

lay; resolving, if possible, that all the accom

plishments of all the young Spencers sbou1d 

be combined in Isabella. 

A music and a dancing master were accord

ingly immediately engaged, and a lady, highly 

recommended as competent to the task, wns 

secured as a governess. 

Aware, ho\rever, that Isabella would feel 

most severely the restraints she must now un

dergo, Mrs . .iHortimer had contrived to in

troduce the governess on her daughter·s 

birthday, hoping, that by thus mixing the 

hitter ,vith the sweet, the draught would be 

the more easily swallowed. 

But ,,:e must now return to the poor little 

girl, whom we left with l\Iiss Loftus, sur

rounded by all the te,:rible appendages of 

spelling-books, grammars, stocks, and dumb 

bells. 

For some time, however, her lessons wen t 

on pretty ,Yell; :Hiss Loftus was tolerably 
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patient, and not very cross; but, unfor

tunately, Isabella being unaccustomed to 

confinement, soon began to show symptoms 

of weariness, by gaping, sighing, and mov

ing restlessly about upon her chair. These 

hints, when Isabella used to read to her 

mamma, always produced the desired effect, 

a dismissal from her lesson; but they were 

entirely lost upon the governess, who ap

peared to have no feeling, either for her 

pupil or for herself. l\!Iiss Loftus woul<l, 

intlee<l, have been a very proper person to 

manage a perverse or obstinate child ; but 

Isabella was neither the one nor the other; 

her temper was good and tractable; she 

had no fau1t but the heedlessness natural to 

one of her c:1ge, in high health and spirit,, 

and who had never experienced the least 

severity. 

By moderate degrees, and some allow

ances, she might soon have been brought 

into proper training, but }\I-iss Loftus \vas a 

person unused to make nllowances of any 

sort; she seemed to think it was as necessary 
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to conquer the giddiness of a child of six 

years old, as the idleness of one of a more 

mature age. She continued, therefore, to 

ply her pupil with learning for the space of 

two hours, a tedious length of time for one 

who had never been accustomed to sit still 

for half an hour. 

At last, to her great joy, Isabella ,vas re

leased, and sent out ·walking with her maid ; 

:;.\Iiss Loftus having letters to write at home. 

No sooner was Isabella outside the door, 

than she poured forth a torrent of com

plaints, all ending with how much she hated 

l\tliss Loftus, and how good she would be if 
her mamma would but send the governess 

away. 

1-Iannah condoled with, and comforted 

her young mistress as well as she could, 

for which, however, there was not long 

occasion ; for no sooner had Isabella got 

into the fields, than she forgot her go,·er

ness, her lessons, and her troubles, in run

ning after butterflies and gathering flowers. 

The afternoon went off bel>ter than the 
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mornmg had done, for l\liss Loftus gave 

her but a moderate lesson, and her mother 

was at home, and praised her attention to 

her book, promising her all kinds of re

·wards if she took pains to learn ; so that, 

upon the whole, the little girl began to grow 

something better reconciled to her go

verness, and at night went to bed, thinking 

more of her promised re,~ards than of 

what she must do to obtain them. 

On the morrow the scene changed agam. 

All was tribulation with the little girl; vex

ation with the mother, and anger with 

:i.\Iiss Loftus ; for the music master came to 

give his first lesson, and most intolerably 

stupid did the poor child appear. For all 

the pains that J\'Ir. S- took, it was so long 

before Bell could distinguish between 

crotchet and quaver, or between lines and 

spaces, that the master nearly lost his pa

tience, and 1\frs. :i\Iortimer was in despair. 

By dint, however, of promises from her 

mother, prompting from :i\Iiss Loftus, and 

indefatigable labour on the part of l\Ir. S-, 
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in the course of a month Isabella had learnt 
notes sufficient to tonch the instrument. 

Still music was a terrible stumbling-block, 
and never did the deepest tragedy cause more 
tears than she shed over the merry tune of 
"Girls and Boys come out to play." 

Time and perseverance, which overcome 
the greatest difficulties, at length got Isabella 
through some of hers; and a twelvemonth 
transformed the playful child into a steady 
well-behaved little girl. 

In some respects, assuredly, the alteration 
was for the better. Visitors were no longer 
annoyed by the high-spirited turbulence 
of the spoiled child, yet many regretted the 
artificial manners adopted by one so young, 
and thought the bounding step of liberty 
more graceful, as well as more natural, than 
the measured pace and studied curtsey with 
,rhich the little girl now entered the room. 

In regard to her learning, IsaL :;Ila was 
making moderate improvements, but mo
derate improvements would not satisfy l\Irs. 
l\Iortimer, whose aim was to make her daugh-
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ter surpass the rest of her acquaintance in 

accomplishments. To stimulate the child 

to exertion every device was resorted to, 

of a kind to ren<ler the object to be attain

ed appear less worthy in itself than as a 

me::ms of excelling other persons. 

The family of the Spencers were the con

stant subjects of rivalry and emulation. 

Isabella was urged to endeavour to dance 

better than Miss Lucy, and to practise her 

music that she might surpass J\Iiss Caroline. 

Then all her friends were put into requisi

tion. 

" 1Hy dear Bell," said her mother, one 

day," Lac.1y B- has been inquiring for you. 

I fancy she will call soon to hear you play 

-she is very anxiou~ about your improve

ment. So, I hope, my darling, you will take 
. " pams. 

" I hope so, too," exclaimed Miss Loftus, 

who generally took a different method from 

Mrs. l\tlortimer to excite her pupil to get 

on, " for I was quite shocked last week at 

the blunders she made in her new lesson be-
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fore }Irs. Selwyn." In short, Isabella was 
taught to believe that her attainments must 
be of consequence to every body. 

And now a fresh inducement to take pains 
was held out to the little girl. Iler uncle 
and aunt "·ere coming to town, and she 
was to surprise them and to surpass her cou
sins, :i\Iary and Louisa Herbert, ·who were 
nearly of the same age with Isabella ; but 
as their parents had no idea of making 
them prodigies, they v;ere at this period 
behind her in attainments. 

1Hr. and l\frs. Ilerbert were quite as soli
citous about their children's improvement as 
their sister could be, but their ideas were 
different from hers; they did not consider 
that a good education consisted entirely of 
showy accomplishments; while, in .:Hrs. :;.\Ior
timer's opinion, they were every thing. 

The first time that the family of the 
I-Ierberts visited :i\Irs. 1 lortimer, after their 
arrivul in town, was to be a day of display 
for Isabella, "·ho had been in training for 
:;;ome time for this purpose. 
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l\fary and Louisa I-Ierbert, ·who had been 
used to find their little cousin quite as fond 
of play as themselves, were surprised to see 
an alteration in Isabe11a, who seemed quite 
contented to sit still, and took no notice of 
the various hints which the little girls gave 
her from time to time to get out of the draw
mg-room. l\Irs. l\Iortimer, who saw that her 
nieces were doing penance, and who wished 
also that the display of her daughter's ac
quirements should appear accidental rather 
than premeditated, at length desired the 
children to go and amuse themsehes in the 
garden. 

This was a joyful release to the little Her
berts; but Isabella, who knew the part she 
had to perform, appeared surprised when 
her mother told hEr to go and play with 
her little cousins, ;:i.ncl went with such evi
dent reluctance that her companio!1s could 
not help perceiving it. 

" You seem a i" you dicl not like to come 
out of the room, Bell," said her younger 
cousin ; " my aunt told you twice before 
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you would stir ; and I am sure I made all 

sorts of signs to you, for I did so long to 

ha,·e a run round the garden." 

" ft'ly governess says that it's only low

bred children that wish to be always at play, 

and that cannot sit still in company." 

I-Ier cousins could not avoid taking this 

as a hint to themselves. 

"I am sure," sai<l ::Uary, " we can sit 

still when there is any occasion for it; but 

you know we had been sitting a long while, 

and the ladies and gentlemen were all talk

ing; so they'could not want us. Come, what 

shall we play at?" 

" I-I i<le and Seek " was soon <lecided upon, 

a:id the children had just entered into the 

spirit of the game "·hen a servant cr!me with 

a summons for Isabella, as so.11e of the com

pany had expressed a wish for music. 

The little Hcrberts looked rather <liscon

certe<l at this interruption of their amuse

ment. 

"You need not come," said IsaucUa, af

fecting to treat her cousins like children 
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much younger than herself; " you can stay 
in the garden till I return." 

But l\Iary and Louisa Herbert, though 
they were fond of play, knew how to behave 
with propriety, and accordingly returned 
with their cousins to the drawing-room, 
where Isabella was immediately placed at the 
instrument, to the great satisfaction of her 
mother. 

Mrs. l\lortimer, though she had been 
anxiously desirous of displaying her daugh
ter's proficiency, had yet found it very diffi
cult to procure an opportunity for that pur
pose ; for although, in the course of con
versation, music was talked of, and though 
every one present knew that little Miss 
l\Iortimer was said to be making great pro
gress in that science, yet nobody thought 
of desiring to hear her play; and l\Irs. 
~Iortimer at last ·was obliged to directly 
ask her sister-in-law whether she would not 
like to hear the proficiency her niece had 
made? 

The company, of course, all took the hint, 
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and appeared most desirous of hearing the 

young lady play, and l\Irs. l\1ortimer's wishes 

were now accomplished in seeing her child 

the object of general attention. Still she ex

perienced some mortification ; for though the 

mother would have listened with satisfaction 

for any length of time to her daughter's 

performance, this was not the case with 

her visitors, some of whom began to whis

per, and, from whispering, got into pretty 

brisk conversation. Others, who were too 

polite to talk, coulcl hardly suppress a yawn, 

and many were anxiously watcl1ing the 

clouds, as if meditating an excuse for de

parting. In short, before Isabella had got 

through half the music with lrhich the 

company were to be treated, ]Hrs. :i\Iorti

mer could not help perceiving that they were 

hea1·tily tired of the entertainment, ancl ac

cordingly her danghter was dismissed from 

the instrument much sooner than had been 

intended. 

Glad to be released, the visitors tried to 

make up for this ·want of attention by the 
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prms~s alld caresses they bestowed on the 
little girl, who, too young to understand the 
reality of t!1c case, felt d0lighted to be flatter
ed and admired ; and l\Irs. ]Hortimer, also, 
was soon put into good humour, by hearing 
some of her acquaintance say that hei· 
daughter must have an extraordinary ear 

for music. To be sure this was said by 
some who knew nothing of music, and by 
others who had not been listening; still it 
pleased 1\Irs. ::\Iortimer, who thought her sis
ter-in-law must feel mortified to see how far 
Isabella had outstripped her cousins; but 

as next to her own child, 1\Irs. l\Iortimer 
certainly lovecl her little nieces, as soon as 

the company were gone, she took the op
portunity of udvisi1Jg l\Irs. IIerbert not to 
lose time, but to let her chilJren imme<liate1y 
be;gin to take lessons in those accomplish
ments in which her own daughter had already 
m~de such progress. 

" Besides," added l\Irs. ]Hortimer, " it 
would be an aclYautagc to all of them, and 

)'OUr gfrls "·n get O l tlie faster Ly tr~ ing to 

C 
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excel their cousin, and the fear of their do

ing so will be a sufficient stimulus to Bell. 

"But in that case," said l\Irs. Herbert, 

" the children would not be so fond of 
each other as they are now. As soon as 

they become rivals they will cease to be 
friends. I trust, also, that my girls will have 
a better motive to urge their improve
ment than the wish of outshining others. 

A taste for music and dra-wing will be 
sufficient, and without this quality I should 

be sorry they should spend their time in 
acquiring these accomplishments." 

"Nly dear l\.Iary," cried l\Irs. l\.Iortimer, 
"how you talk! l\Ir. S- and I.Iiss Loftus 
both say that children may excel in music 
without having any natural taste for it, and 
I am sure Bell is a proof of that. If you had 
but seen wliat a piece of work there was to 
make her learn-why, she used to cry all 
the time she was taking her lesson in music, 
and now you see how fond she is of it." 

" Arc you sure of t}rnt? '' wic1 l\ilrs. Her
bert, " she may like to he praised and ad
mirec.1, ·without being fond of music." 
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~1rs. 1\lortimer finding she could not make 
her sister enter into her notions, dropped 
the subject, and turned the conversation. 

Soon after this Isabella went to visit her 
cousins, and though no visitors were assem
bled to hear her play, or see her dance, yet 
the time passed most agreeably, and in the 
evening she returned home in high spirits, 
and gave an animated description of the 
}lleasant way in which she had been enter
tained. 

" I hope, mamma, I may go often to see 
my cousins, for we were so merry, and had 
such fun (l\Iiss Loftus knit her brows at 
this expression) ; and in the evening my 
uncle sl10·wed us a curious book, with such 
amusing pictures!"--

Isabella then went on to describe one of 
the plates, as representing an event in his
tory, that appeared to make a great uu-
pression on her young mind. 

",vhy, surely !" interrupted her o·o,·c.:rt> 
ness, with a tone of astonishment, " ) ut 

knew that before ? have you not got the 

C 2 
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circumstance nt length in your ' I-Iistorical 

Catechism,' which you have so often re

peated~" 

"I never can remember what I learn by 
heart," l'eplied poor Bell; " for I am always 

so afraid of not repeating the words exactly 

right, that I hardly think on what it is about. 

I should like to learn history and geography 

as my cousins do ; they have · not half the 

trouble that I have; they read to their papa, 

and he asks them questions about it, and 

they tell him what they can recollect, but 

not in the words of the book ; and my uncle 

says that don't signify." 

"::.\Ir. Herbert has a peculiar method of 

instructing his children," observed J\:lrs. l\Ior

timer; " he certainly contrives to make them 

Yery fond of their learning ; but I do not ap

prnve altogether of his plan of education." 

l\Iiss Loftus perceived, however, that not

withstanding J.\Irs. l\Iortimer did not en

tirely npprove of her brother's system of in

struction, she yet paid great deference to his 

opinions in genera], ancl feared that the 



THE BIR TIIDA Y. 

occasional interference of the Herberts might 

frustrate some of her own plans, which ex

tended to more than her pupil's improve

ment: for, perceiving the character she had 

to deal with, Miss Loftus resolved, soon 

after entering the family, to govern the mo

ther as vi:ell as the daughter. 

J\1rs. Nfortimer was a well-meaning, but 

weak-minded woman-excessive fondness for 

her child was the prevailing feature in her 

disposition. She supposed, like many others, 

that what was so dear to her must be an ob

ject of interest to every one else. Thus, 

when Isabella was an infant, Nfrs. Niorti

mer thought she could never better amuse 

her visitors than by having the child brought 

down from the nursery, to be noticed and 

admired; and those friends who would 

otherwise have been fond of the infant, grew 

weary and disgusted at being obliged to 

keep their attention a·wake, and their com

plaisance upon the stretch at its every 
action. 

As Isabella grew older, matters mended, 
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aucl the mischiefs that might have hap
pened from excessive indulgence were conn
teracted by a naturally good and affectionate 
disposition; so that she was generally liked 
better than most petted children are ; and 
as every one knew that the best method 
of insuring Mrs. l\1ortimer's friendship ,vas 
by appearing fond of her child, all who 
were interested to gain her good-will did 
not fail of nsing means in order to effect it. 

l\Iiss Loftus quickly perceived her ad· 
vantage, and acted accordingly. 

Isabella was the constant theme of con
versation between the mother and the go
verness, an<l the extreme solicitude always 
expressed by the latter for her pupil's im
Jrovcment, delighted nirs. l\Iortimer, and 

made her consider rebining such a person 
in her family as l\Iiss Loftus a matter of the 
highest importance ; so that that lady soon 
acquired all the ascendancy which she de
sired. 

,v e must, however, do l\Iiss Loftus the 
justice to observe, that the nnxiety sh 
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displayed for Bell's attainment was real, and 

that her endeavours for that purpose were 

unremitting; but it was before remarked 

that she was one more calculated to deal 

with an idle or obstinate child than with Isa

bella. She might have conquered a vio

lent and rebellious spirit, and brought it 

under necessary control; but, without any 

proper discrimination, she exercised the same 

discipline over a mild and tractable disposi

tion, which she would over a refractory 

one. 

Her own temper was unamiable, her man

ner dictatorial, :ind her ruling passion to 

govern, and bring all, within her circle, un

der authority. 

i\Irs. l\Iortimer would have wished her 

chiltl under the guidance of one less austere 

than l\Iiss Loftus, and would sometimes have 

infringed npon her rules, but the fact was, 

that, in many respects, she was as much 

afraid of her daughter's governess as the 

little girl herself ,ms. Still the main point 

was adYancing, according to her utmost 
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wishes. f sabella promised to he c1s "Ccom• 
plishetl as her mother could desire, and 
]Hrs. ::.\Ioi'timer was not of th:1.t 1.,,reason
able class of parents, who, when their chiILI
ren are deficient in learning, set it down to 

the fault of those ,vho instruct them, while, 
on the other hand, if they make a profi
ciency in their acquirements, attribute it to 
the children's capacity, and giYe no credit 
to the teacher. She therefore gave all the 
praise that ,vas clue to the indefatigable 
pains which the governess took with her 
pupil, and was nlarmed lest any circum
stance should occur that might render that 
lady dissatisfied with her situation. Upon 
the occasion adverted to, l\ilrs. l\Iortimer took 
care to soften down what might look like 
disapprobation of l\Iiss Loftus's plai,s. 

The governess, meantime, who never cared 
for recreation herself, nor liked that others 
should partake of it, took the opportunity 
of observing that much harm ensued from 
children having too frequent holidays. Poor 
Ilell was aware that this hint was thrown out 
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to prevent her frequent visits to her cousins, 

and fearful that it should be supposed that 

her day's pleasure had rendered her idle or 

inattentive, took extraordinary pains to get 

on well with her lessons; but extreme anxiety 

defeated its own ends; she made several 

blunders in writing her English exercise, and 

could not repeat her "French Dialogues'' 

so perfectly as usual; her memory having 

once given her the slip, the poor little girl 

knew it was all over with her. Fear and 

anxiety paralyzed her powers, and after con

ning over her task for half an hour, she 

made more blunders than at first. 

Isabella now gave the matter up in des

pair, and cried hei·self into a fever; while 

Miss Loftus very quietly remarked it was 

just what she expected- frequent visits to 

her cousins ha<l quite unfitte<l her pupil for 

her lessons. 

The mother was sincerely grieved ; but 

she took it for granted that the governess 

,vas right. "It was a sad thing that the little 

IIerberls were so wild and ill-brought up-
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Isabella would be spoiled if she went often 
to see them." 

l\Irs. l\Iortimer and her sister-in-law had 
many arguments upon their different plans 
of education, which ended, as arguments ge
nerally do, without either party altering her 
opm10n. 

The children, ho,vever, met less fre
quently, which was judged better on both 
sides; for Bell always came back from her 
cousins too full of spirits to please her go
verness; while, on the contrary, :i\Iary and 
Louisa Herbert, after a visit to their aunt's, 
generally returned home discontented or 
mortified; for, whenever they visited their 
cousin, they were always treated with a 
display of Bell's treasure, an<l few children 
had such a profusion of toys and trinkets as 
she possessed, all of which had been bestow
ed either as bribes or as rewards. Such a 
thing had been given by her mamma, for 
practising a certain number of hours; l\:Iiss 
Loftus had mauc her a present of some
thing else, for repeating her French verbs; 
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m short, there was a similar history attach

ed to every one. 

Neither Mary nor Louisa was envious, yet 
they could not help thinking it hard that the 
case was so different with them. After a day 
spent at their cousins', they generally went 
to their tasks with less alacrity than before ; 
and a few hints were thrown out to their 
p~rents, by describing the number of beau
tiful things which Bell Mortimer had got 
for taking pains to learn. No notice, how-
ever, was taken of these hints. 

It was the plan of Mr. and Th'I rs. Her
bert to make their children like what they 
learnt by other means than that of bribing 
them to their good ; and after a while the 
young folks thought no more of Bell and her 
trinkets, but followed their studies and pur-
uits as willingly as b_efore. 

Six years had now elapsed since the 
commencement of our narrative. Isabella was 

twelve years old, and, assuredly, was accom
plished beyond those of her age in general. 
Iler performances on the harp equalled her 
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execution on the pianoforte, and the draw
ing-room was decorated with her landscapes, 
splendidly framed, ·which would have done 
credit to much longer practice. 

Her progress in the knowledge of lan
guages was also considerable. \Vhile l\Irs. 
l\:lortimer was chiefly anxious about her 
daughter's proficiency in more brilliant at
tainments, J\Iiss Loftus did not fail to 
thoroughly ground her pupil in the know
ledge of what she probably considered quite 
as essential; but, unfortunately, her method 
was not calculated to make what she taught 
agreeable ; and those studies that \Vere 
pursued under the direction of her governess, 
were gencraliy afterwards regar<led by her 
with aversion. 

About this period .:~\Iiss Loftus went to 
spend a short time with some relations, 
who lived at a distance, and during her 
absence, JUrs. 3Iortimer thought this a good 
opportunity to Jet her daughter pay a long
promised visit to her uncle nncl aunt I-Icr
bert, who, for the last two yen rs, had re
sided in Hampsliire. 
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vVhen Isabella had been there a week, the 
time allotted for her visit, l\Ir. Herbert came 
to town, to request that his niece might re
main some time longer; and, as Bell wrote 
to her mother, at the same time, saying how 
happy she was in the society of her cou
sins, ]Hrs. l\Iortimer could not deny her re
quest. She knew that her brother disliked 
l\Iiss Loftus, and did not approve her plan 
of education; but she thought that even he 
must confess his niece did credit to her in
struction. 

'' I hope, brother," said l\Irs. l\Iortimer, 
,rho was always eager to hear Lcr daughter 
praised, " I hope you find Bell improved ; I 
certainly think she has good abilities.'' 

'' Indeed she has," replied l\lr. IIerbert; 
,: she is a very clever intelligent child, and 
lrn_,: I think, an excellent C.!pi!city." 

)frs. l\fortimer wa3 ddightcd with tl1is 
acknowledgment of her brotLcr. 

H I know,'' said she, "tb."!.t, at oue time, 
yon thought my girl had nu car for music." 

" To say the truGJ, . ;5ter," rcpEcd l.1L. 
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I-Ierbert, " I am exactly of the same opinion 

now, and must own that I am astonished at 

her proficiency and execution in a science 

for which, I am convinced, she has no taste ; 

and I cannot but regret the time and pains 

she bestows on a pursuit, which will never be 

a real source of pleasure to her." 

" Really !" said ]Hrs. J\Iortimer, surprised 

and mortified, " I cannot imagine what 
you mean, George, nor why you think Bell 
has no taste for music. I suppose, indeed, 

that while she is at your house she docs 

not practise quite so much as she docs at 

l " 10me. 

"Oh, no," resumed :i\Ir. Herbert, "I do 

not draw my conclusions from any such 

thing: on the contrary, I do assure you, Bell 

never fails to devote two hours, every morn

ing, to practise, which she sits down to as to a 

task. If ,ve have company, then my niece 

will play with much animation and pleasure; 

but she will never touch the instrument when 

there is no one to listen ; and though 

I must give her credit for the perseverance 

, _ 
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she has bestowed, I am sorry it has been 
given to an accomplishment, which is only 
to be displayed to others, and will never 
prove a resource to herself. However, 
my dear sister, we will, for ihe present, drop 
a subject in which om· opinions do not coin
cide: and as it is almost unreasonable to 
deprive you so long of your daughter's com
pany, suppose you return with me to Hamp
shire, for the remainder of the time that 
Bell stays with us ; l\1ary and the children 
will be rejoiced to see you; and I have also 
another scheme in my head, which is, to try 
and prevail on you to come and live near us. 
The country round about is delightful, and 
we have some very agreeable society. Bell 
appears fond of the place, and has more 
taste for the beauties of N ai.ure than I 
should have imagined from a pupil of lUiss 
Loftus." 

l\frs. l\iortimer v;illingly agreed to her 
brother's first proposal, but shook her head 
at the latter part of it. 

" I shall be delighted," said she, " to sec 
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l\Irs. Herbert and the dear girls; but as to 

living any where but in the metropolis, it 

is quite impossible ! otherwise, there is no

thing I should like so well as living in the 

country: for really I am half harassed out 

of my life by living in town. You know 

that I wish to be quiet and retired, and 
to devote myself to the education of my 

child ; but, I know not how it is, I have got 

such a ·wide circle of acquaintance, that I 

have not a minute I can call my mvn, from 

morning till night. Our neighbours, the 

Spencers, are very gay people, and they 

.have introduced me to most of their friends." 

" I thought," said lUr. 1--Ierbert, " that 

the Spencers had left your neighbou1hooJ, 

for Bell never once mentioned them." 

'~\"\ hy, to tell you the truth," said l\frs. 

l\Iortimcr, " ·we arc not quite so inti1m~ic as 

we were. They al'e a very pleasant family, I 

confess : bnt the fi ct is, l\lrs. Spencei' does 

not like any children to shine hut her Oi':n ; 

and I fancy she is rather jealous of Bell's 

abilities. Her young fo1l:::s may be de" er-
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I don't say but what they are, but so into
lerably conceited !-that, to be sure, is no 
great wonder, in the way they are brought 
up ; but the worst of all is, they are so en
v10us. The two elder girls, who used to be 
such frienJs of my daughter's, have lately 
taken quite a dislike to her, because some 
one happened to praise her execution on the 
lrnrp ; and they do not excel on it. How
ever, it is chiefly the fault of the parents, in 
making them think so much of themselves." 

}\,fr, Herbert was rather amused to hear 
these observations from his sister. 

" At any rate," said he, " the society 
of this family can be no inducement to keep 
you in town ?" 

" Not in the least," cried Mrs. lVIortimer; 
"for when one grows cool tmvards those 
with whom one has been intimate, it is rather 
agreeable to be at a distance from them; so 
that, if it had been practicable to live in the 
country, I should have liked it very much. 
But, indeed, it is impossible, on many ac
com1~s. I will, ho\H',;, c.·, get rcu. :y to accom•-

D 
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JJany you on your return home ; for I long 

to see my little nieces." 

This point was accordingly settled ; anci. 

on the following day, l\tlrs. 1\-Iortimer set off, 

with her brother, to 1-Iampshire, where she 

was most joyfully received by the Herberts, 

and where she spent several days most 

agreeably in the society of her brother and 

sister; for, not having met for some time, 

the family had much to talk about ; but, 

above all, l\Irs. lVIortimer was astonished at 

the progress her nieces had made, though 

she had heard nothing about it. 

"Upon my word, your girls have come 

on ,vonclerfully," said l\frs. l\lortimer, " I 

had no idea of it; besides, I always thought 

you despised accomplishments." 

" By no means," replied i\Irs. Herbert ; 

"we only vrnuld not have onr children give 

up their time to pursuits for which they have 

1., . d l " no 1·.mg an no ta ent. 

" "\Vell, I do 1~ot understand this," said 

l\Irs. lHortimer; " for truly, I believe, there 

are very few things, in the way of learning, 



THE BIRTIIDA Y. 35 

which children do like : and, you see, that 
is one principal reason why I cannot think of 
living in the count1·y ; for, were I to leave 
London, I know that l\iiss Loftus would not 
remain in my family; and though, to say 
the truth, in many instances, she is far from 
agreeable, and domineers more than I think 
she ought, yet, on my daughter's account, she 
is a treasure. For, though Bell is a very 
good girl, and applies diligently to her stu
dies (because she is, in a manner, obliged to 
do so), yet, I assure you, if it were not for 
the pains Miss Loftus takes, I rather fear 
she would be idle ; for whenever her gover
ness is out of the way, I never can prevail 
upon Bell to go on with her lesson." 

" I am 11ot altogether surprised at this," 
replied l\Ir. Herbert. 

At this instant, the entrance of the three 
girls interrupted the conversation. They 
had been getting ready to take a walk, in 
which their parents were to accompany 
them, when the very threatening appear
ance of the weathe1·, for the prcicitt, post-

DZ 
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paned their plan; and not for the present 

only; the rain, which came on gently at 

first, set-in for the day, and the young 

people were obliged to seek their amuse

ment within doors. This was not difficult 

for Mary and Louisa, who had their pur

suits; and Isabella got over the time pretty 

well for that day; but when the next day, 

and the next, continued wet and dreary, 

and no company came to enliven the scene, 

she began to grow weary of her visit. Her 

cousins tried, in vain, to entertain her, and 

her uncle gave her books, which passed some 

hours very agreeably : and, during her stay 

in Hampshire, Bell acquired a taste for read

ing, which her uncle took great pains to di

rect and improve. 

Thlrs. Mortimer was delighted; for she de

clared that, till that time, she had never seen 

her daughter take up a book of her own ac

cord. Still, as the weather continued rainy, 

and no visitors came, several hours of the 

day dragged on heavily; and now, however 

miwillingly, :Mrs. lVIortimer wns obliged to 
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acknowledge, to herself, that her brother was 
right respecting his niece; for whatever 
excellence Isabella had acquired in the 
science of music, it afforded her no other 
pleasure than what arose from the praises 
she received. 

· ,vith her cousins, indeed, it was widely 
different; they took a real delight in what 
others considered only as accomplishments; 
not only as affording entertainment to their 
friends, but as an unfailing recreation to 
themselves. 

It was on the afternoon of one of those 
dreary days, while the weather precluded 
every chance of walking abroad, and Louisa 
Herbert was finishing a small pencil draw
ing, which she was executing for her aunt 

Iortimer, that Isabella, who had watched 
her progress with much interest, exclaimed : 
-" How delightful! I should like to draw 
as well as you do; I always was fond of 
drawing, and I wish mamma would let me 
take some more lessons in it." 

" Oh, if ·ou arc so fond of dr,rn iu n.,'' re-
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plied her cousin, "what a pity you have not 

practised it all this time. All my materials 

are at your service. I recollect, my father 

told me he had seen some very clever land

s capes of yours; for he said you really had 

a taste for that." 

Bell coloured, and her mother looked ra

ther disconcerted ; the latter, however, found 

it necessary to reply. 

" I'll tell you exactly how it was," said 

she : " Bell always fancied she should like 

to draw, but I was never very anxious about 

it; for I thought it would hurt her eyes, and 

make her stoop. But as she appeared de

sirous to take some lessons, on seeing some 

very beautiful drawings, by a young lady, 

who seemed to have m?-de a surprising pro• 

gress-for she had only learnt six months

I consented that she should learn drawing 

also. But, though Bell appeared to like it, 

she made, as I thought, but little progress; 

so I referred the drawing-master to what 

l\tliss Hammond had clone ; but he told me, 

positively, the thing was impossible. I did 
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not, however, approve his method of teach

ing, so I employed another, under whose in• 

structions she made rapid improvement; 

and when she had finished those landscapes 

which are hung up, I would not let her take 

any more lessons, and she has not practised 

her drawing since.'' 

From 1\Irs. 1Iort irner's explanation, what 

~Ir. Herbert had before suspected, was nmf' 

pretty evident; which ·was, that his niece 

had very little to clo with the drawings that 

passed for hers. It was equally certain that 

her mother wns aware of, and consented to, 

the deception. This, also, accounted for 

Isabella's unwillingness to take a pencil in 

hand, which would at once have discover

ed her inability to do any thing at all cor

responding with the performances which had 

gained her so much credit. By this means, 

Bell was prevented from following a pursuit, 

,'7hich would otherwise have afforded -her 

much pleasure. 

The time had now nrrived for the depar

t ure of Isahella and her mother. l\Irs. l\ilor-
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timer felt rather dissatisfied that her daugh
ter's accomplishments had met with so little 
admiration, and she began to be more of her 
brother's opinion than she chose to aJlow, 
and wished she had brought up her child 
more in the way her nieces had been edu
cated in. 

To emulate others, and to gain general 
approbation, may stimulate improvement, but 
should never be made a principal object ; 
and l\Irs. Mortimer found mortifications and 
inconveniences arise which she had not cal
culated upon. 

Bell had much quickness of discernment, 
and easily distinguished between the com
pliments of those who meant what they said, 
and of those who praised her merely as a 
matter of course. Unfortunately, as he1 
eagerness for praise increase<l, her acquaint
ance grew less willing to bestow it ; for she 
was no longer a little prodigy. Accomplish
ments appear extraordinary in a child of 
eight or nine years of age; but, by the time 
that child becomes four or five years older. 
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though a proportionable progress has been 
made, its attainments are, comparatively, 
disregarded. 

Every body allowed that :Miss Mortimer 
was a highly-accomplished young lady; but 
she was only one among many others; and 
so much was thought now of the infant 
Lyra, and the infant sisters, that all the more 
advanced candidates for admiration were 
eclipsed by these precocious wonders. 

Months passed on, and nothing remark
able occurred <luring the winter. Mrs. Mor
timer frequently thought of her brother's 
happy circle in Hampshire, and wished it 
were possible to be nearer to them; as, as
suredly, their society and ad vice would be 
very desirable ; still, to quit town seemed 
impracticable ; though why, it would have 
been difficult to give a reason: but 1\'Irs. 
Mortimer was apt to raise imaginary obsta
cles ; and, unless some strong motive occur
red, not easily put out of her usual habits, 
though even to obtain a point she desired. 

Spring was now advancing; Isabella was 
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approaching her fourteenth birthday; on 
which occasion 1\1rs. 1\Iortimer resolved to 
give a splendid entertainment. But though 
her constant aim and wish was to see her 
child an object of admiration, she thought 
a good deal on the excellent way in which 
the Herberts brought up their family; and 
determined, in the present instance, it should 
not appear that the entertainment was given 
for the purpose of displaying Isabella's ac
complishments. It should be merely a 
children's ball, in which her daughter would 
only take a part among others. A numerous 
party were invited, and all looked forward 
to the day with much satisfaction. The young 
people were delighted with the prospect of 
a dance, and the parents, as spectators, were 
no less pleased in the anticipation of their 
chilclren's exhibition. 

Although 1.\ilrs. 1\Iortimer had resolved it 
should not be supposed that the ball was 
given to display Bell's elegant movements 
in the dance, yet she thought it absolutely 
necessary that her daughter should take 
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extra lessons from one of the most fashion

able dancing-masters. Isabella's dress, too, 

for the occasion was a matter of no trifling 

consideration, nor was it a point easily set

tled ; for the governess was of one opinion, 

and the mother of another. Mrs. Mortimer 

voted for striped lilac gauze, and Miss Lof

tus for clear muslin. Bell herself strongly 

inclined to her mother's choice, and was 

strenuous for a frock of lilac gauze. 

It was quite a new thing for Miss Loftus 

to be thwarted in any respect. The dress 

of her pupil, on her birthday, was a matter 

of little moment or interest, but the opposing 

of her opinion was a thing not easily got 

over. Nirs. l\Iortimer had done, as many 

people do, asked another's opinion, when 

she had already decided the matter in her 

own mind ; and Miss Loftus was so much 

mortified to have her advice asked, and not 

taken, that she determined to absent herself 

on the occasion ; and an invitation from a 

former pupil, which she styled a most press

ing one, to come and spend a few days 
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with her, answered the purpose very well. 
" She was sorry to be away at such a time, 
but dear Lady Augusta would be terribly 
disappointed if she did not go to see her." 

This was not exactly the case : l\Iiss Lof
tus had never made herself beloved by any 
one; but she had ahvays been feared; and the 
habitual dread of offending her was so strong, 
in some who had been her pupils, that it 
even operated after they were no longer un
der her authority. Thus, though Lady Au
gusta took no pleasure in the company of 
l\Iiss Loftus, yet on no account did she fail 
to send her the annual invitation which she 
had been accustomed to. 

l\frs. l\Iortimer felt the absence of l\1iss 
Loftus a relief, and Isabella was delighted to 
think that the pleasure she should enjoy on 
her birthday would be unalloyed by any re
straint imposed by her governess. 

In the meantime she was practising her 
steps from morning till night; for Isabella, 
not aware tliat her mother did not intend £he 
should play too conspicuous a part, thought, 
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as a matter of course, that she was expected 
to excel all her companions. 

The important day at length arrived; and 
every thing promised fair for the entertain
ment of the evening. The weather was cool 
and pleasant, and no disappointments occur
red from the absence of visitors, or, what 
would have been still worse, from the failure 
of dress-makers. All were punctual, and all 
were in good-humour. The company ad
mired the decorations of the ball-room, and 
declared that Miss Mortimer never looked so 
well in her life. 

All went on smoothly, and, apparently, to 
every one's satisfaction. The parents of the 
young people were each delighted with their 
own. :i\lrs. 1\'lortimer was charmed to see 
her guests so well pleased, and flattered her
self with the idea that the company must 
especially admire Isabella's style of dancing, 
which, in her partial opinion, appeared 
greatly superior to all the rest. 

The evening was now far spent. The 
figure-dances were over; and Isabella, who 
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had performed her part to admiration, was 

now flattered and praised as much as either 

she or her mother could desire. 

Refreshments were handing about, after 

which, quadrilles and country-dances were to 

begin, for the amusement of the company in 

general. In the mean time, Mrs. Th'Iortimer 

wished to give some directions to the servant 

who was taking the wine and cake around; 

and, that she might not disturb any one, she 

passed, unobserved, behind the seats of the 

company to the other end of the room, where 

she waited in the door-way, that she might 

speak to the servant when he came out. 

While thus waiting, she observed two ladies, 

in close conversation, sitting rather apart 

from the rest of the company. The words 

"graceful" and " elegant" caught her ear; 

of course they must allude to her daughter; 

and the fond mother could ·not avoid listen

ing to a subject so pleasing us the praises of 

her child. She drew closer to the door ; 

which, as it stood open between lter and the 

ladies, effectua11y hid her from their new, 

and they continued their conversation. 
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"You are right," said one, " far beyond 
1\/Iiss 1\Iortimer, without half her preten-
. " swn. 

" Her dancino· " replied the other " is C' ' 

like every thing else she does-the effect of 
great pains and study. Bell Mortimer has 

no genius for any thing ; she plays with 

much execution, but with no taste or feeling, 
and she dances correctly, but without grace. 
Then she has so much confidence in her 
manner, that, if she had ten times the abili
ties she possesses, it would render her dis
gusting." 

"That, poor thing! is chiefly her mother's 
fault, who teaches her to think so much of 
herself, and has made a show of her ever 
since she was six yem·s old. Any body, who 
did not know to the contrary, would suppose 
that 1\Irs. l\'lo!·timer intended to bring her 
daughter up for the stage." 

At this moment the music struck up, and 
the ladies moved to another part of the 
room. 

l\Irs. l\Iortimer stood completely con-
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founded, scarcely believing the evidence of 
her Renses. Her grief and mortification 
were, indeed) most severe, and her indig
nant feelings extreme towards the persons 
who had thus poured contempt and ridicule 
upon her daughter's talents, and accused her 
of folly in. obtruding them on every body's 
notice. The former she could not forgive ; 
but, to the last, her eyes were now fully 
open. But how, after so cruel a mortifica
tion, to keep up her spirits, and appear 
cheerful and complaisant, for the rest of the 
evening, she knew not ; but, painful and dif 
ficult as was the task, there was an absolute 
necessity for this effort to be made ; and, 
·with an aching heart, and irritated nerves, 
but with a smiling countenance, she turned 
to re-enter the ball-room; by this tim~ 
having quite forgotten her intended orders 
to the servant. 

At this moment, to her infinite dismay, 
she beheld her daughter starnling beside 
her. She would have spoken to her; but 
BelJ, in Llrn next moment, '"as out of si6ht, 
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and had mingled with the company at the 
other end of the room. 

l\Irs. l\Iortimer was at a loss to guess 
whether her daughter had been an ear-wit
ness to what had passed. From the momen
tary glance she had, 1\:Irs. l\Iortimer thought 
she discerned an expression of angry vexa
tion on the countenance of Isabella ; and her 
own mortification was become a secondary 
concern, when she thought what her <laugh
ter's feelings must be, supposing she had 
heard the terms in which she had been 
spoken of. 

By this time, however, the dancing had 
recommenced with much spirit; and, as Isa
bella appeared conversing among the com
pany, her mother began to hope that, per
haps, she had not henrd the conversation 
between the two ladies; but, just then, there 
appeared a little bustle and confosion at the 
upper end of the room. 1\'.frs. 1\Iortimer, in 
great anxiety, hastened to the spot, and 
found, to her additional consternation, that 
I abella was the cause of it. 

.Ii: 
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The company were concerned and asto

nished ; for Miss l\fortimer, who was so 

fond of dancing, and so fond of obliging her 

friends, absolutely refused to stand up, with

out alleging any reason for not doing so. 

Every one now crowded about her to know 

why she would not <lance? was she tired? 

was she ill? had she got the head-ache ? 

Inquiries and smelling-bottles were pressed 

upon her on all sides. 

Poor Mrs. l\iortimer was now m an 

agony. She knew, and was perfectly aware, 

what ailed Isabella; but, shocked at the im

propriety of her behaviour, she assented to 

all the suppositions of the company, and ear

nestly entreated her daughter to leave the 

ball-room, and retire to bed ; but to no pur

pose. On this occasion, Isabella appeared 

to have lost all sense of what was due to her 

mother or her guests. She would neither 

leave the room, nor join in tile amusement of 

the company, but sat, the picture of ill-hu

mour, declaring, all the while, that nothing 

ailed her. 
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It is not easv to describe what .i\Irs. 1\ilor-., 

timer suffered. Not only had she heard her 
child's accomplishments set at nought, and 
the way in which she had educated her 
condemned, but, worse than all, that Isa
bella should have so little control over 
her temper, as thus to expose herself, an<l 
play the part of an ill-bred, humoursome 
child. 

Mrs. Mortimer now attempted to draw the 
attention of her visitors away from her 
daughter, but most of the company were too 
polite for this. Aware that, in general, the 
least slight to Isabella was an offence to her 
mother, they imagined they could not show 
their civility more than by appearing highly 
concerned about Miss lWortimer ; though 
nobody could guess what was the matter 
·with her. 

In short, the entertainment was destroyed ; 
for though the <lancing continued some time 
longer, yet every body seemed under re
;;itra~nt. 

__ rs . flor timcr, indeed, tried to appear 
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cheerful ; but her spirits had recei-red too 

great a shock to be easily recovered ; and it 

was so evidently an effort, that all present 

saw that something very remarkable must 

have happened to discompose hoth mother 

and daughter. 

The party accordingly broke up much 

earlier than was expected; and thankful was 

poor Mrs. lVIortimer to hear the last of the 

carriages roll off. 

Such was the conclusion of a day, the 

pleasure of which had been so long antici

pated. 

l\'Irs. l\Iortimer was highly incensed with 

her daughter; lJut, as the night was for 

spent, and the servants were busily employ

ed in extinguishing the lights, and putting 

away the things, there was no opportunity 

for saying any thing ; and, indeed, ].\iJrs. 

Mortimer found herself too angry to trust 

herself with speaking on the subject at pre

sent. She therefore retired, without no

ticing her daughter further than by sternly 

desiring her to go to bed immediately. 
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Bell, whose angry feelings had, by this 

time, given way to sorrow and regret, now 
willingly obeyed her mother's commands; 
for she longed to be alone, that she might 
give free vent to her tears. The more she 
reflected on what had occurred, the more 
angry did Isabella feel with herself, · and 
ashamed of her late behaviour, in suffering 
her passion and vexation to get the better of 
propriety; especially when she considered 
how much she had grieved her mother ; for 
whatever blame attached to Mrs. Mortimer, 
conld only be traced to blind partiality and 
excessive fondness for her child. These pain
ful reflections kept Isabella awake the greater 
part of the night, and she dreaded the 
morning, and the thoughts of meeting her 
justly-offended parent. 

1\Ieantime, Mrs. J\,lortimer had suffered 
er1ually with her daughter ; hut, as anger to
wards her child was the most painful feeling 
of all, she endeavoured to subdue it, by 
tl1rowing the fault upon others. All her re
flections, however, 011 the su hjcct came to 
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this conclusion-that she had herself been, 

nost of all, to blame. 

At a late hour in the morning l\lrs. l\Iorti

mer entered the breakfast-room, and Isa

hella followed some minutes after. The 

sight of her pale cheeks and swollen eyes 

banished all remains of anger from the mind 

of her fond mother. 

Bell had entered the room sorrowful, in

deed, but sullen, for she expected a severe 

lecture; but, when she heard her parent 

address her in a kind tone of voice, it affect

ed her more sensibly than any reproaches 

could have done; and, throwing her arms 

round her mother's neck, she wept bitterly ; 

acknowledging, with much contrition, lier 

sol'roW for her behaviour on the preceding 

night. 
" But, mamma,'' said she, at length, " did 

you know, dicl you hear what l\Irs. Ben

net and l\ths. flammond said of me?" 

" Hush, my child!" said ~Irs. l\Iortimer; 

" I cannot bear to think about it. I vamly 

hoped. at one time, that you would havn 
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been spared hearing their unjust and cruel 
remarks. ,v e will endeavour to forget 
them." 

Isabella felt greatly relieved and comforted 
to be reconciled to her mother. She could 
not, however, be so easily reconciled to her
self; nor had Mrs. lVIortimer, by any means, 
got over the mortification of the last night. 

The breakfast, therefore, passed in silence ; 
nfter which Isabella took her work, and her 
mother her writing-desk; both parties glad 
to be spared from talking. 

It was a dull, rainy day; and, as Bell sat 
at the window, ,·rntching the splashing of 
the rain-cl rops, she could not help thinking 
of the difference of this and the day before 
-that had been fine and clear, yet how had 
"he wished the hours away ! now, dreary as 
the weather was, the time appeared to pass 
too quickly, as it hastened the return of 
l\Iiss Loftus ; and there would be all her in
quiries to be satisfied about the balJ, a sub
ject, of all others, most unpleasant. 

~Iiss Loftus, however) did not return till 
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late in the evening, and appeared so much 

wrapped up in her own importance, that but 
slight mention ·was made of the matter. She 
was full of herself, and of where she had 
been, and did not seem at all anxious to 
know whether her pupil had been admired, 
or how she performed her part. 

At any other time, l\Irs. l\Iortimer would 
have been offen<led at such a slight; but, in 
the present instance, to be spared talking 
on the subject was a relief; and Mrs. ]\Ior
timer, accordingly, listened patiently to the 
account l\tiiss Loftus gave of the grandeur 
and splendour of the place which she had 
been visiting; the kindness of her former pu
pil; and the difficulty she had to get away as 
soon as she did; and it was very plain that 
the governess had returned with no small 
portion of self-consequence. 

There was another reason why she made 
but cold inquiries after the entertainment of 
the birthday-she still resented having her 
opinion slighted respecting the dress of her 
pupil; and she imagined that her apparent 
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indifference upon the subject would punish 

both mother and daughter. 

As matters stood, however, it had a con

trary effect; nor were the attempts she 

made to evince her own importance more 

successful. 

Arrogant and overbearing, J\iliss Loftus 

never rested till she had the entire command 

of those over w horn she had gained an in

fluence. And supposing that to retain so 

important a person as herself in her family 

was a matter of the greatest concern to JYlrs. 

l\Iortimer, she did not fail, with the usual 

petty pride of a mean mind, to presume ac

cordingly. 

lvliss Loftus, however, could not have 

chosen a worse time to enforce any further 

stretch of her power; for J\ilrs. Mortimer's 

thoughts were ardently engaged in pursuing 

a course quite different from that which she 

had hitherto pursued. 

,vhen the irritated feelings, which render

ed it extremely painful to recur to the sub

Ject, had somewhat subsided, l\Irs. l\'Iortimer 
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wrote to her brother a circumstantial ac
count of what had happened; and also of her 
plans for the future; one of which was, her 
intention of residing in Hampshire. 

" To you, my dear brother," said l\lrs. 
Mortimer in her letter, after detailing the 
vexations of the birth-night, " however 
painful and humiliating it may be to me to 
recount this mortifying occurrence, I feel it 
a relief to my mind. In owning how mis
taken I have been, I do not make my con
fession to those who will triumph in their 
own better judgment; on the contrary, I am 
assured that both l\,lrs. Herbert and your
self will sympathise with my feelings, and 
assist me in endeavouring to counteract the 
effects of the wrong system upon which my 
poor girl has been hitherto educated. I trust 
this will not be impossible, though it may he 
difficult; and we shall han~ no obstacle to 
encounter from the interference of l\Iiss 
Loftus, who has left my family; I feel her 
departure a release, almost as much as BelJ, 
who, I hope, you will not accuse of insensi-
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bility, when I tell you she did not shed many 

tears on the departure of her governess. How

ever glad I might be to be free from the so

ciety of J\1iss Loftus, who grew more as.sum

ing and overbearing every day, I yet felt 

grateful for the pains she had taken in in

structing my daughter; as I am aware, in 

that} she did the best, according to her own 

ideas, and also according to the plan I my

self chose. That she was an individual un

fit to form the mind of a young person, I 

ought to have found out before. It ,,vould, 

however, have been exb.·emely painful to me 

to have dismissed her, but I was spared the 

vain of so doing ; for, no sooner did I men

tion my intention of residing, for some time, in 

the country, than she told me, very positively, 

she must decline accompanying me; and so 

far was 1\Iiss L oftus from being willing to 

conform to any of my plans, that I found she 

had returned from her late visit with the de

termination of being more absolute than 

ever . This would not <lo ; and we parted 

accordingly. 
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" But, to return to my own concerns :
Isabella is delighted v,ith the thoughts of 
being near you. Her temper has been 
somewhat ruffied by the late untowaJ'(l cir
cumstance ; and she has grown difficult to 
please, and is very suspicious of praise .. , 

As the remainder of l\Irs. l\Iortimer's let
ter related to family affairs, we do not think 
it necessary to transcribe it ; but, in conclucl
ing this little history, it is satisfactory to 
add, that the lesson ·which both mother and 
daughter had received, on the evening of 
the ball, although a severe one, was produc
tive of benefit; and, as one birthday com
menced a system of education, in which the 
display of accomplishments was the only 
aim, another gave rise to a more rational 
plan, followed by happier results. 
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THAT pride is a strong characteristic of the 
nation among whom I derived my origin, I 
am well aware; insomuch, that even the clay 
of which the forms of myself and my breth
ren are composed is considered to partake of 
it ; and even the circumstance of an old crazy 
teapot, supposing its history worth comme
morating, will appear an instance of the fact: 
nor can I disown, but that a pretty good opi
nion of my own worth and qualifications had 
some share in my composition. 

Surely, however, s wh a feelif:g may have 
been pardonable in the days of my youth 
and splendour, when, head and chief of a 
set, pre-eminent for beauty, placed in a con
spicuous situation for display, in the windo,, 
of one of the most fashionable shopB in town, 
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I found myself an object of universal regard . 

The brilliant colours and glittering appear

ance of our set, attracting the attention, and 

fixing the gaze, of every passer-by, from the 

giddy child, in the midst of its play, to the 

agecl matron, who seemed to have lost all 

interest in the gaieties of the world. From 

the man of business, who, with head full of 

weighty matters, seldom turned to the right, 

or to the left; to the lounging idler, who, 

from having little to do bnt to look about him, 

scarcely seemed any thing worthy his notice, 

all were surprised into a momentary admira

tion of us. 

In thus dwelling on times long past, and 

the days of former glory, I shall, doubt.., 

less, be accused of egotism and vanity; yet, I 
trust, that in relating some of the strange vi
cissitudes which have occured to me, neither 

·pride, nor the wish of speaking of my own 

qualifications, will be imputed to me, espe

cially when my present appearance and. situa

tion are considered. Cracke<l and chipped 

all over, my colours faded, and my gilding 
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worn oft: I, who was once the vehicle for the 
most fragrant and refreshing beverage, am 

now become the receptacle for a root of 
orange mint; and my station is that of a 

parapet - wall, outside a garret - window; 

whence, in all probability, the first high 
wind would precipate me into the street, 
were it not for the kind consideration of my 

present owner, who has prudently tied a 

piece of packthread to my handle, and fas
tened it to the wall, on purpose to prevent so 
fatal an accident. 

Whether, indeed, this precaution has been 
taken for my especial preservation, or out of 

regard to the heads of passengers, I know 
not, nor do I seek to find out ; having been 
long enough in the world to be aware that 
too close a scrutiny into people's motives is 
not always satisfactory. 

How I came into my present very humble 
station may be a matter of surprise to many ; 

but to myself, when I recollect the strange 
turns of fortune which have befallen me, 
and my numberless hai1·-breadth escapes, I 
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rnther wonder that I am in existence at ali; 
for, alas ! I am the only survivor of my brit
tle family, having had the mortification to see 
all that belonged to me, at different times, 
fall victims to carelessness or mischance. 

Y.et my setting out in the world was most 
prosperous, nor could any thing then appear 
more unlikely than that I should occupy a 
situation like that of my present one. 

It was at a christening, in the house of a 
noble family, that myself and partners made 
our brilliant debftt; but misfortune had 
early marked us; for, in the very first round, 
one of the company was awkward enough to 
break a coffee cup ; and I was not more 
shocked at this loss in my family, than to see 
the extreme indifference,, ith which the mis
fortune was taken-my mistress, and all the 
company using their utmost endeavours to 
make it appear a matter of no consequence. 
One person said the author of our misfortune 
might have scalded herself; another congra
tulated her on not having spoiled her silk 
dress; and a third declared she rnust have 
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been very dextrous to save the saucer: so 

that, at the last, the lady was pretty well 

persuaded that she had done something 

clever, rather than otherwise. 

My mind misgave me, however, that, hav

ing once made a beginning, the breakir.g 

would not stop here ; and, sure enough, so it 

proved. As we were being removed, the 

bell rang from the dining-room, where some 

of the gentlemen were still sitting over their 

wine; Thomas, who was carrying the tea

tray, called out to one of the maid-servants 

to take hold of it, that he might answer the 

bell. 

Now, whether Betty was too quick, or not 

quick enough, I cannot take upon me to say ; 

but certain it was that the tea-tray slipped 

between them; and never, surely, can I for

get the horror of that moment! the screams ! 

the crash! and, then, the deep low sound 

which rang and thrillecl through the frames 

of all of us who had escape<l. 

T he shrill cries of Betty b rought her mis -

tress out to see what was the matter ; but the 

F 
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fright and consternation of the servants pre
vented them, for some time, from explaining 
how the accident had happened. It must be 
owned that if, in the first instance, the mis
chief was owing to Betty's awkwardness, she 
had the merit of preventing all the tea
things from coming to the ground. vVhen, 
at length, it was ascertained what was 
broken, and what was whole, it was disco
vered that only three cups and two saucers 
had been smashed; which, though a heavy 
loss to our fraternity, was yet less than 
might have been apprehended from the tre
mendous clatter. 

The lady of the house, who ·was very good
tempered, made light of the accident; and, 
saying there should be no grieving for trifles 
on that d:iy, desired Thomas and Betty to 
think no more about it. You may be sure 
they were willing enough to <lo as she bade 
them; so the matter was forgotten in less 
than five minutes. 

The easy disposition of the mistress ga vc 

us but little warrant for our future safet) ; 



THE TEAPOT. 67 

but, fortunately, there was one individual in 
the house who fully appreciated our worth: 
this was good nurse Bennet, the person who 
had the care of the infant, whose christen
ing we had such good cause to remember. 

Notwithstanding the misfortune attending 
our outset, and the little probability there ap
peared of safety in such a place, we remained 
in this house full seven years. Certainly, it 
seemed a sort of miracle that things of such 
fragile substance should, for the most part, 
continue whole and entire for so long a pe
riocl ; especially considering our hair-breadth 
escapes, and the constant jeopardy we were 
in ; for never could we deem ourselves se
cure but when snug in the cupboard. In 
justice, however, to nurse Bennet, I must 
acknowledge we owed our preservation 
chiefly to her watchful care; so that, from 
the evening when such terrible lucvoc was 
made in our family, during the whole seven 
years, we lost but two more of our nt.mber: 
one, a saucer, which a careless girl gave the 
cat to drink milk out of, and, in £Tc minutes 

F 2 
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after, set her foot on the unlucky piece of 
china, and broke it to pieces. Another, a 
tea-cup, which the same careless wench, who 
seemed born for the destruction of our race, 
carried away, for some purpose of her own; 
the fate of which, as it never again made its 
appearance, may be readily guessed. Ex
cepting these accidents, we came off pretty 
well. To be sure we were, several times, 
put in the most imminent danger, from the 
strong admiration which our glittering ap
pearance excited in the young heir of the 
mansion, whose infant fancy ,vas so taken by 
us, that many a snatch did he make at one or 
other of our number. 

Fortunately, good nurse Bennet kept so 
vigilant an eye on him, that no harm ever 
happened to us from that quarter; but, as lit
tle Frederick grew older, it required still 
greater caution ; and, as I was the especial 
object of attraction, dame Bennet, fearing 
ill consequences to the child, as well as to 
myself, took infinite pains to represent me to 
him as a most terriDc monster, that would 
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bite, and assuredly injure him, if ever he at
tempted to touch me. The boy, however, 
young as he was, had made his own observa
tions on the subject. 

In the first place, with the natural per
verseness of those little urchins, he longed to 
<lo what he had been forbidden to do. 
Next, in the true spirit of a hero, he deter
mined to brave the unknown danger; and, 
last of all, observing how harmless I was in 
the hands of his nurse, Frederick did not 
place the most implicit belief in what she had 
told him. Accordingly, one day, finding 
himself alone in the drawing-room, where 
the tea-things were just set, the child 
mounted a chair, and, in the next moment, I 
was seized, and lifted from the board. The 
horror of my situation may easily be imagin
ed; I felt the extreme peril from the weak 
grasp of the tiny fingers which held me, and 
anticipated not only my own destruction, but 
that of, perhaps, the whole set; when we 
were fortunately relieved from our imminent 
danger by the timely entrance of Frederick's 
mother. 
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A few days after, fae child had his finger 
bitten by a parrot, which had been lately 
introduced into the house. 

"How could you, my darling," said the 
nurse, " go near that ill-natured bird ? did I 
not tell you it wou1cl bite you ?" 

"Yes," replied the child, but I did not 
believe it; for you saill the teapot ,vould 
bite me, but it never cli<l.:' 

This was a lesson to nurse Bellnet; who, 
though an ignorant, was a well-meaning, wo

man, and who never after attempted to de
ceive her young ch!lrge with false notions of 
t1angcr or fear. 

From this period, nothing very remarkable 
happened till Frederick went to school, 
when, nurse Bennct's service being no 
longer required, she retired into the country; 
and her mistress, among other marks of her 
liberality, presented the good woman, on hc,r 
departure, with myself, and the remainder of 
our set ; saying, she knew nurse would Yalue 
us, for the sake of litt1e Frede,·ick. This 
was truly the ca~e; independent of which, 
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however, ]Hrs. Bennet, as I before mention
ed, had a high personal regard for us. 

It ·was, nevertheless, a most unlooked-for 
change in our circumstances ; and it is with 
shame that I acknowledge, notwithstanding 
v~e owed our preservation to her kind care, 
the prospect of becoming the property of 
nurse Bennet was a severe blow to my 
pride. 

At this distance of time, I detest myself for 
my ingratitude, an<l think how thankful I 
ought to have been for the protection she 
afforded me. Bn-t I can scarcely claim cre
dit for my present humility, having nothing 
left to be proud of. 

To proceed, however :-The first care of 
nurse Bennet, when she entered the cot
tage, which she had chosen for her resi
dence, was, to place us in the cupboard, 
which was appropriated to contain her few 
valuables. Of course it was not so spacious 
an<l commodious a:5 where we hac been hi
tLerto loJgcd; but, then, it was infinitely 
more secure. In short, nll but myself ap-
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peare<l pretty well satisfied ; for, among us, 

as in many families, thongh there was a ge

neral resemblance and character, yet there 
were shades and varieties in our temper and 
disposition. For instance, we had, all of us, 

an especial good opinion of our own worth ; 

but this feeling did not prevail in each indi

vidual in the same degree. The tea-cups, 

though vain, were light and cheerful; always 

looking forward with hope, and as well 

pleased to glitter on the humble board of 

nurse Bennet, and be admired by her coun

try neighbours, as to shine in the circle they 
had formerly been used to ; and though, 
from the slightness of their frame, they were 

particularly liable to injury, yet they suffered 

nothing from the anticipation of evil. 

On the contrary, the coffee-cups were 

grave and stately; liked to be respected, but 
did not care to shine. They possessed an 
equal share of pride, but not so much ambi
tion, as myself, and were satisfied with being 
valued and taken care of. The cream-jug 
was the most amiable of us all; ha, ing nei-
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ther the haughtiness of the coffee-cups, nor 

the vanity of the tea-cups, it was happy 

when useful, yet never discontented at being 

left on the shelf. Of the sugar and slop

basin there remains little to be said : the for

mer, if it had not so much pride as some of 

us, had more selfishness than any, and would 

not have grieved to have seen the whole set 

of us demolished, if itself was preserved ; 

and the latter, with less pretensions to merit 

in the family, had quite as much vanity as the 

best of us. 

It was not long before we were put into 

requisition, in our new residence ; for, as 

soon as the good dame had settled herself 

and her furniture, the next thing was, to in

vite her neighbours to a tea drinking, in 

order to display her handsome china; which, 

in the pride of her heart, she hoped would 

be greatly admired by all her acquaintance; 

and, I own, it was with some degree of plea

sure I looked forward to the sensation our 

appearance would make among the village 

folks. 
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Upon this occasion, however, as it fre
quently happens on similar ones, we ,vere 
fated to be :1nrtifi.ed, and nurse Bennet dis
appointed; for the good people who came to 
Yisit her, instead of praising her beautiful 
cups, praise<l her excellent souchong; and, 
it was pretty evident, had far more taste for 
hot buttered toast than for rich china. The 
only person who appeared at aH struck ·with 
om.· splendour was a youn6 girl, niece to 
dame Bennet; and the aunt was so pleased 
with the admiration expressed by 1\Iary, thnt 
she promise<l to leave us to her c1s a legacy, 
in which she faithfully kept her vvord. But 
to proceed in my narrative :--Good nurse 
Bennet, perceiving how little impression the 
sight of her treasured china made on her 
neighbours in general, determined to keep us 
safe in the cupboard, and produce us only on 
especial occasions, to a few favoured visit
ors; so that months, and even years, passed 
over, ·h-ithout our seci1Jg the light; and who
ever was honoured hy our gracing the table, 
had, in return, to listen to a full, true, and 
particular account of tL. 
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At first I felt flattered that our original 

rank in the world should be known; but I 
soon perceived that it made our appearance 

dreaded by dame Bennet's friends, who well 

knew that, whenever we were brought for~ 

,vard, our history would be brought forward, 

too, with a circumstantial account of Frede

rick Beresford's christening; a subject of 

particular interest to the kind old woman, but 

for which none of her visitors cared a rush, 

except to wish that Frederick had never 

been born, or the china broken; for it must 

be owned that, while dame Bennet was on 

that favourite topic, she forgot every thing 

beside, and would suffer the tea and muffins 

to grow cold, while describing the most mi
nute occurrence of that memorable day. It 
is not wonderful, therefore, that w bile in the 

possession of good }Hrs. Bennet, we could 

not be regarded, according to our merit, by 

any but herself; and, notwithstanding her 

due appreciation of our "·ortb, and the care 

she had always taken of us, I began to 

1ono- to emero-e from the dark cupboard O 0 
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where, for so many years, we had been im
mured; indulging my fancy in the hope of, 
some time or other, shining in the society to 
which we properly belonged. 

At last our worthy mistress died; and '\-Ve 
passed into the hands of her niece. I soon 
discovered that our change of situation was 
infinitely for the worse. vVhat a difference 
does time make in people's ideas and tastes ! 
The little girl, who, a few years ago, had 
viewed us with such strong admiration, be
held us now with very different eyes. lHary 
had become a busy, notable dame, the mo
ther of a large family, and had no regard 
whatever for any thing that was more orna
mental than useful. 

I remember the mortifying remark she 
made when we first came into her posses
s10n :-

" Ah! this is the old china, that, when I 
was a silJy gir1, I used to think so beautiful, 
and my poor aunt set such a store by. I 
a.111 sure, now, except for her sake, I have 
very little value for such poor egg-shell cups 
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anu saucers. I doubt if they will remain as 
sound in this house as they did in hers." 

Respect, however, for the memory of her 
aunt, induced dame ]Horris to ra11ge us as 
ornaments upon her chimney-piece ; where, 
fortunately, being out of the reach of her 
young folks, we remained for some time safe 
and sound, though totally disregarded. 

It happened, however, that some visitors 
were expected, which, being a circumstance 
of very rare occurrence, put dame l\Iorris 
and the whole of her household into more 
than ordinary bustle. On this occasion, 
therefore, aunt Bennet's favourite china was 
to be made use of, though our present mis
tress never failed to show her contempt of us 
some way or other; for, will H be credited, 
that I, who bad erer been considered as the 
chief ornament of the tea-table, was, on the 
pre ent occasion, left out, and my place sup
plied by a huge, ill-looking, metal teapot; 
l\Irs. :\!orris obsening that china ones made 
the tea good for nothing! 1Iy indignant 
feelings at this abominable affront may be 
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imn.gine,1; but the mortification I suffered 
was soon forgotten, in a new misfortune. 

But, to proceed in a regular manner:
Dame l\iiorris, who though, in general, a 
thrifty housewife, yet, whenever she h::::.d com
pany, made a point of treating them ,rith the 
best of every thing, had, on the present occa
sion, provided tea of the finest quality, rich 
cream, and every thing suitable for her 
guests. It was now near five in the after
noon ; a.1cl }frs. :;\lorri s, well knowing the 
p unctuality of her friends, got all in order. 

"For, poor souls!" said she, " they will be 
hot, and tired enough ,rith their long walk, 
so, I am determined, they shall not have long 
to wait for their tea.'' 

Accordingly she went, and turned her 
cakes in the oven, for the last tin,e; then, 
filling the cream-jug, H There," said she, 
" I doubt ·whether this milk-pot ever held 
finer cream than it does now." 

At this moment the good woman beheld 
her guests entering the door. 

" That's right," cried she; " they are 
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just in time; and, so saying, dar!1e l\Ion-is 
went to welcome her friends. 

In the interim, howe,,er, it unfortunately 
happened that two of the children remained 
in the room. One greedy urchin had his 
hand inst:mtly in the sugar-basin; the other 
took a sip of the cream, as it stood on the 
table; but, being unable to take a second 
without lifting the jug from its place, she 
had just raised it to her lips, ,vhen the shrill 
scream of the mother, who was ushering her 
friends into the parlour, produced the ca
tastrophe that may be supposed. The terri
fied child instantly let go hee hold: the un
lucky milk-pot was smashed, and the contents 
rolled, in a thick stream, on the floor. 

It is needless to describe in detail what 
followed; to say in v:hat language the child 
was scolded; or to number the blows she 
received; and how dame l\iiorris raved and 
lamented by turns. 

For my own part, I felt no commiseration 
. for the little wretch, who ha<l thus clepri, ed 
me of one of the most cstecmed of my 
kindred. 
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The pleasure of the afternoon was com

pletely spoiled by this grievous accident ; 

for Mrs. Morris, though most kindly dispos

ed towards her friends, had not philosophy 

enough to recover her good-humour; and 

though, on the one hand, she neglected 

nothing for the accommodation of her vi

sitors, yet, by her inflamed countenance, 

mournful shakes of the head, as she poured 

t11in milk, instead of cream, into their cups; 

and, above all, by the killing looks, sent from 

time to time to her daughter, who, to fill up 

the measure of disagreeables, stood blubbering 

in a corner of the room ; she never suffered 

her guests to forget the disaster; of which, 

like all visitors in such cases, they could not 

help uncomfortably feeling that they were, 

however remotely, yet, in some degree, the 

cause. 

As to our unfortunate set, besides the 

grief of losing so valuable a member of our 

fraternity, we had constantly the mortifica

tion of seeing how ill we were appreciated 

by our present possessor, as she repeatedly 
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remarked how much more she regretted the 
loss of the cream than the breaking of the 
jug. In short, the longer we remained in 
this family, the less we were thought of; 
when, by another, and most unlooked-for, 
turn of fortune, we were rescued from the 
hands of these people, and placed in a suita
ble and agreeable situation. 

An elderly lady, who had lived many 
years in the neighbourhood, happening, one 
day, to be passing the door of dame :i\1:or
ris, observed, through the open window, 
some of our glittering set on the mantle
piece. J.\Irs. L- had a passion for collect
ing china; and, with the keen eye of a con
noisseur, she saw, with a single glance, that 
we were of no ordinary kind, and wondered 
how a person of such humble life as dame 
:i\Iorris came to be possessed of any thing so 
rare. Her next thought was, whether it 
would not be possible to induce the good 
woman to part with us; and this thought had 
no sooner entered :Oirs. L-';:; mind, than she 
resolved to make the attempt; introduced 

G 
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herself accordingly, and, with many apolo

gies, and much circumlocution, at length 

made d:H,1e l\Iorris comprehend her mean

ing, which ·was no sooner understood, than 

the bargain was strnck, to the infinite satis

faction of both parties; the ol<l lady being 

delighted to get the china upon ,-rhat she 

considered easy terms; and dame l\Iorris 

n o less so, to receive a sum of money for 

what, in her estimation, ·was of rn little va

lue. Nevertheless, she did feel a certai~1 de

gree of remorse at disposing of ,drnt had 

been held in such veneration by her good 

aunt. But, even on this head, ::.Urs. l\Iorri5 

soon quieted her conscience, by the reflection 

that the china would be better taken care of 

in the lady's house than in hers. So the 

matter was settled ; and in the afternoon of 

L.1e same day, ·we were removed to our new 

habitation. VVhilc congrntulating ourselves 

on onr good fortune>, we could not hc]p 

regretting that our good mistress had not 

seen and rescued us s0oner; for, besides the 

er am-jug, a cup and two sauccr3 lrnd fallen 
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·ictims to the haste or carelessness of the 
racketing family that we had just quitted. 

Notwithstanding our reduced state, and 
the misfortunes we had endured, yet I felt a 
renewal of all my hopes at the present pros
pect; anticipating the pleasure of once 
more mixing in that society we were first in
tended to grace, an<l presiding at that so
cial and pleasing meal, so truly enjoyed by 
all ranks of people. In short, we had so long 
been excluded, and nearly out of use, that it 
was with infinite satisfaction that we looked 
forward to the gay tea-parties of our new 
possessor; as it was understood that our 
present mistress was seldom without com
pany. 

Four days, however_ elapsed before 1\Irs. 
L- drank tea at home; on the fifth she was 
to receive a party; and we were to shine on 
her table; when a perplexity arose, which 
was not easily got over. l\[y mistress had 
invited nine visitors, which, with hcrseH: 
would make up a party of ten; and, un
luckily: of our numhc1·, there remained lJut 

G 2 
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seven cups and six saucers. What was to be 

done ? 1\Irs. L- was determined to display 

her new acquisition of china, and yet did not 

like to have any odd cups. In this dilemma, 

her favourite maid, Martha, was summoned, 

who quickly found a way of ending the diffi

culty ; for 1\1artha, being the counterpart of 

her mistress, was also a china fancier, and 

happened to have in her possession some fa

mily relics, which, she declared, ,vould go 

along with us exceedingly welJ. They were 

produced accordingly; and, as 1\'Iartha said, 

were of nearly the same pattern, and of 

equally fine quality. 

This last observation, however, was ill

timed. '' No, 1\Iartha," cried her mistress, 

" there you are mistaken; the colours and 

pattern are alike, and will go together ex

ceedingly well; but your china, depend upon 

it, is of inferior value to this." 

1\'Iartha's face reddened violently at this as

persion on her china; it was next to depreciat

ing the credit of her family; or, rather, it was 

the same thing ; and she entered into zi. 
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warm disquisition on the merits and value of 
the subject in question; when the entrance 
of a visitor, fortunately, interrupted an argu
ment which threatened to end in a serious 
difference betwixt the maid an<l mistress. 

As the hour of tea approached, the com
pany began to assemble ; they were all 
maidens, and, for the most part, elderly. An 
uncommon degree of friendship appeared to 
unite the whole party; for, though they were 

in the habit of meeting at each other's 
houses almost every evening, and ha,l parted 
but the night before, at the distance of half a 
street's length, their inquiries after each 
other's health were as anxious and as ear
nest as though they had not seen one another 
for a twelvemonth. 

The tea passed over most agreeal>ly ; 
:i\lrs. L- was highly gratified at the admira
tion expressed by the ladies at her new pur
chase. After tea, as the cupboard in which 
we were placed was on one icle of the fire
place, where ,re could not be put without 
incommoding some of the compauy, we re-
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mainecl on a ~ide-tab]e, at the other end of 

the apartment, n·hich gave us the opportu

nity of oLserving every thing that passed. 

No time was allowed for general conversa

tion; the card-tables were placed, and every 

one seemed eager to commence the game, 

which, by-the-bye, one might have thought 

any thing but play; and it was curious to 

observe the alteration that seemed to take 

place in the character of almost every inclivi

tlual in company. The gay and talkative be

came grave and thoughtful; and some, who 

to judge from the easy suavity of their man

ners, appeared as if nothing could clistnrb 

their equanimity, now looked as anxious and 

alarmed, as if the fate of an empire depend

ed on how they should play their cards; 

and, as the game advanced, there was 

many a struggle between anger and polite

ness. One fat old lady, alone, regnrdcd tLe 

game as if meant for amusement only ; she 

laughed, and chattered, aml blundered, 

much to the annoyance of the company in 

general, nnd of her partner in particular, 
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whose patience vrns put to a most severe 
trial; once, especially, when the rubber was 
nearly concluded, and the chances appeared 
pretty equal between the adverse parties; 
(for, notwithstanding the numerous mistakes, 
and careless play, of ]Hrs. -, fortune had 
rather befriended her) and !1er partner, who 
held an excellent hand, beg,m to have strong 
hopes they should still win the game; but 
this extreme anxiety of }Iiss - p1·oved un• 
lucky; fo1·, endeavouring to make up, by her 
own care, for her partner's want of it, she 
took so long in deliberating whether she 
should lay down the ace or the knave of 
trumps, that it aflon.:e<l time for l\.lrs. -
to begin the relation of a story, which, dis
tm bi.1.g the attention of the anxious lady, 
eYentually lost the game. The agony of 
poor : Iiss -, at this moment, would be dif
ficult to describe. \Vith a fixed smile on her 
lips, and rage flashing from her eyes, she 
saw the game wrested from her by the care
lessness of her partner. 

The most provoking part of all was, the 
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total unconsciousness of }\Irs. S-; a11 the 
cutting speeches with which :\fiss - wish
ed civilly to wound her to the soul, were 
entirely thrown away; and the good lady 
remained happily ignorant that she had done 
any thing to occasion the ill-will of any one. 

At the other table, the partners ,.,·ere bet
ter matched, all appearing equally skilfuJ 
an<l equally anxious; but I and my friends, 
as observers, were amused to remark the 
gradual change in the tone of their voices, 
from complaisance to petulance, and, in the 
expression of their countenances, from smiles 
to looks of malice and vexation. 

At length the entertainment of the evening 
was over; wine and cake were handed 
round; after which, a general hustle en
sued, as the numerous knocks at the street
door announced the footmen and servants 
that were come to con<luct their respective 
mistresses home. 

As they prepared to depart, it was evident 
these good people thought their lives of no 
small importance, by the excessive care they 
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took of themselves. At last, the ceremony 
of bonneting and cloaking, tying pattens, and 
clogs, &c. was over; the remembrance of 
animosity appeared over also : the various 
parties shook hands, with the utmost cordial
ity, repeating the warmest invitations to each 
other; and every one (poor l\1iss L- ex
cepted) expressed her satisfaction at the very 
pleasant evening they had spent. 

There certainly is no accounting for fan
cies; but it appeared to me strange that 
these people, who, in other instances seem
ed to me rational and kind-hearted, should 
make the chief pleasure of their lives 
consist in meeting to fidget, and almost 
quarrel, over a game at cards. There was, 
however, some charm in the pursuit, which 
I could never comprehend ; for years passed 
over, and two or three evenings every week 
were spent in this manner by my mistress 
and her friends. 

During that period, although, with time 
and use, our colours were somewhat faded, 
yet, thanks to the care of our possessor, our 
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number remained undimini:iihed, nor did one 

among us get a single flaw; but, notlrithstand

ing the security of my situation, and the es

teem in which we were held, the monotony, 

and clock-work regularity of this I~ouse, made 

the time appear extremely tedious; and t11at 

restless desire of variety, incident alike to 

human c!ay as to that of china, made me 

often wish for a change. 

After a while, however, this feeling sub

sided ; and, as age came on, the love of ad

miration, and the wish to shine in gayer par

ties gave way to the love of quiet and secu

rity. B11t, alas! when I t"ad become per

fectly content and satisfied with my situation, 

I was again doomed to be thrown on the 

world, through the death of my poor mis

tress, who, in returning one foggy night 

from a card-party, caught a cold, which ter

minated her existence. 

Of what follo"ed I have but a \'ery im

perfect recollection. The late orderly housa 

was now all bustle and confusion ; in the 

midst of which, as v·:e were being removed 
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from one place to another, the whole set 

were thrown to the ground, and every one, 

except myself, was broken to atoms! 

I will not dwell upon my sensations, of be

ing at once bereft of all my relations, and left 

alone ; nor how much I lamented that 

strength of constitution which prevented me 

from sharing their fate. 

Comparatively worthless as I had now be .. 

come, had our good friend, Mrs . Martha, 

lived, who, as I before mentioned, was as 

great an admirer of china as her mistress, the 

olJ teapot would have been preserved, as a 

precious relic; but she had paid the debt of 

nature some years before. 

After the furniture of my late lamented pa

troness was sold, myself, as well as some 

other odds-and-ends, fell into the hands of a 

broker. :i\Iy own desolate condition, and the 

late misfortune I had suffered, made me per

fectly indifferent as to my future destiny ; but 

I was not aware of what I had still to en

dure ; standing, day after day, in the open 

.street, in company with cracked crockery, 
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brass candlesticks, dirty extinguishers, save
alls, &c. &c.; then, the remarks made upon 
me by the sort of r,eople who came to the 
shop. One day, I remember, a terribly vul
gar-looking woman, after purchasing some of 
the before-mentioned greasy articles, hap
pened to cast her eye upon me; and, imme
diately seizing me, with her large, red, un
gloved, hands, she inquired my price of the 
master of the shop? who, however, being 
tired of his hard-bargaining customer, fortu
nately asked more than she chose to pay; 
and so, with a toss of her head, she set me 
down again; observing, that she would be 
sorry to give so much money for such a. 
queer, old-fashioned thing! 

A few days after this occurrence, as I was 
standing at my accustomed post, a young 
man, of genteel appearance, made a sudden 
pause, with his eyes riveted to the table on 
which I was placed. "'\Vhether myself, or 
any of my companion~, were the object of his 
attention, could not be guessed; but vanity 
whispered it ,;·as I; and a hope revived 
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that I should now be rescued from my de

graded situation. The longer the stranger 

gazed, the more assured I felt of being the 

especial attraction. 

At last the proprietor of the shop came 

out, and, observing the gentleman's steadfast 

regard fixed to the spot where I was placed, 

immediately took hold of me, in order to dis

play me to more advantage. 

This movement roused the stranger's at

tention, which, till that instant, appeared to 

have been completely absorbed. 

" Don't touch it! don't remove it a hair's 

breadth! or you will spoil one of the finest 

compositions in the world ! " 

The broker stared in silent astonishment, 

and replaced me. The gentleman then took 

out his pencil and book, in which he began to 

scribble; all the while making strange gri

maces, nodding his head, knitting his brows, 

and uttering various exclamations about 

light and shade and composition; all as 

perfectly unintelligible to me as to the mas

ter of the shop, who, I believe, thought the 

man mad. 
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In about five minutes, howerer, the stran

ger put up his book, and, turning to the 

broker, asked what he would take for the ta

ble, and all that was on it ? 

A price was named, ""·hich the stranger 

paid immediately, and without hesitation ; 

and, giving his address, desired the articleg 

might be sent home, with all possible expe

dition. 

As soon as he was gone-.-" Come," 

said the broker to his wife, "that was a 

pretty good job! I thought that there genius 

was crazed, from the first moment I saw 

him ; :ind so I asked him twice as much 

as he might have bought the things for 

new out of the shop; and, would you believe 

it, he paid me the money without saying a 

word! and the best of the joke was, that, 

when I told him the things should be rubbed 

up a bit, he desired they might be left just 

as they were, or I should spoil their tone." 

In something less than an hour, myself, and 

the rest of the pnrchasc<l articles, were sent 

to our new destinatio1!. During the journey 

I could not help spcculuti11g upon the foiure, 
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an<l wondering how I should be regarde<l in 
my new home. There was certainly some
thing flattering in being, as I thought, thus 
distinguished. I began to hope I might, 
once more, lift my head up in the world. 

On reaching our future residence, the door 
was opened by a maid-servant, who prepared 
to carry us down into the kitchen; when her 
master, hearing of our arrival, ordered that 
we should be immediately brought up 
stairs. 

\Ve were introduced, accordingly, into a 
handsome spacious apartment, but filled as I 
never beheld any place I had ever yet enter
ed. The walls were so covered with pic
tures, that scarce an inch of the papering 
could be seen ; and, out of a dozen chairs, 
not aboYe two were unoccupied ; some hold
ing half-finished paintings, others empty 
frames or dra\ving-boards. Then, ·what 
with Lusts, p1astcr-casts, portfolios, books, 
and, I m::iy say, lumber, of every kind, there 
seemed scarcely a corner in \Yhich we could 
be deposited. There ·was also a strange 
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mixture of rare and valuable things with 
others of the most worthless kind. For in
stance : a richly-wrought silver waiter was 
standing beside a common, red, earthen 
pitcher ; and over the back of one chair was 
a piece of superb blue silk, with an old, 
threadbare, woollen, green cloak, hanging 
close to it. But, to enumerate all the sin
gular furniture of an artist's study, would be 
too tedious ; I shall, therefore, proceed with 
my own narrative. 

l\Iy new possessor, after singling me out 
from the rest of his bargains, placed me on 
the table, regarding me, for some time, with 
great complacency; I now began to antici
pate presiding at his tea-table. 

Perhaps, thought I, the gentleman has got 
cups and saucers of the same pattern; and, 
though the dear companions I haYe lost 
could never Le replaced in my affections, still 
there is an idea of comfort and respecta
bility in being again the head of a family. I 
was wrong, hon·ever, in my conjectures in 
this respect, It was not for the purpose of 
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preparing his tea that my nev,r owner had 
purchased me, but for one still more flatter
ing to my pride, for I soon discovered that 
he intended to introduce me into a picture. 
This, certainly, was one of the proudest 
moments of my existence. It seemed to me 
that I had now attnined the highest honour 
that a teapot could reach. 

From the length of time he took, and the 
extreme pains the artist appeared to bestow, 
it was evident he thought the subject of the 
utmost. consequence ; and my great anxiety 
was now to get a view of the picture, and 
see whether the artist had done me justice. 

The canvas was certainly larger than I 
should have thought 1..ecessary; but not un
derstanding these matters, I rested satisfied 
that the painter knew better than I, and 
·wouhl place me in the most advantageous 
point oi' view. I then began to wonder 
whether my portrait would appear at the 
British Institution, or at Somerset House. 
Soon after, to my surprise and mortification, 
i\Ir. - began to arrange the rest of the arti-

n 
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cles he had bought, precisely as we were ar
ranged when he first saw us at the broker's 
shop. I was now exceedingly puzzled ; 
could the artist have so little taste or judg
ment as to place a rich India-china teapot in 
company with such associates as I have for
merly described? If so, I hardly thanked 
him for painting me at all. 

Day after day passed, however; still 
l\lr. - was occupied with the same picture: 
which, at any rate, I imagined, proved its 
importance ; and I still flattered myself with 
my own consequence, notwithstanding the 
vexatious circumstance of appearing amidst 
such vulgar company. 

l\Iy curiosity had now arisen to a very 
painful pitch, to be acquainted with the pre
cise situation in wliich I had been placed; 
when one morning, to my infinite joy, l\lr. -, 
removing the picture to another part of the 
room, gave me an opportunity of beholding 
my portrait. Ilt1t, jta1g e of my astonishment, 
and, I may say, vexation! for a length of 
time I could not sec anv tl1i11g at all res<;m-. .... 
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hling myself; and when, at last, I did, I dis
covered that, so far from being produced as 
a principal object, my place was in an ob
scure corner of the picture. And, to add to 
my mortification, the artist, so far from do
ing justic~ to my still bright colours, had 
mac.le me look as dingy as if I had been co
vered ,vith <lust. ,vhat rendered this the 
more inexcusable was, that in some parts of 
the picture, the tints were as brilliant as pos
sible, which proved that the fault was not in 
the colours. 

I remember the observation that fell from 
the artist one day, when speaking to a friend, 
to wl1om he w:.1s .:.bowing the picture, about 
keeping down the subordinate parts ; by 
which, I suppose) he meant a sort of apology 
for the muddy colours he had bestowed 
upon me. I thought I hn.cl been kept down 
lo:ig enough, an<l could not but regard the 
affair as a great affrnnt ; ancl set the painter 
down as a great bungler in bis profession. 

From thi::, tiu1c I took very little interest in 
, 11~. t w. ,_ going forward, aml , a..,; 

11 ;:! 

olac.l 0 
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when the ceremony of standing for my like· 

ness was over. 

I now took my station among other articles 

which had served for the same purpose, and 

soon grew as dirty and dingy as I had been 

represented. 

After a period of about two months, during 

which time I remained a fixture, there was 

one day a great bustle in the house, which I 

discovered was in consequence of a sudden 

determination in ]Ur. - to travel. I fancy 

he had not too much encouragement in his 

profession; which, I thought, was not at all 

surprising, if he painted no better or more 

flattering likenesses than he had done of 

me. 

When I beheld the preparations for his 

departure, and observed that I was left out 

of the things he meant to take with him, I 

cannot but say I felt it as a reprieve; for any 

chance that might befal me appeared prefer

able to remaining in the possession of such a 

crazy mortal; who, after paying a price for 

rne that might well ju::;tify me in the suppo-
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8ition that my worth would be duly appre
ciated, had so cruelly disappointed my just 
expectations. 

No sooner had lVIr. - quitted the apart
ments, than the landlady of the house came 
to take a survey of the state in which things 
were left ; and bitter were the lamentations 
of both her and her maid on the woful ap
pearance of the furniture. Sally declared 
that it would take her a month to rub the ta
bles and get the stains out of them ; and as 
to the beautiful Brussels carpet, I think 
Mrs. B- could scarcely have grieved more 
for the loss of a child, than she did over the 
spots of paint and varnish, which certainly 
were sprinkled pretty plentifully about ii; 
and which the servant, who seemed deter
mined to make the worst of the matter, 
took infinite pains to discover and point 
out to her mistress, who concluded with a 
declaration that she would never again let 
her apartments to an artist. 

In the thorough rout-out which was now 
making, I was di::icovcrcd , cnve:loped in the 
d nst of two months collecting. 
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nif rs. - hnd not any pa ·ticnl:ir taste for 

china; and my having been the property of 

her late lodger, by no means raised my value 

in her opinion. So she resolved to present 

me to a friend of hers, who was fond, as she 

said, of curiosities. 

The old ]ady for whom I was intended, 

happened to call soon after, and her delight 

at receiving me v;as equalled only by mine, 

at having fallen into such hands ; for, had I 

been made of gold. instead of china, ~lrs. 

L- could not have regarded me with more 

:::::.itisfaction. 

i\Iy new mistress made but a short stay at 

the house of her friend; for, lil·e a child ·with 

:i toy, she seemed scarcely to consider the 

new acquisition her own till she had got it 

safe at home. Arrived at the re idence of 

my new owner, an apartment in the upper 

part of a house, I was little less surprised 

than when I entered that of the painter. 

Indeed, the room was more crow<lcd (if that 

were possible), hut with this cssentia.1 diflcr

ci1~c. that every tbing was in the mo t per-
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feet order. It was evident, also, that my 
new owner had a great taste for the Arts, for 
1 ot a square rnch on the walls of her apart
ment ,vas left uncovered ; pictures and prints, 
of various subjects and kinds, vi·ere hung, or 
rather stuck, by the side of each other. 

~Iy mistress had, intlced, a passion for cu
riosities of all sorts, but her particular fancy 
was for rich old china; and, on this account, 
I esteemed myself fortnnate in falling into her 
hands. The means of ~Irs. - were slen
der, and her station humble, but she possess
c>c.l a liberality of he~n·t, which was better 
th:m wealth; for, while 8he submitted her
~elf to numerous priYations, she treated 
friends with a degree of hospitality, little 
E-hort of prodigality. No one could enter 
her doors without experiencing some marks 
of her kindness; and it was truly exemplified 
by her conduct, that 6enerosity consists less 
in the gift than in the way it is bestowed. 

:\Irs. - w:-ts what many people' wou1<l call 
an oddity, having many peculiarities in her 
clwractC'r ; but her weak 1csses were those of 
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an amiable disposition. What I can say, as 

her highest commendation, is, that those who 

knew her best, esteemed her most. 

For my own part, I never felt so tho-

1·oughly contented with my situation, as dur

ing my stay with this good creature; and 

when I was so unfortunate as to lose her 

protection, I had not, as in former instances, 

occasion to reproach myself with having un

dervalued the comforts I possessed while 

they were yet afforded me. 

As there was not the least spark of change

ablenef.s or caprice in my mistress; an<l as 

she prized me highly, it may appear surpris
ing that I should ever have lost my station in 

her cupboard, or her favour. Of the latter 

I cannot complain ; for it was no fancy for a 

new or gayer teapot that exiled me from 

her table. Alas! I can accuse her of no

thing but her too indiscriminate good-na

ture. A lady happe11ing to call one after

noon, while l\Irn. - was taking h er tea, saw 

and admired the old china teapot. This was 

quite sufficient. l ad I been hrnde of gokl, 
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or had my mistress valued me ten times 
more than she did, it would have been all 
the same; whatever satisfaction Thirs.- had 
in a favourite object, she experienced a still 
greater pleasure in bestowing it on another, 
who expressed a wish, or a fancy for it. 

Accordingly, I was sent to the lady's house, 
where I soon discovered I had cause to la
ment my change of condition. 

The lady, who was rich and whimsical, ap
peared, at first, so much pleased with me, 
that she declared no other teapot should be 
used at her table. But, after three days, I 
was discarded, as antiquated, and the house
keeper would not admit at her table any
thing that her mistress regarded un
worthy of hers ; so I descended to the 
kitchen, where, to my misery, I became the 
plaything of a little boy, of four years old, a 
child of one of the servants. 

In the hands of such an enemy to our race, 
I should soon have been dashed to atoms, 
had I not been o:nce more rescued, by a 
charwoman, who, observing my pcriluus si-
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tnation, np'2ri1y lamented t!rnt so pretty a tea
pot should be taken so little cnrc of. 

The scnant said :.-h0 ,ra heartilv wcl-
~ 

come, if she could bargain with the little 
boy. Accordingly, a penny, for sugar-candy, 
settled the negotiation, and I was conveyed 
to the residence of my present owner. 

Upon reaching home, however, my mis
tress discovered, to her infinite regret, that 
an unlucky fla.-w, which I had received while 
in the hands of the mischievous urchin, had 
rendered rnz totally useless for the purpose 
of making tea. But, if she was g,·ieved at 
Pnch a circumstance, it may readily be judg
ed how deeply I 111ust h,ffc felt the wrong; 
cine], as I could never more hope to appear at 
the tea-table, I expected the dame would 
now regn.rd me as mere lumber, and, pro
bably, discard me altogether. In this res
pect, however, I was mistak-,n. l\Iy mis
trc~s was not in the habit of throwing any
thing away; but, when she discovered an ar
ticle was unfit for one purpose, immediately 
contrive<l some other use for it. I was 
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therefore, quickly co;ivertecl from a teapot 
to a garden~pot, and placed in my present 
sitnation . 

Assuredly, in proportion to the buffets one 
gets, in time one is rendered callous to blows; 
for, strange as jt may appear, cracked and 
crazed as I am, I feel not only resigned, but 
contented; and am willing, as long as my 
destiny permits, to hold a place in this 
changeable world. 
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EXPERIENCE OF A PUPPY. 

" YOU and I, Trusty, have but a dull time 

of it," said the little puppy, Rover, to the 

old mastiff. 

" I don't know what you mean, by a dull 

time," said old Trusty, "for my part, I think 

we ought to be very well satisfied with our 

condition. We have a good home, good 

food, and, best of all, serve a good master ; 

and, to my thinking, lend a comfortable, 

quiet life." 

" Quiet enough,'' replied Rover; "'tis, in 

fact, that which I complain of." 

" Aye," said the old dog, '' you talk like a 

foolish puppy, as you are; but when you 

have lived in the worlcl as long a.s I have~ 
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you'll tell a different story; and, instead of 
scampering about till you are out of breath, 
you will then be of my opinion, that, to bask 
in the bright sunshine, or to lie peaceably 
dozing before a good fire, with just enough 
consciousness of existence for enjoyment, is 
the greatest of luxuries." 

"All this may be very true; and, p2rhaps, 
when I am as old as you, I may think the 
same ; but, dear Trusty ! if you had any re
collection of your puppyish days, you would 
sympathize with me, and know what a feel
ing it is to have your heart dancing with glee 
·which you must not express, often ·when, fo1 
very happiness, I do not know how to con
tain myself, and feel that I must start off for 
a frolic of some kind. Think how hard it is 
to be repeatedly checked, as I am, and bid 
to be quiet, which, to me, is the most terri
ble penance that can be endured; and, to 
my misfo ·tune, quietness in our house seems 
to be the order of the <lay. ' Be still, sir ! ' 
' Lie <lowil, Rover ! ' <.!i'C the soum1.:, pei pc
tuall y riuging in i!IY c, r~ fru111 morniug till 



) IIO EXPERIL ' CE OF A PUPPY, 

night; and I am eternally getting into 

scrapes, without the least intention of mis

chief. Yesten1ay the cook ,vas at the 

dresser, and I tock hold of the corner of hel' 

apron, and began to shake it, meaning no 

harm, but only a bit of fun: ,vould you be

lieve it, she turned upon me like a fury, and 

gave me such a blow, that, dearly as I love 

sport, \Yill cure me of ever attempting to 

gambol v;ith her again. And it is but a lit

tle time ago, that I got a severe beating for 

tearing the mat which lies at the street

door. Alas! J knew no better; and, see

ing a great rough thing, which everybody 

that came in made a point of kicking and 

scratching with their feet, I <lrterrninccl tu 

try my strength upon it : and when, after 

working with both t2eth and claws for some 

time, I at last succeeded in making a bole in 

it, I thought myself very clever, to h,1\ e ef

fected what, I supposed, all the folks in the 

house h:.::c1 been trying at in vain. Eren this 

mor 1ino· l ,1·as thre~1tened with the horsc-
a ' 

,. lJjp, if I c. id not le,nc off barking. This 
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was a most barbarous restriction; for I was 
only abusing some impudent sparrows, who 
were flying backwards and forwards pur
posely, as I believe, to insult me, because 
they thought I could not get at them." 

" Aye, friend Rover," said the old dog, 
" this is a list of petty grievances, which are 
far outweighed by the ad vantages you en
joy. Think what a kind master and mistress 
you have; who if, at times, they may be ra
ther particular in their notions with respect 
to your tearing the mat, or barking at the 
sparrows, are your best friends, an<l those to 
whom you o·we both gratitude and affec
tion." 

" I acknowleage this, and I do love them 
dearly, when they will let me; but I am 
checked even f0r showing my fondness. The 
other day my master angrily drove me off, 
when I jumped up to caress him, because my 
paws ,vere a little wet; an<l I am quite in 
disgrnce with my mistress, for running away 
with one of her slippers, and, as she says, 
spoiling it. •_rhen, if I go 0.1.t with them 
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(and you know, Trusty, that a scamper in 

the fields is the delight of my life), even in 

this my pleasure is curtailed ; for, no sooner 

do I bound across the meadows, than I'm 

whistled back by my master; and, if I do 

not instantly obey the signal of recall ( which, 

to say the truth, I sometimes turn a deaf ear 

to), I am sure to be punished for it. In the 

streets, also, while I am forming acquaintance 

with other little dogs, before we have had 

time enough to say half the ci-vil things 

we intended to each._ other, I am h;_,stily and 

angrily summoned away; that, in short, 

Trusty, it seems as if I could not stir without 

being called to account for something or 

other; so that, at last, I grow tired of try

ing to please them. The only one in the 

family whose temper resembles my own is 

little Tommy, who is generally as ready for 

a frolic as I am; an<l fine fun <lo we have to

gether when ,ve can escape into the fields , 

and scamper about to our hearts' content, 

making as much noise as we please." 

"Y cs, an pretty scrapes yo I gC;t each 
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other into," said Trusty, "when you carry 
my young master's shoes into the pond, or 
tear his new hat." 

"Aye, that was an unlucky piece of bu
siness; but, when I saw the tassel bobbing 
and dancing by the side of my little master's 
new cap, and when Tom, stooping down, 
gave me an opportunity of plucking it off his 
head, how could I resist such a temptation? 
and I confess, having once got hold of it, the 
exquisite pleasure of shaking and tearing it, 
rendered me insensible to Tom's remon
strances, and orders to bring it back. Be
sides, he laughed so heartily, while endea
vouring to regain possession of his cap, that 
I thought the whole excellent sport. But I 
was soon undeceived; and severe was the 
correction for what I had done ; nor did 
Tom escape a scolding for suffering me to 
<lo it." 

'' And heartily did you both deserve pu
nishment,'' said ol<l Trusty. "As for Tom, 
though I love him, as my master's son, yet I 
always feel his return to school as a special 

I 
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release ; for the whole house is in an uproar 

while he remains at home; what between his 

pranks and yours, there is not a moment's 

peace for any one. Now, my young master 

is a privileged person; next week he is go

ing to school, and then there will be no al

lowance made for noise or disturbance ; and 

I give you fair warning to try and subdue the 

exuberance of your spirits, or they will bring 

you into trouble." 

" Well," said Rover, " I will try what I 

can do ; but it's a hard case ; and I cannot 

help wondering that such good people as our 

master and mistress should have any objec

tion to see other creatures merry and happy. 

However, Trusty, as you have lived so long 

in the family, and know all their ways better 

than I do, give me a few instructions for my 

future behaviour.' 
"vVillingly," replied old Trusty, who felt 

his importance flattered by having his ad vice 

asked: "attend to what I say, and you'll 

keep out of harm's way, and quickly become 

a favourite. 
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" In the first place, leave off that vile trick 
of scratching and gnawing every thing that 
you come near, and never attempt to seize 
and shake the fine flounces of the ladies' 
dresses who visit at our house; for, depend 
upon it, though they laugh, and pass it off 
out of politeness, they wish you at the bot
tom of the sea, with all their hearts. I nce<l 
not, I think, caution you never to attempt a 

game of play with the servants, but I advise 
you never to revenge any slight affront you 
may happen to receive from them. They 
are not, in general, favourable to our spe
cies, and have it in their power to work us 
woe, if once they take a dislike to us. 

" With respect to the heads of the family, 
it is the regard they have for you, and their 
anxiety to bre~k you of ba<l ha bits, that makes 
them appear severe." 

" I wish to my heart, then," replied little 
Rover, " they were not quite so anxious 
a.bout me." 

" You arc a little fool,'' said the old dog, 
and will, I fear, notwithstanding ..i ll the pains 

I :2 
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that are taken, rebel; lose the favour of om 

good master, and, perhaps, get turned out of 

a place you may not soon meet with again. I 
speak from experience, having lived in it 

nearly twelve years." 

"And pray," inquired Rover, " how did 

it fare with you in your younger days ; were 

you a better-behaved dog than I am?" 

"I cannot exactly pretend to say," replied 

Trusty; "but certainly, to the best of my re

collection, I did not fall so frequently into 

disgrace as you do. I well remember the 

day when I was first brought into the house, 

and how fondly I was caressed by dear little 

Edward, my master's eldest son, a child 

about three or four years old. Edward was 

a. different boy from Tom; lively, indeed, but 

as gentle as a lamb; either my own spirits 

were then more buoyant, or, it seems to me, 

that Tom is far more heedless and reckless 

than his brother used to be ; or, it may be, 

what is gone is always regarded as best-for, 

sad to say, in little more than t,vo years after 

I came into the service of the family, I lost my 
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lear young master. I never knew the parti
culars of how the child wandered away; but 
I have frequently heard my master lament 
that his faithful Trusty had not accompanied 
the boy in his rambles; and most truly might 
he grieve at the circumstance, for I would 
have lost my life, rather than a hair of the 
child's head should have been injured. 

" The affliction caused by this misfor
tune has certainly made a great alteration in 
the family. My master and mistress are not 
what they formerly were; and., feeling no in
clination to mirth in themselves, that which 
might once have amused, now only annoys 
them. This, in some degree, accounts for 
the quiet and dulness of which you com
plain. Therefore, my friencl, encleavour to 
curb the wildness of your spirits, and re
strain your rambling disposition. For the 
rest, be faithful in the performance of your 
<.1uty, and you will have nothing to fear." 

vVith this piece of good advice, the olcl 
dog concluded his harangue, ancl left little 
lover to reflect on what he had said. 
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"Perform my duty! " thought Rover to 

himself; "I wonder, now, what that means. 

I have heard a great deal about it, but I 

don't quite understand what is meant by it. 

If it's so good a thing, I wonder it makes 

those who practise it so crabbed and disa

greeable. The other evening, when that 

good-natured man was coming quietly over 

the wall, that he might not trouble the ser

vants to open the gate, and though the 

poor fellow came with the kind intention of 

giving us a piece of meat, Trusty flew into 

such a desperate passion, that, if the man 

had not quickly retreated, I believe he would 

have torn him to pieces. As it was, the 

whole family were alarmecl, and Trusty lay 

growling and rolling his fiery eyes in such a 

way, that even I did not dare approach him 

for some time. Still nobody was angry at 

the disturbance. Trusty was patted, and 

called ' a good fellow ! ' =-Je had clone his 

duty, forsooth! A nother part of his duty, it 

seems, is to suspect every stranger that comes 

to the house. N ow, to me, all this ap-
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pears strange ; even among the human race, 

the performance of this same duty should 

seem equally unpleasant; for instance: little 

Tommy calls me to go out with him, when 

off we both set, in high glee ; and, after a 

famous scamper over the fields, when we re

turn, Tom is scolded for not staying at home 

and learning his task. Another time, my 

young master will take up his book, and, 

when I go near him, to enti0e him to a game 

of play, I am angrily driven out of the way; 

but then, it seems, Tom is minding his book, 

or, in other words, doing his duty! Well, 

after all, as I cannot tell how all this is, it is 

better that I should not puzzle my head 

about it." 

At this moment, the well-known voice of 

Tom summoned his friend Rover; and the 

puppy, forgetting the frequent troubles 

they got into, forgetting the advice of 

Trusty, and, in short, forgetting every

thing but the anticipated pleasure of a scam

per out of doors, flew to answer the signal, 

and off set these two merry companions. 
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After some time spent in scouring the 
fields together, they returned through the 

town; where, by the way, Tom met with a 
playfellow of his O\vn ; and the two boys, 
who had not seen each other for some time, 
1ia<l much to talk about. 

.!.. :r owi though little Rover thought it very 
hard, when he himself liked a game of play, 
to be called a,·ray, and hurried on, yet he 
was very impatient if his master made him 

wait. He therefore jumped up, barked, and 
pulled Tom by the coat, but finding no no
tice taken of these hints, he at last trotted 

off, to seek his own amusement, without 
him. 

A little farther d°'rn the street, there was 

a man with dancing-clogs, and a monkey and 
bear. The dogs were capering about, and 
the monkey playing his antics, much to the 
diversion of the crowd. 

" ,vhat a merry life these <logs have of 
it," thought Rover, " with so kind a master, 
who mnkcs it his sole employment to go about 
for their amm,cment. So far from chcckinu t-
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their gambols, he even gives them mnsic to 
encourage them to jmnp about." 

After some time, Rover reflected that it 
would be as \rell to look after his young 
master; and, not aware that Tom and his 
companion had come up to look at the same 
sport, he gallopped off to the place where he 
had left them, and was in great consternation 
at not finding his master there. 

After running about for a few minutes, to 
no purpose, he pursued his way clown the 
street, where a number of people were fol
lowing the man with his dancing-dogs. Ro
ver went along with the rest, looking about, 
in all directions, though vainly, for his young 
master, till, at length, he attracted the no
tice of the owner of the clogs and monkey. 

Rover was a clapper little fellow, just such 
a one as the man thought would make a use
ful addition to his live stock, and observing 
that he appeared lost, he whistled, and coax
ed him to follow him. 

In justice to Rover, we must say, that, 
much as he (;Hvied the condition of the 
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dancing troop, it would never have entered 
his head to desert his favourite little Tommy 
to go with a new master, had he not been in 
a manner thrown upon so doing. 

Rover was of an affectionate disposition ; 
but he had not been long enough in the 
world to attach himself steadily to his 
owner, and like the generality of puppies, 
was fond of any body that was fond of him. 
Now, Tim Trap well was so well pleased to 
have found such a pretty little dog, that he 
made the best of his way out of the town, 
lest the puppy should be discovered by his 
rightful owner. Tim kept him close by his 
side, caressing and encouraging him to jump 
and caper all the way they went along. Ro
ver was charmed with all this, yet he could 
not help remarking the lagging pace and 
jaded appearance of the little dogs, who had 
been the objects of his envy. AU his endea
vours to entice them to frolic by the way 
were unavailing; nor could he help observing 
how much the tone of the master was 
changed towards them. I nstead of good-
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humouredly snapping his fingers, to encou

rage them, as in the dance, he now, in anger, 

called them to come on. Rover could not 

account for this difference, nor, at present, 

did he trouble his head about the matter; 

but when, late in the evening, they stopped 

at a miserable hovel, their resting-place for 

the night, he observed, among other things, 

T imothy brandish a tremendous whip, at 

sight of which the poor dogs showed, by 

their terror, that they were too well ac

quainted with its power. 

"What can such a good-natured man," 

thought Rover, " want with such a large 

whip?" Alas! he was soon destined to dis

cover ; for, the next morning, Rover receiv

ed his first lesson, in order to fit him for 

future service. 

It is needless to cletail the cruel means 

used by such wretches as Timothy Trapwell, 

in order to discipline poor animals, for the 

purpose of (by their means, and at their ex

pense,) leading an idle, vagabond life. Suf

fice it to say, that our inexperienced puppy 
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found the kind, merry master, a hard-hearted 
tyrant , and the <liversion of capering about 
to the pipe and tabor, an effort extremely 
painful; and that, while the spectators were 
laughing at the frisky antics of the dogs, it 
·was to the poor animals a period of actual 
suffering. 

" Ah!" thought Rover, "I feel the truth 
of what my friend Trusty used to say about 
quiet and repose. The life I then thought 
dull, how delightful would it be now!" 

As, however, he could not help himself, 
Rover was obliged to submit as well as he 
could to the hardships he was compelled to 
endure. 

His master led a wandering life. having no 
regular home; going from one town to an
other, and staying as long in each as he 
could pick up pence by his animal exhibi
tion. The pleasantest part of the time to 
Rover was that employed in travelling from 
one place to another. For, notwithstanding 
what he suffered from ill-treatment, and even 
from hunger, still, on a fiue ;:;1111-shiny morn-
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i 1g, our puppy, whose spirits ·were not 
yet broken, forgot all his troubles as he can
tered along in the train of his master. 

Although Rover had not yet arrived at the 
honour of wearing a jacket, yet Timothy had 
taught him some tricks, and feats of agility, 
which the other dogs did not perform, and of 
which he used to make a separate exhibition. 

One day, after Rover had played his 
part, and was allowed a short respite, he 
perceived, at some distance, a little boy, very 
Jike his young master. This happened to 
be some twenty miles from his former resi
dence. It is not, however, to be expected 
that R over coulc1. calculate on the improba
Lility of seeing his young favourite alone, 
and in a strange place. A well-dressed lit
tle boy, in a dark blue jacket and nankeen 
trowsers, could, as he thought, be no other 
than 1 is playfellow, Tom Seymour ; an<l he 
darted through the crowd, unperceived by 
Timothy, who was intent on the performanc0 of h is uthcr dogs. 
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The young gentleman, who had thus at

tracted Rover's regard., appeared to be in 

great haste ; he did not stop an instant to 

look at what was going forward, but made 

the best of his way through the mob, and 

then took to running : so that, by the time 

that our puppy overtook the young stranger, 

they were at a conisiderable distance from the 

scene of exhibition. 

Bounding, and barking with joy, Rover, 

jumped up to greet his young master, when, 

to his infinite consternation, he beheld a 

stranger! 

The young gentleman seemed much 

pleased with the familiar fondness of the 

dog, with the real cause of which he was, 

however, unacquainted. He patted, stroked, 

and made so much of him, that Rover, who 

had no great love for his last master, was 

easily prevailed on to follow the little boy. 

After walking on briskly for some time, 

they turned out of the main road into an 

avenue.', leading to a spacious mansion ; 

wh;..;n the young gcntlem:rn, wl10 had hi-
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therto seemed anxious to reach home, now 
suddenly slackened his pace, and appeared 
thoughtful; probably considering what kind 
of reception his new friend might meet 
with. 

1\leanwhile Rover, who was troubled with 
no such consider'ations, trotted along by his 
side as confidently as if he was going home. 

Arrived at the house, George Maitland, 
which was the name of the young gentleman, 
stood some time consulting with the footman, 
before he went up stairs. Their conversa
tion was evidently about the clog, and the 
servant, e-rery time he looked at himi shook 
his head. Rover was at length consigned 
to his care, while George, in the mean time, 
went to plead the cause of his new favourite 
with his mother, and to entreat her to let him 
keep the very pretty little dog that had fol
lowed him home. 

The fates, hm-rever, were against poor 
Rover, in this respect. l.Hrs. 1\laitland was 
a. sickly, nervous lady, and, unfortunately, 
had a particular terror of dogs ; and, though 
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George was a darling, and an only son, no 

entreaties of his could prevail upon his mo

ther. to indulge him in this instance. It was, 

she said, dangerous to have any thing to do 

with strange dogs ; the weather was hot ; 

there had been some talk of mad clogs ; this 

one might go mad, or might be bitten by 

one that was mad; and it might bite all the 

family. In short, Mrs. 1\Iaitland was so de

termined, that her son, though very unwil

lingly, was obliged to give up the point. All 

that he could obtain, in favour of poor 

Rover, was leave to keep him shut up for a 

few days, in case he might be owned ; or 

that they might find some one who woulcl 

take him. 

" Aye, master George," said the footman, 

as the young gentleman acquainted him with 

his ill-success, " I told you how it would be ; 

I was sure my mistress would not let you 

keep him." 

"Well, Frank," replied the little boy, 

" you must shut the poor fellow up in the 

stable, and give him plenty to c.tt, and, per

Laps, we may hear of a placC: w1 hu11. ' 
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This being settled, Frank, according to his 

young master's orders, took Rover to the 

stable, who, not having had a plentiful meal 

for some time, rejoiced not a little at the 

plate of meat that was set before him. 

Having had a good deal of exercise in the 

morning, Rover, after clearing the well-filled 

platter, laid himself down and slept for seve

ral hours. In the evening Frank brought 

him another substantial meal. 

" \Vell done!" thought our puppy ; " I 

have got into the land of plenty this time, 

however." Again, after eating as much as 

he could, he curled himself up in a corner 

to sleep; but, by the next morning, he began 

to grow impatient of confinement. 

" This life will never do for me," thought 

Rover ; "all the good living in the world will 

not make up for the loss of liberty;" and, 

accordingly, he began to scratch at the sta

ble-door, barking and whining alternately. 

It was, however, to no purpose; no one heard 

or attended to him ; and, after tiring him

self, in vain, to effect his liberation, Rover 

K 



l •.20 u E:XPERTLNCB (ff A PUPPY, 

crouched down, ·with his nose close to the 

opening of the door, resolving, at the first 

opportunity, he would endeavour to regarn 

his freedom. 

At length the servant brought to Rover 

his accustomed meal, whose determination 

had been to rush out at the first opening 

of the door, but the sight and smell of the 

meat was a temptation too strong to be re

sisted. It happened, however, tLat the m~m 

who brought his food was hastily called 

away before he had time to fasten the dog in 

the stable, and, while he was gone, Rover, 

after quickly swallowing his food, did not 

fail to take the opportunity of making his 

escape. 

Not having seen Georgel\Iaitland sincefirst 

making acquaintance with him in the street, 

Rover did not feel sufficient interest in that 

young gentleman to make him linger about 

the place. The loss of liberty was to our 

puppy the greatest of all evib ; and, having 

once got outside the . table-door, he darted 

across the yarcl, squeezed throu6h a narrow 
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i'aili!lg, scrm.nbled up a high bank, leaped 
O\'Cl' a ditch, and ran on till he had fairly lost 
sigl1t of the house and alt that belonged to 
it. " And, now," thought Rover, " I will 
take care how I follow little boys again;" for 
he felt himself tolerably independent. 

It was a sun-shiny day; he had taken c1 

plentiful meal, so that, under the present 
circumstances, food, and a home appeared 
of small importance; but while, in mere 
sport, gamboling about, poor Rover was <lc
scrie~~ by a parcel of mischievous boys, who 
desired no b8tter fun than that of worrying 
any helpless animal that came in their way. 
At first they began to pelt our puppy with 
stones, and then, with loud shouts, pursued 
him, calling out that it \ras " a mad dog!" 

An alarm of this kind would have soon 
proved fatal to Rover, who was in a fair way 
of being driven really mad, or killed on the 
spot, as such u report wo'uld have gathered 
others to join iu the pursuit. 

l 1'rnm t~1i:s t)Cl'sccution, ho\,-cvcr, h was 
1·clievcd by the good-nJ.tur~ of a C<;ll11lr}

I-. '.? 
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man, who was going along, and who took 
compassion on him. A few threats, and a 
few flourishes of the man's whip, dispersed 
the pursuers ; and Rover, perfectly under
standing that the countryman's interference 
was in his behalf, kept close by the side of 
his deliverer, hoping that he had found a 

friend. " For, after all," thought Rover, 
" though liberty is a fine thing, yet a home, 
and a master to take one's part, are rather 
necessary for one's comfort." 

Rover was, however, this time, mistaken 
in his calculations ; the countryman was 
poor, and could not afford to keep a dog ; 
and, after the boys were dispersed, he warn
ed him away, not supposing, indeed, that a 

well-fed, well-looking puppy, was without a 

home. 

Rover v:as sadly disappointed, and for 
some time persevered in following the man, 
till threatened with a stroke of the same 
whip which had succeeded in sending off 
his persecutors. 

Again the puppy was puzzled to under
stand that which appeared to him a strange 
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inconsistency of behaviour; and he stood for 
some minutes looking after the stranger, 
whom he would fain have had for a 
master. 

Evening was now coming on ; and Rover, 
hungry and tired, experienced a considerable 
change in his feelings since the morning, 
when he had bounded along in all the hap
piness of regained freedom. Having just 
entered a village, the way at every step be
came more populous ; and Rover, bewilder
ed, trod upon by one person and kicked out 
of the way by another, knew not which way 
to turn. 

At length he slipped into a dark corner, 
in which he resolved to shelter himself for 
the night. 

In the morning Rover crept out of his 
r-esting-place, shook bis ears, and sallied 
forth in search of a home, which, he sup
posed, there would be no difficulty in ob
taining. 

Observing the doors open of several 
houses, he made various attempts to enter, 
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but met with such rude rebuffs, that our 

puppy quickly discovered that this mode of 

introducing himself ,vould not succeed . 

"\Ve will not, however, follow poor Rover 

through all his repulses and ad ventures, nor 

does it signify to relate how often his hopes 

were disappointed, when, from the casual 

notice of some stranger, he was induced to 

follow him home, and then found the street

door shut upon him, nor how frequently, even 

after gaining admission into a house, from the 

compassion of one individual of the family1 

the poor dog was objected to Ly others, and 

sent out again to wander. 

For nearly three weeks he lived, or rather 

existed, in thjs wretched manner, picking up 

a morsel by chance, and resting in any plac2 

that offered a temporary shelter. 

vVinter wm, now approaching, and thQ 

misery of cold and hunger wa.:s fe]t b), Ro

ve r every dny, with additional pain. 1\ll in

clination for fun and frolic was over, and 

scarce any one who now beheld him, could 

have recognised, in th~ starved little ,rnin1nl. 
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lookiri~ frigh tenC'd nnd sw;picious at every 

one that passed, the wild, heedless puppy, 
so;full of glee, and fearless of harm. 

O ne day, as poor R over was gnawing a 
bone, by the road-side, a mendicant-like 
boy passing along, stopped an instant to look 
at him. " P oor fellow !" said the lad, in a 

compassionate tone, " there's not much to 
he got off that dry hone;" and, so saymg, 
he threw h im a crust. 

R over s:1apped up the bread, and then 
iooked up in the boy's face, as if to thank 
him for his k indness. 

" J have no more IOi' you, poor fellow," 
',aid the lad, walking on . But our pup py 
was not to be got rid of so easily. Having 
of late experienced b 1t little in the shape of 
k1n<lness, Rover was determined not to lose 
sight of one who appeared to feel compassion 
for him, and, accordingly, follmved his new 
fr iend, notwithstandin!! n.11 the boy's endea
vour~ to prevent him. £yen the menace of 
a stone failed to intimidate him, further th an 
t o mnke him stanc.l still for an instant, then nm 
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after his new acquaintance, and look up so 

beseechingly, that the lad could not find in 

his heart to use any further method to drive 

him aw·ay. 

" i\Iy poor dog,'' said he, "it is of no use 

your following me ; for I haYe hardly a home 

for myself." 

This was truly spoken; for Ned (that was 

the lad's name) served a hard master, who 

was little disposed to show kindness or 

compass10n. The boy's principal employ

ment was to tend sheep; and even the 

te<lious hours passed on the bleak common, 

in a cold winter day, were preferable to those 

passed under the roof of his employer, 

where Ned was the 'scape-goat of the fa

mily, on whose head every individual of it 

thought he might lay the burden of his 

ill-humonr. 

Thomas \Vebster, his master, was uni

formly severe; and <lame "\Yebster, though 

a good sort of woman, was apt, when things 

went wrong, to scold Ned ; and even the 

children, though not parti~ulnrly il!~di~-
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posed, took the tone of their parents, and 

exercised all their petty tyranny over the 
poor friendless boy. 

It may well be supposed that, in a place 

where he possessed so little influence, Ned 

did not dare introduce his new favourite, 

however he might wish it ; and on reaching 

home he made another attempt to drive the 
dog away. 

" I must not let you in ; I dare not let you 
in," said he. 

Rover, however, wagged his tail confi

dently, as if he had said, " we'll see what's 

to be done;" and pushed himself in at the 
door, in spite of Ned's endeavours ; and in 

this instance Rover's perseverance succeed

ed. Dame \Vebster compassionated the 
starved appearance of the animal ; the 
children were delighted with his good-na
tured familiarity ; all pleaded for him ; and 
Thomas ,v ebster, being in a remarkably 
indulgent humour, to please his children, 
consented that the dog might remain for the 
present. 
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~lover, whose happiness •sas nev~r damp

ed by appi'ehensions of the future, did not a 

little enj oy basking in the influence of a 

bright fire, a luxury he had of late been un

accustomed to . I-Ie had, by this time, had 

sufficient experience of hardships to be of 

old Trusty's opinion, that quiet and repose 

were comforts not to be despised. 

A very little time~ however, discovered to 

R over that these were comforts not often 

to be enjoyed in his present place, among 

noisy chidren, a bustling mistr2ss, and a cross 

master. To escape from kicks, or being 

trnd upon a dozen times in an hour, he 

used to follow Ned to the common. To this 

boy, as to his first friend and benefactor, he 

most especially attached himself; insomuch, 

that he was called Ned's dog; a distinction 

for which, hmYever, poor :lover paid dear; 

as Thomas '\1/ ebster, whenc-rcr he was 

angry ·with the lad, :1eYcr failed to make the 

dog share his i11-humor:r. 

In proportion, however, to the ill-usage 

they experienced from others, these constant 
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friends and compan;on~ became more at
tached. His faithful dog v:as the only crea
ture that showed foudncss fOi· Ned; and, in 
return, Ned vrns the only one to whom Rover 
could look for uniform kindness and protec
tion. They were inseparable companions, 
and our puppy, not having lost his freakish 
disposition, would play a hundred gambols, 
beguiling the \i·eary time w bile Ned was 
tending the sheep. 

It happened, hmvever, one afternoon in 
the latter encl of January, that just as Neel 
was abou.t to lead home his flock, so dense a 
fog arose, as rendered it extremely difficult 
to collect the sheep, and it was considerably 
past the usud hour, even with the help 
of Pincher, the sheep-dog, and with the assist
ance of Rover, who Lud learnt part of that 
duty, that the boy at length succeeded in 
bringing the flock to their accus tomed place 
of ::;helter. 

His master, who had met with something 
which had ruillccl him, pr 0 vious to N eel's re
turn, was enrnged nt him for coming so ]ate. 
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The lad tried in vain to· explain the cause. 

Thomas vVebster, having once happened to 

detect Rover endeavouring to entice old 

Pincl1er to a game at play, now obstinately 

insisted that the vile cur had been at some of 

his tricks, and decreed his death on the ensu

ing morning ; for, at present, Rover was not 

to be found, having, with an instinctive sense 

of an approaching danger, made his escape 

at the sound of his dreaded master's angry 

v01ce. 

To the fate pronounced against Rover, 

and which Ned was but too well aware his 

violent and rletermined master would not 

mitigate, there was a threat added of Ned's 

dismissal ; but this menace had been too of

ten repeated to be much dreaded, and, on 

the part of the boy, it was now disregarded. 

The expected fate of the poor dog deter

mined him; and the following morning, in

stead of beholding him at his accustomed 

post, found him and his faithful follower 

some miles on their journey, to try their for

tune in another quarter. 

Emancipation from his hard service for 
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some time buoyed up the spirits of Ned. He 
and his dog trotted on briskly, and even 
merrily; but: towards the decline of day, 
cold, hunger, and fatigue quelled his spirits, 
and even gave rise to some repentant feel
ings for having left his place, wretched as it 
was; not that Ned's conscience reproached 
him with having done wrong by his master,who 
could not be at any loss to supply his place, 
and from whom he had never received any 
more than merely food and bare clothing. 
Nevertheless, the poor lad began to feel that 
even an uncomfortable home was better than 
none at all. But then to have remained, and 
giYen up his faithful dog to his master's un
just anger, was not to be thought of. 

The shades of evening ·were now fast 
coming on ; and our traveller saw no better 
shelter for the night than was afforded by an 
ol<l, half-broken-down shed, which stood in 
a field, and had been built for the accommo
dation of cattle. Keel, however, who had 
been accustomed to endure hardships, ,ras 
well enough satisfied with his lodging, and 
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Rover ,vas Lappy to be any ,rhcrc with his 

master. 

The mor11ing dawned, an<l with it brought 

something like a hope that they might find 

a meal-<1s a village appeared at a small dis

tance -the only one they had tasted be

mg the supper cf tbc evening before, 

which the poor boy's heart was too fu11 to 

allow him to eat at th:::.t time, and this -ed 

and his companion hc.1.d despatched before 

they ha<l got four miles on their journey. 

At the first cottage, ,,,here he made : n 

humble applicat~on for a piece of bread,. a 

benevolent-looking old woman, ,vho opcued 

tlw door, instantly complied with the re

quest, and gave him u plentiful breakfast, 

which he divided with Rover. 

The old woman then asked him several 

questions respecting v:here be had come 

from, and whither he was goinf,? Ned toltl 

her his whole story, and the good dame Es~ 

tcned, ,vondered, pitied, and blamed him L_y 

turns; one ir~stant ,.ras i11c.~ig1~a11t at the 

cruelty of hi1:, master, and, in the 11 •xt, 
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thought Ned ha<l done wrong to quit hi8 
pluce for the .sake of a dog. 

Having finished his men!, :ln<l expressed 
his gratitude to the hospitable dame, Ned 
and his companion again set forward. The 
kindness he had experienced from the good 
old woman, who dismissed him with advice 
for his future conduct, and gave him, more
over, a few pence to help him on his jour
ney, encouraged the poor lad to hope that 
he should bJ aiJlc LO find friends everywhere, 
and soon get into service. B ut in this he was 
cruelly disappointed. A ragge<l boy, and a 
half-starved, dirty-looking dog, were objects 
of universal suspicion. 

" A pretty story," said one, " that you 
left your master because he was going to 
hang your dog! more IiLely, you have been 
turned away for idleness or bad behaviour." 

" A likely matter," sn.id another, " that a 
boy should ex:)ect to be taken into service, 
who has the impudence to m·:n that he ran 
away from hi::s place!" 

In short, N c_d fou nd there were few who 
creditec his talc or pitied his dist ress. 
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For three days did the poor boy, and his 

faithful follower, wander from place to place, 

houseless and friendless, subsisting upon the 

chance charity of strangers, and sheltering 

themselves at night in any outhouse or barn 

they could find. 

On the fourth day from that on which 

they first set out, after traYelling many 

miles, one of those singular chances, which 

sometimes occur, brought them to the neigh

bourhood to which our adventurous puppy 

originally belonged; and not far from the 

spot from whence Trapwell first enticed the 

unsuspecting Rover away, did poor N ed 

now seat himself on a door-stone, to rest his 

,veary limbs, and to ponder in grief and 

hopelessness on what was to become of him 

and his affectionate follower. 

"\Vhile thus musing on his hard fortune, he 

v.as roused by the voice of a gentleman, who 

was passing alon~ and who inquired where 

he had found that dog ? N ed looked up, 

but rather hesitated in his reply; for, of 

late, his story had been so ill received, that 
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he grew timid and fearful of repeating it. 
Mr. Seymour, who, notwithstanding the al
tered appearance of the dog, immediately 
recognized in him the puppy his son had lost 
three months before, repeated his question ; 
giving Ned to un<lerstand, at the same time, 
that the animal was his property. 

The poor lad burst into tears ; for, al
though he had no means of providing for his 
faithful companion, yet the thoughts of hav
ing him taken from him, was a circumstance 
to which he had never made up his mind. 

'' It seems, then, that you do not like to 
part with the animal," said l\'.lr. Seymour; 
" and yet, my lad, to judge from your ap
pearance, and the lank sides of the poor 
dog, you can hardly keep him." 

'' That's true enough," replied the boy, 
as if struck with the consciousness that it 
was cruel to make his favourite the sharer 
of his own hard fate. 

"And so you may have him, sir; for I 
ought not to hinder the poor brute from 
getting into a good place, when I have ~o 

L 
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home to take him to, nor food to give him ; 

and yet," added he, caressing the affection

ate animal, " it is very hard to part with the 

only living thing that ever was fond of me." 

1\'lr. Seymour not only compassionated the 

distressed condition of the poor lad, but there 

was something, also, in his voice ancl man

ner that particularly struck and interested 

him ; and in a tone of kindness, to which 

Ned hacl of late been little used, Mr. Sey

mour now made further inquiries into his 

history. 
The boy told his story, which was but a 

brief one ; all he recollected of his early life 

was, going about the country with a woman, 

named Judy Tramper, whom he called his 

mother. 
" But,'' said Ned, " I do not much think 

that she was my mother ; for she used to 

beat me, and be very cross when I did not 

sell as many matches as she expected ; and I 

never could love her." 

" And where," intenupted l\lr. Seymour, 

" is this woman now, and when did you last 

see her1' j 
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" I have not seen her for a very long time," 
replied Ned; " not since I went to live with 
T homas vVebster, to mind his sheep." 

"But how came you to leave your mother, 
as you called her ?'' 
"I remember, it was one day when we 

had been walking a great way, that my mo
ther was grumbling, said I was idle, and 
brought her no money; so I told her what 
the people usecl to say to me when I knocked 
at th eir doors, that 'I was too big to go about 
b egging, and that I ought to work.'" 

"' A nd so you may,' said she, 'for you are 
of no use to me now. ' 

" A little while after, we came to the far m 
of my late master; and Judy asked dame 
"\'Vebster, who was standing at the door, for 
a piece of bread ; and she gave us something 
to eat, and let us sit clown and rest our
selves, and asked my mother a good many 
questions, who told her a great deal of what 
I know was not true; but dame ,v ehstcr 
believed all she said, and seemed to pity her 
very much, and told Judy that they were m 

L 2 
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want of a lad to look after the sheep. "\Vhiie 

they were talking, Thomas ,v ebster came 

in, and, hearing what had been said, it was 

agreed that I should remain tl:ere." 

Neel then related the subsequent part of 

his story, including his meeting with the 

puppy, and the circumstance which made 

him leave his place. 

:i\Ir. Seymour listened attentively to the 

boy's narrative, and at length bade him fol

low him, and he ''"ould see what could be 

done. 
The boy gladly obeyed, and they procee !

ed towards the house of :i\Ir. Seymour, ,dw 

appeared thoughtful during the walk. 

On reaching his house, the gentleman told 

. the boy to wait a \Yhile in the hall. ~Ir. Sey

mour had scarcely left him, ·when he heard 

the furious barking of o1 l Trusty, mingled 

with that of the puppy's; and recollecting 

th:it the ragged nppearu.nce of the poor lad 

might subject him to a rough 1eception from 

his old house-dog, he hastened back to call 

the animal to order; but there ·was no occa.-
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sion; Trusty's angry bark was changed into 
a whining fondness; and, while leaping up to 
lick the face and hands of the astonished 
boy, displayed all the tokens of affectionate recognition. 

Perhaps the reader may have anticipated, 
that the sagacity of old Trusty at once dis
covered ,r,hat l\Ir. Seymour dared not allow 
himself to hope-the recovery of his long
lost child! whose identity was sufficiently 
proved by the likeness he bore to his family. 

The scene that follo~ved, and the happi
ness of the parents on the restoration of their 
elder boy, may be better imagined than <lescribed. 

"'\V c cannot, however, conclude, without 
taking notice of our little friend Rover, who, 
having partaken of the hard lot of his young 
master, now shared his better fortune. 

If time and experience had not cured our 
puppy of all his wild pranks, he was fortu
nate enough never to be called to account 
for them; as, from this time, Rover was pri
vileged to tear hats, run away with shoes, 
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and, in short, play what tricks he pleased; 

for, if old Trusty was valued and loved for 

being the first to recognize and welcome his 

young master, Rover was no less regarded 

as having also been instrumental in restoring 

Edward Seymour to his family. 
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PROPOSING AND DISPOSING. 

"I HAVE been thinking," said Mary Hob
son to her husband, one evening-as they 
were sitting by the fire-side, enjoying the 
short season of quiet leisure after the day's 
labour was over-" I've been thinking what 
a famot:s thing it would be if ever we were 
able to keep a cow." 

"Aye, Mary,'' replied her husband; " or, 
rather, if we could afford to buy one ; for 
the keeping it would be no such difficult 
matter. I know that farmer vVilson would 
let me have the little meadow behind the 
house, upon very easy terms, for part of the 
year; and then, you know, for the other 
part of the year, the low pasture is fre~ fo~· 
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all cattle ; so, I think, we could manage 

pretty well, in that respect." 

" And," rejoined ::\Iary, " there is the old 

barn, which is all tumbling to pieces, that 

might easily be put into repair, and would 

make a capital cow-house." 

" That it would/' said Hobson; " and I 
could fetch thatch, and do all that is wanting 

to it myself; and, indeed, it seems a pity to 

have such a place, and be able to make no 

use of it. But, dear me, what a folly it is to 

be planning in this manner, when there is 

not the least lil·e1ihood, as far as I can see, 

of our ever being able to raise money for 

such a purpose." 

l\Iary, however, seemed by no means wil

ling to relinquish her scheme of castle

building. 

"vVell, surely," said she, " there is no 

harm in talking about it. All that I say is, 

if ever we should be fortunate enough to 

buy a cow, how soon it would repay itself 

over and over again. For do but consider, 

the cream we could always dispose of at 
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squire 1\Iorgan's; or I could sometimes 
make butter, and sell it at market. So you 
see what a profitable concern it would be; 
and then the comfort of having milk without 
sending the poor dear children such a dis
tance for it as we are obliged to do now, 
which is so dangerous in this frosty weather. 
Indeed, it was but last week that little 
George fell clown and broke the jug, and 
spilled all the milk, and it was a great 
mercy he did not hurt himself. I'm sure I'm 
always in a terror when the boy goes, lest 
any accident should happen to him. And 
yet, what can be done? It would be still 
more dangerous for me to go and leave the 
children alone in the house with the fire, and 
all that." 

Dame Hobson, perceiving that her hus
band began to listen more attentively 'to her 
enumeration of the various advantages and 
comforts which would arise from their keep
ing a cow, went over the ground again, re
peating, in still stronger terms, the argu
ments she had before used in favour of her 
plan. 
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This, however, was perfectly needless. \Vil

liam Hobson was perfectly aware, as well as 

his wife, of the convenience and profit it 

would bring, but urged the utter improbabi

lity of their ever being able to accomplish 

their wishes. 

" For consider, l\Iary, we are but poor 

working people, who get our bread just from 

hand to mouth, as I may say, and seldom 

have as much as five shillings beforehand. 

How, then, is it likely that we shall eYer 

command a sum of money sufficient for the 

purchase of a cow, which would cost eight 

or ten pounds? Think of that, ~Iary -ten 

pounds!" 

l\Iary, however, was not discouraged by 

hearing the magnitude of the sum required, 

nor easily persuaded to give up her hopes 

respecting this favourite project. 

" It is certainly a great deal of money," 

said she ; "but still I do not see the impossi

bility of being able, some time or other, to 

h " save as muc . 

The husband shook his head. 
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" vVhy, now, listen," cried Mary; " sup
pose we were to put by a trifle every week, 
or just when it may be convenient." 

'' Aye, lVIary," said Hobson, " I wonder 
when that will be; for, if ever I earn a few 
shillings more, there is sure to come some 
want at that very time; a pair of shoes for 
one of the children, perhaps ; something or 
other, at any rate, that cannot be done with
out. No, 1\tlary, depend upon it, it will never 
be convenient for us to save the least trifle in 
the world. If we put any thing by, we must 
do it whether it is convenient or not." 

" vVell, then, so we must," replied dame 
Hobson, " and we'll begin next week, as you 
are going to ·work over hours; for though, as 
you say truly, all the money we could get 
would not be too much for our wants, yet, as 
there will be something in addition to what 
we have lived upon for some months past, I 
think we may very well save it up. I have an 
order, from old Mrs. Barnet, to knit her 
half-a-dozen pair of yarn stockings, which 
she likes better than what are bought at the 



156 PROPOSING A~D DISPOSING, 

shops. The money for them we may lay by 

also ; ~nd suppose it should be even two or 

three years before we get sufficient to pur

chase a cow, still, in my opinion, it will be 

well ·worth trying for." 

VVilliam agreed to this, and began to think 

there might be something more than mere 

castle-building in this scheme of his wife's. 

Accordingly, as proposed, they put by, from 

time to time, what they could spare from 

their necessities; and though it was not with

out some privations that they did this, yet the 

sum was very slow in accumulating. The 

prospect, however, was before them of one 

day being able to fulfil their hopes. That 

prospect was sufficient ; and the convenience 

and comfort they should enjoy in keeping a 

cow, became the never-varying theme of 

their conversation. 

It was about six weeks after the project 

had been first started, that one afternoon, as 

dame Hobson was sitting at work, her atten

tion was attracted by the loud shouts of her 

two eldest children, who were playing in the 

garden. 
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Hearing the voice of contention, the mother 

ran out to see what was the matter, and 
found George, the elder, holding something, 
wrapped in his pin-a-fore, which he was en-
deavouring to keep out of the reach of his 
sister, who, in her turn, was trying to get possession of it. 

Dame Hobson was assailed by the appeal of both children at once. 
" 1\Iother, George won't let me carry it in, though I was the first that saw it." 
"And, mother, as I caught it, may I not keep it?" said George. 
The object in dispute was a beautiful bird, 

something of the parrot kind, which the 
children had discovered among the bushes 
in the garden, and which, being remarkably tame, suffered itself to be easily caught. 

Dame Hobson soon put an end to the matter in question by taking the bird into her 
own hands, and depositing it in a wicker 
cage, which had formerly belonged to a fa
vourite blackbird, and which, though not of 
a v~ry accommodating size for the gay crea
ture, served to keep it out of the cat's way, 
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and pacified the children, who now seemed 

to have an equal claim to it, and who, much 

to their mother's annoyance, would not stir 

out of doors again for the remainder of the 

dayi but kept an incessant clatter about the 

bird, calling her attention every instant to 

come and admire the pretty creature. 

When Hobson returned home in the even

ing, the children eagerly showed their father 

the new pet, and gave him a detailed ac

count of how it was secured. " For, there 

it was, just under the gooseberry bush," said 

George. "And I helped to catch it;' cried 

Fanny ; "for, while George crept quietly up 

to the bush, not to frighten it, I went round 

on the other side, and held my frock out, that 

it might not get away; and so, at last, we got 

it, and brought it in-doors; and mother 

luckily thought of putting it into poor Dick's 

cage; and she says we must not quarrel 

about it; and it is to be George's and mine, 

too.'' 
"Yes, darlings," said the mother ; "and 

now it is time for you to go to bed ; so, come 

along." 



PROPOSING AND DISP.OSING, 159 

" I think, Mary," said her husband, when 
the children were gone, " you have hurried 
the poor things to bed earlier than usual." 

"Why, indeed, William," replied the 
dame, "you would not wonder that I am 
glad to get them off, if you knew what a 
noise I've had about my ears ever since they 
brought that plaguy bird into the house." 

"It's a very handsome parrot," said her 
husband; " I should not woncleT if it was 
worth something." 

"Fiddle-stick, for what it may be worth," 
cried J\Iary; '' I wish it had found its way 
into any garden but ours. Not but that I 
should be sorry for any harm that should hap
pen to the poor thing-only I heartily hope 
,ve shall soon get rid of it." 

" I'm afraid it will be a terrible grief to 
he poor children to part with it," said Hob
on. 

" Aye, that it will," returned the <lame. 
" But, the moment I saw it I guessed what a 
plague it would be. As to keeping such a 
troublesome noisy bird as a parrot, it is im-
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possible ; yet I know what a piece of work 

Fan and George will make when it is taken 

away; and the longer they have it the worse 

it will be. I declare I've a great mind to 

carry it to old i\Irs. Smith, who is so fond of 

birds. She is more likely to find out to whom 

it belongs than we are; and, if she should 

not, I know she'll be glad to keep it.'' 

1-Iobson, however, objected to this pro

posal; he was almost as much pleased with 

the birtl as the children were, and would 

not give into such a treacherous scheme, as 

making off ,vith the new favourite when they 

were out of the way. So here the subject 

dropped. 
The next day was Sunday; and dame 

Hobson sincerely lamented that her husband 

ha<l not permitted her to put her plan into 

execution, of getting rid of the parrot the 

preceding night. 

Twice during the morning did its shrill 

scream a,vake the infant; a circumstance not 

€asily forgiven by mothers or nurses. Then, 

in the afternoon, while Hobso11 was readinrr 

I . 
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to his family, the mother's patience was again 
most sadly tried; for George would keep 
putting his fingers through the bars of the 
cage, to entice the bird to play or to fight : 
and Fanny was endeavouring, every instant, 
to slip away from her mother, to join in the 
same diversion. 

Again did dame :Hobson wish the parrot a 
hundred miles off, rather than it should have 
come to them; and most firmly did she re
solve that it should not remain there much 
longer. 

On the following morning, when her hus
band had gone to his usual occupations, 
dame Hobson recollected she had to go to 
the neighbouring village, some half-mile dis
tant. Having sent the two eldest of her 
children to school, and leaving the youngest 
in the charge of a neighbour, she sallied 
for th. O n her ,vay to the village she ob
served a p rinted paper stuck against the 
wall, at the top of which, in large letters, 
appeared, " TE. T POU a T DS REWARD ! ,, This 
was all that caught the eye of dame Hobson. 
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" Some pocket-book, I suppose,'' thought 

she: '· 'Ten pounds reward!' just the sum 

that would be the making of us, if we'd had 

the luck to pick it up. Perhaps some one 

has found it who does not want the money; 

well, it's no use thinking about such thi:ngs ;" 

and she began humming a tune, to drive 

away some unpleasant thoughts that ob

truded themselves. 

On reaching the town, dame Hobson sa"·, 

in the window of the first shop she came to, 

another of the printed bills ,vhich bad at 

first attracted her notice. Although she ha<l 

as little curiosity as any body, and no time to 

spare, yet, as the sum mentioned was ex

actly that which was the ultimatum of her 

desire, she could not help stopping to read 

the paper. 
It ran thus:-" Lost, on Friday last, a 

green paroquct, ringed ,rith scarlet 1·ound 

the neck," with other particular marks, cal

culated to identify the lost bird; and went on 

to say, "whoever has found, ancl will 

bring the said paroquet to Lady B-, Or-
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chard House, shall receive the above-men
tioned reward.'' 

l\Iary Hobson perused the bill twice over, 
rubbed her eyes, doubted her senses. It was 
an exact description of the bird which had 
come into her possession by such a mere 
chance! a chance, too, which she had wished 
h::td happened to any house but hers! 
Still, however, she thought she must be 
under the influence of a dream. It seemed 
scarcely possible to her that such a sum 
should be offered for the recovery of a bird. 
To ascertain the truth, and make further in
quiries, she went into the shop, where she 
heard the circumstance fully corroborated. 

It may readily be believed that dame Hob
son lost no time in returning home; appre
hending, however, that some mischief might 
have happened to the bird during her ab
sence. And now she recollected the win
dow was left open, and the fastening of the 
cage was so slight, that the parrot had open
ed it with its beak on the prc.ceuing day, 
and, in all likelihood, it might have made 

M2 
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its escape, and she would have lost the only 

opportunity which might ever occur of be

ing so suddenly enriched. 

Arrived at her cottage, with a beating 

heart did Mary Hobson lift the latch of the 

door, scarcely daring to believe she should 

find the bird safe in the cage. Safe, how

ever, it was, to the infinite joy of the good 

woman, who immediately set forth, with the 

prize in her hand, to the house directed ; 

where, when she arrived, sbe felt so confused 

and bewildered, as scarcely to make the bu

sine.css which she came upon intelligible to 

the servant who opened the door. 

The sight of the bird was, however, ex

planation sufficient, and dame H obson was 

ushered into the drawing-room, where the 

lady to whom the bird belonged was quite 

as pleased to recover it as l\Iary was to 

receive the promised reward. W hen she once 

more found herself at home, actually in 

p ossession of the sum which had been the 

utmost of her wishes, she again almost 

doubted her senses, so extrn.ordinary did the 

cil·cumstance nppear. 
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It is not to be wondered at that the joy 

and astonishment of the morning's adventure· 
should confuse dame Robson's wits, to such 
a degree, that she forgot some of her usual 
household concerns, and knew so little how 
the hours went, that, when her husband re
turned in the evening, she inquired, with 
some surprise, what had brought him home 
so early ? Never was question more inaptly 
put ; poor Hobson had returned very tired, 
out of spirits, and full half an hour later 
than usual. Observing no preparation for 
his e,·ening meal, added to the remarkably 
gay humour of his wife, served, by no means, 
to put him in better temper; and he replied 
to her question with so much irritation, not 
to say anger, that dame Hobson was obliged 
to relinquish a good joke she I1ad been plan
ning to surprise him with, having diverted 
herself all clay with contriving how she 
shoulJ acquaint him with the luck that had 
fallen to them. As matters stood, however, 
·he found it best to communicate to her hus-

JJa.nd, as expeditiously as possible, what had 
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occurred ; and it may be concluded that 

Robson's ill-humour was speedily converted 

into surprise and delight at the news. 

Nor did he, in his turn, fail to rally his 

wife on her having so often lamented the 

parrot's flying into their garden. Dame 

Hobson willingly joined in the laugh against 

herself; and the children were easily pacified 

for the loss of their favourite by the promise 

of cakes and toys. 

The evening was passed in clamorous 

mirth, repetitions of wonder at the extraor

dinary good fortune, and various compli

ments which all passed on themselves for 

their share in the business. 

"How lucky it happened to be our half

ho1iday," cried little Fanny ; "I dare say, 

if we were to play in the garden every after

noon, instead of going to school, we should 

often find something." 

" And how fortunate," said the mother, 

" that we had not burned the old cage, 

which, if you recollect, you wanted me to d0 

the day before." 
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" It was so," replied her husband; "and 

rather fortunate, also, that I prevented you 
from getting rid of the bird in such a hurry 
as you were at first inclined to do." 

" In short," said the dame, " it was a 
piece of good luck altogether, that I hope 
we shall know how to make a proper use 
of." 

".And it is singular enough," observed 
Hobson, " that the cattle-fair will be a 
month earlier this season ; so we may have 
the cow next week." 

This intelligence was replied to by an ex
clamation of delight by the little boy and 
girl, ,vho had heard the subject so often des
canted upon by their parents, that they na
turn.11y supposed that all the happiness in the 
world was centered in keeping a cow. 

Dame Hobson, however, received the in
formation with something more of indiffer
ence than might have Leen imagined; and 
what is, perhaps, rather strange, the cow, 
so long the object of their hopes and wishes, 
had never been recurred to till this moment. 
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"\Vhether they had ,vearied themselves with 
the theme, or that the acquisition being now 
in their power, made it of less importance, is 
uncertain ; but, after the first ebullition of 
their joy was over, and the excitement of 
their spirits had, in some degree, subsided, 
all went on again much as usual for two or 
three days; and nothing vrns said on the 
subject till, one evening, Hobson observed 
to his wife that he had been endeavouring 
to do something with the old barn. "But," 
added he, " I'm afraid I shall make but a 
bad job of it, for the place is in a sad ruin
ous condition." 

" Indeed, I feared it,'' replie<l l\Iary: 
" ,v eII, we must do the best we can. I'm 
sure it would he madness to go to any ex
pense for such a place; besides, we have 
not got the cow yet, and there's no telling 
what may happen. You may not be able to 
meet with one to our price at the fair, or 
something or other; at any rate, while we 
have the money, we can buy the cow at any 
time; but ,rhen once we've bought the cow, 
,ve cannot haYc the money again." 
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Hobson assented to this sage reflection; 

and certain it is, that the prospect of so soon 
possessing, what they had anticipated with so 

much pleasure, did not appear so delightful 

as heretofore. 

The day arrived on which the cattle-fair 
was held, which was at a village about six 
miles off; and ,villiam Hobson, having made 
a holiday for the purpose, was preparing to 
set out on his journey. A small leathern 
bag, with the money for the proposed pur
chase, was lying on the table, which the 
boy was opening and shutting, and finger
ing the gold, with all the delight which chil

dren feel who hear sufficient about it to 

gather a very high, though an indistinct, 
idea of its power. 

" Are you going to give all these guineas 
for one cow~" said he. 

"Ah, my dear! you may well say so," 
cried his mother. " Bless the boy! he 
knows the value of money ; and it does 
seem a prodigious sum to give. I do say, 
we ought to think twice about it, after all.u 
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"Think twice!'' exclaimed Hobson;
" why, ~lary, we've thought about it a hun
dred times ; was it not your own thought m 
the first instance ? " 

" Certainly it was; and for that very rea
son I should be sorry for you to go and make 
a purchase, perhaps against your own better 
judgment, on my account." 

But Hobson, on the present occasion, hav
ing made up his mind to a pleasant jaunt, 
was very determined not to give it up. 

" ,v en, lVIary,'' said he, H the wisest 
thing I can do is to go and see how the mar
ket stands; and, depend upon it, if I cannot 
make a good bargain, I will bring hack the 
money ; and I shall call on your cousin in 
my way, for we have not heard of them a 
good while ; and I am anxious to know how 
they are getting on." 

And, with these sufficient reasons for go
ing, he accordingly set off. 

Dame Hobson passed the day in a sort of 
fidgetting anxiety ; recollecting a thousand 
cautions she meant to give her husband, re-
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lative to the proposed purchase. " To be 
sure it would be a great comfort to have a 

cow of our own," repeated she to herself, 

half a dozen times; thus endeavouring to 
make her mind up to what, a short time be

fore, she would have thought the greatest 

good that could have happened. 

At an earlier hour than his family expect
ed, vVilliam Hobson came back. To the 
eager question of the children, whether he 
had brought home the cow ? and to the in
quiring looks of his wife, he replied by 
throwing the still full purse on the table. 

'' \Vell," said he, " sure enough, I could 
not make a bargain." An exclamation of 

disappointment broke from the little boy and 
girl at these words. But a pocketful of 
gingerbread, which the father had brought 
them, soon turned the current of their 
thoughts. 

" No doubt you had goad reasons for 
what you did," cried his wife. "I suppose the 
market was high, or you did not see any cat
tle that you approved oH" 
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"Why, no, that was not exactly the case," 
replied VVilliam; " the cattle, certainly, 
were good; and there was one cow which I 
liked exceedingly; a nice young, healthy 
creature-every body admired her." 

"And a fine price, I dare say, they asked 
for it,'' cried l\tlary. 

" Why no, the price was not altogether 
out of the way ; the owner asked ten guineas, 
and would have taken pounds ; and most 
people said it was ·well worth the money ; 
and I believe it might be; however, I bid 
him something less, but he would not agree ; 
so I thought I would consider a little more 
about it, and, accordingly, took a turn round 
the fair; but, when I returned, the cow was 
sold. Several others were then recommend
ed to me, which our neighbour Barnard, who 
is, I believe, a tolerable judge of cattle, said 
were just as good. But the truth is, I had 
set my mind on the one that ·was gone ;
'twas such a beautiful, mild-looking creature, 
that none of the rest seemed any thing to 
compare with it. And so, l\Iary, I e'en re-
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turned as I went; for I thought of your 
words, that while we had the money, we 
cou]d at any time buy the cow." 

"Aye, you thought very wisely .. " said the 
dame ; " but did you not call anywhere ?" 

" I was going to tell you," continued the 
husband. " Finding there was nothing to 
be done at the fair, I did not stop long, but 
made the best of my way to your cousin's, 
who were very pleased to see me, and on all 
accounts I'm glad I went, for they arc com
ing to spend the day with us on Sunday; so 
you know, l\Iary, it is rather lucky that we 
are aw:ire of .their intention, that ·we may be 
prepared accordingly." 

"Aye, truly," replied dame Hobson, "for 
I should like to treat them '\\"ell, and let them 
see things at the best ; for you know, "\Vil
liam, they live in a very different style from 
what we do. l\Iy cousin Kate can afford to 
buy ne\v gowns for herself, and new frocks 
f, · her children, whenever she likes . They 
Ii 'C in a better way, and eat and drink of the 
best of every thing. In short, they are very 
fortunate people." 
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" As for that matter," observed the hus

band, '' I do not know that they are so 

much more fortunate than ourselves. It is 

true they live in a larger house ; but it's in a 

dark smoky street. They may have better 

food, but, I warrant, we have a better ap

petite. Your cousin Kate is often ailing-the 

children are cross and sickly, and do not 

look half so well in their handsome clothes 

as our brats do in their shabby ones. So I 

don't see what great advantage our relations 

have over us." 

Dame I-Iobson, however, in speaking of 

her cousin's ·way of living, had no idea of 

being discontented with her own inferior stn~ 

tion. She was aiming at another point. 

" I only meant," cried she," that as they are 

in such different circumstances, I should like 

them to see that we are not worse off in the 

world than we were.'' 

" Oh, certainly," replied. Hobson; " and 

they will see that; but you know, l\Iary, 

that for us to pretend to vie with them would 

be ridiculous ; and ,vere we to put ourselves 
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to an expense, to entertain our relations in
consistent with our own station, it would ap
pear like foolish pride in us, and not kind
ness towards them." 

Dame I-Iobson made no reply. The fact 
was, from the moment she heard of her cou
sin's intended visit, she had determined in 
her own mind to indulge in a little display ; 
the idea of which would have never entered 
her thoughts but for the present opportu
nity. Dame Hobson had been always fru
gal, and never gave in to the least extrava
gance. On the present occasion, however, 
the temptation was too strong. A sum of 
money had come too easily into her posses
sion to be duly appreciated; for, from the 
time they had received it, both husband and 
wife had been speculating on different ways 
of laying it out ; although they did not 
communicate their ideas to each other. But 
Hobson, supposing his wife had set her 
heart on keeping a cow, would not place any 
obstacle in the way. 

l\,Iary, or dame I-Jobson, since the acqui-
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sition of their wealth, had allowed her 

thoughts to wander over various articles of 

finery. She had seen various capital bar

gains, in the way of wearing apparel, that 

might suit herself and children. Then cir

cumstances, which before had been unno

ticed, now disturbed her ; such as observing 

a neighbour's wife with a new bonnet, while 

she had not had one for three years. This, 

with other matters of a like kind, became 

sources of mortification. But, haYing so 

long talked of the advantages of keeping a 

cow, she felt some awkwardness in letting 

her husband know that she had changed 

her thoughts on the subject ever since th e 

accomplishment of this advantage had been 

in her pO\ver. The news of their cousin s 

coming to see them, at once, however, ap

peared a justifiable reason for giving way to 

a little unusual expense. 

" At any rate, vVilliam," said sbe, "we 

must do the th ing properly, and give them a 

good plain dinner." 

To this H obson readily agreed . 
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" And it is equally certain," continued 

the dame. '· that we must have some new 
plates and dishes, for ours are so fla·wed and 
chipped, that I should not like my cou. 
sins to ee that we have no better." 

Hobson could not see the necessity of 
this last motion. J.\Iary, however, carried her point. 

"And now, ,Villiam," said she, " do not 
think me extravagant, but there is one 
thing more-your Sunday coat is so very 
much worn, that, indeed, you ought to treat 
yourself with a new one .. , 

Hobson acceded to thi~ last proposal even 
sooner than l1is wife expected. Tf1e truth 
wa ~, the thought of his wanting a new coat 
had cro~sed his mind more than once si11ce 
they had become so suddenly enriched. 

Here the conversation ended, but, on the 
followi1w evenino-, returnino· from his "·nrk b b b , 
the fir::;t thing that caught Robson's eye 
was the display of a glittering, new, japan
ned tea-board. 

"Now, pr:iy don't be angry, dear "\Vil
N 



) 

178 l'ROPOSING AND DISPOSIXG. 

limn,., saicl the dame, observing a frow1t 

gathering on her husband's brow, " I got ii: 

such a bargain, that it would have been a 

sin and a shame to miss of it. l\Iartha 

Grey, our neighbour, who is so famous fm 

bargains, said she never saw any thing so 

cheap. Now do gue s what it cost " 

Hobson did guess so much above the price 

of the tea-board, as highly delighted his 

wife, who again congratulated herself on 

having effected such a bargain. But Hob

son, though he confessed it was very cheap, 

began to repent that he had not purcha ed 

the cow. 
Sunday arrived; a clay of great pleasure 

and importance to the dame. All went on 

"'moothly; the weather proved fii.e ; her re

lations enjoyed them.-elves; admired her 

children, and ttdmire'-l her tea-board, and 

invited the whole family to visit them on that 

day ·week. 
As soon as the guests lH\d departed, 

"Come," said <lame Hobson, " I think we 

have managed famously, altogether: I'm 
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..,ure, \Villiam, you do not regret now that I bought the new tea-board." 

" No, truly," replied her husband, who 
felt his pride gratified by the respectable 
way in which he had been able to entertain 
his relations, "it is proper to have things a 
little decent, if we can; for certainly it does 
make one seem poorer to see nothing but 
broken crockery and worn-out furniture about us." 

This was assuredly true ; for if those in 
a low station have not some degree of decent 
pride and regard to appearance, they will 
soon, without doubt, sink into squalid 
wretchedness. But this was far from being 
the case with the I--Iobsons. On the con
trary, lvith a decent regard to credit, they 
had always preserved an appearance rat} er 
above their condition; not, however, in any 
inconsistent degree, or to make them ob
jects of envy, but only so much so as to 
make them r spected by their neighbours. 

In the present instance, howeYcr, there 
appeared some clanger of their outstcpping 

:N z 
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the bounds of consistency. The acquisition 

of one new thing brought on the want of 

another; unluckily, too, Hobson had caught 

fro.m his wife the spirit of wishing to vie 

with those in better circumstances, notwith

standing the observations he had made on 

the folly of doing so ; and now deemed it 

highly proper that, when his family returned 

the visit, their dress and appearance should 

credit them. 
" Come, Mary," said he to his w·ife, " I 

am sure you ought to have a new gown; 

and as clothes must be bought, some time or 

other, it ,vill be as well to get ·what is ,rnnt

jng at once ; for it would ·not be right to di!

grace them by our ap11earance.n 

It may ,Yell be imagined how pleasec1 

dame Hobson was to hear her husband 

speak thus, especially as she had beeP stu

dying, for some time past, in ,drnt way she 

should bring him to this point. Delighted 

"·ith the commission, he set off to make 

the nece ... sary purchases; and it may also 

be supposed that she extended the licen::-" 
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given by her husband beyond its limits. 
William had desired her to buy what was 
wanting ; and the wants, accordingly, were 
numerous. 

Hobson took the alarm when he heard 
the sum that had been expended, which 
was twice as much as he thought would be 
required. 

" Indeed, 1\1ary ," said he, " I think you 
have been very extravagant." 

Mary acknowledged the charge in a de
gree, but pleaded a mother's pride as an 
excuse. Then the various articles were 
produced; and Fanny and the little ones 
looked so pretty in their new bonnets, that 
Hobson kis~ed his children, and felt so 
proud and pleased in their appearance, that 
he could no longer blame his wife. 

In high spirits did the whole party set out 
on the Sunday to pay the visit to their cou ~ 
sins, where they were most cordially re
ceived, and the day passed as agreeably as 
it could. Towards evening, however, dame 
Hobson felt her pleasure somewhat damped 
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by the threatening appearance of the wea

ther, and she thought with much anxiety of 

their distance from home, and their smart 

new ribbons. 

At an earlier hour than was at first pro

posed did the family take their departure, 'in · 

the hope of escaping the threatened rain. 

The walk home was far from being agree

able. The children, ·who had been running 

about all day, complained bitterly of the fa

tigue. George's shoes pinched him, and the 

father was obliged to carry Fanny, to enable 

them to get on the faster. Poor dame Hob

son, though heated, and almost out of breath 

·with hurrying, kept congratulating her elf 

on her near approach to home. 

" ,v ell, vVilliam, I do hope we shall clear 

the rain, for we've got but a little w·ay to go 

now," said l\Irs. Hobson. 

I-Iobson, however, could not reply to hi 

n·ife's hope, for at that in tant he felt 

some hea,;y drops begin to fall; and in le s 

than half a minute it pelted, o that, al

though not a quarter of a miJe from home~ 
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the) were as completely wetted as if it had 
rained all the way. 

Arrived at their cottage, and having 
changed their apparel-" After all," said 
Hobson, " there is no great harm done; the 
children are tolerably hardy, and do not 
soon take cold. Indeed, l\Iary, you need 
not be uneasy about them." 

In this instance, however, though dame 
Hobson was an exceeding tender mother, 
her uneasiness did not proceed from anxiety 
on account of her children's health; but 
he could not help reflecting, with much 

vexation, on the unnecessary expense she 
had been at for their dress, some part of 
which was completely spoiled. But there 
was 110 use now in indulging regrets. "At 
~ny rate," thought she, " I have had the 
-atisfaction of seeing my children dressed 
as well a the little Brookmans. vVe haYe 
been able to entertain our relations in a 
respectable manner, and now that is oYer, 
'ffC must be careful again." 

ILn ing, howeYcr, once given way to the 
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folly of appearing above their condition, it 
was not so easy to draw back. They had hi
therto been in the habit of exchanging one 

visit in the course of the summer; but this 
custom was now likely to be infringed 
upon. 

" I declare/' said l\Irs. Brookman to her 
husband, as soon as her guests were gone, 

" I'm quite pleased to see how well my cou
sins Hobson arc getting on in the world; 

they dress so much better than they used to 
do, and look so respectable. I should like 
to invite them to come and see us oftener; it 
will make a change for poor l\Iary, who 
does not go out much ; and I'm sure they 
made us very comfortable the day we went 

to Yisit them." 

" Yes," rejoined the husband, " and it's 
a pleasant walk to their house. I think the 
next time we go, little Kate may go with us; 
it "·ill do the child good ; aml if he is too 
tired to walk home again, we may leave her 
there for a clay or two." 

Accordingly, in little more than a month. 
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the Hobsons were surprised with another 
visit from their relations, ,vho, as proposed, 
brought their eldest daughter along with 
them; and, considering the healthful situa
tion in which the Ho bsons Ii ved would be
nefit their child's health, it was settled he 
should remain there for a week. 

The good-tempered dame Hobson felt 
flattered by having the child intrusted to 
her care. 

1\1rs. Brookman begged that she would 
not put herself, in the least, out of the way 
on account of the little girl, but treat her 
as she would one of her own children, who 
looked so charming and healthy. This, 
however, was not to be clone. Kate Brook
man wa a sickly, pampered child : she 
could not eat brown bread, nor salt butter; 
put up her lip at the sight of fat bacon, and 
in short, would not feed as the family did: 
o that it was necessary to provide for her 

separately. Then, for the first two days, 
she was crying every half hour, and wanting 
to go home. Her cousins were con:,tantly, 
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though unintentionally, affronting her in 
their play; and poor dame Hobson found 
herself more put of her way than when the 
parrot ·was an inmate of the hou. e. 

Towards the latter end of the -YrecI~, mat
ters mended. Kate Brookman began to 
find herself more at home, grew fond of 
her cousin Fanny, and was very well pleased 
to be running about all day in the gar
den; and when, at the encl of the week, 
the Hobsons, as agreed, took the child 
home, the parents were so much pleased 
with the improvement in her looks, that they 

ettled in then· own minds it would be a good 
place to send her to frequently. 

For the present, they thanked the Hob
sons for their care of the child; hoped she 
had not been trouble ome; and, by inviting 
Fanny to spend some little time with them, 
thought they had acquitted themselves of 
all obligation; though, in truth, it wa a 
very different thing; and the Hobsons now 
began to feel some inconvenience from the 
increa -ing intimacy of their more opulent 



PROPOSING AND DISPOSING, lSi 
relations. Their daughter, too, returned 
from her visits with a few inconvenient no
tions in her head. She, also, had grown 
dainty in her food, and discontented with 
her ordinary apparel. 

"I ·wore my best frock every day while I 
·was at my cousin's," said she. 

"Aye, truly, it shows you have," replied 
her mother; " and, I must say, it was very 
thoughtless of ]Hrs. Brookman not to make 
you wem· a pin-a-fore with it. She ought to 
knmv that we are in very different circum
stances from them ; and cannot afford to let 
our children lrnYe new clothes as often as 
theirs ha Ye." 

But dame Hobson had quite forgot that 
he had led her relations into an erroneous 

idea of their circumstances. 
As the winter approached, the Hobsons 

found themseh-es poorer than ever. Not 
only hacl the ten pound , by degree , been 
exhau~ted, but what little they had before 
s:.wed wa~ gone. Prm·ision were not dearer, 
nor Ho1ron's wages less; nevertheless, o 

, 
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far from proposing to lay any thing by, 

they found themselves involved in difficulty. 

The weather was again frosty, and the 

ground slippery. Another pitcher was 

broken ; another quart of milk wasted ; and 

deeply did Hobson reproach himself with 

having missed the opportunity of pur

chasing the cow. 

Dame Hobson, however, would attach no 

blame to themselves. 

" It was very hard," she said, " that 

they could not afford to have a cow. But if," 

continued she, " we had laid out the money 

for one at that time, I know not what would 

have become of us since ; for I'm sure we 

have not had any thing we could possibly do 

without." 

Her husband could not in conscience 

agree to this; but he said nothing, know

ing that, in many instances, he had been a 

much to blame as his wife. 

"It's a shame," continued his wife, " that 

farmer Thomson does not pay you better. 

He ought to make you his foreman, instead 



PROPOSING AND DISPOSIKG. 189 

of Martin, who is not able to look after 
things properly. It often makes me angry 
when I think of that old man, who receives 
double your pay for doing so little; and 
has, besides, sufficient to live upon, I dare 

" say. 

" That I know nothing about," replied 
her husband; "Martin has worked hard in 

his time, and now reaps the benefit of his 
industry. Besides, our own distress should 
not make us unjust; and if ever I had that 
situation, we should think it hard to give 
up in old age the advantage of what we 
had earned by past services." 

:Mary ar.knowledged the truth of what 
her husband said, and asked, at the same 
time, if there was any probability of his 
holding the place, in case l\Iartin should 
eYer Yoluntarily give up the situation ? 

Hob on thought there was a likelihood, 
as he understood all the farming concern so 
well, and was upon excellent terms ·with his 
master. This was something to build a 
hope on, but nothing for pre...,ent r1ecessity, 
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and having once gone behind-hand, matter::. 

got worse; for dame Robson's temper be

gan to grow irritable, and she seemed to 

have lost the power of being as frugal as 

formerly, and had become more careless as 

they had become poorer. 

The rent-day was approaching, for which 

the Hobsons had never before been unpro

vided. 

" \Yell, l\Iary ," said the husband, one 

evening, "I laughed when you l rophesiecl 

trouble and vexation from the parrot's find

ing its way into our house; but you spoke 

more truly than I ·was a,,·are." 

" ,vhat nonsense," replied dame Hobson, 

peevishly; " how, in the world, could that 

have any thing to do with Ollr present clifii

cultics? H 

" "\-Vhy, this much," said her husband, 

" that the money which -we got for the bird 

not only is vanished, but has carried along 

·with it all our former savings." 

"You never will persuade me," cned 

1\-Iary, " that having ten p01.mds given to u ', 



PROPOSING AND DISPOSING, 191 

as we may say, would make us that much 
poorer. " 

" It certainly is true, nevertheless ; be
cause, instead of making the purchase we 
proposed, we gave way to expenses, which, 
when the money was exhausted, we still con
tinued. In short, we attempted to appear 
better off than we were." 

Dame Hobson, however, was very unwil
ling to agree to this ; she threw the blame 
on every thing else; said her husband 
ought to be better paid; then abused old 
1\1artin for continuing his situation ; and, 
last of all, declared the times were such, 
that poor people could not live in them. 

Hob on saw there ,vas no arguing with 
hi~ wife in her present mood; and so the 
matter dropped. 

,vhcn the rent became due, although un
able to pay it, they found no difficulty in ob
taining a respite from their lanctlorcl, ,vho 
had the most perfect confidence in his te
nant. Still he coukl not help expressing 
some surprise; as, from certain circum-
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stances, he, as well as others, had supposed 

'the Hobsons were mending in their condi

tion. This, however, was far from being 

the case, although matters were something 

better; for dame Hobson had felt the truth 

of what her husband had said, and also the 

absolute necessity of retrenching in several 

things which she had supposed impossible. 

But the privations she had formerly borne 

without complaint, now appeared great 

hardships. 
At last, however, old 1\1artin declared 

hi resolution of quitting his situation, and 

going to reside with his son, who lived at 

some distance. But although the thoughts 

of being able to retire from business had 

always been the summit of his wishes, still, 

like many, who find it difficult to relinquish 

old customs, he talked of going a great while 

before he put his resolution into effect. 

N eYertheless, the hope of her husband 

filling l\Iartin's situation kept up the spirit 

of dame Hobson, for of his succeeding to it 

there appeared no doubt; as Robson's good 
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management and trust-worthy qualities were 
duly appreciated by his master; and he had 
acted for l\Iartin so much of late, as to ren
der him fully qualified to take his place. 

Several months had passed away, and the 
patience of the wife began to be exhausted 
at the proc-rastination of old lVIartin, who still 
lingered in the place. 

"Depend upon it," said she, one day, 
" 1\Iartin has no intention of giving up his 
situation; the old miser is too fond of getting 
money, especially since you are so foolishly 
good-natured as to assist him so that he has 
hardly any thing to do. I suspected, for 
some time, thc;1.t he only talked about gorng, 
and now I'm positive of it." 

" And nmv, 1\Iary, you are wrong in be
ing so positive; for our good neighbour 
l\'Iartin is going next week. He has received 
a letter from his s011, to say that every thing 
will be ready for his reception by that time; 
and all is ::;ettled." 

The delight of dame I-Iobson at this infor
mation was excessive. 

0 
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" ,v ell," said she, " now we may look 

forward to being comfortable, and having 

things like other people. Don't look so se

rious, vVilliam. You need not fear my 

gfring way to extravagance, or trying to ap

pear better than we are ; I've had enough 

of that. It was true as you said, I believe 

that the ten pounds did us no good; if we 

had worked for the money we should haYe 

made a better use of it. But I'm sure you 

will not object to my plan, in this instance. 

The first thing I propose, when we have 

paid our rent, is to buy the cow, ·which I 

have often repented we did not do when we 

had the opportunity. I know it was my 

fault." 

. " Not entirely," said Hobson; " I had a 

share in the blame." 

" Never mind," cried his wife, " we 

shall be wiser in future, I hope; and ,vhen 

·we have settled ,vhat's best to be done, 

never alter our plans again ; and this I am 

determined, that the very day you commence 

your new situation"-
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" Stop, Mary, do not determine any 
thing; what we so strongly propose js genen 
rally frustrated.'' 

" \V ell, but surely," said the dame-
" I tell you again," interrupted her hus~ 

band, " whatever you have to do on that day 
is impossible; for I've held the situation 
these six months. While you accused old 
Martin of getting his money at the expense 
of my labour, he was kindly directing me in 
my new employment. My master, for some 
reasons of his own, did not wish it known that 
I had succeeded to Martin's place till he 
was gone; and to say the truth, Mary, I had 
also my reasons to desire it might be kept 
secret for a time, till we had, in some mea
sure, recovered from the effect of our last 
summer's ' good luck,' as we called it." 

Dame Hobson was actually silent from 
astonishment, and, for a moment, felt almost 
inclined to be angrywith her husband for serv
ing her such a trick, as she termed it. But 
though again baulked in her proposed plan, 
joy quickly overcame the slight resentment of 

oZ 
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the moment; and the comfort and respecta
bility of their future lives proved that the 
Hobsons had gained advantage from their 
experience, and found, that wealth acquired 
by labour was productive of solid enjoyment ; 
·while sudden or casual good fortune com
monly evaporated in fruitles attempt. to ac
quire consideration. 
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CONSTANCY. 

IT was the latter end of October, when the 
trees ,vere nearly stripped of their leaves; 
and though a few autumnal flowers still 
lingered, the garden looked dreary and deso
late ; but in one sheltered corner there grew 
a monthly rose, and this shrub alone was 
fresh and blooming. 

The rich colour of its opening blossoms, 
and the Yerdant green of its leaves, formed a 
striking contrast to the faded and witherin o
state of the plants all around. 

" , v hat a beautiful flm-Yer is a monthly 
rose!" ex.claimed the owner of the garden, 
as she gathered one of the buds, and placed 
i t in her bo om. 

A ·winter made it advance ' , the scene 
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became still more forlorn ; the bleak ·winds 

blew the few remaining yellow leaYes from 

the branches, and but little token of life ap

peared in the vegetable world. Still the 

monthly rose looked gay; and at Christmas, 

when no other flower was to be seen, it still 

bloomed, and, amidst the branches of holly 

and bay, the lovely roses, as fragrant as if 

fanned by the soft breezes of July, and as 

bright in colour as if beneath the rays of a 

summer sun, now cheered the eye, and en

livened the scene. Again its mn~er re

peated, " ,vhat a delightful shrub is this 

ever-blooming rose!" 

In the month of February, a few mild clays 

gave promise of approaching spring ; but 

soon the keen easterly wind prevailed; the 

earth was again hardened by frost; and the 

few buds that ventured to peep out ·were 

nipped by the inclemency of the sea. on. 

But the monthly rose, tender and fra

gile as it seemed, possessed a trength and 

hardines beyond those of many plants more 

ngorous in their appearance; and though 
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its leaves were falling, and its buds were 
drooping under the severity of the weather, 
still the stem was of a healthy green, and its 
flowers, when a gleam of sunshine encou
raged them to open, were as brilliant as in 
summer. 

"\Vith the most assiduous attention did the 
mistress of the garden watch the growth of 
her favourite tree. The root was carefully 
earthed up, to protect it, as much as possi
ble, from the cold, the decayed leaves 
cleared away, and the bending boughs sup
ported. 

At length the weather grew more mild 
and genial, and, under the influence of gen
tle showers and warm sun-beams, the vege
table creation burst forth into life and 
beauty. The subject of my fable, also, sent 
forth fresh shoots, and its buds ·were daily 
increasing; but though the lady still admir
ed hE:r beautiful tree, it no longer possessed 
so much of her notice and care, for other 
gay ancl fragrant flowers appeared to share 
ber attention, and claim her admiration; 
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and when, in the month of June, all the va

rieties of Flora's gay assemblage were dis

played, the poor monthly rose was totally 

disregarded, eclipsed by her more beauti

ful rivals of the same species. The Bur

gundy rose, with its fairy flowers, so small, 

and yet so perfect in form ; and the moss 

rose, pre-eminent in elegance and brilliancy, 

the ackno,vledged queen of summer ; and 

the lovely blush rose, ·whose uncertain tints 

and delicate bloom make it even more at

tractive than those of a richer colour; 

while the damask rose, and the white one 

of Provence, beautifully contrasted, height

ened each other's attraction. 

In the midst of such splendid can<li<lates 

for admiration, our poor monthly :flo,ver had 

little chance for attention. Her decayed 

blooms, instead of being cleared away, ·were 

suffered to remain, and the ground beneath 

was strewed with her faded leaves ; the 

younger branches were no longer supported, 

or trained into proper growth ; ,vhile the 

blossoms opened and withered, without any 

one remarkina their beauty or decay. 
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But, worse than even indifference and 
neglect, the poor rose soon experienced 
contempt; for the mistress, who once che
rished and loved it, now regarded the plant 
as un:worthy of holding a place in the gar
den; and, as she compared its fainter hues 
and less powerful fragrance to the rich and 
luxuriant flowers that bloomed around, she 
observed, "What a woi·thless shrub is the 
mont!tly rose! its blossoms scarcely open 
before they fall and litter the ground ; and 
how weak its perfumes to the other roses! 
I wish something better grew in its place." 

But, as time passed away, again the scene 
changed. Even before the end of summer 
the roses had disappeared; and the trees 
now presented nothing but straggling 
branches, scantily furnished with leaves, half 
green, half brown. But though the pride of 
the garden was nearly over, it was yet rich 
in variety; for the spicy scent of the carna
tions nO""w filled the air, and their gay and 
variou tints charmed the eye ; but, when 
their sea ~on was over also, and after a hot 



202 CONSTANCY. 

and dry s1mm1er, the garden presented a 

parched and ,vitherecl appearance. The 

lady was one evening ·walking round it, and 

regarding, mournfully, the altered aspect of 

what had lately been so fresh and lovely, 

vainly did she cast her eye on every side, in 

search of a flower, to keep up the remem

brance of the summer gifts, which had so 

quickly flown, when, chancing to pass the 

spot where grew the neglected shrub, the 

verdant colour of its leaves, and the ,varm 

glow of a half-opened bud, once more at

tracted her regard. 

"Ah!" cried she, "how foolish and un

grateful have I been to despise this beautiful 

shrub. It has not, indeed, all the attractive 

qualities of those fairer, but short-lived, 

blossoms for whose sake I have neglected it, 

but it possesses a merit far beyond theirs

it is the true friend- constant in every 

season. " 
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DIA1WOND AND THE ROSE. 

I 
A DIAMOND and a rose were lying side by 
side on the dressing-table of a ·celebrated 
beauty, when the costly jewel, viewing with 
contempt the beautiful, but fragile flower, 
began proudly to vaunt its own value and 
wonderful properties. 

" Nothing in the world," said the dia
mond, "can be compared with me, who am 
unas ailable, even by the elements, and un
impaired by time. I bear no resemblance to 
any thing but the sun in the firmament of 
heaven, whose rays alone rival mine, and 
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whose unchangeable nature is only equal to 
mine !" 

" With this difference," replied the rose, 
" that his beams are all his own, while 
yours are borrowed, and that the sun's 
blessed influence sheds not only light, but 
life and warmth on all around ; ·while the 
brightness of the diamond, though it may 
fix the wondering eye, can never cheer the 
heart. In short, vain and arrogant boaster, 
nob,vithstanding the high value set upon you 
by the pride and caprice of mankind, it will 
be difficult for you to prove your intrin ic 
merit; for, surely, the mere qualities of be
ing invulnerable and unchanging, without 
they were joined to some of real use, can 
never render you truly estimable." 

The diamond flashed fiery rays of indig
nation at the idea of being held so cheap. 

"What! shall my worth," exclaimed the 
bright gem, " be weighed by an insignificant 
flower! Know, then, that I wa brought 
from the mines of Golconda; infinite was 
the toil and labour which first drew me 
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from the depths of the earth; then, ·what 
time and pains were bestowed to polish and 
perfect my form, which, once effected, no
thing henceforward can dim my lustre or 
injure my beauty. With what regret was I 
relinquished by my first possessor, although 
he received gold in exchange that might 
have satisfied the cravings of a miser! 
Have I not been the admiration of all that 
beheld me? and ?,ID I not declared worthy 
to embellish the diadem of a monarch? a 
destination which may, doubtless, one day 
be mine; for though, at present, I belong to 
the fair Julia, whose capricious folly shows 
her unworthy to possess a gem so rare, yet the 
time may arrive when one who better knows 
how to appreciate my value shall become my 
o,vner; for, long after the bright eyes, vrhich 
flatterers declare rival my rays, are closed in 
the sleep of death, I shall still shine in all my 
unalterable brilliancy." 

" Selfish ,netch ! " exclaimed the rose, 
"can you, then, look forward with Sd.ti faction 
to the idea of surviving whatever i::; amiable 
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and beautiful? Let me rather rejoice that, 

though my span of existence is so brief, it 
is a season of enjoyment, unclouded by the 

regret of seeing those who bloom along with 
me fade before me: and far happier do I 
deem myself to share the general fate, than 
to remain and shine in solitary splendour, 
witnessing the decay of all around. But in 
,\-hat way does our lovely mistress merit the 
contempt with which you mention her?" 

" How," cried the diamond, " could she 
more deserve censure than on this day re
jecting my aid to decorate her person, and 
choosing, in the stead, a worthless flo·wer f' 

The rose, for some time, kept indignantly 
silent at the contumelious expression which 
fell from the diamond; but recovering, at 

length went on to observe: "A diamond 
may be valuable as property and wealth ; 
but I shall ever be esteemed for myself 

alone ; and though I would not willingly 
vaunt my mvn praise, yet it is well known 
that beauty and fragrance are not the only 
properties of our race ; nor is it in a place 
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where luxury abounds that our respective 
merits can be proved. Pray which would 
be chosen by human beings in an unso
phisticated state-or which would be most 
missed in the world--jewels or flowers? " 
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SPIRITS: 

A WI~TER'S TALE. 

"' I CA~'T remember the story," said George 

l\Ierton to his two little si ters, Louisa and 

Fanny, as they "·ere all si tting, one ·winter's 

evening, before the fire; " I know it was 

something about a haunted house; but, in

deed, I don't recollect enough of it to tell 

you the story: so it's no u ~e teazing me." 

",Yell, but do try, George," saitl Fanny, 

the younger of the girls; " only just begin, 

and, I dare . ay, you will remember as you 

" go on. 
"Yes, do," aclclecl her sister, " and never 

mind if you can't recollect all about it: 
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make something out of your own head; but 
do, there's a dear brother, tell us a story 
about ghosts and spirits." 

Though the conversation was carried on 
in a half whisper, it attracted the attention 
of their father, who was sitting at a little 
distance. 

" \Vhat's the matter, George?" said Mr. 
M-erton, observing that his son's patience 
was nearly exhausted by the importunity of 
his sisters. 

" \Vhy, papa," replied George, "they 
want me to tell them a story, which I once 
heard at school, about a haunted house, and 
I've quite forgotten it; besides, we were 
told, afterwards, that it was not true." 

"Ah, but,'' interrupted Louisa, " I'm so 
fond of ghost stories, that I don't mind 
whether they are true or not." 

" ,v ell," saill l\Ir. l\!Ier ton, " I will try 
myself if I cannot tell you a story about 
spirits." 

'' Oh, dear l apa," exclaimed all the chil
dren, at once, " that will be delightful.'' 

p 
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" ,v ell, then, listen; mine is a true story." 

And the father began :-

" There was, once upon a time, a gentle

man, ,vho lived in a house, part of which was 

occupied with spirits." 

" Dear me!" exclaimed little Fanny, " I 

would not have lived in such a l:ouse for all 

the world." 
" I dare say," interrupted George, "the 

gentleman dicl not know the house was 

haunted ,vhen he fir t went to live in it.'' 

" The fact is, my friend's house was not 

haunted when he first took it; for the per

son of whom I speak was an intimate ac

quaintance of mine. These terrible spirits 

had never taken up their abode in the house 

unti11'Ir. Sanders went to reside there." 

" Then, papa, I suppose l\Ir. Sanders 

was a very wicked man,'' said Louisa; " or 

else, why should the house haYe been 

haunted only when he lived there?" 

" On the contrary," replied her father, 

" ~Ir. Sanders bore an unblemished cha

racter, arnl was a very good man; never-



SPIRITS: A WINTER'S TALE. 21] 

theless his house, or a part of it, ·was filled 
with them." 

" I wonder what part of the house that 
was," cried Fanny; " do you know, papa, 
whether they ever appeared to people when 
they were in bed?" 

" Never that I have heard of, my dear ; 
though, I believe, these spirits were a good 
deal about at night. The part of the house 
they principally occupied was a large sub
terraneous vault ; and it is well known that 
ghosts and spirits generally confine them~ 
selves to such dark and dismal places. In 
this vault, however, at different times, 
lights were seen moving to and fro, and 
strange noises were heard, not only by Mr. 
Sanders and his family, but also by the 
neighbours ; for the fact of the place being 
under the influence of these spirits, was not 
unknown; and, what may appear still more 
extraordinary, it was well understood that 
:Mr. Sanders, so far from living in dread, 
held a sort of dominion over them. I cannot 
take upon me to say that he had any parti-

P 2 
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cular skill in magic, but certain it is, that 

through their means, i\1r. Sanders became a 
. h " r1c man. 

" Very true,'' observed George, " we 

have heard of spirits appearing to people, 

and discovering hidden treasures to them." 

" This was not exactly the case, \Yith re

spect to my friend," replied his father; 

" these spirits would never have discovered 

treasures to any one of their own accord ; 

for they were generally mischievous in their 

nature, and mostly disposed to do harm to 

those who had any communication with 

them. l\1r. Sanders, well understanding 

their real character, kept them in due con

finement." 

" How? papa," exclaimed Fanny and 

Louisa ; " did he keep them chained down 

with strong iron chains?" 

" No," said l\Ir. ~Ierton, " no such for

midable materials were requisite for their 

confinement." . 

"But clicl they never get out t' said the 

children. 
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"Not without the knowledge and permis

sion of Mr. Sanders, who found it expedient 

.and advantageous to let them appear some

times abroad ; and the mischief they some

times did, when thus liberated, is incredi
ble. Numbers of people have been killed 

by them, and others driven mad; so that 
you may judge of their malignant nature." 

" But, papa," said George, " did they 
never try to hurt l\'lr. Sanders himself? I 

should think they would have had a particu
lar spite against him for keeping them in 
confinement." 

" Most assuredly my friend wonld have 

had no better chance than many others ; 

but, as I before observed, he was so well 
aware of their disposition, that he never 
allowed them to have any power over 
him." 

" I wonder if they were very frightful," 
said Louisa: "Diel they ever appear to 
l\Ir. Sanders t' 

"Undoubtedly, my dear," replied her 
father, 66 l:f!Y friend must have seen them 
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frequently: I never, indeed, heard him de

scribe them very minutely. I know these 

spirits were by no means so horrible in 

their appearance as they were evil in their 

nature. They are, however, different in 

their complexion; one, which was dark and 

fiery, was very dangerous to encounter: 

others were white and pallid, as you know 

spirits are mostly represented. Now, the 

latter, though not so furious as the first, 

were more subtle, and quite as malignant. 

The white spirit, for instance, which looks 

extremely innocent, is said to have clone as 

much mischief or harm as all the rest. In

deed, it one day nearly strangled a little 

l "Id 1" C 11 . 

"How dreadful!" exclaimed George; 

" but, papa, how came the little chilcl to 

go clown into the subterraneous -rault ?" 

" It did not go down," replied l\Ir. Mer

ton, "the white spirit happened to be in 

another part of the house, where the poor 

child met with it by chance; fortunately, 

my friend came in before his son got any 
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serious hurt from the spirit, though the poor 
little boy was sadly frightened." 

" And did not the spirits try to hurt Mr. 
Sanders; or do they never attack grown 
people ?" inquired Louisa. 

" l\Iy dear," said her father, " these 
spirits, mischievous as they may be, never 
are first to meddle with any body; and I'm 
rather of opinion that the little boy, de
ceived by the harmless appearance of the 
spirit, commenced the attack." 

" \Vhat a strange boy he must have 
been," cried little Fanny; " I'm sure if I 
had seen such a spirit any where, instead of 
touching it, I should have run a\vay as fast 
as I could. But go on, dear papa, and tell 
us something else about these terrible 
spirits." 

" \Vell, then, another time," continued 
~Ir. :Merton, " a man, named Thomas 
\Vright, who lived with :i\Ir. Sanders, nearly 
lost hi life in an encounter with the dark 
fiery pirit. One day Thoma was out of 
the way for a con iderable time ; his fel-
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low-servants, however, concluding that his 
master had sent him on some errand, 
thought nothing about him till late in the 
day, when l\Ir. Sanders himself happening 
to inquire for Thomas, his long absence be
came matter of surprise and alarm. All in
quiries after the poor fellow ·were to no 
purpose, and the family began to be truly 
apprehensive that some serious accident had 
befallen him; when one of the children re
collected that he had seen Thomas, with the 
key in his hand, go down the stairs that led 
to the subterraneous vault I before told you 
of. 

" Now, l\lr. Sanders was fully aware that 
it was not safe to allow any except himself 
to ha Ye general access to this place; yet, 
by some unaccountable chance, the key of 
the vault was left where Thomas happened 
to find it, and, tempted by curiosity, or, I 
suppose, by the presumptuous desire of 
learning how to deal with these spirits, he 
determined to avail himself of the opportu
nity thus affor<lecl him. 
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" No sooner was it understood which 
way Thomas was gone, than immediate 
search was made for him. Lights being 
procured, l\tr. Sanders, and some of the 
servants, went in quest of the unfortunate 
man. It was some time, however, before 
they discovered him. At length he was 
found, lying nearly senseless, in a corner of 
the dreary place. He still breathed, but 
was unable to stand, or even to speak; hav
ing had, as he afterwards confessed, a des
perate engagement with these fiery spirits. 

" The poor fellow being brought into the 
fresh air, began gradually to recover, though 
he suffered, for a long time after, from the 
effects of this encounter; and made a so
lemn promise to his master. which, I under
. tand, he faithfully kept, never again to 
have any dealings with these spirits." 

" '1Vell," said Louisa, " after all, I can
not help thinking l\lr. Sanders was a very 
strange man, to like to have these terrible 
creatures in hi house, when he knew how 
dangerous they ·were; for it seems they did 
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sometimes make their escape, and get into 

different parts of the house; or the poor lit

tle boy would not have met with one of 
them." 

" Or else," interrupted little Fanny, 

"why did he not have an iron door, fasten

ed with a great padlock, that he might be 

sure they could never get out f' 

" \Vith regard to that," replied Mr. 

Merton, "it would not have answered my 

friend's purpose to have them always con

fined; on the contrary, as I before men

tioned, he used to send them abroad; for 

some people are aware of their nature, and ne

ver entirely put themselves into their power; 

but to those who suffer themselves to be, as I 

may say, bewitched by them, they have, for 

the most part, proved fatal ; and many per

sons, through their influence, have been 

driven to the commission of horrible crimes; 

nevertheless, there are some instances in 

which these spirits have proved beneficial to 

mankind; but the little good they do (I 

am sorry to say) is far overbalanced by the 



SPIRY.TS: A WINTER'S TALE. 219 

mischief they cause. In justice, however, 
to ]Hr. Sanders, I must tell you, that, if he 
had never permitted the spirits over which 
he held dominion to escape, still there are 
others of the same kind in the world, nor 
could he be answerable for the harm they 
caused; for if every body kept them in the 
subjection he did, no mischie[could ensue." 

"I know," cried Fanny, "how I would 
manage such wicked spirits, if they were in 
my power ; they should be all thrown into 
the sea, and then they could never come 
up again to do any more mischief." 

"You are right, my little girl," said her fa
ther; " you have hit upon the surest me
thod that can be of destroying these spirits. 
Water has more power over them than any 
thing; as it takes away their strength, and 
renders them, comparatively, harmless." 

During the latter part of Mr. lVIerton's 
relation, George sat in apparent considera
tion. " I do think," said he, at last-" I 
do believe, papa, you have been joking all 
this time about the evil spirits. Louisa, can't 
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you guess? l\Ir. Sanders was a wine or spi
rit merchant. I began to suspect some
thing about it when I heard of poor Tho
mas's adventure." 

Though somewhat disappointed that the 
haunted subterraneous vault was only a wine 
and spirit cellar, and the hobgoblins only 
rum, brandy, and gin, the children had, how
ever, been amused: and, laughing heartily 
at their own credulity, their father took 
occasion to impress upon their minds that 
all stories of ghosts or spirits had no better 
foundation; and, instead of terrifying, and 
filling them with needless fears and appre-

hensions, would, when truly known, only 
excite laughter. 
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THE 

DOG AND THE LINNET. 

A DIALOGUE. 

" CEASE your senseless chirping, you little 

noisy fool!" said the dog, as he lay upon the 

hearth, to the linnet, who was singing mer

r ily in his cage. " I wonder in my heart 

what can induce my master, who is a very 

poor man, to keep such a useless thing as , " you . 

" ,vhy surely, fr iend Carlo," replied the 

bird, " you do not suppose that the little 

which I consume can be any object to our 

good master? Consider , that as much as 
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goes dO'wn your enormous throat at one 
meal, would serve to keep me for a month.,, 

" That may be true," replied Carlo ; " it 
is not what you cost that signifies much, I 
confess ; but it is the utter inutility of your 
life, and the way in which you are pamper
ed and caressed, that disturbs me. You are 
the only one in the family that is privileged 
to do nothing, and care for nothing but your 
own pleasure and amusement; and the only 
one that is regularly provided for, whether 
there is little or much. How often your 
trough is full when the cupboard is empty; 
and how frequently, when the children are 
hungry, are you, in mere wantonness, scat
tering your food in all directions ; and, not
withstanding the kindness you experience 
from the whole family, what an ungrateful 
return you make, and how totally insensible 
you are to the interest of the house to which 
you belong. When our master was ill, you 
kept on singing just as usual ; and the 
other day, when the child broke the te-a
things, and the whole place was in an up-
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roar, there you sat upon your perch, strain
ing your throat, and rattling away, with as 
much glee as if, in truth, you delighted in 
the mischief that had been done ; and 
whatever troubles our poor master, you hop 
about your cage so unconcerned, as plainly 
proves you care nothing about the welfare of the family." 

" You are mistaken, Carlo; I take no 
delight in mischief; but as my grieving 
for what goes wrong would do no possible 
good-and it is not in my nature to be me
lancholy-why should you envy me the 
capacity of being always cheerful, in defi
ance of crying children and a scolding mo
ther? In respect to the family, .T feel as 
much attachment for each individual as it is 
in the nature of a linnet to feel, and, as
suredly, a double share for my kind master; 
who, notwithstanding all that he has to do, 
never fails, with considerate care, to attend 
to my wants, and feeds me with his own 
hands, nor even for a single day, forgets the 
poor little dependant on his kindness. I 
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must, indeed, be ungrateful not to love such 

a master." 

" Yes, indeed," replied the dog, "it is 

that which surprises and provokes me. The 

importance which our master attaches to 

such an insignificant creature as you, seems 

truly astonishing." 

" It is," replied the linnet, " because I am 

to my master what no living thing is"--

" How! you presumptuous little wretch!'' 

exclaimed Carlo, " do you, for one moment, 

suppose that such a good man as our master, 

who has a wife and children to love and care 

for, can yet prefer a worthless bird to his 

own family and kindred ? " 

" Be not so hasty, good Carlo," said the 

linnet, " nor suppose I am foolish enough 

to imagine such a thing. I am perfectly 

aware of the small degree of merit I possess, 

and that my master does not value me be

yond it. His wife and children deservedly 

possess his fondest affection; he justly 

esteems his kind friends, and truly values 

his faithful dog. Nevertheless, there is no 
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being besides myself, however dear it may 
be, but gives my master occasional vexation 
and anxiety. His children are often refrac
tory; his wife is sometimes out of humour; 
his friends are frequently unreasonable ; and 
even Carlo, though a trusty servant, is not 
always a merry companion. Now, the poor 
linnet, though possessing no qualities to 
make it essentially serviceable, is an object 
of never-failing satisfaction. l\Iy kind mas
ter beholds in me a creature whose wants 
and wishes are so limited, that he can 
easily provide for them; and, in return, 
I cheer with my song his hours of un
remitting toil; for none but the poor me
chanic, who sits from day to day in the 
same place, and sees no variety of objects 
or employment, can judge of the beneficial 
influence which the song of a bird has to 
beguile the tedious hours of labour. The 
notes of the ,,·ilcl lark, however s·weet, 
would remind him of the joys of liberty, 
and make his weary task appetll' more irk
some; but the tuneful lay of the contented 

Q. 
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prisoner is oothing to his mind, and invigo

rating to his spirits. Even the momentary 

relaxation of looking up to, and talking to 

his bird, is a relief to the monotony of his 

incessant toil; and the countenance of my 

master brightens at the cheerful chfrp with 

which I answer his kind call."* 

But perceiving that, during the latter part 

of their dialogue, Carlo had fallen fast 

asleep, the linnet dropped the argument, 

and renewed its song. 

" The writer is i11cJebled for the hint of this little 

dialogue to the picture of l\Ir. Fraser, of '' The Con

tented Cobbler," exhibited in Suffolk-street, 111 the 

year 1826. 



THE 

ROBIN AND THE SvVALLOvV. 

A FABLE, 

IT was in the Iatte1· end of Septemberbut not one of those mild, beautiful days, 
when the varied and rich tints of the land
scape, and the balminess of the air, make 
autumn appear the sweetest season of the 
whole year-it was a gloomy afternoon, when 
the loud and hollow wind, driving every in
stant a shower of the seared and } ellov.r 
leaves from the tree , gave notice of the nec1r approach of winter. 
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Yet, notwithstanding the cheerlessne s of 

the scene, a robin, l\,·hich was perched 011 

the branch of an aged oak, although the 

keen wind ruffled his plumes, and sometimes 

drowned his song, continued his merry 

twittering, in defiance of cold and gloom. 

At length he made a pause, and a swal

low, which had, for some time, hovered 

restlessly about the spot, drew near. 

" l\Ty good friend," said the swallow, " I 

have been waiting an hour for the con

clusion of your song, which I thought 

would never come to an encl, that I might 

have a bit of chat with you. I am no 

great singer myself; and, truly, one hacl 

need a good heart to sing in such weather as 

this; and I must own, friend Bob, I thought 

you a oird of better sense than to sit carol

ing away ·with so much glee in the midst of 

, l " sucn a c rcary scene. 

" In truth, my friend," replied the red-

breast, '' the glad feeling which prompts me 

to sing is independent of ont,vard <:ircnm

stances ; and I see no particular sense in not 
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allowing oneself to be happy till one has 
considered whether there is sufficient reason 
to be so; for in that case, I fear, there 
would not often be occasion for singing, be
tween trouble for the present hour and 
anxiety for the future." 

" "\Vhy, indeed, neighbour," said the 
swallow, " circumstanced as you are, per
haps you do ,visely in not looking forward ; 
for, alas ! what a dismal prospect is before 
you. \Yith regard to me, it is widely dif
ferent. To-morrow, I shall set off, along 
with my companions, to a different country, 
where a new spring ,vill welcome our ap
proach, and we shall exchange the dark 
season of rain and fog for a warm sun, 
bright kies, and green meadows. Doubt
less you must envy our lot." 

" Not at all," replied the robin; " our 
tastes differ; and what is enjoyment to you 
,vould not be so to me. Liberty, it is true, 
is dear to all birds, hilt, with us, the power 
of flying from one place to another is quite 
sufficient. The love of change, and clejre 



230 THE ROBJ:N' AND s,YALLO"\"L 

of Yariety, which characterize the wa1Io'fl 
form no part of our nature.,, 

"Ah! that is because you never tried it, 
my friend," said the other; " but think 
what a life of delight it must be, to make 
oneself a home in various parts of the world, 
our appearance hailed as the harbinger of 
fine weather ; for the swallow and summer are 
always associated. It is true that, in our jour
ney, we occasionally experience fatigue and 
hardship ; but they are well repaid by the 
pleasure we enjoy, on our arrival, in a fresh 
climate. For who, that has wings, and his 
senses into the bargain, would remain a year 
round in a country like this, where the sea
sons are so changeable, that you cannot 
depend on having two days alike? " 

"I ·wonder, then," said the robin, " that 
you favour us with so much of your com
pany; for, considering that foreign part 
are so preferable, you seem, generally, rather 
in a hurry to return to this country; as it is, 
I believe, become even proverbial, that 
' swallows are often before-hand ·with sum-
mer. ' ,, 



THE ROBIN AND SWALLOW. 231 

" Why, that may be the case, some
times," answered the swallow; " but, in fact, 
variety is the greatest charm in life, and the 
most beautiful scenes in nature tire one in 
time." 

" Exactly so," returned the robin; "your 
eternal summer does not afford you half the 
enjoyment which is felt by those who have 
experienced the winter. Even the change
ableness of climate, which you complain of, 
is to me a source of pleasure ; an unexpected 
gleam of sunshine is more delightful than its 
uninterrupted blaze ; and an occasional 
mild day in the middle of winter cheers and 
enables me to endure rugged weather after
wards." 

" ,v eII, Bob," said the swallow, " you 
must have a strange fancy, to prefer the 
chance of perishing with hunger, the cer
tainty of suffering with cold, and all the 
miseries and privations of bleak winter, to 
the pleasures of a new world, smiling sea
sons, and friends every-where. Be per
suaded; enter our society, and, to-mor-
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row, try your wings in search of a more 

genial climate." 

"Thank you," said the robin; "but I 

am perfectly satisfied where I am. It is 

true ,ve endure hardships, and, as you say, 

some of our tribe often perish from the 

severity of the weather ; but no anticipa

tion of future evils ever damps our present 

enjoyment, and, in the worst of seasons, we 

look forward with hope to better times. Our 

society is indeed, contracted; but our friends 

are dear, for they are tried and chosen." 

" At any rate," replied the swallow, 

" you might, even in this country, choose a 

more pleasant and agreeable situation than 

in the neighbourhood of that wretched cot

tage; and, surely, you might also find a 

handsomer tree than that, shattered oak, 

where you so contentedly station yourself, 

day after day, as if it were the finest place 

·in the world." 

" vVith regard to the country," said the 

robin, " bleak and changeable as it may be, 

it is my native land; and this neighbour-
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hood is endeared to me by ties, of which 
one of your roYing disposition can have no 
idea. The inhabitants of that cottage are 
kind beings, who never fail, in inclement sea
sons, to supply the wants of the robin; and 
this oak, with its stunted branches, in the 
hollow of whose trunk my nestlings have 
been reared for so many summers, possesses, 
in my mind, a charm, far beyond any that 
you can name-for it is rny !tome!" 

[The folJowing b,eautiful poem) by Mr. 
BowLESJ is subjoined, as, in the conduct of 
her fable, the writer imagines a sufficient re
semblance may be traced to subject her to the 
charge of plagiarism; but she trusts she will 
be credited, ho\'Vever proud she may be of her 
thoughts running in a similar channel to that 
admirable poet, that she could never have pre
sumed, AFTER reading his elegant production, 
to have attempted her slight sketch, even in 
prose :-1 
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THE 

SWALLOW AND TUE REDBRK\ST: 

A-:,( APOLOGUE. 

BY THE REV. W. L. BOWLES. 

TnE swallows, at the close of day, 
\\'hen autumn shone with fainter ray, 
Around the chimney circling flew, 
Ere yet they took a long adieu, 
To climes where soon the winter drear 
Shall close the unrejoicing year. 
Now with swift wing they skim aloof, 
Now settle on the crowded roof, 
As counsel and advice to take, 
Ere they the chilly north forsake. 
Then one disdainful turn'd his eye 
Upon a redbreast, twittering nigh; 
And thus began, with tauntin6 scorn: 
" Thou household imp, obscure, forlorn, 
Through the deep winter's dreary day, 
Here, dull and shivering, shalt thou stay, 
"\Yhilst we, ,vho make the world our home, 
To softer climes impatient roam; 
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" ·here summer still, in some green isle, 
Rests, with her sweet and lovely smile; 
Thus, speeding far and far away, 
,Ye leave behind the shortening day." 
"'Tis true (the redbreast answered, meek,) 
No other scenes I ask or seek; 
To every change alike resign'd, 
I fear not the cold winter's wind. 
,Yhen spring returns, the circling year 
Shall find me still contented here; 
But whilst my warm affections rest 
Within the circle of my nest, 
I learn to pity those that roam, 
And love the more my humble home." 



236 

THE 

PEACOCK Ai\D DOi\IESTIC FO\V.LS. 

A GREATER contrast could scarcely be 
imagined than appeared between the farm 
of Thomas Gray, and that of his next 
neighbour, "\-Vilson. The grounds of the 
latter were laid out in the most tasteful 
manner, and filled with various kinds of rare • 
and beautiful plants. The house was orna
mented with climatis and honeysuckles, and 
shaded by an elegant acacia. 

The fore-court of farmer Gray, on the 
contrary, was uncultivated. On one side, 
a huge dunghill rose so high as totally 
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to exclude any prospect from the lo"·er 
windows of the cottage; on the other, a 
large pigstye was erected ; and the ,vhole 
place was left for the accommodation of the 
poultry, who kept it in a constant state of 
litter and disorder. 

The remarks frequently made by stran
gers, as they passed by, on the taste display
ed by ,vilson, and the different appearance 
of his neighbour's residence, were a great 
annoyance to Gray. Although he prided 
himself on despising every thing in the 
shape of ornament, yet a portion of envy 
was mingled with the contempt with ,vhich 
he viewed his neighbour's house and 
grounds. 

"Aye, aye," said he to himself, " it is 
fine to be llarry \Vilson; he studies no
thing but show; I think of what may be 
u::ieful. A fine dunghill, l~ke this, would be 
an eyesore to him, forsooth! he culti, ate~ 
his tulips and auriculas with far more 
a·1.·icty than his grain or potatoes. \Yell ! 
we shall see what it will all come to!" 
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With this sort of compliment to his own 

judgment and practice, farmer Gray gene
rally concluded bis soliloquy. 

The difference of character between 
Gray and bis neighbour seemed to extend 
to every thing which belonged to them. 
Among other articles of fancy, vVilson kept 
a gay peacock, which, as it plumed its fea
thers and spread its resplendent tail in the 
sun, was an object of great attraction and 
admiration. 

The domestic fowls of farmer Gray, par
taking of the plodding disposition of their 
master, were raking and scratching from 
morning till night; always intent on gain; 
yet they beheld with rancour ancl jealousy 
the graceful form and bright plumage of 
the peacock; ancl took every opportunity 
to insult or torment him. 

" Fine feathers are fine things!" said a 
dingy-looking fowl; " but I'd rather wear 
my brown jacket, which looks always alike, 
than be smart at one time, and have a 
shabby ragged train at another." 
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" Silly children may stand and stare at the 
peacock," said another of the feathered 
railers ; " but it is pretty evident we are of 
the most value. See what a place we have 
to roost in, while our gay neighbour is left 
to shift for himself as he can. Then we 
have our regular meals provided; while he 
must be content to pick up a morsel by 
chance." 

The peacock, m reply, observed only, 
that, as they were so well satisfied with their 
own condition, he wondered they should 
disturb themselves about him. 

But the peacock's forbearance served only 
to increase the impertinence of the poultry ; 
and a young capon, which was aa.vancing to 
the dignity of a crowing cock, was most of 
all insulting, and was even forming among 
his companions a plan to drive the bright 
bird from his station, when a stop was put 
at once to the clamours and the life of the 
pert capon, whose fate had that morning 
been decided on. 

The object of their abuse, who observed 
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all that passed, might now haYe retaliated 

on his saucy neighbours, and remarked 

that the condition of birds that ,vere fed and 

cherished only to have their necks ,n·ung, 

was not so very enviable; but the pea

cock wa too noble in its nature to triumph 

over a fallen enemy, or to resent the petty 

hostilitie of inferiors. 

In the course of time farmer Gray's pre

dictions re pecting his neighbour were ve-

rified. 
,Yilson's circumstances became so em-

lJarrassecl, that he ,ras under the necessity 

of giving up his beautiful cottage. The 

garden was now left to run w;ld ; the 

choice :flmver were choked up by rank 

weeds; the gravel walks overgrown "·ith 

grass; the honeysuckle and c:1imatis hung 

in tangled confusion about the windmvs ; 

and the whole place appeared a scene of 

ruin and desolation. 

The cattle und 1im1ltry had all fom1d 

1·eac1y purchasers, but no one "·1n.1ld haYe 

the poor pea.cock, which remained to com

plete the mournful picture. 
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No longer in the pride of its splendour, 
"recting its glittering plumage, but, as if 

conscious of the change that had taken 
place, the forlorn bird slowly trailed its 
bright feathers along the ground ; as ir' 
it no longer cared for notice or admirati0n; 
and it was frequently seen perched on the 
handle of the old plough which had be
longed to its former master. 

Farmer Gray, who had long prophesied 
the <lownfal of his neighbour, did not fail 
to pride himself on his sagacity and fore
.-igh t, with all the satisfaction which a base 
mind derives from such events; nor less did 
tLe fmvls, in corre~ponding disposition with 
their owner, neglect, on eYery occasion, to 
triumph over the degradecl condition of the 
bird which had formerly been the object of 
their envy. 

At length a r~ew tenant came to occupy the 
place; and, ns he was looking at the long
neglected garden, and projecting in his 
mind the alterations he would make, farmer 
Gray addrc~scd him:-

n. 
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" :i\Iy good friend, I will give you a piece 

of achice, to begin with. You see what a 

ruin yon are come to ; and \vhat do you sup

pose brought it on? -why, it was my former 

neighbour's fine taste. Harry "\Vilson laid out 

his pleasure-garden before he ploughed hi .. 

fields, and "·hen he should have sowed hj s 

corn, he was planting choice flowers. Now, 

be persuaded; pull clown that ragged cli

matis and honeysuckle-they hurt the walls 

of your house-but, above all, wring the 

neck of that trumpery peacock. "\Vilson 

never had any luck after that emblem of 

pride and folly came into his possession.'' 

" Thank you," replied the other, " for 

the advice, which is well meant; neverthe

less, I do not see the necessity of destroying 

what is beautiful and ornamental, to enable 

one to succeed. J\Iy preclece sor unfor tu

nately made th e decoration of his cottage 

nnd J'trden his p:1·i11cipal lrn::-iness, which 

ought to have b~en on1y h is rccrca ion . But, 

next to ncdccting our fi r st c' utit s, I hold it 
'J '-

nh 10st sinful to despise what was assuredly 
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given us to admire and enjoy; and I hope, 
with good management, my corn and vege
table8 will grow, without my discarding the 
:flowers ; and, I trust, that allowing this 
beautiful bird to retain his place, as an or
nament to my garden, will not prevent my 
poultry from thriving." 



THE 

LABURNA ... ,'.I A1,.D LAUREL: 

A FABLE. 

A SINGLE seed of laburnam, carried by a 

bird, or perhap Lorne by the wind, hap

pened to fall in the midst of a spacious plan

tation, where, in the course of a short time, 

it begn.n to grow. There seemed, however, 

many chances against it, for the first leaves 

·were nibbled a"ay by the slugs, and more 

than once it received a severe bruise from the 

iron rake of the gardener, by ,rhich, also, it 

,vas in frequent peril of being quite rooted 

u1. Although, from these rc11eated rebufl-:::, 

it increased l,ut slowly in it..; upward grmYth, 
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the little plant yet contrived, in the mean 

time, to shoot its roots strongly into the 

groand, and thus gained a fixed hold on its 

parent earth. 

It happened, one day, as the owner of 

the plantation was walking along, he observ

ed the young laburnarn, which had by this 

time se;)t forth two or three leaves, sufficient 

to denote its species. It was the only one 

of the kind in the place ; for the gentleman 

to w horn the ground belonged was not par

tial to laburnums, and had never allowed 

one to be planted in his garden. But when 

he saw the pale green leaves of the slender 

little sprout, contrasted by the healthy and 

vigorous appearance of the plants and 

shrubs by which it was surrounded, it seem

ed to him like a weakly infant struggling 

for life; and he coulcl not have the heart to 

pull it up, but suffered it to remain and 

take its chance. 

By the following spring the young seed

ling had greatly improved in strength and 

height, though still delicate and fragile. In 
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the course of three year it topped some of 

the lilacs, which grew near, and had hi

therto protected it from the wind. At 

length it bloomed, an(l though there were 

but few flowers upon it, they ,-.;-ere so large, 

and their colours were so rich, as at once 

showed the shrub to be one of the finest of 

its kind. The ma ter of the garden congra

tulated himself that he had not destroyed a 

tree, which was already an ornament, and 

promised to be the pride of his plantation. 

Six years had now elapsed ince the la

burnam had first struck root in the ground, 

and none that then beheld it ·would have 

believed that the poor, worm-eaten, sickly 

seedling, could in that period have become 

the tall, graceful tree, which now grew 

there, with its boughs of waving gold, the 

attraction and admiration of every passer

by. 
It can carcely appear urprising, how

ever, that the other shrubs of the planta

tion beheld with some degree of jealousy 

the new favourite, which had thu quickly 
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started into notice, more especially as some 
of them were discarded, to make room for 
the increasing growth of the gay shrub. 

It is true, indeed, none of the neighbour
ing trees could accuse the laburnam with 
assuming any airs of pride or arrogance. 
On the contrary, nothing could be more 
mild than its demeanour. ,vith its grace

fnlly-hencling bnrnches, waving slightly to 
the breeze, the laburnam appeared an em
blem of gentleness and humility; neverthle
less, it was observed how willingly it appro
pr1ated to itself the ample space allotted it, 
and ho'i\' gaily it spread its luxuriant 
branches over the very spot from whence 
those trees ,rhich had sheltered its infancy, 
were lately torn from the earth, in order to 
make room for the more perfect display of 
the elegant laburnam. 

Throughout the whole garden, however, 
none seemed to deplore its own obscure 
tate, contrasted ,rith the conspicuous ta

tion and p:rnsperous condition of the labur
rnnn, so much as a laurel, "·hich grew in a 
more retired part of the planta6on, 
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This tree, which had attained it.s full 

gro\Yth ere the laburnam had started from 

the earth, and had, in its c r y days, been 

carefully and tenderly reared, felt severely, 

now that it had reached maturit ·, its compa

ratively neglected condition. 

" i:"";-'hat avails it,'' soliloquize<l the ever

green, " that I hold a place in gener·.11 esti_ 

rnation, when, individua1ly, I am 1eft to pine 

in obscurity! ,:rim· avails it to he t:1e re

ward of the victor, and to cro-wn the brmvs 

of g~nius ! Even those ·whose g-reatest hopes 

are to gain the laurel leaf, ·will yet pass me, 

unregarded, and give the tribute of enthusi

astic admiration to yon glittering shrub. ET nd 

it heen my happy lot to have gro-wn beneath 

the bright laburnam, I might perchance 

have shared ·with her the voice of praise, 

more refreshing than the dews of evening, 

and mm:e cheering than the summer's sun." 

SD 111uch did the poor laurel partake the 

feeling.. of such as court it as their best 

re,,.·m cl, that although growing in strength 

and verdure, it pined for the vain trib ·te of' 

public approbation. 
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It happened, soon after, that the laurel 

was removed, and, to its infinite satisfac

tion, placed besic:e the laburnam. Proba

bly the owner of the plantation thought the 

beautiful evergreen deserved a more conspi

cuous station, and that its rich emerald fo

liage ,vou1d contrast advantageously with the 

light g1·acefol form and golden blooms of the 

laburnam; but whatever circumstance led 

to its situation, the laurel's wishes were gra

tified. The two trees seemed formed by 

nature to grace each other, and, for a short 

time, flourished, the admiration of all. 

The evergreen, no longer disregarded~ 

now shared the notice, and partook of the 

praises, which had hitherto been bestowed 

exclusively on the laburnam. It was, how

ever, but for a short period; too soon did 

the unfortunate laurel experience the bane

ful effects of its neighbourhood to the poi

sonous shrub ; for, while the laburnam, more 

plenclicl than ever, waved its sunny blos

soms around, and bm.,,-ed its branches, in 

apparently friendly protection, over the ever-
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green, the latter discovered the malign m

fluence of its treacherous colnpeer, and felt 

the chill of death at its core, while its 

leaYes were in their fullest verdure. 

Long might the laurel have flourished in 

its native spot, but the attainment of its de

sires proved fatal ; for the deadly qualities 

of the laburnam ·were strengthened by pros

perity ; and though holding the highest 

station in general favour, it wa too base in 

its nature to endure that any of the adYan

tages it enjoyed should be shared by an

other. 

Thus it often is with those ,vho conrt the 

patronage of the rich and powerful, or hope 

to gain, through their favour, any benefit-; 

which will not be dearly purchased. 
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THE 

BEE AND THE GNAT. 

ONE fine, warm evening, m the month of 

July, a bee, loaded with honey, happening 

to rest, for a short space of time, on a 

full-blown rose, met a gnat, which had also 

stopped for an instant on the fragrant 

flower. " Foolish insect!" said the bee, 

"I know not whether most to blame or 

pity you, for the idle and useless life that 

you lead." 

" Believe me," replied the gnat, " your 

compassion or blame are equally misapplied; 

for, surely, I require no pity for enJoymg 
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every moment of my existence, nor do I de

serve blame for idleness, seeing I possess 

neither the knowledge nor the po-wer to 

become industrious ; and, in truth, I fre

quently pity your busy tribe, for the task 

which never seems ended. I see you con

stantly on the wing, from sun-rise to twi

light, at the same wearisome employment, 

panting ·with heat and fatigue, and ne'1er al

lowing yourself a minute for either rest or 

sport. This, to me, appears the real waste 

of time, or, at least, an indifference to 

the delights that surround you in this glo-

1·ious season, which seems intended by na

ture as the holiday of the year, when all is 

beauty, fragrance, and sunshine." 

" But consider," said the bee, "that it 

will not always be summer. In the giddy 

pleasure of the present moment, you forget 

that bleak and desolate season \l;hen the 

leaves and blossoms are all lvithered. In 

vain you ,vill then seek for the sweets ,vhich 

exhale :from every flower, and equally 

vainly regret the hours that ;ou have ;spent 
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in idleness, which might have been employ

ed in providing for a time of I?eed. For 

what, but the prospect of repose an<l com

fort could induce us to undergo our inces

sant labour? what, but the glad thoughts of 

home, provisions for ourselves and little 

ones, make even the severest toil a plea

sure? Besides, have we not the credit 

and satisfaction of being quoted as an ex

ample of industry by the human 1·ace, who 

own our usefulness, and, in return for the 

honey with which we supply them, provide 

us ·with convenient houses in which to lay 

up our stores?" 

" All this is true," replied the gnat; "yet 

recollect, my friend, that if butterflies, 

gnats, and the rest of our species, were to 

make honey, the bee would no longer be 

so highly esteemed, nor would the flowers 

he sufficient to supply us, nor wo1:kl man
kind provjde hiYes for all the ,,vingecl insects 

who employed themselves in this n anner. 

Let us no longer despise nor condemn the 

pursuits of each other, vrhile both fulfil 
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the destiny assigned them. Your duty is 

your happiness-my happiness is my duty. 

The power "'·hich endued you with fore

sight and industry, bestowed on me a dispo

sition to enjoy, in an eminent degree, my 

little span of existence ; and if I possess 

no thought or knowledge to 11rovide for the 

future, every passing hour is an age of 

pleasure, from the moment when, with my 

happy tribe, I float on the morning breeze, 

expand my wings to the noontide beam, or 

enjoy the sv;'eet stillness of a summer'::; 

eve, when no sound is heard except our 

hum of gladness."' 

"Truly/' observed the bee, " these are 

very ha,.·mless delights; but I doubt whe

ther you are always so innocently employed. 

,v eak and trifling as you appear, I know it 

to be a fact, that you are held in dislike, 

:mcl almost fear, b) mankind, for the stin~ 

·which you inflict indiscriminately, ll.n<l 

without the smallest provocation. N °'v, the 

weapon which I possbs is never employed 

but in self-defence. You, who cun boast 
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no one useful quality, can yet presume to 
exercise the power of being mischievous!" 

"Not always for mischief has our sting 
been inflicted," replied the gnat, with some 
asperity; "if the bee has been quoted by 
mankind for its industry, there is also an 
example on record, in which our species are 
mentioned as instrumental, not only to the 
welfare of a human being, but to the 
saving of a life. You may remember the 
passage, as sung by one of the sweetest 
poets that ever graced the fields of Par-
nassus. " 

The gnat went on to refate the manner in 
wl1ich Spenser had introduced the subject; 
and ended with repeating these lines from 
the poet, in which one of the species is 
thus mentioned:-

"\\"horn thus, at point, prepared to prevent, 
A little nurseling of the humid air, 

.l\ gnat, unto the sleepy shepherd went, 
And, marking where his eyelid , twinkling rare, 

ShoY,ed the two pearls "hich sio-ht unto him len t 
0 ' Through their thin covering, appearing fair, 
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His little needle there infixing deep, 

\Yarned him awake, from death himself to 

keep .*" 

The gnat went on, at some length, to 

show that the poet described the little m

sect as having lost its life from the hand it::

warning ·was intended to save. 

"That," observeLl the bee, " may be a 

very pretty poetical tale ; but my time has 

been better employed, I trust, than in read

ing these effusions in verse, which, for 

the most part, are but beautiful or embel

lished fictions. I believe the gnat has never 

before been instanced for its good inten

tions. Indeed, it is generally lamentecl 

that the power of annoynncc should be gi·ven 

to such an insignificant fly." 

" Even that pm.ver," saicl the gnat, "is 

not bestowed in vain; the sting of the 

smallest insect has i·~s use, as it conveys to 

the human race a lesson of humility, m1d 

,;; \'i rgi l's "Gnat." 
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impresses on them their own dependant con
dition. It shows proud man that, in the 
midst of pomp and luxury, surrounded with 
all that wealth and power can bestow) he is 
yet unable to defend himself against the an
noyance of a weak and insignificant insect~ 
But it were worse than folly in me, out of 
my short life, to spend any longer time in 
vain arguments with you." 

So saying, the gnat flew off, to join her 
merry companions, who were sporting in 
the crimson beams of the setting sun; while 
the bee, equally well pleased with her own 
condition, directed her flight towards her 
own happy ho111e. 

s 
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THE 

THRIFTY CABBAGE. 

'THERE was once a poor man, of the name 

of Smith, who, having a tolerable-sized 

piece of ground belonging to his cottage, 

used to take great pains in the cultivation 

of it. 
He planted cabbages in one part, potatoes 

in another, and pcase in a third. But, of 

all the vegetables that grew in his garden, 

George Smith found nothing that turned 

out so well as his cabbages. In the first 

place, they were his favourite vegetable; in 

the next, they took less trouble to cultivate 

than pease or beans, and they ·were much 

more ornamental, in his opinion, than pota-
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toes; beside which, they were healthier 
than any other thing in his garden. Smith 
resolved, therefore, for the future, to give 
up a still larger space to his cabbages, and 
make them the principal produce of his 
ground. " And then," said he, " beside 
what I shall want for my own family, and to 
help a neighbour with, there will be plenty 
to sell at market; so they will turn out a 
good profitable concern." 

In the following spring, accordingly, 
Smith 1 lanted a large portion of the gar
den with young cabbage-plants, whicb, 
every evening, when his day's work was 
over, he took care to well watei-, hoe up. 
and clear from ,reeds. 

His pains were well repaid; the plants 
grev; fL1e and strong, a:1cl were the admira
tion of every passer-by. 

Now, although there might be some emu
lation among these cabbages, each striving 
to get _on l!.S fast us ·i t could, yet there v;a::; 
no envy nor ill-will, but L1e most perfect lw.r
mony and good-fellowship prevailed through-

s 2 
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out the whole plantation, except in one rn

dividual instance. This was a cabbage 

that, by some chance, grew apart from the 

rest; but, being of a selfish and unsociai 

disposition, r ejoiced at the distance she 

was placed from her companions, an<l ·would 

have been glad to have stood quite alone, 

lest the roots of the other plants should 

draw any thing from her. ::K othing, in 

short, ga\·e this heartless cabbage so much 

satisfaction as .the idea of being better off 

than her neighbours; and the warmth 

of the sun, and the refreshing <le,rs of the 

evening, were not so much enjoyed by her 

for the blessings themselves, as in the sup

po.:sition that she had a greater share of their 

influence than some of the other plants; and 

-,he ,\·as continually congratulating herself 

on the many ad, antages which her situatiou 

cra, e her over the rest of her comnanions. 
C' 

~ 

" ,vhat a lucky circumstance,., thought :::he, 

,: that my master did not plant me along 

'""·ith tho:,e wretched cabbnge8 next the 

road. How grieYou · it \'roulcl have been to 

,ee my handsome green leu\·e:-:. coYercd with 
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Just, like those dingy-looking plants which 
are growing there ; or, if I had been sta~ 
tioned in the middle, how very unpleasant 
I should have found it to exist in such a 
crowd, where I could not have had room to 
strike my roots and spread my ample leave.: 
in the form I do now. Then, as for those 
poor ,vretches that are planted near the 
trees, loBing under their shade the benefit 
of two hours' sunshine every morning, and 
liable to all the blights and caterpillar::
which drop from the branches- ;: uch good 
may it do them to be in such a place ! I 
had rather they than I." 

N otwithstancling, ho,vever, these disad
vantages, the objects of the selfish vegeta
hle's pity and contempt were far happiei· 
than herself. Gay and contented, they e11-
joyed each passing hour, bore patiently un
avoidable evil:::-J and rejoiced in the sun
shine or the rain, a each, in its turn, 
trengthened and refreshed them ; and as 

no one cndeaYourecl to hurt or overreacli 
the other, there was neither jealousy noJ· 
i'lnimosity among them. 
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The subject of my tale, on the contrary~ 

was in perpetual anxiety about her O\Yn con

venience and preservation ; for though she 

heheld with the most perfect i~1difference all 

the devastation which snails and caterpillars 

mnde upon the leaves of her kindred, she was 

in the greatest alarm if an insect approach

ed the spot where she grew. In short, she 

"·ould not have cared if the "·hole race of 

cabbages had been extinct, herself ex

cepted. 

The neare:st cabbage to this iH-condi

tionecl plant happened to be one, which, 

although the same. pains and cultivation had 

been bestowed on it as on the rest, Y:as yet, 

from some circumstance or other, of a 

smaller and more weakly growth than any of 

them, and was, besides, more eaten a-way 

hy the slugs. 

" What a miserable object!" thought it 

proud neighbour; " it i::; quite a di:.;grace to 

the name of cabbnge; I wonder my good 

master does not root ic out at once; I should 

then have a larger space to grow in; ·which, 

doubtless, would be highly beneficial to me: 

• 
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and, truly, it would be a charitable deed to 

1mt such a poor ·wretch out of its misery." 

And, having taken up the worthy notion, 

that the annihilation of the unlucky vegeta

hle would prove advantageous to herself, she 

rcsol ved to do all that ,vas in her power to

wards its destruction. Accordingly, spread

ing out some of her largest leaves, so as to 

, ~hade it as much as possible from the warm 

heains of the sun, she rejoiced, in the selfish 

cruelty of her nature, to see how, day by 

day, the poor little cabbage dwindled a:way, 

and grew paler and more sickly in its ap-

1,earance. 

One evening, hmvever, as George Smith 

,Yas walking round his garden, and viewing, 

,vith infinite satisfaction, the flourishing con

dition of his plants, and carefully examining 
the roots, to see if they were free from 

grub~ and snails, he approached the spot 

where grew the selfish plant, who now ex

ulted in the hope that h,e "·oulc.l as::,nrcdly 

pull up the obnoxious neighbour, as a thing 

utterly worthlcs:::; ! But how contrary to cal

culation do matters sometimes turn out! 
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Smith had a very strict sense of justice, and 

had known too 1.rell himself what it was to 

struggle against oppression, to suffer it even 

among his vegetables. 

Observing how 1113.tters stood, " Come," 

said he, " this is not quite fair;" and, with

out more ado, the good man snapped off 

two of the largest leaves from the overreach

ing plant, which intercepted the light and air 

from the weakly one, the root of which he 

then carefully earthed up ; and the poor lit

tle cabbage, taking heart from this timely 

assistance, soon began to grow strong and 

healthy. 

Such an unlooked-for turn of affairs ,rn · 

a most severe mortification to the subject of 

our fable. Not only had she been divested 

of the ornament of two of her most showy 

leaves, but she had also the vexation to 

see her despised neighbour cheri 'hed and 

taken care of. 

This occurrence mi!rht have been a lesson 
u 

to the overgrown plant ; that, endeavouring 

to "·ork ill to unother, sometimes recoils 
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upon ourselves, and that too much anxiety 
for self often defeats its own purpose. 

As the season advanced, and the weather 
grew warm, George Smith found it requi
site to water his garden pretty frequently. 

"\Ve shall have a hot summer," thought 
our OYerprudent cabbage; " it will be pro
per for me to take care of m_yself, and 
provide for the future :" so she curled up 
her broad outer leaves, in the form of a . 
cup, so as to hold a considerable supply of 
water ; but this contrivance she carefully 
concealed, lest any of the other plants 
should profit by her example. 

The summer did, indeed, prove hot and 
dry; and the gardener, finding hjs water
butt running low, was under the necessity 
of watering his ground but sparingly; so 
that, when it came to the share of our 
manreu:ring plant, she received no more 
than just served to replenish the receptacle 
she had made for what the sun had exhaled 
the preceding day; and though suffering 
from want, not one drop would she permit 
to fa I and refresh her root. 
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Her companions, on the contrary, not an

ticipating future ills, thankfully received the 

portion afforded them from time to time. 

"Ha! ha!" said the cunning plant to 

herself, "I shall have the advantage of you 

all by and by, and be able to hold up 

my head when you are all parching with 

thirst." 

Time passed on ; still no rain came to re

fresh the earth; the water-butt now was 

empty, and there being no water to be 

had but from some distance, George Smith 

could only get sufficient for the use of his 

family; so that his poor cabbages were 

obliged to take their chance. 

They, however, stood the siege pretty 

well; for, having been well cultivated, their 

vigour was sufficient to enable them to bear 

the present drought, wit!10ut any very 

material harm. 

Now was the time when our managing 

plant had promised herself to enjoy the 

hoard which she had saved, so :much at the 

expense of her health and comfort; and 

truly the necessity could not be stronger; 
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for, having deprived herself so long of need

ful sustenance, her strength was much im

paired. But the passion of avarice had nmv 

taken full possession of her mind ; and she 

thought, like other misers, " I shall want 

it still more at some future period." 

Among other things, this wretched plant, 

although she held no friendly intercourse 

with her friends and companions, yet shel

tered at her root a worthless dangling weed, . 

which nestled closely to the cabbage, and 

fondly clung round its stalk; so that any 

one observing, might have supposed that 

the most perfect friendship united them. 

This, however, was far from being the case; 

each conc€:aled in its disposition, under a 

show of kindness for the other, its own in

terested motive; for the cabbage protected 

the weed only for the purpose of preserving 

herself from the depredation of insects, 

hoping that the caterpillars would feed upon 

it, instead of demolishing her own leaves ; 

and the weed, in return, hid herself beneath 

the broad leaves of the cabbage, merely to 

shrink from the ,,·atchful eye of the master, 
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·who, otherwise, ·would have soon rooted her 
up; and, ·while she preserved her protector 
from the slight harm of snails and grubs, 
she secretly sapped her strength, already 
much wasted by excessive heat and drought. 
Of this circumstance, our would-be cunning 
plant was not in the least aware; for 
though dreading the approach of one of 
her own kind, she flattered herself that the 
slight :fibres of the insidious weed could not 
possibly draw any support from her; a?cl 
thus, mutually deceiving and deceived, these 
seeming friends continued the delusion. 

At length a change appeared in the wea
ther; a slight haze tempered, m some 
degree, the heat of the sun during the 
day; towards evening the cloud::; gathered, 
and the long-hoped-for rain descended; 
at :fir t gently, but at last steadily and hea
vily, to the great joy and satisfaction of 
the gardener Smith, who, in defiance of 
his wife's earnest remonstrances to the 
contrary, would walk round the ~·arclen in 
the thickest of the shower; to rejoice in the 
effects of this timely rai11 - and, truly, it 
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"as a gratifying sight, to behold all vegeta
tion revive under its beneficial influence !
his fayourite vegetable.~, especially, seemed 
to feel its powerful aid, as they struck their 
fibres more firmly into the earth, and 
erected their now-crisped leaves. 

Not so the contriving cabbage, who had 
wasted her powers in anxiety for her own 
preservation. The long-concealed moisture, 
that would have preserved her root, preyed 
upon her heart, and wasted her leaves. The 
fine warm rain had no power to invigorate 
her enfeebled frame ; her fibres, shrunk 
and withered, had not strength to draw any 
moisture from the ground; and, with ·rain 
regret, she tliscovered, when too late, the 
fate.I con. equence of her selfish :ivarice. 
The following morning decided the fate of 
the wretched plant; for, as Georrre Smith 
wa$ looking OYer his plants, and admiring 
their gener,llly healthy appearance, ap
proaching the ~pot where the shrunken -ve
getable grew, or rather stood, he observed, 
with o·ne svrprise, the withered state of the 



THE THRIFTY CABBAGE, 

cabbage, which he had often regarded as 

one of the finest in his grounds. 

The good man had, however, no time 

to wonder or investigate the cause, hut im

mediately pulled up the worthless plant, the 

root of ,vhich had not any power to cling to 

its parent earth. As he drew it up, the in

sidious weed shared the destruction to which 

it had contributed. The wretched vegetable 

was thrown on a dunghill hard by, and it · 

destiny now was to assist in manuring the 

ground for the following season. 

T HE END, 

( . S:UITH, 

E·ll£l.L Y,\TID, STRA, "D, 
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B0OI{S, 

DUTIES OF A LADY's MAID, with Directions 
for Conduct, and numerous Receipts for the Toilette. 
Embellished with a ,·ery beautiful Line Engraving of 
BELINDA AT HER TotLETTE, from Mr. Fradelle's cele
brnted Pict ure. Foolscap Svo. 7s. 

"Tht! rPmarks upon dressing the hair are equally sen
sible and just; there is a considerable quantity of in
struction and advice, which will render it ,a useful 
work both for Ladies and Ladies' Maids." 

Editor of the Literar_y Ga:.etle. 
THE VULGARITIES OF SPEECH COR-

RECTED, with a Portrait of Miss EDGEWORTH. 
In which is shown the impropriety of Provincial, Vul
gar, and Cant expressions, used in common co1nrersation. 
Adapted for the use of Schools and those u11acquainted 
with Grammar. Ii'oGlsca p Svo. 6s. 

INSTRUCTIONS FOR COLLECTING, REAR
ING, AND PRESERVING BRITISH fNSECTS; 
also for Collecting and Preserving BRITISH CRUSTA
CEA and SHELLS; together with a Description of EN
TOMOLOGICAL APPATIATUS. By ABEL INGPEN, A.L.8. 
Royal Svo . P ri ce 3s. 6d. 

THE FIRST LINES OF BOTANY, or PRnrnR 
TO THE L1NN1EAN SYSTEM; being a Simplified Intro
duction to a Knowledge of the Vegetable Kingdom; in
cluding the Structure, Functions, and Phenomena, Na
tural and Chemical, of Plants. By J. S. FoRsYTH, Snr
geon, Author of '· The New London Medical and Sur
gical Dictionary," &c. &c. Royal ISmo. Pdce 5s. 6c.l. 
boards. 

l'RfNTS. 
J.P. KEMBLE, as HAMLET, from the celebrated 

Picture by !:iir THO)IAS LAWRENCE, P.R.A., in the 
possession of his viajesty. Engraved on Steel, in 
Me:tzotinto, by H. DAWE. Prints, 10s. 6d . Proofs, 15s. 
India Paper lSs. Proofs before the letters, of which 
there ,1 ere only 25 taken, ll. l ls. 6d. 

l\1Rs. SIDDONS, in the Character of the TRAGIC 
i\IUSE. From the celebrated Picture by Sir JosnuA 
REYNOLDS. Engraved on Steel, in l\Iczzolinto, by 
HENRY DAWE. Prints, 10s. 6d. Proof's, 15s. India 
Proofs, I8s. 



' 
PRI!\Ts-(continued.) 

ESCAPE of l\IARY QUEEX of SCOTS from 

LOCH LE\-EX C,\STLE. I·ainted by H. FnADELLE, 

Esq., and Engraved on Steel. in :;\lezzotinto, by 

H . DA WE. Prints, is. 6d. Proofs, 10s. 6d. Proofs on 

India Pa per, lJ • 

PORTR,\ITS of RAFFA.ELLE, TITIAX, MI

CHEL A:'\GELO, LEO~ARDO DA VINC'l, REM

BRANDT, anJ RuBEXS. From Painting!:> by them

selves. Prints, on India Paper, 3s. each. Proofs, J:,. 

CHAXTRY'S :\IO~Ui\IEXT of TWO CHILD

REN. A beautiful Engra, ing, from the celebrated 

Monument erecteLl in Lichfield Cathedral. executed in 

Marble, by F. CHA.\TRY, Esq . RA. .Engra,·ed by 

J . KEXXERLEY, from an original Drawing. Prints, -ls. 

Proofs, 5s. Proofs on India Paper, 6s. 

THE :\IISERS, from the celebrated Picture in his 

Majesty's Collection, "\'\'indsor Castle. By Ql1 1 TI:'\' 

l'IATSYS. Drawn on Stone by Ttto~IAS F AIRL.\:-.-D. 

Prints, on TnJia Paper, 5s. Proofs on di tto, Ss. 

'rHE GR.\CE ·, a beautiful Engra,ing, from the 

celebrated Group of CA~OVA . Engra,ed by J. KE:-

NERLEY. Prints . Gs . Proot's, on India Paper, 9s. 

Proofs befoJ'e the letters, of which there" ere only ~5 

taken, l5s . 

~1\POLEO_ T CROSSIXG l\IOU. -T ST. BER

X.\I D. F1 om the celebrated Picture b, DA v 1n. 

Dra,\n on Stone by Tno~us FA1RLA).'D. Size of the 

Drawing 15} i 1chcs, by 12~. Prints on I.1 lia Paper, 

7s. Gd. Proofs on ditto, !Os . 6<l. 

TJJE LOVER'S YIGIL. Drawn on Stone by 

VV. F AI RLA:>.'D, from the original Picture, by 

R. :::i)IIRKE. R.A. 
'· Then the lo,er, 

Sighing like furnace, ,,ith woful ballad, 

i\ladc to his mistress· t'\ ehrow." 

Size oi' the Dra,,ino- 10 inc.hes h S. Prints, on 
n ., , 

India Paper, 5s. Pruoi's on dittc,, 7s. Gd. 

HEAD of a LIOX and TIGER, drawn from - ' a

ture, on Stone, by Tno)tAS FAIHL.\:-.n. ~!ze of the 

Engra,ing. IO} inches, by 9. Prints on Inct1a Paper, 

3s. each . Proofs, Js. each. 

A PORTR,\lT of the Right Honourablc> GEORGE 

CANNil\'G en"'ra\ed bv J. KE:-.:-;ERLEY, from a 

' " • ct· P f 
Drawing by C. Pi:::.:-.Y. Prints, 7s. ln ia roo s, 

10s. 6d. 
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