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ROS A.MON D. 

THE PURPLE JAR. 

ROSAl\lOND, a little girl of about 
seven years old, was walking with her 
1nother in the streets of London. As she 
passed along, she looked in at the win­
dows of several shops, and she saw a 
great variety of different sorts of things, 
of which she did not know the use, or 
even the names. She wished to stoo 

t. to look at them; but there were a great 
number of people in the streets, and a 
great many carts, and carri~1.!4·es, and 
wheelbarrows, and she was afraid to 
let go her n1other's hand. 

"Oh! mother, how happy I sl:oulcl 
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ROS.i}fOND. 

be," said she, as she passed a toy.shop, 
"if I had all these pretty things!" 

"\V.hat, all! Do you wish for them 
a1J, Ilosamond?" 

'' -.~-r II " 1. es, mamma, a . 
As she spoke, they came to a milli­

ne.r's shop ; the windows ,vere hung 
with ribands and lace, and festoons of 
artificial flowers. 

"Oh, mamma, what beautiful roses! 
V/ on't you buy some of them?" 

"~Jc, my clenr.'' 
" \VI1y ? " 
'' Because I don't want them, my 

lear." 
They went a little farther. and thev ~ 

~ ~ 

came to another s11op, \Yhich caught 
Rosamonf1's C) e. It ,vas a jeweJJer'~ 
·lw.t., ; :1nc1 th ere ,rcrc a great many 

?) '"•}'··~ 
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THE PURPLE JAR. 3 

"l\tlarnma, you'll buy some of these.': 
"'\Vhich of them, Rosamond ? " 
" "\Vhich ? I don't know which; 

but any of tl1em, for they arc alt 
orcttv." .. ., 

" Yes, they are a11 pcetty; but what 
use would they be of to me ? " 

"Use! Oh, I'm sure you could find 
some use or other, if you would only 
buy them first." 

" But I would rather fintl out the 
use first." 

'~ \Vell, then, mamrna, there are 
buckles : you know buckles arc useful 
things, very useful things." 

" I h3:,c a pair of buckles, I don't 
want another pair," said her mother, 
antl ,va1kec1 on. R.osamond \\'as verv ., 
sorry, that her mother wanted nothing. 
PrescntI y, ho\\·ever, they car¥1e to a shop; 
which appeared to her fi1r more beau .. 
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ROSAl\IOND. 

tiful than the rest. It was a chemist's 
-shop, but she did not know that. 

"Oh, mother! oh ! " cried she, puII­
ing her mother's hand ; " Look, look; 
blue, green, red, yeIIow, and purple! 
Oh, mamrna, ·what beautifiil things! 
"\Von't you buy some of these?" 

Still her mother answered as before; 
" \Vhat use would they be of to me, 
Rosamond ? " 

" You might put flowers in them, 
rnam ma, and they would look so pretty 
on the chimney-piece; I ·wish I hacl 
one of them." 

" You have a flower-pot," said her 
mother; "and that is not a flower-pot." 

" But I could use it for a flo\ver-pot, 
ai1amma, you know." 

" Perhaps, if you were to see it 
nearer, if you were to examine it, you 
might be disappointed." 

,, 
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THE PURPLE JAR. 5 

" No, indeed, I'm sure I should not; 
I should like it exceedingly." 

Rosamond kept her head turned to 
look at the purple vase till she could 
see it no longer. 

" Then, 111otber," said she, after a 
pause, "perhaps you have no money." 

" Yes, I have." 
"Dear, if I had money, I would buy 

roses, an<l boxes, and buckles, and 
purple flower-pots) and every thing." 
Rosamond was obliged to pctnse in the 
1nidst of her speech. 

" Oh, rnamma, would you stop a r 
minute for me; I have got a stone in 
my shoe; it hurts me vrry much." 

" How comes there to be a stone in 
your shoe ? " 

" Because of this great hole, rnamma 
-it comes in there ; my shoes are 
quite worn out; I ,visb you'd be so 

B g 



6 ROSAMOND. 

very good as to give 1ne another 
pair." 

" Nay, Rosamond, but I have not 
money enough to buy shoes, and flower­
pots, and buckles, and boxes, and every 
thing.'' 

Rosamond thought1 that was a great 
pity. But now her foot which had 
been hurt by the stone, began to give 
J12r so much pain, that she was obliged 
to hop every other step, and she could 
think of nothing else. They came 
to a shoem~J:er's shop soon after­
wards . 

" There! there! rnarnma, there are 
shoes; there ::1re little shoe~, that would 

ju'->t -Ht me; ancl you knc)\v shoes would 
be really of use to me." 

"Yes, so thry would, Rosa1110.1d. 
Come in." She fo1lor:cd her mother 
into the shop. 

,1 .. 
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THE PURPLE JAR, 7 

l\1r. Sole, the shoemaker, had a great 
tnany customers, and his shop was full, 
so they were obliged to vvait . 

",v ell, Rosamond," said her mother, 
"you don't think this shop so pretty as 
the rest?" 

" No, not nearly; it's b1ar::k and 
dark, and there are nothing but shoes 
all round ; and, besides, there's a very 
clisagreeable smell." 

"That smell is the smell of new lea­
ther." 

" Is it? Oh!~, said Rosamond, look­
ing round, "there is a pair of little 
shoes; they'll just fit me, I'm sure." 

" Perhaps they might, but you can­
not be su1 e, till yo11 ha Ye tried them on, 
any more than Jon can be quite sure, 

· that you should like the purp1c \·ase 
e,rccedingly, till you have examined it 
more attcntive1y." 



8 ROSAMOND. 

" \Vhy, I don't know, about the 
shoes, certainly, till I've tried ; but, 
mamma, I'm quite sure, I should like 

the flower-pot." 

"\Vell, ,vhich would you rather have, 
that jar, or a pair of shoes? I will buy, 
either for you.'' 

" Dear rnarnma, thank you-but if 
yon could buy both ? " 

" l~ o, not both." 

'· Then the jar if you please." 
'" But I should tell you, that I shall 

not give ?OU another pair of shoes this 
111 on th." 

" This month! that's a very long 
time indeed. You can't think how 

these hurt me; I believe I'd better have 
the new shoes-but yet, that purple 
flower-pot-- Oh, indeed, mamma, 
these shoes are not so very, very bad ; I 
think I might wear thenj a little longer; 

an 
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THE PURPLE JAR. 9 

an<l the month wiII soon be over: I 
can make them last to the end of the 
month; can't I? Don't you think so, 
mamma?" 

"Nay, my dear, I want you to think 
for yourself: you wil] have time enough 
to consider about it, whilst I speak to 
i\fr. So]e about my dogs." 

l\-1r. Sole was hy this time at leisure; 
ancl whilst her mother was speaking to 
him, Rosamond stood in profound me­
ditation, with one shoe on, and the 
other in her hand. 

""\Vel1, my dear, have you decided?" 
" l\Iamma ! - yes - I bel icve. If 

you please - I should like the flower­
pot; that is, if you won't think me very 
silly, mamma." 

· "\Vhy, as to that, I can't promise 
you, Rosamond; but when you are to 
judge for yourself, you should choose 



]0 ROSA.l\IOND. 

what \rill make you the happiest ; and 
then it \Yould not signify who thought 
you silly.H 

" Then, n1amma, if that's nlt l'n1 
sure the :flo,vcr-pot would make n1e the 
happiest," said she., putting on her old 
shoe again ; " so I ehoosc the flower­
pot.=' 

·· Very well, you shail hare it; clasp 
your shoe and come h0111e." 

l{osamo:1d clasped her shoe, and ran 
after her mother; it was not long be­
fore the shoe came down at the heel, 
and many times w2s she obliged to stop, 
to ta!.;:c the stones out of her shoe, and 
often was she obliged to hop wit;1 
pain; but still the thoughts of the pur­
ple flower-pot prevailed, and she per­
sisted in her choice. 

\Vhen they came to the shop with 
the large \.rindow., Rosamond felt her 

0 
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THE PURPLE JAR. 11 

joy redouble, upon hearing her mother 
desire the servant, who was with them, 
to buy the purple jar, and bring it 
home. He had other commissions, so 
he did not return with them. Rosa­
mond, as soon as she got in, ran to 
gather all her own flowers, which 
she had in a corner of her mother's 
garden. 

"I'm afraid they'll Le dead before t~e 
flower-pot comes, Rosamond," said her 
mother to her, when she ,vas coming in 
with the flowers in her lap. 

" X o, indeed, mamm a, it will come 
home very soon I dare say; and sha'n't 
I be very happy putting them into the 
purple flower-pot?" 

" I hope so, n1y dear." 
The servant was much longer rPturn­

ing home than Rosmnond had e::pect-
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ed; but at length he came, and brought 
with him the long-wished-for jar. 
The moment it was set down upon the 
table, Rosamond ran up, with an ex­
clamation of joy: "I 1nay have it now, 
mamma?" " Yes, my dear, it is yours." 
Rosamond poured the flowers from her 
lap, upon the carpet, and seized the 
purple flower-pot. 

" Oh, dear mother!" cried sJ,n. as 
soon as she had taken off the top, " but 
there's something dark in it-it smells 
very disagreeably-what is it? I didn't 
,vant this Llack stuff." 

" Nor I neither, my dear." 
" But what shall I do with it, 

mamma?" 
" That I cannot tell." 
" But it will be of no use to me, 

mamma." 

,0 
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THE PUilPLE JAR. 13 

" That I can't help." 
" But I 1nust pour it out, and fill the 

:flower-pot with water." 
" That's as you please, my dear." 
" ,vill you lend me a bowl to pour 

it into, man1ma?" 
" That was more than I promised 

you, my dear ; but I will lend you a 'bo,vl." 
The bo,vl was produced, an<l Rosa­

mond proceeded to empty the purple 
vase. But what was her surprise and 
disappointment, when it was entirely 
empty, to find that it was no longer a 
JJurplc vase. It \Yas a p1ain white g1ass 
jar, which had appeared to have that 
beautifLil colour, merely fro1n the liquor 
with which it had been filled. 

Little Ilosamond burst into tear~. 
",vhy should you cry, my clear?" 

said her n1other; "it" ill be of as much 
C 



14 ROSAMOND. 

use to you now, as ever, for a flower­
pot." 

" But it won't look so pretty on the 
chi111ney-piece ; I am sure, if I had 
known> that it was not realJy purple, I 
should not have wished to have it so 
nuich." 

"But didn't I tell you, that you had 
not examined it; and that perhaps you 
would be disappointed?" 

"And so I am disappointed indeed ; 
I wish I had believed vou beforehand, of 

Now I hall 111uch rather have the 
shoes ; for I shall not be able to walk 
all this 1nonth : even walking home, 
that little way, hurt me exceedingly. 
l\ilamma, I'll give you the flower-pot 
back again, and that purple stuff an<l 
all, if yon'U only give me the shoes." 

" No, Ilosamoncl, you must abide by 
your own choice; and now the best 
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THE PURPLE JAR. 15 

thing you can possibly do is, to bear 

your disappointment with good hu-, 

mour." 

" I will bear it as well as I can," 
said Rosamond) wiping her eyes ; and 

she began slowiy and sorrowfnlly to fill 

the vase with flowers. 

But Rosamond's disappointment did 

not end here : many were the diffi.cul­

ties and distresses into which her im­

prudent choice brought her, before the 

end of the month. Every day her shoes 

grew worse and worse, till, at last, she 

could neither run, dance,j ump, nor walk 

in them. \'Vhenever Rosamond was 

called to see any thing, she was pu1ling 

her shoes up at the heels, and lras sure 

to be too late. ,vncnever her mother 

\Vas going out to walk, she could not 

take Rosamond with her, for Rosam(:)nd 

had no soles to her shoes; and, at length, 

C 2 



16 ROSAMOND. 

on the very last day of the month, it 
happened) that her father proposed to 
take her with her brother to a glass­
house, which she had long wished to 
see. She was very happy; but, when 
she was quite ready, had her liat and 
gloves on) and was making haste down 
stairs to her brother and her father, who 
were ,vaiting at the hall door for her, 
the shoe dropped off: she put it on again 
in a great hurry; but, as she was going 
across the halJ, her father turned round. 
",vhy are you walking slip-shod? no 
one must walk slip-shod with me; why, 
Rosamond," said he, looking at her 
shoes with disgust, "I thought that you 
were al ways neat; go, I cannot take 
you "·ith me." 

Rosamond coloured and retired.­
" Oh, mamma," said she, as she took 
off her hat, " how I wish, that I had 

Ct 
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THE PURPLE JAR. 1 7 

chosen the shoes-they would have 
been of so 1nuch more use to me than 
that jar: however, I am sure-no, not 
quite sure-but, I hope, I shall be 
wiser another time." 

C 3 
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TWO PLUMS. 

"' \VHAT arc you looking for, Rosa .. 
rnond ? " said her mother. 

Rosamond was kneeling upon the 
carpet, and leaning upon both her hands, 
looking for s01nething very earnestly. 

" l\1ainma," said she pushing aside 
her hair, which hung O\·cr her face, and 
looking up with a sorrowful counte­
nance, " I am looking for my needle; 
I h.1ve been all this morning, ever since 
breakfast, trying to find my needle, 
and I cannot .find it." 

" This is not the first needle, that 
you have lost this week, llosamond." 

" No, mamma." 

a 
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THE TWO PLUMS. 

" Nor the second." 
H No, mamma." 
" Nor the third." 

19 

llosamond was silent; for she was 
ashamed of having been so careless as 
to lose four needles in one week. 

" Indeed, rnamma," said she, after 
being silent for some ti1ne, "I stuck it 
very carefully into my work, when I put 
by my \York yesterday, I think, but I 
am not quite sure of that." 

'" .i. Tor I either," said her mother; " I 
cannot be sure of that, because I know 
you have the habit of lea\·ing your 
ncecl1e loose, hanging by the thread, 
whC'n you leaYc off work." 

;, But I thought that I had cured my­
self of that, mamma: look here, mamn1a, 
I can show you jn my ,vo1k the very 
boks where I stuck 111y needle; I as­
sure you it falls out after I hare stuck 
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it in, because I shake 1ny work gene­
rally before I fold it up." 

" Then I advise you to cure yourself 
of shaking your work before you fold 
it up; then the needle will not drop out; 
then you will not spend a whole morn­
ing crawling upon the ground to look 
for it." 

" I am sure I wish I could cure my­
self of losing my needles; for I lost, be­
sides my needle, a very pleasant walk 
yesterday1 because I had no needle, and 
I could not sew on the string of my 
hat : and the day before yesterday I 
was not ready for dinner, and papa was 
not pleased with 1ne: and do you know, 
mamma, the reason I was not ready for 
dinner was, that you had desired me to 
mend the tuck of my gown." 

" Nay, Rosamond, I do not think 
that was the reason." . 

fo 
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THE TWO PLUMS, 21 

"Yes, I assure you it was, mother, 
for I could not come down before 
I had mended that tuck, and I 
could not find my needle, and I lost 
all my time looking for it, and I 
found it but just before the dinner bell 
rang." 

'' Then, by your own account, Rosa­
mond, it was your having lost your 
needle, that was the cause of your being 
late for dinner, not my <lesiring you to 
mend your gown." 

"Yes, rnamma; but I think the rea­
son that my sister Laura keeps her 
needles so safely is, that she has a. 
housewife to keep them in, and I have 
uo housewife, rnamma, you know. 
"\Vould you be so very good, marnma, 
.as to give me a housewife, that I may 
cure myself of losing my needles?,, 

" I am glad," said her mother, "that 
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you wish, my dear, to cure your­

self of any of your little faults; as 

to the house,vife, I'll think about 

it." 
A. few davs after Rosamond had ., 

asked her mother for a housewife, as 

she was watering her flowers in the 

garden, she heard the parlour window 

opening, and she looked and saw her 

1nother beckoning to her-she ran in­

it was in the cyening, a little while 

after dinner. 
,; Look upon the table, Rosamond," 

said her n1other, " and tell n1e ·what 

you see." 
" I see two plums, · mamma," said 

Rosamond, smiling, " two nice ripe 

purple plums." 
"Are you sure, that you sec two nice 

ripe purple plums ? " 
,: Notqitite sure," mamma, said Rosa-
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1nond, vvho at this instant recollected 

the purple jar ; " but I wiJl, if you 

please, look at them a little nearer." 

She ,vent up to the table, and looked 

at them. " !v1ay I touch them, mam-

1na?" 
". Yes, my dear." 

Rosamond touched them, and tried 

to smell them, and then exclaimed, 

" One is quite hard, and the other is 

soft-One is a great deal colder than 

the other-One smeils like a plum, and 

the other has no s1nell at all-I am glad 

I was not quite sure, mamma; for I do 

believe, that one of them is not a plurri, 

but a stone-a stone painted to look 

like a plum." 
"You are verv rio-ht" said her mo-

.; b ' 

ther: "and I am glad you remembered 

the purplc"jar. ~ ow eat the real plum, 

if you like to eat it." 
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Rosamond ate the plum, and she 
said, that it was very sweet and good. 
Whilst she was eating it, she looked 
very often at the stone, that was painted 
to look like a pli1m ; and she said, 
" How very pretty it is! It is quite 
like a real plum-I dare say, nobody 
would find out, that it was not a plum, 
at first sight-I wonder whether Laura, 
or my brother George, would find it out 
as soon as I did-I should like to have 
that stone plum, rnamma. lfyouhad 
given me my choice, I would rather 
have had it than the rral plum, which) 
have eaten, because the pleasure of 
eating a plum, you know, marnma, is 
soon over; but that," said Hosnmond, 
pointing to the plum, that was made of 
stone, " \\ ould last for ever, you know, 
rnamma." 

"\Vhich do you mean, my dear, that 
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THE TWO PLUl\'.[S. 25 

the stone would last for ever., or that 
the pleasure of having that stone plum 
,vould last for ever ? " 

Rosamond considered for a little 
while, and then answered, " I don't 
know,ma1nma,exactly, which I meant; 
but I mean now, that I think I should 
l1ave a great deal of pleasure in show .. 
ing that stone plum to Laura and my 
brother, and that I should like to have 
it for my own, because it is very pretty, 
and curious, and ingenious-and I 
1nean., that I would much rather have 
had it than the phun which I have ale, 
if you had been so good as to have 
given me my choice." " ,v ell, my dear," said her n1other, 
" as you have eaten the plum, you 
cannot, perlrnps, tell exactly what you 
,rould have chosen," 

" Oh yes, indeed, mamma, I am sure, 
D 



26 ROSAMOND. 

almost sure, I should have chosen the 
stone plum. I know, this instant, if 

you were to offer me another real plum, 
or this," said Rosamond, taking the 

stone in her hand, " I know, which I 
should choose." 

Rosamond was looking so earnestly 

at the stone plum, that she did not, for 

some instants, perceive a housewife, 

·which her n1other placed upon the 

table before her. 
"A housewife!-a red leather house­

wife, mainma!" she exclaimed, as soon 

as she saw it, and she put down the 

stone plum. 
Her mother now placed the plum 

and the housewife beside one another, 

and said to her, " Take your choice of 
these two, my dear ; I \Yill give you 
either the housewife or the stone plum, 

whichever you like best." 
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" I hope, rhamma," said Rosamond, 

with a very prudent look-" I hope I 
shall not make such a silly choice as I 

did about the purple jar-let us consi­
der-the plu1n is the prettiest, certainly; 

but then, to be sure, the housewife would 

be the most useful ; I should not lose 
my needles, if I had the housewife to 
keep them in. I remember I wished 
for a housewife, and asked you for one 
the other day, rnamma. I am very 

rnuch obliged to you for getting this for 

me. Did you get it on purpose for me, 
nrnmma ?" 

" It does not signify, 1ny dear, 
whether I did or not-you need not 
think about that at present, but consi­
der which of the two things, that are 
before you, you prefer." 

" Prefer means like best-I pre­
fer--" said Rosamond, " but stay, I 

D '2 
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have not done considering yet-the 
j1ouseyvife ;-I sho111d not be so apt to 
lose my needles, and I like to cure my­
self of my little faults. I was very 
1rnppywhen yon smiled and praised me, 
mamma, and said, the other day, that 
you were glad to see that I wished to 
cure myself of my little faults; and I 
dare say, mam ma, that you would smile 
a great deal more, and be a great deal 
more pleased with me, when I reaIIy 
lJave quite entirely cured myself." 

" I don't promise you, my dear," 
said her mother, " that I should smile 
agrent deal more, but I certainly should 
be n1 uch more plea~e<l to sec, that you 
had really cured yourself of any bad 
habit, than I was to hear you say, that 
you \\ ished to impro,·e yourself." 

"But then, mamma," said Rosa­
mond, "losing my needle-the habit I 

:n 
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THE TWO PLUMS. 29 

mean of losing my needles-is but a 

very little fault ; and I think I could 

cure myself of that without having a 

housewife. You know, I might, as you 

said, cure myself of shaking my work 

before I fold it up, and that would pre­

vent the needle fron1 dropping out, so 

that I think I might do without the 

housewife-what do you think, mamma 

-but I need not ask you, because I 

know you will say, as you did about the 

purple jar, ' Think for yourself, my 

dear.'" 
Rosamond, as she pronounced the 

words pu11Jle jar, turned her eyes from 

the stone plum and fixed the1n upon 

the housewife. 
"The housewife will be the most use-

ful to me,certainly-lchoosethehouse­

wife, mamma, and I'll cure myself of 
D 3 
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my little fau1 ts, and you sha11 see, I hope, 
that I shall not lose my needles so often. 
This housewife will last and be of use 
to me a great while, and the pleasure of 
seeing Laura and my brother mistake 
that stone for a plum would soon be 
over ; and, as to its being pretty, I 
should soon be tired of looking at it, and 
forget it, as I forgot-I remember-I 
mean as I remember that I forgot the 
pretty gilt coach and six, after I J1ad 
liad it three or four days. I hope, dear 

.. marnma, that I ba\·e considered well 
-t his time,and I think that I baye chosen 
better than I did about the purple jar.', 

"I think you have, my dear little girl," said her mother. 
Some ,vceks after Rosamond had 

chosen the red leather housewife, her 
brother came to her and said, " Can 
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you lend me a needle, Rosamond? my 

father says, that he will sho,.v us some­

thing, that will entertain us, if you 

can." 
"Yes," said Rosamond, "I can lend 

you a needle ; I have never lost one 

since I have had this housewife;" she 

took out of her housewife a needle, ancl 

lent it to her brother ; and he said, 

" Thank you, come with me ; pap~ 

said, that, if you had your needle safe, 

you should sec what he is going to show 

to us." 
1-Ier £'lther showed her and her bro-

ther seYeral experin;cnts with he1· 

needle and a magnet; and Ros~mond 

was 1nuch entertained with secing~hcsc 

experiments, and she was very glad 

that she had cured herself of the habit 

of losing her needles ; and she said,. 
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" l\tiother, I am glad I chose the red 
leather housewife, that has been so use­
ful to me, instead of the stone plum, 
·which would have been of no use to 
me." 

I 
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-. ARE you very busy, mamma?" said 
Rosamond-" Could you be so good as 
to look at your watch, once more, and 
tell me what o'clock it is-only once 
n1ore, mamma ? " 

" J\1y dear Rosamond, I have looke(l 
at my \Vatch for you four tiII!_eS within 
this hour-It is now exactly twelve 
o'clock." 

"Only twelve, rnamma ! ,vhy, I 
thought the hour glass must have been 
wrong; it seems a great deal more than 
an hour since I turned, and since you 
told me it was exactly eleven o'clock-



ROSAMOND. 

Jt has been a very long, long, hour, 
mamma-Don't you think so, Laura?" 

~, No, indeed," 5aid Laura, looking 
up from what she was doing; " I 
thoughtitwas a veryshorthour;-I was 
quite surprised, when you said, rnamrna, 
that it was twelve o'clock." 

"Ah, that is only because you were 
so busy drawing ; I assure you, Laura, 
that I, ·who have been watching the 
sand running all the time, must know 
best : it has been the longest hou,. I 
ever remember." 

"The hour in itself has been the 
same to you and to Laura," said her 
mother: " how comes it, that one has 
thought it long and the other short?" 

" I have been waiting and wishing 
all the time, mamma, that it was one 
o,clock, that I might go to my brothers 
~nu see the soap bubbles they promised 
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to sho\v me. Papa said, that I 1nust 
not knock at his door till the clock 
strikes one. Oh, I've another long 
hour to wait," said Rosamond, stretch­
ing herself and gaping; "another whole. 
long hour, 1namma." 

",vhy should it be a long hour 
Rosamond ?-,vhether it shall seem 
long or short to you may be just as 
you please." 

"Nay, mamma, what can I do ·? 
I can shake the hour glass, to be sure: 
that 1,.rnkes the sand run a little faster,'". 
said Rosamond; and she shook the glass 
as she spoke. 

" And can you do nothing else, l{o. 
samond," said her mother, " to make 
the hour go faster? " 

"Nothing, that I kno\v of, 111amma. 
Tell me, what can I do?'' 

" You told us, just now, the reason 
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tl1at Laura thought the last hour shorter 

than you did." 

"Oh, because she was busy, I said." 

" Well, Rosamond, and if you \verc 

busy--" 
"But, marnma, how can I be busy, 

as Laura is, about drawing? You know 

J'1n not old enough yet: I have never 

learned to draw; I have no pencil ; I 

l1ave no paper, rnamma; I have no 

.n1bber out, 1namma? how can I be 

busy, as Laura is, about <lra\ving, 

1namma?" 
"And is there nothing in this world, 

Rosamond, that people can be busy 

:ibout, except drawing? I am at work, 

.and I am busy. ls there nothing JOtl 

•can <lo ,vithout a pencil, paper, and 

1·ubber-out, ancl without being as o1<l as 

Laura?" 
." Suppose, mamma, I was to wind 
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that skein of red silk now, ·which you 
desired me to wind before night; per­
haps that would make the hour shorter 
-Hey, mamma ! "'\Vill it, do you 
think?" 

"You had better try the experiment~ 
and then you \vill know, my dear," said 
i1er mother. 

'"Is that an experiment too? vVelI, 
I'll try it," said Rosamond, '"if you will 
be so good as to lend me your silk­
winders, mamma." 

Her mother lent H 0samond the wind­
ers; ancl she began to wind the silk: 
it happened to be a skein difficult to 
wind; it was entangled often, and Ro­
famon<l's attention was fi111y employed 
jn trying to disentangle it. "There, 
n1amrna," said shc,byi112.· the ball of silk 

~ '-' 

upon the table after she had wound the 
whole skein, " I have only broken it 

VOL. II. E 
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five times; and I have not been long 

in winding it, have I, mamma?" 

"Not very long, my dear," said her 

n1other; " only half an hour." 

" Half an hour, dear mamrna ! surely 

it is impossible, that it can be half an 

l1our, since I spoke last; since I was 

talking to you about the hour-glass.'s 

Rosamond turned to look at the hour­

glass, and she was surprised to see the 

hill of sand so large. in the undermost 

glass. " This has been a very short 

half hour indeed, rnamma. You were 

right; having something to do makes 

the time seem to go fast. Now, mam­

ma, do you know, that I don't particu­

larly like windingsilk; I mean entangled 

skeins; and I dare say, that, if I had 

been doing something that I liked better: 

the half hour wou lc1 ha \'e seemed shorter 

still. I have another half hour, main-
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ma, before I go to Godfrey and 
the soap bubbles. Mamma., if you 
could think of something for nie, that 
I should like very n1uch to do, I 
might try another experiment ; I 
n1ight try whether the next half hour 
would not seem to go faster even than 
the last." 

"\V cII, n1y dear Rosamond," said 
her n1other, smiling, " as you thought 
of so:11ething to do for yourself when I 
wished it, I will try, if I can find son1e­
thing for you to do now that you will 
like." I-Ier mother opened the dra\ver 
of her table, and took out of it a very 
small manuscript, covered with marble 
paper. 

,; \Vhat is that, rnam rna?" cried 
Rosamond. 

"A. little story," said her mother, 
'' founded on fact." 

E2 



ROSA..\IO~ "D. 

" "\Vhat's the name of it, dear rnam­

ma?" 
"The Injured Ass." 

"' The Injured Ass;'-I'rn g1ad of it 

-I like the name." 

" But you cannot read writing well, 

Rosamond." 
" But, rnamma;' said Rosamond, 

'' I dare say I shall be able to make 

this out; it seems to be very plainly 

,vritten, and in a large round hand; I 

am glatl or .. that; may I read it, m,.111-

1na?" 
" Yes, rnv dear ; and, ·when Yon 

~ ~ 

11avc read it to yourself, you may, if 

you like it, read it aloud to Laura and 

+ " .&,o 1ne. 
Rosae.1ond took the little manuscript, 

and began to read it to ber..,clf; anC:, 

with Laura's assistance, she made out 

.all the ·words. 

l 
O' 



THE INJURED ASS. 41 

'· Now, rnam111a, may I read it to 
you and Laura? I have read it all. I 
have not been long, have t mamma? 
I\.1ay I begin?" 

Iler mother assented, ancl she read 
the fi.)1lowing story:-

" ' The Injured Ass. 
"' .A 1:ing made a law, that, if any 

person hacl reason to complain of being 
treated with great ingratitude, the in­
habitants of the citv ,•,here he dwcl!cd ,I 

should be summoned t0gcthcr by the 
ringing of a bell, that the ungrateful 
man might be brought before his fellow 
citizens,and punished hy!)eing exposed 
to public shame. 

'·'The inhabitants of this cit·, were 
so virtuous, that a long time p:~s~cd 
away without any person being accused 
of great ingratitude. The bell became 

E ~ 
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i-usty; the rotten paling, which sur­

Toundecl it, was overgrown with grass 

-and weeds; when, late one night, the 

unaccustomed sound of the bell ,vas 

heard. The inhabitants of the city sur­

Tounded the place, and, to their utmost 

surprise, they beheld a gray vvorn-out 

ass, ·who had come there, and, by chance 

entangled his feet in the chain of the 

bell, and by this means rang it. r.fbc 

owner of the ass was disco-rered : the 

11cighbours all recollected, tbat it hau 

been, in its vo~1th, a most sen·iccttblc 
J 

crc~ltUi"C to Lim; by t1ic monc}, \\ hicI 

i~s \, ~0ur had earned, h~s m:tstcr iwd 

been cnab1eL1 to purchase and enclose 

a bit of ground: wLich formerly belonged 

to the common. 7hc owner of the ass 

ac~~uo l,Ylcdgc--~, that it had i,een very 

us2~·u 1 to L: ld ill its yo ~l th, but said, 

· that it was of no nsc to him no,v, nnd 

Co 
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ate more than it was worth ; so he had 

turned it loose to pick up a living in the 

1nountains and commons, vvhere he 

thought it might have found plenty of 

food. 

"' T'he deplorable condition of the 
poor creature was, however, sufficient 
evidence of its ha Ying been treated \Yith 
great ingratitude; and the o,vner was 
condemned to pay a fine sufficient to 
111aintain the ass comfortably for the 

Temainc1er of its c1ay3; and it was forth er 

decreed, that the part of the common, 
y,:hich the master of the r.ss had been 

enaut~d to purchclSe by the ,~:ork of 

this p.)or animal, should be thrown 
open Dgain for cattle to graze npon.' 

'" '_...'hat's the encl of the story, L:at 1-

1,1•1 !' .._.11·c1 n . l 1 1 L 11 l J •• , ... , .......... o~am011l ; U11ll SllC Lal {CC 

for some time about it to her mother, 



44 ROSAMOND. 

and the half hour seemed to have passed 

away very quickly; so very quickly, 

that she was surprised, when her bro­

ther came to tell her, that it was p3st 

one o'clock, and that he v.ras ready to 

b1o,v the soap bubbles. 

I, 
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D A. Y O F M I S ]' 0 RT UN E S. 

" :;\fany a cloudy morning turns out u fine day." 

" ARE you getting up so soon?" said 
llosainond to her sister; "it seems to 
be a cold morning; it is very dis~gree. 
~ble to get up from one's wann bed, in 
colcl ,veather; I will not get up yet." 
:-:;o Rosamond, who \Yas covered up 
warmly, lay quite still, looking at Lau­
ra, who was drcssin~ herself as c1uickJy = ~ as she could. 

" It is a cold morning, indeed," said 
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Laura, "therefore, I'll make haste, that 

I may go down and warm myself, after­

,vards, at the fire in mamma's dressing-

" room. 
\Vhen Laura was about half dressed, 

she called again to Rosamond, and told 

her, that it was late, and that she was 

afraid she would not be ready for 

breakfast. 
But Rosamond answered, " I shall 

be ready, I shall be ready, for you 

know, when I make a gre~t deal of 

haste, I can dress very quickly in­

deed. Yesterday morning, I did not 

begin to dress till you ,vere comb­

ing the last curl of your hair, and 

I was ready almost as soon as you 

were. .1. Tay, Laura, why do you shake 

your head? I say almost-I don't say 

quite." 
''< I don't know what you call al-

ca 
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most," said Laura) laughing; " I had 
been drawing some time before you 
came down stairs." 

"But I looked at your drawing," said 
Rosamond, "the minute I came into 
the room, and I saw only three legs and 
a back of a chair; you know that was 
not 1T1uch; it was hardly worth while 
to get up early to do so little." 

" Doing a little and a little every 
morning makes something in time," 
said Laura. 

" Very true," replied Rosamond ; 
"you drew the whole of mamma's 
<lressing-room, dressing-table and glass, 
and every thing, little by little, in-­
what do you call it?-perspective-be­
fore breakfast! I begin to wish, that I 
could get up as you do; but then I 
can't draw in perspective." 

"But, my dear Rosamond, whilst you 
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are talking about perspective, yon don't 

consider how late it is growing," said 

Laura; "vvhy don't you get up now?" 

" Oh, because it is too late to get 

up early now," argued Rosarnornl. 

Satisfied ,vith this reflection. Rosa­

n1ond closed her eyes, an<l turned to 

go to sleep again. ""\Vhen you come 

to the last curl, Laura, call me once 

inorc," said she, " and then I'll get 

up." 
But in vain Laura called her a~ain, 

'-

warning her, that she was " : come to 

the last curl.'" 
I!..osamond was more sleepy than ever. 

and more afraid of the cold: at last 

howcYer she ,vas roused by the brcak­

r:.tst be1I ; she started up, exclaiming, 

·' Oh, Laura, what shall I do? I shall 

not be rcady--my father "·ill be dis­

pleased with n1e-and I've lo,t my bee 

-
~ T 
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-and I cant find my pocket-handker­

chief-and all my things are gone. 

This will be a day of misfortunes, I'm 
sure-and the clasp is come out of my 
shoe," added she; and as she uttered 

these words in a doleful tone, she sat 

down upon the side of the bed and 

began to cry. 
" _..,. ay, don't cry," said Laura, "or 

else it will be a day of misfortunes; 

look, here's yonr pocket-handkerchief." 

"' But my lace!" said Rosamond, 

wiping her eyes with her handkerchief, 
" how can I be ready for breakfast 

without my lace? and my father will 

be verv verv--" 
.I ' " 

" 'l cry ,,·hat?" said Laura, good-

humouredly: "here's the lace; sit up 

a minute, and I'll draw it out for you." 

Rosamond laughed, when she found 

that she was sitting upon her O'\YH lace, 
F . 
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ancl she thanked her si5ter, who was 
now sewing the clasp into her shoe. 

'' Well, I don't think it will be a day 
of misfortunes," said Rosamond, "you 
see I'm almost dressed, hey, Laura? and 

I shall be ready in pretty good time, and 
I shall be just as well as if I had got 
up an hour ago, hey, Laura?" But at 
this moment Rosamond, in her violent 

haste, pulled the string of her cap into 
a knot, which she could not untie. 
Laura was going out of the room, but 
she ca11ed her back, in a voice of dis­
tress, and begged she would be so very 
good as to do one thing more for her; 
and, as Rosamond spoke, she held up 
her chin and shovYed the hard knot. 
Laura, ,vhose patience was not to be 
conquered, even by a hard knot, began 
very kindly to help her sister; but Rosa­
mond, between her dislike of the colcl, 
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and herfears,thatsheshould not be ready 
for breakfast, and that her father would 
be displeased with her, became more 
and more fretful; she repeated, " This 
1will be a day of misfortunes, after all­
it tires me, Laura, to hold up my chin 
so long." Laura knelt down to relieve 
her chin; but no sooner was this com­
plaint removed, than Rosamond began 
to shiYer extremely, and exc1aime(1, "lt 
is so cold, I cannot bear it any longer, 
Laura-This ·will be a clay of misfor­
tunes-I wonlcl rather untie the knot 
n1yself-Oh, that's my father's voice, 
he is dressed! he is dressed, and I am 
not half dressed ! " 

llosamonll's eyes were full of tears, 
and she was a melancholy spectacle, 
when her rnother,at this instant,opened 
the room (loor. " "\Vhat ! not ready 
yet, Rosamond ! and in tears. Look 

F '2, 
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at this cross face," said her mother, 

leading her to a looking glass, "is that 

an agreeable little girl, do you think?" 

" But I'n1 very cold, mamma ! and I 

can't untie this knot; Laura, I think 

you have made it v,orse," said Rosa­

n1ond, reproachfully. 

At these words, her mother desired 

Laura to go <lovvn stairs to breakfast­

" Itosamond," added she," you will not 

gain any thing by ill-humour: when 

you haYc done crying, and when yo:: 

ha\'e dressed yourself, you may follow 

us do\rn to breakfast." 

_\.s soon as her mother had shut the 

door and left her, Rosamond began to 

cry again; but, after some time, she con­

sidered, that her tears would neither 

make her \Yarm, nor untie the knot of 

her cap; she, therefore dried her eyes, 

and once more tried to conquer the 
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grand difficulty. A little patience was 
all that ,v~s neces~ary; she untied the 
knot and fini~hed dressing herself, but 
she felt ashan1ed to go into the room to 
her father Gnd rnother,and brothers and 
sister. She looked in the glass to see 
,vhether her eyes cont inned red. Yes, 
they were very red, and her purple 
cheeks were glazed \vith tears. She 
walked backw~rd~ancl forwards between 
the door anc1 the looking-glass several 
times, an,1 the longer she delayed the 
more uilwilling she felt to do what was 
disagreeable to her. At length, how­
ever~ as she stood witlJ the tloor half 
open, she heard the cheerful sound of 
the voices in the breakfast-room, and 
sl1c sait1 to herself, "\Yhy shou1d not I 
be as 1rnppy as every body else is?" She 
went dow~1 stairs, and resoh·ed, very 

F g 
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wisely, to te11 her father what had hap­

pened, and to be good-humoured and 

happy. 
" ,v ell, Ilosamond," said her mo-

ther, when she came into the room, and 

when she told her father what had hap­

pened) "you look rather more agree­

able now than you did when I saw you 

a little while ago. "\V c are glad to see, 

that you can command yourself. C0111c 

no,,v, and cat some breakfast." 

Laura set a chair for her sister at the 

table near the :ffrc, and Rosamond 

would have snid, "Thank yon," but 

that she was [lfraicl to ~neak lest she 
.l. 

should cry ag~ in. She began to cat 

her brcakfa.st, as fat:t 3S possible, v,rith­

out lifting up her eyes. 

"You 1c\...a not p IL quite su~h large 

')icces in your li ttl c mot. th;' s,:id her 

m 
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n1other, "and you need not look quite 
so dismal; all yonr misfortunes are ove1· 
110w, are they not?" 

But at the word misfortunes, I{osa-
1nond's face wrinkled up into a n1ost 
dismal condition, and the large tears, 
·which had gradually collected in her 
eyes, rolled over her cheeks. 

" ,vhat is the matter now, llosa-
111ond?" said her mother. 

"I don't know, rnamma." 
"But try to find out, Rosamond," 

said her mother; "think a:1cl tel! me 
what it is that makes yon 1001- so rai­
sern.b1c; if vou can find out the c:::.use ' J 

of this woe, perhnps you ,.vill be ab1e to 
put an end to it. ""\Vhat is the c2use, 
can you t<~11?" 

"The cause is-I bclicYc, rnaa:ma 
-bcc~:::f-e/' said Rosa1:1onc1, sobbing, 
-" b~c~HiSC I think to clay will be a. 
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-will be a dav of-a dav of.-~ day of 
,I of 

n~isfortu nes." 

~' ... 1\..nd \vhat do you mean 1)y a day 

of mi-,fortunes, Ilosarnood? a day on 

, ·hich you arc ::iskcd not to put large 

pieces of bread into your mouth?" 

"No, rnamma," said Rosamond, half 

laughing, "but--" 

"But what? ~. day \Yhen yon cannot 

immediately untie a knot!" 

"_ Tot only that, mamma," answered 

Rosrrmond; " but a clay when every 

I . " t 1mg goes wrong. 

'' ,vhen yon do not get up in pro­

per time, for instance?" 

"Yes, mamma." 

'' And whose fault was that, Rosa­

mond-your's, or the day's?" 

"Don't you think it was part1y the 

day's fault, mamrna, bE>causc it was so 

cold? It was the cold that first pre-
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vented me from getting up; and then 
my not getting up was the cause of my 
being in a great hurry afterwards, and 
of my losing n1y lace and my pocket-

, handkerchief, and of my pulling the 
strings of 1ny cap into a knot, and of 
my being cross to Laura, who \Vas so 
good to me, and of your being dis­
pleased \vith me, and of all my rnisforp 
tunes." 

'' So the cold, you think, was the 
cause of a11 t.hesc misfortunes., as '\'OU ., 
call them; but do you think, that no-
body has felt the cold this morning, ex­
cept yourself? Laura and I have felt 
the cold; and how comes it that we 
have had no misfortunes? " 

"Oh, mamma ! " said Rosamond; 
"but you and Laura do not mind such 
little misfortunes." It would be very 
odd indeed, mamma" (and she burst out 
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a laughing at the idea), "it wou1d be 

very droll, indeed, mamma, if I was to 

find you crying because you coulcl not 

untie the strings of your cap." 

" Or because I was cold," aclclecl her 

mother, laughing with her. 

'' I was very foolish, to be sure, mam­

ma," resumed Rosamond; "but there 

are two things I could say for myself, 

that would be some excuse." 

"Say them, then, rny dear; I shall 

be glad to hear them." 

"The first is, rnamma, that I was n. 

great deal longer in the cold this morn­

ing, th~n any body c1sc; therefore, I 

had more reason to cry, you know. 

~nd the second thing I have to say 

for myself, is---" 
"Gently," interrupted her mother: 

" before you go to your second excuse, 

let us consider whether your first is a 

go 
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good one-How came you to stay 

longer in the cold, this 1norning, than 

any body else did ? " 
" Because, mamma, you sept Laura 

down stairs, and told me, I must untie 

the knot myself." 

" And why di<l I send Laura down 

stairs, and say you must untie the 

knot for yourself?" 

"Because I was cross to Laura, I 
believe." 

" A nd what made you cross to 

Laura?" 

" I was cross, because I could not 
untie the knot that the strings of my 
cap had got into." 

" ]fad got into, Rosamond!" Did the 

strings get into a knot of themselves?" 

" I mean, I pulled them into a 

knot." 

" And how came you to do that?" ,. 
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"Because I v.as in a hurry." 
"And how came you to be in a 

hurrv?" ., 

"Oh! I seeJ rnamma., that you will 
say it was my own fiult, that I did not 
get up in proper time-But no,v for the 
second thing I have to say for rn3 self: 
The strings of rny cap are a great, great 
deal too short; and this, more than the 
cold, was the cause of all my misfor­
tunes. You and Laura might have 
felt the cold, as you say, as 1nuch as I 
did ; but you neither of you hacl short 
strings to your c~ps-mamma," conti­
nued Rosamond, with an emphasis­
" But" ( pausing to reflect, she added), 
" I do not think that the cold, or the 
strings, were the real cause of my mis-
1ortunes. I don't thi~1k, that I should 
Lave cried the first tirn c, and I am alrnosL 
sure, that I should not have cried these" 
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cond and third time,if it had not been for 

-something else. I am afraid, mamrna, 

to tell you of this something else, because 

I know you ,vill say, that ·was more 

foolish than all the rest." 

"But tell it to me, notwithstanding," 

said her mother, smiling, "because the 

way to prevent yourself from being 

foolish again is to find out what made 

yon so just now. If you te11 me vvhat 

you think, and what you fee], perhaps I 

may help you to manage yourself so as 

to make you wise, and good, and hap­

py; but, unless I know ,vh~1t passes in 

your Ii ttle 1nind, I shall not be able to 

he:p you." 
" fll te11 yon directly, m3mma: it 

\'.:a:; my thinking that to day ,vould be 

·a clay of misfortunes, that made me cry 
t.hc second :1nd third time: and do yo,1 
know., b.iamma," continued l{osamond, 

G 
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in a ·faltering mournful voice, "I don't 
know why-but I can hardly help feel­
ing almost ready to cry when the same 
thing comes into my head again now, 
mamma. Do you think to day wilt be 
a day of misfortunes, mamma?" 

" I think., my dear," answered her 
mother, "that it will depend entirely 
upon yourself, \vhether it is or no. If 
you recollect, we have just discovered, 
that all your past misfortunes, as you 
call them--" 

",v ere my own fault, you are going 
to say, mamma," interrupted Rosa­
n1ond; " that's the worst of it ! That 
makes me more sorry, and not pleased 
with myself, nor with any thing else, 
and ready to cry again, because I can't 
help it all now." 

"Since you cannot help it aH now," 
said her mother., " why should you cry 
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about it? Turn your thoughts to 

something else. \Ve cannot help what 

is past ; but we can take care of the 

future." 
" The future," repeated Rosamond : 

"aye, the time to come. To morrow, 

let it be ever so cold, I'll get up in 

good time; and, as for to day, I can't 

get up in goo9 time to day; but I n;ay 

do something else that is right; and 

that may make rne pleased with myself 

again-bey, mamm~ ?-There's a great 

tlcal of this day to co1ne yet; and, if I 

take care, perhaps it ,vill not be a day 

o~ misfortunes, after all. ,vhat do you 

think I had better do first, main ma?" 

" Run about, and ,varm these pur)1C 

ha11ds of yours, I think," ,aid her mo-

ther. 
H And, after that marnn1a, what 

shall I do next?" 
G2 
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" Do that first," said her 111other, 
" and then we will talk about the next 
l . " t 1111g. 

" But, rnamma," said Ilosamond, 
casting a longing, lingering look at the 
fire, " it is veJ~lJ disagreeable to leave 
this nice warm room:: and to go out to 
run in the cold." 

" Don't you remember) RosarnonJ, 
" 

how \Vann you made yourself by run-

11ing about in the garden yesterday? 
yo!.1 said that ycu felt warm for a great 
,vhilc afterwards., and that yo~1 ]ik__,cl 
that kind of warmth better th~n the 
warmth of the fire." 

(' Yes; it is very true, rnamrna; one 
gets cold soon after being at the fire­
I mean, soon after one goes away fro1n 
it; but still, it is dis2grecable at first 
to go out into the cold, don't you think 

' " so, rnamrna ~ 
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"Yes, I do ; but I think also, that 
,re should be able to do what is a little 
disagreeable, when we know that it 
will be for our 300d afterwards; and by 
putting off whatever it is net q11ite 
a~rceable to us to do, ,ve sometimes '-

bring ourselves into difficulties. Re-
collect what happened to a little 
girl thi'l morning, who did not get 
up because the cold was disagree­
able." 

" True, mamma, I will go." 
" ..:\.nd I am going to walk," said her 

mother. 
" Ii1 the garden, mamrna, whilst I 

run 8 bout? I'm very glad of that, be­
banse I can talk to you bet,veen times, 
anll I don't feel the cold so much when 
I'm talking. The snow is swept off 
the gravel walk, marnrna, and there's 
room for both of us, and I'll run and 

G 3 
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set your clogs at the hall door, ready 
for your feet to pop into them." 

THE ROBIN. 

Rosamond found it cold when she 
first went out, but she ran on 2s £1st as 

she could, singing 

_,ood, happy, gay, 
"'..., One, two, three, and ay;ay, 

till she rnade herself quite ,vari11. 
"Feel my hands, rnarnma," said 

she, " ·1ot my purple hands now­
feel l:"' ,..,_- warm they are. _ ... ca sec, 

rnamma, I'm able to do Y.:hr.t is a 

litt1e d;s~gree~ble to me, ,vhcn it is 

for my good aftcrv,-ards, as you sEid, 

1:1 am rn a.'' 

Rosamond, who was now ·warm 

c~~'J~1gh to be a Jc to obsci'Ye, r-a·,v, 
,p11;1~'- s11'C v",-.'. S''eal~1·:1 ry to l1r1 .. mot hp,• r.i.. ... ;.,., .I- ,t(.\..,/ I l' ( ..... a. 6 ..._,L •! L-t.~_. ... , 

a robin redbrea~t, ,rho ,vas perched at 
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a little distance from her upon a drift of 
snow. H c dict not seem to &ce Rosa­
mond, which rather surprised her. 
"Ile must be very cold, or yery ta rn e, 
or very stupid ," whispered she, "I'll 
go nc~rer to him." At her approach 
he hopped back a few paces, but then 
stood still. " Poor robin! pretty robin! 
he opens his eyes, he looks at inc, he i~ 
n ot stupid, he likes me, I dare ~ay , anc~ 
that is the reason he docs not fi r a,;,·a·L . ., 
1 ,f.,,n •-nr, T LLl11·11 1· I1c T" Ot· 1c11,.,~- 11 1 n t. -,. l -c-.. .-U.l 11.IU' .i.. •~ \v l.i _.,l ..., ~t- • \.., \. I .Li . 

" I ~·,1 ~r:·•--. i 1 I1c 1· ~ I ., .. t A1• 1·n __ '- ,.,1·c (i..ll c. ... l~l.l. \..\. v 1 ... 1 , ., ...... l.tl .... 

care th,lt you c:,::m ' t h~ut hin , 1los~­
monc1." 

" '11 t ake th e g reatest care, r:.am-
:Pl " ,, S"1°Cl I~/ C,• '"'V' rl c:;t-0°1"' ; ]10' c1on·1"\ .. t.t, ~1..~ "'--•lt..l .. .a. .. "•'- \..JJ.l t:):, \l 1. 

softh·, ~ncl Dl:tt !D1 ~ Lf''t' ha~1d o•,n~• the _, L ~ 

Ettl~ bi rel-'· II tish ! I h~ r e h · m :'afe) 
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n ~1rnma-his little c1a·vs ~;tick tr) the 

s1~ow-h,, i~ ,·cry cold. for he trembles 

-a:;c1 he i3 frightC'1 cd-thcrc i-;:; souc­

+11 • 'o· C'jt 1-=- ''"01· 111· s C",..,s-J"'n 1·· 1·11-
... A.. l ~:, \ .. t... .., ¥ .._. 4, ... .l ......... J. V ..., 

,\. ) " (., < l. '' I ":" , l A ••. 1 L' l1 l) 1°111 11'" 11' l , 'l ? 
\ -'""" .. I,<., ......, \.t~, ,,.... L , .1 ... t .a''-. 

'1 r.-.. T '-L•1l·c 111· •·1 :,1to tl'(' l1ru•sc "'l'l 
,. _ '-., 1 \. l 1.. J &. • J ,, V \. l C4 l la. 

., 

ho1(1 Lin1 to the fire) [lDd then gi,·c him 

a grc:1t i::any crumbs to make him 

quite wc11?" 

llo.,~1.1Y1nd ' si motl.cr [H:\· ·,·c(l her not 

to hold t1-ic b:rd tot! efire, hut ~aid that 

she 1.1i, lit take him into the !1 1L1 c;:c and 

w~nn him hy degrees in her warm 

1," , l fl _ . 
.. , .. 1 ' • 

T- 1 1 • • J 1 T 

,; l ~0 1-.· ::CK\' 1t IS tr1:1t nl\; .1~l;OS ~re 
,I ,I 

,,r, .... , "'•{1 hl"''V 0·1~,cl T fH'l that I came 
\ c. .1. • J '.' lt 1 .. - , , ~ • ... l • ..a.. 

out," c ·jr~c111osamond. "I'rctty robin, 

he j,;; IL1 ttc1\ 11f-rn;1w- !ic opened his 

r~ycs-l'll t~~kc hiu in and show him 

rfiiis puor robin hac1 been alm ost 

\\ 

Cl 

• le 

lo 

lt; 



:I 

DAY OF MISFORTUNES. 69 

starved by cold and hunger, but he 

was gradually recoYcred by Rosamond's 

care, and she rejoiced that she had saved 

the little bird's life. I-Ier 1nother gave 

her some crumbs of bread for hi1n; 

and \.d1ilst the robin redbreast was peck­

ing up the crumbs, Rosamond stoo<l 

by watching him with great delight. 

" "\Vhat are become of all your mis­

fortunes, Rosamond?" said her mother. 

"Jly misfortunes !-,vhat misfor­

tunes ?-Oh, I had quite forgot-I was 

thinking of the robin's misfortunes." 

" ,vhich were rather gt·eater than 

yours, hey, Rosamond?" 

"Y cs. indeed, rnamma," said Rosa­

mond, ]aughing, " my knot was no 

great misfortune ; I wonder I cou1d 

think about such little things. But you 

sr.e, rnarnma, this has not been a dr.y 

of misfortunes, after all. I am very 
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happy no\T-I am pleased with myself, 

-I have saved the life of this poor little 

robin ; and, if I had cried aJI day Jong, 

it would not hare done so much good; 

it would not have done any good. There 

is only one thing I don't feel q11ite 

pleased with myself abont yet-Laura! 

I'm sorry I was cross to Laura about 

the knot--what ca!l I do to make 

amends for that, n1am ma ?-I'll never 

be cross again ; I'll teJl her so, hey, 

mamma?" 

"?.'Jc, I advise yon not to tell her so, 

Rosr mond, Jc,t you should 11ot be able 

to keep your promise·--" 

"If there should come another knot 

to morrow, rnarnma ! but I thin!{ it 

would be a good thing to prevent that. 

Mam ma, will yoiJ be so goocl as to give 

me tV1'0 long bits of tare, and I will 

sew them on my cap." 

11a 
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Her mother s:tid, that she thought it 
was wise of Rosamond to prevent mis-
fortunes, instead of crying about them. 

after they had happened: she gave her 

the t-wo bits of tape, and Rosamond 

sewed them on her cap. 
As soon as she had fin is heel this 

affair, she returned to her robin, who 

was now flying about the room, and 

Laura was looking at him. " Laura, 

is not it a pretty robin ? :, 

"Very pretty, indeed," said Laura. 

"Should not you like to have such 

a robin very much, Laura?" continued · 

Rosamond. 

"I like to see him, and to hear him 
sing, and to feed him," answered 
Laura. 

\ 

,; "\Yell, but should not you like to 

have him in a cage for your own?" said 

Rosamond ; and at the same n1oment 
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:.i1e ,vhispcred to her mother, "l\Iam­

nrn, do you know I inf end to gi\·e him 

to Laura?" 

But how much was Rosamond sur­

prised and disappointed when her sister 

:.u1sw2tec1, '· ~ 7 o) I should not Jike to 

keep him in a cage, because I do not 

think he "·oulcl be happy. I have 

hean.1 that robin redbreasts die soon if 

they ~ue kept in cages." 

'' De~!·, that is~ ery unlncky indeed," 

said Ro:,amond, •· particular]y as I was 

just going to offer to gi vc you my robin. 

11~ . .: ) on know you need not keep him 

in ~1 c,.
0

c, be may fly about in this room 

~is be c1,)CS no\v) and you may feed hi1n 

en~ry (fay; shou1cl not you like that, 

La~~:·2? ,lnd should not you be much 
" 

cb]igcd to me then : " 

Laura perccin~d that Rosnr!1ond \ras 

u.nxious she should answer yes, and she 
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was unwilling to displease her by re­
fusing to accept of her offer, she there­
fore hesitated a littJe. 

" Why don't you say yes or no," said 
Rosamond, in rather an impatient tone; 
-she had at this instant need of aU her· 
command over h~rself, to keep to her 
]ate excellent resolution, ' never to !Je­
cross again.'-Hcr mother's eye luckily 
·was upon her, and, with a sudden change 
of countenance, Rosamond smiled and 
said, " No, mamma, I have not forgot 
-you see, I an good-humoured-I 
.-:1m only a little sorry, that Laura does 
not seem to like to ha\·e n1v little robin ., 
-I thought she would be so pleased 
with him." 

,; So I ~m pleased ,sith him/ rep1iccl 
Laura, '"and very rnud1 ob]iged to you 
for offoring to give him to me, but I do­
not wish to keep him ; I once took 

II 



74 ROSAl\IOND. 

care of a poor robin, and fed him al­
most all winter; but at last a sad acci­

dent happened to him ; don't you re­
mern ber, Rosamond, he flew upon the 
bars of the grate in mamma's dressing­
i-oom, and he was terribly burnt! and 
he died." 

Rosamond ,vas touched by the recol­

lection of this poor bird's sufferings ; 

and, after expressing some regret at 

the thoughts of parting with the pretty 
robin, which was now upon the table1 

she determined to open the window, 
and to let the bird fly away, or stay, 
which ever he liked best. The robin 

fluttered for some time near the win­
dow, then returned to the crumbs upon 

the table, pecked them, hopped about, 
and seemed in no haste to be gone; 

at last, however, he flew. " Oh, mam­
maJ he is gone for ever!" said Rosa .. 

1. 



n 

n 

DAY OF MISFORTUNES. 7 5 

mon<l ; "but I did right to let him do 
as he pleased, <lid not I rnamma? it 
was very disagreeable to me indeed to 
open the window ; but you know, 
marnma, you told me, that we must 
sometimes do what is disagreeable, 
when it is to be for our good afterwards, 
you said ; this is not for my good, but 
for the bird's good. \Vell, I hope it 
,vill be for bis good! at any rate I 
have done rightly." 

\Vhilst Rosan1ond was yet speaking, 
the robin returned and perched upon 
the window-stool. Laura scattered 
some crumbs upon the floor within 
sight of the window; the bird hopped 
in) and flew away with one of the 
crurn bs in hi~ beak. '· I dare say,', 
said Rosamond. " he \Yill often come 
back ; every day, perhaps, Laura: Oh 

H 2 
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how glad I should be of that! wou1n 
TI-Ot you, mamrna ?" 

" My dear little girl," said her rno­
t]1er, '' I sbou1<l be glad of it : I am 
-very much pleased to see that you can 
command your temper, and that you 
can use your understanding to govern 
yourself." Rosamond's mother stroked 
]1er <laughter's hair upon her forehead 
as she spoke, and then gave her two 
:kisses. 

" Ah, mamrna," said Rosamond, 
"' this is not a day of misfortunes, in­
deed." 

"' No, my dear" said her mother, 
" it is not; and I wish in [111 your lit­
tle and great misfortunes you may 
manage yourself as well as you ha\·e 
.rlone to-day." ., 

Rosamond's prudent precaution, in 

b, 
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sewing longer strings to her cap, pro­
ved successfi_1l; for a whole month she 
was dressed in proper time; and her· 
father, to reward her for keeping her 
good resolutions, lent her a nice little 
machine of his for drawing perspec­
tive : she \Vas allowed to use it before 
breakfast only, and she felt the ad­
vantage of getting up in proper time. 

The robin redbreast returned regu­
larly every day to the \vine.low to be 
fed, and when the window happened 
to be shut, he pecked at it with his. 
little beak till it was opened for 
him. He at last grew so familiar 
that he would cat out of Rosamond's 
hand. 

'' How much pleasure I should have 
lost, rnamma," said Ilosamond, one 
1norning, when the bird was eating out 

H 3 
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of l1er hand, " if I had not done what 

-was a little disagreeable to me on that 

cold day-which I thought would have 

been a day of misfortunes." 

t' 
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IN the spring, Rosamond and Laura 
went with their father and mother into 
the country; and they were very cager, 
the evening of their arrival, to walk 
out to look at the flowers and shrubs, 
and to visit all their favourite walks. 

" As soon as ever dinner is over~ 
mamma, I'll go out if you please, and 
ran down to the water side to see the 
early rose-tree, that you planted last 
year. I rcn1ember the place exactly; 
ancl, rnamrna, if there is a rose blown, 
may I gather it for you?" 

" Yes, my dear.," said her mother; 
~, but I ad vise )10u not to raise vou r ex-, ., 
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pectations too high, lest you should 

be disappointed. Look at that dark 

cloud; I think we shall have a storm 

of hail." 
" Oh, no, mamma," said Rosamond, 

"it will blow over. You see we have 

just done dinner. There! the cloth is 

gone now, and I shall have time, be­

fore it hails, to run as far as the early 

rose-tree and back again." 

Rosamond put on her hat and ran 

away; she returned soon afterwards, 

quite out of breath, with an early rose­

bud in her hand, if rose-bud that might 

be called, in which scarcely a streak of 

red was visible. 
" If ere, mamma, is the first rose 

you've had this year!" cried Rosamond, 

as soon as she had breath enough to 

expre~s her admiration, '' Is not it 

be 
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beautiful? and you see I had quite 
time enough, rnamma; it only just 
began to hail as I c~me in." 

" I see a few hailstones melting 
upon your hat., ho,vever, Rosamond ; 
and have you not been in rather too 
great a hurry to gather this beautiful 
rose? it would have been more blown, 
it 1night have been a pretty rose-bud

7 

if you had had patience to wait till to­
morrow, or till the day afterwards." 

" But that would ha,·e been a great 
while to wait, rnamma; I can pull the 
reel leaves open, and make it a fu11-
b1own rose in a minute." 

" I think it would be better to put 
it in water) and leaye it to blow," said 
her mother: " if you pull it open you 
will spoil it; and to-mo1Tow will come,. 
therefore we had better think of to­
morrow as well as of to-day. 
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Rosamond paused-" Yes, mamma," 

said she, " I think it will be better to 

wait till to.morrow. I'll put the rose­

bud into water, if you will be so good 

as to lend me a tumbler." 

Her mother poured some water into 

a tumbler: Rosamond pnt the rose-bud 

into it, and as she placed it on the 

chimn~y-piece, exclaimed, " I wi3h to­

morrow was come!" 

" And vvhy should we lose to day?" 

said her mother. 

" Because, mamma, don't you see 

that it is hailing as hard as it can hail? 

and there will be no more pleasure tow 

day! the grass will be so wet, even if 

the storm should blow over before sun­

set, that I shall not be able to run upon 

the grass any more." 

" And cannot you possibly be happy 

without running upon the grass? yon 
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did not run upon the grass yesterday 
evening, and I think you were tole­
rably happy." 

" Yes, mamma: but do you think 
the storm will soon be over or not? I'll 
stand at the window and watch that 
great black cloud." 

In vain Rosamond watched the 
clouds ;- there was no hope that the 
evening would clear up ; and she turn­
ed to Laura to ask her whether this 
was not very provoking; but Laura 

~ 

was reading instead of watching the 
clouds. 

l{osamond thought, that what Laura 
was reading must be very interesting, 
as it could fix her attention in such a 
moment as this; and, going up softly 
behind her sister, she exclaimed, as she 
read the title,-H Rivuletta 1-Dear, 
Laura, my mother gave you that, I re-
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1nember, a whole week ago, and you 
have kept it all this time; have you 
never read it yet ?" 

'' No/' ~aid Laura, '' because I hap­
pened to have a great many other 
things to do, and I kept the pleasure 
of reading this till the last ; and now 
this rainy evening I ha\·e something to 
make me amends." 

" For not going out;' said Rosa­
mond: " I should like to see whether 
it would make me amends too. I am 
glad you kept it for a rainy evening; 
that was very prudent, as mamma says. 
-Now you have only read one page, 
will you be so very good as to begin 
again and read it to me?" 

Laura kindly complied with her 
5ister's request; and, as soon as Ros:1-
mond had settled herself to her satis­
faction) began to read the story. 

.. 
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' RIVULETTA, A DREAM.' 

" A dream! I like dreams," said 

Ro8amond, " but I ,von't interrupt 

you." 

' IT happened towards the middle of 

June, that I rose remarkably early to 

take a walk through the country, be­

fore the sultry beams of the sun had 

yet heated the atmosphere : anct wan­

dering wherever the windings of the 

path led me, I arrived at the gate of a 

magnificent garden: the gardener, im­

n1ediately perceiving me, desired that I 

should walk in, with which request I 

:readily complied, and surveyed ,vith 

delight the variety of f;hrubs ancl 

flowers, which the garden produced: 

at length, reposing myself among the 

twisting l>ranches of an honey suckle) 

,vithin full vie\Y of a large and costly 

I 
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bed of tulips, Morpheus closed my 
eyes, and sent to me from Heaven the foJlo,ving dream :-

' On the tallest, largest, finest tulip 
that bloomed in the garden, methought 
there settled a butterfly of uncommon 
beauty, bet\veen whose downy wings 
reclined a little fairy. Her form was 
inexpressibly elegant; sweetness, and 
gaiety, and youth were blended in her 
countenance, with innocence and un­
affected grace, that she seemed as if she 
were that moment come to life; her 
flowing robe was tinctured with all the 
variety of colours, that it was possible 
for nature or art to conceive; her eyes 
were of a vivid blue., and her flaxen 
hair waved in ringlets upon her should­
ers. Small though she was, I coulcl dis­
tinguish every folcl in her garment, nay 
e\'en every azure vein, that wandered 
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beneath her snowy skin. As I was . 
thus contemplating her with attention, 
she disengaged herself from the butter­
fly, whom she managed with a silken 
rein, leaving it to range about the gar­
den at pleasure; and perchjng herself 
upon the stamina of the tulip,she began 
to diversify it with the very finest tinc­
hues. She p1acecl in her lap a little 
tablet covered with a numberless va­
riety of different colours, which she by 
degrees laid on the surface cf the flower 
with a pencil made of the softest hairs 
imaginable, wetting it every now and 
then with the dew-drops that still re­
mained scattered up and down the 
leaves. l\Iethought~ as I gazed npon 
her, that I never in my life beheld a 
more beautiful picture. .A .. ncl now, that 
her morning work was jncst completed, 
.she gathered a handfhl of farina off a 

I 2 
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11eighbouring flower, and began to 
sprinkle it over the yet moist tulip, to 
give it that velvet gloss, which is so 
peculiarly beautiful, when I happened 
to turn my head, and to my great sur­
prise I beheld my youngest daughter 
running to seize hold of the buttcrfl), 
which she was just en the poiat of 
catchiug, when her foot slipped, and 
she crushed at once, by her fa11, the 
flower, and the pretty little object of 
her wishes; even the fairy had but a 
narrow escape, by concealing herself 
under a shel1, that chanced to be be­
neath the tulip. 

' The beauty of the scene had now 
entirely vanished, and I saw nothing 
but the bruised Bovver, and the dying 
insect. .4.. number of confused ideas 
now danced before my eyes, and my 
ears were filled with a variety of dis-
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cordant sounds. At length, a small, 
shrill voice, distinct1v articulated the 

,J 

following words:-
' "He who now speaks to you"-said 

the invisible being-" is the deity of the 
fairies; and as your curiosity has been 
excited with respect to the little fairy 
you have just now seen, it sha11 be 
satisfied. Her name is Rivuletta, and 
she belongs to the most delicate spe­
cies of fairy that exists, to whom the 
care is given of the vegetable crea­
tion. 'Tis they, who, every revolving 
season, enliven and beautifv the scenes ., 

of nature with such a variety of tine­
hues; and, as they are continually em­
ployed in giving pleasure, they :\re 
peculiarly happy. "\Vhat occupations 
can be more dclightfi.11 than theirs? 

' "Yet think not, from this partial 
view, that they are exempted from the 

I 3 
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universal lot of every being; they 
l1ave their miseries in common with 
others. Are there not frosts to nip? 

Are there not heats to parch? Are 

there not rains to drown, and blights 
to blast the fairest of their producer 
Nay, have they not more to fear than 
all these ? Has not their sad expe­
rience taught them, that 1nany a flower 
wastes its svveetness, and dies neglect­
ed bv mankind? ., 

'" And cunsiclcrwhatthosemustfee1, 
who are doomed to toil upon such neg0 

lectecl beauties. I-Iave they not like­

wise learned \\'hat to expect from l\1an, 
who robs them of their choicest sweets 
ere they are arrived at full perfection? 

' "To all these various evils the little 
fairies are continually subject, and for­
tunate indeed is she, who esc:.lpes them 
all. And now look yonder," said the 

invisible being,'' observe that tulip and 

a 
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that insect, ·which formerly constituted 
the whole happiness of the unfortunate 
Rivuletta: she is now, by the folly of 
a child, deprived for ever of it, and 
rendered miserable for the rest of he1· 
life. How often have I vievi·ed her, 
proudly mounted on her gilded butter­
fly, ascend to the higher reg10ns of 
the sylphs, with them 

" To sport and flutter in the fields of air," 

and then descend with equal joy upon 
I1er favourite flower, ,Yhose loss, by 
one of the laws of her society, dooms 
her to perpetual slavery." 

' 1Iethought, t1rnt the deity was just 
going to explain tI1e reason of this, 
when my attention was unexpectedly 
diverted by the appearance of the fairy, 
·who Yv·as s1ow1y riding on a sable moth. 
Her robes, "hich but a little ,\'hiL 
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before had looked so gay, were now 

colonreJ of the darkest green ; her 

countenance ,vas pale and wan, and.I 

discovered, that she really had become 

a slave since I had seen her ; for, as she 

drew nearer to the remains of her but­

terfly, ~nd stretched ont her hand to 

reach them, I heard the sound of a 

heavy chain upon her little feeble arm. 

' I here ga,·e a deep sigh~ and with 

the violence of my emotion I awoke, 

an<l hearing the buzzing of the bees, 

I sucldenly recollected myself I arose 

from mv seat to pnrsue mv walk home-
✓ v 

wards, painting upon every butterfly . 

that I saw the image of H.ivuletta. 

' As I was thus recalling to my me­

mory the dclightfiil vision, which I had 

just beheld, I found, that ,vhat at first 

so strong1ycaught my senses now began 

to touch my heart, and that even in the 

he 
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wildest flights of the imagination, reaa 
son can trace a moral. The f:1.miliar 
shape and hnm ble species of the insect 
had made me look with indifference on 
its sufferings, though it expired in agony 
at my feet; whilst the fair form, grace­
ful motion, and elegant attire of the 
fairy, had given importance to her 
imaginary distress, and had wrung my 
heart with the tenderest compassion/ 

After Laura had finished readins\ 
Rosamond exclaimed, "Is that all? I 
wish there was some more of it." 

" ,vhy, Rosamond," said her mother, 
smiling, " you forget that the grass is 
wet, and that it has not clone raining." 

" Yes, rnamma; and I \\'as quite 
wrong when I said there would be no 
1nore pleasure to-day. There are dif­
ferent sorts of pleasure, rnarnma. I 
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was happy ,vhilst Laura was reading to 

me; and I was happy when I was 

running on the grass a little while ago; 

and when I can't haYe one thing that 

I like, I may still find out something 

e1se that ,vill entertain me-Thank 

you, Laura, for reading ' Rivuletta/ 

I remember the pretty fairy's name. 

l\1amma, is it true, that somebody 

really dreamt this nice dream; and 

who ,vas it, mamma? Do you know 

the person?" 

" It is not true, my dear; it wail 

invented and written by a very youni 

person." 

'' The same boy who "Tote ' The 

Injured Ass,' rnamrna ?" 

(' No, my dear; but a sister of his.'• 

" I-low old was she, when she \"\Tote 

it, mamma ?" 
" She was just thirteen." 

p. 
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"\Vas she good, rna1nn1a? \Vas 
~he like Laura; or was she vain or 
proud?" 

" She was good: she was neither 
vain nor proud, though she was un­
commonly beautiful, and superior in 
understanding to any person of her age, 
that I ever was acquainted with." 

" TVas, rnamma t" said Laura. 
" !Vas, my dear: she is no more­

. Her parents lost her when she was but 
:fifteen ! " 



THE 

THORN. 

'' I-IERE is the rosc-b11d, mamma, 
that we put into ,vater yesterday," 
said Rosamond ; '' look how prettily it 
has blown ; and smell it ; it has some 
Bmell to-day; I'm glad I did not pull 
it open. The to-nzorrozo, that I wished 
for, is come-' To-day is the to-nzorroro 
of :yesterday"r-.' J\Iay I go and gather 
.a bit_ of sweet-briar, mamma, for you 
to wear with this rose?" 

'' Yes, my dear," said her mother; 
,: and then follow ns along the west 
shrubbery ,valk. ,vc are going to look 
at the hyacinth~." 

'" The vrnrds used by a child five years old. 

+l 
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" I-Iyacinths ?-Then I'll make a 
great deal of haste," said she. 

Impatient to follow her mother along 
the west shrubbery walk, and to see 
the hyacinths, Rosamond unluckilyfor­
got that S\Yeet-briar has thorns. She 
plunged her hand into the first sweet­
briar bush she came to, but hastily 
,vithdrew it, exclaiming, " Ifow sweet­
briar pricks one!" She next selected, 
with rather more care, a slender sprig 
on the outside of the shrub; but though 
she pu1Ied, and pulled, she could not 
break off this twig, and she shook the 
whole bush with her efforts ; a strag­
gling overgrov~'n branch, armed with 
thorns, bent down, as Rosamond shook 
his ~.l~ ighbours, and caught fast hold of 
t he riband of her straw hat; she strug­
gled, but it was in Yain to struggleJ so 

K 
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at last she quietly untied her hat, drew 

her head out of danger, and then dis­

engaged her riband ; and, at length, 

,vitb scratched hands and a thorn in 

her finger, she followecl her mother to 

the hyacinths. 

'' Here, ma1nrna, is the sweet-briart 

saicl she ; " but I dont like sweet­

briar ; for I have run a thorn into my 

finger by gathering it; it is full of 

thorns ; I don't like sweet-briar." 

" You do not like thorns, I fancy 

you meant said her mother; " Come 

here, and I ,vill take the thorn out for 

you. ,vhcre is this terrible thorn ?'' 

" You can't see it, mamma, because 

it is gone a great way into my finger 

below the skin-Oh !-that hurts me 

verymuch,"crie<l Rosamond, shrinking 

back as her mother touched the finger. 

n 
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" I am trying, my dear," said her 
1nother, " to find out whereabouts the 
thorn is." 

" It is there, just under your finger, 
mamma," said Rosamond. 

" Then, if you can lend me a nee­
dle, Rosamond, I will take it out in a 
moment." 

" IIerc's a needle," said Rosamond, 
producing with an air of satisfaction 
her red morocco housewife, " h ~re's a 
small needle, mamma; but yon y,·ill 
not hurt me, ,vill you?" 

" As little as I possibly can, my 
dear," said her mother; H but I must 
hurt yon a little." 

" Then, mamma," said Rosamond, 
putting her hand behind her, " if you 
please, I had rather not have the thorn 
taken out at all." 

" Oh, Rosamond ! what a coward 
l{ 2 
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you are," exclaimed her brother, who 
was standing by; and he began to 
laugh in rather an insulting manner; 
but he stopped himself when his mo­
ther said, " had not we better reason 
with Rosamond than laugh at her?"' 

" Yes, mamma, let us reason," said 
Rosamond; but she still kept her hand 
behind her. 

" ,v ould you rather bear a great 
deal of pain or a little?:, said her mo­
ther. 

" A little, mamma," said Rosamond; 
" and that is the reason that I say I 
would rather bear to have the thorn as 
it is, in my finger, than bear the great 
pain of having it pulled out." 

" But how do you know, that it 
would give you a great deal of pain to 
have the thorn pulled out?" 

'' I don't Imoto, mamma, but I fancy 

d 
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-I believe it would," said Rosamond, 

fixing her eyes upon the point of the 

nBedle, which her 1nother held in her 

hand. 
" Do you remember ever to have 

had a thorn taken out of your finger?" 

'" ... 1 o, rnamma; and that is the very 

reason I a1n afraid of it; so I had ra­

ther bear the pain of the thorn, that I 

do know, than the pain of having it 

taken out, which I do not know:' 

" But though you 1nay have never 

felt, or never remember to have felt, 

,vhat it is to have a thorn taken out of 

your finger, you have friends, pro­

bably, who cou1d assist you by their 

experience-here is Laura, for in­

stance; as she always spe~ks truth, 

you can believe what she says, cannot 

yon?" 
" Oh yes, certainly." 

K 3 
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" I took a thorn out of l1er hand, 
yesterday." 

'' Diel it l1urt you much, Laura ?'' 
said Rosamond. 

" ·very little," said Laura ; " the 
pain was not more than the prick of a 
pin." 

" I could bear the prick of a pin,'~ 
said Rosamond, holding out her hand ; 
" but I think, mamma, the thorn is 
gone; I scarcely feel it now." 

" If it is gone, my dear, I am glad 
of it," said her mother, " there is no 
occasion that you should bear even 
the prick of a pin for nothing. I 
only advised you to choose t11e least 
of two e\·ils.-But why does your 
little finger stick out from all the rest 
of your fingers?" continued her mo­
ther, observing that, as Rosamond 
rolled u1, her 11ousc,vife, this little fin-

g 
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ger never bent along with its com~ . 
pan10ns. 

" Don't you know, mamma,'' said ., 

Rosamond, "this is the finger that has 
the thorn in it?" 

" Oh, then the thorn is in it still ! " 
sai c1 her mother; " I thought it was 
out just now-am I to believe, that it 
is both in anc1 out at the same time?" 

" No, marnma," said Rosamond, 
laughing; " but, till I tried to bend. 
my finger, I did uot feel the thorn; 
it does not hurt me in the least, whilst 
I hold it still, and Yv hilst I hold it out 
quite straight, so, mamma." 

" And is it your inte~1tion to hold 
your finger out quite str~ight, and 
quite stilt Rosamond, all the remain­
der of your 1ife ? " 

'' Oh no, rr:amma, that would tire 
me very much indeed; I should be 
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tired before I had held it so one day, 

or one hour, 1'1n sure; for I begin to 

be rather tired a]rPady." 

" .. A.s long as you prefer this incon­

venience to bearing . the prick of ,a 

needle it cannot be yery trou~lesomc. 

Here is your needle, 1i1y dear; put it 

into your hou5ewifeJ and now let us go 

to the hy[!cintbs." 

" l\l ust I put my hand in my pocket 

again? I must us~ my other hand," 

said Rosamond, stretching across her 

left hand to her right pocket, in n 

' ·'"' 11 er" 'l \\' 1• y,'" •· cJ 11' " 11 l" CI' 
\.--. c..l ~ \...,' ( 1\. 1 ♦ LL 1 i (..., l • 

" ..,_\.nd that is the ,·;ay, Lt1Y dear, you 

intend to get thing:, out of your poc!~et 

in future?" said her mother. 

" ~o, rnarnrna," said Rosamond, 

laughing, " Xor sha1l I h8sc any plea­

sure in looking at the hyacinths till thi::, 

thorn is out-I think my finger is S\ve11-

,., . 
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ing, n1amma, and it certainly is red all 

round the joint-Look, mam1na." 

" I do not in the least doubt it, my 

dear," said her mother, ca1m1y. 

" But can vou tell me, ma'am, ,vhat .. 
the end of it will be?" 

'' The end of what, my dear?" 

" The end of my leaving the thorn 

in my finger:, 
" The consequences of it, I suppose 

you mean. The probable consequences 

are, my dear, that the finger will fester 

or gather-You may remember--" 

" Oh, I do remember indeed," in­

terrupted Rosamond, " last winter 

111y foot gathered. I know what you 

mean by that-I recollect the pain that 

I felt then : it was much more than the 

pricks of a hunclrecl pins. l\Iamma, 

,vill you be so good as to take the thorn 

out for me? :Here is the needle. 
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: · Her mother took the thorn out for 

Rosamond; the pain was soon over; 

and "vhen her mother showed her the 

thorn stickjng upon the point of the 

needle, she rejoicect and, bending her 

finger, exclaimed, '· ..1.. Iow I can use my 

finger again! Thank you, mamma !­

You see at last I did choose the least 

of the two evils." 

" You have done prudently, and 

r1n g1nd of it," said her mother; ,; and 

now Jet us go and look at the hya­

cinths. I (fore ~2y, Rosamond, this 

thorn will ma· ·c yoL! reiri c1,1 bcr to be 

more carcfnl tbc next time you go to 

gnther sweet-briar." 

" Yes, that it \\'ill, mamma, I dare 

say; p:lin 1.1atc ~ one rem cm ber things 

Yery we1l-ll uc1 pleasure too, mamrna, 

niakesonc remember things longer still, 

I think; for, since you gave me thi5 

\' 
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nice little housewife," said Rosamond, 
who had taken out her housewife to 
put by her needle, " I have never for­
gotten to put my needle into its place." 
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" OH, rnamma ! how beautiful thev ., 

are!" cried Rosamond, running up to 

· the hyacinth bed; "Pink, and blue, and 

lilac. I don't know which I 1ike best, 

they are a11 so pretty; and they have a 

dc)jghtful smell, rnamrna. But what 

can be the meaning of this?" adclcd she. 

pointing with a look of mournful sur­

prise to a ridge of earth on which by 

-ievcral faded hyacinths) th~t had been 

11cv;]y pulled up; they ,-vcrc lying with 

their flo\vers downwards, and the gar­

dCJ.1er was just going to coYCi' them up 

,vith earth. " And must thcY be buried 
.I 

alive? ,vhat a pity! l\iay not we 

aci 
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'' 
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save the life of this beautiful pink one, 
1namma? The others, to be sure, are 
a little withered ; but this," sa~ 1 she, 
lifting up the head of a tall pink 
hyacinth, " look at it, 1na'am,, now 
it stands upright. The new earth has 
soiled it a little; but ··we'll shake off 
the earth." Rosamond gave the hya­
cinth a gentle shake; not suvh a shake 
as she gave the sweet-briar bush ; the 
earth still c1 ung to the flower. Rosa­
mond shook the stem a little 1nore, 
and several of the pink flowers fcII to 
the ground, so that only the bare green 
stalk now remained uprjght. " \Ve11, 
that may be buried,'' said Rosamond ; 
but she raised another of its compa­
nions fron1 the earth~" A blue hya­
cinth l quite fresh, matJ1 ma! " 

" Look at the other side of it, my 
dear," said her 111othcr. 

VOL .. II. L 



110 nos.Dro~n. 

~: It is ~1 little ,vithered on the other 
--·ide, to be sure, n1am rna," said Ros~-
111ond ; .. but it Yronld look very ,yeJl 
1n a fio,vcr-pot \Yith othcrs-\rhy must 
Ihey be ULn-ied ? " 

•· r.1.'h..., gardener, ,vho Irns had rnore 
c:•:pcrie 1ce than you or I upon this 
;:;1!

1
~jcct, s~ys) that he buries then1 

in L1;s mar~ncr to strengthen their 
.1oots." :a 

;, Their roots ! " said J? osan:ond; 
~: !n.t ,rhat signify those ugly roots, in 
co1,-: ,:u·ison \\ith these bcf111tifu1 Bo,.r-

. ,; TLesc b~auiifu1 flo .vcrs, yon know, 
cc : 1

._, -':·0111 those ugly roo~s." 
·· ->1~ v.1hynccd they be strengthened .. . 

:l !J .,.\ ... : \ : , lJ u. ;. ... l c.."' • .... · P'o··e l'~<:ll]""'n1~ r · "' \~T.Te J.
11L''.\'C tl'.e 

I!)'.~ 2rs already." 

.. : -ext yenr we s1rn11 ba ve frc._h 
£.✓ \,et'; jf we take care of these roots; 

t' 
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but, if we were to throw them ,nvay, 
we should sec no b1oomir~g hy2cinth~ 
next spring." 

" :r.; ext spring ! It ,viH be a great 
v~hile, rnamrna, before next spring.~~ 

'' Yesterday, my dear," said lwr mo­
ther, '"you thought, that to-day \\·culcI 
never come; but you see my rose-bud 
is blown;' said her mother, taking the 
early rose-bu<l out of her nosegay. 

" Ah! very true, mat .n:a," said 
Rosamond; " bpt a year is qnitc :1no­
thcr thing." 

,: To look for,v2.rd a y;hole year," 
s~id her mother,'· is ccrtain1yrather too 
much to expect fro1n a little girl, v;ho 
has on1y just learne<l to look forward a 
whole clay; but, however, it is po3.)ible, 
that ~tos~unond mav in time learn to ., 

think of next year as wc1l as of to-
morrow. l.,. o\v, llosamond, take your 

L2 
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choice. You may have either those 
six hyacinth flowers, that lie upon that 
ridge, or you may have their six roots, 
,vhichever you please." 

ils she finished speaking, she gather­
ed the hyacinths; and the gardener, by 
her desire, picked up the roots, ancl 
placed the1n in a heap, before Rosa­
mond.--Rosamond looked alternate-
1 v at the flowers and the roots. 

,I 

"'The flowers, to be sure, are wither-
ed; and next year there will be fine 
fresh flowen, that will last a fortnight, 
or perhaps a month, and these will be 
quite gone in a few hours," said R.osa­
mond. 

Yet the idea of the present pleasure 
of putting the hyacinths in to her flower­
pot was full in Rosamond's mind; and 
she looked 111 her mother's eyes anxi­
ously. 

'l 
lh 
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" Don't consult my eyes, Rosa-

1nond," said her mother, smiling; 

" you shall see nothing in my eyes ;u 

and her n1other turned away her head. 

" Use your own understanding, be­

cause yott will not always have my 

eyes to sec with." 

"Look at me again, mamma; and I 

will use my O\Yl1 understanding :-Do 

you mean, that, if I choose the roots , 

you will give me lca\·e to l-eep thc r,1 i11 

your ground? You kno,;:, if I have 

no ground to plant them in , they ,yo uld 

be of no use to me; and I then had 

better choose the flowers." 

" ··v cry true, Rosamor:ct" said her 

mother; ,: I am glad, that you arc. so 

considerate-I do rn can to gi re you. 

some ground to plant the rvots in J if 

yon choose the roots.'' 

L 3 
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H Then, mamma, I do choose the 

roots-~A.re you pleased with my 

choice, man1ma ? " 

" :i\Iy dear," said her mother, " I 

hope you will be pleased with it; for 

it is your affi-1ir and not mine." 

"But don't you think I have made a 

wise choice, mamrna? A little while 

ago, v-:hen I chose to have the thorn 

pulled out rather than to have it in my 

finger, you said, that I had clone very 

prudently, to choose the least of two 

evils, and that you were glad of it­

. .l\..nd now, mamma, I have chosen the 

greatest of t,vopI easures, and that is pru­

dent too; and are not you glad of it?" 

"Yes." 

" Thank you, mamma. And when 

shall I plant the hyacinths? 'To-mor­

row, mamma?" 
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" No, my dear, not till next spring: 
leave them here, and the gardener 
shall take care of them for you till it is 
the proper time to plant them next 
year." 
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l\JANY agreeable things engaged R o ... 

samond's attention durjng the year that 

elapsed whilst the hyacinth roots lay 

buried in sand. I-Ier mother gave her 

a little bit of groun<l for a garden; and, 
as it ,vas in vain to think of haxing 

hyacinths before the proper season, 

I-losamoncl begged, that her mother 

would be so good as to give her some 

seeds, which she might, in the mean 

time, sow in her garden. 

",Vhat sort of seeds do you want, 

Rosamond?" said her 111other. 

" Any sort, mamma ; all sorts, if 
you please." 
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" Have you roon1 to sow all sorts of 

seetls, Rosamond, do you think, in 

your little garden ? for instance, turnip, 

carrot, cabbage, and cauliflower seeds, 

and peas, and beans, and--" 

" Oh, no, n1amma; all those would 

take up a great deal two much roon1-

I can't have all sorts of seeds, to be 

sure ; therefore, if you please, I will 

haYe only flower seeds?" 

'· All sorts of flower seeds ? " 

" No, no, ma'a1n; you know I have 

not room for a11 ; but I should like to 

have those which will come up the 

quickest, and which will be the pret­

tiest." 
" Perhaps you cannot have both 

those at once ; for instance, pinks and 

carnations you think pretty." 

" Oh yes, mamma ! I must ha\·e 

pinks and carnations in my garclen-(I 
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n1ean if you please) for they are beau­

tiful." 

" But I cannot pien.se to make them 

grow as fast as you :;crlrnps expect, 

Rosamo·1d." 

" If I sow pinks and carnations this 

-ve,·y day, rnamma, how soon slrnH I 

have a nosegay of them?" 

" Probably next year." 

Rosamond sighed; and said, t!u:.t, if 

carnations were so lor.g in growing, rhe 

would rather have sweet peas, or any 

thing else ; and she asked her 1nothcr, 

what would come up soonest of ~ !1J 

thing she could plant . 

.E-Ier mother told her, that she be1ic ·ed 

111ustard-seed cresses would be the 1nost 

likely to ans\vcr her purpose, if she was 

determined upon having what "·ould 

grow ,vith the greatest expedition. 

~Iustard-seed, compared with pinks, 

r •• 
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carr ations, sweet peas, or sweet williams, 
did not quite suit Ilosamond's fancy. 
She no,v also called to mind the dishes 
of peas and beans of her brother Orfon­
do's raising, of ·which she had eaten 
t:st yc:_;_r ; and she wavered long be­
t\Ycen the useful and the beautiful, be­
t\•:ec~1 the slow and the quick growing 
YegetalJlcs . 

" YVhcn you have decided, my <lear," 
saiLl her mother, "ask vour sister Laura •' 
to \Yrite do,vn the n~mcs of the seeds, 
that you ,vi.;h to h~\·c; but <lo not Ui1k: 
to me any rnore about the matter, be­
c~p~e ~ am going to rcac1. I have 
listened to your chaoges of op1n1on 
110\Y for nearly a quart~r of an hour." 

" I have decided entirely now, ma1n­
m~.," said llosamonEl; ,; only I an1 sorry 
I can't have every thing I wish." 

"That you cannot, indeed, my dear, 
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nor any body else, I assure you; there .. 
fore begin by deciding what you ,vish 
for most; then let us see, if it be pos­
sible to get it; if it can be had., so 1nuch 
the better; if it cannot, then you must 
consider what you like next best., and 
so on. Take a whole day to consider 
about it, I advise you; for, as soon as 
you have given me your list of seeds, I 
shall not listen to any changes of opi­
nion afterwards." 

Rosamond's list was ·written and re­
written, by Laura, many times during 
the course of this day; so1netimes Ro­
samond attended prudently to the sober 
counsel of her elder brother, the expe­
rienced gardener:1 Orlando; at other 

" times she more eagerly listened to the 
brilliant ideas of her younger brother ... 
Godfrey. He talked of cucumbers, and 
1nelons, and grapes, and peaches, and 

C 

nee 

gi,r: 

all 

tne 

do! 
seed 



THE RABBIT. 121 

nectarines; whilst Orlando represented, 

that hot-beds and hot-houses would be 

necessary for these; that Rosan1ond 
,vould not know how to manage them; 

and that it would be safer to begin with 

things, that would require less care and 
skill. He showed Rosamond a little 

journal of all that he had done in his 
garden the last year, and an account of 
all that it had produced. She had now 
the 1neans of judging what she could 
do herself; and she made out her list of 

seeds from Orlando's journal. 

" This is a very reasonable, sensible 
list," said her mother ; " I ain sur­
prised, that you, Rosamond, who have 
had no experience in gardening, could 
judge so well as you have done." 

l " 1\1amma," said Rosamond, " I 
judged by0rlando'sjourna1. Here it is; 
it tells me all that he dicl, mamma; it 

M 
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is an exact l1istory, he says, of his gar­

den ; and from this I can learn, mam­

n-;~i, what I should do, and what I 

s1 ould not do, in my garden ; ~nd it 

will save 1ne a great de::11 of trouble, 

and saye n1e from making mistakes. 

So, though I have had no experience, 

as you say, myself, I can learn by Or- · 

lando's experience, mamma." 

Rosamond made such good use of 

her brother's history, that her litt!c gar­

<len was soon brought into good order; 

and she did not exnect, th~t her seeds .. 
and her flowers sbould grow faster than 

an .. ,- other person's. She made., to be 

sure, some few mistakes, and suffered 

some few disDpi)ointrnents; for there 

ar,e things, ·which are to be learned only 

by our orni experience: the advantage 

of perseverance, perha:1s, is one of 

them_ 

( 

pe 



THE RAilDIT. 

Rosamond was apt to vary he'r p1ans 
too often to bring things to perfection. 
Sometimes her walks were all to be 
straight, sometimes serpentine. SLe 
" changed round to square, and squ:ire 
again to round." Every new visitor 
found some newfault,or suggestedsome 
new improvcn1ent; and Rosamond 
wearied herself ,vith perpetual endea­
vours to please every body, till, at length, 
convinced,that this wasimpossib1e,since 
people had such different tastes, she re­
solved to abide by what should be de­
cided to be best by the best judges; and 
one evening, when her mother can~c to 
look at her garden) she appealed to her. 
" I am determined, mamma

1 to mc:.ke 
my garden exactly ,vhat you think the 
prettiest-Do you like mymount,mam-
1na? Godfrey does not like my mount, 
though I ha\-c worked a whole week at 

::\I 2 
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it, mamma; and J shouJd have had a sa­
lad, by this time, in that very place, if I 
had not dug up the seeds in making the 
mount-But, dear mamma., come now 
and look atmy labyrinth-Godfrey told 
me about the1abyrinth of Crete, mamma; 
and this is to be the labyrinth of Crete; 
l1e showed me how to make it. It is 
but just begun, mam1na-I'm afraid 
you can't understand it: it is to go zig­
zag-zig.zag, through this border." 

"But what are these little green 
things?-Here seems to be something 
corning up here." 

"Only minionette, mamma. But, if 
you don't think you shaJ11ike our laby­
rinth., mamma, I won't finish it-Indeed 
I believe it will be too narrow to walk 
in ; and I had better not spoil the 111i-

11ionette: I can give you nice nose-
.._ w 

_gays of minionette-But, mamma, 
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here's another thing-vVe are think­
ing of digging a pond here." 

" '\Vhat ! in the midst of your fine 
bed of turnips? And where will you 
get water to fill your pond ? " 

" \Vhen it rains, marn ma; and then 
you know it will be very useful to have 
a pond full of water, with which we 
can water the turnips and every 
thing." 

" But the turnips must be pulled up 
to make roo1n for the pond:' 

"True, mamma," said Rosamond; 
"but still I shall ha\·e minionette, since 
I 1nean to give up the labyrinth; and 
1ninionette n1ust be watered in hot 
weather." 

" And <lo you think that your ponc.1 
will be full of ,vater in hot weather? 
Do you think the rain will never dry 
up in your pond ? " 
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" Ah! that is what we are sadly 
afraid of, mamma: but then, in rainy 
weather, the pond will be qui~e full and 
very useful." 

" Very useful ! what, to water your 
1ninionette when it is raining? \Vill 
not the rain do as well as the rain-wa­
ter out of your pond? " 

Rosamond confessed, that she had not 
made this reflection ; and she gave up 
the scheme of the pond. 

'' And now, mamma," said she, "lay 
out my garden for me, as Godfrey says, 
exactly to your own taste; and I will 
alter it all to-morrow to please you." 

" I advise you, Rosamond, not to 
alter it," said her mother : " wait till 
all the things you have planted come to 
perfection, and don't give up what is 
useful for what is useless. As to the 
rest, please yonr ovvn taste." 
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" But the thing is, marnrna, that, if I 
<lon't alter and alter continually, I have 
nothing to do, and I am tired of my gar­
den, if it looks ever so nice." 

" You are in the right, my dear little 
Rosamond, to try to find out the cause 
of your own actions-So, then, you 
change your plans continually for want 
of something to do-Look at all those 
weeds in that shrubbery," said she; 
" those are easily pulled up, especia11y 
the groundse1." 

" Yes, mamrna." 
, ""\Ve11; employ yourself in weeding 
that shrubbery.for me-Here is a babket 
-Bring your little hoe." 

"' I can pull the groundsel up 
with my hand, rnamma," said Rosa­
mond ; and she set to work with great 
alacrity. 

" Rosamond ! " said her mother, 
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" when you have weeded, quite clean, 

this piece of the shrubbery, from this 

variegated holly to that larch, I ,vill give 

you three of those little lalJurnums, that 

you wished to have a few days ago." 

" Oh ! thank you, mamma," said 

Rosamond ; " but l'1n afraid I shall be 
a great while doing this; for I see a 

great many weed::;." 
She worked hard that day, and filled 

her basket quite up to the top with 

groundsel ; and she calcu1atecl, that, if 
she filled this ba.sket full of weeds every 

day, she should have cleared from the 

variegated ho11y to the larch in the 

week. 

:For some rainy days, and some acci­

dents, she had not allowed ; but, at the 
end of a fortnight, the ,vork was com-

.. 

pleted ; and her 1nother gave her the i 
three little laburnums. Rosamond 
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transplanted them immediately into her 
garden. She was surprised and re­
joiced to find, that her minionette and 
l1er turnips, during this fortnight of 
tranquiility, had come forward finely­
A few weeds had made their appearance, 
but those she soon pulled up; and, re­
£olving to make no useless alterations in 
her garden, she returned to her mother 
2nd asked for fresh employment. 

" Go on, weeding the shrubbery, 
from the larch to the large laurel," said 
her mother; " that \vill be a month's 
,vork; and, if you do it well, I will give 
you tfac little laurel that gro,Ys near your 
garden." 

Rosamond, in due time, earned the 
laurel; and she had now acquired the 
11abit of regularly employing herself, so 
that she liked the work, even without 
thinking ofhcr promised rewards-She 



1:JO R0SA1IOXD. 

earned se\·cral pretty shrubs; amongst 

others, a fine damnsk rose-tree, by her 

summer and autumn's \Vork; earned, per­

haps, ,ve should not say; for the re\'.-ards 

her 1nother gave to her were certa inly 

abovethe\-2.lueofhcrYvork; but her 1no­

ther said, she thought that a fc,v sh r ubs 
'---

were well-besto,Ycc1 in teaching her little 

<laughter industry and perscverm:ce. 

" The same industry and perf',evcr­

ance, Rosamond," said she, " that you 

show in weeding this shrubbery, may 

be turned to a great many other 1.1seful 

things." 

'· Yes, m~rnma-I hope, when ,vin­

tcr evenings come;' said l{osamoncJ, 

" you will be so Yery good as to teach 

n1e to write-1 wish I could '\Yrite the 

history of my garden as nicely as Or­

lando wrote hii journal." 

The history of Rosamond's garden 
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was this year much to her credit-She 

had 
4 dishes of r~dishes, 

G dishes of tongue-grass, 

1 dish of turnips. 

Peas failed for ,vn.nt of room. She had 

se,·eral noseg8.ys of pansies, swe2t peas, 

and ~ninionctte. The three 1ablunun1s, 

,vhich she transp1antcc1 in the c:-pring, 

and , ·hich ~1c ha<l the courarreous na-o ... 

tience to le~n-e in peace all summer, 

flourished beyond hcrn1ost sanffuinc ex-
~ ,;, 

pectations ; a.1d Orlando ga-rc it as his 

opinion; that they y,·ou1d be~1r fine yel­

low t:owe~:s the ensuing sp;·ing. But 

.a1as ! early one hot morning in An~nst, 

wLcn RosarnonJ y·ent ,Yith her 1iale 

grcc~1 watering pot, toy;atcr her fo.YOllr• 

itc h.burnur:1s, she found the t,:o finest 

of them broken, ~ncl the other \Yas stri,1-

ped of i1.s lcaYCS-,.Jhc rr.n to her bre:thcr 
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Orlando, and asked him to come to her 
garden. He came-he saw the pooi 
laburnums-but he could do them no 
good. 

" "'\Vho can have done all this mis­
chief?" cried Rosamond; "and why 
should any one do me mischief? I never 
do mischief to anybody or to anything! 
"\Vho can have done all this ? " 

" I'll tell you who has done all this 
111ischief," said Orlando, after he had 
closely examined the little laburnums 
-" I'll tell you who has done all this 
1nischief-A rabbit-Look! here are 
the marks of his nibbling teeth. Look 
at these bitten leaves." 

" l\Iischievous rabbit ! good for no­
thing animal ! " exclaimed Rosamond. 

"However, for your comfort," conti­
nued Orlando, " here's one of your fo­
burn ums.1 that may do very weJI yet." 
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" Oh, but the rabbit will con1e 

again ! " said Rosamond. " ,vhat can 

I do ? how shall I keep him away? 

he'll eat every thing I have in the 

world," added Rosamond,in whose ima­

gination this rabbit now appeared an 

unconquerable wild beast. 

" He will not eat every thing you 

have in the world," said Orlando, SOa 

berly; "but to be sure, there is some 

danger of his eating your laburnums, 

because, unlucki]y,rabbits happen to be 

fond of laburnums; and he does not 

1~now, that there is any harn1 in eating 

them." 
" I wish he would only be so good 

as not to eat mine," said Ro~amond. 

" r Tor n1ine " cried Orlando · " you 
, ' . 

would not have hi1n cat mine l If e'll 

come io me next, l'rn afraid, as soon as 

lie has done with you.', 

VOL, II. N 
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" Done with n1e ! So thenJ you think lJC'll go on eating?" 
" To be sure, he will eat as long as 

he is alive, I suppose," said Orlando, 
,viJ1 calm gravity; " and we lrnve no 
ri6·ht to kill hin1 for eating, even your laburnurns-IIey?" 

,: IGII him!" repeated Rosamond, 
shrinking back;" no_, I would not kill or 
hnrt any animal; you know, that would 
be cruel-Poor rabbit! I don't want,to 
liurt him, though 11c has cat my labur­
t:u ms-f-Ie did not know, as you say, 
that he was doing any harm-I only 
want to hindc1· him) if I can, t1:om doing 
n1c more mischief; but I'1n sure I don't 
kno,v how; for I can't build a wal;; 
nnd I've nothing of ·which I can n1ake a 
hedge-I don't want to hurt the rab­
bit, but to hinder l1in1 fron1 hurting me -l·oor fclloYr ! " 

0 

of' 

t:·' .. 

., 

• I 



THE RABBIT. 135 

Orlando was n1nch pleased by the 

}n1manity with which Rosamond spo\:e 

of her enemy, the rabbit; and he knew 

by experience, how provoking it is to 

see the fruits of one's own 1ahonrs _de­

stroyed-·' fll see about it for you, Ro• 

smnond," said he, after n1using for some 

time. " I don't say I can do it; but 

·we'll see what can be done-I think I 

can save your htst laburnum." 

The next n1orning, all the family 

\Yere at breakfast before Orlando nn-.... 

peared. This was an unusual circum­

stance ; for he was gencra1ly as punc­

tual as the clock. " I know ,vhere l1e 

is," said Godfrey ; " he has just run 

down to llosamond's garden to look :-\t 

something." 
" I atn sure that's very good of 

him-I know that you n1ean my poor 

laburnum," cried Rosamond ; " but~ 

N2 



136 ROSAMOND. 

1namma, had not I better go and tell 

him it is time to eat his breakfast?" 

Rosamond had just slid down fron1 

her chair, when Godfrey stopped her 

with an eager hand-" The something 
is not a laburnum, Rosamond) and you 

are not to know any thing about it-I 

am sorry I happened to say somct !zing). 

for I was desired to say nothing." 

At this instant Orlando made his 

appearance, with a wooden box in his 

hand, of about two feet Jong, sixteen 

inches broad, and nine inches high. 

" "\Vhat is that?" cried Rosamond. 

Orlando placed the box on the table 

before her-" It is nothing," said she, 

" but an old box, as far as I can see." 

But Rosamond had not looked far; 

she had only looked at the sides next her. 

At length, observing that every body 

smiled, she went round to the place 
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where Godfrey, who seemed to see 
farther than she did, was standing. 

" I-Ia ! " cried she, " here's glass on 
this side of the box!" There was a 

small hole cut in this side of it about 
the size of a card; and this hole was 
covered with glass. " I see something 
white behind the glass," said she. 

"' No, it's brown, not w bite," cried 
Godfrey. 

" It was white just now,"replied Ro­
samond: " it ha8 changed-it 1noves ! 
-It must be something alive." 

Rosamond put her face closer to the 
spy-hole; and, looking in, she saw a 
brown and white rabbit, crouching 
down, in the farthest corner of the 
box. " Dear Orlando! the rabbit! 
how <lid you get him? Is he hurt?" 
cried Rosamond. 

a He is not in the least hurt," said 
N 3 
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Orlando; and he showed Rosamond 

110w he had caught the rabbit. ,:i-

" I'm glad we have caught him, 

and that he's not hurt," said Rosa­

mond. 

" But now what shall we do with 

him?" said Orlando. 

" Pretty little animal! what nice 

white ears and feet he has!" said Ro­

samond, still looking at him through 

the glass; " but he keeps himself 

squeezed up, and moves his quick eyes 

and his long ears continually-I wish 

he would come out of that corner." 

" I-Ie dare not ; he dare not move," 

said Orlando, " he's frightened almost 

out of his wits." 

" That's a pity," said Rosamond ; 

<c for if he was not so foolish as to be 

* A description of this trap may be seen in 

Emerson's Mechanics, Plate 23, Fig. 9.62. 
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frightened, he might be very happy in 
this box-it is quite a room to him.,.. 

" But he is not used to live in a 
room," said Orlando; H and may be 
t!1at's one reason he does not 1ike it.', 

" Well, he'll grow used to it, and 
then he'll like it," said Rosamond. 

" Grow used to it!" said Orlando; 
" why do you mean to keep him a pri­
soner in this box, all his life ?" 

" Not a prisoner,°' ilaid Rosamond; 
"' but I should like to keep him in this 
box; I'd call it his house, and I would 
f-ee<l him- not with my ]aburnams.,. 
but with any thing else that he likes; 
and I would 1nake him the happiest 
little rabbit in the world, if mamma. 
likes it." 

" You had better consider how the 
rabbit would like it first," said her mo­
ther. 
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" But I mean to do every thing for 
]1is good," said Rosamond. 

" I have heard my father say-have 

not I, father?" said Orlando, " that 

it is contrary to the laws of England, 

to do any body good against his will. 

" But this rabbit is not any body," 

interrupted Godfrey. 

" It may not be against the laws of 
"England, then," resumed the grave 

Orlando, " to keep him in this box; 
but I think it would be cruel." 

" Cruel!,, cried Rosamond, "I would 

not be crue1. I teH you, I mean to make 

him as happy as the day is long." 

" But he'll never be happy-you 
can't make hi1n happy, Rosamond, in 
this box," said Orlando; "you don~t 

consider, that rabbits like to run about; 

and he can feed himself better than 

you can feed him." 

(r 
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<=< Aye, with my laburnums," said 
l{osamonct changing her tone ; " am 
I to let him loose again to eat my poor 
laburnums - laburnum - for I have 
onJy one left!" 

At the reco1lection of the mischief 
he had done, Rosamond, notwithstand­
ing the rabbit's pretty white ears and 
feet, looked at him with dis1ike ; ancl 
Orlando seemed at a loss what to ad­
vise-I-le leaned his e1bows upon the 
top of the box ancl began to meditate. 

After some minutes silence, he ex­
claimed, H I never dearly understoocI 
what was right to be done about ani­
rnals; what is cruelty to animals; fo~ 
:if animals hurt us, or hurt our pro­
perty--" 

" Yes, our laburnums, for instance,'9-
interrupted Rosamond. " ,v e mu~t defend them, and we 
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1nust defend ourselves, continued God• 

frey. 
" And," resumijd Orlando, " !1ow 

comes it, that ,-re think so compassion­

ately about this one rabbit, under 111y 

elbows" (knocking his cJbows upon the 

box, ,vhich made the rabbit v:ithin 

start)-" yet ,ve eat rabbits very often 

at dinner, without thinking at all about 

the matter?" 

" That's very extraordinary," said 

Rosamond; " but then the rabbits, 

that ,,·e eat at dinner, are dead :ind 

cannot feel ; so ,re are not cruel in 

eating them." 

" But," s:iicl Godfrey, " they arc 

killed on purpose for us to eat." 

'' Then the people, who kill them, 

are cruel." 

" But those people would not kill 

them, if we did not want to eat them.,: 

,. 
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,: I don't want to eat rabbits," saicl 
Ro:a1non<l; '' so I hope nobody ,vjll 
eyer kill any for 1ne." 

" But you want to eat beef and 1nut­
ton," said Orlando; '' and then sheep 
awl oxen are killert instead of rabbits." 

" The best way, then," said Ilosa-
111ond, " would be J.o lenvc off eating 
1neat." 

,: Y cs," S8.id Godfrey, "let us begin 
to-day." 

. s " . l O I 1 C . , '· tay, smo r ilnno-" on~!oer--
IIo,v should we manage, if all sorts of 
animals became so numervus, that there 
would not be foocl for them and fo:: us?_ 
There ,vould never be wild vegetables 
enough; and the anim<lls would grow 

.. bold with hunger, ancl cat the y ge­
tables in our gardens." 

·il: " A.ye/' said Rosarnond ; " and 
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·would not it be very unjust indeed., 
that we should work for them all day t' 

'' And, :perhaps at last," continued 
Orlando, " if we did not eat animals, they might eat us." 

" I think we had better go on eat­
ing meat," said Rosamond ; " but I 
a1n glad I an1 not a butcher." 

" Sheep and oxen do not eat men; 
but, if thev increased so much as to ., 
eat all the Yegetables, they would in 
the end destroy men as effectually by 
starving them as if they eat them," said, 11er fo thcr. 

" I don't think ,re have gone to the 
bottom of the business yet," said Or­lando. 

" :t· or I," said G odfrcy; " I'll think 
n1orc of it, and write an essay upon 
cruelty to animals.'' 

Ii 
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'' And, in the 1nean time, what shall 
we do with this rabbit?" said Orlando; 
" we have got a great way from him.'' 

" Poor fellow ! " said Rosan1ond, 
looking into his prison ; " you little 
think we are talkin

00' about you. 1t• 

: I Orlando, I wish we could carry him 
to some place at a great distance from 
our gardens, where he might live hap­n; 
pily, and eat what he liked, without to 

, doing us any mischief. Papa, could , .. 
bJ 

this be done ? " 
" .lvI y dear," said her father, "there 

is a place, aLout six miles from hence, 
called a rabbit warren, where great 
numbers of rabbits live." 

" Oh, father! could you be so good," 
said Rosamond, " as to have hi1n car­
ried there and set at liberty?" 

" l\f y dear little girl," said her father:> 
." I am glad to see., that you are so hu. 

VOL. II. 0 
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mane to this animal, ,rho has done yon ., 

mischief; it is very reasonable, that v.e 

should endeavour to prevent him from 

doing you any farther injury; and I 

think ·what you propose is sensible. I 

know Farmer Early, ,rho lives near us, 

goes to-rnorro,v morning, with his co­

Yere<l cart, to 1narket; he pa1:;ses by 

the rabbit-,-rarren; and perhaps he will 

take charge of Orlando's bo:-~, and 

carry your rabbit and set him at li­

berty in the "·arren. ,re v:i11 walk to 

l\1r. narl f's house, Rosamond, ancl 
., 

ask him to do so., if you please.') 

1'his proposal lras recci,·ecl witl1 joy 

by the whole assembly; and, as soon 

as Orlando had eaten somethir:g: they 

proceeded to the f1rmer's. 

: Ir. Early ,,;as out in the fields, '.rith 

]Jis laboure.::::,., ,-.·hen they arrived at his 

house: bnt they were shown into a 
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neat little room, ·where a woman, who 
looked pale and ill, ,vas sitting at work; 
a little girl was standing beside her, 
holding her pin.cushion and scissars­
Thc woman folded up her work, and 
,vas going out of the room; but Rosa­
n1ond's mother begged that she would 
stay, and that she would not disturb 
herself. Orlando put his box upon the 
table. The rabbit had been very rest ... 
less during his journey; he had nibbled 
inccs antly at his prison walls; and his 
operations engrossed the attention of 
Rosamond and her brothers till Farmer 
Early's arrival. It h~d been agreed, 
that Godfrey should, upon this occa­
sion, be the speaker; and, as soon as 
Farmer Early came into the room, he 
began his speech :-

" Sir, you are Yery hot-I am afraid 
you have hurried yourself-,re are rery 

o 2 
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·sorry to have given you the trouble of 
"\\1alking hon1e so fast, especiaJly as you 
had men at work; but, sir, in this box 
there is a rabbit." 

The farmer stooped down, to look 
into the box, and exclaimed-" "\Vhy, 
Anne! if this is not your tame rabbit, 
that I brought home for you from l\1r. 
Burrows, of the warren, as a present, 
o-' Monday last." 

At these words, a11 eyes turned upon 
the little girl, who was holding the 
pin-cushion beside the pale work-wo­
man. Anne (for that was this little 
girl's name) now came forward mo­
destly, and, with some emotion, said, 
as she looked into the box, " Yes, in­
deed! this is my poor little rabbit-I 
could not find him since yesterday 
morning-I wondered what was be­
come of him." 
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" _..,\_nd how he found his \vayinto this 
box is all together wonderful to 1ne," 
said Fanner Early; "unless, so be, that 
this here box be in the natur of a trap, 
which, I take it, is ,vhat it can't well 
be neither, as I never see no traps like 
it; and how, seeing it is not a trap, 
your rabbit, Anne, could be 'ticed 
into it, any how, is a thing I verily 
can't take upon me to understand." 

" Sir," said Orlando, " it is a trap." 
" Indeed, sir, then it is a most cu­

rous new-fashioned one; for I've seen 
a many rabbit and rat traps, and all 
sorts, but never one like this." 

Godfrey then explained to the farmer, 
that this curious trap was of Orlando's 
making; and he gave an account of the 
damage that had been done to 1-lo­
samond's 1aburnu1ns ; but he thought, 
that it would not be right to ask the 

o 3 



150 ROSAl\IOND. 

farmer to take the rabbit to the ,var­

ren; and let it loose, because he had 

just heard, that it belonged to the little 

girl ; therefore he stopped short in his 

speech, and looked at Rosan1ond first, 

and then at his father. " Anne," saicl 

Farmer Early, " this is a sad thing, 

that your rabbit eats and spoils the 

young lady's laburnums." 

" I wish ,ve could keep hi111 at 

home; out that there's no doing," said 

.. l-\..nnc, sorrowfully; and, after a pause, 

with a great deal of good nature in her 

countenance, she added, "but, since 

he does mischief, we hncl better carry 

him to the ·warren again, and giYc hin1 

back to l\Ir. Bu1-ro,vs." 
" The very thing," exclaimed God­

frey, " that we t11onght of! but ,ve did 

not ask it, because ,vc were afraid you 

would not like to part ,vith the rabbit,':. 
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" Anne's very fond of him, that's 
certain," said Mr. Early; " therefore, 
the more I look upon it to be well 
thought of in her to carry him back to 
the warren : for you 111ust know a live 
rabbit is, as one may say, quite a sight 
to her; for she's a Londoner; and 
every thing in the country, that we 
think nothing of, seeing it as we do 
e\·ery day, is quite strange to her, and 
a treat like-,Vherefore, though I don't 
n1ean to praise her, by reason she's in 
a manner related to me, and one should 
not praise one's o,vn, if one can help 
it any \Yays; yet I may make bold to 
say, I like Anne the better, and think 
the more of her, for being so ready to 
part ,vith her rabbit, at the first \VOrd, 
when it does mischief you see." 

llosamond,and all who were present, 
seemed perfectly to agree in opinion 
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,vith the farmer; and l{osamond thank­

ed the little girl several ti1nes "for her 

being so good-natured." 

Fanner Early promised to carry the 

box and rabbit, in his covered cart, 

to the warren, the next morning; and 

thus the affair was settled to the satis­

faction of all parties. 

" 11amma," said Rosamon<l, as they 

were walking home, " did you obsen·e 

how attentive that little girl was to the 

pale woman, who was at \vork? She 

picked up her thread-paper, she thread­

ed her needle, she gave her pins as fast 

as she wanted them, and watched her 

eye \Yhcnever it turned to look for any 

thing-just as I should do, mamma, if 

you were ill, and at work, and I was 

standing by. l\1amma, I think, that 

little girl was very fond of that woman~ 

who, I suppose, was her 1nother. 

Ma 

. 
lU 

J 

t • , 

t, 

to si . .,. ,., 



,I 
i' 

THE RABBIT. 153 

Mamma, I saw you speaking to the 
woman, whilst we were going on, talk­
ing about the rabbit-Do you know 
who she is, and any thing more about 
her?" 

" She is a mantua-maker, my dear; 
and she told 1ne, that she had been 
forced to work so hard to maintain her­
s€1f and her little girl., that she had hurt 
her health very much : she was obliged 
to sit in a close room, in a narrow street 
in London, a11 day, and often worked 
whole nights, as well as days-She 
was invited by this Farmer Early, who 
is her cousin, to pass some time with 
his family in the country, in hopes that 
the fresh country air and exercise 1night 
restore her health." 

" That was very good-natured of 
the farmer; but she was at work still, 
-mamma; I'm sorry for that." 
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" She ,vas making a govvn for the 

farmer's \vife; for she said, that she 

was glad to be able to do any thing for 
those ,Yho \Vere so kind to her." 

" Oh, that's very right," cried Ro­

samond; " that is being grateful. 
J\Iamma, I wish I could be grateful to 

the little girl, who was so good to me 

about the rabbit. I ha,·e a damask 

rose-tree, mamma, in my garden; the 

roses are not blown yet; but ,...-hen 

they are blo\vn, mamma, I can give 

them to her and my minionette-I-Iow 
glad I am, that I did not dig it up, to 

n1ake the labyrinth of Crete! I shall 

have a fine nosegay for her, mamma, 

and you know the farmer said, that 

every thing in the country is a treat to 

her; so I dare say she will like 1py 
flowers." 

Rosamond's damask rose-tree was 
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fron1 this day forward, watched ·with 

anxious eyes; as it had been trans .. 

planted rather late in the spring, it was 

not quite so fonYard as the other roses. 

"\Vhcn all the rest of the roses ,vere 

gone, however, this tree was in full 

blow. Rosamond gathered the last 

roses of the year; and these, ,vith some 

sweet-briar ( which she got ,vithout 

pricking her:.:elf), and some fine 1ninio­

nettc, 1nade a charming nosegay. 

,: I'm glad, Rosamoncl, to see, that 

you do not forget your g1·atitude/' said 

her mother ; " your roses and your 

1ninionette smell very sweet ; and I 

hope the little girl will like your nose-

CT'" '-' ,, 
t,LlJ • 

It was a fine evening; and Rosa-

111ontl had a p1casant walk ,vith hrr 

n1otl.er to Farmer Early's; but what 

was Rosamond's disappointment, when 
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the farmer told her, that Anne was 
gone! that she had that morning set 
out in a stage-coach, with her mother, 
to return to London. 

" And so, mamma," said Rosamond, 
" it is all in vain ! I might just as well 
11ave forgotten my gratitude." 

" Have patience, Rosamond," said 
her 111other; remember it a little lon­
ger; perhaps next winter, when we 
go to town, we may have some oppor­
tunity of obliging this little girl, or her 
mother-I have her direction; and, if 
she is a good rnantua-maker, as well 
as a good woman, I shall be able to be 
of some service to her.'' 

" You I yes, mamma ! " said Rosa.. 
mond; " but what can I do? l~ou 
know I have nothing in this world to 
give, but flo\vers; and I shall have no 
damask roses in London-You know,, 

: a 
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mam1na, our new house in London has 
no garden-But, dear mamma," said 
Rosamond, changing from a lament­
able to a joyful tone-" I have thought 
of a charming thing! my hyacinth­
roots ! vVill you give n1e leave, rna1n­
ma, to take them to London, when 
we go? and I'll show you something, 
that Orlando showed 1ne in the little 
Gardener's Pocket Calendar, 1namma, 
as soon as we get home." 

" Here it is, n1a1nma," cried Rosa-a) 
mond, as soon as she got home ; and 
showed her mother, in the Gardener's 
Pocket Calendar, 'An imJJroved method 
of blowing bulbous rootedflorvers 1with 
less trouble and e.vpense than in glasses;" 
" l\Iay I read it to you ? Pray, n1an1-

1na, let me read it to you-It is not long; 
and rn miss aU the useless ,vonls." 

" You 1nay read it whilst we are 
p 
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drinking tea, Rosamond," said her mo­
ther; and, at tea-time, Rosamond read 
some very minute and distinct direc­
tions for bJowing bulbous rooted flow­
ers. " Hyacinths, rnamma, you see," 
-said she, "are particufarly mentioned; 
and I think, that if I had such a little 
box as the 111::111 describes in the book, 
I could do exactly as he desires ; and 

' I should haye hyacinths in full blow in 
winter, or very early in spring, when 
":;e shall be in London ; and then, 
n1amma., I should h~n-c~ something to 
gi\·e to the little girl-bhc gave up her 
rabbit, which ,vas a great amusement 
to her in the country; and I should be 
yery glad if I could gi,·e her some­
thing, that "·otdd be an amusement to 
.l1e1. wht11 she is in that c1o ..., c room, 
in that n~rrow street, wLiL·~1 You t~fa:-

" ed 01; rn a rn nHt.' ' 
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Rosamond observed, that the Gar­

dener's Calendar said, that these boxes 

for hyacinths were peculiarly fit for the 

use of people, who love flowers, and 

who have only a little yard, or perhaps 

a window-sill, for their garden, in Lon­

don. 
l-Ier mother was pleased to observe 

her eagerness to oblige the little girl, 
who had obliged her; and 5he told 
Rosamond, that, if she remen1bered 

her gratitude and the hyacinth.roots 

at the proper time, she might carry 

them to London. 
Winter came; the hyacinth-roots 

were remembered in proper ti111e-they 
were carried safely to town ; and, in 
due season, they were planted carefully 
by Rosamond, in a little box, \vhich her 

1nother gave her for this purpose. 
Rosa1nond, before the hyacinths ap­

P 2 
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peared above ground, often asked her 
mother, whether she had heard any 
thing of Anne; but when the hyacinths, 
at first, like white almonds, appeared 
through the black mould, Rosamond 
grew so fond of themJ that she almost 
·wished to keep them for herself-At 
length their green leaves and stems 
grew higher and higher; and the clus­
ters of pink and blue flowers seemed to 
Rosamond more beautiful even than 
those she had seen, theprecedingspring, 
in her mother's borders. She was one 
1norning standing at the parlour.win .. 
<low, contemplating her hyacinths with 
great delight, and smelling, from time 
to time) their delicious perfume, when 
Godfrey came eagerly into the room­
~, I've news to tell you, Ro.samond," 
cried he; lJut, obserdng how intent 
she ,vas upon her hyacinths, he hesi 
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tated-" I don't know," continued he, 
" on second thoughts, whether you 
will think it good news, or bad: I 
only know, you \vould have thought 
it good ne\vs s01ne time ago." 

" Tell it to me, however," said Ro­

samond; " and then I'll tell you whe­
ther I think it good news, or bad." 

Godfrey, without speaking, went up 
to the window, where Rosamond was 
standing. The sun shone bright-He 
first smelled her hyacinths, and then 

hooked his fingers, and held them up 
in a significant manner ; but Rosa­
mond did not comprehend what this 
was to signify, till he placed them 
closer to the white wall, upon which a 
shadow, the striking resemblance of a 
rabbit's head, was now Yisible. 

" Anne's come then, 1'111 sure! H 

exclaimed Rosamond. 
P3 
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" Yes, P.1.nne is come," said God­

frey; " but you are not obliged, you 
knovv., to give her your hyacinths, un­
less you choose it." 

" I do choose it, I assure you, bro­
ther," said Rosamond, proudly; " I 
assure you, I have not forgot the rabbit, 
;nor my gratitude-"\Vhere is Anne? ', 

" In the next roo1n, with my 1no­
ther." 

" Help me to carry the box then., 
will you, dear Godfrey?" said Ros::i.­

n1ond; and she took hold of one h~n­
dle of the hyacinth-box, and he of the 

other. 
H l\1amma," said Rosamond, as she 

•carried in the box ; and she whispered 
in her mother's ear., " ,v ould you be so 

kind as to have the box carried home 
for her, because it is heavy, and she can­

not v{e11 carry it through the streets her-

se 
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self: it is a great deal heavier than our 
rabbit box; and I remember I was 
tired with carrying that, part of the 
way, last summer, to Fanner Early's.', 

" I wilJ, my dear,', said her n1other, 
~;desire a servant to carryit,if Anne likes 
to accept of the box of hyacinths; but 
you have not asked her yet, have you?,, 

"No," said Rosamond, "because it 
is in1possible but what she 1nust like 
11yacinths." 

Rosamond, rather startled, however, 
by her mother's doubtful look, went up 
to Anne; ancl,after thanking her for the 
affair of the rabbit, asked her eagerly 
·whether she liked hyacinths. 

Now poor Anne had never in her 
life seen a hyacinth; and she modestly 
ans,-rered, "I don't know;" but she 
looked at the box an instant afterwards 
and smiled, as much as to say," If those 
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are hyacinths, I like the1n very much 
indeed." 

Rosamond immediately lifted the box 
nearer to her-" I a1n glad you like 
them," said she; "mamma says, I may 
give them to you; and when the flow­
ers wither, I advise you to take care of 
the roots, because, if you do, you will 
have new flowers next year. I'm sure, 
n1a1nma," added Rosamond, turning to 

her, " I am glad I took care of the 
1·oots; and I'm glad I chose the roots 
instead of the flowers." 

She was going on to give Anne 
some particular directions, which she 
l1ad learned partly from The Gardener's. 
Pocket Calendar, and partly from expe­
rience, concerning the management of 
l1yacinths, and the blowing of bulbous 
roots-when she was interrupted by 
the entrance of a woman, whom she 
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immediately recollected to be the pale 
woman, that she saw at work, formerly, 
at Farmer Early's. 'I'his poor woman 
had been resting herself in the house­
keeper's room; for she had had a long 
walk this morning, from a distant part 
of the town ; and she was not yet ·, 
strong enough to bear 1nuch fatigue. 

"\Ve11," said Rosamond's 1nother to 
her, "have you re1noved yet fro1n that 
close, unwholesome street, where you 
former1y lived? You promised to let 1ne 
know when you heard of any lodgings, 
that would suit you; but I have waited 
from day to day, and you have never 
sent to me." 

"No, ma'am," answered the poor 
woman, "because we have not been 
able yet to agree with a man, who has 
a lodging, that would suit us exactly; 
but he has other offers, 1na'am; and 
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1'111 afraid he won't let me haYe it­

He's a gardener, ma'am, at Hampstead, 

where I could get plenty of vvork, and 

should breathe good air, ilncl be in 

quiet, and, may be, get well." 

"The hyacinths!" exclaimed Rosu­

n1ond; uut she suddenly checked her .. 

self; for she recollected, that she had 

already given them a,vay. ... .., o one 

understood her exclamation, except 

the little girl, who immediately smiled, 

and, in a timid voice, asked Rosa1nond, 

lvhether she would give her leave to 

part with the hyacinths, in case the 

gardener should take a fancy to the1n, 

and in case he should be willing to let 

her n1other have the lodging. 

" Oh yes; do whatever you please 

with them," said Rosamond; " they 

are yours." 
'· And," added her 1nother, "you 
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111ay, at the same time, that you give 

the hyacinths to the gardener, my good 

little girl, tell him, that I ,vill answer 

for your 1nother's paying the rent 

punctually." 
The gardener thonght well of lodgers, 

who had hyacinths, and better of those , 
who offen~cl him [!'.ooc.1 securitv for bis 

L' ,/ 

rent. l-Ie thanked Anne, but said he 

l1ad abundance of hyacinths, and he 

ga-\·e Anne and her mother leave to 

,ya1k in his garden Y-:henever they 

pleased. Anne had the hyacinths for 
I 

bersdf; and F~osarnond hatl the plea-

sure of seeing .t\.nne and her mother 

settled in their airy lodgings. 
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PART I. 

LITTLE children, who know the 
sounds of all letters, can read words, and 
can understand what is told in this book. 

Harry was brother toLucy,'and Lucy 
was sister to Harry. Harry had just 
come home to his £'lther's house; he 
had been left at l1is uncle's, when l1e 
was an infant, and had always lived at 
l1is uncle's house. 

Lucy lay in a little bed in a closet 
11ear her mother's room; and I-I arry Jay 
in a little bed in another closet. 
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EARLY in the morning, whilst Lucy 

was in bed, the sun shone through the 

window upon her face, and wakened 

her; when she was quite avYake, she 

knew that it was morning, because it 

was daylight, and she called to her 

mother and said, " Mam1na, may I get 

up ? " But her mother did not answer 

11er, for she did not hear what she said, 

because she was asleep ; when Lucy 

knew that her mother was asleep, she 

lay still, that she might not disturb her., 

until she heard her mother stir; and 

then she asked her again, if she might 

get up ; and her 1nother said, she 

n1ighL 

So Lucy got up, and put on her 

stockings and shoes, and finished <lress­

ing herself, and then went to her n10. 

Q 
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ther, and asked for some breakfast. 
But her mother told her, that she should 
1nake her bed, before she should ha,·e 
any breakfast. Little Lucy began to 
n1ake her bed; and her mother '\Vent 
into her other closet) to waken I--Iarry; 
and she said, "Harry, get up ? " And 
Harry jumped out of bed in an instant, 
and put on his trowscrs and his jacket, 
and his shoes; and then he combed his 
hair, and W~lSbed his hands; and, whilst 
he ,vas wiping his hands, his mother 
,vent down stairs. 

LITTLE Lucy hearing her brother 
I-Iarry ,ralking about in the closet, 
called him and asked, if he had made 
his bed? Harry said, he had not. " Oh! 
then," says Lucy, "mamma will giYe 
you no breakfast." "Yes/' says Harry, 
"she will: I never made n1y bed at 
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n1y uncle's) and I always had my 
breakfast." 

As they were talking, he heard his 
father call him, and he ran down stairs 
to the parlour, where his father and 
1nother were at breakfast; and her 
1nother called Lucy down too, and said 
to her, " "'\V ell, Lucy! have you 1nade 
your bed neatly!" 

Lucy. Yes, mamma, I have 111ade 
it as well as I could. 

Jliother. You shall have some break­
fast then. 

liis father asked Harry, whether he 
had made his bed. Harry answered, 
that he did not know how to make it. 
" I will show you," said his n1other ; 
and, taking him by the hand, she led 
him up stairs, and showed hi1n how to 
make his bed. 

Q2 
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"\V HEN Harry came down to his 
father, he said, that he did not know 
that boys or men ever made beds; for, 
at his uncle's, nobody ever 1nade beds, 
but the housemaid. 

His father told him, that, in some 
countries,* the beds are made by men; 
and that in ships, which sail on the sea, 
and carry men from one country to 
another, the beds in which the sailors 
sleep are al ways made by men. 

Lucy's mother observed, that she 
had not eaten her breakfast; and she 
asked her why she had not eaten it. 

Lucy said, that she waited for her 
brother. l-Ier mother then gave Harry 
a bason of milk, and a large piece of 

* Here the child, if at a distance from the 
coast, should be told what is meant by different 
countries ; ,vhat a ship is, and what is meant by 
a sailor, &c. 
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bread; and she set a little table for him 
and his sister, under a shady tree, that 
was opposite to the open window of the 
room \Yhere she breakfasted. 

Lucy was a good little girl, and had 
always minded what was said to her, 
and had been very attentive, whenever 
her father or mother had taught her 
any thing. So her mother had taught 
her to read and to work, and when she 
was six years old, she could employ 
herself, without being troublesome to 
any body; she could work for herself, 
and for her brother; and, sometimes, 
when Lucy behaved very well, her 
mother let her do a little work for her,. 
or for her father; and her mother had 
given her a little thimble, to put upon 
her finger, and a little housewife, to 

Q. 3 
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. :keep her needles and thread in, and a 
little pair of scissars, to cut her thread 
with, and a little work.bag, to keep her 
'"Tork in ; and Lucy's father had given 
lier a little book to read in, whenever 
she pleased, and she could read in it by 
11erse1f, and understand all she read, 
and learn every thing that was in it. 

As soon as Lucy had eaten the 
breakfast, which her 1nother had given 
lier, she sat do,Yn on her stool, and took 
her work out of her ,vork-bag, and 
"·orked some time ; then her 1nother 
told her, that she had worked an hour, 
nnd that she did not choose that she 
should work any more: so Lucy got up, • 
and brought her work to her mother, 
and asked her, if it 1ras done as it 
ought to be done? And her mother 
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,said, " Lucy, it is done pretty well, for 
a little girl that is but six years old~ 
and I am pleased to see that you have 
tried to avoid the fault, which I told 
you of yesterday:" then Lucy's mo­
ther kissed her, and said to her, "Put 
your work into your ,vork-bag, and 
put yonr Vlork-bag into its place, and 
then come back to me." 

Lucy did as she was desired to do; 
nnd then her mother [lSked her, if she 
would rather go out of doors and walk, 
or stay with her? Lucy liked best to 
stay with her mother, who, Yery soon 
.afterwards, went to her dairy. 

Lu cy follo,Yed her, and took a great 
dc~1 of care not to be troublesome, for 
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she loved to be with her 1nother; but 

she observed whatever she saw, and 

did not 1neddle with any thing. She 

saw, that the dairy was very clean; the 

floor was a little damp, which made 

her think, that it had been washed that 

1norning, and there were not any cob­

·webs or dust upon the walls; and she 

perceived, that the room smelt very 

sweet; she looked about to find out 

if there were any flowers, that could 

make that pleasant smell, bnt she 

could not see any thing, but a great 

many clean empty vessels of different 

shapes, and a great many round, wide, 

and shallow pans full of milk : she 

went near to them, and thought the 

smell came fro1n them. 

When she had looked at a good many 

of them, she thought, they were not all 

alike; the milk in some of the pans 

I,. 
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was a little yellowish, and looked thick" 
like the cream, that she saw every morn­
ing at her mother's breakfast; and the 
milk in the other pans \Vas a little blue, 
.and looked thin, like the milk, that 
was often given to her and her brother 
to drink. "\Vhilst Lucy was thinking 
on this, she saw one of her 1nother's 
maids go to one of the pans, that had 
the yellowish milk in it, and the 1naid 
had a ,vooden saucer in her hand, and 
she put the wooden saucer very gently 
into the pan; she did not put it down 
to the botton1 of the pan, but took up 
that part of the 1nilk, which was at the 
top, and put it into another vessel; and 
then Lucy saw, that the milk, that was 
left in the pan, was not at all like what 
the 1naid had taken out, but was very 
thin and a little blue. 
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"\V HEN Lucy's 111other went out of 

t11e dairy, she tock her little daughter 

out into the fields to walk with her. 

Soon after they set out, Lucy said, 

" Jvicther, when I ·was in your dairy, 

just now, I saw the n1aid take some 

·milk out of a 111ilk-pan, and it looked 

like what I sec you put into your tea, 

and I believe it is called cream ; but 

s11e left some milk in the pan) and that 

"\-vas not at all like cream, but like very 

thin milk; pray, 1nother, will you tell 

me, why all, that was in the pan, \Vas 

, not crean1?" Then her mother said, 

"Yes, Lucy, I ,vill answer any ques­

tions you like to ask inc, when I have 

leisure, because, whenever I talk to 

you, you mind what I say, and re­

n1ember whatever your father or I 

teach you:' 
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"I BELIEVE you know, that the kind 

of milk, which I give you very often 

for your breakf..1.st ancl supper, is taken 

out of the udders of co,vs. Did you 

ne,·er sec the maids with n1ilk-paiis, 

going a 1..1ilking? They ,vere then going 

to take the 1nilk from n1y CO'\VS : they 

call that milking them, and it is done 

twice every day, once in the morning, 

an(: once in the c,·ening. ..\Yhen they­

haYe gotten the milk in the pails, they 

carry it into the dairy, and put it into 

such milk-pans as you saw, and they 

let the milk-pans stand still, in the same 

pbce, for seyeral honrs, that the milk 

1nay not be shaken ; and in that time 

the heaviest p:1rt of the milk :falls as 

lo\':; as it can) towards the botto111 of 

the pan, ~H1d the lightest part of the 

1nilk rernc:iins aboYc it at the top of the 

pan, and thut thick light pa:·t is ca11ed 
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cream, as you thought it was. "\Vhen 

the milk has stood long enough, the 

cream is taken from the other part of 

t11e milk, and doing this is called skim­

ming the milk; but it must be done 

very carefully, or else the cream and 

milk would be all 1nixe<l together­

again." Lucy told her mother, that, 
when she was in the dairy, she iacl 

walked all round it, and that she saw a 
great deal of cream more, she thought, 
than came every day in to the parlour; 

and she wished to know what other 

use it was for, except to mix with tea 

:and fruit, or sweetmeats. 

Lucy's mother was going to answer 

l1er, but she looked towards the other 

side of the field, and said, "Lt~cy, I 

think I see some pretty flowers there, 

i 

• 

Vi 

l: 

a 

m 

ha 

2C 

0,Jt 
l 

ia1 

ana 

S"ie 

so 
SOil) 



HARRY AND LUCY. 181 

will you run and gather me a nosegay, 
before I talk any more to you? " Lucy 
said," Yes, 1nother ;" and ran away to 
do what her n1other had desired. When 
she came to the place where the flowd 
ers were, she looked about for the 
prettiest, and gathered two or three of 
them ; but, when she had the1n in her 
hand, she perceived, that they had not 
any smell; so she went to a great 1nany 
more, and, at last, she found some, that 
had a sweet smell, but they were not 
pretty; and she gathered some of them, 
and was taking the1n to her mother; 
but, as she passed near a hedge, she 
saw some honeysuckles growing in it; 
and she reme1nbered, that she had 
smelt honeysuckles, that were very 
sweet, and they were yery pretty too ; 
so she was glad, that she had found 

1 
some,for she thought her 1nothcr ,vo"uld / 
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like them; but, when she came close to 
the hedge, she saw, that they were so 
high from the ground, that she could 
not reach them. Lucy did not like to 
go avvay, without taking some honey­
st:ckles to her mother; so she walked 
slo\vly by the side of the hedge, till 
she came to a place where there ,vas 
a large stone, upon which she climbed, 
and gathered as many honeysuckles as 
she liked. 

\VHILST she was getting down, she 
Iield the flowers fast, for frar she should 
drop them into the ditch, and she felt 
something prick her :finger very sharp] y; 
she looked, and she saw a bee drop 
d orn1, off one of the honeysuckles, that 
:, he had S{Jtwc:::ec1 in her hand; so she 
tLo ught, that she had hurt the bee, 

an 
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and that the bee had stung her, to 

n1ake her let him go, and that it was the 

bee, which she had felt pricking her. 
Lucy was afrai<lo that she had hurt the 

bee very much, for she remembered, 

that when she opened her hands the bee 

did not fly away, but dropped clov,'n ; 
so she looked for it on the grounc.1, and 
she soon found it struggling in sor.ne 
water, and trying with its little legs and 

\vings to get out, but it was not strong 

enough. Lucy was very sorry for the 

bee, but she was afraid to touch it, lest 

she should hurt it again, or that it 
should hurt her. She thought for a 
little while what she could do; anc1 
then she got a large stalk of a flower, 
and put it close to the bee: as soon as 
ever the bee felt it, he clasped his legs 
round it, and Lucy raised tbe stalk, 

with the bee upon it, gently from tbc 
R2 
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wet ground, and laid it upon a large 
:flower, that was near her. The bee 
was sadly covered with dirt; but, as 
soon as he felt that he was standing 
upon his legs again, he began to stretch 
his wings, and to clean himself, and to 
buz a little upon the flower. Lucy was 
glad to see) that the bee did not seem 
to be very much hurt; and she took 
up her nosegay and ran, as fast as she 
could, towards her mother; but the 
finger, that the bee had stung, began 
to be very sore. 

S.aE met her mother coming to her, 
v.,-ho wondered what ha<l n1ade her 
stay so long; and, when Lucy had told 
her what had happened, she said, ,; I 
thank you, 1ny dear, for getting me so 
sweet a nosegay, and I am very sorry 
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you have been hurt in doing it; I atn 

sure you did not intend to hurt the 

poor little bee; and we will walk home 

now, and I will put some hartshorn to 

your finger, which will lessen the pain 

you feel." 

Lucy said, " Indeed, mother, I did 

not mf'an to hurt the bee) for I di<l 

not know, that it was in my hand; 

but, when I am going to gather flo,,:crs 

another time, I will look to see if there 

are any bees upon them." 

When Lucy's mother gqt home~ 

some hartshorn was put to Lucy's fin 

ger, and soon after it grew easier; and 

Lucy's mother said to her, "~ov; I atn 
going to be busy, and, if yon Jike it, 

you n1ay go into the garden till dress­

ing time." Lucy thanked her, anu said, 

she did like it, but she hoped, that some 

time, when she ,vas not busy, her 

R3 
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mother wou1d ansvver what she had 
asked her about cream. 

~.i\FTER breakfast, Harry's father took 
him out a \\'alking, and they came to 
a field where several men were at 
·work; some were digging clay out of a 

pit, in the ground; some were ·wetting 
,rhat w~s dug out with water; and 
others were making the cby into a 

great number of pieces of the san1e 
size ~nc1 shape. 11a rry asked his father 
,rhat the men \\·ere about; and he told 
him, that they \'.'ere making bricks for 
builc;ing houses. "Y cs," say;3 IIarry, 
'· but I can run my finger into these; 
they arc quite soft and bro\vn, and the 
T)ricks of your house are red and hard­
and thry don't stick together as the 
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bricks of your house do!" saying this, 
he pushed down a whole hack of 
bricks. 1"'he n1an, \Yho ,vas making 
then1, ca1led out to desire he would 
pay for those he had spoiled. Little 
I-Iarry had no money, and did not 
know what to do; but said to the man, 
,; Indeed, sir, I dicl not intend to do any 
h8rm." The man ans,verecl, '~ \Vhether 
you intended it or not, you have spoil­
ed the bricks, and 111ust pay me for 
them; I am a poor man, and buy all 
the bread that I have with the money 
\vhich I get for these bricks ; and I 
shall have less bread, if I have a smaller 
number of bricks to sell." 

Poor I-Iarry was very sorry for ,vhat 
he had done, and at last thought of ask­
ing his father to pay for them: but his 
father said, "I have not spoiled them, 
and., therefore, it is not necessarv that I 

" 
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should pay for them." The man, seeing 

that I-Iarry had not intended to do mis­

chief; told him, if he would promise to 

make amends at some future time for 

the mischief which he had done, he 

would b,e satisfied. Harry promised he 

would. "Now you find, IIarry," saicl 

his father, " that you must not meddle 

with what does not belong to you." 

As they walked on farther they came 

to a blacksmith's shop; and, as it began 

to rain, I-Iarry's father stood under the 

shed, before the door; and a farmer 

came riding to the shop, and asked the 

blacksmith to put a shoe upon his horse, 

which, he said, had lost one a little way 

off, and which would be lamed, if he 

went overanystonyroad without a shoe. 

"Sir," says the blacks1nith, "I can-

:; 

' 

:J 
en 

nf 
SLL 

,. 

' ~a, 
' .. 
'•• 

T 
0\ 

n: 

~: { .. , 
CG. 
f 
,,, ti 

' 
' '• .,. 



IlARRY AND LUCY. 189 

not shoe your horse, as I have not iron 
enough. I have sent for some to the 
next town, and the person, whom I 
sent, cannot be back before evening." 

.. Perhaps," said the farmer, "you 
have an old shoe, that may be 111ade to 
fit my horse." 

The smith had no iron, except a bit 
of small nail-rod, which was fit only for 
nrnking nails: but he said, that, if the 
f.1n~1er looked on the road, perhaps he 
n1ight find the shoe, \vhich had f..qllen 
£·om his horse. Little H~arry, hearing 
what had passed, told his father that he 
thought he could find a shoe for the 
farmer's horse. I-Iis father asked him, 
v;here he thought he could find a shoe. 

HE said, that he had obsen·ed some­
thing, as they walked along the road, 
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lying in the dirt, which he thought was 

like a horse-shoe. His father begged, 

that the farmer wou1cl wait a little 

while; and then he walked back ,vith 

Harry on the road by which they came 

to the blacksmith's, and Harry looked 

very carefulJy, and after some time he 

found the horse-shoe, and brought it 
back to the smith's shop; but it was 

not fit to be put again upon the horse's 

~oot, as it had been bent by a waggon 

wheel which had gone over it. 
The farmer thanked I-Jarry; and the 

blacksmith said, that he wished every · 

little boy was as attentive and as useful. 

He now began to blow his large bel­

lows, which made a roaring noise, and 

the wind came out of the pipe of the 

bellows among the coals upon the 

hearth, and the coals became red, and 

by degrees they became brighter and 
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brighter, the fire became hotter) and the 
smith put the o1d iron horse-shoe into 
the fire, and after some time it became 
red and hot like the coals: and when 
the smith thought that the iron was hot 
enough, he took it out of the fire with a 
pair of tongs, and put it upon the anvil, 
and struck it with a hea\7 hammer. 
Harry saw, that the iron became soft, 
by being m~dc reel hot; and he saw, 
that the smith could hammer it into 
,vhate\·er ~hapc he pleased. 

"\Vns:r the smith had made the shoe 
of a proper size and shape, he took a 
piece of nail-rod, and heated it red hot in 
the fire, by the he] p of the large bellows, 
, hich he blcv{ ,rith his right hand, 
whil st he he1d the tongs in his left. 

I-!Jrry was going to cxmninc the 
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horse-shoe, that the smith had just 

n1ade, but he would not meddle with 

it without leave, as he recollected what 
had happened in the brick-field. 

"\Vhilst he was looking at the shoe, 

another little boy came into the shop; 

and,after lounging about for some time, 

he stooped down to pick up the horse­

shoe in his hand; but he suddenly let 

it drop, and roared out violently, and 

said that he was burned. "\Vhilst he 

was crying, and blowing his fingers, 

and squeezing and pinching them, to 

lessen the pain, the smith turned him 

out of the :.hop, and told him, that, if 
he had not meddled with what dicl not 

belong to him he would not have been 

l1urt. The little boy went away \vhin1 .. 

pering and muttering, that he did not 

kno\v that black iron would burn him. 
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THE smith now took the nail rod 

out of the fire, and it was hotter than 

the other iron, and it was of a glo~ving 

white colour; and, when the smith 

struck it upon the anvil, a number of 

bright sparks were struck off the iron, 

on every side, about the shop: they 

appeared very beautiful. 

The smith then made some nails} 

and began to fasten the Bhoe on the 

horse's foot with the nails. Harry, who 

had never before seen a horse shod, 

was much surprised, that the horse 

did not see1n to be hurt by the 

nails, which were driven into his 

foot; for the horse did not draw away 

his foot, or show any sjgns of feeling: 
. 

pain. 
Harry's father asked him, ,vhether 

his nails had ever been cut. 

Harry said, that they had. 

s 
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Papa. Did cutting your nails hurt 
you? 

Ifarry. No. 
Papa. A horse's hoof is of horn, like 

your nails; and that part of it, that l1as 
110 flesh fastened to it, does not feel 
pain: the outside of the hoof may be 
cut, and may have nails driven into it, 
without giving any pain to the horse. 

The blacksmith, who was paring tnc 
horse's foot, gave a piece of the horn, 
that he hnd cut off, to Harry, who per­
ceived, that it was neither so hard as 
bone, nor so soft as flesh; anc1 the 
blacksmith told him, that the hoof of a 
horse grows in the same manner ns the 
nails of a man, and requires, n;{e them, 
to be sometimes pared . 

.il:;n when the blacksmi th lrnd finish. 
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ed shoeing the horse, he showed Harry 
the hoof of a dead horse, that was se­
parate from the foot, and Harry saw 
l1ow thick it was in that part where the 
nails were to be driven. 

Harry's father now told him, that it 
was time to go home, as they had two 
1niles to 1-valk, and it wanted but an 
hour of dinner time. Harry asked his 
father how 1nuch time it would take 
up to walk two miles) if they ,valked 
as :fast as they commonly did? and his 
father showed him his watch, and told 
l1im he might see, when they got home, 
how long they had been returning. 
Harry saw, that it was four minutes 
after two o'clock, and when they got 
home it was forty-eight minutes after 
two; so Harry counted, and found 
how many minutes had passed fro1n 

s 2 
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.. 
the time they left the blacksmith, until 01[ 

1 l they got home. Uli 
I • c~ 

\VHEN Harry came into the garden, 1IJe1 

he ran to his sister Lucy, to tell her all ··d .,, 

that had happened to him; and she left s~fi 

what she was about, and ran to meet ~aa 
him. She thought he had been away ie~ 

a great while, and was very glad to see en( 

l1 im; but just then the bell rang, and lt Ii 

they knew they must go in directly, to so 

rnake themselves clean before dinner. CO)( 

"\Vhen dinner was over, Harry and 
Lucy were let go into the garden, and 
then Lucy begged her brother to tell I: 

her a11 that had happened, whilst he t· •· 
was out in the morning. Harry then l . ~:,u 
to1d her how he had spoiled the bricks, ;;Ja~ 

.rind what the brickmaker had said to the ii 
earth 
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him; and he told her, that he had pro­
mised to make amends for the mis­
chief which he had done. 

He told her, that, to make bricks., 
men dug clay, and beat it with a spade, 
and mixed it with water, to make it 
soft and sticky, and that then they 
made it into the shape of bricks, and 
left it to dry; and, when it was hard 
enough to be carried without breaking, 
it was put into large heaps and burned, 
so as to become of a reddish yellow 
colour, and almost as hard as a stone. 

" THEN, brother," says Lucy, " if 
you will make some bricks, \\"e can 
build a house in the little garden 
1namma lent me." So they went to 
the little garden, and Harry dug some 
earth with a little spade, which his 

s 3 



198 HARRY AND LUCY. 

father had given him, and endeavoured 
to make it stick together with some 
,vater; but he could not make it sticky, 
like the clay, that he saw the brick­
n1akers use ; and he ran in and asked 
his father why he could not make it 
sticky with water. And his father ask­

ed him whether it was the same kind 

of earth, that he had seen at the brick­

-field. And I-Iarry said, he did not know 
what his father meant, by the san1e 

kind of earth: he saw a man dig earth, 
and he dug it in the same manner. 

Papa. But is the earth in the gar­
den the same colour as that 111 the 
'brick-field? 

I-larry. No: that in the garden is 
almost black, and that in the field is 
y ellow. 

Papa. Then they are not the same 
kinds of earth. 

ani 
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Ilarry. I thought all earth was 
·alike. 

1' apa. You find, that it is not : for 
vou see, that a11 earth cannot be made ., 

to stick together with water. 

I-IARRY went back into the garden; 
and, ..after having looked into a great 
1nany places for yellow earth, at la.st 
he saw some in the bottom of a hole, 
t:-:?at had been dug some time before; 

.and he ran back, and asked his father 
leave to dig some of it; and, after he 
hnd gotten lea\·e, he dug some of the 
yellow clay, and found, that when it 
·was 1nixed with water, it became very 
sticky and tough; and that the more it 
was mixed, and squeezed, and beaten 
with the spade, the tougher it became. 
I-le now endeayoured to make it into 
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the shape of bricks; but he found, that 

he could not do it: and Lucv asked ., 

him, whether the brickmakers were as 

long making a brick as he was. " No," 

said he; " they have a little box, 

made in the shape of a brick, without 

top or bottom, into which they put 

the clay upon a table, and with a 

straight stick, like a ruler, they scrape 

the clay even with the top of the box, 

and then, lifting up the box, they find 
the clay in the shape of a brick upon 

the table."" Harry," says Lucy," there 
is a carpenter in the house, at work 
for my mother; I will go and ask her 

to get a box 1nade for you : do you 

know by what name such a box is call­
ed, brother?"-" It is called a mould/' 

Lucy's mother let the carpenter make 

a brickmaker's mould for Harry; but 
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the n1an could not begin until he knew 
what size it should be: howmanyinches 
long, how many inches broacl, and how 
1nany inches thick it should be. Harry 
did not knowwhatthe carpenter meant; 
but Lucy, having ahvays lived with her 
1nother, who had been very kind to her, 
and who had taught her a great many 
things, knew what the carpenter meant; 
and, as she wished to have bricks of the 
size of those with which her father's 
house was built,she went and measured 
some of the bricks in the wall; and find­
ing, that a great number of them were 
all of the same length, she said to her 
brother, that she supposed, that they 
\Vere all alike. Harry told her, that, 
as the brickmakers used but one mould, 
whilst he saw them at work, he sup­
posed, that they make a great number 
of bricks of the same size., and that the 
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wall would not look so regular as it did, 

if the bricks were of djfferent sizes. 

Lucy therefore thought, if she cou1<l 

measure one brick, it would be suffi­

cient. She easily found the length and 

the depth of a brick in the wall, but she 

did not at first know how to find the 

breadth, as the bricks lying upon each 

other prevented her fro1n seeing their 

breadth'; but Harry showed her at the 

corner of the wall, that the breadth of the 

bricks could be seen: she measured very 

carefully, and found the length to be 

nine inches, the breadth four inches, and 

the depth two inches and a quarter. 

So the carpenter, when he knew the 

dimensions of the mould, made it; and 

Harry placed a flat stone upon two 

other large stones to serve for a table; 
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and he and Lucy made several bricks: 

but they were a great while before they 
could make them tolerably smooth, as 

they stuck to the n1oul<l, unless the 

mould was wetted. They were very 
happy making their bricks; but they 

did not know how they should burn 
them, so as to n1ake the1n hard, but 
they were determined to try. 

It was eight o'clock in the evening 
before they had finished ten bricks, 
and they ,rere called in, and their mo­
ther gave them some bread and n1ilk 
for supper, and sent thern to bed. 

rfhe next morning Harry and Lucy 

got up as they did before; antl 
their father and mother gave them 
leaYc to go to look at the bricks they 
had made; and I-Iarry felt that they 
\\-ere a little har\.1cr than they were the 
night before; and Lucy thought, that 
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burning them would make them softer; 
for she had seen butter, and wax, and 
pomatum, and sealing wax, all made 
soft by heat, but she did not remem­
ber to have seen any thing made hard 
by heat. But Harry put her in mind 
of the crust of pies, which is soft and 
tough, like clay, before it is baked, 
and which grows hard and brittle by 
the heat of the oven; and he told her, 
that the iron, of which the blacksmith 
made the horse's shoe, when he ble,\~ 
the bellows, was hard and black, before 
it was put into the fire, but that it be. 
came red, when it was sufficiently heat­
ed, and so soft, that the smith could 
hammer it into what shape he pleased. 

Lucy believed what her brother said, 
but was resolved to beg, that her mo­
ther would take her to see red hot iron, 
and a brick kiln, which Harry told her, 
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was the name of the place in which 
bricks were burnt. 

"\VHILST they were eating the break­
fast, which their n1other gave them, 
Harry asked his sister, what she had 
been doing the day before, when he was 
out with his father ; and Lucy told him 
all she had seen in the dairy, and when 
she was out a walking. vVhen they had 
<lone breakfast, his n1other lent Harry 
one of l\lrs. Barbauld's little books for 
children, and let him read the storv of ., 

the poor blind:F'iddler, with which Efarry 
was very much pleased; and then she 
let Lucy read the following story. 

A ~rAx, riding near the town of 
Reading, saw a little chimney-sweeper 
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lying in the dirt, who seemed to be in 

great pain ; and he asked him what was 

the matter; and the chimney-sweeper 

said, that he had fallen down, and 

broken his ann, and hurt his leg, so that 

he was not able to walk: and the man, 

who was very good-natured, got off his 

horse, and put the chimney-sweeper 

upon it, and walked beside the horse, 

and held the boy on till he came to 

Reading; and, Tvvhen he came to Read­

ing, he put the boy under the care of 
an old woman, whom he knew there, 

and he paid a surgeon for setting his arm, 

and gave the woman money, for the 

trouble which she would have in taking 

care of the boy, and the expense which 

she would be at in feeding him, till he 

shou1cl be able to work again to earn 

1noney for himself: and then the 

tnan con tin ucd his journey, till he got 
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to his own house, \vhich was at a great 
distance. The boy soon got well, and 
earned his bread by sweeping chimneys 
at Reading. 

SEVERAL years after that ti1ne, this 
same good-natured man was riding 
through Reading, and his horse took 
fright upon a bridge, and jumped with 
the n1an upon his back into the water; 
the man could not swim, and the peo­
ple, who were on the bridge and saw 
him tumble in, were afraid to jump into 
the water, to pull him out; hut, just 
as he was ready to sink, a chimney­
sweeper, who was going by, saw him, 
and without stopping a rnoment threw 
himself into the river, and seizing hold 
of him dragged him out of the water., 
and saved him from being drowned : 

T 2 
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and when the man was safe upon the 

bank, and was going to thank the man, 

who had pulled him out of the ,vater, 

l1e recollected, that it \Yas the sa1ne 

chimney-sweeper, ,.vhom he had taken 

care of several years before, and who 

1rnd hazarded his own life to save that 

of his benefactor. 

"\VHEN Lucy had done reading, her 

111other asked Harry, which he liked 

best, the man who had taken care of 

the chimney-sweeper, whom he did 

not know, or the chimney-sweeper, 

who had saved the life of the man 

·whom he knew, and who hnd taken 

care of him when his ann was broken. 

Harry said he liked the chimney­

sweeper best, because he was grateful, 

and because he yenture<l his own life 
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to save that of the man, who had been 

kind to him : but Lucy said, she liked 

the other man the best, because he 
was humane, and took care of a poor 

little boy, who had nobody to take 

care of him, and from w horn he could 

never expect to receive any benefit. 

THrs is the history of Harry and 

Lucy for two <lays. The next Part 

·will be the history of another day, 

when Harry and Lucy were a year 

older. 
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GLOSSARY. 

ADVERTISEi\IENT. 

THE author <loes not pretend, that this Glossary 

contains full and accurate definitions: he is "·ell 

aware of the difficulty of such an undertaking; 

~nd, indeed, is folly satisfied, that nothing is pro­

perly a definition, which does not contain a per­

fect enumeration of all the particulars, which re­

late to the subject in question. \"\'hat he aims 

·r.t is to give a popular meaning of the ·words 

,rhich he has sclectcc.l, antl at the same time to 

point out the necessity of accuracy, and of refer­

ring to the original root from which words are 

derived ; but, above all, to excite in chiltlren an 

appetite for knowlcdg£>. 

All objects of the senses, about which they in­

quire, should be submittecl to the e'.:amination of 

children; their obvious qualities, names, and 

parts, should thus be renclered fomiliar to them. 

:ittle 

o: co 



ADVERTISE:MEKT. 211 

This Glossary should first be read to children, a: 
:ittle at a time, and it should be made a subject 
of conversation with them ; afterwards they will 
read it with more plcasur ~- Young chil<lren do 
not read to gratify their curiosity: their chief 
pleasure from books arises, at first, from success,. 
in having conquered the difficulty of reading. 
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ABSTAIN. To abstain-not to do a thing, that 
one is inclined to do. 

ACCEPT. To receive with pleasure. 
AGILITY. Activity; the being able to moye 

quickly and with ease: to run, and jump, and 
dance well. 

Am-PUMP. A machine for trying experiments 
upon air. An air-pump will be described to little 
people in another place. 

AssocrATE. To join; to connect. Things, that 
happen at a time when we feel pleasure or pain, 
are remembered together at another time. "\Ve 
remember the faces, and dress, and voice of 
t110se from whom we have received pleasure; 
and we remember what we saw or heard, at any 
place, that we liked much, or that we disliked; 
and we remember things merely because they 
happened on the same day, or on the same week. 
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.Some people remember things best by thinking 
of the places, and some by thinking of the time 

when things happened ; others, by the pleasure 

or_ pain they felt at the time when things hap­
pened. 

ATTF.NTION. To be attentive is to think of 

what we are about. 

ATTRACTED. To be attracted by any thing i~ 
to be drawn towards it, as a piece of iron is 

<lrawn, or moved, towards a magnet, which is 

placed near it; and as a feather, or a light piece 

of paper, is made to fly towards a piece of sealing­

wax, or a bit of amber, or a tube of glass, when 

they are rubbed by the hand, or by certain other­

substances. 

l\Iy little boy or girl, ,,·hen you read this, ask 

the person, who teaches you, to show you a mag­

net, 01· to let you try these experiments. 

BAR01IETER. Little girls and boys may see 

barometers in many places, but they cannot un­

cerstand them, without taking a great deal of 

pains. 

BEIIAVIOuR. The manner in which people act. 

BELONG. \iVhat is a person's own belongs to 

l:im. 
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BLACKSMITH. A man who makes things of 1ron. 

BLo\Y, To blow is to make air move; and 
wl1en air moves it is called wind . 

.BoTTo:-.r. The lowest part of a thing. 
BREACHES. Gaps or holes made in any thing. 
BRITTLE. Easily broken. 
BuTTo:N-::'lfOULD. Some buttons are made of 

metal, others are made of cloth, or thread, fasten­
ed about little round pieces of woocl or horn, or 
hone, or ivory. These pieces are called moulds. 

l\IouLns are sometimes solid, and sometimes 
hollow. Silver spoons are formed with a hammer 
upon a solid iron mould. Ornaments of plaster 
of Paris, or alabaster, and of wax, and clay, and 
other materials, are cast or worked in lwJJow 
moulds. :\Ietal and plaster statues are cast be­
tween a hollow and a solid mould. Do you un­
.(]erstand this, my little pupil? 

BuBBLEs are thin hollow globes, filled with air. 
Bubbles blown from a tobacco-pipe dipped in 

-soap-suds show beautiful colours, ,vhen the sun 
sl1ines on them. Such bubbles could not be made 
with water only, but the addition of soap makes ll 
.clammy or sticky liquor, that can be spread out 
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by blowing air into it. The ai1· in soap bubbles 
swells by heat, and bursts its covering. 

BuzzED. To buz; to make a noise like that 
which a fly makes with its wings. 

I3y DEGREES. Not all at once. The word de­
gree properly means a step; by degrees, step 
.after step. 

CARE. To take care of a person is to hindm· 
Iiim from being hurt. 

CLASPED. To clasp is to hold fast round any 
thing. 

C.LEAX. "\Vhat is not <lusty, sticky, stained► 
greasy, &c.; and what has not, or does not look 
as if it had, a disagreeable smell. 

ConwEns. Nets made by spiders to catch 
flies. 

, COLLECTED. To collect is to gather together. 
CoxnucT. Pcop1e, by thinking whethe1· they 

are going to do right or wrong, can judge and de­
ten'!1inc how they ought to act: their judgment 
co11clucls or leads them. Judging wisely, and act­
ing accordiogly1 is good conduct; the contrary is 
bad conduct. 

Co!~SE~T ED. Au-reed to w1rnt ,ms askeu .. .... 
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CONSIDERABLE. A quantity worth considering­

.or attending to. 

CoNVERSATION. Answering what people ask; 

..Jistening to what others say; hearing from others 

1,·hat they know, and telling them what we know. 

CoMPARED. To compare is to consider or think. 

of tl1ings; to find out in what they are alike one . 

.another, and in what they are unlike. 

~CORRECT. To correct is to alter for the better 

CouNTED. Looked or felt to know how many 

:there were. 

CYLINDER. "'\i\"hat is round like a pencil, or a 

rolling-stone, or a candle. A cylinder may bc­

J10Ilow, as that part of the socket of the candle­

stick into which the candle is put. 

DzAL. A quantity. 
DETERMINED. To determine is to think of, 

and to resolve to do a thing. 

DnvrnNSIONS. The sizes of the different part& 

..of any thing. 

DIRECTLY. Soon. 

DrsArPOINL'.rEXT. "\Yhen any thing which we 

e;xpect docs not happen, we feel disappointed . 

Several words in English begin with the sylkble 
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·dis: this ~yllable dis sometimes means different 
from; as in dis-appointment, dis-inclination, dis­
join, dis-prove; ancl sometimes it means different­
.ways, as dis-sever, dis-play. 

DrsTIXCTLY. In a distinct manner. W'hen 
~hings are separate from one another, we see 
::hem and can consider them one by one. 

Dn-ERTED. Turned aside. To cli\·ert also 
n:ea,,s to amuse, because amusement turns aside 
Ol~r thoughts from applying too closely to any 
thing. Di, in divert and several other words, has 

,the same meaning as dis. 
DRY. \Vhat is not wet. 

EAR~.;En. To earn is to get any thing by 
-;,rnrking for other people. 

E.Il'LOY. To employ oneself is to do some­
thing. 

ExnE.\. YOUR. To try to do a thing. 
ExTERT.\.IXIXG. To entcrt::iin is the same as 

to amuse: it is to gi\'e pleasure to the mind, by 
engaging the attention to something that is n:;rec­
able. 

E.-TIRELY. Entire is what is !1ot broken or­
<livide<l: what is whole: any thi.lg is said to be. 
done entirely, ,rhcn cYery part of it is finished. 

VOL. II. li 
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l\-Iy little pupils will observe, that, to e:xplain 

one word, it is necessary to make use of others, 

that are supposed to be understood by those whom 

we are teaching. Sometimes the words which 

we use are not understood. You must then ask 

the meaning of them from your papa or mmnrna. 

Ev APO RA TE. To evaporate is to turn some 

fluid into steam. Stearn, when it is very hot, is 

not visible. 

ExACTLY. ·\Vith great care. 

ExA:'.IIINING. To examine is to consider atten­

tively; to look at every side and every part of 

any thing; to consider the truth of facts, and to 

judge of reasons for or against any opinion. 

EXPLAIN. To explain is to make a person 

understand what he reads, or what is said, or 

what is sho\vn to him. 

ExrERDIEXT. ll trial (v. Johnson). The word 

trial sometimes means only a trial in a court of 

justice. 
FEAR, \Vbat we feel, when we expect some­

thing will hurt us. 

FEELIXG. :'.\obody can be told what feeling 

js: every body knows their own feelings, but 
t11ey c:::.nnot tell exactly what others feel. 
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FILL. To put as much into a thing as it can hold. 
FLOATING. To float means, not to sink in 

a fluid. 

FL urn. Our little pupils must ask the persons 
who teach them, to shew them different fluids> 
and to let them touch them. Things can sink or 
float in fluids; they do not sink perceptibly into 
solids, unless they are very sharp, or heavy .. 
Fluids fill hollow vessels of all shapes ; and they 
can be poured from on~ vessel into another. 
SoL rn, besides meaning what is not fluid, means. 
what is firm, or steady, or strong: VVe say a solid 
foundation, solid sense, solid timber; that which 
is not hollow. 

Fonc E. A place where smiths heat iron, and 
form it into different shapes. 

Fon:-.r. Shape, figure. 

FoR'-'IER. The first of two things, which Irnve 
been mentioned. 

l;-oR INSTAXCE. Here the writer of the book 
wants to explain one thing, by mentioning some­
thing else that is like it. Fon EXA '>fPLE has the 
same meaning as FOR INSTANCE. 

FuLL As ~IUCH. Here the word full means 
QUITE-quite as much. 

u 2 
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GLOBES. There are two sorts of globes, ter­

restrial and celestial : terrestrial globes represent 

the shape of the earth, and the situr,tion of diffe~ 

Tent countries; celestial globes show the situation 

.of the stars in the sky. 

HABIT, "When we huve done any thing a great 

many times, it becomes ensy to do it: there are 

some things, which, from habit, become so easy 

to be done, that we do not seem to think of them, 

when we arc doing them. So:ne habits are good: 

and some bad; for instnnce, the habit of attend­

ing to what we arc about is good; tricks, on the 

contrary, arc bad habits. 

HACKS. Brickmakers build their brich, before · 

they are burned, in long rows, and cover them 

with turf or strmr, to protect them from the rain, 

and place them in such a situation as lrill expose 

them to the wind and the sun, till they arc sufri­

--ciently dry for the KILN. These ro1rs of bricks 

are called Hacks. 

HAPPY. People know when they feel k1ppy, o:· 

unhapp~'· Happiness depemls upon feeling~, and 

feelings cnnnot be exactly described by ,rords. 

Hrnn. "\Vhat is at a distance from the grounc?. 

Things are snid to be high, when compared with 

things that are lower than themselves, though 

P. 
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they are low when compared with other things. 
A boy of five years old is high, or tall, when com­
pared with a child of a year old ; and the same 
boy is low when compared with a boy of fifteen. 
A table is high, when compared with a stool, but 
low, ,vhen compared with a chest of drawers. 

HONEST. A person is honest, who tells truth,. 
and who does not take or keep what belongs to 

other people. 
IMPRESSION. ·when any thing hard is pressed 

upon something which is not elastic, or springy,. 
but which is much softer than itself, it sinks into. 
it, and leaves marks upon it, as a seal does upon. 
bees'-wax, or upon sealing-wax. softened by heat .. 
The marks thus made are called impressions, be­
cause they are impressed upon what receives 
them. \Vhatever makes us attend, leaves a re­
membrance in the mind, which is called an im­
pression, because this remembrance is something 
like the effect made by one body upon another. 

IssuED. To issue is to go out of, 
JornED. Put close together; made to stick 

together. 

KEPT. \Vhat is not thrown away. 
A kind of oven, or furnace, in which. 

u 3 
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]ime, and bricks, and potter's ware are burned. 

There are :;everal different kinds of kilm. 

LAMED. ::.\lade not able to move without pain 

or difficulty. 

LATTER. The last of t"·o things, as the for­

mer is the first of two things. 

LEA VE. To have leave is to be let to do any 

thing. 

LEVER. A bar of ,mod; or metal, used to Jifr 

l1eavy things. ,vhen little boys and girls grow 

older, the different form8 and uses of levers wilr 

be explained to them. 

MAnKET. A place where people meet, on 

particular days, to buy anJ sell : both the place 

and the day arc called the market. Feople s::iy, 

" To-morrow is the market;" meaning the ~rnr­

ket day; or, " This is the market," meaning 

the market place. A fair is a very large market, 

that is not held weekly, but only a few particulai.+ 

rlays in the year. 

:::.VlEASlinr:D. To measure is to find out the 

size of any thing. 

::\lELLow. Soft from being ripe. 

1\1 EL TED. "'hen any thing solid is made :fluid 

by heat) it is said to be melted. 
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· ~IrcRoscoPE. :My little friends must grow 

older, before they can understand a microscope; 

but they may perhaps be let look at one, and see 

how large the parts of plants appear ,..-hen seen 

through the glass of a microscope. 

l\InmED. To mind is to think of a thing, to 

turn one's attention, one's mind to a thing. 

~lIST.A.KEX. To rnista!rn is to take one thing 

for another ; to mistake the road ; to mistake 

what is said; to mistake t11e meaning of any 

thing. }dis, in mistake, &:-c. means wrong, or ill. 
:;\Irx:1m. To mix i:, to put things together, so 

as to make them touch in as many of their parts 

as we can. 

l\IonERATE, ,Yithout violence. :Moderate 

properly means what is done by a measure. A 
moderate quantity: what is usually measurc<l or 

given for any particular purpose. A pint of milk 

is a moderate quantity for one person ; but a pail­

ful woulcl be an irnmoueratc quantity. 

NEATLY. Keat is what is clean, smooth, and 

in order. 

NosEGAY. A bundle of flowers. 

OnsER\·E. To observe is to mind what \re sec, 

and hear, and touch. 
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OPPORTUNITY. Fit place, or fit time (v. John­
son's Dictionary). 

0RRERY. A machine for showing the motions 
of the moon and the planets. 

.l\Iy young friends must ,vait some time, before 
they can know l\'hat is meant by the word pla­
nets, and before they can be entertained or 
instructed by an orrery. 

PAY. To give money for any thing. 
PExcc:. Two half-pence make a penny: pence 

also means more pennies than one. 
PERCEIVED. To perceive is to observe some 

particulnr thing. 

PRINT. To print means, properly, to make an 
impression. The print of a man's foot in the sand 
means the mark or impression of a man's foot in 
the sand : the print of a seal means its impres­
sion. Prints, a kind of pictures, are impressions 
upon paper, &c. of Jines, or figures, carved upon 
copper: these lines are filled with ink; and when 
the copper is pressed, by a machine for that pur­
pose, on paper, or silk, or vellum, the ink quits 
the Jines in the copper, and sticks to the paper, 
&c. The beautiful prints, in Bewick's History of 
Birds and Quadrupeds, are carved on wood. In 
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general, prints are engraved on copr,,er, and are 
therefore called engravings, or copper-plates. 

PADDLE. A small tool with which weeds are 
pulled up. It also means a kind of oar ,rith 
y,-hich boats are moved. 

PEBBLES. Small stones, that have been round­
ed, by being rubbed together by the motion of 
a river, or of the sea. 

PECULIAR. \\'hat belongs to a particular 
thing, person, place, or nation. 

PEOPLE. A number of persons. The people 
means the inhabitants of a country. 

PLA::STED nnrsELF. To plant is to put a vege­
table into the earth to make it grow ; it some­
times means to drive any thing firmly into ano­
ther. To plant oneself in a pbce means to place 
oneself in such a manner as to show that we 
mean to stav there some time. 

PLEAsnrn. Pleasure is felt; it cannot be de­
scribed by words. 

Pn.ESR~T. AT PRESE~T; ,..,.bat is tloing or pass­
ing ~ow. EYery thing, that we think of, or that 
we perceiYe, by any of our senses, must Le done 
or must pass at some time. Time may be either 
present, past, or to come. \'/hat is to come is 
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also called future. \Vhen you learn grammar, 

my little friends, you will read of the present 

tense, the past tense, and the future tense. 

Tense means time. 

PREVENT. To hinder a thing from being done. 

To prevent, properly means to come before. 

PROCEED. To go forward. 

PROCESS. l\lethod of doing a thing. It pro­

perly means the going forwarcl of any thing. 

PRo, at the beginning of a word, means FOR, 

BEFORE, IN THE PLACE OF, FORWARD, 

PARTICLES. Small parts. 

PROPERTY. \Vhat belongs to a person or to a 

thing. " l\Iy father's horse'' means the horse 

that belongs to my father, or that is my father's 

property. There is another meaning of the word 

property: we say, " It is a property of lemons 

to have a sour taste." Acidity, or sourness, is a. 
property of lemons, and of vinegar, and of sorrel, 

and of crabs. To live longer than other animals 

without water is a property of the camel. 

PUNCTUALITY, Exactness in doing what we 

have intended to clo, or what we have said we 

would do. 

PuNJSIIED. To be punished is to be made to 

feel 
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feel pam) to prevent us from doing what is 
wrong. 

PuRPOS:CL Y. Designedly; intending to do it. 
PROMISE. To promise is to tell a person that 

we will do something at a future time, which they 
wish should be done. People may say, that they 
intend to do a thing, without promising. vVhen 
people promise, they speak as if they expected, 
that the persons, who hear them, should under­
stand, that they firmly resolve to do the thing, 
which they say; and that others might after­
wards, if they foiled to keep their word, think 
that they were not to be trusted or depended 
upon. If we always speak truth, people MUST be­
lieve us; if we do not speak truth always, even 
those, who love us best, CANNOT believe us. 

QuANTITx. Size or number. 
QuARTER OJ? THE SKY. Quarter properly 

means the fourth part of any thing; but it some­
times means not exactly the fourth part, but 
some part separate from other parts ; as " The 
roads are bad in that quarter of the country;" 
-" Go to that quarter of the garden ;"-" He 
lives in a different quarter of the country." 

READILY, Easily; quickly. 
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RECOLLECT. To recollect is to coliect again 
from one's memory. RE, at the beginning of 
words, sometimes means backwards, and some­
times means again, as to re-peat, to re-turn. 

REPAIR. To mend; also to go to a place. 
REVOLUTIO:Y. The going roun<l of any thing 

to the place from which it set out. 
Romrn. "What has no corners, or angles, is 

usually called round, though it may not be per­
fectly round. A globe is a figure rouncl in all 
-directions. 

SET. To set means to place; setting of the 
sun means its disappearing in the evening. You 
cannot yet understand what is meant by the mo­
tion of the earth, which occasions sun-set and 
sun-nse. 

SET ON FinE. To put fire to any thing, so as 
to make it burn. 

SIIAnon·. 1\Jy little friends, hold a book, or 
-any thing else, between the candle and a wal1,. 
()r between the sun and a wall, and you "ill see~ 
that what is so held prevents the light of' the 
candle, or of' the sun, from going to or reaching 
the wa11 : therefore, that part of the wall, from 
which the light of the sun or candle is kept, is .... 
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dark. If any hole is in the thing, which you holcl 
in your hand, the light will pass through that 
hole to the wall, and the wall will he light in that 
place. On the contrary, if a thread, or even a 
I1air, hang at the edge of lrhat you hold, that 
lmir will hinder the light from coming to the 
wall; and a part of the wall, in the shape of that 
hair or thread, will be dark. 

The shadow you perceive is not a thing; it is 
only the want of light on s0P..1c place. 

SHED. A roof, that is held up by posts, or rails, 
.instead of walls; or what appears like a roof. 

SHOES. \Vhat are put upon feet, to hinder 
them from being hurt by the ground. 

Snor. A place where people work, or where 
things are sold. 

So FT. \Vhat you can press your fingers into; 
what is not hard. 

SOLID. Look for the word FLUID. 

SooT. Smoke collected in small pieces: con­
aensed steam, or vapour, of oil, grease, wax, 

. _pitch, tar or turpentine, resin or rosin, ancl of 
various other substauces. You hayc learned the 
meaning of the word condensed. 

SrA.:-rr.s. Tools of wood, or metal, carv~d with 

X 
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different figures. These stamps are pressed upon 

different substances, to make impressions upon 

them. 

STALK. That part of a plant upon which 

flowers or fruits grow. 

STEAM. Vapour caused by heat. 

STE::\L The trunk of a plant; that which rises 

immediately from the root. 

STICK. A piece of wood; a small long piece 

of any thing, as a stick of sealing-wax, a stick 

of brimstone. 

STICKY. \Yhat will not fall easily from yom· 

hands, when you attempt to let it go . . 

STILL. In this place, STILL means continual; 

sometimes it means to be at rest. 

STORE-Rom.r. A place where thiugs are laid 

by to be kept safe. Things laid by for r'uturc use 

are called stores. 

STOUTLY. Strongly; with courage. 

STRAIGHT. \Vhat is not bent; what is even 

like a ruler. 

SUBJECT. ·what a person is talking, or think­

ing, or writing about. 

SuF.FlcIE::-.;TLY. Enough. 

SurroSI};'G. To suppose is to imagine t1rnt a 
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thing has happened, or will happen, though, 
perhaps, it has not, or may not happen ; as, 
Suppose that the house was to tumble down, it 
would break the furniture to pieces. Suppose 
that we were to have plum~cake at tea, would 
you give some of your share to your sister? 

Now I hope, my young friends, that this last 
supposition will soon he true. 

STnETCIIED. Pulled or clrawn to a larger size 
than what it usually is. 

TAKE NOTICE. To observe; to pay attention 
to any thing. 

TALLO\"V. The fat of animals. There is a tree 
in America, which produces a substance like 
tallow. 

TAUGHT. To teach is to tell people how to 
Jo what they do not know how to do. 

THEn~ro:-.IETER. An instrument for showing 
the heat of the air an<l of other bodies. The 
thermometer, barometer, orrery, and air-pump, 
will entertain young people very much, when 
they have knowledge sufficient to enable them 
to understand their uses, and the manner in 
which they are ma(lc. 
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THUNDER-ST01nr. A storm of thunder:- a· 

storm generally means violent wind; it. also 

means snow, hail, and thunder. 

TRUST. To trust people is to believe and de­

pend upon their truth and honesty. 

Tnurrr. To teJI truth is to tell what we knO\v 

about any thing, without adding to it, and with­

out concealing or hiding any thing. 

TURF. That part of the ground that is cover­
ed with grass. Turf~ in some pbccs, rnear,s .? 

kind of earth mixed with the roots and leavrs of 

decayed vegetables, which is used for firing. 
UDDER. A bag under the belly of a cow, 

into which the cm·v's milk comes. 

U~DERSTAKD. To know the meaning of any 
thing. 

USEFUL, "\rhat is of advantage; ,·.- 1·at con-­

tributes to our comfort) or convenience, or plc:::t­

sure. 
VALUABLE. '\Vh::1t people wish to keep or· 

obtain ; "·hat they lile, or love; or ,rlrnt can be 
sold advantageouslr, 

'\VAn. People fight ·with one another when 

they thi:1k themselves injured, or when they arc• 
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angry. \Vhen the people of one country fight 
against the people of another country, it is called 
,VAR. 

vV rsTFULLY. As if he wished for something. 
,vistfully is a word that is not often used. 

My young friends will find, as they read more, 
antl hear more conversation, that there are many 
meanings for the same word. l\'Iany English 
words are taken from Greek, and Latin, and 
French, and some from German. When they 
learn these languages, they will fincl the original 
wor·.ls, from which om English words are taken; 
and this will help them to understand the English 
language more accurately. 

X 3 
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HARRY _AND LUCY~ 

PART II. 

AFTER the summer was passed, and 
after the autumn and winter were pass­
ed, another spring came. 

I-Iarry and Lucy were now each of 
them a year older. 

And during the year, that had passed, 
they were become taller and stronger, 
and had learned a great many things, 
that they did not know before. 

They had learned to read fluently; 
and they were therefore able to enter­
tain themselves a little, during the vvin­
ter's evenings, with reading shortstorie~ 
in books) which their mamma gave. 
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them : and they had learned a little 
arithmetic, and could cast up sums in 
addition, and subtract. 

And they had each of them a little 
garden. I--Iarry dug the ground when 
it \l\'as necessary, and Lucy pulled up 
weeds, and helped to ,vheel thern away 
in her little wheelbarrow; and assisted 
in sowing seeds of different sorts, and 
in planting the roots of flowers. 

In the summer she and I-Iarry carried 
water to water the plants and flowers, 
,vhich they had set and sown in the 
spring. And they had not only plant­
ed flowers, and so-wn small salad, bi.It 

Harry had also a crop of pease, and a 
crop of potatoes, in his garden ; for 
his father had seen, that he was indus­
trious, and for that reason he gave him 
a piece of good ground to be added to 
his garden ; and as it had been grass. 
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ground for some time, it was so hard, 
that Harry was not able to dig it. But 
his father had it dug roughly for him, 
and he had a cart-load of dung laid 
upon it. I-Iarry had observed very at­
tentive] y how his father's labourers had 
set potatoes; and in the beginning of 
the month of February he dug his 
grounu over again, and marked it out 
into ridges, with stakes and a line, and 
spread the dung upon the ridges, lea,·~ 
ing sufficient space between the ridges 
for the furrows. IIc then cut soITie 
potatoes, which his father had given 
him, into smaJI pieces to plant in the 
ground for sets. Ile took care to cut 
them, so that c~ch piece should haYe an 
eye in it: that is to say, that each piece 
should have one of those little blac:k. 
spots in it, which contain the root of 
the potatoc ; for after the piece of po-
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tatoe has been some time in the ground, 

it rots a,vay, and the root unfolds, and 

long fibres spread into the earth. 

He scattered these pieces upon the 

<lung, at eight or ten inches from each 

other; and then he dug earth out of the 

furrows, that lay between the ridges, 

and covered the bits of potatoe and 

the dur}g with them, Jaying earth over 

them both, to the depth of three or 

four inches. 

,vhen he had made any mistake, or 

had not done the ,vork ,velJ, his father 

assisted him, and showed him how to 

do it better. 

The rain in the foJlowing spring, 

and the heat of the sun in the begin­

ning of summer, had contributed to 

the growth of 1-Iarry ·s crop, and in the 

middle of June he had some fine young 

potatoes fit to cat. 
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About this time of the year the wea­

ther is generally very hot; and one 

day, as Harry and his sister were sit­

ting under the shady tree, which was 

mentioned in the former chapter, pick­

ing some cowslips for their rnan1ma, 

Harry observed, that the shadow of 

the tree reached almost round the stem, 

and he had seen in the morning, when 

he was at breakfast, that the shadow 

of the tree fell only at one side of it. 
He asked his father, who was passing 

by, the reason of this, and his father 

took him to the door of the house, and 

desired him to look where the sun was; 

and he saw, that it was opposite the 

door, and very high in the sky. " Take 

11otice, Harry, where you see the sun 

no,v, and observe where you see it this 

evening, ,vhen the sun is setting." 

Harry said he knew '",vherc the sun 
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set-that he cou1d not see it from the 
hall-door; but that he could see it 
from that end of the house, which was 
at the right hand of the hall-door., as 
you go out. 

Father. Did you ever obse1Te where 
it rises? 

I-Jarry. Yes; it rose this morning at 
the other end of the house. 

l?ather. It did so-Now do you 
know where are the South, and the 
X orth, and the East, and the ,,rest? 

Harry. N" o ; but I belie re the side 
of the sky where the sun rises is called 
the East. 

E'at lzer. It is so; .:ind the side where 
i t sets is caJled the "\rest. 1\To,v you 
111ay always know the South and the 
~ Tortb, wherever you are, if you know 
'\\ here the sun either rises or sets. If 
you know where it rises, stand ,vith " 
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your left hand towards that part of the 
sky, and then the part of the sky be­
fore your face will be the South, and 
that part of the sky behind your back 
·will be the :N"orth. 

In the same manner, if you know 
1,vhere the sun sets, turn your right 
hand towards that place, and the part 
of the sky opposite to you will be the 
'South. But, Harry, you must remem­
ber, that there are only two clays in the 
year, when the sun sets exactly in the 
\rest, and rises exactly in the East. 

I-Jarry. "\Vhat clays are those, papa? 
Father. It would be of no use to 

You now to know the names- of those ., 

days; but " ·hen one of them comes, I 
will let you know it. On that clay the 
sun rises exactly at six o'clock in the 
111orning, and sets exact1y at six o'clock 
in the evening. 

y 
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" Papa," said Harry, " I have ob­
served several times, that my shadow 
in the morning, and in the evening, 
is very long, but in the n1iddle of the 
clay I can scarcely see my shadow." 

Ji'atlzer. You 111ust think about it, 
yourself, I-Iarry; for, if I tell you every 
thing, that you want to kno\v, without 
your taking the trouble to think, you 
will not have the habit of thinking for 
yourself; and without being able to 
think for yourself, you will never have 
good sense. 

THE bricks, which IIarry and Lucy 
had made the year before, had all been 
melted arvay (as the ,yorkrnen say), by 
the rain, or broken because they had not 
been burnt ; but I--Iarry had dug some 
tough yellow clay, of a proper sort, in 
the month of November., before th€ 
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usual frosts of the winter had begun; 

and :Harry mixed it well with the spade, 

and Lucy picked out the little pebbles 

with a small paddle, and the frost marle 

the clay mellow, as the workmen call it. 

And jn the spring Harry made nearly 

six. hundred bricks, and built them into 

stacks, and covered them with turf, 

which his father had let him pare off 

the surface of the ground. _l\nd Harry's 

father, who had been much pleased 

,vith his good behaviour and industry, 

came to the tree where he was at work, 

and asked him if he would like to go 

to the brick-field, to see how bricks 

were burned. Lucy wished much to 

go with them, and she ran and asked 

her mother to let her go; her 111otber 

very cheerfulJy consented, and said 

she would go along with her. 

y 2 
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\VnrLsT Lucy anc1 her mother were 
getting ready to go, Harry ran to his 
garden, and dug some of his fine young 
potatoes, and put tl1em into a basket, 
which he hac1 of his own, and returnee.~ 
to the house; and his father nskcd him, 
what he intended to do vrith them. 

" Sir," says Harry,'' last year, Y:hcn 
I had spoiled the poor man's brick-5, I 
promised that I would make him 
amends; and I determined, when := set: 
n1y potatoes, to let him ha,·e the fo:st 
of them, that were fit to be dug, as I 
'""·as told, that early potatoes ,vere more 
Ya1uab1e than those that came in bter/' 

lather. But you vvill not be able to 
carry such a hea,·y loacl so far. 

" I wiJI try," said IIarry. 
Ile was able to proceed but a little· 

,vay with his 1oacl without resting. 
"\rhat could he do? 

thr 
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His father was willing to assist him, 

as he had shown honesty and truth in 

keeping his promise, and good sense 

in the means which he had taken to 

make the brickmaker amends for the 

injury which he had done to him. He 

asked a farmer, whom he knew,and who 

was going by with a cart, to take the 

basket in his cart, and to leave it in the 

brick-field which was at the road-side. 

BY the time they had reached the 

brick-field to which they were going, 

and to which there was a pleasant walk 

through the fields, the farmer, who 

went by the road, had gotten with his 

cart to the same place. 
Harry thanked him, took up his bas­

ket, and marched stoutly into the place 

where the brickmaker was at work. 
y 3 
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'I'he man knew him again, and \Vas 
n1uch pleased with .Harry'spunctua1ity .. 
He took the potatoes out of the basket, 
and said, that they "·ere worth full as 
much as the bricks, that had been 
spoiled. 

I-farry'sfather asked the man to sho\v 
him how he burned his bricks, to make 
them hard ; and the man said he y.,·as 
just going to set fire to a kiln of bricks., 
and that he might see how it was done. 

THE kiln was made of the bric1"\ ~, 
that were to be burned : these bricks 
\vere built up one upon another, and 
one beside the other, not quite close, 
but so as to leave a little room on every 
side of each brick ; and in the middle 
of the kiln, near the bottom, there­
,vere 1argeho1esfi11ed with furze bushes 
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The whole kiln was as large as a 
large room; and the man went to his 
house for a few lighted coals, and he 
put them under the furze, ,rhich took 
fire and blazed, and the smoke can1e 
through the openings, that were left 
between the bricks, and the heat of 
the fire came through them also, and 
heated the bricks; and the man told 
Harry's father, that he should supp1y 
the kiln with furze, and keep the fire 
strong for six days and six nights, and 
that then the bricks would be suffi­
ciently burned. 

I-Iarry now said, that he ,ras afraid 
that he should not be able to bnil<l a 
kiln for his bricks : for he was now 
grown wise enough to know, that it 
required time to learn how to do things, 
which we ha,·e not been used to do. 
And he asked the brickmakcr, whether 
he thought he could build his bricks, 



so as to be able to burn them. And 
the man told him, that he believed 
l1e couicl not; but he said, that on 
some holyday he would go to the place 
where Harry's bricks were, and would 
show him how to build a nice little 
l"i!n, if Harry's father would give hiin 
leQ ,·e. 

I--L\RRY's father accepted this good­
r;aturcd ofter; and Harry plainly per­
cei,·cd, that good conduct makes 
friends, an<l that a poor brickmaker 
r:.1ay be of use even to persons, who are 
not obliged to work for their bread. <.-

\Vhilst they were talking, Lucy ,vas 
looking about, and examining every 
tLing in the brick-field ; and she ob­
served, that at the farthest part of the 
field, some white linen was stretched 
upon the grass, to dry, and she saw se-

, '] l\; 
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veral bits of black dirt lying upon the 
linen. They did not stick to the linen, 
but were blown about by the wind, as 
they ,vere ,·ery light. 

Lucy picked up some of these black 
things, and when she sho,ved them to 
her mother, her mother toid her. that , 

they were bits of soot, which had been 
carried bv the ,vind from the bric\~ ,I 

kiln. 

" But, mamma," said Lncy, " I 
don't see any chimney belonging to 
the brick-kiI n ; and soot, I believe, is 
always found in chimneys." 

Jiotlter. Xo, my dear, soot is smoke 
cooled ; and ,vherever there is smoke=' 
there is soot. ~i\. great quantity of thick 
~mokc rises from a brick-kiln ; or, to 
speak more properly, a great quantity 
of smoke is carrietl upwards by the 
hot air, that rises from a brick-1(i1n, 
and when this smoke cools, parts of i~ 
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stick together, and make what we 

caH soot, which £111s slovdy to the 

ground. This is some of it, that 

11as fallen upon the white linen; and 

you see it because it is black, and 

the linen, upon which it has fallen, 1s 

white. 

Lucy. ,Yhy does it fall slowly? 

ll:fother. Because it is light; if it 

was heavier, it would fall faster. 

Luc_z;. ,vhat do you 1nean by light 

and heavv? 
J 

.Aiot her. You cannot yet understand 

all that I mean by those \Yords; but, if 

yon take two things, which are nearly 

of the same size, in your hands, and if 

one of them presses downwards the 

hand, in vd1ich it is held, more than the 

other does, that may be called heavy, 

and the other may be called light. You 

111ust observe, Lucy, that they can be 

calied heavy or light only as compared 

to 
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together, or ,e~eiglted in your hands; as, 
for instance, if you take a large wafer 
in one hand, an<l a wooden button­
n1ould of the same size in the other, 
the button-mould will be readily per­
ceived to be the heaviest; you might, 
therefore, say, that the button.mould 
is heavy an<l the wafer is light. 

But, if vou were to take the button-., 
1nould again in one hand, and take a 
shilling jn the other. you ·would call the 
shilling heavy and the button.mould 
light. And, if you were to lay down the 
button-mould, and were to take aguinea 
into your hand instead of it, you \Vo:.1ld 
find the shilling would appear light, 
when compared with the guinea. 

Lucy. But, rnamma, what do you 
compare the soot with \Yhcn you say 
it is light? 

jJ;fother. I compare it in my mind 
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with other things of nearly the same 
Lzc, as bits of saw-dust, or coal-dust, 
or bits of gra\·cl; but I cannot yet 
make you entirely understand what I 
I!1ean. "\Vhen You have learnt the uses ,/ 

av:d properties of more things and their 
. 1:ames, I shall be better able to answer 
tl:c qnestions you have asked me upon 
subjects, v.·hich I cannot explain to 
ycu now. 

As they returned home, they saw a 
poor little girl crying sadly, and she 
::;ecmccl to be very unhappy. And 
Lucy's mother said to her_, "Poor girl! 

. "\\ Lat is the matter ,vith you? '\Yhat 
n1akes you cry so?" 

·· Oh, madam:' said the little girl, 
,: nv mother sent me to market ,vith a ,I 

La~kct of eggs, and I tumbled down, 
a~1<l the egg'> arc a1l broken to pieces., 
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and I am very sorry for it; for my mo­
ther trusted them to n1e, as she thought 
I would take care of then1 ; and in­
deed I minded what I was about, but 
a man, with a sack upon his back, was 
coming by, and he pushed me, and 
n1ade me tumble down." 

llfotlzer. "\Vill your mother be angry 
:with you when she knows it ? 

Little Girl. I shall tell my mothe r
2 

and she will not be angry at me; but 
she ·will be very sorry, and she will 
.cry, because she is very poor, and she 
,vill want the bread, which I was to­
·have bought with the 1noney for which: 
I should sell the eggs ; and my bro­
:hers and sisters will have no supper. 

"\Vhen the little girl had done speak­
'i ng, she sat down again upon the bank.,. 
-and cried very sadly. 

Little Lucy pulled her 1nother's gown 
VOL. II. z 
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to make her listen to her; and then 

she said softly, " Mamma, may I speak 
to the poor little girl?" 

JIIotlzer. Yes, Lucy. 
Lucy. Little girl., I have some eggs 

at home, and I will give them to you,. 
if my mamma will let 1ne go for them. 

''" My dear," said Lucy's mother to 
her, " our house is at a distance ; and, 

if you were to try to go back by your­
self, you could not find the way: but, 

if the little girl will come to-morrow 
to my house, you may give her the eggs; 
she is used to go to market, and knows 
the road. In the mean time, my poor 
little girl ! come with me to the baker's 
at the top of the hill, and I wilI give you 
a loaf to carry home to your mother : 
you are a good girl and tell the truth." 

So Lucy's mother took the little girl 

to the baker's shop, and bought a loaf, 
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and gave it to her ; and the little girl 
thanked her, and put the loaf under 
her arm, and walked homewards, very 
happy. 

As he was going over a stile, Harry 
dropped his handkerchief out of his 
pocket, and it fell into some water, and 
·was 1nade quite wet; and he was forced 
to carry it in his hand, until they came 
to a house, where his father told him 
he would ask leave to have it dried for 
him. And he asked the mistress of the 
house to let Harry go to the fire to dry 
his handkerchief. And while he held 
it at the fire, Lucy said she saw a great 
smoke go from the handkerchief into 
the fire; and her 1nother asked her, 
how she knew it was smoke. 

Lucy. Because it looks like smoke. 
z 2 
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Mother. Hold this piece of paper 

in what you think like smoke, and try 

if you can catch any of those black 

things, that were in the smoke you saw 

in the brick-field. 

Lucy. No, rnarnma, it does not 

blacken the paper in the least; but it. 

wets the paper. 

llJother. Hohl this cold plate in­

what you call smoke, that comes fro1n 

the handkerchie£ 

Lucy. ~.famma, I find the plate :is 

""·et. 
lfiotlzcr. "\Vhat is it, then, that comes. 

fron1 the handkerchief? 

Lucy. "'\Vater. The ·water with 

·which it \Vas wetted, when it fell into 

the ditch. 

lvlother. "\Vhat makes the water 

-come out of it? 

Lucy. The heat of the fire, I belic,·c. 
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Mother. At tea, to-night, put n1e 

in mind to show you water turned into 
steam, and steam turned into water. 

,vhen they had gotten home, Harry 
and Lucy went immediately, without 
losing any time, to cast up two sums 
in a1~thmetic, which they were accus­
tomed to do every day. 

Harry could cast up sums in common 
addition readily: and Lucy understood 
the rule called subtraction : and she 
knew very well what was meant by the 
words borrowing and paying, though it 
is not easy to understand them dis­
tinctly. But she had been taught care­
fully by her mother, who wa!S a woman 
of good sense, and who was more de­
sirous that her daughter should under­
stand what she did, than that she should 
merely be able to go on as sh~ \Vas told 

z s 



258 HARRY AND LUCY. 

to do without knowing the reason of 
·what she was about. 

And after they had shown the sums, 
··which they had cast up, to their mo­
ther, they sat down to draw. 

Lucy was learning to draw the out­
Jines of flowers, and she took a great 
<leal of pains, and looked attentively at 
the print she ,\·as copying. And she 
~was not in a hurry to have done, or to 
begin another flower; but she minded 
what she was about, and attended to 
every thiog that her mother had desired 
her the <lay before to correct. And, 
after she had copied a print of peri­
·winkle, she attempted to draw it from 
the flower itself; which she had placed 
in such a 111anner, as to have the same 
appearance as the print had, that she 
1night be rlble to compare her drawing 
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from the print, with her drawing from 
the flower. 

SHE found it was not so easy to draw 
from the latter as from the former; 
but every time, that she tried, it be­
came easier. And she \vas wise enough 
to know, that it was better to be able to 
draw from things then1selves, or from 
nature, as it is called, than from other 
<lra \-vings; because every body may 
every ,Yhcre have objects before them,, 
which they may imitate: and by prac­
tice they may learn to dra,v or deli­
neate objects so well, as to be able to 
express upon paper, &c. to other peo­
ple, whatever curious things they 
meet with. 

The habit of drawing is particularly 
useful to those who study botany; and 
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it was her love of botany, that made 

Lucy fond of drawing flowers. 

She had a number of dried plants, 

the names of which she knew; and she 

took great pleasure in the spring, and 

in the beginning of summer, in gather­

ing such plants as were in flower, and 

in discovering, by the rules of botany, 

to what class, order, genus, and spe­

cies they belonged. 
Harry also knew something of bo­

tany ; but he did not learn to draw 

flowers. He was endeavouring, with 

great care, to trace a map of the fields 

about his father's house. He had made 

several attempts, and he had failed 

several times ; but he began again, 

and every time he improved. 

He understood very well the use of 

a map ; he knew, that it was a sort of 

picture of ground, by which he could 

to ... 
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measure the size of every yard, or gar­
den, or field, or orchard, after it had 
been drawn upon paper, as well as it 
could be measured upon the ground 
itself. He could also draw a little with 
a rule and compasses; he could <le­
scribe a circle., and make an equilateral 
triangle, and a right angle ; and he 
had begun to learn to write. 

AFTER they had drawn and written 
for one hour, it was time for them to 
go and dress before dinner. 

Harry's walk to the brick-field had 
n1ade him very hungry, so that he ate 
heartily. 

""\Yhilst he was eating, his mother 
told him, that she intended to send hin1 
into the garden, :1fter dinner, for some 
strawberries, that were just ripe; and 
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she advised him not to eat so much pud­

ding, if he wished to eat strawberries. 

Now Harry had learned from expe­

rience, that if he ate too much it would 

1nake him sick; he therefore prudently 

determined not to have another spoon­

ful of pudding. 
A little v11hile after dinner, Harry 

and Lucy went with their mother into 

the garden ; and Lucy was desired to 

gather six strawberries, and Harry was 

desired to gather four strawberries. 

And when they were put together, 

Harry counted them, and found that 

they made ten. Lucy was not obliged 

to count them, for she knew by rote, 

or by heart, as it is sometimes called, 

that six and four make ten. 

Each of them next brought five 

strawberries; and Harry knew, without 

counting, that, when they were put to-
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gether, they would 1nake ten. And 
Lucy knew, that the parcel of straw­
berries, which they gathered first., 
which made ten, would, when added 
to the second parcel, which also con­
sisted of ten, make twenty. 

They now went, and gathered ten 
more. One gathered three, and the 
other gathered seven ; and this ten, 
added to the former number, made 
thirty. And they went again, and 
brought ten more to their mother : 
this ten was made up of eight and 
two ; and this ten, added to the thirty 
they had gathered before, n1ade forty . 

WHILST they were eating them, Harry 
asked his sister, if she knew what was 
meant by ty in twenty and thirty. Lucy 
laughed at him for supposing that she 
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did not know it, and said her father 
had told her. Harry said, that he 
knew before, that teen, in the words 
thirteen, fourteen, &c. meant ten ; 
but he did not know, that ty, in twenty, 
and thirty, &c. meant ten. And he 
said, he did not know, why ten should 
have three names, ten, teen, and ty. 

Lucy said, she could not tell ; but 
they asked their father; and he told 
them, that ten meant ten by itself, 
without any other number joined to it; 
but that teen meant ten with some 
other number joined to it; and he ask. 
ed Harry what thirteen meant. 

Harry. I believe, that it is three 
and ten ; for three joined or added to 
ten, make thirteen. Fourteen is plain. 
ly four and ten; fifteen five and ten. 
But why, papa, is it not thrceteen, 
instead of being called thirteen? 
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Papa. Because it is easier to say 
thirteen than threeteen. 

Lucy. But why is it called twelve? 
Ii should be two-teen. 

Harry. And eleven, papa, should 
fue one-teen. 

Papa. I cannot now explain to you, 
111y dear, the reason why we have not 
those names in English ; but you per­
ceive, that it is easy to remember the 
names of fourteen, fifteen, sixteen, &c. 
because we remember, that four, five, 
six, come after one another, and we per­
ceive, that aU that is necessary is, to add 
teen to them. You see, that fourteen 
means four and ten-four added to ten. 

Harry. But does ty in forty mean 
four added to ten ? 

Lucy replied, that it did not. 
Papa. Ko-it meani four times ten: 

not ten added to four, but ten added 
2A 



266 HARRY AND LUCY. 

together four times-And fifty means 

ten added together five times. So you 

see, that it is useful to have three names 

for ten, which differ a little from one 

another, but which are also something 

like each other; for teen is like ten, and 

ty is like teen. Teen is al ways used 

when ten is added to any number, as 

far as nineteen; and ty is always used 

when 1nore tens than one are counted, 

as far as a hundred. 

Harry. Then twenty should be two­

ty; and thirty should be three-ty. 

Papa. I told you before, my dear, 

that thirteen is used instead of three. 

teen, because the former word is 1nore 

easily pronounced than the latter. 

Thirty is used instead of three-ty, for 

the same reason. 

Harry. But why is not twenty 
two-ty? 

a 
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Papa. Twenty is made up of ty and 
of twain, a word that was formerly used 
for two: the word twain joined to ty, 
makes twainty, which, when spoken 
quickly, sounds like twenty. 

Harry. But, papa, will you tell me 
another thing? 

Papa. No, Harry, we have talked 
enough about nu1nbers at present; you 
will be tired by thinking any longer 
·with 1nuch attention, and I do not wish, 
that you should be tired, when you at­
tend to what you are about. Thinking 
without tiring ourselves is very agree­
able; but thinking becomes disagree­
able, if we tire ourselves: and as think­
ing with attention is useful and neces­
sary, we should take care not to make 
it disagreeable to ourselves. 

2A2 
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IT was now tea-time; and Harry and 

Lucy usually supped at the same time 

that their father and mother drank tea;. 

so that they had an opportunity ofhear­

ing many useful and entertaining thing.s, 

that passed in conversation; and Lucy, 

recollecting that her mother had pro-

1nised to tell her, at tea-time, something 

1nore about smoke and steam, put her 

in mind of what she had promised. 

Then her mother called for a lighted 

wax candle, and for a lighted tallow 

candle, and she desired Lucy to hold a 

cold plate over the ,vax candle, and 

Harry, to hold another cold plate over 

the tallow candle, and in a short time a 

considerable quantity of smoke,or soot, 

was collected upon each of the plates. 

Another cold plate was held over the 

tea urn, in which water was boiling, 

and from which there issued a large 
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quantity of steam, or vapour of water. 
This steam was stopped by the plate, 
which, by· degrees, was covered with a 
number of very small drops, not so large 
as the head of a minikin pin. After 
the plate had been held over the steam 
a little longer, these drops became 
larger-they attracted one another; 
that i~ to say, one little drop was joined 
to another, and made a large drop; and 
so on, till at length the drops ran so 
much together, as to lose their round 
shape) and to run over the plate. Harry 
and Lucy were n1uch entertained with 
this experiment. Harry observed, that 
the vapour of water was very different 
from the vapour of a candle. 

Papa. I am very glad to find, that 
you have so readily learned something 
of the meaning of the word vapour, 
which I have purposely made use of in 

2A 3 
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the place of the word steam ; but you 

are mistaken, my dear, in saying vapour 

of a candle. Lamp-black, soot, and 

smoke, are formed from the vapour of 

the oily parts of burning bodies. For-

111erly people made use of lamps instead 

of candles, and the soot of those lamps 

·was called lamp-black) though it should 

properly be called oil-black. Now, 

pray, Fiarry, do you know the mean­

ing of the word evaporate. 

Ilarry. I believe it 1ncans, being· 

turned into vapour. 

Papa. Did you observe any thing 

else in the experiments which I have 

just shown to you? 

Ilarry. Yes, papa-I saw, that the 

vapour of oil was solid) when it wa~ 

cold. 
Papa. Condensed. 

Harry. Yes, condensed .. 
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Papa. And did you not observe, 
that the vapour of water, when con­
densed, was fluid? 1\.nd what did you 
observe, Lucy ? 

Lucy. I thought, papa, that the soot, 
or lamp-black, which you told me was 
the vapour of oil, did not seem to turn 
into oil again, when it was condensed; 
but that it had entirely a different ap­
pearance from the tallow and wax fro1n 
which the oil came; and yet, that the 
vapour of water, when it was condensed, 
became water again. 

Papa. I do not think, my dear child­
ren, that my time has been thrown 
away in showing you this experiment. 
And as I wish to make you like to at­
tend to what is taught to you, I will 
endeavour to make it agreeable to you, 
by joining the feeling of pleasure to the 
feeling of attention in your mind, by 
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g1vrng you pleasure, or the hope of 
pleasure, when you attend. 

Harry. I know what you mean, 
papa; for, if we had not attended to 
what we were about, you would have 
endeavoured to give us pain. 

Papa. No, Harry, you are a little 
mistaken. I don't wish to give you 
pain, unless when I ,rant to prevent you 
from doing something that ,vould be 
hurtful to yourself, or to other people; 
and then I wish to associate, that is, 
join, pain with such actions. But I do 
not expect, that little boys and girls 
should be as wise as men and women ; 
and, if you do not attend, I only abstain 
from giving you pleasure. 

Harry. But, papa, what pleasure 
were you going to give us? 

Papa. I was not going to give you 
any immediate or present pleasure, but 
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only the hope of some pleasure to 1nor-
1·ow. Your mamma and I intend, to 
morrow, to walk to breakfast with her 
brother, your uncle, who has come to 
live at a very pretty place not quite 
three miles from this house. I-le was 
formerly a physician, and he has several 
curious instruments-a microscope, an 
electrifying machine, an air-pump, ancl 
a collection of fossils, and a few shells 
and prints: and he knows very well 
l1ow to explain things to other people. 
And the pleasure, that your mamma 
and I meant to give you, was to take 
you with us to 1norrow morning. Har­
ry and Lucy were very happy, when 
they were going to bed, from the re­
membrance of the day that they had 
passed, and from the hope of being 
happy on the day which was to come .. 



274 HARRY AND LUCY. 

AT six o'clock in the morning Harry 

wakened; and, as they were to set out 

for Flower Hill at seven, he got up, and 

dressed himself with great alacrity : 

and Lucy did the same. But alas! 

their hopes were disappointed: for a 

violent thunderstorm came on before 

seven o'clock, which prevented their 

walk to their uncle's. 

Harry planted himself at the window, 

and examined every cloud as it passed 

by, and every quarter of the sky, in ex­

pectation of fair weather and sunshine; 

but his sister, who was older, knew that 

her standing at the window would not 

alter the weather; ancl she prudently 

sat down to study botany before break­

fast, and to examine some flowers, 

which she had gathered in her walk the 

day before. 
"\Vhen Harry had stood some time at 
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the window, and had seen no appear­

ance of a change in the sky, he turned 

about, and looked wistfully round him, 

like a person who did not know what 

to do with himse1£ I--Iis mother, who 

at that instant came into the room, 

could not help smiling at the 1nelancholy 

figure which she saw before her; and 

she asked Harry what was the matter. 

Harry owned, that he felt sorry and 

sad, because he had been disappointed 

of the pleasure, which his father had 

promised him. 
J,Iother. But, Harry, 111y dear, your 

father did not promise you fine weather. 

Harry (laughing). No, mamma, I 
know he did not; but I expected that 

it would be a fine day, and I a1n sorry 

it is not. 
lviother. Well, Harry, that is all very 

natural) as it is called; or, to speak 
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more properly, it is what happens com-

1nonJy:- But though you cannot alter 

the weather, you may alter your own 

feelings, by turning your attention to 

something else. 

Harry. To what else, mamma? 

llfotlzer. You have several different 

occupations, that you are fond of; and, 

if you turn your thoughts to any of 

them, it will prevent you from feeling 

sad upon account of the disappoint­

ment that you have met with. Be­

sides, my dear Harry, the rain must, in 

some respects, be agreeable to you,_and 

i.t is certainly useful. 

]Jarry. 0 yes, mamma, I know 

•what you mean-my garden. It was 

indeed in great want of water, and it 

cost me a great deal of trouble to carry 

water to it twice every day. My pease 

will come on now, and I shall have 
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plenty of radishes. Thank you, mam­
rna, for putting me in mind of my gar­
den; it has made me more contented. 

Harry's father now came in, and 
seeing that he was cheerful, and that 
he bore his disappointment pretty well, 
l1e asked him if he had ever seen a 
cork garden. 

Harry. No, papa; I remember I 
have seen a cork model of a house; but 
I never saw the model of a garden 
made of cork. 

Papa. But this is not the model of 
a garden, but a sort of small garden 
made upon cork. Here it is. 

1-Iarry. "'\Vhy this is nothing but 
the plate, or saucer, that commonly 
stands under a flower~pot, ,vith a piece 
of cork, like the bung of a barrel, 
floating in water. 

Papa. Notwithstanding it's simpli .. 
2B 
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city, it is capable, to a certain degree, 

of doing what a garden does. It can 

produce a salad. Here are the seeds 

of cresses and mustard; sprinkle them 

thinly upon this cork, and lay it in the 

closet near the window that is towards 

the south. 
Harry. '-Vhen may I look at it again? 

Papa. '-Vhenever you please. But 

do not touch or shake it; for, if you <lo, 

it will disturb the seeds from the places 

where they now rest, and that will pre• 

vent them from growing. In two or 

three days you will sec, that cresses and 

mustard plants have grown from these 

seeds. 
llarry. Pray, papa, will the seeds 

grow on the cork, as they grow in the 

ground? 
Papa. No, my dear, it is not the 

cork that nourishes the plant, but it is 
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the water which makes it grow. If 
you cover the bottom of a soup plate 
with a piece of flannel, and pour water 
into the plate so high as just to touch 
the flannel, and scatter seeds on the 
surface of the flannel, they will grow 
upon it in the same 1nanner that they 
grow upon cork. 

Harry. But if it is by the water 
only that the seeds are made to grow, 
,vould they not grow as well, if they 
were put upon the bottom of the plate, 
without any cork or flannel? 

Papa. No, my little friend, they 
v:oul<l not; because, if there were on] y 
so much water in the plate as to cover 
only half of each of the seeds, it would 
be so shallow as to be evaporated (you 
know what that means, Harry) before 
the seeds could grow. Perhaps, also, 
the surface of the plate may be so 

2n 2 
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smooth, as to prevent the fibres of the 

roots from taking hold of it. And 

there are many more reasons, which 

occur to me, why it is probable that 

they would not grow. 

1-Iarry. But we can try, papa. 

Papa. Yes, my dear, that is the onJy 

certain method of knowing. 

Lucy's mother recollected, that she 

had promised her, the last year, to show 

her how butter was made; and, as the 

rain in the morning had prevented 

Lucy from going to her uncle's, her 

1notherthought it would be a good time­

to take her into the dairy, where the 

dairy-maid was churning. Little Harry 

was permitted to go with his sister. 

They remembered the wide shallow 

pans, which they had seen the year 
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before; and they recollected, that their 
mother had told them that the cream, 
or oily part of the milk, which was the 
Iightest,separated itself from the heavi­
est part; or, to speak more properly, 
that the heaviest part of the milk de­
scended towards the bottom of the pans, 
anrl left the cream, or lightest part, up­
permost: and that this cream was 
skimmed off twice every day, and laid 
by, till a sufficient quantity, that is to 
say, five or six, or any larger number 
of quarts, was collected. 

They now saw twelve quarts,or three 
ga1lons, of cream, put into a cotr1mon 
churn ; and the dairy-maid put the 
cream in motion, by means ofthechurn­
staff, which she moved up and down 
with a regularmotion,for seven or eight 
minutes: when she appeared tired, 
another of the maids took the churn-

2 B 3 
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staff from her, and worked in her stead; 

and so on alternately for about three 

quarters of an hour, when the butter 

began to come, as it is called: or to be 

collected in little lumps in the cream. 
I-Iarry and Lucy were much surprised; 

when the lid or co,·er of the churn was 

taken off', to see s1na1l lumps of l.mtter 

floating in the milk. rfhey saw, that 

the cream had changed it's colour and 

consistency, and that several small 

pieces of butter were swimming on its 

surface. These pieces of butter \Yerc 

collected and joined together into one 

lump by the dairy-maid, who poured 

some cold water into the churn, to 
make the butter harder, and to make it 
separate more easily from the milk, 

which had become warm with the 

quick motion that had been used to 

n1akc the butter come. Then she care-
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fully took it all out of the churn, and 
put it iuto a wooden dish, and pressed 
and squeezed it, so as to force all the 
n1ilk out of it. She then washed it very 
clean, in cold water, a great many 
times; and with a wooden thing called 
a slice, which is like a large flat saucer, 
she cut the lump of butter that she had 
n1adc into pieces, in order to pull out 
of it all the cow's hairs, that had fallen 
into the milk, of which the cream had 
been made. 

ifany of these hairs stuck to the 
slice, and others were picked out, 
which appeared as the butter ,ras cut 
in pieces. ~rhe butter was then well 
·washed, and the water, in which it 
had been washed, was squeezed out of 
it. rfhe butter was now put into a 
pair of scales, and it v~,.eighcd nearly 
three pot~nds. Some of it was rolled 
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into cylinders, of about half a pound 

weight each, and some of it was made 

into little pats, and stamped with 

,vooden stamps, which had different 

:figures carved upon them; the i1npres­

tion of which figures was marked upon 

the butter. 

Lucy asked what became of the 

1ni1k, or liquor, which was left in the 

churn: her mother told her, it was 

called butter-milk, and that it was 

usually given to the pigs. 

Lucy. ~1amma, I have heard, that 

in Ireland, and in Scotland, the poor 

<lrink butter-milk, and are very fond 

of it. 

Jllother. Yes, my dear; but the 

butter-milk in Ireland is very different 

from the butter-milk here. \Ve sepa-

1·ate the thick part of the cream from 

the rest, for the purpose of making 
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butter; but, in Ireland, they lay by 

the thinner part, which is only milk, 

as well as the thick cream, for churn­

ing, and they add to it the richest part 

of the new milk, -which is what comes 

last from the cow when she is milked: 

and what is left, after the butter is 

made, is for this reason, not so sour, 

and is 1nore nourishing than the but­

ter-milk in this country. 

Lucy. Do not they sometimes 1nake 

whey of butter-milk and new milk? 

1llotlzer. Yes, my dear, whey is made 

of butter-milk and skimmed milk; but 

it is not thought so pleasant or useful 

in this kingdom, though it is much 

l iked in Ireland; probably because the 

butter-milk here is not so good as it is 

in Ireland. I am told, that it is fre­

quently preferred in that country to 

any other kind of whey, even by those 
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who are rich enough to have wine­

whey. You see, my dear Lucy, that 
small circumstances make great dif.. 

ferences in things. I have heard it 
said, that the Irish poor n1ust be very 

wretched indeed, if they be forced to 
use butter-milk instead of milk: but 

the fact is, their butter-milk is so much 

better than ours, that they frequently 

prefer it to new milk. To judge \vise­

ly, we must careful1y 1nake ourseh·es 

acquainted with the facts about which 

,ve are to judge. 

]Jarry. Pray, mamma, why does 

dashing about the milk with the churn­

Btaff make butter? 

jJ£other. The process of making but­

ter is not yet exactly understood. 

Cream consists of oil, "'hey, and curd, 

and an acid peculiar to milk. You 

know what is meant by an acid? 
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Lucy. Not very well. I know it 

1neans what is sour . 

.Zllotlzer. Yes, my dear, sourness is 

one of the properties of acids; and 

when you have acquired a knowledge 

of a greater number of facts, that you 

can compare with one another, I shall 

be better able to explain to you, what 

is meant by many terms that I cannot 

at present make you understand. 

Harry. But, man1ma, you have not 

yet told us why churning makes but­

ter. 
Jllother. 11y dear, it does not n1ake 

butter; it only separates the oily or 

buttery parts of the cream from the 

curd, or cheesy part, and from the 

whey. "\Ye do not know exactly how 

this is done by churning; but it is pro­

bable, that, by striking the cream with 

the churn-staff, or by shaking it violent-
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]y, the oily parts, or particles, are from 
time to time forced nearer together, 
,vhich enables them to attract each 
other. 

Harry. x·es, mamma, I know what 
that is-just as globules of quicksilver 
run together, when they are near 
enough. 

Jlfother. Globules! Harry, where did 
you find that new word? 

rlarry. Papa told it to me the other 
<lay, when I \Vas looking at some quick­
silver that he had Jet fall. I--Ie told 
me, the little drops of quicksilver, or 
1nercury, which look like balls, were 
called globules, or little globes. 

Lucy. And, n1amma, the drops of 
dew and rain stand on several leaYes 
separate from one another. On a nas­
turtium Jeaf I have seen drops of water 
~lmost as round as drops of quicksi]yer; 
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:and when I pushed two of the drops 

near one another, they ran together 

and formed one large drop. 

liiotlzcr. They ,:rere attracted toge­

ther, as it is called. 
Lucy. But the larger drop, which 

·was macJe of the t\YO drops, was not 
t·wice as large as either of the two 
sma11 ones • 

.. l'vlother. Are you sure of that,. 
"' 

Lucy? 
Lucy. No, mamma; but I thought 

so. 
J,Iotlzer. Two drops of mercury of 

the same size, or two drops of any 
other fluid, when they join, do not 
form a drop that is hrice as large in 
breadth, or diameter, as one of the 
small drops, but such a drop contains 

exactly as much, ancJ v,eighs as heavy 
as the two small drops, 
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Harry. I do not understand you, 

mamn1a • 

.1.llot lzer. I will, by degrees, endea" 

vour to make you understand me; but 

it cannot be done at once, and you 

l1avc attended enough now. Lucy, it 

is time to read-let us go on with the 

account of the insects, which you were 

1·eading yesterday. 

TnEN Lucy, and Harry, and their 

mother, left the dairy, and returned to 

the drawing-room. 

Jlother. :Here, I-Iarry, sit down and 

listen to what your sister reads. You 

will soon be able to read to yourself 

without assistance; which, in time, will 

become an agreeable en1ployment. 

Lucy now read in the Guardian, 
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N° 157, a very entertaining account of 
the industry and ingenuity of ants. 

Both Harry and she wished much. 
that they could find some ants' nests~ 
that they 111ight see how they carried 
on their works. Their mother said, 
that she could show the111 an anb:is 

nest in the garden; ancl, as it had done 
raining, she took them into the garden~ 
and showed them two little holes in the 
ground, where the ants had formed 
cells, which served them for houses to 
live in, and for store-houses to keep 
their eggs and food. 1,hcy were busily 
employed in making a road, or cause­
,-vay, from one of these holes to the 
other. Great numbers ,vcre employed 
in carrying earth to repair breaches, 
,vhich had been made in their work 
by the rain. 

I-Iarry laid some dead flies: and some 
2c2 
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small crumbs of bread, upon the track 

where the ants were at work; but 

they were not diverted from their labour 

by this temptation : on the contrary, 

t11cy pushed the dead flies and the 

crumbs out of their way, and went 

steadily on with their business. IIarry's 

mother told him, she had tried the same 

experiment before, and that, perhaps~ 

another time the ants might choose to 

eat, instead of pushing a way the food: 

that was offered to them. 

Harry and Lucy staid patiently 

·watching the ants, till it was time to· 

tlress for dinner . 
. A .. fter dinner, Harry's father told him, 

t11at the ,veathcr \.-ras sufficiently fine 

for their jannt to Flower Hill: and 

Harry now saw, that it ,vas not such a 

great misfortune as he had thought it 

in the morning, to have hjs walk de-
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ferred; and he and Lucy set out joy­
fully with their father ancl mother, to 
go to see their uncle. 

Their way was through some pretty 

fields, and over stiles, and through a 

wood, and along a shady lane. As 

they passed through the fields, I-Iarry ,._ 

'\Yhen they came to a corn-field, was 
ab1e to tell the name of ,the grain> 
which was growing in it; and Lucy 
told him the names of several of the 
wi1d flowers and weeds, which were 
growing amongst the corn, and under 

the hedges. 

During the last year, Harry had 
learnt to be very active in body as well 

as in mind; and when he came to a 

low stile, he put his hands upon the 

top rail, and vaulted nimbly over it. 
And Lucy ran almost as fast as her 

brother, and ,vas very active 111 every 
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exercise that was proper for a little 

gir1. 
1.'hey soon came to a wind-milJ,. 

-"\vbich went round with great quick­

ness. It was not necessary for his 

father to warn 1-iarry, not to go too 

11ear the arms, or sails of the wind-milJ, 

as he had read, in a " Present for (& 

Little Boy," ho\v dangerous it is to go­
·within the reach of a wind-mill's sajJs. 

He ,vas not, ho,-rcver, foolishly afraid,, 

but wisely careful. He kept out of the 

i-each of the sails, but he was not afraid 

of going to the door, or to tI1e wheel 

and lever by which the top was turned 

1·ound; and he counted, with the assist­

ance of his £1.thcr, the number of turns 

,vhich the sails made in a minute. 

I-Iis father looked at his watch during 

one minute; and Harry counted the 

number of revolutions, or turns, that 
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the sails n1ade in that time. I-Ie found, 

that they went round forty-five times 

in a minute. 
Lucy obsetTed, that the 1nidc1le of 

the sails n1oved round through a very 

small space, but that the ends, or tips, 

of them, went Yery fast. 
Papa. l\f y dear, you see a black spot 

in that part of the cloth of the sails, 

which is near the centre of the arms, 

goes as often round as the tips of the 

sails-,Yhat, then, do you mean by 

saying, that the tips moye very fast? 

Lucy. I mean, that they go a great 

way in a little time. 

Papa. "\Vbat do you mean by a. 

great \Yay ? 
Lucy. I am afraid that I cannot ex­

plain myself clearly-I mean, that the 

tips of the wind-mill sails go through a 

great way in the air-I believe, I should 
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say, that they describe a very large 
circle; and the part of the sails, that 
are near the centre, describe a small 
circle. 

Papa. Now I understand you clis-­
tinctly: the circle, which the tips de­
scribe, is very Iarge,when compared with 
that described by the part near the 
centre. I have tried several times how 
fast the tips of wind-mili sails move; 
and, when there was a brisk wind, they 
1noved a mile in a minute. 

Harry. That is very fast indeed! 

But how could you tell this, papa? 
Papa. I cannot explain to you 

now; but some time hence I \vill. 
They now went through a wood, 

where they saw squirrels jumping from 
tree to tree with great agility; and 
rabbits, sitting up on their hind legs, 
looking about them, and running from 
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one hole to another, as if they were 

at play. Harry asked several ques­

tions about the squirrels and rabbits,. 

and about woodpeckers, and other 

birds that he saw. By these n1eans,. 

he and Lucy got some knowledge in 

their walk, an<l were a1nused the whole 

way to their uncle's. 

I-Jarry. Papa, this walk puts me in 

1nind of "Eyes and no Eyes," in Even­

ings at I--Iome. I feel very glad to find.,. 

that things, ,vhich I have read in that 

book, are like real things, and that 

what I have read is of use to me. 

NEITHER Lucy nor I--Iarry had ever 

(I seen their uncle B ; and they ex-

pected, as he ,vas called Doctor, that 

I

)) he must be a very grave old man, who 

would not take the trouble to talk to 
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little children: but they were much 
mistaken; for they found, that he was 
very cheerful, and that he talked to 
them a great deal. At1er tea, he took 
them into his study, in which, beside a 
great many books, there were several 
instruments and machines of different 
sorts. 

They had both seen a barometer and 
thern1ometer at ho1ne; but the ba­
rometer at Doctor B--'s ,vas n1uch 
larger than what }Jarry had seen be­
fore; and it was not fixed up against 
the ,va11, but was hung upon a stand 
with three legs, in such a 1nanner, that, 
,vhen it was touched, it swung about; 
and the shining quicksilver withinside 
of it rose ~nd fell, so as to show, that 
it did not stick to the tube which con­
tained it. There were an air-pump, and 
a microscope, and a wooden orrery, 
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in the room, and a pair of very large 
globes. 

Doctor B.-- let Harrv examine ., 
them ; and he was so good as to an­
swer all the questions that either Lucy 
or Harry asked him. 

Harry asked him what that shining; 
liquid was, which he saw in the tube of 
the barometer. 

Doctor B--. It is a metal called 
quicksilver; and it is found in 1nines 
under ground. 

Harry. My papa showed me quick­
silver the other day, and it ,.,.as liquid, 
and was spilt on the table and on the 
floor; and how can that be a 1netal? I 
thought metals were all solid. 

Doctor B--. So they are all, when 
they are sufficiently cold. 

Ilarry. Then is quicksilver hotter 
than iron? 
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Doctor B--. I cannot explain to 

you at present, what you want to 

know. 
Harry. ,vhat is that globe 1naue of? 

Doctor B-- Of pasteboard and 

plaster. 
Harry. 1--Iow is it made round? I 

thought pasteboard was made of :flat 

sheets of paper, pasted upon one an~ 

other. 
Doctor B--. Flat pasteboard is ; 

but the pasteboard upon this globe is 

made round by means of a round 

n1ould, upon which it is formed. You 

know, I suppose, what a n1ould is? 

Ilarry. Yes I do, pretty well. But 

how can the pasteboard, after it is all 

pasted together, be gotten off a round 

n1ould. 
Doctor B--. After it is dry it is 

cut all round with a knife; and then it 
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will come off the mould in two caps, as 

the shell of a nut, v:hen it is openeq 

with a knife, comes off the kernel. 

Harry. \Vhat is the use of this n1a­

chine) which you call an air~p~unp? 

Doctor B--. 1"'o pump air out 

of that g1ass vessel, which you see. 

Harry. I do not quite understand 
. 

you, sir. 
Doctor B--. :N"o, my dear, it is 

not probable that you can ; but I wiH 

soon give you a little bool-, ,vhich will 

teach you the uses of several instru­

n1en ts of this sort. 

}Jarry. l\!Iy d 0 ar uncle, I cannot 

tell yon how much I should be obliged 

to you. 
I-Iarry and Lucy were much delight- ' 

ed with what they saw at their uncle's; 

and, as they had not bee1i troublesome, 

he asked their father and mother to 
YOL. II; 2 D 
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bring them to Flower Hill, when they 

came next to see him. 

,..fhey returned home that evening 

just before it was dark, and went to 

bed by moon-light. 

Thus ends an account of three days 

passed by Harry and Lucy. One day 

when Harry was about five, and Lucy 

six years old. And two days a year 

afterwards, when Lucy was seven, and 

Harry six years of age. 

END OF VOL. II. 

C Ba!:lwin, Printer, 
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