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THE BR11-CELETS 

~ - =-. 1 :~in a beautiful and retired part of England 

··:-,, -~ lived Mrs. V1llars, a lady whose accurate 
~ . 

understandmg, benevolent heart, and steady 

);,.,-,., temper, peculiarly fitted her for the most 

~r difficult, as well as most important of all qf. . 

0 __ ,;_ ~-, occupations-the education of youth. This 

t(~ .' i .. · rt_ t task she had undertaken ; and twenty 
~_o.J '6 ("" j ~

1
~.:: young persons were put under her care, 

with the perfect confidence of their parents. No J'oung peo­

ple could be happier; they were good and gay, emulous, 

but not envious of each other; for l\Irs. Villars was impartially 

just; her praise they felt to be the reward of merit, and her 

blame they knew to be the necessary consequence of ill con­

duct; to thr one, therefore, they patiently submitted, and in 

the other consciously rejoiced. They rose with fresh cheer-
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fnlness in the morning, eager to pursue their \ ariOLb occupa­

tions; they returned in the evening with renewed ardour to 

their amusements, and retired to rest satisfied with themsel-

ves, and pleased with each other. 

Nothing so much contributed to preserve a spirit of emula­

tion in this little society as a small honorary distinction, given 

annually, as the prize of successful application. The prize 

this yea,r was per,uliarly clear to each individual, as it ·was the 

picture of a friend whom -they all dearly loved-it was the 

picture of Mrs. Villars in a small bracelet. lt wanted neither 

gold, pearls, nor precious stones, to give it value. 

The two foremost candidates for this prize were Cecilia and 

Leonora. Cecilia was the most intimate friend of Leonora, 

hut Leonora was only the favourite companion of Cecilia. 

Cecilia was of an active, ambitious, enterprising disposi­

tion; more eager in the pursuit, than happy in the enjoyment, 

of her wishes. Leonora was of a contented, unaspiring, tem­

perate character; not easily roused to action, but indefatigablP 

when once excited. Leonora was proud, Cecilia was vain : 

her vanity made her more dependent upon the approbation of 

others, and therefore more anxious to please than Leonora; 

but that very vanity made her at the same time more apt to 

ofTend : in short, Leonora was the most anxious to avoid what 

was wrong, Cecilia the most ambitious to do what was righ1. 

Few of their companions loved, but many were led by Cecilia, 

for she was often successful; many loved Leonora, but none 

were ever governed by her, for she ,,·as too indolent to govern. 

On the first day of May, about six o' clock in the evening, 

a great bell rang, to summon this little society into a hall, 

where the prize was to be decided. A number of smal I 

tables were placed in a circle, in the middle of the hall; seats 

for the young competitors were raised one above another, in 

a srmicirclc, some yard~ distant from thr, table ; and thf' 
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judges' chairs under canopies of lilacs and laburnums, form­
ing another semicircle, closed the amphitheatre. Every one 
pnt their writings, their drawings, their works of various kinds 
upon the tables appropriated for each. How unsteady were 
the last steps to these tables! How each little hand trembled 
as it laid down its claims! Till this moment every one 
thought herself secure of success, but now each felt an equal 
certainty of being excelled; and the heart which a few min­
utes before exulted with hope, now palpitated with fear. 

The works were examined, the preference adjuged; and 
the prize was declared to be the happy Cecilia's. Mrs. Villars 
came forward, smiling. with the bracelet in her hand : Cecilia 
was behind her companions, on the highest row ; all the 
others gaye way, and she ,,-as on the floor in an instant. 
)[rs. Villars clasped the bracelet on her arm; the clasp was 
heard through the whole hall, and an uuiversal smile of con­
gratulation followed. Mrs. Villars kissed Cecilia's little hand; 
and, " ~ow, " said she, " go and rejoice with your compan­
ions ; the remainder of the day is yours. " 

0 you ,rhose hearts are elated with success, whose bosoms 
beat high with joy, in the moment of triumph, command 
yourselYes : let that triumph be moderate, that it may be last­
rng. Consider, that though you arc good, you may be bet-
I er; and though wise, you may be weak. J, 

As soon as l\lrs. Villars had given her the bracelet, all 
Cecilia's little companions crowded round her, and they all 
left the hall in an instant; she was full of spirits and vanity­
~hc ran on : running down the flight of steps which led to 
the garden, in her violent haste, Cecilia threw down the little 
Louisa. Louisa had a china mandarin in her hand, which 
her mother had sent her that very morning; it was all broken 
to pieces hy her fall. 

" Oh! nr~ mandarin, '' cried Louisa, bursting into trars. 
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The crowd behind Cecilia suddenly stopped : Louisa sat 011 

the lowest step, fixing her eyes upon lhe broken pieces; then 
turning round, she hid her face in her hands upon the step 
above her. In turning, Louisa threw down the remains of 
the mandarin; the head, which she had placed in the socket, 
fell from the shoulders, and rolled bounding along the gravel 
walk. Cecilia pointed to the head, and to the socket, and 
burst out a laughing; the crowd behind laughed too. At anv 
other time they would have been more inclined to cry with 
Louisa; but Cecilia had just been successful, and sympath·y 
wilh the victorious often makes us forget justice. Leonora. 
however, preserved her usual consistency. " Poor Louisa! ., 
said she, looking first at her, and then reproachfully at Ce­
cilia. Cecilia turned sharply round , colouring half with 
shame and half with vexation; " I could not help it, Leonora,'' 

said she. 
" But you could have helped laughing, Cecilia. " 
'' I didn't laugh at Louisa; and l surely may laugh, for it 

does nobody any arm. " 
" 1 am sure, however, ., replied Leonora, " 1 should not 

have laughed if l had--·· 
" No, to be sure you ,Youldn' t, because Louisa is your fa-

vourite; 1 can bus her another mandarin the next time that 
the old pedlar comes to the door, if that's all.-1 can do no 
more-can I? " said she, turning round to her companions. 

" Xo, Lo be sure, '' said Lhey; " that's all fair." 
Cecilia looked triumphantly at Leo11ora : Leonora let go 

her hand; she ran on, and the crowd folio\\ ed. \\ hen sh8 got 
to the end of the garden, she turned round lo sec if Leonora 
had followed her too; but was vexed lo see her still sitting 
on Lhe steps with Louisa. " I' rn sure J can do no more than 
buy her another !-Can J '? " saicl she, again appealing to her 

companions. 
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" No, to be sure, " said they, eager to begin their plays. 

How many did they begin and leave off, before Cecilia 

could be satisfied with any : her thoughts were discomposed, 

and her mind was running upon something else; no wonder, 

then, that she did not play with her usual address. She grew 

still more impatient; she threw down the nine-pins : " Come, 

let us play at something else-at threading the needle, " said 

•she, holding out her hand. They all yielded to the hand 

which wore the bracelet. But Cecilia, dissatisfied with her­

self, was discontented ,-vith evrry body else : her tone 

grew more and more peremptory. One was too rude; 

another too stiff; one too slow, another too quick; in short , 

every thing went wrong, and everybody was tired of her hu­

mours. 

The triumph of success is absolute, but short. Cecilia's 

companions at length recollected, that though she had em­

broidered a tulip and painted a peach better thau they, yet 

that they could play as well, and keep their tempers better : 

she was thrown out. - \Valking towards the house in a 

peevish mood, she met Leonora; she passed on. 

'' Cecilia! " cried Leonora. 

'' \Vell, what do you want with me? " 

'" Are ,vc friends? " 

" You know best. " 

" \V c arc; if you will let me tell Louisa thaL you an' 

sorry---" 

Cecilia, interrupti.ng her, " Oh! pray let me hear no more 

about Louisa ! ., 

,. \Vhat ! not confess that you were in the. wrons ! Oh! Ce­

cilia! I had a betLer opinion of you. '' 

" Your opinion i of no consequence to me now; for Jou 

don't love me. " 

.. :\o, no! \Yhen ) ou arc unjusl, (: ecilia. ,. 
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" Gnjust ! I am not unjust : and if l were, you are noL my 
governess. " 

" No, but am not I your friend? " 

" I don't desire to have such a friend, who would quarrel 

with me for happening to throw down little Louisa-how could 

I tell that she had a mandarin in her hand? And ,, hen it was 

broken, could J do more than promise her another '?-was lhat 

unjust?" 
"But you know, Cecilia--" 

" I knoio, " ironically. " I kno,Y, Leonora, that you love 

Louisa better than you do me; that's the injustice! " 

" If l did, "replied Leonora gravely, " it would be no injus­

tice, if she deserved it better. " 

" How can you compare Louisa to me'? " exclaimed Cecilia, 

indignantly. 

Leonora made no answer, for she was really hurt at her 

friend's conduct : she walked on to join the rest of her com­

pamons. They were dancing in a round upon the grass : 

Leonora declined dancing, but they prevailed upon her to sing 

for them; her voice was not so sprightly, but it "as sweeter 

than usual. \Vho sang so sweetly as Leonora? or who danced 

so nimbly as Louisa? 

Away she was flying, all spirits and gaiety, when Leonora's 

eyes, full of tears, caught hers : Louisa silently let go her 

companion's hands, and quitting the dance, ran up to Leonora 

to inquire what was the matter with her. 

" Nothing," replied she, " that need interrupt you. -Go, 

my dear ; go and dance again. " 

Louisa immediately ran away to her garden, and pulling 

ofT her little straw hat, she lined it with the freshest strawberry 

leaves; and was upon her knees before the stra\\ be1T)-becl 

,, hen Cecilia came by. (' .;cilia was not disposed to be pleased 

,, ilh Loui~a al that i11t-la11I. fur Lwo rea.son:-,;; lH.:caw:-e ::;he ,, a<.; 
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jealous of her, and because she had injured her. The injury, 

however, Louisa had already forgotten : perhaps, to tell things 

just as they were, she was not quite so much inclined to kiss 

Cecilia as she would have been before the fall of her mandarin, 

but this was the utmost extent of her malice, if it can be called 

malice. 
" vVhat are you doing there, little one? " said Cecilia, in a 

~harp tone. " Are you eating your early strawberries here all 

alone? " 
" No, " said Louisa , mysteriously ; " I am not eating 

them. " 
" \Vhat are you doing with them? Can't you answer then'! 

I'm not playing with you, child! " 
" Oh! as to that, Cecilia, you know 1 need not answer you 

unless I choose it : not but what I would if you would only 

ask me civilly-and if you would not call me child. 11 

" \Vlry should I not call you child?" 
" Because-because-! don't know; but I wish you would 

stand out of my light, Cecilia, for you are trampling upon all 

my strawberries. " 

" l have not touched one, you covetous little creature! " 

'' Indeed-indeed, Cecilia, I am not covetous; I have not 

eaten one of them-they are all for your friend Leonora. See 

how unjust you are! " 
" Unjust, that's a cant word you learned of my friend 

Leonora, as you call her; but she is not my friend now. ,, 

" Not your friend now! " exclaimed Louisa : "then I am sure 

you must have done someLhillg ·very naughty. " 

" HO\r ! " said Cecilia, catching hold of her. 

'' Let me go-Let me go! " cried Louisa, struggling; " I 
"on' t give ~ ou oue of my strawberries, for J don't like you at 
all! " 

·· You don' l , don' l \ ou ! '' said Cecilia. pro\ ok<'cl : and 
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catching the haL from Louisa, she flung the sLrawberries over 

the hedge. 

'' ,vill nobody help me! " exclaimed Louisa, snatching her 

hat again, and running awa) with all her force. 

" \Yhat have I clone! " said Cecilia, recollecting herself: 

" Louisa! Louisa! " She called very loud, but Louisa would 

not turn bacl.__ ; she ,vas running to her companions. 

They were still dancing hand in• hand upon the grasf:>, ,vhilst 

Leonora, sitting in the middle, sang to them. 

" Stop! stop ! and hear me! " cried Louisa, breaking through 

them; and rushing up to Leonora, she threw her hat at her 

l'eet, and panting for breath-" It was full-almost full of my 

own stra ,rberries, '' said she, " the first I ever got out of my 

O\\ n garden.-They should all have been for you, Leonora, but 

now l have not one left. They are all gone! " said she, and 

she hid her face in Leonora's lap. 

" Gone! gone where? " t;aid every one, at once running up 

to her. 

" Cecilia! Cecilia! " said she, sobbing. 

" Cecilia, " repeated Leonora, " what of Cecilia? " 

·' Yes, it was, -it was. " 

'' Come along with me: " said Leonora, unwilling to have 

her friend exposed ; " come and I will get you some more 

strawberries. " 

" Oh, I don't mind the strawberries indeed; but I wanted 

to have had the pleasure of giving them to you. " Leonora 

took her up in her arms to carry her a,vay, but it was too 

late. 

" "hat, Cecilia! Cecilia ,,ho ,von the prize !-it could not 

surely be Cecilia ! '' ,vhispered every bnsJ tongue. 

At this instant the bell summoned them in. .. There she i~. 

-There she is! '' cried the~, pointing to an arbour: ,, here Ce­

cilia was standing ashamed and alone ; aucl as they passed her. 
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some lifted up· their hands and eyes with astonishment, others 

whispered and huddled mysteriously together, as if to avoid 

her : Leonora walked on, her head a little higher than usual. 

.. Leonora! " said Cecilia, timorously, as sh'e passed. 

" Oh, Cecilia! who would have thought that you had a bad 

heart?" 

Cecilia turned her head aside, and burst into tears. 

" Oh no, indeed, she has not a bad heart! " cried Louisa, 

running up to her, and throwing her arms round her neck; 

" she's very sorry !-are not you, Cecilia ?-But don't cry any 

more, for I forgive you with all my heart-and I love you now, 

though I said I did not when 1 was in a passion. " 

" Oh you sweet-tempered girl !-how I love you! " said Ce­

cilia, kissing her. " ,v ell then, if you do, come along with me, and dry your 

eyes, for they are so red ! " 

"Go, my dear, and l'll come presently. '' 

" Then I will keep a place for you next to me; hut yon 1nust 

make haste, or you will have to come in when we have all sat 

do\\ n to supper, and then you will be so stared at !-so don~! 

stay now. " 

Cecilia followed Louisa with her eyes, till she was out of 

sight-" And is Louisa, " said she to herself, " the only one 

who ·would stop to pity me'? Mrs. Villars told me that this 

day should be mine ; she little thought how it \vould end?" 

Saying these words, Cecilia threw herself down upon the 

ground; her arm leaned upon a heap of turf which she had 

raised in the morning, and which, in the pride and gaiety or 

her heart, she had called her throne. 

At this instant Mrs. Villars came oul to enjoy the serenity of 

the evening, and passing by the arbour where Cecilia lay, she 

started; Cecilia rose hastily. 

"\Vho is there?., said Jlrs. Villar~. 
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"lt is 1 madam.·· 
' 

"And who is 1 ?'' 

"Cecilia. " 
"vVhy, what keeps you here, my dear-where arc your 

companions? This is, perhaps, one of the happiest days of 
your life." 

"0 no, madam! " said Cecilia, hard I y able to repress her 
tears. 

"\Vhy, my dear, what is the matter?" 
Cecilia hesi tateGl. 
"Speak, my dear; you know that when I ask you to tell me 

any thing as your friend, 1 never punish Jou as your govern­
ess : therefore you need not be afraid to tell me what is the 
matter." 

" No, madam, l am not afraid, but ashamed. You asked 
me why l was not with my companions? \Vhy, madam, be­
cause they have all left me, and--" 

" And, \\ hat my dear? " 
" And I sec that they all dislike me, and yet I don't know 

"hy they should, for I take as much pains to please as any of 
them; all my masters seem satisfied with me! and you yourself, 
ma'am, were pleased this very morning to give me this brace­
let; and I am sure you would not have give11 it to any one 
who did not deserve it. " 

'' Certainly not; you did deserve it for your applicatio11-
for your successful application. Tho prize was for the most 
assiduous, not for tlw most amiable. " 

" Then if it had been for the 1nost amiable, iL would not have 
been for me ? " 

l\lrs. Villar~, smiling-·'\\ h), \\ hat do you tliink ~ ourselL 
Cecilia? l ou arc better able to judge than J am : l can de­
termine \\ hether or 110 you apply lo \\ hat J give you lo learn ~ 

wbclhct·) nu all cud lo\\ haL 1 clc:::,jrc yoLt ludo : and avoid \\ hat 
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l desire you not to do; 1 know that J like you as a pupil, but 

I cannot. know that l should like you as a companion, unless 

I were your companion; therefore I must judge of what l 
should do, by seeing what others do in the same circum­

stances. " 
" Oh, pray don't, ma'am! for then you would not love me . 

neither.-And yet I think you would love me; for 1 hope 
that I am as ready to oblige, and as good-natured as---" 

" Yes, Cecilia, I don't doubt but that you would be very 
good-natured to me, but I am afraid that I should not like you 

unless you were good-tempered too. " 

" But, ma'am, by good-natured I mean good-tempered­
it's all the same thing. " 

" No, indeed , 1 understand by them two very different 
things ; you are good-natured, Cecilia, for you are desirous to 
oblige, and serve your companions; to gain them praise, and 
save them from blame; to give them pleasure, and relieve 
them from pain : but Leonora is good-tempered, for she can 
bear with their fo.ibles, and acknowledge her own; without 

disputing about the right, she sometimes yields to those who 

are in the wrong: in short, her temper is perfectly good, for 

it can bear and forbear. " 

" l wish that mine could! " said Cecilia, sighing. 

" 1t may, " replied l\Irs. Villars, " but it is not wishes alone 
that can improve us in any thing : turn the same exertion and 
perseverance, ,vhich have won you the prize to-day, to this 

object, and you will meet \Yith the same success; perhaps noL 
on the first, the second, or the third attempt, but depend upon 
it that you will [tt last : every new effort will ,veaken sour bad 
habits, and strengthen your good ones. But you must not 
expect to succeed all at once : 1 repeat it to you, for habit must 
be cou11teractecl h~ habil. J l "ould be as extravaga11t i11 u~ 
lo cxpccl lhal all our fault::- \\ uulcl be dcslroyecl b~ one pu-
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nishment, ,, ere it ever so severe, as it "as in the Roman em­
peror we ,Yere reading of a fe\\ clays ago, to wish tliat all the 
heads of his enemies ,yere upon one neck, that he might cut 
them off aL one blow. ,, 

Here )Ir::-. Villars took Cecilia by the hand, and they began 
Lo walk home. Such was the nature of Cecilia's mind, that 
"hen any object was forcibl) impressed on her imagination, 
it caused a temporary suspension of her reasoning faculties. 
llope "as too strong a stimulus for her spirits; and when fear 
did take possession of her mind, it was attended with total 
debility : her vanity "as DO\\" as much mortified, as in the 
morning it had been elated. She walked on with 1\Irs. Villars 
in silence, until they came under the shade of the elm-tree 
"alk, and then, fixing her eyes upon 1'1rs. Yi liars, she stop­
ped short-" Do Jon thinl, madam, " said she. with hesi­
tation, " do you th int, madam, that J have a bad heart? " 

" A bad heart, my dear! "hy what put that into your 

head?" 
" Leonora said that .I had, ma'am, and I felt ashamed when 

she said so. ,, 
" But, n1y dear, how can Leonora tell ,Yhethcr your heart be 

guocl or bad? Tio\\ ever, in the first place, tell me "hat you 

mean by a bad heart. ,, 
" indeed 1 do not kno,, what is meant by it, ma'am; but it 

is something which every body hates. ,, 
" And whv do they hate it'! " ., . 
'' Because they think that it ,, ill hurt them, ma'am, J be­

lieve : and that those who have bad hearts take delighL iu 
doing mischief; and that Lhey never do ,W) body good bu1 for 

their own ends. " 
'' Then the best definition" hich \ ou can give of a bad heart 

is, that it js some co11stant propensity Lo hurL others, and lo do 

\\ rong for 1l1e "akc or dojng "rong. 



THE BRACELETS. 13 

" Yes, ma'am, but that is not all neither; Lhere is still 

something else meant; something which I cannot express­

which, indeed, l never distinctly understood; but of which, 

therefore, 1 was the more afraid. " 

" \Veil, then, to begin with what you do understand; tell 

me, Cecilia, do -you really think it possible to be wicked 

merely for the love of wickedness? No human being becomes 

wicked all at once; a man begins by doing wrong because it 

is, or because he thinks it is, for his interest; if he continue to 

do so, he must conquer his sense of shame, and lose his love 

of virtue. But how can you, Cecilia, who feel such a strong 

sense of shame, and such an eager desire to improve, imagine 

that you have a bad hearl? " 

" Indeed, madam, I never did, until every body told me so, 

and then I began to be frightened about it; this very evening, 

ma'am, when I was in a passion, I threw little Louisa's straw­

berries away; which, I am sure, l was very sorry for after­

wards; and Leonora and every body cried out that I had a bad 

heart-but 1 am sure 1 was only in a passion. " 

"Very likely. --And when you are in a passion, as you call 

iL, Cecilia, you see that you are tempted to do harm to others : 

if they do not feel angry themselves they do not sympathise 

with you; they do not perceive the motive which actuates you, 

and then they say that you have a bad heart. -I dare say, 

however, when your passion is over, and \\then you recollect 

yourself, you are very sorry for what you have done and said; 
are not you? ·, 

'' Yes, indeed, madam-very sorry. " 

" Then make tbal sorrow of use to you, Cecilia; and fix it 

steadily in your thoughts, as you hope to be good and happy, 

that if you suffer yourself to yield to your passion upon every 

Lrilling occasion, anger and its consequences will become fami l­

iar to your mind; and in the same proportion your sensr ol' 
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::;harne will be" eakencd, till, ,Yhat you began ,, ilh doing from 
sudden impulsl', you ,, ill end,, ith doing from habit and choice: 
and then ·you ·would indeed, ac:cording to our definition, hav<' 
n, bad heart. '' 

·' 0 madam! J hopr-1 am sure I ncYcr shall. ., 
" Xo, indeed, Cecilia: I do, indeed, believe that yon never 

will; on the contrary, I think that you have a very good disposi­
tion ; and what is of infinitely more consequence to you, an 
active desire of improYement; show me that you have as much. 
perseverance as you have candour, and I shall not despair or 
your becoming every thing that J could wish. " 

Here Cecilia's countenance brightened, and she ran up thr 
steps in almost as high spirits as she ran clown them in the~ 
rnornrng. 

" Good night to you, Cecilia, " said ~Irs. Vil lars, as she "as 
;; crossing the halL 

" Good night to )OU, madam, " said Cecilia; and shr ran up 

stairs to bed. 
She could not go to sleep, bnt she lay awake, reflecting • 

upon the events of the preceding cla), and forming resolutions 
for the future; at the same time, considering that she had 
1·esolved, and resolved without effect, she \\ished to gi\'e her 
mind some more powerful motive : ambition she knew to be its 
most powerful incentive. 

" Have I not, " said she to herself." already won the prizr 
of application, ancl cannot the same application procure me a 
much higher prize? - ~lrs. Villars sa.id, that il' tbc prize had 
been promised to the most amiable, it "oulcl not ha \'e been 
given to me : perhaps it would not ~·esterclay - pcrliaps it. 
rnight not to-morrow; hut that is no reason that I . hnuld despair 

of ever deserving it.'' 
ln consequence of this reasoning. Cecilia formed a c1rsign 

of proposing to her eompanions that the~ c.llnuld givr, a prizr. 
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llle Jirnt of the ensuing month (the first of June), to the most 
amiable. Mrs. Villars applauded lhe scheme, and her com- · 
panions adopted it with the greatest alacrity. 

" Let the prize, " said they, " be a bracelet of our own hair;" 
and instantly their shining scissors were produced, and each 
contributed a lock of her hair. They formed the most beau­
tiful gradation of colours, from the palest auburn to the bright­
est black. ,vho was to have the honour of plaiting them was 
now the question. 

Caroline begged that she might, as she could plaiL very 
neatly, she said. 

Cecilia, however, was equally sure that she could do it 1nuch 
better : and a dispute would inevitably have ensued, if Cecilia. 
recollecting herself just as her colour rose to scarlet, had noL 
yielded-yielded, with no very good grace indeed, but as well 
as could be expected for the rirst time. For it is habit which 
confers ease : and without case, even in moral actions, there 
can be no grace. 

The bracelet was plaited in the neatest manner by Caroline, 
finished round the edge with silver twist, and on it was worked, 
in the smallest silver letters, this motto, TO THE l\IOST AMIABLE. 

The moment it was completed, every body begged to try it 
on : it fastened with little silver clasps, and as it was madr 
large enough for the eldest girls, it was too large for the young­
est; of this they bitterly complained, and unanimously entreated 
that it might be cut to fit them. 

" How foolish! " exclaimed Cecilia; " don't you perceive, 
that if you win it, you have nothing to do but to put the clasps 
a little further from the edge? but, if " ·e get it, we can't make 
it larger. " 

'' Very true, " said they, "bnt you need not to have called 
ns foolish, Cecilia! " 

Lt was by such hast~ and nngnanled e\pres::::.ions as Lliese. 
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that Cecilia offended : a slight difference in the manner makes 
a very material one in the effect; Cecilia losL more love by ge­
neral petulance, than she could gain by the greatest particular 
exertions. 

How far she succeeded in curjng herself of this defect, how 
far she became deserving of the bracelet, and to whom thr 
bracelet was given, shall be told in the History of the First or 

June. 

The first of .June ·was no\r arrived, and all the young com­
petitors were in a state of the most anxious suspense, l,eo­
nora and Cecilia continued to be the foremosL candidates~ 
their quarrel had never been finally acljusLed, and their differ­
ent pretensions now retarded all thoughts of a reconciliation. 
Cecilia, though she ·was capable of acknowledging any of her 
faults in public before all her companions, could not humblr 
herself in private to Leonora : Leonora was her equal, the) 
were ber inferiors; and submission is much easier to a vain 
mind , where it appears to be voluntary, than when it is thr, 
necessary tribute to justice or candour. So strongly clicl 
Cecilia feel this truth, that she even delayed making any apo­
logy, or coming to any explanation ,Yith Leonora, until success 
should once more give her the palm. 

" If L win the bracelet to-day, " said she to herself, " r will 
solicit the return of Leonora's friendship: ii "ill be morn 
valuable to me than even the bracelet; and at ~uch a time, 
and asked in such a manner, she surely cannot refuse it. 1 o 
me. '' Animated with this hope of n double triumph, Cecilia 
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canvassed \rilh the most zealous activity : by constant alt en lion 
ancl exertion she had considerably abated the violence of her 
temper, and changed the course of her habits. Her po\Yers 
of pleasing were now excited, instead of her abilities to excel; 
and if her talents appeared less brilliant, her character \Yas 
acknowledged to be more amiable ; so great an influence upon 
our manners and conduct have the objects of our ambition. -
Cecilia was now, if possible, more than ever desirous of 
doing what \Yas right, but she had not yet acquired sufficient 
fear of doing \\Tong. This was the fundamental error of 
her mind : it arose in a great measure from her early educa­
tion. 

Iler mother died when she was very young; and though her 
father had supplied her place in the best and kindest manner, 
he had insensibly infused into his daughter's mind a portion 
of lhat enterprising, independent spirit, ,rhich he justly deemed 
essential to the character of her brother: this brother was some 
years older than Cecilia, but he had al ways been the favourite 
companion of her youth : what her father's precepts inculcated, 
his example enforced, and Cecilia's virtues consequently be­
came such as were more estimable in a man, than desirable in 
a female. 

All small objects, and small errors, she had been taught to 
disregard as trifles, and her impatient disposition was perpe­
Lnally leading her into more material faults; yet her candour 
in confessing these, she had been suffered to believe, was suffi­
cient reparation and atonement. 

Leonora, on the contrary, who had been educated by her 
mother in a manner more suited to her SC\. had a cbaractrr 
and Yirtues more peculiar to a female : her judgment had been 
ca.rly cultivated, and her good sense employed in the rcgulalion 
or her conduct; sl1e had been habiluatecl lo thaL restraint,'" hicl1. 
as a \\ ornan. sllc \\ as lo e~pcct in lil'c: and early accnsLomed 

., 
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to J irlcl; complaisance in her seemed natural and graceful. 
Y e1, notwithstanding the gentleness of her temper, -she was 

in realily more independent than Cecilia; she had more re­
l iancc upon her own .i udgment, and more satisfaction in her 
o,vn approbation : though far from insensible to praise, she 
was not liable to be misled by the indiscriminate love of admira­
tion : the uniform kindness of her manner, the consistency 
and equality of her character, had fixed the esteem and pas­
sive love of her companions. 

By passive love, ,ve mean that species of affection which 
makes us un,villing to offend, rather than an:'l:iou~ to oblige: 
which is more a habit than ::rn emotion of the mind. For Ce­
cilia her companions felt active love. for she ,vas active in 
I hro,ving her love to them. 

Active love arises spontaneously in the min cl, after feeling 
particular instances of kindness. without reflection on the past 
conduct or general character; it exceeds the merits of its 
object, and is connected with a feeling of generosity, rather 
than with a sense of justice. 

\Vithout determining which species of love is the more flat­
tering to others, ,ve can easily decide which is the most agre­
able feeling to our own minds; we give our hearts more ctedit 
for being generous than for being just; and ,Ye feel more self­
complacency when we give our' love voluntarily, than when we 
yield it as a tribute which we cannot withhold. Though Ce­
cilia's companions might not know all this in theory, they 
proved it in practice; for they loved her in a much higher 
proportion to her merits, than they loved Leonora. 

Each of the young j uclges \\ ere to signify their choice, by 
puLting a red or a white shell in a vase prepared for the pur­
pose. Cecilia's colour ,,as reel, Leonora's white. In the 
morning nothing was to be seen bnt these shells, nothing 
fall,rcl of h11t the long-r·qwctrc1 rH'nt or the r,·rning. Cr,cilia. 
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following Leonora's example, had made it a point1 of honour 

not to inquire of any individual her vote, previous to thejr 

final detennination. 
They were both sittiug together in Louisa's room : Louisa 

was recovering from the measles : every one durh1g her illness 
had been desirous of attending her; but Leonora and Cecili(, 

were the on ly two that \Yere permitted to see her, as the) 

alone had bad the distemper. They were both assiduous in 

their care of Louisa~ but Leonora's want of exertion to over­

come any disagreeable feeliugs of sensibility ofLen depri red 

her of presence of mind ; and prevented her frmn b,~ing so 

constantly useful as Cecilia. Cecilia, 011 the contrary, often 

1nade too much noise and bustle with her officious assistance, 

and was too anxious to invent amusemenls, and procure com­
forts for Louisa, ,rithout perceiving that illness takes away the 
power of enjoying them. 

As she was sitting in the ,vindo"- in the morning exerting 

herself to entertain Louisa, she heard the Yoicc of an old 

pedlar, who often used to come to the house. Down stairs 
she ran immediately to ask '\Jrs. Villars's permission to bring 
him into the hall. 

i\lrs. Villars consented, and a,, ay Cecilia ran to proclaim 

Lhe news to her companions; tlien first returning into the hal I, 

she found the pedlar just unbuckling his box, and taking it 
o1T his shoulders. " \Vhat would you be pleased to want, 
miss? ,, said he: " l' ve all kinds of tweezer-cases, rings, ancl 

lockets of all sol'ls: ., continurd he ; opening all th0 giittcring 
drawers successively. 

" Oh! " said Cecilia, shutting the drawer or loekeLs, "hich 
tempted her most, " these arc not the things \Yhich l ,yanl; 

have you any china figures, any mandarins? '' 
" A.lack-a-clay, miss, l hacl a great stock of LhaL san1P, chinn.­

\\'are, hul no,\ l'm qui tr. out or thr,m kind or tilings; lrnl I 
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believe, " said he, rummaging one of the deepest dra\\ crs, 
" 1 believe 1 have one left, and here it is. '' 

" Oh, that is the very thing! what's its price'? " 
" Only three shillings, ma· am. "--Cecilia paid the money, 

and\\ as just going to carry off the mandarin, when the pedlar 
took out of his great-coat pocket a neat mahogany case : it 
,, as about a foot long, and fastened at each end by two little 
clasps; iL had, besides, a small lock in the middle. 

" \Vhat is that? " said Cecilia, eagerly. 
" it's only a china figure, miss, which I am going to carq 

to an elderly lady, who lives nigh at hand, and \\ ho is mighty 

fond of such tlrings. " 
" Could you let me look at it? " 
" And ,,elcorne, miss, " said he, and opened the case. 
" Oh goodness ! how beautiful ! " exclaimed Cecilia. 
lt was the figure of Flora, cro\vned \\ ith roses, and carq ing 

a basket of flo\\ ers in her hand. Cecilia contemplated iL \\ iLh 
delight, " How I should like to give this to Louisa," said she to 
herself, and at last, breaking silence. " Did you promise it 

to the old lady? " 
" Oh no, miss; I didn't promise it, she never saw it; and 

if so be that you'd like to take it, I'd male no more \\ ords 

about it." 
" And how much does it cost? " 
" vVhy, miss, as to tl1at, I'll let you have it for half-a-

guinea." 
Cecilia immediately proc1L1ced the box in \\ hich she kepth er 

treasure, and, emptying it upon the table, she began to count 
Lhe shillings : alas! there "ere but six shillings. " Jr ow pro­
voking! " said she, " then I can't have it- where's lhe man­
darin? Oh! I have it, " said she, taking, it up, and looking 
aL it with the ulrnosL (hsgus1: " ls this the same that T Imel 

before 't '' 
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" Yes, miss, the very same, " replied the pedlar, who~ du­

ring this time, had been examining the little box out of which 

Cecilia had taken her money : it was of silver. 

" \Yhy, ma'am, " said he, "since you've taken such a fancy 

to the piece, if you've a mind to make up the remainder of 

the money, I \\-ill take this here little box, if you care to part 

\\ itl1 it. ,, 

Now this box was a keepsake from Leonora to Cecilia. 

" No, " said Cecilia hastily, blushing a little , and stretching 

out her hand to receive it. 

"Oh, miss!" said he, returning it carelessly, " l hope there's 

no offence; I rneanL but to serve you, that's all; such a rare 

piece of china work has no cause to go a-begging, " added 

he, putting the Flora deliberately into the case, then turning 

the key ,Yith a jerk he let it drop into his pocket, and lifting 

up his box by the leather straps he \Yas preparing to depart. 

" Oh, stay one minute! " said Cecilia, in \\ hose mind there 

1rnd passed a very \\ arm conflict during the pedlar's harangue. 

'' Louisa \\ ould so like this Flora , " said she , arguing with 

herself; " besicles 9 it 1\ ould be so generous in me to give it to 

her instead of 1bat ugly mandarin : that would be doing only 

common justice, for I promi8cd it to her, and she expects it. 

Though, \\ hen 1 come to look at this mandarin, it is not even 

so good as hers "as : the gilding is all rubbed off, so that f 

absolutely must bu) llii8 for her. Oh) cs, I. " -ill, and she will 

be so delighted! and then e\·cry body will say it is the prettiest 

thing tl1e) eyer saw, and the broken mandarin \\ ill be forgotten 

for CYCr .. , 

llcrc Cecilia's hand moved, and she \\ as just going to 

dc~idc : '' Oli ! but slop, ,, said she to herself, " consider, Leo­

nora. ga\ c me lllis box, and it is a lccpsal\.c; hmYcver, no,\" 

\\ e lrnsc quarrelled, and 1 dare say that. she \\ oulcl not mind 

111) parting \\ ith it: I'm sure LhaL 1 should not care jf she\\ as 
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1o give a\\ ay my keepsake the smelliug-boltle, OL' the ring. 
\\ hich l gave her ; so whal docs it signify? besides, is it nol 
my own. and ha, e I not a right to do what I please with iU" 

At this dangerous instant for Cecilia, a party of her compan­
ions opened the door; she kne\\- that they came as purchaser~, 
n,nd she dreaded her Flora's becoming the prize of some higher 
bidder. " Here, '' said she, hastily putting the box into the 
pedlar's hand, \\-ithout looking at it; " take it, and give me tho 
Flora." Iler hand trembled, though she snatched it impa­
tiently ; she ran by, \\ ithout seeming to mind any of her com­
panions-she almost wished to turn bacL 

Let those ,, ho are tempted to do wrong by the hopes of 
future gratification, or the prospect of certain concealment 
and impuniLy, remember that, unless they arc totally de­
praved, they bear in their O\\ n hearts a monitor , who \\ ill 
prevent their enjoying \Yhat they have ill obtained. 

In vain Cecilia ran to the rest of her companions, to display 
her present, in hopes that the applause of others \\ ould restore 
her o,, n self-complacency; in vain she sa\\- the Flora pass 
in due pomp from hand to hand, each vying with Lhe other in 
extolling the beauty of the gif'L, and the generosity of the giver. 
Cecilia ,, as still displeased ,, ith herself, with them, and <'Ven 
,dth their praise; from Louisa's graLitudc, however, she yet 
cxpecled mnch pleasure, and immediately she ran up stairs Lo 
her room. 

In the mean time Leonora bad gone into the liall to bny a 
bodkin; she J1ad just broken hers. ln giving her change, the 
pedlar took out of his pocket, \\ ith some lialfpence, the ver) 
box "hich Cecilia had sold lo him. Leonora did not in the 
least suspect the truth, for her mind,, as above suspicion; and, 
besides. she had the utmnst confidence in Cecilia. " I should 
likr to have thaL h<r,. ":-;aicl she. · for il is likr one or which l 
\\ a:-- , rr~ fond. ·· 
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The pedlar named the price, and Leonora took the box : she 

intended to give it to little Louisa. 
On going to her room she found her asleep, and she saL 

down softly by her bed-side. Louisa opened her eyes. 

" [ hope ] clidn' t disturb you, " said Leonora. 
•· Oh no; l didn't hear you come in; but,, hat have you got 

there?" 
" lt is only a little box; would you like to have ir? l boughL 

iL ou purpose for you, as 1 thought perhaps it \\ oulcl please 

you; because it's like that \\ hich I gave Cecilia.'' 

"0, yes! that out of which she used to give me Barbary 

drops : l am very much obliged to you; I ah, ays thought that 

exceedingly pretty, and this, indeed, is as like it as possible. 

l can't unscre,, it : will you try? '' 

Leonora unscre,yed it. 
·' Goodness! " exclaimed Louisa, " this must be Cecilia's 

box : loot, don't you see a great L at the bottom of iL '? " 

Leonora's colour changed; '' Yes, " she replied GalmlJ, " l 
.:iee that, but it is no proof that it is_ Cecilia's; 3-ou kno\\ LhaL 

1 bought this box just 110\\, of the pedlar. " 

'· That may be," said Louisa; " but I remember scratching 

that L \\ ith my O\\ 11 needle, and Cecilia scolded me for it, too; 

do go and ask her if she has lost her box-do , " repeated 

Louisa~ pulling her by the sleeve, as ~he did noL seem to 
listen. 

Leonora, indeed, did not hear, for she "as lost in thoughl; 

she \\ as comparing circumstances, "hich had before escaped 

her attention ; she recollected, that Cecilia had passed her, as 

she came into the hall, without seeming to see her, but had 

blushed as she passed. She remembered that the pedlar ap­

peared um, il\ing to part "ith the box, and \\ as going to put 

it again inlo his pod,el \\ ith the halfpence: " and \\ hy should 
he keep it in hi poclet, and not show it\\ i Lh his other things?" 



THE HIL\.CELETS. 

-Combining all llicsc circumstances, Leonora had no longer 
an~ doubL of the truth; for though she had honourable con-
1idcnce in her friends, she had too much penetration to be im­
plicit!) credulous.-" Louisa," she began; but at this instant 
t,he heard a step, \\ hicl1, bJ its quickness, she tnew to be 
Cecilia's, corning along the passage : - " If Jou love me, 
l,ouisa," said Leonora, " say nothing about the box." 

" Nay, but " -hy not'? I dare say she has lost it." 
"No, In\ dear, J'm afraid she has not." Louisa looked 

surprised. 

" But I have reasons for desiring you not to sas an) thing 
about it." 

" \V ell, then, I won't indeed." 
Cecilia opened the door, came fonYard smiling, as if secure 

of a good reception, and taking the Flora out of the case, she 
placed it on the mantle-piece~ opposite to Louisa's bed. "Dear, 
hO\Y beautiful! " cried Louisa, starting up. 

" Yes, " said Cecilia, " and guess ,Yho it's for?" 
" For me, perhaps! " said the ingenuous Louisa. 
" Yes, take it, and keep it for my sake : you know that J 

broke J our mandarin. " 
" Oh! but this is a great deal prettier and larger than that." 
" Yes, I kno,Y it is; and I meant that it should be so; I should 

only have done what I \Yas bound to do if I had onl: giyen Jou 
a mandarin. " 

" \Veil, and that\\ ould haYe been enough, surel;i ; but what 
a beautifol crm, n of roses ! and then that bask.et of floyvers ! 
they almost look as if I could smell them. Dear Cecilia! I'm 
ver) much obliged to ) ou, but I \\ on 't take it by \Ya: of pa~ ment 
for the mandarin Jou broke; for l'm sure Jou could not- help 
that : and, besides, [ should have brolen it mJ self b) this 
time. You shall gi, r it to me cnLirel), and l' II l'"eep it as long 
il~ I live as ~ our kccpsak!'." 
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Louisa stopped short, and coloured. The ,,-ord keepsake 

recalled the box to her mind, and all the train of ideas \Yhich 

the Flora had banished. - " But," said she, looking up ,,·ish­

fulh in Cecilia's face, and holding the Flora doubtfully, "did 

)OU-'' 

Leonora, \Yho ,Yas just quitting the room, turned her head 

bad,, and gaYe Louisa a look, \Yhich silenced her. 

Cecilia "as so infatuated "ith her van it~, that she neither 

pcrceiYed Leonora's sign, nor Louisa's confusion, but continued 

sho\\ ing ofT her present, by placing it in various situations, till 

at length she put it into the case, and la~ing it do,,n \\ ith an 

afTcctcd care1cssness upon the bed, " I must go no\\, Louisa. 

Coodh~e," said she, running up, and kissing her;" but I'll 

come again presently-" then, clapping the door after her, 

she "ent. 
But, as soon as the fermentation of her spirits subsided, the 

sense of shame, \\ hich had been scarcely felt" hen mixed "ith 

so many other sensations , rose uppermost in her mind. 

"\\hat! " said she to herEelf, " is it possible that I have sold 

"hal I promised to 1'-eep for ever? and ,Yhat Leonora gaYe me? 

and I have concealed it too, and haYe been making a parade 

of my generosit~. Oh! \\ hat \\ ould Leonora, \\ hat ,, ou1cl 

Louisa, ,, hat\\ ould evcrJ body thint of me, if the truth\\ ere 

1"110\\'11?" 

H urniliated and grieved by these reflections, Cecilia began 

to search in her O\\ n mind for some consoling idea. She 

began to compare her conduct "ith the conduct of others of 

her 0\\ n age ; and, at. length, fixing her comparison upon her 

brother George, as the companion of \\horn, from her infancJ, 

she hncl been habiluall) the most emu lous, she recollected, 

that an almost similar circrnnstance had once happened to him, 

and that li e bad not onl~ escaped disgrace, bu! had acquired 

µ: \or~ b\ au intrepid cu11l'cssi011 of hi:::- fault. Her rather\," orcl~ 



THE BHACELETS. 

to her brolher on the occasion sl1e also perfectly recollecLed. 
" Come lo me, George, '' he said, holding out his hand; 

" ) ou are a generous brave boy : the~ \\ ho dare to confess 
lheir faults \\ ill make great and good men. '' 

These \\ ere his ,, ords; but Cecilia , in repeating tbern Lo 
herself, forgot to la) that emphasis on the \\ ord men_, \Yhich 
\\ ould have placed it in contradistinction to the \\ ord ,, omen. 
She \\ illingl J believed, that the observation extended equally 
to botli sexes, and flattered herself that she should exceed her 
brother in merit, if she O\\ ned a fault, ,, hich she thought thaL 
iL \\ ould be so much more difficult to confess. 

'' Yes, but, ,, said she, slopping herself, " ho,, can l confess 
it"? This very evening, in a few hours, the prize ,, ill be de­
cided; Leonora or l shall win it : I have no,, as good a chance 
as Leonora, perhaps a better; and must l give up all my hopes·? 
all that I have been labouring for this month pasL? Oh, l 
never can; if it ,, ere but to-rnorro,,, or yesterda), or any da~ 
buL this, l ,, ould not hesitate; but no,\ I am almost certain or 
the prize, and if l win it-,\ell, \\h) then J \\ill-I Lhink, I 
\\ ill tell all-Jes, l will ; 1 am determiued, " said Cecilia. 

Here a bell summoned the1n to dinner; Leonora sat opposite 
lo her, and she ,, as not a little surprised to see Cecilia look so 
ga) and unconstrained. " Surely, " said she to herself, " if 
Cecilia had done this that I suspect, she \\ ould not, she could 
noL, look as she does." But Leonora little knm, lhe cause of 
her gaiet~ : Cecilia\\ as never in higher spirits, or betler pleas­
ed with herself, than\\ lien she had resolved upon a sacrifice or 
a confession. 

" :'.\iusl not this evening be gi \Cm to the most amiable? 
Whose, then, \\ ill it be?'' All cJ es glanced first at Cecilia, 
and then at Leonora. Cecilia smiled, Leonora blushed. "l 
see that it is not , ct decided,,, said I\lrs. Villars; and immc­
diatC'I) the~ ran up stairs, amidst confused \\ hisperings. 
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Ccc:ilia's voice c:ould be distinguished far abm e the resL. 

·· How can she be so happ~ ! ,, said Leonora to herself: "Oh, 

Cecilia, there \\ as a, time \\ hen you could not have neglected 

me so !-,vhen we \Vere ah, ays together, the best of friends 

and companions; our wishes, tastes, and pleasures, the same! 

Sure!~ she did once love me,'' said Leonora; '' but now she is 

quite changed, she has even sold my keepsake; and she\\ ould 

rather ,vin a bracelet of hair from girls whom she did not 

ah\ ays think so much superior lo Leonora, than have my 

esteem, my confidence, and my friendship, for her" hole life, 

) ('S, for her ,vholc life, for l am sure she \\ ill be an amiable 

\\ oman : oh! thaf this bracelet had never been thought of, or 

tliaL 1 \\ ere certain of her "inning it; for I am sure that I do 

llOt "ish to" in it from her : l ,nmld rather, a thousand times 

rather, that. \\e were as we used to be, than have all Lhe glor> 

in the "oriel: and how pl~asing Cecilia can be \\ hen she "ishc~ 

lo please !-ho\\ candid she is! --- ho\,. much she can improve 

herself !-let me be just though she has offended me; she is 

\\ onclerfully improved \\ ithin this last month: for one fault,and 

that against m~ self, shall I forget all her merits?" 

\.s Leonora said these last ,vords, she could but just hear 

liH' voices of her companions,-the) had left her alone in the 

gall el') ; she l-.11ock0d soft] y at Louisa's door. '' Come in, '' 

~aic.l Louisa, " I'm not asleep; oh, " said she, star Ling up with 

the Flora in her hand, the instant that the door \\-as opened, 

" l'm so glad) ou are come, Leonora, for I did so long to hear 

"hat you" ere all mating such a noise about-have you forgot 

that the bracelet--·· 

" 0 yes ! is this the evening?" 

"\Vcll, here's lTI) white shell for J'OU; l've kept it in my 

pocket this fortnight; and though Cecilia did gi,-e me this 

Flora, l t:;I ill Ion' you a great deal brtter." 

" l lhanl-. , ou. Louisa.·· said Leonora. gratefully; '' r \Yill 
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take your s]wll, and l shall value it as loug as 1 live; but here 
is a red one; and if~ ou "ish to sho,Y me that you love me, Jou 
\\ ill gi,·e this to Cecilia; 1 lnow that sl1c is particularly anx­
ious for your preference, and I am sure that she deserves it." 

" Yes, if I could I \Yould choose both of you; but you kno,Y 
l can only choose which I like the best." 

" 1 f Jou mean, my dear Louisa, " said Leonora, " that you 
like me the lx~st, 1 am very much obliged to Jou; for, indeed, 
I \\ ish ) ou to love ITie; but it is enough for me to know it in 
private; I should not feel the least more pleasure at hearing it 
in public, or in having it made knmyn to all my companions, 
especially at a time "hen it ,, ould give poor Cecilia a great 
deal of pain." 

" But \Yhy should it give her pain? I don't like her for being 
jealous of Jou.,, 

" Nay, Louisa, surely you don't think Cecilia jealous; she 
only tries to excel, and to please; she is more anxious to suc­
ceed than J am, it is true, because she has a great deal more 
activity, and perhaps more ambition; and it" ould really mor­
ti[ 3 lJer to lose this prize : you know that she proposed it her­
self, it has been her object for lhis month past, and I am sure 
sbe has taken great pains to obtain it." 

" But, dear Leonorn, ,, h) should Jou lose it?,, 
" 1 ndecd, my dear, it would be no loss to me ; and, if it 

,, ere, I ,rould "illinglJ sufTer it for Cecilia; for, though we 
seem not lo be such good friends as ,Ye used Lo be, l love her 
, cry much, and she" ill loYe me again,-l'm sure she "ill,­
" hen she no longer fears me as a rival, she ,, ill again love me 
as a friend. " 

Herc Leonora heard a nnm ber of hrr compauions running 
along the galler~. TheJ all 1-..nod .. cd hasti!J at the door, cal­
ling," Leonora! Lconorn,! \\ill you ne,cr come? Cecilia has 

been \\ iL11 us thi.:, 11alf hour. ·· 
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Leonor<1 smiled : " \Vell, Louisa," said she, smiling, " ,, ill 

) ou promise n1e? '' 
" Oh, l'm sure, by the\\ ay they speak lo ) on, that the) 

\\ on't give you the prize!" said the little l,ouiscl,; and the lears 

started into her eyes. 
" They love me though for cl,ll that; ancl as for the prize, Jou 

kno,Y \\ horn I ,rish lo have it." 

" Leonora! Leonora! " called her impatient companions: 

" don't you hear us? \Vhat are you about? " 

" Oh, she never,, ill tal .. e any trouble about any thing,'' said 

one of the party; " let's go a\\ ay." 

" Oh, go! go! make haste,,, cried Louisa; " don't stay, they 

arc so angry; I "ill, I ,, ill, indeed! ,, 

" Remember, then, that ·you have promised 1nc, " said Leo­

nora, and she left the room. During all this time Cecilia had 

been in the garden\\ ith her companions. The ambition ,yhich 

she had felt to \\ in the first prize ,-the prize of superior talents 

and superior application,-\\ as not to be compared to the 

absolute anxiety "hich she now expressed to win this simple 

testimony of the love and approbation of her equals and 

rivals. 
To employ her exuberant activity she had been dragging 

branches of lilacs and laburnums, roses, and sweet-briar, Lo 

ornament the bower in which her fate was to be decided. It 

\\ as excessively hot, but her mind \\ as engaged, and she was 

indefatigable. She stood still, at last, to admire her \\ orks; 

her companions all joined in loud applause; LheJ were not a 

little prejudiced in her favour hJ the great eagerness which 

she expressed to "in their prize, and bJ the great imporLance 

which she seemed to affix to the prcl'erence of each individual. 

,\.t last, " \Vhere is Leonora? " cried one of tl1cm, and imrne­

dialcl~, as,, e have seen, llieJ ran to call her. 

Cecilia\\ as ldL alone~; O\ ercome \\ ith heat, and too Yiolenl 
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exertion, she had hardlJ strength to support herself'; eacli 
moment appeared to her intolerably long; she ,, as in a state ol' 
the utmost suspense, and all her courage failed her; even hope 
forsook her, and hope is a cordial which leaves the mind de­
pressed and enfeebled. '' The time is now come," said Cecilia: 
" in a fe,y moments it \\ ill be derided. In a fe,y moments! 
goodness! ho,,- much do l hazard! Jf J should not ,, in lhc 
prize, hoy\- shall I confess ,, bat J have done? Ho,,- shall I beg 
Leonora to forgive me? J ,, ho lioped to restore my friendship 
lo her as an honour !--they are gone to :--ee for her-the mo­
ment she appears l sliall be forgotten. \Yhat shall --whal 
shall I do?" said Cecilia, covering her face ,Yith her ltands. 

Such \Yas lier situation, ,, lien Leonora, accompanied by her 
companions, opened the hall door: the~ most of them ran 
forwards to Cecilia. As Leonora came into the bO\YCl', shr, 
·11eld out her hand to Cecilia : '' \\care no1 rivalf;, but friends, 
l hope, '' said she. Cecilia clasped her hand, but slw was in 
too great agitation to speal-. 

The table was no,Y set in the arbour-the vase was no,, 
placed in the 1niddle. ·'\Yell; '' said Cecilia, eagerly; " ,vho 
begins'?" Caroline, one of her friends, came fonntrd first, and 
then all the others successively. - Cecilia's emotion was hardl;i 
conceivable. " ..\'o,\ they are all in !-count them, Caroline!'' 

One, two, three, four; the numbers arc both equal. 
There was a dead silence. 
"No, they are not, " exclaimed Cecilia, pressing forward, 

and putting a shell into the vase; " l have not given mine, and 
l give it to Leonora." Then snatching the hracc~let, '' It is 
yours, Leonora, " said she, " take it, and give me bacl'- ~ our 
friendship." The \\ hole assembly gave an univrrsal clap, and 
shout of applause. 

" I cannot be surprised at this from you, Ccci lia, " said 
Lronora; "and do you, t.hP,n. still lovr me a~ ,011 11:-.rd to do?'' 
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" Oh, Leonora! slop! don't praise me; I don't desen'e this," 

said she, turning to ber loudly applauding companions; " you 

will soon despise me-oh, Leonora, you ·will never forgive me! 

-I have deceived you-I have sold--" 

At this instant }]rs. Villars appeared-the crowd divided­

she had heard all that passed from her windo,v. 

" I applaud your generosity, Cecilia, " said she, " but I a1n 

to tell you, that in this instance it is unsuccessful : you have i1 

not in your po,ver to give the prize to Leonora-it is yours--] 

hRve another vote to gire to yon-you ha re forgotten Louisa." 

" Louisa! but surely, ma'am, Louisa loves Leonora better 

than sl1P docs me.'' 
" She commissioned me, ho,rever," said i\rlrs. Villars, " to 

give you a red shell ; and you ,, ill find it in this box." 

Cecilia started, and turnPd as pale as dealh--it ,vas the fatal 

box. 
~Irs. Villars produced another box-she opened it-it con­

tained the Flora;-" And Louisa also desired me," said she. 

'' lo return you this Flora "-s]1e put it jnto Cecilia's hand 

-Cecilia trembled so that she could not hold it; J ,eonora 

rangbt il. 
" Oh , madam! oh. Leonora! ,, exclaimed Cecilia; " no\\ 

I have no hope left : I intended - l was just going to 

tell--'' 

" Dear Cecilia, " said Leonora, " you need not tell it me; l 
kno,v it already, and l forgive you with all my heart." 

" Y cs, I can prove to you,,. said )Irs. Vi liars, " that Leonora 

has forgiYen you: it is she "ho has given you the prize; it ,\·as 

f-lie wl10 persuaded Loui.._a to give you her vote. 1 went to see 

her a litlle "hile ago, and, percei \'ing b) her countenance that 

~orncthing "as the matter. 1 pressed her to tell me what it ,vas. 

·; ' \\'h). madam,' said she, ' Leonora has made me promis0 

to giYP rny slwll to Creilia; now I r1on't ]oy0 CPcilia half so\\ rll 
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as I do Leonora; brsides, I\\ ould noL havr Cecilia thint I vol<' 
for her because she gave me a Flora.' \Yhilst Louisa \\as 
speaking," continued :\lrs. Villars, " ] saw this silver box 1-~ ing 
on the bed; 1 took it up, and asked if it \\ as nol yours, and ho,, 

she came by it. 
'' ' Indeed, madam,' said Louisa, ' I could have been almost 

certain that it was Cecilia's : but Leonora gave it me, and shr 
said that she bought it of the pedlar this morning; if an-J body 
else had told me so, I could not ha,re believed them, because 
I remembered the box so ,vell ; b~t I can't help believing Leo­

nora.' 
" ' But did not you ask Cecilia about it? ' said I. 
'' ' No, madam, ' replied Louisa, ' for Leonora forbade 

me.' 
"I guessed her reason. · ' \Yell,' said I, ' give me the box, 

and I" ill carry your shell in it to Cecilia.' 
"' Then, madam,' said she, ' if l must give it her, pray do 

take the Flora, and return it to her first, that she rnaJ not think 

it is for that I do it.'" 
" Oh, generous Leonora! " exclaimed Cecilia; "but indeed, 

Louisa, I cannot take your shell. " 
" Then, clear Cecilia, accept of mine instead of it; ·you can­

not refuse it, I only follow your example : as for the bracelet.'' 
added Leonora, taking Cecilia's hand, " I assure )OU I don't 
wish for it, and you do~ and Jou deserve it." 

" No, " said Cecilia, " indeed I do not deserve it; next lo 

you, surely Louisa deserves it." 
" Louisa! oh yes, Louisa, " exclaimed evrrJ boclJ with onr 

v01ce. 
" Y cs, " said l\lrs. Villars, " and lcL C(;cilia carr~T l-hr brace-

let to her; she deserves thaL re,, ard. For one fan It I cannol 
forget all your merits, Cecilia; nor, I am :--ure, ,, ill ) our 

. ,, 
companions. 
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" Then , surrly. not J our best friend," said Leonora. kissing 

her. 

Every boclJ presenL was moved-they looked up to Leonora 

,yith respectful and affectionate admiration. 

" 0 Leonora, how I love you! and how I wish to be like 

~ ou ! '' exclaimed Cecilia; " to be as good, as generous! " 

" Rather \\ ish, Cecilia, " interrupted l\Irs. Vi liars, " to be as 

just; to be as strictly honourable, and as invariably consistent. 

Remember, that many of our sex are capable of great efforts, 

of making\\ hat thry call great sacrifices to virtue or lo friend­

ship; but fr,y treat their friends \\ ith habitual gentlenrss, 

or uniform!~ rondnct themselves \Yith prudenre and good 
~ensc." 







[( Mary was spirnrn8 a.na heP :1~t~e sisters 

wr:re measurrn~ out some bog berries )) 
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....,._::· ... \_,·, ... ,'\./V'V"V"-fV\.li.,> 

~ ,,\,, l;1~·;'") : ear the ruins of the castle of Rossmore, 

i\~- }10 ·. in Ireland, is a small cabin, in which there 
~. "· :Y, 

- : . tt 'if once Ii ved a widow, and her four children. 

~i ; As long as she \\ as able to work, she was 

~ :. w: very industrious, and was accounted Lhe 

;, S • ;I best spinner in the parish, but she overwork-

,;~ ed herself at last, and fell ill, so that she 

hcould not sit at her wheel as she used to do, 

and was obliged to give it up to her eldest daughter, :Mary. 

l\1ary was at this time about twelve years old. One evening 

she\\ as sitting at the foot of her mother's bed, spinning, and 

her little brother and sisters were gathered round the fire, 

eating their potatoes and milk for supper. 

'' Bless them, the poor young creatures! " said the widow : 

\\ ho , as she lay on the hed. ,, hich she knew must be her dec1 th-
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bed, ,, as tldnl..ing of what ,, oulcl become of lier children after 
she "as gone. :\lary stopped her wheel , for she \\·as afraid 
l hat the noi:-,C' of it had" akenecl her mother, and ,you ld hindrr 
her from going to sleep again. 

" l\ o need to stop the wheel, l\Iarv clear, for me. ,, said her 
mother. '' l "as not asleep; nor is it that \Yhich keeps me from 

slerp. But don't overwork yourself, Mary." 
" 0, no fear of that, " replied l\Jary; '· I'm strong ancl 

hearty .. , 

;, So wasl once,'' said her mother. 
"And so \Yill you be again, l hope," said l\lary, "when thr 

fine \Yrather comes again." 
" The fine \\'eatlier will never come again to me,,. said he1 

mother; "'tis a folly, l\Jary, to hope for lhat-but \Yhat I hope 
is, that~ ou'll find some friend-some help-orphans ns ~1on'II 
soon all or you be. And one thing com for ls my heart, e\ en 
as l am l~ ing here, that noL a soul in the "ide "orlcl I 
am leaving has to complain of me. Though poor, I havr. 
lived honest, and I have brought you up to be the same, 
Mary; and J am sure the little ones ,Yill take afLcr sou; for 
you' 11 be good lo tbe1n-as good to them as you can." 

Here the children, \\'ho had finished eating their suppers. 
came round the bed, to listen to ,rhat their mother ,ras saying. 
~he ,, as tired of speaking, for she "as very weak; but she 
shook their little hands, as they laid them on. I he bed; and 
joining them all together, she said-" Bless you~ clcar~-Blcss 
you-love and help one another all you can-good night­

good bye." 
?\lary look lhc cliilclren mvay to their bed, for shr saw lhat 

their molhrr "as too ill to say more; but )Iary did nol hrrselr 
know how ill she \Yas. ff er mother never spoke right lJ after­
\\ arcls, but talked in a con fused "a, about some debts, and 
one in particular, "hich she ow(•d to a scl100l-rnist1 ess for 

, 
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}Jary s schooling; and then she charged l\lary lo go aud pay iL, 

because she "as not able to go in \\ ith it. At the encl of the 

\\ eek she \Yas dead and buried; and tl1e orphans ,rere left 

alone in their cabin. 

The L\, o J oungest girls, Peggy and Nancy, were six and 

seven years old; Edmund \Yas noL yeL nine, buL he ,, as a stout 

gro\\ n healthy bo), anc.l well disposed to ,rork. lJe had been 

llscd lo bring home turf from tl1e bog on his back, to lead 

car-horses, aud ofLcn to go on errands for gentlemen's families, 

,, ho paid him si:xpcnce or a shilling, according to the disLance 

which he ,, ent : so that Edmund, by s01ne or oLher of these 

little employments, ,vas, as he said, likely enough to earn his 

bread; and he told l\lary, to have a good hearL, for Lhat he 

should e,·ery year grmv able to do more and more, and thaL 

he should ne\ er forget his mother's \YOrds, when she last gave 

him her blessing, and joined their hands all together . 

. \.s for Peggy and Nancy, iL ,, as little that they could do; 

but they ,, ere good children : and l\lary, when she considered 

I haL so much depended upon her, \\ as resolved to exerL herself .,.., 

to Ille ulmosl. Her first care ,, as to pay Lhosc debls "bich 

her mother had mentioned Lo her, for \\ hich she lefL money 

. done up carcfull) in separate ,papers. \Vhen all these \\ ere 

paid a\\ a·~, there "as not enough lefL to pay both the rent of 

tile cabiu, and a year's schooling for herself and sisLers, \\ hidi 

,, as clue lo the school-mistress in a neighbouring village. 

~Jary was in hopes, that Lhe rent would not be called for 

i mmecliately; bul in this she \\ as disappointed. M. Hane~-, 

the gentleman on\\ hose estale she liYed, \\ as in England, and , 

in his absence, all \\ as managed by a Mr. I lopl-..ins, an agent, 

\\ ho "as a /w rd man l _ The dri, er came Lu 1\J at·y about a 

wccl afler her rnoll1er\; dcalh. aucl tulcl lwr lhal the rcut must 
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be brought in the next day, and that she must leave the cabin, 
for a new tenant vv as coming into it; that she was too young 
to have a house to herself, and that the only thing she had to 
do was, to get some neighbour to take her and her brother and 
sisters in, for charity's sake. 

The driver finished by hinting, that she ,-rould not be so 
hardly used, if she had not brought upon herself the ill-will of 
miss Alice, the agent's daughter. :Mary, it is true, had refu­
sed to give miss Alice a goat, upon which she had set her 
fancy ; but this was the only offence of which she had been 
guilty, and, at the time she refused it, her mother wanted Lhe 
goat's milk, which ,-ras the only thing she then liked to drink. 

Mary went immediately to l\lr. Hopkins, the agent, to pay 
her rent; and she begged of him to let her stay another year 
in her cabin ; but this he refused. It was now the 2:5th of 
September, and he said that the new tenant must come in 011 

the 29th; so that she must quit it directly. l\lary could not 
bear the thoughts of begging any of the neighbours to take her 
and her brother and sisters in for charity's sake~ for the neigh­
bours were all poor enough themselves : so she bethought 
herself, that she might find shelter in the ruins of the old castle 
of Rossmore, where she and her brother, in better times, had 
often played at hide-and-seek. The kitchen, and t,ro other 
rooms near it, were yet covered-in tolerably \Yell, and a little 
thatch, she thought, would make them comfortable through 
the winter. The agent consented to let her and her brolher 
and sisters go in there, upon her paying him half a guinea, in 
hand, and promising to pay the same yearly. 

Into these lodgings the orphans 110\\ removed, ta.king ,, ith 
them two bedsteads, a stool, chair, and a table, a sort of press, 
which contained what little clothes they had, and a chest, m 
which they had t\\ o hundred of meal. The chest ,, as carried 
for them by some of the charitable neighbour~. "ho like\\ ise 
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added lo their scanty stock of potatoes and Lurf, \\ hat would 

make it last through the winter. 

These children were well thought of and pitied , because 

their mother was known to have been all her life honest and 

industrjous. " Sure, " says one of the neighbours, " we can 

do no less than give a helping hand to the poor orphans, that 

are so ready to help themselves." So one helped to thatch 

the room in which they were to sleep, and another took their 

cow to graze upon his bit of land, on condition of having half 

the milk ; and one and all said, they should be welcome to take 

share of their potatoes and buttermilk, if they should find their 

own ever fall short. 
The half-guinea which Mr. Hopkins, the agent, required 

for letting l\Iary into the castle, was part of what she had to 

pay to the school-mistress, to whom above a guinea was due. 

Mary went to her, and took her goat along with her, and of­

fered it in part of paymenL of the debt, as she had no more left; 

but the school-mistress would not receive the goat. She said 

that she could afford to wait for her money till Mary was able 

to pay it; that she knew her to be an honest, industrious little 

girl, and she would trust her with 1nore than a guinea. Mary 

thanked her; and she was glad to take the goat home again, 

as she ,yas very fond of it. 

ro\\' being settled in their house, they went every day reg-

ularly to \\ ork : Mary spun nine cuts a-day, besides doing all 

that was to be done in the house; Edmund got fourpence a-day 

by his ,York, and Peggy and Anne earned twopence a-piece al 

the paper mills near r a van, where they ,Yere employed to sort 

rags, and to cut them into small pieces. 

\\ hen they had done \v ork one day, Anne went to the master 

of the paper-mill, and asked him if she rnighL have t\Yo sheets 

or large ,, bile paper " ·hich "ere lying on the press ; she offered 

a pcnn~' for the paper, but the ma::,ter "ould not la1.e any thing 
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from her, but gave her the paper, when he found that she 
wanted it to make a garland for her mother's grave. Anne 
and Peggy cut out the garland, and :\1ary, when it ,ras finished, 
,, ent along with them and Edmund to put it up : it was just a 
month after their mother's death 1 • 

It happened that, at the time the orphans ,rere putting up 
this garland, t,vo young ladies, who were returning home 
after their evening ,, alk, stopped at the gate of the church­
sard, to look at the red light \\·hich the setting sun cast upon 
the \Yindow of the church. As the ladies were standing at 
the gate, they heard a voice near them crying--" 0 mother ! 
mother l Are you gone for ever? " They could not see 
any one; so they walked softly round to the other side of the 
church, and there they saw Mary kneeling beside a grave, 
on ,rhich her brother and sisters were hanging their ,rhite 
garlands. 

The children all stood still \\·hen they saw the hro ladies 
passing near them ; but l\lary did not know any body was 
passing, for her face was hid in her hands. 
. Isabella and Caroline ( so these ladies were called) would 
not disturb the poor children, but they stopped in the village 
to inquire about them. It was at the house of the school­
mistress that they stopped, and she gave them a good account of 
these orphans; she particularly commended l\lar) 's honesty, in 
having immediately paid all her mother's debts to the utmost 
farthing, as far as her money would go ; she told the ladies 
ho\\ Mary had been turned out of her house, and how she had 
offered her goat, of which she \\ as verJ fond, to discharge a 
debt due for her schooling; and, in short, the school-mistress. 
\\ ho had kno\\ n -1\Iary for sc, era] years, spoke so well of her. 

1 Gal'lands an· usually put 011 the p;ra\f's of'yo1111g pl'opk; llil1SL' cl1ilclren, pel'llaps, 
did not k110,Y tl1is, 



THE ORPHA~S. 

that Lhese ladies resolved that they ,, ottld go Lo the old castle 

ol' Rossmore, to see her, the next day. 

\\ hen they ,,-ent there they found the room in ,rhich Llie 

d1ildren lived as clean and neat as such a ruined place could 

be made. Edmund\\ as out ,rorking ,, ith a farmer, :Mary was 

spinning, and her liltle sisters were n1easuring out some bog­

berries , of \\ hich they had gathered a basketful , for sale. 

lsabella, after telling 1\Iary ,, hat an excellent character she had 

heard of her, inquired \Yhat it,, as she n1ost ,, anted; and l\lary 

said, that she had just "orked up all her flax , and she \\ as 

most in want of more flax for her ,, heel. 

Isabella promised that she \\ ould send her a fresh supply of 

flax, and Caroline bought the bog-berries from the little girls, 

and gave them money enough to buy a pound of coarse cotton 

for knitting, as 1\lary said that she could teach them how to 

knit. 
The supply of flax, ,Yhich Isabella sent the next day, ,,-as or 

great service to Mary, as it kept her in employment for above 

a month : and when she sold the yarn which she had spun 

,,·ith it, she had money enough to buy some warm flannel, for 

"inter wear. Besides spinning well, she had learned, at 

school, to do plain-\\ ork tolerably neatlJ, and Isabella and 

Caroline employed her to,, ork for them, by ,, hich she earned 

a great deal 1nore than she could by spinning. At her leisure 

hours she taught her sisters to read and "rite; and Edmund, 

,, ith part of the moncJ \\ hich he earned by his "ort out or 

doors, paid a school-master for teaching him a little arithmetic. 

\\ hen the winter nighls caine on , he used to light his rush 

~andles for :Mary to ,, ork h). He bad gathered and stripped 

a. good pro,ision of rushes in the month of August~ and a 

neighbour ga, c them grease lo dip them in. 

Onl' 1'\ l'Hlng ~ jusl as he had lighted his ~ancllc, a foulrnan 

came 111. who wa~ :::E~nl by l::;abdla wi1h somr- plain-worl 1<, 
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Mary. This servant was an Englishman, and he was but 
newly come over to Ireland. The rush candles caught 
his attention , for he had never seen any of them before , 
as he came from a part of England where they were not 
used1 . 

Edmund, who was ready to oblige, and proud that his 
candles were noticed, showed the Englishman how they were 
made, and gave him a bundle of rushes. The servant was 
pleased with his good-nature in this trifling instance, and 
remembered it long after it was forgotten by Edmund. 

vVhenever his master wanted to send a messenger any where, 
Gilbert (for that ,,·as the servant's name) always employed 
his little friend Edmund, \Yhom, upon further acquaint­
ance, he liked better and better. Ile found that Edmund was 
both quick and exact in executing commissions. One day, 
after he had \Yaitecl a great while at a gentleman's house for 

1
" See ·white's" Natur:.i.l History of Selborne, "page 198, quarto edition. Tim 

Ploquent, well-informed , and benevolent writer, thought that no subject of rural 
economy, -which could be of general utility, "as beneath his notice. ·we cannot 
forlJear quoting from him the following passage : -

" The proper species of rush for our purpose seems to be the juncus effusus, 01 
common sofc rush, which is to be found in rnoi3t pastures, by the sides of streams, 
and under hedges. The rushes are in the best condition in the li eight of summer, 
but may be gathered so as to serve the purpose well, quite on to antumn. It would 
be needless to add, that the largest and longest arc best. Decayed labourers, wom­
en, and children, make it their business to procure and prepare them. As soon 
as they are cut the-y must be flung into water, and kept there; for other"ise they 
will dry and shrink, and the peel "ill not run. At first a person ·would find it no 
easy matter to divesL a rush of its peel or rind, so as to leave one regular, narrow, 
even rib from top to bot tom that may support the pith: but this, like other feats , 
soon becomes familiar, even to children; and we have seen an old " ·oman, stone­
blind, performing this business with great despatch, anrl seldom fa,iling to strip 
them with the nicest regularity. \Vhen the jw1ci are thus far prepared, the) must 
lay out on the grass to be bleached, and take the de,, for some nights, and af­
terwards be dried in the sun. Some address is requlfed in dipping these rushes in 
the scalding fat or grease; but this knack is also to be attained by practice.- A pouncl 
of commou grease may he procured for fourpence, and about Si\ pounds of greast> 
,,Ill dip a pound of rn::.h es , and one pound of ru ::. hc~ may be bought for one sliil -
ling: so that a pound of ru shes , medicated a11d ready for ust>, mil cost tl1ree s lul -
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an answer to a letter, he ,ras so impatient to get home, that 

he ran off without it. ,vhen he was questioned by Gilbert 

why he did not bring an answer, he did not attempt to make 

any excuse : he did not say " There was no answer_, please your 

honour_,'' or, "They bid m,e not wait_," etc., but he told exactly 

the truth ; and though Gilbert scolded him for being so impa­

tient as not to wait, yet his telling him the truth was 1nore to the 

boy's advantage than any excuse he could have 1nade. After 

this he always believed when he said, " There was no answer_," 

or " They bid me not wail_, " for Gilbert knm\ that he would 

not tell a lie to save himself from being scolded. 

The orphans continued to assist one another in their \\ ork, 

according to their strength and abilities; and they went on in 

this manner for three years; and ,,ith what ·Mary got by her 

spinning and plain-wor1., and Edmund by leading car-horses, 

going on errands, etc. and" ith little Peggy and Anne's earn-

lings. If men that keep bees will mix a little wax with the grease, it will gwe 1t a 

consistency, and render it more cleanly, and make the rushes burn longer. nlutton 

suet would have the same effect. 
"A good rush, which measured in length two feet folll' inches, being minuted, 

burnt only three minutes short ofan hour. In a pound of dry rushes, avoirdupoi~, 

which I causer! to be wcigheLl and numbered, we found upwards of one thousand 

six hundred individuals. No"·, suppose each ofthese bums, 011e ,·vith another, only 

half an hour, then a poor man will purchase eight hundrrd l1ours of light, a time 

exceeding thirty-three entire days, for three shillings. According to this account, 

11ach rush, before dipping, costs one-thirty-third of a rarthing, and one-eleventh 

afterwards. Thus, a poor family will enjoy five hour.; and a, half of comfortable 

'light for a farthing. An experienced old house-keeper assures me, that one pound 

and a ltalf of rushes completely supply his family the :·rar round, since working­

people burn no candles in the long days, IJecause they rise and go to bed hy 

daylight. 
'' Little farmers use rnshes much in the short days, both morning and evening, 

in the dairy and kitclwn; but the very poor, who are ahuys the worst economist::;, 

and thercrore must contiune ,ery poor, buy a hc1lfpennv candle every evrning, 

which, in their blowing, open rooms, does not burn much more than two houn;. 

Thus the: ha Ye onl) t,Yo hours' light for their rnone), instead of eleven. " 

lfMr. ".hite harl takrn the trouble or extending his calculat1ons, he woulrl ba,e 

found tltal thll seemingly trilling article or econom\ which he recommends, would 

!-ilW lo llw nation a s11rn PfJual to the prorluce or a hunlc11sorne tax. 
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rngs, the family c.;011Lrived to li\'e cornforlabl~. lsu.bell;=t and 
Caroline often Yisited them, and sometimes ga, e them clothes, 
and someLimes flax or cotton for their spinning and knittillg; 
and these children did not expect that because the ladies did 
something for them, they should do every thing : Lhey did not 
gr O\\ idle or \\ asteful. 

\\ hen Edmund \\ as about hYclve -years old, his friend Gil­
bert sent for him one day, and told him that his master had 
given him leave to ha\ e a boJ in the house to assist bim, a11cl 
that his master told him he might choose one in the neighbour­
hood. Several "ere anxious to get inlo such a place, but 
(;ilbert said tlrn,t he preferred Edmund before then1 all, because 
he knew him to be an industrious, honest, good-natured 
lad, "ho ah\ ays told the truth. So Edmund went into sen'ice 
at the vicarage, and his master \Yas the falher or Isabella and 
Caroline. Ile found his ne,, \\ ay of life , er~ pleasant, for he 
\\ as well fed, \\-ell clothed, and \Yell treated ; and he ever) 
day learned more of his business, · in \\ hich at first he was 
rather a\\ k \\ ard. He \\ as mindful to do all that Mr. Gilbert 
required of him; and he "as so obliging to all his fello\, -
servants, thal they could not help Ii:king him; but there \\ a~ 
one thing, \\ hich \\ as al firsL rather disagreeable to hjm : he 
"as obliged to \\ ear shoes and stockings, and they hurt. his 
feet. Besides this, \\ hen he wailed at dinner , he made such 
a noise in \\ alking, that his fellO\\ -servants laughed at him. 
[-J e told his Pister l\lary of this his distress; and ~he made for 
him, after rnanJ trials, a pair of cloth shoes, with soles of 
plaited hemp 1• In these J1e could \\ alk "ilhout mating the 
leasL noise; and as Lhesc shoes collld not be \\ orn out of doors , 
he,, as al" ays sure to change them before he went ouL of doors, 

1 'l'ltl' ttulhor lta:, St'l' ll a pai1 or ·ltn e1:, , '.;ud1 a. ,Ill lll•tt' cl est'. tllJPd, m,1tl 11 111 ,, f, \' 
!1011 r,,. 
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and conseqncntl~ he had ah\ t1,ys clean ~hoes to \\ ear in the 

house-. ll \\ as soon remarked by the men-senanls, thal he 

had left ofT clumping so heavily ; a,nd it was observed by the 

maids. that he never dirtied the stairs or passages with his 

shoes. \Yhen he \\ as praised for these things, he said it was 

his sister Mary \\ ho should be thanked. and not he; and he 

sho\\ eel the shoes ,vhich she had made for him. 

Isabella's nrnicl bespoke t1, pair immediately, and sent Mary 

a pretty piece of calico for the outside. The last-maker 111adc 

a last for her, t1,nd over this "\Iary sewed the calico vamps tjght. 

Her brother a.cl vised her to try plaited pack thread instead of 

hemp for the soles; and she found that this looked more neat 

than the hemp soles, and ,ras likely to last longer. She plaited 

the packthrcad together in strands of about half an inch thick~ 

and these\\ ere sewed firmly together at the botton of the shor. 

\Yhen they \\ ere finished , they fitted ,vell . and the majd 

shmvrd them to her mistress. Isabella and Caroline were so 

"ell pleased ,vith )lary's ingenuity and 1..indness to her brother. 

thal thrJ bespoke from her two dozen of these shoes, and gave 

her three yards of coloured fustian to make Lhem of, and galoon 

for the binding. \ Vhen the shoes ,ve.re completed, Isabella 

and Caroline disposed of them for her amongst their acquaint­

ance~ and got three shillings a. pair for them. The ) oung 

ladies, as soon as they had collected the rnonc~, ,Yalkecl to the 

old ca, tle, \\ here the~ found every thing neat and clean as 

usual. They had great pleasure in giving Lo this industrious 

girl the reward of her ingenuity, \\ hich she received\\ ith some 

surpri.:e and more gratitude.. They achised her to conLinue 

lhe shoemaling trade, as they found the shoes\\ ere liked, and 

they knew that they could have a sale for them at the Repository 

in Dublin. 
'\lary. encouraged by these kind friends. "ent on "itb her 

litl1e manufadnrr \\ ith incrertsed aclivit\. Pe 0 · 0 ·y and Anne - bt'I, 
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plaiLed the packthread, and pasted the , amps and the lining 
together ready for her. Edmund was allowed to come home 
for an hour every morning, provided he ,, as back again before 
eight o'clock. It was summer-time, and he got up early , 
because he liked to go home to see his sisters, and he took his 
share in the manufactory. It was his business to hammer the 
soles flat : and as soon as he came home every morning, he 

performed h~s task with so much cheerfulness, and sang so 
merrily at his work, that the hour of his arrival was always 
an hour of joy to the family. 

·Mary had presently employment enough upon her hands. 
Orders came to her for shoes from many families in the neigh­
bourhood, and she could not get them finished fast enough. 
She, ho,Yever, in the midst of her hurry, found time to make a 
,ery pretty pair ,Yiih neat roses as :-1. present for her school­
mistress, who, no,y that she saw her pupil in a good state of 
business, consented to receive the amount of ber old debt. SeYeral 
of the children, \Yho \\ ent to her school, were delighted with the 
:-:-ight of ,\lary's present, and went to the little manufaclory at 
Rossmore castle, to find out how these shoes \Yere made. Some 
\Yent from curiosity, others from idleness; but when they saw 
how happy the little shoemakers seemed whilst busy at ,vork, 
they longed to take some share in what was going forward. 
One begged Mary to let her plait some pack thread for the soles; 
another helped Peggy and Anne to paste in the linjngs; ancl 
all who could get employment ,rere pleased, for the idle ones 
were shoved out of the way. It became a custom with the 
children of the rillage, to resort to the old castle at their play­
hours : and it was surprising to see how much \\ as done by 

. ten or t\\-elve of them, each doing but a little at a time. 

One morning Edmund and the little manufacturers were 
assembled Yery early 1 and they were bu:~ at their work, all 
sitting round the meal-chest, which served t.hem for a table. 
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" ::\I~ hands mn~L be washed.'' said George, a little boy who 

came running in ~ " 1 ran so fast that I might be in time to go 

to work along with yon all, that I tumbled down, and look 

how l have dirtied my hands. Most haste worse speed. l\ly 

hands must be washed before I can do any thing. " 

\Yhilst George was washing his hands, two other littie 

children "·ho had just finished their morning's work, came to 

him to beg that he would blow some soap-bubbles for them, 

and they were all three eagerly blowing bubbles, and watch­

ing them mount into the air, when suddenly they were startled 

by a noise as lond as thunder : they were in a sort of outer 

court of the castle, next to the room in which all their com­

panions were at work, and they ran precipitately into the room, 

exclaiming, " Did you hear that noise?·· 

" l thought I hearcl a clap of thunder, " said Mary : " but 

why do you look so frightened? '' As she finished speaking, 

another and a louder noise, and the walls round about them 

shook. The children turned pale, and stood motionless; but 

Edmund threw do,\·n his hammer, and ran out to see what was 

the matter. l\lary followed him, and they sa,v that a great 

chimney of the old ruins at the farthest side of the castle had 

fallen down, and this was the cause of the prodigious noise. 

The part of the castle in ,Yhich they lived seemed , as 

Edmund said, to be perfectly safe; but the children of the 

village were terrified, and thinking that the whole would come 

tumbling down directly, they ran to their homes as fast as they 

could. Edmund, who was a courageous lad, and proud of 

shO\ving his courage, laughed at their cowardice; but Mar) 

\\ho "as very prudent, persuaded her brother to ask an expe­

rienced mason, \\ ho was building at his master's, to come and 

give his opinion ,yhether their part of the castle was safe to 

live in or not. The mason came, and gave it as his opinion 

that the rooms LlrnI inhabited might last through lhe ,vinter, 
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buL that no part of the ruins could sland another yrar. \lar) 
\\ as sorry lo leave a place of which she had gro\\ n fond, poor 
as it \\as, having Ii ved in it in peace and content ever since 
her mother's death, \\ hich ,vas now nearly four years ; but she 
determined to look out for some place to live in; and she had 
110\\. rnone) enough to pay the r8nt of a comfortable cabin. 
\Vithout losing any time she ,vent to a village that ,-ras at the 
end of the awmue leading to the vicarage_, for she wished to 
get a lodging in this village, because it was so near to her 

brother , and to the ladies \\ ho had been so kind to her; shr 
found that there \\ as one newly-built house in this villagr 
unoccupied ; it belonged to l\Ir. Harvey, her landlord, who \\ as 
stil I in Englrtncl : it was slated, and neatly fitted up ,vi thin side: 
bnt the renL of it was si-x guineas a year, and this was far above 
"hat ~r ary could afford to pay; three guineas a year she thought 
\Yas the highest rent for ,vhich she could venture to engage: 
besides, she het1,rd I hat several proposals had been made to 
Mr. Harvey for this house; and she kuew that Mr. Hopkins. 
the agent, \\ as not her friend. therefor~ she despaired of get­
ting it. There ,vas no other to be had in this village. Her 
brother" as still more vexed than she \\ as, that she collld not 
l1nd a place near him. He offered to give a guinea year!) 
lo\rarcls the rent out of his ,vages; and l\Ir. Gilbert spoke about 
it for him to the steward, and inquired ,vhether amongst an) 
of those who had given in proposals, there might not br 
one "ho \\ oulcl be content ,vith a part of the Iwuse, and,, lw 
,ronlcl join\\ ith Mary in paying the rent. None could be found 
hut a ,, oman who ,vas a great scold, and a man who \\ as 
famous for going to la\\ about every trif1c with his neighbours. 
\lary did not choose to have any thing to do with these people: 
she did not like to speal ' either to miss Isabella or Carolin(• 
abouL it, because she was nol of an encroaching temper, and 

\\ hrn the) !lad clone ~o much for lier, slir would lrnxr brrll 
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ashamed lo beg for more. She returned home lo the old 

castle. mortified that she had no good ne,Ys to tell Anne and 

Peggy, ,d10 she tne,Y espectcd to hear that she had found a 

nice house for them in the Yillage near their brother. 

'' Bad news for you, })eggy, " cried she, as soon as she got 

liomr. 
'' And bad ne,rs for yon. "\lary," replied hrr :,islrr. \\ ho . 

looked Yery so1TO\Yf ul. 

" \\'hat's the matter? " 
"Your poor goat is dead," replied Pegg~ ~ " thcrr she is 

yonder lying under the great corner-stone~ -you can .inst sec 

her leg. ,re cannot lift the stone from off her, it is so hcav:. 

Betsy (une of' the neighbour's yirls) says she remembers, \\ hen 

she came to u, to work early this morning, she s:1.\\· the goat 

rubbing itself, and butting ,, ith its horns against the old 

tottering chimney." 
" ~lany's the time,'' said )lary, '' that l have driven the poor 

thing awa·y from that place; 1 \Yas ahvays afraid she would 

slmke that great ugly stone do\\ n upon her at lasl." 

The goat. ,, ho had long been the f:1Yourite of l\Iary anc.1 her 

si:,ters, ,yas lamented by them all. \Yhcn Edmund came, he 

helped them to move the great stone from off thr poor an­

imal. who \\ as crushed so as to be a terrible sight. As the~ 

,yere mo\'ing away this stone, in order to bury the goat. Anne 

found an odd looking piece of money, which seemed nritlwr 

lite a halfpenny, nor a shilling, nor a guinea. 

" Here are more, a great many more of them," cried Peggy: 

and upon searching amongst the rubbish. they discovered a 

~mall iron pot. ,, hich seemed as if it had been filled \\ ith these 

~oins, as a Ya::-t number of them were found about the spot 

,, here it fell. On examining these coins~ Edmund thought 

that several of them looted lile gold. and the girls exclaimed 

with great jo)-" 0 "\hr> ! ~lar~ ! this is conw to ns jt1st 111 
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right time --nmv you ean pay for the slated lionse. ~ever was 
any thing so lucky! '' 

But :\fary, though nothing could have pleased her better 
than to have been able to pay for the house, observed, that 
they could not honestly touch any of this treasure, as it 
belonged to the owner of the castle. Edmund agreed with her, 
that they ought to carry it all immediately to :Mr. Hopkins, the 
agent. Peggy and Anne were convinced by \Yhat ~]ary said, 
and they begged to go along with her an<l their brother, to 
take the coins to ?\Jr. Hopkins. In their way they stopped at 
lhc vicarage, to show the treasure to l\lr. Gilbert, wbo took it 
to the young ladies, Isabella and Caroline, and told them how 
it had been found. 

It is not only hy their superior riches, but it is yet more by 
their superior knowledge, that persons in the higher ran1-.s of 
life may assist those in a lower condition. 

Isabella, who had some knowledge of chemistry, discovered, 
by touching the coins with aqua regia, (the only acid which 
affects gold), that several of them were of gold, and conse-
quently of great value. Caroline also found out, that many of 
the coins were very valuable as curiositjes. She recollected 
her father having shown to her the prints of the coins at the 
end of each king's reign, in Rapin's Iljstory of England; and 
npon comparing these impressions with the coins found b-y the 
orphans, she perceived that many of them ,yere of the reign ol' 
IT enry the Seventh. 

People who are fond of collecting coins set a great value on 
these, as they are very scarce. Isabella and Caroline, kno\\ ing 
something of tht character of Mr. Hopkins, the agent. had the 
precaution to count the coins, and to mark each of them \Yi111 
a cross, so small that it \Yas scarcely visible lo the nuled eye, 
though it was easily to be seen through a magnifying glass. 
They also begged their father, who \\ as \\ ell acqnnintecl "itli 
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,,1 r. Harrey, lhr gr.ntlrrnan to ,Yhom Rossmore castle belonged, 

to \\Tile to him, and tell him how well these orphans had 

behaved about the treasure \\-hich they had found. Tho value 

of the eoins was estimated at about thirty or forty guineas. 

A fe,\ days after the fall of the chimney at Rossmore castle, 

as "\Iary and her sisters "ere sitting at their \\ ork, there came 

hobbling in an old woman, leaning on a crab-stick, that seemed 

to haYe been n8\rl~ cut : she had a broken tobacco-pipe in 

her mouth; her head \Yas \\Tapped np in t\, o large red and 

blue liandl,erchiefs, with their corners hanging far do,yn over 

!he bac1, of her neck, no shoes on her broad feet, nor stocl...ings 

on hrr many-coloured legs ; her petticoat "as jagged at thr 

bottom , and the skirt of her g0\n1 turned up O\'er her shoul­

drrs, to sen e instead of her cloak, which she had sold for 

\\ hisky. This old ,, oman was well known amongst the 

country people by the name of Goody Grope 1 
: because she had 

for many years, been in the habit of groping in old castles, 

and in moats 2 , and at the bottom of a round to,rer 3 in the 

neighbourhood, in search of treasure. In her youth she had 

heard somr one taH.ing, in a whisper, of an old prophecy, 

found in a bog, ,, hich said that, " boforr many St. Palrick's 

days should come about, there \Yould be found a treasure uncler 

ground, h: one "ithin t\yenly miles rouncl.,, 

This prophecy made a deep impression upon her; she also 

dreamed of iL three Limes; and as tho dream, she thought, was 

a sure token that thr prophecy "as to come trnc, F,hc, from 

1 Goody is 11ot t word usPcl 111 Irt1!:tnd; Colly0gh is lltu Irish appl'llati on ofan old 

woman : but a:-. C,,ll!JDfJh rni g l1t sound sIr,u1gl'I~ to Englislt l'ars, we h ,t\' t' tra11slat ed 

ll hy lh~ word (i no tl y. 
2 

\\'ll ,ll ar,• i11 In•la11d c;\\lr d rnoats , an•, in E1wland called n ,rni.:;lt nI 011nts or 
;:--, , ., 

ha1 l'O\\s . 

·
1 

'.\1' u· K,-,11 :c- , Ill [rclan1l, tit er,' is a rnund lO\\ t' r, "hicl1 "as in immill ('nt dangp1• 

ot b1 i11_.; p11II C' d down liy a11 old \\(lll1,u1'.-; rno lI 11~ .,t th 1;1u11d-Ll1on, i11 hop1•s ol'fi11d-

111 g· ll'l', lSll l' t' . 



llutt timr fon, anls, ga, e up her spinning-,\ heel and her knit­
ting, and could think of nothing but hunting for the treasure, 
that was to be found by one " within tiventy miles round.,,_ 
Year after year St. Patrick's day ca1ne about, \\ ithout her ever 
finding a farthing by all her groping; and as she \Yas alway:-:. 
idle, she grew poorer and poorer~ besides, to comfort herself 
for her clisappointments, and to give her spirits for fresh 
searches, she took to drinking : she sold all she had by 
clegrees; but still she fancied, that the lucky day woulcl 
come, sooner or later, that H.:oulcl pay for a11. 

(~oocly Crop<\ hmYeYer, reached her sixtieth year. "ithoul. 
PYer seeing this lucky day~ and now. in her old age, she wa~ 
a beggar, \\ ithout a house to shelter her, a bed to lie on, or 
l'oocl to put into her mouth, but ,Yhat she begged from thr~ 
charity of those" ho had trusted more than she had to incluslry, 

and less lo luck. 
·' Ah! 1\Iary, honey ! give me a potatoc, and a sup of some-

thing,· for the loYc o'mercy; for not a bit have l had all clay, 
except half a glas<:; of "hi~l y, ancl a. halfpenny worth of 
tobacco! ., 

,1ary immediatcl) srt before her some mill, and picked n 
good potatoe out or the bowl for her; she ,yas sorry to see such 
an old woman in snch a \\Tetched condition. Goody Gropr. 
said she would rather have spirits of some kind or other than 
milk; but l\lary had no spirits lo give her : so she sat herself 
down close to the fire, and after she had sighecl and groaned, 
and smoked for sornr time, she said to )Iary--

" \Yell, and \\·hat. have you done "it Ii the trcasnrc you had 
the luck to find? ,, 

'\Jary told her, that she carried it to l\lr. Hopkins, the agent. 
" That's not \\ lrnt f ,Yonld have done in your place. " replied 

t.ile old woman. '' \Yhen good luck came to you.\\ hat a shame 
to tnrn vorn· bad, upon it ! nnt it is icllr tall-.ing of "lint''--
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do11e-LhaL\, past--buL I'll try my luck in !his here casLle 

before next St. Patrick's day comes abouL : l was Lold it was 

more than twenty miles from our bog, or I would have been 

here long ago: but better late than never. " 
\Iary was much alarmed, and not without reason, at this 

speech : for she knew that if Goody Grope once set to work at 

the foundation of the old castle of Rossn"10re, she "ould soon 

bring it all dO\vn. It ,, as in vain to talk to Goody Grope of 

the danger of burying herself under the ruins, or of the im­

probability of her meeting ,, ith another pot of gold coins. She 

set her elbow upon her knees, and stopping her ears ,, ith her 

hands, bid Mary and her sisters not to \\ aste their breath 

ildvising their elders; for that, let them say \\ hat they would, 

she would fall to work the next mornin°· · " barrina I you'll 
b ' ,J 

male it worth my while to let it alone. " 

'' And what will make it worth your "hile to let it alone'? " 

~aid Mary, "ho saw that she must either get into a quarrel, 

or give up her habitation, or comply with the conditions of thi~ 
provoking old ,Yoman. 

Half a crown, Goody Grope said, was the least she could be 
c:ontent to take . 

.\Iary paid the half-cro,, n, and was in hopes she had got rid 

l'or ever of her tormentor : but she was mistaken; for scarce! y 

,, as the week at an end, before the old woman appeared before 

lier again, and repeated her threats of falling to \\ ork the next 

morning, unless she had something given her to buy tobacco. 

The next day, and the next, and the next,Goody Grope came 

ou the same errand; and poor Mary," ho could ill afford to supply 
lier constantl) ,, i th halfpence, at last exclaimed-" J am sure th(' 

finding of this treasure has not been an~ b0 ·ood-luck. to u:-; hul . ' 
quite lhc co11lrar> : and I \\ isli "c JH'\ <'I' had found ii. " 
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l\lary did not ;ietld10\\ how rnuchshe\\asto suffer on acc:ounL 

of this unfortunate pot of gold coins. )Ir. JI opkins, the agent, 
imagined that no one kne,, of the discovery of this treasure bu~ 
himself and these poor children, so, not being as honest a~ 
they "ere, he resolved to keep it for his O\Yn use. He ,, as 
surprised, some ,-veeks afterwards, to receive a letter from his 
employer, :\lr. Harrey, demanding from bim the coins which 
bad been discovered at Rossmore castle. Hopkins had sold the 
gold coins, and some of the others ; but he flattered himself 
that the children, and the young ladies to \Yhom he no\\ found 
they had been shown, could not tell" hether \Yhat they had seen 
were gold or not; and he was not in the least apprehensfre that 
those of Henry the Serenth's reign \YOnld be reclaimed from 
him, as he thought they had escaped attention. So he sent 
0\ er the silver coins, and others of little Yalue, and apologized 
for his not having mentioned them before, b~ saying, that he 
considered them as mere rubbish. 

Mr. Han·ey, in reply, observed that he could not consider 
as rubbish the gold coins ,, hich \Yere amongst them \Yhen they 
,, ere discovered ; and he inquired "hy these golcl coins, and 
those of the reign of Henry the .Serenth, were not now sent to 

him. 

~Ir. Hopkins denied that he had ever received au~ such: 
but he ,-vas thunderstruck when )Ir. Harrey, in reply to this 
falsehood, sent him a list of tlie coins which the orphans had 
deposited with him, and exact drawings of those that were 
1mssmg. He informed him, that this list and these dra\\ ings 
came from t\, o ladies. who had seen the coins in question. 

l\lr. Hopkins thought. that he had no means of escape but b) 
boldly persisting in falsehood. II e replied, that it was very 
lilely such coins had been found at R.ossmore castle, and that. 
the ladie::; alluded to had probably seen Lhcm; but lie positive!: 
dedarecl that lhe~ never came lo hi~ liancl..,: that he had rc:slo-
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red all LhaL \\ ere deposiLed ,, it.Ii him ; and that as to the oLhers, 

Ile supposed they musL l1ave been Laken out of tlie poL by the 

children, or by Edmund or l\Jary, in their ,vay from the ladies' 

house to his. 

The orphans\\ ere shocked and asLonished when Lhey heard, 

from lsabclla and Caroline, the charge that. was made against 

them; they looJ,ed at one auother in silence for some moments; 

Lhen Peggy exclairned-"Sure/ ~Ir. Hopkins has forgoLLe11 

himself strangely !-Does not he remember Edmund's GOtmL­

ing the things to him upon the great table in his hall, and we 

all standing bJ ·? - l remember it as well as if it was this 

instant." 

" And so do I," cried Anne. " And don't you reGolled, 

Mary, your picking out the gold ones, and telling Mr. Hopkins 

that they were gold ; and he said you knew nothing of the 

lllatter ; and l \Yas going to tell him that l\liss Isabella had 

tried them, and I...new that they " -ere gold; but j usL then there 

came in some tenants to pay their rent, and he pushed us ouL, 

and twitd1ed from my hand the piece of gold, which l had 

laken up lo sho,, him the bright spoL, which Miss Isabella had 

deaned by the stuff that she had poured on it? I believe be 

,, as afraid l should steal it, he twitched it from nrJ hand iu 

such a hurry. -Do, Edmund, do, ~Ja,ry-let us go to him, and 

put hin1 in mind or all this." 

"l'll go to him no more," said Edmund, sturdily. " He is 

a bad man-I'll never go to him again.-1\lary, don't be ca:;!. 

do\\ n-,re ha Ye no need to be Gasl dowll-\\ e are honest.·, 

" True. '' said -'lary ; " but is not iL a hard case Lhal \\ e, 

\\ ho hase Ii, ed, as my mother did all her life before us. in 

j)l'ace and honesL, \\ ith all the \\ oriel, :,;hould 110\\ ha\'e our 

µ;uuc.l name taken frolll us, \\heu--'' - Mai·~ 's \ oict· l"all<'rcd 

a11cl slopped. 

" IL can' t be takcll frutll u~~, " l'l'it'cl Ed111LttHL " puur urpluu1" 



though \\e are, and he a rich gentleman, as he calls himself. 
Let him say and do what he ·will, he can't hurt our good 
name. 

Edmund was mistaken, alas! and l\Iary had but too much 
reason for her fears. The affair was a great deal talked of; 
and the agent spared no pains to have the story told his own 
\\·ay. The orphans, conscious of their own innocence, took 
no pains about the matter; and the consequence was, that all 
who knew them ,--vell, had no doubt of their honesty; but many 
"ho knew nothing of them, concluded that the agent must be 
in the rigb t and the children in the wrong. The buzz of 
~candal went on for some time without reaching their ears, 
because they li,·ed vr,ry retiredly : but one day, when Mary · 
,, ent to sell some stockings of Peggy's knitting, at the neigh­

bouring fair, the man to whom she sold them bid her write 
her name on the back of a note, and exclaimed on seeing it-
,, Ho! ho! mistress : I'd not have had any dealings with you 
had I known your name sooner :-,Vhere's the gold that you 
found at Rossrnore castle! '' 

It was in vain that Mary related the fact; she sa,Y that she 
gained no belief, as her character was not known to this man, 
or to any of those who were present. She left the fair as soon 
as she could; and though she struggled against it, she felt 
very melancholy. Still she exerted herself every day at her 
little manufacture; and she endeavoured to console herself by 
reflecting, that she had two friends left, who would not give 
up her character, and who continued steadily to protect her 

and her sislers. 
Isabella and Caroline every where asserted their belief in 

Lhe integrity of the orphans ; but to prove it \Yas, in this 
tnstance, ouL of their po,Yer. l\Jr. rr opkins, the agent, and . 
Jiis friends, consla111 ly repealed, thaL the gold coins \\ ere 
ltd,eu away in corning from their house to his; aud these la-
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dies were blamed by many people for continuing to t:ountenance 

those Lhat ,yere, with great reason, suspected to be thieves. 

The orphans were in a ,Yorse condition than ever when Lhe 

winter ca1ne on, and their benefactresses left the country, to 

spend s01ne months in Dublin. The old castle, it was true, 

was likely to last through the winter, as the mason said; but 

though the want of a comfortable house to live in was, a little 

while ago, the uppermost thing in Mary's thoughts, now it was 

not so. 
One night, as l\Iary was going to bed, she heard so1ne one 

knocking hard at the door:-" Mary, are you up?-let us 

in, "-cried a voice which she knew to be the voice of Betsy 

Green, the postmaster's daughter, who lived in the village 

near them. 
She let Betsy in, and asked what she could want at such a 

time of night. 
" Give me sixpence, and 1'11 tell you,'' said Betsy : " but 

waken Anne and Peggy.-Ilere's a letter just come by the 

post for you, and 1 stepped over to you with it , because I 

guessed you'd be glad to have it, seeing it is your brother's 

hand-writing." 
Peggy and Anne were soon roused when they heard that 

there was a letter from Edmund. It was by one of his rush 

candles that 1\Iary read it; and the letter was as follows :-

" Dear ~Jary, Nancy, and little Peg,-

. " Joy! joy !-I always said the truth would come out at 

last; and thaL he could not take our good name from us. -But 

l will not tell you how it all came about till we meet, which 

"ill be next week, as we (I mean master and mistress, and 

the -young ladies,- Bless them ! and l\Jr. Gilbert and I) arc 

~urning down to the vicarage to keep the Christmas : and a 

happy Christmas 'tis likely to be for honesL folks : as for they 

I hat are no! hcrnesl, i I i~ uul !'or t.licrn lo c"\pcd lo he happ) . 
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at Christmas. or aL any other time. -You shall 1-now all wh8ll 
,ve meet : so, till then fare ye well, dear }JarJ, Nancy, and 
little Peg! Your joyful and affectionate brother, 

ED.\IU.\D. ,, 

To comprehend why Edmund was joyful, our readers musL 
be informed of certain things which happened after Isabella 
and Caroline went to Dublin. -One morning they ,, ent \\ ith 
their father and mother to see the magnificent library of a no­
bleman, \\ ho took generous and polite pleasure in thus sharing 
the advantages of his wealth and station with all who had an) 
pretensions to science or literature. Knowing that the gentle­
man, who was now come to see his library, was skilled in 
antiquities, the nobleman opened a drawer of medals, to ask 
his opinion concerning the age of some coins, which he had 

lately purchased at a high price. They were the very same 
which the orphans had found at Rossmore castle. Isabella 
and Caroline knew them again instantly; and as the cross 
,, hich Isabella had made on each of them was still visible 
through a magnifying glass, there could be no possibility or 
doubt. 

The nobleman, who was much interested both by the story 
of these orphans, and the manner in which it was told to him, 
sent immediately for the person from whom he had purcha~ed 
Lhe coins. He was a Jew broker. At first he refused to tell 
from whom he got them, because he had bought them, he 
said, under a promise of secrecy. Being further pressed, he 
acknowledged that it was made a condition in his bargain, 
Lhal he should not sell them to any one in Ireland; buL thal he 
had been tempted by Lhe high price Lord----had offered. 

AL lasL, \\'hen the J e\\ was informed LhaL the c:oins were 
stolen, a11cl that he \\ oulcl be proceeded againsl as a rccei vcr 
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of stolen goods , if he did not confess the whole truth, he 

declared that he had purchased them from a gentleman, whom 

he had never seen before or since; but he added that he could 

swear to his person, if he saw him again. 

Now Mr. Hop kins , the agent, was at this time in Dublin, 

and Caroline's father posted the Jew, the next day, in the back 

parlour of a banker's house, with whom Mr. Hopkins had, on 

this day, appointed to settle some accounts. Mr. Hopkins 

came-the Jew knew him - swore that he was the man who 

had sold the coins to him; and thus the gui!L of the agent, and 

the innocence of the orphans were completely proved. 

A full account of all that happened was sent to England to 

Mr. Harvey, their landlord; and, a few posts afterwards, there 

came a letter from him containing a dismissal of the dishonest 

agent, and a reward for the honest and industrious orphans. 

1\llr. Harvey desired, that l\'lary and her sisters might have the 

slated house, rent free, from this time forward, under the care 

of the ladies Isabella and Caroline, as long as Mary or her 

sisters should carry on in it any useful business. This was 

the joyful news which Edmund had to tell his sisters. 

All the neighbours shared in their joy; and the day of their 

removal from the ruins of Rossmore castle to their new house 

was the happiest of the Christmas holidays. They were not 

envied for their prosperity : because every body saw that it 

was the reward of their good conduct ; every body except 

Goody Grope : she exclaimed, as she wrung her hands with 

violent expressions of sorrow-" Bad luck to me! bad luck to 

me! \Vhy didn't I go sooner to that there castle? lt is all 

luck, all luck in this world; but I never had no luck. Think 

of the luck of these childer~ that have found a pot of gold, and 

such great grand friends, and a slated house, and all : and 
0 here am I, with scarce a rag Lo cover me and not a poLatoe lo. 

pul into lll) n10ulh ! I, that ha\ c been loo.king under grou11d, 
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all my days for trea1:iure, not to have a hall'penlly a.t the lasl, to 

buy me tobacco.'' 
" That is the very reason that you have not a halfpenny," 

said Betsy : " here Mary has been working hard, and so have 

her two little sisters and her brother, for these five years past; 

and they have made money for themselves by their o,Yn in­

dustry-and friends too-not by luck, but by---
" Phoo ! phoo ! " interrupted Goody Grope; " don't be prat­

ing; don't I know, as well as you do, that they found a pot of 

gold, by good htck; and is not that the cause why they are 

going to live in the slated house now?" 
" No," replied the postmaster's daughter; " this house is 

given to them as a reward-that ,vas the word in the letter, for 

l saw it; Edmund showed it to me, and will show it to any 

one that wants to see. This house was given to then1 ' as o 

1·ewarcl (or their honesty.' " 

,, 





t There goP,~; tW01J81LLe in thn forrn of a 
yuP,en- cako,)) smd lVIr G-resi-1am 

.. 



WASTE NOT, WANT NOT 
OH 

1'WO STRINGS TO YOUR BOW. 

z . r. Gresham, a Bristol merchant, who had, 

by honourable industry and economy, ac­

cumulated a considerable fortune, retired 

from business to a new house which he 

bad built upon the Downs, near Clifton. 

11
J l\Ir. Gresham, however, did not imagine, 

-,~, that a new house alone could make him 

~ happy: he did not purpose to live in idle­

ness and extravagance, for such a life would have been equally 

incompatible with his habits and his principles. He was fond 

o[ children, aud as he had no sons, he determined to adopt 

one of his relations. He had two nephews, and he invited 

both of them to his house, that he might have an opportunity 

of judging of their dispositions, and of the habits which they had 

c1,r qn i n~d. 



\\ .\STE :\'OT, \Y.\~T ~OT. 

J f al and Benjamin, Jlr. Greslrnrn's nephews, "ere abonl 
lon years old; they had been educated very differently; Hal 
was the son of the elder branch of the family; his father was a 
gentleman, who spent rather more than he could afford; and 
Hal, from the example of the servants in his father's family, 
with whom he had passed the first years of his childhood, 
learned to waste more of every thing than he used. He had 
been told, that " ge11tlemen should be above being careful and 
saving," and he had unfortunately imbibed a notion, that 
rxtravagance is the sign of a generous, and er,onomy of a11 
avaricious, disposition. 

Benjarnini, on the contrary, had been taught habits of care 
and foresight : his father had but a very small fortune, ancl 
was anxious that his son should early learn, that econom) 
ensures independence, and sometimes puts it in the power of 
those who are not Yery rich to be very generous. 

The morning after these two boys arrived at their uncle's 
they were eager to see all the rooms in the house. i\Jr. Gresham 
accompanied them, and attended to their remarks and excla­
mations. 

·· 0 ! whaL an excellent motto ! " exclaimed Ben, "hen hr 
read the following ,vorcls, ,vhich were \\Tjtten in large charaelpr:-; 
over the chirnnry-piecc, in his uncle's spacious kilc,hen :-

"\Y\STE \OT, '°' \\T '\OT. 

" Waste not, want not!" repealed his cousin Hal, in rather 
a contemptuous tone; " I think it loo.ks stingy to sen ants; and 
no gentleman's servants, cooks esp2cially, l\ ould like 1o han' 
such a mean motto al\\ ays slaring them in the face." 

Ben, who was not so conversanL as hjs cousin in Lhc wa~ s 

1 B1•nj;1111in, so call1·d f'ro111 nr. flrnjamin Franklin. 



or cool,s and gpntlemen's servants, made no reply to these 
'--

observations. 
~Ir. Greshan1 was called away whilst his nephews were 

looking at the other rooms in the house. Some time afterwards 

hr heard their voices in the hall. 

" Boys," e-aid he, " what are you doing there?" 

" ~othing, sir," said Hal; " you were called away from us; 

and we did not know which way to go." 

"And have you nothing to do?" said l\lr. Gresham. 

" ~o, sir, nothing," a11s\vered Hal, in a careless tone, like 

onr who was well content with the state of habitual idleness. 

"No, sir, nothing! ,, replied Ben, in a voice of lamentation. 

" Come," said Mr. Gresham, " if you have nothing to do, 

lads, will you unpack the two parcels for me? " 

The two parcels were exactly alike, both of them well tied 

up ·with good ,--vhipcord-Ben took his parcel to a table, and. 

after breaking off the sealing-wax, began carefully to examine 

the knot, and then to untie it. 11 al stood still, exactly in the 

spot where the parcel was put into his hands, and tried first at 

one corner, and then at another, to pull the string off by force : 

" I wish these people "\Youldn't tie up their parcels so tight, as 

if they were never to be undone," cried he, as he tugged at 

the cord; and he pnllrcl the knot closer instead of loosen-

ing it. 
·' Ben! "\Yhy, how did ye get yours undone, 1nan'!-what's 

in your parcel ?-I wonder what is in mine. I wish I could 

gel this string off--1 must cut it.·· 

'' 0 no , " said Ben , who now had undone the last knot of 

his parcel, and who drew out the length of string with exulta­

tion, " don't cut iL, lT al-look what a nice cord this is, and 

your's is the same; it's a pity to cut it; 'rVaste not, want not.'' 

you know.·· 
" Pooh~ " said Hal,'' \\ ha.I signifies a bit of packthread '? ., 



l t is whipcord," said Ben. 
" \Vell, whipcord! what signifies a bit of whipcord! you can 

get a bit of whipcord twice as long as that for twopence; and 
who cares for twopence? ~ot I, for one! so here it goes," 
cried fl al, drawing out his knife; and he cut the cord, precip­
itately, in sundry places. 

" Lads ! ha\'e you undone the parcels for me? ,. saicl 
'\,lr. Gresham, opening the parlour door as he spoke. 

" Yes, sir," cried Hal; and he dragged off his half cut. half' 
entangled string-" here's the parcel.'' 

" And herr's my parcel, uncle; and here's the 8tring." 

said Ben. 
" You may keep the string for your pains , " said 

\fr. Gresham. 
" Thank yon, sir.,, said Ben : " what an excellent whipcord 

it is ! ., 

" And you, Hal," continued )Ir. Gresham-" you ma-y keep 
your string too, if it will be of any use to you.,, 

" It Vi ill be of no use to me, thanl... you, sir,'' said Hal. 
" ~o, 1 am afraid not, if this be it," said bis uncle, tal-.ing 

up the jagged, knotted remains of 1 [al's cord. 
A few days after this, JI r. Creslrnm gave to each of his 

nephe,Ys a new top. 
" But ho,, 's this?" said IT al; .. these tops have not strings; 

what shall ·n-e do for strings? '' 
" J have a string that "ill do Yery Vi ell for mine." said Ren; 

and he pulled out of his pocl...et the fine long, smooth string, 
which had tied up the parcel. \Vith this he soon set up his 
top, which spun admirably "\Yell. 

" 0, how I ,, ish that I had but a string!" said Hal : ·· what 
shall l do for a string? I'll tell yotl \\ hat : I can use the 
string that goes round my hat.., 

"But then,'' said Rrn, c, ,rhat ,, ill yon do for a hatbancl?" 
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'' rll manage to do "ithout one," said JT al : and he took 

lhe string off his hat for his top. H soon was worn through; 

and he split his top by driring the peg too tightly into it. His 

cousin Ben let him set up his the next day: but Hal was not 

more fortunate or more careful when he meddled ,, ilh other 

people's things than \\)1en he managed his mYn. He had 

scarcely played half an hour before he split it, by dri,ing i11 

the peg too violently. 

Beu bore this misfortune with good-humour-" Come, " 

~aid he, " it can't be helped l but give me the string, becauSl' 

I hat may still be of use for something else.'' 

It happened some time afterwards, that a lady, ,rho had 

been intimate! y acquainted "·ith Hal's mother at Balh, that is 

to say, who had frequently met her at tho card-table during 

the \\ inter, now arrived at Clifton. She was informed by his 

mother that lJal "as at l\lr. Gresham's; and her sons. "·ho 

,rere friends of his, came to seP hi1}1, and invited him to spend 

I he next day" ith them. 

Hal joyfully accepted the invitation. He was ah,ays glad 

iu go out to dine, because it gave him something to do, some­

lhiug to thin l... of. or, at least, something to say. Besides 

this. he had been educated to think it "as a fine lh ing to 

visit fine people~ and lady Diana S,, erpstales (for that " ·as the 

name of his mother's acquaintance)" as a very fine lady: and 

her two sons intcndec1 to be very great gentlemen. 

1 le ,, as in a prodigious hmT) when these young gcnllcmen 

knocked at his uncle's door the next clay; but just as he gol 

Io the hall-door little Patty called to him from f he ,top of 1 he 

stairs. arnl iold him 1 lrnt hr had dropped his pac:ket-hand­
kmchief. 

" Pirk it up, t lien. aucl hri ng i L lo me, quid, . can '1 you. 

child," cried I Li I: '' for lady Di\, !-,Oils arc ,, ailing for rnr '?" 
Lillie Patty did no! \ ... nm, an;, thing- about lady Di's sonc: 
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but as she was Yery good-natured , and saw that her cousin 
Hal was, for some reason or other, in a desperate hurry, she 
ran down stairs as fast as she possibly could towards the land­
ing-place, where the handkerchief la-y :-but alas! before sbe 
reached the handkerchief, she fell, rolling down a whole flight 
of stairs; and, ,,hen her fall "a1: at last stopped by the landing­
place. she did not cry, but she ,vrithed, as if she was in grPal 

parn. 
" \Yhere are you hurt, my love? ., said '\Ir. Gresham, who 

came instantly, on hearing the noise of some one falling dmYn 

stairs. 
" \\'here are you hurt, my dear? '' 
" Here, papa, " said the little girl, touching her ancle, which 

she had decently covered with her gown : " 1 belie,e l am hurt 
here, but not much, " added she, trying to rise; " only it liurts 

me when l move. " 
"I'll carry you, don't move then," said her father : and hr 

took her up in his arms. 
" ~ly shoe, I've lost one of my shoes, " said she. Ben looked 

for it upon the stairs, and he found it sticking in a loop of 
whipcord, which ,,as entangled round one of the balusters. 
\Vhen this cord was drawn forth, it appeared that it was the 
very same jagged, entangled piece which Hal had pulled off 
his parcel. He had diverted himself with running up and 
down stairs, whipping the balusters with it, as he thou6ht hr 
could convert it to no better use; and wiLh his usual careless­
ness, he at last left it hanging just where he happened to tlll'o,, 
it when the dinner-bell rang. Poor little Patty's ancle "as 
terribly sprained, and Hal reproached himself for his folly, 
and would have reproached himself longer, perhaps. if lad) 
Di S,,cepstakes' sons had not hurried llim a\\ ay. 

In the evening , Patty could not run about as she used to d.o; 
hut she sat npon thr sofa, and slw said thaL, "c:,hr did not froP.I 



the pain of her ancle so mucli~ whilst Ben was so good as to 

play at jack-straws with her." 
" That's right, Ben; never be ashamed of being good-natured 

to those who are younger and weaker than yourself," said his 

uncle, smiling at seeing him produce his whipcord, to indulge 

his little cousin with a game at her favourite cat's-cradle. " 1 

shall not think you one bit less manly, because I see you pli-tying 

at cat's-cradle with a little child of six years old. " 

Hal, however, was not precisely of his uncle's opinion; for 

,, hen he returned in Lhe evening and saw Ben playing with his 

little cousin, he could not help smiling contemptuously, and 

asked if he had been playing at cat's-cradle all night. 1 n a 

heedless manner he made some inquiries after Patty's sprained 

ancle, and then he ran on to tell all the news he had heard at 

lady Diana Sweepstakes'-news which he thought ,rould make 

him appear a person of vast importance. 

" Do you know, uncle-Do you know, Ben, " said he­

" there's to be the most f anwus doings that ever were heard of 
upon the Downs here the first day of next month, which will 

be in cl. fortnight, thank my stars; 1 wish the fortnight was 

over; I shall think of nothing else, l know. till that happy clay 

Gomes!'' 

Mr. Gresham inquired why the first of September was to br 

so much happier than any other clay in the year. 

"\Vhy, " replied Hal, " lady Diana Sweepstakes, you know, 

is a famous rider, and archer, and all that-- " 
"Very likely,., said )Ir. Gresham, soberly-" but what then?" 

" Dear uncle! '' cried Hal, "but you shall hear. There's 
to be a race upon the Downs the first of Seplember, and after 

lhe race there's to be an archery meeting for the ladies, and 
lac.ly Diana Sweepstakes is to be one of them. And after the 
ladies have clone shooting-no\\'. Ben. comes the besl pa.rl oJ' 
it! \\C boys arc lo have our turn, and Indy Di is to giYc 2, priz(' 
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[u IIH' ! ·11 sl 111ad,sma11 i11l10llgst llS, ()r a \ ' N> lwncbornc hcJ\\ 

and arrow ! Do ) on l...i10,y l' ve been practising already. ancl 
I'll shO\Y you to-tnmTow, as soon a::- it comes home, the famous 
how ancl arrow that lady Diana lrns gin~n me : but. perhaps." 
aclclccl he. with a scornful laugh." you like a cat's-crndlr bel10r 

~ ' 

Lhan a how and arrow. ,. 
Ben rn,tcle no reply to this taunt at the moment; but the nc,I 

<ht). "hen l fal's nc\,. bow and arrow came home. he conrincccl 
him. that he knew how lo use it YerY well. 

·· Ben, " said his uncle. '' you seem to be a good marksman. 
though > ou ha Ye not boasted of yourself. I'll gire you a bO\\ 
a ncl cUTO\r ; and perhaps. if yon practise, yon may mal....c yonr­
sel fan archer before the first of September; and, in t.hc mean 
lime. you will not ,,ish the fortnight to he m·cr, for yon" ill 

hare something to do. '' 
"0 sir." interrupted Hal. "but if -you mean that Brn shonld 

pnt in for Lhc prize, he must have a uniform. " 
'· \Vhy must he·?" said ,Ir. Gresham. 
\Vhy, sir because every body has-I mean ever) body tha!.'s 

any body :-and lady Diana was talking about the uniform all 
di11nerti me, and it's settled all about it e.\ccpt lhc buttons; lhP 
young S\, eepstakes are to get theirs made first for patterns: Ibey 

are to be white faced with green; and they'll loo]-. very hand­
some. l'm sure; and 1 shall \\ rile to mamma to-night. as lad> 
Diana bid me, about mine; and 1 shall tell her. to be sure to 
answer m> letter. "ithout fail, by return of the posL: and then. 
if marn1rn.1, makes_ no objection, which 1 kno\\ she won't. because 
she neyer thinks muc.11 abouL expense, ancl(d/ t/iat-tbcn I sliall 
bespeak 111) uniform, and get it made b~· the same tailor Iha!. 

make::- [q?· lady Dia1m and the > oung S\\ ecpstakcs. ,. 
"'\leL'C) upon us!" :--aid Jlr. Creslrnrn, "ho was almost stu11-

nrd by !he rapid \Oc.:iforation with whi('h this 1011g speech ahoul 

a u11iforn1 was pr(i110u_ncecl. 



" J don't pretend Lu understand these things,'' added lie, 

with an air of simplicity, '· but ,,e will inquire, Ben, iulo the 

necessity of the case; and if it is necessary- or if you think 

it necessary, that you should lrnvc a uniform-why-- I'll give 

\ ou one. " 
" )' ou, uncle! - \\ ill you, indeed? '' exclaimed Hal , with 

amazement painted in his countenance. "\\ ell, that's tlie las! 

thing iu the\\ orld l should ha, c expected !-You arc not at al I 

the sort of person l should have thought would care abouL a 

uniform; and now I should have supposed, you'd ha, e thougllL 

it extravagant to have a coat on purpose only for one day; and 

l 'm sure lady Diana Sweepstakes thought as I do : for when I 

told lier that motto over your kitchen chimney, ,r \STE ~OT, \YX\T 

\OT, she laughed, and said, that I had better not talk to you 

about uniforms, and that my mother was the proper person to 

"rite to about my uniform ; but I' 11 tell lady Diana, uncle, how 
good ·you are, and ho,, much she was mistaken. " 

" Take care how you do that, " said Mr. Gresham; " for 

perhaps the lady was not mistaken. " 

" ;\ ay, did not you say, just now, you wouid give poor Beu 
n uniform ? " 

" I said, I would, if he thought it necessary lo have one. ,, 

" 0, l' 11 answer for it, he'll think it necessary, " said Hal ~ 

laughing, "because it is necessary. " 

"Allow him, at least, to judge for himself," said Mr. Gresham. 

" 1\Jy dear uncle, but I assure you, " said Hal, earnestly, 
" there's no judging about the matter, because real! y, upon my 
\\ ord, lady Diana said distinctly, that her sons were to have 
uniforms, white faced with green , and a green and \\ hile 
cocl...ade in their hat8. " 

., }Jay he so, " said )Ir. Gresham, still wilh the same look ol" 

('aim simplicity~" pul on your hat~, boys, aud come wid1111e. I 

l-..110,\ a g'l'll lleman. \\ llm,P :-;cH1s arc to h<~ at t Ii is a relier) meeting ; 
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and ,,e \\ill inquire into all the particulars from him. Then, 
after we have seen him ( it is not eleven o'clock yet), we shall 
have time enough to walk on to Bristol, and choose the cloth · 
!'or Ben's uniform, if it is neccssaq. " 

" L cannot tell what to make of all he saJ s, "whispered Hal, 
as he reached down his hat; "do vou think, Ben, be means to 
give you this uniform, or not?., 

'' I thint, said Ben, " that he means to give me one, if it is 
llecessarJ ; or, as lie said, if l think it is necessary .. , 

"Ancl that, tobe sure, you will; won't you? or else you'll be 
a great fool, J ] .. no,,, after all I've told} ou. Ho\\ can any one 
in the "orlcl kno\\ so much about the matter as 1, who have 
dined ,, ill1 lady Diana Sweepstakes but J esterday, and heard 
all about it, from beginning to end? and as for this ge11tleman 
1hat \\ e are going to, I'm sure, if he knows air:i thing about 
tlie matter, he'll say exactly the same as I do. " 

"\Ye shall hear, " said Ben, with a degree of composure. 
\\ hich IT al could by no means comprehend, when a uniform\\ as 
in question. 

The gentleman upon "horn 1Ir. Gresham called, had three 
sons, ,, ho "ere all to be at this archcrJ meeting; and they 
unanimously assured him, in the presence of Hal and Ben, that 
the) had never thought of buying uniforms for this grand occa­
sion ; and that, amongst lhe number of their acquaintance, 
Lhey kne\\ of but three boys, \\ hose friends intended to be at 
such an unnecessary expense. Hal stood amazed-" Such 
are the varieties of opinion upon all the grand affairs of life, " 
said l\lr. Gresham, looking at his nephe\\ s-\\ hat amongst 
one set of people, you hear asserted to be absolutclJ necessar), 
) ou \Yill hear, from another set of people, is quite unnccessar~. 
All that can be done, my dear boys, in these difficult cases, is 
lo j udgc for yourscl ves , \\ hich opinions, and \\ hich people, 
are Lhe mosL reasonable. ,. 



,1 
llal, \\ ho had been more accustomed to think of\\ hat was 

fashionable than of "hat \\ as reasonable, wiLhout at all consid­

ering the good sense of ,, hat his uncle said to him, replied, 

\\ ith childish petulance, '· Indeed, sir, J. don't kno\\ ,,hat oLher 

people think: ] only know \\that lady Diana Sweepstakes 

said. " 
The name of lady Diana Sweepstakes, ] I al thought, mm,l 

impress all present \\ ith respect; he was high I y astonished , 

when, as he looked round, he sa,, a smile of contempt upon 

every one's countenance; and he \\ as yet further bewildered 

,, hen he heard her spoken of as a very silly, extravagant, ridic­

ulous ,, oman, whose opinion no prudent person \\ ould ask 

upon any subject, and ,rhose example ,ras to be shuHned, 

instead of being imitated. 

" Aye, my dear Hal, " said his uncle, smiling at his look or 

amazement, " these are some of the things that young people 

must learn from experience. All the ,, orld do not agree in 

opinion about characters : sou,, ill hear the same person admi­

red in one company, and blamed in another; so that \\ e must 

still come round to the same point, ,Tuclge for yourself: " 

Hal's thoughts were, hm,ever, at present,. too full of the uni­

form to allo,, his judgment to act ,rith perfect impartiality. 

As soon as their visit was over, and all the time they ,, alked 

do,, n Lhe hill from Prince's-buildings, Lo,, ards Bristol, he 

continued to repeat nearly the same arguments, which he had 

formerly used, respecting necessity, the uniform, and lady 

Diana S,, eepstakes. 

To all this J\lr. Gresham made no reply; and longer had the 

young gentleman ex patiatcd upon the subject, ,, hich had so 

strongly seized upon his imagination, had not his senses been 

forcibly assailed at this inslanL b'y the delicious odours and 

tempting sigbL of cerlain cakes and jellies in a pastry-cook\; 

~liop. 
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"0 uncle,,. said he, as his uurle \\ as going lo turn tlie cor­
ner to pursue the road to Bristol, " look at those jellies! '' point­
ing to a confectioner's shop; " I must bu> some of those goocl 
things; for I ha\'e got some halfpence in my pocl,et. " 

"Your having halfpence in : um· pocket is an e'\ccllent reason 
for eating, " said )Ir. Gresham, smiling. 

'' But l real I) am hungry, " said Hal; '• you 1 llO\\, uncle, 
it is a good while since breakfast. ., 

His unr.le, \\ ho \\ as desirous to sec his nephe,, s act ,, itl1out 
restraint, that he might judgf' of their characters. bid them 
do as they pleased. 

" Come, then, Ben, jf \ ou'vp anv halfpenC(' in : our 
pocket. '' 

" I'm not hungr':,, " said .Ben. 
"I snpposc that means, that you've no halfpPnce, ·· said lla.l, 

laughing, \\·ith the look of superiorit), ,, hich Ile had ]wen 
taught to think the rich mjght assume to\\ ards those ,, ho \\ ere 
convicted either of po\ erty or ccononr~. 

" \v aste not, \\ ant not, " said Ben to himself. Contran l.o 
his cousin's surmise, he happened to havr t,ro penn: \\ orth of 
lialfpence actuall~ in his pocket. 

At the very moment Hal stepped inlo the pasLry-cool-- 's 
shop, a poor industrious man, \\-jth a\\ ooden ]cg, \\ ho usual!: 
s,, eeps the dirt':, corner of the ,, alk w hicli turns at this spot. lo 

the \Vells, held his hat to Ben, ,rho, after glancing his e) e al 

the petitioner's \\ ellworn broom, insLantlJ produced his two­
pence. " I \\ ish l had more halfpence for you, my good 
man," said he; "but l've only twopence.,. 

Hal came out of l\Jr. t\Jillar's, the confectioner's shop, ,, ith 
a hatful of cakes in his hand. 

Mr. l\lillar's clog \\ as sitting on the Hags before tile door; 
and be looked up, ,, ith a\\ istrul, begging eye, at. II al, who,, a~ 

eating a quc<'ll-ca.kc. 



Ila!, \\ ho \\ as ,, aslcful c,cn in his good-nalurc, Llll'l'\\ a 

"hole quoen-cal.o Lo tho dog, who S\\ allo\\ od it for a single 

mouthful. 
·· There goes t\, oponcc in the form of a quccn-cal..e, ., said 

:\Jr. Gresham. 
I lal next offered some of his cakes to his unde and cousin; 

but tl1ey thanked him, and refused to cat an), because, the~ 

said, the) \\ ere not hungry; so he ate and ate, as he \\ al.keel 

along, till at last he stopped, and said, " This bun tastes so 

bad after the queen-cakes, I can't boar it! ,, and he \\ as 

going to fling it from him into the ri vcr. 

" Oh, it is a pity to waste that good bun ; \\ e may be glad of 

it yet, " said Ben; " give it to me, rather than thrO\r il 

a\\ ay. 

" \ b), J thought Jou sa1d you \\ ere noL lmugr)," said 

Hal. 

'' True, J am not hungry no\\ ; but that is no reason whJ J 

should never be hungry again. " 

" \\ell, there is the cal..e for you; take it, for it has made 

me sick; and I don't care what becomes of it. ,. 

Ben folded the refuse bit of his cousin's bun in a piece of 

paper, and put it into his pocket. 

" I'm beginning to be exceedingly tired, or sick, or some­

thing, "said Hal, '' and as there is a stand of coaches some\\ here 

hereabouts, had \\ e not better tal .. e a coach, instead of 

walking all the \\ a) to Bristol'! " 

'' For a stout archer," said 11r. Gresham, " you are more 

casil) tirr.d than one might have expected. Ho\\ ever, with 

all my heart; let us take a coach; for Ben asked me to sho\\ 

him the cathedral yesterday, and 1 believe 1 should find it 

rather too much for me to \\ all.. so far, though l am not sic.1' 

\\ ilh eating good thing::,.·· 

" '/'l,e ((/iliedrol ! .. ~a•id llal ~ after he hacl bel'n :::,calccl in 
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the coach about a quarter of an hour, and had some\\ hat 
recovered from his sickness. "The cathedral! \Yhy are \\ e 
only going to Bristol to see the cathedral? I thought we came 
out to see about a uniform. " 

There ,, as a dulness and melancholy kind of stupidity in 
llal's countenance, as he pronounced these ,, ords like one 
\\ akening from a dream, which made both his uncle and cous­
in burst out a laughing. 

" \\ hJ," said Jlal, "\Yho \\ as no\\ piqued, "I'm sure you did 
saJ, uncle, you ,,-ould go to l\Jr. ***'s, to choose the cloth for 
the uniform.'' 

'' Yery true : and so I \\ill," said :\Jr. Cresham ; " but "e 
need not make a '"' hole morning's \York, need \\ c, of looking 
at a piece of cloth? Cannot \\ e see a uniform and a cathedral 
both in one morning?'' 

They\\ ent first to the cathedral. Hal's head\\ as too full of 
the trniform to take any notice of the painted \Yindo,r, \\ hich 
immediately caught Ben's unembarrassed attention. He 
looked at the large stained figures on the Gothic windo"\\ ; 
and he observed their coloured shadows on the floor and 
\\ alls. 

l\lr. Gresham, \\ ho perceived that he was eager on all sub­
jects to gain information, took this opportunity of telling him 
several things about the lost art of painting on glass, Gothic..: 
arches, etc., "hich Hal thought extremely tiresome. 

" Corne! come ! \Ye shall be late, indeed,'' said 11 al; 
" surely you've looked long enough, Ben, at this blue and red 
\\ indmr. ,·, 

" J 'm only thin1~ing about these col om ed shado" s," said Ben. 
" l can show you, \\ hen ,, e go home, Ben," said his uncle, 

" an en tcrlaining paper on such shado\\ s 1
• " 

• 



"Harl!,, cried Beu," did jou hear that noise'?'' 

They all listened, and heard a bird singing in the ca­

thedral. 

" It's our old robin, sir," said the lad who had opened the 

cathedral door for them. 

"Yes," said Mr. Gresham, "there he is, boys-lool-perched 

upon the organ; lie often sits there, and sings "hilst lhe organ 

is playing." "And," continued the lad \\ ho showed the cathe­

dral, "he has lived here this maff~ ,vinters 1
; the~ sa) he is 

fifteen years old; and he is so tame, poor fellow, that if I had 

a bit of bread he'd come down and feed in my hand." 

" l' ve a bit of bun here," cried Ben, joyfully, producing the 

remains of the bun \\ hich Hal but an hour before ·would have 

thrown a,-ray. " Pray let us see the poor robin eat out of 

your hand. '' 

The lad crumbled the bun, and called to the robin, who 

fluttered and chirped, and seemed rejoiced atthc sight of the 

bread; but yet he did not eorne dovvn from his pinnacle on 

lhe organ. 

" II c is afraid of 1.ts_," said Ben; " he is not used to eat 

before strangers. I suppose." 

" Ah, no, sir," said the young man, with a deep sigh, 

" that is not the thing : he is used enough to eat afore com­

pany; time was, he'd have come down for me, before ever so 

many fine folks, and have cat his crumbs out of my hand, 

at my first call; but, poor fello,Y, it's not his fault now; he 

does not kno\\ me no,Y, since my accident, because of this 

great black patch. '' 

The young man put his hand to his right eye, which "as 

cO\·ercd \\ ith a huge blacl patch. 

Ben asl...cd what accident he meant, and the lad lold him that, 

1 Tlli~ i::- ln11•. 



a fo\\ \\ eeks ago, IH~ had lost tlie sigJ1L of his C;i e b) Lhe slruk(! 
uf a stone, ,\ hich reached him as he \\ as passing under tlw 
rocks of Clifton, unlucl.ily, ,, hen the "011.men "ere blasLing. 

" I don't rnjnd so much for myself, sir,'' said lhe lad; " but 
I can't \\ ork so \\ ell no·w, as l used to do before my aujdcnt, 
for !TI) uld mother, \\'ho has had a stroke of tlie pals;i ; and l'Ye 
a man) little brothers and sisters, not \\ ell able ~et to gel 
their o,, n livelihood, though they be \vii ling as willing 
can be .. , 

" ,v11erc does your mother Ji vc ·? ., said }Jr. Grcsliam. 

" llard b~, sir, just close Lo the church here : it ,Yas lier 
Lil at al\\ aJ s had the sho,, ing of it to strangers, ti! l she lost tlu• 

use of her poor limbs. " 

" Shall \H', ma~ \\ e, uncle, go that "a) ?-This is tl1<· 
house : is it not?" said Ben, \\ hen tlie) \\ cnt out of tlw ca­
tlicdral. 

:rhey went inlo the house : it "as rather a !Jovel tl1a11 a 

house ; but, poor as it ,Yas, it "as as neat as misery could 
make ii. 

The old "oman \\ as sitting up i11 her "rrtchecl bed, winding 
"orsted; four meagre, ill-clothed, pale children "ere all bus~, 
some of them sticking pins in paper for the pinmaker, ancl 
oLhers sorting rags for the papcrmaker. 

" \\ hat a horrid place it is ! '' said II al, sighing; '' l did 
not kno\\ there were such shocJ..ing places in the "odd. I 'vp 
ol'ten seen terrible-looking, Lumble-down places, as we drove 

through the to\\ 11 in mamma's carriage; but then l did nol 

kno,\ "ho lived in them; and I never sa\\ the inside of anv or 
<I 

them. It is very dreadful, indeed, to Lhink that people are 
forced to li\'c in this \\a). I ,,ish mamrna \\ould send rnr: 
some more pocl...ct-monc), that l might clo something for them. 
I liad lrnlf-a-<'l'O\\ 11; hul." r·o11Li11ued lie, rc,,·ling iu liis pockrb. 
" I'm af'rnid : s1wnl tile lasl ·shilling or il. t.lii:-: 11i'!lrni11g, upon 
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l110:--r, cakrs lliat maclP nw ~icl,. I \\ ish l liacl 111) shilling llO\\. 

I'd give it to tlir-se poor people.,, 

Brn, though he was all this time silent, ,, as as sorry .-ts Iii~ 

lnJkative cousin for all these poor people. But thcrr \\ as sornr 

d ifferencc between the sorrow of these t\yo boys. 

Tlal, after lie \\as again seated in tlw hackney-coach, ancl 

had rattled through the busy streets of Brjstol for a fe\, 

minutes, quite forgot thr spectacle of misery which he had 

seen : and the gay shops in \Vine-street, and the idea of his 

grren and \Yhitc uniform, \\-holl) occupied his imagination. 

·' KmY for our uniforms! " cried he, as lie jumped eagerl> 

out of the coach, ,, hen his uncle stopped at the \\-oollen-draper's 

door. 
'' l ncle," said Ben, stopping Mr. Gresham before he go! 

out of the carriage, " I don't think a uniform is at all neccs­

sar~ for me. I'm very much obljged to you; but 1 would 

rather not have one. I have a vrr> good coat; and I think ii 

\\ onld be \\ask." 

'' \Yell, let me get out of the carriage, and we ,, ill sec about 

it,'' said l\lr. Gresham; " perhaps the sight of the beautiful 

green ancl white cloth. and tlte epaulettes (have Jou ever 

considered the epaulettes?) ma) tempt you to change > our 

mind.'' 

'' 0 no . " said Ben , laughing; " l shall not change lll) 

mind. 11 

The green cloth, and the \\ hile cloth, and the epaulettes, 

\\ en' produced, to Ilal's infinite satisfaction. His uncle took 

up a pen, and calculated for a fc,\ minuLcs; then, shO\\ ing the 

back of the letter, upon \\ hich he \\ as writing, to his nephc\\ s, 

" Cast up these sums, boys." saicl he. " and tell me \\ Ii ether I 

am right." 

" Ben, do) ou do ii, '' said llal, a li!tlc rmbarrnssrd: " I arn 

11ot quick at (iguref.. · 
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Ben lNts~ and he went over his uncle's calculation very 
expeditiously. 

" It is right, is it? " said }Jr. Gresham. 
" Yrs, sir, quite right. '' 
" Then by this calculation, I find I could for less than hair 

the money your uniforms ,rould cost purchase for each of you 
boys a warm great-coat, ,, hich you ,Yill ,Yant, I havr a notion, 
this winter upon the Do,Yns." 

" 0 sir," said Ilal, with an alarmed look; " but it is nut 

winteryet; it is not cold weather yet. \Yesha'n'twantgrca1-
coats yet. '' 

" Don't you remember how cold we were, Hal, the da~ 
before yesterday, in that sharp wind, when we ,, ere flying 
our kite upon the Downs?-and \Yinter will come, though it is 
not come yet-1 am sure, I should like to liaYe a good ,Yarrn 
great-coat very much .. , 

Mr. Gresham took six guineas out of his purse; and he placed 
three of them before] [al, and three before Ben. 

" Young gentlemen, " said he, " 1 believe your uniform~ 
would come to about three guineas a-piece. Ko\\ 1 "ill la) 
out this money for you, jnst as you please : llal, ,rhat sa~ 
you?" 

" \Vlry, sir," said Hal, "a great-coat is a good thing, to br 
sure ; and then, after the great-coat, as ) ou said it ,, ou lcl 
only cost ha! f as much as the uniform, there \\ ould be sornt~ 
money to spare, ,vould not there? '' 

" Yes, 111) dear, about fivr-and-l\\ enty shillings." 
" Fivc-ancl-h,cnly shillings! I could buy and do a great 

many things, to be sure, "ith Dvc-and-t,renLy shillings; but 
then, the thing ;s~ I must go\\ ithout the uniform, if I ha, r the 
grrat-coat. " 

" Cerlninly, ,, said his uncle. 
" Ah'. " :-aicl Jl al, sighing, as llr, looted at tlw epn11lrt.te:-;, 



" uncle. if you would not be displeased. if I choose the um­

form--" 

" l shall not be displeased at your choosing whatever yon 

like best," said )Ir. Gresham. 

"\Yell, then, thank you, sir, I think I bad better have the 

uniform~ because if J have not the uniform now direct!), it will 

be of no use to me, as the archery meeting is the week after 

next, yon know ; and as to the great-coat, perhaps, between 

this time and tho very cold weather, whicl1, perhaps, won't be 

till Christmas, papa ,Yill buy a great-coat for me; and I'll ask 

rnamma to give me some pocket-money to give a,Yay, and she 

will perhaps." 

To all this conclusive, conditional, reasoning, which de­

pended upon perhaps~ three times repeated, ~Jr. Gresham 

made no 1 eply; but he immediately bought tho uniform for 

Hal, and desired that it should be sent to lady Diana Sweep­

stakes' sons' tailor, to be made up. The measure of Hal's 

happiness was now complete. 

" And how am l to lay out the three guineas for you , 

Ben?" said Mr. Gresham; "speak, what do you wish for first? " 

" A great-coat, uncle, if you please.'' 

" ~Ir. Gresham bought the coat; and after it was paid for, 

five-and-twenty shillings of Ben's three guineas remained. 

" \Vhat's next, my boy? " said his uncle. 

'' Arrows, uncle, if you please : three arrows.,, 

" "\ly dear, 1 promised you a bow and arrows.'' 

" -:\'o, uncle, you only said a bo\\·." 

" \Vell, I meant a bow and arrows.· I'm glad you are so 

C'\act, however. It is better to claim less than more than what 

is promisccl. The three arrows you shall have. But go on; 

ho,, shall I dispose of these five-and-twenty shillings for -you?" 

"ln clothes, if you,, ill be so good, uncle, for that poor boy, 

who has the great blacl-. patch on his P)r. ,. 



·' J ah, a~s brlievrcl, ·, sairl ~lr. Crcslrnrn, ~liaJing hancls 
"ith Ben~ " that economy and generosity \Yere the best friends. 
instead of being enemies. as some silly, extravagant p0opl(• 
would ha\'e us think them. Choose the poor blind boy's coa1. 
my dear nephew. and pay for it. There's no occasion for m, 
praising you about the matter: your best re,Yard is in : our 
own mind, child: and you want no other. or 1' m mista] ... rn. 
\ow jump into the r,oac.h, boys. and let's be off. \Ve shall 
be late. l'm afraid," continued he, as thr coach drove on: 

" but I must let , ou stop, B<'n: with your goods, at the poor 
hm 's cloor. ·· 

\Yhcn the,· came to the hou::-e . ,Ir. Gre::-ham opened 1 lw 
coach door, and BPn j nmped out "jth his parcel under his 
arm. 

·• Stay, stay! : ou must take me with you. ·· said his plea­
sed uncle: " I li] ... c to sec people made happ>. as well as 
vou do." 

" And so do 1 , too! " said Hal : '· let me come with you, I 
almost,, ish 111) uniform \\ as not gone to the tailor's. so ] do. ·· 

And when he sa\\ the look of delight and gratitude wilh 
"hich the poor boy received the clothes" bich Ben ga vc him: 
and when lie heard the motlier and cliilclrr,n thank him. lfol 
sighed. and srrid. ·' \Vcl!. I hope nmrnrna \\·ill girr me somf' 

more pocket-money soon. ,. 
l -pon his return home. 110\\ cYer, the sight of 1hc fru11011.\ 

bo\\ and arro\\. "l1ich lady Diana Swcepslal-.cs had s<'nt him~ 
recalled to his imagination all the joys of l1is green and\\ Iii tr 
uniform ; and he no longer \\ ishecl that it had not been sent to 
the tailor\,. 

'' But l don't. nndcrsland. ~ou~in !I a I ... said Ii! t le Path. ' , . 
" "hy you cai I this bow a fmnuus hcl\\ : >'Ou :-:a>' /<wwus rPr: 
ortcn; and I don't knm\ exact I> \\ hat ii mean-- a fr111101ts u11i­
form-/<1111011s doing~-! rrmcmlwl' you ~aid tlH'l'<' an' lo IH' 
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famous doings the first of September upon the Downs -\Vhat 

does famous mean'? '' 

" 0, why famous means--Now don't you know what fa­
mous means?----It means- --It is a word that people say-­
] t is the fashion to say it--lt means-it means fanwus. " 

Patty laughed and said, "This does not explain it to me. " 

" No, " said Hal, " nor can it be explained : if you don't 
understand it, that's not my faulL : every body but little chil-

dren, I suppose, understands it; but there's no explaining those 
sort of words, if you don't take them at once. There's to be 

famous doings upon the Downs the first of September; that is, 
grand, fine. -In short, what does it signify talking any long­

er, Patty, about the matter?-Give me my bow·; for I must 
go out upon the Downs, and practise. " 

Ben accompanied him \vith the bow and the three arrows 
which his uncle had now given to him; and every day these two 
boys went out upon the Downs, and practised shooting with 
indefatigable perseverance. Where equal pains are taken , 

success is usually found to be pretty nearlJ equal. Our two 
archers, by constant practice, became expert marksmen~ and 

before the day of trial they were so exactly matched in point 
of dexterity, that it was scarcely possible to decide which was 
superior. 

The long-expected first of September at length arrived. 
" \Vhat sort of a day is it 't ,, was the first question that was 

asked by Hal and Ben, the moment that they awakened. 
The sun shone bright; but there was a, sharp and high 

wind. 

" Ila! '' said Ben, "I shall be glad of my good great-coat 
to-day; for I've a notion it will be rather cold upon the Dov,'ns, 
especially when we arc standing still , as we must, whilst all 
the people arc shooting. '' 

'' 0, never mind! I don't lhinl-. I shall feel it cold at all , ,, 

Ii 
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said Hal , as lie dressed himself in his new whiLe and green 
uniform : and he viewed himself with much complacencJ'. 

" Good morning to you, uncle ; ho,Y do you do? " said hr, 
in a voice of exultation, when lie entered the brea kfosl­

room. 
HO\Y do ) ou do? seemed rather to mean, Ho\\ do you lilr 

me in my uniform·? 
And his uncle's cool " V cry well, I thank you, Hal. '' dis­

appointed him, as it seemed only to say, Your uniform rnakrs 

no difference in my opinion of you. 
Even little Patty went on eating her breakfast much as usual, 

and talked of the pleasure of walking with her father to the 
Downs, and of all the little things which interested her; so tha1 
Hal's epaulettes \\ ere not the principal objecL in any one's 

imagination but his o,Yn. 
'' Papa," said Patty, "as we go up the hill where there is so 

much red mud, 1 must take care to pick my way nicely: and l 
must hold up my frock, as you desired me ; and perhaps Jon 
,vill be so good, if 1 am not troublesome, to lift me over the 
very bad place where there are no stepping-stones. My ancle 
is entirely well, and I'm glad of that, or else 1 shonld not be able 
to walk so for as the Downs. How good you" ere to me, Ben, 
when I was in pain, the day I sprained my ancle ! you pla) ed 
at jack-straws, and at cat's-cradle with me-O, that pnLs 

• me in mind-Here are your gloves, which I asked you that 
night to let me mend. l've been a great while about them ? 

but are not they very neatly mended, papa ?-look at the 

sewing. " 
" I am not a very good judge of se,Ying, my dear little girl, " 

said Mr. Gresham, examining the work,, ith a close and scru­
pulous eye;'' but in my opinion, here is one stitch that is rather 
too long; the white teeth are not quite even." 

" 0 papa, 1'11 take out t.hat long toolh in a minute J " said 
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Pally, laughing;'' I did not think that )OU\\ ould lrnv<' observcu 
it so soon. " 

" I "ould not have you trust to ITI) blindness, ., said her 
father, stroking her head fondly : " J observP every thing. J 
observe, for instance. that you are a grateful little girl, and 
that ) ou are glad to be of usr to those "ho have lwen l\ind to 
you; and for this J forgivr you the long stitch. " 

'' But it's out, it's out, papa. " said Patt) ; "and tlie next time 
yonr gloves" ant mending. Ben, 1'11 mend them better. ·· 

" They are very nice, l think. " said Ben, dra\\ ing them 
on; " and I am much obliged to you; I \\ as just "ishing I had 
a pair of glores to keep my fingers ,, arm to-day, for 1 never 
can shoot "ell "hen my hands are numbed. Loo],, IT al­
you :know ho,, ragged these gloves were; yon said they were 
good for nothing but to thro\\ away; now look, I here's not a 
hole in them, ,. said he, spreading his fingers. 

" \ow, is it not very extraordinary, ,, said Hal to himself,., 
that they should go on so long talking about an old pair of 
gloves, without scarcely saying a ,, ord about my ne" uniform? 
\Veil, the young S\\ eepstakes and lady Diana \Yill talk enough 
about it; that's one comfort. ., 

" Is not. it time to think of setting out, sir?" said Hal to 
his uncle; " the company, yon kno\\, are to meet at the Ostrich 
at twelve, ;rnd the race to begin at one, and lady Diana'~ 
horses, I kno\\, \\ ere ordered to be at lhe door at ten. " 

,rr. Stephen, the butler, here interrupted the hurrying young 
gentleman in his calculations-" There's a poor lad, sir, belo\\, 
with a great black patch on his right eye, \\ ho is come from 
Bristol, and wants to speak a\\ ord "ilh the young gentlemen : 
if you please. I told him, they were just going out" ith > ou, 
bnt he says he "on'1 detain !hem above half a minute ... 

·· Show him up, sho,, him up, " said )Ir. Gresham . 
.. But, I ~upposc, .. said Hal , with a sigh , ·· lllal Slcphr11 



mistook, when he said the young gentlemen; he only wants to see 
Ben, I dare say; I'm sure he has no reason to want to see me.'' 

" Here he comes-O Ben, he is dressed in the new coat 
you gave him, " whispered Hal, who was really a good-natured 
boy, though extravagant. " How much better he looks than 
he did in tho ragged coat! Ah! he looked at -you first, Ben;­

and well he may! " 
The boy bowed without any cringing servility, but with an 

open, decent freedom in his manner, which expressed that he 
had been obliged, but that he knew his young benefactor was 
not thinking of the obligation. He made as little distinction 
as possible between his bows to the two cousins. 

" As I was sent with a message, by the clerk of our parish 
to Redland Chapel, out on the Downs, to-day, sir," said he to 
Mr. Gresham, " knowing your house lay in my way, my 
mother, sir, bid me call, and make bold to offer the young 
gentlemen two little worsted balls that she had worked for 
them , " continued the lad, pulling out of his pocket two , 
worsted balls worked in green and orange-coloured stripes : 
" they are but poor things, sir, she bid me say, to look at; but 
considering she had but one hand to work with, and that her 
left hand, you'll not despise'ern, we hopes." 

He held the balls to Ben and Hal.-" They are both alike, 
gentlemen," said he; "if you'll be pleased to take 'em, they arc 
better than they look, for they bound higher than your head ; 
I cut the cork round for the inside myself, which ,, as all 1 

could do." 
" They are nice balls, indeed; we are much obliged to you, " 

said the boys, as they received them, and they proved them 
immediately. The balls struck the floor with a delightful 
sound, and rebounded higher than Mr. Gresham's head. 
Little Patty clapped her hands joyfully : but no,Y a thundering 
double rap at the door "as hoard. 



• 

"",\STE NOT, \\' ,\NT NOT. 

" The master Sweepstakes, sir," said Stephen, " are come 
for master Hal; they say, that all the young gentlemen who 
have archery uniforms are to walk together in a body, I think 
they say, sir; and they are to parade along the Well-vValk, 
they desired me to say, sir, with a drum and fife, and so up 
the hill by Prince's Places, and all to go upon the Downs to­
gether, to the place of meeting. I am not sure I'm right, sir, 
for both the young gentlemen spoke at once, and the wind is 
very high at the street door, so that I could not well make out 
all they said; but I believe this is the sense of it." 

"Yes, yes," said Hal, eagerly," it's all right; I know that 
is just \Yhat was settled the day I dined at lady Diana's; and 
lady Diana and a great party of gentlemen are to ride--" 

" Well , that is nothing to the purpose , " interrupted 
Mr. Gresham. " Don't keep the master Sweepstakes waiting: 
decide-do J'OU choose to go with them, or with us?" 

" Sir-uncle-sir, you know, since all the 'uniforms agreed 
Lo go together-" 

" Off" ith you then, 1'1r. Uniform, if you mean to go," said 
l\Ir. G rcsham. 

Hal ran dm,n stairs in such a hurry that he forgot his bow 
and arrO\, s. -Ben discovered this when he went to fetch his 
O\\ n; and the lad from Bristol, who had been ordered by 
l\Ir. Gresham to cat his breakfast before he proceeded to 
Hedland Chapel, heard Ben talking about his cousin's bow 
and arro\\ s. 

" I know," said Ben, " he will be sorry not to have his bow 
\\ ilh him, because here are the green knots tied to it, to match 
his cockade; and he said that the boys were all to carry their 
bO\\ s as part of the show. " 

" If Jou '11 gire me leave, sir," said Lhe poor BrisLol lad 1 " 1 
shall have plenty of time; and l'll run down to the \Vell-\Valk 
after the young gcnllcman, and take him his bow and a1Tm\ s." 
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" \Vill you; l shall be much obliged to you," said Ben; and 
a,vay went the boy with the bow that was ornamented with 

green ribands. 

The public walk leading to the \Yells ,vas full of company. 
The windows of all the houses in St. Vincent's parade \Yere 
cro,Yded \\ ith well-dressed ladies, who were looking out in 
expectation of the archery procession. Parties of gentlemen 
and ladies, and a motley cro,Yd of spectators, were seen mov­
ing back\\ ards and forwards under the rocks, on the opposite 
side of the ,, ater. A barge, wiLh coloured streamers flying, 
,, as \\ aiting to take up a party, who were going upon the 
,rater. The bargemen rested upon their oars, and gazed with 
broad faces of curiosity on the busy scene that appeared upon 

the public "alk. 
The archers and archeresses \\ ere no,, dra,, n up on the 

flags under the semi-circular piazza just before l\lrs. Yearsley's 
library. A little band of children, who had been mustered by 
lady Diana Sweepstakes' spirited exerti·ons., closed the pro­
cession. They \\ ere now all in readiness. The drummer 
only \\ aited for her ladyship's signal; and the archers' corps 
only waited for her ladyship's \\ ord of command to march. 

" \Vhere are Jour bow and arrm\ s, ill)' little man?'' said 
her ladyship to Hal, as she revie,Yed her •Lilliputian regiment. 
"You can't march, man, \\ithout Jour arms!" 

1 l al had despatched a messenger for his forgotte11 bO\\ , but 
the messenger returned not; he looked from side to side in 
great distress-" 0, there's m> bow coming, l declare! ·· 
cried he-" look, I sec the bo\\ and the ribands; look no,,, 
bet\\ een the trees, Charles S,veepstakes, on the II ot-\\ ell-\Valk ~­

it is coming ~ " 
" But -you've kept us all waiting a confounded time, .. said 

hi~ impatient friend. 
" lt i~ llrn,1 goocl-natul'cd poor follow from Bristol. prol1~st. 
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that has brought it to me; l' m sure I don't deserve it from him," 

said Hal to himself, "hen he saw the lad with the black patch 

on his eye running quite out of breath towards him with his 

bow and arro,Ys. 

" Fall back, my good friend, fall back," said the military 

lady, as soon as he had delivered the bow to Hal : " I mean 

stand out of the way, for your great patch cuts no figure 

amongst us. Don't follow so close, now, as if you belonged 

to us, pray." 

The poor boy had no ambition to partake the triumph; he 

/ell back as soon as he understood the meaning of the lady's 

,, ords. The drum beat, the fife played, the archers marched, 

the spectators admired. Hal stepped proudly, and felt as if 

the eyes of the whole universe were upon his epaulettes, or 

upon the facings of his uniform ; whilst all the time he was 

Gonsidered only as part of a show. The walk appeared much 

shorter than usual; and he was extremely sorry, that lady 

Diana, when they were half way up the hill leading to Prince's 

Place, mounted her horse, because the road was dirty, and all 

the gentlemen and ladies, who accompanied her, followed her 

example. " \Ve can leave the children to walk, you know," 

said she to the gentleman who helped her to 1nount her horse. 

" l must call to some of them, though, and leave orders 

where they arc to join. " 
She bec1'.oned : and Hal, who was foremost, and proud to 

show his alacrity, ran on to receive her ladyship's orders. 

~ O\\ , as "e have before observed, it was a sharp and windy 

clay; and though lady Diana Sweepstakes was actually speak­

ing to him, and looking at him, he could not prevent his nose 

from "anting to be blowed : he pulled out his handkerchief, 

and out rolled the new ball, which had been given to him just 

before he left home, and which, according to his usual careless 

habil, lie had stnffrd in[o his pockrl in a hurl'y. '' 0, my nc\\· 
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ball ! " c.riecl he, as he ran after it. As he stooped to pick il 

up, he let go his hat, which he had hitherto held on with 

anxious care; for the hat, though it had a fine green and 

white coclade, had no band or string round it. The string, 

as we may recollect, our wasteful hero had used in spinning 

his top. Tl1e hat \Yas too large for his head without this band; 

a sudden gust of wind blew it off-lady Diana's horse started, 

and reared. She ,ras a famous horse-woman, and sat him to 

the admiration of all beholders; but there was a puddle of red 

clay and water in this spot, and her ladyship's uniform-habit 

\Yas a sufferer by the accident. 

" Careless brat! " said she, " why can't he keep his hat 

upon his head?" 

In the mean time, the wind blew the hat down the hill, and 

Hal ran after it, amidst the laughter of his kind friends, the 

young Sweepstakes, and the rest of the little regiment. The 

hat,, as lodged, at length, upon a bank. Hal pursued it : he 

thought this bank was hard, but, alas! the moment he set his 

foot upon it, the foot sank. He tried to draw it back, his 

other foot slipped, and he fell prostrate, in his green and white 

uniform, into the treacherous bed of red mud. His companions 

who had halted upon the top of the hill, stood laughing specta­

tors of his misfortune. 

It happened that the poor boy \Yith the black patch upon his 

eye, who had been ordered by lady Diana to " fall back" and 

to " keep at a distance~" \\ as now coming up the hill; and the 

moment he eaw our fallen hero, he hastened to his assistance. 

He dragged poor Hal, \Yho was a deplorable spectacle, out 

of the red mud; the obliging mistress of a lodging-house, as 

soon as she understood that the -young gentleman \Yas nephe\\­

to Mr. Gresham, to whom she had formerly let her house, 

received Hal, covered as he was with dirt. 

The poor Brislol lad hastened to Mr. Gresham's for clean 
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stoclings and shoes for Hal. Ile was un,, illing to give up his 

uniform; it \\ as rubbed and rubbed, and a spot here and there 

,, as washed out; and he kept continually repeating-" \Vhen 

it's dty it \\ ill all brush off; when ifs dry it \\·ill all brush off, 

,Yon't it? " But soon the fear of being too late at the archery 

meeting began to balance the dread of appearing in his stained 

habiliments : and he now as anxiously repeated, whilst the 

\\ oman held the wet coat to the fire, " 0, 1 shall be too late ; 

indeed, I shall be too late, make haste; it will never dry; hold it 

nearer-nearertothefire: l shall lose my turn to shoot; O,give 

me the coat; I don't mind how it is, if I can but get it on." 

Holding it nearer and nearer to the fire dried it quickly, to be 

sure, but it shrank it also, so that it was no easy matter to get 

the coat on again. 
Ho\\ ever, Hal, who did not see the red splashes, which, in 

spite of all the operations, were too visible upon his shoulders 

and upon the skirts of his white coat behind, was pretty well 

satisfied to observe, that there was not one spot upon the 

facings. " Nobody," said he, " will take notice of my coat 

behind, I dare say. I think it looks as smart almost as ever!" 

and under this persuasion our young archer resumed his bow 

-his bow with green ribands now 'no more ! and he pursued 

his way to the Do\\ ns. 
All his companions were far out of sight. " I suppose " said 

lie to his friend ,yith the black patch-'' I suppose my uncle and 

Ben had left home, before you went for the shoes and stockings 

for me?'' 
'' 0 yes, sir; the butler said they had been gone to the Downs 

a matter of a good half hour or more. " 

Hal trudged on as fast as he possibly could. \Vhen he got 

on the Downs, he saw numbers of carriages , and crm, ds of 

people, all going towards the place of meeting, at the Ostrich. 

llc pressed fon, ards; he \\ as at first so much afraid of being 



late , that he did not take notice of the mirth bis motle) 
appearance excited in all beholders. At length he reached the 
appointed spot. There ,, as a great crowd of people : in the 
midst, he heard lady Diana's loud voice betting upon some one, 
who ,, as just going to shoot at the mark. 

" So then the shooting is begun, is it? " said Hal. " 0, let 
me in; pray let me into the circle! I'm one of the archers­
[ am, indeed ; don't you see my green and white uniform?" 

'' Your red and \Yhite uniform, you mean,'' said the man to 
whom he addressed himself : and the people, as theJ opened a 
passage for him , could not refrain from laughing at the mixture 
of dirt and finery which it exhibited. In vain, when he got into 
the midst of the formidable circle, he looked to his friends, the 
young Sweepstakes, for their countenance and support : they 
\\ ere amongst the most unmerciful of the laughers. Lady 
Diana also seemed more to enjoy than to pHy his confusion. 

" \Vhy could you not keep your hat upon your head man?" 
said she, in her masculine tone. "You have been almost the 
ruin of my poor uniform-habit; but I've escaped rather better 
than you have. Don't stand there, in the middle of the circle. 
or you'll have an arrow in your e~ es just now, I've a notion. " 

Ilal looked round, in search of better friends - " 0, where's 
my uncle?-\\ here's Ben," said he. He ,vas in such confusion, 
that, amongst the number of faces, he could scarcely distinguish 
one from another; but he felt somebody at this moment pull his 
elbow, and, Lo his great relief, he heard the friendly voice, 
and sa\\ the good-natured face, of his cousin Ben. 

" Corne back; come behind these people, " said Ben; "and 
put on my great-coat; here it is for you. " 

Right glad,, as Hal to cover his disgraced uniform \\ ith the 
rough great-coat, ,, hich he had formerly despised. He pulled 
Lhe stained, drooping cockade ouL of his unfortunate haL; and 
l)u \\ as no\\ sufficicnll) recovered from his, cxalion, lo give an 
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intelligible account of his accident to his uncle and Patty, who 

anxiously inquired what had detained him so long, and what 

had been the matter. In the midst of the history of his disaster, 

he was just proving to Patty, that his taking the hatband to 

spin his top had nothing to do with his misfortune; and he was 

at the same time endeavouring to refute his uncle's opinion, that 

the waste of the whipcord, that tied the parcel, was the original 

cause of all his evils, when he was summoned to try his skill 

with his f am,ous bow. 

" My hands are numbed, I can scarcely feel, " said he, rub­

bing them , and blowing upon the ends of his fingers. 

" Come, come, '' cried young Sweepstakes, " I'm within 

one inch of the mark; who'll go nearer, I shall like to see. 

Shoot away, Hal; but first, understand our laws : we settled 

them before you came on the green. You are to have three 

shots, with your own bow and your own arrows; and nobody's 

to borrow or lend under pr.etence of other bows being better or 

,rorse, or under any pretence. Do you hear, Hal? " 

This young gentleman had good reasons for being so strict 

in these Jaws, as he had observed that none of his companions 

had such an excellent bow as he had provided for himself. 

Some of the boys had forgotten to bring more than one arrow 

,, ith them, and by his cunning regulation, that each person 

should shoot with his own arrows, many had lost ono or two of 

their shots. 

" You are a 1ucky fellow ; you have your three arrows, " said • 

young S,, eepstakes. " Como, we can't wait whilst you rub 

)Our fingers, man-shoot a,Yay. " 

l I al ,, as rather surprised at the ·asperity with which his friend 

spoke. J le little knew how easily acquaintances, who call 

t homselvcs friends, can change~ \Yhcn their interest comes in 

1hc slighLcst degree in competition with their friendship. Hur­

ried b) hi~ impalicnl rind, and ,, ilh his hands so much he-
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numbed that he could scarcely feel ho\\ to fix the arrow in the 
string, he dre,Y the bo,Y. The arrow was within a quarter of 
an inch of master Sweepstakes' mark, \Yhich \Yas the nearest 
that had yet been hit. Hal seized his second arrow-" If I 
have any luck,'' said he---But just as he pronounced the 
,, ord luck, and as he bent his bo,y, the string broke in two, and 
the bow fell from his hands. 

" There, it's all over with you, " cried master S\\ eepstakes, 
\\·ith a triumphant laugh. 

" Here's my bo,y for him and welcome, ,. said Ben. 
" ~ o, no, sir; that is not fair; that's against the regulation. 

You may shoot \\ ith your own bow, if you choose it, or you 
may not, just as you think proper; but you must not lend 
it, sir. " 

It was now Ben's turn to make his trial. His first arrow was 
not successful. His second was exactly as near as Hal's first." 

" You haYe but one more, '' said master S,Yeepstakes : 
" no\\- for it! " 

Ben, before he ventured his last arrow, prudently examined 
the string of his bow; and as he pulled it to try its strength, it 
cracked. :\laster S,Yeepstakes clapped his hands with loud 
exultation, and insulting laughter. But his laughter ceased, 
\Yhen our provident hero calmly drew from his pocket an excel­
lent piece of whipcord. 

" The everlasting whipcord, I declare! " exclaimed Hal, 
when he saw that it was the very same that had tied up the 
parcel. 

"Yes, " said Ben, as he fastened it to his bo\\, " l put it 
into my pocket to-day, on purpose, because I thought I might 
happen to want it. " 

He dre,Y his bow the third and last time. 
" 0, papa, '' cried little Patty, as his arro,Y hit the mark, 

" ifs the nearest; is not it. the nearest?,. 
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Master Sweepstakes, with anxiety, examined the hit. There 

could be no doubt. Ben was victorious! The bow, the prize 

bow, was now delivered to him ; and Hal , as he looked at the 

whipcord, exclaimed, " How lucky this whipcord has been to 

you, Ben! " 
" It is litcky _, perhaps -you mean, that he took care of it, " 

said Mr. Gresham. 

" Aye, " said Hal, " very true; he might well say, 'vVaste 

not, want not;' it is a good thing to have two strings to one's 

bow.'' 







(,{ I 1e 1s a good h~w~e . ,) 

.cned Jem 
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In the story of La::.y Lawrence, where the object was to 
excite a spirit of industry, care has been taken to proportion 
the reward to the exertion, and to point out that people feel 
cheerful and happy whilst they are employed. The reward 
of our industrious boy, though it be money, is only mOJH') 

considered as the means of gratifying a benevolent wish 
In a commercial nation, it is especially necessary to separate, 
as much as possible, the spirit of industry and avarice; and 
to heware lest we introduce vice under the form of virtue. 

}!ARIA EDGF.WORTII. 

n the pleasant valley of Ashton there lived 

an elderly ,, oman of the name of Preston : 
she had a small neat cottage, and there was 
not a weed to be seen in her garden. J t 
"as upon her garden that she chiefly de­
pended for support : it consisted of straw­
berry-beds, and one small border for flowers. 

~;iiiiiiiiiiiiiii;;;;.,,· ~ & The pinks and roses she tied up in nice nose­
gays, and sent either to Clifton or Bristol to be sold; as to 
her stra,rberrics, she did notsend them to market, because it · 
,, as the custom for numbers of people to come fr01n Clifton, in 
the summer time, to eat strawberries and cream aL the gardens 
in Ashton. 
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ow the wido\\ Preston\\ as so obliging, active, and good­

humoured, that every one ,Yho came to see her was pleased. 

She lived happily in this manner for several years; but, alas! 

one autumn she fell sick, and, during her illness, every thing 

\Yent \\ rong ; her garden \Yas neglected, her cow died, and all 

the money \Yhich she had saved was spent in paying for med-

1cmes. The winter passed away, while she was so weak that 

she could earn but little by her work; and when the summer 

came her rent was called for, and the rent was not ready in 

her little purse as usual. She begged a few months' delay, 

and they \Yere granted to her ; but at the end of that time there 

was no resource but to sell her horse Lightfoot. Now Light­

foot, though perhaps he had seen his best days, was a very 

great favourite ; in his youth he had always carried the dame 

to market behind her husband; and it was now her little son 

Je1n's turn lo ride him. It was J em's business to feed Light­

foot, and to take care of him ; a charge which he never ne­

glected, for, besides being a very good-natured, he was a very 

industrious boy. 
"It will go near to break my Jem's heart," said dame 

Preston to herself, as she sat one evening beside the fire, 

stirring the embers, and considering how she had best open the 

rnatLers to her son "ho stood opposite to her, eating a dry crust 

of bread very heartily for supper. 

" J em, " said the old woman, " ,, hat, art hungry? ,, 

" That I am, brave and hungry! " 

• " Aye! no ,, onder, you've been brave hard at" or1\-Eh?" 

"Brave hard! I wish it was not so dark, mother, that yon 

might just step out and see the great bed I've dug; l know 

you' cl say it "as no bad day's \York-and, oh mother! l'\ e 

good ne\\ s; Farmer Truck will give us the giant-stra\\ berries, 

and I'm Lo go for'em to-morro\\ morning, and 1'll be back 

nforr brra1, fast ! " 
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" Bless the boy! ho\\ he talks !-Four mile there, and four 
m_ile back again . afore breakfast. ! '' 

"Aye, upon LighLfoot. you lno" , mother, \'cry easily~ 
mayn't 1?" 

'' ~\ ve, child ! ,, 

"\\ hy do yon sigh, mother?" 
., Finish thy supper, child .. , 

" I've done! " cried Jem, swallowing the last mout.hful 
hastily. as if he thought he had been too long at supper-'' and 
no,Y for the great needle. J must see and mend LighLfoot\; 
bridle afore I go to bed. "-To \\ ork he set, by the light of the 
fire; and the dame having once more stirred it, began again 
with," Jem,dcar, does he go lame at allno\,-?''-"\\That, Light­
foot! Oh la, no, not he !-never \\ as so \Yell of l1is lameness 
in all his life-he's growing quite young again, l think~ and 
then he's so fat he can hardly \Yag." "Bless him-that's right 
-we must see, Jem, and keep him fat." 

" For what, mother?" 

"For Monday fortnight at the fair. He's to be-- -
sold!., 

" Lightfoot! " cried J em, and let the bridle fall from his hand; 
" and zcill mother sell Lightfoot?" 

'· JI ill! no : but J must, J em. ·· 

.. i\l ust; ,rho says you must? \\ hy must you, mother~" 
" J must, I say, child-"Thy, must not I pay my debts hon­

cstl) -and must not l pay my rent; and \Yas not it called for 
long and long ago; and haYc not I had time; and did not l 
promise to pay it for certain :\Ion clay forlnigh [, and am not I 
l ,yo guineas short~ and where am I lo get t\\ o guineas? So,, hat 
f:,ignifies talking child? ,, said the widow, leaning her head 
upon her arm, '' Light foot must go .. , 

.Jcm "a~ silent for a few minutes. - .. Two guinea~; thaL's 
a gl'eat, great deal. If l \\ orlccL nnd \\ orkcd, and worked 
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ever so lrnrcl, l could no ways earn two guineas afore l\louda.y 

r ortnight-could I mother? " 
" Lord help thee, no; not an' work thyself to death.'' 
'' But I could earn something, though, 1 say," cried J em 

proudly; " and I will earn something-if it be ever so little it 

\\ ill be something-and I shall do my very best; sol will." 
" That I'm sure of, my child," said his mother, drawing 

him towards her, and kissing him; " you "ere always a good 
industrious lad, that I ,vill say afore your face or behind your 
bact ;-but it won't do no,-r-Lightfoot must go." 

.f cm turned away, struggling to hide his tears, and went to 
bed without saying n word more. But he kne,Y that crying 
would do no good : so he presently ,Yiped his eyes, and lay 
awake, considering what he could possibly do to save the 
horse. " ff l get ever so little,'' he still said to himself, " it 
\Yill be something; and who knows but landlord might then 
wait a bit longer? and we might make it all up in time; for a 
penny a da·y might come to two guineas in time.,, 

BuL how to get the first penny was the question. Then he 
recollected that one dav ,Yhen he had been sent to Clifton to 

.J 

sell some flowers, he had seen an old woman with a board 
beside her covered with various sparkling stones, ,, hich people 
stopped to look at as they passed, and he remembered that 
some people bought the stones; one paid two-pence, another 
three-pence, and another six-pence for them ; and .J em heard 
her say that she got them amongst the neighbouring rocks : 
so he thought that if he tried he might find some too, and sell 

them as she had done. 
Early in the morning he wakened full of his schemes~ jumped 

up, dressed himself, and having given one look at poor Light­
foot in his stable, set off lo Clifton in search of the old woman, 
to inquire where she found her sparkling stones. But ii was 
too rarl~ in thr morning~ lhe old \\ onwn "as not at hPr seal; 
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so hr turned back again disappointed. Hr, did not waste his 

time waiting for her, but saddled and bridled Lightfoot, and 

went to farmer Truck's for the giant-strawberries. A great 

part of the morning" as spent in putting them into the ground; 

cind as soon as that was finished, he set out again in quest of 

the old woman, whom, to his great joy, he spied sitting at her 

corner of the street with her board before her. Bul t.his old 

woman was deaf and cross; and when, at last J em made her 

hear his questions, he could get no answer from her, but that 

she found the fossils where he would never find any more. 

'' But can't I look where you looked?" '' Look away, nobody 

hinders you," replied the old woman; and these were the only 

words she would say. Jem ,ras not, however, a boy to be 

easily discouraged; he went to the rocks and walked slowly 

along, looking at all the stones as he passed. Presently he 

came to a place where a number of men were at \York loosen­

ing some large rocks, and one amongst the ,vorkmen was 

slooping down looking for something very eagerly; Jem ran up, 

and asted if he could help him. "Yes," said the man, "you 

can ~ l' ve just dropped, amongst this heap of rubbish, a fine 

piece of crystal that I got to-day." " \Vhat kind of a looking 

thing is it?" said .J em. " \Vhite , and like glass, 11 said the 

man, and went on working whibt J em looked very carefully 

over tbe heap of rubbish for a great while. " Come,'' said the 

man. " it's gone for ever; don't trouble yourself any more, my 

boy.'' " H's no trouble; I'll look a little longer; we'll not 

giYe it up so soon,'' said Jem; and, after he had looked a litlle 

longer, he found the piece of crystal. " Thank' e," said the 

man, '' ·you are a fine industrious little fellow." .Jcm, en­

~ouragecl by the tone or voice in \\ hich the man spol e this. 

ventured to ask him the same questions which lie asked 

lhc .old "oman. " One good turn deserves another,'' said 

tile man; '' we arc going lo dinner just 110\\· , and shall leave 
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off \\ or],-\\ ail !'or me here, and J'll ma kc it ,, orth your 

\\hilc." 
.lcm wailc.cl; and, as he \Yas very attentin1 ly observing how 

the \\ orkmen \Yenl on with their \York, he heard somebody 
11car him give a great yawn, and turning round, he sa,\ 
slrclc:hcd upon the grass, beside the river, a boy about his 
O\\ n age, ,vho he knew very well went in the village of Ashton 
by the name of Lazy Lawrence ; a name "hich he most justly 
deserved, for he never did any thing from morning to night; 
he neither worked nor played, but sauntered and lounged abonL 
restless and yawning. His father was an alehouse-keeper, 
and, being generally drunk, could take no care of his son; so 
tlrnL Lazy La\\Tence grew every day worse and \\ orsc. IT ow­
ever, some of the neighbours said that he was a good-natured 
poor fcllO\Y enough, and would never do any one harm but hirn­
sel [; \\ hilst others, who were wiser, often shook their heads, 
and told him that idleness was the root of all evil. 

" \Vhat, Lawrence l '' cried J em to him, \\ hen he sa,\ him 
lying upon the grass-" \\hat, are you asleep? " " Kol 
quite." "Are you awake'?" " Not quite.'' " \Vhat arc you 
doing there? " " Nothing." " \Vhat arc you thinling of? " 
'' ~ olhing." " \\ hat makes you lie there? " " l don't lno,\ 
-because 1 can't find any body to pby \\ itl1 me to-day-\\-iil 
you come and play?" '' No, I can't.; I'm busy." "Busy:" 
cried Lawrence, stretching himself, " you are ahvays busy-I 
would not be you for the world, to have so much to do ah\ ays." 
" And J," said J em, laughing, " would not be you for the 
world, to have nothing to do." So they parted, for tho 
workman just then called .Tern to folio,, him. Uc took him 
home to his O\\ n house , and showed him a parcel of fossils 
"hich he had gathered , he said, on purpose to sci I, bu~ 
had never had time yet to sort them. Uc set about it, ho,\ eyer, 
nmY; and having picked out those which he j u<lgcd to be the 
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best, he pul them in Lo a small basket, and gave them to Jem 

to sell, upon condition that he should bring him half of wlrnl 

he got. Je111, pleased to be employed, was ready to agree to 

,, hat the man proposed, provided his mother had no objection 

lo it. "hen he \\ ent home to dinner, he told his mother his 

::;cheme; and she smiled and said he might do as he pleased, 

f'or she was not afraid of his being from home. " You are not 

an idle boy," said she, " so there is little danger of your get­

ling into any mischief." 

Accordingly Jern that evening took his stand, with his little 

basket, upon the bank of the river, just at the place where 

people land from a ferry-boat, and where the walk turns lo 

Ille ,Yells, where numbers of people perpetually pass to drink 

lhe waters. Ile chose his place well, and ,, aited almost all 

t'vening, offering his fossils with great assiduity to every pass­

enger : bnt not one person bought any. " Ilolloa ! " cried 

~ome sailors, ,, ho had just ro,, eel a boat to land, " bear a hand 

licre, "ill you, my little fello,,-, and carry these parcels for us 

into yondet· house." Jem ran down immediately for the 

parcels, and did what he was asked to do so quickly, and\\, illi 
tiO much good ,, ill, that tl1e master of Lhe boat took notice of 
him, and \\ hen he \\ as going a\\ ay, stopped to ask him \\ hal 

he had got in his little basket : and ,d1en he sa,;y that they 

"ere fossils, he immediately told Jem to follow him, for that 

lie "ns going lo carry some shells he had brought from abroad 

to a lady in the neighbourhood who ,, as 1naking a grotlo. 

" She \\ ill verJ likel;i buy your stones into the bargain ; come 

along, my lad ~ "e can but try.,, 

The lady lived but a very little ,, ay, off, so that they ,, en~ 

soon at her house. She \Yas alone in her parlour, and ,,-as 
sod ing a bundle of feathers of different colours : the) lay on 

,1 sh eel of paste-board upon a "indo,Y-seal, and it happened 

I hat a~ 1 he '.-\ai \or "a:-:- hu~lling round tile table lo ;:;li<l\\ uff Iii~ 
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shells, he knocked down the sheet of paste-board, aud scaL­

tered all the feathers. 
The lady looked very sorry, which Jem obsening, he took 

the opportunity, whilst she ,vas busy looking over the sailor's 
bag of shells, to gather together all the feathers, and sort them 
according to their different colours, as he had seen them sorted 

,, hen he first came into the room. 
" \Vhere is the little boy you brought with you? 1 thought 

l saw him here just now .. , "And here I am, ma'am," cried 
J em, creeping from under the table with some few remaining 
feathers ,, hich he had picked from the carpet; " l thought,·· 
added he, pointing to the others, " I had better be doing 
~ometbing than standing idle ma' am." She smiled, and, 
pleased "ith bis activity and simplicity, began to ask, him 
several questions; such as "ho he ,vas, "here he lived, what 
emplo~·ment, he had~ and how much a day he earned b':) 
f;athering, fossils. " This is the first day I ever tried," said 
.lern, " 1 neYer sold any yet, and if you don't buy 'em now. 
ma'am, ]'m afraid nobody else "ill, for I've asked every bod) 
else." '' Come then," said the lady, laughing, " if that is the 
case. I tl1ink J had better buy them all." So emptying all 
Lhe fossils out of his basket, she put half a crown into it. 
,I em's eyes sparkled "ith joy, '· Oh, thank you, ma'am~" 
said he, "J ,, ill be sure and bring you as man) more to-morrow.·· 
'' Yes, buL 1 don't promise -you,·· said she " to give )OU half a 
crown to-11101-ro,,-." " But, perhaps, though you don't pro­
mise it, you ,, ill... " \o, ·· said the lady. '' do not deceive 
voun,elf; l assure vou that I will not. That, instead of eu,~our-
• u 

aging you to be industrious, "ould teach you to be idle." 
.lem did not quite understand what she meant by this, but 
ans" ered. " l'rn sure J don't "ish to be idle; wl1at l ,, ant is 
to earn something ever) cla), if ] kne,, how : 1' rn sure l don' l 
wi~htobc idle. lf~ouk11ewall. )Ou'dknowl donut." ' Ho" 
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do you mean, J / / knew ull? " " \\by, 1 meau, if you lrnm\ 

about Lightfoot.,, ''\\ho's Lightfoot? " " \\Ir~, mammy's 

llorse," added J cm, looking out of the ,Yin do\\ ; " I must make 

haste home and feed him afore it gets dart; he'll" onder ,,hat's 

gone "ith me.'' " Let him \\-onder a few minutes longer,,, 

~aid the lady, " and tell me the rest of J our story." " 1' ve no 

8lory, ma'am. to tell, but as ho\\ mammy says he rnust go to 

the fair \Jonday fortnight to be sold, if she can't get the L\, o 

guineas for her rent; and I should be main sorry to part with 

him, for 1 love him and he loves me; so I'll work for him, J will 

all I can: to be sure, as mammy ::-aJs, J have no chance, such 

a little fello" as 1 am, of earning t\\ o guineas afore :\Jonday 

fortnight.,, '' But are you in earnest ,villing to "orl...?,, said 

the lad~ ~ " you kno\\ there is a great deal of difference be­

t\\ een picking up a fc,, stones, and" orkiug steadily every day, 

and all day long." " But,'' said .J em, " ] would "ark every 

da~, and all clay long.'' " Then," said the lady, " 1 will giYe 

, ou work. Come here to-morrow morning, and my gardener 

"111 set Jou to \\ eed the shrubberies, and I will paJ you six­

pence a daJ. Remember you must be at the gates by six 

o'clock.,, J cm bo\YCd, thanked her, and went away. It ,,as 

late in the evening, and he \\ as impatient to get home to feed 

Lightfoot; Jct he recollected that he had promised the man 

"ho had trusted him to sell the fossils , that he ,,ould bring 

him half of "hat he got for them ; so he thought that he Imel 

better go to him directly; and a\\ ay he went, running along 

by the \\ atcr-sidc abouL a quarter of a mile, till he came to 

the man's house. He ,,as ju L come home from "ark, and 

\\as ._urpriscd \\hen Jcrn sho\\ecl him the half-cro\\n, saying, 

'' Look \\·hat J got for the stones; you arc to have half, you 

know." " \ o, ,, said the rnan, "hen he had heard his story, 

" I ~hall not !ale half' of that; it" as given to you. I c.\pcctccl 

· but a shilling al the 1110::,l. a11cl the half or lhaL is bul ::ii.\-pcnce, 
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and that 1'11 take. -\Vifo ! give the lad two shillings, and take 

his half-crown.'' So his ,rife opened an old glove, and too], 

out two shillings; and the man, as she opened the glove, put 

in his fingers, and took out a little silver penny. - " There, he 

shall have that into the bargain for his honesty-Honesty is 

the best policy-There's a lucky penny for you, that I've kept 

ever since I can remember." " Don't you ever go to part 

,, ith it, do ye hear'? " cried the woman. " Let him do ,vhat 

he ,, ill ,vith it, wife," said the man. '' But," argued the wife, 

" another penny would do just as well to buy gingerbread, and 

that's what it will go for." " ~o, that it shall not, l promise 

you, '' said Je1n; and so he ran away home, fed Lightfoot, 

stroked him, \\ ent to bed, jumped up at five o'clock in the 

morning, and went singing to work as gay as a lark. 

Four days he worked, " every day and all day long~ n and 

Urn lad) every evening, when she came out to \\ alk in the 

garden, looked at his work. At last she said to her gardener, 

" This little boy works very hard." " Never had so good a 

little boy about the grounds, " said the gardener ; " he's 

always at his work, let 1ne come by when I will, and he has 

got t\\ ice as much done as another ·would do ; yes, twice as 

much, ma'am; for look here-he began at this here rose bush, 

and now he's got to where you stand, ma'am; and here is the 

day's ,vork that t'other boy, and he's three years older too, 

did to-day-J say, measure .Jem's fairly, and it's twice as 
much, I'm sure.,, " \\ell," said the lady to her gardener, 

" sho,v me how 1nuch is a fair good day's \vork for a boy of 

his age." " Come at six and go at six; ,vhy, about this much, 

ma'am," said Lhe gardener, marking ofT a piece of the border 

\\ ith his spade. " Then, little bo)-," said the lady, '· so much 

sh~ll be your task every da)- ; the gardener will mart it off for . 

) ou ; and ,, hen you've clone, the rest of the da) Jou may clo 
,vhat you please. ,, Jem \\as l'Alrcmel~ glad ol' !Iii~~ and tli<' 
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next day he had finished his task by four o'clock, so that he 

had a,ll the rest of the evening to himself. J em was as fond 

of pby as any little boy could be, and when he was at it, 

played with all the eagerness and ·gaiety imaginable : so as 

soon as he had finished his task, fed Lightfoot, and put by the 

sixpence he had earned that day, he ran to the play-ground in 

the \'illage, \\·here he found a party of boys playing, and 

amongst them Lazy La,vrence, who indeed was not playing, 

but lounging upon a gate with his thumb in his mouth. The 

rest were playing at cricket. J em joined them, and was the 

merriest and most active amongst them; till, at last, when 

quite out of brealh with running, he was obliged to give up 

to rest himself, and sat down upon the stile, close to the gate 

on which Lazy Lawrence was swinging. " And why don't 

you play, Lawrence?" said he. "I'm tired," said Lawrence, 

" Tired of" hat?" " I don't know well what tires r~e : grand­

mother says I'm ill, and I must take something-I don't know 

what ails me.'' " Oh, pugh ! take a good race, one, two, 

three, and a,ray, and you'll find yourself as well as ever. 

Come, run-one, two, three, and away." " Ah, no, I can't 

run, indeed,,, said he, hanging back heavily; " you know l 
can play all day long if I like it, so I don't mind play as you 

do, ,-rho have only one hour for it.,, " So much the worse 

for you. Come now, I'm quite fresh again, will you have 

one game at ball'! do.,, "No, I tell you, I can't; I'm as 

tired as if I had been \Yorking all day long as hard as a horse.,, 

" Ten times more,,, said Jem, " for L have been working all 

day long as hard as a horse, and yet you see I'm not a bit 

tired : only a little out of breath just now.'' " That's very 

odd,,, said Lawrence, and -yawned, for want of some better 

ans\\ er; then taking out a handful of halfpence-" See what 1 
ha, e got from father to-da. , because l asked him just at the 

right time. \\ hen he had drunk a glass or t,, o; then l ran get 
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any Lhing 1 ,,ant out of him-see! a penny, L\vo-pence, three­

pence, four-pence-there's eight-pence in all; would not you 

be happy if you had eight-pence?'' " \\ hy, J don't kno,Y, '' 
said Jcm laughing, "for )·ou don't seem happy, and you ha,e 

eight-pence." " That does not signify though-I'm sure you 

only say that because you envy me-you don't know what it is 

to have eight-pence-you never had more than two-peuce or 

three-pence at a time in all your life.'' Jem smiled. ·' Oh, 

as to that," said he, " Jou arc mistaken, for l have at this very 
time more than t,vo-pence, three-pence, or eight-pence either; 

l have-let me sec-stones, two shillings ; then five days' 
\\ ork, that's fiye six-pcnccs, that's two shillings and six-pence, 

it makes in all fonr shillings and six-pence, and my silver 

penny, is four and seven-pence. Four and seven-pence! " 

" You have noL," said La,vrence, roused so as absolutely to 

stand upri-ght, '' four and seven-pence! have you? Show it 
me, and then l'll believe you." " Follow me then, ·, cried 

.rem, " and I will soon make you believe me; come.,. " ls it 

far? " said Lawrence, following half-running, half-hobbling, 

Lill he came to the stable \Yhere J em showed him his treasure. 

" And how did you come by it? honestly?" ·' Honestly! to 
be sure 1 did; 1 earned it all." " Bless me, earned it! well, 
I've a great mind to \\ ork; but then it's such hot \Yeather; 

besides, grandmother says I'm not strong enough yet for hard 

,, ork; and, besides, 1 know ho,-v to coax daddy out of mone~ 
,, hen l want it, so J need not work-Bnt four and seven-pence! 

let's see, what ,,ill you do with it all ! '' " That's a secret," 

said Jem, looking great. " I can guess. 1 know what J'd 
do with it if it was mine. First, J' d buy pockctsful of ginger­

bread; then I'd buy ever so man) apples and nuts : don't you 
love 11uls? I'd buy nuts enough to lasL me from this time .lo 

Christmas, and I'd make little ~e\\ lon c:racl ... 'cm for me; for 

1 hat's the "orsl of nuls, lhcrc'~ lhc trouble or crac:king 'em." 
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"\Vell, Jon never deserve to have a nul." " But you'll give 

me some of yours,'' said La,, rence in a. fawning tone, for he 

thought it easier to coax than to work-" you'll give me some 

of your good things, ,ron't ·you? " " I shall not have any of 

those good things," said J em. '' Then what will you do '"' itli 

all your money? ., " Oh, 1 .know very "ell what to do "ith 

it~ but, as I told you, that's a secret, and l sha'n't lell it any 

body-Corne 110\\, let's go back and play-their game's up, l 

dare say. ''-Lawrence ,vent back with hi1n full of curiosity, 

and out of hmnour with himself and his eight-pence. '' If l 

had four and seven-pence,'' said he to himself, " I cerlai11ly 

should be happy." 

The nexL day, as usual, .Tern jumped up before six o'clocl 

and went to his worl, whilst Lazy Lawrence sauntered about 

,vithout knowing ,, hat to do with himself. In the course of 

t,,o days he laid out six-pence of' his money in apples and 

gingerbread, and as long as these lasted he found himself well 

recei, eel by his companions; but at length the third daJ he 

::;pent his last halfpemr~, and when it was gone, unfortunately 

some nuts tempted him very much, but he had no money lo 

pay for them~ so he ran home to coax his father, as he called it. 

\Vhen he got home he heard his father tall-..ing very loud, and 

at first he thought he ,vas drunk ; but ,vhen he opened the 

kitchen-door, he saw that he was not drunl, but angry. 

'' You lazy dog! '' cried he, turning suddenly upon Lawrence. 

and gave him such a violent box on the ear as made the light 

11ash from his eyes: "you lazy dog! see\\ hat you've done for me 

-lool ! - look, look, I say ! " Lawrence looked as soon as 

he came to the use of his senses, and" ith fear, amazement, and 

remorse, beheld at least a dozen bottles burst; and the fine 

\Vorcr.stcrshire cider slrearning over the floor. ·' \ O\\ , did not 

1 order > on I hree cla~ s ago to carry these bolllcs to the eel lac 

a11 cl did 11ol l charge ) on to \\ ire the corks"! a11s" c>r me, you 
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lazy rascal; did not I?" " Yes," said La,\ rence, scratching hi~ 
head. "And,, hy \\ as it not done? 1 ask Jou, '' cried his father 
with rene\\ ed anger, as another bottle burst at the moment. 
" \\ hat do you stand there for, you lazy brat? ,, hJ1 don't you 
move, l say? Xo, no,'' catching hold of him, "I believe you 
can't move; but 1'11 make you." And he shook him, till La\\-
1·ence \\ as so gicld) he could not stand. " \Vhat had you to 
think of? \Yhat had you to do all day long, that you could not 
carry my cider, my \Yorcestershire cider, to the cellar ,-rhcn I 
bid you'? But go, you'll never be good for any thing, you arc 
such a lazy rascal-get out of my sight!" So saying, he push­
ed him out of the house-door, and Lawrence sneaked off, 
seeing that this was no time to make his petition for halfpence. 

The next day he sa\\ the nuts again, and, wishing for them 
more th~n ever, went home in hopes that his father, ae he said 
to himself, would be in a better humour. But the cider \Yas stil 1 
fresh in his recollection, and the moment Lawrence began to 
\\ his per the \Yord " halfpenny'' in his ear, bis father S\Yore ,, ith 
a loud oath, "I will not give you a halfpenny, no, not a far­
thing, for a month to come; if you ,Yant. money, go \\ ork for 
it; I've had enough of your laziness-Co \\Ork!" At these 
terrible words La,vrence burst into tears, and going to the side 
of a ditch sat down and cried for an hour; and when he had 
cried till he could cry no more, he exerted himself so far as to 
cn:ipty his pockets, to sec ,, hether there might not happen to be 
one halfpenny left; and to his great joy, in the farthest corner of 
his por,ket one halfpenny was found. \Yith this he proceeded to 
the fruit-woman's stall. She \\ as busy weighing out some 
plums, so he "as obliged to wait; and, \Yhilst he \Yas \\ailing, 
he heard some people near him tailing and laughing Yery loud. 
The fruit-woman's stall \Yas at the gate of an inn-yard; and 
peeping through tbe gate in Lhis) ard, La\\ rcnce saw a postilioll 
and f--lable-bo) aboul his own size pla)illg al pikh-farthiug. 
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l I e stood by watching them for a few minutes. '' l began buL 

with one halfpenny,'' cried the stable-boy with an oath, " and 

now I've got two-pence! " added he, jingling the halfpence in 

his waistcoat-pocket. La\\Tence was moved at the sound, and 

said to himself, " If I begin with one halfpenny, I may end like 

him with having two-pence; and it is easier to play at pitch­

farthing than to work. " 

So he stepped forward, presenting his halfpenny, offering to 

toss up with the stab le-boy, who, after looking him full in the 

face, accepted the proposal, and threw his halfpenny into the 

air. " Head or tail? " cried he. "Head, " replied Lawrence, 

and it came up head. He seized the penny, surprised at his 

own success, and would have gone instantly to have laid it out 

in nuts; but the sLable-boy stopped him, and tempted him to 

throw again. This time he lost; he threw again and won; and 

so he went on, sometimes losing, but most frequently winning, 

till half the morning was gone. At last, however, he chanced 

to win t\yice running, and finding himself master of three half-

. pence,said he \\'ould play no more. The stable-boy, grmnbling, 

swore he would have his revenge another time, and Lawrence 

went and bought the nuts. 

" It is a good thing," said he to himself, " to play at pitch­

farthing : the next time I want a halfpenny, I'll not ask my 

father for it, nor go to work neither.'' Satisfied with this re­

solution, he sat down tu crack his nuts at his leisure, upon the 

horse-block in the inn-yard. Here, ,, hilst he ate, he overheard 

the conversation of the stable-boy and postilions. At first 

their shocking oaths and loud wrangling frightened and 

shocked him; for La\\ rence, though a la~y~ had not yet learned 

to be a wicked boy. But, by degrees, he \\ as accustomed to 

their swearing and quarrelling, and took a delight and interest 

in their disputes and battles. As this was an a1nusement 

\Yhich he could enjoy without any sort of exertion on his part, 
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he soon grew so fond of it, that every day he returned to thr 
stable-yard, and the horse-block became his constant seat. 
11 ere he found some relief from the insupportable fatigue of 
doing nothing ; and here hour after hour, with his elbows on 
his knees, and his head on his hands, he sat the spectator or 

,-vickedness. 
Gaming, cheating, and lying, soon became, familiar to him : 

and, to complete his ruin, he formed a sudden and close inti­
macy "ith the stable-boy -rrith whom he had first begun to 
game-a Yery bad boy. The consequences of this intimacy" c 

shall presently see. But it is now time to inquire what little 
.1 em has been doing all this while. 

One day, after he had finished his task, the gardener asked 
him to stay a little "hile, to help him to carry some geranium 
pots into the hall. Jem, ah, ays active and obliging, readil~ 
stayed from play, and ,Yas carrying a heayy flmyer-pot, when 
his mistress crossed lhe hall. '' \\That a terrible litter," said 
shr, "you are a-making here - ,Yhy don't you ,Yipe your shoe~ 
upon the mat'?,, J em turned round to look for the mat, but h<' 
saw none. " Oh!,, said the lady, recollecting herself, " I can' L 

blame you, for there is 110 mat.,, '· "\o, ma'am,., said the gar­
dener, "nor I don't lnow when, if eyer, the man will bring 
borne those mats you bespoke, ma' am." '' l am , cry sorry to 
hear that," said the lady; " I wish we could find somebody who 
,yould do them, if he can 't-1 should not care ,Yhat sort of mats 
they were, so that one could \Yipe one's feet on them.,, J em, as 

be \Yas sweeping a,Yay the litter, when he heard these last 
,, ords, said to himself, " Perhaps I could make a mat.,, And 
all the \Yay home, as he trudged along whistling, he was thinl­
ing over a scheme for making mats, \\'hich~ ho\\ erer bold ii 
may appear, he did not despair of executing, with patience 
and industry. )lany ,Yere lhe clifiiculties which his" prophetir· 
eye·' forr.sa\\, lmL he frlt \\ iLhin liirnsclr lhat spirit," hich spur~ 
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men on to greed enterprises , and makes them '' trample 011 

impossibilities." 

lie recollected, in the first place, that he had seen Lazy 

La\\Tence, whilst he lounged upon the gate, twist a bit of 

heath into di!Terent shapes ; and he thought that if he could find 

some "ay of plaiting heath firmly together, it would make a 

very pretty green, soft mat, which would do very well for one 

to wipe one's shoes on. About a mile from his mother's house, 

on the common which J em rode over when he \\ ent to farmer 

Truck's for the giant-strawberries, he remembered to have seen 

a great quantity of this heath; and as it was now only six o'clock 

in theeYening, he knew that he should have time to feed Lightfoot, 

stroke him, go to the common,return, and make one trial of his 

skill before he went to bed. 

Lightfoot carried him swiftly to the common, and there Jem 

gathered as much of the heath as he thought he should want. 

But, what toil, what time, what pains did it cost him, before 

he could make any thing like a mat! Twenty times he was ready 

to throw aside the heath, and give up his project, from impa­

tience of repeated disappointments. But still he persevered. 

Nothing truly great can be accomplished without toil and time. 

T\\ o hours he \Yorked before he went to bed. All his play-hours 

the next day he spent at his mat; which, in all, made five hours 

of fruitless attempts. The sixth day, however, repaid him for 

the labours of the other five; he conquered his grand difficulty 

of fastening the heath substantially together, and at length 

completely finished a mat, which far surpassed his most 

sanguine expectations. He was extremely happy-sung: 

danced round it-whistled-- looked at it again and again, and 

could hardl J leave off looking at it Yd1en it was time to go to 

bed. He laid it by his bedside, that he might see it the moment 
he a,, oke in lhe morning. 

And no,, came Lhe grand pleasure of carrying it to his mis-
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tress. She looked full as much surprised as he expected, \\ hen 
she sa\Y H, and when she heard who made it. ~fter having duly 
admired it, she asked him hO\\ much he expected for his mat. 
"Expect !-~othing ma'am, " said Jem, "I meant to give it 
you if you' cl have it; I did not mean to sell it. I made it at my 
play-hours, and I ,ras very happy making it; and rm very 
glad too that you like it; and if you please to keep it, ma' am­
that's all." "But that's not all,'' said the lady. "Spend your 
time no more in" eeding my garden, you can employ yourself 
much better; you shall lw.ve the reward of your ingenuity as well 
as of your industry. )lake as many more snch mats as you can, 
and I ,rill take care and dispose of them for you. " "Thank' e, 
ma'am," said J em, making his best bow, for he thought by the 
lady's looks that she meant to do him a favour, though he re­
peated to himself, "Dispose of them; what docs Lhat mean? " 

The next clay he went to "ork to make more mats, and he 
soon learned to make them so ,vell and quicklJ, that he was 
surprised at his own success. In every one hem ade he found 
less difficulty, so that instead of making two, he could soon 
make four, in a day. In a fortnight he made eighteen. It 
was SaLurday night "hen he finished, and he carried, in three 
journeys, his eighteen mals to his mistress's house; piled them 
all up in the hall, and stood, with his hat off, "ith a look of 
proud humility, beside the pile , ,, aiting for his mistress's 
appearance. Presently a folding door, at one end of the hall, 
opened, and he sa\\ his mistress, ,vith a great man) gentlemen 

~nd ladies rising from several tables. 
" Oh! there is In) little boy, and his mats," cried the lad>' ; 

and, follo\,-ed by all the rest of the compall), ~he: came into 
the hall. Jem modestly retired whilst they lookccl at his mats; 
but in a minute or two his mistress beckoned lo him, and. 
wlien he came inLo the middle of the circle, lie sa\\ that his 
pile of mats had disappeared. ",veil," said the Inch. smil-
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rng, " \\ hat do you sec that makes you look ~o ~urpriscd? '' 

, " That all my mats arc gone," said Jcm; " but you are vcr) 

welcome." " Arc we?" said the lad)'; " well, take up your 

hat, and go home then, for you sec that it is getting late, and 

Jou kno,,, ' Lightfoot will wonder \\ hat's become of you.''~ 

,Jcm turned round to take up his hat which he had left on the 

noor. 

But ho,Y his counteuance changed! the hat \\ as heavy with 

shillings. Every one who had taken a mat had put in two 

shillings; so that for the eighteen mats hr had got thirty-six 

shillings. •' Thirty-six shillings! " said the lady; " five and 

seven-pence I think you told me you had earned already-how 

much docs that make? J must add, I believe, one other six­

pence to rnakr out your t\\ o gui1was. " '' T" o guineas ! " 

exclaimed Jcm, no\\ quite conquering his bashfulness, for al. 

the moment he forgot where he was, and sa\\ nobody that was 

by : " Two guineas! " cried he, clapping his hands together­

" Oh Lightfoot! oh mother! " Then, recollecting himself, 

he saw his mistress, whom he now looked up to quite as a 

friend. " \\'ill you thank them all." said he, scarcely daring 

to glance his rye ronnd upon the company," will you thank' cm, 

for you kno,, I don't kno,, ho\\ to thanl~' cm rightly." Every 

body thought, ho,Ycvcr, that they had been thanked n'ghtly. 

" Kow we won't keep Jou any longor--only," said his 

mistress, " I have one thing to ask Jou, that f may be by when 

you show ) our treasure to your mother." " Corne then " 
' ' 

said .lcrn, "come \\ith me no,Y." " 1 ot no,\," said Lhc lad~ 

laughing . " but I will come to Ashton to-morrow evening; 

perhaps ~ our mother can find me a fc,, slra,, berries." 

" That she "ill , " said .J cm ; " r 11 search the gar cl en 

myself. •i He no,\ "cnl homo, but fell it a great restraint Lo 

\\ a.it till to-mono,, evening before he told his mother. To 

consoln himsrlf lie flew lo thr slnhlc; " Lightfoot, ) ou'rc not 

8 
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lo be sold to-morrow! poor fallow," said he, patting him, and 

then could not refrain from counting out his money. \Vhilst 

he was intent upon this, J em \Vas startled by a noise at the 

door; somebody was trying to pull up the latch. 1t opened, 

and there came in Lazy Lawrence, with a boy in a red jacket, 

\\ ho had a cock under his arm. They slartecl when they got 

into the middle of the stable, and when they saw J em, who 

had been at first hidden by the horse. 
" \\7 e -we-,Ye came , " stammered Lazy La\\Tence--" 1 

mean, I came to-to-to 11
-" To ask you," continued the 

stable-boy in a bold tone, " ,yhether you "ill go with us to the 

cock-fight on ]\Jonday? See, I've a· fine cock here, and 
Lawrence told me you were a great friend o[ his, so J came." 

Lawrence now attempted tu say something in praise of the 

pleasures of cock-fighting, and in recommendation of his ne,Y 
compamon. But J em looked at the stable-boy with dislike 

and a sort of dread; then turning his eyes upon the cock with 

a look of compassion, said in a low voice to Lawrence, " Shall 

you like to stand by and sec its eyes pecked out? " " J don' I 
know,'' said Lawrence. " as to that; but they say a cock-fight's 

a fine sight, and it's no more cruel in mo to go than another; 
and a great many go; and I've nothing else to do, so I shall 
go." " But l have something else to do." said Jem laughing, 
" so I shall not go." " But," continued Lawrence, " you 

know l\Jonday is the great Bristol fair, and one must be merr) 

Lhen, of all days in the year." " One day in the year, sure 
there's no harm in being merry," said the stable-boy. " I 
hope not~" said J em ; " for I know, for my part, I am merr~ 
every day in the year.'' " That's very odd," said ·La\\ rcnce; 

"but ] know, for my pa.rt, I would not for all the world miss 

going to the fair, for at least it will be someLhing to tall of for 
half a year after. Come : you' II go, won't you.'' ":'.'\ o," said 
Jcm, still looking as if he did not like lo talk before the ill-
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looking- stranger. .. Then what will yon do wilh all your 
money?" '' I'll tell Jon about that another Lime." whispered 
.Jern: '' and don't you go to sec that cocl's eyes pecked out; 
iL won't make you merry, I'm sure." '' lf I had any thing 
else to divert me-" said Lawrence, hesitating and yawning. 
" Come , '' cried the stable-boy, seizing his stretching arm, 
" come alon°· " cried he· and pullino- him awav froin J cm o, ' ' 0 ~ - ' 
upon " ~horn he cast a look of extreme contempt, " leave him 
alone, he's noL the sort.., '' \Yhat a fool you are!" said he 
to La,,Tence, the moment he got him out of the stable, " you 
might ha Ye known he would not go-else,, e should soon have 
trimmed him out of his four and seven-pence. But how came 
) ou to talk of four and seven-pence ; I saw in the manger a 
hat full of silrcr. ,. " Indeed!" exclaimed Lawrence. "Yes, 
indeed-but why did you stammer so '\'hen we first got in? 
) ou had like to ha Ye blown us all up." " l was so ashamed,,, 
said La\\Tence, hanging down his head. " Ashamed! but you 
must not talk of shame now you are in for it, and I sha'n"t 
lcL you off: you owe us ha] fa crown, recollect, and I must be 
paid to-night; so see and get the moneJ some how or other. 
After a considerable pause he aclclcd, " J'll answer for it he'd 
nercr miss half a cro,rn out of all that silver." " But to steal," 
said Lawrence, drawing bacl'- with horror-" l never thought 
1 should come to that-and from poor .Jcm too-the money 
that he has wor.ked so hard for .too .. , " But it is not stealing; 
,, e don't mean to steal; only to borrow it : and, if we win, as 
\\ e certainly shall: al the cock-fight, pay it bacl" again, and 
he'll nc\ er lno\\ any thing of ll1c matter; and ,Yhat harm ,-rill 
iL do him? Besides, what signifies tailing? you can't go lo 
the cod,-fighl: or the fair either, if ~·on don't; and I tell ye, 
we don't mean to steal it~ we'll pay il again on Monda~· nigh! .. , 
Lawrrncr made no reply, and lhry parlccl ,, ilhoul his cuminµ: 
lo an, dclPrtni11aiio11. 
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Here let us pause in our story-we arc almost afr.aid Lo go 

on-the rest is very shocking-our little readers will shudder 

as they reacl. But it is better that they should kno,v the truth, 

and sec what the idle boy came to at last. 

J n the dead of the night Lawrence heard somebody tap at 

the windo\Y. IT c knew well who it was, for this was the signal 

agreed upon between him and his wicked companion. He 

trembled at the thoughts of what he was about to do~ and lay 
quite still, with his head under the bed-clothes, till he heard 

the second tap. Then he got up, dressed himself, and opened 

his windmY. It was almost even with the ground. His com­

panion said to him in a hollow voice, " Are you ready?" Ile 

made no answer , buL got out of the window and follmYcd. 

\Vhen he got to the stable a black cloud was just passing over 

the moon, and it was quite dark. " vVhere are you?" whis­

pered Lawrence, groping about, " where arc you? Speat to 

me.'' " I am here; give me your hand." Lawrence strelch­

rd out his hand. " Is that your hand? '' said the wicked boJ , 

as Lawrence laid hold of him ; " how cold it felt! " " Let us 

go back," said Lawrence; " it is time yet." " It is no time 

to go back," replied the other, opening lhe door; " you've 

gone too far now to go back ; " and he pushed Lawrence into 

the stable. " Have you found it? take care of the horse-have 

you done? what are you about? make haste, I hear a noise," 

said the stable-boy, who watched at the door. " I am feeling 

for the half-crown, but I can't find it." " Bring all together." 

Ile brought Jern's broken flower-pot, with all lhe money in it, 

to the door. 
The black cloud was now passed over the moon, and the 

light shone full upon them. " What do "\Ye stand here for? " 

said the sLable-boy, snatching the flo,rer-pot out of La,vrence's 

trembling hands, and pulling him away from the door. 

" Surely," cried Lawrence, " yon won't take all ! You said, 
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) ou'd only take half a crown, and pay it back on Monday­
~ ou said you'd only take half a crown!" " Hold your tongue!" 
replied the other, walking on, deaf to all remonstrances-" if 
l am to be hanged ever, it sha'n't be for half a crown." 
Lawrence's blood ran cold in his veins, and he felt as if all his 
hair stood on end. Not another word passed. His accomplice 
carried off the money, and Lawrence crept, with all the hor­
rors of guilt upon him, to his restless bed. All night he was 
starting from frightful dreams; or else, broad awake, he lay 
listening to every small noise, unable to stir, and scarcely dar­
ing to breathe-tormented by that most dreadful of all kinds 
of fear, that fear which is Lhe constant companion of an evil 
conscience. He thought the morning would never come; but 
when it was day, "\Yhen he heard the birds sing, and saw every 
Lhing look cheerful as usual, he felt still more miserable. It 
\\ as Sunday morning, and the bell rang for church. All the 
d1ildren of the village, dressed in their Sunday clothes, inno­
cent and gay, and little J em, the best and gayest amongst 
them, ,yent flocking by his door to church. "vVell, Law­
rence," said J em, pulling his coat as he passed, and saw Law­
rence leaning against his father's door, " what makes you look 
so black? " " 1," said Lawrence, starting, " why do you say 
that I look black?" " Nay then," said Jem, "you look white 
enough now, if that will please you, for you're turned as pale 
as death." " Pale! " replied La\\Tence, not knowing what he 
~aid; and turned abruptly away, for he dared not stand another 
look of Jem's; conscious that guHt \Yas written in his face, he 
~hunned every e) e. Ile would now have given the world to 
have thro,\ n off the load of guilt which lay upon his mind; he 
lunged to follow J em, to fall upon his knees, and confess all : 
dreading the moment when Jcm should discover his loss, Law­
rence dared not stay al home; and 110L k.no\\ iug "haL to do, 
m· where lo go, he nwdrnuicall~ ,, L'lll lu lib old haunt al lhe 
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stablc-J ard, and lurked there-abouts all day, with his accom­
plice,"\\ ho tried in vain to quiet his fears and raise his spirits, by 
talking of the next day's cock-fight. 1t was agreed, that as 
soon as the dusk of the evening came on, they should go to­
gether into a certain lonely field, and there divide their booty. 

In the-! mean time, Jem, when he returned from church, was 
, ery full of business preparing for the reception of his misLress, 
of\\ hose intended visit he had informed his mother; and whilst 
she ,, as arranging the kitchen and their little parlour, he ran 
to search lhe strawberry beds. " \Vhy, my Jem, how merry 
you are to-day!" said his mother, when he came in with the 
stra'i\ berries, and \\ as jumping about the room playfully. 
" Now keep those spirits of yours, J em, till -you \rant 'em, and 
don't let it co111e upon you all at once. JI ave it in mind that 
to -morrow's fair-day, and Lightfoot mu~t go. I bid farmer 
Truck call for him to-night; he said he'd take him along with 
his own, and he'll be here just now-and then 1 know how it 
"ill be with you, Jem ! " "So do 1 ! " cried Jem, swallo,,ing 
his secret \Yith great difficulty, and then turning head over 
heels four times running. A carriage passed the "indow and 
stopped at the door. J em ran out; it \Yas his mistress. She 
came in smiling, and soon made the old woman smile too, by 
praising the neatness of every thing in the house. But we 
~hall pass over, however important they were deemed at the 
time, the praises of the strawberries, and of " 111) grand­
mother's china plate.'' Another knock "as heard at the door. · 
" Run, J em," said his mother, " I hope it's our milk-"\\·oman 
with cream for the ladJ. "-:\10; it ,ras farmer Trucl.__ come for 
Lightfoot. The old woman'E: countenance fell. " Fetch him 
out, dear," said she, turning to her son; but J cm \\ as gone : 
be fle\\ out to the etablc the moment he saw the flap of farmer 
Trucl's great-coat. -" SiL ;i e down, farmer," ~aid the old 
\\ oman, after the) had ,, aited about five miuules in e~pcctatiou 
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of Jem's return. '' You'd besL sit down, if the lady will give 
you leave; for he'll not hurry himself back again. l\ly boy's 
a fool, madam, about that there horse. '1 Trying to laugh, she 
added, '' 1 knew how Lightfoot and he would be loalh enough 
to part -- he" on't bring him out till the last minute; so do sit 
ye do" n, neighbour.,, The farmer had scarcely sat down, 
"hen Jem, with a pale wild countenance, came back. \Vhafs 
the matter?" said his mistress. " God ble$S the bov ! " said ., 

his mother, looking at him quite frightened, ,, hilst he tried to 
speak, but could not. She went up to him, and then leaning 
his bead against her, he cried, " It's gone !-it's all gone! " 
and bursting into tears, he sobbed as if his little heart would 
!)real.. "\Yhat's gone, love?" said his mother. " My two 
guineas-Lightfoot'8 two guineas. I went lo fetch' cm to gi vc 
~ ou,marnmy ! but the broken flower-pot that I put the1n in, 
and all's gone !-quite gone!" repeated he, checking his sobs. 
" l sa,, them safe last night, and was showing 'em to Light­
foot; and I· ,ras so glad to think l had earned them all myself; 
and l thought how surprised you'd look, and how glad you'd 
be, and ·ho" you'd kiss me, and all! '' 

His mother lisLened to him with the gl'catesL surprise, whilst 
his mistress stood in silence, looking first at the old woman, and 
then at J em, with a penetrating eye, as if she suspected the 
truth of his story, and \\ as afraid of becoming the dupe of her 
m,'n compass10n. "This is a very strange thing!" said she gra­
,,cly. "H°'' came you to leave all )'Our money in a broken 
flower-pot in lbc stable? If ow came you not to give it to your 
mother to tak<' care of! " "\Vhy, don't you remember," said 
.T em, looling up in the midst of his tears; ~, why don't you re­
member you your own self bid me not to tell her about it trn you 
,,e1'l' by." "And did )OU not tell her?'' "J\ay, ask mammy," 
said Jem a little offended; and "hen afLen, arc.ls the lady ,yenL 
011 questioning him, rn a severe manner, as if she did not be-
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lieve him, he at last made no answer. "Oh, J em, Jem ! why 
don't you speak to the lady?" said his mother. " 1 have spoke, 

and spoke the truth, " said J em, proudly, " and she did not 

believe me. " 

Still the lady, who had lived too long iu the world to be with­

out suspicion, maintained a cold manner, and determined to 

await the event without interfering, saying only, that she hoped 

the money would be found; and advised Jern to have done 

crying. "I have done," said Jem, "I shall cry no more." And 

as he had the greatest command over himself, he actually did 

not shed another tear, not even when the farmer got up to go, 

saying he could wait no longer. J em silently ,-rent to bring out 

Lightfoot. The lady now took her seat ·where she could see all 

that passed at the open parlour win do\\. The old woman stood 

at the door, and several idle people of the village, who had 

gathered round the lady's carriage, examining it, turned about 

to listen. In a minute or h\ o J ein appeared, with a steady 

<-:ountenance, leading Lightfoot; and, when he came up, with­

out saying a word put the bridle into farmer Truck's hand. 

" 1 le lw:s been a good horse, " said the farmer. "He is a good 
horse ! ,, cried J em, and threvv his arm over Lightfoot's neck, 

hiding his own face as he leaned upon him. 

At this instant a party of milk-women went by~ and one of 

them having set down her pail, came behind Jem, and gave 
him a pretty smart blow upon the back. Ile looked up. 
"And don't you know me?" said she. "l forget," said J em; 

"l think I have seen your face before, but I forget." " Do you 

so? and you'll tell me just no,Y, " said she, half-opening her 
hand," that you forgot \Yho gave you this, and\\ ho charged you 
not to part with it, too.,, Here she quite opened her large 
hand, and on the palm of it appeared Jem's silver penny. 

" \\here? " exclaimed Jorn, seizing it, "oh ,,here did you find 

jt '? and have) ou - oh Lei! me , ha, c you got the rest of Ill) 
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money?" '' l don't know nothing of your 111oney - 1 don't 

]d1ow what you would be at, " said the milk-won1an. " But 

,rhere, pray tell me, where did you find this?" "\Vith them 

that you gave it to, I suppose, " said the milk-·woman, turning 

away suddenly to take up her milk-pail. But now Jem's mis­

tress called to her through the window, begging her to stop, 

and joining ill his entreaties to know how she came by the silver 

penny. 
" \Yhy, madam, " said she, taking up the corner of her 

apron, "I came by it in an odd way, too-Youmustknown1y 

Betty is sick, so I come with the milk myself, though it's not 

,,l1atl'111 used to; for my Betty-you know my BeUy," said 

she, turning round to the old woman, "my Betty serves you, and 

she's a tight and stirring lassy, ma'am, I can assure-" "Yes, 

l don't doubt it," said the lady, impatiently; " but about the 

silYer penny? " "\Yhy, that's true; as I ,Yas coming along 

all alone, for the rest came a round , and I came a short cut 

across the field-No, you can't see it, madam, where you stand 

-but if you were here-" "1 see it-I know it," said Jem, 

out of breath with anxiety. "\Veil- well - - I rested my pail 

upon the stile, and sets me do,vn a while, and there comes out 

of the hedge-1 don't kno"" ,vell how, for they startled 1ne, 

so l'd like to have thrown down my milk-two boys, one about 

the size of he, " said she, pointing to J em, " and one a matter 

taller, but ill-looking like, so 1 did not think to stir to 1nake way 

for them, and they were like in a desperate hurry: so, without 

"aiting for the stile, one of' em pulled at the gate, and when it 

,, ould not open (for it "as tied with a pretly stout cord), one 

of'em ,d1ips out with his knife and cuts it- -

·· \ o,, ha Ye you a knife about you, sir? " continued the mill­

,, oman to lhe former. Ile ga\'e her his knife. 

'' 11 ere 110w, ma'am, just sticking as it" ere here , bet\\ een the 

blade and the haft, \\ as the silver penn). J [e tool no notice, 



LAZY LA WRE:'\CE. 

but \v hen lie opened it, out it falls; still he Lakes no heed, but 
cuts the cord, as I said before, and through the gate they" ent, 
and out of sight in half a minute. I picks up the penny, for my 
heart misga,c me that it "as the very one husband had had a 
long time, and had given against my voice to he, " pointing to 
.J cm ; "and I charged him not to part\\ ith it; and, ma' am, when 
l looked, I knew it by the mark, so I thought l should sho\\ it 
to he, '1 again pointing to Jem, " and let him give it back to 
lhose it belongs to. " " 1t belongs to me, " said J em; " l never 
ga Ye it to any body-but - " " But, '1 cried the farmer," those 
boys have robbeb him - it is they \Yho have all his mone). " 
( Oh, "hich \\ ay did they go?'' cried J em, "I'll run after them." 

"No, no," said the lady, calling to her servant; and she 
desired bim to take his horse and ride after them. " Aye, '' 
added farmer Truck, "do you take the road, and I'll tate the 
fleld waJ, and I'll be bound we'll have 'em presently." 

" ' hilst they were gone in pursuit of the thieves, the ladJ, \\ ho 
was 110\\: thoroughly convinced of Jem's truth, desired her 
coachman 1, ould produce ,vhat she had ordered him to bring 
with him that evening. Out of the boot of the carriage the 
coachman immediately produced a new saddle and bridle. 

Ilo\\ J em's eyes spartted "hen thr. saddle" as thrown upon 
Lighfoot's back! " Put it on your horse ~ ourself, J°ern, '' said 
the lady-" it is J ours." 

Confused reports of Lighfoot'ssplcndid accoutrements, oft.lie 
pursuit of the thieves, and of the fine and generous lady, '" ho 
"as standing at Dame Preslon's \\ indo\\ , quickly spread 
through the \ illage, and drew every bodJ from Lheir houses. 
They crm\ ded round J em to hear the story. Thu children es­
pecially, \\ ho "ere all fond of him, expressed the strongest in­
dignation against the Lhicves. Every eJ e w;,s on Lhc slretch ;. 
and now some, \\ ho had run down tl1c lane, came back 

shouling, '' Here theJ are! ll1eJ \ e got Lhe lliiuvcs ! " 
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The footman on horseback carried one boy before him; and 

the farmer, striding along, dragged another. The latter had 

on a red jacket, "hich little J em immediately recollected, and 

scarcely dared lift his eyes to look at the boy on l10rscbacL 

"Astonishing! " said he to himself, "it must be - yet surely it 

can't be Lawrence!" The footman rode as fast as the people 

\\ ould let him. The boy's hat Yras slouched, and his head hung 

do\\ n, so that no bod) could see l1is face. 

At this instant tl1ere was a disturbance in the crowd. A man 

\\ 110 \\-as half drunk pushed his way forwards, srvearing that 

nobody should stop him; that he had a right to see; and he 

would see. And so he did; for, forcing through all resistance, 

he staggered up to the footman just as he \fas lifting dO\Yn the 

bo) he had carried before him. " 1 will- I tell ) ou, I will see 

the thief! " cried the drunken man, pushing up the boy's hat. 

It" as his O\\ n son. " Lawrence! " exclaimed the wretched 

father. The shock sobered him at once, and he hid his face 

inhis hands. 

There "as an a,yful silence. La\\ rence fell on his knees, 

and, in a voice that could scarcely be heard, made a full con­

fession of all the circumEtances of his guilt. " Such a young 

creature so wicked! " -hat could put such wickedness in Lo 

your head?" "Bad company," said La,Yrence. "And ho\\ 

came you-\\ hat brought you into bad company?" "I don't 

kno,, -except it was idleness.'' \Yhile this was saying, the 

farmer was emptying Lazy Lawrence's pockets; and \Yhen 

the money appeared, all his former companions in the village 

loo led at each other \Yith astonishment and terror. Their pa­

rents grasped their little hands closer, and cried, " Thanl.,.s to 

heaven! he is not my son- how often, \\ hen he was little, \\ e 

used, as he lounged about, to tell him that idleness \\ as the 

root of all evil ! " · 

As for the hardened wretch, his accomplice, e, cry une was 
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impatient Lo have him sent to gaol. He had puL on a bold, 
insolent countenance, till he heard La\\Tence's confession; ti! l 
the money ,vas found upon him ; and he heard the milk-woman 
declare, that she would swear to the silver penny which he had 
dropped. Then he turned pale, and betrayed the strongest 
signs of fear. "\Ve must take him before the justice," said 
the farmer, "and he'll be lodged in Bristol gaol." "Oh!" said 
Jem, springing forwards when Lawrence's hands were going 
to be tied, "let him go-wont't you- can't -you, let him go?" 
"Yes, madam, for mercy's sake," said J em's mother to the 
lady, "think what a disgrace to his family to be sent to gaol!" 
His father stood by, wringing his hands in an agony of despair. 
" H's all my fault," cried he : " 1 brought him up in idleness." 
"But he'll never be idle any more," said Jem; "won't you speak 
for him, ma'am?" '' Don't ask the lady to speal for him," 
said the farmer; "it's better he should go to Bridewell now, 
than to the gallo,ys by-and-by.'' 

Nothing more was said, for everybody felt the truth of the 
farmer's speech. Lawrence was sent to Bride\\ ell for a month, 
and the stable-boy \Yas transported to Botany Bay. 

During Lawrence's confinement, .J em often visited him, and 
carried him such little presents as he could afford Lo give; and 
Jem could afford to be generoi,s_, because he was industrious. 
La\\Tence's heart,, as touched by his kindness, and his example 
struck him so forcibly, that, "hen his confinement was ended, 
he resolved to set immediately to \York; and, to the astonish­
ment of all "ho lnew him, soon became remarkable for ind­
ustry; he was found early and late at his \\ orl , established 
a new character, and for ever lost the name of Lazy Lawrence. 
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"Waked, as her custom was before the day, 
" To do the observance due lo sprightly May. " 

DRYDEN. 

1 ,~) ~ a'¥~ 

~, n a retired hamlet on the borders of vVales, 
\ Yj) between Oswestry and Shrewsbury, it is 

-0~ still the custom to celebrate the first of May. 
· : W The children of the village, who look forward 

,~-, :-f to this rural festival with joyful eagerness, 
~ ~ usually meet on the last day of April to 

~\'1' d make up their nosegays for the morning, 
_ "''"' -~~ and to choose their queen. Their custo­
mary place of meeting is at a hawthorn, which stands in a little 
green nook, open on one side to a shady lane, and separated 
on the other side by a thick sweet-brier and hawthorn hedge 
from the garden of an attorney. 

This attorney began the world with-nothing-but he 
contrived to scrape together a good deal of money, every body 
knrw how. IT e built a new house at the entrance of the 
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village, and had a large well-fenced garden; yet, nolwitl1-
standing his fences, he never felt himself secure; such were 
his litigious habits and his suspicious temper, that he was 
constantly at Yariance with his simple and peaceable neigh­
bours. Some pig, or dog, or goat, or goose, was for ever 
trespassing : his complaints and his extortions ·wearied and 
alarmed the whole hamlet. The paths in his fields were at 
length unfrequented, his stiles ,rere blocked up with slones, 

• or stuffed with brambles and briers, so that not a gosling could 
creep under, or it giant get over them--and so careful were 
even the Yillage children of giving offence to this irritable man 
of the law, that the':i would not venture to fly a 1.ite near his 
fields, lesl it should entangle in his trees, or fall upon his 
rneado". 

l\lr. Case, for this was the name of our attorney, had a son 
and a daughter, to "hose education he had not time to attend, 
as his whole soul was intent upon accumulating for them a 

fortune. For several years he suITered his children to run 
wild in the village, but suddenly, upon his being appointed lo 
a considerable agency, he began to think of making his children 
a little genteel. He sent his son to learn Latin : he hired a 
maid to \Yait upon his daughter Barbara, and he strictly for­
bade her thenceforward to keep company with any of the poo_r 
children, who had hitherto been her playfello,ys : - they were 
not sorry for this prohibition, because she had been their 
tyrant rather than their companion : she was vexed to observe~ 
that her absence was not regretted, and she ,, as morb fled to 
perceive, that she could not humble t he111 by any display of airs 
and finery. 

There ,Yas one good girl amongst hPr former assoeiates, lo 

whom she had a peculiar dislitc-Susan Price, a <.:.\\ eet­
ternpered, modest, sprightly, industrious lass, who "\Yas Ille 
pride ancl clrlight of 1he \'illag<'. IIP-r father rcnlcd a ~mall 
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farm, and, unfortunalely for him, hr lived near aLtorney Case. 

Barbara used often to sit at her ,, iudow watching Susan al. 

,, ork-sometimes she saw her in tho neat garden raking lhe 

beds or weeding the borders; sometimes she was kneeling at 

her beehiYe \\ ith fresh flowers for her bees; sometimes she was 

in the poultry-) ard scattering corn from her sieYe amongst the 

eager chickens; and in the evening she ,, as often seated in a 

little honey-suckle arbour, with a clean, light, three-legged 

deal table before her, upon \Yhich she put her plain-\\ ork. 

Susan had been taught to \\'Ork neatly by her good mother," ho 

\\'as very fond of her, and to whom she ,,as most gratefull ~ 

attached. )]rs. Price \\ as an intelligent, actiYe, domestic 

woman, but her health was not robust; she earned money. 

hm,ever, by tal.-ing in plain-work, and she was famous for 

baking excellent bread and breakfast-cakes. She,, as respect<'d 

in the Yillage for her conduct as a,, i[c and as a motlier, and 

all were eager to sho,, her attention. At her door the first 

branch of hawthorn ,n1.s always placed on "\lay-morning, and 

her Susan was usually queen of the 1\la). 
It \\ as now Lime to choose Lhc queen. The setting sun . 

Ehone full upon the pink blossoms of the hawthorn when the 

merry group assembled upon their little green. Barbara "as 

now walking in sullen state in her father's garden; she heard 

the busy voice~ in the lane, and she concealed herself behind 

the high hedge, that she might listen to their conversation. 

" v\ here's Susan?" \Yere the first unwelcome words "' hich 
she overheard. -- '' Aye, where's Susan?" repeated Philip, 

stopping short in the middle of a ne,Y tune, that he was pla) ing 

on his pipe. " ·1 wish Susan \\ oulcl come! I "ant her to sing 
me lhis same lune over again ; l have not it yet." 

'' And I,, ish Susan\\ ould come, I'm sure.'' cried a little girl. 
whose lap ,, as full or primroses-" Susan ,,ill give me some 

thrPacl to tic up m> noscga) s. and she'll sho,, me ,, here t hr 
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fresh violets grow, and she has promised to give me a great 
bunch of her double cowslips to wear to- morrow. - I wish she 
would c01ne ! " 

" Nothing can be done without Susan ! She always shO\rs 
us where the nicest flowers are to be found in the lanes and 
meadows," said they. " She shall make up the garlands, and 
she shall be queen of the May! " exclaimed a multitude of little 
voices. 

" But she docs not come! " said Philip. 

Rose, who was her particular friend, now came forward to 
assure the impatient assembly " that she would answer for j[ 

Susan ,, ould come as soon as she possibly could, and that she 
probably was detained by business at home." The little 
electors thought that all business should give way to theirs. 
and Rose \\ as despatched to summon her friend immediately. 

" Tell her to make haste,'' cried Philip-" attorney Case 
dined at the Abbey to-day-luckily for us; if he comes home, 
and finds us here, may be he'll drive us away, for he says this 
bit of ground belongs to his own garden ; though that is not 
true, I'm sure, for farmer Price knows, and says, it was ah,-a 'S 

open to the road. The attorney wants to get our play-ground, 
so he does. I wish he and his daughter Bab, or miss Barbara. 
as she must now be called, were a hundred miles off, out or 
our way, I know. No later than yesterday she thre\\ clown 
my nine pins in one of her ill-humours, as she ,Yas walking h~ 
with her gown all trailing in the dust." 

"Yes,'' cried Mary, the little primrose-girl, "her gown is 
always trailing, she does not hold it up nicely, like Susan ; and 
with all her fine clothes she never looks half so neat. Mamma 
says, she wishes I may be like Susan, when ] gro,, up to be a 
great girl, and so do I. I should not like to look conceited a~ 
:Barbara docs, if I ,, as ever so rich. ,, 

" Rich or poor," said Philip, "it docs not become a girl to 



look conccilrd, much less bold, .is Rarbara dicl lhr oLhrr clay, 
,, hen she was standing at her faLhrr's door, wiLhouL a hal 
upon her head, staring at Lhc strange gcnLleman who slopped 
here-about to let his horse drink. I know what he thought of 
Bab by his lool._s, trncl of Susan too, -for Susan was in her 
garden, bending clown a branch of the laburnum tree, looking 
at its yellow flowers, ,Yhich were just come ou~; and when the 
gentleman asked her how many miles it was from Shre\~vsbury, 
she answered him so modest !-not bashful, like asif she hacl 
never seen nobody before-but just right-and then she pulled 
on her straw hat, which was fallen back ,,·ith her looking up at 
the laburnum, and she went her ways home, and the gentleman 
says to me, after she was gone, " Pray, ·who is that neat mod­
est girl? ,, 

" BuL I wish Susan would come," cried Philip, interrupting 
himself. 

Susan was all this time, as her friend Rose rightly guessed, 
busy at home. She was detained by her father's returning 
lalor than usual-his supper was ready for him nearly an hour 
before he came home, and Susan swept up the ashes twice, and 
t" ice put on wood to make a cheerful blaze for him; but at 
last, when ho did come in, ho look no notice of the blaze nor 
of Susau, and when his wife asked him how he did, ho made 
no answer. but stood with his back to tho fire, looking very 
glooms. Susan put his supper upon tho table, and sot his 
own chair for him, bul ho pushed away the chair, and turned 
from Lhe table, saying-

" I shall cat nothing, child! why have you such a fire, to 
roast mo. at this time of tho year;!" 

" You said yesterday, father, l thought, that you liked a 
little cheerful,, ood-firo in the evening, and there was a great 
sho,Ycr of hail; your coat is quite\\ ct, we 1nust dry it." 

" Take it then, child,'' said he, pulling it ofT--" I slrnll S0'.)11 
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have no coat to dry-and take my hat too," said he throwing it 

upon the ground. 
Susan hung up his hat. put his coat over the back of a chair 

to dry, and then stood anxiously looking at her mother, ,yho 
was not well: she had this day fatigued herself with baling, and 
no,Y, alarmed by her husband's moody behaviour, she sat 
do\\ n pn.lc and trembling. He thre\\ himself into a chair, 
folded his arms, and fixed his e-yes upon the fire-Susan was 
the first ,Yho ventured to break silence. Happy the father ,Yho 
has such a daughter as Susan !-her unaltered sweetness of 
temper, and her playful affectionate caresses, at last somc,Yhat 
dissipated her father's melancholy : he could not be preYailed 
upon to cat an-y of the supper which had been prepared for 
him; hO\\~ever, \\ ith a faint smile, he told Susan, that he 
thought he could eat one of her guinea-hen's eggs. She 
thanked him, and with that nimble alacrity which marks the 
desire to please, she ran to her neat chicken-J arcl ! -but, alas! 
her guinea-hen was not there !-it had straJ ed into the at­
torney's garden-she saw it through the paling, and timid!~ 
opening the little gate, she asked miss Barbara, who was ,Yalk­
ing slmYly by, to let her come in and take her guinea-hen. 
Barbara, who was at this instant reflecting, ,Yith no agreeable 
feelings, upon the conversation of the village children, to" hich 
she had recently listened, started ,Yhen she heard Sw~an's 
voice, and with a proud, ill-humoured look and voice refused 
her request. "Shut the gate," said she; «you have no business 
in our garden, and, as for ·your hen, I shall keep i L ; iL is 
a1'Yays flying in here, and plaguing us, and my father saJ sit 
is a trespasser, and he told me I might catch it, and keep i1. 
the next time it got in, and it is in no\\." Then Barbara called 
to her maid Betty, and bid her catch the rniscbievou~ hen. '· Oh 
my guinea-hen! my pretty guinea-lien! '' cried Susan, as the) 
hunted lhe frighted, i:;crearning creature from rornr.r to corner. 
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'' Here we have got. it! " said Betty, holding it fast by the 

legs. 

"No,-rpay. damages, queen Susan, or good- bye to your pretty 
guinea-hen! " said Barbara, in an insulting tone. 

"Damages. ,-rhat damages? " said Susan: " tell me what I 
must pay?'' 

" A shilling, " said Barbara. 

" Oh , if sixpence would do! '' said Susan: " I have bur 
sixpence of my o,Yn in the ,yorld, and here it is. " 

"IL ,-ron't do," said Barbara, turning her back. 

'' Nay, but hear me," cried Susan; "let me at least come in 
to loo] ... for its eggs. I only want one for my father's supper; 
you shall have all the rest.,, 

" \\That's your father or his supper to us? is he so nice that 
he can eat none but guinea-hen's eggs? " said Barbara: "if you 
want your hen and your eggs, pay for them, and you'll have 
them." 

"I have but sixpence, and you say that won't do," said Susan, 
with a sigh, and she looked at her favourite, which was in the 
maid's grasping hands. struggling and screaming in vain. 

Susan retired disconsolate. At the door of her father's cot­
lage she saw her friend . Rose, wlio was ju~t come to summon 
her to the hawthorn bush. 

"They are all at the hawthorn, and l 'm come for you; we 
can do nothing without you~ dear Susan," cried Rose, running 
to meet her, at the moment she saw her; "you are chosen queen 
of the ~lay-come, make haste; hut what's the 1natter? whY ., 
do yon look so sad? '' 

''Ah! " said Susan, " don't wait for me, I can't come to 
) ou; hul, ,, added she, pointing to the tufL of double cowslips in 
I he garden, "gal her those for poor little l\lary; I promised 
tlwm lo her; and tell her the violets are under Lhe hedge jusL 
oppo~itc~ the lurnstill\ on lhr, right as,, c go to eliurch. Cood-
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bye-never mind me-I can't come-I can't stay, for my father 
wants me." 

" But don't turn a,yay your face, I won't keep yau a moment; 
only tell me what's the matter," said her friend, following her 
into the cottage. 

"Oh, nothing, not much," said Susan; "only that 1 wanted 
the egg in a great hurry for father, it would not have vexed me 
-to be sure I should have clipped my guinea-hen's wings, and 
then she could not have flown over the hedge-but let us think 
no more about it now," added she, twinkling aYray a Lear. 

,vhen Rose, however, learned that her friend's guinea-hen 
was detained prisoner by the attorney's daughter, she exclaimed 
with all the honest warmth of indignation, nnd instantly ran 
back to tell the story to her companions. 

" Barbara, ! a J e ! like father like daughter," cried farmer 
Price, starting from the thoughtful altitude in which he had 
been fixed, and drawing his chair closer to his wife. 

"You see something is amiss with me, wife-I'll tell you what 
it is." As he lowered his voice, Susan, ,Yho was not sure that 
he wished she should hear what he \Yas going to say, retired 
from behind his chair. "Susan, don't go ; sit you down 
here, my sweet Susan," said he, making room for her upon 
his chair; "I believe 1 was a little cross ,Yhen I came in first 
to-night, but I had something to vex me , as you shall 

hear." 
"About a fortnight ago, you know, \Yife," continued he, 

"there\\ as a balloting in our town for the militia; no\\ at that 
time I wanted but ten da) s of forty J cars of age, and the at­
torney told me I was a fool for noL calling mJself plump fortJ; 
but the truth is the truth, and it is ,, hat I think fittest to be 
spoken at all times, come \\ hat ,rill of it-so 1 ,, as clra\\ n 
for a militia-man; but when l thought ho,v loath you and I 
would be to part, 1 was main glad to hear that 1 could get off 
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by paJ ing eight or nine guineas for a substitute; only l had 

not the nine guineas, for you know we had bad luck with our 

sheep this year, and they died away one after another; but that 

\Yas no excuse : so l \Yent to attorney Case, and with a power 

of difficulty I got him to lend me the money, for which, to be 

sure, l gave him something, and left my lease of our farm with 

him, as he insisted upon it, by "·ay of security for the loan. 

Attorney Case is too many for me; he has fonnd what he calls 

a /law in my lease, and the lease, he tells me, is not worth a 

farthing, and that he can turn us all out of our farm to-mor­

row if he pleases; and sure enough he will please, for I have 

tln, arted him this day, and he swears he'll be revenged of me; 

indeed he has begun with me badly enough already. l'm not 

come to the worst part of my story yet--" 

Herc farmer Price made a dead stop, and his wife and Susan 

lool,.ecl up in his face breathless \Yitli anxiety. 

"] t must come out," said he, with a short sigh; "l must 

leave you in three days, wife.'' 

"1'1 ust you! ., said his wife in a faint resigned voice - "Susan, 

love, open the ,-rind ow. " 

Susan ran to open the \Yinclow, and then returned to support 

her mother's head. 

\Yhen she came a little to herself, she sat up, begged that 

her husband "ould go on, and that nothing might be concealed 

from her. 

II er husband had no wish indeed to conceal any thing l'rom a 

\\ ifc he loved so "ell; bL1t stout as he was, and steady to his 

muxim, lhat the truth was the thing the fittest to be spoken at all 

limes, his Yoice faultcred, and it \Yas \\ith some difficulty that 

be brought himself to speak the \\ hole truth at this moment. 

The fact" as this: Case met farmer Price as he "as coming 

h?mc \vhi ~tling, from a nc,Y-ploughed field; the altornc) had 

.i usl dined al the ,j bbcy-lhc Abbe) \\ as the fa.mil: seal of a11 



opulent baronet in the neighbourhood, to whom Mr. Case had 

been agent; the baronet died suddenly, and his estate and 

title devolved to a younger brother, "110 was now just arrived 

in the country, and to whom Mr. Case ,ras eager to pay his 

court, in hopes of obtaining his favour. Of the agency he 

flattered himself that he ,, as pretty secure, and he thoughL 

that he might assume the tone of command towards the tenants, 

especially towards one who was some guineas in debt, and in 

whose lease there was a flaw. 

Accosting the farmer in a haughty manner, the attorney be­

gan with, "So, farmer Price, a word with you, if you please: 

walk on here, man, beside my horse, and you'll hear me. 

You have changed your opinion, I hope, about that bit of 

land, that corner at the end of my garden." 

"As how, l\Ir. Caso?" said the farmer. 

" As how, man-why, you said something about it's not be­

longing to me, when you heard me talk of enclosing it the other 

day." 

" So I did," said Price, "and so I do. " 

Provoked and astonished at the firm tone rn which these 

words were pronounced, the attorney was upon the point of 
s,vearing that he would have his revenge; but as his passions 
were habitually attentive to the letter of the la,\ , he refrained 

from any hasty expression, "hich might, he ,, as a~ are, rn a 

court of justice, be hereafLer brought against him. 
"My good friend, l\Ir. Price," said he in a soft voice, and 

pale with suppressed rage-he forced a smile-" J'm under the 

necessity of calling in the money l lent you some time ago, and 
you will please to take notice, that it must be paid to-morrow 

morning. I wish you a good evening. You have the money 

ready for me, I dare say." 

"No," said the farmer," noL a guinea of it; but John Simp;­

son, who was my substitute, has not lefL our village )·et; I'll 
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get the money back_ from him, and go myself, if so be it must 

be so, into the miiitia-so l will." 

Tbe attorney did not expect such a determination, and he 

represented in a friend! y h ~ pocritical tone to Price, "that he had 

no wish to dri \'e him to such an extremity, that it would be the 

beighL of folly in him to nm his head against a wall for no 

pwpose. You don't mean to take the corner into your own 

garden, do you, Price? " said he. 

"1, '' said the farmer, "it's none of mine; I never take what 

docs not belong to me." 

" True, right, very proper, of course," said Mr. Case; "but 

then you hare 110 interest in life in the land in question'? 

''None." 

"Then why so stiff about it, Price? All I want of you is to 

saJ __ ,, 

"To say that black is white, which l won't do, 1\lr. Case; 

the ground is a thing noL worth talking of, but iL's neither yours 

nor mine; in my memory, since the new lane was made, it has 

ah, ays been open to the parish, and no man shall enclose it with 

my good ,Yill. Truth is truth, and must be spoken; justice is 

justice, and should be done, Mr. Attorney.'' 

"And la\\' is law, JI. Farmer, and shall have its course, to 

your cost , '' cried the attorney, exasperated by the dauntless 

spirit of this village JI ampden. 

Herc they parted-the glow of enthusiam, 1he pride of 

virtue, which made our hero bravo, could not render him in­

sensible. As he dre\\ nearer homo many melancholy, thoughts 

pressed upon his hearL; he passed the door of his own cottage 

"ith resolute steps, ho\\ ever, and went through the village in 

~earch of the man\\ ho had engaged to be his substitute. He 

found him. told him ho,, the matter stood : and luckily the 

man, who had not yet spout the money, "as ,Yilling to return 

it, a.s there were man v others lhat had been dra,, n for the mi-. ,. 
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litia, ,d10, he observed, would be glad to give him the same 
price, or more, for his services. 

The moment Price got the money, he hastened to Mr. Case's 
house, walked straight fonyard into his room, and laying the 
money down upon his desk, '' There, Mr. Attorney, are your 
nine guineas; count them ; now I have done with -you." 

"Not yet," said the attorney, jingling the money trium­
phantly in l1is hand ; " ,ye'll give you a taste of the law, my 
good sir, or I'm mistaken. You forgot the flaw in your lease, 
which I have safe in this desk." 

'' Ah, my lease?" said the farmer, who had almost forgot to 
ask for it till he ,yas thus put in mind of it by the attorney's 
imprudent threat. --

" Give me my !Pase, Mr. Case; I've paid my money, you 
have no right to keep the lease any longer, "hether it is a bad 
one or a good one. " 

" Pardon me, said the attorney, locking his desk, and putting 
the key into his pocket, " possession, my honest friend," cried 
he, striking his hand upon the desk, "possession is nine points 
of the law. Good night to you. I cannot in conscience re­
turn a lease to a tenant in which l know there is a capital flaw; 
it is my duty to sho,, it to my employer, or in other ,yords, to 
your new landlord, "hose agent I have good reasons to expect 
I shall be. You will live to repent your obstinacy, l\lr. Price. 
Your servant, sir." 

Price retired melancholy, but not intimidated. 
l\lany a man returns home with a gloomy countenance, ,, ho 

has not quite so much cause for vexation. 
\Vhen Susan heard her fathers's story, she quite forgot her 

guinea-hen, and her ,Yhole soul was intent upon her poor mo­
ther, ,rho, notwithstanding her utmost exertion , could n~t 
supporL herself under this sudden stroke of misfortune. 1 n lbc 

middle of the night Sm,au "as eallecl up: hel' mother's fe, er 



ran high for some hours, but towards morning it abated, and 

she fell into a soft sleep with Susan's hand locked fast in hers. 

Susan sat motionless, and breathed softly, lest she should 

disturb her. The rush-light, which stood beside the bed, was 

now burnt low, the long shadow of the tall wicker chair flitted, 

faded, appeared, and vanished, as the flame rose and sunk in 

the socket. Susan was afraid that the disagreeable smell 

might waken her mother, and gently disengaging her hand, 

she ,rent on tiptoe to extinguish the candle-all was silent; 

the grey light of the morning was now spreading over every 

object; the sun rose slowly, and Susan stood at the lattice­

,rindow, looking through the small leaded cross-barred panes 

at the splendid spectacle. A few birds began to chirp, but 

as Susan was listening to them , . her mother started in her 

sleep, and spoke unintelligibly. Susan hung up a white apron 

before the ,Yindow to keep out the light, and just then she 

heard the sound of music at a distance in the village. As it 

approached nearer, she knew that it was Philip playing upon 

his pipe and tabor; she distinguished the merry voices of her 

companions, " carolling in honour of the May," and soon she 

sa\\ them coming towards her father's cottage, with branches 

and garlands in their hands. She opened quickly, but gently, 

the hatch of the door, and ran out to meet them. 

"Here she is! -Here's Susan!" they exclaimed joyfully; 

" Here's the queen of the May." " And here's her crown ! " 

cried Rose, pressing forward; but Susan put her finger upon 

her lips, and pointed to her mother's windo,Y-Philip's pipe 

stopped instantly. 

" Thank )OU," said Susan; " my mother is ill, I can'L leave 

her, you kno,\." Then gently pulting aside the crown, her 

companions bid her say \\ ho should" ear it for her. 

" \Vill you , dear Hose'? ,, said she, placing the garland 

upon her l'rim1d's licad " I l'~ a charmiug iJay morning," 
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added she, \\ ilh a smile; " good by. \ \'he sha'n' t hear your 
voices or the pipe \\ hen you have turned the corner into the 
village, so you need only stop till then, Philip.'' 

"I shall stop for all day," said Philip;'' L've 110 mind to 
play any more." 

'' Good by, poor Susan; it's a pity you can't come with us," 
~aid all Lhe childrC'n ; and little :'.\lary ran after Susan to the 
eotLage door. 

" l forgot Lo thank you,'' said she, " for tlic double co,-rslips; 
loot how pretty they are, and smell how S\\ eet the violets are 
in my bo8om, and 1-.iss me quick, for I shall be left behind! " 

Susan kissed the little breathless girl, and returned softly to 
the side of her mother's bed. 

" How grateful that child is to me for a cowslip only!­
llow can l be grateful enough to such a mother as this? l) said 
Susan to herself, as she bent oYer her sleeping mother's pale 
c..:ountenance. 

Her mother's unfinished knitting lay upon a tn.ble near the 
bed, and Susan sat down in her ,, icker arm-chair, and went 
on with the ro\\ , in the middle of which her hand stopped the 
preceding evening. 

" She taught me to knit, she taught me eYery thing lhat I 

know," thought Susan; " and, best of all, she taught me to 
love her, to "ish to be like her. 

Her mother, when she a\\ akened, felt much refreshed by 
her tranquil sleep, and observing that it \\ as a delightful morn­
ing, said, " that she had been dreaming she hC'ard music, but 
that the drum frightened her, because she thought it "as the 
signal for her husband to be carried a,-ray by a" hole regiment 
of soldiers, ,-rho had pointed their bayonets at him. But that 
was but a dream, and I then fell asleep, and have slept soundly 
ever since." 

I [ow painfnl is it to "akcn lo the rernembrance of rnisfor-
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tune! Gradually as this poor woman collected her scattered 

thoughts , she recalled the circumstances of the preceding 

evening; she was too certain, that she had heard from her 

husband's O\\ n lips the words, / must leave you in three clays~ 

and she wished that ~he could sleep again, and think it all a 

dream. 

" But he'll want, he'll want a hundred things,'' said she, 

starting up; " I must get his li1vm ready for him. l'm afraid 

it's very late; Susan, why did you let me lie so long? " 

'' Every thing shall be ready, dear mother, only don't hurry 

yourself," said Susan. 

And indeed her mother was ill able to bear any hurry, or to 

do any work this day. 

Susan's affectionate, dexterous, sensible activity was never 

more \Yanted, or more effectual. She understood so readily, 

she obeyed so exactly, and, ,vhen she was left to her own 

discretion, judged so prudently, that her mother had little 

trouble and no anxiety in directing her; she said that Susan 

never did too little or too much. 

Susan ,,·as mending her father's linen, when Rose tapped 

softly at the "indow, and beckoned to her to come out; she 

"ent out. 

'' How docs your mother do, in the first place?" said Rose. 

" Better, thank you." 

" That's ,, ell, and I have a little bit of good news for you 

besides-here," said she, pulling out a glove, in which there 

"as money, " we'll get the guinea-hen back again-we have 

all agreed about it. This is the money that has been given 

to us in the village this l\lay morning; at every door they gave 

silver-see ho" generous they have been ; t\yclve shillings, J 

assure you. Now "c are a match for miss Barbara. You 

,, on't li]\.e to leave borne. I'll go lo Barbara, and you shall 

~cc) our guinea-hen in ten minutes." 
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Rose hurried a\\ ay, pleased wilh her commission, and eager 
to accomplish her business. 

'\liss Barbara's maid, Betty, \Yas the first person that \\ as 
Yisiblc at Urn attorney's house. 

Rose insisted upon seeing )liss Barbara herself, and she\\ as 
sho,, n into a parlour to the young lady, \\ ho \\ as reading a 

dirty novel, which she put under a heap of law papers as they 
entered. 

,; Dear, how you startled me? is it only you? ,, said she to 

her maid; but as soon as she sa,\· Rose behind the maid she 
put on a scornful air. 

" Could not ye say l \\ as not at home, Betty? \Vell, mJ 

good girl, "hat brjngs you here? something to borro\\ or beg, 
I suppose.,, 

l\Jay every ambassador-every ambassador in as good a 
cause, ans,yer with as much dignity and moderation as Rose 
replied to Barbara upon the present occasion! 

She assured her, that the person from ,, horn she came did 

llOt send her either to beg or to bo1To\\, that she ,ras able to 

pay the full value of that for which she came to ask: and pro­

ducing her well-filled purse, " I believe that this is a very good 
shilling,,, said she; " if you don't like it l ,, ill change it; and 

now you will be so good as to give me Susan's guinea-hen; jt 

is in her name I ask for it. ,, 

"No matter in whose name you ask for it," replied Barbara, 
" you will not have it-take up your shilling, if you please. 
1 \Youlcl have taken a shilling yesterday, if it had been paid aL 

the time properly ; but 1 told Susan, that if it "as not paid 
then, J should keep the hen, and so I shall, l promise hel'. 
You may go back and tell her so.'' 

The attorney's daughter had, whilst Rose opened her nego­
tiation, measured the depth of her purse with a keen eye~ and 

her penclralion discovered Uml it co11lainecl al lcasl ten shill-
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ings; with proper management she had some hopes that the 

guinea-hen might be made to bring in at leasL half Lhe money. 

Rose, \\ ho was of a warm temper, not quite so fit a match as 

she had thought herself for the \riJ~, Barbara, incautiously 

exclaimed, " \Yhatev8r it costs us, we arc determined to have 

Susan's favourite hen; so if one shilling won't do, take L\\ o, 

and if hro won' L do, "hy take three." 

Three shillings sounded provokingly upon the table, as she 

threw them down one after another, and Barbara cool!~ replied, 

" Three ,v on't do." 
"Have you no conscience, t\liss Barbara? then late four.'' 

Barbara shook her head. A fifth shilling was instantly 

profiered-- but Bab, \\ ho now saw plainly that she had the 

game in her own hands, preserved a cold cruel silence. 

Hose ·went on rapidly, bidding shilling after shilling, till she 

had completely emptied her purse. 

The twelve shillings were spread upon Lhe lable-Barbara's 

a \'arice \Yas moved, she consented for lbis ransom to liberate 

her prisoner. 
Rose pushed the money tm-rards her, but just then recollecL-

ing that she was acting for others more thau for herself, and 

doubting ,Yhether she had fnl I po,ycrs to conclude such an 

cxtra\'agant bargain, she gathered up the public treasure, and 

with newl~ -recovered prudence observed Lhat she must go 

back to consult her friends. 

IT er generous little friends were amazed at Barbara's mean­

ness, but with one accord dechred, that they ,,-ere most 

\\'illing, for their parts, lo give up eYery farthing of the money. 

Thr) all went to Susan in a body, and told her so. 

'· There's our purse, " said they, " do what you please 

with it." 
The. would not wait for one" ord of thanks, but ran a,Ya), 

lea Ying onlJ Rose ,Yith her to scltlc the treaty for the guinea-hen. 
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There is a certain manner of accepting a fa your, which shO\\ s 
true generosity of mind. Many kno,Y how to give, bnt few 
know how to accept a gift properly. 

Susan was touched, but not astonished, by the kindness of 
her young friends, and she received the purse with as much 
simplicity as she "ould have given it. 

" \Yell," said Rose, " shall I go back for the guinea-hen?,, 
" The guinea-hen ! " said Susan, starting from a reverie 

inlo "hich she had fallen as she contemplated the purse. 
" cerlainly I do long to see my pretty guinea-hen once more, 
bu L l ,, as not thinking of lier just then-I was thinking of my 
father.'' 

Now Susan had heard her mother often in the course of this 
day wish that she bad but money enough in the world to pay 
Joseph Simpson for going to serve in tlie militia instead of her 
husband, '' This to be sure will go but a little \\ ay," though! 
Susan, " but still it may be of some use to my father.,, She 
told her mind to Ilosc, and concluded by saying decidedly, 
that '' if the money was given to her to dispose of as she pleas­
ed, she would give it lo her father." 

" It is all yours, my dear good Susan," cried Rose, with a 
look of \\ arm approbation : " tliis is so like you! But J'm 
sorry that l\liss Bab must keep your guinea-hen. 1 would no! 
be her for all the guinea-hens, or guineas either, in the \\ hole 
world. \Yhy, I'll ans,Yer for it, the guinea-hen won't make 
her happy, and you'll be happy even without-because you 
arc good. Let me come and help you to-morrow," continued 
she, looking at Susan's work. " If you have any more rnend­
ing-,York to do-l never liked work till l " -orkcd with you- i 

won't forget my thimble or my scissors," added she, laughing, 
-" though I used lo forget them ,, hen I \\ as a giddy girl. I 

assure you I am a great hand at my ncecllc now- iry me." 
Susan assured her friend that she did noL cloubl the po,, ers 
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of Iler needle, and that she \\ould most willingly c1ccepL of her 

8ervices, but that, wiluckily, she had finished all the needle­

work that was imml~cliately ,van ted. 

" But do you know," said she, " I shall have a great deal of 

business to-morrow-hnt I won't tell you what it is that I have 

to do, for I am afraid I shall not succeed; but if I clo succeed. 

I'll come and tell you directly, because you will be so glad of it." 

Susan, who had ah,avs bec11 attentive to "hat her mother 

taught her, and who had often assisted her when she ,vas bak­

ing bread and cakes for the family at Lhe Abbey, had nmv 

formed the courageous, but not presumptuous idea, that she 

could herself undertake to bake a batch of bread. One of the 

servants from the Abbey had been sent all round the vii lage in 

the morning, in search of bread, and had not been able to 

procure any that was tolerable. ~lrs. Price's last baking 

failed for want of good barm; she was not now strong enough 

to attempt another herself; and when the bre,,er's boy came 

with eagerness to tell her that he had some fine fresh yeast for 

her, she thanked him, but sighed, and said it would be of no 

use to her, she was too ill for the work. Susan modestly 

requested permission to try her hand, and ber mother would 

not. refuse her 1 . Accordingly she went to work ,rith much 

prudent care, and when her bread the next morning came out 

of the oven it was excellent-at least her mother said so, and 

sbe was a good judge. It was senL to the Abbey, and as Lhe 

family there had not tasted any good bread since their arrival 

in the country, they also were earnest and warm in its 

praise. 

]nquiries were made from the housekeeper, and they heard, 

\\'ilh some surprise, that this excellent bread was made by a 

~,oung girl of t wcl ve years old. The housekeeper, ,rho had 

1 Tl11-.; L"irc u111sta11n• 1s l0111Hkd 0 11 lat:t . 
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known Susan from a child, was pleased Lo have an opporlnnit:-i 

of spe::tking in her favour. 

She is the most industrious little creature, ma'am, in tlw 
world," said she to her mistress, " little I can't so well call 

her nO\r, since she's grown tall and slender to look at; and 

glad I am she is grown up likely to look at, for handsome is 

that handsome docs-and she thinks no more of her being 

handsome than I do my8elf-yet she has as proper a respect 

for herself: ma' a,rn, as you have; and l ah,ays see her neat, 

and ,Yith her mother, ma'am, or fit people, as a girl should be: 

as for her mother she doats upon her, as \\ ell she may, for I 
should myself if I had half such a daughter; and then she has 

two liLtle brothers, and she's as good to them, and my boy 

Philip says, taught' em to read rnor0 than the school-mistress, 

all ,,ith tenderness and good nature; but 1 beg your pardon, 

ma'am. l cannot stop myself ,,hen I once begin to talk of' 

Susan," 
" You have really said enough to excite my curiosity," said 

her mistress; " pray send for her immediately; ,re can sec her 

before we go out to walk." 

The bencvolcnL housekeeper dcspalched her boy Philip for 

Susan. Susan was nc,·er in such an vntidy state, that she 

could not obey such a summons withouL a long preparation. 

She had, it is true, been very busy, but orderly people can be 
busy and neat at the same time. She put on her usual stra\\ 

hat, and accompanied Rose's mother, who was going \\ itl1 a 

basket of cleared muslin to the Abbey. 

The modest simplicity of Susan's appearance, and the artless 

good sense and propriely of the ans,, crs she gave to all the 

questions that were asked her, pleased the ladies at the Abbey, 

"ho were good judges of characters and manners. 

Sir ArLhur Somers had h\-o sisters, sensible, benevolen L 

\Yorncn; they \\ ere not of that race of fine ladies. \\ ho nrc 



SHIPLE StSAX. 

miserable the moment they come to tlze country; nor yeL were 

they of that bustling sort, who quack and direct all their poor 

neighbours, for the mere love of managing , or the want of 

something to do. They were judiciously generous, and whilst 

Lhey ·yrished to diffuse happiness, they ,-rere not peremptory in 

requiring that people should be happy precisely their o,-vn way. 

\\ ith these dispositions, and with a well infonned brother, 

who, though he never wished to direct, was always willing to 

assist in their efforts to do good, there were reasonable hopes 

that these ladies would be a blessing to the poor villagers 

amongst whom they were now settled. 

As soon as miss Somers had spoken to Susan, she inquired 

for her brother; but sir Arthur was in his study, and a gentle­

man was ·with him on business. 
' Susan ,vas desirous of returning to her mother, and the 

ladies, therefore, \YOuld not detain her. Miss Somers told her, 
\\·ith a smile, ,vhen she took leave, that she would call upon 

her in the evening at six o'clock. 

It was impossible that such a grand event as Susan's visit to 

the Abbey could long remain unknown to Barbara Case and 

lier gossiping maid. They ,Yatched eagerly for the moment 

of her return, that they might satisfy their curiosity. 

" There she is, I declare, just come into her garden," cried 

Bab. " I'll run in, and get it all out of her in a minute." 

Bab could descend without shame, whenever it suited her 

purposes, from the height of insolent pride to the lowest 
meanness of fa,Yning familiarity. 

Susan was gathering some marigolds and some parsley for 
her mother's broth. 

" So, Susan,'' said Bab, who came close to her before she 
perceived it, " how goes the world with you to-day?'' 

" My mother is rather better to-day, she says, ma' am-thau k 
you,'' replied Susan, eoldly but civilly. 
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" 1H a' am~ dear, how politr ,\ c are grown of a :-:ndden ! " 
cried Bab, winking at her maid. " One may see you'ye bern 

in good company this morning--Iley, Susan-come, let's 
hear about it?" " Did you see the ladies themselves, or \Yas 

it only the housekeeper sent for you?" said Lhe maid. 

" \Yhat room did you go into?" continued Bab. " Did you 

see miss Somers, or Sir Arthur? " 

" l\liss Somers. " 

" La, she saw miss Somers! Betty. I must hear about it. 

Can't you stop gathering those things for a minute, and chat a 

bit with us, Susan? " 

"I can't stay, indeed, miss Barbara, for my mother's broth 

is just wanted, and I'm in a hurry." Susan ran home. 

" Lord, her head is full of brotb now," said Bab to her maid, 

" and she has not a word for herself, though she has been 

abroad. :My papa may\\ ell call her Simple Susan-for simple 

she is, and simple she will be all the world over ; for my part, 
1 think she's little better than a downright simpleton; but ho,Y­

ever, simple or not, I'll get \Yhat I want out of her; she'll be 

able to speak, may-be, when she has settled the grand matter 

of the broth. I'll step in and ask Lo sec her mother; that will 

put her in a good humour in a trice." 
Barbara followed Susan into the cottage, and found her 

occupied with the grand affair of the broth. 
"ls it ready?" said Bab, peeping into the pot that was over 

the fire : " dear, how savoury it smells ! l'll \\ ait till you go in 

with it to your mother, for I must ask her ho\\ she does myself." 
" \Viii you please to sit d0\n1 then, miss? " said Simple 

Susan, with a smile, for at this instant she forgot the guinea­

hen. "I have just put lhe parsley into the broth, but it\\ ill 
soon be ready. " 

During this interval Bab employed herself much to her own 
satisfaction~ in cross-qurstioning Su~an. Shr was rather .pro-
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vokecl indeed that she could not learn exactly how each of Lhc 

ladies was dressed, and what there was to be for dinner al 1 he 

Abbey ; and she was curious beyond measure to find out what 

miss Somers meanl, by saying that she would call at l\Ir. Price's 

cottage at six o'clock in the evening. "\Vhat do you think 

::-he could mean ? " 

" I thought she meant what she said,'' replied Susan, " that 

she would come here at six o'clock." 

" AJ e, that's as plain as a pike-staff," said Ba1·bara; "but 

\\ hat else did she mean, think you? People, you know, don'L 

always mean exactly, downright, neither more nor less than 

they say. 

"Not always," said Susan, with an arch smile, which con­

vinced Barbara that she wa.s not quite a simpleton. 

"J.Yot always.," repeated Barbara, colouring; "Oh, then, J 
suppose you have some guess at what miss Somers 1neant?" 

" No," said Susan, "I ,vas not thinking about miss Somers, 
,, hen I said not always." 

" How nice that broth does look ! " resmned Barbara, after 

a pause. 

Susan had 110w poured the broth into a basin, and as she 

sLrewecl over it the bright orange-marigolds, it looked very 

tempting; she tasted it, and added now a little salt, and now 

a little more, till she thought it was just Lo her mother's taste. 

" Oh, l must taste iL," said Bab, taking Lhe basin up greed­
ily. 

" \Von' t you lake a spoon?" Said Susan, Lrembling at tlie 

large mouthfuls which Barbara sucl'"ed up wilh a terrible 
1101Se. 

'' Take a spoonf~tl, indeed!., exclaimed Barbara, setLing 

down the basin in high anger. " The next time I Laste your 

brolh you shall affront me, if you dare! The next time l set my 

l'ooL in lhis housr, Jou shall be as saucy to me as you pleasr." 
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And she flounced out of the house, exclaiming, "Take a spoon ~ 
pi.r; ! was what you meant to say.·, 

Susan stood in amazement at the beginning of this speech, 

but the concluding words explained to her the mystery. 

Some years before this time, when Susan ·was a v.ery little 

girl, and could scarcely speak plain, as she ,vas eating a basin 

of bread and milk for her supper at the cottage door, a great 

pig came up, and put his nose into the basin. Susan was 

"ii ling that the pig should have some share of the bread and 
milk, but as she ate with a spoon, and he with his large 

mouth, she presently discovered that he was likely to have 

more than his share, and in a simple tone of expostulation, she 

said to him, "Take a spoon~ pig.'' 1 The saying became pro­
verbial in the village, Susan's little companions repeated it, and 

applied it upon many occasions, whenever any one claimed 

more than his share of any thing good. Barbara, who was 

then not miss Barbara, but plain Bab, and who played with all 

the poor children in the neighbourhood, ,Yas often reproved 

in her unjust methods, of division by Susan's proverb. Su­
san, as she grew up, forgot the childish saying, but the remem­

brance of it rankled in Barbara's mind, and it was to this that 

she suspected Susan had alluded, when she recommended a 
spoon to her ,vhilst she "as swallowing the basin of broth. 

" La, miss," said Barbara's maid, ,vhen she found her 
mistress in a passion upon her return from Susan's, " I only 
wondered you did her the honour to set your foot within her 

doors. \Vhat need have you to trouble her for ne,, s about the 

Abbey folks, when your own papa has been there all the morn­

ing, and is just come in, and can tell you every thing'! 11 

Barbara did not know that her father meant to go Lo Lhe 
Abbey that morning, for aLtorney Case was mysterious even to 

1 Tllis is a tnw ruw cdol l' . 
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his own family about his morning rides. He never chose to 

be asked ,, here he was going, or where he had beeu, and this 

made his servants more than commonly inquisitive to trace 

him. 
Barbara, against whose apparent childishnesB' and real cun­

ning~ he was not sufficiently upon his guard, had often the art 

of drawing him into conversation about his visits. She ran 

into her father's parlour, but she knew, the moment she saw 

his face, that j t was no time to ask questions; his pen was 

across his mouth, and his brown wig pushed oblique upon his 

contracted forehead-the wig was always pushed crooked, 

\\ henever he was in a brown, or rather a black study. Bar­

bara, who did not, like Susan, bear with her father's testy 

humour from affection and gentleness of disposition, but who 

always humoured him from artifice, tried all her skill to fathom 

his thoughts; and ,:rhen she found that it would not do, she went 

to tell her maid so, and to complain that her father was so 

cross, there was no bearing him. 

It is true that attorney Case was not in the happiest mood 

possible, for he \fas by no means satisfied with his morning's 

\fork at the Abbey. Sir Arthur Somers, the new man_, did 

not suit him, and he began to be rather apprehensive that he 

should not suiL Sir Arthur. Ile had sound reasons for his 

doubts. 

Sir Arthur Somers was an excellent lawyer, and a perfectly 

honest man. This seemed to our attorney a contradiction in 

terms; in Lhe course of his practice the case had not occurred, 

and he had no precedents ready to direct his proceedings. 

Sir Arthur Somers was a man of wit and eloquence, yet of 

plain dealing and humanity. The attorney could not persuade 

himself to believe that the benevolence was any thing but en­

lightened cunning, and the plain dealing he one minute dread­

ed as the master-piece of arL, and lhc ne.\L despised as tbc 
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characteristic of folly. ln short, he had not yet decided \Yhether 
he ,-ras an honest man or a kna re. IT e had settled accounts 
,, ith hjm for his late agency, he had talked about sundry 
matters of business, he constantly perceived that he could not 
impose upon Sir Arthur ; but tliat he could know all the mazes 
of the law, and -yet prefer the straight road, was incomprehen­
sible. 

l\lr. Case paid him some complime11ts on his great legal 
abilities, and his high rcpulation at the bar. 

" I have left the bar," replied Sir Arthur, coolly. 
Th e attorney looked in unfeigned astonishment, when a 

man was actuallJ making 3000 l. per annum at the bar, that 
he should leave it. 

"I am come," said he, " to enjoy the kind of domestic life 
which l prefer to all others, in the country, amongst people 
·whose happiness I hope to increase.'' 

At this speech the attorney changed his ground, flattering 
himself that he should find his man averse to business, and 
ignorant of country afTairs. He talked of the value of land 
and of new leases. 

Sir Arthur wished to enlarge his domain to make a ride 
round it. A map of the domain nTas upon the table; Farmer 
Price's garden came exactly across the new road for the ride. 
Sir Arthur looked disappointed, and the keen attorney seized 
the moment to inform hi1n that "Price's whole land ,, as at his 
disposal." 

"At my disposal! ho,, so?" cried Sir Arthur, eagerly; '' it 
will not be out of lease, l believe, these ten years. I'll 1001. 
into the rent-roll again, perhaps 1 am mistaken." 

"You are mistaken, 111) good sir, and you arc notmistakeu, '' 
said l\lr. Case, with a shre,, d smile; "the land will not be o_ut 
of lea,se these Len ) ears in one sense, and in another it is ouL of 
lease at this time being. To come lo the poiuL at once, lhc 
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lease is ab uriurne 11ull and void. l ba,c dclecLed a capiLal 

ilaw in the body of it; l pledge my credit upon it, sir; it can't 

stand a single term in law or equity." 

The attorney observed, that at these ,, ords Sir Arthur's c~ c 

\\ as fixed ·with a look of earnest attention. "Now l have him! " 

:::aid the cunning tempter to himself. 

",either in law nor equity! " repeated Sir Arthur, with ap­

parent incredulity. "Arc you sure of that, 1\lr. Case?" 

"Sure! As I told you before, sir, l'cl pledge my whole crediL 

upon the thing-I'd stake my existence. " 

"That's something," said Sir Arthur, as if he was pondering 

upon the matter. 

The attorney went on with all the eagerness of a keen man, 

"ho sees a chance at one stroke of,, inning a rich friend, and of 

ruining a poor enemy; he explained with legal volubility, and 

technical amplification, the nature of the mistake in 1\J r. Price's 

lease. "It ,ras, sir," said he, " a lease for the life of Pelcr 

Price, Susannah his wife, and to the survivor or survivors of 

them, or for the full time and term of twenty years, to be com­

puted from the first day of May then next ensuing. Now, sir, 

this you see is a lease in reversion, which the late Sir Benjamin 

Somers had not, by his settlement, a right to make. This is 

a curious mistake, you see, Sir Arthur, and in filling up Lhose 

printed leases there's ahYays a good chance of some flaw; l 

find it perpetually, but I never found a better than this in the 

"hole course of my practice. 

Sir Arthur slood in silence. 

",1y dear sir," said the attorney, taking him by the button, 

'• you have no scruple of stirring in this business?" 

" A little,'' said Sir Arthur. 

",Yhy, then, that can be done away in a moment; your name 

tihall not appear in it at all: y0trhave nothing lo do huL lo make 

OV(~l' the lca~l' lo rnc - I ma kc all ~arc lo yuu "ilh my bond. 
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Now being m possession, 1 come forward in my own proper 
person. Shall I proceed?" 

"No; you have said enough," replied Sir Arthur. 

" The case, indeed, lies in a nutEhell , " said the attorney, 

who had by this time worked himself up to such a pitch or 
professional enthusiasm, that, intent upon his vision of a law­

suit, he totally forgot to observe the impression his ,-rords made 
upon Sir Arthur. 

"There's only one thing we have forgotten all this time," said 
Sir Arthur. 

",Yhat can that be, sir?" 

" That we shall ruin this poor man." 

Case was thunderstruck at these words, or rather by Lhc 

look which accompanied them. He recollected that he had 

laid himself open, before he was sure of Sir Arthur's real charac­

ter. He sofLened, and said he should have had certainly 
more consideration in the case of any but a litigions pig-headed 
fellow, as he knew Price to be. 

"If he be litigious," said Sir Arthur, " I shall certainly be 
glad to get him fairly out of the parish as soon as possible. 

When you go home you will be so good, sir, as to send me 
his lease, that I may satisfy myself, before we stir in this bus­
iness." 

The attorney, brightening up, prepared to take leave, but he 
would not persuade himself to take his departure, ,, ithou l 
making one push at Sir Arthur about the agency. 

" I will not trouble you., Sir Arthur, with this lease of 
Price's," said he, "I'll leave it with your agenL. \\ horn shall l 
apply to?" 

"To myself., sir, if Jou please,'' replied Sir Arthur. 

The courtiers of Louis the XIVth could not have looked 
more astounded than our aLlorney, when they received from 

their monarch a sirpilar answer. [t \\ as Lliis unexpected repl) 
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of Sir Arthur's which had deranged the temper of i\lr. Case, 

which had caused his wig to stand so crooked upon his forehead, 

and which rendered him impenetrably silent to his inquisitive 

daughter Barbara. After walking up and down his room, 

conversing with himself for some tinw, he concluded that Lhe 

agency must be given to somebody, when Sir Arthur should go 

to a Lt end his duty in parliament; that the agency, even for the 

winter season, was not a thing to be neglected, and that, if he 

managed well, he might yet secure in for himself. He had 

often found that small timely presents worked wonderfully upon 

his o,Yn mind, and he judged of others by himself. The ten­

ants had been in the reluctant, but constant, practice of mak­

ing him continual petty offerings, and he resolved to try the 

same course witb Sir Arthur, \\'hose resolution to be bis own 

agent he thought argued a close, saving, avaricious disposition. 

He had heard the housekeeper at the Abbey inquiring, as he 

passed through the servants, whether there vvas any lamb to 

be gotten? She said that Sir Arthur was remarkably fond of 

lamb, and that she wished she could get a quarter for him. 

Immediately he sallied into his kitchen, as soon as the idea 

struck him, and asked a shepherd, who \\ as waiting there, 

"hether he knew of a nice fat lamb to be had any where in the 

neighbourhood. 

" I kno,Y of one,)\ cried Barbara; "Susan Price has a pet lamb, 

that's as fat as fat can be.'' 

The attorney eagerly caught at these ,vords, and speedily 

devised a scheme for obtaining Susan's lamb for nothing. 

lt \Yould be something strange if an attorney of his talenls 

and standing ,Yas not an oYermatch for Simple Susan. He 

pro\, led forth in search of his prey; he found Susan packing 

up her falher's little ,yarclrobe, and when she looked up as she 

k1w.lt., he sa\\ that she had been in tears. 

" How is your mother lu-daJ, Susan '? .. 

' 
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"\Vorse, sir. \Iy father goes to-morrow. '' 
" That's a pity." 

" It can't be helped," said Susan, with a sigh. 
" It can't be helped-how do you know that? " said tie. 
" Sir! dear sir ! " cried she, looking up at hjm, and a sudden 

ray of hope beamed in her ingenuous countenance. 
" And if you could help it, Susan?" 

Susan clasped her hands in silence, more expressive than 
,rords. 

" You can help it, Susan.,. 

She started up in ecstasy. 

" \Vhat would you give now to have your father aL homC' 
for a whole week longer?'' 

"Any thing !-but I have nothing. " 

"Yes, but you have a lamb," said the hardhearted attorney. 
"~iypoor little lamb," said Susan;" but wlrntgood can that do?'' 
" \Vhat good can any lamb do? ls not lamb good to eat? 

\\Thy do you look so pale, girl? Arc not sheep lilied ever) 
day? and don't you eat mutton? Is your lamb better than all) 

body else's, think you? " 

" I don't knolv, but I love it better. '' 
" More fool you. " 

" It feeds out of my hand ; it follows me about; I have itl ­
ways taken care of it; my mother gave iL to mo. " 

"\Vell, say no more about it then; if you love your lamb 
better than your father and your mother both, leep it, and 
good morning to you." 

" Stay, oh slay! " cried Susan, catching the slirt of his 
coat with an eager trembling hnnd ;-" a whole week, did 

you say? l\Iy mother may get better in Lhat lime. ~ o, I do 
noL love my lamb half so "ell." The slruggle of her mind 
cca.sed, and \\ ith a placid counlcuancc a11d calm , oicc, " Take 
lho lamb, " said sho. 



" \Vhere is it? " said the attorney. 

" Grazing in the meadow, by the river-side." 

" lt must be brought up before night-fall for the butcher, 

remember." 

" I shall not forget it," said Susan, steadily. But as soon as 

her persecutor turned his back and quitted the house, she sat 

down, and hicl her face in her hands. She ,vas soon roused by 

the sound of her mother's feebl8 voice, who w:1s calling Susan 
from the inner room, where she lay. Susan went in, but did 

not undraw the curtain as she stood beside the bed. 

" Are you there, love? Undraw the curtain, that I may sec 

you, and tell me-I thought I heard some strange voiee jusL 

nmv talking to my child. Something's amiss, Susan," said 

her mother, raising herself as well as she was able in the bed, 

to examine her daughter's countenance. 

" \Vould you think it amiss, then, my dear mother," said 

Susan, stooping to kiss ber, " would you think it amiss, if my 

father was to stay with us a week longer? " 

" Susan! you don't say so? " 

" He is indeed, a whole week-but how burning hot your 

hand is still." 

" Are you sure he will stay'? How do you know'? vVho 

told you so? Tell me all quick." 

"Attorney Case told me so; he can get him a week's longer 

leave of absence, and he has promised he will." 

" God bless him for it for ever and ever! " said the poor 

\\ oman, joining her hands. " May the blessing of Heaven be 

with him!" 

Susan closed the curtains and "as silent- she could nol sa!J 
Amen. 

She "as called out of the room at the moment; for a mes­

senger ,, as come from the Abbey for the bread bjll. lt was, 

.,he ,, ho al\\ ays made out tlw bills, for Lhougl1 ~lie had noL had 
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a great number of lessons from the 'Writing-master, she had 
taken so much pains to learn, that she could\\ rite a very neal, 
legible hand, a.nd she fouDd this very useful ; she was not, lo 
be sure, particularly inclined to dra,\ out a long bill aL this 
instant, but business must be done. She sr,t lo ,rork, ruled 
her lines for the pounds, shillings, and pence, 11rnde out the 
bill for the Abbey, and despatched the impatient messenger; 
then she resolved to make out all the bill8 for tlie neighbours, 
\Vho liad many of them taken a fe,y loaves and rolls of her 
baking. " 1 had better get all my business finished, " said 
she to herself, 1

' before 1 go do\\ n to the rncado\\ to take l0ave 
of my poor lamb." This was sooner said Lhan done; for she 
found that she had a great number of bills lo "rite, and the 
slate on "liich she had entered the account was not immedia­
tely to be found, and when it was found the figures were almosL 
rubbed out; Barbara had sat down upon it; Susan pored over 
the number of loaves, and the names of the persons ,dio took 
them, alld she wrote, and cast up sums, and corrected and 
recorrected them, till her head gren' quite puzzled. 

The table ,eras covered with little square bils of paper, on 
·which she had been writing bills over and over again, ,rhcn 
her father came in with a bill in his hand. 

" Ilovi·'s this, Susan? 11 said he; " How can ye be so careless, 
child? vVhat is your head running upon? J {ere, lool at the 
bill you were sending up Lo the Abbey! l met the messenger, 
and luckily asked to see ho,, much it \\ as. Look at it.., 

Susan looked and blushed; it was wrillen, '' Sir Arthur 
Somers Lo John Price, debtor, six dozen lambs_," so much. 
She altered it, and returned jt to her father; but he had taken 
up some of the papers \\ hich lay upon the lab le. 

" \Yhat are all these, child ? ., 
" Some of them a.re,, rong, and l'vc ,, ritlcn lhem ouL agai11, ·· 

:--aid Susau. 



" Some of them! all of them, I think, seem to be wrong, if l 

can read," said her father, rather angrily; and he pointed out 

to her sundry strange mistakes. 

Iler head indeed had been running upon her poor lamb. 

She corrected all the mistakes with so much patience, and 

bore to be blamed with so much good humour, that her father 

at last said, that it was impossible ever to scold Susan without 

being in the wrong at last. 

As soon as all was set right, he took the bills, and said he 

,, ould go round to the neighbours , and collect the money 

himself, for that he should be very proud to have it to say to 

them, that it ·was all earned by his own little daughter. 

Susan resolved to keep the pleasure of telling him of his 

week's reprieve till he should come home to sup, as he bad 

promised to do in her mother's room. She was not sorry to 

hear him sigh as be passed the knapsack, which she had been 

packing up for his journey. 

" J1 ow delighted he will be when he bears the good news ! " 

said she to herself; " but I know he will be a little sorry too 

for my poor lamb.,, 

As she had now settled all her business, she thought she 

conlcl have time to go do,Yn to the meadow by the river-side 

to see her favourite; but, just as she had tied on her straw hat, 

1 he village clock struck four, and this was the hour at which 

she always went to fetch her little brothers home from a dame­

school near the village. She knew that they would be disap­

pointed if she was later than usual, and she did not like to keep 

them waiting, because they were very patient good boys; so 

she pL1t off the visit to her lamb, and went immediately for her 

brothers. 
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'· E,'n in the spriniz and pla~·-tim<· of the year' 
'' That calls th' unwonted Yillager abroa<l. 
'' \Yith all hPr little onP$, n sportiYe train, 
" To gather king-cups in the yellow mead, 
" 1\nd prink their heads with daisies." 

CO\YPER. 

The dame-school, which was about a mile from the hamlet, 

was not a splendid mansion, but it was reverenced as much by 

the young race of village scholars, as if it had been the most 

stately edifice in the land; it was a low-roofed, long, thatched 

tenement, sheltered by a ferv reverend oaks, under which many 

generations of hopeful children had in their turn gambolled. 

The close shaven grE;en, which sloped down from the hatch­

door of the school-room, was paled round with a rude paling, 

which, though decayed in some parts by time, was not in any 

place broken by violence. The place bespoke order and peace. 

The dame who governed here was well obeyed, because she 

was just; and well beloved, because she was ever glad to give 
well-earned praise and pleasure to her little subjects. 

Susan had once been under her gentle dominion, and had 
been deservedly her favourite scholar; the dame often cited 

her as the best example to the succeeding tribe of emulous 
youngsters. , 

Susan had scarcely opened the wicket \Yhich separated Urn 

green before the school-room door from the lane, \Yhen she 

heard the merry voices of the children, and saw the little troop 

issuing from the hatchway and spreading over the green. 

" Oh, there's our Susan!" cried her t\\ o little brothers, 

running, leaping, and bounding up Lo her; and many of tlw 
olher rosy girls and boys cro\\ decl round Jwr to talk of t.licir 
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plays, for Susan was rasily interested in all that made others 
happy; but she could nol make them comprehend, that, if they 

::1.ll spol..e at once, it was not possible thaL she could hear what 

"as said. The voices ,vere still raised one above another, al I 
cager to establish some important observation about nine-pins, 

or marbles, or tops, or bows and arrows, when suddenly 

music was heard, unusual music, and the crowd was silenced. 

The music seemed to be near the spot where the children were 

standing, and they looked round to see whence it could come. 

Susan pointed to the great oak tree, and they beheld, seated 

under its shade, an old man playing upon his harp. 

The children all approached-at ffrst timidly, for the sounds 

,Yero solemn, but as the harper heard their little footsteps 

coming towards him, ho changed his hand, and played one of 

his most lively tunes. The circle closed, and pressed nearer 

and nearer to him; some who were in the foremost row whis­

pered to each other : " He is blind ! \Vhat a pity ! " and " Ile 

loots very poor ; what a ragged coat he wears! " said 

others : '· Ile must be very old, for all his hair is white, and ho 

must have traYelled a great way, for his shoes arc quite worn 
out." observed another. 

All these remarks were made whilst he was tuning his harp, 

for "hen he once more began to play, not a word was uttered. 

Ho seemed pleased by their simple exclamations of wonder and 

delight, and, eager to amuse his young audience, he played 
no,, a gay and now a pathetic air, to suit their several hu­
mour~. 

Susan's Yoice, "hich was soft and sweet, expressive of 
gentleness and . good nature, caught his ear the moment she 

spoke; he turned his face eagerly to the place where she stood, 
and it,, as observed, that whenever she said that she liked any 
Lune particularly, lie played it over again . 

.. l am blind.,, ~ai(l the! old man, " and cannot :-:.cc you!' 
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faces, buL I know you all asunder by your voices: and I can 
guess pretty ·well at all your humours and characters by your 

Yoices." 
" Can you so, indeed! '' cried Susan's little brother \Villiam, 

who had stationed himself behveen the old man's knees, " then 
you heard my sister Susan speak just now. Can you tell us 
\Yhat sort of a person she is? " 

" That I can, I think, without being a conjuror," said the 
old man, lifting the boy up on bis knee; " your sister Susan is 
good-natured." 

The boy clapped his hands. 
'' And good tempered." 
" Ri,r;ht.," said little \Villiam, with a louder clap of applause. 
" And very fond of the little boy who sits upon my knee." 
" Oh right! righL ! quite right ! " exclaimed the child, and 

" Quite right ! " echoed on all sides. 
" But ho,Y came you to know so much, when you are blind?" 

said \Yilliam, examining the old man attentively." 
" Hush," said John, who was a year older than his brother, 

and very sage, " you should not put him in mind of his being 

blind." 
" Though I am blind," said the harper, " I can hear, you 

know, and l heard from your sister herself all that I told you 
of hr,r, that she was good-tempered , and good-natured, and 

fond of you." 
" Oh, that's wrong-you did not hear all that from herself, 

l'rn sure," said John, " for nobody ever hears her praising 

herself." 
" Did not J hear her Lell you, when you first came round 

me, that she was in a great hurry to go home, but that she 
would stay a little while, since ) ' Oll \\ isbed it so much - -\Yas noL 
Lhat good-natured? and when you said you did not like the 
tune she lil ed best, shr \\ as not. angr) \\ ilh you, but said. 
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~Then, play \Villiam's first, if you please,' \Vas not that 
good-tempered? " 

" Oh," interrupted \Villiam, " it's all true; but how did you 
find out that she -was fond of me? " 

" That is such a difficult question," said the harper? " that 
I must take time to consider." He tuned his harp as he 
pondered, or seemed to ponder; and at this instant two boys~ 
"ho had been searching for bird's-nests in lhe hedges, and 
who had heard the sound of the harp, came blustering up, and, 
pushing their way through the circle, one of them exclaimed , 

" \Vhat's going on here? \Vho are you, my old follow? 
A blind harper; \\ ell, play us a tune, if you can play ever a 
good one-play me-let's see, what shall he play, Bob?" 
added he, turning to his companion. "Bumper Squire Jones." 

The old man, though he did not seem quite pleased with 
1he peremptory manner of the request, played, as he was 
desired , " Bumper Squire Jones; " and several other tunes 
,, ere afterward bespote by the same rough and tyrannical 
VOJCe. 

The little children shrunk back in timid silence, and eyed 
tlie great brutal boy with dislike. 

This boy" as the son of attorney Case, and, as his father liad 
neglected to correct liis temper when he" as a child, as he grc\\­
up it became insufferable : all "ho were younger and weaker 
than himself dreaded his approach, and detested him as a 
tyrant. 

\\'hen the old harper ,, as so tired that he could play no 
more, a lad\\ ho usual!) carried his harp for him, and\\ ho was 
wiLhin call, came up, and held his master's hat to the company, 
sir:i ing, " \Vill you be pleased to remember us? " The chj}­
drcn readily produced their halfpence, and thought their wealth 
\\'Oil he:--to,\ eel upon this poor good-natured man, who had taJ.,en 
so muf'li pains 1o enlerlain them: heller C\'Cn Llic:rn npon lhc 

Ii 
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gingcr-bread-,yoman, \\ hose stall they loved Lo frequent. The 
haL \Yas held some time to the attorney's son before he chose to 
see i.t; at last he put his hand surlily into his ,vaistcoat pocket, 
ancl pulled out a shilling; there were six-penny-worth of half­
pence in the hat. " I'll take these halfpence, ., said he, '' and 

here's a shilling for you. " 
" Bless you, sir ! ,, said the lad; but as he took the shilling, 

which the young gentleman had slily put into the blind man's 
hand., he saw that it was not ,vorth one farthing. 

"I am afraid it is not good, sir,·· said the lad, whose bus­
iness it \Yas to examine the money for his master. 

" I am afraid, then, you'll get no other," said young Case, 

with an insulting laugh. 
"It ,vill never do, sir,'' persisted the lad, <' look at it your-

self, the edges arc all yello,Y; you can see the copper through 
it quite plain ; sir, nobody will take it from us. '' 

" That's your aITair, ., said the brutal boy, pushing away his 
hand; " you may pass it, you know, as well as l do, if you look 
sharp-you have taken it from me, and I sha'n't take it back 

again, I promise you. " 
A ,vhisper of " That's very unjust,, was heard. -The little 

assembly, though under evident constraint, could no longer sup­

press their indignation. 
" \Yho says it's unjust? '' cried the tJTant sternly, looking 

down upon his judges. 
Susan's little brothers had held her gown fast to prevent her 

from moving at the beginning of this contest, and she was now 
so much interested to see the end of it, that she stood still, 

,vithout making any resistance. 
" Is any one here amongst yourselves a judge of sih·er?" 

said the old man. 
"Yes, here's the butcher's boy, ·· said Lhc atLorncy's son ; 

show it to him.·· 



J 1 e was a sicl.Jy-looking boJ, and of a remarkably peaceable 
disposition. 

Young Case fancied that he Yvould be afraid to give judg­
ment against him; however, after some moments' hesitation, 
and after turning the shilling round several times, he pronoun­
ced, "that, as far as his judgment went, but he did not pretend 
to be downright certain sure of it, the shilling was not over 
and above good. " Then turning to Susan, to screen himself 
from manifest danger, for the attorney's son looked upon him 
Yvith a vengeful mien, "But here's Susan here,,, ho understands 
silver a great deal better than I do, she takes a power of it for 
bread you know. " 

'' I'll leave it to her, " said the old harper; "if she says the 
shilling is good, keep it, Jack. " 

The shilling\\ as handed to Susan, who, though sbe had with 
becoming modesty foreborne all interference, did not hesitate, 
,, hen she was called upon, to speak the truth : "I think that 
this shilling is a bad one, " said she; and the gentle but firm 
tone in \Yhich she pronounced the words, for a moment awed 
and silenced the angry and brutal boy. 

" There's another then," cried he, " I have sixpences and 
shillings too, in plenty, th~nk my stars. " 

Susan now walked a\\ ay with her two little brothGrs, and all 
the other children separated to go Lo their several homes. 

The old harper called to Susan, and begged, that if she was 
going towards Urn village, she\\ ould be so hnd as to show him 
the \Yay. 

His lad tool up his harp, and liltle " 'illiam took the old 
man by the hand : " I'll lead him, I can lead him, " said he, 
and John ran ot1 before them, to gather king-cups in the 
meadow. 

There was a small rivulet, \Yhich tbey had to cross, and as 
the plank which served for a bridge on~r it ,yas rathrr narrow, 



I G'i 

Susan ,Yas afraid to trusL thr old blind man to his liLllc con 
cluctor; she therefore ,Ycnt on the tottering plank first herself. 
and then led the old harper careful! y over : they ,Ycrc no\\· 
came to a gate, which opened upon the high road to the 
village. 

" There is the high road straight before you, " said Susan to 
the lad, ,,ho\\ as carrying his master's harp, "you can't miss 
it; now l must bid you a good evening, for I'm in a great hurry 
to get home, and must go the short ,Yay across the fields here, 
"liich would not be so pleasant for you, because of the stiles. 
Good bye. '' 

The old harper thanked her, and ,Yent along the high road, 
"hilst she and her brothers tripped on as fast as they could by 
the short way across the fields. 

"l\liss Somers, I am afraid, ,Yill be waiting for us, '' said 
Susan : "you kno,-r she said she would call at six, and h~ the 
length of our shado,Ys l'm sure it is late. " 

",Yhen they came to their own cottage door, theJ heard manJ 
Yoircs, and they sa,Y, when they entered, sc, eral ladies stand­
ing in the J...itchen. 

"Corne in, Susan, \YC thought you had quite forsaken us, " 
said miss Somers Lo Susau, "110 advanced timidly. " I fonc, 
yon forgot, thaL we promised lo pay you a visit this evening; buL 
you need not blush so much abouL the matter, there is no grcnl 
lrnrm clone, \Ye have only been here about fi, e minutes, and we 
have been "ell employed in admiring your neat garden, and 
your orderly shelves. Js iL you, Susan, who keep these things 
in such nice order?" continued miss Somers, looking round 
Lhe kitchen. 

Before Susan could reply, little \Villiam pnshcd forward. and 
answered, "Yes, ma'am; it is my sister Susan that keeps every 
thing neat, and she al\\ a) s romcs to sc:hool for us too, "Iii ch 
,, as what. en used her lo be :-:.o late .. , ·' Because as how, .. 
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conlinucd John, she was loath Lo refuse us hearing a blind mau 
play on Llic harp-il was we kept her, and ,Ye hopes, ma'am, 
as you are-as you seem so good, you won't Lake it amiss. " 

Miss Somers and her sister smiled at the affectionate simpli­
city ,YiLh ,\ hich Susan's litLle brothers undertool her defence~ 
and they \Ycre, from this slight circumstance, disposed lo 

think yet more favourably of a family "hich seemed so "ell 
united. 

They took Susan along,\ ith them through the village; many 
came to their doors, and, far from envying, all secretly wished 
Susan well as she passed. 

" l fancy we shall find what we want here, " said miss So­
mers, stopping before a shop, where unfolded sheets of pins 
and glass buttons glistened in the ,Yindow, and where rolls ol' 
many-coloured ribands appeared ranged in tempting order. 
She went in, and \\ as rejoiced to see the shelves at the back 
of the counter well furnished with glossy tires of stuffs, and 
gay, neat printed linens and calicoes. 

"No", Susan, choose yourself a go,vn," said miss Somers; 
" you set an example of industry and good conduct, of ,Yhich 
\YC wish to take public notice, for the benefit of oLhers." 

The shop-keeper, who was father to Susan's friend, Rose, 
looked much satisfied by this speech, and as if a compliment 
had been paid to himself, bo,vcd low to miss Somers, and then 
"ith alertness, which a London linen-draper might have 
admired, produced piece after piece of his best goods to his 
) oung customer-unrolled, unfolded, held the bright stuffs 
and calendered calicoes in various lights. Now stretched his 
arm to the highest shelves, and brought down in a trice "haL 
seemed to be beyond the reach of any but a giant's arm : nm\ 
dived into some hidden recess beneath the counter, and brought 
lo light fresh beauties and fresh temptations. 

Su~an loolcd on ,v ilh more indifference than mo~t of the 
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spectators. She was thinking much of her lamb, and more of 

her father. 

Miss Somers had put a bright guinea jnto her hand, and 

had bid her pay for her own gown ; but Susan, as she looked 

at the guinea, thought it was a great deal of money to lay out 

upon herself, and she \rished, but did not know ho,v to ask, 

that she might keep it for a better purpose. 

Some people arc wholly inattentive to the lesser feelings, 

and incapable of reading the countenances of those on whom 

they besto,v their bounty. Miss Somers and her sister were 

not of tliis roughly charitable class. 

" She does not like any of these things, )J whispered miss 

Somers to her sister. 

" Her sister observed, that Susan looked as if her thoughts 

"ere far distant from gowns. " 

" If you don't fancy any of these things," said the civil shop­

keeper to Susan, " we shall have a new assortment of calicoes 

for the spring season soon from town. )J 

" Oh," interrupted Susan, with a smile and a blush, "these 

are all pretty and too good for me, but--'' 

" But what, Susan? said miss Somers. " Tell us \Yhat is 

passing in your little mind!" 

Susan hesitated. 

" \V cll then ·, we will not press you ; you arc scarcely ac­

quainted" ith us yet; when you arc, you \\ ill not be afraid, J 

hope, to speak, your mind. Put this shining yellow counter,·, 

continued she, pointing to the guinea, " in your poc1'.ct, and 

makr what use of it you please. From ,rhat we know, and 

from what \YC have heard of you, \YC arc persuaded lhat you 

will make a good use of it." 

" I think , madam," said the master of the shop, with a 

shrc,\ cl good-natured look, " I could give a pretty good guess 

m)sclf \\ bal will bcconw of that guinea-but I say uothing. 
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" No, Llmlis rjght," said miss Somers; " we leave Susan enti­
rely at liberty, and now we will not detain her any longer. Good 
night, Susan, we shall soon come again to your neat cottage." 

Susan curtsied with an expressive look of gratitude, and 
with a modest frankness in her countenai1ce, which seemed to 
say, "I would tell you and welcome what I want to do with the 
guinea-but I am not used to speak before so many people ; 
\\·hen you come to our cottage again you shall know all." 

"
1hen Susan ha.cl departed, miss Somers turned to the oblig­

ing shopkeeper, who ,Yas folding up all the things he had 
opened. " You have had a great deal of trouble with us, sir," 
said she ; " and since Susan will not choose a gown for herself, 
l must." She selected the prettiest, and whilst the man was 
rolling it in paper, she asked him several questions aboul 
Susan and her family, which he was delighted to answer, 
because he had now an opportunity of saying as much as he 
,, ished in her praise. 

" No later back, ma'am, than last May morning," said he, 
" as my daughter Rose was telling us, Susan did a turn, in her 
quiet way, by her mother, that would not displease you if you 
\\ ere to hear it. She was to have been queen of the May, 
ladies, which, in our little village, amongst the younger tribe, is 
a thing, ladies, that is thought of a good deal - but Susan's 
mother ,,as ill, and Susan, after sitting up with her all night, 
,vould not leave her in the morning, even when they brought 
lhe cro,,n to her. She put Lhe crown upon my daughter Rose's 
head\\ ith her own hands, and to be sure Rose loves her as well 
as if she \\ as her own sister; but I don't speak from partiality, 
for I am no relation whatever to the Prices, only a \\ell-wisher, 
as every one, I believe, ·who kno\\ s them , is-I'll send the 
parcel up to the Abbey, shall 1, ma'am?., 

" 1f ) ou please," said miss Somers, " and let us tno,v as 
soon as you rct:e1, (' ~ uur ll!'\\ tilings l'rom lo,, 11. l ou will. 
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] hope, find us good customers, and,, ell-\Yishers," added she, 
\\ ith a smile; " for those who ,yish \Yell to their neighbours 
surely deserve to have ,vell-,Yishers themselves.'' 

A few words may encourage the benevolent passions, and 
may dispose people to live in peace and happiness ;-a fe,,­
\Yords ma·y set them at variance, and may lead to misery and 
la,Ysuits : attorney Case and miss Somers " -ere both equally 
conYinced of this, and their practice \Yas uniformly consistent 
,vith their principlrs. 

But now to return to Susan. -She put the bright guinea 
carefully into the glove, with the twelve shillings" hich she had 
received from her companions on May-day. Besides this 
treasure, she calculated that the amount of the bills for bread 
could not be less than eight or nine and thirty shillings, and 
as her father was now sure of a week's reprieve, she had great 
hopes that, by some means or other, it should be possible to 
make up the whole sum necessary to pay for a substitute, " If 
that could be done," said she to herself, " how happy would 
my mother be! She would be quite stout again, for she cer­
tainly is a great deal better since morning, since I told her that 
father would stay a week longer. Ah! but she would not have 
blessed attorney Case though, if she bad kno,,n about my poor 
Daisy." 

Susan took the path that led to the meadow by the water~ 
side, resolved to go by herself, and take leave of her innocent 
favourite. But she did not pass by unperceived; her ]illlc 
brothers were "atching for her return, and as soon as they 
sa,v her, they ran after her, and overtook her as she reached 
the mea<lo\\. 

" \Yhat did that good lady \Yant,, ith Jou? '' cried \Villiarn; 
but looking up in his sister's face, he saw tears in lier e~ cs, aucl 
he ,, as silent., and \\ ailed 011 qnicll). 

Susan St\\'' her lamb h~ lhc waler-:-:--1de. 
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" \Vho arc Lhose two men? " said vVilliam. " \Vhat are 

they going to do with Daisy?" 
The two men were attorney Case and the butcher. The 

butcher was feeling ·whether the lamb was fat. 

Susan sat down upon the bank in silent sorrow; her little 

brothers ran up to the butcher, and demanded whether he was 

going to do any harm, to the lamb. 

The butcher did not answer, but the attorney replied, " It 
is not your sister's lamb any longer, it's mine-mine to all 

intents and purposes. '' 

" Yours," cried the _children with terror ; " and will you 

kill it? " 

" ThaL's the butcher's business." 

The little boys now burst into piercing lamentations; they 

pushed away the butcher's hand, they threw their arms round 

the neck of the lamb, they kissed its forehead-it bleated. 

" It ·will not bleat to-1norrow;" said \Villiam, and he wepL 

bitterly. 

The butcher looked aside, and hastily rubbed his eyes with 

the corner of his blue apron. 

The attorney stood unmoved; he pulled up the head of the 

lamb, which had just stooped to crop a mouthful of clover. 

" I have no time to waste," said he; " butcher, you'll account 

with me. If it's fat-the sooner the better. I've no more to 

say." And he walked off deaf to the prayers of the poor chil­

dren. 

As soon as the attorney was out of sight, Susan rose from 

the bank \Yhere she was seated, came up to her lamb, and 

stooped to gather some of the fresh de,,y trefoil, to let it eat 

out of her hand for the last time. Poor Daisy licked her 
\\ ell-.known hand. 

" _ u,, , lcL us go, " said Susan. 

'' I 'II wail as long Hb you plca,se, " ~aid the buld1er. 

I I 

! 



liO 

Susan thanked him, and walked away quic1.ly, without look­
ing again at her lamb. 

Iler little brothers begged the man to stay a few minutes, 
for they had gathered a handful of blue speedwell and yellow 
crowsfoot, and they were decking the poor animal. 

As it followed the boys through the village, the children col­
lected as they passed, and the butcher's own son ,Yas among 
the number. Susan's steadiness about the bad shilling was full 
in this boy's memory, it had saved him a beating; he ,vent di­
rectly to his father to beg the life of Susan's lamb. 

" I was thinking about it, boy, my~elf," said the butcher ; 
"it's a sin to kill a pet lamb~ ]'m thinking-any way it's whaL 

1 am not used to, and don't fancy doing, and I'll go and Sa) 

as much to attorney Case-but he's a hard man; there's but 
one ,vay to deal with him, and that's the \Yay I must lake, 
though so be 1 shall be the loser thereby : but we'll say no­
thing to the boys, for fear it might be the thing would not 
taJ.,e, and then it "ould be worse again to poor Susan, ,, ho is 
a good girl, and ah, ays was, as \\ ell she may, being of a 
good breed, and well reared from the first." 

" Come, lads, don't keep a crowd and a scandal about my 
door," continued he aloud to the children; " turn the lamb in 
here, John, in the paddock, for to-night, and go ) om· ways 
home. " 

The crowd dispersed, but murmured, and the butcher 
went to the attorney. " Seeing that all you want is a good, 
fat, tender lamb, for a present for Sir Arthur, as you told me,'' 
said lhe butcher, " I could leL you have what's as good anu 
better for J our purpose." 

" Belter-if it's better, J'm ready to hear reason." 
The butcher had choice, tender lamb, he said, fit to eat the 

nexL day; and as ,1r. Case "as impatient to make his offering 
to Sir \rthuc he acccpkcl the lrnleh,~r' ~prupo~al , lhoup;li \\Llli 
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such seeming reluctance, that he actually squeezed out of him, 

before he would complete the bargain, a bribe of a fine sweet­

bread. 

In the mean time Susan's brother ran home to tell her that 

her lamb was put into the paddock for the night; this was all 

they knew, and even this ,vas some comfort to her. Rose, 

her good friend, was \Yith her, and she had, before her, the 

pleasure of telling her father of his week's reprieve-her mo­

ther was better, and even said she was determined to sit up to 

supper in her wicker arm-chair. 

Susan was getting things ready for supper, when little \Vil­

liarn, \Yho ,vas standing at the house-door, watching in the 

dusk for his father's return, suddenly exclaimed, " Susan! if 

here is not our old m c1n ! 

" Yes," said the old harper, " I have found my way to you; 

the neighbours were kind enough to show me " -hereabouts 

you lived, for though I didn't know your name, they guessed 

who I meant by ,Yhat I said of you all." 

Susan came to the door, and tbe old man was delighted to 

hear her speak again. 

" If it" ould not be too bold," said he, " I'm a stranger in 

this part of the countr), and come from afar off; my boy has 

got a bed for himself here in the village, but I have no place 

-could ) ou be so charitable to give an old blind man a 

night's lodging? " 

Susan ~aid she would step and ask her mother, and she soon 

returned" ith an ans,, er, that he "as heartily "el come, if he 

could sleep upon the cl1ildren's becl, ,, hich "as but small. 

The old man thankfull) entered the hospitable cottage- he 

slruc.;k his head against lhe low roof as he stepped over the 

door-sill. 

•· ;\Jan~ roofs that arc L\\ ice as high are not half so good ," 

said lie. 
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Of this he had just had experience at the house of allorney 
Case, ,rhere he had asked, but had been roughly refused all 
assistance by miss Barbara, who was, according to her usual 
custom, standing, staring at the hall-door. 

The old man's harp was set down in farmer Price's kitchen, 
and he promised to play a tune for the boys before they went 
to bed; their mother giving them leave to sit up to supper 
with their father. 

He came home with a sorrowful countenance; but how soon 
did it brighten, when Susan, "ith a smile, said to him, '' Fa­
ther, ,-re've good news for you! good news for us all !-you 
have a whole \Yeek longer to stay \Yith ns, and perhaps, '' con­
tinued she, putting her little purse into his hands, " perfiaps 
with what's here, and the breadbills, and what may some how 
be got together before a week's at an end, we may make up 
the nine guineas for the substitute, as they call him; ,-rho 
knows, dear mother, but we may keep him with us for ever? '' 
-As she spoke she threw her arms round her father, who 
pressed her to his bosom ,vithout speaking, for his heart was 
full. He was some little time before he could perfectly be­
lieve that \\ hat he heard was true : but the revived smiles of 
his \Yife, the noisy joJ of his little boys, and the satisfaction 
that shone in Susan's countenance, convinced him that he,, as 
not in a dream. 

As they sat down to supper, the old harper \Yas made wel­
come to his share of the cheerful though frugal meal. 

Susan's father, 'as soon as supper was finished, even before 
lie \\ oulcl leL th.e harper play a tune for his boys, opened the 
little purse \\ hich Susan had given to him; he \\ as surprised 
at the sight of the twelve shillings, and still more when he 
came to Lhe bottom of the purse, to see the bright goldc11 . 
~urnea. 

' lJ o\\ did Jou come b) all thib mone) '?" sajd he. 
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" Honestly and handsomely, Lhat J'm sure o[ beforehand,,, 

said her proud mother; "but how 1 can't make out, excepL bJ 

the baking. Hey, Susan, is this your firsL baking?" 

" Oh, no, no," said her father, " J have her first baking 

snug here, besides, in my pocket. I kept it for a surprise, to 

do your mother's heart good, Susan. Here's twenty nine shil­

lings; and the Abbey bill, --rrhich is not paid yet, comes to 

Len more. vVhat think you of this, wife? Have we not a 

right to be proud of our Susan? vVhy," continued he, turn-

ing to the harper, "I ask your pardon for speaking out so 

free before strangers in praise of my own, which I know is 

not mannerly; but the truth is the fittest thing to be spoken, 

as I think, at all times; therefore here's your good health, 

Susan ;-why, by and by she'll be worth her weight in gold-

in silver at least. But tell us, child, how you came by all 

Lhese riches, and how comes il that I don't go to-morrow-

All this a ppy news makes me so gay in myself, 1'1n afraid I 

sball hardly understand it rightly. But speak on, child- ., 

first bringing us a bottle of the good mead you made last 

night from ·your own honey." 

Susan did not much like to tell the history of her guinea­

hen-of the gown-and of her poor lamb-part of this would 

seem as if she "as vaunting of her own generosity, and part of 

it she did not like to recollect. But her mother pressed to 

know the whole, and she related it as simply as she could. 

\\ hen she came to the story of the lamb, her voice faltered, 

and every body present --rvas touched. The old harper sighed 

once, and cleared his throat several times-he then asked for 

his harp, and, after tuning it for a considerable time, he re­

collected, for he had often fits of absence, that he sent for it 

lo play the tune he had promised to Lhe boys. 

This harper came from a great distance, from the mounL­

ains of'\Vales, Lo contend \\ ilb several other compeLiLors for a 



prize, which bad been advertised by a musical socieLy about a 

J car before this time. There was to be a splendid ball gi v­

en upon the occasion at Shrewsbury, which was about five 

miles from our village. The prize "as ten guineas for the 

best performer on the harp, and the prize was now to be de­
cided in a few days. 

All this intelligence Barbara had long since gained from her 

maid, who often ,rent to visit in the town of Shrewsbury, and 

she had long had her imagination inflamed with the idea of 
this splendid music-meeting and ball. Often had she sighed 

to be there: and often had she revolved in her mind schemes 

for introducing herself to some genteel neighbourgs, who rnigh L 

take her to the ball 1·n their carriage. Ho,-r rejoiced, how 

triumphant was she, when this very evening, just about the 

time "hen the butcher was bargaining with her father aboul 
Susan's lamb, a livery servant from the Abbey rapped at the 

door, and left a card of iuvitation for l\lr. and miss Barbara 

Case! 

"There," cried Bab, "I and papa are to dine and drink tea 
at the Abbey to-morrow. \Vho knows? I dare say, " -hen they 

sec that I am not a vulgar looking person, and all that-and 
if I go cunningly to work" ith miss Somers-as I shall-to be 
sure, I dare say she'll take me to the ball with ber." 

" To be sure," said the maid, "it's the least one may expect 

from a lady that demeans herself to visit Susan Price, and goes 
about a-shopping for her; the least she can do for you is to take 
you in her carriage, which costs nothing, but is just a common 

civility, to a ball. " 

" Then pray, Betty," continued miss Barbara, "don't forgcL 
to-morrow, the first thing you do, to send off to Shrewsbury 

for my new bonneL. l must have it to dine in~ at the Abbey, 

or the ladies will think nothing of me-and, Bett-~, remember 
thr mantna-maker too. I must sec and coax papa, lo bnv 



rnc a new go\\ n against the ball. I can sec, you kno,v, sorne­

Lhing of Lhe fashions lo-morrow at the Abbey. I shall look lhr 
ladies well over, I promise you. And, Betty, 1 have thought of 

the 1nost charming present. for miss Somers : as papa says, it's 

good never to go emply-handed to a great house; I'll make 

miss Somers, "ho is fond, as her maid told you, of such things 

-I'll make miss Somers a prescnL of that guinea-hen of Su­

san's; -- it's of no use to me, so do you carry it up early in 

Lhe morning to the Abbey with my compliments-That's the 

thing." 

Jn full confidence that her present, and her bonnet, would 

operate effectually in her favour, miss Barbara paid her first 

visiL to the Abbey. She expected to sec wonders : she was 

dressed in all the finery which she had heard from her maid, 

who had heard from the prentice of a Shrewsbury milliner, 

was the thing in London ; and she was much surprised and 

disappointed when she was shown into the room where the 

miss Somerses, and the ladies at the Abbey, were sitting, to 

see that they did not, in any one part of their dress, agree with 

the picture her imagination had formed of fashionable ladies. 

She was embarrassed when she saw books, and work, and 

drawings, upon the table; and she began to think, that some 

affront was meant to her, because the company did not sit with 

their hands before them. ,vhen miss Somers endeavoured to 

find out conversation that would interest her~ and spoke of 

,, alks, and Oowers, and gardening, of which she was herself 

fond, miss Barbara still thought herself undervalued, and soon 

contrived to expose her ignorance most completely, by talking 
of things which she did not understand. 

Those who never attempt to appear what they are not-those 
who do not in their manners pretend to any thing unsuited to 
lhcir habits and situation in life, never are in danger of being 
laughed at by sensiblr wcllbred people of any rank; but 
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affectation 1s the constant and just object of ridicule. 

Miss Barbara Case, "ith her mistaken airs of gentility, 

aiming to be thought a ·woman, and a fine lady, whilst she,, as 

in reality a child, and a vulgar attorney's daughter, rendered 

herself so thoroughly ridiculous, that the good-natured, -yet 

discerning spectators, were painfully divided between their 

sense of comic absurdity, and a feeling of shame for one who 

could feel nothing for herself. 

One by one the ladies dropped off-miss Somers went out 

of the room for a few minutes to alter her dress, as it was the 

custom of the family, before dinner. She left a portfolio of 

pretty dra,Yings and good prints, for miss Barbara's amuse­

ment; but miss Barbara's thoughts were so intent upon the 

harpers' ball, that she could not be entertained with such 

trifies. 
How unhappy are those "ho spend their time in expecta­

tion ! They can never enjoy the present. 

,vhilst Barbara was contriving means of interesting miss 

Somers in her favour, she recollected, with surprise that not 

one word had yet been said of her present of the guinea-hen. 

l\Irs. Betty, in the hurry of her dressing her young lady in 

the morning, had forgotten it, but it came just whilst mis~ 

Somers was dressing, and the housekeeper came into her 

mistress's room to announce it's arrival. 

" Ma' am , " said she, " here's a beautiful guinea-hen just 

come, with miss Barbara Case's compliments to you. " 

Miss Somers knew, by the tone in which the housekeeper 

delivered this messag~, that there ,\·as something jn the lrnsin­

ess which did not perfectly please her. She made no answer, 

in expectation that the housekeeper, who was a woman of a 

very open temper, w onlcl explain her cause of dissatisfactio~J. 

Jn this she "as i10t mistaken : the housekeeper came close np 

to the dressing-table, and continued, " I 11erer like to sprak 
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till I'm sure, ma'am, and I'm nol quite sure, lo say ccrLain, in 
this case, ma: am, but still L think it righL lo tell you, which 
can't wrong any body, what came across my mind about this 
same guinea-hen, ma'am, and you can inquire into it, and do 
as you please afterwards, ma' am. Some time ago we had fine 
guinea-fO\-rls of our mYn, and I made bold, not thinking , to 
be sure, that all our o,,n would die away from us, as they 
have done, to give a fine couple last Christmas to Susan Price, 
and ,ery fond and pleased she "as at the time, aud I'm sure 
would never have parted ,rith the hen with her good-will; but 
if my eyes don't strangely mistake, this hen that comes from 
miss Barbn.ra, is the self-same idcntic al guinea-hen that l gave 
to Susan. And bow miss Bab came by it is the thing Urnt 
puzzles me. lf my boy Philip was at home, may be, as he's 
often at l\lrs. Price's (,,hicl1 I don't disapprove), ho might 
know the history of the guinea-hen. l expect him home this 
night, and, i[ you have no objection, I will sift the affair." 

"Tho shortest ,-ray, I should think,'' said HenrieLta, "would 
be to ask miss Case herself about it , ,,-hich J will do this 
evening.'' 

·· 1f you please, ma'am, " said the housekeeper, coldly, for 
she know that miss Barbara was not famous in the village for 
speaking the truth. 

Dinner \\ as now served. Attorney Caso expected to smell 
mint-sauce, and as the covers were taken from off the dishes, 
looked around for lamb-but no lamb appeared. He had a 
dexterous knack of l\Yisting the con vcrsation to his point. 

Sir Arllrnr was speal-ing, when they sat down to dinner, of 
a nc,, carving-knife, which he lately had had made for his 
i,istcr; the attorney immediately ,Ycnt from car\'ing-kni\'es lo 

poultry. thence to butcher's meat : some join ls, he observed, 
were much more difiicull to earn~ Lhan oLhors; he no, er sa,r a 
man uu·, t~ bc~ltcr Lhan lite genLl<'llHtn opposit(' him. ,, ho was 

1:2 
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t hr curate of the pari~ll. " But, sil' •. , ::-iaid the rnlgar al lorne~, 
" I must mate bold to dificr with you in one point, and I'll 
appcalto Sir Arthur. Sir Arthur, pray. may l ask, Yvhcn you 
carve a fore-quarter of lamb, do you. ,Yhen you raise thr 
shoulder, throw in f:,al t or not? '' 

This "ell-prepared question was not lost upon Sir Arthur: 
the attorney was thanked for his intended present, but mor­
tified and surprised to hear Sir Arthur say, that it was a con­
stant rulr of his nrver to accept of any presents from l1is neigh­
bours. " If we were to accept a lamb from a rich neighbour 
on my estate," said be, "lam afraid we should mortify many or 
our poor tenants, \Yho can have little to offer, though, perhaps, 
they may bear us thorough good-,rill not,·vilhstanding." 

After the belies left the dining-room, as they were walking 
up and down the large hall, miss Barbara had a, fair opportu­
nity of imitating her keen father's method of conversing. 
One of the ladies observed, that this hall would be a charming 
place for music-Bab brought in harps, and harpers, and the 
harpers' ball, in a breath. - " I kno,Y so much about it, about 
the ball l mean," said she, " because a lady in Shrewsbury, a 

friend of papa's, offered to take me with her, but papa did not 
like to give her the trouble of sending so far for me~ though she 

has a coach of lier own. " 
Barbara fixed her eyes upon miss Somers, as site spoke. but 

she could not read her countenance as distincUy as she ·wished, 
because miss Somers was at this moment letting down the veil 

of her hat. 
"Shall we walk out before tea·:" said she to her companions. 

•· I ha Ye a pretty guinea-hen to sbo,Y you.·· 
Barbara, secretly drawing propitious omens from the guinca-

hen, followed with a confident step. 
The pheasantry was well filled willl pheasants, peacoc]'"s. 

etc .. and Susan's prett) little guinea-hen appeared well. t'\ rn i11 
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this high company-it was much admired. Barbara ,vas in 

glory-but her glory \Yas of short duration. Just as miss 

Somers was going to inquire into the guinea-hen\, history, 

Philip came up, to ask permission lo have a bit of sycamore. 

to Lurn a nutmeg-box for his mother. 

Philip "as an ingenious lad, ancl a good turner for his age; 

Sir Arthur had put by a bit of sycamore on purpose for him, 

and miss Somers told him where it was to be found. Jl e 

thanked her, but in the midst of his bow of thanks his eye was 

struck by the sigh of the guinea-hen , and he involuutarily 

exclaimed, '' Susan's guinea-hen, I declare!" 

" No, it's not Susan's guinea-hen," said miss Barbara, 

colouring furiously. " Jt. is mine , and 1've made a present 
of it to miss Somers." 

At the sound of Bab's voice Philip turned-saw her-and 

indignation , unrestrained by the presence of all the amazed 

spectators, flashed in his countenance. 

" ,vhat is the matter, Philip?" said miss Somers, in a pa­

cifying tonr; but Philip "as not inclined to be pacified. 

" \Vhy, ma'am," said be, "may J spc:1k out?" and, without 

waiting for permission, he spoke out, and gave a full~ true, 

and warm account of Hose's embassy and of miss Barbara's 
crncl mid avaricious proceedings. 

Barbara denied, prevaricated, stammered, and at last was 

overcome with confusion, for which even the most indulgent 
~pC'ctators could scarcely pity her. 

"\Iiss Somers, however, mjndful of what was due to her guest, 

\\ as anxious to despaLch Philip for his pirce of sycamore. 

Bab recovered herself as soon as he was out of sight, buL she 

rurther exposed herself by exclaiming, " 1 'm sure I wish this 

pitiful guinea-hen had never come into my possession. I "ish 

~usan had krpt it at. home, as she should have done! " 

" P01"lrn.p~ sh<· \\ ill Iw more carrfnl, 110\\ that she ha~ 
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rrcri vrcl so s1rong a lesson,'' said miss Somers. " Shall wr, 
try her?., c.ontinued she; " Philip ,\-ill, l clare say, take thr 
gui1wa-hrn back to Susan, if we dm~ire it.'' 

" Jr : ou plec1sr, ma'am.,. said Barbara, sullrnly ~ " l liavr 

nothing morr to clo with it.'' 
So the guinea-hen was drli\'errd to Philip, "ho srt off 

joyfully \\ ith his prize, and was soon in sight of farmer ])ricr's 

cottage. 
Hr stopped when he came to thr door; he recollected Hose~ 

ancl her generous friendship for Susan: he ,Yas determined that 
slw should have the pleasure of restoring the guinea-hen; hr 
ran into thr village~ all the children who had gi vrn np their 
litt lr purse on :\I c1,y-day \Yere assembled on the play-green : 
the~ \Yerc delighted to sec Lhe guinea-hen once more-Philip 
took his pipe and tabor, and they marched in innocent triumph 

tO\\-arcls the ,Yhitc-,vashed cottage. 
" Let me come with ~'Ou-let me come ,, ith yon,., said thr 

butcher's boy to Philip. "Stop one minute! rnY father has 

,:;omcthing to sa·y to you. " 
TT e darted into his father's house. The little procession 

stopped. and in a few minutes lhe bleating of a lamb was heard. 
Through a back passage which led into the paddock helliucl 
the house they saw the butcber leading a lamb. 

'' It is Daisy," exclaimed Rose-'' Tt's Daisy! ·· repeated all 
her companions. "Susan's lamb!" and there \\as a universal 

shout of joy. 
" \V ell, for 111) part," said the good butcher, as soon as he 

could be heard, "for my part 1 ,youk1 not be so cruel as attor­
ney Case for the whole \Yorld. These poor brute-beasts don't 
1,now aforchand what's going to happen to them ; anc1 as for 
dying, it's ,Yhat we must all do some time or another: but to 
keep wringing the hearts of the li ring. that ha Ye as much sensr 
as onr's self, is\\ hat I cnll cruel ; and is not this\\ hat attorney 
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Case has been doing by poor Susan and her \\ hole family, ever 
since he took a spite against them'? But, at any rate, here's 
Susan's lamb s afc and sound; I'd have taken it back sooner, 
buL l ,, as off before day to the fair, and am but just come back; 
ho,, ever. Daisy has beci1 as ,rell off in my paddock, as he,, oulc1 
have been in the field by the water-side. " 

The obliging shopkeeper, who showed the pretty calicoes Lo 
Susan, was 110w at his door; and when he saw the lamb, heard 
tlmL it was Susan's, and learnt its history, he said that he\\ ould 
add his mite, and he gave the children some ends of narrm, 
riband, with which Rose decorated her friend's lamb. 

The pipe and tabor now once more began to play, and the 
procession moved on in joyful order, afLer giving the humane 
bntcher three cheers -three cheers whid1 were better deserved 
Lhan "lond huzzas" usually arc. 

Susan was working in her arbour, ,, ith her little deal table 
before her; when she heard the sound of the music, she put 
down her work and listened ; she sa,,, the crowd of children 
coming nearer and nearer : they had closed round Daisy, so 
that she could not sec him, but as they came up to the garden­
gate she sa,Y Rose beckon to her. Philip played as loud as he 
could, that she might not hear, till the proper moment, the 
bleating of the lamb. 

Susan opened the garden-wicket, and at this signal the 
cro,Yd divided, n.nd the first thing that Susan saw in the midst 
of her tall et· friends was little smiling l\lary, with the guinea­
hen in her arms. 

« Come on! come. on! " cried Mary, as Susan started with 
joyful surprise, '1 you have more to see." 

At this instant the music paused; Susan heard the blealing 
of a lamb, and scarcely daring Lo brlicve her senses, she pres­
sed eagerly i'on, arcls , and beheld poor Daisy! - shr hnrsL inlo 
tears. 
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" I did not shed one tear,, hen l parted ,, ilh you, my dear 
little D:tisy ! ., said she; " it was for ms father and mother ; I 
would not have parted with you for any thing else in the\\ hole 
world. Thank you, thank you all , " added shr. to her com­
panions, who s~mpathized in her joy even more tl1an they had 
sympathized in her sorrow. "~ O\Y if my father \\ as not to go 
away from us next week, and if my mother \\ as quite stout, I 
should be the happiest person in the world! ·· 

Js Susan pronounced Lhese words, a voice behind the lis­
tening cro,, cl cried, in a brutal tone, "Let us pass, if you please; 
you have no right to stop up the public road! '' This \\ as the 
voice of attorney Case, \\ ho \\ as returning with his daughter 
Barbara from his visit to the Abbey. Ile saw tbe lcimb, and 
tried tc, \\ bistle as he passed on; Barbara also saw the guinea­
hen, and turned her head another wa), that she might avoid the 
contemptuous, reproachful looks of those\\ horn she only affec­
ted to despise. Even her ne,Y bonnet, in which she had ex­
pected to be so much admired , was now only serviceable tu 
hide her face, and conc8al her mortification. 

" L am glad she saw the guinea-hen, '' cried Rose, who now 
held it in her hands. 

"Yes," said Philip, "she'll not forget i\Jay-day in a hurry." 
":t\or I neither, I hope,., said Susan, lool\.ing round upon 

her companions with a most affectiouate smile; '' 1 hope, whilst 
I live, 1 shall neYer forget J our goodness to me last }b,)-day. 
Now l've my pretty guinea-hen safe once more, I should think 
of returning your money ... 

"No! no! no!., \vas the general Gry. "\\<> don't want. 
the mone)-keep it, keep it-you ,, ant it for your father. ·· 

'' \Vell. ., said Susan, "1 am not too proud to be obliged. I 
will keep ;rour money for 111) father. Perhaps some time or 
other I ma) be able lo ean1 

··Oh, .. inlel'l'uplcd Philip . ·· clo11 ' l lel us talk ul 1'an1rng. 
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don' L let us Lal1.. to her of money nm\ ; she has noL had Lime 

l1ardly to look at poor Daisy and her guinea-hen. Come, we 
had best go about our business, and let her have them all to 

herself. " 
The crowd moved away in consequence of Philip's consi­

derate advice; but it was observed that he was the very last lo 

stir from the garden-wicket himself. Ile staid, first, lo iu­

form Susan that it was Rose who tied the ribands on Daisy's 

head; then he staid a litl le longer lo let her into the history of 

the guinea-hen, and lo tell her who it \Vas that brought her hen 

home from the Abbey. 

B.ose held the sieve, and Susan was feeding her long-lot,l 

favourite, \Yhilst Philip leaned over the wicket prolonging his 

uarration. 
" N mr, my pretty guinea-hen, my naughty guinea-hen, 

Lbat flew away from me, you shall never serve me so again-I 

must cut your nice wings, but I won't hurt you. " 

" Take care, " cried Philip; " you'd better, indeed you'd 

better let me hold her, whilst you cut her wings. " 

\\hen this operation was successfully performed, which iL 

certainly could 11ever have been, if Philip had not held the 

hen for Susan, he recollected that his mother had sent him with 

a message to Mrs. Price. 

This message led to another quarter of an hour's delay, for 

he had the whole history of the guinea-hen tu tell over again 

to ~lrs. Price; and the farmer himself lucl...ily came in whilst 
i L \\ as going on, so it \Yas but ci vii to begin it afresh ; and then 

the farmer,, as so rejoiced to see his Susan so happy again,, ith 

lier t\\ o little favonriLes that he declared he must see Daisy fed 
himself, and Philip found that he ,, as wanted Lo hold the jug 

full of milt, out of which l'arrncr Price filled the pan for Daisy! 
happy Dais) ! ,, hu lapped at his <'ase , ,, hil~L ~usan caressed 
hirn : c111cl thanked lwr l'oncl father n,ll(l lier pleasl~d rnollwr. 
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"But Philip," said ,1rs. Prjce, '' I'll holcl the jug-you'll 

be late \\'ith your message to your mother; we'll not detain you 

any longer. " 

Philip departed, and as he went out of the garden-,\icl ... et 

he looked up, and sa,\ Bab and her majd Betty staring ouL of 

the \\ indow, as usual; on this be immediately turned bacl... lo 

try whether he had shut the gate fast, lest the guinea-hen migh! 

stray out and foll again jnto lhe hands of the enemy. 

~\liss Barbara, in the course of this da), had felt considerable 

mortification, but no contrition. Sl1e "as vexed that her mean­

ness ,, as discovered, but Bhe felt no desire lo cure herself or 

any of her faults. The hal I was sbll up1Jermost in her vain 

selfish soul. 

",v rll, " said she, to her confidante Belly, "you hear ho,\ 

things have turned out; but if miss Somers \\ on't thjnk of 

asking me to go "ith her, I've a notion I know ,, ho ,, ill. As 

papa says, it's a good thing to have t,yo striugs to one\; 

bo\\. " 
No,, some officers \\ ho ,, ere quartered at Shre\\ sbury had 

become acquainted with Mr. Case; they had gotten into some 

quarrel ,, ith a tradesman in the town, and attorney Case 

had promised to bring them through the affair, as the ma11 

Lhrcatened to take the Ia,\ of them. Cpon the faith of this pro­

mise, and \\ itb the vain liope, that by civility they might dis­

pose him to bring in a reasonable bill of costs, these officer~ 

sometimes invited Mr. Case to the mess; and one of lhem, \\ hu 

had laLely been married, prevailed upon his bride someti1J1es lo 

lake a little notice of miss Barbara. ] L \\as\\ i lh this lady tbal 

miE:s Barbara no,\ hoped lo go to the harpers' ball. 

" The officers and ~lrs. Stratl1spey. or more properly 1Irs. 

StraU1spey aud the officers, arc to breakfast here lo-mo1To,, , 

do you ]'110,, , " said Bab 1o Bell,. '' Onl' of lliem dined al 
u u 

till' Abbey tu-da~ ttlld Lold papa tliey 'd all come ; the~ ar1· 
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going ouL on a parLy some,, here into the c0Lu1lry, and brenJJasl 

here in llicir,,ay. PraJ, Betty, don'L forget that l\1ff. SLraLh­

spey can't breakfast" ithout honey; I beard her say so myself." 

"Then, indeed,'' said Belt), "I'm afraid Mrs. Stratl1spcy ,, ill 

be liJ..el)' to go without her brea1'Jast here, for nol a spoonful 

of honey have we, let her long for iL ever so much." 

"But surely," said Bab, "we can contrive to get some ho 

ney in the ncjghbourhoocl." 

"There's none to be bought, as 11'.now of," said Betty. 

" But is there none to be begged or borro,, eel'! ~aid" Bab, 

laughing. "Do you forget Susan's bee-hive? Step over Lo her 

in the morning ,, ith my compliments and sec "hat you can do 

-tell her it is for Mrs. Strat.hspey." 

In the morning Betty went with miss Barbara's compliments 

to Susan, Lo beg some honey for l\Jrs. StraLhspey, "ho could 

nol breakfast without it. 

Susan dit not like to part "ith her honey, because her mo­

ther loved it, and she therefore ga\·e Betty but a small quan­

tity : "hen Barbara saw how litlle Susan senl, she called her a 

miser, and said m-ust have some more for Mrs. Slrathspcy. 

" l '11 go myself and speak to her; come you with me, Betty," 

said the young lady. '" ho found it at present convenient to for­

get her having declared, the day that she sucked up the broth, 

that she never "ould honour Susan with another visit. 

"Susan," said she, accosting the poor girl "horn she had 

done every thing in her power to injure, "I must beg a liLLlc 

more honeJ from Jou for l\lrs. StraU1spe) 's brealfast. You .knm, 

on a parLic:ular occasion, such as this, neighbours must help 

one another. " 

" To be sure they should, " added BetLy. 

Susan, though she,, as generous, ,, as not ,-real~ ; she "a::-­

,, illiug lo give to those she lo\ ed, buL noL disposed leL any 

lhinb· be lalc11 l'ru111 her , or c.:oaxcd out uf' her : b~ those slH· 

I I 
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bad reaso11 to despise. She civil! J ans,, erect that she ,, as ~orry 
she had no more honeJ to spare. Barbara gre,, angry, and 
lost all command of herself, \\ hen she sa,Y that Susan, ,, ithouL 
regarding her reproaches, "ent on looling through the glas~ 
pane in the bee-hive. " I'll tell you\\ hat, Susan Price,·, said 
she, in a high tone, " the honey, I will have, so you ma> as 
\\ ell give it to me by fair means. Yes or no'! Speak! '" ill 
) ou give it me or not; \\ ill you give that piece of the honey­
comb that lies there?" 

" That bit of honey-comb is for my mother's breaJ,JasL, '' 
said Suzan; '' l cannot give it you .. , 

" Can't you" said Bab; "Then see if l don't get it." 
She stretched across Susan for the honey-comb ,, hich \\ as 

lying by some rosemar-J leaves that Susan had freshly gathered 
for her mother's tea. Bab grasped, but at her first effort she 
reached onl) the rosemary : she made a second dart at the 
honey-comb, and in her struggle lo obtain it she overset the 
bee-hive. The bees S\\ armed about her-her maid Betty screa­
med and ran a\\ ay. Susan, ,, ho \\ as sheltered b) a labur­
num-tree, called to· Barbara, upon "horn the black clusters of 
bees \\ ere 110\\ settling, andbeggecl her to stand still, and not 
Lo beat them a\\ay. "If )OU stand quietly, )OU won'Lbcslung 
perhaps." But instead of standing quietly, llab buffetted, and 
slamped, and roared, and the bees stung her terriblJ ; her 
arms and her fac.;c s\\ cl led in a frightful manner. Sim \\ as 
helped h01ne by poor Susan and treacherous ~In-;. Betty, "ho, 
no\\ the mischief,, as done, thought only of exculpating herself 
to her master. 

" lndeecl, miss Barbara,·, tiaicl ~be, '' lhis ,, as quile wrnug 

of ~ OLl Lo go and get J our~clf iu Lo ~ud1 a sc.;rapc. J shall be 
turned a,,a) for it, you'll :--ec. '' 

" I don't. carr ,, lieLher > ou arc Lurned a\\ a J or uuL, ·, said 
Barbara. '' I 11erur !'ell :--ttch pa111 rn lll~ lil'c. Can't~ ou clu 
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something for me'? 1 don't mind the pain eiLher, so much as 

being such a fright. Pray, how am 1 to be fit to be seen at 

breakfast by ?\Irs. Strathspey? and l suppose 1 can't go to the 

ball either, to-morro,,, after all!" 

" No, that you can't expect to do, indeed," said Betty the 

comforter. "You need not think of balls, for those lumps and 

swellings won't go of your face this week. That's not ,, bat 

pains me, but I'm thinking of what your papa will say to me 

"hen he sees you, miss.,, 

\Vhilst this amiable mistress and maid ,, ere, in their adver­

sity, reviling one another, s~san, when she saw that she could 

be of no fartl1er use, \\ as preparing to depart, but at the house-­

door she was met by Mr. Case. 

Mr. Case had revolved things in his mind; for his second 

visit at the Abbey pleased him as little as hist first : from a 

few words Sir Arthur and 1niss Somers dropped in speaking of 

Susan and farmer Price, Mr. Case began to fear, that he had 

mistaken his game m quarrelling with this family. The refus­

al of his present dwelt upon the attorney's mind, and he was 

aware that, if the history of Susan's lamb ever reached the 

Abbey, he\\ as undone; he now thought that the most prudent 

rourse he could possibly follow would be to hush up matters 

,\iLh the Prices with all convenient speed. Consequently, when 

he met Susan at his door, he forced a gracious smile. 

" How is sour mother, Susan?" said he. "ls there any thing 

in our house can be of service to her? l'm glad to see you 

here. Barbara! Barbara! Bab! ,, c1 ied he, "come do,, n stairs, 

c.;hilcl, and speak to Susan Price." And, as no Barbara ans­

\\ creel, her father stalked up stairs directly, opened Lhe door, 

and stood amazed at the spectacle of her swelled visage. 

Bctt) instantly began to tell the story her own ,, a). Bab 

<;onl.radictccl her as fasL as she spoke. The atLorncJ turned I he 

maid a,, a y np(lll the :-:.pol ; nnd pnrlly with real anger, ancl 

I I 
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par LI y \\ ith politic affectation of anger, he demanded from his 
daugh Ler, how sl1e dared to treat Susan Price so ill : ''\\hen she 
\\ a::, so 11eighbourly and obliging as to give you some of her 
hone), couldn't you be content \\ ithout seizinf upon the honey­
comb by force'! This is scandalous behaviour, and \\ hat, I 
assure you, I can't countenance." 

Susan no\\ interceded for Barbara; ancl the.: atLorney, softe­
ning his voice, said that Susan \\ as a great deal Loo goocl lo 

her, " as indeed Jou are, Susan, " added he, " to ever~ bod~. 
l forgive her for your sake." 

Susan curtsied, in great surprise, but her lamb could noL 
be forgotten ; and she left the attorney's house as soon as she 
could, to make her mother's rosemary tea for breakfast. 

i\lr. Case sa\\ that Susan ,, as not so simple as to be taken iu 
by a fmy fair \Yords. His next atLernpt \\ as to conciliate farmer 
Price; the farmer was a blunt, honest man, and his coun­
Lenance remained inflexibly contemptuous, when the atlorney 
addressed him in the softest tone. 

So stood matters the day of the long-expected harpers' ball. 
Miss Barbara Case, stung by Susan's bees, could not, after all 
her manmuvres, go \\·ith l\lrs. Strathspey to the ball. 

The ball-room \\ as filled earl) in the evening; there ,, as a 
numerous assembly ; the harpers, ,, ho contended for the 
prize, ,yere placed under the music-gallery at the lo\\'er encl of 
the room; amongst them \\ as our old blind friend, \\ ho, as he 
\\-as not so well clad as his competitors, seemed to be disdain­
ed by many of the spectators. Six ladies and six gentlemen 
\rere now appointed to be judges of the performance. The) 
\\ ere seated in a semicircle opposite to the harpers. The miss 
Somerses, ,, ho \Yere fond of music, \\ ere amongst the ladies 
in the semicircle, and the prize ,ras lodged in the hands ol' Sir 
Arlhur. There,,as110,, silence. ThefirsLharp sounded, and 
a~ each musician Lriccl hi!:- ;:;!,.ill , llw ai.1die11cc :;ccmcd to think 



that each deserved thC' prizC'. ThC' old blind mnn was the last; 

lie tuned his instrument, and such a simple palhC'tic strain" as 

heard as touched every heart. All ,rere fixed in delighted at­

tention, and ,yhcn the music ceased, the silence for some 1110-

ments continued. The silence was follmYed by an universal 

bnzz of applauseo The judges were unanimous in their opi­

nions, and it. ,ras declared, that the old blind harper, who 

played the last, deserved the prize. 

The simple, pathetic air, ,Yhich won the sufTrage~ of the ,yhole 

assernbly. was his o,vn composition; he was pressed to give the 

,, orcls belonging to the music, and at last he modestly offered 

to repeP~t them, as he could not see. to write. l\liss Somers's 

ready pencil was instantly produced, and the old harper dicta­

ted the \Yords of his ballad, which he called " Susan's Lamen-

tations for her Lamb.,, 
l\liss Somers looked at her brother fr0111 time to time, as she 

"role; and Sir Arthur, as soon as the old man had finished, 

loot him aside and asked him some questions, ,Yhich brought 

the" ole history of Susan's lamb, and of attorney Case's cruelty. 

to light. 
The attorney himself ,ras present ,Yhen the harper began lo 

dictate his ballad; his colour. as Sir Arthur steadily looked at 

him, -varied continually; Lill at length, ,Yhen he heard the" ords, 

" Susan's Lamentations for her Lamb," he suddenly shrank 

back. skulked through the crowd, and disappeared. \Ye 

shall not follow him ; ,ye had rather folloY\ our old friend the 

, ictorious harper. 

\ o sooner had he received the ten guineas, his\\ ell-meritecl 

prize, than he relircd inlo a small room belonging to the people 

of lhc house. a~kC'd for pen, int, and paper, and dictatC'cl, in 

a low ,1oice. to his bo). ,, ho ,, as a tolerably good scribe. a let­

ter, which he ordered him lo put directly into lhe Shrewsbury 

post-offkc: the boy ran with the letter to the po~L-officc; he 
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\\ a.~ but just in time, for the poslman's horll was sounding. 
The next morning, Yvhen farmer Price, his ,\ifc, and Susan. 

were sitting together, reflecting that his ,, eek's leave of ab­
sence "as nearly at an end, and that the money "as not yet 
made up for .John Simpson, a substitute, a knock ,Yas heard 
at the door, and the person "ho usually delivered the letters 
in the Yillage put a lelter into Susan's hand, saying,".\ penny. 
if you please - here's a letter for your father.'' 

"For me!'' said farmer Price, " here's the penny then ; but 
who can it be from, l wonder; "ho can think of writing to me 
in this ,yorld ?" IJ c tore open the letter, but the hard name 
nt the bottom of the page puzzled him-"your obliged friend., 
Lle" ellyn .. , "And what's this ?11 said he, opening a paper that 
\\ as enclosed in the letter; " it's a song, seemingl-y; it must br 
somebody that has a mind to make an April fool of me. ,. 

"But it is not April ; it is May, father," said Susan. 
'' \Yell, let us read the letter, and ,Ye shall come at the truth 

-all in good time. " 

Farmer Price sat do\"\n in his mn1 chair, for he r.ould not 
read entirely to his satisfaction in any other, and rrad as 
follows :-

" 7\ly ,Yorthv friend 
' ., ' 

" l am sure you will be glad to hear that 1 ha\-e had good 
success this night. I have won the ten-guinea prize, and for 
thai l am in a great measure indebted to your S"\\ eeL daughter 
Susan, as ) ou "ill see b) a little ballad 1 enclose for her. 
Your hospitality to me has afforded me an opportuuity of learn­
ing some of your family history. You clo not, I hope, forget 
that 1 \\ as present when you "ere counting tlic treasure in 
Susan's little purse, and that I heard for ,drnt purpo~e it,, a~ 
all destined. 1 ou have not, 1 lnow. yet made up tile l'ul I 
sum for the substitute, John Simpson; therefore do nw lhc fa-
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, onr lo use tlw lh e-guinea bank nott), "hich ) nu \\ ill find 

"iLhin lhc ballad. l on shall not find me as hard a creditor 

as atlorne) Case. Pay n1c the money at your O\\ n conve­

nience; if it is never convenient to Jou to pa) it, J shall never 

ask it. I shall go my rounds again through this country, I 

believe, about this ti me next year, and will call to see how you 

clo, and to play the new tune for Susan and the dear little boys. 

" I shall just add, to set your heart at rest about the money, 

lhal it does not distress me at all to lend it to yott : I am not 

quite so poor as I appear to be; but it is my humour to go 

about as I do. I see more of the world under my tattered 

garb than, perhaps, I should see in a better dress. There 

are many of my profession who are of the same mind as my­

self in this respect; and ,Ye are glad, when it lays in our \Yay, 

Io do any kindness to such a ,yorthy family as yours. -So, 

!'are ye ,Yell. 

"Your obliged friend, 

" LLEWELLY\.,, 

Susan no,Y, by her father's desire, opened the ballad: he 

picked up the fiYe-guinea bank note, \Yhilst she read ,Yith sur­

prise, "Susan's Lamentations for her Lamb." Her mother 

leaned oyer her shoulder to read the words, but the) were in­

terrupted, before they had finished the first stanza, by another 

knock at the door. It was not the postman with another let­

ter; it" as Sir Arthur and his sisters. 

They came "ith an intention, ,rhich they "ere much disap­

pointed to find that the old harper had rendered vain; they 

came to lend the farmer and his good family the 1noney to 

pay for his substitute. 

"But. since ,, c are here,,. said Sir Arthur, " let me do 111) 

m, n bu~incss, ,, hich I had like to ha, e forgotten. Mr. Price, 

will you come out ,, ith me, and let me sho,, ) on a piece of 

I 
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your land, lhrough \\ hich I want lo mak0 ;1, road? Look thrrc," 
said Sir Arthur, pointing to the spot, "I am laying out a riclr 
round my estate, and that bit of land of yours stops me." 

"\Vhy so, sir? '' said Price: "the land's mine, to be sure, 
for that matter; but I hope you don't look upon me to be that 
sort of person, that \\ ould be stiff about a trifle or so.'' 

"\Vlr~ , " said Sir Ari hur, "I had heard -you \Vere a litigious. 
pig-headed frllo\\ ; but you do not srem to deserve this cha­
racter. ·, 

"Hope not, sir,·· said the farmer; "but about the matter of 
the land, l don't want to make no advantage of your wishing 
for il : you are ,velcome lo it, and l leave it to you to find me 
out another bit of land convenient to me, that will be \\ orth 
neither more nor less, or else to make up the value to me sornr 
,, a) or other. I need say no more about it.'' 

"l hear something," continued Sir Arthur, after a short 
silrnce, "I hear something, )Jr. Price, of a ~aw in~ our lease. 
1 ,vould not speak to you of it\\ hilst ,ve were bargaining aboul 
your land, lest J should overa\\ e you; but tell me what is this 

flaw?" 
" ln truth, and Llw truth is the fittest thing to be spoken at al I 

times, '' said lhe farmer, " 1 clidn' t ]\110\V myself \'i hat a /law, 
as they call it, meant, till 1 heard of the ,vorcl from attorney 
Case; and 1 take it, a flaw is neither more nor let Llian a mis­
take, as one should say. ~ow by reason a man docs not male 
a mistake on purpose, it seems to me to be the fair thing, lhaL if 
a man finds out his mistake, he might srt it right: but attorne) 
Case says this is not law, and I've no more to sn:~. The man 
who dre\V up my lease made a mistake, and 1f 1 must sufTer for 
it I must," said the former. " fl owevcr. J can sho\\ ;-'0ll. ~ir 
Arthur. just for my o,, n satisfaction and) ours, a few lines of a • 
rncmoranclnm on a slip of paper, which \Yas gi, en me b~ ) our 
relation, 1hr gentleman who lived hen: before!, and l<'I rnr m, 



farm. You'll sec, hy that hit of paper, ,Yhat was mea11L; but. 
I he atlorney says the paper's noL worth a button in a court of 
j nstice, and 1 don 'L undcrsLand these things. All l understand 
is the common honesty of the matter. l've no more to say." 

'' This attorney, whom you speak of so often," said Sir Arthur, 
"you seem to have some quarrel wilh him. Now, would you 
Lcll me frankly what is the matter between--" 

"The rnatLer between us, then, " said Price, "is a little bit 
of ground, not \\ orth much, that there is open to the lane al 

Lhe encl of l\fr. Case's garden, sir, and he wanted to take iL 
m. Now, I told him my mind, that it belonged to t.he parish, 
and that I never would willingly give my consent to his crib­
bing it in that way. Sir, 1 was the more loath to sec it shut 
into his garden, ,, hich moreover is large cnow, of all conscic11ce, 
"ithout it, because you must know, Sir Arthur, the children in 
our village are fond of making a Ii ttlc play-green of it, and they 
have a custom of 1neeting, on May-day, at a hawthorn that 
stands in the middle of it, and altogether l "as very loath to 
sec 'em turned off il by Lhosc "ho had no right. " 

" Let us go and sec this nook," said Sir Arthur; "it is not far 
off, is it?" 

" Oh no, sir, hard-by here. " 

\Yhcn they got to the ground, ~Ir. Case,\\ ho saw them walk­
ing together, "as in a hurry to join them, that he mighL put a 
stop to any explanalions. Explanations ,, ere things or ,, hich 

he had a great drcacl, but fortunately he "as upon this occa-
ion a little too late. 

'' ls this the nook in dispuLe? " s:1,icl Sir Arthur. 
'' Yes; this is the,, hole thing,'' said Price. 
"\\ hy, Sir Arthur, don't let us talk anymore about i·t, " said 

the politic attorney, ,, itli all assun1cd air of generosity; "le/ 
it belong to "horn il "ill, 1 giH' ii up Lo you." 

"So great a la\\> er, "\l r. Case, as you :1,rc , " rPpl icd Sir Ar-
, .. 
,.J 

I , 



thur, "must kno\\ ll1al a man cannot give up Llrnt lo \\hich he 
has no legal title; and in this case it is impossible tliat, \\ ith 
the best intentions to oblige me in the world, you can give up 
this bit of land to me, because it is mine already, as J can con­
vince you cffectnally, by a map of the acljoining land, which l 
lmn' fortunately safe among my papers. This piece of ground 
belongrcl to the farm on the opposite side of the road, and ii 
\\ as cut off when the lane was made. " 

"Very possibly: J dare say you are quite correct : you must 
knO\\- best. " said the attorney, trembling for the agency. 

'' Then, " said Sir Arthur, "Mr. Prier, you will observe that 
I promise this little green to the children, for a play-ground. 
and 1 hope Lhry may gather ha\\ !horn many a i\la:~-cfa,) al this 
their fosourite bush. " 

Y\lr. Price bo\\ eel lmr, "hich he seldom did, even \\ hen lw 
received a favour himself. 

" And 110\Y, ~Ir. Case, '' said Sir Arthur, turning to the 
alLornq, \\ ho did not lno,v Yvhid1 "a) to lool .. , "you sent me a 
lease to loot over. '' 

" \ e--ye-yes" stammered "\Ir. Case. '' l thought it 111) 

duty to do so, not out of any malice or ill-will to this goocl 

man." 
" You have done him no injury, " said Sir Arthur cooll). 

'' I am ready to make him a new lease, \\ henever he pleases. 
of his farm; and l shall be guided by a mcrnoranclum of tile 
original bargain, "hich he has in his possession. I hope I 
shall ne,Ter take an unfair ad\'antagc of any one." 

"Heaven forbid. sir." said the attorney, sanctifying his 
facr, "that I should suggest the taking an unfair acl\'antagr, 
of any nHrn, rich or poor-but to lweal. a bad lcasr is not lak­
ing an unfair aclYantagr. " 

"Yon really thiQl, so?" said Sir Arthur. 
"Ce1'tai11ly I do, and I hope l lw,\'C noL liazarclecl your good 
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opi11inn by spr:1king my mind conrcrning the ilaw so plaiuly. 
always nnderstood. that there could be nothing ungcn t lr,rnanlikc 
in the\\ ay o[ business~ in taking ad vantage of a ila\\ in a lease.'' 

" Now, " said Sir Arthur, "you have pronounced judgment, 
1mdesig11edly., in your own Gasr-You intended to send me this 
poor man's lease, but your son, by some mistake, brought nw, 
your mvn, and I have discovered a fatal error in it. ,, 

·· A fatal rrror ! " said the alarmed attorney. 
·· \ cs, sir. .. said Sir Arthur, pulling the lease out of liis pock­

et; .. here it is-you ,Yill observe, .that it is 1wither signed nol' 
sraiecl by the grantor. ·· 

"But you won't take advantage of me, surely, Sir Arthur,'' 
said l\lr. Case, forgetting his own princ.iples. 

" I shal I not take ad vantage of you, as you would have Lake11 
of this honest man. In both cases r shall be guided by 
me1noranclums \\ hich 1 have in my possession. I shall not, 
\Ir. Case, defraud. you of one shiliing of your property. J 
:unready, at a fair valuation, to pay you the exact value of your 
house ancl land, but upon this condition, that you quil the 
parish \Yi1hin one month. " 

Attorney Case submitted, for he knew that he could not le­
gall) resist. Ile ,ras glad to be let off so easily, and he bowed, 
and sneaked a,, ay, secretly comforting himself ,rith the hop~, 
that when the) came to the valuation of the house and land, 
he should be the gainer perhaps of a few guineas; his repnta-
1 ion he jusll y held very cheap. 

"You are a scholar, you \\ rite a good hand, you can keep 
accounts, cannot you?" said Sir Arthur to l\Ir. Price, as Lbe) 
walked home to,, arcls his cottage. 

" ! think I saw a bill of J OLff little daughter's clrmYing ou I 
the other clay. "hich was vrr) neat I> ,, ri Ltcn. Diel ~ ou teach 
lier lo "rite? .. 

" I n: sir: ., said Pric<', "I ca,i"t sa> I did /hot, l'or :--he mos LI\ 
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la.ughl herself: buL l tanghL her a liUle arithmetic.. as far n.s J 

kne,\, on our "in ler nights, \\ lwn l had noLhing better to do." 
" You (laughter shows that she has been \\ ell taught, ., said 

Sir Arlhur, "and her good conduct and good rharacler sprat 
strongly in favour of her parents .. , 

" Yon arc very good, very good indeed, sir, to speak in this 
sort of ,ray, ., said the delighted father. 

" Hnt J mean to do more than pay you with words~,. said Sir 
Arthur. " l ou are attached to -your O\\ n family : perhaps Jou 
ma.' become attached to me, ,d1en you come to kno,Y me, and 
,, e shall have frequent opportunities of judging of one another. 
I ,Yant no agent to squeeze my tenants, or to do my dirty" ork. 
l only \Yant a steady, intelligent, honest man, like you, to 
collect my rents, and 1 hope, ,Ir. Price, you ,Yill have no ob­
jection to the employment. .. 

" l hope, sir, " said Price, with joy and gratitude glO\Ying 
in his honest countenance, "that you'll never have no cause to 
repent your goodness. " 

"And what are my sisters about here? " said Sir Artfoir, 
entering the cottage, and going behind his sisters," ho were bus­
ily engaged in measuring an extremely pretty-coloured calico. 

" lt is for Susan! my clear bro lher, " said they. 
" 1 knew she did not keep that guillea for herself, '' said miss 

Somers; " 1 have just prevailed upon her mother to tell me 
\Yhat became of it. Susan ga.Yc it to her father-bnt site must 
not refuse a gown of our choosing this lime, and am sure she 

,, ill not, because her molher, 1 see, likes i t.-~\.nd Susan, l 
hear that, instead of being Queen of the May this J car, you 
,rcrc silting in your sick mother's room. lour mother has a 

little colour in her checks now. " 
"Oh, ma'am," interrupted }lr.:i. Price. "I'm quite "ell­

joy, I think, has made me quite" ell. " 
"Then," said miss Sorncis, '' I Imp,, you will be able. lo 
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come out 011 your dnughlcr's birLh-day, \\ hich J hear is the 
25th of this monlh.-,fole lrnslc and geL quile ,,ell before that 
day, for my brother intends that all the lads and lasses of the 
, illage shall ha,e a dance on Susan's birth-clay. '' 

"Yes, '' said Sir Arthur; '· and I hope on that day, Susan, 
Jou\\ ill be Yery happ~ ,, iih your little friends upon their play­
grcen. J shall tell them tlrnL it is your good conduct "hich 
has obtained iL for them : and il' Jou have any Lhing to ask, 
any litlle fa\'our for any of ~ our companions, \\ hich we can 
grant., no\\ ask, Susan; these ladies look as ff they ,, ould noL 
refuse you any thing thaL is reasonable; and L think you look 
as if you \\ oulcl not ask any thing unreasonable. " 

"Sir,,, said Susan, afLer consulLing her mother's eyes, "there 
is, to be sure, a favour l should like to ask; iL is for Rose. " 

"\\ ell, l don't know\\ ho Hose is, " said Sir Arthur, smiling; 
"huL go on." 

"\la'am, Jou have seen her, l believe : she is a very good 
girl indeed, " said ~I rs. Price. 

'' And works very ncaLly indeed, " continued Susan, eagerly, 
to miss Somers; " and she and Iler mother heard you were 
lool ... ing out for some one lo ,, ait upon you. " 

" Say no more, " said miss Somers; "your wish is granted; 
tell Hose to come to the Abbey to-morro\\ morning, or rather 
come "ilh her yourself, for our housekeeper, I know, "\Yan ts 
to talk to you about a certain cake. She wishes, Susan, that 
Jou should be the maker of the cake for Lhe dance, and she 
has good lhings ready looked ouL for it already, I kno,Y. It 
rnusL be large enough for ever) body Lo have a slice, and the 
housekeeper \\ ill slice it for ~ ou. I only hope your cake" ill 
be as good as J our bread. Fare ye " cl I. ,, 

11 o,, happ. arc those \\ ho hid farc,rcl I lo a ,, hole family, si­
lenL \\ith grn,liludr, \\llO ,,ill bless lhcm ,doull when they an~ 
far oul or hearing! 
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" 11 O\\ do \\ 1sll uo,,. " said l'arrncr Price, '' a11d it's alrnosl 
a sin for one, that has had such a po,\ er of favot11-:-:; dotH~ him. 
to wish for any thing more; buL how l du\\ ish. "il'c. that our 
good frirnd the harper, Susan, ,,as onl~ here at this time being, 
-- iL would do his old warm heart good. \V cl I, the bcsL or it 
is, we shall be able next year, \\ hcu he comes his rounds, Lo pa~ 
him his money with thanks, being all the time, and for ever. 
as much obliged to him as if\\ c kept it, and ,, anted it as badly 
as \\ c did wlicn he gave iL so handsome. I long, so l do, t.o 
see him in this house again, drinking, as he clid, just in this 
spot, a glass or Susan's mead, to her very good hcalLh. " 

"Yes," said Susan, "and Lhc next time he comes I can gi,r 
him one of my guinea-hen's eggs, and 1 shall show him my 
lamb Daisy. " 

" True, lm'c, " said her mother; "and he" ill play Llrnt tune. 
and sing that pretty ballad-\\ here is it, for 1 have noL finished 
ii ? ,, 

"Rose ran m, ay with it, mother; and l'll step artcr lier. 
and bring it back. lo you Lhis minute, '' said Susan. 

Susan found Iler friend Rose at Llic ha\\ Lhorn, in Lile midst 
of a crowded circle of her companjons, to whom she was read­
ing " Susan's larnenlation for her lamb. " 

"The\\ ords arc someLhing--but the Lune--Lhe Lune-1 mm,I 

have Lhc tune," cried Philip. "l'll ask my motlier Lo ask Si1 
Arthur, to Lry and rout out" hich "ay that good old man wenl 
after the ball ; and if he's above ground "e' II have him back 
by Susan's birLh-day, and he slrnll siL here, jusL exacLly here , 
by this our bush, and lie shall play- L mean if he pleascs­
LhaL Lbere lune for us; and J shall learn iL-1 1nean if l ca11 --

in a minute. " 
The good ne,, s, thaL farmer Price \\ as Lo be employed lo 

collect the t·cnts, and I hat atLorncy Case" as to leave lhc par ­
ish in a n10ull1, sooll ~prca.d u,e1 llic \ 1llag1~. \fa11J t arnc ()lfl 
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of their houses lo have the pleasure of hearing the joyful tjcling~ 

confirmed by Susan herself; the cro,Yd 011 the play-green 

increased cverJ minute. 

'' l es, " cried the triumphant Philip, " l tell you it's all true, 

every word of it. Susan's loo modest to say it herself-bnL I 

tell ye all, Sir Arthur ga.ve us this play-green for ever, on ac­

count of her being so good. ,, 

lou sec, at last, attorney Case, with all his cunning, has uol 

proved a mat~b for, "Simple Susan. ,, 

, 
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;\IO\G the sufferers, during the bloody reign 

, of Robespierre, ,, as madame de Rosier, a 

( lad) of good famil J, excellenL understand­

ing, and most amiable character. Her hus­

band , and her only son, -a promising 

young man of about fourteen, ,, ore drag­

ged to the horrid prison of the Conciergerie, 

~---'c., and their names, soon afLen, ard, appear­

ed in the lisl of those who fcl I a sacrifice lo the tJ rant's crueltJ. 

BJ the assistance of a faithful dome~lic, madame de Rosier. 

,, ho ,, a~ destined to be Lhe neAL victim, escaped from France, 

and louk rcfw2.·c in En°·land - -E1w:land' --·- l11at 0 ·c11erous coun-
'-' t> '-' • t, 

tq. ,, hid1 , in fa, our of the unfortunate, forgel:::i her national 

prejudice::- . and Lu ,, horn , in lhejr ui1110::,t 11ecd , c, en her ·' na­

t ura! c:1ze1111,,:,; fl) Jur protection. - Engli::ih lra,dlcr::; hav e :::iu 

. . 



meLirncs been accused of forget Ung the civilities,, hic:h thcJ re­
cei vc in forejgn countries: but their conduct to,Yards the 
French emigrants has sufficienlly demonstrated the injustice of 
tl1is reproach. 

~]adarne de Rosier had reason to be pleased by the delicacy 
of several families of distinction in London, ,, ho offered her 
lheir services under the name of gratitude; but she was inca­
pable of encroaching upon the 1'.indness of her friends. Mis­
f'orlune had not extinguished the energy of her mind, and she 
:--Lill possessed the po\\ er of maintaining herself honourably h~ 
her O\\ n cxcrLions. Her character and her abilities being,, ell 
known, she easilJ procured recommendations as a prrceptrcss. 
Many ladies ainiously desired to engage such a gov erncss fo1· 
their children , but :\Jrs. If arcourt had the goocl fortune to ob­
tain the preference. 

Mrs. l larcourt \\ as a. widm,, who had been a very fine\\ o-· 
man, and continued to be a very flnc ladJ ; she had good abili­
Lics, but, as she lived in a constant ronncl of dissipation, she 
liad not lime Lo cultivate her understanding, or to attend to tile 
education of her family; and she had satisfied her conscience h~ 
procuring for her daughters a fashionable governess and cxpcn­
si ve masters. The governess, ''- hose place madame de Hosier 
,, as now to supply, had quilted her pupils, lo go abroad \\ il11 
a lady of quality, and Mrs Harcourt knew rnough of the world 
to bear her loss\\ iLl10ut emotion; - she, ho\\'ever, sLayccl al 

l10mc one whole evening, tn receive maclam9 de Rosier, an dLCJ 
inLroduce her to her pupils. Mrs. llarcourL had l.lirce dang htcrs 
and a son-Isabella, l\latilda, Favordta, and Herbert. Isa­

bella was u.bout fourteen; her coLmlenaiH:<' was inlelligrnt. lrnl 

rather loo exprcssi ve of lier C'On!idcnce in lier own capaci Ly , 

f'or she had, l'rom her infancy, been Laugh! lo believe that shC" 
\\ as a g<~nius. 11 er 111<!JlUJl') liad lw1:11 loo 111ucl1 Cllll ival<!tl ; sl11• 

had lt'al'lll '<l b111 µ;uag('S ,, illi l'a<'ilil >. a11d !ind IH'('tl la11glll lo ~d 



a \'t'l'Y high value upon her l\.11owledge ol' hisLory a.ml chrono­

log~. 11 er lc1npcr had been burl by flatLery, ycl sllc ,, as capa 

hie of feeling all the generons passions. 

~laLilda \\ as a. J ea.r younger lhan Isabella; she \\ as hand­

some, but Iler countenance, aL first , ie,,, ga, e the idea. of ho­

peless indolence: sl1c did not. learn the frcnch and italia.n inc­

gular verbs by role as expeditiously as her sister, a.ncl her irn­

paticnL prcccptrcss pronounced, with an irrevocable nod 1 that 

miss \latilda \\ as no genius. The phrase \\-as quickly ca ugh L 

by Iler maslers, so that Matilda, undervalued~ even by her sis­

ter, lost all confidence in herself, and, ,, ith the hope of success, 

lost tbc wish for exertion. Iler attention graduall) Lurncd Lo 

dress and personal accomplishments; not that she \\ as vain or 
her beauLy, but she had more hopes of pleasing by the graces 

of her person than of her mind. The timid, anxious blush , 

\\ hich madame de Hosirr observed to var) in Matilda's counte­

nance, wbcu shP spok(~ to those for \\ horn she felt affectiou, 

con, inccd Lbis lady that , if MaLilda \\ ere no genius, it must 

lm,e been the l'au\L or her education. On scnsibiliL). all tlmt i:-­

ca\lcd genius, perhaps, originally depends : tliosc \\ ho arc ca­

pable of feeling a strong degree of pain and pleasure ma) 

sure!: be excited Lo great and persevering exertion, by calling 

the proper motives inlo action. 

Fa, orclla, Lhe xoungcst daughter, was about six years old. 

At Lliis age, lhc habits that consLitute clrnractcr arc not formed , 

and iL is, lhcrefore, abs~rd Lo speak of Lhe characlcr of a child 

of six years old. Favorclta bad been, 1'rom her birth, Llw play 

Lhiug of lier mother a11d of her molhcr's \\ aiLiug-maicl. Slw 

\H1.s ah, a).;; produced, ,, hen .Mrs. JlarcourL had company, l() 

be admired and caressed b) Lhe fashionable circle; her ringlcls , 

and lier li vcly nonsense, were tlle ne,, cr-fuiliug means or al-

l rading alll5lllion i'rut11 visilors. I u the drawing-room, Fa, u 

rl'lla , l'llllSel\Llt...:lllly . wa~ happ, tt.l,, avs i11 lii~li :--ptrils, and Llw 



picture of good humour; but, change lhe scene, aud Fa\'orclla 
no longer appeared the same person : when alone. she,, ,1,s iclll' 
and spiriLless; \\'hen with her maid, or her brother and sister~, 
pettish and capricious. 11 er usual playfellow "as 11 erbert, but 
their pla>·s regularly ended in quarrels - quarreb in \\·hich 
both parties ,rere commonly in the wrong, though lhe whole 
of the blame necessarily fol I upon 11 erbert, for ll erbert "as 
neither caressing nor caressed. \I rs. Crace, tlie waiting-maid. 
pronounced bim lo he the plague of her life, and prophesied 
evil of him. bccam~e. as she averred. if she combed his hair a 

• J ~ • 

hundred times a day, it would never be fit to be seen ; beside 
this, she declared " tliere ,, as no managing to keep him oul or 
mischief; '' and he\\ as so " thick-headed at his book. » Lim!. 
~lrs. Gra<'e, on \\ horn the task of teaching him his alphabet 
had, during the negligent reign of Lhe late governess, drYolYed: 
·amrmed lhat be never \\ ould learn to read like an) other: oung 
gentleman. \\ hether the zeal of '\Irs. Grace for his lilerar) 
progress \\ ere of service Lo bis underslanding may be doubted; 
Lhere could be no doubt of its e!Tect upon his temper; a sullen . 
gloom overspread IT erbert's countenance, \\ hen ever lhe shril I 
call of" Come and say your task, master 1J erbert ! '' was heard; 
and tbe continual use of the imperative mood- " Let that alone, 
do, master Herbert!''-" Don't make a racket, master Her-

. 
bert ! " - " Do hold your tongue, and sit still where 1 bid you, 
master JI erbert ! " operated so po\\ erfully upon tliis young 

. gentleman. that, at eight years old, hq partly fulfilled his tor­
mentor's prophecies, for he became a little snrly rebel, who 
took plea8m·e in doing esactly the contrary to (;\'cry I hing thaL 
he \\ as desired lo clo, and \\ 110 look pride in oppo~i11g his 
po,, crs of endurance to llw force of puni:..:.!11rn;11 I. JI is sil.ual ion 
,, as scarce!~ more agreeable iu lhe drawing-roo111 I kw ii I llw 
n Lll'SCl') , fur his nw lli er usually arnwrn iced I Ii 111 lu II 1c UJll I pa11 ~ 
b> lhl' appropriate ,q)pellaliull ol' /lu w;lillf>rul : ,llld Herber! 



nn11yli/11 ru1 lwrng assailed, at his enlrancr inl o t hr room, by a 

, aridy of petty reproaches and maLernal \\ illicisrn upon his 

nn~oulil appc-arance: became bashful and a,, k\\ ard, averse 

l'rorn polite soc irl J, and prone lo the less fastidious company of 

:--rrrants in Llie stable and the kitchen. ,irs. llarcourt absolutel~ 

forbade his intercourse ,, ith the postilions, though she did not 

l11int it necessary to be so strict in her injunclions as to the 

bu l ler and foot man ; because, argued she, " children will get 

to the sernrnls \\ hen one's from home, and it is best thaL they 

slwnld be ,vith such of the111 as one can trust-110\\ Stephen is 

quite a person one can entirely depend upon, and he has been 

so long in the family, the children are quite used Lo him, and 

safe with him." 

How many mothers have a Stephen, on \Yhom they can 

entirely depend! 
1\lrs. Harcourt, with politeness, which in this instance sup­

plied the place of good sense, invested madame de Rosier \\ ith 

full po\\ ers, as lhe preceptress of her children, except as to 

their religious education; she stipulated that catholic tenets 

should nol be instilled into them. -- To this madame de Rosier 

rnplied-" that children usually follow the religion of their 

parents, and lhaL proselytes seldom do honour lo their con­

version: tl iat were ~he, on the other hand, to attempt to pro­

mole her pupils' belie[ in the religion of their country, her 

utmost po" ers could add nothing to lhe force of public reli­

gious inEtruction, and to the arguments of those books, "hich 

arcnecessarily put inlo tile hands of every well educated person." 

\Vilh these opinions, madame cle llosier readily promised to 

ab:-;lain from all direct. or indirect i 11 lerfercnce in the religious 

instrudion of lier pupils -~lrs. llarcourL lhen introduced her 

to them as " a friencL in whom she had cnlire coulidence, and 

whom ~he llnpecl arnl brl ie\ ed tlH'~ ,, ould makr i l their sl 11cl~ 

lo please. · 

. I 



\Vhil~t tile ccrrrnonirs of tlw inlrnduclion w<:r(' o·nrno· 011 
::-, ::-, ' 

11 erbrrt kcpl himself aloof, and with hjs whip susprnclr,cl ovrr 
the stick on which he was riding. eyed madame de nosier willi 

no frienrlly aspeet.; however, when she held out. hr.r hand to 

him, and" hen he heard the encouraging tone of her voice, lw 

approached, lield hi:-- whip fast in his right hand. hut very co1·­
clially gave the lady his left to shake. 

·· Arr, yon to be my governC'ss? " said hr : ·' you won't gi,·,· 
me verJ long tasJ...s. lrill you? ·· 

·' Favoreltc1;, my clear, what has detained ) ou ~o long'? ., 
cr.iccl l\1rs. Harcourt, as the door opened, and as Favorctla. 
with her I ,air in nice order, was ushered into the room h, 
\]rs. Grace. - The little girl ran up to madame cle Rosier. 
and, ,-rith tile most caressing freedom, cried--

" \Viii you love me? - I have not. my red shoes on 1(> 

(hi.\ ! " 
' 

,vhilst madame clr Rosier assured Faroretta that the "a111 

or the red shoes ,Youlcl notdiminish her merit, i\Iatilcla whispcn·( i 
to Isabella-" J1ourning is very becoming to her, Lhongli slw 
is not fair; " aud lsabella, \\ ilh a look of absence, replied • 
" But she speaks english amazing!~' well, for a Frrnrli 
"ornan .. , 

"\ladarnc de Rosier did speak cnglish remarJ-.ably well: slw 
had spent some years in England, in her early~ outl1. and, per­
haps, the effect of her conversation was liciglltencd by an air 
of foreign novelty. A.s slw was not hackne~yed in tile commo11 
language of conversation, her ideas "erl' cxpres~ocl in sclef'I 
and accurate terms. so that. her thoughts appeared originaL as 
well as just. 

Isabella_, "ho was fond of tc1lents, and ycL fonder of nov3I L). 
"as charmcct the fin:L cvcnillg. \\ itli hC'r new i'rirncl. mor( · 
cEpecially as she pcrcciv11d thal lier ahililie~ hac1 noL <'sca1wd 
rnaclarnc de Hosier. Slir, ,fo~pln~·ed ,ill ltt•r littlP tr('asur<1:,; (>I' 
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literature, bu! was surprised Lo obsrrvc that, though every 

shining Lhing she said was taken notice of, notl1ing dazzled thr, 

eyes of her judge; gradually her desire to talk subsided, and 

she felt some curiosity to hear. She experienced the nrw pleasure 

of conversjug ,yith a person, whom she perceived to be her 

superior in understanding, and whose superiority she could 

admire, ·without any mixturr of envy. · 

'' Then, ,, said she, pausing, one day, after having succes­

fnlly enumerated the elates of the reigns of all tile english 

kings, " J suppose you have something in french, like our 

Gray's Mernoria Teclmica, or else you never could have such 

a prodigious quantity of dates in your head. Had you as rnucl1 

kno,-rledge of chronolog·y and history, when you were of rnJ 

a 0 ·e as-as---" 
b ' 

" As you have? '' said madame de Rosier-" I do not kno" 

whether i had. at your age. but I can assure you thal l have not 

110\\'. " 

" Nay, ·, replied Isabella, with an incredulous smile, " bnL 

you only say that from modesty. " 

" From vanity, more likely. " 

" Vanity! impossible-you don't understand me. " 

'' Pardon me, but yon do not understand me." 

." A person, ., cried Isabella, can't, surely, be vain- whal 

\\ c, in english, call vain-of not remembering any thing. 

" J sit, then, impossible that a person should be what you 

in english call vain of not remembering what is useless·.> I darr 

say Jou can tell me the name of Lhat wise man who prayed 

for the art of forgetting. " 

"No, indeed, I don't know his name; I never heard of him 

before : \\ as he a Grecian, or a Roman, or an Englishman? 

can' L you rccollecl his name? what does it begin with?" 

"I do nol wish, either for J oLff sake or my O\rn, to rem em brr 

lhe name; lel us conlPnL ourselves with the\\ isc man's sense, 

I' 



whclher hr WPre a f.rccian, a Roman. or an Englishman : CH'n 

Lhe first lrlter of his name might be left among the useless things 
--mjght jt not? 11 

" But, " replied Isabella, a little piqued, " 1 do not kno,, 
"lrnt you call useless. '' 

" Those of \Yhich you can make no use, 11 said madame de 
Rosier, with sirnplicitJ. 

" You don't mean, though, all the names, and dates, and 
l,ings, and roman emperors, and all lhc remarkable events tllal 
I have learned by heart?'' 

"ltis useful, I allow, 11 replied madame de Rosier, to kno\\ b) 
heart lhc names of' the cnglish kings and roman emperors, and 
to remember the dates of their reigns, othenYisc we should be 
obliged, whenever we wanted them, to search in the books in 
\\ hich they are to be found, and that wastes time. " 

",vasles time-yes; but what's \Yorse, 11 said lsabella, ,, a. 

person looks so a\\ kward and foolish in company, who docs 
noL know these things-Lhings that every body knows. " 

" And that every body is supposed to kno\\, 11 added madanH' 
de Rosier. 

" A person, 11 continued Isabella, " could make no figure in 
conversation, you kno\\, amongsL \Yell-informed people, if she 
didn't kno\\ these things. " 

"Certainly not, 11 said madame de Rosier, "nor could she makr 
a figure amongst well-informed people, bJ telling them,, hal. 
as you observed just no\\, eYcry body 1..no\\ s. 11 

" But I do not mean, 11 said I sabclla, after a morLificd pause, 
"that every body kno\\ s the rcmarkoble events~ though ll1c) may 
have learnt the reigns of the kings }y~ heart; f'or l assure ) ou , 
Lhe olhcr da~: l found iL a great adYanLage, \\ lieu somcbocl~ 
"as talking about the po\\ dcr-ta'.:, lo be able Lo lell, i11 a roo1n 
full of cornpan~, lhal powder for the hair\\ as first introduced 
inlo England in Lhc J car 11 G l l1; aud llrnl potatoes, wliicll, V<'I'~ 
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I nckily for me, \Yero no"t lo powder in " tho Tablet of Memory,'' 
"ere first brought to England in tho year '1586. And Lhe very 
same evening, "hen mamma was showing some pretty colour­
ed note paper, which she had just got, J had an opportunity 
of saying, that white paper was first made in England in the 
year 1587; and a gentleman made me a bow, and said he 
would give the world for my memory. So you see that these, 
at least, are not to hr countr,cl amongst the useless things~ arr 
they?'' 

"Certainly not," replied madame do Rosier: "" e cun form 

some idea of the civilization of a country at any period, by 
knowing that such a frivolous I uxnry as po\Yder \Yas then first. 
introduced : trifles become matters of importance to those ,Yho 
have the good sense to know how lo make them of use ; and as 
for paper, that and the art of printing are so inti mate I y c011-
nected-" 

" Ah! " interrupted lsi:tbella, " if they had asked me, I could 
have told them \Yhen the first printing-press was established in 
\\ estrninsler Abbey-in 1li.9li.. " 

" Ancl paper was made in England? " 
" 1T ave you forgot so soon ?-in 1587. ,, 
"lt is \Yell worth remarking,'' said madame de Rosier, '' that 

literature in England must have,at that time, made but a vf'ry 
slo,y progress, since a hundred years had elapsed bet\, een t.hc 
establishing of your printing-press, and tho maling of your 
"bite paper ;-I allow thes8 arc not useless facts. " 

"That never struck me before,'' said Isabella, ingenuously: 
"I only remembered these things to repeat in conversation. " 

Hero madame de Rosier, pleased Lo observe that her pupil 
hauc.l caght an idea tlrnt "as nc\\ to her, dropped Lile conver­
sation. and left lsabella to apply \Yhat had passed. ---Activr 
and ingenious> onng people should have much left to Lhrir O\\ 11 

intelligent C\Ortions. and tot.heir own candour. 
t ,, 
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\Iatilda, tlie second daughter, ,, as at firsL pleased ,, ilh 
madame de Rosier, because she looked well in mourning; and 
aftcnyard she beca•11e interested for her, from hearing the 
history of her misfortunes, of ,vhich madame de Rosier, one 
evening, gave her a simple, pathetic account. ::\Jatilda \\ as 
particularly touched by the account of the early death of this 
lady's beautiful and accomplished daughter; she dwelt upon 
e, ery circumstance, and, "ith anxious curiosity, asked a va- . 

riety of questions. 
" I think l can form a perfect idea of her no\\-, ·· said "\Ja-

l ilda,after she had inquired concerning the colour of her 
hair, of her eyes, her complexion, her height, her voice, hrr 
manners, and her dress-" I think l have a perfect idea of' 

her no\\ ! ·· 
" Oh no! ., said madame de Hosier, ,Yith a sigh. " you can-

not form a perfect idea of my Rosalie from any of these things: 
she \\ as handsome ancl graceful, but it ,Yas not her person-i L 

"as her mind, '' said the mother, ,, ith a faltering voice-her 
voice had, till this instant, been steady and composed. 

" I beg your pardon-I will ask you no more questions, " 

said \1 atilda. 
" \1y love~" said madame de Rosier, '' ask me as man) as 

you please-! like to think of /zer-1 may no\\ speak of her 
without vanity-her character would have pleased you. ·· 

"l am sure it,, ould, " said )latilda : '' do you think she 
would have liked me or Isabella the best'?" 

" She would have liked each of you for your different good 
qualities, I think; she would not have made her Joye an object 
of competition, or the cause of jealons) between two sisters: 
she could make herself sufficiently belovecl, without stooping 
to any such mean arts. She had two friends who loved her 
tenderly; they kne\\ that sbr \\as perfect!~ sincere, and that 
she ,\-ould not f1aLter either of them-you know that is only 
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chilclish alleclion, \\ hich is without esteem- Hosalic "as cs­
tc.rmed autant qu' aimee. '' 

'' lIO\\ l should have liked such a friend! but 1 am afraid she 
\\ ould have been so mucl1 my superior, she would have despised 
me -lsabella \\ oulcl have had all her conversation, because she 
kno\\ s so much, and J know nothing! " 

·· If you know that you know nothing, " said madame de 
Rosier, \\ ith an encouraging smile, "you know as much as the 
\\ isest uf men. \Yhen the oracle pronounced Socrates to be 
the wisest of men, he explained it by observing, 'that he kne,, 
himself to be ignorant, \,-hilst other men,' said he, 'believing 
tbat they know every thing, are not likely to improve., '' 

" Then yon think I am likely to improvr? ,, 8aid )latilda, 
with a look of doubtful hope. 

·'Certainly,'' said madame de Rosier : "if you exert yourself, 
you may be any thing you please, " 

·' I ot any thing 1 please, for 1 should please to be as clever, 
and as good, and as amiable, and as estimable too, as your 
H.osalie-but tlrnt's impossible. -Tell me, however, what she 
\\ as at my age - and\\ hat sort o[ things sbe used to do and say 
-and \\ hat books she read-and how she employed herself 
from morning till night. " 

"That must be for to-mono,,, ·, said madame de Rosier; 
·' 1 must DO\\ show Herbert the book of prints that he wanted 

to see .. , 

1t \\as the first time that Herbert had ever asked to look into 
a book. '\Tadame de Rosier had taken him entirely out of thr 
hands of l\Irs. Grace, and finding that his painful associations 
with the sight of the syllables in his dog's-cared spelling-boo]._ 
could not immcdiatel) be conquered, she prudently resolved 
TO cultiYatc his powers of attention upon other subjects, arid 
not to return 1o syllabic difficulties. until the young gentle­
man should liarr forgotten his literary misforl unes ~ and 

\: 
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acquired sufficient energy and patience to ensure success. 
" It is of little consequence. ,. said she, " "hether the boy 

reatl a year sooner or later; but it is of great consequence that. 
]1e should love literature. ,, 

" Certainly," said )lrs. Harcourt, to whom this observation 
"as addressed; ·' I am sure you ,vill mauage all those things 
properly-I leave him entirely to son. -Crace quite gives him 
up : if he read bJ the time we rnust tl1ink of sending him to 
school~ I shall be satisfied- On! y keep him out of my ,Yay," 
added she, laughing,'' when he is stammering over that unfor­
tunate spelling-book, for I don't pretend to be gifted with the 

patience of Job. " 
" I1 a Ye -you all) objectinn," said madame de Rosier. "tom~ 

buying for liim some new to: s ?" 
" ~one in the world-buy any thing you ·wi\1--do any thing 

~ou please -1 give you carte-blanchc," said Mrs. 1-larcourt.. 
After madame de Rosier had been some tirnr at Mrs. Har­

court's, and had carefully studied the characters, or~ more 
properly speaking, the habits of all her pupils, she took them 
,rith her one morning to a large toy-shop, or rather warehouse 
for toys, which had been lately opened. under the direction of 
ingenious gentleman, "ho had employed proper workmen to 
execute rational toys for the rising generation. 

\Vhen Herbert entered " the rational toy-shop,·· he looked all 
around, anJ with an air of disctppoinLrnent, exclaimed: '· \Vhy, 
I see neither whips, nor horses! nor phaetons, nor coaches!" 
--" ~or dressed dolls'! said Favoretta, in a reproachful 
tone-" nor bah~ houses! .. --'' \i or soldiers-nor a drum!,. 
continued Herbert.--" I am sure l never saw such a to:-shop, ., 
said Fasoretta; " I expected the finest things that ever were 
sGen, because il ,vas such a new great shop, and here are no­
thing bnt vulgar-lookink tbings-grcat carts and wheelbar­
rows, and things fit for orang<'-\\ omen's claughtrr:--. l think." 



THE GOOO FHE~Cll GOVERNESS. 

This sails of wit was nol admired as much as it would have 
been by Favoretta's flatterers in her mother's drawing-room : 
-her brother seized upon the verJ cart which she had abused, 
and dragging it about the room, with nois) joy, declared he 
had found oul that it was better than a coach and six that would 
hold nothing ; and he \\ as even satisfied without horses, be­
cause he reflected that be could be the best horse himself; and 
that \\ ooden horses, afler all, cannot gallop, and they never 
mind if you \\'hip them ever so much; " you must drag them 
along all the time, though you mal ... e believe," said llerberl, 
" that they draw the coach of themselves; if one gives them 
the least push, they tumble down on their sides, and one must 
turn back, for ever and ever, to set them up upon their\\ oocleu 
legs again. l don't like make-believe horses; l had rather be 
both man and horse for myself." Then, whipping himself, he 
galloped away, pleased with his centaur character. 

\Yhen the little boy in Sacontala is offered for a plaything," rt, 
peacock of' eartlien-ware,paintcd with rich colours," he answers: 
" 1 shall like the peacock if i·t can run and fiy-not else. " The 
indian drama of Saco11tala was written many centuries 
ago. i\ otwithstanding it has so long been observed, thal 
children dislike useless, motionless playthings, it is but of 
late that more rational toys have been devised for their amuse­
ments. 

\\ hilst 11 erbert's cart rolled on, Favoretta vievved it with 
scornful eyes; but at length, cureQ. by the neglect of the spec­
tators of this fit of disdain, she condescended to be pleased, 
and spied a fe\\ things ,yorthy of her notice. Bilboquets, 
ballledorcs, and shuttlecocks, she ackno" !edged, \Yere no bad 
things.-'' And Pra-y, " said she, " ,, hat are those prelLy little 
baskets, madame de Hosier?-And those others, "hich look as 
if they "rrc but just begun'? - And "hat are those strings, 
UrnL look Ii kc maurn1a' :-- bt'll cords-and i~ l hal a thing for rnak-
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ing lac.:es, such as Grace laces me with ?-And what are tho~c 
cabinets with little dra\Yers for?" 

1\Jadame de Rosier had taken notice of these little cabinets 
- They were for young mineralogists ; she was also tempted 
b) a botanical apparatus; but as her pupils were not imme­
diately going into the country. \\ here flm-rers could be procur­
ed, she \\ as forced to content herself whith such things as could 
afford them employment in town. The making of baskets, of 
bell-ropes, and of cords for windoTr curtains, were occupa­
tions in\\ hich, she thought, tbe-y might successfully apply them­
selves. The materials for these lit I le manufactures were here 
ready prepared; and only such difficulties \Yere left as childnm 
love to conquer. The materials for the baskets, and little mag­
nifying glass, \Yhich Favoretta wishe~ to have were just packed 
up in basket, ,Yhich was to serve for a model, \Yhen Herbert's 
voice was heard at the other end of the shop-he was exclaiming 
in an impatient tone : " I must, and I ,vill, eat them, l say." 
He had crept under the counter, and, unperceived bJ the busy 
shoprnan, had dragged out of a pigeon-hole. near the ground, 
a parcel, \\ rapped up in bro,Yn paper : he had seated himself 
upon the ground, with his back to the company, and with pa­
tience worthy of a better object, at length untied the diHicull 
knot, pnllcd off the string, and opened tlie parcel. \Vithin 
the brown paper there appeared a number of little packets, cu­
riously folded in paper of a light brown. Herbert opened one 
of these, and, finding that it contained a number of little>. round 
things. which looked like comfits, he raised the paper to his 
mouth, which opened \\ide to receive them. The shopman slop­
ped his arm, assured him Lhat tbey \\ ere '' not good to eat; " 
but Herbert replied in the angry tone which caught madame 
de Hosier's car. " They arc lhe seeds of radishes, my dear," 
~aid she : " if' the~' be SO\\ 11 i11 Lhc ground . they \\ i 11 become 
racfo:lw~; I lien llH') \\ ill be fit lo eal . bul unl !ill llwll. Ta::;t,, 
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them now, and try." llu \\'illingly obeyed; but put Lhe seeds 

very quickly out of his mouth, when he found that they were not 

S\\ ect. lle then said " that he ,vished he might have them, that 

he might sow them in Lhe little gardcu behind his mother'::, 

house, that they might be fit to eat some time or other.,, 

:Madame de Hosier bought the radish-seeds, and ordered a 

little spade, a hoc, and a ,ratering pot, to be sent home for him. 

Herbert's face brightened with joy : he " ·as surprised to find 

Lhat any of his requests ,n~rc granted, because (;race had re­

gular!~ reproved him for being troublesome ,Yhenever he ask­

ed for any thing : hence he had learned to have recourse to 

force or fraud to obtain his objects. He ventured now to hold 

madame de Rosier by the gown : "Stay a little longer," said 

he; " l want to look at every thing; "his curiosily dilated with 

his hopes. 

\\· 11en madame de Rosier complied with his request to "stay 

a little longer,'' he had even the politeness to push a stool 

towards her, saying: " You' cl better sit down ; you will be tired 

of standing, as some people say they are; -but I'm not one 

or them. Tell'em to give me do\\'n that wonderful thing, that 

I may see what it is - will sou? '' 

The wonderful thing which had caught II erbert's attentiou 

,, as a dry printing press. Madame de Rosier was glad to pro­

cure this little machine for Herbert , for she hoµed that the 

new associations of pleasure which he would form with the types 

in the little compositor's stick would efface the painful remem­

brance of his early difficulties with the syllables in the spclling­

book. She also purchased a box of models of common furni­

ture, "hich "ere made to take lo pieces, and to be put toge­

ther again, and on which the names of all the parts were prinL­

<'d. A number of other useful toys tempted her, but she deter­

mined nol lo be too profuse : she did not ,, ish to purchase Lhc 

love or lwr lit lie pupil:-, bJ pre~cnts; her object ,, as to provide 
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them with independent occupations; to creale a taste for indus­
try. ,rithout the dangerous excitation of continual variety. 

Isabella was delighted with lhe idea of filling up a small 
biographical chart, ,rhich resembled Priestley's; she was im­
patient also to dra,r the rnr1,p of tl1e world upon a small silk 
balloon, ,, hich could be filled ,, ith common air, or folded up 
flat at pleasure. 

l\latilda, after much hesitation, said she had decided her 
mind, just as they were going out of the shop. She chose a 
small loom for" ea v ing riband and tape, which lsabella admir­
ed, because she remembered to have seeu it described iu 
"To\\ nsend's Travels; " but, before the man could put up the 
loom for l\Iatilda, she begged to have a liLtle macbinefordra,v­
ing in perspectiYe, because the person who sho,\ ed it assured 
her that it required no sort of genius to draw perfectly "ell in 
pcrspc.cti ve with this instru rnent. 

In their,, ay home, madame de Rosier stopped the carriage 
at a circulating library. " Are you going to ask for the novel 
,, e ,-rere talking of J esterdaJ ? " cried :.\latilda. 

" A novel! " said Jsabella, contemptuously : ·· no, l dare say 
madame de Rosier is not a no, el reader. " 

"Zeluco , sir, if you please~ " :-;;:1,id madame de Rosier. -
" You sec, Jsabelia, notwithstanding the danger of forfeitiug 
your good opinion, l have dared to ask for a novel. ., 

"\\ ell, l al \vays understood, 1 am sure," replied lsabella, dis­
dainfully," that none butt rifling ,sill ypeople were noYelreaders .. , 

"\\ ere readers of trifling, silly no\eb, perhaps you mean.'' 
answered madame de Rosier, \\ ith temper; "but l flatter 11l)­

sclf von \\ ill not fincl Zelnco eitlir,r trifling or sillJ. " 
,J 

"Xo, not Zeluco. to be sure, said Isabella, recollecting her-
self, " for now 1 remember Mr. Gibbon, the great historian, 
mentions Zcluco in one of liis lr.Lters: lw saJ s it is the besL 
philosopliic:al rorna11<.:(' uf lliu age. 1 parliuilarly rcme111ber 
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thut, because somebody had been talking of Zeluco the very day 

I \Vas reading that letter; and I asked my governess to get it 

!"or me, but she said it was a novel- however, Mr. Gibbon calls 

it a phjiosophical romance. " 

'' The name, " said madame de Rosier, " ,, ill not make such 

difference to us; but I agree with you in thinking, that as peo­

ple "ho cannot judge for themselves are apt to be misled by 

names, it would be advantageous to invent some new name for 

philosophical novels, that they may no longer be contraband 

goods- that they may not be confounded with the trifling, silly 

productions, for which you have so just a disdain. 11 

" Now, ma' am. will you ask, " cried Herbert, as the carriage 

stopped at his mother's door, "will you ask whether the man 

has brought howe my spade and the watering pot? I know you 

don't lil..e that l should go to the servants for ,, hat l \\ant; 

but I'm in a greal hurry for the spade, because I want to dig 

U1e bed for my radishes before night : l've got my seeds safe 

in my hand." 

~laclame de Rosier, much pleased by this instauce of obe­

dience in her impatient pupil, instantly inquired for what he 

,ranted, to convince him that it was possible he could have his 

wishes gratified by a person who was not an inhabitant of the 

stable or the kil.chen. -Isabella might have registered it in her 

list of remarkable events that Herbert, this day, was not seen 

\\ith the butler, the footman, or the coachman. Madame de 

Rosier, who "as a\\ are of the force of habit, and who thought 

tha.t no evil could be greater than that of hazarding the inte­

grity of her little pupils, did not exact from them any promise 

of abstaining from the company of tl1e servants, \\ ith whom 

they had been accustomed to converse; but she had provided 

the children\\ ith oc.:cupations, that they might not be tempted, 

b\ idL~ness. Lo seek for improper companions; and, by inter­

esting hert;elf wilh nnaffcdcd good mtlLLre in their amusements, 
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she endea, oured to give them a taste for the sympathy of their 
superiors in know ledge, instead of a desire for the flattery of 
inferiors. She arranged their occupations in such a manner, 
that without watching them every instant, she might know what 
lhey were doing, and \\~here they \\ ere ; and she showed so 
much readiness to procure for them any thing that ,yas rea­
~onable, that they found it the shortest method lo address Lheir 
pelitions to her in the first instance. -Chilclre11 \\ 'ill necessarily 
delight in the company of those who male them happy : ma­
dame de Rosier knew ho\\ to make her pupils contented, by 
exciling them to employments in \\ hich they felt that they,, ere 
successful. 

"~Iamma ! mammal dear mamma ! '' cried Favorctta, run­
ning into the hall, and stopping "'\lrs. Harcourt, ,yho was dres­
sed, and going out to dinner, " do come into the parlour, Lo 

look at my basket, my beautiful basket, that l am making ult 
myself. "-" And do., mother, or some of ye, come out into the 
garden, and see the bed that I've dug, \\ ith my O\\ n hands, 
for my radishes- -l'm as hot as fire, l know," said Herbert, 
pushing his hat back from his forehead. 

" 0 '. don't come near me with the watering pot. in your 
hand, '' said Mrs. Harcourt, shrinking back, and looking at. 

Herbert's hands, which ,,·ere not as white as her own. 
"The carriage is but just come to Lhe door, ma'am, ., said 

Isabella, who next appeared in lhe hall; "I only want you for 
one instant, to shO\\ you something that is to hang up in your 
dressing-room, when I have finished it, mamma; it is really 
beautiful. " 

"\Veil, don't keep me long," said \lrs. llal'court, "for in­
deed, l am too late already . . , 

'' 0, no! indeed, you will not be too late, mamma-only look 
al. my basket, '' said Favoretla, gently pulling her mother b> 
the lmndiulo l11c parlour.- • - babclla poi11lecl lo her silk globe, 
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"hich ,, as suspended in the \\'indow, and, taking up her 

camel-hair pencil, cried : "Only look, ma'arn, how nicely I 

have Lraced the Rhine, the Po, the Elbe, and the Danube; you 

see I have not finished Europe; it ,rill be quite another looking 

thing, ,rhen Asia, Africa, and America are done, and when the 

co lours are quite dry. '' 

"Now, Isabella, pray let her look at my basket," cried the 

cager Favoretta, holding up the scarcely begun basket-" I ,, ill 

do a row, to sho\\ you how it is done ; '' and the little girl , 

"ith busy fingers, began to weave. The ingenious and delicate 

appearance of the work, and the happy countenance of Lhe little 

,,-ork-,, oman, fixed the mother's pleased attention, and she, 

f'or a moment, forgot that her carriage was ,vaiting. 

"The carriage is at the door, 1na'am," said the footman. 

" I must be gone! ,, cried Mrs. Harcourt, starting from her 

reverie." \Vhat am l doing here?-] ought to have been a,yay 

this half hour - - l\1alilda ! - \Vhy is not she amongst 

you?'' 

l\latilda, apart from the busy company, was reading with 

so much earnestness, that her mother called twice before she 

looked up. 

'' How happy you all look,., continued Mrs. Harcourt ; " and 

l am going to one of those terrible great dinners-! sha'n't eat 

one morsel ; - then cards all night, which I hate as much as 

you do, Isabella- pity me, madame de Rosier! - Good bye, 

happy creatures!"and ,vith some real and some affected reluc­

Lance, :Mrs. Harcourt departed. 

It is easy to make children happy, for one evening, with new 

toys and ne,v employments; but the difficulty is to continue 

the pleasure of occupation after it has lost its novelty : the 

power of habit may well supply the place of the charm of 

lluvelL). l\Jadame de Hosier cxcrLed herself, for some v, eeks, Lo 

invent o~cupaliom, for her pupils, Lhat slw might induce in their 
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minds a love for industry; and when they had tasted the 
pleasure, and formed the habit of doing something, she 110\\ 

and then suffered them to experience the misery of having no­
thing to do. -The state of ennui, when contrasted with that or 
pleasurable mental or bodily activity, becomes odious and insup­
portable to children. 

Our readers must have remarked that Herbert, when he 
seized upon the radishseeds in the rational toy-shop, had not 
then learned just notions of the nature of property. - ,1aclame 
de Hosier did not, like )lrs. Grace, repeal ineffectually, fifty 
times a day-" \Jaster ]I erbert, don't touch that! " - "::\laster 
I[ erbert, for shame! '' - "Let that alone, sir! '' - " :\laster 
I lerbert, how dare you, sir ! " but she prudently began by 
putting forbidden goods entirelJ out of his reach; thus she, al 
least, prevented the necessity for perpetual irritating prohibi­
tions, and diminished,,, ith the temptation, tho desire to disobeJ ; 
;:;he gave him some things for his own use, and scrupulously 
refrained from encroaching upon his property : Isabella and 
~Jatilda folio,, ed her example, in this respect, and thus practi­
cally explained to Herbert the meaning of tbe ,,ords mine and 
.')OW'S. He,, as extremely desirous of going \\ ith madame de 
Hosier to different. shops, but she coolly answered bis entreaties 
by observing, " that she could not venture to take him into any 
one's house, till she ,, as sure that he would not meddle "it!J 
,rbat was not his own. "-Herbert now felt Llie inconvenience 
of his la\\ less habits : to enjoy the pleasures, he perceived that 
it was necessary to submit. to the duties of society; and he 
began to respect the rights of things and persons 1

• - \\'hen his 
uew sense of right and wrong had been sufficiently exercised 
at home, madame de Rosier ventured to expose him to more 
dangerous trials abroad ; she took him Lo a carpenter's 

1 Black -. ltllll ' . 
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\\ orkshop, au<l tl1ougli Lhe saw, the hammer, the chjsel, tlw 

plaiie, and the vice, assailed him jn various forms of temp-
I ation , bis powers of forbearance came off victorious. 

" To bear and forbear·, has been said to be the snm of manly 
virtue : the virtue of forbearance in childhood must ah, ays be 
measure by the pupil's disposition to activity; a vivacious boy 
must often have occasion to forbear more, in a quarter of an 
hour, than a dull, indolent child in a quarter of a year. 

" )lay I touch this? ,, - " l\Iay [ meddle with that? " were 
questions \\ hich our prudent hero now failed not to ask, before 
he meddled with the property of others, and he found his ad­
vantage in this mode of proceeding. He observed that his 
goyerness was, in this respect, as scrupulous as she required 
that he should be, and he c.onsequently believed in the truth 
and general utility of her precepts. 

The coachmaker's, the cooper's, the turner's, the cabinet­
maker's, eveu the black ironmonger's and noisy tinman's shop 
afforded entertainment for many a morning; a trifling gratuity 
often purchased much instruction, and madame de Rosier always 
examined the countenance of the workman before she suffered 
her little pupils to attack him with questions. The eager curiosit) 
of children is generally rather agreeable than tormenting to 
tradesmen, who are not too busy to be benevolent ; and tllr 
care \Yhich Herbert took not to be troublesome pleased those 
to whom he addressed himself. - II e \\ as delighted, at the 
upholsterer's, to observe that his little models of furniture had 
taught him how several things \Yere put together~ and he soon 
learned the workmen's names for his ideas. He readily under­
stood the use of all that he saw, when he went to a bookbinder's 
and to a printing office, because, iu his own printing and 
bookbinder's press, he had seen similar contrivances in minia­
ture. 

Prints, as" ell as models. ,,-ere used to enlarge his ideas o[ 
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visiblc objccls.-f\ladame de nosier borrowed the Dictionnairr, 
des Arts ct )leliers, BuITon, and several books, which contained 
good prints of animals, machines, and architecture; these 
provided amusement on rainy da) s. At first, she found it difficult 
to fix the attention of the boisterous Herbert and the capricious 
Favoretta. Before they had half examined on€ print, they 
wanted to turn over the leaf to see another; but this desultory 
impatient curiosity she endeavoured to cure by steadily showing 
onl) one or two prints for one day's amusement. Herbert, wbo 
could but just spell words of one syllahle, could not read what 
"as written at the bottom of the prints, and he was sometimes 
ashamed of applying to Favoretta for assistance; - the names 
that were printed upon his little models of furniture he at length 
learned to make ont. The press was obliged to stand still \\ hen 
Favorctta, or his friend, madame dr Rosier, were not at hand, 
to tell him, letter by letter, how to spell the words that lH' 
wanted to print. Ile, one evening, went up to madame de Ro­
sier, and, with a resolute facr,, said : "I must learn lo 

read. ·· 
" If any body will he so good as to teach you, I suppose you 

mean," said she smiling 1. 

",vrn you be so good?" said he; " perhaps you could teach 
me, though Grace sa) s 'tis very difficult; - I'll do my best. ·· 

"Then I'll do my best, too. '' said madame de Rosier. 
The consequences of these good resolutions were surprising 

to ~1 rs. Grace. l\lastcr Herbert ,-ras quite changed, she observed: 
and she wondered ,Yhy he would never reacl, ,vhen she took so 
much pains with him for an hour every day to hear him hi::; 
task.-"l\]adarne de \Vhat d'ye call her:,, added l\lrs. Grace, 
need not boast mnch of the hand she has in the hnsinrss : for 
l 've b8en by at odd times, ancl watched her \\a~ s. whi Isl I 
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have been dressing miss Fc1,voretta~ and she has been lwaring 

) ou yonr task, master JI erbert. '' 

" She doesn't call it my task-I hate that word. " 

'
1 \\ell, I don't know what she calls it; for J don't pretend 

to be a French governess, for my part; but I can read cnglish, 
master Herbert, as well as another ; and it's strange if I could 

not teach my mother tongue better than an emigrant. -\Vhat 

J say is, that she never takes much pains one way or the other; 

for by the clock in mistress's dressing-room, I minuted her 

twice, and she \Yas five minutes at one time, and not above 

scyen the other. -Easy earning money for governess, now-a­

clays. - Ko tasks! - no, uot she ! Nothing all day long bnt 

play !-play-play, laughing, and running, and walking, and 
going to see all the shops and sights, and going out in the coach 
lo bring home radishes, and tongue-grass, to be sure-and 
cYery thing in the house is to be as she pleases, to be sure. -1 
am sure my mistress is too good to her, nnly because she \\ as 
born a lady, they say.-Do, pray, master Herbert, stand still 

whilst I comb your hair, unless that's against your new governess' 

commandments. 

" I'll comb my own hair, Grace," said Herbert, manful!). 

-'' l don't like one word you have been saying; though I 
don't mind any thing you, or any body else, can say against 
my friend. -She is my friend-and she has taught me to read, 

I say, \\itlwnt bouncing me about, and shaking me, and master 
llerbcrtiny me for ever. And \Yhat arm did it do tlic coach 
to bring home my radishes?- "i\Jy radishes are come up, and 

she shall have some of them.-A.nd I like the sights and shops 
she shm, s me: - but she docs not like tlrn,t J should talk to 
Jou; therefore~ l'll say no 1nore; - but good morning to you, 
Grace." 

J lerberL, red "ith generous passion, rushed out of the room; 
and (;race! pale with malicious rage. turned tO\\ards the other 



door t.hal opened into ,1rs. Harcourt's beclchambrr. for ma­

dame de Rosier, at this moment, appeared.--" I thonght 1 

heard a great. noise?"-"lt was only rnastrr Herbert. ma'am. 

that won't 11e1•pr stand still to haYe his hciir combed- and saYs 

he':! comb it for himself-1 am sure J ,,ish he" oulcl." 

l\Iaclame de Rosirr saw, by the embarrassed manner ancl 

stiflrd choler of \lrs. Grace, that Lhe whole trnth of the lrnsiness 

had not been told, and she repented her indiscretion in having 

lr.ft Herbert "ith her even for a few minutes. She forborl'. 

ho,, e, er, to question H crberl, ,Yho maintained a dignified si­

lence upon the subject; and the same species of silence -Yroulcl 

also become the historian upon this occasion, were it not 1w­

ressary that the character of an intriguing lad: 's maid should. 

for the sake both of parents and childrrn. be fully delineated. 

Jlrs. Crare, offended hv madame de Rosier's success in tench-
~ 

ing her former pupil to read; jealous of this lady's fayour 

with her mistress and with the young ladies~ irri lad eel by tile 

bold defiance of the indignant champion ,Yho had stood forth 

in his friend's defence, formed a secret resolution to obtain re­

venge. This she imparted, the very same day, to her con -

fidant, ~lrs. Rebecca. i'\lrs. R0,becca \\-as the fnxourite maid 

of l\Irs. Fanslw\\-, an acquaintance of :\I rs. Harcourt.- Grace 

invited Mrs. Rebecca to cll'ink tea with her. \.s soon as the pre­

liminary ceremonies of the tea-table liacl been acljustccl sl1r 

proceeded to state her grieYanccs-

" In former times, as nobody knows better than you. 

7\Jrs. Rebecca, I had my mistress's car, and was all in all in 

the house, with her and tile young ladies, ancl the old gover­

ness; and 11 ·was I that "as to teach master Herbert to · rracl: 

and miss Favoretta was almost. constantly from morning; In 

night, except "hen she was called for by compa11:,:, with uw. 

and a S\\rel liltle wrllclres:-.rcl creature ah,ays. yon knn\\. ~lH' 

\\ as. " 
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'' \ swreL little creatllrc, indeed, ma' am, and I \\ as \Yonder­
in~, before you spoke, noL to sre her in your room, as usual, 
to night. '' replied ~Irs. Rebecca. 

"Dear Mrs. Rebecca, you need not wonder at that, or any 
thing else that's wonderful, in our present government above 
~lairs, I'll assure you; for we have a new French governess, and 
ne\Y measures.-Do you know, ma'am, the coach is ordered 
to go about at all hours, whenever she pleases for to take the 
young ladies out, and she is quite like my mistress. But not 
one can bear two mistresses, you know, Mrs. Rebecca; where­
fore, I'm come to a resolution, in short, that either she or I shall 
quit the house, and we shall presently sec which of us it must 
be. :[\lrs. Harcourt, at the upshot of all things, must be con­
scious, at the bottom of her heart, 1 hat, if she is the elcganLest 
dresser about town, it's not all her own merit. " 

"Very true, indeed, Mrs. Grace," replied her complaisant 
friend; " and what sums of money her millinery might cost her, 
if she had no one clever at making up things at borne! You are 
blamed ]yy many, let me lell you, for doing as much as you do: 
-1\Irs. Private, the milliner, l kno\v, from the best authority, 
is not your friend-now, for my part, I think it is no bad thing 
to have friends abroad, if one comes to any difficulties aL home. 
--Indeed, my dear, your attachment to 1\tlrs. Harcourt quite 
bl tncls you-but, to be sure, Jou know your own affairs best .. , 

"\\ hJ, I arn noL for changing when I am well," replied Grace: 
" ,\lrs. Harcourt is abroad a great deal, and hers is, all tilings 
considered, a very eligible house. Now, ·what I build my 
hopes upon, my dear Mrs. Rebecca, is this-that ladic:;, like 
some people ,, ho have been beauties, and come, to malie t!ir.ni­
sc/1'('S up, and" car pearl powder, and false auburn hair, and 
Lwcnty things Lhat arc noL to be advertised, you l-.now, don't 
1 ikc quarrc~l ling with those tlrn,L arc in the secret- aud ladtos 
"ho ha,'<' never made a rout about governesses ancl edic11ti,Jn, 
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lill lately, and no\\, perhaps, only for fashion's sake, would . 
upon a pinch-don't you think-rather part with a French 
governess, \\"hen there are so many. than with a favourite maid 
who knows her ways, and has a good taste in dress. which so 

fe\\ can boast? ., 
·' 0, surely! surely ! " said ,Irs . .Rebecca~ and having ta-

sted )!rs. Grace's creme-de-noyau, it ,Yas decided that war 

should be declared against the governess. 
'\ladarne de Hosier, happily unconscious of the machinations 

of her enemies, n,nd even unsuspicious of having any, \\as, 
during this important conference, employed in reading \I ar­
montel's Silvain, ,, ith Isabella and i\latilda. Tiley were ex­
tremely interested in this little play; and )lrs. JI arcourt, who 
came into the room whilst they were reading, actually sat down 
on the sofa beside lsabella, a,nd, putting her arm round her 
daughter's waist, said-'' ( ~o on, love; let me have a share in 
some of your pleasures -- lately, whenever ] see you, you all 
look the picturr of happiness-go on, pray, madame de 

Rosier. " 
" It was l who" as reading, mamrna, '' said Isabella, poinL-

ing to the place over madame de Rosier's shoulder-

Cne femme douce et sage 

A toujourE tant d' avantage ! 

Elle a pour elle en partage 

L'agrement et la rai~on. » 

"Isabella,., said :\Irs. H arconrt, from whom a scarcely au­

dible sigh had escaped-'' lsabella really reads french almost 

as she does english .. , 
" 1 am improved very much since l haYe heard madame de 

Rosier read, '' said Isabella. 
" l don't clou bt /hat, in thr lrnst; yon arc i al I of you, much 



improved, I think, in every thing :-l am sure J feel vcrJ much 
obliged to madame de Rosier. " 

"\latilda looked pleased by this speech of her 1nother, and 
affectionately said-" l am glad, mamrna, you like her as,\ ell 
as ,ye do- 0 ! l forgot that madame de Rosier was by--but 
it is not flattery, however. '' 

" You see you have won all their hearts" -from me, l\Irs. 
Il arcourt. ,vas near saying, but she paused, and, with a faint, 
laugh, added-" yet yon see I am not jealous.-l\latilda ! read 
those lines that yonr sister has jnst rra(l; l want to hear the.m 
agarn. 

Mrs. H an:ourt sent for her work. and spent the evening aL 
liome. Madame de Rosier, without effort or aITectation, dis­
sipated the slight feeling of jealousy which she observed in the 
mother's mind, and directed towards her the a1 ten lion of her 
children, without disclaiming, however, the praise that was 
justly her due. She was aware that she could not increase her 
pupils' real affection for their mother, by urging them to sen­
timental hypocrisy. 

,vhether Mrs. Il arcourt understood her conduct this evening~ 
she could not discover-for politeness does not always speak 
the unqualified language of the heart-but she trusted to the 
effect of time, on which persons of integrity may always se­
curely rely for their reward. .Mrs. Harcourt gradually dis­
covered that, as she became more interested in the occupations 
and amusements of her children, they became more and more 
grateful for her sympathy; she consequently grew fonder of 
domestic life, and of the person who had introduced its plea­
~urcs into her family. 

That we may not be accused of attributing any miraculous 
power to our French governess, we slrn,ll explain the natural 
means b) which she improved lier pupils. 

\Ve havP already pointed out how she discouraged, in Isa-
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be! la, th<~ \·ain drsirc~ to load her memory \\ ii.h historical and 
chronological facb, mr.rel~ for !he purpose of ostentation. Slw 
gracluall ~ excited her to read books of reasoning, and began\\ it 1i 
those in \Yhich reasoning and amusement are rnixrcl. She alsc1 
endeavoured to cultivate lier imagination, by giving her a few 
,rell-chosen passages to read, from the best rngli::-h, frencl1. 
and italian poets. It. ·was an easier task to direct the aetivity 
of Isabella's mind than to excite :Matilda's dormant po\ver~. 
\Iadarne de Rosier patiently waited till she disco\'ered some­
thing \\·hich seemed to please Jlatilda more than usual. The 
first book that she appeared to like particularly was " Les Con­
versations d'Emilie : " one passage she read with great dcligh I 
alond; and madame de Rosier, who perceived, by the manner 
or reading it, that she completely understood the elegance or 
the french, begged her to try if she could translate it into en­
gl ish : it \\'as noL more than half a page. )lati Ida\\ as not ter­
rified at the length of such an unclertaking;-she succeeded, 
and the praises that were bestowed upon her translation excited 
in her mind some portion of ambition. 

l\Iadarnc de Rosier took the greatest care in conversing ,Yith 
l\latilda, to make her feel her o,-rn po\\ ers : whenever she used 
good c1,rgurnents, they were immediatelJ attended to; and "·hen 
Matilda perceiYecl that a prodigious memory was not essential 
success, she was inspired with courage to conYcr:-.e unreserved IX. 

An accident pointed out to madame de Ro:::-ier another re­
source in "\latilda's education. One cla,y Herbert called his 
sister ~latilda to look at an ant, who ,, as trying to crawl up a 
stick; he seemed scarcely able to carry his large white load in 
his little forceps, and he frequent!) fell back,\\ hen he had just 
reached the top of the stick. ~laclame de Rosier, who knew 
how much of the art. of instrudion depends upon S8izing the 
proper moments lo introduce new ideas, asked Herbert \rhether 
he had ever heard of the poor snail, who, likr this ant~ slipped 
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bad .. c:ontinnall~, as he \\ as endeavouring lo cfonh a ,\ Hll 
h\ en l:~ feet high. 

"1 never heard of that snail-pray tell me the storJ," cried 
ll erbert. 

"It is not a story-it is a question in arithmetic,'' replied 
ma.dame de Rosier.-'' This snail was to crawl up a ,rall hrent~ 
feet high; he crawled up fire feet every daJ, and slipped back 
again four feet every nighl : in hO\r many clays did he reach 
the lop or the wall? " 

"l love questions in arithmetic, ,, exclaimed l\Jatilda, ",yhen 
Lhey arc not Loo difficult! " and immediately she "hispered to 
madame de Hosier the answer to this easy question. 

Iler exclamation ,, as not lost ;-madame de Rosi8r determi­
ned to cultivate her talents for arithmetic. \\ ithouL fatigaing 
~latilda's attention by long exercises in the common rules, she 
gave her questions which obliged her to think, and which exci­
ted her to reason and to invent; she gradually explained to her 
pupil the rclaLions of numbers, and gave her rather more clear 
ideas of the naLure and use of the common rules of arithmetic 
lhan she had acquired from her wriling-masLcr, who had taught 
them onlJ in a technical manner. ~Iatilda's confidence in her­
~elf was thus increased. \Vhcn she had ans,Yered a difllcult 
question, she could noL doubt l hat she had succeeded; this,\ as 
not a matter Lbat admitted of the uncertainty which alarms 
timi_d tempers. -Madame de Rosier began by asking her youtJg 
arithmetician questions onl~ "hen tbcy ,\ ere b~ Lhemsclves­
buL by and by she appealed to Iler before t.bc rest or Llic farnilJ. 
\J at ilda t:olourrd at firsL and looked as if she tne\, notlling of 
Lhe business, but a dist incl auS\\ er "as gi, en at last, and Isa­
bella's upi11iou of her ::-istrr's abilities rose" ilh amazing rapi­
d it~, "hen she beard lhal '\lalilcla unclerslood decimal frac­
tions. 

" ~T ow , 111~· dear ,1alilc.la : '' ~aid rnadamc de Hosier , " since 
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you understand \\ hat even Isabella thinks difficult, you ,vrn, 1 
hope, have sufficient confidence in Iourself to attempt things 
,vhich Isabella does not think. difficu It. ·· 

;\Jatilda shook her head--" l am not Isabella yet,., said 

she. 
" No! " cried Isabella with generous, sincere warmtli, "but 

you are much superior to Isabella : l am certain that I could 
not answer those difficult questions, though you think me .;o 
quick- and, when once you have learned any thing, you never 
forget il ;-the ideas are not superficial,., continued lsabella, 
turuing to madame de Rosiec « they have depth, like the pins 
jn mosaic work.·, 

Madame de Rosier smiled at this allusion, and encouraged 
by her smile, Isabella's active imagination immediately pro­

duced another smile. 
" l did not kno,v my sister's abilities Lill lately -·---till you dre,, 

them out, madame de Rosier, like your drawing upon the 
screen in sympathetic inks ;-when you first produced it~ J 
looked, and said there ,, as nothing; and when I looked again, 
after you had held it to the fire for a few moments, beautiful 

colours and figures appeared. " 
\Ve hope our readers have observed that Isabella's conn·r­

sation has become more agreeable, since she has suppressed 
some of her '' remarkable events, ·, --\ V hen the memory is 
overloaded, the imagination, or the inventive faeul ty, often 
remarns inactive : wit, as,, rll as invention, clGpencls upon the 

quick combination of ideas. 
Mada111e de Rosier, \\ ithout using any artifice, succeeded in 

making J sabella and Matilda friends instead of rivals, by plac­
ing them, as much as possible, in situations in \\ hich they 
could mutually sympathise, a11cl by discouraging all painful 

corn peliLion. 
\Vith llcrb~rt ctnd Favurcl.la ~lw pur~ued a .._jrnilar plau. 



She scarcely e\ er left tl1em alone togelher, that she rnighL noL 

ru11 the hazard of their quarrelling in her absence. At this 

age, ~hildren have not sufficient command of their tempers­

they do not understand the nature or society and of justice : 

tile less the;i are left together, \\ hen they are of unequal 

strength, and when they have not any employments, in which 

they are rnutually interested., the better. Fa voretta and JI er­

bert's petty. but loud and violent, disp ues had nearly ceased 

::;ince these precautions had been regularly altended to : as the) 

had a great deal of amusement in t lie few hours ,, hich the~ 

~pent together, they gre,\T fond of each other's company: ,, hen 

Herbert was out in his little garden, he was impatient for the 

time,, hen Favoretla \\ as to come to visit his works; and Fa­

voretta had equal pleasure in exhibiting to her brother her va­

rious manufactures. 

Madame de Hosier used to hear them read in Mrs. Bar­

bauld's excel lent little books, and in '' Evenings at Horne : ., 

she generally told them some interesting story when they had 

finished reading, and they regularly seated themselves, side by 

side, on the carpet, opposite to her. 

One day Herbert established himself in what he called hi::; 

"happy corner. "-Favoretta placed herself close beside him, 

and madame de Hosier read to them that pai t of Sandford and 

\lerton in which Squire Chace is represented beating I! arry 

Sandford unmercifully, because he ref nsed to tell which ,, ay 

Lhe hare,, as gone. ;\I ac.lame de Rosier observed that this story 

made a. great impression upon 11 erbert, and she thought it a 

good opportunity, \\ hilsl his mind" as\\ arm, to poinL oul lhc 

difference between resul ution and obstinacy. 11 erbert had 

been formerly disposed to obstinacy: but this defect in his 

temper never broke out towards madame de Hosier , because 

she carcfull~ a, oicled urgi11g him lo do those things lo whid1 

-.;he hll( ' \\ li11n l(l b(~ d\(1 l';--(': and :--IH' r1·('(!lll'llll> d,,:--il'( )cl him In 
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do what she knc\\ ·would be agreeable to him : she thought jL 

best to f:uffer him , gradually, to forget his former bad habits 
and false associations, before she made any trial of his obe­
clience; then she endeavoured to give him new habits, by 
placing him in new situations. She now resolved to address 
herself to his understanding, ,Yhich she percefred had opened 

to reason. 
Ile exc I aimed with admiration, upon hearing the account of 

Harry Sandford's fortitude - " That's right - that's right ! 
- 1 am glad Harry did not tell that cruel Squire Cliacc which 
way the hare was gone. -l like Harry for bearing to be beat­
eu, rather than speak a 1.cord wlien he did not choose it. -1 love 
ll arry, don't you? '' said he, appealing to madame de Rosier. 

'' Yes-I lik8 him very much," said madame de Rosier; 
" but not for the reason that J1ou have just given. " 

"Ko!" said Herbert, starting up-" \\hy, ma'am, don't you 
like IT arry for saving the poor hare? don't you admire him for 
bearing all the hard blo,-rs, and for saying, when the man asked 
him aflerward why he didn't tell which way the hare was gone 
-" Because I don't choose to betray the unfortunate?" 

" 0 ! don't you love him for that? " said Favoretta, rising 
from her scat: "I think Herbert himself would lrnve gi, en jusl 
such an answer, only not in such good words. -I wonder ma­
dame de Rosier don't like that answer ! " 

" ] have never said that I did not like that ans\\ er,,, said 
madame de Rosier, as soon as she was permiLtcd to speak. 

" Then you do like it? then you do like Harry? '' exclaimed 
Herbert and FavoreLta, both at once. 

" Y cs-I like that a11s,Yer, I1 erbert; 1 like your friend lT arry 
for saying thaL he dit not choose to bctra) the unfortunale: you 
did not do him injustice, yourself, \\ hen you said just no,, that 
you liked 11 arry bc~ause he bore lo be beaten rather than speak 
a ,, ord ,, lien he did not chuuse it. " 
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I lerbert looked puzzled. 

" I mean, " contjnucd madame de Rosier, "that, before J 

can determine \\ hether l like and admire any body for persist­

ing in doing or in not doing any Lhing, J must hear their rea­

sons for their resolution-"] don't choose it, js no reason-I 

musL hear their reasons for choosing or not choosing it before 

l can judge. " 

"And I have told you the reason Ilarry gave for not choos­

ing to speak when he was asked, and you said it was a good 

one-and you like him for his courage, don't you?" said Her­

bert. 

"Yes," said madame de Rosier : " those who arc rcsoluts, 

,rhen they have good reasons for their resolution, I admire; 

those who persist, merely because they choose it~ and ,Yho can­

not, or will not, tell why they choose it, I despise." 

" 0 ! so do 1 ! " said Favoretta: '' you know, brother, when­

ever you say you don't choose it, I am always angry, and as]'" 

you why." 

" And if you were not always angry," said madame de Ro­

sier. "perhaps, sometimes, your brother would tell you why. " 

"Yes, that I should," said Herbert; "l ahYays have a good 

reason to give, Favoretta, though I don't always choose Lo 

gi vc it. ,, 

'' Then, said madame de Rosier, " you cannot always expect 

your sister to admire the justice of your decisions." 

"No," replied Herbert; "but when I don't give her area­

son, 'tis generally because it is not worth" hile. There can be 

no great wisdom, you know, in resolutions about trifles,-such 

as," hether she could be my horse, or I her horse-or whether 

I should ,Yater ID) radishes before breakfast or after. '' 

" Ccrtajn\y. you are right: there can be no greal wisdom in 

resolutions ,il,out snch trifles, therefore" isr people never are 

ohs I ina tc ahoul l ri flPt,;. ' 
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" Do Jou know, " cried ll erbcrL, after a pause, " they u::;cd, 
before you came~ to say that l \Yas obstinate; but \\·ith you I 
ha\'e never been so, because you know how to manage me: 
you manage me a great deal more cunningly than Grace used 
to do .. , 

'· l would not manage you more cunningly than Grace usecl 
to do, if I could, ·· replied madame de Hosier, "for then J 

should manage you worse than she did.-1t is no pleasure to 
me to govern you: l had much rather that you should use your 
reason to goYcrn yourself.,. 

Herbert pulled do,, n his "aistcoat, and, dra,Ying up his · 
head, looked ,rith conscious dignity at Fa \·oretta. 

" You know, ·, continued madame de Rosier, " that then~ 
are two ways of gorerning people, by reason, and by force. 
Those who have no reason, or who do not use it, must be go­
' erned by force. ·· 

" r am not one of those," said ll erbert ~ " for l hate force.'' 
" But you must also love reason~·, said madame de Rosier, 

" if you would not be one of' those . . , 
'' \V ell, so l do, "hen J hear it from you,., replied JI erberl. 

bluntly; " for you give me reasons that 1 can understand, when 
you ask me to do or not to do any thing_-1 ,, ish people would 
ah, ays do so.·· 

'' But, Herbert, ., said madame de Hosier, " Jou must 
sometimes be contented to do as yoLl arc desired, even when I 
do not think it proper to give you my reasons-you will, 
hereafter, find that J have good ones.·· 

" I have found that already in a great many things,·· ::;aid 
U crberL, " especially about the caterpillar. ·· 

" \\ hat about the caterpilbr '! " said Fa voretta. 
·' Don't you rernembor, '' said Herbert, '' the clay tbnL I \\ a:-, 

going to tread upon ,,-hat ! thought was a little biL of black 
stick, m1cl she desired me 1101 to do i I: a 11d I clid not: 1llld 
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afterwards l found out that iL .. n-as a caterpillar; - ever since 

that day 1 have been more ready, you 1'"110\\, " continued he, 

turning to madame de Rosier, '' to believe Lhat you might be in 

the right, and to do as you bid me-you don't think me obsti­

nate. do Jou?,. 

" \o, ., said madame de Rosier. 

" No! no !-- do you hear that, Favoretta? " cried Herbert, 

jo: fully : " Grace used to say I was as obstinate as a mule, 

aud sbe used to t.:all me an ass, too; but even poor asses are not. 

obstinate \\ hen they are well treated. " -here is the ass, in the 

Cabinet of Quadrupeds, FaYoretta, "hich we \\ ere lool'"ing at 

the other day? 0 pray let me read the account to you madame 

de Rosier. - It is to\\ ards the middle of the book, Favoretta 

let me look, I can find it in a minute. -It is not long-- may J 

read it to you? " 

Madame de Rosier consented, and Herbert read as fol­

lo\\ s: -

'' " }Iuch has been said of the stupid and stubborn disposition 

of the ass, but,, e are greatly inclined to suspect that the asper­

sion is illfoundecl : whatever bad qualities of this kind he maJ 

sometime& possess, they do not appear to be the consequences 

of any natural defect in his constitution or temper, but arise 

from the manner used in training him, and the bad treatment 

he receives. \Ve are the rather led to this assrrtion, from having 

lately seen one which experiences a very different kind of treat­

ment from hi~ master than is the fate of the generality of asses. •­

The humane owner of this individual is an old man, ,vhose 

employment is the selling of re get ab !cs, \\ hich he conveys from 

door to door. on the back of his ass. He is constantly baiting 

the poor creature with handfuls of hay , pieces of bread, or 

greens. \\ hid1 he procures in his progress. It is ,, ith pleasure 

we relate , for we have oflen curiously obserYecl the old man's 

detll('clll<>11r Im, a rel~ Iii~ a~~- I hal he seldom ca,-rics an~ ins!ru-
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rnenl of indternent ,, ith him, nor did,, c ever see him lift his 

Ii and to dri \8 it on. 
" ' l pon ot1r obsrrving to him that he seemed to be very 

1--.incl to his ass, and inquiring \\ ltether he \\ ere apt to he sLub­
born, ho,, long he had had him, etc., he replied-' Ah, master, 
it is no use to be cruel, and as for stubbornuess, 1 cannot 
cornplaiu, for he is ready to do any thing, and ,rill go any 
where ; l bred him myself, and have had him these two years; 
he is sometimes skittish and playful, and once ran a,Yay frorn 
me: -Jou ,,ill liardly belicveil, butthere,yerc more than filly 
people after him to slop him, but they \\ ere not able to effect. 
tl, ) el he turn<:d back of himself, and never stopped till he run 
liis head kindly into my breast.' 

" ' The countenance of this individual is open, liYcly. and 
cheerful; his pace nimble and regular; and the only incluce-
1nent used to maJ..c him increase his speed is that of calling him 
by name, which he reaclil) obe) s. ' '' 

" 1 am not an ass, '' said Herbert, laughing, as he finiEhcd 
I his sentence, '' but 1 think madame de Rosier is , erJ like the 
good old man, and I ah,a~s obe) \\hene,crshcspcakstome.­
By the by, ., continued Herbert, ,\ ho now seemed eager lo 

recollect something b) which he could show his readiness lo 

obey- " by the by, Grace told me Umt my mo1 her desired I 

::;hould go to her, and have 111) hair combed every day- no\\' 

1 don't lil e jL, but J will do it, because marnnm Llesires it, aucl 

J \\ ill go this instant; - will Jou come and sec ho\\' still I call 

stand'? -- 1 ·will sho" you that J am not ob~tinaLe ... 
Madame de Rosier follo,\ ed the little liero, lo wiLncs:-i, his 

Lriumph over /ziinself'.-Grace happened lo be with hcnnistre~s, 

who was dressing. 
u l\] annna, I am come to do as ) ou bid me , '' cried II erlwl'l, 

walkillg stoutly into tile room : - ·' Crace: here":-:, the comb; · 
and lie turned to lier I.lie Lrngled lock~ al th e back of hi~ 1wad. 
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She pulled unmercifully. but lie slood \\ ithoul moving a muscle 

of his counlenance. 

~Irs. Harcourt, who saw in her looking-glass \YhaL was pas­

sing, turned round, and said," Gently, gently, Grace: indeed. 

(;race, you do pull that poor boy's lw.ir as if yon thought Lhal 

his head had no feeling; - I am sure, ii' you were to pull m~ 

hair in that manner, I could not bear it so well. " 

"Your hair! - 0, clear ma'am, that's quite another thing­

bnt master 11 erbert's is al\\ ays in such a tangle, there's no 

sucb thing as managing it. " Again Mrs. Grace gave a 

desperate pull : Herbert bore it, looked up at madame de 

Rosier, and said : " Now, that ,yas resolution, not obstinacy 

you know." 

" Here is ·your little obedient and patient boy, "said madame 

de Rosier, leading Herbert to his mother, " ,Yho deserves to be 

re\\ nrdcd with a J...iss from you." 

"That he shall have,'' said Mrs. IT arcourt; " but why does 

(;race pull your hair so hard? and are not you almost able to 

comb your own hair? ., 

'' Able! that I am. 0, mother, I wish I might do it for 

m \'self.,, ., 

" And has madame de Rosier any objection to it? said Mrs. 

Harcourt. 

" N' one in the least," said madame de Rosier; " on the con­

trary, 1 "ish that he should do every thing that he can do for 

himself; but he told me that it was your desire that he should 

apply to '.\lrs. Grace, and I was pleased to see his ready obe­

dience to your wishes : you may be very certain that, even in 

the slightest trifle, as well as in matters of consequence, it iP­

our ,rish, as much as it is our duly. to do exactl) as you 

desire.,, 

" '\IJ dear madame," said )Irs Harcourt, laying her hand 

upon madame de Rosier's, "ilh an expression of real Jjnclness. 

I 

II 
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mixed \\ ith her habitual politeness. " l am sensible of your 
goodness, but you know that in the slightest trifles, as we! I 
as in matters of consequence, I leave every thing implicitly to 
your better judgment; as to this business between Herber! 
and Grace, I don't understand it. .. 

'' :Mother-- '' said Herbert. 
" Madam,., said Grace, pushing forward, but not very,, ell 

knowing what she intended to sa~," if you recollect, you desired 
me to comb master Herbert's hair, ma'am-and I told mast('l' 

Herbert so, ma'am - that's all." 

" I do not recollect any thing about it indeed, Grace.'' 
" 0, dear ma~ am ~ don't~ ou recolled the last clay there was 

company, and master II erbert came to the top of the stairs, and 
you was looking at the A ·rgan's lamp, I snid. ' Dear! master 
HerDcrt's hair's as rough as a porcupine's'?' - and you said 
directly, ma' am, if ·you recollect : ' I wish you would make 
that boy's hair fit to be seen;' - those l('as your Yery words. 
ma' am-and thought you meant always ma' am." 

" You mistook me, Grace,,, said l\Irs. Harcourt, smiling a1 
her maid's eager volubility : " in future, you understand tha1 
Herbert is to be entire master of his own hait' .. , 

" Thank you, mother," said Herbert. 
" ~ay, my dear Herbert, thank madame de Rosir.r : I onl) 

:--peak in her name. You understand, 1 cwt sure, Grace, nozc." 
said Mrs. Harcourt, calling to her maid, who seemed to be in 
haste to quit the room. - "You, I hope, unclerstaucl, Grace, 
that madame de Rosier anc.1 I are ah,aJs of one mind about. 
the children; therefore, you need never be puzzled by contra­

dictory orders-hers are to be obeJ ed." 
Mrs. Harcourt "as so much pleased when she looked at 

IT erbert, as she concluded this sentence, to see an expression of 
great affection and gratitude, that she stooped instantly to kiss 

him. 



'' Another kiss! two kisses to-day from my mother, and one 
of her own accord! " exclaimed Herbert joJfully, running out 
of the room to tell the news to Favoretta. 

" That boy has heart, " said Mrs. Harcourt, with some 
emotion-" you have found it out for me, madan1e de Rosier, 

and [ thank you." 
Madame de Rosier seized the propitious moment to present 

a card of invitation, which Herbert, with much labour, had 

printed with his little printing-press. 
" ,Yat have we here? ., said Mrs. Harcourt, and she read 

aloud-
,, · 1\lr. Herbert Harcourt's love to his dear mother, and, jf 

she be not engaged this evening, he should be exceedingly glad 
of her company, to meet Isabella, Matilda, favoretta, and 
madame de Rosier, \rho have promised to sup ··with hi1n upon 
his own radishes to-night.-They are all very impatient for your 
ans\, er. ' 

" 1\ly answer they shall have in an instant,'' said Mrs. Har­
court : - " why, madame de Rosier, this is the boy who could 
neither read nor spell six months ago. \Vill you he my messen­
ger? ., - added she, putting a card into madame de Rosier's 
hand, which she had written with rapidity. 

" l\lrs. Tl arcourt's love to her dear little Herbert - if 
she llacl a hundred other invitations , she would accept of 
his .. , 

" Bless me! ., said Mrs Grace, when she found Lhe feathers, 
\Yhich she had placed with so much skill in her mistress's hair, 
l·ying upon the table half an hour afterward -" why, 1 thought 
my mistress \Yas going out! " 

Crace's surprise deprived her even of the po,Yer of exclama­
tion, when she learned that her mistress staid at home to sup 
with master ll erbert upon radishes. - At night she listened 
with mali~nant cnrio~ity. as she sat at \Vork in her mistress's 
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dressing-room, to the frequent bursts of laughter, and to the 
happy little voices of the festive company\\ ho were al snppel' 
in an adjoining apartment. 

'' This will never do! " thought Grace, but presently the 
laughter ceased, and, listening attentively, she heard the voice 
of one of the young ladies reading. - "0 ho! '' thought Grace, 
" if it comes to reading, master II erbcrt \rill soon be asleep. -
But though it had come to reading, Herbert \Yas, at this instant. 
broad awake. 

At supper, when the radishes ,vere distributed, Favoretta ,va~ 
very impatient to taste them ; the first ,vhich she tasted ,,-as 
hot, she said, and she did not quite like it. 

" II ot / " cried Herbert, who criticised her language, in 
return for her criticism upon his radishes-" I don't think you 
can call a radish hot- it is cold, I think : 1 kno\\- \\ lrnL is mean1 
by tasting s,veet, or sour, or bitter.'' 

" \Y cl I," interrupted Favoretta, " ·what is the name for the 
taste of this radish "hich bites m-y tongue?" 

" Pungent~,, said Isabella, and she eagerly produced a qnot-
.:tlion in support of her epithet -

'· ' And pungent radi-h biting infant's tongue. · ,. 

" I kno,v for once,·, said Matilda, smiling, " \\ here yon rnrl 

\\itb that line, I believe : is it not in Shenslone's School­
mistress, in the description of the old woman's neat lit! I<' 
garden? ., 

" O ! I should li1-.. c to hear about that old \\·ornan's ncaL littlr 

garden," cried IT erbert. 
" And 30 should l, " said :\lrs. Harcourt and maclamc clr 

Rosier. 
Isabella quickly produced the book after supper, ancl rC'ad 

the poem. 
Herberl and Fa\ orctta liked lhc old \\'Oman ancl lier ganlen ~ 
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and 1 hry \Yrrn mur.li interested for the little boy, \\ ho was 

\\ hipped for having been gazing at the pictures on the horn­

book, instc~d of learning his lesson-but, to Isabella's great 

mortification, they did not understand above half of what she 

rrad-the old rnglish expressions puzzled them. 

'' You" ould not be surprised at this, my dear Isabella," 

said madame de Rosier, '' if you had made as many experiments 

upon children as I have. It is quite a new language to them : 

and what you have just been reading is scarcely intelligible to 

me, though you compliment me so much upon my lrno·wledge 

of the english language." :\ladame de Rosier took the book, and 

pointed to several words which she had uot understood - such 

as " eftsoons, ·, " Dan Phcebus, ,, and " ne and y," which had 

made many lines incomprehensible. 

Herbert, when he heard madame de Rosier confess hc>r 

ignorance, began tn take courage, and came forward with his 

r.onfessions. 

" Gin,qerbreacl yrare!J" he thought, was some particular 

kind of gingerbread; and " Apples with cabbage net ycovered 

o'er'' presented no delightful image to his mind- because, as 

he said, he did not know what the word nel ycovered could 

mean. 

· These mistakes occasioned some laughter; but as Herbert 

perceived that hr was no longer thought stupid, he took all the 

laughter with good humour, and he determined Lo follow, in 

fulure, madame de Rosirr's example, in pointing out lhe words 

which were puzzling. 

Grace was astonished, at the conclusion 

find master Herbert in such high spirits. 
of the evening, to 

The next day she 

. heard sounds of woe, sounds agreeable lo her wishes- Favo­

retta er~ ing upon the stairs. l t had been a rainy morning-­

Fa, oretta and Herbert had been disappointed in not being able 

to walk out; and aftrr having been amused the preceding 

l(i 
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evening, they were less disposed to bear disappointment, and 
less inclined to employ themselves than usual : Favoretta had 
finished her little basket, and her mother had promised that it 
should appear at the dessert ; hut it wanted some hours of 
dinner-time; and behreen the making and the performance of 
a promise. how long the time appears to an impatient child '. 
how many events happen which may change the mind of the 
promiser! :\Iadame de Rosier liad lent Favoretta and Herbert. 
for their amusement, the first number of " The Cabinet of 
Quadrupeds,'' in which there are beautiful prints; but, unfor­
tunately, some dispute arose behveen the children. FaYoretta 
thought her brother looked too long at the hunchbacked cam.el 
- he accused her of turning over leaves before she had half 
seen the prints; but she listened not to his just reproaches, for 
she had caught a glimpse of the royal tiger springing upon 
,Ir. 11 unro, and she could no longer restrain her impatience. 
Each party began to pull at the book; and the camel and the 
royal tiger "ere both in imminent clanger of being torn in 
pieces, ,vhcn madame de Rosier interfered, parted the comba­
tants, and sent them into separate rooms. as it ,vas her custom 
to do, whenever they could not agree together. 

Grace, the moment she heard Favoretta cq ing, ,vent up to 
the room ,Yherc she ,yas, and made her tiptoe approaches. 
addressing Favoretta in a tone of compassion, "hich, to a child's 
unpractised ear, might appear, perhaps, the natural voice of 
sympathy. The sobbing child hid her face in Grace':-., lap: 
and ,vhen she had told her complaint against madame de 
Rosier, Grace comforted her for the loss of the royal tiger by 
the present of a queen-cake. Grace did not dare to stay long 
in the room, lest madame de Rosier should detect her: he 
therefore left the little girl, with a strict charge ·: not to say a 
word of the queen-cake to her go,·erness. 

Favorctta kept the queen-cake. that ~he might di\ide it with 
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11 erbcrL; for she now recollected Lhat she had been most to 

blame in the dispute about the prints. Herbert absolutely 

refused, however, to have any share of the cake, and he strongly 

urged his sister to return it to Grace. 

Herbert had, fonnerly., to use his own expression, been aecus­

ecl of being fond of eating, and so, perhaps, he was; but since 

he had acquired other pleasures, those of affection and em-, 

ployment, his love of eating had diminished so much, that he 

had eaten only one of his own radishes, ber,ause he felt more 

pleasure in distributing the rest to his mother ttnd sisters. 

H was with some difficulty that he prevailed upon Favoretta 
to restore the queen·-cake : the arguments that he used we shall 

not detail, but he concbded with promising, that, if Favoretta 

would return the cake, he would ask madame de Rosier, the 

next time they passed by the pastry-cook's shop, to give them 

some queen-cake-" and I dare say she will give us some, for 
she is much rnore really good-natured than Gr:1ce. " 

Fav0retta, with this hope of a future queen-cake, in addition 

to all her brother's arguments, at last determined to return 

Grace's present - " Herbert says l had better give it you back 

again, " said she, " because madame de nosier does not 
J...nO\Y it." 

Crace \\ as some\\ hat surprised by the eITect of Herbert's 

oratory, and she saw that she must change her ground. 

The next day, \\·hen the children were \Yalking with madame 

de Hosier by a. pastry-cook's shop, Herbert, with an honest 

countenance, asked madame de nosier to give Favoretta and 

him a queen-cake. She complied, for she ,Yas glad to find 

that he alwass asked frank! y for \\ hat he wanted, and yet that 
he bore refusals \\ ith good humour . 

.Just as H erbcrt \\ as going to eat his queen-c.ake, he heard 

the sound of music in the street - he "cnt to the door, and 
Sit\\ a poor man \\ ho \\ a::- playing on the dulcimer -- a little 
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boy was \\ ith him, ,, ho looked extremely thin and hungr-:i 
he asked lT erbert for some half pence. 

" I have no money of my own,., said Herberl. " but. 1 can 
give you this, \\ hich is my o,,n." 

i\laclame de Rosier held his hand back, ,,hich he had just 
stretched out to offer his queen-cake; she advised him to 
exchange iL for something more substantial ~ she told him that 
he might have h,o buns for one queen-cake. He immediately 
changed it for two buns, and gave them to the little boy, who 
thanked him heartily. The man ,,ho ,,as playing on the dul­
cimer asked where lT erbert lived, and promised to stop at his 
door to play a tune for him, ,-rhich he seemed to like parti­
cularly. 

Convinced by the affair of the queen-cake that Herbert's 
influence was a matter of some consequence in the familJ. )lrs. 
Grace began to repent that she had made him her enem~, 
and she resolved, upon the first convenient occasion, to make 
him overtures of peace-overtures which, she had no doub I, 
would be readily accepted. 

One morning she heard him sighing and groaning, as she 
thought, over some difficult sum, which madame de Hosier had 
set for him ; he cast up one row aloud several times, but could 
not bring the total twice to the same thing. ,, hen he took his 
sum to madame de Rosier, who \\-as dressing, he ,ras kept 
waiting a few minutes at the door, because Favoretta "as not 
dressed. The young gentleman became a little impatient, and 
when he gained admittance, his sum ,,as wrong. 

" Then I cannot make it right," said Herbert, passionately. 
" Try,,, said madame de Rosier; '' go into that closet b~ 

yourself, and try once more, and perhaps you will find that you 
can make it right." 

Herbert knelt down in the closet, though rather unwillingly, 
to lhis provoking sum. 
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'' ,1aster llerbert, my clear,,, said ~lrs. Grace, following 

him,'' \Yill ~ on be so good as to go for miss Favoretta's scissors 

if you please, "hich she lent you yesterday-- she \\ ants 'em, 

my dear.·· 

Herbert, surprised by the unusually good-natured tone of 

tbis request, ran for the scissors, and, aL his return, found 

thaL his difficult sum had been casL up in his absence; the tolal 

"as written at the bottom of it, and he read these words, 

"hich he kne,, to be "\lrs. Crace's \\Titing-" Hub out my 

figures~ and \\Tite them in ~ our own. •> - 11 erbert immedialcly 

rubbed out Mrs. Grace's figures with indignation, a11d deter­

mined to do the sum for himself. He carried it to 1nadame de 

Rosier-it ,ras wrong: Grace stared, and when she saw l ler­

berL patiently stand beside madame de Rosier, and repeat his 

efforts, she gaYc up all idea of obtaining any influence over 

him. 

""\ladame de Rosier, " said she to herself, "has bewitched 

'em all, I thinl-..--it's odd one can't find out her art!" 

Mrs. Grace seemed to think that she could catch tl1e knack 

of educating children, as she bad surreptitiously learnt, from a 

fashionable hair-dresser, the art of dressing hair. - Ever since 

~Jrs. llarcourt had spoken in such a decided manner respect­

ing madame de Rosier, her maid had artfully rnaintained the 

greatest appearance of respect for tl1at lady, in her mistress's 

presence, and had eren been scrupulous, to a troublesome ex­

treme, in obeying the goi'erness' s orders: and by a studied show 

of attachment to "\Irs. lT ~1rcourt, and much alacrity aL her toi­

lette, she had, as she flattered herself, secured a fresh portion 

of fa\'our. 

One morning .\lrs. l I arcourt found, " ·hen she awoke, thaL 

she had a head-ache, and a slighL feverish complaint.--She 

had caught cold the nigliL before in coming out of a warm as­

"cmbly-room. Jlrs. (~race affeclcd Lo be much alarmed aL 

I : 
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her mistress's indisposition, and urged her to send immedia-

1 ely for Dr. X--. To this )Irs. Harcourt half consented, 

and a messenger was sent for him. J n the mean time Mrs I1 ar­

court, ,, ho had been useu to be much attended to in her slight 

indispositions, expressed some surprise that madame de Rosier, 

or some of her children, when they heard that she was ill, had 
not come to see her. 

\Yhere is Isabella? ,, here is l\latilda 't or Favoretta? what is 
become of them all; do they know I am ill, Grace?" 

"0 dear! yes, ma'am~ but they're all gone out in the coach, 
\\·ith madame de Rosier. '' 

" All? " said J\Jrs. II arcourt. 

"All, l believe, ma'am," said Grace; " though, indeed, 

can't pretend to be sure, since I make it my business not to 

scrutinize, and to know as little as possible of what's going on 

in the house, lest I should seem to be too particular." 

" Did madame de Rosier leave any message for me before 
slie went out'?'' 

" ot with me, ma'am. " 

Here the prevaricating \Yaiting-maicl told barely the truth ill 
words : ,1adame de Rosier had left a message with the footman 
in Grace's hearing. 

" I hope, ma'am," continued Grace, " you "eren't clislurb­
ccl with the noise in the house early this morning? ,, 

" \Vhat noise ?-1 heard no noise," said l\lrs. IJ arcourt. 

"No noise! dear ma'am, l'm as glad as can possibly be of 
that, at any rate - but to be sure there,, as a great racket. J 

was really afraid, ma'am, it "ould do no good to your poor 
head." 

"\Yhat was the matter?" said i\Jrs. llarcourL, drawing back 
the curtain. 

" 0 ! nothing 1 ma'am, that need alarm you-only music and 

dancing. " 
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" Music and dancing so early in the morning !-Do, Gra,c;c! 

sa) all you have to say at once, for --you keep me in suspense, 

\\ hich, l am sure, is not good for my head. " 

" La, ma' am, 1 was so afraid it "ould make you angry, 

ma'am--thaL \\ as what made me so backward in mentioning 

it ;-but, Lo be sure, madame de Rosier, and the young ladies, 

and master Herbert, l suppose, thought you couldn't hear, 

because it was in the back parlour, ma'am. " 

"Hear what'] what was in tl1e back parlour?" 

"Only a duldmer man, ma'am, playing for the young 

ladies. " 
" Did you tell them 1 was ill, Grace?,, 

l t \\ as the second time 1\lrs. Harcourt had asked this ques-

tion. Grace was gratified by this symptom. 

" indeed, ma' am," she replied, " l did make bold to tell 

master Herbert that ] was afraid Jrou would hear him jumping 

and making such an uproar up and do,\ n the stairs; but, to be 

sure, l did not say a word to the young ladies-as madame de 

Rosier "as by, l thought she knew best. " 

'A gentle knock at the door interrupted Mrs. Grace's chari-

table animadversions. 

" Bless me, if it isn't the young ladies! I'm sure 1 thoughL 

they \\ ere gone out in the coach. " 

As Isabella and Matilda came up to the side of their mo-

ther's bed, she said, in a languid voice-

,, l hope, Matilda, my dear, you did not stay at home on my ac­

count--! s J sabella there '?-vVhat book has she in her hand. 

"Zeluco, n1amma-I thought, perhaps, you ,, ould like to · 

hear some more of it-Jou liked \\ hat l read to you the olher 

day .. , 

" Bul you forget that 1 have a terrible head-ache--Pray 

don'L let me detain either of Jou, if you have any thing Lo do 

!'or rnadanw de Hosi8r . .. 
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"NoLhing in the world, rnamma, '' said Matilda : "she is gone 
lo take Herbert and Favoretta to Exeter Change.,, 

No farther explanation cou Id take place, for, at this instau t~ 

.\Irs. Grace introduced Dr. .X.-- . l\m, Dr. A--\\ as not 
one of those complaisant physicians \\ ho flatter ladies that 
they are very ill ,, hen they have and desire to excite tender 
alarm. 

After satisfying himself that his patient\\ as not quite so ill 
as .\1rs. Grace had affected to believe, Dr. A--insensibl) led 
from medical inquiries to general conversation;- he had much 
playful \\ it and kno\\ ledge of the human heart~ mixed \\ ith a 

variety of information, so tbat he could ,, ith happy facilit~ 
amuse and interest nervous patients, "ho "ere bryond the 
power of the solemn apothecary. 

The doctor drew the young ladies into convgrsation by ral­
lying Isabella upon her simplicity in reading a novel openlJ in 
her mother's presence; he observed that she did not follow 
the example of the famous Serena, in '' The Triumphs ol' 
Temper. " -- "Zeluco ! " he exclaimed, in an ironical tone of 
disdain, u why not the charming 'Sorrows of \Verter,' or some 
of our fashionable hobgoblin romances:" 

Isabella undertook the defence of her book with much en­
thusiasm-and either lier cause, or her defence, ,, as so much 
to Dr.X--'s taste, thaL he gradually gave up his feigned 
attack. 

After the argument ,n1s over, and every bod~, not exGepling 
\lrs. Harcourt, "ho had almost forgotten her head-ache, was 
pleaseJ "ith the vanquished doctor, he drew from his pocket­
book three or four small cards ;--they were tickets of admit­
tance to lady N--- 's french reading parties. 

Lady \--\\as au elderl;i lady, \\ hose ranl made litera­
ture fashionable amongsl Ill any, ,, bo aspired lo the honour of 
bei1Jo· uoliced b, her. ~he ,, a:-, esteemed ~uc..:h an cxc;elle11l t, 

• 
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judge of manners, abilities, alld characler, that her approba­

tion was anxiously courted, more especjally by mothers, ,, ho 

\\ ere just introducing their daughters in to the world. She 

"as fond of encouraging youthful merit- but she was nice, 

:-;orne thought fastidious, in the choice of her young acquain­

tance. 

Mrs. Harcourt had been very desirous that lsabella and 

Matilda should be early distinguished by a person. whose ap­

proving voice was of so much consequence in fashionable , as 

,, ell as in literary society; and she was highly flattered by 

Dr. A--'s prophecy, that Isabella,, oulcl be a great favourile 

of this "nice judging'' lady--" Provided," added he, turn­

ing to Isabella, "you have the prudence not to be al ways, as 

you have been this morning, victorious in argument. " 

"I think, '' said Mrs. Harcourt-after the doctor had taken 

his leave-" l think l am much better-ring for Grace, and I 

,, ill get up. '' 

" l\lamma," said Matilda, "if you will give me leave, l will 

give 1ny ticket for the reading party to madame de Rosier, 

because, r am sure, it is an entertainment she will like parti­

cularly-and, you know, she confines herself so much with 

us--" 

" I do not ,, ish her to confine herself so much, my dear, l 
am sure," said ~]rs. Harcourt, coldly; for, at this instant, Gra­

ce's representations of the morning's music and dancing, and 

some remains of her former jealousy of madame de Rosier's 

influence over her children's affections, operated upon her . 

mind. Pride prevented her from explaining herself farther to 

Isabella or Matilda-and though they saw that she was dis­

pleased, they had uo idea of the reason. As she was dres-

sing, i\lrs. Harcourt conversed with them about the books they 

were reading. ~latilda was reading Hogarth's Aualysis or 
BeautJ; and t--hc ga\c a distincL accuu11l of his theory. 

I, 
I 

I , 
I 
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Mrs. Harcourt, when she perceived her daughter's rapid im­

provement, felt a rnixture of joy and sorrO\\. 

" :My dears,,. said she, " you will all of) ou be much supe­

rior to your mother-but girls were educated, in my clays, 

quite in a different style from what they are no\\.'' 

" Ah ! there were no madame de Hosiers then" said Matilda 

innocently. 

"\Vhat sort of a ,,oman was your mother, mamrna? ., ::;aid 

Isabella, " my grand-mother, mamrna ?" 

'' She- she was a very good woman.,. 

"\Vas she sensible?" said Isabella. 

" Matilda, my dear," said Jlrs. Harcourt," l wish you would 

see if madame de Rosier has returned--1 should be very 

glad to speak ,,ith her, for one moment, if she be noL engaged. 

l nder the veil of politeness, )lrs. Il arcourt concealed her 

real feelings, and declaring to madame de Rosier that she did 

not feel in spirits, or sufficiently well, to go out 1hat evening, 

she requested thal madame de Rosier ,,ould go, in her stead, 

to a dinner, \\here she knew her company would be particu­
larly acceptable.--" You will trust me, ,rill) ou, ,,ith your 

pupils, for one evening? " added Mrs. Harcourt. 

The tone and manner, in Y\ hicb she pronounced these words, 

revealed the real state of her mind to madame de Rosier, ,,ho 

immediately complied ,,ith her wishes. 

Conscious of this lady's quick penetration, Mrs. Harcourt was 

abashed by this ready compliance, and she blamed herself for 

feelings which she could not suppress. 

" l am sorry that you ,,ere not at home this morning,,. she 

continued, in a hurried manner-" you would have been de­

lighted with Dr. X---; he is one of the most entertaining 

men 1 am acquainted \\ ith-and you \\ ould have been vastly 
proud of your pupil there,'' pointing Lo Isabella; " l assure 

you, she pleased me eAlrcmel). ·· 
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In the evening after madame de Rosier's departure, Mrs. 

1 I arcourt was not quite so happy as she had expected. -They, 

who have only seen children in picturesque situations, are not 

aware how much the duration of this donwstic happiness de­

pends upon those \Yho have the care of them. People who, 

with the greatest abilities and the most anxious affection, are 

unexperienced in education, should not be surprised or morli­

fied if their first attempls be not attended with success.-~Jrs. 

Harcourt thought that she ,eras doing what was very useful in 

hearing Herbert read ; he read with tolerable fluency. but he 

stopped at the end of almost every sentence to weigh the exacL 

sense of the words. In this habit he had been iudulged 1 or 

rather encouraged, by his preceptress; but his simple ques­

tions, and his desire to have every word precisely explained, 

were far from amusing to one, who was little accustomed to the 

difficulties and misapprehensions of a young reader. 

Herbert was reading a passage, which madame de Rosier 

had marked for him, in Xenophon's Cyropcedia. \Vith her 

explanations, it might have been intelligible to him. --Herbert 

read the account of Cyrus's judgment upon the two boys, who 

had quarrelled about their great and little coats, much to his 

mother's satisfaction, because he had understood every word of 

it, except the word constituted. 

" Constituted judge-what does that mean, mamrna '? " 
"l\lade a judge, my dear: go on." 

"l saw a judge once, mamma, in a great wig-had Cyrus a 

"ig, when he was con-consti-made a judge?" 

lsabella and i'\Jrs. Harcourt laughed ad this question ; and 

they endeavoured to explain the difference between a persian 

and an english judge. 

Herbert\\ ith some difficulty separated the ideas, 1Yhich he 

ha.cl so firm! J associated, of a judge and a great wig ;-and 

when he had, or thought he had, an abstract notion of a judge. 
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he obeyed his mother's repeated injunctions of " Co on-go 

on." Ile ,, ent on, after observing, that what came next was 

not marked by madame de Rosier for him to reacl. 

C':) rus's mother saJs to him : " Child., the scune things are not 
accuunted just with yonr g rwHl(at!ier here, and yonder in 
Persia." 

AL this sentence Herbert made a dead stor; and, after pon­

dering for some time, said ; " l don't understand what Cyrus's 

mother meant-what does she meall bJ accounted just?-
1 ccowztecl., -'latilda, 1 thought meant only about casting up 

" lt has another meaning my clear,·, ~Jatilda mildly begau. 

"0, for Heaven's sake, spare me!·· eAcbimed ~Jrs. liar­

court; " do not let me hear all the meanings of all the,, ords 

in the english language. -Herbert ma':) look for the "ords, 

that he does not understand, in the dictionary, "hen be has 

done reading-Go on, now, pray; for," added she, looking 

at her "atch, "you have been half an hour reading half a page: 

-this ,rould tire the patience of Job." 

lf erbert perceiving thaL his mother was displeased, began, 

in the same instant, to be frightened; he hurried 011 as fast as 

he could, ,dthout understanding one word more of \Yliat he 

was reading; his precipitation "as "orse than his slowness; 

he stumbled over the "ords, missed syllables, missed lines, 

made the mosL incomprehensible nonsense of the whole; till, 

aL length, Mrs. Harcourt shut the book in despair and soon 

afterwards despatched l l erbert, who "as also in despair, I 0 

bed. At this catastrophe, Favoretta looted very grave, and a 

general gloom seemed to O\'cr~pread the ~ompany. 

Mrs. Harcourt \Yas mortified at the silence that prevailed, 

and made several ineffectual atlernpts to re, i, e the freedom and 

gaiety of conversation : -- " All ! ·· said she to herself, '' l knew­

iL "ould be so ;-theJ· cannot be happy \\ ilhouL madame de 

Hosier ... 
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Isabella had taken up a booL --" Cannot ) 'OU read for our 

entertainment, Isabella, my dear, as ,Yell as for your own? '' 

said her mother : " [ assure you. J am as much interested 

ah, ays in "hat you read to me, as madame de Rosier herself 

can be. ,. 

"l ,Yas just looking, marnma, for some lines, that we read 

the other day, which madame de Rosier said she was sure you 

would lil e. Can you find them ~]atilda ?-You know, madame 

de Rosier said, that marnrna "ould like them, because she has 

been at the opera. " 

" i have been at a great many operas," said l\lrs. Harcourt, 

drily; " buL 1 like other things as well as operas-and l can­

not precisely guess "hat you mean by the opera-has it no 

name?'' 

" i\ledea and .f ason, ma' am. " 

'· The ballet of 1\ledea and Jason-It's a very fine thing, 

certainly; but one has ~een iL so often. -Read on, my 
dear .. , 

Isabella then read a passage, which, notwithstanding 

J\lrs. IlarcourL's inclination to be displeased. captivated her ~ 

ear, and seized imagination. 

: t · Slow out of earth, before the festive crowds , 

Un "·heels of fire, amid a night of clonds. 

Drawn by fierce fiends, arose a magic car, 

Receiv 'd the c1ueen, and, hov'riug, flam'd in air. 

As with rais'd hands the suppliant traitors kneel, 

And fear the vengeance they deserv' d to feel; 

Thrice. with parcb 'd hp~, her guiltless babes she press'd. 

Aud thrice she clasp· d them to her tortur' d breast. 

A while with white uplifted eyes she stood. 

Then plung' d her trembling poniard in their blood. 

Go, kiss yonr sire! go , share the bridal mirth! 

She cried. antl hurl'd their quiv'ring limbs on earth. 
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Rebellowiug thunder,;: rack the marble tow'rs. 

And red-tongued lightnings shoot their arrowy show'rs, 

Earth yawns !-the crashing ruin sinks !-o'er all 

Death with black hands extends bis mighty pall.'" 

" They are admirable lines, indeed! " exclaimed 1Irs. Har­
court. 

" I kne,,, rnamrna, you would like them, " said Isabella ; 
'' and l 'm sure I wish 1 had seen the ballet too. '' 

"You "ere never at an opera," said JJrs. lT arcourt, after 
Isabella had finished reading-" should you either of you, or 
both, like to go "ith me to-night to the opera?" 

" To-night, ma' am ! " cried Isabella, in a voice of joy. 
" To-night, mamma ! " cried l\Iatilda, timidly; " but you 

,Yere not ,rell this morning. '' 

" But l am very\\ ell now, my love; at least quite ,veil enough 
to go out with you-let me give you some pleasure. -Ring for 
Crace, my clear )latilda, ,, added )lrs. Harcourt, looking at her 

"atch, "and do not let us be sentimental, for we have not a 
moment Lo lose-,,e must prevail upon Grace to be as quicl 
as lightning in her operations. " 

Grace "as ,,ell disposed to be quick-she "as delighted 
,, ith "hat she called the change of measures;- she repealed 
continually, in the midst of their hurried toilette -

" \Veil, 1 am so glad, young ladies, you're going out\\ iLh 
~ our mcumna, at last-I nerer saw my mistress lool so,, ell as 
she does to-nighl ,, 

Triumphant, and feeling herself to bea person of consequence, 
Grace ,,as indefatigably busy, and )frs. Harcourt thought that 
her taH,ati ve zeal ,, as the overflowing of an honest heart. 

After ,Irs H arcourl, with Isabella and ~latilcla, \\ ere gone to 
the opera, Favoretta, \\ ho had been sent to bed by her mother, 
because she ,, as in the \\ ay \\ hen they" ere dressing, called 
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to Grace to beg that she would close the shutlers in her room, 

for the moon shone upon her bed, and she could not go to 

sleep. 

"1 wish mci.mrna would have let me sit up a little longer," 

said Favoretta, "for l am not at all sleepy. " 

"You al ways go to bed a great deal earlier, you know, miss, '1 

said Grace. " ,vhen your governess is at home ;-I would let 

you get up, and come down to tea with me, for l'm just going 

to take my late dish of tea, to rest myself, only I dare not let 

you because __ n 

" Because ,vhat? 1
' 

" Because, miss, you remember how you served me about the 

queen-cake. '1 

"But 1 do not want you to give me any queen-cake; I only 

want to get up for a little while," said Favoretla. 

"Then get up, 11 said Grace; "but don't make a noise, to 

\\'aken master Herbert. " 

" Do you think," said FaYoretta, " that Herbert would think 

it ,, rong?" 

'' Indeed, I don't think at all about what he thin ks, ,, said 

l\lrs. Grace, tossing back her head, as she adjusted her dress 

at the glass; "and, if you think so much about it, you'd better 

lie down again. " 

"0 ! I can't lie down again,., said Favoretta, " I have got 

my shoes on - stay for me, Grace-I'm just ready. " 

Grace, ,"110 was pleased \Yith an opportunity of indulging 

this little girl, and who flattered herself that she should regain 

her former power over Favoretta's undistinguishing affections, 

"aitcd for her most ,,·illingly-Grace drank her late dish of tea 

in her mistress's dressing-room, and did every thing in her po­

,, er to humour " her S\\ eet Favoretta. " 

l\Jrs. Rebecca, Mrs. Fansha\\ 's maid, was summoned; she 

liYrcl in the nc'l:t street.-Shr "as quite overjoyed, she said, 



al r,nLcring the room, to see miss Fa\-orrtl::i-il "ns an a~P 

sincr she had a sight or a glimpsP of ber. 

" re pass over the edif >'ing conversation of those two ladies. 
-)liss Favoretta was kept a,vake, and in such high spirits b~ 
flattery that she did not perceive ho,v late it was-she beggecl 
to stay up a little longer and a little longer. 

i\Irs. Rebecca joined in these entreaties, and ::\lrs. Grace cou Id 
not refuse them ; especially as shr knew that the coach woulcl 
not go for madame de Rosier till after her mistress's return fron1 
the opera. 

The coachman had made this arrangement for his O\\ n con­
venience, and had placed it entirely to the account of hi;-; 
horses. 

l\Jrs. Grace depended , rather imprudently , upon tlic 
coachman's nrrangernent; for madame de Rosier, finding tha1 
the coach did not call for her at the hour she had appointed . 
sent for a chair, and returned home, whil. t Grace, ::\Irs. Re­
becca, and Favoretta, \\ ere yet. in Mrs. Harcourt' dressing­
room. 

Favoretta was making a great noise, so that the) did not hea 1· 

the knock at the door. 

One of the house-maids apprised ,Irs. (~race of madame dr 
R osier's arrival. " ~he's getting out of her _chai1\ Mrs. Grae<'. 
in the hall. " 

Grace started up, put Favoretta into a little closet, and 
• · charged her not. to make the least noise (or her life. - Then. 

with a candle in her hand, and a treacherous smile upon her 
countenance, she sallied forth to the head of the stairs, to ligll l 
madame de Rosier. -· " Dear ma'am! my mistress will be so 
sorry the coach didn't go for you in time; - she found herself' 
bdter after you\\ ent-and the two './OLmg ladies arc gone wi I Ii 
her to the opera. " 

" l\ncl whcrr, are Jlrrbert and Favoretta ·? " 
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u In bed, ma'am, and asleep, hours ago.-Shall [ light you, 

ma'am, this\\ a~ to -your room? ., 

" ]\o," said n1adarnc de Rosier; " [ have a letter to write; 

and 1'11 wait in l\lrs. Harcourt's dressing-room till she comes 

home.'' 
" Very well, ma'am. -Mrs. Rebecca, it's only madame de 

Hosier.-'..\Iadarne de Rosier, it's only Rebecca, Mrs. Fanshaw's 

maid, ma'am, ,, ho's here very often \\ hen my mistress is at 

home, and just stepped up to look at the young lady's drawings, 

,, hich my mistress gave me leave to show her the first time she 

drank tea \\ ith me, ma' am.'' 

~ladame de Rosier~ "ho thought all this did not concern her 

i 11 the least, listened to it ,, ith cold indifference, antl sat dO\Yn to 

"rite lier letter. 
Crace fidgeted about the room, as long as she could find 

any pretence for moving airy thing into or out of its place; 

and at length, in no small degree of anxiety for the 

prisoner she had left in the closet, quitted the dressing-

roo rn. 
As madame de Rosier \Yas \\Tiling, she once or twice thought 

I hat she heard some noise in the closet ; she listened, but all 

was silenl-and she con tinned to write, till )1 rs. Harcourt, Isa­

bella, and Matilda,carne home. 

Isabella \\ as in high spirits, and began to talk , with 

considerable volubility , to madame de Rosier about the 

npcra. 
Mrs. Harcourt was full of apologies about the coach - and 

Matilda rather anxious to discover what it \Vas that had made 

a change in her mother's manner to,,-ards madame clc Rosier. 

Grace, glad to sec that they ,, ere all intent upon their own 

affairs, lighted their candles exp0ditiously, and stood \,-aiting, 

in hopes that the~ would immediately leave the room, antl 

lhat she should be able to release her prisoner. 
1"i 
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Favoretta usually slepL in a little doset ,riLhin \lrs. Grace'~ 

room, so that she foresa,, no difficulty in getting her to bed. 

" I heard ! - did not you hear a noise, J sabella? " said 

1\lalilda. 
" A noise !-Xo; "here? '' said Isabella, and went on talking 

alternately to her mother and madame de Rosier, "horn she held 

fast, though they seemed somewhat inclined to retire to 

rest. 
" Indeed, '' said -:\latilda, " I did hear a noise in that 

closet." 
" 0 dear, miss l\Jablda," cried Grace, getting bet\\·een 

~1 atilda and the closet, " it's nothing in life bnt a mouse." 

·' A mouse, where? '' said "'Jrs. Harcourt. 
,, \owhere, ma'am," said Grace, ·' only miss °'Tatildn, "as 

hearing noises. and T said the·y must be mice." 

" There, rnamma ! there! that \\·as not a mouse, surely ! " 
said Jlatilcla. " It was a noise louder, certainly, than any mous(' 

could make." 

" Grace is frightened," said Isabella, laughing. 

Grace, indeed, looked pale and terribly frightened. 

Madame de Rosier took a candle~ and walked directly lo the 

closet. 

" Ring for the men, " said ~Jrs. Harcourt. 
l\latilda held b,ick madame de Rosier; and Isabella~ whose 

head was no"· just recovered from the opera, rang the bell with 

considerable energy. 
" Dear miss Jsabella, don't ring so; - dear ma'am, don'L 

be frightened, and I'll tell you the whole trnlh, ma'am, " said 

Grace to her mistress-" Lt's nothing in the "orld to frighten 

any body- t's only miss Favorctta, ma' am. ,. 

" Favoretta ! " exclaimed every body aL once, except m;:1,­

dame de Hosier, wbo instantly opened the closet door, but no 

Fa \'Orctt a appeared. 



'' Fn, nrclla is not. here, ,. ~aid ma<lanw de Hosier. 

·· Then I'm mHlonr ! " e'\::clajmccl Crace: '' she must have 

got out upon the leads." -The leads wore, at this place, narrow, 

and \'cry dangerous. 
·• Don't scream, or the child is lost," said madame de Rosier. 

Mrs. JI arcourt sank down iu to an armchair. -- ~Iadame de 

Rosier stopped l sabella, ,, ho pressed into the closet. 

·• Don'L speak, Isabella-Grace, go jnto the closet-call Fa­

, oretta -hear me, quiet\ y," said madame de Rosier, steadily. 

!'or ~Jrs. Grace ,, as in such confusion of mind, that she was 

going to call upon the child, ,, itl10ut \Yaiting to hear ,, hat\\ as 

~aid to her---" Hear me," said madame de Rosier, "or you 

<t re undo1w-go into that closet ,, ithout making any bustlo-­

<·nl I Favorctla. gently-she ,, ill not br frightened, ,, hen she 

lira rs only your voi<.;e. ·· 

Crace did as she was ordered, and returned from the closet, 

in a few instants, wi1h Frl\oretta.-Grace instant began an 

exculpatory speech~ buL ~lrs. Harcourt, though still trembling. 

had sufficient firmness to sa~ -" Leave us, Grace, and let me 

!war I he truth from the child.'' 

(;race left. the room. -Favorotta related oxaclly what had 

llappcnccl, and said, that when she heard all their voices in the 

dressing-room, and when she heard "\Iatilda say there's a noise, 

:--he \\ as afraid of being discovered in the closeL, and had 

crept out through a liltlc door, \\ ith \Yhich she was well ac­

quainted that opened upon Lho loads. 

~lrs. llarcourt. llO\\ broke forth inlo indignant e\clamations 

against Crace.-i\laclamo de Rosier gently pacified lier, and 

liinlcd~ tlrnt it woulu be but just Lo gi\'e her a fair hearing in 

the morning. 

·· \ ou arc al\\ <.1~ s yourself! al" ays c>,.cel lent! " cried i\lrs. 

1 lar<.;ourl; " on have saved Jn\ child --\\ c none of us had iUlV 
• V 

, I 

pn'scnc1' or rnind, but your"-rll'. ' 



" [ndeed, mamrna. I die/ ring Lhe bell, howcrer, ,, said Isa­

bella. 
\Vith much difficul I y those, who had so mucl, to say, sub­

mitted to madame de Rosier's entreaty of '' Let us ta!k of it in 
the morning. "-She ,yas afraid that Fayoretta, "ho was pre­
sent, would not draw any salutary moral from what might be 
said in the first emotions of joy for her safety. -:Madame de 
Rosier undressed the little girl herself, and took care that she 
should not be treated as a heroine just escaped from imminenl 
danger. 

The morning came, and ~lrs. Grace listened, with anxious 
ear, for the first sound of her mistress's bell-but no hrll 
rang; - and when she heard \Irs. Harcourt walking in her bed­
charnb2r, Grace augured ill of her O\\ n fate, and foreboded thr 
decline and fall of her empire. 

" If my mistress can get up and dress herself without me, 
it's all over with me," said Grace; "but I'll make one trial." 
-Then she knocked , with her most obliµ;ing knock, at her 
mistress's door, and presented herself with a 1\Jagdalen face 
- - "Can l do any thing for you, ma'am?" 

'' Nothing, I thank you Grace. -Send Isabella and \Iatilda." 

Jsabella and }latilda came, but ~lrs. Harcourt finished dres­

sing herself in silence, and then said -

" Come with me, my clear girls, to madame de Rosier's 
room !-I believe I had better ask her the question that I was 
going to ask you-is she up? " 

" Yes, but not dressed," said ,1atilda, "for we have been 

reading to her." 
"And talking to her." added Isabella; " \\'hich, you kno\\, 

hinders people very much mamrna, "hen they are dressing." 
At madame de Rosier's door they found Herbert, \Yith his 

slate in his hand, and his sum ready cast up. 
")lay I bring this little man in with me?" said ,I rs. Har-
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courL Lo madame de Rosier--'' 11 erberl, shake hands with 

me,'' <.:ontinued his mother: " l believe I was a little impatient 

with you and your Cyrus last night, but you must not expect 

that every body should be as good to you as this lady has been;" 

leading him up to madame de Rosier. 

" Set this gentleman's heart at ease, \\ ill you? " continued 

she, presenting the slate, upon ,Yhich his sum was written, to 

madame de Rosief.--" lie looks the picture, or rather the real­

ity, of honesty and good humour this morning, l think, l am 

sure that he has not done any thing that he is ashamed of." 

Little Herbert's countenance glowed with pleasure at receiv­

ing such praise from his mother; but he soon checked his 

pride, for he discovered Favorel1a~ upon whom every eye had 

turned, as 1\lrs. ll al'court concluded her speech. 

Favoretta was sitting in the farthest corner of the room, and 

she turned her face to the ,rall ·when IJ erbert looked at her;­

buL Herbert saw that she was in disgrace. - " Your sum is 

quite right, Herbert," said madame de Rosier. 

"J Lerbert, take your slate, " said ~J aLilda; and the young 

gentleman had at lengLh the politeness to relieve her oul­

stretched arm. 

"Send him out of Lhe way,,, whispered l\J rs. 11 arconrl. 

"Co out of the room, llerbert, my dear,'' said madame de 

.Rosier, "ho never made use of artifices upon any occasion Lo 

get rid of children-'' Go out of the room, II erbert, my dear; 

for we want to talk abouL something which we do not wish that 

you should hear." 

l lerbert, though he \\ as anxious Lo know what could be Lhe 

matter \\ iLh FavorctLa, instantly wilhdrew, saying : "\Vilt you 

<..:all ine again "hen you'\'<~ done talking .1 " 

"\\ e can speak frencl1," au<led madame de Rosier, looking 

al FavoreLla, "since "c ca,nnoL trust thaL lil Lie girl iu a room 

by herself ; "e must speak in a languag<' ,, liich she does no t 
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understand, when ,, e have any thing lo :my tlial "e do 1101 

choose she should hear. '' 

"After all this preparation, " sajd l\] rs. II arcourt, in french. 

" my lillle mouse "ii I make you laugh-it \\'ill not surprise or 
frighten you, :\] ati Ida, quite so much as the mouse of last nighl. 
You must know that l have been mucJ1 disturbed by certain 
noises. " 

" More noises! ·, said l\Jatilda, dra\\ ing closer, to listen. 
"1lore noises!'' said l\lrs. Harcourt, laughing; "but the 

noises\\ hich disturbed my repose ,, ere not heard in the dead 
of the night,just as the clock struck twelve-the charming hour 
for being frightened out of one's wits, }Jatjlda: my noises" en· 
heard in broad da-ylight, about the time 

'\\'hen lap-dogs give themselYes the rousmg shake.· 

·· \\'as not there music and dancing here~ early yesterday 
morning, ,-rhen I had the head-ache, l~abe!la?" 

" Yes, marnrna, ., said Isabella : " Herbert's clulcimer-bo~ 
was here! !-,-re call him Herbert's dulcimer-bov, becausn 
II erbert gave him two buns the other day ;-the boy and bi~ 
father came from gratitude to play a tune for Ilcrbert. and 
we all ran and asked madame de Rosier lo let them in. " 

" \\' e did not know you had the head-ache, marnma. ·· said 
i\latilda, " till after they had played seYeral tunes, and we heard 
Grace saying something to Herbert about. rackL ting upon the 
stairs-he only ran up stairs once for my music-book; and lhe 
moment Grace spole lo him, he came to us, ancl said that you 
\\ ere not well; then madame de Rosier stopped the dulcimer. 
and\\ e all left off dancing, and we were very sorry Crace bad 
not told us sooner thal Jou "ere ill : -at thaL lime it \\ as ten 
-near!~ eleven o'clock .. , 

" (;race sf rangel3 mi~rcpr1•senlcd all this, ·· ::-aid nlr:-.. liar-
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courL : ·· as she ga, c her ach ice so late, l am sorry she ga, c iL 

,1,t all she prcvcnled Jou and Isabella from the pleasure of 

going out ,, ith 1nadarne de Hosier .. , 

.. \Ve pre,·ented oursclves-(~race did not prevent us, l as­

~ure ) ou, marnma .. , said Isabella , eagerly : " "e \\ ished to 

staJ al home with ) ou - II erberL and Fa voretta \\ ere only going 

to s<'e the roJ al tiger. " 
" Then you did not stay aL home b~ madame de Hosier's 

desire? " 
·' ~ o, indeed, madam,,, f-:aid madame de Hosier, \\ ho had 

not appeared in au~ haste lo j usti ry hersell'; '' your d1ildren 

al\\ aJ s sho\\ you affection by their O\\ n desire, never by mine: 

~ uur penetration would certainly discover the difference 

bet\\ een aLtention prom ptecl by a governess, and those ,, hid1 

are sho,, 11 bJ artless afiecLion. ,, 

" \I y dear madame, saJ no more," said ~Jrs. I I arcourt, hold-

ing out her ha11d : " yon are a real friend. ,, 

~I adame de Rosier no,, ,, eut to call ll erberL; but, on open­

ing the door, ~I rs. Cra~e fol I fon, ard upon her face inlo the 

room; she had been kneeling, wilh her head close to the 

kcyholt' of the door; and, probably. the sound of her O\\ n name, 

and a fe\\ scnlenc.;cs now and then spoken in cnglish, had so 

fixed her attention, LlrnL she did not prc~pare in time for lier 

retreat. 
" ( ;et up, (~race, and,, alk in, if ':i ou please, " said ~l rs. JI ar-

court, \\ ill1 much calmness; " ,, e hase noL the leasL objection 

to your hearing our c.;011Yersatio11 .. , 

" lndeed. ma'am,,, said (:race, as soon as she had recover­

ed her !'eel, " l' m above litilening lo a11y bod) 's conversations, 

exc.;epl. lhaL \\ hen one bears one's O\\ n name, and l~no\\S that 

one has enemies, it i..., but natural to l isl en in one's O\\ n defence.'' 

" ,\nd is that all ~ou can du, (;race in )OUr owu defence?., 

said Mrs. llarcoul"l. 
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" [t's not all I can say., ma'am," repljed Crace, pushed to 
extremities; and sti 11 with a secret hope that her mistress, tLpon 
a pinch., wolllcl not part 1cith a faz'ouritr maid : " l see I'm of 
no farther use in the family, neither to young or old -- and ne,v 
comers have put me quite out of favour, and have J our ear to 
themselves-so, if you please, ma'am, I had better look out for 
another situation. " 

"If you please, Grace," said ~]rs. Harcourt. 
"1 will leave the house this instant~ if you think proper, 

ma'am. " 
"lf you think proper, Crace, .. said her mistress, \\ith im­

movable philosophy. 
Grace burst into tears : " l never thought it would come to 

this, l\]rs. H arcourt--1, that have lived so long such a favourite! 
-but I don't blame you, madam; you have been the best and 
kindest of mistresses to me; and, whatever becomes of me, to 
my dying words, I shall always give you and the dear young 
ladies the best of characters. " 

" The character we may give you., Grace, is of rather more 
consequence. " 

" Every thing that I say and do, '' interrupted the sobbing 
Grace, " is vilified and misinterpreted by those who wish me 
ill. 1--" 

" You have desired to leave me, Grace; and my desire i:-; 
that you should leave me," said }lrs. IT arcourt, wiLh firmness. 
-" Madame de Rosier and l strictly forbade you to interfere 
with any of the children in our absence; you have thought 
proper to disregard these orders ; and \Yore you to stay long­
er in my house, J perceive that·you would teach my chil­
dren first to disobey, and afterward to decci ve me.,, 

Crace, little prepared for this calm deGision, no\\', iu a 
frightened humble tone, began tu rnaJ...e promises of reforma­
tion ; but her promise:; and apologies \\ ere vam; ..,Jie was 

( 
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compelled to deparl, and every body was glad to have clone 

,, ith her. 
Favorctta, young as she,, as, liad already learned from this 

cunning waiting-maid habits of deceit "hich could not be 

suddenly changed. Madame de Rosier attempted her cure, 

by making her feel, in the first place, the inconveniences and 

the disgrace of not being trusted. Favoretta was ashamed lo 

perceive that she was the only person in the house who \\ as 

"atched; and she \Yas heartily glad \\hen, by degrees, she 

had opportunities allo,Yed her of obtaining a character for 

truth, and all the pleasures and all the ad vantages of confi-

dence. 
Things ,Yent on much better after the gnomelike influence or 

Mrs. Grace had ceased; bnt we must now hasten to introduce 

our readers to )lrs. Fansha\\. -Mrs. Fanshaw ,vas a card­

plaJ ing lady, who had been educated at a time "hen it ,ras 

not thought necessary for ,,-omen to have any kno\\ ledge, or 

any taste for literature. As she advanced in life, she conti­

nually recurred to the maxims as ,rell as to the fashions o[ her 

youth: and the improvements in 1nodern female education she 

treated as dangerous innovations. She had placed her daugh­

ter at a boarding-school in London, the expense of,, bich was 

it::, c;hief recommendation; and she sa,Y her regularly at the 

Christmas and )Iidsummer holidays. -At length, when miss 

Fansha,, ,, as about si.\teen, her prudent mother began to 

thinl that it \\ as time to tal'-e her from school, and to intro­

duce lier into the world. )liss Pansha\\· had learned to speak 

l'rench passably, to read a little italian, to draw u little., to play 

tolerablJ "ell upon the piano-forte, and to dance as \\ ell as 

many other ~ oung ladies. She had been sedulously taughL a 

:--ovcreign co11ternpt of whatever" as called )'ulyar at the school 

,, here she ,, as educated : but, as ::,he "c1,s profoundl > ignora11 I 

of ever) t 11mg hul the routine of that school, she had no pre-
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cise idea or propril'L) ; ~he Olli) kne\\ \\ hat \\ as thought, nlgar 
or genteel at Su>.bcrry 11 ousc; all cl the aulhoritJ of ~Ir:::-. Sux­
bcrr~, for tliat \\ as the name of her schoul-mistrr:-:-:--, ::ihe quoted 
,ts iuconlrovcrlible upon all occasions. \\· ithoul rcflecl.i11g 
upon \\ hat \\as\\ ro11g or righL, ~he dec;ided \\ itl1 perL vivaciL)· 
on all subjects; and firmly belie\'ed that no one c;ould kno\\ 
or could learn an) tiling\\ ho had not been educated precisely 
a::, she liad been. Sile c;onsiderecl her mother as an inferior 
personage~ des ti tutc of gentCl'I ac;cornpl ishmcnts : lirr mother 
considered lier as a model of perfection, that could only have 
been. rendered thus thoroughl) accompli~hed bJ the most e.c­
pensive masters-her only fear ,, as, tlial. her dear Jane should 
be rather too learned. 

~lrs. Harcourt, with Isabella and 1\lalilda, paid \]rs. Fau­
~liaw a visil, as soon as the) heard Lhat her daughter\\ as c;orne 
home. 

\liss Fausha\\, an erect stiffened iigLire, made her eutrec ~ 

and it was impossible not tp pen.:eivc that lier whole soul \\ at:i 
inLr.nt upon Iler manner of holding her head and placing her 
(;!bows, as sl1c came into the room. JI er person had undcrgoiw 
all lhc ordinary and extraordinary tortures of bac;k!Joards, eol­
ian,, stocks, dumb-bells, etc. She looked at J sabella and 
\latilda \\ ith some surprise and contempL duriug Ll1c firsl lco 

miuutes after her enlrance: for tl1cy \\ ' Cl'l! neither of ll1em ~cal­
<'d in the exact posture, \\ hid1 she Ila.cl been inslrucled I u 
t.hink the only posilion in\\ hid1 a youn.r; /((dy should siL in com­
pany. Isabella got up to look at a dnrn ing; miss Fanslmw 
\\ alched C\ cry step slie tool., and settled it in her own mind 
Lliat miss llarcourL did not ,,all\ as if slie had e,cr been ill 

Suxbeny 11 ouse. ~Jatilc.la endea\ ourccl lo engage the figure 
that sal beside her ill c;onversat.ion; but Llie figure hacl 110 c·ou- . 

, crsation, t1nd lhe ulrnosL that \iatilcla could obtain was a fc\\ 
monos~·llal>lcs pronouncecl \\ ith affcclccl g-ra\ ily: for , at Sux-
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. hen·J 11 ouse. this > oung lad: had been I augli l lo ma.in lain an 

invincible silence "hen produced lo strangers~ but she made 

hcrscl f amends for this constraint. the moment slie \\ as ,, itli 

her companions, by a tittering, gossiping species of com­

munication, ,rhich scarcely deserves the name of conYer-

sation. 
\Vhilst the silent miss Fanshaw sat so as to do her dancing-

master strict justice, ~lrs. Fansha,, ,, as stating to ~]rs. Har­

court the enormous expense to ·whid1 ::-ihe had gone in her 

daughter's education. Though firm Lo her original doctrine. 

that \\·omen had no occasion for learning, in ,, hich ,, ord ol' 

reproach she included all literature, she 11evcrtheiess had been 

convinced, b~' the unanimous voice of fashion, that. accomplish­

ments,, ere most desirable for young /ac/ie:;-de:-;irable, rncrel~ 

because they ,, rre fashionable ; she did noL, in Lhe leasl, consi­

der them as sources of iudependent occupation. 

Jsabella was struck with sudden admiration at the sighl of 

a head of Jupiter,, hich miss Fansha,Y had just finished, and 

,I rs. IT arcourt. borro\\ eel it for her to copy ; though miss Fan­

~ha,, "as secretly but decidedly of opinion, that no one ,, ho 

had not lc~arned from the dl'awing master al Suxbcny Ilouf::e 

could copy this head of Jupitrr \\ ith any chance of success. 

There was a pretty lit.tie netting-bo~ upou Lhc table, \\ liid1 

caught Matilda's eye, and she asked the siknt figure ,, hat it 

"as made of. The silent figure turned ils head mechanically, 

but could give no information upon the subject. Mrs. Fansha\\. 

howeyer, said that she had bought the box at the Repositor) 

for ingenious worl..s, and that the reasons she chose it\\ as be­

cause .lad~ '\--had recommended it to her. 

'' It is some kind of ne\\ manufacture, her la.dv,hip tells me, 

invl'nled by some poor little boy thal she patronisl':,; her lad~ -

ship can tell you more of lhc nmllcr. miss \latilcla, than 1 can.· 

<'orn:I ucled ~I rs. Faw,h<t ,, aud pruduciug lier net ti ug , she asked 



'268 THE GOOD FREi\CH GOYEHi\E~S. 

Mrs. I! arcourt " if she had not been vastly notable to have got 

fon,ard so fast with her work." 

The remainder of the visil was spent in recounting her losses 

al the card-table, and in exhortation to l\Jrs. II arcourt to send 

miss Isabella and i'datilda to finish their education at Suxberry 
ll ouse. 

~lrs. Harcourt was some\\ hat alarmed by the idea lhat her 

daughters ,, oulcl not be equal to miss Fanshaw in accomplish­

ments; but, fortunately for madame de Rosier and herself, she 

,, as soon induced to change her opinion by farther opportuni­

ties of comparison. 

In a fe,, days her visit was returned-1Jrs. Harcourt happen­

ed to mention the globe that ]sabella was painting. ~liss Fan­

shaw begged to see it, and she went into ~lrs. Harcourt's 

dressing-room, "here it hung. The moment she found herself 

\\ ith lsabella and ,\] atilda, out of' company., the silent figure be­

came talkative. The charm seemed to be broken , or ralher 

reversed, and she began to chatter with pert incessant rapi­

dity. 

" Dear me," said she, casting a scornful glance at l\Jatilda's 

globe, '' this is vastly pretty, bm \\ e've no such thing at Suxberry 

Bouse. --1 ,, onder l\lrs. JI arcourt didn't send both of you to 

Suxberry House-every body sends their daughters, who can 

afford it, now, to Suxberry IJ ousc ; but, to be sure, it's , ery 

expensive--,, e had all silver rorks, aud every thing in the 

highest style, and ,Irs. Suxberry keeps a conch. I assure you, 

she's not at al I like a school-mistress, and she thinks it very 

rude and vulgar of any body lo call her a school-mistress. -

\\ on't you ask your mamma to send you, if it's only !'or tlte 

name of it, for one year, to Suxberry Jr ouse? ,. 

"No," said ,1alilda: " \\'e are so happy under the care of 

madame de Rosier." 

"Ah, clear me! ) forgol--ma1nnrn told me you 'd ,r;ot a nm, 
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frcnd1 gO\ erness, lately--our french teacher, at Suxberry 

1T ouse, was so strict, and so cross, if one made a mistake in 

tile tenses: it's \'ery well for you your governess is not cross 

-docs she give you very hard exercises?- let me look at your 

exercise book, and I'll tell you wheLher it's the righl one-1 

rnran that that we used to have at Suxberry IT ousc. '' 

Miss Fanshaw snatched up a book, in which she saw a paper, 

which she took for a french exercise. 

" Come , show it me , and I'll correct the faults for you, 

bPfore your governess sees it, and she'll be so surprised ! '' 

"Madame de Rosier has seen it,,, said Matilda ;-but miss 

Fanshaw, in a romping manner, pulled the paper out of her 

hands. It was the translation of a part of " Les Conversations 

d'Emilie," which we formerly menLioned. 

" La! " said miss Fanshaw, " we had no such book as this 

at Snxberry House. " 

\Iatilda's translation she was surprised to find correct. 

"And do you write themes?" said she-" \Ve always wrote 

themes once every week, al SuxbetTy House, which I used to 

hate of all things, for l never could find any thing to say-it 

made me bate writing, l know ; -but that's all over now ; 

thank goodness, I've done with themes, and french letters, 

and exercises, and translations, and all those plaguing things; 

and no\\ I've left school for ever, I may do jnst as [ please -

that's the best of going to school; it's over some time or other, 

and there's an end of it; but you that have a governess and 

mastrrs at home, ~ ou go on for ever and ever, and you have 

no holidays either; and you have no out-of-school hours; you 

are kepL hard at it from morning till night: now I should hate 

that of all things. At Suxberry House, when we had got our 

task done, and finished with the writing-master and the draw­

ing-master, and when we had rrarl ised for the music-maste1', 

and all that~ we might be as idle a.s we plrascd, and do what 
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\\ e Ii kcd out or sr l10ol-l10u rs-'.1-ou kno\\ that ,, as \'rry plea­

sanl: l assure you, you'd likr· being at Suxberry House amaz­

ingly." 

Isabella and l\Iat.ilda, to whom it did not appear the most 

delightful of all things to be idle, nor the most desirable thing 

in the world to have their education finished, and then to laJ 
aside all thoughts of farther improvement. could not assent 1o 

rnissFansha\\ 's concluding asserhon. They declared that thr;i 
did not feel any wanL of holidays: at which miss Fansha\\ stared: 

they said that they had no tasks, and that they liked to be em­
ployed rather better than to be idle; at which miss Fanslrn,\\ 

laughed, and sarcastically said : " You need not talk to me els 

if your governess\\ as by, for 1'm not a tell-tale- I sha'n'l 

repeat\\ hat -yon say." 
l Sctbclla and "\latilda, "ho had not two methods nf talking. 

looked rather displeased at this ill-bred speech. 
" Kay, ., said miss F;u1sha,Y, " J hope you anrn't affronted 

J1ow at \\ hat I said; ,, hen we arc by oursel \ cs. you know, onl' 

sa-ysjust \Yhat comes into one's head. "\Yhosc handsome coarli 
is this, pray, with a coronet? ., con tin L1ed sb c, looting out al 

the winclo,, : " I dcclclre it is stopping at your door. do lc1 

11s go do\\ n. l'rn ne\'cr afraid of going into the room ,, hen 

there's company. for we were taught to go into a room al 

Suxberry IT ouse; aucl Jlrs. Suxbcrry says it's \·ery nil gar In 

be ashamed, and 1 assure you it's all custom. 1 used to 
colour, as miss :\latilcla does, every minute; but l got O\·cr i I 

hcfore l had been long at Suxberry Honse.·· 
lsabclLi, ,, ho had ju~t been reading " A Father's 1~cga('~ 

to his Daughters," recollected aL this instant Dr. Cregory's 
opinion: " that \Yhen a girl ceases to bl usli, she has lost the 
rnosl po,Yerful charm of beauty." She had not: however: time 

to r1uolf this in \latilda's defence, for rni:--s Fanslia\\" ran do,, 11 

stairs. and Isabella rccollcctcd. bcfon! :-,lie o\rPrtook hr,r. llial 



iL would not lw polit<' to rrmind lwr of her rarly loss of 

charms. 
l,acly \-- \\ as in the coach \Yhich had excited miss 

Fanslrn\\ 's admiration; and this yonng lady had a glorious 

opportunity of showing the graces that she had been taught at 

so much expense, for the room \Yas full of company. Several 

1norning visitors had called upon '\lrs. TT arcourt, and they 

formed a pretty large circle, which miss Fansha,r vie,, ed upon 

her entrance "ith a sort of stndied assurance. 

\lrs. Fansha\\ \\ atched lady ~ --'s eye as her daughter 

came into the room : but lady \f-- did noL appear to be 

much strncl, \\ ith the second-hand grares of Suxberry If ouse; 

brr eye passed over miss Fansha\,, in search of sometl1ing less 

affected and more interesting. 

\liss Fanshaw had DO\\ resumed her company /ctcP and 

attitude; she sat in prudeut silence, whilst lady, ___ addres-

sed her conversation to Isabella and ~Iatilclit, ,, hose thoughts 

did not seem to be totally engrossed by their own persons. 

Dr.A--had prepared this lady to think favourably of ma­

dame de Hosier's pupils, by the account \\ hich he had given 

her of lsabell[t's remarks upon Zeluco. 

A person of good sense, \\ ho has an encouraging countenance, 

can easil) clra,, out the abilities of yonng people, and, from 

their mam1er of listening, as "ell as from their manner of 

speaking, can soon form a judgment of their temper and 

understanding, 

\liss Fanslrn,\\, instead of attending \\ ith a desire Lo improve 

herself from sensible C1)1wersa1 ion, sat with a look as absent a,s 

that of an unsl-..il l'ul actress, whilst the other performers are 

engaged in their parts. 

There was a small book-case, in a recess, at the farthest end 

of the room; and upon n little table there ,, ere some books~ 

\\ hich Isabella and "\latilda had been readi11g ,, ith madame de 



Rosier. ~]rs. Fansha,, looked towards Lhe table with a sarcastic 

smile, and said-

" You are great readers, young ladies, I see : may we know 

what are your studies? ,. 

l\liss Fanshaw, to show how well she could walk, crossed the 

room, and took up one of the books. 

" 1 Alison upon Taste' - that's a pretty book, I dare say­

bnt la! ,, hat's this, miss Isabella? - 'A Smith's Theory of 

1\loral Sentiments' - dear me ! that must be a curious perfor­

mance by a smith! a common smith! " 

Jsabclla, good-llaturedly, stopped her from farther absurd 

exclamations by turning to Lhe titlepage of the book, and sho\\ -

ing her lhe ,, ords " ~1 dam Smith. " 
" Ah! .A stands for Adam, ! very true -1 thought it "as a 

smith,., said miss Fanshaw. 

" \Veil, my dear," said her mother, ,d10 had quickness 

enough to percei\'e that her daughter liade made some mistake 

by the countenances of the company, but who had noL sufficient 

erudition to know what the mistake could hc-",Yell, my dear, 

and suppose it was a smith, there's nothing extraordinary in 

l hat ;-nothing extraordinary in a smith's \\Tiling a book now­

a-days ~ -why not a common blacksmith, as ,Yell as a common 

ploughman? -1 was asked, I know not long ago, to subscribe 

to the poems of a common ploughman." 

" The Ayreshire ploughman? '' said lady N - -
" Yes, they called him so, as J recollecL and l really had a 

mind to put my name down, for I think 1 saw your ladyship's 

amongst the subscribers." 
"Yes, they are beautiful poems, "said lady N-- . 
"So l understand -there are some vastly pretty things in 

his collection-but one hears of so man) good things coming 

out every day, " said l\lrs. Fanshaw, in a plaintive v01ce­

" in these days, I think, every bouy wrjtes--" 
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" And roads," said lady N --. 

"And reads," said 1\lrs. Fan shaw. 

" vVe have learned ladies now, wherever one goes, who tell 

one they never play at cards-I am sure they are very bad 

company. Jane,'' said she, turning to her daughter, " I hope 

you won't take it into your head to turn out a reading lady?" 

"0 dear, no! " said miss Fanshaw:" we had not much time 

for reading at Suxberry House, we were so busy with our mas­

ters ;--we had a charming english master, though, to teach us 

elocution, because it's so fashionable now to read loud well.­

Miss Harcourt, i·sn't i·t odd to read english books to a french go­

verness?'' continued this young lady, whose constrained taci­

turnity now gave way to a strong desire to show herself ofT be­

fore lady N- - . She had observed that Isabella and Ma­

tilda had been listened to with approbation, and she imagi­

ned that, ,-rhen she spoke, she should certainly eclipse them. 

1\lrs. Harcourt replied to her observation, that madame de 

Rosier not only read and spoke english remarkably well, but 

that she had also a general knowledge of english literature. 

" 0 ! here are some french books," said miss Fanshaw, ta­

king down one out of the book-case.-" 'Journal Etranger' -

clear me! are you translating of this, miss Isabella?" 

''No," said l\lrs. Harcourt; " madame de Rosier brought it 

do\\ n stairs yesterday, to show us an essay of Hume's on the 

study of history, which is particularly addressed to women ; 

and madame de Rosier says that it is not to bo found in sev­

eral of the late editions of Hume's Essays-she thought it singu­

lar that it should be preserved in a french translation." 

" There is," said J sabella, " an entertaining account in that 

essay of a lady who asked Hume to lend her some novels! -

He lent her Plutarch's Lives, which she thought very amusing, 

lill she found out that they wero true. As soon as silo came to 

I he names of Cmsar and i\.le;\ander, she returned tho books." 

1S 
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\lrs. Fa11Shaw was snrprisecl that. lacly N- -· begged lo 

look at this essay; and was much disappointed to observe that 
the graceful manner in which miss Fanshaw presented the 

book to her ladyship escaped notice. 
" Pray, miss Matilda, is that a drawing?" said miss Fan­

slrn,\\', in hopes of leading to a more favourable subject. 
" 0 clear me ! do pray favour us with a sigh of it! '' cried 

miss Fanshaw, and she eagerly unrolled the paper though }1a­

tilda assured her that it was not a drawing. 
It was Hogarth's print of a country-dance which is prefixed 

to his " Analysis of Beauty. '' 
" lt is the oddest thing!,, exclaimed miss Fanshaw, who 

thought every thing odd or strange which she had not seen at 
Suxberry fl ouse. \Vithout staying to observe the innumerable 
strokes of humour and of original genius in the print, she ran on 
-"La! it was hardly worth any one's while, surely, to dra\\ 
~uch a set of vulgar figures-one hates low humour." Then, 
in a hurry to show her taste for dress, she observed that 
" people, formerly, must have had no taste at all ; - one can 
hardly believe such things were ever worn .. , 

Mrs. Fanshaw, touched by this reflection upon the taste of 
former times, though she seldom presumed to oppose any of 
her daughter's opinions, could not here refrain from saying a 
few words in defence of sacks, long \raists, and whalebone 
stays, and she pointed to a ro\r of sta~ s in the margin of one of 

these prints of I1 ogarth. 
l\liss Fansha\Y, who did not consider that, \rith those who 

have a taste for propriety in manners, she could not gain any 
thing by a triumph over lier mother, laughed in a disdainful 
manner at her mother's "partiality (or stays~·, and wondered 

. how any body could think long \\ aists becoming. 
" Surely, any body,, ho knO\\ s any thing of drawing, or bas 

any taste for a.n antique figure, must acknm\'ledge the prcsen t 
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fashion to be mosL graceful." She appealed to lsabella nnd 

)Jatilda. 
They ,rere so rnucll struck with the impropriety of her man­

ner to\\ ards her mother, that they did not immediately answer; 

~Jatilda at length said : "It is natural to like what we have 

been early used to;" atid, from unaffected gentleness, eager 

to prevent miss Fanshaw from farther exposing her ignorance. 

she rolled up the print; and lady N - -- , smiling nL Mrs. Har­

court, said : " l never saw a print more gracefully rolled up in 

my life. '' i\liss Fanshaw immediately rolled up another of the 

prints, hut no applause ensued. 

At the next pause in tbe conversation, Mrs. Fa11shaw and 

her daughter took their leave, seemingly dissatisfied with their 

visit. 

·Matilda, just after Mrs. Fansha\\ left the room, recollected 

her pretty netbng-box , and asked lady N-- -- whether she 

knew any thing of the little boy by whom it was made. 

Her ladyship gave such an interesting account of him, that 

\latilda detcrmiued to have her share in relieving his dis­

tress. 

\latilda's benevolence was forrnerly rather passive than ac­

tive; but from madame de Rosier she had learned that sensi­

bility should riot be suffered to evaporate in sighs, or in sen­

timental speeches. She had also learnt that economy is 

necessary to generosity ; and she consequently sometimes de­

nied herself the gralification of her own tastes, that she might 

be able to assist those \Yho were in distress. She had lately 

seen a beautiful print I of the king of France taking leave of 

his family; and, as madame de Rosier was struck wilh it, she 

\\ ished to have bought it for her; but she no,Y considered that 

a guinea, which was lhe price of the print, might be bPttrr 
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bestO\Yed on this poor, little, ingenious, industrious boy; so she 

begged her mother to send to the repository for one of his boxes. 

The servants were all busy, and :'.\Iatilda did not receive herbox 

til I the next morning. 

Herbert was reading to madame de Rosier, when the servant 

brought the box into the room. Favoretta got up to look at 

it, and immediately Herbert's eye glanced from his book : in 

spite of all his endeavours to command his attention, he heard 

the exclamations of" Beautiful !-How smooth !-Like tortoise­

shell !-\\'hat can it be made of?" 

":'.\ly dear Herbert, shut the book, " said madame de Rosier. 

"if your head be in that box. :Never read one moment after 

you have ceased Lo attend. '' 

'' It is my fault," said :'.\latilda; "I will put i.he box out of 

the \Vay till he has finished reading. " 

\Vhen Herbert had recalled his \\ andering thoughts, and 

had fixed his mind upon what he was about, madame de Rosier 

put her hand upon the book-he started-" ~ow let us see 

the beauti(ul box, " said she. 

After it had passed through Favoretta and Herbert's impa­

tient hands, -:\latilda, who had scarcely looked at it herself, took 

it to the windo,v, to give it a sober examination. - " It is not 

ma.de of paper, or pasteboard, and it is not the colour of tor­

toise-shell, "said }latilda : "I never saw any thing like it before; 

L wonder what it can be made of?'' 

Herbert, at this question, unperceived by ::\latilda, who \ras 

examining the box very earnestly, seized the lid, \Yhich was 

lying upon the table, and ran out of the room; he returned in 

a few minutes, and presented the lid to ;\latilda. -" I can tell 

you one thing, )latilda, '' said he, with an important face­

" it is an animal- an animal substance, I mean. " 

" O, Herbert,'' cried Matilda, "what have you been doing! 

- ·you have blackened the corner of the box. " 
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" Only the least bit in the" orld, '' said II erbert, "lo try an 

experiment.-l only put one corner to the candle that Isabella 

had lighted to seal her letter. 11 

'' My dear Herbert, how could you burn your sister's box ?11 

expostulated madame de Rosier : "I thought you did not love 

mischief. 11 

" l\Jischief !-no, indeed; I thought you would be pleased 

that I remembered how to distinguish animal from vegetable 

substances. You know, the day that my hair was on fire, you 

told me how to do that; and l\Jatilda wanted to know\\ hat the 

box was made of; so I tried. '' 

"\Yell,'' said l\latilda, good-naturedly, "you have not done 

me much harm. ,, 

" But anolher time, " said madame de Rosier, "don't buru 

a box, that costs a guinea, to try an experiment; and, above 

all things, never, upon any account, take what is not your 

own." 

The corner of the lid that had been held to the candle \Vas 

a little warped, so that the lid did not slide into its groove as 

easily as it did before. Herbert was disposed to use force 

upon the occasion ; but l\Jatilda with difficulty rescued her box 

by an argument which fortunately reached his understanding 

Lime enough to stop his hand. 

"It was the heat of the candle that warped it, " said she: 

" let us dip it into boiling water, which cannot be made too 
hot. " 

"Not hotter than two hundred and twelve degrees,,, inter­

posed Isabella, who had lately become proud to show her me­

mory in science-" and that will, perhaps, bring it back to its 

shape. '' 

The lid of Lhe ho:\ was dipped into boiling \Hl.lcr, and re­

stored lo its shape. -Malilda, as she was wiping it, dry, observ­

ed that some yello,\ pain l, or varnish, c.:ame off, and in one spo!, 
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on the inside of the lid, she discovered something like\\ riting. 

" \Yho ,vill lend me a magnifying glass? " 

Fa voretta produced hers. 

" l have kept it,,, said she, "·a great, great while, ever since 

,, e were at the national Toyshop. " 

" :\ladarne de Rosier, do look at this? ·, exclaimed l\latilda 

-" here are letters quite plain !-I have found the name, I do 

believe, of the boy "-ho made the box I ·· a11d she spelled, letter 

by letter, as she looked through the magnifying glass, the 

,, ords JI enri-M ontmorenci. 

,1adame de Hosier started up ; and l\latilda, surprised at her 

tiudden emotion , put the box and magnifying glass into her 

hand. "\htdame de Rosier's hand trembled so much that she 

could not fix the glass. 

" J e ne vois rien - lisez - vite ! ma chere arnie -- un mot 

de plus!" said she, putting the glass again into l\latilda's hand, 

and leaning over her shoulder with a look of agonizing expec­

tation. 

'i he,, ord de was all l\latilda could make out.-lsabella tried 

- it was in vain-no other letters were visible. 

"De what?- de Rosier !-it must be! my son is alive! ., 

said the mother. 

Henri-"\]ontrnor('llCi ,, as the name of madame cle Hosier's 

son; but when she reflected for an instant that this might also 

be tl1e name of some other person , her transport of joy was 

checked, and seemed to be converted into despair. 

Her first emotions over, the habitual firmness of her mind 

returned. She sent directly to the repository-no ne,vs of the 

boy could there be obtained. Lady :\--was gone, for a few 
days, to \Yindsor; so no intelligence could be had from her. 

l\lrs. Harcourt was out - no carriage at home -but madame 

de Rosier t,et ouL i111mediatcly, and walked to Colden-Square, 

11ea.r ,, liich plac:e :,he .kne:w tbaL a uumber of l'rencl1 cmigrauf :_.; 
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resided. She stopped first at a bookseller's shop ;--sl1e descri­

bed the person of her son, and inquired if any such person had 

been seen in that neighbourhood. 

The bookseller was making out a bill for one of his customers, 

but struck ·wilh madame de Rosier's anxiety, and perceiving 

that she "as a foreigner by her accent, he put down his pen, 

and begged her to repeat, once more, the description nf her 

son. He 1riecl to recollect whether he had seen such a person 

-but he had not. 1 [e, however, with tru8 engl ish good-nature, 

told her that she had an excellent chance of finding him in this 

part of the tcwn, if he were in London-he was sorry that his 

shopman was from home, or lrn "ould have sent him ,, itl1 her 

through the streets near the square, where he knew the emigrants 

chiefly lodged; - he gave her in writing a list of the names of 

these streets, and stood at his door to watch and speed her on 

her was. 
She called at all the neighbouring shops-she walked down 

several narro" streets, inquiring at every house, where she 

thought that there was any chance of success, in vain. - AL 

one, a slipshod maid-servant came to the door, who stared at 

~eeing a well-dressed lady, and who ,Yas so bewildered, lliat 

she could not, for some time, answer any questions; - at 

another house the master "as out ; - at another the master 

"as at dinner. As it got towards four o'clock, madame de 

Rosier found it more difficult to obtain civil answers to her 

inquiries, for almost all the tradesmen were at dinner, and ,rhcn 

thry came to the door, lool\ed out of humour, at being inter­

rupted and disappointed in not meeting with a customer. She 

,, a\h.cd on, her rni11cl still indefatigable; - she heard a clock 

in the neighbourhood stril\c five-her strength \\ as not equal 

lo the energy of her mi11d-a11cl the repeated a11s\\ en, of " \Ve 

know nl' 110 such person,·· " ll ::::;uch ho) Ii, C'-- lwrc, ma'am " 

- 11rndC' her at lenµ;I Ii dc::::.pai I' ur ~llCCC::--::--. 
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One street upon her list re.mained uusearched-it was nar­

rO\\, dark, and dirty ;-she stopped for a moment at the cor­

ner, but a porter, heavily laden, with a sudden "By your leave, 

ma'am! "pushed forwards, and she was forced into the door­

way of a small ironmonger's shop. The master of the shop, 

who was weighing some iron goods, let the scale go up, and, 

after a look of surprise, said-

" You 've lost your way, madame, I presume-be pleased 
to rest yourself-it is but a dark place;" and wiping a stool, 

on which some locks had been lying, he left madame de Rosier, 

who was, indeed, exhausted with fatigue, to rest herself, 

whilst, without any officious civility, after calling his wife from 

a back shop, to give the lady a glass of ,vater, he went on 

weighing his iron and whistling. 

The woman, as soon as madame de Rosier had drunk the 

water, inquired if she should send for a coach for her, or could 

do any thing to serve her. 

The extreme good-nature of the tone in which this was spok­

en seemed to revive madame de Rosier; she told her that she 

was searching for an only son , whon1 she had for nearly two 

years believed to be dead : she sho,ved the paper on which his 

name was written : - the woman could not read-her lms­

band read the name, but he shook his head-" he knew of no 

lad who answered to the description." 

Whilst they were speaking, a little boy came into the shop, 

with a bit of small iron wire in his hand, and, twitching the 

skirt of the ironmonger's coat, to attract his attention, asked if 

he had any such wire as that in his shop. ,vhen the iron­

monger went to get down a roll of wire, the little boy had a 

full view of madame de Rosier. -Though she was naturally dis­

posed to take notice of children, yet now she was so intent upon 

her own thoughts that she did noL observe him till he had 

bowed several times j Ltst opposite Lo Iler. 
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"Are you bowing to me, my good boy?" said she-" You 

mistake me for somebody else ;-I don't know you;" and she 

looked down again upon the paper on which she had" rittcn 

the name of her son. 

" But indeed, ma' am, I know you," said the little boy : 

" Aren't you the lady that was with the good-natured young 

gentleman who met me going out of the pastry-cook's shop, 

and gave me the two buns?" 

Madame de Rosier now looked in his face-the shop ,n1,s so 

dark that she conld not distinguish his features, but she recol­

lected his voice, and knew him to be the little boy belonging 

to the dulcimer man. 

'' Father would have come again to your house," said the boy, 

who did not perceive her inattention - " Father ·would have 

come to ~'our house again, to play the tune the young gentle­

man fancied so much, but our dulcimer is broke. " 

" Is it? I am sorry for it, " said madame de Rosier. - " But 

can you tell me," continued she to the ironmonger, " whether 

any emigrants lodge in the street to the left of your house?'' 

-The master of the shop tried to recollect : she again repeat­

ed the name and description of her son, 

" I kno,y a young French lad of that make,'' said the little 

dulcimer boy. 

" Do you? - " 'here is he? - \Vhere does he lodge?" cried 

madame de Rosier. 

" I am not speaking as to his name, for I never heard his 

- name," said the little boy ; " but I'll tell you hmY I came to 

know hirn.-One day, lately--" 

l\ladarne de Rosier interrupted him ,, ith questions concern­

ing the figure, height, age, eyes, of the French lad. 

The lilt le dulcimer boy, by his ans,Yers, sometimes made 

her doubt, and sometimes made her certain, that he was her 

::,on. 
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" Tell me,,, said she, "where he lodges, 1 must sec him im­
mediately.,, 

" J am just come from him , and l' m going back to him 
wilh the wire; 1' 11 show the ,Yay ,vith pleasure; he is the 
best natured lad in the world; he is mending my du lcirner; 
he deserves to be a great gentleman, and 1 thought he was 
not what he seemed," continued the little boy, as he walk€d 
on, scarcely able to keep before madame de Rosier. 

" This ,-ray, ma'am--this \\'ay-be lives in 1he corner house, 
turning into Golden-Square.'' lt was a stationer's. 

l have called at this house already,,, said madame de Ro -
sier; but she recollected that it was when the family ,-rerc at 
dinner. and that a stupid maid had not understood her ques­
tions. She \\ as unable to spe;ik, through extreme agitation, 
when she came to the shop : the little dulcimer boy \\-alkecl 
straight forward - gently drew back the short curtain that 
hung before a glass door, opening into a back parlour. nladarne 
de Rosier sprang fonyard to tho door, looked through the glass, 
and was alarmed to see a young man taller than her son; he 
\\ as at\\ ork ; his back ,, as towards her. 

When he heard the noise of some one trying to open 
the door, he turned and saw his mother's face! The tools 
dropped from his hands, and the dulcimer boy \\·as the 
only person present \\ ho had strength enough to open !he 
door. 

IJ ow sudden! how powerful is the effect of joy ! The mo­
ther, restored to her son in a moment, felt berself in \'igoratecl 
-and, forgetrul of her fatigue, she felt herself another being. 
\Yhen she \\ as left alone with her son, she looked round his little 
,, orkshop with a mixture of pain and pleasure. She saw one 
of his unfinished boxes on the v,inclo,Y-scat, \\ hich served him 
fo t· a work-bench; his tools "ere upon the floor. "These have 
bL't'll my ~upport,,, :,aid her sou, tahing thcrn up : hem llHIC'h 
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:Hn J obliged to my dear father for teaching me early how to 

use them! 
""\ our father! ., said madame de Rosier-" l wish be could 

have lived to be rewarded as-1 am! But tell me your history, 

from the moment you were taken from me to prison-it ,, as 

nearly t,Yo years ago-how did you escape? how lrnve yon 

supported yourself since! Sit do,-rn, and speak again , that l 

may be sure that I hear your voice. ·· 

"You shall hear my voice, then, my dear mother,'' said her 

so11, "for at least half an hour, if that will not tirn you. I 

have a long story to tell you. Ju tile first place, yon lrnow 

that 1 \\ as taken to prison- three months l spent in the Con­

ciergerie, expecting every day to be ordered out lo the guil­

lotine. The gaoler's son, a boy about my own age, who was 

sometimes emploJ eel to bring me food, seemed to look upon me 

,, ith compassion ; l had several opportunities of obliging him : 

his falhcr often gave him long returns of the names of the pri­

soners, and various accounts Lo copy into a large book; the 

young gentleman did not like this \\ ork; he \Yas much fonder 

of exercising as a soldier with some boys in the neighbourhood, 

,, ho were learning the national exercise; he frequeuLly em­

ployed me to copy his lists for him, ancl this l performed lo 

his satisfaction; but \\· hat completely ,von his heart \\ as my 

mending the lock of his fusil. One evening, he came to me 

in a new uniform , and in high spirits; he ,, as just made a 

captain, by the unanimous voice of his corps; and he talked 

of his men, and his orders, \\ ith prodigious fluency; he then 

played his march upon his drum, and insisled upon teaching 

it to me; he ,, as much pleased with my performance, and, 

suddenly embracing me, he exclaimed : ' l have Lhought of 

an excellent thing for you; stay till 1 have arranged the plan 

iu my head, and ) ou shall sec if I am not a great general. ' 

- Tlie nexl l'vc11i11g he clicl nut ~umc tu rne Lill it \\ as nearly 
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dusk; he was in his new uniform; but out of a bag ,, hich he 

brought in his hand, in which he used to carry his father's 

papers, he produced his old uniform, rolled up into a surpri­

singly small compass. - 'I have arranged every thing,' said 

he; 'put on this old uniform of mine-we are just of a size­

by this light, nobody will perceive any difference; take my 

drum, and march out of the prison slowly; beat my march 

on the drum as you go out; turn to the left, down to the 

Place de--, ·where I exercise my men. You'll meet "ith 

one of my soldiers there, ready to forward your escape. ' 

-l hesitated; for I feared that I should endanger my 

young general; but he assured me that he had taken his pre­

cautions so 'admirably,' that even after my escape should be 

discovered, no suspicion would fall upon him.-' But if you 

delay,' cried he, 'we are both of us undone. '-1 hesitated not 

a moment longer, and never did I change my clothes so ex­

peditiously in my life : J obeyed my little captain exactly, 

marched out of the prison slowly, playing deliberately the 

march which l had been taught; turned to the left, according 

to orders, and saw my punctual guide waiting for me on the 

Place de--, just by the broken statue of Henry the Fourth. 

" 'Follow me, fellow-citizen,' said he, in a low voice : 'we 

are not all Uobespierres. ' 

"Most joyfully I followed him. \Ye walked on, in silence, 

till at length we came to a narrow street, where the cro,Yd was 

so great, that 1 thought we should both of us hare been 

squeezed to death. J saw the guillotine at a distance, and J 

felt sick. 

" ' Come on, ' said my guide, ,, ho kept fast hold of me ; aucl 

he turned sharp into a yard, v;here l heard Lhc noise of carts, 

and the voices of muleteers. 'This man,' said he, leading me 

up Lo a muleteer, \\ ho seemed to be just ready to depart, · is 

my father; trust yourself to him. ' 
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'' l had nobody else lo lrust myself Lo. I got into the mu­

leteer's covered cart-he began a loud song-we proceeded 

through the square where the crowd ,vere assembled. The 

enthusiasm of the moment occupied them so entirely, that we 

were fortunately disregarded. -- ,v e got out of Paris safely : I 

will not tire you with all my terrors and escapes-], at length, 

got on board a neutral vessel, and landed at Bristol.-Escap­

ecl from- prison, and the fear of the guillotine, I thought my­

self happy ; but my happiness was not very lasting. I began 

to apprehend that J should be starved to death; 1 had not 

eaten for triany hours. l wandered through the bustling 

streets of Bristol , where every body I met seemed to be full 

of their own business, and brushed by me without seeing me. 

[ was weak, and I sat down upon a stone by the door of a 

public house. 

" A woman was twirling a mop at the door-I wiped 

a,\ ay the drops with which I was sprinkled by this ope­

ration. I wc1s too weak to be angry; but a hairdresser, 

,\·ho was passing by, and who had a nicely powdered wig 

poised upon his hand, was furiously enraged, because a few 

drops of the shower which had sprinkled me reached the 

wig. He expressed his anger half in French and half in 

English; but at last I observed to him in French, that the 

wig ,vas still 'bien pouclree' - this calmed his rage; and he 

remarked that r also had been horribly drenched by the 

shower. I assured him that this was a trifle in comparison 

\\ ith my other sufferings. 

" He begged to hear my misfortunes , because I spoke 

French; and as l followed him to the place where he was 

going ,, ith the wig, I told him that I had not eaten for many 

hours-that I ,Yas a stranger in Bristol, and had no means of 

earning any food. He advised me to go to a tavern, which 

he pointed out to me-' The Rummer; '-he told me a cir-

I . 



cumstance, ,, hich convinced me of the humanity of the master 
of the house 1

• 

"1 resolved to apply to this b8nevolent man. \Vhen I first 
went into his kitchen, I saw his cook, a man Yvith a verv im-

" 
portant face, serving out a large turtle. Several people were 
waiting with covered dishes , for turtle soup and turtle, which 
had been bespoken in different parts of the city. The dishes, 
as fast as they \\ ere filled, continually passed by me, tantalis­
ing me by their savoury odours. I sat down upon a stool near 
the fire -I saw food within my reach that honesty forbade me 
to touch, though I ,-ras starving : how easy is it to the rich 
to be honest~ - I was at this time so weak, that mv ideas be-

" 
gan to be confused-my head grew dizzy-- I felt the heat of 
the kitchen fire extremely disagreeable to me. 1 do not kno,, 
what happened afterward, but ,vhen l came to myself, I found 
that I was leaning against some one \Yho supported me near an 
open windoYv-il ,,,,1s lhe master of the house. I do not know 
\\ h) 1 ,Yas ashamed to ask him for food; his humanity, how­
ever, prevented me. He first gave me a small basin of broth, 
and aften, ards a little bit of bread, assuring me, with infinite 
good-nature, that he gave rne food in such small quantities. 
because he ,-ras nfraicl that il would hurt me to satisfy my hun­
ger at once-a worthy humane physician, he said, had told 

1 During Cllri">tma, w1•ek, 1t is the custom in Bristol to keep a clwap ordi11<1r~ 
in iaverns: thP mastrr ol' the Rmnmer ol.Jsern•d a stranger, nwanly clressed. who 
constantly t'rnquented Ille public t;tble. It was suspected lilr1L he carried ,l\Yay 
some of tile prO\'i,ion, and a waiter at lc11g·th <.:nm1111111it.:atPd llis :--11spieions tn the 
master of the house He watched tile stran~·rr, and ,1ctually detected him putting 
a large mince-pit• i11to llis pocket. Instead of publicly expo.~iug llim, thelandlo1d. 
who judged from tile stranger's ma,1ner that Ile ,v;:is 110 1 an ordinary pilferer, cal­
led tlie man asicle as he was going away, anti clmrµwl him wi :11 tile foci, demand­
ing what could tl'mpt him to such rnt>an11ess. The poor n1an irnnwdiately ac­
knnwlerlgecl LhaL Ile ilacl for se\'l•ra,I days canicd off prr.cisrly wh;i,t h1! would 111,·1•. 

eaten himscll' for his starving wil'e-but he had eaten nothing-. 
The lrnrnane considNate landlord gently reprovl'rl li1rn for llis eo11tluci. anrl sno11 

round means to havr him usefully and pro fl ta.bl~ c•mpl0~·(•d. 
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him, that persons in my situation should. be treated in this 

manner. l thanked him for his kindness, adding, that I did 

not mean to encroach upon his hospitality. He pressed me to 

stay at his house for some days ; but I could not think of being 

a burden to him, when I had strength enough to maintain 

myself. 

"In the Y\'indow of the little parlour, where l ate my turtle, 

I saw a novel, which had been left there by the landlord's 

daughter, and iu the beginning of this book was pasted a di­

rection to the circulating library in Bristol -I was in hopes 

that. I might earn my bread as a scribe. The landlord of 

the Rummer told me that he was acquainted with him, and thaL 

I might easily procure employment from him on reasonable 

terms. 

" l\lr. S--, for that was the name of the master of the li­

brary, received 1ne with an air of encouraging benevolence, 

and finding that I could read and write english tolerably well, 

he gave me a manuscript to copy, which he ,vas preparing for 

the press. I worked l1ard, and made, as I fancied, a beautiful 

copy ; but the printers complained of my upright French hand, 

which they could not easily decipher : -- I began to new mo­

del my writing, to please the taste of my employers; and, as 

I had sufficient motives to make me take pains, I at last succeed­

ed. I found it a great advantage to be able to read and 

write the english language fluently; and when my employers 

perceived my education had not been neglected, and that I 

had some knowledge of literature, their confidence in my abi­

lities increased. I hope you will not think me vain if I add, that 
I could perceive my manners ,vere advantageous to me - 1 
was known to be a gentleman's son: and even those "ho set 

but little value upon manners seemed to be influenced by them, 

without perceiving it. But, without pronouncing my own eu ­

logium, let me content myscl f with telling you my history. 
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" I used often, in carrying my day's work to the printer's, 

to pass through a part of the town of Bristol which has been al­

lotted to poor emigrants, and there 1 saw a variety of little in­

genious toys, which were sold at a high price, or at a price 

which appeared to me to be high. I began to consider that I 

might earn money by invention, as well as by mere manual la­

bour ; but before I gave up any part of my time to my ne\Y 

sGhemes, I regularly wrote as much each day as was sufficient 

to maintain me. Now it was that I folt the advantage of hav­

ing been tauglit. when I was a boy, the use of carpenter's 

tools, and some degree of mechanical dexterity. I made sev­

eral clumsy toys, and I tried various unsuccessful experiments, 

hut I ,vas not discouraged. One day I heard a dispute near 

me about some trinket- a tooth-pick case, I believe- which 

was thought by the purchaser to be too highly priced; the man 

who made it repeatedly said, in recommendation of the toy­

- '\Vhy, sir, you could not know it from tortoise-shell.' 

"I, at this instant, recollected to have seen, at the Rum­

mer, a great heap of broken shells, which the cook had thrown 

aside, as if they were of no value. Upon inquiry, I found that 

there was part of the inside shell which was thought to be 

useless-it occurred to me that 1 might possibly make it use­

ful. The good-natured landlord ordered that all this part of 

the shells should be carefully collected and given to me. I 

tried lo polish it for many hours in vain. I was often tempted 

to abandon my project-there was a want of finish, as the 

workmen call it, in my manufacture, which made me despair 

of its being saleable. I will not weary you with a history of 

all my unsuccessful processes ; it was fortunate for me, my 
dear mother, that I remembered one of the principles Yvhich 

you taught me when I was a child-that it is not genius, but 

perseverance, which brings things to perfection. I perseve­

red, and though I did not bring my manufacture to perfection, 
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I actually succeeded so far as to make a very neat looking box 
out of my refuse shells. l offered it to sale-it was liked ; -
r made several more, and they were quickly sold for me, most 
advantageously, by my good friend, l\lr. S--. Ile advised 
me to make them in the shape of netting-boxes; I did so, and 
their sale extended rapidly. 

"Some benevolent lady, about this time, raised a subscrip­
tion for me; but as I had now an easy means of eupporting my­
self, and as I every day beheld numbers of my countrymen, 
nearly in the condition in which I was when I first went to 
lhe Rummer, I thought it was not fit to accept of the charita­
ble assistance, which could be so much better bestowed upon 
0thers. l\lr. S--told me, that the lady who raised the con­
tribution, so far from being offended, was pleased by my con­
duct in declining her bounty, and she undertook to dispose of 
as many of my netting-boxes as J could finish. She was one 
of the patronesses of a repository in London, which has lately 
been opened, called the 'Repository for Ingenious \Vorks.' 
\Vhen she left Bristol, she desired Mr. S-- to send my 
boxes thither. 

"l\Iy little manufacture continued to prosper-by practice 
I gre\\ more and more expert, and I had no longer any fears 
1 hat I should not be able to maintain myself. It was fortunate 
for me that I was obliged to be constantly employed : when­
eyer I \Yas not actually at hard work, whenever l had leisure 
for ref1ection, l was unhappy. 

"A friend of Mr. S--, who was going to London, offered 
lo lake me ,vith him-I had some curiosity to see this celebra­
ted metropolis. and I had hopes of meeting with some of my 
friends amongst the emigrants in this city-amongst all the 
emigrants at Bristol there \Yas not one person with whom l had 
been acquainlcd in France. 

" Irnpcllecl b) these hopes, I quitled Bristol, and arrived a 
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fc\Y \Yeeks ago in London. Mr. S---gave me a dfrection to 

a cabinet-maker in Leicester Fields, and I was able to pay for 
a decent lodging ~ for 1 was now master of what appeared to 

me a large sum of money-seven guineas. 
" Some time after 1 came to town, as I was returning from 

a visit to an emigrant, with whom I had become acquainted, 1 
was stopped at the corner of a street by a crowd of people-a 

mob as I have been taught to call it, since l came to England­
who had gathered round a blind man, a little boy, and a virago 

of a ,Yoma,n , who stood upon the steps before a print-shop 

door. The woman accused the boy of being a thief. The boy 

protested that he was innocent, and his ingenuous countenance 

spoke strongly in his favour. He belonged to the blind man, 

who, as soon as he could make himself heard, complained bit­

terly of the damage \vhich had been done to his dulcimer. 
The mob, in their first fury, had broken it. 1 was interested 

for the man, but more for the boy. Perhaps, said I to my­

self, he has neither father nor mother! 
" " Then the " ·oman, " 'ho was standing yet furious at the 

shop door, had no more words for utterance, the little boy was 

suffered to speak in his own defellce. He said that, as he was 
passing by the open window of the print-shop, he put his hand 
in to give part of a bun which he "'as eating to a little dog, 
,yho was sitting on the counter, near the ,Yindow ; and "llG 
looked thin and miserable, as if he was half-starved. ' But,' 

continued the litLle boy, ' when l put the bun to the dog's 
mouth, he did not eat iL; I gave him a little push to make him 
mind n1e, and he fell out of the ,Yindow into my hands ; and 

then I found that it\\ as not a real clog, but only the picture of 

a dog, painted upon pasteboard. The mistress of the shop 

saw the dog in my hand, and snatched it a" ay, and accused 
me of being a thief; so then , with the noise she made, tl1c 

chairmen, who "ere near the door, came up, and the mob 
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gathered, and our dulcimer \Yas bl'oke, and l'm very sorry for 

ii. '-The mistress of the print-shop observed, in a loud and 

contemptuous tone. 'that all this must be a lie, for that such a 

one as he could not have buns to gi\'e a,Yay to dogs! '-Here 

the blind man \'indicated his boy, by assuring us that ' he came 

honestly by the bun - 1 hat l \YO buns had been given to him 

about an hour before this time by a young gentleman, who 

met him as he ,Yas coming out of a pastry-cook's shop.' ,vhen 

the mob heard this explanation , they \\-ere sorry for the mis­

chief they had done to the blind man's dulcimer : and, after 

examining it with expressions of sorrow, they quiet[ y dispersed. 

l thought lhat I could perhaps mend tho dulcimer, and I offer­

ed my services; they were gladly accepted, and I desired the 

man to leave it at the cabi net-mal.,er's, in Leicester Fields, 

,, here I lodgr.cl. In the mean time the little boy, whilst I had 

been (\~amining the dulcimer, had been "iping the dirt from 

ofT the past0board clog, which during the fray, had fallen into 

the street - ' rs it not like a real dog?' said the boy : ' ,vas it 

not enough to decei\'c any boclJ ? ' 

" It \\ as, indeed, extremely like a real dog--like my dog 

Cmsar, whom l had taken care of from the time I \Yas five 

years old, and whom I was obliged to leave at our house in 

Paris, \\ hen I was dragged to prison. The more I looked :it 

llli~ pasteboard image, the more I was convincrcl that the pic­

ture must have been drawn from the life. Every streak, every 

spot, e\'ery shade of its bro\\ n coat l remembered. Its exlru­

me thinness" as the only circumstance in" bicl1 tbe picture ,Yas 

unlike my Cmsar. I inquired from the scolding woman of the 

,;,hop ho,, ~he came by this pidure-' [I onestl y,' ,Yas her lacon­

ic answer: but when l asl'-ecl whether it were to be sold and 
' 

whl'n I paid ils price, the lady changed her tone ; no longer 

consickring me as the partisan of the litl le boy, against \\ horn 

she \\ a<::. enraged, but. ralher looking npon mr, as a customer, 
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who had paid too much for her goods, she condescended to 
inform me that the dog was painted by one of the poor French 
emigrants, who lived in her neighbourhood. She directed me 
to the house, and I discovered the man to be my father's old 
servant, l\lichael. He was overjoyed at the sight of me; he was 
infirm, and unequal to any laborious employment; he had sup­
ported himself with great difficulty by painting toys, and 
various figures of men, women, and animals, upon pasteboard. 
He showed me lwo excellent figures of French poissardes, and 
also a good cat, of his doing ; - but my Ccesar was the best of 

his works. 
" ~Iy lodgings at the cabinet-maker's were too small to ac­

commodate Michael; and yet I wished to have him with me, 
for he seemed so infirm as to want assistance : I consequently 
left my cabinet-maker, alld took lodgings with this stationer ; 
he and his wife are quiet people, and I hope poor }lichael has 
been happier since he came to me; he has, however, been for 
some days confined to his bed, and I have been so busy, that 
I have not been able to stir from home. To-day, the poor 
liLtle boy called for his dulcimer; I must own that I found it a 
more difficult job to mend it than 1 had expected. I could 
not match the wire, and I sent the boy out to an ironmonger's 
a few hours ago. How little did I expect to see him return 

with-my mother! '' 
\Ve shall not attempt to describe the alternate emotions of 

joy and sorrow which quickly succeeded each other in madamr 
de Rosier's heart, while she listened to her son's little history. 
l mpatient to communicate her happiness to her friends, she 
took leave hastily of her beloved son, promising to call for him 
early the next day. " Settle all your business to-night," said 
she, "a.nd I will introduce you to my friends to-mmTO\Y. 11! y 
friends, l say proudly-for I have made friends since I camr 
to Engl[\,nd; and England, amongst other commodities excellent 
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111 their kind, produces incomr)arable friends - friends in 

adversity. lVe kno,v their value. Adieu; settle your affairs 

here expeditiously." 
" I have no affairs, no business, my clear mother," interrupt­

ed Henry, " except to mend the dulcimer, as I promised, and 

that I'll finish directly. Adieu, till to-morrow morning!­

,vhat a delightful sound!" 

\Vith all the alacrity of benevolence, he returned to his work, 

and his mother returned to Mrs. Harcourt's. It was nearly 

eight o'clock before she ar_rived at home. l\Irs. Harcourt, 

Isabella, and l\Iatilda, met her-with inquiring eyes. 

" She smiles! " said Matilda; and Herbert, \\ ith a higher 

jump than he had ever been known to make before, exclaimed, 

"She has found her son! - I am sure of it! I knew she 

would find him." 

" Let her sit down," said Matilda, in a gentle voice. 

lsabella brought her an excellent dish of coffee; and 

Mrs. IIarcourL, \Yith kind reproaches, asked why she had not 
brought her son home with her. She rang the bell with as 

1nuch vivacity as she spoke, ordered her coach to be sent in­

stantly to Golden-Square, and wrote an order, as she called it. 

for his coming i·nimediately to her, quitting all dulcimers and 

dulcimer boys, under pain of hi::; mother's displeasure. "Here~ 

madame de Rosier,'' said she, wilh peremptory playfulness, 

" countersign my order, that I may be sure of my prisone:'." 

Scarcely were the note and carriage despatched, bef 0:·~ 

Herbert and Favoretta slationecl Lhcmselvcs at lhe window, 
that they might be ready to give the first intelligence. ThPir 

notions of time and distance were noL very accurate upon thi(;! 

occasion ; for, before the carriage had been out of sight ten mi-
. nutes, they cxpcdc(l jt to rel urn ; and lhey exclaimed, at the 

sight of C\ Cl''.) coach that appeared at the end of the street : 
"Here's lhc carriage! - Here he is!" - But the carnages 
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