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DEDICATION 
TO 

MY LITTLE BROTHER, 

FRA .. TCIS BEAUFORT EDGE\VORTII • 

• 
SIXTEEN years ago, I dedicated a vo­

lun1e of Early Lessons "To my little 

brother William"-He has grown up 

to be a man. I now dedicate this 

Continuation of Early Lessons to you, 

my dear little brother Francis. You 

are now four years old; just the age 

your brother was, when Frank was 

written for him, and read to him. 

He could not then read ; and you 

cannot now read. But the time 

will come, when you will be able to 



. 
IV DEDICATION. 

read; and then, I hope, you will re­
ceive pleasure from what I arn at 

this instant writing ; and I am sure 

that you will feel pleasure in reading 

Harry and Lucy, because, in this 

book, you will recollect all those little 

experiments, which your father tried 

for yon, ai.ld which you then under­

stood. And you will, I think, be 

glad to find, that you are able to 

comprehend tl1e account, whicn he 

has written of them. 

I hope, my dear little brother, that, 
,vhcn you grow up, JTOU wi11 be such a 

man as your brother Williain now is; 

aPd then yon ,vill gjve your father 

and motLer as uuch plensure as that 
brother William now gives them. 

l\1ARIA EDGE\VORTH. 

Dcc.8,1813, 
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ADDRESS TO l\'.IOTHERS . 

• 
I~ qff~ring these little books to those kind 

mothers, who attend to the early instruction 
of their children, the authors beg leave to 
prefix a few observations, on early education, 
which have occurred to them, since the former 
parts of these hooks were published. 

\1/e found, to our high gratification, during 
a visit, which we lately paid to England, that 
the attention of parents, in eYery rank of so­
ciety, was turnccl to the early education of 
their children. 

Formerly, a chil<l \,·as left, during the first 
eight or ten years, to chance, in every part of 
it's e<lucation, except it's hook, and keeping 
it's clothes clean-the mother or the uursery 
maid attcn<lr<l tu the latter, for their own 
sakes -the father, remembering the praises~ 
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that had been bestO\vecl upon him5elf, ,vhcn 
he was a child, was anxious, that his son should 
learn to read as soon as possible. 

The object was to cram children with cer­
tain common-places of knowledge, to furnish 
them with ans\vers to ~eady.made questions, to 
prove that the teacher, whether parent, school­
master, or p1 ivate tutor, had kept the pupil's 
memory, at le< :.,1, n. har<l work, and had con­
fir,ed his limbs and his mind, for many hours 
in the day, to stucZlJ· 

At present, the a:tcntion of parents is more 
extend"tl, 1 hey endeavour to gi\'c their pupils 
reas, .ial,k moti\·es fur inclust:y and applica­
tion. They watch the t( , . c.rs and disposi­
tions ~f children ; they eP lc,wour to cultivate 
the general powers of the in ant understanding, 
instead of lab:1i;ring i!1cessant1y to make them 
reading, ,,,riting, and c,dc:ulating machines. 

To assist them in these \'iews, parents have 
now a number of excellent elementary books. 
Such a variety of thc~c h[:ve of late ye:lrs been 
pul lLhcd, ll1at, by a proper use of them, more 
general knowledge can be llOW acquired, by a 
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child, with two hours' daily application, than 

could have been acquired, fifty years ago, by 

• the constant labour of ten hours in the four 

and twenty. 

There are persons, who think, that the ease 

with which knowledge is thus obtained, and 

it's dispersion through the wide mass of society, 

is unfavourable to the advancement of sci­

ence; that knowledge easily acquired is easily 

lost; that it makes scarcely any salutary im­

pression upon the mind, impeding, instead of 

invigorating it's native force : they assert, 

that the principal use of early learning is to 

inure the young mind to application ; and that 

the rugged path of sc:.holastic discipline taught 

the foot of the learner to tread more firmly, 

and hardened him to bear the labour of climb­

ing the more difficult ascents of literature and 

science. 

Undoubtedly, the infant mind should be 

inured to labour; but it can scarcely be de­

nied, that it is better to bestow that labour 
upon \Vhat is \Vithin the comprehension of a 
child, than to cram it's memory with what 
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must be uninteJligible. A child is taught to 
walk upon smooth ground; and no persons, in 
their senses, would put an infant on it's legs, 
for the first time, on rugged rocks. 

It seems to be a very plain direction to a 
teacher, to proceed from what is known to 
the next step, which is not known ; but there 
are pedagogues, ,\-·ho choose the retrograde 
motion of going from what is little known to 
what is foss knmvn. Surely a child may be 
kept employed, and his faculties may be suf­
ficiently exercised, by gradual instruction, on 
subjects suited to his capacity, ,vhere every 
step advances; and where the universal and 
rational incentive to application, success, is 
perceived by the learner. 

So far from thinking, that there is a royal 
road to any science, I believe, that the road 
must be long, but I do not think it need be 
rugged : I am convinced, that a love for learn­
ing may be early induced, by making it 
agreeable ; that the listless idleness of many 
an excellent scholar arises, not from aversion 
to applicatjon, but from ha·\'ing all the family 
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of pain associated with early instruction. By 
pain, I do not merely mean the pain of cor­

poral correction, or of a11y species of direct 

punishment. Even where parents have no! 

recourse to these, they often associate pain 

indissolubly with literature, hy compelling 

children to read that which they cannot under­

stand. One of the objects of this address to mo­

thers is to deprecate this practice, and to pre­

vent this evil in future. Let me most earnestly 

conjure the parents and teachers, into whose 

hands these little volumes may come, to lay any 

of them aside immediately, that is not easily 

un<lcrstood; a time will come, when that which 

is now rejected may he sought for with avi­

dity. I am particularly anxious upon this 

subject, because we ha\'e fouo<l, from cxpe­

ricncc1 that Early Lessons are not arranged in 
the ordrr, in which, for the facility of the 

learner, tliey ought to be read. In fact, the 

order, in which they were first published, was 

the order of time, in which they were written, 

and not of the matter which they contained. 

The first part of Harry and Lucy was written 
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by me thirty four years before Frank and Ro• 
samond were written by my daughter. Frank 
is the easiest to be understood, anrl should, 
therefore, have come first; after Frank, the 
first part of Harry and Lucy; then Rosamond; 
and, lastly, the second part of Harry and Lury, 
which was "'ritten long after the first part hacl 
been published. This latter part should not 
be put into the hands of pupils before they 
arc eight years olcl. \Ye have h~rd children 
say, " lVe love little Frank, because it is 
easy ; hut we hate Hany and LYcy, hccause 
it is dij/icult." \Ve defer implicitly to their 
opinion; well educated chilclren are, in fact, 
best judges of what is fit for children. 

l\foliere's hackneyed old woman was not so 
good a critic of comedy, as a chilcl of eight 
years old might be of books for infants. 

\Vhenever, therefore, a child, who has in 
general a disposition for instruction, shows a 
dislike for any book, lay it aside at once, with• 
out saying any thing upon the subject; and 
put something before bim, that is more 
to 11is taste. For instance, in the follow• 
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iirg little ~ooks, different parts of them are 

suited to the tastes of different children, as 

well as to children of different ages. It is, 

therefore, strongly recommended to parents, 

to select what they find upon trial to be the 

best for their immediate purpose, and to lay 

aside the rest for another opportunity. VVe 

have repeatedly heard parents and teachers 

complain of the want of books for their pupils; 

can there be a better proof of the general im­

pro\·cmcnt, that has taken place of late years, 

· n the modes of instruction, than this desire 

for early literature. \Yhen I was a child, I 

hacl no resource but Newucrry's little books 

and l\Irs. Teachum ; and now, when every 

year produces something new, and something 

good, for the ~upply of juvenile libraries, there 

is still an increa::;ing <lcmund for children's 

l>ooks. In a selection of this sort, teachers of 

prudence and experience are cautious not to 

he deceived by a name, or by an alluring 

title page: they previously examine what they 

put into the hands of their scholars; thcv ., 

1mow, that \rant of information in a child is 
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preferable to confused and obscure instruction; 
that, for their pupils to know any one thiug well, 
and to be able to convey to others, in appro­
priate language, the little knowledge which 
they may have acquired, is far preferable to a 
string of ready-made answers to specific que~­
tions, which have been merely committcJ to 
memory; that an example of proper conduct> 
of a noble sentiment, the. glow of enthusiasm, 
raised by a simple recital of a generous action, 
have more influence, upon the tempers and 
understanding of children, than the most 
pompous liarangues of studied eloquence. 

In choosing books for young people, the 
enlightened parent will endeavour to collect 
such as tend to give general knowledge, and 
to strengthen the understanding. Book·, 
which teach particular sciences, or distinct 
branches of knowledge, should be sparingly 
employed. In one \Vord, the mind should be 
prepared for instruction ; the terms of every 
art and every science should, in some degree, 
be familiar to the cl1ild, before any thing like 
a specific treatise on the subject should be read. 



ADDRESS TO !-,!OTHERS. Xlll 

It is by no means our intention to lay down 

a course of early instruction, or to limit the 

number of books, that may, in succession, be 

safely put into the hands of the pupil. 1\Irs. 

Barbauld's " Lessons for Children, from three 

to four Years old," have obtained a prescrip­

tive preeminence in the nursery. These arc 

fit for a child's first attempts to read sentences; 

and they go 011, in easy progression, to such 

little narratives as ought to follow. Her 

eloquent Hymns may next be reacl. They give 

an early taste for the sublime language and 

feelings of devotion. Scriptural stories haye 

been selected in some 1ittle Yolumes; these m~ty 

succeed to Mrs. Barbauld's Hymns. No nr.rra­

tive makes a greater impression upon the mind 

th.m that of Joseph and his brethren :-not 

the story of Joseph, expanded and adorned , I 

by what is falsely enllcd fin , writing; lmt the 

history of Joseph in the book of Genesis. 

\Vhen children can re,td fluently, the diffi­

culty is not to supply t.hcm with eutcrtaining 

books, but to prevent them from rending too 

much, and indiscriminatdy. To give them 

VOL.L b 



. 
xiv ADDRESS TO MOTHERS. 

only such as cultivate the moral feelings, and 
create a taste for 1mowlfdge, while they, at the 
same time, amuse and interest. A few, ancl 
quite szif/zrient for tl1is pW]Jose, may he 
m!mcd; for instance, " Fabulous Histories;" 
" Evenings at Home;" " Berquin's Children's 
F1icnd ;" "Sandford ancl i\Ierton ;" "Little 
Jack;" "The Chilclren':i; ~Ii::-cellany ;" "Bub 
the Terrier·"" Dick tl1e Ponev ·" "The Book ' . ' 
of Trades;" " The Looking-glass, or Hi. tory 
of a young Artist;" " H.oLinso:i Crusoe;" 
'' The Tra,·els of Holando ;" a book v .. ·liich I 
mention with some lu:sitalirJ11, because, though 
it contains much knowledge, collected from 
various-authors, yet it is tou much mixed \.Vit 1 

fiction. " l\lrs. \Vakefield on Instinct'; I 
name \Vith more confidence, because the faets 
and the fiction are j u<liciously ~eparatl~d; .so 
that the reader i, in no dangrr of mi~taking 
truth for falsehood. To tliis juvenile library, 
perhap~, mr:y be added parts of" \Vhite's Xa­
turnl History of .Sclbournc ;" and parts of 
"Smellie'::; Philosophy of Natural Hi tory:' 

These books are not here named in t lie orr.~r 
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111 which they should be read; that must vary 

according to the tastes and capacities of the 

pupils, and accor<li11g to various accidental 

circumstances, which it is impossible to foresee 
or enumerate. .But here it is necessary to ob­

serve, that scarcely any one of these books 

will probably be suited, in every part, to any 
child. Children should not be forced to read 
a book tliroug!t, but suffered to pass over what 

• 
they do not understand, and to select that 

which suits their tastes, which will generalty 
l)e found to be what they perfectly compre­

hend. There is no danger that this permis­
sion should lead to a taste for desultory read­
ing, if th@ pupils arc confined to a certain 
collection of books. They will, at different 

.iges, and as their knowledge enlarges, recur 
to those parts of the books, ,, hich they had re­
jected; and, the ta5te for reading increasing, 
they will, in time, become perfectly ac<f.1aintcd 
with every thing worth their attention in their 
juvenile library. 

For instance, that excellent work, "Evenf ngs 

at Home," contains lessons and narrativc~1 
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suited to different capacities, from seven or 

eight, to twelve or thirteen years of age. It 
,voulcl be highly injurious to the work, and to 

the young reader~, to insist, or even to permit, 

that the whole should be perused at an age, 

,vhen the \\l:ole cannot be understood. The 

same may be ~aid of " The Children's Friend," 

and of " Sa 1fiford and l\1erton," the last vo­
lume of which is suited to young men at col­

lege; while pc.,~s of the first two are fit for 

children of seven or eight, and other parts for 

ten or twelve years old. In these books, the 
selection may be safely trusted to the young 

readers ; in others, the selection must be made 

by the parent or teacher: for instance, in 

" Smellie's Philosophy of Natural History,'-' 

where there will be found many entertaining 
and instructi\Te facts, suited to children from 

eight to ten years, mixed with a great deal, 

both of what they cannot understand, and of 
what they ought not to read. 

The " Book of Trades" we have just men­
tioned as a most useful book, and it should 

always precede Joyce's "Scientific Dialogues.'' p. 
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}fr. Joyce has contributed much to the ease of 

scientific instruction; and parents should do 

the author the justice not to put his books too 

car1y into the hands of children. 

But no book, on scientific subjects, that has 

yet fallen into our hands, exceeds l\1rs. l\,far­

cc f s " Chemical Dialogues." Some of the 

facts which it coatains will undoubtedly be re­

membered; but it is not for the chemical facts, 

that this cook is so highly valuable, as for the 

clear and easy reasoning, by which the reader 

is led from one proposition to another. I 

speak from experience : one of my rhii<lren 

had early acquired such an eager taste for 

reading, as had filled her mind with a multi­

tude of facts,and images, ancl word~, ,vhieh pre­

vented her from patient inYcstigation, and 

from those habits of thinking, and that logical 

induction, without which, no scienee, nor any 

series of truths, can be taught. The " Chemi­

cal Dialogues'' succeeded in giving a turn to 

the thoughts of my pupil, which has produced 

the most salatary eftccts in her education. 

Romantic iclcas, poetic images, and some dis-

h~{ 
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<lain of common occupations, seemed to clear 
away from her young mind; and the chaos of 
her thoughts formed a new and rational ar­
rangement. The child was ten year.i olcl at 
the time of which I speak, and from that pe­
riod her general application has not been di­
minished ; but whatever she reads, poetry, 
history, belles lcttres, or science, every thing 
seems to find it's proper place, and to improve 
whilst it fills her mind. 

There is still wanting a series of little books, 
preparatory to Joyce's "Scientific Dialogues." 
1 "o attempt, humble as it may appear, requirt!s 
so much skill or patience, nor could any 
thing add more effectually to the general im~ 
provement of the infant understanding, than 
such a work. The elementary knowledge, 
which such books should endeavour to incul­
cate, must be thinly scattered in entertaining 
stories; not with a view to teach in play, but 
with the hope of arresting, for a few moments, 
that volatile attention, which becomes tired 
with sober, isolated instruction. 

Some years since, I wrote "Poetry explain-
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ed for Children," an<l I have found it highly 

useful in my own family. It has not, how­

ever, been much called for. It is, therefore, 

reasonahly to be supposed, that it has not been 

well executed. 

Such a book is certainly wanting; and, if 

it became popular, it v.ould be of more ser­

,·ice in education, than parents are well aware 

of. Nothing is earlier taught to children 

than extracts from poetry; they are easily 

got by heart. If a child has a tolerable me­

mory, a good €ar, and a pleasing voice, the 

parent:- are sati~fied, and the child is extolled 

for it's recitation. Nine times_ ov .. :,f ten, the 

seme of \\'hat is thus got by rote is neglected 

or misunderstood, and the little actor acquires 

the pernicious habit of reading fluently and 

committing to memory what it · does not 

comprehend. There is still something worse 

in this practice. The understanding is left 

dormant, while tbc memory is too much 

exercised ; whereas the object most desir­

able is to £treng:hcn the memory, only by 
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storing it with useful ancl accurate know­
ledge. 

Parents am usually anxious to teach hi:;tory 
early. This should not be done at all: or shot1ld 
be done w1th great caution. There arc certain 
wen known volumes, of .i\Jrs. Trimmer's, v.'itb 
prints of Grec41n, Homan, and English history, 
which are useful to impress the principal fact~, 
in history, on the minus of children; and we 
have latily met with some tiny rnlumes, under 
the name of Alfred l\Iiles'\ " Pictures of .Eng­
lish, and of Roman, and Grecian History." 
The miniature prints, in thc~c, arc far superior 
to what are usually met with, in such books; 
and the language, and selection of the facts, in 
these mi11ikin histories, are, in general, excel• 
Jent. Abridgments of history, such as Cooper's 
short Histories of Englnnd and France, Gold­
smith's of Greece and Rome, Lo rel \\7 ood-

* There is an ocld omission, which ~hmlld be noticed, 
in Mr. Alfred :.\IiJe,-'s ti11y History of E1:~iall(l-lic 
omits the life, and rcconls or.ly the death of Charles the Jli:M. 
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houselee's excellent book, or any other5, which 

merely give the events, v;ithont mixture of 

polieical reflections, may he read between the 

ages of eight and ten; but it is absurd to put 

Hume, Robertson, l\facaulay, Gibbon, or any 

of our philosophical historians' works, into the 

bands of children. All that should, or can be 

done, effectually, is to give the young pupils a 

clear view of the outline of history, and to 

fix in their memories the leading facts in the 

proper order of time. For this purpose, there 

are several genealogical and hi:itorical charts, 

that may he useful, eYen at the early age of 

nine or ten ;-Le Sage's clian contains the 

fullest, and "Stork's Stream of Tirne" by far 

the clearest view of chronology and history. 

There are some careless omissions in these, 

which will probably be remedied in future edi­

tions. Priestley's Charts of Hi~tory and of Bio­

graphy, can neYer be obsolcte.-To me, hi~ 

Chart of History is not so clear, either as Le 

Sage or as the Stream of Time: but I Lear from 

those> whose judgment I rr=,pect, that it ton-
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veys to their minds a clear and comprehcnsiYe 
view of it's subject. 

For the purpose of fixing, in the minds of 
children, a few of the leading facts of history, 
chronology, and geography, I think, the tech­
nical help of what is called artificial memory 
may L>c safely employed. The succession of 
Roman emperors, of English kings, the large 
geographical divi:,ions of the world, the order 
of the principal inventions and discoverics­
~uch as those of gunpowder, printing, and the 
mariner's compass; the discovery of .America, 
and of the passage to India µy the Cape of Good 
Hope, &c.; may be chronologically stored in the 
memory, ,vithout injury to the understanding. 
lVitbout encumbering the rccollcctire faculty, 
twenty or thirty of Gray's memorial lines, 
may, wl1cn selected, be easily committed to 
memory. They should be recited merely as 
jargon, till they arc perfectly learned by rote; 
then the me of the letters, in the terminations 
of the words, ,d1ic:h exprcs:, the dates, sl10ulc.l 
be explained, antl the pupil should be practi.secl 

I .. 
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in the use of these : they should be frequently 

ref erred to, in conversation; the children 

should be called upon, and made ready in the 

use of their numerical symbols, and, at the 

same time, made sensible of the advantage of 

the knowledge they have thus acquired. 

Any farther than this, I would avoid techni­

cal memory. Among the ancients, it might, 

in some degree, supply the want of printed 

books of refereuce ; but, in our clays, when 

knowledge of every sort, that has been hitherto 

acquirccJ, mny be immecliate]y referred to, in 

crery common library, or in the shop of every 

Loohc1lcr, it is needless to load the memories 

of children with answers to every possible ques-

1ion in geography and l1i~tory, and with all 

such learning, as is to be found in task books. 

Bcforl! I quit the subject, I may be pcrmit­

'tro to suggest to tho~e, who are composing, or 

who intend tu compose elementary books for 

ch;1<lrcn, that what is purely didactic, and all 

gcr.cral rettcctiom, ought, as much as possible, 

to be a\·oicled. A<'tion should he introduced 

-A;:-tion ~-Action ! \\"bcthcr in morals 01· 
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3c:cnce, the thiug to be taught should seem to 
arise from tlic circumstances, in which the little 
pcr.:ons of the drama are placed ; and on the 
proper manner, in vd1;ch this is managed, will 
<lcpcnd the esce1lencc nnd success of initiatory 
hooks for children. Entertaining story, or 
1:aturnl dialogue, irn.luces the pupil to read ; 
but, on 1he other hand, unless some useful in­
t'tl'llction be mixed with this entertainment, 
nothing but mere amusement will be ac­
ceptable, and it \Viii be difficult to bring the 
attention to fix itself, without dislike, upon any 
serious subiect. ., 

In fact, eaily .instruction-I may trust my 
own experience, in the education of a large 
family-early instruction depends more upon 
oral communication, than upon the hooks, 
either task books or books of amusement, that 
can be found for them, or, perhnps, that can 
be written. Books should be med to re--:al, 
arrange, and imprint \\·hat is learnt hy tlie 
senses; they \Vill please the n10rc, wliC'n they 
gn·e hack the images, that have bt ' il sl;ghtly 
impressed upon the memory. 
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I know, that it is much easier to poiut out 
what is desirable, than to shmv distinctly tlie 

means of accomplishing our wishes. How to 
fill up, from day to day, the aching void, in the 
little breasts of children, is a question, that 
c;mnot be easily solved. '\iVhen I recommend 
teaching, as much as possible, by oral instruc­
tion, I have this grand difficulty full in my 
view; but I hope to point out, that means may 
be found, by which, in some degree, it may be 
obviated. There is scarcely any object, which 
a child sees or touchc~, that ruay not become 
a liubject for conversation and instruction. 

For instance, is the mother dressing ?-the 
things on her dressing table are oLjccts of 
curiosity to the child. The combs are of diffe­
rent sorts-horn, ivory, box, and tortoi~eshcll. 
-How can the horns of a cow be made flat, 
so as to ~e cut into the shape of a comb ?­
lVhat is ivory? and where is tortoiseshell to 
he had? A cane bottom chair frequently 
catches the attention of a child-it may be 
made a first lesson in \Vcaving.-At break­
fast, how many obj ecti for instruction ! 

VOL, I. C 
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The water, in a basin, reflects the sun-it's 

image dances from place to place, as the water 

moves. A spoon reflects the face, distorted to 

a frightful length ; if turned in another dircc .. 

tion, the face becomes ridiculously short. 

The steam rises from the urn-the top is forct>d 

off the tea-urn-or the \Vater bursts from the 
spout of a tea-kettle, The child observes, 

that the water rises in a lump of sugar, that is 
dipped in the tea. The cream swims on the 

top of the tea-milk mixes with it more readily 

than eream--At dinner, the back bone, 

and fins, and gills of a fish, every boue ancl 
joint of a fowl or a hare, or of any joint 

of meat, afford subjects of remark; and all 
these things, though but very little should be 

sai<l of them, at any one time, may, by de­
grees, be made subservient, not only to amuse­

ment, but to the acquisition of real knon·­

le<lge. 
It is by no means intended to recoi;nmend, 

that lectures shoulcl Le spoken at every meal, 

or that the appetites of infants should be made 
to Yt'air for an explanation of whate\·er they feed 
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upon-it is only suggested, that the common- • 

est circumstance of -life, and the commonest 

objects, that occur, may become the means 

of teaching useful facts, and, what is of more 

consequence, habits of observation and reason-

ing. It will be objected, that, although the 

subjects, which arc here nllu<lecl to, are fami-

liar an<l of daily occurrence in families of all 

ranks, parents themselves are frequently not 

sufficiently capable of giving the instruction 

which is required. 

to this it may be answered, that scarcely 

any parents are so situate, that they may not, 

without effort, acquire, from time to time, tlte 

little knowledge, which they wish to commu­

nicate-at least so far as is requisite to excite 

and support the curiosity of their pupils. 

All this may be easily effected by the higher I 1 

cla~ses of parents, whp have leisure to attend 

to their children; and those parents, who have 

not time themsekes to pursue this course of 

tuition, may find proper assistants, at no great 

expense. There are, in England, many persons, 

who would be suited to such situatiom-wi-
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<lows, and elderly, unmarried women, who are 

ahO\·e tlie station of ordinary domestics, and 

yet are not sufficiently instructed, or accom­

plished, to become governesses. Such per­

~ons might be employed, to take the early care 

of children, while the lower offices of the nur­
scrymaid might be performed by common, 
uneducated servants. No person should daily 
or hourly converse with children, or should 

have power over them, or any share in the 

management of their minds, who does not 

possess good temper, and a certain degree of 
good sense. Accomplishments, learning, or 

even much infonnation, in the usual sense of 

the ,;s,•ord, will be unnecessary for the kind of 
assistants here described; but the habit of 

speaking good language, and in a good accent 
is indispensable. All the knowledge requisite 

for explaining common objects, to children 

from six to eight years old, may be gradually 
acquirC'l, as occasion calls for it daily; and 
goocl seus[', with a little practice, will soon teach 
t!te teacher how to manage instruction in con­
\·crsation . 

fi. 
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In families of less affiuence, where this 

subordinate governess, or attendant, cannot be 

afforded, and where the mother cannot secure 

a friend to assist her, or has not an elder 

daughter to take a part in the care of the 

younger ones, the mother must give up more 

of her own time to her children, than is usual 

or agreeable, or else she most send them to 
school. 

Here recurs the difficulty of finding schools, 
where children can be rationally taught ; that 
is to say, where distinct and useful knowledge 

rnny be clearly conveyed to their understand­

ings, without unnecessary confinement, slavish 

habits, or c:orporal correction. To keep chil­

dren poring over books, that they cannot un­
derstand, or casting up sums without making 

them acquainted with the reasons for the rules, 
which they mechanically follow, is all that can 

be expected° from a common schoolmaster, or, 
to speak more properly, from a common 
school. Parents send young children to school, 

not only to learn what is professed to be taught, 

but also to keep their troublesome infants out 

C 3 
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of harm's way. \Vere the schoolmaster ever 
so much enlightened, or ever so well disposed, 
he must comply with the expectations of pa­
rents - he must keep his scholars apparently 
at work for a gi\·en number of hours-or he 
cannot satisfy his employers. 

\Vhat is to be done? 
The schoolmaster must appear to do as 

others do. The remedy does not lie with the 
school, or with the schoolmaster, but with the 
parents. Until parents are convinced of the 
inefficacy of the present system, things must 
remain as they are. When they are persuaded, 
that a reform is neces,ary, the next thing is to 
consider how it can be accomplished. 

To encourage good elementary 5choo1s, more 
liberal emoluments must be allowed to school­
ma~ters and mistresses. To effect this pur­
pose, without raising the present price of 
£chooling, nothing more is necessary, than to 
shorten the present enormous duration of 
school hours. 

Two hours' attention ia more than sufficient 
for the acquirement of any thing, which a 
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young child ought to learn in a day; and even 

these two hours should be interrupted by a re­

laxation of at least one third of that time. 

Thus four different sets, or classes, of scholars; 

might be sent daily to the same school, and 

for each class the present prices should be 

paid; so that the master might have his salary 

considerably increased, without giving up more 

of his time then he does at present. 

The numerous schools for early education, 

that are estab1ishing, or that are already esta­

blished in the metropolis, and in all the large 

towns of England, will, if they be properly ma­
naged, leave little to be desired upon the sub­

ject of education, for children between the 

years of seven and twel \'e. 

The active modes of instruction, ,vhich Bell 

and Lancaster have introduced, are fully as 

advantageous, as the low price of schooling ; 

the children are prevented from drowsing over 

their lessons, and their little bodies are kept in 

some degree of motion. Certain petty 11wwi­

tehankisms will, by degrees, be laid aside; and 

the good sense of the excellent persons, whe 
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give not on1y their money, but their time, to 

the superintcndance of such establishments, will 
soon improve whatever requires emendation. 

A good system for inf ant nwnagement, as 
it relate~ to the temper, the habits of truth, in­
dustry, cleanliness, neatness, and to the form­
ing children to habits of observation, reason­
ing, and good sense-objects of far greater 
consequence, than the mere teaching to read 

and write, or cast up accounts-remains still 
to be formed and executed. Such schools arc 
wanting, b0th for the middling classes and for 
the lower classes of the people; and I appre­
hend, that they cannot well be formed any way 
so well, as by actual experiment. 

Ladies, ·who have leisure, may, in the coun­
try, make trials of whatever occurs to them on 
this suhject. The occupations and plays, 

liberty and restraint, rewards and punishments 
of childr~n, in those little communities we caU 
schools, may thus be examined, "'nd their re­
spective excellence and defects may be com­
pared; and, in time, some genern1 results will 
be established, 

I .... 

p, 

~ 

1l 
•(, 

' re 

jle 



ADDRESS TO MOTHERS. XXXlll 

For such an inquiry, next to a steady desire 

to be of service, patient attention, from day to 

day, is what must be the most effectual. 

These schools are what are commouly callc..~: 
dame schools. 

A dame school, such as may prepare chil­
dren for seminaries of a higher class, should, 

as much as possible, resemble a large private 
family, where the mi::;tress may be considered 

as the mother. The children never should be 
out of the sight of their mistress, and their 
plays, as ,vell as their tasks, should be equally 

an object of her care. And here, as in every 
other place of instruction, the hours, or, rather, 

the minutes of labour, should be short, with 
frequ~nt intermission; so that the habit of at­

tention may, by degrees, be induced, and may, 
by reiteration, be fortified. 

l\'Iuch of that useful enthusiasm, wl id1 ani­
mates all classes of people to encourage 
schools for young children, is owing to the ' \ 
female sex. They have more immediate op­
portunities of seeing the necessity, and of ap­
preciating the merit of such schools; their lei-
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sure permits them to inspect, more minuteli, 

establishments of this sort; and their acquaint­

ance with the early propensities and habits of 
children enable them to direct, successfully, 

their instruction ; and it may be reasonably 

hoped, that, under their care, dame schools, 

with mistresses judiciously chosen, may be es­

tablished wherever they arc wanting. Ano­

ther generation will reap the advantages of 

what has been begun in this; ancl teachers of 

both sexes, and of various degrees of informa­

tion, will, hereafter, be procured with case; 

and elementary schools will be established m 

every part of the united kingdom. 

R.L.E. 
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FRANK was very fond of playing at 
battledore and shuttlecock ; but he 
could not always play when he liked, 
or as long as he liked it, because he had 
no battledore or shuttlecock of his own~ 
He determined to try to make a shut­
tlecock for himself; but he had· no 
cork for the bottom of it, and he had· 
only five feathers, which had once be­
longed to an old worn out shuttlecock. 
They were ruffied and bent. His mo­
t her was very busy, so that he c id not 
like to interrupt her, to ask for n1ore 
feathers; and his father was out riding, 
so that Frank could not ask him for a 
cork. His brother Ed\vard· advised 
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him to put off trying to make his shut­

tlecock, till his mother was not husy, 

and till his father should return from 

riding; but Frank was so impatient, that 

he did not take this prudent advice. I-Ie 

set to work immediate1Y,, to make the 

bottom of his shuttlecock of one end of 

the handle of his pricker, \vhich he sawed 

off, because he thought that it resembled 

the bottom of a shuttlecock in shape 

more than any other bit of wood, which 

he possessed. ,vhen he tried to make 

holes in it for the feathers, he found 

that the wood was extremely hard; he 

tried and tried in vain; and, at last, snap 

went the end of the pricker. It broke 

in two; and Frank was so sorry, that 

he began to cry: but, recollecting that 

his tears would not mend his pricker, 

he dried his eyes, and resolved to bear 

the loss of it like a man. He examined 

a 

t 

,. 
I 



FRANK. 3 

·the stump of the pricker, which he 

held in his hand, and he found that 

there was enough of the steel left, to be 

sharpene~ again. He began to file it, 
as well as he could ; and, after taking 

some pains, he sharpened it : but be 

did not attempt to make any more 
holes in the hard wood, lest he should 
break the pricker again. He said to 
himself-" Edward gave me good ad­
vice, and I will now take it : I will 

wait till my father comes home, and 
till my mother is not busy; and then I 

will ask them for what I want." 

The next day his father gave him a 
cork, anJ his mother gave him some 

feathers; and, after several trials, he at 
last made a shuttlecock, which flew to­
lerably well. He was eager to try it, 
and he ran to his brother Edward, and 

showed it to him; and Ed'fvard liked 

, I 
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the shuttlecock, but could not then 
play, because he was learning his 
Latin lesson. 

" \Vell ! I will have patience tiH to 
·morrow, if I can," said Frank. 

It happened this same evening, that 
Frank was present, when · his brother 

· Edward and three of his cousins were 
dressing to act a pantomime. They 
·were in a great hurry. They had lost 

the burnt cork, with which they were 
to blacken their eyebrows. Tliey 
looked everywhere that they could 

think of for it, but all in vain; and a 
messenger came to tell them, that 
every body was seated, and that they 
must begin to act the pantomime di­
rectly. They looked with still more 
eagerness for this cork, but it could not 
be found; and they did not know where 

to get another. 
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" I have one ! I have one! I have a 
cork ! you shall have it in a minute!" 
cried the good-natured little Frank. 
He ran up stairs directly, pulled all 
the feathers out of his dear shuttlecock, 
burnt the end of the cork in the candle, 
and gave it to his friends. They did 
not know, at this moment, that it was 
the cork of Frank's shuttlecock; but, 
when they aftenr:irds found it out, they 
were very much obliged to him; and 
when his father beard this instance of 
his good-nature, he was n1uch pleased. 
He set Frank upon the table before 
him, after dinner, when all his friends 
were present, and said, to him -

" wly dear little son, I am gla<l to 
find, that you are of such a generous 
disposition. Believe me, such a dispo~ 
sition is of more valne than all the bat­
tledores and shuttlecocks in the worl<l ! 

1& 3 
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-:-you are welcome to as many corks 

and feathers as you please ~ -you who 

are so willing to help your friends, in 

their amusements, shall find that we 

are all ready and eager to assist you in 

yours." 
Close to the garpen, which Frank's 

mother had given to qim, there was a 

hut, in which garden tools and water­

ing pots used formerly to be kept; but 

it had been found to· be too small for 

this purpose, and a larger had been 

built in another part of the kitchen 

garden: nothing was now kept in that, 

which was near Frank's garden, but ..... 

8ome old flower pots and pans. Frank 

Uiied to like to go into this hut, to play 

with the flower pots; they were piled 

np higher than his head; and one day, 

when he ·was pulling ont from the un­

jermost part of the pile a large pan, 
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the whole pile of flower pots ~hook 

from bottom to top, and one of the up­

permost flower pots fell down. If 
:frank had not run out of the way in 
an instant" it would have fallen on his 

head. As soon as he had a little re­
covered from his fright, he saw that the 

flower pot had been broken by the fall, 

and he took up the broken pieces, and 
went into the 11ouse, to bis mother, to 

tell her what had happened. ~e found 

his father and 1nother sitting at the ta­

ble, writing letters : they both looked 

up when he came in, and said -

" ,vhat is the matter Fra1~k? - you 

lool< very pale." 11 

" Because, mamma, I have broken 
this flower pot." 

" ,v ~II, my dear, you do rightly to 

come and tell us, that you broke it, 



8 FRANK. 

It is an accident. There is no occa .. 

sion to be frightened about it." 
" No, mamma; it was not that, 

which frightened me so much. But it 
is well, that I did not break my own 
head and all the flower pots in the 

garden house." 
Then he told his mother how he had 

attempted to pull out the undermost 

pan, and how " the great pile shook 

from top to bottom." 
" It is well you did not hurt your­

self, indeed, Frank ! " said his mother . 
. His father asked, if there was a key 

to the door of the hut. 
" Papa, there is an old, rusty lock, 

but no key." 
" The gardener has the key-I will 

go for it directly," said his father, ris­

ing from his seat ; " and I will lock 

Dfi 
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that door, lest the boy should do the 
same thing again." 

" No, papa," said Frank; " I am 
not so silly, as to do again what I know 
might hurt me." 

" But, my dear, without doing it on 
purpose, you might, by accident, when 
you are playing in that house, shake 
those pots, and pull them down upon 
yourself. ,vhenever there is any real 
clanger, you know I always tell you of 
it. 1-\.nd it is much better to prevent 
any evil, than to be sorry for it after­
wards.- I will go this minute and look 
for the key, and loq~ the qoor," conti­
nued his father. 

" Papa," said Frank, stopping him, 
" you nce<l not go for the key, nor 
lock the door; for, if you desire me 
not to play in the old garden hquse, 
I will not play there; l will not go in., 

I , 
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I promise you; I will never even open 
the door." 

" Very well, Frank : I can trust to 
your promise. Therefore, I want no 
lock and key-- Your word is enough." 

" But only take care you do not for­
get, and run in by accident, Frank," 
said his mother; " as you have such a 
habit of going in there, you might for­
get." 

"Mamma, I will not forget my pro• 
mise," said Frank. 

~1. FEW days after this time, Frank's 
father and mother were walking in the 
garden, and they came to the old gar­
den house, and they stopped and looked 
at the door, which was a little open. 
This door could not be blown open by 
the wind, because it stuck against the 
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ground at one corner, and could not be 
easily moved. 

"I assure you, mamma, I did not 
forget - I did not open it - I did not 
go in, indeed, papa," said Frank. 

His father answered-" We did not 
suspect you of having opened the door, 
Frank." 

And his father and mother looked at 
one another and smiled. 

His father called the gardener, and 
desired that he would not open the 
door of the old garden house ; and he 
ordered, that none of the servants 
should go in there. 

A week passed, andanotherweekpass­
ed, and a third week passed, and again 
Frank's father and mother were walking 
in the garden; and his mother said-

" Let us go and look at the old gar­
den house." 
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' His father and mother went together, le 
and Frank ran after them, 1'ejoicing, that 

h· 
~ 

he had kept his promise-he never had 
no 

gone into that house, though he had been 
~ 

' often tempted to do so, because he had 
n 

left there a little boat of which he was 

very fond. When his father and mo-
~ 

ther had looked at the door of the gar-

den house, they again looked at each 

other, and smiled and said-

" \Ve are glad to see, Frank, that 
m 

you have kept your word, and that you 
I" 

It 
have not opened this door." 

'' I have not opened the door, papa," 

answered Frank; " but how do you .. ' 
know that by only looking at it ? " 

" You may find out how we know 
• ,k 
' . 

it; and we had rather that you should , I 

find it out, than that we should tell it I. 
I 

to you," said his father. '• I 

• 
Frank guessed, first, that they recol• l ' 

t, 
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lected exactly how far open the door 

had been left, and that they saw it was 

now open exactly to the same place. 

Ilut his father answered, that this was 

not the way; for that they could not 
be certain, by this means, that the door 

ha<l not been opened wider, and then 

shut again to the same place. 

" Papa., you might have :5een the 
n1ark in the dust, which the door 

would have made in opening. ,v as 

that the way, papa?" 

"No; that is a toler~bly good way; 
but the trace of the opening of the 

door might have been qffttced, that is, 

rubbed out, and the ground might 

have been smoothed again. There 

is another circumstance, Frank, which, 

if you observe carefully, you may dis­
cover." 

Frank took hold of the <loor, and was 

YOL. I. C 
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going to 1nove it; but his father stop­
ped his hand. 

" You must not move the door -
look at it without stirring it." 

Frank looked carefully, and then 
• exclaimed-

" I've found it out, papa! I've found 
it out! - I see a spider's web, with all 
it's line thin rings and spokes, like a 
wheel, just at the top of the door, and 
it stretches from the top of the door to 
this post, against \vhich the door shuts. 
Now, if the doot' had been shut or 
opened wider, this spider's web would 
have been crushed or broken - the 
door could not have been shut or 
opened without breaking it. - May I 
try, papa?'' 

"Yes, my der..r." 
l-Ie tried to open the door, and the 

'lipider'.s web broke, and that part of it,_ 

I( 
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which had been fastened to the door, 

fell down, and hung against the post. 

" You have found it out now, 

Frank, you see," said his father. 

l-Iis mother was going to ask him, if 
he knew how a spider makes his web, 

but she stopped, and did not then ask 
him this question, because she saw, that 
he was thinking of his little boat. 

" Yes., my dear Frank! you may go 
into the house now," said his mother, 

" and take your little boat." 
Frank ran in, and seizing it, hugged 

it in his arms. 

" l\I y dear little boat, how glad I 
an1 to have you again ! " cried he; " I 
wish I" might go to the river side this 

evening, and swim it; there is a fine 
wind, and it would sail fast." 

Frank was never allowed to go to 

the river side, to swim his boat, with• 
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out his father or mother, or eldest bro­
ther, could go with him. 

"~Iamma., will you?" said he-" Can 
you be so good as to go with me this 
evening, to the river side, that I may 
swim my boat?" 

His mother told him, that she had 
intended to walk another way; hut that 
she would willingly do what he asked 
her, as . he had done what she desired. 
His father said the same, an<l tbey 
went to the river side. I-Iis father 
walked on the banks, looking till he 
saw a place where he thought it would 
be safe for Frank to swim his boat. 
1-Ie found a place, \vhcr~ tbe river -Tan 
in between two np.rrow banks of land; 
such a place, Frank's father told hirn, 
in large rivers, is called a creek. 

The water, in this creek, was very 
£hallow; so shallow, that you could 
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~ee the sand and 1nany coloured peb• 

bles at the bottom : yet it was deep 

enough for Frank's little boat to float 

upon it. Frank put his boat into the 

water-he launched it - and set the 

sail to the wind; that is, turned it so 

that the wind blew against it, and drove 

the boat on. 
It sailed swiftly over the smooth wa­

ter, and Frank was happy looking at it 

and directing it various ways, by set­

ting or turning the sail in different di­

rections, and then watching which way 

it would go. 
"I\1amma," said he, after his mother 

had remained a good while, " yon are 

very good natured to stay with me so 

long; but I mn afraicl you will not have 

time to come again to morrow ; and, if 

you cannot, I shall not have the plea­

sure of swi1nming my boat.-Papa, the 

C 3 
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water is ~o very shallow here, and all 
the way alop.g this creek, that, if I was 
to fall in, I could not drowa myself i 
~nd the banks are so close, that I could 
walk to tpem, and get on dry land, di­
rectly. I wish papa you would let 
me come here whenever I please, with­
out any body with me; then I should 
not be obliged to wait till mamma had 
time, or till my brother Ellward had 
done his lesson; then I could swi1n my 
boat so happily, papa, whenever I 
pleased." 

" But how can I be sure, that you 
will never go to any other part of the 
river, Frank ? " 

" You know, papa, I <lid not open 
the ~oor, or go into that garden house, 
after you had desired me not, and after 
I had promised that I would not: and, 
~f I promise t~a~ I will not go to any 
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other part of the river, you know you 

can believe me." 

" Very true, Frank; and, therefore, 

I grant your request. I can trust to 

your doing what I desire you to do; 

and I can trust to your promise. You 

may come here whenever you please, 

and sail your boat in this creek, from 

the stump of this willow tree, as far 

in this way toward the land as you 

please." 
Frank clapped his hands joyfully, 

and cried," Thank you, papa!- thank 

you l -1Iamma, do you l1ear that? 

Papa has given me leave to come to 

this place, whenever I please, to swin1 

my boat; for he trusts to my pron1ise, 

mamma." 
" Yes, that is a just reward for you, 

Frank," said his mother. "The being 

believed another time, and the beini 
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n1ore and more trusted, is the just re­ward for having done as you said that you would do, and for having kept , . " your promise. 

"Oh! thank you, mamma-thank you, papa, for trusting to my promise!" said Frank. 

" You need not thank me, my dear, for ~elicving you," said hii father; '· for I cannot help believing you, because you speak truth. Being believed, is not only the reward, but tbe necessary consequence, of speaking truth.'' 

NEXT morning, at breakfast, Frank'8 father told him, that, if all the flower pots were carried out of the old garden house, and if they \Vere removed with­out being broken, he would give the empty hut to Frank for his ow11. 
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'' For my own!" cried Frank, leap­

ing from h1s chair with delight - " For 

n1y own, papa !-And do you mean, 

that I may new roof it and thatch it?" 

"If you can," said his father, smiling. 

"You may do what you please with it, 

as soon tts the flower pots are removed; 

but not till then: they must all be car­

ried to the house at the other end of 

the garden, before I give you the but. 

}low will you get this done, Frank? for 

you are not tall enough to reach to the 

uppermost part of the pile yourself; if 

you begiq at the bottom, you will pull 

them all down and hurt yourself, and 

you would break them, and I should 

not give you the house." 

" l)apa, perhaps the gardener--', 

'' i\O, the gardener is busy." 

Frank looked round the breakfast 

ttlble at his brother Edward and at his 



FRANK. 

three cousins, "'iIIiam, Charles, and 
Frederiek-they all smiled, and imme­
diately said, that they would undertake 
to CRrry the flower pots for him. 

The moment they had eaten their 
breakfast, which they made haste to 
finish, they all ran out to the old gardet1 
house. Edward took a wooden stool, 
mounted upon it, and handed down, 
carefully, the uppermost of the garden 
pots to his cousins, who stood below, 
and they carried them to the 11e\v' garden house. 

As all these l>oys heI ped one another, 
and worked with good wiII, and in good 
order, the great pile vvas soon carried 
away-so soon, that Frank was quite 
surprised to see it ·was go_ne. Not one 
flower pot was broken. Fcank ran to 
tell his father this; and his father went 
out, and saw that the garden pots had 
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been safely removed; ari.d then he gave 

the house to Frank, and put the key of 

it into his hand. 

Frank turned to his brother Edward 

and his cousins, and said, " Edward, 

how good you and my cousins were to 

help me~" 
"You deserved, that we should do 

this for you," said Ed ward. " ,v e do 

not forget how good natured you were 

to us about the cork of your shuttle­

cock. ,vhen we were in distress, you 

he1 ped us; so, it was fair that we shouid ,., 

help you, when you wanted it." 

"Yes," said his father, "tho~c, who 

are ready to help others, generally fincl 

others ready to help them. - This is the 

natural and just reward ·of good na­

ture." 
"Reward! papa," said Frank- "that 

word you used several times yesterday, 
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and again to day; and it al ways puts 
me in mind of the time, when you gave 
n1e my Bewick on Quadrupeds. You 
gave it to me, Do you remember? as a 
reward for having, as you wrote in the 
book, cured myself of a foolish habit. 
I recollect, tliat was the first time .I 
ever exactly understoo<l the meaning of 
the word reward.'' 

"And what do yon understand, 
Frank, by the word reward;" said his 
father. 

" Oh, papa! I know very well; for 
marnma then told me, ' a reward is 
something we like, something we wish 
to have, something--'papa, I thought 
I could explain it better; I cannot ex­
plain it in words; but I know what it 
is. - \Vill you explain it to me . .. " agarn, pn pat 

"Do you try first, if you understand 
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what it means; and, if you will stand 

still, and have a little patience, you will 

perhaps be able to find words to ex· 

press your thoughts. Try, and do 

not look back at the dear hut; the hut 

is there, and will not run a\vay; you 

will have time enough, all the morning 

and all the evening, to play in it, a1id to 

do what you please with the roof of it. 

So, now stand still, and show me, that 

you can command your attention for a 

few minutes. - \Vhat is a rt!Ward ?" 

Frank, after he had considered for a 

few moments, answered: -

" A reward is ~omething, that is 

given to us for having done right; no, 

it is not always a thing, for though the 

first reward that \Vas given to me was a 

thing-a book-yet I have had rewards, 

that were of a different sort. That was 

a rewanl to me yesterday about the 

VOL. I. D 
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boat; and ,vhen you, papa, or when 
mamma praises me, that is a sort of re­
ward.'' 

"It is," said his father. 
" Papa, I believe," continued Frank, 

" that a re\vard is any sort of pleasure, 
whic!1 is given to us, for doing right. 
Is it, papa?" 

" It is, my dear. N"ow answer me 
one or two more questions, and then I 
will reward your patience, by letting 
you go to your hut." · 

" I am not thinking of that, now, 
papa; I will stay and answer as many 

• . I " qncst1on~ as you p ease. 
" Then what do you think," said 

his father, " is the use of rewards?" 
" T'o make me~to make all people 

do right, I believe." 
" True; and how do rewards make 

:,.·ou, or make other people do right?'' 

con 
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'' Why--" Frank paused, and 

considered a little while. 

" Papa, you know I like, and all 

other people like to have rewards, be­

cause they are always pleasures; and, 

when I know I am to have a reward, 

or, when I hope even, that I shall be 

rewarded for doing any right thing, I 
wish, and try to do it; and, if I have 

been rewarded once, I think I shall be 

rewarded again for doing the same sort 

of thing; and, therefore, I \\· :sh to do it. 

And even, if I have not hau the reward 

myself, if I have seen another person 
rewarded for doing something well, I 

think, and hope, that, perhaps, I may 
have the same, if I do the same, and 

that mG.kes me wish to do it. \Vhen 

you gc1,ve John, the g2.rdener's boy, a 

little watering pot, because he had made 

a net for the cherry trees, I rr.member , 

i. 
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I wished to make a net toi,, because I 
hoped that you ~•ould give me a water­
ing pot; and when mamma praised my 
brother Edward, and gave him a table, 
with a drawer in it, as a reward for 
keeping his room in order, I began to 
try to keep my room in better order­
and you know, Edward, I have kept it in 
order, in better order, ever since. Papa, 
that is all I can think of, about the 
use of rewards- I cannot explain it 
better." 

" You have explained it as well as I 
expected that you could, Frank. -Now 
run off to your hut, or your house, 
whichever you please to call it." 

FRANK found, that there were holes 
in the thatch of his house, and that, 
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when it rained, the rain came through 

these holes, and wetted him and spoiled 

the things, which he kept in his house­

therefore, he wished to mend the thatch. 

I-le went to his father, and asked him, 

if he would be so good as to give him 

some straw. 

His father said, that he woul<l, if 
Frank would do something for him, 

which he wanted to have done. 

" I will do any thing I can for you, 

papa," said Frank. - ""rhat is it?" 

" Look at those laburnums, Frauk," 

said his father. " Do you see a number 

of blackish dry pods hanging fr~m 

the branches?" 

"Yes, papa, a great number." 

" Do you know what those pods con­

tain?" 
" Y cs; little black shining seeds­

the seeds of the laburnum tree." 

D 3 
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"I want to have all those seeds, that 
I may sow them in the ground, and 
that I may have more laburnum trees. 
Now, Frank, if before the sun sets, this 
evening, yon bring me all those seeds, 
I wiII give you straw enough to mend 
the thatch of your house." 

" Thank you, papa. -I will work 
very hard, and gather them as fast as I 
can." 

Frank ran for his basket, and began 
to pluck the pods from the lower 
branches of one of the laburnums. 
Soon he had filled his basket with the 
pods, and then those, which he tried to 
cram in at the top of the basket, sprang 
up again~ and fell over the sides; so he 
began to mq,ke a heap on the ground 
of the pods, which he afterwards pulled 
from the tree. "\Vhen he had finished 
gathering all, that he could reach fron1 
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the lower branches of one tree, he went 

to the lower branches of the next, and 

made a heap under that tree; and so 

on. There were nine laburnum trees; 

and when he had got to the ninth tree, 

and was pulling the seeds from that, h~ 

heard a rustling noise behind him; 

and, turning round, he saw Potnpey, 

the little dog, dragging the laburnum 

seeds about in his 1nouth. 

"Oh, Pompey! Pompey! let those 

alone!" cried Frank. 
But as fast as he drove hi1n from one 

heap, Pompey ran to another, and 

·scratched and scattered about the heaps 

with his feet, and snatched up the pods 

in his n1outh, and scampered with them 

over the garden, while Frank ran after 

him; till at last he caught the dog; and, 

in spite of Pompey's struggling, carried 

him out of the garden, and shut the door . 
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,vhen he had put Pompey out, he col­
lected all his pods together again; and, 
jnst when he had done so, the gardener 
opened the garden door, and Pompey 
was squeezing in bet\iveen the gardener's 
legs: but Frank called loud, to beg that 
the gardener would keep him out: and, 
every time any body opened the gar:­
den door, Frank was ouliged to watch, 
and call to them, making the same re­
ciuest. This was so troublesome, and 
interrupted him so often, that Frank 
thought it would be better to carry his 
heaps of pods into Im, garden house, 
and to lock the door, so that Pompey 
could not get in to pull them about. 
Frank carried the heaps, dropping 
many pods by the way, and going 
backwards and forwards so often, tlrnt 
this took up a gi eat deal of time. I-le 
heard the clock strike three. 
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" Three o'clock already!" said 

Frank to himself, looking at the num .. 

bers of pods, which hung on the uppe.r 

branches of the laburnums. "How 

much I have to do, and how little I 

have done ' Oh, Pompey ! Pompey! 

you don't know the mischief you have 

done me," said he, as the dog squeezed 

his way in, when the gardener again 

opened the garden door. 

"Indeed, master," said the gardener, 

" I cannot keep him out." 

" ,v ell, Pompey, come in! you can­

not do me any more harm. Now, you 

may run snuffing about the garden, as 

much as you please, for my seeds are 

safe locked up." 
But, though the pods were safe, yet 

it wasted Frank's time sadly, to lock 

and unlock the door every time he had 

a fresh basketful to throw into the 
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house; and he was obliged to keep the I 

basket hanging always upon his arm, 
Jest Pompey should get at it. Frank 
lost time, also, in jumping up and down 
every five minutes from the stool, on 
which he was obliged to stand to reach 
the pods from the higher branches, and 
moving this stool from place to place 
took up time. Presently, he had ga­
thered all that he could reach when 
standing upon the stool, even \.vhen he 
stood on tiptoe, and stretched as far as 
l1e could possibly reach. Then there 
was time lost in fixing a step ladder, 
which his father lent to him, upon con­
dition, that be should never get upon it, 
till he had fixed it quite steadily, an<l 
bad put in a certain prop, all wbich re~ 

. quired s0P1e minutes to settle properly. 
• '£he running np and down this ladder, 

with his basket, continually, as it \.Yas 
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·filled, tib~:d Frank, and delayed him so 
much, that he got on with his businesi­
very slowly, though he worked as hard 
as he could. 

The morning passed., and the even• 
ing came ; an<l, after dinner, Frank 
jumped from his chair as soon as the 
tablecloth was taken away, and said 
h_e must go to his work, for that he ,vas 
afraid he should not be able to finish it 
before sunset. I--Iis brother Edward and 
his three cousins said, that they would 
he Ip him, if his father had no objection, 
I-Iis father said, that he had no objec­
tion; that he should Le glaJ that they 
should help Frank, beause he h.ad 
worked so hard, and had been so goocl 
humoured when the little dog had hin­
dered him. 

Frank ran to the laburnum trees, 
follo'.re<l by his brother and cousins reft 
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JOtcing. As he went, he ~aid-'' Now 

we shall get on so quick !-as quickly 

as we did when you all helped me to 

move the flower pots." 

" Yes," said Edward," and for the 

~me reason. " 
" Yes; because there are so many of 

us," said Frank. 

" And for anothe1· reason," said Ed­

ward. 
",vhat other reason?" 

" Look, and you will see;" said his 

father. 
Then Edward settled, that each per-

son should <lo so, that they might each 

do what they coul<l do best, and that 

they might help one another, and do 

what they wanted, as quickly as they 

could. Edward was to stand upon the 

ladder, because he was the tallest, and 

he could reach most easily to the up• 
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permost branches of the tree~ he was 
not obliged to run up and down the lad­
der, to carry the seeds; because Frank 
was appointed to collect and carry the 
pods off, as fast as Edward gathered, 
and threw them to the ground. Fre­
derick and ,v illiam sat on the grass at 
the door of the hut, where the great 
heap had been collected; and it was 
Charles's business to supply them with 
pods, from which they shelled the 
seeds. As soon as Edward had finished 
pulling all the seeds from the trees he 
joined Frederick and \Villiam, and 
helped to sl,ell the seeds, that is, to pick 
them out of the pods; and, as soon ai 
Frank bad brought from underneath the 
trees all the pods, that ha<l been thrown 
there, he was set to open the pods, 
ready for the pickers; an<l Charles, who 
hJdi hy tl11s titn(,, brought out all •that 

YOL. I. F, 
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were in the hut, was now employed 
constantly in collecting and throwing 
into a heap tbe empty husks-because 
it was found, that time had been lost in 
searching the empty husks, which had 
been often mistaken, at first• sight, for 
full pods. 

"~l\.y," said Prank, "now I see the 
other reason that you meant, Ed ward­
I see why we go on so quickly and 
well; because each person does one 
thing, and the thing he can do best­
so no time is lost." 

No time was lost. And they finish­
ed their ,vork, had the laburnum seeds 

1. shelled and collected in a brown paper 
bag, and all the rubbisl1 and husks 
cleared away, just as the sun was set­
ting. 

" Here are mamma and papa com­
ing to see if we have done! " cried 
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Frank; " and we have done. Come, 

papa; come as quickly as you please; 

here are the seeds, all ready !-But do 

you know, vapa," continued Frank, as 

he put the bag of seeds into his father's 

hand~, " it was as much as ever we 

could do, for I lost so much time this . 
1normng. It was all we could do, to 

make up fot· it this evening. And, 

though there were so n1any of us, and 

though we all went on as fast as we 

could, I am sure we should never have 

finished it in time, if we had not n1a­

naged as we have done." 

I-lis father asked him in what manner 

they had managed. Frank explained, 

and sho,Ye<l how they had divided the 

work among them, so as to save time. 

I-Iis fathe~· told him, that manufacturers 

and workmen, who are ob1iged to do 

a great. deal of work in a short time, 
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always, if they are wise, help one an­
other, and save tim~, in the same man­
ner, that he and his brother and cou­
sins had done. " And this," added 
he, turning to Ed ward, "this is what 
is called the division of Labour." 

H In making this pin," continued be, 
taking a pin from Frank's mother­
" In making a pin, eighteen different 
workmen are employed. In a manu­
factory for making pins, each work­
man does that part, which he can do 
best. One man draws out the wire, of 
vhich the pins are made ; another 

straightens it; a third cuts it; a fourth 
grinds it at the top, ready to receive the 
heads. To make the heads requires the 
different work of two or three n1en. 
Another man's business 1s to put on the 
heads; another's, to sharpen the points; 
and sticking the p.ins in the papers is a 
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business by itself. Now one workman, 

if he was to try to make a pin, without 

any assistance from others, could not, 

probably, make a single pin; certainly 

he would not be able to n1ake twenty 

'i.11 a day. But with even nine men to 

assist him, dividing the labour amongst 

them, as I have described to you, they 

could, all together, make forty-eig_ht 

thousand pins in a <lay; so that each of 

the ten men might be reckoned to make 

four thousand eight hundred pins." 

" Ten men make forty-eight thous­

and pins in a day~ " cried Frank; 

" and one man four thousand eight 

hundred pins t - 0 papa 1 is this 

true? " 
" Yes, I believe it is true," said his 

father. " ,Vhen we go in, your brother 

Edward shall read to us an account of 

E3 
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this, if he likes it, from the book in 
which I read it*.-But, Frank, look 

* " I have seen a small manufaetory of thii 
kind" (viz. of pin making), " where ten men 
only were employed, and where some of thi::m, 
consequently, performed two or thnie distinct 
opNations. But, though they were very poor, 
and, therefore, but indifferently accommodated 
with the necessary machinery, they could, 
when they exertell th1msclves, make, among 
them, about twelve pounds of pins in a day. 
There are, in a pound, upwards of four thomand 
pins, of a middle size. Those ten persons, 
therefore, could make upwards of forty-eight 
tlwasand pins in a day. Each person, there­
fore, making a tenth part of forty-ei~ht thousand 
pins, might be consiclere<l as making four 
thousantl eight hundred pins in a day. 11ut, if 
they had all wroqiht separately and indepencl. 
ently, and witbo~t any of them having been 
educated to this peculiar business, they cer­
tainly could not each of them have made twen• 
ty, pcrhnps not one_pin in a day; that is, cer-

Ju 

ha 

n 



FHANK. 

what com~s here l" added his father, 

pointing to a labourer, who now came 

into the g~rden with a great bundle of 

straw-" ,Yhere would you like to 

have it put? " 

Frank chose to have it in his garden 

house; and his fath~r ordered, that it 

should be pnt there. rfhen Frank 

thanked his brother and cousins for 

helping him so kindly; and he said, 

that he thought he should never forget 

the advantage of the di-cision of Labou1'. 

So~n: time ago, Frank ha<l told his 

father, that he would persctere in try-

tainly, not the two hundred and fortieth part of 

,,-hat they are at present capable of performing, 

in conseqncnee of a proper division and combi­

nation of their difforent operalions.''-Smit/i's 

}Vi:alth of .Nations, vol i, page G, (parto edition. 
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ing to learn to read, that he might be 
able to employ and to entertain him­
self. He did as he said that be would 
do. He persevered, till lie had learned 
to read quite easily. Then he read, in 
books, which his mother lent him, ac­
counts of the camel; of which, ever 
smce he had seen the print of it, he had 
wished to know the history. He read, 
also, entertaining accounts of the ele­
phant, and of many other animals. 
In the books, which were Jent to him, 
he read only what he could under­
stand; when he came to any thing, that 
he did not understand, he asked 11is fa­
ther or mother to explain it to him. 
If they bad not time to attend to him, 
Ol' to answer his questions, he went on 
to some other part of the boJk, which 
he could understand; or he left off read­
ing, and went to do something else. 
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,vhenever he felt tired of reading, or 

whenever be wanted to hear or see 

son1ething, that was going on in the 

room with him, and found that he could 

not attend to what he was reading, he 

always shut the book, and pnt it away­

he never kept a book before him, when 

he was tired or sleepy, or when he was 

thinking of something else. 

So ~"'rank became very fond of read­

ing. I-Ie could now employ himself 

liappily on rainy_ days, when he could 

not run about out of doors, or when he 

had no one to talk to or to play with in 

the house. At night, when the can• 

dles can1e, and when all the rest of the 

family began to read, Frank also could 

read, and he said-

" Papa, now I am a~ happy as you 

are, when the candles come! - Thanh 
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you mamma, for teaching me to 
read." 

His mother gave him a book, called 
" The Book ef Trades." "\V hen she 
gave it to him, she said to him-

" Frauk, there are many parts of 
this book, which you cannot yet un­
derstand ; but you will, I think, be en­
tertained by looking over the prints of 
the men and women, at w0rk at their 
different trades, aucl you will under­
stand some of the descriptions of what 
they are doing.'' 

Frank thanked hii mother, and he 
looked over all the priuts in the four vo­
lumes of this book. He looked at each 
print carefully, and examined every 
thing in it before he turned o,'er the 
leaf, to look for another. I-Ie was 
pleased with the print of the chandler_. 
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1naking candles; and of the shoemaker, 

1naking shoes; and of the turner, turn­

ing at his lathe ; and of the rope­

maker, making ropes; and of the 

weaver, workit1g at his loom. After 

he had looked at these prints, he read 

some of the explanations and descrip­

tions, in hopes that he should be better 

able to understand the prints. He be­
gan with the chandler, who, as his mo­

ther told him, is a person, who makes 

candles: and Frank was curious to 

know how candles are made. But there 

were several words, in this account of 

candle-making, of which he did not 

know the meaning; and there was 

one whole sentence, about bales of 
cotton performing quarantine, which 

puzEleJ h1m sadly. I-Iis mother ex­

plained to him several of the words, 

wbich he did not understand ; but she 

i 
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told him, that she could not then ex­
plain to him what was meant by per­
funning quaranfrne; and that he could 
understand how candles were made, 
without having this sentence explained 
to him. 

" :11amma," said Frank, '~ I do now 
know pretty well how they are made ; 
but I think I should understand it all a 
great deal better, if I were to see it 
done-!\1amma, I wish I could see 
~omebody making candles.'' 

A few days afterwards, Frank's mo­
ther called him to her, an<l told him, 
that the cook was going to make some 
candles-" Should you like to see them 
made, Frank ? " 

" Y cs, yery much indeed ! " said 
Frank: " thank you, mamrpa, for call-. ,, 
1ng me. 

,.fhen his mother took him to the 
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room, where the cook was preparing to 

n1ake mould candles. The first thing 

l)e saw was a large saucepan, which the 

cook had taken oif the fire to cool. 

frank ai,ke<l what was in the saucepan. 

He was told, that it was full of 1nelted 

mutton suet. Some suet, which had not 

been melted, was shown to him ; he said, 

that it looked like cold fat ; and he was 

told that this suet was the fat of mutton. 

The next thing, which Frank saw, 

was a wooden frame, or stand, about the 

height of a common table. In this 

stand were a number of round holes, 

through each of which hung a tube, or 

hollow pipe, of pewter, the size of a 

candle. These boll ow pipes were ta­

per; ' that is, narro\ver at one end than 

at the other, and growing narrower and 

narrower by degrees. The largest ends 

were uppermost, as the pi pcs hung in 
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the frame; so that they looked like the 
shapes of ca~1dles, with the part O at is 
usually lighted hanging downwards: 
at the narrow end, these pewter tubes 
\Vere made in the shape of the top of a 
tallow candle, before it is IigL ted. 

"~famma ! I know what this is!" 
cried Frank; " and I know \\ hat it is 
for. It. j5 the same sort of tl1ing, which 
I saw in the print of the tallow cha:1d­
ler, in the Book of Trades. The~e pipe~ 
are the moulds, in which the candles 
are to be made; the melted st.uff, the 
melted suet, is to be 1-.:;nred into this 
open mouth, and it ru11:::i all the way 
down, down- Tht n it ii:; it-ft to cool, 
and t!Jen it is pu)1ed out, a t. tile cnn­
<lle is made-tr,,_, bro,.dcc;t c nd is the 
bottom of th1~ cand!(', w nch 1:5 to go 
into the candle:-- tick, ~nd this narrow 
en<l the top- it is hangu,g upside 

t 



FRANK. 51 

clown now-You see I understand it 

all, mammal" 
" Stay, Frank; do not be in such a 

hurry ; do not be too quick. You do 

11ot understand it all, yet. You have 

not ol,:,erved or discovered some things, 

in these moulds, which are necessary 

to be known; an<l you have forgotten 

the most material part of a candle." 

",vhat can that be, 1nan1ma? -Tell 

n1e, pray." 
" I would rather that you should 

think) and find it out for yourself, Frank." 

FRANK considered a. little, and then 

answere<l-
" :viarnma, I have thought of every 

f1ing, and I can think of nothing else. 

Here are the moulds, and the n1elted 

grease, which is to be poured into the 
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mould, to make the candle.-,Vhat cali 
be wanting? " 

"I-Iow would you light the candle?'; 
said his mother. 

"By the \Vick, lo be sure !-Oh! 
the wick ! -I forgot the \.Vick! -­
"\Vhere is the wick ·?- "\Vhat is the 
wick made of! " . 

" It is made of cotton-Look here, 
master!" said the cook, showing him a. 
ball of coarse cotton. 

" ~'-\nd how do you get this cotto:J 
into the middle of the candle? " 

" That I will show you, sir," said 
the cook. 

She then took one of the candle 
n1oulds out of the wooden frame, i11 
which it hung; and !?rank looked at 
the narrow end, which bad hung down­
wards, and he saw, at the bottom, a 
little bole; and he said-
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" Here is a little hole; this must he 

stopped, or else all the melted tallow 

will run through it. Shall I stop it up 

with this bit of paper, n1amma ?-I 
will roll it up, and make a stopper, 
shall I?" 

" No, thank you master! " said the 
cook-" You shall see how I will stop 
it up." 

Then she doub1ed the cotton, which 

she held in her hand; and she cut off as 

much as ,Yonld reach from one end of 
the candle mould to the other, and a 

little more. Then she put the cotton, 

just where she had doubled it, in at the 

broadest end of the mould, and she let 
it fall all down the pipe, to the small 

hole, at the narrow end ; and, by 
means of a wire, she drew the cotton 

through the hole, leaving a loop of cot-
F S 
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ton, as long as that, which is commoniy 
seen at the wick of a tallow candle,­
which has not been lighted. Then she 
stuck a peg of wood into the little hole: 
this peg, together with the cotton, 
which had been put through the hole, 
stopped it up completely, so that none 
of tlle melted tallow could run througl1 
it. She next tied the other ends of the 
cotton together, and put a small bit of 
wood, like a skewer, through tlie loop, 
which she had made by tying the cot­
ton together. - This skewer lay across· 
the broad end of the mould, and fitted' 
into two notches, in the outer rim of 
the mould, at opposite sides. The cot­
ton was now tight in the mould, frorn· 
top to bottom-Frank looked into the' 
mould, and saw that it was so. 

"Cook, why are you so careful, to1 
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tnake the cotton tight, and to put it 

just in the rni<ldle of the mouid ?" said 

Frank. 
" That the wick of my candle may 

be in the middle,'• said the cook. "In 

good candles, the wick must always be 

in the rn iddle." 

,vhen the cook had put cotton in 

the same manner into aU the moulds, 

she was ready to pour the melted tal­

low into them. Frank was afraid, that 

the tallow had grown cold, because the 

saucepan, in wllich it was, i1ad been 1 

taken off the fire some time. But the 

cook said, it was quite warm enough; 

that it would not 111ake good candles, if 

it was very hot. As Frank now went 

close to the large saucepan, he saw~, 

that there was a smaller saucepan, with­

in side of it. The smaller saucepan 

held the melted tallow ; and, between 
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the large and the smaller saucepan, the 
space was filled with water: both at the 
sides and at the bottom, between the 
small and large saucepan, there was 
·water. Frank asked the reason of this. 

The cook answered-" ~,raster, it is 
to hinder rny tallow from burning, or 
being made too hot; which would 
spoil it, as I toJd you." 

"But hov\t does the water hin<ler the 
tallow from being made too hot; for the 
water is hot itself, is not it?" 
. "It is, master; but still it keeps the 

tallo\.v from being too hot-I can't say 
how; but I know it is so, and I always do it so." 

'' But I ask the reason -I ,vant to 
know the reason-rnamma,"saicl Frank. 

"I will endeavour to explain the reason 
. :o you some other time, my dear," snid 
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his n1other; "but; first, let us look 

at ~hat the cook is doing, that you 
n1ay not miss seeing how candles are 

made/' 
Frank looked, and he saw the cook 

replace all the pewter moulds, in the 

wooden frame, with the narrow ends 

downwards, and the broadest endf-3 up­
permost; and into the open mouth of 
the broadest end, which was uppermost, 
she poured, carefully and slowly, the 

melted tallow, from the spout of the 

saucepan, into each of the candle 

moulds. She poured it not over the 

cotton, at the top, but on each side of 

it, so as to leave the cotton, and the 
skewer, that was put through it, stand­
ing above the grease, when the mould 
was filled nearly to the top. ,v tien 

this was done, the cook said, that they 

must leave the tallow to cool; and that 
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it would be some time before it coulcl 
be cool. 

Frank went arvay with his mother, 
··and he asked her if she could now 
answer the q ucstion about the hot 
water But just then his father called 
her, and she had not time to answer 

SfJe was busy all the rest of the 
morning, and Frank \Vent to his garden, 
and worked in it; when he was tired of 
working, he trundled bis l10op upon the 
walk, and kept it up till he was tired of 
running after it.-It began to rain, 
and then he \Vent into the house, and 
learned, by heart, some of the multi­
plication table, which his mother had 
desire<l him to learn. 

Some company dined, this day, with 
his father and mother; and his mother 
could not talk to him again, till after 
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the company had gone away, in the 

evening.-Frank was glad when the 

company was gone, and when his mo­

ther had again tin1e to attend to hin1. 

THE nextday, i""'ranka~ked his mother 

to take him to look at the candles; he said, 

that he hoped the cook had not taken 

them out of the moulds, for he wished 

to see that done. The cook had not 

taken them out; for his mother had de­

sirc<l, that she should not do this till 

Frank should be present.-The first 

tiling the cook did was to pull out the 

pegs, which she had stuck between the 

cotton of the wick into the little l:oles, 

at the sn1allest end of the 1noulds: then 

she took hold of the cotton loop, 

through which the bit of stick bad been 
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put, at tbe larger end of the moukl, and 
she drew it up gently; and with tqe 
cotton came the tallow, out of the mould, 
in the shape of a candle; and as it came 
out Frank exclaimed, 

" It is a real candle, indeed!­
Shall we light it, mamma ?" 

"~ot yet, my dear. It is not hard 
enough. It must be hung up for two 
or three days, before it will be fit to be 
used." 

1~he cook drew all the candles out of 
the moulds, and she hu1 . them up to 
harden. 

"Well, now, mamma, I have observed 
carefully all that has been done; and I 
have not been too quick, have I? I 
have learned something accurately, as 
you say. Now I know how to make 
candles!" 

"You have seen how candles are 
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made; that is, you have seen how 

1nould candles are made. These ar~ 

called mould candles, because they are 

made in a mould; but there are other 

ways of making candles." 

" Yes, I remember the man in the 

Book of Trades says, that there are dip­

ped candles, as well as mould candles." 

"Yes master " said tl"e cook· "the 
' , .J , 

dipped carnlles are n1ade by dipping 

the wick into the tallow, then letting 

it dry, and then dipping it again i~1 the 

tallow; and every time more and more 

sticks to the candle ; and it is left. to 

dry, between every dipping; till, at last, 

it is the size the candle should be.-­

Then, besides dipped candles, an~ 

mould candles, there are rushlights~ 

master; such as the poor people use 

here, in their cottages, you know." 

" I do not know," said Frank-

VOL. I. G 
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" Tell n1e, what are rushlights? Are 
they made of rushes?" 

"Yes, sir.'' 
"Oh! tell me how they are made!" 
"If I can, I will take you this even-

ing to the cottage of that good na­
tured old woman, who showed you her 
spinning wheel," said Frank's mother; 
" and I will ask her to show you how 
rushlights are made." 

" Thank you, mamma-Are there 
any other sorts of candles ? " 

"There is another sort, which you have 
seen, and that is not made of tallow.,, 

"I recoIIect-waxcandles, mamma." 
~ They may be made nearly in the 

same manner, that dipped tallow can­
dles are made-only, that melted wax 
is poured over the wick, instead of the 
wick being dipped into the wax. The 
wax candle is rolled upon a smooth 
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table, to make it smooth and round. 

There are other ways of making wax 

candles; but I will not tell you any 

more, at present, lest you should not 

be able to remember a11, that you have 

~een and heard.'' 

" But, mamma, tell me one thing 

more," said Frank., as he followed his 

mother upstairs. " Wax, I kno·.v, is 

made by bees, and wax candles are 

made of wax; but there is another 

kind of wax candle, or of candle, that 

looks like wax. It has a long, hard 

name, which I cannot remember." 

" Do you mean spermaceti ? " 
"Yes-sperrnaceti-,Vhat is that?" 

" Spermaceti is a fatty substance 

prepared fro111 the brain of a species 

of whale-You have seen the print of 

a whale, and have read an account of 

a whale?" 
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" Yes; the great fish-the largest 
of fishes -- I remember. 1 never 
should have guessed, that candles were 
made from any part of a fish. ~f am­
ma, what a number of things we must 
know, before we can know well how 
any one thing is made or <lone." 

"'\T ery true, my dear little boy; and 
I am glad to see, that you wish to ac­
quire, or get knowledge." 

Hrs mother could not talk to him 
any more this morning, but, in the 
evening, she called him, and said­
" Now, Frank, you may walk with 
your father and me to 1 ·Irs. "rheeler's 
cottage." 

"l'o the good natured old woman's? 
0 ! I am glad of that, mamma ! " said 
Frank. 
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I-le ran for his hat, and he was ready 

in an instant; for he was happy to go 

with his father and mother. It was a 

fine evening, and the walk was plea• 

sant, through pretty paths, in green 

fields; and there were several stiles, 

which Frank liked to get over. He 

shewed his father bow quickly he could 

get over them. 
"Look, papa, how weH I can jump! 

bow I can vault over this stile! -­

You know, you said, that men ought 

to be active-Now, papa, an1 not I 

active?" 
Frank ran on, without waiting for 

an answer; and he ran till he came to 

a rivulet, or little river, or brook, which 

crossed the path. There he stopped, 

and stood still, for there was only a nar­

row plank, or board, across the stream; 

and the hand rail, by which Frank usecl 
G3 
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to hold, \Vhen he walked over, had been 
broken, since he had last been at this 
place. The rail had fallen into the 
water, and there was nothing, by which 
Frank could hold. His father and 
mother came up to him. 

" Frank," said his father, " what is 
the matter ! You look very melan­
choly." 

" Yes, papa; becausie I am afraid 
we must turn back. ,v e cannot go 
on." 

" ,vhy not, my dear?" 
" Look at this broken bridge_, 

papa-" 
" Broken hand rail of a bri~ge, you 

mean, Frank. The bri<lge is not bro­
ken. This plank is as broad and as 
strong as it was before ~ and you know 
you have walked over it safely-You see 
it wiJJ bear my ,veio·ljt; and I am much 
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heavier than you are," said his father, 

standing on the plank. 

" Yes, papa; so I see-" 

" And you see," said his father,· 

walking over the bridge, " you see, 

that I can walk over it, though there 

is no hand rail." 

" Yes, papa, so I see," said Frank ; 

buf he stood still, without attempting 

to follow his father. 

" Corne on, my boy," said his fa­

ther; " unless you mean to stand there 

all night." 
"No, papa---Yes, papa--­

'1'1arnrna, will you go first?" 

His n1other went over the bri<lge ; 

still Frank felt afraid to follow; bnt 

when his father said, " 1-Ien ought to 

be brave- Boys should conquer their 

fears," Frank tried to conquer his 

fear; and he put his foot upon the 
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bridge, and his father held ottt his hand 
to him, and he walked on, slowly. at 
first and quicker afterwards, till he got 
quite across. Then he said, 

" Papa, I will go back again, and 
clo it better." 

He went back again, and walked 
quite stoutly over the plank; his father 
holding his hand. And then he said, 

" Papa, I will do it \'li·ithout holding 
your hand." 

So he did-1\nd he went backwards 
and forwards two or three times, till he 
had quite conquered his fear- Then 
he felt glad, and pleased with himself, 
especial] y when his mother smiled upon 
him and said, 

" That is right, Frank, my dear--­
This puts me in mind of a little boy, 
who conquered his fet1r1 as yon h~we 
.=Ione." 
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" ,vho ,vas that, mamma?" 

" A little boy, who was younger· 

than you are." 
",Vas it a real boy, mamma ?--

And is it a true story ? " 
" It is a true story, of a real boy-·-

I-Ie \Vas abo~1t five years old." ~ 

"Much younger than I am!" cried 

}.'rank-" ,v ell, mamma?" 

" ,vhen this little boy was taken· to 

the sea shore, to be bathed, for the first 

time, in the sea, he was afraid, when he 

saw the wave of the sea coming, and 

when he felt it going over him." 

" So should I have been, I dare say, . 
mamma." 

" But he was ashamed of having been 

afraid, and he was determined to con­

quer his fear; and he turned to the sea 

and said, ' ,v ave, do that again !-
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1\r ave, come over me again ! ' - And 
the next time he showed no fear." 

" ,Vhat was the name of the boy, 
mamma, and who were his father and 
mother?" 

" I cannot tell you their names, my 
dear; but I can tell you that the Loy 
is son to the greate~t general, the 
greatest hero in England." 

" The greatest hero-Oh! then I 
know who he is, mamma." 

,VHEN they came to ~Irs. \Vheelcr's 
cottage, Frank's father went into a 
field, near the house, with the old wo~ 
man's son, to look at a fine crop of oats; 
and Frank's mother took him into the 
house, where they found 1 ·Irs. "'heeler 
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getting ready her grandson's supper. 
She stopped doing what she was al>out, 
when she saw Frank and his 1nother. 
She looked glad to see them, and said-
" You are welcome, madam -you're 
welcome, master; be pleased to sit 
down." Then she set a chair for ma-
dam,, and a little stool for master, and 
she swept the hearth quite clean ; and 
she calle<l to a little girl, of about six 
years cld, who was in the room, and 
bid her run to the garden, and gather 
some strawberries, and bring them in 11 

for Frank. Frank thanked this good 
natured old woman ; but he said-

" I did not come to beg strawber­
ries; and, tl10ngh I love strawberries 
very much, I do not wish to have any 
of yours, becat1se I believe you have 
but very few for yourself. - ,vhat I 
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want you to do for me is to show me 

how you make rush candles." 

"That I will, with pleasure, mas­

ter," said 1'.f rs. ,vheeler. 

· " But, l\tirs. ,vheeler, first finish 

what you were about, when we came 

in," said Frank's mother-" I believe 

you were getting ready your supper." 

" It is George's, my grandson's sup-

d " per, ma am. 
" Then it is not fair, that your 

George should lose his supper, because 

my Frank wants to see rushlights 

ma<le," said Frank's mother, smili~g. 

" That is true," said Frank. "And 

I dare say, that her, George, mamma, 

will be very hungry \vhcn he comes in, 

for I saw hin1 working hard in the 

fields-and I am always very hungry, 

\ lien I have been working hard.-
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Pray, 1'Irs. ,Vhee1er, finish getting 
ready George's supper-I Ci .• 11 wait, 
as long as · you pl~ase; and I wish 
I could do something for you, as you 
are going to do something for me­
Let me carry those sticks to the fire -
I can do that-and you may go on 
with your cooking." 

" God bless you ! n1aster ," sai<l the 
old woman; " but this is too great a 
load for your little arms." 

"Let me try," said Frank. 
"Yes, let him try," said hi~· mother: 

"he loves to be useful.,, 
"And I am useful, too ! " cried 

Frank, carrying the great bundle of 
sticks to the fire. 

His mother began to show him how 
to put them on the fire-

" But," said she, " some of these 
VOL. I. H 
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are wet, and they will not burn rea­
dily.'' 

"Ay," said the old woman, " I am 
afraid that is a wet bundle - I took it 
from the wrong p1~ce: yonder, in that 
corner, are all the dry faggots." 

Frank had never heard the word fag­
gots before, and he did not hear it quite 
plainly now; but he saw what the old 
woman meant, because she pointed to 

, the place where the faggots lay. So he 
ran directly for another bundle of sticks, 
and he carried it toward the fire; and, 
throwing it down beside his 1nother, 
said-

" There, 1namma, there's another 
maggot, and a dry maggot for you! " 

" Faggot, not maggot," said his mo­
ther. 

"Maggot! " cried the old ·woman, 
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laughing, with her arms akimbo," Lord 

bless him l don't he know the difference 

bitwixt a maggot and a faggot ? " 

" ,v hat is the difference? " said 

Frank. 
" ,vhy, n1aster !-a maggot !-Lord 

help us!" - the old woman began, as 

well as she could speak, while she was 

laughing. 
~,. "Nlamma," said Frank, turning to 

his mother, "11:amma, I would rather 

you would tell me; because you will 

tell me without laughing at me." 

The old woman, who saw that Frank 

did not like to be laughed at, bqt who 

could not stop herself, turned her bacl\., 

that he might not see her; but he saw 

her sides shaking all the time his mo­

ther was explaining to him the differ­

ence between maggot and faggot. 
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"A maggot is a small worm ; and a 
faggot is a bundle of sticks." 

"Yes, mamma," said Frank. 
" "'\VeII, :Frank, now I have told you, 

can you tell me, what is a maggot and 
what is a faggot?'' 

"A maggot, mamma, is--1Iam­
ma, I did not hear--! could not attend 
to ":·hat you ~aid, because·--'' 

The old woman walked out of the 
room, and stood laughing in the passage. 

" 1fa~1ma," whispered Frank, " I 
shall not call I\1rs. ,vheeler my good 
nature<l old woman any more, because 
she is laughing at me." 

"Then, Frank, I run afraid I cannot 
call you my good humoured little boy 
any more.- '~'hat harm does her laugh­
ing do you, Frank ?-Let us see, bas 
it broken any of your bones?" 

l , 
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" No," said Frank, smiling: "but I 

don't like to be laughed at much­

especially for not knowing any thing.,, 

"Th~n, to avoid being laughed at 

again for the same thing, had not you 

better learn that, which you did not 

know?" 
" I had. -Now, mamma," said 

Frank, turning his back to the door, so 

that he could no longer see Mrs. ,vheel­

er-" Now, if you will be so good, to 

tell me again, ,I will attend, if I possi­

bly can ; but I was so much ashamedj 

n1amma --" 

'' iI v dear'' said his mother " there 
. ' ' 

is nothing shameful in not kno,ving the 

meaning of words, which you never 

heard before. ,vhen you have not 

done any thing ,v1ong or foolish, never 

mind bring laughed at-a man fhonld 
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never mind being laughed at for a tri• 
fling mistake.,, 

"lviamma, I will never mind-Tell 
me now, and I will show you I never 
mind." 

His mother rerpeated to him the ex­
planation of the two words ; and as 
soon as he knew this, he ran to the 
door, and called out very loud-

" A maggot is a small ~vorm, and a 
faggot is a bundle of sticks !-You need 
not laugh any more, l\1rs. ,v11eeler ?" 

"Oh, master! I ask yolll~ pardon­
I will not laugh any more-I was very 
rude -I ask your pardon-But I'm 
foolish, and could not htlp it-I hope 
you arc not ~ngr_,v, mast-er. -- I hope," 
said 11rs. ,vheelcr, coming back into 
the kitchrn, a11d curtsying, "' you are 
not angry, m~dam ? " 
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" 1tamma is not angry at all," said 

Frank; "and I was only a little angry; 

and it is over now- Come in, come 

111," said he, pulling her by the hand 

"and look how we\l the fire is burning, 

that I and mamma- that mamma and 

I made.'' 
" Bless your little soul l that forgives 

and forgets in a nlinute," said the old 

woman-" I wonder Hannah is not in 

with the strawberries." 

"I don't want the strawberries, yet," 

sai<l Frank ; " you have not put the 

pot on the fire, to boil the supper for 

George- \Von't you put it on now ?'
1 

1Irts. ,vnEELER put tlte pot on, and, 

while the supper was boiling for 



80 

George, she showed Frank how to 
make rushiights. First, she took down 
from a hook, on which they hung., a 
bundle of rushes-Frank had seen 
rnshes growing, in a field near his fa• 
ther's house; and he had gathered 
some of them, and had peeled them; 
and he knew, that, in the inside of the 
rush, there is a white soft substance, 
called pith. But when he had attempt­
ed to peel rushes, he had always been 
a great while about it, aud he had sel­
dom been able to peel more than about 
the length of his finger of the rush with­
out breaking the white pith. ~Irs. 
"'\Vheeler, in an instant, stripped the 
rush of it's thick green outside, all ex­
cept one narrow stripe, or rib of green, 
which she left to support the soft pith; 
and she peeled, without breaking it, 

\, 

0 

II. 

st 

. ,, 

I 
I 



FRANK. 81 

the whole length of the pith contained 

in the rush, which was almost as long 

as Frank's arm. 

" Can you guess, Frank, what part 

of a. candle this rush is to be? " said his 

mother. 

Frank thought for a little while, and 

then answered, that be supposed the 

rush would be made into the wick of 

the candle, and that it would serve in­

stead of the cotton, which he had seen 

used by the cook in making mould 

candles. 

"Yes, master, you have guessed 

right," said 1Irs. \Vheeler. 

Then she brought from a corner near 

the fire a gresset, or small p1n, in 

which there was melted grease. Frank 

ga,·e the rush to her to <lip in to it; but 

~he said, that it would not make a good 

rush candle, because it had not been 

I -



82 FRANK. 

left to dry for some days. She took an­
other peeled rush from a bundle, which 
hung up in a press, by the fireside. 
This, which had hung there, as she 
said, for two or three days, was drier 
and less white, than that, which had 
bee~ freshly peeled. She drew the 
rush through the melted grease, and 
she said-

" It will be cool, and fit to burn, in 
about five minutes." 

In about five minutes it was coo1, 
and the old woman lighted it, and it 
burned; but there was so much day­
light in the room, as the setting sun 
was shining full upon the window, that 
the light ·of th€ small rush candle could 
scarcely be seen. Therefore 1\1rs. 
,rheeler took it into another room, at 
the opposite side of the house, where 
the sun did not shine at this time. 
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There, when she had shut the shutters, 

the flame of the rushlight was plainly 

seen. Frank observed, that thi5 rush 

candle did not give nearly so much 
light, as a thick tallow candle did. 

1vlrs. \\1heeler said, tbat she could 

not afford to buy tallow candles often, 

and that these rushlights were enough 

for her. Frank perceived, that, after he 

had been a little while in this room, he 

could see the things in it better than he 

did when thE' shutters were first closed, 

and when his eyes had been dazzled 

by the sunsh·me. I-le ,yas surprised to 

find, that he could make out the words 

at the bottom of a print, to which the \ . 

old woman held the light. 

" Nlamma, I could scarcely see it 
before, and now I can see it quite 

plainly, and I will read it to you." 
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He read aloud-
" For vrant of a nail, the shoe was lost; 

For want of a shoe, the horse \.'ms lost.'' 
Just as Frank got to '' the horse was 

lost," the rushlight was burnt out. 
" Oh ! - Is the candle gone so 

soon?" cried Frank. "1v1amma," 
continued Frank, turning to his mo­
ther, whilst 1\frs. ,vheeler opened the 
shutters-" ~-Iamma, you k:s.1ow such 
a candle as that would last1 at liome, 
the whole night- several hours a rush 
candle lasts at home, mamma." 

" Do you think, that the candles' 
being at home makes any difference, as 
to their burning?" said Frank's mo­
ther, smilng. 

" No, no, mamma," said Frank, 
laughing: "I know, that the rush 
ca!Hlles, \Vhich we have at home, would 
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burn as long a tin1e here, as they do at 

our house. But I mean, that ours burn 

longer, because there is more grease or 

tallow about them. hf amma, if there 

was no tallo,v abont this ru:-ib, would it 

burn at all ? or would it burn a·way a 

great deal fooner, than it does now ? " 

" Try, and you will see, my dear," 

s~1 id his mother. 

r\'lrs. \Vheeler gave Frank a peeled 

rush, and he lighted it at the fire, and 

it burned ; but the flame was not 

L:jght, and it soon went out. Frank 

,lipped it into the grease, and it burned 

l:dter. 1'1rs. "'\Vheeler went to see, if 

George's supper was ready; and Frank 

c:intinued talking to his mother-

" 1'lan1mri, I bclieYe it is the melted 

p, ease, that burns, an<l makes the 

Lr;~~l1t Dame of the candle; but I <lo 

~:- t, know bow. 1Iamma, what be-

I 



86 FRANK. 

comes of the grease, or the tallow, 
when the candle burns ? " 

" Do not you see the smoke, that 
rises from the top of the flame?" said 
his mother. 

"Yes, mamma, I see the smoke; but 
what has thatto dowithwhatl asked you?" 

"Do not vou know what that smoke ., 
is ?-Do not vou remember vour a-w -

tber's showing you, one evening after 
tea, the difference between smoke and 
steam?" 
· "I remember, mamma., st2am comes 

from water, when it is made hot; I 
remember papa shov.·e<l me the steam, 
the vapour, rising from the hot \Yater 
in the tea -tun ; and I recollect papa 
held a cold plate orer it, and shovved 
me, that the cold turned the vapour 
back again into water; I saw the drops 
of water condensed- I remember the 

I' . 
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word. And I recollect he afterwards 

held a plate over the candle, and said, 

that what rose from the candle was 

smoke, not steam-I do not remember 

about the smoke-I recollect only, 

that the plate was blackened, which 

was held over the candle, and that the 

plate was not "et; but I do not know 

exactly how it was." 

" Di<l you never hear any thing 

more about smoke?" said his mother. 

" 0 yes! I recollect papa told me, 

that smoke, when cold, became soot. 

and fell down to the ground, or stuck 

to any cold thing, that was near it." 

" Just so the smoke of the candle 

is the vapour of melted tallow, which 

boils by the heat of the candle ; and 

when this vapour is condensed by cold 

it becomes soot, such as you see stick 

ing to the ceilings, ,vhere many candles 
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are used : soot is freq uen tl y collected 
on purpose, upon plates held over 
l:tmps, and is then called lampblack." 

" 1Inmma, once I saw, in the littlf', 
little barrel, at the time the painter was 
going to paint the black board, at the 
bottorn of yonr room, some light black 
powder- \Vas that lampblack ? " 

"Yes, my dear, that w.1s lampblack; 
and it is userl for paint, and for making 
blacking for shoes and boots." 

" Very we!!, mamma, I un<lrrstancl 
that; but I \Vant to go back to the can­
dle - the melted tallcw, the rapour of 
boiling tallow, makes the candle burn, 
antl keeps the candle burning. 1 1Iam­
ma, I do uot know how, and why the 
candle burns-And \Yhat is the flame?" 

" Frank, till you have more know­
ledge, I will not attempt to explain that 
to you," said liis mother. "But, when-
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ever you can understand it, you shall 

read all that is known about the burn­

ing of a candle. You will find it in 

that book, which your brother Edward 

,vas reading yesterday-' Conversations 

on Chemistry.'" 

" 1\y, that book, which he likes so 

much !- But, mamma, I do not like 

it. Edward sa1d to me, ' Don't inter­

rupt me, Frank-I am busy-I am 

very happy, reading this.' Mamma, 

I got np behind his chair, and began 

trying to read over his shoulder; but 

I did not like the book much." 

" No, because you did not under­

stand it at all." 

" And I am afraid I shall never un­

t1crstand it," said Frank. 

" Do you not understand parts of 

books, now, Frank, which you did not 

l 3 
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undentand when you began to learn to 

read ? " 
'' Yes, parts of' Evenings at Home,' 

and parts of ' Sandford and 11crton,' 

which I did not understand, and did 
not like last year; and now I like them 

h " very muc . 

"Then you may hope, that the time 

will come, if yon try to improve your­

self, when you will understand and like 
' Conversations on Chemistry,' as your 

brother now does - Even what yoo 

have seen and learned this evenrng 

will help you a little." 
Just then, Frank looked out of the­

window, and he saw the little girl, who 

had been sent for strawberries, coming 

along the path, which led to the house. 

She brought a basket of fine strawber­

rws. 'Tbe old woman set a little deal 
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table 1n the porch, where the honcy­

iUckles, which hung over the roof of the 

porch, smelled very sweet. The sun 

was setting, and it was cheerful and 

pleasant. 
" Look, master Frank ! I have 

strawberries for you and for myself, 

too t ,, said 11rs. ,Vheeler. " Jvly 

George takes care of rny garden, and I 

have plenty of fruit and flowers-these 

honeysuckles, that smeU so sweet, are 

all his planting." 

Frank's father returned from the oat 

field, \\·here he had been ; and Frank, 1
1 

and his father and mother, sat in the 

porch, covered with honeysuckles, and 

eat strav1-·berries and crea; .. 1. 

AFTER Frank had eaten as many 

strawberries as he liked, he and his fa-
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ther and mother thanked the good na. 
tured old woman, and his n1othcr put 
int0 the little girl's hand some moriey. 
1'he girl curtsied, and smiled, and look­
ed happy. 

Then Frank followed bis father and 
mother out of the cottage, and bis fa­
ther iaid, that they would walk home 
by a new way, through the oat field, 
and afterwards through a neat farm­
yard, and round by a pretty lane, which 
would take tl"'em to the bridge. Frank 
did not hear rvh:rt his father saiJ ; and 
his father turning his head back, saw 
Frank walking slowly behind him, and 
looking, as if he was thinking intcntiy 
of something. 

",vbat are you thinking of, Frank?" 
said his father. 

" I am thinking, papa, about mo• 
ney." 

lit 

he 

ah 



FRANK. 93 

" ,rhat about money, Frank? " 

" I am thinking hO\,V happy that 

little girl looked when mamma gave 

her some money, and how glad people 

always look when n1oney is given to 

them. The reason, I know, is because 

they can buy things Yvith money -

bread and meat, or c1othes, or balls and 

tops, and playthings, or houses, chaises, 

or any thing they wish for. But, papa, 

I \'vonder, that the people, who have 

bread and meat, and c1oq1es and tops, 

and balls, and all sorts of pretty or 

useful things, are so foolish, as to give 

them for little bits of gold, or silver, or 

copper, which are of no use." 

" No nse 1-l\Iy <lc~.r, recoHect, that 

yon have jt~st said, that they are of use 

to buy any thing people want or wish 

for. Suppose you had two tops, and 
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that you wanted to have a ball, instead 
of one of your tops, you might sell one 
of your tops, and with the money, that 
would be paid to you for your top, you 
might buy a ball." 

"But, papa, why could not I change 
one of my tops for a ball, without buy­
ing or selling, or having any thing to 
do with money?,, 

"Your top is worth more than a baII; 
however, you m1gbt, if you liked it, 
exchange your top for a ball; but it is 
not so easy to make exchanges of heavy 
and large things, as of light and Sinall 
things - yon cannot carry large Ol4 

heavy things, for instance, coals, or 
cows, about with you, to exchange; and 
yet one man may have more coals, and 
another more cows, than he wants; 
and, if they wish to exchange these~ 
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then it is convenient to give money, 

which can readily be carried in the 

pocket." 
Frank did not quite understand what 

his father n1eant: his father said, that 

it \Vas too difficult for him to compre­

hend, and that he should only puzzle 

h1m, if he talked to hi1n any more 

about it, yet. 
"Papa," said Frank, looking a little 

mortifitd, " I am sorrv, that there are ., 

so many thing:;;, that I cannot under-

stand yet- ,Vhat sha\l I do? n 

" Attend to those things, which .,7ou 

can un<lerstand, my dear boy; and 

then you will learn n1ore and more, 

every day and eyery hour--1--Icre are 

men reaping oats-Look at the sickle, 

with which they are cutting clown the 

oats-Did vou ever see a sickle before?'' 
., 

" Yes.'' 
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Frank remembered having seen 
sickles fast autumn, when his mother 
took him to see some men reaping 
corn ; and he sai<l he recollected, that 
the bundles of the corn, which the men 
bound together, and set upright on 
their stalks, were called sheaves, an<l 
that the top 01 cac;h separate stalk of 
corn is ca1led the ear. 

tlis father bill him run an<l gather 
an ear of barle_r, which was growing in 
the next field, on the left ha.ncJ, and 
also an ear of wheat, which was grow­
ing in a field on the right han<l; an<l 
,vhen Frank had gathered these, his fa­
ther showed l1im the diiTerence bctw~n 
oats, barley, a1Hl \\ heat. Frank knew, 
tbat \Yheat is made into bread, and 
that barley and oats are sometimes 
made into bread, and that oats are 
4•aten by 110:·ses. But there is an-
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other use of barley, which be did not 

know. 
" Did you ever taste beer, Frank? " 

" Yes, papa." 
" Do you know of what beer is 

made?" 
" I think my brother Edward told 

me, that it is made of malt and hops; 

and he once, when the brewer was 

brewing, showed me some hops: he 

said, that hops give the bitter taste 

to beer- But, papa, I do not k\1ow 

l l . " w 1at mat 1s. · 
" 1la1t is corn, that has been made 

to begin to grow again, and that is not 

~uiYered to grow a long time. Corn, 

y ou know, is a name for many kinds of 

grain; as wheat, barley, bear, oats, 

and rye.'' 
"How do they make it grow a little?" 

said Frank. 

VOL. I .. 
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'' By wetting the grain and heaping 
it up, which makes it hot; then it 
swells, and the grain becomes soft; 
and, if it is opened, it is found to con­
tain a kind of flour-I think I once 
gave you some malt to taste-Do 
yon remember the taste of it, 
Fra1?k?" 

" Y cs, papa, it has a sort of sweet 
taste." 

'' \VeII ; when the malt has swelled, 
and is ready to burst, they stop it's 
growth, by taking it out of the heap, 
and spreading it upon the ground, and 
at last by putting it into a place, that 
dries the corn, and prevents it from 

. " gro\vrng any more. 
" Papa, you showed me such a place, 

at 1{r. Crawford's, the maltster's, · and 
he called it a kiln. And what do they 
do next to the malt ? " 
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" They then brew it, and make beer 

of it." 
" I know that-But how do they 

brew it, papa?" 

"I cannot explain that to you, now, 

my dear; but the next time the brewer 

comes, I will take you into tlie brew­

house, and you m:1y then see part of 

what is done to 1nake beer of malt.'' 

,vn1LST Frank's father had been 

talking about 1nalt and beer. they had 

\Va1ked through t\VO or three fie1<ls, and 

they came to a neat farm house. The 

man, to whom the house belonged., 

came out ancl said-

" How do you do, lanr1lord ? -

"1.-ladam, you are welcome-,vill yon 

wall~ in n1y yard, sir, and look at my 
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new barn, which I am just now tbatch­
ing?" 

" Pray, papa, take me with you," 
said Frank; " for I want very much to 
know how to thatch tbe old garden 
house better." 

I-Iis father took him to the yard. 
,vhen they came there, Frank saw, ly­
ing on the ground, on one side of the 
yard, a great heap of straw, and on the 
other side he saw a bundle of hay, of 
which horses were eating. As he was 
passing between the heap of straw and 
the bundle of hay, Frank heard his mo­
ther tell his father, that she once knew 
a young lady, who ha<l liveJ till she was 
foui teen years old in the country, and 
yet wbo did not, at that age, know the 
<lifference between straw aud hay. 

Frank laughed and saitl-" ,v1rnt a 
very ignorant youug lady that must 
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be, mamma 1-l\.1amma, I know the 

difference between straw and hay, per­

fectly : this on my right hand is straw, 

and this on my left hand is hay. Cows 

and horses eat hay, but they do not 

eat straw; beds are sometimes made of 

straw ; and hats, and a great n1any 

things, are ma<le of straw ; and houses 

are thatched with straw, and not with 

hay. You see, marnma, I know a great 

deal n1ore, than that young lady, 

thongh she was fourteen--1-Iow very 

o1<l l" 
" But all this time you have not told 

me, Frank, what hay is, and what 

stra·.v is." 
" llay is grass dried ; and straw is 

the stalks of wheat.--You know, mam­

ma, last autumn, I saw the men 

thrashing.-! saw the corn_ that was 

thrashed out of the ears; and what was 

K3 
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left, after the corn was beat out, you 
told me was called chaff; and the stalks, 
n1amma, you told me were to be called 
straw." 

",v ell remembered, Frank," said his 
father. " Perhaps, if the poor ignorant 
young Iadyoffourteen, had, at your age, 
had as kind a mother as you have, and 
ha<l been told and shown all these 
things, she might hare remembered 
them as you do. -But, Frank, the 
stalks of wheat are not the only stalks, 
that are called straw-The stalks of 
wheat are called wheat straw; but there 
are other kinds of straw. The stalks of 
oats, and of barley, anc.l of rye, are all 
called straw." 

'' ,Yhich kind of straw is the best for 
thatching houses, papa?" 

" \Vheat straw, I believe," said his 
father. 
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By this time, they had come to the 

barn, which the maB was thatching.­

Fr::tnk looked up attentively a little 

while, and then said-

" The man is so far abo\'e me, papa., 

that I cannot well see how he fatitens 

on the gtraw-11Iay I go up this lad-

der, papa? " 
Frank pointed to a ladder, which 

stoo<l beside that on which the thatcher 

was at work. }"rank's father made hin1 

no ansvver, till he had examined if the 

fad<lrr was firmly fixeJ; and then he told 

Frank, that Ile might go up. 

" I will follow yon, Frank," ad<led 

he, "to lake care of you, when you get 

l 
., 

to t 1e top: 
" .1 

1
0, pap:1, thank you, you need 

not; for I am not at a1l afraid, bec~use 

I know so well how to go up and down 

a ]adder." 

Frank ran to the h<lder, and a maid 
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servant, who was milking a cow in the 
yard cried out-

" Master! master ! dear young mas­
ter ! "\Vhat are you about ? Don't go 
up the ladder, or you'll break your 
pretty little legs." 

Frank laughed, and began to go up 
the ladder directly. He had been ac­
customed to go up and down a step 
ladder, which his father had in his li­
brary. 1' ... ormcrly, when he was a very 
little boy, he had not been allo\~,;ed to 
go up that ladder; and he never had 
gone up it till his father gave hin1 
leave. And, now, he was proud of 
being permitte<l to mount a ladder. So 
he went up; and, when he was half \vay 
up, he turned back his head to look at 
the maid, who had hid her face with 
l)er hands. Frank laughed, more and 
more, at her fright . . 

. '' Take care, Frank; mind what you 
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are about; holy fast by the sides of the 

lad<lcr. You are in much more danger 
now than you were in crossing the 
plank over the brook; for, if yon miss 

a rung ( a step) of the ladder, you will 
fall and hurt yourself ,·ery much. -
1'here is no courage in being careless." 

Frank knew, that his father told him 
the truth about danger, as well as about 
every thing else, and he always at­
tended to vdiat his father advised; there­
fore he left off laughing, and he took 

care to hold fast, and not to miss any 
rung of the ladder. Ile found, that this 
ladder was much higher than that, 
whieh he had been used to go up; 
his father was behind him; he reached 
the topmost. nmg safely, and his father 
put oue of liis arms rouu<l Frank, and 
held him, for his · head grew a little 
giddy; lie had not been used to look 
down from such a height. In a few 

' 
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minutes, when his attention was fixed 
on what the thatcher was doing, he 
forgot this disagreeable feeling; and he 
was entertained by seeing the manner · 
in which the house was thatched. 

"Papa, I see, that he puts on the 
straw quite differently from what I did, 
when I was trying to thatch the house 
in my garden.'' 

""\Vhy, how did you put on the 
straw? " 

"I put it in bundles upon sticks, 
that made the roof." 

" vVhat do you mean by bundles? " 
"I took as much as I could grasp, 

or hold in my hand, and I put it on 
the wooden roof, not quite like steps, 
but one above another." 

"And you found that the rain came 
in between every bundle, did not 
you?" 

"I did indeed- and I was very 
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sorry ; after all my pains, after I had 
thatched my house, the water came in, 
the first time there was a hard shower 
of rain." 

" Yes; because you put~the bundles 
of straw the wrong way. You see the 
thatcher does not lay handfuls of straw 
in steps, one above the other, as you 
did; but he begins at the eaves of the 
roof, near the wall, just at one end of 
the house, and he lays several bundlei 
one beside the other." 

" I understand you," said Frank. 
'' I put them one above the other, like 
th~ steps of the ladder; he puts the1n 
besi<le each other, like the sides of the 
ladder." 

"I-Ie fastens them down with bent 
twigs, which he calls scallops, " said 
Frank's father.--" Or else, look, here 
is another way-he fastens the straw 
-down with a rope made pf straw, with 
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which be actually sews the thatch down 

to the roof: with this long iron rod, 

which you see he uses like a nee-

dle." " 
" But, papa, you said, that he be­

gins at the eaves of the house- ,v1iat 

is the ear.:es ?" 
"The eares are that part of a roof, tbat 

is nearest the wall. They are the lowest 

part of the roof, and the thatch hangs 

over the wall, to carry off the rain with­

out it's touching the wall. 1-Icre is a 

scollop. You see, it is sllarpene<l at 

both ends, that it may stick in the roof. 

Observe the thatcher.-I-Ie is going to 

put on the second row of thatch, above 

the first." 
" Yes; I see, th::it the lower part of 

the bundle, that he is now putting on, 

is put over the upper part of the bu ndlcs 

below it." 
' " ,vhy does he do so?" 
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!'' I do not know." 
"Think a little, Frank." 

109 

" I do think, papa--but I cannot 
find it out." 

" The rain would fall between the 
bottom of the row, whicli he is now 
puttiug on, and the first row, if the bot­
tom of the second did not lap over the 
top of the first; and tbe rain would run 
jn at the lloles ma<le by the scollops, il 
tliey were not covered with the second 
row of thatch." 

,VHEN Frank had seen and heard · 1' 

that his father showed and tol,J 
about thatching, he went c' c 
la<lJer, as carefully as h< 
up it. As he passed thro u 
yar<l with his father arnl . 
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stopped to look at some pretty hens 

and chickens, that were picking up 

oats. \Vhilst Frank was looking at 

them, a large turkey cock came strut­

ting up to him, making a great noise, 

spreading it's black wings, stretching 

out it's blue and red throat, and looking 

ready to fly at him. Frank started 

back, and had a great wish to run 

away; but his father, putting a stick 

into his hand, said--
" Frank, stand steady, my boy; drive 

him away with this stick. - That's 

right; drive him away." 
The turkey cock began to run away, 

turning back, from time to time, and 

making a terrible noise; but Frank 

pursued him, threatening him with the 

stick; and, as fast as Frank came up 

to him, the turkey cock gobbled and 

ran away. 
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" Well done, Frank! you have fairly 

driven him away," said his father, shak­

ing hands with him. " You see you 

can conquer him, and that he has not 

hurt you; now, the next time a turk~y 

cock attacks you, if you have a stick in 
your hand, you need not be afraid." 

" 1-Iy dear Fro.nk," said his mother, 

" I am glad to see you are become so 

much stouter than you were. ,vhen you 

were a very little boy, and not nearly so 

strong as you are now, I remember we 

had a turkey cock, in the yard, which 

one day frightened you; and your fa 4 

ther ordered, that it should be sent 

away, that it might not frighten you 

again ; for you were not then able to 

defend yourself." 

" But I am now older, and a1n able 

to defend myself," cried Frank; " and 

willing, too., mamma." 
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Frank marched on, in triumph, Le­
fore his mother; and passed by the 

door of the chicken yard, looking 

proudly at the turkey cock, who dared 
not come out. Frank amused himself, 
<luring a great part of the wi:iy home, 

in imitating the strut and noise of this 

animal; and he frequently turned to 

his mother, asking her, if tlzis was not 

very like; and this still more like: and 
begging her to shut her eyes and listen, 

and tell whether she could know his 

gobble from that of the real turkey 

cock. 
Frank was tired, at last, of doing this; 

and his mother was tired of listening to 

~im-
" Now, mamma, I have done being 

a turkey cock.'' 

" Very well, my dear, I am glad of 
it.-Let this woman, who seems to be 
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in a hurry, pass by you, Frank," said 

his mother. 
Frank looked behind him, and he 

saw a woman, with a milk pail on her 

head, and another under her arni. He 

made wav for her, and when she had ., 

passed, he said-
" iiamma, that is the very same 

woman, who was milking the cow in 
the farm yard, and who said to me, 

' ~·laster! master ! don't go up the lad­

der, or you will break your pretty little 

legs.'-Niamma, was not si1e foolish, 

to be so much frightened? I wonder 

how any body can be afraid to go up a 

ladder. ,vhat a covvard she must be, 

poor ,voman ! " 
As Frank was saying this, they came 

to the narrow bridge; and, to Frank's 

surprise, he saw this woman rnn, with­

L 3 
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out any appearance of fear, across the 
plank. 

" "Tith one pail on her head, and 
the other pail under her arm, too ! ,, 
cried Frank, stopping short, and look­
ing at her with astoni:::hment.-­
,, i\Iamma, can that be the same wo~ 
man ?-Then she cannot be a co\vard ! 
-Not a coward about going ovr>r nar­
row bridges, but she is a cov11ard abnnt 
going up a ladder, mamma." 

" She is accustomecl to go over thi s . .... 
bridge, and she find'-, that she can do 
so without being hurt; and you, Frank, 
have been accustomed to go 1,p a l:i.ddPr 
without being hurt." 

" Yes, the ladder in pa pa's :"t 11dy, I 
go up and down very often c,·ery day· 
'The first time I went up it, I was :.t 
little afraid; and I rcmemhrr clinging 
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fa~t, an<l going very slowly- I see, 
n1amma, that people learn not to be 
afraid of what they are accustomed to; 
anJ I believe people can teach them­
selves not to be afraid.'' 

As Frank finished speaking, he 
,valked boldly over that bridge, on 
which, but a short time before, he had 
~carcely dared to put his foot-that 
brirlge, which he had thought it im­
po.:sible to cross. 

FrrANK's father ·was very careful 
always to keep his promises. I-le re­
ncmbered, that he had promised Frank 
that, ,, hen ever tl1e bre,-Yer came, he 
would let Frank see how beer was 
brewed. The brewer was now going 
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to brew, and Frank's father called 
Frank, and took hin1 into the brew­
house. 

" ,vhat a very large vessel that is, 
papa ! " said Frank, pointing tQ a vessel 
which he saw in the brewhouse. 

" It is large, compared with that, 
which you have seen the cook use for 
boiling meat; but it is small, compared 
with the brewing pan, or boiler, used in 
a public brewery, where a great quan­
tity of beer is brewed for numbers of 
people. ,v e brew only the quantity, 
that we want to drink ourselves." 

" ,Vhat is in the boiler, papa?" 
" ,v ater-Look at this large wooden 

vessel; this is called a vat. Into this 
the malt is put, and the ,vater, that is 
boiled in the boiler, is poured into the 
vat, and mixed with the malt; an<l, 
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after some other management, it be-... 

comes a liqnoi· called wort.-This is 

all you can see to day." 
The 11ext day, his father ca11e<l 

Frank again, and took him into the 

brewhouse, and showed him the wort, 

an<l bi<l him taste it: he tasted it, and 

found it sweet: but it had not the taste 

of beer, though it had something of the 

colour of muddy beer. His father told 

him, that hops must be mixed with the 

wort, before it could taste like beer. 

I-le showed Frank hops, and Frank 

tasted the hops, and found, that they 

had a bitter taste. 

"AnJ is t.h1s all that is done to make 

beer, papa?" 
'' Not all-the wort, after the hops 

haYe been boiled in it, must be set to 

·a.:ork, or ferment; and after it has fer-
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mented for some time, it becomes 
beer." 

" ,vhat is to ferment ? " said Frank. 
" I cannot explain it to you," an­

swered his father. " But you shall see 
this wort when it is fermenting." 

Then Frank's father desired the 
brewer would send, and let him know, 
as soon as the beer shoul<l begin to fer­
ment.-The brewer did so some time 
afterward; and Frank went to look at 
it. It was not now in the brewhouse. 

" You see, Frank," said his father, 
" that the liquor in these vessels is not 
like what you saw in the brewhouse. 
It is, however, the same liquor; but it 
is now in a state of fermentation." 

" It looks, indeed~ qu1te different,'' 
said Frank; " that liquor was of a dull 
brown colour, an<l quite smooth on the 
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surface ; this is all frothy, and of a 
muddy yellow and white colour. It is 

full of bubbles ; some rising from be­
low the surface, and others bursting." 

" That froth is called yeast, or harm; 
and it is by means of this yeast, or harm, 
th~t bread is made spongy and light. 
Bread 1nade without barn1 is heavy, 
like unbaked paste." 

" Papa, how is the beer made to 
work, or ferment, as it is called?" 

" Some yeast, that ,vas got from 
other beer, that was fermenting, was 
put into this beer; and that set it q 

workinf!,, as it is called." 
<-

" How does it set it a working, 
papa?" 

" I do not know," answered his 
father. 

" I-low did they get yeast fol' the 
first beer, that was made to ferment c" 
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" I do not know," answered his 

father. 
" ,Vhy, papa, I thought you knew 

th . " every mg. 
" Indeed, my dear, I know very 

little: and I never pretend to know 

more than I do. The older people 

grow, and the wiser they become, the 

n1ore they feel, that they are 1gnorant 

of a number of things. Then they be­

come the more desirous to learn; and 

the more they learn, the more pleasure 

they feel 1n acqmrmg fresh know• 

ledge." 

AFTER he had seen and hear<l all, 

that his father could show, or tell him, 

about the fermentation of beer, Frank 

went to read to his mother, as he usually 

<lid, at this hour, e,·ery morning. 
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"You have j11st been seeing how 

beer is made, Frank," said she; "now, 

should you like to know how cider is 

made?" 

",r ery much, mamma." 

"I-Iere is a book, in which you can 

find an account of it." 

She put into his hand the first vo­

lume of Sandford and Merton, open at 

tl1e place, which gives an account of 

I-Jarry and Tommy's visit to tlie farm 

house, where they saw a room full of 

apples, and where t!ie farmer'::, wife de­

scribed the manner in which slle made 

cider of apple juice. 

Frank read all this to his mother, 

and it entertained him so much, that, 

when he bad finished it, he asked his 

n1othcr to let him rea<l some more of 

that book. 

I-Iis mother :miu, that she was afraid, 
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he was not yet able to understand all 
of it ; and that she advised him to keep 
the pleasure of reading it, till he should 
be able quite to understanJ it. 

"0, mamma ! here is a story of two 
clogs, Jowler and K.eeper-Mamma ! 
just let me look 3:t that, and a story of 
the good natured little boy and the ill na­
tured boy-I am sure I can understand 
that, mamma; and the story of the 
gentleman and the basket maker, and 
Androc1es and the lion: I will begin at 
the beginning, mamma, if you please; 
and, if I find, that I do not understand 
it, I will put it up again in your book­
case, and keep the pliasure, as you say, 
till I am able quite to understand it." 

Upon this condit10n, Frank'~ mother 
gave him leave to read Sandford and 
Merton. He sat down immediately on 
the carpet, and he read eagerly for 
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some time, till he came to a long dia­
logue, and then he yawned•- His mo­
ther sent him out to work in his gar­
den. She would not allow him to read 
n1uch at a time, because she wished to 
prevent him from being tired of reading. 
He had the pleasure of reading a little 
of Sandford and 1-Ierton every day. 
I-le found, that he understood a great 
deal of it; and his mother told him, 
he might miss some parts; "You will 
read that book over again, I am sure, 
some time hence; and then you will be 
able to understa;.1d it all, and then you 
may read the parts, which you now . ,, 
llllSS. 

Frank was particularly delighted 
with the account of the house, which 
Harry and Tommy built. And as soon 
as Frank got over the difficulty of the 
hard name Spitz.bergen he liked the ac .. 
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count of" the extraordinary a<lv<'nturcs 
of the fonr Russian sailors, who were 
cast awav on the desert island of East ., 

S -~ b " p11?: ergen. 
"I\'.famma, I J i!ze tb i~, because it is 

true," said Fran~-" ~Iamma, I like 
books, that tell me true thi ngc:, and 
that teach me something." 

0.NE morning, ,vhen Frank was 
going to put on his shoes, he found, 
that there was a hole in the side of one 
of them ; so he put on another pair, and 
he ran with the shoe, that had the hole 
in it, to his mother, ancJ -:d her to 
have it mended for him. She said, that 
she would send it to tbe shoemaker's. 

"~lamma," continued Frank, "I 
should like to go to the shoemaker's; I 
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!ihould like to see how h.e mends my 

shoe, and hoi,,v he makes new shoes. I 

understand something about it, from 

having seen that print of the shoe­

maker, in the Book of Trades, and from 

·.. having read the description; but I think 

I should understand it much better, if I 

was to see a real shoemaker at work." 

" I think you would, my dear; and, 

when I have leisure, I will take you to 

see a shoemaker at work." 

" Thank you, good mamma !-And 

I should like to see every thing done, 

that is shown in the prints of that book," 

continued Frank. He ran for the book, 

and, turning over the leaves, "I should 

like, mamma, to see the trunkmaker, 

the wheelwright, the turner, the rope­

tnaker. the papermaker, the book­

binder, the brazier, the buttonmaker, 

:M3 
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the sadlcrJ the giassbJo\-rer, and- oh, marnma !-tbe printer, and--" 
" Stop, stop, my dear Frank ! -I cannot sbow you aII these; but, if you are not troublesome, I will show you 

any, wl1ich you can understand, when­
ever I have an opportunity, and when I have time. Yon know, that I have a great nrnny things to do, ~nd cannot al~ 

ways attend to you, my little Frank." 
" I know that, mamma-But vou ., have time, hare not you, to take me to the shoemaker's to <lay ? " 

" Not to <lay, my dear." 
"But, mamma, will you teli me how . J :, ,, paper 1s ma e , 

"Not now, my dear." " ,v eIJ, mamma, I will tell you how I intend to manage about my a1bour." 
" Not at present, my dear. Do not 
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talk to me any more, now- I am go• 

ing to write a letter." 

Frauk went away, anJ employed 

himself, that he might not be trouble­

some, and that he might make himself 

happy. 
The next day, his. mother took hirn 

to the shoemaker's: he saw him _at 

work-he saw the awl, with which the 

shoemaker makes holes in th~ sole of 

the shoe and in the leather, through 

which holes he puts the waxed thread., 

with which be sews them together-he 

saw, that, instead of using needles, the 

shoemaker used hogs' bristles, ,vhicii 

fastened ·to the waxed tlireacl, Vt' ith 
which he worked ; so that tbe bri:;tles 
served him as needles. I-le put the two 
ends of the thread in at opposite sides 

of the holes, and then drew the thread 

tight, by pulling each end at one and 
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the same time; and in doing this, he pushed out his elbows, aud made an odd jerking motion, which diverted .Prank very much. 
" "!-low I know the reason,,, said Frank, "why, in the song, which papa ~ings, about the cobbler, it says, that he wanted elbow room-

''' There was a cobbler, who liv'd in the coomb, And all that he wanted was elbow room.' " 
Frank sa\v, in this shoemaker's shop, large pieces of leather, of different co-­lours, black, white, red, blue, g1·tenf and purple. He asked leave to 1ook at these; and one of the men in the slwp,. who was not busy, took out of a drawer some skins, as he called them, and spread them on the counter, before Frank, who touched, and smelt, and looked at them, for some minutes, and then said-
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" I know that leather is the skin of , 

animals - of horses, and dogs, and 
calves, and of some kinds of gnats, and 
of-of--I forget the name-­
seals." 

" ,vhy master!" said the shoe­
mak~r, looking up from his work, 
" many a little master, of your age, 
for whom I m~ke shoes, doe:; not know 
so much-you are a very clever little 

ti '' gen eman. 

Frank coloured, and was ashamed ; 
for he recollected the flattering lady, 
and he thought the shoemaker was flat­
tering and laughing at him - I-le turn­
ed away, and said to the man, who had 
showed him the skins-

" Tell me, will you, how the skins of 
horses, and dogs, and go;lt~, are made 
to look like this leather, which I see 
before me ?-I know, pretty well, ho w 
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the hair of the horses, and dogs, and 
calves, is got ofl: because I read an ac­
count of that, in my Book of Trades-I 
know the currier, with a Jong knife, 
with two handles, scrapes it off-But f 
<lon'tknow, and I wish vou would tell me, ., 
how you turn the skin into leather, and 
how you give it such beautiful colours.'' 

" l\1aster, I cannot tell you that-It 
is not our tra<le; that is the business of 
the tanner anrl the leather dresser-I 
buy the lea th ti· from them just as yot1 
see it. Please to sit down, master, that 
I may measure you for a pair of shoes." 

Frank, finding that the shoemaker's 
man could not teH him any thing about 
tanning or dying, contented himself 
with observing the manner, in which 
th is man took measure of his foot. 
Frank looked at the stick, or ruler, 
vhich the shoemaker used. It was 
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1nade to fold up and open, something 
like a carpenter's common ruler; but 
there was hinged, at one end of it, a bit 
of brass, about two inches long; and 
this was hinged so, that it could be' 
made to stand up, or shut down, as yon 
please. This piece of brass the shoe­
maker turned up, and put behind 
Frank's heel, when he began to mea­
sure his foot, and he laid the ruler under 
the sole of Frank's foot. There was an­
other piece of brass, hinged in the same 
manner, which could be slid backwards 
and forwards upon the ruler: the shoe­
maker pushed this up to the end of 
Frank's foot, anu then looked at divi­
sions, which were marked upon the 
ruler; and he saw the distance between 
the brass at the hee1, and the brass at 
the toe; a d he knew what size }"rank's 
shoe ought to be, as to length. The 
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breadth he measured by spanning the 
foot; that is by putting his fingers round it, in different places. 

"'hen the shoemaker had finished 
takiug measure, he shut up his measur­
ing stick. Frank asked leave to look 
at it once more, bec~rnse he had not ob­
served exactly how it was fastened 
ivLen shut. Tl~e shoemakrr put it 
again into his hand3; and he saw how 
one part of the brass notched into the 
other, so as to fasten Loth the parts of 
tl1e ruler together, lvhen shut. 

rI'he shoemaker then showed Frank 
some othtr things, \Vhich he wished to 
see, in his tihop. IIc sbo wed him a 
Lootjack, fur drawing boots off; and a 
wooden leg, which is put into boots, to 
stretch them ; and he showed him the 
lasts, or moulds on which shoes arc made. 
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,viwrever Frnnk went, people were 

generally ready to answer his ques­

tions, and to show him \ivhat he wanted 

to ~cc, bc-c.-1 use be took eare not to be 

troublesornt~, nnd he did not ask foolish 

qne~tions. I-le sometimt's found, how­

ever, that penple could not spare time 

to show him things; and be often 

fouuJ, that he could not understand 

their manner of explaining. 

S0~1 E days after Frank had been at 

the shoemaker's, as he was walking out 

in the evening, with his father aud 

mother, he heard a dog barking at a 

distance. 
" How far off, mamma, clo you think 

that dog is?" said Frank. 

"About a quarter of a mile, I showld 
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guess. I fancy it is ,Vhite the tanner') dog." 

" The tanner ! -1\'f amma, I wish 
he had not that barking dog." 

" That barking dog is very useful to 
the tanner, and he will not do you any 
harm. That dog is al ways chained up, 
in the day time; he is let loose only at 
night, when he guards his master's pro­
perty, ancl prevents any one from steal­
ing the leather, which the tanner leaves 
in his tan pits." 

"Then, mamma, if tbe dog is chain­
ed up, an<l cc1.nnot do me any harm, I 
wish you would be so good, as to take 
me to see the tanner and the tanpits­
you know, tbe shoemaker told me, that 
the tanner tans leather. 1viamma, will 
you go?- Papa, wi11 you go to the 
tanner's? " 

" Yes, Frank, we will go with you," 
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said his father-" I am glad to see, 
that you are so desirous to acquire 
knowledge." 

They walked across hYo or three 
fields, towards the tanner'::; house; and 
when they came near it, the barking r, ,, 

the dog was heard very loud. But at 
the same time, that Frank heard his 
loud barking, he also heard the rattling 
of the dog's chain ; and he knew, 
therefore, that he was chained up, and 
could not do him any mischief. His 
father told Frank to take care, as he 
passed hy this fierce dog, not to go 
within his reach- not to go within the 
length of his chain. Frank took car~, 
and walked at a prudent distauce. The 
tanner came out, and silenced his dog, 
and then Frank could hear and attend 
to what wa.s said. 

But, though he atten<led, he did not 
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understand all that the tanner said; 
for the man spoke in a tone different 
from what Frank had been accustomed 

· to. hear. 

" Here bees my tanpits, master, if 
that bees what you're a:i:ing for. And 
all that is, as I knows about it, you 
see, master, is this, that I puts tite skins 
into one of these here pits, first-and­
foremo~t, to cleanse it of the hair, like; 
and then I strt:tches it upon a horse, 
you see, and I scrapes off the hair.'' 

" And does tile horse stand still," 
said Frank, " while you are doing 
that?" 

" On, bless you! master, it's a 
wooden horse I be thinking of:'' 

" Oh ! - I understand ! - But what 
is in this pit ? " 

"' F,rst-and- foremost, I puts it into 
this pit," said the tanner. 

1l 

h ' . 



FRANK, 137 

"First, the puts it into this pit," said 
Frank's father, observing, that 1'"'rank 
did not know what the 1nan meant 
by first-and-foremost, which he pro­
nounced very quickly, and like one 
word. 

" 1\-Iaster, there is what we call lime 
water; and then I puts it into stronger 
lime-water, to soak again ; and then I 
takes it out, and hangs it to dry, and 
then again soaks it; and so on, till it is 
fit for the tanpit, here," said the tanner, 
pointing to a pit. 

"And what is in this pit?" said 
Frank. 

" The bark, master-nothing in life, 
master, but the bark and ·water." 

" The bark," said Frank; " what 
do you mean by the bark ? 11 

" I means the bark, tliat is ground, 
N:J 
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and thrown into this here pit with water." 

Frank looked to his father for expla­
nation; and his father told him, that 
the bark, of which the tanner spoke, 
was the bark of oak trees. 

" This bark," continued his father, 
" contains something called tannin, 
v1hich, after a length of time, gets into 
the pores, or openings, in the leather, 
and makes it hard. And after tlrnt, 
when the leather is dry, it does nc,t let 
water easily pass through it; and then 
it i8 useful for making shoes and boots, 
and harness, and for covering trunks, 
aud various other purposes," 

"But what is that something ca!Jed, 
tannin, papa ? " said Frank. 

" l do not know," sai<l his father. 
" But I know, that it has a particular 
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taste, which is calied astringent; and 
that it makes leather hard, and fit to 
keep out water. Dip your finger into 
that pit, where you see the bark and 
water, and taste the liquor, and then 
you will know what is meant by an 
astringent taste." 

Frank dipped his finger into the tan­
pi t, and tasted the bark and water ; 
and he unc.ler~tood what was meant by 
an astringent taste. 

" Is this all, that you can tell me, 
papa?" 

" .All, that I can te1l you at present, 
n1y dc:ar. ,vhen you are able to un­
<.lerstand it, you can read more on this 
su4ject in Conversations on Che-
1nistry ." 

" But I do not see here any of the 

* V olumc ii, page 186, the third editio¥, 
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red or green coloured smooth, shinin~ 
<..: leathers, which I saw at the shoe-

maker's." 

" No; '"hey are not made at a com­
mon t~P n'° ·'s. They are coloured, and 
made smocth and shining, as you saw 
them, at the leather dresser's." 

Frank's next wish was, to go to a 
leather dresser; and to learn ho'!V the 
leather was made of these beautiful 
colours. The tanner said., that he al­
ways sent his leather, as soon as it was 
tanned, to a leather dresser, who lived 
in a town at twenty miles' distance from 
11irn, and from the place where Frank's 
father and mothel' lived. 

They could not tal·e hirri to the 
leather· dresser's conveniently. In a 
book, a sort of dictionary, which his 
father lent to him, Frank afterwards 
looked for an account of th~ manner 
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in which leather is dyed: He found, 
that he could not understand it, so he 
turned his attention to something else, 
which he could understand. 

THE next day, he passed by a nailer's 
forge, and he asked his father to take 
him in, and to let him see how nails 
were made.--I n the course of a few 
weeks afterwards he saw several other 
things, which entertained him. 

Last year, when he had seen the 
sheep~hearing, and had been to]d, 
that the wool cut from the back of the 
sheep could be made into cloth for a 
coat, such as that ·which he wore, he 
had been curious to know how this 
could be done. His mother showed 
him how the wool is spun into woollen 
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yarn; and this year, when he was able 
to understand it, his father showed him 
a loom, and explained to him the parts 
of the machine; and showed him how 
woo11en yarn is woven into cloth, by means of a loom. 

This summer, Frank saw several other things, about which he had been 
cu\·1 !s. His father sho,ved him how 
books are printed, in a printing press. And, some time afterwards, he took 

Frank to a glasshouse, and let hizn see 
men making several things-bottlesa decanters, tumblers - he saw them 

pull the glass, when it is hot and soft, 
into various shapes; and blow air into 
it, and blow it out into any forms they 
pleased. This entertained hi1n exceed­·ngly. 

But, whenever Frank saw any thing, 
that entertained him much, he alway~ 

Ii 

trou 

Was 

fir,t 
l 

11C 

I 

' ,,, 

!Ii 



FRANK. 143 
wished, that he had his brother Edward, 
or his cousin "\Villiam, or his eousin 
Frederick, or Charles, to tell it to. 
1"'hey were gone home, and his brother 
was gone to school; and Frank wished, 
that he had some companion, of nearly 
his own age, to talk to and to play with. 

FRANK had a little cousin Mary; and 
about this time little 1'Iary, who ~as 
b~tween five and six years old, was 
brought to his mother's house. ~Iary 
was dressed all in black, when Frank 
first saw her; and she looked very me­
lancholy. Frank went to his father, 

. who was standing in another part of 
·the roon1; and he whispered to his fa­
ther, and asked, ,vhy 1-Iary was 
dressed in black, and why she looked 
so melancholy. Hi:s father-an \Yered.:.... 
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" Because her moth et is dead." 
"Poor girl!" said Frank. " If my 

mother was dead, how sorry I ..,hou!d 
be-Poor little 11ary ! "·hat will she 
do without a mother!" 

"l\!Iary is to live with us," said his 
father; " your mother and I will take 
care of her, and teach her, a:;; well as we 
can; and yon will be kind to her, will 
yon not, Frank?" 

" That I will, papa," sai<l Frank. 
He ran directly for those of his play­

things, which he thought would please 
her the most, and he spread them be­
fore her. She looked at them, and 
smiled a little; but she soon put them 
do\.-vn again, and did not seem to be 
amused by them. Frank touk her to 
his garden, and gathered for her those of 
his flowers, which he liked the Lest; Lut 
,ihe did not seem to like them nearly as 
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much as he did, or as much as he had 
expected that she would. She said-

" Thank you; but mamma had nicer 
flowers than these, at home-I wish I 
was with mamma-1 wish mamma 
could come back again to me.,, 

Frank knew, that her mamma could 
not come back again to her; but he 
did not say so, then, to Mary. He 
took her to look at the house, which he 
was building; and he showed her the 
sticks, which his papa had given him 
for the roof, and he explained to her 
how he intended to roof it, ar:id how he 
intended, afterwards, to thatch it ; he 
said, that they two could work at it to­
gether, and he asked her if she should 
like it. 

She said, she believed, that she 
should like it H by and by, but not 
then." 
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He asked her, what she meant by 
"by and by." 

She s:1id, " To morrow, or sorpe 
other day, but not today." 

To morrow came; and little l\iiary, 
after she had slept all night, and after 
she had eaten some breakfast, and after 
she had become better acquainted with 
all the people in the house, who were 
strangers to her, began to look more 
cheer[ ul ; and, by degrees, she talked 
a little more; and, presently, she be­
gan to run about, and to play with 
Frank. I-le played with her, at what­
ever she liked best; he was her horse, 
for that was what she asked him to be; 
and he put a bridle of packthread 
roui~d his body, and let her dri,e him; 
anll be Jent her his best whip, with 
which lie let her w!1ip him on ~s much 
as she plea5ed. 
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1\fter Mary had been at Frnnk's 

home for a few days, she began to call 
it her home; and she called his mother 
"mamma," and she seemed happy 
again. - But Frank cou l<l not, at all 
times, play with her; be had several 
other things to do; and, when he did 
play with her, he did not choose always 
to play at the play, which she liked 
best. Sometimes, at night, she wanted 
him to make a cat'5 cradle, or a paper 
boat, for her, when Frank \Vislied to 
read an entertaining book; and so ue­
times he wanted to work in liis g:1rdcn, 
or to go on roofing his house, when 
she wished him to be her horse, or 
to roll her in the wheelbarrow. Upon 
these occasions, !vlary was sometimes a 
little cross; and Frank ,vas sometimes 
a little impatient. 

Frank had now finished roofing his 
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house, and he was beginning to thatch 
it in the n1anner he saw the thatcher; 
he wanted Mary to help him: he told 
her she must wait upon him, as he had 
seen the labourer wait upon the thatcher, 
who thatched the barn. He said she 
should be his straw man; and he show­
ed her how to carry the straw; and he 
charged her always to be ready when 
he cried out-

" More straw! - more, man! -
more!" 

For a little while, l\tiary served him 
well; and had the straw ready when 
he called " l\tiore straw ! " But she 
was soon tired, and Frank called 

"!viore straw ! - 1nore, man ! -
n1ore ! " several times before she was 
ready. Frank grew angry, and he said 
she was slow, and auk ward, and lazy ; 
and she said, she was hot and tired, 
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and that she would not be his sttaw 
man any longer. Frank tried to con­
vince her, that she was ,,vrong; and, to 
prove it to .her, repeated v.:hat his fa­
ther had told him about the division of 
labour. 

" You see," said he, " I arn forced 
to come down the ladder, every time I 
·want straw; I lose my time, an<l I can­
not get on nearly so quickly, as if you 
carried it to me. ,vhen I go on doing 
one thing, and you doing another, to be 
ready for me, you cannot thiuk how 
well and quickly we get on -that is 
rlivi<ling the labout·-the <livision cf 
labour- you understand?" 

~Iary did not under::it.and. She saI<l, 
" I <lo not know any thing nbout that; 
but J don't like to be your st.raw man 
any longer, and I will not." 

Frank pushed her a•vay, telling her 
03 
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;.;he might go wherever she pleased.­
She stood still, and began to cry. 
Then Frank was sorry he had been so 
angry with her; and she dried up her 
tears when he told her so, and she 
said, she would be his straw man again, 
if he would not call " ii ore straw ! -
1nore, n1an ! " so very fast ; and if he 
would not call her stupid or lazy. 

1 ... o this Frank agreed; and they 
went on again for some time, he thatch­
ing, an<l she c~irrying str._"w, and placing 
little bundles reacly for him ; and they 
were very happy, he working quic~dy, 
and she helping hi111 nicely. 

" I-low nnwh happier it is not to 
quarrel ! " said little ~Iary. cc But 
now I am really quite tired-will you 
let me rest?" 

" Yes, and welcome!" said Frank ; 
" though I am not in the least tired." 

t,' 



e 

.FRANK. 151 

He came down the ladder, and he 
went and looked for some wood straw­
berries, and brought them to her, and 
they eat them together very happily. 

'' I cut, and you choose-that is fair, 
is not it, Mary?" said Frank. 

,vhenever any pie or pudding, fruit, 
cake, or any thing, which they both 
liked to eat, was given to them, Frank 
was usually desired to divide it; and this 
he did with most accurate justice. 
,vhen he had divided it, as ,vell as he 
could, he always desired :Wiary to choose 

1
, 

whichever piece she liked for berse f; 
so that, if there was any advantage, she 
might have it.-This was being just; 
but, besides being just, Frank was ge­
nerous. Every thing, that was given 
to him, to share with his litt)e cousin, 
he always gave her a part, and often a 
lnrgcr or a better part, than that, which 
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he kept for himself. Nobody knew· 
th is but 11:ary and himself; for he did 
not want to be praised for it; the plea­
sure he felt in doing it, and the plea­
sure he saw that he gave her, was quite 
enough. 

But, though Frank was so good na­
tured to his little cousin, yet he had 
faults. I-Ie wa·; passionate; and, some­
times, when he was in a passion, he did 
what he was afterward very sorry for. 
Till little !vlary came to his mother's, 
he had not been used to live ,,.ith any 
one, who was younger and weaker than 
l1imself. 

"'\Vhen he found, that he was the 
strongest, he sometimes, in playing 
with little ldary, took advantage of his 
strength, to make her do what he com­
manded h~r; and, when he was impa­
tient to get any thing from h 0 r, he no\v 
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and then snatched or forced it rudely 
from her hands. One day, she had a 
new ball, which she held between both 
her hands, and she would not let Frank 
look at it; she was half in play, and, 
at first, Frank was playing with her 
also; but when she persisted in refusing 
to let him see it, he grew angry, and he 
squeezed her hands, and twisted her 
wrist with violence, to make her open 
her hands. She, being in great pain, 
roared out so loudly, that Frank's fa­
ther, who was in the room over that 
in which they were, came down, to in­
quire what ,vas the matter. Nlary 
stopped crying the moment he appear­
ed; Frank looked ashamed, but he 
went forward to his father c1:rectly, and said-

" It was I, who hurt her, papa-I 



154 FRANK. 

squeezed her hands, to make her give 
1ue tbis ball." 

" You have hurt her, indeed?" said 
his father, looking at little 1\lary's wrist; 
which was very rt'd, and was beginning 
to swell "Oh, Frank!" continued his 
father, "I thought you would use your 
strength to help, :ind not to hurt, those 
who are weaker than yourself." ., 

"So I do, always, papa; except 
when she puts me in a passion." 

" But the ball was my own ball," 
said J\I ary; " a ncl you had no right to 
take it from me." 

"I di<l not want to take it from you, 
1\1:ary, I only wanted to look at it; and 
you began first to be cross-you were 
very cross." 

"~.Jo, Frank; you were the crossest." 
" Yon are both cross now, I think," 
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said Frank's father; " and, smce you 
cannot agree when you are together., 
you must be separated." 

Then he sent them into different 
rooms, and they were not allowed to 
play together, during the remainder of 
that day. 

The next mornrn~, at breakfast, 
Frank's father a~ked them whether 
they had been as happy yesterday a.S 
they usual! y had been; and they both 
answered, no. Then he aske<l, 

" Do you like better to l>e together, 
or to he separate?" 

" ,v e like a great deal better to be 
together," said Frank and 111 ary. 

" Then, my dear children, take care 
an<l do not quarrel," said Frank's fa­
ther; "for, whenever you quarrel, with­
m~t asking any questions about wh~ 
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was cross, or crosser, or crossest, or 
who began first, I shall end your dis.­
pute at once by separating you-You, 
Frank, understand the nature and use 
of -punishment; you know--" 

" Yes, papa, I know," interrupted. 
Frank, " that it is--it is .pain-­
Papa, will you explain it? for, though 

I know it, I cannot say it in good 
words." 

" Try to explain it, in any words." 
'' ,vhen you punish me, papa, you 

give me pain, or you take something 
from me, which I like to have, or you 
hinder me from having something that 

I like, or from doing something that I 

like to do--" 
" ,r ell, go on; when, and for what 

reason, do I give you pain, or prevent 

you from having pleasure?" 
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" ,vhen I have done something wrong, and because I have done some­thing wrong." 

" And do I give you this pain of punishment because I like to give you pain, or for what purpose?" 
"Not because you like to give rne pain, I am sure, papa; but to cure me of my faults-to hinder me from doing . ,, W!ong again. 

" And how will punishment cure you of your faults, or prevent you from. doing wrong again ? " 
" Y eu know, papa, I should be afraid to have the same punishment again, if 

I were to do the same wrong thing ; 
and the pain, and the shame of the pu­
nishment, make me remember-I re­
member them-a great while; and the 
punishment comes into my head, that is, I think of it again, whenever I think: VOL. I. p 
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of the wrong thing, for which 1 was pu­

nished; and, if I was tempted to do that 

same ti1ing again, just at the very time, 

I should recollect the punishment, and 

I should not do it. I believe--" 

" Then, according to your descrip­

tion of it, just punisbmcnt is pain given 

to a person, who has done what is 

vlrong, to prevent that person from 

doing wrong again?" 

" vi es, papa; that is what I wanted 

to say." 
"And is there no other use in punish-

ments, do you think, Frank?" 

" Oh yes, papa !-to prevent other 

people from doing wrong: because they 

see the person, who has done wrong, is 

pumshed; and, if they are sure, that they 

shall have the same punishment, if they 

<lo the same thing, they take care not 

to do it. I hearq John, the gardener's 
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.;on, saying yesterday to his brother9 
that the boy, who robbed his garden 
last ,veek, was taken, and had been 
whipped; and, that this would oe a fine 
example for all the children in the 
village, and vvould hinder them from 
doing the same thing again." 

'' Then just punishment is pain given 
to those, who do wrong, to prevent 
them from doing that wrong again ; 
and to prevent others from doing 
wrong?" 

" Yes., papa," said Frank; " but pa­
pa, why do you tell me all this? ,Vhy 
<lo you ask me these tilings?" 

" Because, my dear son, now, that 
you are becoming a reasonable creature, 
and that you can understand me, I 
wish, as much as possible, to expiain to 
you the reasons for all I do, in educating 
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you. Brutes, who have no sense, are 
governed by blows; but human crea­
tures, who can think and reason, can 
be governed, and can goiern them­
selves, by considering what is right, 
and what makes them happy. I do 
not treat you as a brute, but as a rea­
s~nable creature; and, on every occa­
sion, I endeavour to explain to you 
what is right and wrong, and what is 
just and unjust." 

" Thank you, papa," said Frank:­
" I wish to be treated like a reasonable 
creature. Papa, may I say one 
l . "'" t 1mg r . 

" As mat1y things as you p1case, my 
deal'." 

" But, papa, this one thing is about 
you; and perhaps you will not like it.­
Papa., I do not think it is just to sepa~ 
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rate l\1Iary and me, whenever we quar­
rel, without examining or inquirin•g 
which is in the wrong." 

" "'\Vhen people quarrel, they gene­
rally are both in the wrong." 

" But not al ways, papa ; and one is 
often more in the wrong than the other; 

1 and it is not j ~1st, that the one, n· ho is 
least in the wrong, should be punished 
as mnch a.;; the person, \Yho did 1nost 
wrong.'' 

I-fore Frank paused, and the tears 
came into his e,·es; and, after a little ., 

struggle Y\'itb bimst:It: he a<lded-
" 1 ~ow it is all over, pRpa, I must 

tell you, that I was most to blame.-! 
"·as the most in the ,vrong, in that 
quarrel, which little :\Iary and I had 
yestt·rday. It was I hurt her, by 
sriueez1ng lier hand violently, and she 

P3 
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only cried out; and yet she was pu­
nished as much as I was." 

" My dear, honest, just, gener0us 
boy!" said his father, putting his hand 

, upon Frank's head, " act always, feel 
always, as you now do; and, when you. 
have been wrong, always have candour 
and courage enough to acknowledge 
it." 

Little Niary, who had gone away to 
her playthings, whilst they bad been 
talking of what she did not understand, 
left her playthings, and came back, and 
stood beside Frank, looking up in his 
face, and listening eagerly, when he 
said, that he had been most to blame in 
their quarrel. And when his father 
praised him, l\Luy smiled, and her 
eyes sparkled with pleasure. After his 
father bad done speaking, she said~ 
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" Frank is very good, to tell that he 

was the most \Vrong; but I was a little 
wrong ; I cried more than I should 
have done, and a great deal louder, be­
cause I ·was angry." 

" There is a good girl 1 " said Frank's 
father, stroking her head-" Now that 
is all over, let us think of the future.­
You say, Frank, that you do not think 
1t just, that yon should be separaterl, 
when you quarrel, becaufe that separa­
tion is the same punishment for both, 
when perhaps one only is to blame, or 
one much more to blame than the 
other. Do I uoderstnnd you ?-Do I 
Etate clearly what you mean ? " 

" Yes, papa-pretty well-not 
quite. I think the separating us is 
just enough, becanse, as you say, when 
we quarrel, \Ye geoerally are both to 
blame, more or less; and besj<lej, when 
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we are angry, we cannot have anv 

pleasure, iR being together-So I give 

up that. But I think, that, before yoa 

separate us, you or mamma should al­

ways inquire, and find out, whic.:h of us 

is most to blame, and exactly how 

much; and then the person, who ha 

been most wrong, will have the mo t 

shame; and that will make the punish­

ment just as it should be." 

· " ,Veil argued, my boy !-Thi~ 

would be· strictly just, as far as you 

two are concerned; but you must con­

sider, also, what is just for your motlier 

and for me." 

" ,vhat do you mean, papa? -I <lo 

not 't'\l ant to punish mamrna or yon­

JO'U do not quarrel," said Frank, laugh­

ing-" I <lo not vvi sh to separate you, 

or to punish mamma or yGn, papa-! 

-do not u ndcrstand vou." ., 
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,: Listen to me, and perhaps I shall 

n1ake you understand me.-You say, 

you do not want to punish me or your 

n1other; and yet you would punish us 

both, whenever you quarrelled, if we 

were obliged to give up our time, and to 

}gave whatever we were doing, that was 

agreeable to us, in order to settle which 

of you two were n1ost to blame, in a 

<lispute, perhaps, about a straw ,or some­

thing of as little value.-Now suppose 

you two were to quarrel every hour-" 

" 0, sir t" interrupted little Mary, 

" quarrel every hour !-Oh !-Oh !­

that is quite impossible." 

" But my father only says suppose­

,v e can suppose any thing, you 

know," said Frank, " Well, suppose, 

" papa--
" And suppose, Frank, that every 

hour it would require a quarter of an 

fl 
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hour of vour mother's time or mine to ., 
listen to both, and settle which w~s 
most to blame--" 

" A quarter of an hour !-that ts a 
great deal too much time to al­
low." 

" ,v e have been talking now, Frank, 
above a quarter of an hour, I think." 

" Indeed!- I never should ha,,e 
guessed that!" 

" Should not you ?-,Yhen people 
are much interested about any thing, 
they talk on a great while, without 
considering how time passes." 

" That is true. ,v ell, allow a quar­
ter of an hour each quarrel, and one 
every hour," said Frank. 

" ... .L\.nd count tweh'e hours as a day­
Then twelve quarters of an hour, l\1ary, 
how many whole hours will that 
make?" 
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iiary answered, after thinking a lit­
tle while-" I don't know." 

l:j'rank answered-" Three hours." 
" So three whole hours, Frank, your 

n1other or I must, according to your 
plan, give up every <lay, to settling your 
quarrels." 

" That would be too much, really!" 
said Frank. " But this is only arguing 
upon your suppose, papa." 

" ,v ell, state, that you quarrel only 
once a day; tell n1e, why your mother 
or I should be punished by taking up 
our time disagreeably in settling your 
little disputes, provided any other man­
ner of settling them would succeed as 
well-Be just to us, Frank, as well as 
to yourself and to 1.ifary ." 

"I will, papa-I will be just to you; 
I acknowledge \Ve should not take up 
your time disagreeably, in settling our 
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disputes, if they could be settled as well 

any other way; but all depends upon 

that if- You will acknowledge that, 
father?" 

" I do acknowledge it, son. This 

question can be decideed, then, only by 

experience-by trying, whether the 
fact is so or not. Let us try my way, 

if you please, for one month; and, 

afterwards, if mine does not succeed, I 

will try yours." 
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THE WAGER. 

'' ROSAMOND, you did not water your 
geraniums last night," said her mother. 

" Yes, mamrna - no, mamma, I 
mean; because I could not find the 
rose of the little green watering p0t," 

" You did not Jook for it, I think, 'I 
my dear-it was on the shelf, directly 
opposite to_you, as you go into the 
greenhouse." 

" That shelf is so high above my 
head, that it was impossible I could see 
what was upon it." 

" But, though the shelf was so high 
above your head, you cou1cl have ~ee11 

VOL. I. Q 
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what was upon it, if you had stood up­

on the stool, could not you?" said 

Godfrey. 

"But the stool was not in the green­
house." 

" Could not you have gone for it?" 
said Godfrey. 

" No, I could not,'' replied Rosa­

mond; '~ because it was very hot; and 

mamma had just desired me not to run 

any more then, because I was too hot." 

"Run !-But could not you have 

walked, Rosamond ? " 
"No, brother, I could not-I mean, 

that, if I had walked, it 1vould have 

done no good, because one of the legs of 

the stool is loose, and I could not have 

carried it, because, you know, it would 

have dropped out every jnstant; and, 

besides, it is very dangerous to stand 

upon a stool, which has a !oose leg.-: 
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Papa himself said so, Godfrey; and he 
bid me, the otl1er day, not stand upon 
that stool. Besides, after all, why 
should I have gone for the stool ? -
How could I guess, that the rose of 
the watering pot was upon that high 
shelf, when 1 di<l not see the least 

1. f . ? ,, g 1mpse o 1t. 
" Good excuses, Rosamond," said 

Godfrey, smiling, " and plenty of 
them." 

" No, not good excuses, brother ! " 
cried Rosamond-" on] y the truth--
1Vh y do you smile ? " 

" ,v ell !-not good excuses, I grant 
you," said Godfrey. 

" Not excuses at all," persisted Ro. 
samond-" I never make excuses." 

Upon hearing this Go<lfrey burst into 
a loud and uncontrolled laugh; and 
Rosamond looked more ready to cry 

,, 
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than to laugh - She turned to her 

mother, and, appealing to her, said­
" Now, mother, you shall be judge. 

Do I ever-I mean, do I qften, make 
excuses?" 

" Only seven, if I remember rightly, 

within the last five minutes," ans\vered 

her mother. 

" Then, mamma, you call reasons 
excuses?" 

" Pardon me, my dear, I did not 

hear you give one reason, one sufficient 

reason. Now·, Rosamond, you shall be 

judge-I trust you will be an upritht 

judge." 
" Upright ! that is, honest-O, cer­

tainly, mamma ! " 
" Could not you have watered the 

geraniums without the rose of the lit­

tle green watering pot!" 
" \Vby, to be sure, ma'am, I could 
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have used the red watering pot, I 
own. 

,, 

" Ah! ha !-Now the truth has 
come out, at last, Rosamond ! " cried 
Godfrey, in a triumphant tone. 

His mother checke<l Godfrey's tone 
of triumph, and said, that Rosamond 
was now can<li<l, and that therefore this 
was not the time to blame or laugh at 
her. 

"11other," said Godfrey, '' I should 
not have laughed at l~er so much this 
time, if she was not always making ex­
cuses; and you know--" 

'Their mother was called out of the 
room before Godfrey could fini::;h what 
he was goiu6 to say-He had said 
enoug;1 to provoke Ro ,arnond, who ex .. ' 
claimed-

" ~l l!dt is very unjn-=.t, i 1dePrl, God­
frey ?-13 1 t, if erer I mal'"e a mis take, 

Q3 
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or once do auy thing the least foolish, 
or wrong, you always say, that I al­
ways do it." 

"I alwa_l}S say so !-No, that I de­
ny," cried Godfrey, laughing-" "'hat­
ever I may tliink, I do not always say 
you are foolish." 

" You should not laugh at me, God­
frey, because I am candid-mammasaid 
so-And I am not always making ex­
cuses." 

'' "\VelJ, Rosamond, because I am 
candid, I will acknowle<lge, that yo~1 
are not always making cx8uses; but I 
will lay you any wager you please, 
that no day passes, for a week to come, 
without your maki11g half a hundred, 
at least." 

"Half a hundred !-0, Godfrey!­
I arn content !--,Vhat will _you 
Jay!" 

I 
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" My head to a china orange," said 
Godfrey. 

" I would not give a china orange 
for your head," said Ro--au10nd; " be­
sides, that is a vulgar expres~ion. But 
I will lay you all my kings, Godfrey, 
against your ½orld, that, far fron1 mak­
ing half a hundred, I do not make one 
single excuse a day, for a week to 
come." 

" I take you at your word," cried 
Godfrey, eagerly stretching out his 
hand - '' Your kings of England 
against my joining map of the world. 
But," added he, " I advise you, Rcsa­
mond, not to lay such a rash wager; for 
you will be sure to lose ; and your 
kings are worth more than my \Vor]<l~ 
because I have lost sonie little bi ts of 
it.'' 

" I know· that ; but I shall keep my 
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kings, and win all you 11ave left of the 
world, you will see." 

" ,Vin my world!" cried Godfrey­
" No, no, Rosamond ! Listen to me­
I will not take advantage of you-I 
will allow you ten excuses a day." 

" No, thank you, brother," said 
Rosamond - " one a day is quite 
enough for me." 

" You abide by your wager, then, 
Rosamond?" 

"To be sure I·do, Godfrey." 
"Then we begin to morrow; for you 

know to <lay cannot be counted, be­
cause vou made seven in five miu·1tes." ., 

" I kuow that," interrupted Rosa­
mond--" To clay goes for nothing; 
we begin lo n1orrow, which is 1\lon­
da y." 

r-.lornla y came; arirl so strict was 
the gui: rd, n hich H.o. amond kept ovr:r 
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herself, that she did not, as even God­
frey allowed, make one single excuse 
before breakfast time, though she was 
up an hour and a half. But, in the 
course of the morning, when her mother 
found some fau1t with her writing, and 
observed, that she had not crossed bet 
tees, Rosamond answered-

" Mamma, it was the :ault of the 
pen, which scratclzecl so, that I could 
not write with it." 

" An excuse!- an excuse ! " cried 
Godfrey. 

" Nay, try the pen yourself, God­
frey; and you will see how it scratches 
and sputters, too." 

" But, let it scratch or sputter ever 
so much, how could it prevent you 
from crossing your tees?'' 

" It could; because, if I ha<l crossed 
the tees \Yith that pen, the whole page 
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would have been speckled and spoiled, 
just like this line, where I did begin to 
cross them." 

" Could not you take another pen, 
or mend this, or ask mamma to mend 
it ?- Oh, Rosamond, you know this 
is an excuse ! ,, " ,v ell, it is only one," said Rosa-
1n011d-" And you know, that, if I do 
not make more than one in a day, I 
win the day." 

" There's a great blot," said Godfrey. 
" Because I had no blotting paper, 

brother," said Rosamond. 
The moment she had uttered the 

words, she wished to recal them ; for 
Godfrey exclaimed-

" You have lost the day, Rosamond! 
:_ there's an 0th er excuse; for it is 
plain you have blotting paper on your 
+desk-Look, here it is ! " 

t 11] 
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Rosamond was ashamed and vexed­

" For such a little, tiny excuse, to lose my day!" said she; " and when I 
rea!Jy did not see the blotting paper. But, however, this is only Monday­
I will take better care on Tuesday." 

,.f uesday came, and had nearly pass­ed in an irreproachable manner; but, at supper, it happened, that Rosamond 
threw down a jug, and, a~ she picked it up again;, she said-

,, Somebody put it so near the edge 
of the table, that I could not help throwing it down." 

This, .Godfrey called an excuse; though Rosamond protested, that she di<l 11ot 1nean it for one. She farther pleaded, that it n·ould be hard, indeed, if she were to lose her d(i y for only 
just making this observation, when it 
must be clear to every body, that it 
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could not be meant for an excuse, be­

cause the jug was not broken by the 

fall, and it was empty, too; so not th~ 

least mischief was done to any thing or 

i:l,ny creature ; and no one had even 

blamed her; so that, as Rosamond said., 

she had not had the slightest tempta­

tion to make an excus~. 

This was all true, but Godfrey would · 

not allow it. 
That,she had no temptation to make 

an excuse, Godfrey was most willing to 

allow; but he would not admit, that 

it was therefore certain she had made 

none. On the contrary, he maintain­

ed, th, t Rosamond was in the habit of 

y;ndic~tting herself, even when no one 

bl ,.med her, and when there was no ap­

parent cause for making any apology. 

To support this assertion, Godfrey recol­

lectecl and recal1H1 several in~tances, in 
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which Rosamond, days, weeks, and 
moJ1ths before this time, had done that., 
of which she was now accused. 

"\Ve11," said Ro5amond, "it is only 
Tuesday; I will give it up to you, bro­
ther, rather than dbpute about it any 
more." 

"That is right, Rosamond;'' said her 
mother. 

\Vednesday came. Rosamond de­
termined, that, whenever she was found 
fault with, she would not say any thing 
in her own defence; she kept this reso­
lution heroically. \Vhen her mother 
said to her-

" Rosamond, you have left your bon­
net on the ground, in the hall-'' 

Godfrey listened to Rosa1nond's re­
ply, in the full expectation that she 
yvould, accordii;ig to her usual custom, 
have answered:-

VOL Io R 
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::, Becatise I had not time lo put it 

by, nrn.rnrna" - or, " Because papa 

c alled me"- or, " Because ·somebody 

tlwew it down, afLcr I had hung it up." 

~ But, to his :-.urprisc, Rosamond made 

uo11e of these her habitual excuses: 

she an~were<l-

" Yes, mamma, I forgot to put it in 

i t';:; place-I will gu an<l put it by this 

1ninute." 

Go<lfrey attended carefully to every 

word Rosamond said this dav; and the .., 

more she saw that he watched her, the 

'n1ore cautious she became. At last, 

however, when Godfrey was not in the 

i·'oom; arid · when Rosamond was less on 

her gua'rd, ·she made three excuses, one 

·a11er another, about a hole in her gown, 

,,rhich sbe had neglected to- mend-

. : ·"· 1famma, it is ·not my fault;· I· be­

lieve it was torn at the··wash.':· 
..... , 
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. But it ,vas:. proved, by the fresl~ 
edges of the rent, that it must have be~~ 
torn since it had been ironed. 

Rosamond next said, she had not 
seen the hole, till after she had put the 
gown on; and t!ze,n, she copld not 
mend it, because it was so far b_e!zind. 
. Could not she have. taken the. gown 
off again, her mother asked. 
. " Yes, ma'am ; but I had not any 
thread fine enough." 

" But you had . cotton, that ~Yns 
fi!)e enough, Rosamond.--Three e~:­
cuses 1" 

" 0, mamma !-I-Jaye I made three 
excuses?" cried RosainoHcl - " This 
day, too,. when I took such pains!_,·, 

Godfrey came back, and seeing his 
sister look sorro1,,vfol, he aske<l what 
,was the matter. She hesitated; anrl., . 
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sseming very unwilling to speak, at 
list said-

" You will be glad of what I am 
sorry for ! " 

" Ha!- Then I guess what it is__. 
'You have lost the day again, and I 
have won it ! " 

Godfrey clapped his hands in tri .. 
umph, and capered about the room. 

" l\tl y world is safe ! safe ! - I real} y 
thought Ros,\mond would have had it 
to day, mamma ! " 

Rosamond could hardly repress her 
tears; but Godfrey was so full of his 
own joy, that he did not attend to her 
feelings. 

H AJter all, it is only ,v ednesday, 
brother, remember that!" cried Rosa­
mond. "I have Thursday, Friday, Sa~ 
tunJay, and Sunday to come-I may 
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:win the .clay, and ~in ... th~ .. world, 
yet." 
. . " Not you!,, said Godfrey, scorr_i-. 
fully-" you will go on the same tq 
n1orrow as to day. You see you hav~ 
so much the habit of ma~ing excuses, . . . 
that you cannot help it, you canno~ 
cure _yourself-at least not in a weel"'. 
So I an1 safe." . . .. 

" So that is all. you think of, bro-. 
ther; and yon . don't care whether I 
cure myself of my faults or not," . sai~ 
Rosamond, while the tears trickled . .. . . 
do\;,,111 her cheeks. "You wish, indeed~ 
that I should not cure myself--Oh, 
brother, is this right? is this good na: 
tured ? is this like you?" ' 

GodfrPy changed countenance; and, 
after standing still, nnd thinking for a 
m oment, he said-

,, 1t is not like me-it is not <·rood 
b 
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natured - and I am not ~ure that it is 
right. But, my dear Rosamond ! 1 do 
care about you, and I do wish you 
should cure your~elf of your faults; 
only this week 1 wish--1n short, 
I cannot help wishing to wm my 
wager." 

" That is very natqra1, to be sure,' ' 
said Rosamond; " but I am sorry for 
it; for we used to be so happy toge· 
ther, and now, you are always glad 
~hen 1 am sorry, and sorry when I am 
glad; ~nd when I do most wrong, you 
are most glad-And all for the sake of 
keeprng your paltry world, and winning 

k. I" my poor rngs . 
'' No, indeed!" exclaimed Godfrey, 

" it is nbt for the sake of th& world, or 
th 0 kings; for you know I \VOti!d give 
you rny world, or any thing 1 have 
upon Earth, Ro.samornJ." 
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" Yes," said Rosan1ond, w1pmg 
away her tears; " I remember, you 
offered me your world the first day you 
had it ; but I would not take it, and I 
don't want it now - I would even give 
up my kings to you, if it was not for 
my wager-Yon know I cannot give 
up my wager." 

" Nor l neither ! n cried Godfrey­
" The wager is what I cannot give upi 
I must prove, that I am right.'' 

" And that I am wrong ! --Ay, 
there's the thing !-you want to tri -: 
umph over me, brotl1er.,, 

" And if I do, this does you a great 
deal of good, because, you know, you 
do not like to be triumphed over­
therefore, you take care not to be found 
in the wrong. Do not you see, that, 
~ince I laid this wager, you have taken 
more pains, than ever you did in your 
life before, not to make excuses?" 

J 
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"True !-It may do me goqd, .in 
that way, but it does not do me good 
altogether; because it makes me angry 
with you, and would make me, I do 
believe, dislike you, if it went on long." 

" TVent on long - I do not know 
what tbat means.'' 

" If you went on laying wagers with 
n1e, that I should do wrong : I do not 
think such wagers are good things. 
Now I will ask mamma-1iiamma 
}1as not said one word, though I am 
sure she has heard all we have been 
saying, because I saw her look up from 
her work several times at us both-­
"\Vell, mamma, what do you think?" 

" I think, my dear Rosamond, that 
yon have reasoned better than you usu­
ally do, and that there is much truth 
and good sense in what you have said 
about this wager." 

Rosamond looked happy. Godfrey, 
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without seeming pleased, as he usually 
did, when h~ heard his sister praised, 
said-

" 1-iiamma, do you really disapprove 
of wagers ? " 

" I do not say, that I disapprove of 
all wagers," replied his mother; " that 
is another question, which I will not 
now discuss; but I disapprove of this 
particular wager, nearly foi· t iie rea­
sons, which Rosamourl has given." 

" But, nnmma, do ndt you think, 
that it did her good, to try to cure her­
self of mak1 ng excuses, and that my 
wager made her take great care ?-And, 
you know, if she were to dislike me, 
because she was in the wrong, at last, 
or because she was to Jose her wagers 
that would still be her fault- the fault 
of her temper." 

"Let us, for the present, leave out of 
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the question, whose fault it would be;. 

and tell me, my dear Godfrey, do you 

wish to make your sister dislike you?" 

" Oh no, mamma !-you know I do 

not." 
" Should you like a person, who was 

glad when you are sorry, and sorry 

when you are glad? -Shoul<l you like 

;:t, person, who rejoiced when you com-

111itted any fault, who did not wish you 

to cure yourself of your faults?­

Should you like a person, who told 

you, that you could not cure yourself 

of your faults, especially when you 

were trying to improve yourself as 

1nuch as you were able?" 

'' No- I should not like a person, 

who did all this. I understand you, 

mamma-I was wrong," said Godfrey, 

" It was my eagerness about that fool­

i~h wager, that made 1ne ill natured to 
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Rosamond-I wiil give up the wager, 
though I really think I should win it­
But I will give it up, if mamma advises us to give it up." 

" I really think I should win," sai<l 
Rosamond; " but I will give it up, if 
mamma advises us to give it up." 

" I do advise you to give up this 
wager, my dear children," said their mother. 

" So we wilJ, and so we do.," said 
both RQsamond and Godfrey, running 
up to one another, and shaking liands. 

" Aud I assure you, brother," said 
Rosamond, " I will take as much pains 
to cure myself of making excuses, as 
if the wager was going on ; and my 
-wager i:;hall be with myself, that I will 
make not a single excuse to morrow, or 
the next, or t!ic next day, and that 
every <lay I shall be better than I was 
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the day before-And you will be glad 

of that, Godfrey, shall not you?" 

" Yes, glad with all my heart/' said 

Godfrey. 
" An<l that will be a good sort of 

wager, will it not, n1amma ?-a good 

sort of trial with myself, mamma ? " 

" Yes, my dear child ? " answer­

ed her mother. " It is better and 

wiser, to endeavour to triumph over 

ourselves, than over any body else. 

But now let me see, that you do what 

you say you will do; for many people 

resolve to cure themselves of their faults, 

but few really have resolution enough, 

to do even what they say and know 

to be right. 
Rosamond did as she said she would 

do. She took every day pains to cure 

herself of her bad habit of making ex­

cuses, and her brother kindly assisted 
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her, and rejoiced with her, when, at 
the end of the day, she could say, with 
truth-

" I have not made one single ex­
cuse to day." 

Godfrey, some time afterwards, ask­
ed his mother what her objections were 
to laying wagers in general. She an­
swered-

" I am afraid, that you cannot yet 
quite understand my reasons, but I 
will tell them to you, and, some time or 
other, you will recollect and understand 
them: I think, that the love of lay­
ing \Vagers is likely to lead to the love 
of gaming, if the wagers are about 
matters of chance; or to the love of 
victory, instead of the love of truth, if 
the wagers relate to matters of opi­
nion." 

VOL.I. s 
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Pi\.RTY OF PLEASURE. 

. -

"A PARTY of pleasure! Oh, mamrna ! 

let us go," said Rosamond. "\ re shall 

be so happy, I am sure." 

" ,vbat ! because it is a party of 

pleasure, my dear?" said her mother, 

smiling. 
"Do you know, mamma,'' continued 

Rosamond, without listening to what 

her mother said, "Do vou know, mam-., 

ma, that they are to go in the boat on 

the river; and there are to be streamers 

flying, an<l music J:->laying, all the time. 

And 1·Irs. Blisset, an<l miss Bli.sset, 

and the master Dlisscts, will be here in 

a fe.v minutes. lVill you go, marnma? 
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and may "Godfrey and I go with you, 
mamma ?'' 

"Yes, my dears." 
Scarcely had her mother uttered the 

,vord, "yes," than Rosamond made a 
loud exclamation of joy; and then ran 
to tell her brother Godfrey, and returned 
repeating, as she capered about the 
room, 

"Oh! we shall be so happy! so 
happy!" 

" 1f oderate your transports, my dear 
Rosamond," said her mother. "If you 
expect so much happiness beforehand, 
I am afraid you will be disappointed." 

" Disappointed, mamma !--- I 
thought people were always happy on 
parties of pleasure -1fiss Blisset tol<l 
me so." 

")Jy dear, you had uetter judge for 
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yourself, than trust, without knowing 

any thing of the matter, to what miss 

Blisset tells you." 

"But, mamma, if I know nothing of 
the matter, how can I judge; and how 

can I possibly he1p trusting to what 

miss Blis~et tells me?" 

" Is it 1mnm-;;iL1e to wait till you 
know n10re, my dear Rosamond?" 

" B:1t I never was on a party of plea­
sure in my life, mamma; therefo1·c, I 
cannot judge beforehand." 

True, my dear; that is the very 
thing I am endeavouring to point out 

to you." 
" Bnt, rnamma, you said, do not 

raise your expectations so high. 1'Ian1• 
ma, is not it better to think I shall be 

happy ht>forehand ? You know, the 
hope makes mi so happy, at this pre 
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sent n1inute. And, if I thought I 
should be unhappy, I should be un­
happy now.'' 

" I do not wish you to think you 
shall be unhappy, my <lear. I wish 
you to have as 1nuch of the plea­
sant feeling of hope, at this rninute., 
as you can have, without it's being 
followe<l by the pain of disappoint­
n1ent. Arn], above all, I wish you to 
attend to your own feelings, that you 
may find out what n1akes you happy, 
and what makes you unhappy. Now, 
you are going on a party of pleasure, 
1ny dear Rosamond, and I beg, that 
you will observe whether you are hap­
py or not; and observe what it is that 
pleases you, or entertains yon; for you 
know, that it is not n1crely the name of 
a party of pleasure, that can make it 
agreeable to us." 

s 3 
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" No, not merely the name, to be 
sure," said Rosamond. " I am not 50 

foolish, as to think that; yet the name 
sounds very pretty." 

Here the conversation was inter• 
rupted. A carriage came to the door, 
and Rosamond exclaimed-

" Here they are, mamma ! Here 
are l\1rs. Blisset, and miss Blisset, and 
her two brothers. I see their heads in 
the coach; I will run and put on my 
hat." 

I ,, . d " assure you, mamma, continue 
Rosamond, as she was tying the strings 
of her hat, " I will remember to tell 
you whether I have been happy or 
not. I think I know beforehand what 
I shall say." 

Rosamond went with her mother, 
and 11rs. Blisset, and miss Blisset, and 
the two master Blissets, on thi5 party of 
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pleasure; and the next morning, when 
Rosamond went into her mother's room, 
her mother reminded her of her pro­
nuse. 

" You promised to tell me, my dear, 
whether you were as happy yesterday 
as you expeeted to be." 

" I did, mamma.- You must know, 
then, that I was not at all happy yes­
terday; that is to say, I was not nearly 
so happy as I thought I should have 
been. I should have liked going in 
the boat, and seeing the streamers 
flying, and hearing the music, and 
looking at the prospect, and walk­
ing in the pretty island, and dining out 
of doors under the large shady trees, if 
it had not been for other things, which 
were so disagreeable, that they spoiled 
~11 our pleasure.'' 
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",vhat were those disagreeable 
things? " 

" 1-Iamma, they ~vere little things; 
yet they were very disagreeable. Little 
disputes ; little q 11arrel:-:, n1amma, be­
tween miss Blisset and her brothers, 
about every thing that was to be done. 
First, when we got into the boat, the 
youngest boy wanted us to sit on one 
side, and miss 131 isset wanted us to sit 
on the other side: now, marnma, you 
know, we could not do both; but they 
went on, disputing about this, for half an 
hour; and Godfrey and I were so 
ashamed, and so sorry, that we could 
not l1ave an_v pleasure in listening to the 
music, or in looking at the prospect. 
You were at the other end of the boat, 
mamma; and you did not see or hear 
nil this. Then we came tJ the island, 
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and then I thought we should be happy; 
but one of the boys said, ' Come this 
way, or you will see nothing;' and 

1.he other boy roared out, ' No, they 
must come my way;' and miss Blisset 
insisted upon our going her way. And 
all the time we were walking, they 
went on disputing about which of their 
ways was the best. Then they looked 
so discontented, and so angry with 
one another! I am sure, they were not 
happy ten minutes together, all clay 
long; and I said to ·n1yse1f, ' ls this a 
party of pleasure? How much happier 
Godfrey and I arc every day, eren ,vith­
ont going to this pretty island ; and 
without hearing this music, or seeing 
these fine prospects ! 1\1 uch happier; 
because we do not quarrel ,vith one 
another about every trifle!'" 
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" 11y dear," said her mother, " I 
am glad yon have had an opportunity 
of seeing all this." 

" 1Lamma, instead of it's being a 
party of pleasure, it was a party of 
pain ! Oh, mamma ! I shall never 
wish to go on another party of plea­
sure! I have done with parties of 
pleasure, for ever," concluded Rosa­
mond. 

" You know, my dear Rosamond, I 
warned you not to raise your expecta­
tions too high, lest you bhould be dis­
appointed. You have found, that un­
less people are good tempered and 
obliging, and ready to yield to one 
another, they make pain, as you say~ 
even out of pleasure; therefore, avoid 
quarrelson1e people, as much as you 
can, and never imitate thcn1; but d_o 
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not declare against all parties of plea­
sure, and decide, that you have done 
with the[l_l for ever, because one hap­
pened not to be as delightfu] as you had 
expected that it would be." 



THE 

BLACK B O N NE 'f. 

RosAiIOND, at this time, was with her 
mother, 1n London. One morning, 
an elderly lady came to pay her mo­
ther a visit. This lady \-Vas an old friend 
of her mother's; hut she had been, for 
some years, absent from England, so 
that Rosamond had never before seen 
her. ,v hen the lady had left the room, 
Rosamond exclaimed-

" Mamma ! I do not like that old 
woman at all. I am sorry, ma'am, ti.at 
you promiser:l to go to see her in the 
country, and to take me with you; for 
I dislike that woman, mamma." 

" I will not take you with me to her 
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house, if you wish not to go there, 
Rosamond; but why you should dis­
like that lady, I cannot even guess: 
you never saw her before this morning, 
and you know nothing about her." 

" That is true, mamma; but I really 
do dislike her-I disliked her, from the 
first minute she came into the room." 

" For what reason?" 
" Reason, mamma !-I do not know 

- I have no particular reason." " ,v eJJ, particular or not, give me 
some reason." 

" I cannot give you a reason, mam­
ma, for I do not know why I do not like 
the uroman ; but you know, that, very 
often--or, at.least, sometimes-­
without any reason -without knowing 
why- we lil'e or di::ilike people." 

" ' TVe ! '-Speak for yourself, Rosa. 
VOL. I. T 
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mond; for my part, I alvvays have some 

reason for liking or disliking people." 

" Mamma, I dare say, I have some 

reaiion too, if I could find it out; but I 
never thought about it." 

" I advise you to think about it, and 
find it out. Silly people, sometimes, like, 

or take a fancy, as they call it, at first 

sight, to person.s, who do not deserve to 
be liked; who have bad tempers, bad 
characters, bad qualities. Sometimes, 
silly people take a dislike, or, as they 
call it, an antipathy, to those, who have 

good qualities, good characters, and 
good tempers." 

" That would be unlucky-un­
fortunate," said Rosamond, beginning 

to lock grave. 
" Yes; unlucky, unfortunate, for 

the silly people ; because they might, 
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if they had their choice, choose to live 
with the bad inste&d of with the good; 
choose to live with those, who would 
1nake them unhappy, instead of with 
those, who would make them happy.,' 

" That would be a sad thing in<leed, 
n1amma-very sad. Perhaps, that 
woman to whom I took a dislike, or­
what do you call it ? -an antipathy, 
may be a good woman, mamma." 

" It is possible, Rosamond." 
" 11amma, I ,,-ill not be one of the 

silly people-I ,vill not have an anti­
pathy-"rhat is an antipathy, mam­
n1a? " 

" A. feeling of dislike, for which we 
can give no reason." 

Rosamond stood still an<l silent for 
s01ne moments, considering deeply_; 
an<l then suddenly bursting out laugh­

. ing, she laughed for some time, with-
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out being able to speak. At last, she 
said-

" }..f amma, I am laughing at the 
very odd, silly reason I was going to 
give you for disliking that lady­
Only because she had an ugly, crooked 
sort of pinch in the front of her black 
bonnet." 

" Perhaps, that was a sufficient rea­
son for disliking the black bonnet," 
said Rosamond's mother; " but not 
quite sufficient for disliking the person 
who wore it." 

" No, mamma ; becam;e she does 
not always wear it, I suppose. She 
does not sleep in it, I dare say; and, if 
I were to see her without it, I might 
like her." 

" Possibly." 
" But, mamma, there is another 

reason why I disliked her; and this, 
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perhaps, is a bad and unjust reason; 
but still I cannot he]p d~sliking the 
thing, an<l this thing she cannot take 
off or put on as she pleases; I can 
never see her without it, mamma: and 
this is a thing I must always dislike; 
and my knowing, that this is the rea­
son, that I dislike her, does not make 
n1e dislike her the least the less." 

" ' The least the less ~'" repeated 
Hosamoncl's mother: " by the accu­
racy of your Jangnage, Rosamond, I 

.pcrcefre how accurately you think, at 
.present." 

" Oh, mamma, but this does not 
depen<l on thinking, mamma; this de­
pends on foeling-1viamma, I wonder 
-I have a great curiosity to know­
wl1ether you took notice of that shock­
ing thing?" 

" "'lien you have told me, ,vhat this 
T3 
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shocking thing is, I shall be able to 
satisfy your curiosity." 

" 11' amma, if you do not know it, it 
did not shock you, that is clear." 

" Not perfectly clear." 
" Then, mamma, you did see it, did 

you ? .A.nd how could you help being 
shocked by it ? " 

" Will you tell me what you mean, 
Rosamond ? " 

"Then, mamma, you did not see it." 
" ' It,' what?" 
" ,vhen her glove was off, mamma, 

did not you see it-the shocking fin _ 
ger, mamma; the stump of a finger, 
and the great scar all over the back of 
her hand? 1 1lamm·a, I am glad she did 
not offer to shakf' hands \vith me, for I 
think I could not have touched her 
hand ; I should have drawn back 
mine." 
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" There is no danger, that she should 
ever offer to shake hands with you, 
Rosamond, with that hand; she knows., 
that it is disagreeable-If you observe, 
she gave me her other hand." 

" That was well done. So she knows 
it is disagreeable. Poor woman J how 
sorry, an.d ashamed of it, she must be." 

" She has no reason to be ashamed, 
she has more reason to be proud of it." 

" Proud of jt ! ,Vhy, mamma ?­
Then you know something n1ore about 
it-,vill you tell me all you know, 
1nam1na?" 

" I know, that she burnt that hand, 
in saving her little granddaughter fron1 
oeing burnt to death. The child, going 
too near the fire, when she ·was in 
a room by herself, set fire to her frock; 
the muslio was in flames instantly; as 
-~he could_ uot put out the flame, she 
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·ran screaming to the door; the servants 
came-some were afraid, and some did 
not know what to do- I-Ier grand-
1nother heard the child's screams--ran 
up stairs- saw all her clothes ancl her 
hair on fire. She instantly rolled her 
up in a rng, that was on the hearth. 
The kind grandmother did not, how­
ever, escape unhurt, though she <li<l not 
at the time know, or fee], how mnch. 
But when the surgeon had dressed the 
child's Lnrn~, then slie showed him her 
own lrnnrl. It was so tcrriblv burnt, . 

~ 

1hat it "·as found nece~~~rv to cut off ., 
one joint of the fingt'r. 'The scar, which 
you saw, is the mark of the burn." 

"l)ear, good, courageous woman ! 
1\nd what a kind, kind grandmother!" 
cried Rosamond. " Oh, mamma, if 
1 hacJ known all this !-1 1ow I do 
know all. thi:::, hon· differently 1 feel.-

n 
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How unjust, how foolish, to dislike 
her !-And for a pinch in a black bon­
net ! -And for that very scar ! - that 
very hand ! . Mamma, I would 
not draw back my hand, if she was to 
offer to shake hands with me now-­
Mamma, I wish to go to see her now­
Will you take me with you to her 
house in the country?,, 

" I will, my dear." 

.. 
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INDIA CABINET. 

IT will be a great while before ·we 
come to the India cabinet. First, there 
are arrangements for several journies 
to be made. ,vhoever has a clear 
head for these things, and who can 
understand, at first hearing it told, how 
various people intend to go and to 
come, and to meet upon the road, may, 
if they please, read the following page­
Others h~d better ~kip it, becn.usl: they 
certainly will not onderstauJ it. 

Rosamond's father was, at this time, 
absent. Ile was go11e to p!ace Orlando 
a t a public school; he had taken God­
frey with him, that he might hnrc the 
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pleasure of the journey with his bro. 
ther: but Godfrey ,vas not to be left at 
the school, as he was not yet sufliciently 
prepared for it. l-Ie was to return with 
his father; and his father, on his way 
home, was to call at the house of his 
sister, to bring back Laura: she had 
been, for some time, with her aunt, 
who had not been well. 

Rosamoud's mother, in the mean 
time, determined to go to Egerton 
Grove, to see the lady of the black bonnet; 
and Rosamond ,vas now eager to ac­
company ber mother. 

l\Irs. Egerton, for that was the name 
of the lady of the black bonnet, had 
also invited Rosamond's father and sister 
to Egerton Grove, and they were to 
meet Rosamond and her mother there, 
on their way home. 

Ro.samon I, with her mother, arriv~d 
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at Mrs. Egerton's. With feelings yery 
different from those, with which she had 
seen Mrs. Egerton the first time, Rosa­

mond now saw this lady; and, quite 

forgetting whether her bonnet was black 

or white, Rosamond was struck with the 

old lady's benevolent countenance, and 

good natured smile. Mrs. Egerton in­
troduced her to ber granddaughter, 

Helen, the little girl, who had been so 

much burnt. Rosamond, as soon as 

she had an opportunity, began to talk 

to Helen about that accident; and He­

len told her the ,vhole history of it over 

again, adding many little circumstances 

of her grandmother's kindness and pa­

tience, vvhid1 increased Rosamond's 

11resent disposition to admire and love 

her. Not a day, and scarcely an hour, 

pas~ed, but Rosamo1;1d l"ked her better 

and better; and with good reason, for 
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not a day or hour passed without Rosa­

mond's hearing something instructive 

or entertaining, from this old lady, who 

was particularly fond of children; and 

who knew how to pleas~ and amuse, 

without flattering or spoiling them. 

One n1orning, Mrs. Egerton took 
Rosamond into her dressing room, 

where there was a large India cabinet. 
She opened the doors of this cabinet, 

and told Rosamond, that she might look 

at all that was contained in the twelve 

drawers of this cabinet. The first 

drawer, which Rosamond opened, \Vas 

full of shells; and the first shell, which 

caught Rosamond's attention, was one, 

which looked, as she said, like a mon­

strously large snail shell, about eig~t 
inches across, or as wide as the breadth 

of a sheet of paper; as she laid it down 

upon a sheet of letter paper, which was 
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on the table, it nearly covered the wlrnle 
breadth of it. The shell looked as if 
it was made of thin, transparent, white 
paper. It was a little broken, so that 
she could see the inside, which was 
divided into a number of partitions, or 
distinct cells; she counted about forty, 
and through each of these there was 
a hole large enough, as Rosamond 
thought, to admit a pencil or a pen. 

1'Irs. Egerton told her, that this was 
the shell of the nautilus. 

" Ha!" cried Rosamond, " hO\ 
g1ad I am to see the nautilus! 
~ Learn of the little nautilus to sail, 
Spread the thin oar, and catch the drivi11g gale.' 

But, ma'am, how does the nautilus 
£ail ? \Yhere is the thin oar ? I do 
not see any thing here like oars, or 
sails/' 

~lrs. Egerton told her, that what 
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the poet calls the sails and the oars, be­
long to the fish itself, and not to the shell. 
" You can read an account of the nau .. 
tilus, my dear, in several books, which, 
I dare say, your father has; and I be­
lieve I can show yolll---" 

"Thank you, ma'am," interrupted 
Rosamond ; " but will you tell me just 
a little about it now, and I will look for 
the rest afterwards.,, 

Mrs. Egerton then told her, that the 
nautilus has eight arms or legs, whichever 
they should be caJled. ; and it's feet, or 
hands, are webbed, like a duck's foot. 
,vhen the nautilus wants to sail, it sets 
up some of these arms above the water 
and above the top of the shell, and it 
spreads out i_t' s wide webbed hands, 
which serve for sails. Sometimes it sets 
up and spreads six of these sails at once, 
while two of it's arms, which are longer 
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than the others, serve for oars ; and 
wiLh these, it rows itself on, in the 
·water." 

" I wish I could see it!" cried Rosa­
mond-" I wi~h I could see it rowing, 
and, with all it's sails up, sailing a\,·ay ! 
-~Ia'am, arc these fish ofte11 seen sail­
ing, and where ar.? they seen?" 

'' In fine ,veather, they are often sreu 
sailing on he ~1edite:-raeean sea; but 
when they fear· a storm, or when they 
are in danger from any of their enemies, 
they instantly furl their sail ; that is, 
draw them down, pull their oars into 
their shell, tnrn their whole shell up­
side down, and sink themselves below 
the surface of the water by a curious 
method." 

" I-low very convenient!" said Rosa­
mond-" But lvhat is the curi'ous me­
thod?" 
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" ,vhen he wants to sink, the nau­
tilus lets water into some of those di­
visions, or cells, which you see; and he 
lets in water, till he, and his shell, and 
the water in it, become altogether so 
heavy, that they can no longer float 
on the sea. Then he sinks---" 

" ' Then he sinks,"' repeated Rosa­
mond-" that I understand; but how 
does he rise again? for h0w can he get 
the water out of his shell when there is 
water all round him ? " 

" It is said," replied Mrs. Egerton, 
" that he has the power of pressing his 
body, in such a manner, into the cells, 
that he can expel, or push out, the water 
from them at pleasure; and the air, in 
these cells, being lighter than the 
water, he rises again, and ~omes to the 
surface of the sea. And, in the same 
way, by letting water into _the cells, or 

U3 
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filling them with air, he can make 
one side or the other, or one end or the 
other, of his shell heayier, so as to set 
it in any direction, with either side or 
~nd uppermost, just as he pleases; by 
these means, he can trim, or balance, 
his boat with the greatest nicety." 

" IIow very happy he mm,t be!" 
said Rosamond. " I wish men could 
learn, from the Jittle nautilus, to make 
such a boat, as well as learn from him 
to sail. But ma'am, what is this other 
shell, which has this tuft, or tasse], of 
fine silk sticking to it ? " 

11rs. Egerton told her, that this, 
which looked like silk, is called the 
beard of the fish, that formerly lived in 
the shell. Of this silky substance, 
when it has been collected from a 
number of this kind of fish, fine and 
remarkably warm gloves and stocking5 
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have been made. "This animal," saicl 
1virs. Egerton, " has been cailed the 
silktoorm of tlze sea. It's name is the 
pinna." 

On the slip of r,aper, on which this 
name was written, Rosamond saw two 
lines of poetry, which she read; and of 
which she asked an explanat10u. 

" Firm to his rock, the silver cords suspend 
The anchor'<l pinna, and his cancer friend*." 

1frs. Egerton told her, "that this 
fish fastens itself, by these silky threads, 
to the rocks, twenty or thirty feet be­
neath the surface of the sea ; and it 
fastens itself so firmly that fishermen, 
to pull it up, are obliged to use strong 
iron hook:, at the end of long poles, 
with which they tear it from the rocks. 
It is called by the poet, ' the anchored 

* Botanic Garden, canto iii, line 67 ; and note 
xxvii, page 72. 
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pinna;' because it is fastened, or an­
chored, by these silken threads, to the 
rocks, as a ship is fastened by ropes to 
the anchor." 

" But what is meant by his ' cancer 
friend.~'" asked Rosamond. 

" It is said," replied Nirs. Egerton, 
" that a sort of little crab fish, called 
cancer, who has no shell of his own, 
liyes in the sl1ell of the ninna; and is ... 
very useful to him in procuring him food, 
and in giving him notice when his ene­
n1y, the eight-footed polypus, is coming 
near. The cancer goes out of the shell 
to search for food : he has, I am told, 
remarkably quick eyes; and when he 
sees the polypus coming he returns im­
mediately into the shell of his friend 
pinna, w, rns hin1 of the dangtr, and 
instantly tlie pinna shuts his shell, and 
they are both safe; for the polypus can-

t, 
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not get at them when their shell is shut .. 
I am told, also, that the cancer divides 
with his friend pinna all the booty, or 
food, which he brings home to his 
she 11." 

" I-low curious!" cried Rosamond. 
" I did not tbink that fishes could be 
such good friends-But ma'am is this 
really true? Are you certain of it? For 
I observe you said, ' I am told,' or ' It 
js said.' " 

" As I have not seen the cancer and 
pinna myself," said !\Irs. Egerton, " I 
cannot be certain; I can only tell you 
what I have read an<l heard asserted by 
persons, wbcse truth I have no reason 
to doubt. ,vhen the poet speaks of 
friendship, you cannot suppose, that 
there is really frien<l~hip between these 
fish; but there is some mutual interestJ 
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which makes them perform sen~ices for 
each other." 

Rosamond found so many other cu-· 
rious shells, and so many questions to 
ask about them, that she had scarcely 
time, this morning, to look through 
the drawer of shells, before it was time 
to go out to walk. 

" Oh, 1na'am, you are looking at 
your watch! I am afraid you are going," 
said Rosamond. "And here is mamma 
coming to ask you to walk." 

" Yes, I must go now," sai<l 11:rs. 
Ecrerton · " but I shall be able to .:, ' ' n101Tow morning, I hope, to answer 
any other questions you may wish to 

'k ,, as . 

Rosamond thanked her; but was very 
sorry that she was going. " I have 
looked over but one dra\'Ver yet, and I 
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long to see some n1ore ; but then, if I 
look: at them by myself, I shall not 
have half so much pleasure; all the 
pleasure of talking, and hearing, I shall 
lose. I shall forget, to morrow, to 
ask the questions I may_ want to ask; 
and then I shall lose, perhaps, a great 
many such entertaining facts, mamma, 
as Iv1rs. Egerton has told me to 
day-I wish she was not going out 
to walk; bu:t perhaps, if she stayed, 
she would be tired of telling me these 
things." 

" l\iost probably, yon would be 
sooner tired," said Mrs. Egertoa, " of 
listening to them." 

"Oh no, ma'am," said Rosamond­
" And yet," ad<led she, " I know that 
listening to the most entertaining things., 
for a very long time t~gether, does tire 
at last. I recollect being once tired of 
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hearing Godfrey read the fairy Pariba­
non, in the Arabian Tales; and yet 
that, all the time, entertained me ex­
cessively." 

" Snppose then," said Rosamond's 
1nother, " that you were to divide your 
entertainment, and mal·e the piea~ure 
last longer." 

"Nlamma, I know you are _going to 
advise m~ to shut this"'cabinet, and keep 
the pleasure of seeing the other drawers 
till to morrow; but then I am so very 
curious, and I want so much to see what 
is in them." 

" But, if you put off the pleasure, 
it will be greater," said her mother­
" 1:Irs. Egerton will be with you, and 
will tell you all you want to know, and 
you say that increases the pleasure; I 
think you said you should not have 
half the pleasure without her." 
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" I-Ialf!-No, not a quarter, I am 
sure," said Rosamond. 

"Then, Rosamond, the question is," 

said her rnother, " whether you choose 

a little plea5ure now, or a great plea­

sure to morrow." 

Rosamond took hold of one of the 
doors of the black cabinet, as her 

1nother spoke, as if she was going to 
shut it. 

" Four times the pleasure, if you put 
it off till to morrow, Rosamond." 

llosamond shut one door; but 

pau:;cd, and hesitated:,, and held the 

other opeu. 

'" Nlamarn, in that drawer, that is 

not quite shut, I see some b~autiful 

1ittle branches of re<l sealing wax: 

might I open that one dravver now?" 
"" No, no; you must m~ke your 

choice, and be content." 
VOL. I. X 
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" But, perhaps," said Rosamond­
" Finish your sentence, my dear; or 

shall I finish it for you ? - perhaps to 
morrow wi11 never come." 

" No, no, mamrna; I am not so 
foolish." 

" Perhaps, then, you mean to say, 
that you cannot look forward so far as 
till to n101Tow." 

" ~Iamma, yon know so long ago as 
t.wo smnmer~, I learned to look forward 
about the blowing of my rosclmd: and, 
last year, I looked forward a whole 
twelvemonth about my hyacinths-­
Oh, mamma ! " 

" You were very prudent about the 
hyacinths; and were you not rewarded 
for it, by having more pleasure than 
you wotud have hacJ, if you had iwt 
been prudeut and patient ? " 

" -._? es, mamma; but that was worth 
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while; but, I think, it is not worth 
while to be prudent and patient, or to 
make such wise judgments and choices, 
about every little trifle, mamma." 

" I think, on the contrary, that it is 
very well worth while to be patient and 
prudent, and to make wise judgments 
and choices-even about trifles­
because th~n we shall probably acquire 
the habit of being patient and prudent; 
and when we cmne to judge and choose 
about matters of corn~equence, we shall 
judge and choose well. 

Rosamond shut the othei· door of the 
cabinet, and, turning the t:ey in the 
lock slowly, repeated-"' Four times as 
1nuch pleasure to rrioriow.' It is worth 
while, certain1y; but, mamma, though 
I see, that it is worth while, yoti know 
it requires some resolution to do it." 



ROSAMOND. 

" That is true, my dear Rosamond­
And the having or the not having re­
solution to submit to self denials, and 
to do what is known to be b~st, makes 
the chief difference between foolish and 
wise people; and not only between the 
foolish and the wise, but between the 
bad and the good." 

" ' Between the ba<l and the good,' 
rnamma ! -How can that be?" 

" Yes, my dear. It is seldom for 
want of knowing what is right, but for 
want of having resolution to do it, that 
people become bad-for want of being 
able to resist some little present tempta­
tion- for want of being able steadily 
to prefer a great future to a little pre­
sent pleasure." 

Rosamond turned the key decided­
ly-" I .shall always have resolution 
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enougb, I hope," said she, " to prefer 

a great future to a little present plea-

sure." 
" Do so in trifles, n1y dear daughter," 

said her mother, kissing her, " and you 

will do so in matters of consequence, 

and you will become wise and good ; 

and you will be the joy and pride of 

your mother's heart." 
" A.nd of my father's, mamma." 
,v ell pleased with herself, Rosamond 

presented the key of the India cabinet 

to Mrs. Egerton, who desired her to 

keep it herself. 
The next 111orning, at the appointed 

time, !vlrs. Egerton was in her dressing 

room, and Rosamond's 1nother was 

there also ; and Rosamond opened the 

India cabinet, and fully enjoyed all the 

pka~ure she had expected, and all the 
X3 
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advantage of Mrs. Egerton's instruc~ 
tion. 

The first drawer she opened was tha't 
in which she had seen a glimpse of 
what she called little trees ef red sealing 
wax. They were each about a foot 
l1igh, and had really somewhat the 
shape of branches of trees, without 
leaves; and the appearance and colour 
resembled red sealing wax. ,vhen 
Rosamond took up one of these 
branches, she was surprised to feel it's 
weight; for it ,;vas much heavier than 
sealing wax, or than a wooden branch 
of the sa111e size would have been. 

"Is it a vegetable? is it a stone? or is 
it made by n1en? and what is it made 
of?" said she; '' or v;here does it come 
from ? and what i~ it called, ma'am?" 

.Mrs. Egerton could not answer aH 
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these questions at once, but she began 

with the easiest, and ans,.,vered, that it 

was called coral. Rosamond immedi­

ately recollected the coral, which she had 

seen hangmg round the neck of one of 

her little cousins, who was an in(ant­

Then she repeated-" But what is it? 

or how is it made?" 

iirs. Egerton told her, that people 

arc not yet quite certain what it is­

that it is found under the se21, generally 

fastened to rocks-that for many hun­

dred years people believed it was a 

vegetable, hut that within this last 

hundred years they believe it to be an 

animal substance-a substance made hy 

little animals·: it has been discovered, 

that there are innumerable ~mall ce11s 

jn coral, which are inhabited by these 

animals; and it is supposed, that the 

ani rna1s make these cells." 
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" It is supposed! " repeated Rosa­
mond-" Ottly supposed." 

Rosamond was rather impatient of 
the doubtful manner, in whJch 11:rs. 
Egerton spoke-she wondered, ttrnt 
people had beeN so many years believ­
ing wrong, and ,vished that somebody 
would decide. Rosamond, as she 
spoke, looked from Mrs. Egerton to her 
mother, and from her mother to Mrs. 
Egerton. But neither of them ,vould 
decide. 11 rs. Egerton said, that she 
did not know facts sufficient; and Ro­
samond's mother said, that, if people 
would avoid being in the wrong, they 
must often have patience to ·wait, till 
they know more facts, before they at­
tempt to decide. 

Rosamond thought this disagreeable; 
but she said, that, rather than be in the 
wrong, which was still more disagreea-
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ble, she wou1<l try to have patience.' 

Rosamond shut the drawer of corals, 
nnd opened another drawer. This con­
tained a set of Chinese toys, men and 
,vomen rowing boats, or seeming to 
draw water in buckets from a well ; or 
tumblers, tumb]ing head 0ver heels ,..., 

down stairs, and performing various 
feats of activity. These toys \Vere set 
in motion by touching or winding up 
some 1nachinery withmside, which was 

concealed from view. For some time, 
Rosamond was amused s-o much by 
~eeing their motions, that she could 
think of nothing else; but, after she had 
seen the boatmen row the boat ten 
times round the table, and after she had 

. seen the watermen pull up and let 
down their empty buckets hventy 
times, and the tumblers tumble down 
stairs fifty times, she exclaimed- . 
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cc I wish I knew how all this is done l ~. 
- Oh, if papa was here! - How I 
wish, that my father and Godfrey wer~ 
with us ! Godfrey w0uld delight in 
them, and I should so 11ke l.o see his 
surprise !-And my father \iVould per- ' 
haps explain to me how they are 
all moved-And Laura !-Oh ! if 
Laura was here, how I should like to 
show her these strange drawings on 
these Chinese skreens 1" continued 
Rosamond, taking one of them in her 
hand, and laughing--" Very different 
from the nice tables and chairs, in per .. 

. spect1ve, which Laura draws! Look 
at those men and women, sitting and 
standing up in the air, as nobody ever 
could sit or stand ! and the cups and 
saucers, and teapot, all sliding off that 
ridiculous table ! - Laµra, my dear 
Laura! I wish vou were here!-- ., 
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iiiamma, I have · not nearly so much 

pleasure, in seeing all these entertain­

ing things, as I should have, if Laura, 

and Godfrey, and papa, were looking 

at them wiU1 me 1-Mamma, when 

will they come ? " 
" They will be here next 1vionday, 

I hope, my dear." 

H Three whole long days, till Nlon­

clay l" sai<l Rosamond, considering se­

riously.-" ~Iarnma, do you know I 

am going to have a great <leal of reso­

lution -I shall put off seeing the rest 

of these things for three days, because 

I know I shall have so much n~ore 

pleasure, if I do; and, n1amma, I show 

you now, an<l always, whenever I have 

an opportunity, I will prove to you, 

that I have reso1ution enough to choose 

- as you say Laura <loes-the great 

future pleasure, instead of the present 
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little pleasure: I am very curious about 
some things, in those other drawers, 
but I wiH conquer my impatience; 
and no\v, I shut the doors of the India 
cabinet, till ~fonday." 

Rosamond courngeousJy closed the 
doors, and locked the cabinet. 

"Mamma, there is a sort of pleasure, 
in commanding oneself~ which is better, 
after all, than seerng Chinese tnmb!er~, 
or any thing else." 

" I ain .glad you feel that plta'3ure, 
my dear, and I fwpe you will often 
feel it; that is always in your power; 
and this is more than can be said of 
nwst other pleasures." 

Rosamond occupied hf•rseJf in seve­
ral different employments, during the 
three following days; aL1,<l they did not 
appear to be long days. ~JondaJ· 
came; her father, and Laura, ar.d 
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Godfrey, arrived; and she was very 

happy to see them, and they were all 

glad to see her. Several times, while 

they were talking of other things, and 

telling what had happened, and what 

they had seen during their absence, she 

was going to begin a sentence, about 

the India cabinet; but her mother 

smiled and whispered-

,, Not a good time yet, my dear." 

So :;he waited with heroic patience, 

till the happy 1noment came, \vhen all 

had finished what they wished to say, 

and when they seemed, as if they had 

nothing, that they Wc!re particularly 

an:dous to do. 
" 1 10w mamma, is it a good ti1ue?" 

" Very good." 

Rosamond then asked them, if they 

·would come with ber; for she had 
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something to show them. She led the 
way to the India cabinet-unlocked it 
-displayed to Godfrey's wondering 
eyes the treasures it co!l'tained, made 
the boatmen row, and the watermen 
work with their buckets, and the tum­
blers tumble-showed Laura the bad 
perspective, and told her the history 
of pinna and his cancer friend- asked 
her if she knew whether coral was a 
vegetable, animal, or mineral substance. 
Rosamond spoke and moved all the 
time with a rapidity, that is indescriba­
ble; hut not inconceiveable to those, 
who are used to lively children. Her 
1nother and Mrs. Egerton, with some 
difficulty, found time to state, what 
l{osamond had forgotten to explain­
that she had deferred looking at the 
remaining nine drawers of this cabinet, 
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that she might have the pleasure of 

looking at them along with Laura;, 

Godfrey, and her father. 

They were quite as much pleased, 

and as much obliged to her, as she had 

expected that they would be, and she 

was fully rewarded for her self denial 

and patience. ,Vith Mrs. Egerton's 

permi::ision, her father opened the Chi• 

nese boat, so as to show the inside; 

and he explained to her and Laura, and 

to Godfrey, who was remarkably fond 

of mechanics, how it was made to 

move. It was moved by a common 

piece of clock work, as a chamber 

clock is kept in motion by a spring, 

not by a weight. The tumblers were 

very ingeniously constructed. They 

held between them a little chair, sup­

ported by poles, like those of a sedan 

chair. At first, they stood at the top 
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of a flight of steps, and when the hind­
most, or second figure, was once J ifte<l 
up, he was instantly carried OYer the 
.first or foremost figure, as if he jumped 
over his companion's head, bet ween the 
chair poles, to a step lower, than that 
on which he stood. ,vithout any far­
ther assistance, the first figure, which 
now became the hindmost, jumped in 
his turn over his fellow chairman's 
head, the poles turning, and the chair 
remaining steady; an<l so on, 'o the 
bottom of the steps. 

" How \Vas all this performed ! " 
Each of the children guessed. God­

frey, as usual, decided immediately, and 
said, it was done by a spring. 

Rosamond said, she was sure, that 
the figures were not a1i\'e, and that the 
chairmen \rere neither magicians nor 
fairies; but this was all, of which she 
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was certain. Laura acknowledged, 

that she could not imagine how it 'Was 

done. 
Their father then told them, that the 

power, or force, which set the figures in 

motion, was, he believed, a little quick­

silver, or a grain of shot, which ran 

down the chair poles, which were h0l­

low. But how it cont,nued to move 

the figures, after the first tumble, would 

be more, he thought, than he could 

make them understand, till they were 

better mechanics. Rosamond was for 

the present quite satisfied. 

The only thing, this happy day, 

which a little vexed Rosamond, was 

Godfrey's saying, that, though these 

Chinese toys were very ingenious, he 

<lid not think, that they were of any 

great use ; that bis father had shown 

him 5.ome machines, large real ma-

Y 3 
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chines, which were much more useful, 
and which therefore he liked better. " ,v ell ! - Let us go on Godfrey, to 
the other nme drawers," said Rosa­
mond. 

* 
* 
* 

:J(: 

* 
* 
* 

* * 
* 

* The history of the other nine <lrawers of 
the India Cabinet has not yet been found. 



THE 

SILVER CUP. 
i 

I 

,VHEN Rosamond, Laura, and God­

frey, were travelling home with their fa­

ther and mother, they began to talk of 

the different people they had lately 

seen ; to describe them, and to tell 

which of the1n they liked or disliked. 

" Godfrey, pray what sort of a man 

is Orlando's schoohnaster?" said Rosa-

n1on<l. 
"I do not know well," said Godfrey, 

'for I only just saw him for a n1inute; 

papa stayed talking with hi1n a great 

while, but I went off to the playground, 

because I wanted to see the boys play-

in(T at ball." 

· " .I am sorry you did not see some-
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thing of Orlando's schoolmaster/' said 
Laura, " for I wished to know how you 
liked him.' 1 

" That I can·tell you at once," said 
~o<lfrey-" To save trouble, l don't 
like him at all." 

" I do not see how that will save 
trouble," said Laura. 

"It <lees save trouble," replied God­
frey; " it saves tbe trouble of long ex­
planations- You, Laura, always ask 
\VHY one likes, and 'WHY one does not 
like a person ! " 

"So much the better! Laura is very 
right-Now is not she, mother?" cried 
Rosamond, starting forward from the 
corner wllere she sat. 

" ·You nee<l not disturb my mother 
about it," said Godfrey; " do not yoq 
see, that she is busy reading her let­
ters? ': 
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"I'll ask my father, then," said Rosa• 

mon<l, springing up and stepping across 
to where her father was sitting reading 
the newspaper; but a sudden motion 
of the carriage threw her forward, and 
she fell with her nose upon her father's 
knee. I-Ier father, putting aside his 

newspaper, helped her up, and ad vised 
her never to stand in a carriage, with­
out hol<ling by something. Then he 
went on reading the newspaper; and 
Rosamond, not liking to interrupt him 
more, retired back to her corner, \vhilst 
Godfrey laughed, and said-

" Rosamond, you have not gained 
much by that motion." 

But RosamoT)d, knowing that she 
was, as she said, " for once, in the 
right;" and perceiving by Laura's coun­
tenance, that Laura was of the same 

opinion; ,vould not be laughed out of 



J 

ROSAMOND. 

her reason. She brought the example 
of her own past folly, in support of her 
present wisdom ; and gave Godfrey an 
account of her " foolish antipatlly, that 
is, dislike atjirst sight, without reason, to 
poor, dear, good 1frs. Egerton;" and re­
peated, pretty correctly, all that her mo­
ther ha<l said to her upon that occasion. 

" And now, Godfrey," concluaed 
she, " only do consider how much I 
was mistaken; and how much I should 
bave lost-what a quantity of pleasure 
-if I had not gone with mamma to see 
..L -Irs. Egerton. At first, do you know, 
I wisheu very much not to go, and 
begged mamma would not take me 
·with her; but when mamma advised 
me to try to find out WHY I disliked 
her---" 

"Her!" interrupted Godfrey. "Did 
you dislike mamtna ? " 
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" No, no; but l\.frs. Egerton, yo'u 
know very well-And when I coul<l 
find no reason but the pinch in the 
black bonnet, and the poor scarred 
hand-and when I saw the one reason 
'\•Vas so foolish-and when I heard the 
story nbout the fire - my opinion 
changed, and how well it was for n1e 
that it did!" 

H \Vell for you, indeed," said God .. 
frey; " but yon were excessively foolish 
at first, my dear Rosamond. Yon don't 
think that I could be so foolish to di.:<i­
like any body for a pinch in a black 
bonnet ? In th~ first place, I don't 
know what you mean by a pinch in a 
bonnet," 

" 1'Iay be not," said Rosamond ; 
" but I dare say you might di slike a 
person yourself for no better reason." 

" My dear Rosamond ! Impossible! 
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