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THE 

I~ISTOR Y OF JOHN \VISE. 

SECTION I. 

OHN ,vISE ,\~as the fon of 

' Ralph vVife, a very poor n1an, 

,vho had many children, and could 

fcarce get bread for the1n all by hard 

labour. He had to ,vork ,vith all 

his n1ight each day in the week, and 

lived on oat cake, and oat n1eal 

boiled up ,vith ,vat.er. But R_alph 

vvas a good man. He never \vould 

f 'A'ear, nor get drunk, nor tell a lie, 

nor cheat his 1nafi:er, nor f pend hi · 

tin1e ,vith idle and bad men. 
A2 
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SECTION II. 

P a1 ph got up foon every 1norning, 
~~nd ~,vhen his ,vife Jane and his 
b2bes ,verc ready, he ca1led them to 
him, and having read to thein ten 
verf es in the Bible, he f aid, ' Con1e 
v1ife, con1e children, let us all kneel 
do\vn, and pray to God for his blefs­
.ing on us this day. For all good 
things come from him. He made us 
all, and can n1ake us happy, though 
vie arc poor in this world. \V·e have 
finned aga1nft him inany tin1es, and 
{hould fear his "rrath, and afk his 
rnercy, through his Son J efus Chrifl:.' 

SECTION III. 

'fhey a11 kneekd down, and Ralph 
prayed thus: ' 0 God of mercy, thou 
haft kept us this night in peace. We 
-::night have been fick, but ·we are ftill 
in health. S0rne of us might have 
d ied, but ,ve arc all in the land of 
tne living. We thank thee for thy 
kind care over us: 0 give us grace 
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to kno,v, and fear, ;nd love thee, 
,vithout ,vhich \Ve cannot be happy. 
We have all grieved thee by our fins; 
give us hearts to repent, and turn to 
thee in truth. Forgive our follies, 
for the fake of him ,vho died to fave 
finners, f uch as we are. 1\1ay we fear 
before thee this day, fly fro1n all fin, 
becaufe it is hateful to thee, and do 
thy will with a cheerful heart. May 
\Ve be under thy care all this day; 
grant us thy Holy Spirit, to rene\iv 
our hearts, to guide us, to co1nf ort 
us, and to prepare us to go to heaven 
when ... we die. Have mercy on all 
men. Heal the fick, fupply the 
needy, and fave thofe vvho are near 
their laft hour. Lord, hear our 
prayers, for the fake of J efus Chrifl: 
thy Son. Amen.' 

SECTION IV. 

Jane taught her fon John, and all 
the reft of her children ,vho could 

Ai ... 
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{ peak, to fay this prayer morning and 
evening : ' Our Father ,vhich art in 
heaven; hallo-wed be thy name. Thy 
kingdom co1ne. Thy ,.vill be done in 
earth, as it is in heaven. Give us 
this day our daily bread. And for­
give us our trcf paifes, as ·we forgive 
then1 that trefpafs againfi us. And 
lead us not into temptation; but de­
liver us from evil. For thine is the 
kingdom, and the po,ver, and the 
blory, for ever. Amen.' 

SECTION V. 

John could not yet read, but while 
his father ,vas at work, his mother 
n.ught him to repeat, and to fing this 
mo~ning f ong, as he fat on his fiool 
befi.de her: 

I'vlv God, who makes the fun to know 
'His proper hour to rife, 

And to give light to all below, 
Doth fend him round the fkies. 

\Vhen from the chambers of the eail 
Jiis morning race begins, 
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' He never tires, nor flops to reil, 

But round the world he fhines. 

So, like the fun, would I fulfil 
The duties of this day; 

Begin my ,vork betimes, and :llill 
March on my heav'n,ly way. 

Give me, 0 Lord, thy early grace, 
Nor let my foul complain 

That the young morning of my days 
Has all been fpent in vain. 

SECTION VI. 

When the Sunday came, Ralph 
\Vould go to church, both before din­
ner and after, and he could not think 
of leaving his children behind him, 
for fear they 01ould ,vander here and 
there, and learn ,vi eked words and 
ways. But Ralph vvas fometimes 
in a firait; John wanted a hat; 
Richard's coat ,vas clouted all over; 
Thomas had no llioes, and his clogs 
were both cloven; Betty's gown was 
patched in twenty places; and Mary 
had neither cap nor bonnet . 
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SECTIQ;. T VII. 

But Ralph faid to his children, 

' God has told us, that ·we n1ufi keep 

holy the f ab bath-day; to keep it 
holy is to f pend it in his f ervice. 

You fha11 go ·with me to \Vorfhip hi1n 
in f uch clothes as you have; they 
are the befr I am able to provide for 

you. It ,vill be more to your honour 

to worfhip God in f uch rain1ent as he 

gives, than to f pend his o,vn day in 
fin and folly, for ,vant of better. ~ ~o 

"\Vife n1an ,vill def pife you for being 

1neanly clothed. If the fooliih def­
pife you, it ,vill be to their o,vn 

fhan1e; for it is \-Vritten, " He that 

def pifeth the poor reproacheth his 

Maker." 
SECTIO :r VIII. 

Thus Ralph ,vould haYc his chil­

dren to go ,vith him; but he forne­

times ftaid at hon1e, to nurfe the little 
ones; and then, thofe \\·ho ,vere able 

to go, went ,vith their n1other. They 
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f 01netin1es pleaded hard that they 
1night :fl:ay at ho1ne, at leafi: when 
their father did; but the father faid 
it £hould not be fo. Mary did not 
like to go ,vithout bonnet; Betty 
cried, becaufe ihe mufi: go in her 
patched go\vn; Thomas pleaded his 
cloven clogs ; and Richard his clouted 
coat. But John was more fonvard 
than the reft, and faid, ' Daddy, I 
never mind, though I have no hat, 
for no body wears a hat in the church; 
the fquire him{elf hangs his hat on a 
pin while he is there; and, befides, 
\vhen I go to the fhop I never think 
of a hat, and why fhould I think of 
one when I go to the church?" 

SECTION IX. 

One cold winter's day, Mrs. Bland 
feeing John run before his father, 
without hat, called hirn to her, and 
faid, ' My boy, where are you going?, 
'To church,' fays John. ' And have 
you no hat this cold morning!' Little 
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John told her that he had none, and 
that his father could not f pare 1110-
ney to buy one. The kind ,von1an 
then faid, ' It is a pity fo fine a boy 
fhould be ·without a cover for his 
head, when the weather is fo cold; 
if your father cannot f pare 1noncy, I 
will.' Mrs. Bland then took half-a­
crown out of her pocket, and gave it 
him. John gave a nod ,vith his 
head, ,vhich he meant as a bo,v, and 
thanked her ,vith a glad heart. 

SECTION X. 
Beraufe Johrr liked to go to the 

houfe of God now better than ever, 
his 1nother, one Sunday evening, 
taught him to repeat the follo,ving 
long, and his father f oon after taught 
him to fing it: 

Lord, how delightful 'tis to f ec 
A whole affembly worfl1ip thee! 
At once they fing, at once they pray; 
They hear of heav'n, and learn the way. 
I have been there, and :fl:ill would go; 
'Tis like a little beav'n below : 
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ot ~11 my pleafure and my play 
Shall tempt me to forget that day. 

0 write upon my mem'ry, Lord, 

The text and doElrines of thy word! 

That I may break thy laws no more, 

But love thee better than before. 

\Vith thoughts of Chrifi, and things divine. 

Fill up this foolifh heart of mine; 

That, hoping pardon through his blood, 

I may lie down, and wake with God. 

SECTION XI. 

One Sunday evening, as Ralph 

,vas returning ·with ·his children fron1 

the place of \Vorfhip, and aiking them 

,vhat the man in the pulpit had been . 

talking io much about, they faw a 

great deal of men and women in the 

road, and when they came up to 

then1, they found that they were look­

ing at the body of a dead man. Mary 

and Betty, \Vith the reft of the chil­

dren, ,vent alfo to look at this fad 

fight. The girls cried, and the boys 

,vere n1uch frighted. They all clung 

to the ~irts of their father's coat, and 
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faid, ' 0 daddy, let us go.' But 
Ralph aiked the people that flood by 
who the man ,vas, and what he had 
been doing. He was told that the 
poor unhappy · man, returning fron1 
the market, had flopped at an ale­
houfe, and had been drinking all the 
night, till that afternoon, ·when he 
fet out again, but that here he fell fror;.1 
his horfe, and broke his neck. ' Chil­
dren,' faid Ralph, as he left the place, 
' this man did not keep holy the fab­
bath-day; and you fee his end.' 

SECTION XII. 

About this time Mr. Friendly fct 
up a funday-fchool, not far from the 
place ·where this poor family lived. 
He bought a number of fmall books, 
and hired mafrers to teach poor little 
boys and guls to read. When Ralph 
heard of this he was very glad. He 
had tried to teach fame of the chil­
dren on Sunday nights to knovv their 
letters, and two or three of them 
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could read a little; but there \Vere 

n1any ·words in the Bible, and the 

Pilgrim's Progrefs, which neither 

Ralph, Jane, nor the children cou_ld 

manage. The {mall Bible \Vhich 

Ralph had, ,vas given hi1n by his 

n1other's father. It \Yas old, 1nvch 

,vorn, and very dirty. Son1e of the 

leaves were loofe, and the back \Ya-; 

quite gone. But Ralph prized it 

more than all the fiools in his houfe, 

yea, more than the two bee.ls in \Yhic h 

he and his {even children :flcpt. 'fhe 

Pilgri1n's Progrcfs ·was giyen to Jan<· 

by her mother, on her ,vel~ding-day. 

Some years after, Mrs. J\t!eck fc11 t 

her a little book for her children , 

called Di vine Songs. 
SECTION XI U. 

Ralph fent as many of his children 

to Mr. Friend1y's fchool as ,vere ah1e 

to go. They went far a fe\v ti111es 

very freely; but fon1c of thcn1 foou 

began to grow vveary . Betty ftok--
B 
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a \\·ay to ,-valk in the fiekis vvith Ruth 
Giddy, and Peggy Trifle; two very 

-b.1.J girls, who lived hard by. One 
Sunday evening, when Thon1as vvas 
going to fchool, he IT!et ,vith Dick 
\Vild, vvho was feeking birds, neils. 
Dick a&ed Thomas to go ,vith him, 
:ind rfhornas yielded. ,vhcn they 
had ran1bled about fon1e tin1e, Dick 
fa,v fomething near the top of a high 
tree, \Vhich he thought ,vas a ncil. 
He clirnbcd up, but rinding no ncft, 
he was vexed, and began to f,\ t:.l .. in 
a dreadful n1anncr. \Vh1le h~ \.vas 
f peaking thcfe "'icked ,vords, his 
foot flipping, he fell do,\·n and broke 
his arm. I'ho111as ran hon1c in great 
fear and diihefs, told his parents all 
that had happened, begging they 
,vould forgive hitn for that tin1t::, an<l 
},c ,vould do the like no more. 

SECTION' XIV. 

/ls John ,vas going home fro111 
,c\1)01, he :Gnv fo1nethi11g by the 

. ' 
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roaJ fide, ,vhich he took up, and 

carried to his fitthcr. It ,vas a little 
bo~)k, or rather part of one; for the 

firfi: ~nd lail lea vcs ,vere gone; ancl 
it ,vas ,vrapped in an old dirty rag.· 

,vhcn John got horne, and fa\V 

·what it ,vas, ' I dare fc1 v, daddy,' 

[1id lw, ' this belonrrs to ·one of the ._-, 

fchohrs, and he that bas l<_yft 1t ,vill 
be troubled, but he fha11 have it 

a,;aiu, if I Ccll1 find him out.'' Thaes 
ri~ht, n1y child,' fi~id the father; for 

jt i::i "ritt-..~n in the TeH:arnent, '' All 
thing~ ,vhich ye ,vouL.l that men 

fl1oulJ do t0 you, do ye even fo to 
, ' ' '-:- , d :1 ' r. _, ... . 

t11e1n. ' 1 es, ua· LY, ... a.u John, 

' you have often told us of this, a1~d 

I thought of it ~s icon as I had taken 

up the book; for I an1 fure, if I had 

loft a book, I {hou1d ,vi{h that he 

\\ ho found it would give it me 

again. I think I re1nember a verf-~ 

about this: 



( 16 ) 

Be vou to others kind and true, 
J\s )'Ou'd have others be to you; 
And neither do nor fay to men 
'\\",.hatc'er you would not take agai1t' 

SECTION XV. 

Betty came home very late, co­
vered v:ith mud, and her clothes 
dropping ,vith ,,,vet; for ihe had 
flipped into a pond of dirty ,vater, 
and had Eke to have been dro\vned. 
:~he hJ.d lofl: one of her old {hoes, 
a11d torn the other. Ralph and Jane 
,vere fore1y troubled, and ilied 1nany 
tc;us. They talked to the children 
2. long tin1e; but as it ,vas the firfi 
oHencc of the kind, and as both 
Betty anJ Thomas fa.id they ,~.:ould 
never do fo again, they were not 
beaten•. R.al ph took his old Bible, 
and after fecking fome time, he 
found and read thefe words: '' And 
w h ilc the children of Ifrael ,vere 
in the ,vildcrnefs, they fot:nd a man 
that ,?athcred flicks upon the fab-

' ' . 
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bath-day : and they that found him 
gathering fiicks brought hi1n to 
!V1ofes and Aaron, and unto all the 
people·. And they put hi1n in ward, 
bccauf e it .was not declared ,vhat 
iliould be done to hi1n. And the 
Lord faid unto Moies, The man 
iliall be furely put to death: all the 
people {hall fione hi1n ,vith fiones 
,vithout the can1p. And all the 
people brought him ,vithout the 
can1p, and fioned hi1n ,vith fiones, 
and he died; as the Lord command­
ed Mofes." ' No,v,' fays Ralph, 
' this man's fin ,vas not fo great as 
yours, yet that holy God, ,vho is 
angry ,vith the ,vicked, gave order 
that he :fhould. be put to death.' 
The children ,vept very much, and 
:faid, ' Daddy, pray to God that he 
,vould forgive us.' They all kneeled 
do\ ·n, and Ralph prayed ,vith n1any 
tears. 
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SECTION XVI. 

rfhe following eafy rhyn1es ,vere 
learnt by heart, by the little boys 
and girls at Mr. Friendly's funday 
frhool. 

I ought to pray to God each day: 
Before I eat I mull entreat 
The Lord to blcfs my homely mefs. 

On God's own day I mull not play; 
But I mull hear his word in fear. 

I mufi not lie, lell I fhould die: 
A man and woman were fl:ruck dead, 
.For telling lies, as I have read. 

I mu fl: not [wear, for God is near; 
And I fhould learn his name to fear. 
It would be wicked and profane 
To take bis holv name in vain. 

,; 

\Vhate'er I do I mull not fical; 
Bnt labour hard for b1 cad and meal. 
It is a fin to fical a pin; 
:Vluch more to flea] a greater thing. 

Onr Saviour taught ns all to pray 
For bread to feed us day by day, 
Our honefl labour he will blcfs; 
But he abhors all idlcncfs . 

.i\1 y parents both I mu fl obey, 
And take good heed to what they fay. 

L 
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I mufi be humble, meek and mild ; 
.For God doth love a humble child. 
I ought to f peak of no man ill, 
But to all creatures bear good will. 

\Vhate'er I do I mufi not fin, 
Although it were a world to win. 

Forgivenefs I mufi daily crave 
Of him who dy'd my foul to fave. 
'Tis on his name I daily muft 
Rely with hope and humble trufi. 

He will receive me when I die, 
And take me to the world on high; 
Then I il1all dwell with him above, 
\Vhofe heart 1s kind, whofe name is Love. 
He will my foul for ever fave, 
And raife my body from the grave. 

SECTION' XVII. 

Little John, in the mean time, 
loved his book, and \vould rather 
have gone hungry to bed than have 
1niffed going to fchool. He began 
to learn fo f aft, that his mailer took 
great notice of him, and clapped 
hin1 on the head, faying, ' John is 
a fine lad indeed. I w i~l f peak of 
him to Mr. Friendly, ,vho, I dare 
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fay, ,vill do fo~ething for hin1. 

John ,vas more happy than a king 
.on his throne, and firove to read 

better and better ,vhen ever his turn 

came on. His rnafier gave hi1n a 

little book, ,vhich pleafed hin1 more 

than can be told. ,vhen the fchool 

broke up, he ran home with it in 

his hand ( for he had no pocket) 

joyful, and with a glad heart. 

SECTION XVIII. 

The next Lord's-day morning, 

Ralph and Jane, after they had 

joined ,vith their children in prayer, 

tried to teach them to fing this f ong: 

This is the day when Chrifi arofe 

So early from the dead; 
Why fhould I keep my eye-lids clos'd, 

And wafie my hours in bed? 

This is the day when Jefus broke 
The pow'r of death and hell ; 

And fhall I fiill wear Satan's yoke, 

And love my fins fo well ? 

I' . ' 
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To day with pleafurc chrifiians meet, 
To pray and hear the \Vord: 

And I would go with chearful fee t 
To learn thy will, 0 Lord . 

I'll leave my fport to read and pray, 
And {o prepare for heav'n; 

0 may I love this ble!fed day, 
The befl: of all the feven ! 

SECTION XIX. 

As Ra] p h and Jane worked very 
hard themfel ves all the fix days of 
the \Veek, fo every one of their 
boys and girls that could do any 
thing was taught to labour. In­
deed they fflUft ,vork or frarve. The 
children \Vould fon1etimes be idle, 
and Ralph had a great deal to do to 
get them fonvard; but he told then1 
plainly, that he that ·would not ·work 
n1 ufi not eat. 

One day a fl:ranger paffing that 
vvay ~ and feeiP-g the door open, went 
in, and :flopped a while to talk \Vith 
R.alph about his large family, and 
to aik hi1n how he lived. ' Thank 
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God,' fays Ralph, ' we e'en live 
,vell enough. I love my \:vife and 
children, and take delight in ,vork­
ing for them. Meal is dear, but y,;;e 
get as much to eat, for the n1ofi 
part, as nature era ves. My chil­
dren, you fee, look ,vell. God is 
good and kind to us, in giving us 
health, and food, and every tb i ng. 
He blettes our labour, our bread and 
our water, and makes us content and 
happy. 11y ·wife, indeed, is fonie­
ti1nes fretful, and afraid ·we can ne­
ver get on; but I fay to her, ' 1 - ev~r 
fear, Jane; ,ve have had help thus 
far; and ifwe truil in G od, he ,v ill 
not forfc'lke us; for the fcrip ture fays, 
'' Truft in the Lord, , and Ycrilv thoL1 

!halt be fed." Jane ,viped hei· eyes 
with the fkirt of her go,\-n. The 
ftranger ,;vas 1nuch pleaf ed to hear 
this account from fo poor a n1an. rr o 
John, ,vho feemed to hin1 to be the 
n1oft Ii vely and acti ,·e child in the 

'.Jl1n 
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houfe, he gave fixpence, to the refr 
a penny each, to the 1nother five fhil­
lings ; and then ,vent avvay, without 
telling \V ho he vvas, or vV hence he 
came. The whole fan1ily ,vere joy­
ful beyond 1neafure, and gave thanks 
to God for his great kindnef s, look­
ing upon this as one of the befr days 
they had yet feen. 

0
'. SECTION XX. 

The next fabbath-day Ralph and 
·· his children vvent to church as they 

:-· ,vere ufed to do. The preacher took 
.,. thefe ,vords for his text; '' Call the 
··, fabbath a delight, _The holy of the 
1,'.'. Lord, and honour him." He told 
··,, the people in very plain language, 

that to neglect the public ,vorihip of 
God on his own day is a great fin. 
' For,' faid he, 'it is a breach of the 

1,1r exprefs comn1and of him who is to 
111 be our Judge at lafi:; it is to fly in 
tfi? the face of the la\\ s of our ovvn land; 
: it is a conten1pt of the g,.Qf pel ·which 
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is preached on that day, and of J efus 
Chrifi ·who came to fave us; it is the 
,vay to live in blindnefs, to Jive ,vith­
out God, ·without Chrifi, and fo 
,vithout hope in the ·world; it is to 
fet a very bad pattern for others to 
follow; and it is to go againfi the 
pracrice of all good men, g·ood wo­
men, and good children in every age 
and every place. To forfake the wor­
!hip of God on this day, is to give up 
yourfelves into the hands of Satan, and 
to take the ready road to ruin. '-The 
boys and girls minded what the 
preacher faid, for he fpoke fo plainly 
that they kne,v what he meant. 

SECTION XXI. 

When the fermon was ended, all 
the people lifted up their voices, and 
fung as follows : 

This day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours his own; 

Let hcav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praife furround the throne. 

'l 
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To-clay he left the dea<l, 
And Satan's empire fell; 

To-day good men his triumphs fpread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made; 

Let us rejoice, and fing, and pray, 

Let ev'ry heart be glad. 

:All glory to the King 
Of David's royal blood; 

,v e blefs his name who comes to bring 

Salvation from our God. 

,v e blefs thine holy word, 
,Vhich all this grace dif plays, 

And offer on thine altar, Lord, 

Our facrifice of praife. 

Onr willing fouls would flay 
In fuch a frame as this, 

And fit and fing thcm[elvcs awa} 

To c:verlafiing blifs. 

SECTIO~ XXII. 

As they ,vere going to dinner, 

John faid to his brother Thon1as, ' I 
,vifh Dick ,vild had been \Vith us to­

day, he might have heard fon1cthing 

"·hich ,vould have done him good; 
C 
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but rfhornas, thinking on his pafr 
fin1lts, hung do,vn his head, and ,11s 

fighed. Mary :faid, ' My heart ,vas •1. 

glad ,vhen all the people fang fo 1_ ., 

loud and fo i\veetly; I thought it ,vas 1 l.i 
fornething like ,vhat my mother has ·/ :. 
often told us about heaven, ,vhere ., 
they have nothing to do but to re- :J ;, 
joice, and to fing the praifes of hin1 
,vho 1nade them, and \vho has faved : .,n them fro1n fin, by !bedding his •:.,J. 
blood.' ' But' :G1ys Richard, ' may ~J., 
poor children, fuch as ,ve are, hope 
to go there 1' l..1ittle John can1e up i't:--· 
to hin1, nnd 1nade this anf,ver, in his ' 

~ 4, l I ' ii>rightly 1nanner; ' Do net you C' 
11
, 

kno,v ,,·hat n1y daddy read to us the ,,. ,, 
other night? I think it ,vas thus; · " J cfus i~1id, fuffer little children to 
con1e unto 1ne, and forbid the111 not, 
for of fi1ch is the kingdon1of heaven." 
_And at another tin1e he read about 
Laiis - ])addv, ,vas not that his J 

fflrD l'?' ' ~ Tei, 1ny child'' 1aid the .. 
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,Jt father, ' it ,, as Lazarus.' ' 0 yes,' 

ir.~ :fays John, ' fo it '\ivas, it ,vas Laza­

rus; he ,vas a very poor n1an, ,vho 

lay at the gate of one that ,vas rich, 

and defired only to have the cnnnbs 

\Vhich fell frorn the proud niaL's ta-­

ble. In a ,vhile poor Lazarus died, 

~tnd ,vas carried by angels into J\~bra-

ham's bofon1. Daddy, docs not that 

rncan heaven?' 'It does, my child,' 

:fo.id the fa.ther, ' and I hope you ,vilJ 

go there ,vhen you die.' ' I hope fo 

" ' .. 

' JI 

h 

too,' fays John, ' aad I pray to God 

e\Tery day, that he vvould n1akc n12 

fit for it by his grace, through Jefus 
Chrift.' 1'hc fi1ther fa.id, " rfhis i~ 

\Yhat ih()l11d be done by us all." 

SECTION X:XllI. 

John ,vas fo coEfiant at fchool, fo 

1nindful of his book ,vhen he \\·as 

there, and made fuch progrefs, that 

Mr. Friendly ,vas greatly pleafed 

v:ith hin1, and gave him many little 
c~ 
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prcfents fro:.n ti1ne to time. Mary, 
Bettv, rfhon1as and Richard alf o no,v 
i:,1n1e to fchool every fun day evening, 
and began to come f 0r\Va.!:d in their 
le,trning. Tv1r. Friendly gave them 
all fon1e little thing or other; but be­
caufe John excelled every one in the 
fchool, ~/Ir. Friendly gave orders, 
that he fh,1ldd have a ne\v drefs, from 
h ead to foot. \1/hen it was made, 
a~1d John had put it on, the look of 
hin1 \Vas fo n1uch changed, that tho1e 
1..vho kne\v hi1n before could hardly 
kno\v hi1n again. 

SECTION XXIV. 
rfhe 1na.i1er of the fchool, feeing 

th~1t John ,vas a little proud of his 
ne,v clothes, ,vas afraid of his mind 
being hurt by \Vhat ,vas meant to do 
hin1 good, ·with regard to his body. 
John \Vas therefore required to get 
thefe verfes by heart, and to repeat 
them to the mafi:er; \vhich he did in 
~1 Y " ry ? i tt I e t i n1 e : 
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\Vhy fhould onr garments, made to hide 

Our parents' fhame, proYoke our pride ? 

The art of drefs did ne'er begin, 

Till Eve, our mother, learnt to fin. 

vVhen firfi fhe put the cov'ring on, 

Her robe of innocence was gone; 

And yet her children vainly boafl 

In the fad marks of glory lofi. 

How proud we are! how fond to fhew 

Our clothes, and call them rich anJ new ! 

\Vhen the poor fheep and filk-worm wore 

That very clothing long before. 

The tulip and the butterfly 

Appear in gayer coats than I: 

Let me be drefl fine as I will, 

Flies, worms, and flO\v ' rs exceed me fiiil. 

Then will I fet my heart to find 

Inward adornings of the mind; 

Knowledge and virtue, truth and grace ; 

Thefe are the robes of richefi drefs. 

No more fhall worms with me compare ; 

This is the raiment angels wear; 

The Son of God, when here below, 

Put on this blefi apparel too. 

It never fades, it ne'er grows old, 

.1 Tor fears the rain, nor moth, nor mould: 

It takes no f pot, but frill refines; 

The more 'tis worn, the more it Ihines. 

C3 
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In this on earth '"otdd I appear, 
Then go to heav'n, and wear it there; 
God ,vill approve it in his fight, 
'Tis his own work, and his delight. 

SECTION X XV. 

On Monday 111orning, Mr. Grave, 
the parfon, called to ice Ralph, and 
his poor £1n1i!y. The vvheels ,verc 
fet by for half an hour; fotne fat 
dcnvn on fiools, and fo1nc on the 
floor; every one ,vas ready to hear 
\Vhat l\·1r. Grave \\'Otild iay. After 
talking a little vvhi1e ,vith Ralph and 
Jane, he alked the childrc11 thefe 
qucfiions : 
Q-!.. '\Vhat, n1y dear children, are you? 
A. \1/ e are very poor children, but 

\Ve ar the creatures of God. 
Q_ 1\re you holy, or are you finful 

creatures? 
1
L \i\l c are finful and unholy crea­

tures, becaufc ,ve have broken 
God's 1a,:v a great many tin1cs. 

Q_ What do you def erve becauf e of 
your fins? 
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A. \Ve deferve the \.Vrath of the 
great God, who is holy, and hates 
all fin. 

Q__ How do you hope to efcape his 
,vrath? 

A. Jefus Chrifi, the Son of God, 
came into the \vorld to fave fin­
ners. 

Q__ What did he do that he might 
fave finners ? 

A. He obeyed the law of God vvhich 
finners had broken, and died up­
on the crofs, that they might not 
peri!h, but be n1ade happy for 
ever. 

Q. What is needful to be done for 
you, that you may be made happy 
for ever. 

l\. That it would pleafe God to give 
us repentance of all that we have 
done a1nifs, to help us to believe 
the pro1nifes of the gof pel, and 
to make us holy in heart and life. 
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Little John anf·wered mofi of thefe 

quefiions in the name of his brothers 

and fifiers, as ,vell as of hi1nfelf. 

They all kneeled do\vn, the preacher 

prayed with then1, and then took his 

leave. But he ·was fo pleafed ,vith 

John, that he gave him a Tefian1ent 

·which he had in his pocket. 
SECTION XXVI. 

John having no-w a book of his 

O\Vn, ,vhich was the joy and delight 

of his heart, the next tin1e he ,vent 

to fchool, he read to his n1afier this 

leffon, in a very difiinct and correct 

1nanner: 
" Jefus faid, Bleffed be ye poor, 

for yours is the kingdom of God. 

Ble{fed are ye that hu!lL r no'1v, for 

ye !hall be filled. Bldled are ye that 

weep no,v, for ye {hall laugh. Blefs­

ed are ye \\i·hen men fhall hate you, 

turn from you, reproach you, and cafi 

out your names as evil, for the Son 

of man's fake. Rejoice ye in that 
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day, and leap for joy; for behold, 
~ your revvard is great in heaven: for 

in the like manner did their fathers 
unto the prophets. 

e: '' But woe unto you that are full, 
for ye fhall hunger: woe unto you 
that laugh no\v, for ye (hall mourn and 

~.. \veep. Woe unto you vvhen all men 
fhall f peak ,vell of you; for f o did 
their fo.thers to the falfe prophets. 
But I fay unto you ,vhich hear me, 

ni Love your foes, and do good to then1 
r' that hate you. Blefs them that curf e 

you, and pray for thofe who ufe you 
,: ill. Unto hin1 that fmiteth thee on 

the one cheek, ofter alfo the other; 
r1 and hin1 that taketh a,vay thy cloak, 

forbid not to take thy coat alfo. Give 
1,· to hin1 that aiketh of thee, and of 
ii; hi1n that taketh a,vay thy goods a:ik 
: · them not again. As ye ,vould that 

1, men fhould do to you, do ye alfo to 
:. them likevvife. 31 

~ 
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SECTION XX VII. 

The follo\ving leiTons ,vere alfo 
read by iome of the girls in the fnn­
day fchool: 

God gives me bread; though I am poor, 
I do not beg from door to door, 
Like Thomas Pork and Bettv Garve, 
vVho will not work, but rather flarvc. 
They live a life of fhame and fin, 
Becaufe they do not love to fpin. 
In filthy rags I fee them clad; 
They learn to <lo whate'er is bad. 
They range about from day to day; 
They f wear and curfe, but never pray; 
Their daily talk is all profane; 
They take the name of God in Yain. 
What wicked lies they learn to tell! 
They fear not God, nor death, nor hell. 
I hear that they do alfo try 
To rob and fleal, as well as lie. 
To ruin they are running fafl:, 
I fear they will be hang·d at la{L 

SECTION XXVIII. 
It is not thus with l\!Iary Flight, 
Who in her work takes great delight. 
At morn fhe rifes ere 'tis clay, 
Gets done her work, then goes to play. 
While labour does her hands employ, 
Her heart feems always full of joy, 
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Oft at her work I've heard her fing, 
J ufl: like a bird in early f pring, 
Which brifkly hops from f pray to f pray, 
l'Jlakes up its nefl:, and fings all day~ 
Young Mary's mind is never fad, 
At work or play her heart is glad. 
No idle words defile her tongue; 
But while at work this is her fong: 

SECTION XXIX. 

'Tis tl1e voice of the fl uggard ; 
I heard him complain, 
' You have wak'd me too foon, 
I mull flumber again; 
As the door on its hinges, 
So he on his bed, 
Turns his fides and his fhoulders, 
And his heavy head. 

' A little more fleep, 
And a little more Dumber,' 
Thus he wafl:es half his days, 
And his hours without number; 
And when he gets up, 
He fits folding his hands, 
Or walks about faunt'ring, 
Or trifling he fiands. 

I pafs'd by his garden, 
And faw the wild brier, 
The thorn and the thifilc 
Grow broader and higher; 
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The clothes which hang on him 
Are turning to rags, 
And his money ftill wafles, 
Till he fiarves or he begs. 

I made him a vifit, 
Still hoping to find, 
He had taken more care 
In improving his mind : 
He told me his dreams, 
Talk'd of eating and drinking; 
But he fcarce reads his bible, 
And never loves thinking. 

Said I then to my heart, 
' Here's a leffon for me:' 
That man's but a piB:ure 
Of what I might be: 
But thanks to my friends 
For their care in my breeding, 
Who taught me betimes 
To love working and reading. 

SECTION XXX. 

Dick Wild had got vvell fo1ne 
ti1ne ago, of his broken arm, but 
his manners were not mended at all. 
He neither would go to church nor 
fchool. He knew not a letter of a 
book. He ·hated alI good children. 
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and ufed to n1ock the1n, and laugh 
then1 to tcprn, ,vhen he met them it'l 
the road. To do n1ifchief vvas his 
delight. He had almofi broken the 
hearts of his parents by his ,vicked 
,vays, ,vho often faid of hin1, " 1-:Ie 
,vill bring down our grey hairs ,vith 
forrO'w to the grave." At one time 
he had like to have lofi: the fight or 
one of his eyes, by fighting with an­
other wicked boy, like him{elf. At 
another time he w·as cnught ftcaJing 
apples in an orchard, and ,vas beaten 
by Mr. Smart, the o,vner of it, tiH 
he could hardly get home. 0Ee Sun­
day, he met with a young horfc be 
longing to a farn1er; it had got out ot 
the pafiure, and vvas grazing by the 
road fide. Dick ju1nped upon its 

,··e back; but, the horfe fetting off full 
o~t fpeed, he ,vas thrown into a ditch, 
~. and taken up for dead. Though he 
nor recovered after fame tin1e, he "\VJS 

' frill as carelefs, and as ,vicked as 
D 
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ever, and likely, by fome n1eans or 
other, to con1e to a dreadful end. 

SECTION XXXI. 

John \Vife novv gre\v in kno,v­
ledge and goodnefs from day to 
day. I-Ie ,vas the joy and delight'. 
of his poor parents, and a pattern to 
all his brothers and :fiiters. But his 
'Teil:ament, the clothes which Mr. 
Friendly had given him, and the no­
ti-ce ·wi1ich n1any of the neighbours 
took of hin1, ftirred up fome degree 
of envy in his brothers., f o that they 
f ometimes f poke unkind '\Vords to 
him. Nay, they ,vould fometimes 
fi:rike him. "\Vhen Ralph kne,v this 
he ,vas grieved; and, to put a fiop 
to it, he caufed all his children to 
learn and get by heart, thefe verfcs: 

vVhateve-r brawls difiurb the fireet, 
There fhould be peace at home; 

\Vherc fillers dwell, and brothers meet, 
Quarrels fhould nevq come. 
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Birds in their little nefls agree, 

And 'tis a fl1ameful fight, 
When children of one family 

Fall out, and chide, and fight. 

The Devil tempts one mother's fon 
To rage again fl: another; 

So wicked Cain was hurry'd on 
Till he had kill'd his brother. 

The wife will make their anger cool, 
At leafi before 'tis night; 

But in the bofom of a fool 
It burns till morning-light. 

Pardon, 0 Lord, our childifh rage, 
Our little brawls remove; 

That as we grow to riper age, · 
Our hearts may all be love. 

SECTION XXXII. 

One morning, Stephen \Vatchfuf, 
the church-"~arden, came to the mai­
ter of the funday fchool, and t<)ld 
him, that he fa,v fame of his f cholars 
playing at foot-ball on Sunday, Janu­
ary 6th. That ,vhen he had got in­
to the field ,vhere they ,vere playing, 
they ran a,vay; but he knew then1 
all, and \VJS certain that he could gi \'C 
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rn a true lift of their names. He :faid 
~dio' that if they \Vere kno\Vl1 to he 
guilty of the like offence again, he 
\Vould n1ake complaint to J ufiice 
'f ruernan .-The mafier thanked hi1n 
for his care, took dov111 the names 
of the guilty in his book, and pro-
1nifed to call the1n to account. 

SECTION XXXIII. 

The next Sunday, ·when the fcho-
1ars were a11 prefent, the mafier icnt 
a boy to de.Sre Mr. Friendly to come 
over to the fchool for a few· 1ninutes. 
When he was corne, the maflcr bade 
the fcholars fiand up, and bo\v to 
him. I-le then looked in his book, 
and called the fix guilty boys by 
name, f1ying, ' John Bold, Peter 
Hardy, J an1es Carelefs, :Robert Range 
Stephen Stone, and William \Vilful, 
I am told you \"\ ere feen playing at 
foot-ball, on Sunday lafi, the 6th of 
this rnonth, in David Plainman's field.' 
But they all, as ·with one voice, de-
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nied the charge. For they had agreed 
together \Vhat they \vould fay, if they 
,vere afked about being abfent fron1 
fchool. The mafter faid, ' I am cer­
tain from my book, that you vvere 
not at fchool; no\v, \vhat reafon ca1 ... 
you give for your abfence ?' John 
Bold f aid, that he ·was f ent on an 
errand; Peter Hardy, that his mother 
wanted him to fi:ay at home to nurfe 
the child; James Carelcfs, that he 
,vas fick; Robert R:1nge, that his 
father fent him to fee his grand-mo­
ther, and to carry her an ounce of 
tobacco; Stephen Stone, that his 
uncle ,vas come from London, and 
faid he rnn:CT: not leave him; and 
,V\llian1 \Vilful faid his coat vvas fo 
ton! that he could not put it on, and 
the ,veather ,vas cold . 

SECTION XXXIV. 

The mafier then faid to Mr. 
Friendly, ' Sir, I beg leave to tell you) 

D3 
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that thefe wicked boys have told no­
thing but lies. Stephen Watchfui, 
the church-·warden, came to inforn1 
rne, that he favv them at this {port 
\vhcn they {hould have been at fchool; 
that he ran after then1, but could not 
catch them. In their hafi:e to get 
a\vay, they left the foot-ball, and 
here it is.' Some of the boys looked 
at it, and faid, they vvere fure it be­
longed to Peter Hardy, whofe father 
,vas a {hoe-1naker. ' I have inquired,' 
iai<l the mailer, ' of David Plain­
man, the ovvner of the field; he l-iys, 
that the charge is jufi:, for he favv 
thefe lads playing there for a Jong 
tin1e, and \vent to drive them avvay, 
but they can1e again, and laughed 
him to f corn. I have one word more 
to fay, and that is, the church-\var­
den told me, that if thefe ·wicked 
lads do the like again, he will give 
in their na1nes to Jufi:ice Trueman, 
·who vvill certainly call them to ac-
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SECTION XXXV. 

Mr. Friendly then fixed his eyes 
upon the guilty boys, with a look 
,vhich made the1n tremble, and hang 
do1.vn their heads; for though he 1.vas 
a kind-hearted n1an, he \Vas 110\V 

Yery angry. I-le called them by their 
nan1es, and faid, ' I am grieved, very 
forely grieved to hear thefe things of 
you, and fro1n you. Ye have com­
mitted three offenc~s. In the firil:: 
place you have neglec1ed the fchoo1, 
in contempt of thofe ,vho fupport it, 
and to your O\Vn lofs. In the {econd 
place; \vhich is Hill ,vorfe, you have 
broken the fabbath; a11d to both thefe 
you have added the horrid crime of 
Inventing and telling lies. Read the 
fifth chapter of the Acts of the 
ApoiHes, and fee \\'herein your of­
fence differs from that of the man and 
his ,vife, \Vho ·were both firuck dead 
the fan1e day, by the vengeful hand 
of God. The fix boys ,vere then 
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n1ade to fiand upon a bench, and, 

one after another, to read the ten firfi: 

verfes of the chapter jufi: named. 
Thefe Mr. Friendly charged them to 
get to repeat \vithout book, againfi: 

the Sunday follo,ving. 
SECTION XXX VI. 

Then Mr. Friendly faid, ' The fin 
of lying has been deemed a hateful 

vice in all ages of mankind. God 
hates a lying tongue, and he has not 
only faid, that all liars {hall have 
their part in the lake ,v hich burneth 
,vith fire and brimfione, but he fome­

•times purf ues them \Vith ,·engeancc 
here, and drives them out of the 
,vorld, as pefi:s of f ociety. I ,vill 

tell you a ftory ,vhich I believe to be 

true. 
A certain poor won1an, at a vvork-

houfe, in Berk{hire, ,vas feen to open 
a box ,vith fome ill defign, ,vhich 

belonged to another poor perf on. 
She ,vas charged ,vith the crime, but 
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ihe denied the fact, as you have done 
to-day, and ·wifhcd God 111ight firike 
her d·ead, if fhe h(1d done any fuch 
thing. And, avvful to tell, fhe funk 
do\vn upon the floor that very mo­
ment, and died, without f peaking 
another ·word.--Ye guilty boys, 
repent of your vvickednefa, and pray 
to God for pardon of this and your 
other cri1nes, lefi you fhould :fhare 
the fa111e fate.' 

SECTION XXXVII. 

As all the f cholars \Vere filled with 
fear by ,vhat they had feen and 
heard, the n1afi:er, that they might 
think of it the more, fet them the 
follo-wing verfes to get by heart: 

0 'tis a lovely thing for youth 
To walk betimes in wifdom's way; 
To fear a lie, to f peak the truth, 
That we may tru fi to all they fay. 
Rut liars we can never trufi, 
Tho' they fhould f peak the thing that's true; 
And he, that does one fault at firfr, 
l~nd lies to hide it, makes it two. 
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Have we not known, nor heard, nor read, 
How God abhors deceit and wrong? 
How Ananias was firuck dead, 
Caught with a lie upon his tongue ? 
So did his wife Sapphira die, 
When fhe came in, an<l grew fo bold 
As to confirm the wicked lie 
That ju fi before her hu!band told. 

The Lord delights in them that fpeak 
The words of truth; but every liar 
Mufi have his portion in the lake 
Which burns with brimfionc and with fire. 

Then let me always watch my lips, 
Left I be flruck to death and hell, 
Since God a book of reck'ning keeps 
For ev'ry lie that children tell. 

SECTION XXXVIII. 

After this the boys and girls ,vere 
very confiant at fr:hool for fo111c time, 
and n1inded their books ,vhen there. 
Every body ,vas pleafed to fee ho,v 
1nuch they ,vere reformed in their 
manners, and how fafi they i1nproved 
in their learning. Many cried out, 
' What a good thing is this funday 
fchool ! What a change among the 
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11 children has it made ! Thofe ·who 
ufed to run about all the Sunday long, 
doing mifchief, fcoffing at people in 
the road, calling names, and faying 
ill ,vords, are now found in better 
employ, and are quite changed.­
They go in a decent 1nanner to the 
chapel, and after that to fchool in 
the evening. They are nn\v learn-

~v ing f omething that is good every 
week. What a fine thing is this ! 
It makes every good and wife 1nan 
love the1n, and fpeak ,vell of them., 

SECTION XXXIX. 

When the minifter preached about 
,, the wicked children fcorning the 
· aged prophet Elifha, for which of­

r, fence forty-tw~o of them \Vere torn in 
·~
1
f pieces by ·wild bears, all the fcholars 

,vere prefent before him, and ,vere 
er A filled \Vith fear, becaufe many of them 

had been guilty in much the fame 
J~,, vvay. There ,vere Simon Scorn, 
llf 
,1,, Jacob Jar, George Grim, Robert 
~·'"' 
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Rue, Betty Bold, Sufan Sneer, Han­
nah Hard, and many others who had 
been very guilty in this 111atter. But 
the fermon put then1 to fhame, and it 
·was fa1d, t,hat fon1e of then1 ,vept to 
think they had been fo ,vicked. Be­
fore the fervice \Vas ended, the chil­
dren were ordered to ftand up, and 
to fing thef e verf es, ,v hich had a very 
good effect on then1, n1aking the111 
to think more of the fermon, and to 
lay afidethenaughty practice of fcoff­
ing and [corning: 

Our tongues were made to blefs the Lord, 
And not fpeak ill of men; 

When others give a railing word, 
vVe mufi not rail again. 

Crofs words and angry names require 
To be c_hafiis'd at fchoo); 

And he's in danger of hell-fire 
That calJs his brother Fool. 

But lips that dare be fo profane, 
To mock, and jeer, and fcoff, 

At holy things, or holy men, 
The Lord ihall cut them off. 
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'\Vhen children, in their wanton play, 

Serv'd old Elifha fo; 
And bid the prophet go his way, 

" Go up, thou bald-head, go : ' 

God quickly fl:opp'd their wicL.ed breath 1 

And fent tw9 r~ging bears, 
That tore thern limb ,from limb to death, 

With blood, and groans, and tears. 
Great God, how terrible art thou 

To !inners e'er fo young! 
Grant me thy grace, .and teach me .how 

To tame and rule my t~ngue. 

SECTION XL. 

Gnc n1orning, as 1ohn V✓ife ,vas 
going to the fhop- of Widow Wait­
ing for a pound of falt, he fayv !vir. 
Grave, the 1ninifier, in the road . 
John's heart \Vas -ready tp leap for 
joy at the fight of hin1, for he loved 
Mr. Grave very much, and he kne\v 
that Mr. Grave loved bi1n. John 
therefore ran to oyertake the n1inificr, 
and when he can1c up to hin1, he 
n1ade a bo,v, and faid, ' Good n1orn­
ing, Sir.' Mr. Grave got hold •)f 
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his little hand, and faid, ' \\That my 
good boy? Art thou fiirring fo foon 
this morning?' ' Yes,' faid John, 
' my n1other wanted { ome falt for 
the pottage, and I am going to vVi­
Joiv vVaiting's for a pound.' 'Very 
vell,' faid the preacher, ' and ho,v 

are you all at home? I ·was thinking 
to call at your houfe before my re­
turn, if I had not feen you.' John 
was ready \Vithhis anfwer, 'Through 
God's mercy, ,ve are all ,vell, gnd I 
am fure ,ve !houid be very glad to 
fee you.' 

' vVell, John,' fc'lid Mr. Grave, 
' hovv do you go on at the Sunday­
fchool ?' ' I thi·nk, Sir, iaid John, 
' the fcholars get on ,vell in their 
reading; feventeen of the boys, and 
about as many of the girls, can :fay 
the ci.techifm; and every body fays 
that they behave much better than 
they once did. It is faid, that Mr. 
'fraciev,:ell, ·who, you knol.v, :fi1 cl') 
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poor people ,-vith ,vork, has it in his 
heart to provide ne,v clothes for all 
the boys and girls in the fchool, ,vho 
behave \Vell. I \vept for joy when 
I heard of this; for I did not like to 
frand alone in my ne,v coat, \vhen all 
the rei1 have old ones.' ' This is 
,vhat I have heard bef0re,' {aid Mr. 
Grave; ' it is very generous in ~11r. 
TradevJell, and if he do it, I hope 
God ,vill re\vard him. But poor 
children, who have fuch kind friends, 
fhould be very good, and very care­
ful to pleafe the1n.' 

SECTION XLI. 

' But,' fays John, ' there is one 
thing ·which troubl-.:s n1e very much . ' 
He then burfi out into tears, and 
could hardly f peak for fome time . 
' What is it that troubles thee, my 
child?' f aid the L11nifier, frill hold­
ing him by the hand. ' Why,' fays 

E-:z 
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J uhn, ' I fr'<u iomc of our fcholars 
are yet guilty of faying naughty 
v.--ords, ,vhich I dare not name. I 
have bee!1 afraid to tell the n1after, 
for I do not like to fee then1 beaten, 
,ind yet I think I ought to tell him. 
I_;afl: Sunday night but one, as \Ve 
were returt1ing from fchool, ju:ft at 
dark, R.ichard Rough puilied Lau­
rence Luity into a puddle of ,vater, 
by the road-fide. Upon this, they 
hcgnn to quarrel, to call one another 
t~uI nan1cs and to curfe and f,vcar in 
fuch a n1:1nner as n1ade me tremble. 
Son1e other lads, ,vho flood by, joined 
in the quarrel, and fpokc a great 
deal of vvicked vvords. I ,vas fo 
forry, that \\'hen I got hon1e, I could 
cat no fupper, and ,vhen I ,vent to 
bed, I could not fleep. I hope you 
,vill not -be angry that I have told 
you.-But I fear 1ny mother ,vill 
,vant n1e.' So John made his bo\\', 
~.nd ran forward. 
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SECTION XLII. 

The next Sunday morning, ·when 
Mr. Grave had all the fcholars before 
him, he ordered then1 to anf wer thof e 
que{hons in the catechifin which re­
late to the ten comn1andn1ents; and 
when they came to thefe words, 
'' Thou !halt not take the name of 
the Lord thy God in vain; for the 
Lord ·will not hold hin1 guiltlefs that 
taketh his name in vain;,, he il:op­
ped, and afked the children many 
queil:ions about the meaning of that 
command. He then preached a plain, 
but !hort fern1on from thefe words, 
" S\vear not at all." He faid, ' It 
is a very ,vicked thing to fwear and 
curfe; it can give no pleafure; it 
can bring no profit; it is firiking at 
the very throne of the A~mighty; it 
is done without any !hew of reaf on; 
nay, it is againft all reafon; God has 
faid unto us, '' Above all things, 
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{\vear not;". it is a fin directly point­
ed againfi the glory and majefiy of 
hin1 ,vho made us, and ,vho ,vill 
be our Judge; it is a defpifing of 
hirn ,vho gives us every good thing; 
it is fetting a wicked example; and, 
if continued in, it is a certain fign of 
eternal dc{huclion. To all thefe rea­
fons againfi it n1ay be added, that it 
is a breach of the national hnv, which 
requfres the guilty perfon to pay a 
penalty for every profane oath ,v hich 
he utters.' 

SECTION XLIII. 

The children \Vere then ordered to 
fing the{e veries, and then they ,vere 
difrniifed. 

Angels, that 11igh in glory dwell, 
Adore thy name, almighty God ! 
And devils tremble, down 1n hell, 
Beneath the terrors of thy rod. 
And yet, how wicked children dare 
.Abu[e thy dreadful, glorious name! 
And, when they're angry, how they fwear, 
And curfe their fellows, and blaf pheme ! 
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How ·will they fiand before thy face, 
,vho treatul thee with fuch difdain, 
YVhile thou fhalt doom them to the place 
Of everlafiing fire and pain! 
Then never {hall one cooling drop 
To quench their burning tongues be giv'n; 
But I will praife thee here, and hope 
Thus to employ my tongue in heav'n. 
1'Iy heart fhall be in pain to hear 
\iVretches affront the Lord above; 
'Tis that great God whofe pow'r I fear; 
That heav'nly Father whom I love. 
If my companions grow profane, 
l'JI leave their friendfhip when I hear 
Young finners take thy name in vain, 
And learn to curfe, and learn to fwear. 

SECTION XLIV. 

John heard no more ill \Vords from 
Richard Rough, Laurence Lufry, or 
any other of the boys; but for f ome 
time things went on well. It ""as 
faid that the girls ,vere modefl: and 
decent in their behaviour; for Mrs. 
Friendly gave the1n a great deal of 
g-0od advice, for which they ,verc -
very thankful. To encourage the1n 
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!he gave the1n many 
they flood in need of, 
kind to them . 

things which 
and \Vas very 

But a few \Vee ks after the f ermon 
againfi [·wearing, a fault \vas com­
mitted by f ome one of the f cholars, 
which occafioned fome trouble. -
One Sunday night, \vhen the fchool 
was quite full, Widow \Vaiting came 
in, and defired to f peak \vith the 
head mafi:er. She fa.id, a number of 
the fcholars had called at her fhop, 
and wanted to buy fame cakes, but 
fhe told them, {he did not keep an 
open fhop on Sundays. ' Soon after 
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'" they \Vere gone,' f aid fhe, ' I miifed 1·tre!,, 
two round cakes, which I think they \i';'. 
muft have taken out of the window. t 1· \; ·, 

I Ct 
The value of my cakes is not much, · 1~ 

but the practice of il:ealing cannot be · · 1 

too f oon checked in children. I can 
know my cakes,' faid fhe, ' ,vhere­
ever I fee them : there is a large frar 
in the middle, and five f mall er ones 
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round the edges.,' The mafi:er 
thanked \N"idovv ,vaiting, and de­
fired her to fi:op a little. He then 
ordered the pockets of all the boys to 
be fearched, and in the pocket of 
Luke Sharper were found one vvhole 
cake, and part of another. The maf­
ter favv the marks which the widovv 
had mentioned. 

SECTION XLV. 

All the boys were then ordered to 
frand up, th~ mafl:er talked to them 
very clofely about the vice of freal­
ing, which is fo hateful both to God 
and man. Luke Sharper was fe­
verely corrected, and required to pay 
Widovv Waiting, the next morning, 
t\vice as n1uch as the price of the 
cakes, and to beg of her to forgive 
hi1n. The 1nafter then faid to the 
fcholars, ' That you 1nay all take 
warning, and be\vare of this bad boy's 
exa1n ple, you {hall learn by heart 
thef e verfes : 
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"\Vhy fhould I deprive my neighbour 

Of his goods againfi his will? 
Hands were made for hone!l labour, 

Not to plunder, or to fieal. 
'Tis a foolifh felf-deceiving 

By fuch tricks to hope for gain: 
All that's ever got by thieving 

Turns to farrow, fhame, and pain. 
Have not Eve and Adam taught us 

Their fad profit to compute ? 
To what difmal fiate they brought us 

When they fiole forbidden fruit ! 
Oft we fee a young beginner 

Praaife little pilf 'ring ways, 
Till grown up a harden'd finner, ~ 

Then the gallows ends his days. 
Theft will not be always hHldcn, 

Thou_~h we fancy none can fpy; 
When we take a thing forbidden~ 

God beholds it with his eye. 
Guard my heart, 0 God of heav'n, 

Le!l I covet what's not mine: 
Left I fieal what is not giv'n, 

Guard mv heart and hands from fin. , 

SECTION XL VI. 

The frranger \V ho had called to fee 
Ralph Wife and his poor fan1ily 
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fo1ne time ago, n1ade it in his way 
to vifit them again. He took a fiool 
and fat do\vn by the fire, the ·weather 
being cold. After talking a while 
,vith Ralph and Jane, and g1v1ng 
them a great deal of good advice, he 
called John to him. John having 
n1ade one of his befi bows, the ftran­
ger took him by the hand, and afked 
him what he had done with the 
fixpence he had before given him. 
' Why,' fays John, ' I knew that 
n1y fat her and mother had to labour 
alrno:fl: night and day to get bread for 
us all, and it grieved me to think 
that I could do fo little for them, who 
had ahvavs done fo n111ch for me; ,; 

fo I gave my daddy the fixpence to 
buy potatoes.' ' Very well;' faid the 
frranger, ' You acted the part of a 
good boy; and I thjnk I n1uft give 
.you a little more;' fo he gave him 
three fhillings. John looked at this 
1noney again and again, and ,vas 
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ready to cry for joy. At Jail: fays he, 
' Mafter, n1y 1nother has but one 
go,vn, and it is almofr done; "·ill 
you be pleafed if I give her this mo­
ney tovvards buying a nevv one?' The 
.ihanger fmiled, and faid, ' Come 
and .kifs me, my good boy, for thou 
hafl: \Von my heart, and I cannot but 
love thee. I will tell thee, John, 
what thou fhalt do; give the three 
fhillings to thy brothers and fifl:ers, 
to be fhared amongft them, and take 
this piece of gold, and give it to thy 
mother, to buy ·what !he needs ,vith 
it. Upon this the parents, and fe­
veral of the children, burft out .into 
tears, and Jane faid to Ralph in a 
whifper, ' Sure this is an angel, an 
angel from heaven.' The fl:ranger 
flipped away before they had time to 
thank him. ' Come, wife,' faid 

.Ralph, ' did not I tell thee, that if 
we put our trufr in God he \Vould not 
fail us? Dofr thou now believe?' 
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She fa1d, ' I do; and \vhoen::r thi~ kind-he~rtcd {hanger is, it mufi be 
the hand of providence that bring~ 
hi1n here, and I an1 fure \Ve ought 
to pray that God ,vould re\vard hin1.' 
Ralph \viped his eyes \Vith the tat­tered {kirt of his coat, and {aid, ' I 
think \Ve fhould clo ,fr, every n1orning 
and evening ,vhen \\·e kneel down together.' 

SECTION XL \TII. 
Little John then defired leave to read the following vedes to his bro­thers and fifiers, ,vhich, he faid, haJ. 

pleafed hi1n fo 1nuch, that he intended to get them by heart: 
Chrifl is merciful and mild, 
He was once a little child; 
He whom hcav'nlv bofb; adore 
Liv'd on earth am~ngfi the poo1 . 
Rich he was beyond degree, 
Rich from all eternity ; 
Y ct to manifefi his love 
He defccndcd from above . 

F 
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He did lay his glory by 
\Vhen for us he came to die; 
How I wonder when I fee 
His unbounded love to me! 
On the long-expected morn 
He was in a fiablc born; 
In a manger he was laid, 
Where the horned oxen fed. 
Then hhw mean was his abode 
\iVho is call'd, THE IvlIGHTY Gon' Angels, who before him bow, 
vVonder'd that he fioop'd fo low. 
Through his after life I fee 
Lowlinefs and poverty; 
Yet through all his aaions ran 
Love to poor and finful man. 
He the fick to health refior'd; 
To the poor he prcach'd the word; 
.Little boys and girls did prove 
Tokens of his tender love. 
Thefe he in his arms carcfs'd, 
Kindly took them to his breafi; 
"They," faid he, "are heirs of blif-,, 
For pf fuch my kingdom is." 
He the 11ungry peop.Je fed, 
Blefi and multiply cl the bread; 
\Vhile his wor<ls of grace impart 
r Ie,d ing to the broken heart . 

!. 
J t ' 

' ' 



( 6J ) 
0 how humble, poor ancl low, 
\Vas the LORD of GLORY nor! 
See him fit on Jacob's well 
Fa111t with hunger, thiril and toil : 

\,V,~ter he Jid meekly cra\·e 
E'en of one he came to favc. 
'Twas his meat and drink to do 
All his Father!s will below. 

Ev'ry bird can build its ncfi, 
Foxes have their place of rcH; 
He, by whom the world was ma<lc, 
I-fad not where to lay his head. 

He who is the Lord f\·Ioll High, 
Then was poorer far than I, 
That I might hereafter be 
Rich to al I eternity. 

SECTIO:\1 XLVIII. 

Five days after this, I ittlc Marv 
,\·as fcnt for a pound of tr~aclc, an~{ 
t,vo farthing candles. Ellen 'Tape, 
the fhopkeeper, no fooner fi1w 1'1ary, 
than fhe began to tell her fl:rangc 
things. ' A 1nan,' :faid !lie, ' ha· 
jufi been at our door, ,vith a loaded 
cart, and t,vo fine horfes, ,vho in-

F 2 
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quirc,J, if one R.alph \Vife did not 
] 1 \'C iotnc·wherc near; and J told hin1 
\\·here y0u lived. I-Ic a{kecl n1any 
q ucfiions about vour father. I told 1 h . ✓ 
11i1n t at R.alph \V.lS very poor, but 
~~1 \Vays paid \vcll for every thing he 
h,1d; and, f1id I, he is a good ho­
neit 111:in, if there be one. His ,\·ifc 
dcfcn·es to be praifed not lefa than 
he; and the children fol101v the ex­
an1 }'1:.; of their parents.' 1~he n1an 
faid, ' I ~1m glad to hear this account; 
rny mafier bas taken a liking to then1, 
and has fent me ·with forne ·winter­
ftore for them, He is one of the 
beft mafters in- the world, and never 
V/eary of doing good to the poor. 
But,' ftid he, ' I have con1e five and 
t\venty Fniles, and my horfes arc 
tired, is there never a public houf-e 
,v here I could refre!h thc1n a little, 
befbre I go up yonder 11il1?' ' I 
:ilie,ved hin1 the ,vay,' :faid Ellen, 
'to Abraham Drinkall's, at the Black-
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Dog, and I dare fay he is there juft 
flO\V.' 

SECTION XLIX. 

Mary took up her treacle-pot, and 
laid do\vn her money, but fhe was 
in fuch hafie to get hon1e Yvith this 
good ne\vs, that fhe quite forgot 
her candles. The Black-Dog ale­
houfe ,vas in her ,vay, and fhe there 
£1,v the cart ftanding, and a fiout 
young 111an feeding the horfes. 'fhc· 
111an ,vore a drab coat, ,vith a .. yello,v 
collar, and the brim of his hat had 
f on1ething round it of the fame co­
lour. On the fide of the cart, !viary 
fa\v thefe ,vords, John J.1anly, Ej'q . 
l\Te·w I-Io1ifc. 

Mary ran home ,vith all f peed, and 
as foon as ihc could get breath, 01e 
told every thing fhe had heard and 
feen to her father and 1nother. Ralph 
,vas filled ,vith ,vonder; Jane held 
up her hands, and {aid, ' Ah, n1y . 
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h uiband ! ,vhat can all this n1ean? I 
a1n afraid there is f omething in it 
·which is not right.' Ralph ,vas al-
1nofi: as 1nuch at a lofs what to think 

· of the affair as his wife; ' I hope,' 
:faid he, no evil is intended us; nay, I hope the hand of the Almighty is 
in it; he knows that \ve defirc to fear hi1n,' and to do harm to no body. 
But a thought is jufi con1e into n1y 
head, I \Vifh our minifier \Vas here; 
I am f ure he 1.vould tell us ,vhat to 
do.' John fprang up in a 1noment, 
and faid, ' Daddy, ihall I run and 
fetch hi1n ?' 

SECTION L. 
V/hile they ,vere thinking about 

this, and John ·waiting to hear ·whether 
he 1nufi go or not, Richard looked out at the windotv, jt1d faid, ' Mr. 
Grave is corning dotvn the lane!' 
' Better and better,' faid Ralph, and ran out to meet the minifier, ,vho 
:!hook him by the hand, faying, 
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' R.alph, hovr do you do? Ho,v does 
Jane? and hovv are all your children ? 
The poor man could hardly utter a 
,vord. He ufed to fiammer a little 
in [peaking, but now his fpirits ,v-ere 
in fuch a flutter, that he could hardly 
get out,-' Thank God, ,ve are all 
,vell, and glad to fee you.' 

' God has 1nade me the meffenger 
of good ne,vs to finners,' faid Mr. 
Graye, ' and I am happy in having 
fomething to tell you, ,vhich may 
j ufily be called good, though of a 
ten1 poral nature. I have this 1norn­
ing received a poft letter, which is 
n1uch in your favour. The \Vriter of 
it ,vas at n1y houfe a fe,v days ago, 
and faid he had called t'ivice upon 
you, and ,vas much pleafed with 
tvhat he had heard and feen, though 
he ,vas fenfibly touched with the 
1narks of poverty \vhich he obferved 
in your cottage. He told me he had 
found, by ftrict inquiry, that your 
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-...v ife Jane is a relation of his, though very difi:ant; and as God had giyen him great fuccefs in his bufinefs, ,vhile he ,vas a n1erchant in London, he looked upon himf elf as the fre\v­
ard of his bounty, and n1eant to put you and your family into a better cafe than he found you. I hope, Ralph,' faid 1\1:r. Grave, ' you ,vill thank God for this good ne\vs, and i1n­
prove the bleffings he is giving you, like a vvife and good man.' Ralph 
faid, ' I hope fo too.' 

SECTION LI. 
Mr. Grave then read the letter he had received, \vhich ,vas as follo\vs: 

Sir, 
I have fent my f ervant ,vith a fe\v things for poor Ralph Wiic, and his fan1ily, a lift of \vhich you ,vill find in the paper inclofed. rr o advance 

the111 to ·wealth on a fudden, n1ight be hurtful to their morals; I \viili, 
for the prcfent, to fet them above 
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want. My na1nefake John, I hope fometin1e to put into fuch a ,vay, as that, if it pleafe God, he n1ay be the ftaff of the fa.n-1ily, and a f up port to his good parents in their old age. In order to this, I could wiili him to be brought fonvard in his learning, and could be glad, if his parents be 1

' ,villing, to put him under your care. ,.. Be plea[ ed to get cafh for the t\venty · pound bank note inclofed, and lay it ··• out for the family as you may think · be.i1:. Excufe all this trouble for the prefent; I hope you ,vill not find me ungrateful, ,vho am, ,, 
' 

Sir, 
Your very fincere Friend, 

]OIIN MANLY. 
SECTION LII. 

, Mr. Grave had juft read the letter, n: when the fervant of Mr. Manly came ~~c up ,vith the cart, The feelings of ., this family, ,vhen they heard and i\n, frnv ,vhat good things ,vere provided 
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for them, cannot be told .-T\YO be<l­
fteads, ·with beds and bedding; a 
bundle of coarfo linen for fhirts, ,vith 
every other thing proper for clothing 
the ,v hole fan1ily, f ro;n head to foot; 
befides thefe, there ,vere t\VO facks of 
oat-meal, one of 1nalt, and one pack 
of flour, ,vith a quantity of dried beef 
and bacon. 

One thing only feemed now to be 
wanting, and that YV~s-roorr. for all 
this ftore. i\1r. Grave had forcfcen this 
firait, for he kne,v that in R.alph's 
prefent cottage, but very fc,v inches 
off _pare room could be found; he had 
therefore, in his ,vay thither, agreed 
,vith his friend ~r: Careful, for a 
n1uch larger and better hou!e, ,vhich 
fl:ood at a little diftance, and hap­
pened jufi then to be en1pty. 1'he 
key of this houfe being obtained, the 
goods ,vcre conveyed thither, and 
the happy fan1ily all ren10,,cd the 
next day. 
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SECTION LIII. 

1'he 1ninifier had no\V n1t1ch ~.vork 
upon his hands. He ·wrote a letter 
to Mr. Manly, ·which the fervant 
took ,vith him on his return, full of 
pious fentiment~, and the \Varmefi: 
thanks on the part of Ralph, of Jane, 
and of all the children; informing 
him alfo, that, as he required, John 
fhould be taken under his ovvn imme­
diate care, till he CT1ould be plea{ed 
to fignif y his farther intentions re­
fpecl:ing him. He then gave the fa­
n1ily fi.1ch counfels and cautions as 
he thought needful, at a tin1e when 
they vverc, in a fort, to begin life 
ane,v. He took care to have their 
clothes made in a plain and proper 
n1anner, and to have the fiore they 
had no,v got, laid up in chefts and 
boxc5, vvhich he bought for the pur­
pofc. He joined ·with them in thank­
ing God for thoie tokens of his kind­
nefs, ,vhich they had not looked for, 
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and in praying that they n1ight 1 
helped to make a ,vife and holy u 
of them. He then ordered litt 
John to read this pf1Im, and they a 
joined in finging it. 

The Lord my Shepherd is, 
I fhall be well fupply'd; 

Since he rs mine, and I am hi~, 
\Vhat can I want befic.le? 
He leads me to the place 
'\Vhere heav'nly pafiure growc;, 

,vhere living waters gently pafs, 
And full •faivation flows. 
If e'er I go afiray, 
He doth my foul reclaim, 

And guides me in his own right way, 
For his moil holy name. 
In fight of all my foes 
He -doth my table fpread: 

!vly cup with bleffings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 
The bounties of his love 
Shall crown my future da.ys, 

Nor from his houfe will I remove, 
Nor ceafe to fpeak his praifc. 

F I N 1 S. 





f< 
il 
l: 
e 
t 
l 
( 





' 
,, 

I 

) 
►-

/ 
~ 


	Image000_03082021-v(right)
	Image001_03082021-0(left)
	Image001_03082021-v(right)
	Image002_03082021-0(left)
	Image002_03082021-v(right)
	Image003_03082021-0(left)
	Image003_03082021-v(right)
	Image004_03082021-0(left)
	Image004_03082021-v(right)
	Image005_03082021-0(left)
	Image005_03082021-v(right)
	Image006_03082021-0(left)
	Image006_03082021-v(right)
	Image007_03082021-0(left)
	Image007_03082021-v(right)
	Image008_03082021-0(left)
	Image008_03082021-v(right)
	Image009_03082021-0(left)
	Image009_03082021-v(right)
	Image010_03082021-0(left)
	Image010_03082021-v(right)
	Image011_03082021-0(left)
	Image011_03082021-v(right)
	Image012_03082021-0(left)
	Image012_03082021-v(right)
	Image013_03082021-0(left)
	Image013_03082021-v(right)
	Image014_03082021-0(left)
	Image014_03082021-v(right)
	Image015_03082021-0(left)
	Image015_03082021-v(right)
	Image016_03082021-0(left)
	Image016_03082021-v(right)
	Image017_03082021-0(left)
	Image017_03082021-v(right)
	Image018_03082021-0(left)
	Image018_03082021-v(right)
	Image019_03082021-0(left)
	Image019_03082021-v(right)
	Image020_03082021-0(left)
	Image020_03082021-v(right)
	Image021_03082021-0(left)
	Image021_03082021-v(right)
	Image022_03082021-0(left)
	Image022_03082021-v(right)
	Image023_03082021-0(left)
	Image023_03082021-v(right)
	Image024_03082021-0(left)
	Image024_03082021-v(right)
	Image025_03082021-0(left)
	Image025_03082021-v(right)
	Image026_03082021-0(left)
	Image026_03082021-v(right)
	Image027_03082021-0(left)
	Image027_03082021-v(right)
	Image028_03082021-0(left)
	Image028_03082021-v(right)
	Image029_03082021-0(left)
	Image029_03082021-v(right)
	Image030_03082021-0(left)
	Image030_03082021-v(right)
	Image031_03082021-0(left)
	Image031_03082021-v(right)
	Image032_03082021-0(left)
	Image032_03082021-v(right)
	Image033_03082021-0(left)
	Image033_03082021-v(right)
	Image034_03082021-0(left)
	Image034_03082021-v(right)
	Image035_03082021-0(left)
	Image035_03082021-v(right)
	Image036_03082021-0(left)
	Image036_03082021-v(right)
	Image037_03082021-0(left)
	Image037_03082021-v(right)
	Image038_03082021-0(left)
	Image038_03082021-v(right)
	Image039_03082021-0(left)
	Image039_03082021-v(right)
	Image040_03082021-0(left)

