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IDLE HOURS EMPLOYED; 

OR THE 

~du ~ttbHcation. 

EVENING I. 

CHARLES and Edward Woodbine, with their 

three sisters, Emma, Lucy, and Maria, having 

amused themselves one fine autumnal evening 

with a variety of juvenile diversions, their strength 

and spirits were exhausted by the hilarity with 

which they had pursued their sports; and from 

an error into which most little folks fall, of mis

taking the cause of such interruptions in their pas

times, they eagerly inquired of each other for 

some new pursuit, under the general appellation of 

'' Something to do:" at this moment their mother 

beckoned them into the house, and announced the 

joyful intelligence, that a rehtive in London had 

just sent down a new Collection of Tales, accom

panied by other presents of various descriptions. 

The children, as our readers may suppose, m-
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THE OBEDIENT SON. 

:-tautly ran into the parlour, and eagerly crowded 
aroun<l the table where their presents, consisting 
of prints, maps, trinkets, and other articles, \\'ere 
spread out for their inspection. Nothing, how
ever, appeared to afford such universal pleasure to 
the little party as the new publication; and, after 
a short debate on the sr.bject, it was determined, 
with the approbation of Mrs. "\V oodbine, that each 
of the children, in rotation, should read one of the 
talcs every evening, Sunday excepted, until the 
volume should be finished. 

The plan thus agreed upon, was to be carried 
into effect without delay; and the little folks having 
taken their scats around their kind mother, Emma 
( the eldest of the children) read, in a very distinct 
and pleasing manner, 

THE OBEDIENT SON. 

LITTLE AuGusTus, when only seven years old, 
had the misfortune to lose his father, who was 
killed by a fall from his horse. I-Ie cried night 
and day, because be could never see his father 
any more ; and for some time no person was able 
to comfort him. His uncle, therefore, proposed 
that he 8l10u]d pass some time in the country with 
his cousins. ,vhcn every thing was prepared for 
his departure, his mother took him in her arms, 
and said to him, " l\f y dear child, I conjure you 



THE OBEDIENT SON. 

never to expose yourself to danger by mounting a 
horse, or by riding in a carriage, unless some care
ful person be with you, ,vho can look after your 
-,afety. Your father,s misfortune makes me trem
ble for you; and it would be shocking indeed to 
lose yon by the same accident that has robbed me 
of a beloved husband.,, 

" l\1ake yourself perfectly easy, my clear 
mamma,i' replied Augustus; " for I promise you 
that nothing in the world shall ever induce me to 
disobey you.,, In saying this, he threw himself on 
his mother's neck, and embraced her with all the 
fondness of filial affection. 

Ile soon arrived at his uncle's house, where he 
was very kindly received, a11d each of his cousins 
seemed anxious to divert his grief by every amuse
ment they could invent. Some <lays after his 
arrival, his eldest cousin, Alexander, about fourteen 
years of age, came to him one morning and said, 
" l\:f y papa went out at day-break; make haste 
and dress yourself. I have had the horse put in
to the chaise; and we will have a ride." 

Augustus at first heard this proposal with joy, 
but it was not long before he recollected what his 
mother had said. Fie went down immediately, 
therefore, and said to Alexander, ,vho was already 
in the chaise, " 1\1:y dear cousin, I thank you for 
the pleasure which you have proposed to me, but 

n ~ 



4 THE OBEDIENT SON. 

I have recollected that I cannot accept it. Mamma 

made me promise, before I came a way, that I 

would not get into any carriage, unless a grown

up person were with me." 

" And what am I, then ?" said Alexander; 

" Do you take me for a child like yourself t' 
,< No," replied Augustus; " but I am sure that 

mamma, if she were here, would not let me go 

with you alone in the chaise." 

" If she were here, we should hear what she 

would say," replied Alexander; " but, as she is 

not--" 

" Ob '' cried Auo-ustus " it is the same as if 
' b ' 

she were; for I have promised, and I must never 

break my word." 

" "\Vell," said Alexander, with a little peevish

ness, " I thought this excursion would haYe given 

you pleasure; but, since you do not choose to come 

with me, I will enjoy the ride without sharing 

your fears, be they of what sort they may." Then 

giving the horse a stroke ,vith his whip, he drove 

rapidly away. 

Augustus, being alone, walked in the garden, 

where he consoled himself for the sacri£ce he had 

made, by reflecting that he had obeyed his mamma, 

notwithstanding the persuasions of his cousin. 

"\Vhile he was amusing himself in gathering 

:flowers, in listening to the songs of the birds, and 

T 



THE HEEDLESS GIRL, 5 

running along the terrace, a servant came and told 
him that his cousin had been thrown out of the 
chaise, and had been brought dying to the house. 

In truth, Alexander arrived in a most deplora
ble condition. His head was cut in several places; 
one eye was blinded, and the other much hurt. 
Every kind of assistance was lavished upon him ; 
but he died at the end of a few hours. 

Augustus, while deploring the melancholy Joss 
of his cousin, could not but reflect that he had 
escaped a similar fate only by his obedience to the 
orders of his mother. 

EVENING II. 

THE afternoon had been devoted to a visit to 
nurse Lovechild ; and the young folks, on their 
return home, talked with great glee of the nice 
cakes, the rich cream, and the fine fruit with which 
they had been regaled by the hospitable dame, who 
was always as much gratified with seeing them, as 
they were with calling at her pretty cottage, and 
witnessing her happy though simple mode of life. 
The striking of the clock, however, reminded 
them that it was time to resume their evening 
employment; and the new book ,,vas placed in the 
hands of Lucy, who entertained her little auditors 
with the following account of 
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THE HEEDLESS GIRL. 

MRs. SEAFORD was exceedingly fond of her chil
dren. On going out to pass the evening at some 

distance from her own house, she one day said to 

them : " My dears, amuse yourselves together, but 

do not be rude: let me not, on my return, have any 

complaint against you, Rosalind, nor against you, 

Amelia. You have both a little task to learn 

against the morning: so, before you go to play, 

each of you must have finished it. George has 

already begun his part; Edwin must go and com

plete his lesson ; and then both may come here 

and play with their sisters.'' 
The children were in reality very good: they 

played at several games ; they made no noise, nor 

entered into any quarrels; every thing was in the 

best order; and they would have passed the even

ing very happily, if little Rosalind, in entering her 

papa's room, had not committed a sad fault. 

Rosalind was pretty, gentle, and amiable; but 
she was so extremely heedless that she thought 

little of what she said, and still less of what she 

did. Having occasion to look for something in a 
closet in her father's library, she lighted a candle, 

but forgot to extinguish it when she had found the 

object of her search; indeed, she thought so little of 
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the matter, that she actually left this lighted candle 

on a table among several letters and a large heap 

of papers. 

It was not till a quarter of an hour after this, 
that Rosalind, smelling the scent of burning, re

collected having left the candle in the next room, 

and immediately ran to find it. _ 

Alas ! what was heT fright when she opened the 

door ! The candle had fallen on one side and com

municated the flame to the papers. and these had 
set fire to the table; so that poor little Rosalind, 

on opening the door, was complete] y enveloped in 
smoke. 

She cried out loudly; immediately her brothers 

and sisters, as well as the servant, hastened to her, 

and seeing the flames, they all at once exclaimect, 

'· The house is on fire ! alas ! the house is <~u 
fire ,,, 

If any one had had the presence of mind to 

fetch some water, the fire might at this time have 

been quenched: for there was nothing yet on fire 

except the table and the papers. But the fright 

had so alarmed the spirit,;; of every one, that they 

thought of nothing; they only wept, and cried, 
" Oh ! what a misfoitune ! we are lost ,,, 

"'\Vhilst they were thus lamenting, the fire spread 

rapidly to the curtains, the drawers, and the wain-
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scoat, and presently all the room was in flames. 
The neighbours, who saw the fire, ran and sound
ed the alarm-bell; an engme was brought, a.nd a great crowd gathered. 

The tumult now was dreadful : on all sides, 
people were crying out, "Fire ! :fire! water! water !" 
-" Herc is the :fire,'' said the neighbours," we must 
knock at this house." Carpenters forced open the 
windows in order to play the engine, and cut a-way 
the wood-work to prevent the fire from increasing. 
This lasted for two hours; after which the fire was 
extinguished; but there remained nothing of the 
house beside a heap of ashes and embers. Clothes, 
linen, books, furniture, and articles of every descrip
tion, were consumed by the destructive element; 
the pretty ea.nary-bird, which was the delight of 
the hou ·e. was burnt to ashes ; and Rosalind herself 
received, in the confusion, so many hurts, that 
she was hardly able to stand. 

At this juncture l\Ir. and l\Irs. Seaford arrived, 
and were, of course, overwhelmed with conster
nation. Their first object, however, was to seek 
their cl1ildren among the crowd; and having found 
them, they led them to the house of a friend, 
begging that they might be lodged there during a 
few days. This friend ·was a very obliging man, 
and he received them with a hearty welcome : 
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'l'ItE HE~DLESS G-IRL, 9 

-.;-c My unfortunate friends," said he, "my house is 

open to you, and is entirely at your service. I 

should have found an asylum with you if the fire 

had happened here." 
The children, while shedding torrents of tears, 

related the way in which this sad accident had 

happened. " My dear children," said Mr. Sea

ford, " why did you not immediately throw water 

upon the fire, or call immediately for the assist

ance of our neighbours? See to what a sad con

dition you have reduced me! With a little cou

rage and presence of mind you might have pre

vented my house from being burnt; but, in aban

doning yourselves to alarm, you have rendered 

the heedlessness of Rosalind irreparable." 

Rosalind was in an agony of grief on hearing this 

observation, as she felt and knew that all the ter

ror which had been excited, and all the mischief 

which had been done, had been occasioned entirely 

by her heedless conduct. 

EVENING III. 

As Mrs. Woodbine and her eldest daughter 

were walking homeward through the neighbour

ing church-yard, their conversation turned on the 

amiable qualities of a youth whose father had 

B 5 



]0 lNDOLEXCE RECLAIMED. 

been recently interred in that consecrated spot, 
and who now seemed to make it his entire study to 
cheer and comfort his widowed and afflicted mother. 
And whilst they were adverting to some striking 
instances of his filial affection, it occurred to Em
ma that the tale which ,vas to be read the same 
evening, related to a lad whose character and ha
bits had undergone a complete and pleasing change, 
after a bereavement of a similar nature. The re
collection of this circumstance induced Emma to 
quicken her pace; and shortly after her return 
she assembled her brothers and sisters, and, put
ting the hook into tbc hands of l\laster ChaHe~, 
.req nested him to rca<l 

INDOLENCE RECLAIMED. 

llENRY BuRN ET "as an indolent boy, ·who, 
from morning to evening, thought of nothing but 
play. One day, his father called him into J1is 
apartment and said : " 1\ly son, I see that you 
will never do any thing while you remain in my 
house, and that if you continue here much longer 
vou will be an idler as long as you live. For this 
reason, I haYe arranged that you . hall go to-mor
row to board at a considerable distance I shall 
sec how you behave yourself there; but if you 
continue as regardlesi:-; of your studies as formerly, 
I shall send you still farther; for, positiYely, I 
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will not suffer you to grow up in such disgraceful 
indolence.'' 

" Papat replied Henry, " I will be careless no 
longer, I assure you: keep me at home a little 
while longer, and you shaJl see." 

" You have often promised me to reform," said 
1\Jr. Burnet, "but you have never had resolution 
to do so. I see that you dislike indolence only 
when it is to be punished. Hold yourself ready~ 
therefore, to go to-morrow." 

Poor Henry cried a great deal; but he ,vas 
obliged to go. Arrived at the boarding school, 
he performed his duty for some time with atten
tion; but he soon fell into his old habits of inacti
vity and indolence. During the hours of instruc
tion, his thoughts were wandering about, and he 
heard little of what his masters said. Instead of 
studJing his task, he passed his time in doing no
thing; so that even the youngest of his compa
nions soon went much beyond him. One or otl1er 
of his masters often said to him-'' My dear boy, 
how many misfortunes are you not preparing for 
yourself? V\That will your good and respectable 
father say, when he sees you leave us as ignorant 
as you came, and with the same faults that you 
had before ? How this will grieve him ! I-low he 
will regret having sent you here ! "\Vho knows 
to what extremities he may proceed ?" But these 
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observations made no impression upon Henry. He 
still continued idle and without application. 

One day when, according to custom, he was loiter

ing away his time, he received a letter with a black 

seal; he opened it, and read as follows:-

" Your father, my dear Henry, is no more, 

having been removed yesterday to a better life 

I have lost in him my dearest friend. I have now 

only _you who can assuage my grief. I send you 

the last words of your dyjng father:-

"' May our son,' said he, pressing my hand for 

the last time, 'may our son return to you thorough
ly corrected of his indolence; and may it be his 

study henceforth to contribute to yonr happiness.' 

" Read over again, my son, these last words of 

your father ; I am sure that they will make the 

proper impression upon your heart ; and that they 

will animate you to follow the counsel formerly 

given you by the best of fathers. I may yet be 

happy, if you are wise, and if you ha.Ye profited 

by the good education which we have always en

deavoured to give you. Ah! if you have not pro
fited, if you should return ignorant, aml without 

a love of application, I shall be overcome with 

grief! I forewarn you that I cannot keep you much 

longer at ~chool, for my fortune will not permit 

me.'' 



INDOLENCE RECLAIMED. 1S 
'\Vhat a thunderbolt was this to Henry ! He 

shed a torrent of tears, he wrung his han<ls, and 
wished to read over his mother's Jetter a hundred 
times ; but when he came to the last words of his 
father, he was always obliged to stop. 

Night came, and he retired to bed; but he could 
not close his eyes for thinking of his father, and 
of th~ reproaches which his indolence deserved 
from him. 

His thoughts often recurred to his mother, and 
to the sorrow she would experience when he return
ed to her. """\Vhen/' said he to himself, "she sees 
my bad writing; when she gives me a sum to cast 
up which I cannot reckon; when she examines me 
in my geography which I have not learned; when, 
in short, she sees that my books are still new and 
unopened, in what grief will she be plunged ! 0 
that I may be able to recover the time that I have 
lost t' 

Thus, tossing in his bed, he passed the night 
without being able to sleep a single moment. 

Early in the morning he arose, went to his mas
ter, embraced hi knees, and said, with tears in his 
eyes: "Ah, sir, I have been idle hitherto ; I have 
learned nothing. I feel now the sad consequences 
of my negligence, and of my want of application. 
I repent sincerely of my faults, and wish most 
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earnestly to repair them. Tell me, pray tell me, 

how I may do so. I will submit to every thing ."rl 

The master, touched by the words and the 
affliction of poor Henry, said: "1\1 y dear, the 

· tim~ which you have misemployed is irre, ocably 

lost to you. May you mate a better use of what 

is yet your own, in order that, some years hence, 

you may not have new cause of repentance. Be

gin this very day to amend. Pay attention to 

whatever is said to you. Apply yourself dili

gently to learn your lessons. Do not sleep over 

your duty, as you have hitherto lost a great deaJ 

of time; but employ, for the future, a part of your 

holidays, and times of play, in the study of what 

you have neglected to learn. You may thus 

become reconciled to yourself, and repair the 

great loss of time which you lament." 

Little llenry thanked the good master for this 

advice, and began from that day to follow it. 

Never did he venture to take any amusement till 
he had applied himself with ardour to hi~ studies. 

If any fit of icllenes::: overtool' him, he immediately 

opened his mother's letter; an l, in reading the last 

words of his father, he felt his courage reYiYc, and 

his good resolution strengthen. It was by this 

conduct, maintained for a considerable length of 

time, that he acquired the habit of application and 
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labour; and when he returned to his mother, he 
afforded her all the joy and consolation of which her lacerated bosom was susceptible. 

EVENING IV. 

THE fourth evening arrived, a new tale was to be heard, and the little folks assembled to partake of their favourite amusement; but some delay was occasioned by the absence of Edward, by whom the company, on this occasion, were to be enter
tained. Now the fact was, that this amiable little fellow had been so busily employed with digging in his garden, removing some stones in his wheel
barrow, and trundling his hoop, that the evening 
had come on before he recollected that his pet rabbit, which had been presented to him by a 
beloved uncle, had not received his usual share of attention. He therefore ran with a little basket 
to procure some nice carrot-tops, and was just in the act of giving bunny his supper, when a voice from the house reminded him that his brother and sisters were anxiou. ly waiting his arrival. At this 
intimation he carefully closed the door of the hutch, 
nodded "Good night/' to his pretty pensioner, and hastening to the paj:lour, first apologized for his absence, and then proeecded to read 
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THE KITE. 

MR. NuGENT's children, being desil'ous of hav .. 

ing a kite, asked their papa for osier sticks, paper, 

and packthread. Their papa, who was very good

natured, readily gave them what they wanted, and 

even assisted them in making the kite. 

Toward evening the kite was finished, and was 

put in an airy place to dry during the night. 

The next morning, l\1r. Nugent said to his 

children :-" My dear boys, learn your lessons 

thoroughly; and when you know them, we will 

go into the fields together to fly the kite." 

Scarcely had they taken their books, when their 

papa, being obliged to leaYe them for a short time, 

recommended to them to sit still in their places, 

and not to go out till he returned. But, as soon 

as he was gone, Julius proposed to his brother to 

try the kite. Ile went in search of it immediately, 

took it in his arms, and ,vent out of the house. 

Charles followed; but he had not proceeded 

many steps before he stopped and said to his bro• 

ther :-'' I think we are both very naughty: after 

all the trouble which papa took yesterday to procure 

our pleasure, we are going to do what he has 

expressly forbidden ;-this is certainly wrong. I 
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cannot bear the thought of being so ungrateful: I 

will go no farther." 
"You may do as you please,'' replied Julius ; 

" but as for me, I shall go and amuse myself a 

few minutes, and then return to finish my lesson." 

I-Ie accordingly proceeded to the fields, unrolled 

the packthread, made all the needful preparations, 

and raised the kite into the air. 
Julius had promised himself much pleasure in 

flying the kite; but he had none at all, for his 
conscience told him that he had done wrong. 

Suddenly he heard the voice of a man who was 

in an adjoining field; and, supposing it to be the 

voice of his papa, immediately drew in the pack

thread hastily, to lower the kite. 
The packthread having caught in the branches 

of an old elm, Julius climbed the tree in order to 

disentangle it; but unfortunately placed his foot 

upon a branch, which broke beneath his weight. 

Julius fell to the ground, and receiYed a great deal 

of hurt, especia11y on his legs. It was some time 

before he was able to mo Ye. At length, however, 

with much pain he dragged himself to the house, 
with the kite under his arm all torn to pieces. 

At the instant of his corning in, he saw his father, 
who entered by another door. Think how much 

ashamed of himself he must have been! 
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His papa, seeing how sc,·crely he was already 
punished for his fault, did not scold him ; on the 
contrary, he took great care of him, and put him 
to bed. 

,Julius remained in his sick chamber for several 
days, suffering much pain, and bitter]y repenting 
of his disobedience. 

EVENING V. 

THE weather having proved extremely wet, J\1rs. 
Vv oodbine was preYented from taking her usual 
walk, and the children could not even amuse them
selves in the garden. They were therefore ex
tremely glad when the hour arrived for resuming 
their entertaining stories, and when :Maria, placing 
herself by the side of her mamma, read the tale 
called 

LITTLE ZOE. 

LITTLE ZoE was such a kind and sweet tempered 
child, that when she was hut three years old, al] 
her young friends were delighted to have her in 
their company; :md if her head haJ pcncd to ache, 
or she were otherwise unwell, she was sure to be 
tenderly nursed by the el<lest of the party, whilst 
the others brought out all their playthings ill 
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order to excite her attention, and, if possible, to 

divert her mind. 
"'\Vhen she had attained the age of six years, she 

was one day left in thehouse alone; her father 

and mother having gone on a visit to one of their 

friends, her brothers being at school, and the 

servants having gone out upon various errands. 

Zoe said to herse]f, " I am now mistress of my 

actions; and, as nobody sees me, I can do what

ever I will; yet, though I am completely alone, 

if I do any thing wrong, I may injure myself. I 

will behave, therefore, as if my papa and mamma 
were at my side.,, 

She then began to write a page, according to 
her master,s desire ; and afterward, going to the 

piano-forte, she played the last lesson ,vhich she 

had learned. After this, she sat down during 

half an hour to work ; and at last she went into 

the garden to water the flmvers, prop them up, 

and transplant some that belonged to her bro

thers, from one bed to another. 

The evening came, and Zoe was well satisfied 

with herself, and ,vith her dafs employment. 

\Vhen her papa and mamma came home, she ran 

to meet them. Her mamma looked at her, and 

perceiving that she had an air of satisfaction, "I 

'ee clearly, my dear,i' said she, " that you have 
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been very good to-day ; if you had not been 
so, you would not be so ·well pleased with your
self. Be always goorl, and you will always be happy.~' 

Zoe promised that she would, and made a reso
lution to keep her wo1·d. Her mamma having af_ 
terwards asked what she had done, she related to 
her the employments of the day: she showed what 
she had written; mentioned the lesson she had 
played, and let her mamma see how much she had 
worked. This gave her mamma so much pleasure 
that she embraced Zoe tenderly, and told her she 
had been a very good and obedient child. 

The next day, Zoe's brothers went into the gar
den, and, having looked over their flowers, they 
saw some in new places. They doubted not that 
it was their good sister who planted them. They 
went immediate} y, therefore, to thank her. "Dear 
Zoe," said they, "you have given us some very 
pretty :flmYers ;-tell us whether we can do any -
thing to please you in return ?" But Zoe ·was too 
good to ask for any thing. 

Her brothers returned into the garden, picked 
out the finest :flowers from their beds, and trans
planted them into tlwse of their dear sister; and 
to show still more how much they were delighted 
by her kindness, they went every morning into 
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their gardens to gather a nosegay for her accept
ance. 

At the end of a few weeks, Zoe's mother receiv
ed a visit from one of her neighbours. Zoe had 
scarcely entered the room when the lady exclaim
ed, "This is the dear little girl who is so good 
when her father and mother are from home ! I 
had a great deal of pleasure the other day," added 
she, " in seeing from my window how this amiable 
child behaved in the parlour and in the garden, 
though no person was with her. She did every 
thing with the same order and application as if 
her father and mother had been present.'~ 

Zoe blushed at this unexpected praise; she re
tired immediately from the company ; and, being 
alone in her chamber, she said, while the tears 
started into her eyes: "Oh! how much is gained 
by being good, even when we believe ourselves to 
be alone ! Nothing that we do remains concealed. 
1'-1:anuna, at first sight, knew that I had been good, 
though I had not told her so; and even this lady 
saw what I did, though I did not think that any 
person witnes -ed my actions. If, then, I had done 
any thing wrong, it would have been the same. 
Ah! what shame I should have :;uffered if this 
lady had seen me do any evil! How she would 
have despised me ! And how much sorrow that 
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would ha,re given to my dear papa and mamma ! 
I will always behave well, even when I find my
self in the greatest solitude ; recollecting that, 
wherever I am, the eye of my Creator is upon 
me; and to HrM I must look for that blessing 
which is the reward of a virtuous life." 

EVENING VI. 

THE next evening Emma was appointed to read 
to our little party ; and on opening the book she 
said with a smile, '' I Jrn.ve myself been giving 
advice, this afternoon, to our neighbour '\Villiam 
Lockett ; who, having lost a beautiful robin, 
which he had lately caught, was very gravely 
walking through our field, holding the empty cage 
in his hand, with the door open, in order to lure 
the little wanderer Lack agajn. J told him, hon·
eve1·, that it was quite in vain for him to expect 
that a bird which had the use of its wings, would 
return to the prison whence he had so happily 
escaped ~ and I advised him never again to con
fine one of those pretty creaturf's, ,, hich delight u 
with their innocent warblings when they are at li
berty, but are almost sure to die in a short time 
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when they are -shut up in a cage, and deprived of 
their natural food.,, 

" I wish he may attend to your admonition," 
said )frs. '\V oodbine; "but how came you to 
think of this circumstance on opening your new 
book, and what caused you to smile ?" 

" Because, mamma," she replied, " the tale 
which I am to read this evening is entitled 

GOOD ADVICE. 

LITTLE George Glover was placed at an excellent 
school near London, as a parlour-boarder ; and if 
he had always acted with propriety, he would 
have been very happy in this situation. On his 
uncle calling, however, one day to sec him, he 
was much surprised to find him sitting alone in 
a very dejected manner, and his eyes red with 
weepmg. He, of course, enquired the cause of 
his sorrow. 

" I am very unhappy,', replied George; " I 
cannot h:we any pence; my master always finds 
something to scold me about: sometimes it is for 
not having put away my books; sometimes for 
coming in with my hat on; sometimes for leaving 
the door open; and now I must not have any din
ner because I came too late. I am very unhappy ; 
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I cannot bear these continual scoldings and pu

nishments." 
" You are very much in the right, my dear," 

replied his uncle ; " such things must be very dis

agreeable; but, if you wish it, I can give you an 

excellent remedy against all these misfortunes." 

" If I wish it, uncle !" replied George; " 0 

tell me, I beg of you, ,rhat I must dot' 

" I am going to tell you, my dear," answered 

the uncle; "listen to me. You have only to pay 

the greatest attention to what pleases your master, 

and to mind always what he tells you; for ex

ample, you have mentioned the disorder of your 

books, the taking off your hat, leaving open doors, 

and making dinner wait; each of these things 

has brought upon you a severe rebuke. 1 row, 

my boy, put your books in order whenever you 

have Jone with them; never enter the room 

before you }13.ye taken off your hat; shut the 

doors after you, and al ,vays be in time for dinner. 

By observing these rules, you will infallibly save 

your~elf from being blamed on any of the sub

jects you have mentioned. You may be equally 

secure in every other respect, if you only take care 

to ascertain what your master wi::ihes you to do, 

and then carefully obey him. I ,vill answer that 
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by these means you will save yourself from being 
scolded; for if it be unpleasant to you to be re
primanded by your master, it is much more un
pleasant to him to be incessantly rebuking an un
toward child." 

George was struck with the justice of these ar
guments, and resolved to follow the sensible ad
vice of his uncle ; his first care therefore was, 
to avoid displeasing his master. Soon after thi-,, 
he anticipated his wishes in his desire to give him 
pleasure. And now, instead of the rebukes which 
he had formerly received, he experienced nothing 
but caresses and rewards. His uncle never found 
him again in the parlour breathing sighs and shed
ding tears; but, whenever he came to the house, 
he found him cheerful and happy. "Ah, my 
boy," said he ; " do you not find that I gave you 
good advice?" 

EVENING VII. 

THE evening was mild and serene, the sky was 
almost entirely free from clouds, and the feather
ed songsters warbled their sweetest strains, when 
Lucy, in returning from a long walk, perceived a 
leveret, or young hare, scampering, as if for its 
life, across the fields; and, immediately afterward, 

C 
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she saw a large hawk in the air, directing his flight 
toward the pretty fugitive. Terri£ed at the idea 
of poor puss falling a victim to this cruel enemy, 
the tender-hearted girl stood still, and hardly ven
tured to breathe. After a short time, however. 
the leveret made a sudden turn, and concealed 
herself so completely among some brushwood, that 
the hawk was obliged to give up his pursuit; and 
Lucy, quickening her steps, reached home just in 
time to amuse her beloved brothers and sisters by 
reading the tale called 

HEALTH PREFERABLE TO RICHES. 

LITTLE MARTIN was a poor boy who gained 
his living by going on errands. One day, as he 
was returning from a village very far from his 
own, he found himself much fatigued; and, sit
ting down at the door of a little inn, he procured a 

small glass of beer and a piece of bread. 
"\Vhile he was taking this humble refreshment, 

a young gentleman and his tutor stopped in a 

carriage at the door of the inn. They were ele
gant! y dressed, and followed by servants on horse
back. 

The inn-keeper immediately came to the door, 
and asked if the travellers would do him the ho
nour of alighting ? This, however, they declined; 

" 
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and, without getting out of the carriage, they re

galed themselves on part of a cold fowl and some 

wine and water, which were brought to them in an 

instant. 
l\Iartin, having now finished his little repast, 

fixed his eyes upon them with much attention, and 

looked as if he would say, " Those gentlemen are 

making a very good dinner, and I have had a very 

bad one." 

The tutor, having accidentaUy cast his eyes 

upon little l\Iartin, guessed his thoughts, and said 

to his pupil, "Look how that little boy's eyes are 

fixed upon us. I imagine that he says within him

self, 'I wish I were in that young gentleman's 

place.'" 
",v ell," said the youth, who, though extremely 

unwell, was of a gay temper, "let us make the 

proposition, for a moment, of changing places 

with me.'' 

The tutor immediatelv beckoned l\fo.rtin to the 
.; 

carriage, and said to him, " Seeing how atten

tively you look at this young gentleman, it appears 

to me, my little friend, that you would like to be 

in his phce. ,vill you change with him t' 

·' Ah, Sir," replied :i.\Iartin, '' you are in jest; 

but, if the young gentleman is ·willing, it shall soon 

be done. Ah, ha ! what a gamer I shall be by 

(., ~ 
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my journey! Our neighbours will be confounded 
when they see me return home this evening in a 
fine carriage !" 

"I take you at your word," said the young 
gentleman ; " I am going to resign to you my 
carriage and my horses. And I engage to give 
you every thing that you have not ; provided that 
you~ on the other hand, give me every thing that 
you have, and that I want.,, 

~1artin having agreed to these conditions, the 
young traveller called his servants, and desired 
them to assist him in getting out of his carriage. 

Alas, what a sight! The legs of the amiab!(, 
invalid were completely crooked, and incapable of 
supporting him. He was therefore obliged to be 
held by the servants till crutches were brought, on 
which he propped himself. 

"Now," said he, to little ]Hartin, "have you 
still an inclination to change with me?" 

"0 dear, no Sir! I have no such wish,', ·cried 
~fartin, retreating from one who no longer excited 
his envy ; " no, I do not wish to change. The 
health which I enjoy and the use of my limbs are 
of more value than any thing you can give m('. I 
had rather eat my dry bread, and not want any 
hod y to help me to walk ; and I had rather be 
without poultry and wine, than be carried like an 
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image. Good afternoon, Sir,i' added he, and imme

diately ran homeward. 
"You are right,'' cried the young· gentleman ; 

"if you could only give me your legs, I would 

cheerfully strip myself of all that I possess in the 

world to give you in return." 
So true it is, that a poor person, with a good 

constitution, and well made, enjoys more true 

happiness than the most wealthy individual, who is 
a stranger to the blessings of health and strength. 

It must, therefore, be acknowledged that health is 

preferable to riches. 

EVE~ING VIII. 

IT was very seldom that any thing like froward 

behaviour appeared among the little folks at 

\Voodbine Hall. One morning, however, l\1aster 

Edward, having slept much longer than usual, 

found, on entering the parlour, that breakfast was 
ended, and sat down to his solitary meal in what is 
commonly called an ill-humour. Accordingly, he 
fancied that the bread was bad, and that the 

milk had a very odd taste; and actually called 

Betty to give him something better. At this 
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juncture, however, his mother entered the room, 
and told him, that if he had lost his appetite by 
lying in bed, it would be advisable to place his 
bread and milk in the pantry till dinner-time. 
This hint was sufficient for Ed,,,.ard: J;.e started no 
further objections, but quickly finished his re
past; went quietly to his studies; behaved very 
well at the dinner table; amused himself as he 
thought proper in the afternoon; and thought no 
more of his complaints or of his ill-humour till the 
evenmg, when bis sister Lucy sat down to read 

THE SPOILED CHILDREN. 

lvI R. BEAUFOY had two sons whom he tenderly 
loved, but did not spoil. He gave them an excel
lent education, and inured them to such habits a~ 
promised to render their constitutions healthy and 
vigorous. Though he possessed a handsome for
tune, he seldom permitted them to partake of rich 
meats or to drink wine ; he also accustomed them 
to early rising, to washing themselves with cold 
water, to sleeping in a cold bed in the winter, and 
to taking daily exercise ,vithout fearing a little 
wind or rain. 

J\1r. Robinson's children were very differently 
managed ; they had coffee, chocolate, wine, tarts, 
and all sorts of sweetmeats, as often as they thought 
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proper ; water was warmed in the morning to 

wash them ; their beds were warmed in the even

ing ; and they were not permitted to go out if the 

weather were cold or cloudy. 

One day, Philip and James were talking with 

their father ; and, without presuming to complain 

of the manner in which they were educated, they 

happened to say, according to what they had 

heard, that the little Robinsons were very happy. 

1\1:r. Beaufoy, to undeceive them, proposed to 

them to go with him to pay a visit to Mr. Robin

son, whose house was at the distance of some 

miles from his own. This proposition was re

ceived with joy; and the next morning, they set 

out in a post-chaise. 

The journey was a very cheerful one; but when 

they arrived, what a sight presented itself to their 

eyes! 
On entering the apartment, they saw three 

children in the most miserable condition: their 

faces yellow, their eyes dull and hollow, their 

teeth black and broken ; and they were altogether 

~o weak and so meagre, that people might have 

supposed they did not get enough to eat. 

Mrs. Robinson complained with tears in her 

eyes, that for eight days past, her fourth son had 

been obliged to keep his bed ; and, soon after, she 
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brought a large glass of medicine, and made each 
of the children drink his share. 

At table, Mr. Robinson's children appeared to 
be disgusted with every thing, and to care for 
nothing. On the other hand, their guests, Philip 
and James, ate cheerfully of whatever was set 
before them. There was even a plate of cucum
bers, a vegetable rather indigestible, of which they ate heartily. 

Mrs. Robinson asked them, with an air of con
cern, if so doing would not make them ill ? and 
she added, that she should think her children 
1;vould be killed if she permitted them to taste such food. 

She was perfectly astonished when they replied. 
that they were used to such things, and that 
nothing made them ill. 

Some time after they had dined, l\Ir. Beaufoy 
took leave of Mr. and l\1rs. Robinson ; and on 
returning home, he sent his children to their cold 
bed at an early hour as usual. 

The next day, they came skipping to wish their 
papa good morning: their little cheeks were as red 
as roses, and an air of health gave lustre to their 
whole countenance. 

"How happy I am," said their papa, "to have 
children so gay, and so healthy! I should be 

I 
C 
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truly affiicted if I saw you languid and weak like 

the Robinsons. What do you think of those 

children ?" 

'' 0 dear, papa," replied Philip, "those poor 

children excite our pity: they look like shadows; 

and appear as if they were going to die. "\Ve 

would not be in their place for all the gold in the 

world." 

"But,i' replied their father, "if I were to rear 

you as tenderly as they are reared; if I had your 

bed warmed, and the water, in which you are to · 

wash, heated; if I were to give you wine and 

chocolate; if, instead of the simple meats which we 

have at dinner, I should teach you to relish some 

dainty, would you not be better pleased?" 

"No, no, papa!" cried they, "we prefer cold 

beds and cold water, and nothing but plain food, 

to being made sick with rich meats and warm 

beds." 
" I am delighted, my dear boys," said the 

father, "that you know how to prize the health 

you enjoy. I hope that you will never again envy 

the lot of the little Robinsons, and that you will 

understand that your father, in educating you with 

less delicacy, only seeks your happiness." 

The lesson which l\Ir. Beaufoy gave to ,James 

and Philip was but too forcibly illustrated by what 

C 5 
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happened afterward to Mr. Robinson's children. 
The boy that was ill when Mr. Beaufoy visited 
that gentleman, died in the course of a few days. 
Two other sons, also, died in the following year, 
and in this manner :-Seeing, one day in the 
winter, some children at play upon the ice, they 
had a great desire to take part in the amusement: 
they ·went, therefore, to their mother, and per
suaded her to walk for half an hour with them. 
On returning to the house, however, it appeared 
that they had taken a violent cold ; and though 
their mother put them to bed, and made them 
take various medicines, they died in a few days. 

Only the eldest son now remained; and though 
he did not die so early as the others, he was the 
subject of illness all his life. 

At the age of twenty-four, he was as weak as an 
old man, and was obliged to have a fire in his 
chamber every day ; for even in summer, he com
plained that he was never warm. His stomach was 
so weak that it could bear nothing but boiled veal, 
lamb, or chickens ; and he one day expected to die 
because he had eaten a small slice of bacon. So true 
jt is, that those who wish to enjoy good health, 
should be accustomed to a hardy mode of life. 

At the end of this tale Mrs. Woodbine fixed 
her eyes upon Edward, who, recollecting the 
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breakfast scene, was instantly covered with blushes; 

and running to his mamma, he assured her, in a 

whisper, that he was truly sorry for his miscon

duct, and that in future he would never find fault 

with his breakfast. 

EVENING IX. 

As W oonmNE HALL was but about a mile dis

tant from the sea, the children were sometimes in

dulged with a walk on the beach ; and, on two or 

three occasions, when the water was perfectly calm, 

Charles and Edward had been permitted to go out 

in a boat, under the care of an experienced sea

man, who was much attached to the family. One 

evening, as Mrs. Woodbine and her eldest son were 

walking by themselves in this direction, the latter 

felt extremely desirous of getting into the boat, 

though the old man was absent, and earne&tly en

treated his mamma to permit him to row himself 

a little way from the shore. l\1rs. Woodbine, 
however, was too wise to listen to such a rash and 

dangerous proposal, and, pointing homeward, re

minded him that it would be his turn to read to 

his brother and sisters, and that they would all be 

waiting his arrival. He, therefore, reluctantly 
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quitted the beach, and returned to the Hall just as 
the little party had assembled in the parlour. The 
book was accordingly placed in his hand, and it 
was not without a feeling of surprise that he per
ceived the subject of the evening to be 

THE EFFECTS OF RASHNESS. 

A CERTAIN Persian of distinction had, for some 
years, been extremely anxious that he might have 
a son to inherj t his estate. His wishes on this 
subject were, at length, gratified; a son was born, 
and the fond father was so anxious for the health 
and safety of the little stranger, that he would 
scarcely suffer it to be taken out of his sight, and 
was never so much delighted as when he was em
ployed in nursing. 

One day his lady, ongoing to the bath, committed 
the infant to the Persian's care, earnestly entreat
ing him not to quit the cradle until she came back. 
Scarcely, however, had she quitted the house, 
when the king sent for her husband. To refuse, 
or to delay obeying the royal summons, was im
possible; he, therefore, went immediately to the 
palace, after having entrusted the child to the care 
of a favourite dog, which had been bred up in the 
family. No sooner was the father out of sjght, 
than a large snake made its appearance, and was 

ti 
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crawling toward the cradle. ,vhen the dog saw 

the child's life in danger, he instantly seized the 

snake by the back of the head and destroyed it. 

Soon after, when the father returned from 

court, the dog, as if conscious of the service he had 

performed, ran out to meet his master. The man 

seeing the dog stained with blood, imagined he had 

killed the child; and, without making any farther 

reflection or inquiry, struck the faithful little 

animal such a blow with his stick, that he instantly 

expired. 
,vhen the father came into his house and saw 

the child safe, and the snake 1 ying dead by the 

side of the cradle, he smote his breast with grief, 

accusing liimself of rashness and ingratitude to

ward the dog. "\i\Thile he was uttering these woe

ful lamentations, in came his wife, who, having 

learned the cause of his distress, blamed him 

severely for his want of reflection. He confessed 

his indiscretion, but begged her not to add re

proaches to his distress, as reproof could now avail 

nothing. " True,i' said she, " advice can be of no 

service m the present instance; but I wish to 

rouse your mind to reflection, that you may reap 

instruction from your misfortunes. Shame and 

repentance arc the sure consequences of precipita

tion and want of reflection. 
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" I have heard," continued she, " that a king 
of Persia had a favourite hawk. Being one day 
on a hunting party with his hawk upon his hand, 
a deer started up before him. He let the hawk 
fly, and followed the deer with great eagerness, 
till, at length, it was taken. The courtiers were 
all left behind in the chace. The king being 
thirsty, rode about in search of water. Reaching 
at length the foot of a mountain, he discovered a 
little water, trickling in drops from the rock. He 
accordingly took a little cup out of his qui-..:er, and 
held it to catch the water. 

" Just when the cup was filled and the king was 
going to drink, the hawk, which had followed his 
master, alighted, shook his pinions and overset the 
cup. The king was -..:exed at the accident, and 
again applied the vessel to the hole in the rock. 
\Vhen the cup was replenished, and he was lifting 
it to his mouth, the hawk clapped his wings, 
and again threv.' it down: at this the king was so 
enraged, that he flung the bird with such force 
against the ground that it immediately expired. 

" At this time the table-decker came up. He 
took a napkin out of his budget, wiped the cup, 
and was going to give the king wme water to drink. 
The king said he had a great inclination to 
taste the pure water that distilled through the 
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rock; but, not having patience to wait for its be

ing collected in drops, he ordered the table-decker 

to go to the top of the mountain and fill the cup 

at the fountain head. 

" The table-decker, having reached the top of 

the mountain, saw a large serpent lying dead at 

the spring, and perceived that the poisonous foam 

of this reptile had mixed with the water which fell 

in drops through the rock. He descended, relat

ed the fact to the king, and presented him with a 

cup of cold water out of his flagon. 

" When the king lifted the cup to his lips, the 

tears gushed from his eyes. He then related to 

the table-decker the adventure of the hawk, and 

made many reflections upon the destructive con

sequences of precipitancy and thoughtlessness; 

and during his whole life the arrow of regret con

tinually rankled in his breast.'' 

The Persian, thus instructed by the good coun

sel of his wife, ever after guarded himself against 

that rashness to which he had been before addict

ed. 
Charles closed the volume with a sigh, conscious 

of the folly of his recent request, and aware that 

had it not been for the firm refusal of his mo

ther, hjs own rashness might have been productive 

of the most fatal effects. 
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EVENING X. 

HITHERTO our readers have heard nothing of Mr. 
Woodbine, though they have been introduced to 
his amiable lady and his beloved children. Now, 
the fact is, this gentleman had been for several 
months on the continent; and it was not till the 
evening after the recital of the last tale, that he 
.returned in safety to the bosom of his family. 
His arrival, as may be easily supposed, was hailed 
with rapture by the domestic circle; and in his 
company the time passed away so rapidly, that the 
shades of evening began to gather around the I-Iall 
before the little folks recollected that they had not 
taken their accustomed walk. For this recreation, 
however, it was now too late; and the volume of 
tales being brought forward, Edward was request
ed to read 

THE FISH POND. 

LITTLE ELIZABETH had been walking with her 
brother Edward in Mr. Hanway's garden, and 
had been contemplating with great delight the 
beautiful silver trout which were swimming merrily 
in the fish-pond, and which occasionally came to the 
surface of the water. Returning from this in
teresting scene, she met her cousin William, :md 

lil' 
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gave him such a description of what she had wit
nessed, that, though he did not personally know 
Mr. Hanway, and therefore could not obtain access 
to the garden, he resolved to go and look over a 
fence which commanded a good view of the pond, 
and that he might induce the £shes to come to the 
surface, he purchased a roll and some biscuits, 
which he might break and throw into the water. 

As he went on his way, thinking of nothing but 
the delightful sight he was to see, he heard the 
voice of a poor woman, who, seated by the side of 
a ditch, earnestly solicited the charity of passenQ 
gers: "Have pity, my dear little gentlemrn," cried 
she, " upon a poor woman and her poor child." 
She held in her hand a little boy, who was crying, 
and whose countenance, like that of its mother, 
indicated both hunger and sickness. 

A mind of sensibility feels an irresistible desire 
to succour the distressed; but William, though 
he had a good, and even a tender heart, was too 
much occupied by the idea of the pleasure that he 
was going to enjoy, to be able to stop a single in
stant. The woman often repeated to him, press
ing her infant to her bosom, ·' Alas, Sir, I am 
ready to die with hunger;" but William, after 
having glanced his eye upon her, passed by, and, 
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doubling his pace, pursued his way, fearing to be 
too late. 

Presently, he saw the paling which separated 

the fish-pond from the road ; but, to his great 
regret, he found so many persons looking over it, 
that there was no room for him. He was obliged 
to wait till the crowd was somewhat diminished; 
and as each was as curious as himself, he staid a 
considerable time before he was able to see the 

fish. And, though, after waiting a long time, he 

obtained a good view of the pond, he was sadly 
disconcerted when he saw the whole surface cover
ed with bread and biscuit. He took out one of 
his biscuits, however, and threw part of it into the 
water; but he did not see one of those pretty sil

ver trout which, in disputing for the bread, had 
.amused Elizabeth. 

He tried a second piece; but it did not succeed 
better than the first. Disappointed in his design, 
he returned homeward with vexation in his heart. 

On his way, he recollected the poor woman, and 
said to himself, ""\Vhy did I not give to that un
fortunate mother all the bread which I was going 
to throw on the water ?"-It is thus that even the 
most sensible hearts sometimes lose the opportuni
ty of doing a good action, because they run after 

pleasure with too much avidity. 
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EVENING XI. 

THE following afternoon was devoted to a long 

walk; and whilst l\lrs. Woodbine and the young 

ladies rested themselves at the cottage of Nurse 

Lovechild, Charles and Edward were taken by 

their papa to a rocky part of the coast, where they 

had an opportunity of seeing some curlews; one of 

which permitted them to approach within a short 

distance, as his attention seemed to be completely 

-occupied in searching among the shells and weeds 

for frogs, worms, and marine insects. 

After hearing from their father, that there were 

no less than eleveD species of the cur1ew, differing 

considerably in size, the young folks returned 

home ; and, in the evening, Maria read the tale 

entitled 

THE vVORK-BAG. 

AiIELIA and her sister Ann had neither father 

nor mother ; but Mrs. Adams, their aunt, who 

was a widow, and without children, had taken 

them into her house, and was at the charge of 

their education. 

These two little orphans possessed excellent qua

lities; but Ann was rather careless and negligent, 
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She had a sad habit of leaving her books and her 
playthings in every corner of the house ; so that 
~he had often the mortification of losing them, or 
of finding them in a bad condition. 

One day, 1\1rs. \Valden came to pay a visit to 
her friend Mrs. Adams, and brought for each of 
the little girls a present of a satin work-bag, orna
mented with gold. There ·was in each bag a 
needle-book, and a piece of muslin, on which was 
drawn a pretty design. 

At first, Ann took the greatest possible care 
of her work-bag; she never left it but in a proper 
place, and never forgot where to find it. 

One morning, the two sisters, each with her work
bag on her arm, entered the garden, and began to 
work in the fresh air. After they had remained 
some time, Amelia returned to the house, and 
Ann amused herself with gathering some flowers 
to make a nosegay. But as her operation was 
rather impeded by the work-bag, she laid it upon 
a plat of turf which was at hand. 

While gathering the flowers, she saw a little 
lamb, which put its head through the bars of a 
railing, and which bleated as if to call her. She 
1·an toward the little animal, caressed it, fed it 
from her hand, and began to play with it. 

Suddenly, she recollected that it was the dinner 

I. 
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hour, and that she must retire to the house. 
" Good bye, little lamb," said she; and arrived 
within doors without having the least thought 
about her pretty work-bag. 

She did not recollect her treasure till the even
ing, when she wanted her work. She ran imme
diately to look for it, and found it on the turf, but 
in the most deplorable con&tion. It was entirely 
in rags, and covered with dust and dirt; the 
needle-book and the muslin were torn, and the sc~s
sars, bodkin, and needles, were dispersed in all 
directions. 

,vho can give any idea of the affliction which 
poor Ann endured at this disastrous sight? She 
remained for some time silent and motionless : at 
length, she began to examine, one after another, 
all the pieces ; and, when she found them abso
lutely spoiled, she burst into tears and lamenta
tions. 

The gardener having heard her complaints and 
sobbings, ran from the other end of the garden, to 
know what was the matter. Ann related to him 
her misfortune, and asked him if he could tell who 
had done this dreadful mischief? 

The gardener replied, that he pitied her dis
tress, and added, " that the mischief had, no 
doubt, been done by the little dog; fort said 
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he, " I have seen him running about the place for 
a long time." 

Ann saw that she could do nothing but gathe1 
up the pieces, and carry them, as they were, into 
the house. There she could find no consolation 
but from the friendship of her dear Amelia, to 
v;rhom alone she confided the story of her misfor
tune, and who could not refrain from crying with 
her. 

The next day, while the two sisters were talk
ing together concerning the unfortunate accident 
of the preceding evening, " Alas ! my dear sis
ter," said Ann, " my greatest sorrow is to thinh. 
what my aunt will say; she, who has so often de
sired me to take the greatest care of my work~ 
bag: oh! I cannot bear the thought. One me
thod is in my power for concealing my careless
ness; but I confess that I have a great dislike to 
it, and that I cannot resolve to make use of it.'' 

" "\Vhat is it?" inquired Amelia. 
"The maid tells me," rejoined Ann, "that she 

has a piece of satin of exactly the same colour as 
my work-bag; and that her cousin, who is a mil
liner, will embroider it for me like the other, and 
procure me a needle-book exactly like that which 
is destroyed. She says, also, that I have nothing 

d 



THE WORK-BAG. 47 

to do but to get some muslin, and to copy the de
sign from the piece which remains, which may be 
easily done; and, by this contrivance, my aunt 
may be prevented from ever knowing what has 
happened; but, I must confess, all this secrecy 
and deception displeases me very much.'' 

"You are very right, my love," said Amelia; 
'' it would be a deception: and, beside, how could 
you consent, by such an artifice, to deceive an aunt 
who loves us so tenderly, and from whom we 
ought to conceal nothing t, 

" That is very true," exclaimed Ann ; "if I had 
once the misfortune to deceive her, I should never 
dare to look her in the face again, for fear that 
she should see in my countenance that I had de
ceived her. I have i-esolved, therefore, what to 
do; I will go this instant in search of my aunt, 
and confess the whole." 

" Go, my dear," said Amelia: "that is the best 
thing you can do.,, 

Ann went, as she proposed, ·without delay, to 
her aunt. Mrs. Adams, who was naturally good 
and indulgent, listened attentively to the acknow
ledgment which Ann made of her carelessness ; 
and, seeing her much distressed, endeavoured to 
compose her. ,~ Comfort yourself, my dear child," 
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said she ; " this misfortune will be very useful to 
you if it teaches you to be more careful for the 
future than you have hitherto been." 

The accident of the work-bag had already be
gun to be forgotten, when Mrs. Adams and her 
two nieces were one day invited to dine with Mrs. 
"'\iValden. This invitation, which would otherwise 
have been very agreeable to Ann, did not please 
her much as circumstances stood. " My dear 
aunt," said she to Mrs. Adams, "I would give any 
thing in the world not to go to Mrs. ,v alden's to
morrow." 

" I can easily believe it, my dear/' replied Mrs. 
Adams ; " for she will certainly inquire concern
ing your poor work-bag: but what excuse can 
you make for declining the visit? You certainly 
would not tell a falsehood, and say that you are 
unwell?" 

" Oh no, my dear aunt," replied Ann; '' I must 
go, let me suffer what I may." 

The next day arrived; and, the carriage being 
at the door, Mrs. Adams set out with Ann and 
Amelia, the latter of whom had the delicacy to 
leave her work-bag at home, that she might not 
give occasion to a comparison to her sister's disad
vantage. 

During the whole journey, poor Ann wns very 
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serious and thoughtful, though Amelia did all that 
·was possible to divert her. She pointed out to 

her, sometimes the flowers which adorned the 

hedges, and the fruits which loaded the trees; 

5ometimes the birds v,•hich flew from branch to 

branch ; and sometimes the carriages which ran 

along the road; but poor Ann could pay very lit

tle attention to any thing she saw. 

VVhen they had arrived, l\1rs. Walden cordially 

welcomed the two young ladies; but she per

ceived at once that neither had brought her work

bag. She said nothing, however, at that moment; 

hut, after talking some time with l\,frs. Adams, 

she asked Amelia whether her muslin were yet 
worked? 

" Yes, madam," replied Amelia. 
" ,vhy then, my dear, did you not bring it? 

I should have been much pleased to see it." 

At this observation Amelia blushed, and plainly 

discovered that she did not l·now what to say. 

Seeing her sister disconcerted, and the still great

er embarrassment into which she might be thrown, 

the unfortunate Ann could preserve herself no 

longer, but burst into a flood of tears. 

l\1rs. Adams now spoke~ and related to Mrs. 

Walden the sad adventure of the work-bag; not 

D 
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forgetting, however, to mention the frankness and 
good behaviour of Ann. 

"That was charming!,' said Mrs. Walden; and 
then, addressing herself to Ann; "Comfort your
self, my dear,i' said she; "you deserve that I 
. hould give you another work-bag.,, 

"She will soon have such another,i' said Mrs. 
Adams; "I have already ordered one; and I shall 
present it to her, as a reward for her frankness and 
good behaviour.,, 

After this, l\tlrs. Adams did not forget to speak 
of the delicacy which Amelia had shown upon the 
occasion, who had forborne to display her well-kept 
work-bag, though it was in excellent condition at 
home. 

"What amiable children,,, cried Mrs. \i\T alden; 
" there is nothing that I would not do for them ; 
I shall always love them." 

The remainder of the day passed in cheerful
ness ; and in the evening, as the party returned 
home, Ann felt herself in a situation very different 
from that which she had experienced in the morn
ing. Every thing she did announced the happi
ness she enjoyed, and of which she would certainly 
have been deprived if she had resorted to any sub
terfuge in order to conceal the truth. Her dear 
aunt, and her sister Amelia, shared her happiness 
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at that moment, and had the pleasure, afterward, 

of seeing her become attentive and careful. 

EVENING XII. 

MR. l'V OODBINE had been employed the greater 

part of the afternoon in writing letters to his friends 

on the continent, when he was suddenly called to 

the window by his son Edward, who pointed to a 

crow, that was perched on the branch of a tree, 

and earnestly requested that she might be shot, 

as sh~ had committed sad ravages in his little 

garden, by picking up and devouring some curious 

peas which he had recently planted. His father 

acknowledged that it was very vexatious to have 

the garden seeds thus destroyed, but he said he 

could not think of taking away the life of the crow 

for so trifling an offence. "You have more peas, 

my love," said he, "and in sowing a fresh crop you 

must guard against this depredator by placing a 

net or some boughs over the ground." 

Edward retired to carry this plan into execution; 

but he was not convinced that the crow did not 

deserve death till the evening, when his brother 

Charles read the 
D ~ 
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A GENTLE:\IAN one day found his son beating 
hi- dog in a furious manner. Displeased as he 
was at this behaviour, he coolly desired the boy to 
forbear, and to inform him for what crime the dog 
was thus chastised. It appeared that the animal 
had committed a trespass upon the young gentle
man's garden; had left certain marks of his crime, 
in the prints of his toes upon the earth, which had 
just been carefuliy raked, and put into the highest 
order ; and had also trodden down two or three 
lettuces, each of ·which had attained the height of 
an inch and a halfJ and whicl1 were intended for 
the early food of a co1lection of silk-worms. The: 
dog had therefore certainly committed a crime ; 
yet the gentleman regarded the punishment a~ 
more than equal to the offence. 

",v e must always bear in mind," said he, 
" that, while we are pretending to administer j us.
tice, we are liable, by extreme severity, to become 
ourselves offenders. It is not because a creature 
offends us, whether the indi,idual be one of our 
own species or of another, that we have therefore 
a ·ight to do it all the mischief we can. Because 
the dog walked over your garden, whic:h was a 
Yery pardonable fault, you ha'\ie hurt him as much 
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a::; your strength would permit. You must remem

hcr that nothing can be right which you \\~onld 

not think just toward yourself, as well as toward 

others. It happened, a very few days ago, that 

you did more harm than your dog has done, by 

running over a bed, and climbing a fence yourself. 

,v ould you then have thought it justifiable in any 

one to have beaten, or otherwise corrected you with 

all his strength, and to the utmost of his pm.ver? 

Trust me, you would, in that case, have fared but 

badly. I will say no more, howcYer, upon thi ~ 

subject, but relate a little Eastern fable, which 

will, I hope, make some impression upon your 

mind. 

" There was a certain youth in Persia, who pos

"essed a beautiful garden. You have, perhapc,, 

heard that, of all flowers, the Asiatics most admire 

the rose. This beautiful flower is the perpetual 

subject of their admiration, and the theme of their 

poetry. Among birds, the nightingale is their 

favourite; and the nightingale is exceedingly fond 

of the rose. Now, it so happens, that the night

ingale shows its fondness for the rose in much the 

same manner that little boys and girls are apt to 

do-that is, by picking it in pieces, rubbing its 

head among the leaves, and strewing them upon 

the ground. 
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'' As the nightingale behaves 01) this occasion 
just as you do yourself, I conclude that you will 
not think him guilty of a very great crime. The 
Persian youth, however, thought otherwise. In 
the delightful garden which I have mentioned, a 
garden that contained the most charming shrubs 
and flowers, and resounded with the songs of 
nightingales, there grew one rose-tree of uncom
mon size and beauty. Every morning, on the top 
of the bush, the roses blossomed. The youth grew 

· exceedingly fond of these flowers, and envied the 
nightingales, which rubbed their heads on the leaves 
of the roses, and tore asunder with their sharp bills 
the gold that is in the middle of the flower. 

" One day, when he went as usual to view his 
roses, he saw a nightingale tearing the beautiful 
flowers, and scattering their leaves upon the ground. 
The next day he saw the nightingale still tearing 
his roses. He now grew extremely angry. But, 
on the third day, the roses were all destroyed, and 
the thorns only remained. He now resolved to 
punish the depredator. He accordingly set a snare, 
and, haviug baited it deceitfully, he caught the 
nightingale, and confined him in a cage. 

" The disheartened nightingale," says the fable, 
"opened his mouth like a parrot, and said:-

" 'Oh ! Sfr, for what cause have you imprisoned 
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me ? and for what reason have you 1·esolved to dis

tress me ? If you a1·e desirous of hearing my 

songs, my nest is in the garden, where, in the 

morning, your bower shall be the house of my 

music; but if you have any other design, infon11 

me of what is passing in your mind." 

" The youth said : 'Dost thou not know how 

often thou hast distressed me with the loss of my 

favourite roses? It is right that thy evil deeds 

should be 1·equited ; and that thou, being sepa

rated from thy friends and family, and secluded 

from all joy and diversion, should mourn in the 

corner of a prison, while I lament my separation 

from my beloved flowers., 

"The nightingale replied: 'Forego this resolu

tion, and consider that, if I am imprisoned for 

such an offence as tearing a rose, what will be your 

desert, if you tear a heart asunder t 
"This speech convinced the youth of his error, 

and he set the nightingale at 1ibe1-ty. 

" You see then, my son," said the father, when 

he had finished the recital of his fable, " that we 

are perpetually in danger of inflicting a greater 

punishment than the offender deserves, and of ex

posing ourselves to merited censure. 
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SH on TL Y after his return from the continent, 
Mr. "\Voodbine presented his sons with a pair of 
beautiful pigeons, as a reward for their general 
good behaviour during his absence; and the car
penter fitted up a very pretty dove-house for their 
accommodation in the garden. This, as might ha\ e 
been expected, occupied much of the time and 
attention of Charles an<l Ed ward; who were ex
tremely fond of feeding and attending their little 
favourites; and in the evening, when the next tale 
was to be read, they were so completely taken up 
with this important business, that they did not lwai· 
themselves called, till their attention was excited 
by the barking of Pompey. Edward then listened. 
and on hearing the Yoice of their eldest sister. 
they both hastened to the parlour, to hear the 
story entitled,-

CONFESSION OF FAULTS. 
IlENJ A:\1IN FREE~\[A N had often heard his father 

say that he ought never to deny the faults he had 
committed; but that he should always ingenuously 
speak the truth. Benjamin, like a good chi1d, 
recollected this, and resolved to act accordingly. 
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"\Vhen he came home, therefore, and his father said, 

"Where have you been to-day? What have you 

done t' Benjamin mentioned all the places he had 

been in, all the persons he had seen, and all the 

amusements in which he had been engaged. 

By accident, he one day broke a beautiful china 

ornament, called a vase. As he was alone when 

this happened, he could easily have concealed his 

share in the misfortune. The suspicion would 
probably have fallen on one of the domestics, 

rather than on him ; but Benjamin \vas incapable 

of the least deception; he would, beside, have 

heen very sorry to have brought any of the ser

vants into disgrace, for an accident in which he 

only was concerned : he resolved, therefore, to 

go immediately to his father, to ·whom he said, 
with tears in his eyes, "Papa, a great misfortune 

has happened to me: I have broken your porce

lain vase." 

His father was much vexed, because the Yase 

had been given him by a particular friend. ~ ever

t! eless, as Benjamin, by willingly acknowledging

his fault, had given a new proof of his regard to 

truth, his father did not scold him, but merely 

made him pay a little forfeit, to warn him of being 

~o careless for the future, and recommended him 

to continue to speak the truth upon all occa ions /. 
D g 
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Benjamin faithfully followed this advice. He 
spoke truth at school as well as elsewhere. It 
sometimes happened that he was not so diligent 
and studious as he might have been ; but he never 
endeavoured by tricks and falsehoods to excuse his 
faults. On the contrary, if he had not performed 
his duty ; or if he did not know his lessons per
fectly, and his master asked the reason, he replied 
ingenuously: "Forgive me this negligence, Sir, 
for I confess I have been extremely indolent to- . 
day;"' or, perhaps, he acknow]edged that he had 
taken so much pleasure in play, that he had 
entirely forgotten he had still something to learn. 
This ingenuousness made his_ master love him 
better than any of his other scholars, who always 
assigned false reasons to exculpate themselves 
when they had done any thing wrong. 

One day, however, there happened an affair at 
school which had nearly deprived poor Benjamin 
of all his reputation for sincerity. One of his 
school-fellows, a very wicked boy, had stolen two 
pretty medals, which were intended as rewards for 
those scholars who performed their duty best. 

The master, in order to discover who had per
petrated this crime, ordered all the scholars to 
bring their satchels to be examined. Immediately, 
the robber, fearful of being discovered and chas-
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tised, very wickedly put the medals into Benja

min's satchel. 
Several scholars had already brought their sat

chels, but nothing was to be found. Benjamjn, 

at length, brought his; but, in presenting it, 

behold~ the medals fell to the ground! The poor 

boy was astonished ; nevertheless, he was not 

confused, but picking them up, he gave them to 

his master. · 

"Is it you, Benjamin," said he, " who have 

robbed me of these articles?" "No sir," replied 

the innocent youth, '' I know not who can have 

put them into my satchel." 

Under such circumstances, the master would not 

' have believed any other boy; but he knew that he 

could rely on Benjamin's word: "No, my boy," 

said he, " you have not stolen my medals ; you 

would have acknowledged the truth, I am sure. 

Some bad boy must have put them into your 

satchel." 
Then, turning to the scholars, he said:-

" Which among you has been so wicked as to 

steal these things, and put them into Benjamin's 

satchel t' 
They all declared themselves innocent ; but he 

that was guilty soon betrayed himself. He co

loured deeply; and, on b~ing pressed by the mas-
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ter, he acknowledged the fault, and was severely 
punished. Benjamin, on the contrary, saw his in
nocence triumph; and, when he returned home, 
he said to his father,-

" What thanks I owe you, my dear papa! 
If you had not taught me to speak the truth, and 
to confess aU my faults, I should have been des
p=sed and punished for a crime which I never 
thought of committing!'' 

EVENING XIV. 

THE following afternoon happening to be rainy, 
the children were under the necessity of remaining 
at home. They amused themselves, however, by 
looking through a window which commanded a 
view of an adjacent meadow, where a sheep and a 
couple of Iambs had been recently turned in to 
graze. One of the little creatures was spm·ting 
by the side of its mother with great glee ; but the 
other poor lamb appe.sred very disconsolate, and 
remained a long time on the same spot, looking 
through tl1e bars of a gate, and occasionally 
bleating in the most piteous manner. 

" Mamma,,, said l\tiaria, " why does yonder 
lamb appear so duU and sorrowful, whilst the 
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other is jumping about and playing a hundred 

sportive tricks?" 

" My love," replied Mrs. "\V oodbine, " that 

pretty animal has sufficient cause to be sorrowful. 

Her dear mother has been taken from her, and 

will never return again ; as the butcher's knife has 

deprived her of existence. The little creature 

knows nothing of her melancholy fate; but she 

mourns her loss, and anxiously looks toward the 

gate, in the fond but vain expectation of seeing 

her once more.'' 

" Then, it is an orphan lamb," said Edward. 

" Yes;' said Emma, " it is indeed, and well 

deserves your tenderest pity; but the case is much 

worse when children are deprived of their affection

ate parents." 

At this juncture, the striking of the clock re

minded the little folks that a new tale was to be 

read; and that which came next in succession 

related to two orphans, named 

FRANCIS AND MARY. 

FRANCIS, the son of a village gardener, was an 

amiable and good-tempered lad, who would, at 

any time, have gone a couple of miles for the 

pleasure of obliging any one who stood in need of 

his assistance. To his father and mother he was ex-
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tremely dutiful and affectionate; to his superiors in 
life he was al ways respectful ; and to the poor he 
was so kind and charitable, that he has sometimes 
been known to deprive himself of a part of his own 
dinner, in order to bestow it upon some half-fa_ 
mished creature who happened to pass that wa_y. 
In short, his good qualities were so numerous., and 
so generally known, that Frank was beloved by all 
the neighbours, and a welcome guest in ever_y fa_ 
mily. 

His sister Mary, on the contrary, ·was a child 
of a most perverse temper, extremely selfish, and 
completd y destitute of pity for a suffering fellow
creature. This was a source of much grief to her 
father and mother, who were naturally both com
passionate and charitable; but all attempts to con
vince her of her errors, and to correct her dis
.agreeable habits, proved totally unavailing. 

It was the will of Heaven that these children 
should lose their parents before they were of an 
age to earn a livelihood ; and, as the garden was 
not their own, but had been merely rented from 
year to year, nothing remained for these unfortu
nate orphans but some old furniture and a few 
clothes. This scanty resource soon failed ; for 
they were obliged to sell them. one by one, to pro
cure the necessaries of life. In a short time, there-
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fore, they were without a home to shelter them, 

exposed to every want, and even without any pros

pect of better days. However, some of the neigh

bours, pitying poor Frank's condition, furnished 

him not only with necessaries, but supplied him 

even better than he had been during his father's 

lifetime. 

The same cannot be said of Mary, who was 

universally disliked. Far from assisting, every 

body shunned and repulsed her. The only friend 

she had in the world was her brother, and he suc

coured her to the utmost of his power, and gene

rously shared with her whatever was given him. 

She was soon, however, deprived of this relief: he 

was attacked with a malignant fever, which having 

in a few days deprived him of his reason, induced 

some good people to take him into their house, 

and give him every assistance they were able. 

Mary, who had so often seen herself treated with 

contempt and harshness, thus losing her brother's 

assistance, and not daring to present herself to any 

of the neighbours, had no other way of sustaining 

nature, but by feeding on the hips and haws, and 

blackberries, in the neighbouring wood. As soon 

as Frank recovered the use of his senses, he began 

to inquire after his sister, and earnestly entreated 

every body he saw to have compassion on her. 
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)1ary, however, was not to be found; for, being 
ashamed of showing herself, she took care to re
main concealed. But it is easy to imagine what a 
wretched life she led: she was grown so pale and 
thin, that she looked almost like a skeleton. Her 
clothes, also, were torn and raggeu, and the very 
dogs, as she passed, barked at her and threatened 
to bite her. She slept either in the open fields or 
under a hedge; and, during the day, she was some
times exposed to a1l the inconveniencies of the rajn, 
and, at others, to the burning heat of the sun. 
After spending about a fortnight in this manner, 
the unhappy creature became so weak and ilJ, that 
~he sunk on the earth without a hope of ever rising 
again. This severe distress, however, was not in
tended to cause her death, but to effect her refor
mation. A poor wom~n, who went from village to 
village asking charity, happening to go through 
those meadows in search of mushrooms, fonnd this 
unhappy girl lying by the side of a ditch, and, to 
all appearance, derr<l. The unfortunate in general 
are more compassionate than others. Kneeling
down by poor Mary, she kindly raisrd her in her 
arms, and assisted her as tenderly as jf she had 
been her own child. Having some bread and other 
provisions in a basket, she made her ta1·e what she 
thought the most likely to revive and strengthen 
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her. vVhen she was a little recovered, she ques

tioned her, and on hearing who she was, aBd that 

every body had forsaken her, she replied, "You 

now see how the things of this world change

!, a beggar, have saved your life ; while you, who, 

when your father lived, had more than enough, 

denied me a little table-beer, which I asked in the 

narne of charity. I was so overcome by the heat 

of the season, fatigue and labour, that my throat 

and lips were absolutely parched: you not only 

refused me, but used such language as would 

scarcely have been excusable towards a person 

who had robbed you or been guilty of any enor

mous crime."-1\fary looked up at her, recollected 

her features, blushed with conscious guilt, and cast 

down her eyes without daring to speak a word. 

The good old woman, however, took her by the 

hand, and said,-" I do not recall this to your 

mind out of any ill-nature; but only that you 

rnay learn in future to pity the unfortunate. You 

see, that if I had been as cruel toward you as you 

were to me, you must have died of hunger." She 

then took her with her, and recommended her to a 

shepherd, who lived on the top of a mountain a few 

miles distance, to keep his sheep. 

About this tirne Francis, who had entirely re

covered his health, was taken into the service of a 
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nobleman, who had observed the lad's good dispo
sition. Here he behaved so well, and was so much 
above the generalit_y of servants, that his master 
soon made him his valet. Having then many lei
sure hours, he employed them in studying, writ
ing, and arithmetic. His master finding that his 
time was so well spent, and perceiving that he was 
become an excellent arithmetician, raised him to 
the post of his house-stewerd. In this new capa
city) instead of trying to enrich himself at his pa
tron's expense, Francis devoted his whole atten
tion to promoting his interest, and to spare as much 
as possible, without, however, lessening the magni
ficence his lord thought proper to display in his 
equipage and table. When the accounts were in
spected, the new steward was found to have ex
pended a quarter less than his predecessor. His 
master, charmed with so much economy, gene
rously presented him with twenty pounds, and 
doubled his salary for the future. Seeing himself 
so prosperous in all his undertakings, Frank, with 
a g ·:itcful hear~, returned thanks to divine Provi
dence f'or the blessings he enjoyed, and devoted a 
part of }1is money to the remuneration of those 
friends who, after his father's death, had so kindly 
assisted him. 

Thus, constantly pursuing the path of recti-
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tude, Francis tasted that true felicity which is 

sure to result from the practice of virtue. His 

mind, however, was sometimes deeply distressed 

by the remembrance of his absent sister. He 

spared no expense to obtain tidings of her; but 

no one could tell what had become of the unfor

tunate l\Iary. 

In the meantime, the shepherd, who was a good 

old man, and who had lost both his wife and chil

dren, loved l\fary as his own daughter; and she, 

to whom adversity had taught an important lesson, 

served and loved him as her father. She led her 

flocks at an early hour to the pasture, and while they 

rested during the noon-tide heat, she would hasten 

to the cottage, and prepare some wholesome though 

frugal fare for the old man ; who, on returning 

from cultivating his garden, sat down with thank

fulness, and ate his meal with her. Mary was 

contented in the station allotted her, and nothing 

was wanting to complete her happiness, but a cer

tainty of her dear brother's welfare; bnt she would 

not quit her kind friend the shepherd, . and she 

could not reasonably indulge the hope that chance 

would conduct her beloved relative to her abode. 

Eight years had elapsed since their separation, 

and she was certain that if they were to meet, 

they would not recollect each other. She found, 
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iome consolation, however, in reflecting on her 
brother's virtues, an<l she felt convinced that Hea
ven would not forsake him. 

During this period, the situation of Francis wa: 
still imprc ving, for his master becoming <laily 
better acquainted ,vith l1is good qualities, and 
:finding him an excellent economist, as a proof of 
his confidence, intruste<l him with the manage
ment of all his property. Francis, that he might 
the more conscientiously discharge the <luties an
nexed to his new ,·ocation, went to examine his 
patron's estates, and observe ,:rhat agricultural im
provements they were capable of receiving. 

A part of the very mountain where 1\Jary lived, 
and several of the adjacent fields, belonged to his 
lord. It happened one evening after sunset, as he 
was ,valking alone through the Yallc), lof-t in 
thou6 ht, the night overtook him. He then attempt
ed to return, but, beiag totally unacquainte<l with 
the place, mistook his way. He wandered for some 
time without knowing whither: at length he came 
to the brink of a river, "hence he fancied he per
ceived houses at a distance. Ile accordingly be
gan to ford it, but, on coming near the middle, he 
found the stream much deeper and more rapid 
than he had imagined. He then Letook himself to 
swimming; but the current being very strong, 
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carried him along like a reed ; and had he not had 
the presence of mind to throw himself against a 
bank, he must inevitably have perished: how
ever, he fortunate} y succeeded in clinging to some 
willows that grew there, and crossed without sus
taining any other damage than wetting his clothes. 

In this state, he reached the top of the moun
tain, ,vhere seeing a hut, he knocked at the door. 

The good old shepherd instantly got up and open
ed it. " Pardon me," said Francis, " if I have 
disturbed your rest ; but I have had the misfor
tune to lose my way in the valley, and have just 
escaped drowning. I stand in great need, as you 
see, of your hospitality, both to dry my clothes, 
and recruit my strength after my fatigue." 
" Sleep, it is true," replied the old man, "is very 
sweet ; but I consider it much sweeter to assist 
a fcl1mr-creaturc. I beg, therefore, that you will 
make no apology, but ·walk in, and make use of 
m_, house as if it were your own.,, Having thus 

welcomed him, the old man lighted a fire, and 
after giving him some refre"hment, and h2nging 
his clothes to dry, made him s1ecp in his own bed. 

At the break of day, l\fary 2rose to lead the 
flock to the pasture, and was surprised to find the 
old shepherd a1rea<l.y up and busy. As soon as he 
related the aclventure of the preceding night-
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" Why," said she, "did you not wake me? I 
would have done whatever was necessary, and 
your rest would not have been broken."-" Ah! 
Mary," replied he, "do you imagine that I prefer 
my sleep to the exercise of humanity ? I seldom 
have an opportunity of being serviceable to any 
body, and I consider myself truly happy when an 
occasion offers."--" And I also," rejoined l\1ary, 
"I constantly desire it, that I may, hy my present 
and future conduct, make amends for what is 
past." " Come, come/ returned her aged friend, 
"you may to-day, in some degree, satisfy your 
wishes. I will endeavour to engage our guest to 
stay and partake of our frugal fare, and you will 
take care to choose the best of our provi~ions, and 
prepare it, as well as you are able, for him." Mary 
tripped off very light-hearted, and as she went 
along, thought only how to dress their homely 
meal in the nicest manner. At the usual hour 
she returned to the cottage, and covered the table 
with such excellent bread, milk, and new-laid eggs, 
that not only a person unused to refinement, but 
one accustomed to every delicacy, might have eaten 
with an appetite. 

In the interval, Francis had risen; and as he 
jntended liberally to reward. the cottagers for their 
attention and kindness, he the more willingly con-
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sented to partake of their repast. While they sat 

at table, he found himself drawn by a secret im

pulse towards the young shepherdess, who, on her 

side, felt the same tender sympathy towards him, 

though she sat with her eyes modestly cast down., 

and dared not venture to speak a word. 

The stranger, fearing lest his looks should 

be misinterpreted, turned towards the old man, 

and said-" 0 ! my good friend, you know uot 

what I feel. This young girl recalls a sister to 

my mind, who has been lost to me these many 

years. I, like you, was born in an humble con

dition. My father was a gardener, and myself and 

sister were his only children. If she be still living, 

she must be about the age of your daughter. But 

alas ! she probably is no more ; for the unfortu

nate ·girl was of so bad a disposition, that she was 

universally detested; and I sadly fear that she may 

have fallen a sacrifice to her unhappy temper! 

For my own part, I have been so prosperous in 

my undertakings, that I should consider myself 

truly happy, did not the idea of the misery to 

which my sister may have been exposed, embitter 

every moment of my life. 0 ! my Mary, must I 

never see thee more?" 

Whilst Francis was thus speaking, the young 

shepherdess endeavoured to stifle her sobs and 
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conceal her tears; but on he::i.ring him call on her 
# 

name, no longer doubting it was her brother, she 

tremblingly arose, and cxclaime<l in a tremulous 

voice-" 0 ! my dear Frank, do I then find 

you at last ?" Saying thi::;, she thre,\' herself into 

his arms, unable to utter another word.-Fran

cis raisino- his eves exclaimed H Heaven be 
' 0 .,, , ' 

praised ! my sister is restored to me, and I have 

found her amiable and Yirtuous !'' As soon as their 

excess of joy had a little subsided, and given place 

to more moderate sensations, he invited his sister 

and her kind benefactor to remoYe to his residence, 

to which they cheerfully consented. The bene

volent old man was beloved and cherished by them 

as a father, and lived to a very advanced age, 

esteemed and honoured by all who knew him~ and 

justly deserving to be so. 

EVENING XV. 

IT was but se}dorn that Emma \Voodbine walkeo 

out by herself in an eYening; but, on the day sub

sequent to the recital of the last tale, she was 

observed to quit the house after tea, with a little 

basket on her arm ; and she did not return till 
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it was time to take her place with the social circle, 
in the great parlour. On entering the room, there
fore, Mrs. Woodbine naturally inquired where she 
had been ; and the ingenuous girl replied as 
follows:-

'' This morning, my dear mamma
1 

as I was 
sitting at the window of my chamber, and watching 
the movements of a pretty thrush, which had 
built her nest on the lowermost branch of an old 
tree in the meadow, I saw a young sportsman 
deliberately aim his fowling-piece at the unoffend
ing creature, and, in another second, it fell lifeless 
to the ground. •Alas!' thought I, ' if the eggs of 
this poor bird be hatched, the little ones are orphans 
indeed, and deprived for ever of a mother's tender 
care;' and as I afterwards ascertained that such 
was the fact, I went out thiR evening with some 
food, which, by the help of a small stick, I in
troduced into the extended bills of the half-famish
ed nestlings, resolving, with your permission, to 
feed them regular! y every day, till they a.re com
pletely fledged, and enabled to procure their own 
' ubsistence." 

" My dear child," said Mrs. Woodbine, " I am 
charme<l with this proof of your humanity, and 
am not only willing but desirous that you should 
persevere in upplying the wants of these little 

1: 



74 THE REWARD OP JUSTICF.. 

thrushes, which have been so cruelly deprived of 

their best and kindest friend. I am particularly 

pleasedt she added, "to find that you have no 

idea of depriving any of these poor orphans of 

their liberty, for your own gratification; but that 

you merely wish to supply their wants till they 

shall be capable of supplying themselves.'' 

:Mrs. "\7\Toodbine having finished her affectionate 

remark:-;, Charles opened the volume of tales, and 

hegan to read 

'fHJ<.; REvVARD OF JUSTICE. 

Qu1sEn..,'l., king of Persia, was one of th~ most 

just and virtuous monarchs that ever governed a 

nation; and that over-ruling Providence which 

constantly defends such characters from the arb 

and designs of their enemies, signally rewarded, on 

one occasion, the sacrifice of his own wishes to his 

high sense of personal justice. 

Quisera was desirous of erecting a magnificent 

palace in one of the most pleasant parts of hii:l 

dominions ; and as the spot which he had selected 

was occupied by a number of small cottages, he 

offered a considerable sum of money for permission 

to remove then1. His proposals were gratefully 

accepted by all the inhabitants, except one old 

woman, who refused to listen to any conditions 
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whateYer. "This hut," said she," was my cradle, 
and it shall be my tomb." \Vhen the king was 
informed of her obstinacy, instead of giving way 
to passion, he only very coolly said, " The cottage 
is certainly her's, and I cannot deprive her of it by 
force without being guilty of injustice. However, I 
will build my palace, and her hut sl1all remain where 
it is.'' The architect represented to him that this 
mean dwelling would stand completely in the court 
yar<l. " So much the better,'' replied Quisera, 
"the good woman will be in no want of light." 
His courtiers incessantly repeated, that his majesty 
was too considerate; that there was not any respect 
due to a foolish old peasant, who had the audacity 
to oppose her sovereign's will. But he answered, 
that it was the duty of every sovereign to be just. 
"It may be said," observed he, " that this po01 
creature is foolish; but it shall never be said that 
Quisera was unjust." 

The palace was finished in the first style of mag
nificence, and ornamented in such a costly manner 
that it was reckoned one of the wonders of the 
Ea t. No traveller ever visited Persia without pro
curing a sight of it; no ambassador ever arrived 
from a foreign court, who was not struck with ad
miration at its amazing beauty. One of these, 
who was celebrated for his taste and judgment, 

Efl 
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could not refrain one day from addressing the king· 

to the following purport : '' Your palace, sire, cer

tainly corresponds with the greatness and sublimity 

of your mind; but I am astonished to see that a 

mean hut should be suffered to stand in the midst 

of such unrivalled magnificence. The king then 

informed him of the reason of its remaining in 

that situation; but the ambassador replied, that 

the old woman not only deserved to lose her 

habitation, but her life, for daring to oppose her 

scwereign's pleasure. "Pardon me,i' said Quisera, 

·' if I differ from you in opinion, and if I persist 

in thinking that, in the present instance, you have 

lost sight of that wisdom for which you are so 

1ustly famed. This little cottage is, in my esti

mation, the most precious ornament of my palace, 

..,ince it proves that I am just, though possessing 

absolute power; while, on the contrary, the mag

nificence of this structure, and all its expensive de

corations, are only the display of riches, which 

blind Fortune either gives or withdraws at he1· 

~~aprice. I remember that, when yet a child, as I 

was going one day to my sports, I saw a mis

chievous boy throw a stone at a dog which was 

'1metly lying asleep on the ground, and break his 

leg; then, as if delighted at the exploit he had 

achieved, he went away jumping with joy. It so 
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happened, that, at the very instant, a gentleman 
on horseback passed by. The giddy youth, who 
was running along, came so near the horse's hoof, 
that he gave him a kick which fractured his lPg. 
The lad fell down crying most piteously. Th E> 
traveller, instead of going to his assistance, pur
sued his way; but immediately after, the horse, 
putting his foot into a deep hole, fell on his chest, 
and broke his knees; and the rider, who was 
thrown on the earth, dislocated his shoulder. 
T his circumstance," added the king, "has been a 
lesson to me, by which I have endeavoured to 

1cgulate my conduct through life; for, as it ap
pears perfectly just that evil should befal those 
who intend evil to others, I carefully abstain 
from doing wrong. Besides, Nature has impLmtc-d 
this universal law in the human heart-' D e, not 
unto others that which you would not have them 
do unto you.'" 

The ambassador, by his respectful silence, show
ed that his reason was convinced by the argu
ments of this truly just monarch; and, on return
ing to his master's court, he applauded his justice 
even more than his magnificence. 

This rigid adherence to strict equity, however, 
t hough it insured the happiness of Quisera's sub
!ects, and was the object of their respect and ad-
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miration, was considered in a very different light 

by his ministers. As it obliged them to give an 
exact account of all their proceedings, they re
garded it as an intolerable oppression ; and thought 
themselves much aggrieved, because they were de

nied the privilege of promoting a relation, or pro
tecting a rich man who offered a large sum for 
their patronage. 

It happened that J eroluf, the prime minister's 
brother, having committed a capital crime, was im

prisoned until the execution of his sentence. There 
remained not the smallest hope of his being par
doned; for the king insisted that the award pro
nounced by the laws should be irrevocable. The 
minister, who was much attached to his brother, 
went and threw himself at his sm·ereign's feet to 
implore his mercy. But Quisera made him this 

reply : " I would readily pardon him, had J con
demned him ; but he is condemned by the lazes= 
which were made for the public good. I am only 
their guardian, and it is my duty to see them ex
ecuted.n The minister used ei::ery argument he 
could devise to induce the king to grant his peti
tion, but in vain: that just monarch ·was inflexible, 
and refused to listen to his prayer. He, therefore, 
quitted his sovereign's presence with his heart full 
of rancour, resolving to form a conspiraey, and 
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<i.SSa::-sinnte his master. For some minutes he 

·,,·alkcd to and fro, considering how he should be 

able to effect his dreadful purpose. At length he 

recollected a man, whose name was Daramuc, ,rho, 
from :.t low situation, had been raised by his mean~ 

to a high military station, but who was still dis

contented, because he could not pursue his vicious 

inclinations ·with impunity. Towards this man he 

directed his thoughts, and determined to make 

him the instrument of his vengeance. He accord

ingly went to him, and engaged him to meet him 

privately the same evening in the palace court, be

hind the old woman\; cot, where, he said, he ,vish

ecl to speak to him on an affair of the utmost im

portance. 
The minister knew that his brother, at a time 

when he commanded the armies of Quisera~s de

ceased father, had artfully lost a decisive battle, 

for which the enemy had rewarded him with ,t 

considerable sum; and that he whom he intended 

to im·olve in the con-:;piracy, had assisted ,J eroluf 

in betraying the king\; army. Quisera, hmvL Yer. 

was entirely ignorant of this treachery; and all 

the heads of accusation against Jeroluf "·ere of a 

recent <late. But the artful minister availed hirn

se] f' of his knowledge of the fact, to try whether 
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Daramuc, in endeavouring to save his own life. 
might not also preserve his brother's. 

In the evening, Daramuc did not fail to repair 
to the court of the palace, where the minister. 
thinking himself unheard by every human ear, 
spoke as follows : " My friend, our master's ri
gorous justice is much too rlangerous for our
selves and our friends. I only wish you to recall 
to mind the last war in which we were engaged."
,, You then," said Daramuc, " obtained for me one 
of the first military posts under your brother, who 
was appointed commander of the whole forces."
" I did not mention this," rejoined J eroluf, " to 
remind you of an obligation; but merely to bring 
forward a circumstance that will be not less fata l 
to you than to my imprisoned brother, unless we 
have the courage to avert the blow. Know· then 
that Quisera has decreed your death, and that 
to-morrow you will be confined. The monarch 
against whom our late king took up arms, has ::.ent 
my brother's letters to Quisera, by which the 
whole treason is exposed, and the names of all who 
were concerned with him : yours of course i~ 
among the number." Daramuc, who kne·w the 
account of this treachery to be true, exclaimed-
" vVell then, I will plunge my dagger in his heart 
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before he can pronounce my sentence. He has 
long been hateful to me!" The minister, £nding 
his design likely to be accomplished, replied
" I will be of your party ; for I am determined to 
save J eroluf, or perish in the attempt." 

The old woman, who had overheard the whole 
con\'ersation, now crept out very softly from her 
little hut, and, going up to the officers who guard
ed the royal apartment, demanded an audiencc. 
:-;aying, she had discovered a conspiracy, and 
must speak to the king in person. When led into 
his presence, she th us addressed him : " Most 
great and just mc.narch ! send your guards instant
ly to secure two villains who are behind my cot
tage-lose no time-and whilst they are gone, I 
will relate all I have overheard." The guards 
were immediately despatched: thP king was in
formed of the whole conspiracy ; and ten other 
conspirators were arrested, and separately examin
ed by the judges, who sentenced them all to the 
ignominious death they so justly merited. 

Quisera, seeing that to a single act of justice, 
which had been blamed by every one, he owed the 
preservation of his life, felt, with the greater force, 
the justice of the Almighty, and became the more 
con£rmed in his resolution of being just himself. 

E 5 
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His subjects were happy; and the wicked only 
had cause for fear during his reign. Happy are 
the people who are governed by such a sovereign ! 

EVENING XVI. 

THE next evening, as l\tlr. 1Voodbine and his 
two sons were walking in view of the sea, Charles 
:...uddenly exclaimed, '' Who is that youth, papa, 
at a considerable distance before us ? He appears 
to be dressed in a naval uniform, is accompanied 
by a large :Newfoundland dog, and seems, by his 
attitudes, to be talking very earnestly." 

"We are scarcely near enough," replied Mr. 
Woodbine, " to discern his features : however, I 
will endeavour to satisfy your curiosity. Then 
takmg from his pocket a small telescope, he added, 
"It is Frederick Steer, whose parents reside about 
two miles from this spot. l.i:e has for some time 
been extremely desirous of going out as a midship
man, and it seems that thjs wish is about to be 
Tealized; but it is highly probable now that he is 
actually going to embark on the boisterous ocean, 
and to leave behind him all who are near and dear to 
his heart : he may feel a pang in biddjng adieu to 
the scenes of his infancy and childhood, especially if 
it be true, as I have heard, that his fond parent~ 
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were decidedly averse to his embracing such a 
dangerous profession. I perceive, however," said 
l\1r. "\Voodbine, looking at his watch, "that we have 
already been absent from home longer than I had 
intended, and therefore we must immediately begin 
to retrace our steps." This hint was instantly 
obeyed, and the party arrived at the Hall just as 
Lucy was preparing to read 

THE FORCE OF PATERNAL LOVE. 

A NATHE of Brescia, in Italy, hoping by mean:, 
of his wealth, to obtain some honourable post 
under government, which might add lustre to his 
name, employed every method he could devise for 
that purpose ; but finding that all his attempts 
proved unsuccessful, he at length became highly 
indignant, and determined to avenge the wrongs 
which he fancied he had endured. 

In conversation be was continually declaiming 
against the various abuses that prevailed, and espe~ 
cially deplored the frequent robberies and murders 
that happened in the republic ; the whole of which 
he imputed to the faults of administration: and 
never failed to vent his complaints whenever he 
found an opportunity. 

Many persons, seditiously inclined, listened with 
pleasure to his harangues, and insisted on his head
ing their party; intending to execute a plan they 
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had formed of eparating themselves from tb e 
republic, and placing themselves under the pro
tection of the Duke of l\1antua. 

The Bresc1an's wife, seeing the danger to which 
his rashness had exposed him, with tears entreated 
that, if he had no compassion on himself or her.. 
he ,vould at least show some pity to their children. 
He, however, though a good husband and affec
tionate father, resolved that he would not relinquish 
his design : besides, the number of his adherents 
increased daily, who, armed and resolute, had 
already begun to signify their intention, and had 
persuaded many of their countrymen to join their 
cause. 

In the mean time, the Venetians, gaining intelli
gence of this rebellion, despatched a numerou~ 
body of soldiers, under the command of an experi
enced captain, to Bresci~t. The Brescians retreated 
to their citadel, which at that period was one of 
the best in Italy, and from thence they kept up a 
continual fire upon their besiegers, without the 
latter being able to annoy them in return. The 
V cnetian captain, therefore, at length offered terms 
of capitulation, which the Brescians of the fortress, 
who had perceived a considerable reinforcement 
advancing from a distance, immediately agreed to. 
The articles were-that the citadel should be sur
rendered to the enemy; that the leader of the 
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·.:evolters should be banished, but that his fortune 
should not be confiscated; and that all the rest 
should receive an unlimited pardon. After this 
agreement hostilities entirely ceased, and the suc
cours that were marching against the citadel 1·e
t urned back. 

The Brescian leader now sought an asylum 
beyond the Venetian territory, where he hoped to 
live in some degree of comfort on a part of his 
revenue; but how great was his surprise, and how 
~evere his distress, when he heard that the Senate 
had not only confirmed his sentence of banishment, 
but had, contrary to the terms concluded with the 
Venetian general, confiscated all his possessions. 

On the receipt of this intelligence, his heart was 
torn with anguish, since his unfortunate wife and 
children, as well as himself, were now deprived of 
every means of providing for their sustenance. 
The night came, and he retired to his bed; but he 
could not close his eyes without being haunted by 
terrifying dreams, in which he seemed to behold 
his wife and children in the agonies of death. 
Several times he seemed on the point of losing his 
senses. But at length chance offered him a way 
of relieving the necessities of his family by an 
action truly heroic, and deserving of immortal 
fame. 

It may here be necessary to inform the reader 
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that the Venetian laws relative to banishment were 
such, that if an exile were taken any where on the 
republican territories, he was condemned to cer 
tain death; but should he take and bring to jus
tice, either dead or alive, another exile, whose 
crimes were greater than his own, he was entitled 
to a pardon. It happened that a very ric11 Vene
tian gentleman, who had been banished for some 
trifling cause, fixed his residence in the neigh 
bourhood of this Brescian. He accordingly in
formc<l himself of the nature of the gentleman'~ 
disgrace, and presenting himself before him one 
day, addressed him as follows:-" I know, sir, 
that you are banished from the republic, and that 
you are extremely anxious to return to your native 
land, and the bosom of your fami ly. No1\', if you 
will agree to reward me, I will enable you to go 
thither not only free from danger, but with the 
unanimous approbation of the Senate." 

The gentleman, who sat in a thoughtful and 
melancholy posture, with his eyes cast down, raised 
his head at these words, and looking ste.'.ldfastly 
at the speaker, said: "I can scarcely believe it 
possible that you should be able to perform your 
promise; but if you really can, I will reward yoG 
even beyond your hopes." The Brescian then 
said: "Sir, if you will give me a thousand crowns. 
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I will put a man in your power who was banished 
hy the republic for much greater crimes than 
yours; and on your delivering him either alive or 
dead into the hands of justice, your sentence will 
be nuU and void ; and besides that, you will lx> 
received ,rith applause, for the person I will give 
up to you is mortally hated by the Senate." 

""'\Vell," rejoined the Venetian, "I will give you 
a draft fo:r a thousand crmYns, drawn on whatever 
city of Italy you choose to name; but I wil1 not 
make it payable under three days after sight, that 
I may have time to prevent its being paid in 
case you should not f ul:fil your engagement.'' 

This agreement being made, the note was drawn 
on the bank of Brescia, and the Brescian having 
enclosed it in a. letter, sent it off by express to his 
wife. I-le then returned to the gentleman, and 
said: "Be pleased, sir, to come along with me, 
that I may put an end to your banishment." 

They accordingly set out together, and directed 
their route towards the Venetian dominions. On 
a.niving at a small village on the frontiers of the 
republic, the Brcscian thus addressed his compa
nion : " V\T c are now} sir, on the Venetian posses
s10ns. You have undoubtedly heard of the exile 
who headed the rebellion at Brescia-this is the 
person I mean to consign to your power." At 
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these words the gentleman turned pale, knowing 
him to be a man of determined courage ; and be
gan to fear that he would frustrate their plan of 
either apprehending or killing him. 

The Brescian, perceiving what passed in hi:s 
mind, added: "Do not fear his making any resist
ance:'' then drawing his sword from its scabbard, 
he presented it to him, saying-" Sir, I am that 
exile-now dispose of me as you judge p:.-oper , 
but if you feel any compassion for my misfortunes, 
1 earnestly entreat, instead of delivering me alive 
into the hands of justice, that you will yourselt 
strike off my head; and this, on being sent to 
Venice, will insure your free return. I have a 
wife and four dear children at Brescia ; and I 
have sold my life to preRerve theirs, which other
wise would fall a sacrifice to absolute want. They 
must have received the deed of gift before now, 
and I shall die contented, for my death will save 
their lives !" 

At these words the gentleman remained mute 
with astonishment and admiration, and knew 
neither what to do nor say: when the Brescian, 
seeing him thus irresolute, continued: "Sir, you 
should not hesitate to strike the blow ; since, if 
you refuse it, I shall be certainly doomed to an 
ignominious death." 

111! 
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The gentleman, thinking that such an instance 
of heroic self-devotedness not only demanded some 
mitigation of the laws, but also entitled him to a 
free pardon, replied: " Well, I will conduct you 
to Venice; gold, friends, and the respect. which is 
naturally paid to such distinguished heroism, will 
certainly save you." The former used every ar
gument in his power to dissuade him from his 
purpose, and convince him that he entertained not 
the least hope of his life being spared; but still 
the gentleman insisted on conducting him alive 
to Venice. 

On their arrival in that city, they went together 
to a magistrate, to whom they faithfully related 
every circumstance. The gentleman's sentence of 
banishment was accordingly revoked; but the law 
condemned the Brescian to death, and the judges 
pronounced the terrible award. The gentleman 
offered immense sums to save him, and interested 
his most powerful friends in his behalf, but ~n 
proved in vain. 

The wife of this unfortunate man, the instant 
his doom reached her, quitted Brescia and has
tened with her four children to Venice, where 
hurrying towards the prison, they met the un
happy criminal on his way to the place of execu
tion. Instead of sinking into vain regrets and 
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fruitless tears, or lamentations on seeing him, she, 
together with her children, clung round him; and 
addressing herself to the populace and the officers 
who attended, exclaimed :-" Back, lead the priso
ner back !-"\Vhere are the judges who pronounced 
the infamous sentence ?-I insist on seeing them ! 
I ,vill speak to them; and if the law cannot saYe 
him, I will know ,vhether a ·wife may not die for 
her husband. I, who owe my life to his heroic 
Yirtue, will give that life for him; and should the 
law refuse my just demand, I never will sun-i-ve 
him.', Then throwing her arms round her hus
band,s neck, she returned with him to the hall of 
justice. The people, who v;ere acquainted ,.,.·itl1 
every circumstance, and wc·re extremely affec ted n.t 
her words and manner, began to rise in a tumult, 
and loudly demanded the criminal,s pardon. The 
Senate immediately assembled; and after Yarious 
discussions the Brescian,s sentence was revoked: 
and all his fortune restored to 11irn. Ile then rt>
turned to Brescia, became a very good citizen, and, 
being afterwards employed in a pnhlic capacity hy 
the Senate, was of considerable sen·ice to the re
public, and particularly to the city of Brescia, his 
native place, where he deservedly enjoyed the love 
and esteem of every individual, as a man v:;cll en
titled by his virtuous heroism to immortal fam(•. 
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EYE~ING XVII. 

CHARLES Vv oonnINE was particularly fond of 
birds, though he could not bear the idea of depri
ving them of the liberty to which they had been 
accustomed, merely for the gratification of having 
them in his own possession and at his own disposal. 
His father, therefore, kindly purchased for him a 
beautiful canary, which, having been hatched in a 

breeding-cage, felt no privations in a state of habi
tual confinement. 

This charming little fellow was received with 
the most lively pleasure by Charles, who regular
ly supplied him with fresh food and water every 
day, and was rewarded, even whilst standing close 
hy the cage, with the most melodious warblings. 
Sometimes, indeed, these proved so attractive, that 
young "\Voodbine almost forgot to join the party 
in the great parlour. Such happened to be the 
case, ·when he was roused from his listening pos
ture, and reminded that it was his turn to read 

THE ROAD TO HAPPINESS. 

0 :orArr, the hermit of a mountain which overlooks 
the city of l\focca, found one evening a man sitting 
pensive and alone; within a few paces of his cell. 
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Omar regarded him ,vith attention, and perceived 
that his looks were wild and haggard, and that hi· 
body was feeble and emaciated: the man also 
seemed to gaze steadfastly on the hermit; but such 
was the distraction of his mind, that his eye did 
not immediately take cognizance of its object. At 
length, however, as if suddenly recollecting himself. 
he started as from a dream, covered his face ii. 
confusion, and bowed himself to the ground. 

"Son of affliction," said Omar, "who art thou , 
and what is thy distress?"-" My name," replied 
he, " is Hassan, and I am a native of this city : 
the angel of adversity has laid his hand upon me; 
and the wretch whom thine eye compassionate:::., 
thou canst not deliver.,,-" To deliver thee,,, said 

Omar, "belongs to Him only, from whom we. 

should receive with humility both good and evil : 
yet hide not thy life from me; for the burden 
, ·hich I cannot remove, I may by friendly counsel 
enable thee to sustain.', Hassan fixed his c _ye-; 
upon the ground, and remained some time silent; 
then heaving a deep sigh, he looked upon the 
hermit, and addressed him to the following effect· 

"It is now six years since our sovereign the 

Caliph Almalic, whose memory is blessed, nr:st 

came privately to worship in the temple of the 
holy city. The blessings which he petitioned of 

1· 
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the prophet, as the prophet's Yicegerent, he wa. 
diligent to dispense ; in the intervals of his devo
tion, therefore, he went about the city, relieving 
distress and restraining oppression : the widow
smiled under his protection, and the weakness of 
·1ge or of infancy was sustained by his bounty. I, 
who dreaded no evil but sickness, and expected no 
good beyond the reward of my labour, was singing 
at my work, when Almalic entered my dwelling. 
J--Ie looked round with a smile of complacency; 
perceiYing that though it was mean it was neat, 
·md that though I was poor I appeared to be con
tented. As his habit was that of a pilgrim, I has
tened to receive him with such hospitality as was 

11 my power; and my cheerfulness was rather in
ereased than restrained by his presence. After he 
had accepted some coffee, he asked me several 
questions; and though by my answers I always 
endeavoured to excite him to mirth, yet I perceiv
ed that he grew thoughtful, and surveye<l me ,vith 
fixed attention. I suspected that he had some 
knowledge of me, and therefore inquired his coun
try and his name. 

'' 'Hassan,' said he, ' I have raised thy curiosity. 
~nd it shall be satisfied ; he who now talks with 
thee is Alma1ic, the sovereign of the faithful, whose 
cat is the throne of lVIedina., 
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"These words struck me <lumbwith astonishment, 

though I had some doubt of their truth: but 

Almalic, throwing back his outer garment, dis

covered the peculiarity of his vest, and put the 

royal signet upon his finger. I then started up, 

and was about to prostrate myself before him, but 

he prevented me. 'I-Iassan,' said he, 'forbear: 

thou art greater than I, and from thee I have at 

once derived humility and wisdom.' 

" I answered,-' lVIock not thy servant, who 1s 

but a worm before thee; life and death are in thv ., 

hand, and happiness and misery are the daughters 

of thy will.' 

·' ' Hassan,' he replied, ' I can no otherwise 

give life or happiness than by not taking them 

away: thou art thyself beyond the reach of my 

bounty, and possessed of felicity which I can 

neither communicate nor obtain. ~1y influence 

over others fills my bosom with perpetual solici

tude and anxiety; and yet my influence over 

others extends only to their vices, whether I 

would reward or punish. By the bowstring, I 

can repress violence and fraud; and by the de

legation of power, I can transfer the insatiable 

wishes of avarice and ambition from one object 

to another: but with respect to virtue, I am im

potent; if I could reward it, I would reward it 
II) 
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in thee. Thou art contented, and hast therefore 
neither avarice nor ambition: to exalt thee would 
destroy the simplicity of thy life, and diminish 
that happiness which I have no power either to 
increase or continue., He then rose up, and, com
manding me not to disclose the secret of his visit, 
departed. 

"As soon as I recovered from the confusion and 
astonishment in ·which the Caliph left me, I began 
to regret that my behaviour had intercepted his 
bounty, and accused myself for that cheerfulness 
which was the attendant of poverty and labour. 
I now repined at the obscurity of my station, which 
my former insensibility had perpetuated; I neg
lected my labuur, because I despised the reward ; 
I spent the day in idleness, fanning romantic pro
jects to rccoYcr the advantages which I had lost; 
and at night, instead of losing myself in that sweet 
sleep, from which I used to rise with new health, 
cheerfulness, and Yigour, I dreamed of splendid 
habits and a numerous retinue, of gardens, palaces, 
and luxurious entertainments; and waked only to 
regret the illusions that had Yanished. My healtl1 
was at length impaired by the inquietude of my 
mind ; I sold all my moveables for subsistence, 
and reserved only a mattress upon which I some
times lay from one night to another. 
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"In the first moon of the following year, the Ca

liph came again to Mecca, with the same secrecy, 

and for the same purposes. He was willing once 

more to see the man whom he considered as de

riving felicity from himself. But he found me not 

singing at my work, ruddy with health, and vivid 

with cheerfulness; but pale and dejected, sitting 

on the ground, and chewing opium ; which, by its 

intoxicating effects, served to substitute the phan

toms of imagination for the realities of greatness. 

He entered with a kind of joyful impatience on his 

countenance, which, the moment he beheld me, 

was changed into an expression of wonder and 

pity. I had often wished for another opportunity 

of addressing the Caliph ; yet I was confounded 

at his presence ; and, throwing myself at his feet: 

I laid my hand upon my head, and was speechless 

" 'Hassan,' said he, 'what canst thou have lost, 

whose wealth was the labour of thy own hands? 

and what can have made thee sad, the spring of 

whose joy was in thy own bosom? what evil hath 

befallen thee? Speak, and if I can remove it, thou 

art happy.' 

" I was now encouraged to look up; and I re 

plied,-' Let my lord forgive the presumption of 

his servant, who, rather than utter a falsehood , 

would be dumb for ever. I am become wretched 
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by the loss of that I never possessed : thou hast 
raised wishes which, indeed, I am not worthy thou 
shouldest satisfy; but why should it be thought, 
that he ,vho was happy in obscurity and indigence, 
would not have been rendered more happy by eminence and wealth?' 

" When I had finished this speech, Almalic stood some moments in suspense, and I continued prostrate before him. 

"' Hassan,' said he, 'I perceive, not with indignation but regret, that I mistook thy character: I 
now <lisr.over avarice and ambition in thy heart, 
which lay torpid only because their objects were 
too remote to rouse them. I cannot therefore in
vest thee with authority, because I would not sub
ject my people to oppression, and because I would not be compelled to punish thee for crimes which 
I first enabled thee to commit. But, as I have 
taken from thee that which I cannot restore, I will 
at least gratify the wishes I excited; lest thy heart 
accuse me of injustice, and thou continue a stran
ger to thyself. Arise, therefore, an<l follow me.' 

" On hearing these words, I sprang from the ground, as it were with the wings of an eagle; I 
kissed the hem of his garment in an ecstasy of gratitude and joy; and when I went out of my 
house, my heart leaped as if I had escaped from the 

F 
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den of a lion. I followed Almalic to the caravansera 

in which he lodg~d ; and, after he had fulfilled hi:5 

vows, he took me with him to Medina. On our 

arrival, he gave me an apartment in the palace; I 

was attended by his own servants; my provisionc; 

were sent from his own table; and I received every 

v, ec1z a sum from his treasury, which exceeded. the 

most romantic of my expectations. But I soon 

discovered that no dainty was so tasteful as the 

food to which labour procured an appetite; no 

sleep so s·weet as that ·which v:eariness invited. ; 

and no time so well enjoyed., as that in which dili

gence is expecting its reward. I remembered these 

enjoyments with regret; and while I was sighing 

in the midst of superfluities, which, though they 

encumbered life, yet I could not give up, they \VeTe 

suddenly taken away. 

'' Almalic, in the midst of the glory of his king

dom, and in the full vigour of his life, expired 

suddenly in the bath; and his son Abubeker, 

who succeeded him, ,,·as incensed against me by 

some who regarded me with contempt. He there

fore suddenly withdrew my pension, and comma_ncl

ed that I should be expelled from the palace ; • a 

command which my enemies executed with so much 

rigour, that within twelve hours I found myself in 

the streets of l\1edina, indigent and friend.le s, ex-
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posed to hunger and derision, with all the habits of 
luxury, and all the sensibility of pride. Oh ! let 
not thy heart despise me, thou whom experience 
has not taught that it is misery to lose that which 
it is not happiness to possess. I have travelled 
from l\Iedina to l\Iecca, but I cannot flee from 
mvself. How different are the states in which I 
have been placed! the remembrance of both is 
bitter, for the pleasure of neither can return." 

.Hassan, having thus ended his story, smote his 
hands together, and, looking upward, burst into 
tears. 

The hermit, hnving waited till his emotions had 
subsided, went to him; and, taking him by the 
hand,-" 1\1 y son,i' said he, " more is yet in thy 
power than Almalic could give, or Abubeker take 
away. The lesson of thy life I can easily and, I 
tru t , atidactorily explain." 

'· Thou wast once contented with poverty and 
labour, only because they were become habitual, 
and ease and affluence were placed beyond thy 
hope; for, when ease and affluence approached 
thee, thou wast contented with poverty and labour 
no more. That which then became the object 
was also the bound of thy hope; and he ·whose 
utmost hope is disappointed mu t inevitably be 
wretched. If thy supreme desire had been the 

F ~ 
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delights of Paradise, and thou hadst believed that 

by the tenor of thy life these delights would have 

been secured, as more could not have been given 

thee, thon wouldcst have more patiently waited for 

the moment of death. The content which was 

once enjoyed was but the lethargy of the soul; 

and the distrust which is now suffered will but 

4 nick.en it to action. Depart, therefore, and be 

thankful for all things; put thy trust in 1-Iim, 

·who alone can gratify the wishes of reason, and 

~ati~fy the soul with good; fix thy hope upon that 

portion, in comparison of which the world is as a 

drop of the bucket, and the dust of the balance. 

Return, my son, to thy labour; thy food shall be 

affain tasteful, and thy rest shall be s,\·cct : to thy 
b 

content will also be added stability, when it de-

JK'l1l1.S not upon that only which is possessed upon 

earth, hut upon that which is expected in heaven." 

IIassan, upon whose mind the angel of instruc

tion impressed the counsel of Omar, hastened to 

prostrate himself in the temple of the prophet. 

PectCC dawned upon his mind like the radiance of 

the morning; he returned to his labour with chcer

fu1ness; his devotion became fervent and habi 

tual; and the latter days of Hassan were happier 

d rnn the first. 
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EVENING XVIII. 

THE next evening it fell to the lot of :Maria to 
entertain her young companions; and she accord
ingly sat down, at the usual hour, to read 

THE RE,VARD OF HOSPITALITY. 

DARK was the night, and dreadful was the storrn ~ 
when James Corbett was roused from his harn
mock by a cry of" A leak! a leak ! all hands to thC' 
pumps,,, Without a moment's delay, he hurried on 
his clothes, and flew to the assistance of his ship
mates ; but, alas ! their exertions were unavailing. 
The lightning, which glared through the profound 
darkness, only served to discern the rocks on which 
they had already struck; and the terrific thunder, 
which rolled over their heads, added fresh terror t<' 

the lamentations of those who considered that, jn 
a few moments, they might be for ever swallowec1 
up in the bosom of the ocean. 

After labouring at the pumps till his strength 
was completely exhausted, James went upon deck. 
in the hope of recovering his breath and strength. 
Here, however, he had the misfortune to behold 
his beloved father perish before his eyes; and, in 
a few moments, he himself was swept into the sea 
by a tremendous wave, which broke over the ship 
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with irresistible violence. Providentially, how

ever, the vessel was at a very short djstance from 

the coast, and, as the tide \Yas setting in strongly 

toward the shore, our young sailor was thrown 

upon the beach before he was completely deprived 

of his senses. 
After resting till daybreak, he looked around 

and perceived a church at a short distance. This 

suggested the propriety of his returning thanks to 

the Almighty for his miraculous preservation, and 

this duty he performed in the best manner he could 

before he attempted to set forward ; and then com

mitting himself to the protection of Heayen, he 

wandered he knew not whither, having neither a hnt 

upon his head nor shoes on his feet,-destitute of 

a single penny, and dependant upon the charity of 

strangers even for the means of breaking his fast. 

After walking several hours, our young mariner 

arrived at a pleasant spot between DoYer and 

Sandgate, where Ralph Martin was accustomed 

to keep his father's sheep. In this place Ralph 

had passed the greater part of his life, a stranger 

to the gratifications of luxury and the wants of 

ambition. He was alike exposed to the scorching 

heats of summer, and the pinching frosts of winter; 

yet, if his sheep were healthy and his lambkins 

numerous, he was always perfectly contented. Hr-
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thought it no toil to lead them up and down the 

hills, if by the change they obtained better pas

ture. 

The weather on the preceding night having 

been extremely tempestuous, and the coast being 

spread with wrecks, Ualph felt the tear of sympa

thetic tenderness start into his eyes as he gazed 

around, when the shipwrecked sailor lad approach

ed him, and earnestly solicited a morsel of bread. 

Ralph's scrip was uot very well replenished, but 

what he had he freely gave, and sincerely wished 

it had been more. The poor boy, whom he reliev

ed, thanked him with unaffected gratitude, and in

formed him of the p3.rticulars of his shipwreck. 

His father, he said, was captam of a vessel which 

traded from Ci vita V ccchia to London. They 

were returning from a very prosperous voyage, 

when they were overtaken in the channel by a gale 

of wind: it continued three days, and they were 

at length wrecked on the coast of Kent. He saw 

his father, in enclea\·ouring to catch hold of a rope, 

miss his aim, and fall overboard. He was then 

carried into the sea by an overwhelming wave, 

and only escaped death by being thrown upon the 

beach. 

The youth wept as he gave this recital; and 

Ralph, \vhose kind he!lrt felt for every one, wept 
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also. I-Ie had two shillings and a few halfpence iu 
his pocket, and these constituted his only posses
sions, but he gave them willingly to relieve a fel
low-creature in distress. As the youth had tra
velled a long way without shoes, he very thank
fully accepted Ralph\ offer of remaining with him 
till the next day. Accordingly, they continued 
with the sheep till it was time for them to be taken 
home, and then Ralph led his guest to his father's 
cottage. He introduced him to his mother, and 
she, with great gooclnature, prepared to broil 
them a slice of bacon for their supper. This was 
a most delicious treat to the sailor; and Ralph, 
who had given away his dinner, thought it more 
than usually good. .After supper, they retired to 
rest; and the next morning, when Ralph led out 
his flock, the poor traveller, being offered a pair of 
old shoes and a hat, took his leave with many 
thanks, and recommenced his weary journey. 

Several years passed away, and Ralph had al
most forgotten the circumstance. He had indeed 
had sufficient on his mind to make him forget oc
currences even more irnportaut, having for a long 
time led a life of sorrow. I-Iis father, who had 
always been fond of drinking and bad company, 
had at length indulged himself in these propensi
ties till every thing was sacrificed for their gratifi-



THE REWARD OF HOSPITALITY. 105 

cation. It was in vain that Ralph endeavoured to 
stem the torrent ; in vain he exerted his industry : 

all was of no avail. His father's extravagancf' 
knew no bounds whilst any thing remained which 
could be sold. The flock, by degrees, was parted 
with, then the furniture of the little cottage, and 
at length the cottage itself. Nor was this aH: 

debts accumulated, which there was no means of 

defraying. The man was obliged to abscond, and 
his wife and her son found themselves, in the mid
dle of a severe winter, without shelter or the meanf
of subsistence. 

Ralph, however, being well known, and gene
rally respected, soon engaged himself as shepherd 
to a neighbouring farmer, and hired a small hovel 
which stood at the foot of a hill adjoining the 
common. Here he lived, penuriously indeed, but 
contentedly-thankful that he could procure for 
his mother even this shed. The poor woman, 
smitten by misfortune, and borne down by advan
cing years, was incapable of doing any thing for 
herself; and Ralph had not only to support, but 
to nurse her. He often found this task very diffi
cult; bu i, in proportion to his necessities, he in
creased his exertions; and I-leaven, which rewards 
£lial piety and industry, gave a blessing to all his 
efforts. He was enabled to pay the rent of his 

F 5 
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cottage, and to djscharge some of the debts his 
father had left, which being clue to some of the poor
est of the cottagers, they were ill able to lose. For 
this, he was indeed obliged to toil very l12rd, and 
almost to starve himself; but he cheerfully endured 
nil privations whilst he saw his mother surrounded 
by a few comforts, and fe] t that he was <lischarg
i ng an important duty. 

One evening he was sitting reading to his aged 
parent, when he heard the rattling wheels of a 
carriage. Such a sound was so unusual in that spot, 
that, after expressing his surprise at it, he rose to 
see whither it ·was going. It stopped at the cot
tage, and from jt alighted a man about thirty 
years of age. 

Ralph made a respectful bow, and asked who ht
was pleased to want? 

" Yourself/, replied the stranger, with much 
affability, '' if, as I suppose, you are Ralph 
~iartin." 

Ralph said he was. 
"And do you indeed not recollect met' asked 

th~ stranger. "Do you not remember the poor 
~ailor boy whom you sheltered and relieved ? I 
am he; and if you will give me another night's 
lodging and a slice of bacon, I will stay with you, 
cmd give you an account of the circumstances 
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which have wrought such a change in my appear
!lnce." 

Ralph, who, in the change which more than 
f-lixteen years had made, no longer recognised his 
hipwrecked acquaintance, was, however, extremely 

glad to see him in so much happier circumstances. 
He assured him of a hearty welcome, but added 
he had only a mattress of straw and a blanket to 
offer him. 

" So much the better,'' replied Mr. Sands, " it 
will remind me of former times.-But now for my 
history. Give me that box; it will make an excel
lent chair, and we shall be more at our ease sitting. 
"\Vhen I left you, I determined if possible to travel 
to London; and by the kindness of a waggoner, 
who seemed to feel deeply for my misfortunes, I 
·irrived there on the third day. I found my 
mother in the greatest affliction : she had been 
just informed of the melancholy fate of my 
father, and was almost inconsolable. The sight 
of me, however, whom she had also believed dead, 
in some degree revived her spirits. I was happy 
to find she was left in comfortable though not 
affluent circumstances; and as there was a small 
provision for each of the children, I took my 
share, and embarked with it for the East Indies, 
where I had a cousin, who had long wished me to 
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a&sist him in his business. I was received by him 
with the utmost kindness, and my little property 
turned to the best account. T,,·elve years of 
successful industry made me a rich man; and as 
soon as I could settle my affairs, I returned to 
England. I found my mother married, and my 
brothers and sisters fixed in different situations• 
I have paid every debt I might have contracted 
with them, and my only account which remains 
unbalanced is that I have to settle with you." 

" "\Vith me, sir?" said Ralph ; " you have no
thing to settle with me! The trifling assistance 
you received was not worth remembering; it was 
only what I should gladly have given to any one 
in your circumstances. Times have altered a good 
deal since, and I often feel the greatest grief in 
witnessing distress which I have not the power to 
relieve." 

"But you shall have the power," answered the 
gentleman. "Independence could never be better 
placed than in your hands. But we will talk of 
these things to-morrow. Now give me my supper, 
as you promised, for I have travelled a good way 
to-day, and am rather tired." 

Ralph prepared his simple fare, and then showed 
his guest to his humble bed. 

Next morning, the little story of the misfortunes 
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with which Ralph had had to struggle was recoun
ted. The stranger, eager to place him in a happier 
lot, purchased a neat cottage ; and having stocked it 
with every necessary, and added fifty sheep, the 
happy Ralph was made owner of it, and lived 
many years in that prosperity which usually 
follows industry and integrity. His benefactor 
generally called once or twice a-year to see him ; 
and the peasantry for mileR around often amused 
their children with repeating the good fortune 
which proved a reward of hospitality. 

EVENING XIX. 

" MAMl\IA," said Emma, as she joined the read
ing party, at the usual hour, "I have just been 
relieving our old pensioner, who had been so long 
absent that I began to think he was dead.,, 

" ,vhat !" cried Edward, "do you mean old 
Dick, who affords such 3.musement to the boys, by 
his red wig, great leather bags, and thick oaken 
stick ?" 

" l\I y love,,, said l\irs. Woodbine, " none but 
wicked boys will ever ridicule an old man, whose 
poverty compels him to beg his bread, however 
singular may be his appearance. Old Dick, as 

I 
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you call him, was formerly in very different cir

cumstances; and it was merely through the ill 

conduct of an obstinate and disobedient son, that 

he was stripped of all his little property, ancl 

finally reduced to a state of beggary. But how i~ 

it, my Emma, that he has been so long absent?, 

" Oh ! mamma," replied the affectionate girl, 

" he has been very ill, and I fear both he and hi:-

poor dog have been half starved ; for, when I 

brought out a dish of broken bread and meat 

and some cold potatoes from the pantry, poor 

Richard,s utterance was almost choked by his 

grateful feelings ; and, I am sure, if the dog could 

have spoken, he ·would have invoked a thousand 

blessings on my head.,, 

" Your feelin()'s mv dear'' said Lucy' '' must 
h' J ' ' 

have been truly enviable at that moment. I trust 

we shall never he unmindful of the poor and un

fortunate.,, 

" And I sincerely hope," said Charles, " that 

rny clear brother will neYer associate with boys 

who are capable of making sport of one who haf

such forcible claims upon our pity and benevo

lence. I will now,'' he added, "reqllest your at

tention to 
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T HO:\IAS DoN ALDSON was naturally an ingenuous 
and well-disposed youth, and was always anxious 
to assist and oblige his widowed mother, who oc
cupied a small house, with a garden attached to 
it; and this garden was her chief mean of sub
sistence. The vegetables and fruit Thom:1s car
ried twice a-,rcek to the neighbouring market 
town, where he usually disposed of them to ad. 
vantage ; and such as were not saleable he1ped 
to feed a pig, which was also Ycry profitable. By 
these means, the widow lived a very contented and 
very cheerful life : the fruits of her industry sup
plied her with all she required, and even enabled 
her to lay by a trifle for less prosperous <lays. 

Thorna,c:;, who had long been entrusted with the 
·ale of the goods, had always performed his busi
ness with such exactness and profit, that his mo
ther, on every occasion, was happy to please and 
indulge him. Her constant theme of praise to all 
her neighbmu3 was her good son, and he was held 
up as a pattC'rn for the other boys of the village. 
Thomas had, indeed, always deserYed this praise; 
but there was one trait in his disposition which 
persons more discerning than his fond mother 
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presaged would one day lead him into evil: this 
was a pliability of temper, which was likely to 
render him the dupe of any one who might wish 
to seduce him. He could neither bear ridicule 
nor withstand persuasion ; and though, hitherto, 
from living chiefly ·with his mother, and being 
constantly and usefully employed, he had had 
little leisure to associate with the idle and p;:ofli
gate, yet if by chance he had mixed with such, 
he always found his resolution too weak to resist 
their persuasions. 

Unfortunately for Thomas, there liYed at a. 
public house) not far from his mother's, a boy of 
his own age, who vrns universally allowed to be 
the worst character in the village. Though not 
yet fifteen, he had twice been in danger of impri
sonment for ste2ling; and so notorious ,vas his 
conduct, that few people would suffer their child
ren to associate with him. This boy, whose name 
was \Villiam Roberts, had long fixed on Thomas 
as one ,,·ith whom he wished to be intimate, :incl vari
ous were the attempts he had made to conciliate 
his friendship. Thomas had, however, always 
kept aloof, and shewed no desire of seconding his 
neighbour's; wishes. 

The father of ,villiam was himself idle, drunk
en, and profligate. Instead of attending to his 

f . 
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customers, he was either sitting on the bench at his 
door, with his pipe and his tankard, or playing at 
some game of chance with others as ill-disposed as 
himself. It was not to be wondered at, therefore, 
if poverty followed such habits; and he was driven 
from one difficulty to another, till at length an 
execution was thrown into his house, and he ab
sconded. 

His son, now left to maintain himself, was too 
idle to think of doing this by honest labour ; but, 
as something must be done to save him from 
starving, he engaged himself to a farmer to look 
after his cows. The common upon which these 
cows usually fed was that which Thomas was 
obliged to cross, to go to the next market town ; 
and it frequently happened that William drove 
home his cattle at the time of Thomas,s return, so 
that he had now repeated opportunities of enter
ing into familiar conversation with him. 

Thomas, ,,·ho was neither fraudulent nor suspi
cious, had more than once shewed his companion 
the sum he had receiYed for the goods he had 
disposed of, which often amounted to twelve or 
fourteen shillings. This money was eyed by 
"\Villiam with secret desire, and he soon bent all 
his thoughts to devise some means of getting at 
least a part from his unsuspecting companion. 
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One day, Thomas had been, as usual, to the 
market town, and, having had an uncommonly 
ready sale for his goods, he returned much earlier 
than usual. "\Villiam saw him coming, and went 
to meet him. He accosted him as usual, and 
then made some observations on his speedy re
turn. Thomas told him the cause, and added 
that his goods had fetched a better price than he 
had remembered for some time. 

"I am afraid," said "\Villiam, HI cannot return 
yet; it is full an hour before the time my master 
desires me to go home. You might sit down 
with me here; your mother will not expect you, 
and let us amuse ourselves a little. I have a pack 
of cards in my pocket: will you have a game at 
all-fours ?" 

" "\Vhat is that ?" asked Thomas ; " I never 
played at cards in my life." 

"Ah!" replied his companion, "you kno\\' 
nothing! If you had seen my father play as I 
have-why, I have seen him win as much money 
as you shewed me the other day." 

"But I do not want to win any money," re
joined Thomas; "and as to cards, I know my 
mother dislikes them." 

"Poh ! what signifies your mother?' said "\Vil-
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liam ; " do you think she, in her cottage, can 

know what we are doing here?'' 

"Perhaps she cannot," said Thomas, with some 

warmth; "but she is always so kind, I do not 

like to do what she disapproves, even if she does 

not £Ce me." 
'' ,v ell," replied ,villiam, putting the cards 

with an air of much disappointment into his 

pocket, " you must do as you please ; but we 

might have amused ourselves without playing for 

money." 
Thomas made no answer, and for some minutes 

both remained silent: at length ,villiam exclaimed, 

"I suppose you have no objection to learn the 

game ; you need not play the more for knowing it." 

Thomas was so indifferent about the matter, 

that he said he had no wish ; and it was not till 

his companion lu .. d urg ..... cl him 5cveral f :1es, that 

he sat do,vi1 on the grass. He soon understood 

the game, and found it much more entertaining 

than he expected. His companion perceived this 

with pleasure, and, by every means in his power, 

endeavoured to make it still more fascinating. 

At length he proposed to play for a penny, "just 

for the sake of making the game more interesting." 

Thomas consented, and won; but, at the conclusio11, 
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his good fortune had forsaken him, and he founcl 
himself sixpence in debt. He had no money but 
what he had received for his marketings, and 
which of course belonged to his mother; but 
William requested to be paid, as he said he had 
a particular occasion for the money. 

"How should your mother know exactly," said 
he, "what you sold your things for ? and where 
is the harm of just taking sixpence ? such a trifle 
as that nobody would miss." 

'' How you talk!" replied his companion; " I 
never cheated my mother in my life, and I should 
be very sorry now to begin." 

"Why, you will, perhaps, win twice as much 
back from me another day, and then, as your con
science seems so very tender, you can pay your 
mother back again, by telling her you sold the 
things for sixpence more than you did." 

Thomas was by no means satisfied with his 
friend,s arguments, and demurred a Jong time; 
but at length, tired out by entreaty, he yielded, 
and gave up the sixpence. He then returned 
home, but not, as usual, with a light heart and 
a smiling countenance. The action he had been 
guilty of his heart condemned, and the kindness 
with which his mother received him wounded him 
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in the bitterest manner. She was fully satisfied 
with his day's business; but, observing his dejected 
air as he sat with her at tea,-

" "'\Vhy, my Tommy," said she, '' what is the 
matter with you? I am sure you are not well, or 
else something has gone wrong to-day." 

He said he was quite well, and every thing had 
gone as usual; and then, fearful of his mother,s 
suspicions, he endeavoured to assume a more cheer
ful air. But the effort did not succeed, and he 
was glad when the hour of bedtime relieved him 
from a scrutiny he could so ill support. The next 
morning, on rising from his bed, he determined to 
associate no more ·with his worthless companion, 
who had caused him the first sleepless night and 
aching heart he had ever known. In order the 
better to keep his resolution, he returned by a dif
ferent road, ·which, though more circuitous, he 
preferred to crossing the common. This practice 
he continued for some time ; but one afternoon, 
being more than usually tired, he passed by the 
common. He did not sec William, and he re
joiced at this circumstance. He had nearly crosS
e<l it when a voice called him by his name. He 
quickened his pace, but his nimbler pursuer soon 
overtook him. It was \Villiam himself. 
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"'\Vhy, Tom," said he, " I have been looking 

for you ever since that afternoon we played toge

ther; where have you been all this time?'' 

""\Vhere? why, where I always am, going after 

b 
. ~, 

my usmess. 
""\Vell,ii continued '\Villiam, "but do come with 

me just by, under that hedge: Harry Sawyer 

and I have been playing, and he has won all my 

rnoney." 
"I have none of my own to loset replied Tho-

mas, indignantly, "and I will pay you no more of 

tl ' " my mo 1er s. 
"I do not want you; I only asked you to look 

at us.'' 
Thomas for some time persisted in his refusal ; 

but, unhappily, his worthless conir;:inion knew the 

means of succeeding, and, by ridiculing his fear:

of his mother's chastisement, he at length induced 

him to turn back. He ·was not long a mere spec

tator: notwithstanding his well-fonnecl resolution, 

he was induced to sit do.,vn with them. He liad 

at first an uncommon run of luck, and, flushed by 

success, all his former remorse was forgotteu. He 

continued the game till a later hour than he usu

ally returned. '\Villiam then insisted upon leaving 

off. The reason was but too evident: he had ·won 

two shillings from Thomas. The latter urged the 
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injustice of keeping them, as it was his mother's 
m011ey; but he was laughed at for his scruples, 
and "\Villiam maliciously added, ·' To be sure it 
becomes you to be so nice, who have done the ~ame thing before.~' 

This speed1 was a dagger to the heart of Tho
mas: it was also pointed by a hand from which he 
could never have expected it. He did not know 
that the wicked despise none more than those they 
have seduced. If before he had cause for self-re
proach and repentance, how much more had he 
now ! But, alas! neither repentance nor reproaches 
were so sincere as before. He had passed the 
boundary of virtue, and, instead of endeavouring to 
recover the lost path, all his efforts we·re used to 
make Yice appear less hideous. He tried to per
suade himself that what he ha<l done was not so 
very wrong: all his mother's profits arose from 
him, and it was very hard if he ·were never to be 
allowed a few shillings. 

In this frame of mind he returned home; but 
the opinions he endeavoured to adopt did not sit 
easy upon him : and when he gave his mother an 
account of his marketings, he stammered and he
c;itated in such a manner as struck even her unsus
pici.ous mind. He had that day been selling pork, 
~nd it was necessary to say he had sold it a penny 
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a pound less than he had, to account for the defi
ciency of the two shillings. It was almost the first 
time his mother had reason to think he had made 
a bad day's work. She said he ought to have had 
more, as, at the price for which he had sold it, it 
would have answered better to have kept it for 
t hems elves. Thomas made no reply : a guilty 
blush overspread his cheek, and the subject was 
dropped. 

The next morning he was employed in the 
garden, and his mother was busy within doors, 
when a person entered the cottage. The good 
dame, thinking it was her son, went on with her 
employment, till roused by a strange v01ce. She 
looked up, and perceived a man who had once 
been her neighbour, but now kept a little shop at 
the market town. " llow do you do, l\frs. 
Donaldson t' said he ; " I walked over this morn
ing to beg a favour of you. You must know that 
yesterday, when I bought some pork of your son, 
I gave him, with other silver, a favourite shilling 
of one of my boys, with his cypher marked upon 
it. Now, as I happened to be your son's last 
customer, I dare say you have the shilling still ; 
and if you will change it with me for another, I 
shall be much obliged to you." 

~Irs. Donaldson assured him she would most 

an 
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readily do so; and going to a drawer, where she 
kept her money, she took out the whole of her 
silver. The man helped her to look for the 
shilling, but it was not there; and, as he agajn 
asserted he was sure he had given it to Thomas, 
and was the last person to whom he had sold any 
thing, it was surprising it should not he there. 
Thomas was now called and questioned about the 
money; but he appeared so confused, and gave 
such contradictory answers, that even his mother's suspicions ·were aroused. 

"How much," said she, "did you receive of Mr. Carter ?'' 

Ile had forgotten-he must recollect. 
" ,vhy," replied l\1r. Carter, "you may easily 

remember. You know there were ten pounds, 
,vhich, at sevenpence a pound, make exactly five 
and tenpence. I gave yon six shillings, and you returned me twopence." 

" \Vhy," exclaimed l\1r . Donaldson, addressing 
her son, '' you told me you sold the pork at six
pence.-Oh, Tom, Tom! what have you done?" and she burst into tears. 

Thomas was silent, but his countenance f u 1) _y evinced his guilt. 

To deny the fact was impossible: prevarication 
G 
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only plunged him deeper in error, and therefore, 

at length, he confessed the whole. 

" I '11 tell you what," said 1\fr. Carter, " if 

you were rn y boy, I would flog you till you 

should not stir for a week. You unprincipled 

rogue ! because a boy as worthless as yourself 

persuaded you, you deprived your mother of the 

~arnings of her industry, and then told her a hun

dred falsehoods.-Good morning, neighbour. I 

am sorry to see you have such a worthless being 

belonging to you. Heaven knows it strikes very 

deep into a parent's heart to be informed of 

the wickedness of a child;" and ,vith this ob

servation he quitted the cottage. 

The poor woman was literally convulsed with 

grief, and it was long before she recovered her

self, though Thomas, with reiterated assurances, 

promised that he would never more deceive her. 

He had, indeed, little suspected detection from · 

such a quarter; he recollected observing the 

shilling when it was given him, but, in the agita

tion with which he had paid vVilliam, he had 

thought of it no more. The report of his conduct 

was soon spread abroad, and when at any time he 

offered to sell for his mother, the people were 

accustomed to ask him how much of the money he 
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intended to keep for himself? These reproaches 
struck bim to the heart. And even his mother, 
whose confidence hart formerly been so implicit, 
wa-, now, in proportion, suspicious. She seldom 
trusted him to sell any thing out of the village, 
but, with great fatigue to herself, went to the 
town to dispose of her articles. Thomas was 
ct.eeply wounded by this; but he had no right to 
complain: his own folly and vice had occasioned 
it; and it required a long course of good conduct, 
and a total reformation, before he could enjoy that 
confidence and respect which the worthy alone can 
permanently possess. 

EVENING XX. 

"EDWARD, my love," said Mrs. VVoodbine, "the 
dock has struck seven ;-your brother and sisters 
are all in readiness ;-and, as it is your turn to 
read, you must not delay the time." 

" I have but two or three touches, mamma," 
replied Edward, "to give to this picture, and then 
it will be finished." 

" Bless me P, exclaimed J\lrs. ,v oodbine, looking 
over the artist\; shoulder, "·why you have a ha'a:k 
and a lark upon the same tree. I think the poor 

G 2 
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lark would not long remain uninjured in the pre
sence of so powerful and voracious an enemy. 

" :i\fammat rejoi11ed Ed ward," I took the idea 
from a fable, in which a young lark is represented 
as having invited the ha,vk to an evening party, 
though she had been expressly forbidden so to do 
by her mother; and the result was a tragical one; 
for the disobedient bird fell a victim to her own 
rashness and headstrong folly. 

'· Tl1ere, mamrna,,, he added, " now my painting 
is completed; and, at all events, the hvo birds form 
a striking contrast, both in their figures and 
dispositions." 

Then taking his usual place at the table, and 
opening the new volume, he exclaimed with a smile, 
"This is a curious coincidence; for the tale which 
I am to read this evening is entitled 

THE STRIKIKG CONTRAST. 

-'- - EVER, perhaps, were the deformity of YI Cc 

21.nd the loveliness of Yirtuc placed in a more 
striking contrast, than jn the character and con
duct of the hvo sons of )Ir. Perry, a gentleman of 
fortune residing in the ,Yest of England. 

Alfred, the youngest of t11ese lads, was a boy of 
a brilliant rather than a solid understanding; and 
possessed that lively disposition, which, in child-
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nood, is too often mistaken for sense. Nature had 
endowed him with every advantage of face and 
person; and the partial fondness of his parent~ 
left him little either to ask or desire. 

To Henry, the elder brother, nature had been 
as niggardly, as to Alfred she had been munifi
cent. From a fall in his infancy, he had con
tracted a deformity, which bad not only injured 
his shape, but his health : and his face, which was 
deeply marked with the small-pox, had no feature 
which could be called pleasing. Unhappily, these 
exterior circumstances, which could have little to 
do either with the heart or disposition, were in one 
child regarded with almost idolizing fondness, in 
the other with somE>thing little less than disgust. 
Alfred, always in the parlour, caressed, praised, 
and indulged, forming a striking contrast indeed 
to the poor neglected Henry, \vho '""as but seldom 
suffered to leave the nursery, and even there was 
treated with cold indifference by the ::;ervants. 
From the deformity of his person, his health wa. · 
extremely delicate; and frequently, when thus 
neglected, he was suffering severely from bodily 
pain. One indulgence he was allowed, and one 
only :-as he was incapable of much exertion or 
exercise, he early discovered a taste for reading, 
.:md the master of a school, very near the hall, wa~ 
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suffered to attend him. The progress he made 
more than repaid the trouble of his teacher, and 
was to himself a source of delight} which solaced 
many of his lonely hours. 

Alfred, though only a year younger, 5carcely 
knew his letters; and when lesso!ls were giYen him 
with his brother, he not only paid no attei1tion tu 
the master, but ridiculed his manner, his dress: 
and his features. As he did this, however, with 
gr2at drollery, and, as his parents thought, with 
much wit, they laughed at his sallies, nnd readily 
consented to his wish of not being phgued with 
such a "stupid drone ;1' ·which was the te.·m lw 
used wh<"n speaking of the master. He ·was no·,· 

eight vears old, and, boweyer mw:illingly, hi-:; pa
re~1ts judged it necessary to send him to a boarding
school. Henry was also to accompany him ; but 
this, to Henry, was no eYil; his ,vish of improve
ment, and his love of learning, made the idea 
rathet agreeable to him. But it was not so H"ith 
Alfred; and, indeed, his tears and importu
nities were so effectual, that another twelvemonth 
passed away before the scheme wa put in exe
cution. 

'\Vhen the time of their departure did arrive, 
Henry attended the summons to the carriage with 
great alacrity : but it was ome time before Alfred 
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could be found. He had concealed himself in a closet, 

with the futile hope that if he were not discovered, 

the carriage would go without him. Neither tears 

nor entreaties were spared to obtain his purpose ; 

but these his parents had been prepared for, and, 

though with infinite anguish to themselves, they 

had predetermined not to yield to them. He was, 

therefore, obliged to enter the carriage, which was 

filled with every thing likely to be agreeable to 

him, and which could either conduce to his amuse

ment or pleasure. 

The journey was passed, on his part, in tears 

and sullen silence ; and on that of l{enry in regret 

for his brother's affliction, an<l quiet acquiescence 

to desires which he had never attempted to dispute. 

After a ride of about twelve miles they arrived 

at the school. The master attended; they were 

ushered into a parlour, and treated with the ut

most civility. Several of the pupils were intro

<luced, in the hope of dispelling Alfred's chagrin, 

and, at length, they so far succeeded) as to induce 

him to join their amusements, and retire with them 

to another room. 

l\1r. and Mrs. Perry, who had dreaded the hour 

of parting, took this opportunity to steal away 

unobserved ; and when Alfred found they were 

gone, though his tears flowed afresh, yet he felt 
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convinced that his grief could no longer be of any 
avail. His prepossessing appearance soon gained 
him many admirers; even the masters were struck 
by the beauty of his features, and the graceful 
symmetry of his person; and there were those who 
failed not to contrast them with the deformity and 
sickly appearance of his brother. 

Henry felt how much he was neglected; but to 
neglect he had always been accustomed. He was 
sensible of the disadvantages of his person, and 
sometimes wished that nature had been more boun
tiful; but his mind was whoJly free from envy, 
and he had never loved his brother less, because 
he possessed more. By degrees, his amiable dis
position, and the charms of his mind, unfolded 
themselves, and, amongst the judicious and worthy, 
secured him many friends. To be loved, he must 
l1ave been known; to be admired, his brother 
must be only seen ;-the effect was natural ;-the 
charms of the one increased, as those of the other 
wore away. 

1 \~xt morning the new scholars appeared in 
the school-room. Henry performed his tasks with 
ease, and found in them only amusement: Alfred, 
after spending the whole morning in tears, wa~ 
obliged to perform them in the hours allotted to 
play, and even then, without his brother's assist-
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ance, he could have done nothing. The habits of 
indulgence to which he had always been accustom
ed, and his total neglect of all improvement, made 
his present situation the most irksome and painful 
that could possibly be imagined. 

The masters perceiving Alfred's want of doci
lity, and the little relish or capability he discover
ed for improvement, by degrees transferred the 
liking they had conceived for him to his brother, 
whose gentle and obliging disposition and unwea
ried industry deserved the highest commendation. 

The first half-year having at length passed 
away, Alfred had the felicity of returning home 
with a more decided hatred of school, and a 
stronger desire of remaining where his will wa · 
undisputed; but his parents, though they grieved 
at his reluctance to go back, still thought it too 
important to be dispensed with: and though they 
encountered the same tears, the same entreaties, 
and the same resistance, yet he was obliged to 
return. 

Alfred was now nearly nine years old, and his 
brother was but one year his senior; yet the dis
parity of their knowledge and advances in all that 
was really worthy attainment was as striking as if 
0ne had been twelve and the other but four or 
five years of age. The mind of Henry was already 

G 5 
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well stored with useful learning, and his desire of 
improvement was only equalled by his progress. 
Alfred, on the contrai~, scarcely knew the first 
rudiments of learning, and though he pos,essed a 
flow of spirits and a quickness of reply, which was 
often mistaken for wit) yet, by those who looked 
beyond the su.rface, his shallow acquirements were 
easily detected. His temper and disposition accord
ed but little with th~ attractions of his person. 
He was selfish, imperious, an<l, when offended, 
implacable. The head master, from whom he had 
received some chastisement, which his idleness and 
inattention well deserved, was the object of his ab
horrence. To vex, to torment, and, if possible, to 
injure him, would, to Alfred, have been the high
est gratification. 

Unhappily there were other boys in the school, 
\vhose ideas corresponded with his own; and these 
were his favourite companions. They had several 
times committed depredations in the orchards and 
gardens of the neighbouring farmers, whjch had 
occasioned heavy complaints; but as the delin
quents had never been discovered, general threats 
were all that followed. Alfred and his compa
nions, in secret, exulted in their atrocities, and, 
grown bold by success, they meditated a plan, 
which was soon to be carried into execution. 
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These boys all slept in the same room with Hen
ry, whose delicate health, which of late had been 
more than commonly fluctuating, kept him awake 
many weary hours, when his happier companions 
were locked in tranquil repose. He was one night, 
as usual, lying awake, when he heard his brother 
proposing to his be<l-fellow a scheme so atrocious, 
as shocked Henry, who had been, unwillingly, 
acquainted with former depredations. I--Ie had 
frequently expostulated in the kindest manner, 
and endeavoured to dissuade his brother from 
-associating with boys, whose characters were so 
notorious: but his kind expostulations were treat
ed with ridicule and contempt, and he was sneer
ingly told that it was not every one who could sit 
for hours together poring over a book till they 
were stupified ; for although such amusements 
were very weU for a broken back and lame leg, 
they would not do for boys of any spirit.-I--Ienry 
sighed, but made no answer; a tear started into 
his eye; but he wiped it off in silence, and return
ed to those amusements, ,\·hich, however con
temptuously treated, were, indeed, his chief de
light. 

)Ir. Saunders, the master of the seminary, ,vas 
particularly fond of flowers; he had a remarkably 
fine collection, and was reckoned one of the best 
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florists in the kingdom. Hi5 auriculas were now 
in full bloom, and he had surveyed them with a 
delight which none but an amateur could feel. It 
was against these that Alfred and his companions 
meditated their vengeance, which they intended 
should be as secret as they hoped it would be 
c:omplete. They had no idea Henry was awake; 
but as from him they wished to conceal every 
thing) they were more than commonly suspicious; 
an<l knowing how little and how ill he slept, they 
stopped in the midst of their discourse to listen 
whether he were awake: they soon found that he 
was, and their conversation was immediately sus
pended. 

Grieved, but not deterred, by his brother's 
ridicule and sarcasms, Henry, the next morning, 
ventured to expostulate on the wickedness of the 
action he had heard meditated; but, instead of the 
effect he hoped would have been produced, he was 
accused as a mean listener, who delighted to thwart 
them in those amusements he could not participate. 
He still expostulated, and endeaYoured to repre
sent the unworthiness of such base re, enge, and 
the certainty of detection; but he was heard with 
~mpatience, and silenced with the most unkind 
language. 

A few mghts after this, having, in consequence 

l', 
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of indisposition, retired very early to bed, he fell 
into a sounder sleep than he usually enjoyed. He 
knew not how long this had continued, when he 
was awoke by light steps moving about the room. 
Raising his head suddenly, he discovered his bro
ther and several other boys, who entered the room 
with a mysterious air. He asked what was the 
matter? This question evidently was unwelcome; 
but Alfred, with his usual readiness, after exhort
ing him to speak softly, said-In playing he had 
tossed his hat into the garden, and as that was a 
place tliey were forbidden to enter, he was afraid 
he should be punished when it was found ; as the 
head master, who was always particularly unkind 
to him, would on all occasions suspect the worst. 
He had been trying, he continued, to find it, but had not succeeded. 

'' Is that all ?'1 said Henry, with a serious air. 
" Yes, to be sure ;" replied his brother, " what 

more do you think there should be?" 
llenry was not naturally ~uspicious; yet, in the 

present in ·tance, he doubted whether he had heard 
the truth. I-Iis brotlwr had that day been severe
l)' floo-o·ed for neo-lectino· his lessons· he knew the oo b o ' ' 
vengeance he meditated before this event, and he 
had no doubt but that would ha.sten it. He 
thought of the auriculas, and trembled. I-fe knew 
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the severity with which such an action would be 
punished, and not all the unkindness he had re
ceived had weaned his affecfion from Alfred.-He 
laid down again, therefore, having his mind filled 
with gloomy apprehensions. 

" Brother," said Alfred, " as you rise sc> early. 
you might go into the garden and look for my 
hat; you will, most probably, save me a severe 
flogging, if you do. You have often told me that 
you loved me, and wished to save me from punish
ment, and now is the time to show it.,, 

" But you know,', replied Henry, " I am for
bidden, as well as yourself, to go into the garden: 
and I have never even wished to disobey. 1\fr. 
Saunders values his flowers very much, and, I 
think, after the fatigues of the day, it is very hard 
if he may not enjoy, unmole~ted, a little harmles:
amusement.,, 

" Oh ! I know you are very fond of him,,, re
plied Alfred, " so am not I ;-but every one to 
their taste. All I ask is this one favour of you. 
Do, dear brother, grant it ; an<l you shall, in re
turn, find me in future gui<led wholly by your ad
vice. Think how I sha11 be punished, if you do 
not comply with this request. You do not wish to 
$ee me unhappy, do you t' 

"No, surely, not," replied Henry, with quick-
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ness, and forgetting all his suspicions : " I will, if 
possible, do what you wish ; and I only regret, 
that in obliging you I must disobey Mr. Saunders." 

During this conversation Alfred undressed him
self and retired to bed, wishing his brother " good 
night," in the most affectionate manner. I-Ie was, 
indeed, ·well acquainted with Henry's temper, and 
knew how to wheedle him to his purpose ; nor was 
this the first instance in which he had screened 
himself at his exnense . 

.L 

Henry passed :1 sleepless night, an<l arose with 
the sun. He was in the habit of doing this; and, 
as his good conduct had secured him the confi
dence of the master, he was allowed to walk in the 
grounds even before the rest of the family were 
:~tirnng. In the present instance, his heart smote 
him, that he was about to make an ill use of an indul
gence, which heretofore he had so highly valued : 
hut having once given his promise, a mistaken 
principle of honour induced him to hold it sacred; 
and, though slowly and reluctantly, he bent his 
~tcps towards the garden. The gates were all 
locked; but in a hedge, at th1:: bottom, there was 
a large gap, which appeared to have been recently 
made. By this he entered, and ad,·anced towards 
the place to which he had been directed. But what 
were his terror and aston1shment, to see the stage . 
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of auriculas strewjng the garden ! l\1any of the 
pots were broken ; of others, the flowers ,vere en
tirely destroyed; and the whole fabric, which, to 
its owner, had been a source of such pleasure and 
amusement, exhibited a confused heap of ruins. 
Alfred's hat we.s discernible amongst the rubbish, 
and afforded a convincing proof to his brother that 
his suspicions were too well founded. 

He hastened back to his chamber, with a per
turbation which he did not endeavour to conceal, 
and, finding the whole party awake, he upbraided 
them with their baseness in the wannest manner. 
They, however, denied it in terms so unequivocal, 
that Henry \Vas staggered ; he 1.new not what to 
think ; yet he could not di smiss from his mind 
suspicions, which so many circumstances seemed 
to corroborate. 

The news of the disaster was soon carried to 
1fr. Saunders, whose regret and astonishment were 
only equalled by his anger. The boys were all 
summoned; the ushers appeared with ::\Ir. Saun
ders at their head; every boy was questioned in 
the strictest manner ; the gap in the hedge was 
mentioned, and each separately asked if he had ever 
passed it. All replied in the negative, except 
Henry; but however grievous the displeasure of a 
master whom he respected> no consideration could 
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tempt him to utter a wilful falsehood. The as
tonishment of l\fr. Saunder::; cannot easily be 
described ;-that Henry, the boy whom he had 
particularly respected, and in wl1om he had placed 
unlimited confidence, should be guilty of such an 
infamous action, seemed almost impossible; but 
appearances were strong against him, and the 
master's suspicions seemed corroborated by the 
evidence of the gardener, who declared he had 
that very morning seen Henry on the spot where 
the devastation had been committed. 

l-Ienry attempte<l not to deny this assertion, 
though he solemnly declared he was innocent of 
the charge alleged against him. 

" For what then was you there?" said l\1r. 
Saunders, impatiently. 

Henry was silent: he refused to tell. This was 
the signal of his punishment, and he received a 

correction so severe, that he was unable, for 
some minutes, to return to his room. 

One of the ushers, with whom he had always 
been a favourite,' and who still believed him inno
cent, attended him from the school-room, and, 
with the kin<lest language, endeavoured to draw 
from him all he knew of the affair. But Henry 
refused to say a word which might have exposed 
his guilty and unworthy brother: he declared he 
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was not the offender, but he would declare no 
more; and though severely grieved, and cruelly 
treated, he harboured no resentment against 11r. 
Saunders. He had always, heretofore, treated him 
with unvaried kindness, nor would he now have 
altered l1is conduct had he not believed that he was 
punishing the guilty. 

Alfred, in the meantime, had passed the morn-
ng most unpleasantly. Judging of his brother by 

himself, he could not belie\·e it possible that any 
one would submit to punishment merely to 1·escue 
another. He therefore expected, when Henry 
was asked why he went into the garden, that he 
would immediately have declared the whole truth; 
and he was fully aware what, in such circum
stances, must follow. ,vhat then was his astonish
ment, when Henry not only remained silent, bu t 
submitted to a severe punishment without de
claring what had subjected him to such unjust sm,
picions ! There was something in his conduct 
which Alfred could not imitate; but it was impos
sible not to respect it. He was involuntarily more 
attached to his brother, and there were moments 
when he felt ashamed of suffering him to labour 
under imputations of which he was entirely innocent. 
But these were only moments; and whatever might 
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be his secret compunction, his conduct was still 
mean and disgraceful. 

Henry, when again he saw Mr. Saunders, was 
wounded by the cold contempt with which he was 
treated. He was no longer spoken to with kind
ness, nor distinguished with any marks of fa
miliarity. AU that was said was bitter sarcasm, 
or injurious reproach ; and, in proportion as he had 
before been indulgent, he was now severe. He 
forbade the morning walks, the many little privi
leges which, to Henrfs infirmities and pursuits, 
were invaluable. The poor fellow mourned in 
secret, be t he scorned to complain ; and he was 
too just to reproach Mr. Saunders for a conduct 
which he knew nothing but an idea of having been 
deceived had occasioned. Yet that conduct was 
to Henry a source of affiiction so deep, that 
nothing but a consciousness of having deserved it 
could have added to his sufferings. 

One morning he was sitting in his room, too 
unwell to join in the sports of his companions, and 
too sad to give his thoughts to rea<lrng, when 
Alfred entered in the deepest afHiction, and some 
minutes elapsed before he could speak. When he 
did, he at first only articulated, " Oh, now we 
must be discovered; I know they will betray; 
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they said they would yesterday, before I gave 
them my last shilling !" 

As this discourse was unintelligible to Henry, 
he begged to have it explained; and Alfred pro• 
ceeded to inform him, that the gardener, in re
moving the ruins which the late disaster had 
caused, had found a knife, marked with the initials 
A. P., that it had been carried to the master, and 
the boys were all summoned. 

" Then you did, indeed, destroy the auriculas :·· 
exclaimed Henry, now fully convinced of what he 
before only suspected. " Oh, Alfred, why hav(: 
you behaved so unworthily?" 

Alfred's tears prevented him from answering ; 
and his brother, moved by his distress, would not, 
by any further reproaches, increase it. They had 
not been many minutes together, when the dreaded 
summons arrived. This they dared not disobey, 
though Alfred slunk behind his brother : he com
posed his conntenance, however, as well as he 
could, and endeavoured to assume a cheerfulness 
very foreign to his feelings. 

All the boys were now assembled; l\Ir. Saunders 
and the ushers ·were seated at the upper encl of the 
room; and on the table lay the knife which had 
excited Alfred's uneasiness. On the entr~mce of 
I-Ienry and Alfred, l\fr. Saunders asked the former, 
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m a severe tone, what use he had made of that 
knife in destroying the auriculas? 

I-Ienry calmly replied, that he had made no 
use of it ; he did not recollect ever to have seen it 
before. 

" Perhaps not, sir," replied the master ; "your 
memory, of late, has not been very tenacious: it 
would not eyen assist you in remembering an ac
tion you had committed but a few hours before.,, 

"I then declared the truth, sir," said Henry, 
indignantly, "and I have now nothing to add." 

"These, l\Ir. Alfred, are your initials," said the 
master : " I now command you to tell me when, 
and for what purpose, you lent this knife to your 
brother. Speak the truth, and I promise you for
giveness; I mean not to confound the innocent 
,..-ith thc guilty.,, 

Henry sighed. Alfred remained silent a few 
minutes; hut, on the question, command, and 
promise being repeated, he fell upon his knees, 
and with much hesitation said, it was not his 
brother, but himself and four of his companions, 
who had destrnyed the auriculas. 

irr. Saunders started with astonishment; hut he 
continued silent, and Alfred went on :-

They had been unable to throw the stand down, 
and had, therefore, cut one of the legs: the sudden 
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fall of the pots had thrown the knife underneath, 
where they could not discover it. 

" And the rest-?', sai<l Ivf r. Saunders, inter
rupting him. 

llis hat had been thrown off, by a blow he re
ceived from one of the pots ; it began to gr°'~ 
dark ; footsteps were heard at a little distance , 
and, in their fright, he and his companions ran out 
of the garden, and dared not return. 

Here Alfred ceased, and Mr. Saunders regarded 
him, for some minutes, with the most indignant 
countenance. At length he exclaimed, "Is it 
possible that such unworthiness exists in my school? 
Could you, after the perpetration of such a bqsc 
and malicious action, suffer your brother to endure 
a chastisL.:nent so severe and so unmerited,-to 
see him exposed to my resentment,-to treatment 
which his bodily suffering must have doubled? 
Go from my presence this moment. Un-worthily 
as you have availed yourself of my promise not to 
punish you, I will, still, not break my word; but 
take with you my contempt, and the reproaches of 
your own heart ; and if any spark of virtue yet 
remain, they will prove your severest torment.'' 

Alfred quitted the room, and a murmur of indig
nation burst from the little spectators. 

H And you, my noble hoyt continued l\fr. Saun-
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ders, rising and embracing Henry, '' come to my 
heart, and let me tell you all the admiration I feel 
for you. Indeed, at the moment when I was most 
angry with you, I knew not how to believe you 
culpable ; the whole tenor of your conduct seem
ing to refute my suspicions, and to reproach my 
severity." 

Henry returned his master,s embra.ce with grate
ful ardour, whilst tears of mingled joy for the 
recovered esteem of Mr. Saunders, and regret at 
his brother,s conduct, trickled down his cheeks. 
His first request was for Alfred and his guilty 
companions. He procured them a remission of 
punishment; but the obloquy of their conduct still 
remained, and made them shunned and despised 
by every one. Henry, restored to his former 
privileges, and cheered by smiles he had so highly 
valued, continued with lvir. Saunders several years; 
and when he quitted the seminary, his enlarged 
and culti\'ated mi11d, the kindness and generosity 
of his disposition, and the excellence of his heart, 
made him respected and beloved by all who knew 
him; whilst Alfred, endowed only with exterior 
charms, though seen to be admired, was known to be 
despised: and, whilst his brother passed his life in a 
manner the most praiseworthy; he, by associating 
only with the idle and profligate, became the sor-
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row and disgrace of his friends, and, at the early 
age of thirty, ended his days in a duel, the conse
quence of a quarrel at one of the taverns which hP 
frequented. Regretted by few, and beloved by 
none, he was a melancholy example of the little 
real value of mere per:-;onal endowments, whilst his 
brother afforded the most convincing proof, that 
virtue can take from def'ormit_v all that is unpleas
ing, and give it charms superior to those of beauty 
and gracefulness. 

EVE .. ~ING XXI. 

CH AR LES and Emma having returned from a walk 
by th ~ sea-side, related a curious incident which 
had afforded them much amusement. 

Some pieces of wreck, which were floating at a 
distance, excited the attention of a couple of boys 
belonging to one of the boats, and on looking re
peatedly in the same direction, they imagined that 
they saw some living creature upon one of the 
planks. Resolving to ascertain this fact, they 
pushed off their boat, though the sea happened to 
be extremely rough ; and, rcgardlcs of the danger 
to which they appeared to be exposed, they per
sisted in labouring at the oars, until, at length 
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they reached the desired spot. Here they found a 
poor shipwrecked cat, which, by her piteous mew

ing, seemed most earnestly to crave their protection. 
This appeal was not made in vain; the humane 
lads immediately rescued poor Puss from her peri
lous situation; and, to the great delight of Charles 

and his sister, she was won discovered seated at 
one end of the boat, and apparently looking around 
with conscious satisfaction as she approached the 

shore. Charles would gladly havE; purchased the 
animal on her landing; but the boys who had so 
bravely ventured to effect her deliverance, consi

dered themselves entitled to her future services, 
and therefore refused to sell her. 

The little party at the Hall were much gratified 
with this adventure; and Emma, having laid aside 
her bonnet and gloves, sat down to read 

THE FEl\1ALE FRIENDS. 

EMMELINE l\iloRLAND was the youngest daughter 
of a Scotch earl: she was educated as the children 

of the affluent commonly are; had a private gover
ness, and masters of all kinds. The numerous 
train of servants, which composed the family house
hold, precluded the necessity of her making any 
exertions for herself. Unfortunately, the earl, be
-ide an incumbered estate, possessed a vice which 

H 
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·was most destructive of his family's welfare. He 

was a professed gamester; and, after a life of per

petual struggles to ward off those pecuniary diffi
culties which were gathering around him, a sudden 

death bequeathed them, in all their force, to his 
ill-fated family. 

The eldest son inherited the estate, and he per
mitted his mother still to reside in the house; but 

the younger children were dispersed in various . di
rections. The sons were sent into the army and 

navy, and the daughters were adopted by some of 
their more opulent friends. Emmeline was given 
to the care of a rich dowager of quality, who made 
her feel so bitterly the galling yoke of dependance, 
that, at the early age of eighteen, she married the 

family chaplain, thankful for any situation which 
might emancipate her from the miseries she had 
long endured. She then retired with her husband 
to a small living he possessed in Gloucestershire, 
where the most rigid economy was necessary to 
make their income suffice for their subsistence. A 
high sense of honour, which, in happier circum
stances, Emmeline had imbibed, led her to avoid 
running in debt; but of the minutire of economy 
she knew nothing. To live with one servant, to 
make the most frugal fare suffice, and to assist per
sonally in the little duties of her family, were things 

~ 
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of which she was wholly ignorant; and it was not 
till the most serious consequences resulted from her 
ignorance, that she endeavoured and determined to 
learn. The task; at first, was difficult, but not im
practicable; and the lively interest she felt for her 
husband and child, soon rendered many things 
comparatively light, which, without such incen
tives, would, to her, have been most wearisome. 

Of a numerous family, one only daughter sur
vived the period of infancy ; and to this daughter 
both Mr. and Mrs. Alton were most fondly at
tached. To form her infant mind, to pour lessons 
of virtue and instruction into her heart, were their 
first endeavours : they laboured with unremitting 
care; and, as is usually the case, their efforts were 
amply repaid. Mrs. Alton had too forcibly expe
rienced the evils resulting from habits of indolence, 
and early personal indulgence, to make her daugh
ter their victim. Little Emmeline was her own 
servant. She had no one to fetch what she want
ed ; and if her efforts were not sufficient to procure 
the accomplishment of her desires, she was obliged 
to relinquish them. Thus early trained to self
denial and self-exertion, she possessed a mind so 
well tempered, and wishes so moderate, that the 
sphere of life in which she was born comprised all 
which her youthful heart required. Mrs. Alton 

H ~ 
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was well qualified for the task she had undertaken: 

experience had taught her what was useful in edu

cation, and the splendid circumstances of her early 

years had made her mistress of most accomplish

ments. These she imparted to her daughter, and 

they were acquired with a facility which more 

than repaid the teacher's labour. 

At fourteen years of age, Emmeline was mistres~ 

of more acquirements than are usually possessed 

by young women many years older ; and she had, 

likewise, a strength of mind, and steadiness of 

µrin~iple, which seemed to fit her for the various 

trials of this eventful life. 

Among the few acquaintance which the village 

afforded, was Caroline Mowbray, the daughter of 

a gentleman of large fortune. She had lost her 

mother before she was sensible of the privation ; 

and, as her father had taken a dislike to her from 

the moment of her birth, because he was uot bless

ed with a son, she had been treated in the house 

with but little more attention than a stranger. 

Her only refuge from unkindness was the par

sonage, and there she had spent the greatest part 

of her life. She had been instructed with Emme

line, and shared with her the kindness of Mr. and 

Mrs. Alton. By degrees, she lengthened the pe

riods of her absence from the Hall, and as she wa:s 
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never inquired for, and never missed, she at length 
only returned to sleep. To Emmeline, her society 
was most agreeable; for, though neither so gifted 
by nature, nor improved by art, she was amiable 
in her disposition, and pleasing in her manners. 
She loved l\tf r. and l\Irs. Alton as her parents, and 
Emmeline as her sister; and she would frequently 
say, that had she been blessed with such relations, 
the utmost wishes of her heart would have been 
completely gratified. 

Her father, who spent his life alternately be
tween the sports of the field an<l the pleasures of 
the table, scarcely recollected he had a daughter; 
and as long as she neither asked him for money, 
nor importuned him on any other subject, it was 
guite indifferrnt to him how she spent her time ; 
so that, without the kindness of her friends at the 
parsonage, Caroline would have been wholly de
prived of every advantage of education, which 
young people in her station of life most commonly 
en.1oy. 

He had been a widower almost fifteen years, 
when he determined again to marry ; and the per
son whom he choc;e was one suited to his own taste 
and habits. Her highest qualification was being 
able to superintend the cooking; and her best 
recommendation, that, in hi. annual fit of the 
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gout, she was willing to attend him as a nurse. 
From the moment of her being mistress of the hall, 
she seemed to have destined Caroline to feel the 
whole weight of her power. Her £rst act of 
maternal authority was to forbid the visits at the 
parsonage. Caroline expostulated, but to no effect; 
and Emmeline, who soon after entered, ventured 
to m8ke her petition, but with no better success. 
The two friends, therefore, parted, with a sensa
tion of anguish, which they had never before ex
perienced. In the afternoon, they were engaged 
to drink tea with Mr. and l\1rs. Alton at the hou<;eof 
a lady who lived about four miles distant; but l\Irs. 
Mowbray would not suffer Caroline to accompany 
them, and the plan which ha<l been pr~jected with 
so much pleasure, lost aU its attraction by this 
capricious prohibition. 

The lady they were to visit was the only sur
vivor of a very ancient family. She lived at Fon
tain Abbey, in the same state, and with the 
same habits, as had distingnished her ancestors, 
centuries back. Her servants were all veterans, 
and seemed to have imbibed the irlea cherished 
by herself, that she had few equals, and no 
super10rs. Of those whose visits she condescend
ed to receive, l\.:f r. and l\1[rs. Alton were first 
distinguished; but this honour was to be at-

ll 
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tributed to the noble family from whom Mrs. 
Alton sprung. The house, which was gloomy 
and antique, was surrounded by trees, whose 
age was coeval with that of the building. 
Through the grounds ran a river, and, had either 
beauty or taste been consulted, it might have 
formed a pleasing object from many parts of the 
Abbey. As the road from the parsonage was very 
circuitous, the usual plan was to take a boat, and 
either sail or row, as was most convenient. This 
was deemed the pleasantest part of the visit, and 
used to be particularly enjoyed by Caroline. 

The hour of their setting off approached; the 
boat was ready, and the wind, which was favour
able, promised them a speedy and pleasant sail. 
Mr. and Mrs. Alton regretted, vrith their daugh
ter, the absence of her young friend; but, though 
they could not but consider her mother,s conduct 
as tyrannical and unkind, they were fully aware 
of the propriety of submission on her part, and 
hoped it might be more effectual in removing pre
judice than any other conduct could possjb}y 
prove. 

They had not proceeded above a mile, when the 
wind, which had been increasing from the moment 
of their departure, became so violent, as to occa
Bion much alarm to l\Irs. Alton. The sky was 
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covered with black clouds, and the thunder rolled 
heavily at a distance. The river, whose surface, 
when they embarked, was perfectly smooth, was 
no\v agitated in the most violent manner. l\1rs. 
Al ton's terrors increased, and she begged they 
might land at the first convenient spot. Emme
line seconded the entreaty, and 1\1r. Alton, beg
ging them to be composed, readily agreed to their 
request, and assisted the man, to whom the boat 
belonged, in lowering the sails, in order to reach 
a creek at no great distance. As they were doing 
this, a sudden gust, more violent than any they 
had experienced, catching one of the sails not yet 
furled, overset the boat. An instantaneous scream 
was heard. The sailor, who was an expert swim
mer, caught Emmeline, and soon reached the shore 
with her, but all his efforts to render any assist
ance to her parents were ineffectual. Locked in 
each other's arms, they had almost immediately 
sunk, and rose no more. 

Emmeline was carried, insensible, to the nearest 
cottage, where it was so long before she recoYered, 
that the people began to fear she would breathe 
no more. \Vhen, at length, her senses were re
stored) and all the misery of her situation burst on 
her heart, her agonies almost deprived her of the 
recollection she had so lately regained. She would 
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hE'ar of nothing, she would listen to no consolation, 

till two men went in search of her unfortunate pa

rents. They told her it was useless, at present; 

but she would consent to no delay, and even re

turned herself to the shore, where she stood, watch

ing their little vessel, till the shades of night stu

rounded the horizon. She was then obliged to re

turn to her sad and solitary home; and, perhaps, 

no affliction ever exceeded that ,vhich she felt, in 

re-entering an abode which she had quitted, so 

lately, in such different circumstances. Then she 

was blessed with kind and affectionate parents; 

now she was a desolate orphan, who must soon 

resign even the shelter which received her. The 

news of her misfortune almost immediately reach

ed Caroline, who flew to her friend, and, with the 

sincerest commiseration, endeavoured to soothe her 

sorrows. ,vith what delight would she have re

ceived her at her own house, had she of that house 

been mistress? But the utmost indulgence her 

entreaties procured, was a permission to remain 

with her at the parsonage for a short time. 

~ext morning the bodies of 1\Ir. and 1\1:rs. Alton 

,vcre found, and three days afterward they were 

buried. Emmeline and her friend followed them 

to the grave, and thE' former, in all the ago mes 

which her situation may well be supposed to have 

11 5 
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excited, bent over the spot, as if a11 earthly happiness 
were there entombed for ever. Caroline remained 
with her all night, during which no slumber closed 
her eyes. The next day it was necessary to make 
preparations for her removal, as another clergy~ 
man was appointed to the living. The furniture 
of the house, and what else it contained, was all 
she possessed, as the small income of her father 
had never more than sufficed for their customary 

wants; but it was not poverty which pressed upon 
her mind, it was the loss of her parents, and the 
manner in which she had lost them, which weigh
ed so heavily. She disposed of the furniture 
( excep!: what was sufficient to furnish a very small 
cottage in the neighbourhood) to a farmer, who 
was lately married; and with the money she re
ceived she discharged the rxpenses of the funeral, 
which would otherwise have been much more than 
her slender means could have supplied. 

When settled in her new abode, it was neces
sary to think of some means of subsistence ; and 
as her education had well qualified her for the 
task, she resolved on opening a little school. She 
had soon several scholars, and her attention to 
these, in a short time, procured her many more . 
She gave general satisfaction, and many of th e 
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more opulent farmers in the neighbourhood be
came her munificent patrons. 

Thus industriously employed, Emmeline found 
herself more comfortable than she had dared to 
hope. Time, thP great softener of every calamity, 
by degrees blunted those agonies which had once 
been so severe. Never, indeed, could she recol
lect her parents but to feel all she owed them, 
an.<l all she had lost by their death. The very 
means she now enjoyed of supporting herself, vrns 
a gift derived from them. To their kindness she 
owed it, that th.e liberality of her education had 
enabled her to instruct c·thers ; and, thus, insteacl 
of being a burden on casual charity, she was en
abled herself to bestow a trifle on the unfortunate. 
Caroline was her constant visitor, whenever her 
mother would suffer her to leave home, and gladly 
would she have shared her friend's toil to have 
possessed equal comfort. Her home was, more 
than ever, uncomfortable; a second family now 
claimed the attention not only of her mother, but 
her father; and Caroline was considered, and treat
ed, as an incumbrance. To Emmeline she dis
closed all her sorrows, and in her she was certain 
to find a kind friend and an able adviser. 

Nearly five years had now elapsed since the 
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death of Mr. and l\1rs. Alton. In that time Em
meline's little school had attained great celebrity, 
and the independence and comfort which she en
joyed, amply repaid her most arduous labours. 
Her scholars loved her, and this lightened her 
task. Her endeavours for their improvement 
were unremitting; and the consciousness of per
forming her duty, gave a serenity to her mind, 
which nothing could easily disturb. Caroline 
was not equally happy :-her mother, whose whole 
endeavour seemed to be to alienate her father's af
fection from her, had so frequently misrepresented 
her conduct, that she was, at length, sent to a dis
tant relation in the North, with a very small al
lowance for her expenses. Had she been suffered 
to share this with Emmeline, she would have been 
happy; but that was forbidden, as Emmeline was 
represented as one who encouraged her friend's 
disobedience. 

This banishment, for it was no other, was most 
dreadful to Caroline: she met, in her new abode, 
only increased unkindness; and her letters to her 
friend were filled with complaints and expressions 
of regret. Emmeline exhorted her to patience and 
submission, and to hope for happier days ; and 
that, till such arrived, her best comfort would be 
derived from a reliance on that Power, whose sup-
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port is never withheld from those who confidently 
rely upon it. 

Some time passed thus ; during which, Emmeline 
had frequently remitted to her friend such presents 
as she was able to bestow, and was most happy to 
impart ; for Caroline was so penuriously treated, 
that she was not unfrequently in want of common 
comforts. 

It was during one of the school recesses, that 
Emmeline determined to make a journey to see her 
unhappy friend. She, according} y, left her house 
to the care of a faithful servant, who had lived 
many years at the parsonage; and taking a place 
jn the stage-coach, she proceeded till she arrived 
within thirty miles of the spot she was going to. 
But, as the remainder of the road was across the 
country, it was necessary to hire a different convey
ance; and, having travelled seyeral nights, she de
termined to repose herself before she proceeded 
onwards: she therefore ordered a room to be 
made ready, and retired to it. She had not been 
there long when her attention was roused by the 
feeble moan of some one at no great distance. She 
listened attentive} y, and was convinced it was 
omebody in the room adjoining. She was soon 

also convinced, that the person was a female, and 
alone. Her compassionate heart immediately in-
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duced her to make some inquiry about the me
lancholyobject; and she learned, from the landlady, 
that it was a young person who had stopped there 
for the night, but was taken suddenly ill, and 
could go no farther. 

" However, Miss," continued the talkative hos
tess, " I rather suspect she has nothing to pay her 
bill; indeed, I have told her as much; and, there
fore, she must tramp; sick or well.'' 

" Poor thing !" replied Emmeline, " could I see 
her?" 

" Oh, yes; if you wish it. There is no need of 
any ceremony. You have only to take the <loor 
marked ten, instead of your own, which, if you 
have observed, is eleven." 

Emmeline went and tapped softly at the door. 
A feeble voice bade her "come in." She djd so; 
but as the evening was far advanced, she could 
scarcely distinguish any thing. 'l""'he curtains of 
the bed were drawn, and she was returning to fetch 
a light, when the same faint voice inquired
" Who is there?" Emmeline advanced to the bed, 
to apologize for her intrusion, and to offer her as
sistance; but scarcely had she begun to speak, 
when the curtains were hastily drawn back, and 
a faint scream burst from the invalid. Emme
line instantly recognised her friend :-yes, it 
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was Caroline ;-Caroline sick, and alone at an 
inn! 

The astonishment of both the friends, at this 
unexpected interview, kept them silent for some 
minutes; at length Caroline, stretching out her 
hand, exclaimed,-" Oh, my Emmeline, had I but 
followed your advice, I had been happy! But the 
miseries of my situation weighed down my spirits, 
and, to break from them, I have committed a fault, 
the consequences of which are worse than all my 
former unmerited sufferings." 

" vVhat, then, have you done?" said Emmeline, 
taking her hand with the utmost kindness. 

"You shall hear: but sit down; for I am really 
ill and weak, and can relate my tale but slowly. 
About a month since, I received a very cruel letter 
from my father, reproaching me with ingratitude 
to the person I was placed with, in not endeavour
ing to make myself useful to her. He threatened, 
that if he heard any more complaints against me, 
my allowance should be withdrawn, and that I 
should be turned out to seek my subsistence. As 
I had really not deserved these reproaches, I felt 
the utmost indignation at them, and, in the first 
moments of my resentment, answered my father's 
letter in terms as severe as his own; telling him, 
that my life had so long been rendered miserable, 
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that I would far rather go out in the most menial 
capacity, than be subject to such tyranny. This 
letter I sent to the post. In the mean time, as I 
could not but consider the person I was with as the 
cause of my present sufferings, my former dislike 
was increased. She perceived this ; and as she 
knew that I was but too much in her power, she 
treated me accordingly; till, at length, I deter
mined to submit to it no longer. The letter I had 
to expect from my father was most likely to in
crease my troubles; and, therefore, in an unhappy 
moment I resohed to emancipate myself from 
them. I quitted the house, one fine morning, un
observed, taking with me a small bundle of clothes, 
and all the money I had." 

" If I had dared to follow the bent of my own 
inclinations I should immediately have come to 
you, but your vicinity to my father's re ·idence 
made that impossible. I, therefore, journeyed on, 
almost without plan or ro~te, comforting my.-elf 
that no evils I might encounter, could exceed 
those I had quitted. But, ala ! I knew not what 
I had undertaken. 1\1 y little money was soon ex
pended, and I was unable to travel many miles 
without resting. My spirits began to droop, and 
I knew not on what to resolve. }f y first hope 
had been to hire myself as ervant to some lady, 

ci 
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hut no one would take me without a character; 

and, indeed, the appearance which the dirt and 

fatigue of travelling soon gave me, was not such 

as to prejudice any one in my favour. I arrived 
here, two nights ago, with only sixpence in my 

pocket; and whether from anxiety, fatigue, or any 
other cause, I know not, but I was the next morn

ing taken so ill, that I could proceed no farther. 
To add to my sufferings, the landlady threatens to 
turn me out of doors, as she has discovered I have 
no money. In this situation, what but your provi
dential arrival, my dearest friend, could have saved 
me!" 

Emmeline wept at this recital, and, seeing how 

much her unfortunate friend had already suffered, 
she forbore all reflections on a conduct which she 
could not approve. She sent immediately for an 
apothecary, who soon arrived. Ile was a man of 

sense and integrity, and said the cause of the pa
tient's illness was fatigue and anxiety, and that, in 

a few days, with a little good nursing, she would 
he well. Emmeline devoted all her time to her 
sick friend; and the landlady, now she thought 
she should be paid, was much more obliging and 
civil. Caroline was soon evidently better, and her 
first effort of convalescence was to write to her 
father, expressing her sorrow for the letter she had 
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previously written, and the conduct she had since 
pursued; and requesting his pardon. She also en
treated, for the future, to be permitted to reside 
with her friend, with whom she could support her
self by her own industry. In the course of the 
week, an answer arrived, but not such a one as she 
had feared. Her father, indeed, reproached her 
for her undutiful letter, and her conduct in leaving 
the situation in which he had placed her; but he 
promised her forgiveness, if she offended no more. 
Her mother-in-law, he said, was dead, after a very 
sudden and short illness; and he desired her to 
return to him, with all possible expedition, a.s he 
wished her to take the charge of his young family; 
in which occupation he hoped she would acquit 
herself better than she had done lately. 

Emmeline sincerely rejoiced in the opening 
prospects of better days, which she trusted awaited 
her friend; who, as soon as she was able to bear 
the journey, quitted the inn, and returned with 
her beloved friend to the place of her nativity. 

Mr. Mowbray received his daughter without 
any of those marks of affection which usuc11ly 
characterize a parent. Her feeble spirits could 
ill support such coldness; but she felt her conduct 
had not been altogether free from blame ; and, 
therefore, she bore her sorrows in silence. To 
Emmeline, alone, she opened her heart ; and 

0 
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Emmeline urged her, by every effort in her power, 
to endeavour to please and oblige her father, and 

to submit, with cheerfulness, to all his wishes. 
This conduct had the desired effect. Mr. l\tlow

bray saw in it the best refutation of the dislike 

which had been inf used into his mind against her ; 

by degrees he relaxed his harshness, and in time 

committed wholly to her management every do

mestic arrangement. She had now constant oppor
tunities of seeing her friend, and receiving from 

her the best advice. Emmeline was equally happy 
in this intercourse; her virtuous jndustry, in a 

few years, obtained a competence sufficient for her 
moderate desires; and she passed the remainder of 

her exemplary life in gratitude to that Being, who 
had supported her in adversity, and strengthened 
her heart to deserve prosperity. 

EVENING XXII. 

THE next evening proved so extremely pleasant, 
in consequence of a Tefreshing shower having fallen 
in the early part of the day, that Edward ·vvood
bine could hardly be induced to return home at the 
usual hour. ,~See!" said he, pointing toward the 

church, "what a lovely walk we may haYe, on the 
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other side of this stile, and by the winding foot
path which leads through yonder corn-fields!'' 
Lucy, however, was too punctual in all her 
engagements, to exceed the time allotted for her 
evening ramble; and, with some difficulty, she 
prevailed on her brother, notwithstanding the 
verdure of the £elds, the fragrance of the flowers, 
the melody of the birds, and all the other rural 
fascinations which charmed his youthful heart, to 
accompany her back to the Hall ; and to take a 
seat by her side, whilst she proceeded to read the 
tale entitled 

THE EAST INDIAN. 

PHILIP HARMAN was the only son of a colonel in 
the service of the East India Company, who, having 
amassed a large fortune, had made arrangements 
for returning to Europe, where he determined that 
his son should complete his education. He had 
taken his passage in a ship nearly ready to sail, 
when a bilious complaint attacked him so violently 
that he did not survive many days. His son, then 
about eight years old, seemed to suffer hut little 
from the death of his father ; for his wishes were 
entirely fixed on going to Europe, where, he had 
been told, every thing that was desirable might be 
obtained. 
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Shortly after his father's interment, he and his 
servants embarked; and, after a prosperous voyage 
of little more than four months, arrived in England. 
Philip was consigned to the care of a clergyman, 
who had long been known to the colonel ; and this 
gentleman was not only to act as the tutor, but as 
the future guardian of the young East Indian. 
He was received with every mark of kindness by 
Mr. Sandford, and welcomed by the children with 
great good-humour. Philip promised himself much 
pleasure in their society ; and, for a few weeks, 
he was not disappointed. His companions, con
sidering him as a stranger, yielded to all his 
wishes, and in every amusement agreed to follow 
his inclinations. The novelty of his society, how
ever, by degrees wore away; and as each of the 
young folks began to resume the wish of pleasing 
himself, Philip was no longer either so happy or 
so contented as he had been. To be contradicted 
was what he could not bear. In India, he had 
been the tyrant of the house; and two boys of his 
own age, who were kept to amuse and obey him, 
had long groaned under his oppressions. 'l'hey 
attended him to England, and were still the 
victims of his power and insolence. 

Mr. Sandford, in a little time, perceived the 
evil habits which his pupil had been suffered to 
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indulge; and he resolved, if possible, to eradicate 

them. Time, he knew, would be necessary for 

this; but by constant attention and the best exam

ples, he trusted, his wishes would be ultimately 

crowned with success. 

Philip in a little time became much dissatisfied 

with his situation, and sincerely wished himself in 

Bengal, where he could command, without any one 

daring to dispute his wishes. I--Ie was one day fly

ing his kite, with George Sandford, a boy about 

his own age, when the string became entangled in 

the boughs of a tree, and he desired his companion 

to disengage it. George, ever good tempered, would 

have done it with pleasure, had he been asked civilly; 

but the peremptory tone in which he was command

ed, roused his spirit, and he refused. Philip ad

vanced towards him with a menacing air, and asked 

how he dared to disobey ? His answer was con

temptuous, and Philip struck him. The blow was 

returned, and in a few minutes a fierce contest en

sued. This, however, was of short continuance; 

as the delicate limbs and enervated habits of the 

East Indian made him very inferior to his athletic 

compamon. 
His rage at being subdued exceeded his former 

passion : he almost foamed at the mouth, stamped 

with fury, and uttered the most vehement menaces. 
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In a sort of phrenzy he then mounted the tree: the 
bough on which his kite was entangled hung over 
the water ; he snatched at the string, and, dragging 
it with all his force, endeavoured to pull it away. 
In this he did not succeed, but moved nearer the 
end of the bough than he intended. George, who 
was observing him, advised him not to venture too 
far, as the bough was not strong enough to bear 
him. Philip, instead of attending to this caution, 
desired him not to interfere with what did not con
cern him; he wanted none of his advice, and should 
pay no attention to it. George was silent, but 
kept his place. This added to the anger of his 
companion, who, with all his efforts, could not diS
engage the string. At length he took out his 
knife to cut it, and, stretching his arm, thought he 
had reached it : he missed his aim, however, and 
being thrown much forwarder than he expected, 
and losing his hold, he fell with great velocity 
into the water. As soon as he felt himself going, 
he uttered a violent scream. George, who saw his 
danger, and was prepared for its effects, threw 
himself into the pond, and almost immediately 
brought his terrified companion to the shore. 

The quantity of water which Philip had swal
lowed, for some minutes almost suffocated him ; 
and when at length he opened his eyes, and was 
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somewhat recovered, the idea of whom he wa::. 

obliged to, took from him all satisfaction in his de

liverance. His haughty spirit could not brook a 

favour, where he felt so unjust a dislike; and, in

stead of thanking George, he walked sullenly home, 

the water dropping from him at every step. 

,Just as he reached the house, he met one of hit> 

servants coming to tell him dinner was ready. In

stead of answering, he seized the poor negro, and 

beat him violently for not being near the spot 

to assist him when he had fallen. This was ob

served from the parlour window by l\Ir. Sandford, 

who expostulated with him on such injustice, and 

rescued the domestic from his merciless power. In 

answer to the remonstrances of :;.\Ir. Sandford~ 

Philip answered he was only beating a servant, a1
1 

inferior, and it was very strange if there were any 

harm in that. 
'' It v:muld be much stranger," replied Mr. 

Sandford, " if there were not; however,,, added he, 

•' I would advise you not to encourage such doc

trine, lest it should be enforced upon yourself.'' 

" Upon me!" replied Philip, the colour mount

ing to his face ; " I should be glad to know who 

dare touch me." 
" Upon your own principle," replied l\1r. Sand-

ford, calmly, "certainly none but your superiors. 
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But exalted as you think yourself, I can assure 
you, I have not often seen those to whom you must 
not stoop. The superiority of riches, where the 
mind is uninformed, and the heart corrupted by a 
thousand faults, is very trifling, indeed, und must 
expose the boaster to the contempt of the worthy, 
and the derision of his equals." 

Philip made no answer, but silently wished him
self at Bengal, where his claims were undisputed, 
and his authority was supreme. But chiefly against 
George he harboured resentment; and he deter
mined to lose no opportunity of showing h1s anger. 

George was not on1y a boy of excellent disposi
tion, but he had also made a very considerable 
progress in learning, and with that fondness for 
stucly so natural to the well-informed, he &pent 
many of his hours in his own apartment. He had 
a large closet, fitted up as a library, and here he 
arranged his books, his drawing utensils, maps, 
pictures, &c. Here he a,mused and here he im
proved himself; and so exact was the order in 
which every thing was arranged, that he could 
find irnmediate1y whatever he wanted. His fond
ness for this place was well known, and also how 
unpleasant it was to him to have anything de~ 
ranged. 

Philip had brought with him from Bengal :1 
I 
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monkey, which played a thousand droll diverting 

tricks; but it was extremely mischievous, and, 

when offended, very spiteful and dangerous. It 

knew its master, and had been so well tutored to 

blows and submission, that it obeyed him even with 

a look ; but this obedience extended no further : 

and so frequent had been the depredations it had 

committed in Mr. Sandford's house, and so con

stant was the terror in which it kept the children, 

that Ivfr. Sandford threatened to send it away, and 

nothing but its master,s entreaties had hitherto 

prevented that threat from being put into execu

tion. Philip, well acquainted with the destructive 

powers of hi-; favourite, resolved to make it the 

instrument of his vengeance. He well knew if he 

could put the monkey into George's closet, order 

and exactness ,vould soon be at an end. Nothing, 

he was certain, would so completely grieve and 

mortify his companion, as to have the nice regu

larity of his book-shelves, and the neat arrange

ment of his pencils, &c. destroyed : to effect this, 

therefore, was to a mind like that of our East In

dian most desirable. 
One afternoon, George went to drink tea with a 

friend. Philip was invited; but a bad head-ache 

kept him at home. He had been so little used to 

suffering of any kind, that his fretfulne&s and im-
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patience on this occasion were beyond conception. 
He was really unwell, yet the malignancy of his 
heart was not subdued; and though it was painful 
to him to stir, or make any effort= he resolved not 
to lose so favourable an opportunity of completing 
his revenge. He took the monkey secretly, and 
put him into the closet; then shut the door softly, 
and went down stairs; well knowing that his fa_ 
vourite would not be idle. He was soon after so 
much worse, that he was obliged to go to bed; and 
there his own feelings occupied him so entirely, 
that he forgot not only the monkey, but even the 
malicious triumph he had expected to enjoy. 

George did not return till it was late, and then 
wishing his friends good-night, he went to his 
own room.-But what a scene awaited him there! 
The books which he had left so carefully arranged 
were thrown in all directions about the apartment; 
many of the leaves were literally torn to atoms; 
and some beautiful engravings were saturated with 
the contents of an ink-stand, which h!ld been over
turned in the general work of destl'uction ! 

~ot all the fortitude which George possessed 
could enable him to support this heart-rending 
scene. Ile recollected that the savings of many 
years, and the pre. ents of many liberal friends, 
could not soon or easily be replaced, as 1\1 r. San<l-

I ~ 
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ford was not in opulent circumstances; and when 

he gazed on the splendid bindings, the costly plates, 
and the beautiful maps, which now lay around him 

in one m.2ss of ruin, he burst into a flood of tears, 

and bitterly lamented the accident which had be
fallen him. 

Mr. Sandford, on being apprised of this distress
ing circumstance, hastened to his afflicted son, and 

a-;sured him that his library should be replaced as 

f tr as his income would permit ; and the monkey 

was immediately sent away, that no more mischief 

might be effected by its instrumentality. 

The servant, who was now called to pick up the 
s~attered papers an<l adjust the apartment, remarked 
that she had feared master Philip had no good de

sign in taking that ugly creature into the library. 

" I saw him," said she. "appro.2ching the room, 
with the monkey under his arm; but I conc2aled 

myself from his view behind the door of the oppo
site apartment, fearing tlrnt he might put the beast 
upon me, as he has e~1dcavoured to do ou fon.icr 

occasions." 

'' But he could not be so cruel,'' cried George, 
,~ as to put him into my room; he must know that 

every thing would be destroyed." 
" I 'll be bound he djd, sir. , 7Vhy, sfr, that is 

nothing to what they say he used to do in Bengal. 
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· I am sure, to hear the poor boys tell what they 
have suffered, would melt the very stones." 

George made no answer; but he could not heJp 
secretly wishing such an inmate had never entered 
their dwelling; as, from the moment of his arriYal, 
all domestic comfort hnd been destroyed. Georµ:e, 
however, was of too gentle and generous a dispo
sition to harbour resentment; and, though his 
regret continued, his anger soon subsided. 

Next morning, Philip was considerab]y worse, 
and when medical assistanc0 was sent for, he was 
declared to have the small-pox. It had been in 
contemplation to have him inoculated. This in
formation, therefore, spread general alarm ; par
ticularly as the disorder put on its worst appear
ance. In a short time he was in a very alarming 
state, and nearly a fortnight e1apsed before he was 
pronounced out of clanger. "\Vhen once in a con
valescent state, George was a constant guest in his 
room, and tried, by every means in his power, to 
divert the wearisomeness of a sick bed. Philip 
was blind, and whilst he lay in this state of suffer
ing, } e had suffieient leisure to contemplate the 
kindness of one whom he hacl taken such pains to 
rn.1ure. He was ignorant of the fatal success of his 
scheme, and though he wished to be informed, yet 
he dared make no inquiries. At length he ven-
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tured to ask about his monkey. George looked at 
him, and, for a few minutes, made no answer. At 
length he said, "My father has sent him away; 
and when you are well, and can see how he has 
destroyed every thing in my closet, you will think 
he ought not to have been kept." 

This gentle remonstrance, which Philip knew he 
was umvorthy of, pierced him with the first feel
ings of compunction he had ever known. He was 
now on a sick bed, where his ideal superiority was 
of little avail. Every one who would administer 
to his ease, or comfort, must be dear to him, for 
he could do nothing for himself. Amongst those 
who had been most ready and most uniform in 
their attentions was George; and, convinced how 
basely he had injured him, Philip burst into a 
:flood of tears. His kind companion took his 
hand, and, in the most soothing tone, asked him 
the cause of this emotion ? It was some time 
before he could answer, and then he acknowledged 
that it was he who had put the monkey into the 
room. 

George, who had before known this, testified no 
surprise: the situation of the offender disarmed 
resentment, and, therefore, he was silent. 

Philip observed this, and at length said,-" I 
perceive you will not forgive me, though I now 
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regret what I have done so much, that you need 
wish me no severer punishment." 

" Indeed I do most sincerely forgive you," 
replied George. " I wish the affair had not hap
pened, as you know my father is not able to re
place my loss immediately; but I now endeavour 
to forget it, and, in a little time, I hope I shall.,, 

Philip was penetrated by this speech ; and the 
first act of his recovery was to replace, as exactly 
as he could, what his ungenerous revenge had 
destroyed. I-le did more ;-he endeavoured to 
correct dispositions so baneful to his peace, and 
which, if indulged, must ultimately have destroyed 
his own happiness, and have led to a train of vices 
always followed by shame and disgrace. 

To eradicate faults, which so many years had 
strengthened, was a long and difficult task; but 
perseverance and resolution can do much ; and 
though frequent relapses showed the East Indian 
how much he had yet to do, a steady perseverance 
was at length crowned with success. Not more 
distinguished by his affluent fortune than by 
his amiable character, he dispensed good to all 
around; and he found in the constant practice of 
virtue, and the approbation of his own conscience, 
a pure and exalted felicity, which the mere posses
sion of rank and fortune could never have be
stowed. 
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EY EN ING XXIII. 

THE evening party had just, assembled, and 
Maria was turning over the leaves of her favourite 
volume, when Lucy. ,vho happened to be stand
ing at the parlour window, discovered a poor 
woman with two small children, apparently ab
sorbed in thought, as if completely at a loss 
whither to go, or how to act. 

"::VIy dear mamma," said the tender-hearted 
girl, "do let me run out and speak to this poor 
creature; and if she be in want, as I suppose, let 
me give her some mone_y or some broken victuals." 

" ~I y love," replied )lrs. 1V oodbine, "you are 
at liberty to act as you please; and if the woman 
be a real o~ject of distress, I tru~t I shall be as 
willing as yourself to relieve her." 

A way ran Lucy, and soon returned with the 
tears standing in her eyes. "0 marnma,i' :-:lid 
she, "tbe woman is an object of compassion in
deed ! her cottage ha been de troyed by firc,
her husband is dangerously ill, and she i~ desti
tute of employment; so that she has no means of 
procuring a morsel of brcacl, but by . oliciting cha
rity from door to door; I have therefore sent her 
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into the kitchen, to get something to eat; and I now 
wish to ask what I shall give her." 

'' I will go to her myself," said l\1rs. Woodbine. 
She did so, and after listening to her affecting 

story, she sent her home to her afflicted husband, 
with money in her pocket and a basket of provi
sions on her arm. She then returned to the par
lour, thankful for the means of alleviating the diS
tresses of her fellow-creatures, and sat down with 
her heloved children to listen to 

THE FAIRY'S GIFT REVOKED. 

BENEVENTO and his queen, Rosalind, had long 
reigned happily over the flourishing kingdom of 
Rosy1and, when a circumstance occurred which 
interrupted the felicity they had hitherto enjoyed. 

The conYe1 '-';_~lion happening oue day to turn 
upon the supposed power of fairies, Rosalind said 
she was conYinced it was rncrdy ideal, and laugh
ingly told her consort, that if he were desirous of 
raising an arm_v, the old queen of the fairies her
self, with all her pretPnded influence, would be 
unable to bring him a single recruit. 

These words were srarcel) uttered, ,vhen a loud 
noise was heard upon the taircase, the doors of 
the royal apartment were suddenly thrown open, 
and Violenta, the queen of the fairies, entered, 

l 0 
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with a frown upon her brow, and a voice half 
choked by anger. "l\rladam," said she, address
ing Rosalind, "you have thought proper both to 
lfUestion and to ridicule my power; but I am re
solved to convince you of your mistake. In the 
ensuing spring you shall have a son, the impetuo
sity of whose temper shall cause him more mis
fortunes than have yet befallen any young prince.'' 
She then disappeared, leaving the king and queen 
in great consternation. But as they saw nothing 
more of the fairy, they soon thought no more of 
her prediction. 

Some months after this, the queen had a son, 
whom she called Lindor, and both she and Bene
vento were completely charmed with him. Now 
the queen of the fairies was not ill-natured, though 
she had a violent temper ; so, when she began to 
cool a little} she was sorry for what she had done, 
and would willingly have revoked her fatal gift to 
the young prince; but as no fairy can take back 
what she has once given, she resolved to prevent 
the effects of what she had done, as much as lay in 
her power. Accordingly, she seized her opportu
nity, one day that the nurse had carelessly left 
him by himself, and carried him away to a castk 
she had in a vast desert; intending to educate him 
there in a manner that might counteract the natu-
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ral impetuosity of his disposition. In this, how
ever, she failed; for though she often gave him 
very good advice, at other times she would fall 
into such a terrible passion herself, that her remon
strances were of little use to him, as they were not 
enforced by her own example. When he was 
grown up she feared that (perceiving the difference 
between fairies and mortals) he would know she 
could not be his mother, and would leave her in 
quest of his real parents. She therefore frankly 
owned the truth to him, enlarging, at the same 
time, upon the obligations she had conferred on 
him, by taking him from a court where his vio
lence of disposition would have been rather encou
raged than checked. Lindor, upon hearing this, 
flew into a violent passion.-" What!" said he, 
" was it not enough to give me such a curse, even • 
before I was born, but you must, under pretence 
of abating its effects, take me from my parents and 
my country, and keep me buried alive almost, in 
this dreary solitude, a prey to your violent temper! 
-But I am deceived no longer, and this moment 
I will go to seek my parents, who have so long de
plored my loss." 

By earnest entreaties and fond persuasives she 
induced him, for the present, to lay aside this pro
ject; but shortly afterwards he quitted the castle, 
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resolving never again to return. He walked for 
some time through the woods, without discovering 
any of the wild beasts with which they were in
f estecl ; but at length he perceived an uncommonly 
large lion advancing towards him. As he was com
pletely unarmed, Lindor naturally gave himself up 
or lost; but at this critical moment a beautiful 
female rose from the earth, and s~"iking the lion 
with a little wand, said, " I forbid thee to touch the 
Prince of Rosyland.'' The lion immediately walk
ed away, and Linclor threw himself at the feet of his 
deliverer, and was going to express his gratitude, 
but she interrupted him. " Prinre,i' said she, " I 
should not deserve to be called a fairy, if I neg
lected any opportunity of using my power in be
half of the unfortunate.''-She then struck the 
ground with the same wand, and there rose up a 
fine palace, into which they both entered, and sat 
down to a magnificent banquet. The prince having 
made ma.ny acknowledgments for the favour con
ferred on him, said to her, '' Beautiful fairy, though 
I saw you ascend from the earth, I cannot but 
think you must be of a higher order."-" 'Tis truf', 
prince," answered she, " I belong to those fofric:. 
that inhabit the regions above the air, and I had 
merely descended into the earth to redress tl1e 
grievanc~ of some poor slaves ,\ ho had been con-
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demned to work in the mines. They complained 
bitterly that there was such a quantity of gold and 
silver, that they would be forced to work there all 
their lives; so I removed a great deal of it for them, 
and now they will soon be liberated from their 
miserable condition."-" How good you are," cried 
Lindor, " to interest yourself in the affairs of such 
poor wretches as those! Oh that Violenta re
sembled you ,,, 

" I-lush ! prince,,, said Celestina, (fot· that was 
the fairy's name,) "you must not speak distespect
fully of our queen; she is violent, but she never 
does preme<litated mischief; yet she has exasperated 
you. I know your stary; I also know your parents, 
and approve of your seeking them ; but before you 
pursue your journey, I will give you some advice 
that will be necessary to you.,, 

" No, beautiful Celestina,,, said Lindor, " all my 
hopes of happiness centre here; and if you think 
the prince of Rosy land worthy to be united to you, 
I will never leave you, but try to show, by every at
tention in my power, that I am not unworthy of 
you.,, 

"Lindor,,, replied the fairy, " your proposal is 
wild and impracticable. It is impossible for a 
mortal and a fairy to be happy together. Their 
natures an<l pursuits are to0 different for them ever 
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to agree. Besides, if it were not so, do you forget 
that you are in search of your parents? Recover 
your rank, fulfil what you were intended for, 
and then you shall return to me, and marry a 
charming princess whom I have in view for you; 
but caution is necessary in the business you are 
going to undertake, so listen to the advice I am 
about to give you." 

" Cruel Celestina!" cried Lindor, '' you wish to 
veil your contempt of me under these specious pre
texts; but you shall ha-ve this despised object be
fore your eyes no longer." So saying, he immedi
ately left her, and set out on his travels. On ar
riving in the kingdom of Rosy land, the first sound:-; 
that struck his ear were those of rejoicing bells ~ 
and upon his asking the reason, he was informed 
that it was for the coronation of the new king 
Orasmin. 

" "\Vhat !" exclaimed Lindor, " is the good 
king Benevento dead?" 

" I-le was buried last week," answered the man 
he inquired of. 

"And is the queen dowager alive ?': said Lin
dor. 

" Yes," answered his informer, "but I think 
this second stroke ,vill break her heart. About 
eighteen or nineteen years ago, her only son wars 
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stolen away, in an unaccountable manner; and 
though she has had Prince Orasmin since, nothing 
has been able completely to console her for the loss 
of her eldest son." 

Though Lindor was greatly distressed at hear
ing of the death of his father, he anticipated, with 
delight, the idea of removing part of his mother's 
sorrow by his presence. He hastened, therefore, 
to the palace, and, in his usual impetuous way, 
immediate! y announced himself as the prince ·who 
had been so long thought dead. The guards, at 
first, would not let him pass, but he forced his 
way, and hastened directly to the queen. "\Vhen 
she had heard his story, and was assured he was 
her long-lost Lindor, nothing could equal her joy. 

After the first transports were over, Lindor 
::;aid, he feared the new king would be un will
ing to give up his throne to a brother he had never 
seen, and whom he had with so much reason 
thought dead. 

"On the contrary,i' answered the queen, "he 
will rejoice to find you here; for though he never 
saw you, he has such a tender heart, that I have 
often heard him lament your loss with the deepest 
sorrow." 

At this instant, Orasmin entered the room. 
"See, my dear son," cried the queen, present-
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ing Lindor to him, " here is our long-lost Lindor, 
at length restored to our wishes ! I am sure your 
joy at finding him again, ·will amply compensate 
for the loss of your crown, to which, as elder 
brother, he is enti tle<l." 

At these words, Orasmin startccl back ; hjs 
countenance bearing evident marks 0f surprise and 
disappointment. Recovering himself, in a few 
minutes, however, he ran to Lindor, and em
bracing him, exclaimed, " l\Iy dearest brother, 
our mother has only anticipated my own sen
timents. Come now to dinner, and to-morre,w 
I will prepare this kingdom to n'ceive a much 
worthier sovereign than I am." lie said a great 
many more kind things to him, and after din
ner proposed a hunting r:1akh, which Lindor 
agreed to. It was almost night before they re
turned from the chace, and they found the q11een 
had alrcad y retired to rest. Linclor begged of his 
brother to dispense with his attendance at supper, 
as he was much fatigued. OrLtsmin therefore 
attended him himself to his chamber, and there 
left him-" Adieu, brother, for to-night," said he, 
"before to-morrow's setting sun, all Hosyland 
shall hail you as its king." 

VVhen Lindor was alone, he gave him~elf up 
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to the most delightful ideas of his future happi

ness. 
""\Vho knows," said he to himself, "but Ce-

lestina only talked of caution to see if I were 

timorous; and that, pleased with my having be

haved in such a spirited manner, she will accept 

my hand. It must be so-she cannot be unkind; 

and as to caution, cid not my mother and brother 

receive me with the greatest joy? I am sure no 

treachery can lurk under the mild countenance of 

Orasmin." 
Sleep overtook him in the midst of these delight-

ful reveries, and he dreamed the beautiful Celestina. 

appeared. to him, and urged him to leave the palace 

immediately: h · hesitated a long time at obeying 

her, till at length she cried out, " Then fare

well, unfortunate prince ; I fear I shall never see 

you again;" and immediately vanish E>d. 

Thi extraordinary dream awoke him, and, 

looking around, he saw four men with mm,ks on, 

who directly seized and bound him; and then 

conducted him through a long winding passage 

to a deep dungeon, which they put him. into, 

and locked the door upon him. Lindor was at 

first lost in surprise at what had happened to 

him. But, when he had recovered himself a little, 
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he felt all the misery of his situation. Yet still 
being of an intrepid spirit, he did not abandon him
self to despair, but looked around him to try some 
means of escape; it was, howeyer, all in vain. He 
endeavoured to find out who could have confined 
him ; he could not suspect his brother, who had 
behaved so kindly, yet he did not even know ano
ther man in Rosyland. He was thus lost in 
doubt and perplexity, when his jailor entered the 
dungeon. 

"Tell me," cried Lindor to him, assuming a 
dignified air, "tell me, who has dared thus to use 
me, who have a right to the throne of Rosy
land ?" 

H \~T½y;'' answered the fellow, contemptuously, 
"if you must know who it was that confined you, 
it was one who had a greater right to the throne 
than yourself." 

" That is impossible," cried Lindor: "tell me, 
this instant, whom you mean." 

"Why,'1 answered the jailor, " I mean the 
king Orasmin: it was by his orders that you were 
put here, that you might not impose on peoplc~s 
credulity any longer." 

" Oh, the hypocrite!" cried Lindor, "he knew 
who I was, and bas only sacrificed me to gratify 
his own ambition. But I shall not long remain 
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so; my dear mother will never rest till she has 
rescued her unfortunate son. What must not her 
grief be at this moment !" 

" As to that,'' said the jailor, " you need not 
trouble yourself; for she whom you call your 
mother, has just breathed her last. The king 
wishing not to brand you as an impostor, though 
he had discovered the whole truth, pretended 
to the queen that you were killed by a stag, 
which grieved her so much, that she did not sur
vive the news two hours. The king, though 
obliged to punish you for your daring falsehood, 
in trying to make people believe you were Prince 
Lindor, yet is kind enough not to spread abroad 
your wickedness, and it is a secret, at this mo
ment, that you are alive." The jailor then left 
Lindor in an agony of grief. 

'
6 Oh !" said he, " had I listened to my dearest 

Celestina's advice, I might, by timely caution, 
have avoided all these dreadful evils; but my im
petuosity hurried me on-I would not listen to 
her voice, and I am now but justly punished. 
Cruel Violenta ! to have endowed me with such a 
fatal gift, without having given me strength to 
resist it !-Such were the melancholy reflections 
that were his only companions for more than a 
year, except when his jailor came to give him his 
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wretched meal. At length even this was discon
tinued ; and after three days, in which Lindor 
had taken no su;:;ten:mce, he felt himself so weak, 
that he thought his end must be approaching, 
whjcl1 he was rather gb.d of; and lx~ing exhausted with hunger and sorrow, he fell into a swoon. 

Ile remained some hours in this con~ition ; ancl great was his astonishment, on recoYc;ing from it, 
to finJ. himself in Celestina's palace, and with her 
sitting beside him. " Be not surpri ed, prince," said 
she, "to find yourself here. You might have been 
sure I would never forsake you; and I took the 
first opportunity of delivering you from your miser
able situation. But come, you want refreshment 
most of all; therefore I will wait till after dinner to 
tell you how I was enabled to effect your escape.'' 

After Lindor hnd satisfied his hunger, he beg
ged of Celc: tina to explain the way in which she 
had rescued him. "I will keep you no longer in 
suspense," answered she; '' but first I must tel1 
you a little of yom· brother Ornsmin ; be i.:; of a 
most artful and crud disposition-so artful, that 
he made his mother believe he was the most ten
der hearted creature in the world. Your smlden 
appcaranec fiiled him ·with surprise and grief: but 
he lost not a moment in determining what he 
would do: he easily bribed some villains to prrpe-

t, ., 
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trate his designs-and you know how soon they 
were executed. As the queen died almost directly 
after that) he was left entirely to his own devices, and 
he grew worse and worse every day, till at length 
the people, being wearied with his tyranny, assem
bled tunmltuously, and attacked the palace, re
solving to destroy all those who sided with the 
tyrant. Orasrnin must have been killed, for no one 
he could have met would have shown him any 
mer<'_y. I took advantage of the tumult, and flew 
to your prison, which was already thrown open. 
I placed you in my chariot, and in a few moments 
we arrived at this palace, where I have now the 
pL:-asurc of seeing you in safety." 

"Ah ! my beloved Celestinat cried Lindor, "I 
owe you more than I can ever repay; but every 
thing that has happened convinces me more and 
more that we were intended never to be separated; 
you sec I have met with not'.J :ng b .. 1t misfortunes since I left you." 

" Your misfortunes, Lindor," answered tbe 
fairy, '' diJ not arise from your leaving me, but 
from your not listening to the CJ.ution I wished to 
give you; for I knew the character of Orasmin. But 
you may remember, that whe:u I offered you my 
advice, you was so anhry tha t )OU left me directly." 

·• You cannot now/' she added, "become king of 
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Rosyland, for the ringleader of the rebels has 

usurped the throne ; and the people are so enraged 

with the late king, that they would tear to pieces 

any one who was related to him. I would there

fore advise you, my dear Lindor, to travel into 

foreign countries, to observe their manners and 

customs; and by the time you return, some favour

able revolution may have taken place in your 

kingdom, which will restore it to you. At least, 

travelling will serve to divert the melancholy you 

now feel; and be assured you shall always have 

my best help and protection. I have provided an 

excellent horse for you, and the sooner you set 

out the better." 

"Ah ! why are you in such a hurry to get rid 

of me?'' said Lindor. "Let me stay here to-day, 

and to-morrow. I will then leave you, perhaps 

never to see you more." 

"No, Lindor," she replied; "you must go now. 

You had better visit the Kingdom of 1\1 yrtles first ; 

and if you are in want of a lodging, the king him

self will receive you kindly, for he is remarkable 

for hospitality to strangers." 

,vhen Lindor was ready for his departure, the 

fairy gave him a diamond star of uncommon lustre, 

with her name in beautiful sapphires round 1t. 

·' vVear this, Prince," said she, "and whenever 
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you look at it, remember that I will never forsake 
you." 

Lindor then set out for the Kingdom of Myrtles. 
·vvhen he entered it, he could not help admiring 
it; yet it was rather a beautiful country than a 
magnificent kingdom; for there were no regularly 
built towns, as the climate was too warm for brick 
or stone houses. They were all like large bowers, 
formed of various flowery and odoriferous shrubs ; 
bnt the intcrjor of each habitation was perfectly 
elegant and convenient. Lindor was directed to 
the king's palace by a long avenue of all sorts of 
fruit trees interwoven together. When he came 
to the palace-gate he was met by a number of 
young slaves,dancing and singing, who, on perceiv
ing him, immediately ran into the palace. Lindor 
thought this was no very hospitable reception; 
but presently the old king came out to meet him, 
and said, " You are welcome, my dear son, 
we have been expecting you ; and I will now 
introduce you to my daughter Ardelia." 

Lindor was so surprised at this address, that he 
was unable to answer a word, being completely lost 
in conjectures upon the subject. But if he were 
surprised then, how much greater was his astonish
ment, when, on the king's introducing him to Ar
delia, he saw the fairy Celestina with her. He 
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cast an anxious and inquiring glance around him, 

without uttering a syllable. 

"My dear Ardelia," said she to the princess, 

"you must pardon the silence of this young prince; 

it is the first time of his seeing such beauty as 

yours." 
Lindor then said something to the princess which 

he meant for a compliment; but though she was in

deed very lovely, he neYer felt himself in a lci,s 

complimenting mood. 

The old king. attributing his silence to a differ-

ent cause, said to him,-" I do not wonder ut your 

admiri11g my Ardelia, my dear son, for such you 

shall be before to-morrow evening." 

Soon after this, the king and princess retired ; 

and Lindor, being left alone with Celestina, asked 

her the meaning of all this. 

"Do not he angry with me, Lindor," answered 

she, "for having brought you here; for I have 

nothing in view but your happiness. This is the 

young princess I h~l.YC long intended for you. You 

must confess she is very beautiful." 

"I did not take much notice of her," said Lin-

dor. 
"Well," continued the fairy, "as I saw you 

obstinately bent against your own happiness, I 

knew it would be in vain to argue with you, so I 
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only advised your travelling. I had prepared this 
good ki11g to receive you, and told him of the dia
mond star with my name on it, that he might 
know you ; in short I concealed nothing from him 
but your obstinacy. He will unite you immedi
ately to his daughter, who is as amjable as she is 
beautiful; and he will give you half his territory 
ns a marriage portion ; and after his death he will 
leave you the sovereignty of the whole.,, 

" I can answer nothing to what you say, Celes
tina/ answered Lindor ; " you know my heart, and 
how difficult it is for me to obey you." 

" Do not speak thus, Lindor," said she. " If you 
will for this once take my advice, you will soon 
find I was right.-:Farewell ! I am suddenly called 
away to Fairyland; but to-morrow I shall be in 
my palace, ready to receive you and your princess; 
for she has promised to visit me.,, 

So saying, tlie fairy vanished, and Lindor was 
left to make his own reflections upon what she ha<l. 
said. At first he thought, that perhaps the only 
proof he could ever give of his gratitude, was in 
obeying her now; and he was for a moment deter
mined to do so. Then, he could not resolve to 
make such a sacrifice, but thought that if he tried 
once more to see her she ·would marry him. He 
therefore resolved, on retiring to rest, that he would 

K: 



194 THE FAIRY'S GIFT REVOKED. 

make one more effort to obtain her, before he 
abandoned his project entirely; and at an early 
hour the next morning, he quitted the palace by a 
private passage, mounted his horse, and arrived iu 
a few hours at the fairy's. 

She appeared much surprised to see him come 
by himself, and inquired where the princess was .. 

" Oh, Celestina !" answered he, " I was incapable 
of performing the sacrifice you exacted of me, and 
am come to entreat you not to drive me to despair, 
by refusing to become mine." 

The fairy, knowing it would be in vain to argue 
with him, said, "Well, Lindor, I will marry 
you; on condition that the moment it is disagree
able to you, our marriage shall be dissolved." 

Lindor having eagerly acceded to this proposal, 
the ceremony was immediately performed; and 
then she took him in her chariot, drawn by six 
doves, and drove off for Fairyland. 

They rode through the air for a long time at a 
prodigious rate. Lindor was at first very much 
pleased at this new mode of travelling; but 111 a few 
hours he began to be hungry, and asked Celestina 
if she had not put some provisions in the chariot. 

" Oh, prince !" she answered, ,~ we fairies never 
eat, (you might have observed that when you ate 
at my palace I never joined you;) and my servants 
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thought, as you were my husband, you did not 
either.-! am sorry for it; but we shall soon be at 
Fairyland, and I will send a little fairy down to 
the earth to get you something to eat.,, 

Lindor thanked her, and they went on for some 
time, till suddenly a sort of new light burst upon 
them, and they arrived at a great gate made of a 
single diamond, so dazzling that Lindor was 
obliged to shut his eyes while the fairy threw it 
open-" \Velcome, prince, to Fairyland!" said she. 
He opened his eyes, and found himself in utter 
darkness.-" Is this dark place Fairy land, Cele:~- , 
tina r, said he; but no Celestina ans,vered. I-Ie 
called her again and ngain, and groped about, but 
could not find her; at length having senrched ancl 
called for above an hour without effect, he g,\Vt! 
himself up to despair. 

'' Perfidious fairy r, he cried, '' you enticed rne 
from earth under pretence of granting my wishei), 
only to plunge me into a more dreadful situation 
than I ever yet was in. You are gone yourself to 
Fairyland, and haxe left me to languish out my 
life in this va~t and dreadful void, between orn· 
world and the regions y.rhich you inhabit_,, 

"\Vhile he was th ns venting his rage and grief, a 
ray of light ill umi11atcd the obscurity he ,vas i!l~ 

and discovered Celestina to his sight; she gave 
K Q 
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him her hand, "Come Lindor," said she, " vou 

have waited here long enough ; now you shall 

really come into Fairyland. The cause of my 

having left you here is, that there is a law I cannot 

violate, which obliges all mortals who enter 1'--,airy

]and, to stay in this darkness for a certain time. 

But now you need wait no longer." 

Lindor with joy obeyed this delightful sum

mons. They entered Fairyland, the beauty and 

magnificence of which was beyond all description. 

The most superb palaces of the East were quite 

mean in comparison with those of Fairyland: and 

in other parts, it excelled, in a great degree, the 

finest country on earth, for the beauty of the 

walks and prospects. The prince stood for some 

time in admiration of this beautiful sigbt. 

"Now Lindor," said Celestina, "I will intr0-

duce you to your future friends."-So saying, she 

led him towards one of the palaces, from which 

issued the smell of a feast: a they approached it, 

the smell grew stronger and stronger. 

"Aha!" thought Lindor, '' Celestina had a mind 

to banter me, when she said that fairies never eat; 

they are feasting now, I am sure." Ceicstina then 

brought him into a hall, where there was a great 

number of male and female fairies sitting in a 

~ircle. They instantly made room for Celestina, 



THE FAIRY'S GIFT REVOKED. 197 

and she introduced Lindor to them. They hardly 
deigned to look at him, and muttering something 
about "impertinent intrusion," all quitted the 
apartment. This put Lindor (who was not used 
to be treated so cavalierly) in a great passion; 
he drew his sword, and declared he would show 
them that Th.e Prince of Rosyland was not to be 
insulted with impunity. " Stop, Lindor," cried 
Celestina, " remember they are not mortal, and 
therefore, any attempts to chastise them will be in 
vam. Such an attempt would only procure your 
immediate expulsion from Fairyland.,, She thus 
prevailed on him to make peace with the fairies. 
"And now," said he, '' will you give me my 
dinner? Why did you pretend to me that fairies 
did not eat, when they must have been going to 
dinner as I came in? for there was a most savory 
smell in the room." 

" That smell," answered Celestina, "is all we 
fairies live upon-and it is as nourishing to us as 
meat and drink would be to you. But I have sent 
a little fairy, as I promised, to get some provisions 
for you, and I expect her back very soon, and she 
shall go on the same errand every day.,, Just then 
the little fairy entered, bearing an amber basket 
full of eatables, upon which L1ndor made a very 
hearty meal.,, 
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" :Now prince,'' said Celestina, "you shaH come 
and see your friends, the fairies, if you like. But 
when you are tired of company, the palace next to ' 
this is wholly yours." She then showed it to him; 
he admired it very much, but told her he had rather 
defer another visit to the fairies till he had taken a 

· walk about Fairyland, to reconnoitre it a little. She 
accompanied him, and pointed out the several beau
ties of it, so that he was quite enchanted. It was 
now growing late, and he had no idea of returning, 
when Celestina told him, " he must go to a ball 
the queen of the fairies gave that night.'' At the 
name of queen of the fairies, Lindor started ; for 
he feared that Violenta might retain some resent
ment for the way in whic11 he had left her, and 
that she would revenge herself on him some 
way or other. He, therefore, asked Celestina 
tremblingly, if Violenta were still queen of the 
fairies? 

"Yes,'' answered Celestina, "but don't let that 
frighten you; I am in high fa,·om· with her at pre
sent, and I am sure I have interest enough to hin
der her playing you any ill-natured tricL'' This 
comforted Lindor a little, and he consented to ap
pear at the ball. 

Violenta received him coldly, but without any 
marks of resentment, which was all he could, in rea-
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son, expect from her. After the ball they had the 
smell of a nice supper, and then they broke up for 
the night. 

Lindor and Celestina now retired to their own 
palace.-'' "\\Tell, Lindor," said she, when they were 

alone, " how do you like our life at Fairyland?" 
" Very well," answered Lindor, "but if it were 

a desert, I should still be happy with you." 
"You don't like Fairyland much in itself~ then?" 

said Celestina. 
" I am enchanted with the place," replied Lin

dor; "but, since you force me to acknowledge it, 
there is a haughtiness in the manners of the fairies 
towards me that I do not like." 

"I fear I cannot remedy that," said she. "The 
fairies think it such a favour ·when they visit any 
one on earth, that they consider that mortal very 
audacious indeed, who dares to set foot in the sa
cred region of Fairyland. I don't give you these as 
my own sentiments, my dear Lindor; far otherwise: 
and I hope the rest of my companions will soon 
find that your m,ind is almost equal to a fairy's, 
and then they will really esteem you." This little 
flattery raised Lindor's drooping spirits, and he 
resolved not to be so easily affronted in future. 

He had now spent nearly a year in Fairyland; 
half the time happy in Celestina's society, half the 
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time inwardly fretting at the little respect with 
which he was treated by the fairies. 

He could not help sometimes thinking of how 
much more consequence he would have been, had 
he married the princess Ardelia. Besides, though 
Celestina ,vas very kind and affectionate to him, 
he could not but see that she condescended, and 
that she was of a superior nature. 

Yet though these were often his reflections, he 
might have remained in Fairyland much longer, 
but for an accident that showed the Yiolence of his 
temper in a great degree. 

One day, as he was walking alone in one of the 
beautiful groves with which Fairyland abounds, 
anxiously expecting Celestina's return, (for she had 
been absent a few days on the earth,) he was met 
by a male fairy, who accosted him sarcastically, 
saying, "Ho! great prince of Rosyland, are you 
here? you had absented yourself from our court so 
long, that we were in hopes you had returned to 
your senses and the earth!" This speech made 
Lindor so angry, that}forgetting Celestina's injunc
tions, he instantly drew his sword, and attacked the 
young fairy; who, without moving, looked at him 
with a contemptuous smile, and stamped with his 
foot. Immediately all the fairies appeared in a 
body; they set up a hideous cry at such an affront 
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being offered to a fairy, and they unanimously 
kicked him out of Fairyland. 

Lindor was at first stunned by his fall, but on 
recovering, found himself just by the palace in 

which he had first seen Celestina. He entered 
it, but found no one there. He concluded that 
Celestina must have returned to Fairyland, which 

she never left but on particular occasions of doing 
good. He lamented the probability that he should 
never see her again; " Ah!,, cried he, '' I have 
now lost my guardian friend and protectress ! for 
she will interest herself no longer in my favour, 

when she hears for what reason I have been banish
ed from Fairyland.'' 

In order to divert these melancholy reflections 
he went into the garden. He had hardly entered 
it when he saw Celestina there, sitting under a 
tree. " Come, Lindor," said she, " I have been 
expecting you.,, Lindor fell at her feet, unable to 

utter a word; but Celestina kindly raised him, and 

said, " Do not suppose I am angry with you, 
Lindor; on the contrary, I foresaw that ,vhen you 
were out of my sight, your animosity against the 
fairies would break out; but if you are now con
vinced of the absurdity of your former ·wishes, and 
will be less impetuous in future, I shall look upon 
this misfortune as the happiest event of your life. 

K5 
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'This instant our marriage is dissolved, but I shall 
ever continue your guardian and friend." Lindor 
was so overcome with surprise and gratitude, that 
for some time he was unable to answer ; at length 
he found ·words to express his high sense of all 
her favours, and promised never to <lo any thing 
in future without her advice and approbation. 

The next day she said to him, " I have joyful 
news to tell you, my dear Lindor; you have now 
a good prospect of regaining your kingdom. Your 
people are groaning under the oppression of Leo
natus (the ringleader of the people who stormed 
the palace), and if you now made the attempt, I 
am sure they would all flock to your standard.,, 

Rejoiced at this news, Lindor exclaimed, " Let 
us not delay a minute-let us :::et off for Rosyland 
this instant! I am sure, Celestina, you will assist 
me; already I think i hear the acclamations of my 
people, while I ride through a vast concourse in 
triumph, after having killed Leonatus. -Come, 
dear Celestina! this very moment.>' 

" Till you learn to moderate this impatience, 
prince," said the fairy gravely, "you will never 
succeed in any thing you undertake." 

" I will be as patient as you please," answered 
he, "as soon as I am king of Rosyland, till then
oh, <lo not let us delay any longer!" 

r 
I 
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" Go then," said th2 fairy-" I meant to give 
you some advice, without ·which you can never 
succeed. But go: do as well as you can without 
it; you have my good wishes." 

" You wrong me, Celestina," said he ; "you know 
I am always willing to listen to .7;our advice.,' 

'' Well then," said she, " I will tell you what I 
was going to say. Though I will do all I can for 
you, I cannot give you a large army; for if Violenta 
knew that I was helping you, she would banish 
,nc from Fairyland; for she only let you stay there 
because she foresaw what would happen to you in 
the end. I can, therefore, only give you a little 
handful of men, who are my faithful servants. But 
their number is so small, that were they to attempt 
to face the hosts the usurper's power would instant
] y call together--" 

" So," cried Lindor, interrupting her impatient-
1 y, " the intention of your advice is to make me 
give up my project entirely.-"\i\That then am I to 
do?,, 

" To listen to me," answered the fairy calmly . 
" As your men are too insi6 nificant to face the 
enemy openly, stratagem must supply the place of 
force. You must enter your kingdom by night, 
and I will help you to get reinforcements of the 
people, without spreading abroad a report of your 
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intentions, which, by alarming Leonatus and hi~ 

partisans, might defeat your purpose. By the 
time you arrive near the palace, you will have got 
a considerable army, while Leonatus will still be 
ignorant of his danger. So that before be can col
lect any troops, you will have gained a complete 
and easy victory over him; and you will be firmly 
established on the throne of your ancestors." 

"\Vhat !" said Lindor, with his usual impetuosity, 

'' must I enter my own kingdom by night like a 

thief, and try to persuade those whose duty it is to 

obey me?' 
"I acknowledge that it is their duty to obey 

yout ans,vered she; " all I say is, that it ,vill be 
rather difficult to make them do their duty, if you 
do not set about it prudently." 

"vVell," said Lindor, ~, you may think what you 

please of my ideas on this subject-they may be 
imprudent, but nothing shall persuade me to com
mit a meanness of which I think even my enemy 
incapable." He then abruptly left the palace. 

" Unfortunate prince !" cried Celestina, " Vio
lenta' s fatal gift ever manifests itself. E,·en at this 
moment you are gone off in a passion with me, 

your best friend, without knowing where to get a 
single soldier. But I am not so inattentive to your 
welfare.'' ti 
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She then struck with her wand, and immedi
ately all her servants appeared, amounting to 
about fifty men. She told them which way Lin
dor was gone, and how they might know him. 
She then made them all promise never to desert 
him. "And tell him from me," said she, "to 
reflect upon what I have been saying to him, be
fore he begins this enterprize." She then vanished 
for Fairyland. 

Her servants having met the prince and deli
vered the fairy's message to him, he said, " I am 
much obliged to Celestina, and I believe she has 
r~ally my interest at heart, but she cannot be ex
pected to know any thing of war. Corne, my 
friends, have courage, and our enterprize will be 
crowned with success; and when I am king of 
Rosyland--,' Here his harangue was inter
rupted by the sudden appearance of a party of 
soldiers from Rosyland: Lindor immediately 
knew who they were ; and, giving the signal to 
his men, fell upon them with such fury, that they 
soon left but one soldier alive. Lindor's men 
were going to take him prisoner, but the Prince'~ 
vanity would not allow that. "Let him return to 
Rosyland,'' said he, "and tell his countrymen 
they had better immediately submit to their law-
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ful sovereign (of whose prowess he has so lately 
had a specimen), or they may fear the worst." 

The soldier profited by this permission, and 
returned to Rosyland. Lindor had hardly done 
felicitating himself on his success, when he saw an 
immense body of Rosyland troops, with Leonatus 
at their head, advancing towards him. I-le now 
repented of that silly vanity which, in letting the 
soldier go, to celebrate his vit:tory, had given an 
alarm to the usurper so soon. But it was no 

time now to make reflectio~s, for the Rosyland 
troops were ready to encounter his. He animated 
his men as well as he could, telling them he was 
sureof conquering, bytheprotectionofthe fairy Ce
lestina; for he forgot how little he had deserved it. 
The Rosyland troops began the attack furiously; 
Lindcr's men fought very bravely, but there were 
at least twenty to each of them, so that most of 
them were killed, and the rest taken prisoners. 
It was almost impossible for Lind or to escapE. ; 
but, as necessity is the mother of invention, 
amidst the tumult of victory he threw off the star 
and dress that distinguished him, and hastily 
putting on that of a dead Rosyland soldier, mixed 
among the rest. The ranks were so broken, 
that they proceeded towards Rosyland with great 
irregularity, so that he contrived to slip into some 

C1 
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bushes by the side of a forest near which they had to pass. 

This forest was very extensive, and as he walk
ed on, often interrupted by the brambles and un
derwood, and without any knowledge of the way, 
he soon lost himself in it; and to add to his per
plexity, it was growing very dark. He thought-, 
therefore, the best thing he could do was to rest 
under a tree till the morning; yet this was very 
uncomfortable, for the night was uncommonly 
stormy, and there fell incessant showers of rain.
At length, he thought he perceived a glimmering 
light at a distance; he advanced towards it, and 
found an old woman, with a lantern in her hand, 
picking up some sticks. 

"Good mother," said he, "this is but an un
comfortable employment this stormy night." 

"I don ·t mind that, my son,i' answered she, 
"if I can . but find fuel enough to light my fire. 
But you seem in want of a lodging: if you will 
come \Yi~h me) you are welcome to pass the night in my cottage.'' 

Lindor thankfully accepted this offer, and, on 
reaching the cottage, she asked him if he would 
not like some supper? On his answering that he 
was very hungry, she instantly arose to prepare it for him. 
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"I must leave you for a short time," said she; 

'' but that you may not be lonesome, Mira shall 

keep you company.,, She accordingly called down 

Mira, and then left him. But he had scarcely 

cast his eyes on this female, when he recognized 

the Princess Ardelia. She started, and exclaimed, 

"Excuse me, but your likeness to one whom I 

knew in more prosperous days, awakes in my 

mind the remembrance of my past misfortunec;. 

By your dress you are a Rosy land soldier ; yon 

may, probably, have heard of Prince Lindor ?', 

"I am that unfortunate Linclor,1' answered he, 

" but I deserve all my misfortunes. But tell me, 

lovely Ardelia, (for I cannot mistake you,) what 

reverse of fortune has driven you to adopt this 

disguise ?,, 
The princess was, at first, so surprised at this 

unexpected meeting, that she could not answer : 

at length, she said, " Since by chance we have met 

so unaccountably, and you have so readily ae

knowledged yourself to be the prince, I think I 

ought to use the same sincerity with you.-Soon 

after you left us so unexpectedly, my father was 

attacked by Leonatus, the usurper of Rosyland, 

which kingdom I afterwards learned belonged to 

you. My father was beloved by his subjects, but 

their number did not amount to one-half of the 



THE FAIRY'S GIFT TIF.YOKED. ~09 

followers of Leonatus. Of course we had the 
greatest fears for his safety. The good fairy 
Celestina, hearing of our distress, hastened to the 
palace, and addressed me as follows :-' l\I y dear 
Ardelia, it is not in my power to assist your father, 
for the queen of the fairies interests herself for 
the success of Leonatus, and I dare not oppose 
her; but, at least, I will provide for your safety.' 
' No, no,' said I, ' if they ki11 my father, the 
power of all the fairies united could not make 
me less miserable.' I had scarcely uttered these 
words, when the news of my dear parent's defeat 
and death reached us. I know not what became 
of me afterwards, till I found myself in this cot
tage, with the old shepherdess you saw standing 
by me. She tolJ me that a beautiful lady had 
brought me to her, and had left a note for me. 
It contained a few kind lines from Celestina, 
telling me that I could not return to the Kingdom 
of l\Iyrtles, as it was entirely in the power of Le
onatus; and advising me to stay with the shep
herdess, and endeavour to please her. 

"I resolved to follow her advice, and have suc
ceeded so well, that she loves me as if I were her 
own daughter; and I assumed the name of l\1ira, 
that my real rank might be the more effectually 
concealed.-Yet the loss of my dear father preyed 
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so much upon my mind, that I think I should 
have died before now, but for the consolations of 
.Alphonso, a good old hermit, who lives near this 
place." 

'\-Vhen Ardelia ceased, Lindor, who had been 
all the time listening to her with the greatest 
attention, raised his eyes from the ground, and 
saw old Rose, the shepherdess, entering with the 
supper. 

After the repast, Rose, who was very good
natured, said to Lindor, "Young man, I ·would 
willingly keep you always in my hut; but, alas! it 
is not large enough ; there is only just room for 
:.Mira and me. Ilnt I know a rich old man named 
Rufus, who is just now in want of some one to 
tend his sheep: I will recommend you to him to
morrow, and to-night Mira and I will lea-ve you 
our room, and sleep in the barn." 

Linclor thanked her for her good intentions, but 
said "he could not think of her sleeping in the 
barn, and that he should like it as well as any 
other place."-" No," said old Rose, "I can giYe 
you but one njght's lodging, and tlzat shall be 
good.,,-" ,v ell,'' said Lind or, " to end the dispute, 
I will go to Rufus this very night." This forced 
Rose to give up: she conducted him to her little 
barn, where there was some clean straw laid for 

fo 
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him; and wishing him a good night, left him to 
rest. 

The next morning he took care to put Rose in 
mind of her promise, to bring him to Rufus. 

" Ah ! " said she, " I cannot go with you no,v, I 
am so busy; but 1\1:ira shall show you the way to 
his house." 

He joyfully accepted of this offer ; and as they 
were going along, he said to Ardelia, '' I hope 
Rufus does not live very far off, or I shall lose the 
only consolation I expected to have under my 
misfortunes,-the pleasure of your company." 

" That is but a small pleasure for you to lose,'' 
answered she. "Some time ago, when you saw 
me, you were not so desirous of my company." 

"Ah !" said he, "I was Yery foolish then ; but 
I have long since repented of it : not for having 
lost my kingdom, for I now only value it as I 
might have been able to bestow it on you; but in 
the loss of your good opinion, which I fear I can 
never regain." 

"You have regained it," answered she. "Be 
not surprised when I teH you, that I knew of your 
folly with regard to Celestina, but I was not jea
lous; she educated me, and a little before you 
came to us, she told me all your history, that I 
might not be surprised or disappointed if you left 
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me, or did not like me. Yet, I must confes5, 

your strange behaviour was a great disappoint

ment to me.'1 

These v,ords made Lindor very happy. " I 

ought not to entreat the continuance of your 

favour,'' said he, "now that my impetuous folly 

has deprived me of a kingdom to offer you.,, 

" As to that,,, answered Ardelia, sighing, " we 

are on equal terms; yet, if you now really loved 

me, we could be as happy in this lowly condition, 

as if we were po::;sessed of royalty .1
' 

"Heayens !" cried Lindor, '' my impetuosity 

has indeed Leen of service to me; since, though it 

has taken from me every thing else, it has restored 

me to my Ardelia." 

"'\Vhile they were thus talking, instead of going 

straight on to Rufus's, they had wandered along 

they knew not whither, and Ardelia began to be 

afraid that old Rose would want her back, and 

they had lost their way. They did not know 

what to do, when Ardelia perceived the hermitage 

of .. Alphonso. 

" Come," aid she, " we are near Alphonso's 

hermitage, and he will tell us the \\ ay ." 

vVhen they arrived at the lowly cell, the hermit 

came out, and seeing only Ardelia, ""'\Yelcome, 

my daughter," he said;-" what do you want?., 

(' 
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"Dear father," answered she, " I want to know 

the way back to my mother's cot; for this young 
man and I have lost our way." 

She then presented Lindor to him; but the 
hermit had no sooner cast his eyes on him, than 
:1e uttered a deep groan, and fell into a fit. This 
frightened them exceedingly, and it was some 
time before they could recover him ; and when 
they had succeeded, great was Lindor's astonish
ment to discover in this hermit his unnatural 
hrothcr Orasmin. 

"I cannot expect you to forgive me," said 
Orasrnin; "yet never did my conscience reproach 
me less than at this moment. No, Lindor-till 
now I thought you dead; for my cruel orders 
when I was king were, that you should be starved 
to death. Heaven has averted my evil designs, 
and I can now die in peace; for I have spent 
~ much longer time here in penitence, than I did 
in Rosyland in wickedness.'' 

"Ah! my brother," said Lindor, "do not 
think me of so unforgiving a temper ; srnce you 
have repented, you are as dear to me as if you 
had never injured me. But I heard you were 
killed when the rebels attacked your palace:' 

"So it is believed by every one to this day," 
answered Orasmin. "I escaped with great c.liffi-
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culty in the habit of a female slave, and reached 

this valley, which, by its obscure situation, seemed 

well adapted for my retreat. I hid myself three 

days, not daring to stir out for fear of my pur

suers. \Vhen my fears were a little abated, in

stead of being resigned to my fate (which I so well 

deserved), I fell into a great passion, and vowed re

venge on all my enemies; forgetting that I was 

now without the power of hurting any one. I 

was so accustomed to make my slaves tremble at 

my displeasure? that I was quite surprised to find 

I had exhausted my rage without a single crea

ture's coming near me. Th1s had nearly thrown 

me into a fresh passion, when suddenly a. radiant 

form appeared to me. 'Is it thus, Orasmin,' she 1 

said, ' that you r·_s1g11 yourself to a punishment so 

justly inflicted on you? repent, and submit your

self to your lot, and perhaps your penitenc:e may 

be acce:2ted., I built this little hermitage, chan

ged my name, and made myself look as old as 

possible, that my person might be less liable to be 

known. The rest of my time has been spe11t in 

penitence and prayer." 

'' Oh!" cried Lindor impatiently, ,; the heave11-

l_v creature that calmed your mind, could han' htu 

been no other than my guardian genius, Celestina! 1 i; 
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At this moment, Ardelia burst into tears, and exclaimed, "Go to your beloved Celestina; her very name gives you new life: go, and leave me now for ever." 

"How can you, my dear Ardelia,'' said he, " suspect me of such inconstancy? I shall never love any other but you, and I only consider Celestina as one who will ever protect both you and rne.'' 

" And you now deserve my protection," cried a voice. They raised their eyes, and beheld Celestina descending in a chariot. " Come, my dear children," said she to Lindor and Ardelia; "it is 
time you should be happy: I am this day elected gueen of the fairies; and it is the privilege of our queens on the day of their election, to revoke whatever themselves or their companions haYe done before, that displeases them. The first use I 

made of my privilege, was to dispose your people to receive you with joy and gratitude; the second is to revoke Yiolenta's fatal gift. You are 
now, and will ever remain, as mild as you were formerly impetuous." 

Lindor and Ardelia, overcome with joy ~md gratitude, fell at the fairy's feet. "Comet said she, raising them, " let me finish what I wa-; saymg; 
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it would be unfair not to give my Ardelia some

thing, while I have restored to Lindor his whole 

kingdom : I have therefore got back the Kingdom 

of Myrtles for her.'' 
Lindor then turned to Orasmin, and begged of 

him to accompany him to Rosyland, assuring him 

he should have the second pbce in the kingdom. 

'' No, my dear brother," answered he, "I am ful

ly sensible of your kindness, but nothing could 

induce me to quit this little cell, where first I ex

perienced true peace of mind." 
" I approve of your choice,'' said Celestina, 

" and assure you, you shall hear from your br0-

ther and sister frequently." She then handed 

Lindor and Ardelia into her chariot, and in a few 

moments they were at Rosyland. 

The people received them with loud acclama

tions, and they were immediately crowned, and 

acknowledged sovereigns of Rosyland and the 

Kingdom of Myrtles. 
Lindor never ceased to be grateful to Celestina, 

whom every day he found new cause to thank for 

having cured him of his errors, and giving him 

such a consort as Ardelia. 
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EVENIKG XXIV. 

THE last tale was now to be read; and the little 
folks, who had assembled at the usual hour, were 
anxiously waiting the arrival of their mamma, who 
had not yet returned from her evening walk. In 
a few minutes, however, lVIrs. \i\T oodbine entered 
the parlour, and stated that she had experienced 
an unrxpected delay : " vVhilst walking by those 
rocks," sajd she, "where Charles and Edward saw 
the curlews some time ago, I perceived a packet 
with a coffin on board, and a black banner waving 
in the air. Anxious to ascertain the name of the 
deceased, I hastened to a hut belonging to one of 
the boatmen, and there learned that the earl of 
Rosedale had died, on the continent, of a broken 
heart; in consequence of the dissipated habits of 
an only son, who appeared to be obstinately bent on 
his own ruin, alike rcgar<lless of the entreaties and 
remonstrances of his noble and affectionate father. 
Thank I-leaven that my children are not likely to 
tread in the steps of this unhappy youth. But 
come, my dearst added she, "it is time to com
mence your reading. 

Charles immediately took up the volume of tales, 
and read-

L 
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THE DESERTER, 

OR 

THE DANGER OF IMPERTINENT CURIOSITY. 

ON the borders of the river Humber, there are 

various little ferry-boats for the accommodation of 

passengers. One of these belonged to a man, ·who, 

in a small cottage, situated by the bank of the 

river, had reared a numerous family. John, the 

youngest of ejght children, now assisted i'n ma

naging the boat, and so expert and attentive was he, 

that almost the entire care of it devolved upon 

him. 
Early one morning, in the month of ovember, 

somebody knocked very loudly at the door of the 

cottage. John was at the time in a sound sleep, 

and some minutes elapsed before he roused himself 

sufficiently to open the window, and a,k what was 

wanted. A man, in a tone of impatience, said he 

was desirous of crossing the ferry, and earne tly 

begged that somebody would come down imme

diately. "I '11 be ,vith you, directly;" . aid John, 

"only let me slip on my clothe .. " Ile then shut the 

window, and in a few minutes wa equipped. It 

was a dark, dismal morning; and the wind, as it 
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blew across the river, agitated its bosom with a 
more than common degree of violence. 

"I believe," said John, as he opened the door 
to let the stranger in, " I must take a lantern. 
You must have had good eyes to find your way 

h . l . " sue a mornmg as t 11s. 
"Come, there's a good lad," cried the man; 

"for pity's sake, do not delay." 
"I will make as much haste as possible," replied 

John, and lighting his lantern, he went to the 
boat, which he entered with the stranger. The 
tide happened to be uncommonly strong, and this, 
together with the darkness of the morning, made 
it not only a work of difficulty and danger, but of 
a much greater length of time than was usual. 
The man seemed almost in agonies at this unavoid
able detention. He blamed John, he even snatch
ed the oars from him, and declared he would row 
himself; but, unused to the business, he soon let 
the boat go with the stream, and after many fruit
less efforts to get her in a right direction, he threw 
down the oars, and seemed to abandon himself to 
despair. 

This strange conduct was not unobserved by 
John, who possessed no common degree of curiosi
ty. This unfortunate propensity had more thau 

L ~ 



THE DESERTER. 

once led him into the commission of errors, and 

had frequently invo1Yed the objects of his sus

picions in very serious difficulties. In the present 

case, there was, perhaps, nothing extraordinary. 

l\Iany circumstances might account for so much 

seeming impatience; but John, as usual, drew his 

own conclusions. 
The man was a tall thin £gure, extremely up-

right; and, though he was muffi.ed in a great coat, 

and had his hat flapped over his eyes, he had a 

military air. Jie sighed frequently, and bitterly; 

and once, as he c]asved his hands with an involun

tary emotion, John thought he discerned a red 

coat. 'The morning, however, was so dark, that 

this was merely a suspicion. 

At length they reached the opposite shore, and 

the man, springing from the boat, was hastening 

on ,vith rapid strides, when John called out,

" l\1aster, master, do pay me; you have forgot that, 

though this is not a time of the morning to work 

for nothing.'' The man instantly came back and 

gave him a penny. John then returned home

wards; but his thoughts were completely occupied 

respecting the stranger, and a thousand conjectures 

entered his head. Ile might be a deserter,-a 

hio-hwav-man,-a felon returned from transporta-
t> ~ 

tion,-a thief escaping from the officers of justice.-
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This last conjecture he was sure was ,vell found

ed. " It is wellt aid he to himself, " that he 
did not steal my lantern; for some of these gentry 
are so light-fingered, that they ,-ri11 whip a thing 
away before one can turn round." 

When he arrived at the cottage, he found that 
his father had come down stairs ; and recounted to 

him all that had passed, together with his own 
·urmises. His father checked his loquacity, and 
bade him not concern himself with what did not 
belong to him. 

"By your description/ said the old man, "it 
was, most probably, some poor soldier going to 
see his family; and as he minht have obtained 
leave of absence but for a short time, he would, 
conseq nentl y, be anxious not to lose any part 
of it.', 

"Father/ replied J olm, with quickness, "you 
have hit it. I ,11 be bound he's a deE.erter; I saw 

a bit of his red coat, though he was main careful 
I should sec as little as po-;.·iblc. But I had my 

l 
., 

eye· a )Out me. · 

" If you had them about yout replied his 
father, angrily, " only to conclude so ill of the 
man, it would have been a good thing if you had 
kept them closed. You will never be c01winccd of 
the danger of uch impertinent curiosity, and such 
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unwarrantable suspicions, till some serwus con

sequences result from them. What business have 

you to have any suppositions about the matter ? 

Just now you thought the man a thief, because he 

appeared in haste ; now you believe he is a de

serter, because he had a red coat; so, in either 

case, you would <lo what you could to hang him, 

merely that you may learn his business." 

John was silenced, but not convinced, by these 

observations; on the contrary, he was so certain 

he was right, and so eager to talk about it, that 

before night a rumour was spread all over the 

village, that John May had taken a deserter over 

the river. Several days elapsed, whilst this was 

the current report; at length, two men arrived at 

the inn, who said they came in search of a deserter, 

having heard that such a one had been that way. 

They were referred to John, who was sitting 

with his father by the fire-side, broiling some 

3lices of bacon, when the men entered. The 

constant habit of command, over the unhappy 

beings who were but too frequently in their power, 

had given to the manners and appearance of these 

persons a degree of ferocity, which startled the 

honest cottager. He arose hastily, and demanded 

their business. 

"'\Vhy, master," said one of them, "we are 
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come here after a ticklish chap who has slipped out 

of our hands, and we hear your son ferried him 

over the river a few mornings ago." 

"My son," replied Mr. lVIay, "ferries many 

people over ; there is, therefore, nothing particular 

in that." 

,~ Father," cried John, starting from his chair, 

with a velocity which almost overturned it, "I' 11 

be bound they mean the man that I took for a 

thief, he had such a look." 

lVIr . .:VIay regarded him with an eye which at 

once silenced him: but the men were not so easily 

appeased. They had, indeed, a very large share 

of Joh n's suspicious temper, which their occupa

tion was not calculated to diminish. They ob

served that Mr. l\1ay wished his son not to speak, 

and, from that moment, they were convinced he 

had a great deal to conceal." 

"l\tiaster,i' said one of them, knocking his staff 

with violence on the brick floor, "none of your 

prevarications. We come here to know the truth, 

and we wiLl know it. It was your boy that took 

the man we are in search of over the river, and, 

therefore, he shall give us an account of every 

particular. You seem to know more than you 

ought, but you had better take care how you act; 

for, as soon as we find our lost sheep, he will 
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suffer death, and you too, if you have been abet
ting him.'' 

" I know, perfectly well," said Mr. May, "how 
far your commission extends; it does not authorise 
you to come into my house to threaten me: I, 
therefore, desire you to quit it. If you have any 
thing to do with this boy, whose incorrigible love 
of talking, and of suspecting every one, deserves 

punishment, take him to the justice, and there let 
him give his deposition. It will, I believe, be 
but little consolation to him, if he should :find he 
has been acce5sary to depriving a fellow-creature 
of his life." 

,John, ·who trembled in every limb ·when he 
heard this speech, would gladly have recalled all 
he had ever said, and bitterly repented not having 

attended to the prophetic admonitions of his 
parent. To be taken before the justice, to give 
his evidence against a man whose life appeared the 
forfeit, was so dreadful, that he entreated, upon 

his knees, to be spared. But the men laughed at 
his tears, and ridiculed his contrition. His father 
rnade no effort in his favour, and he was dragged 
to the house of the justice. 

They had above two miles to walk, and John, 
as he went shivering along, regretted the comfor
table fire and good supper he had left; and rP-

ll: 
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solved, if he escaped this once, he would never 

again commit a similar fault. On arriving at the 

house, they were shown into a room where the 

justice was sitting alonE:. The case was stated to 

him, and he immediately began to interrogate 

John in the strictest manner. The boy's answers, 

however, were so vague, and the whole which he 

had asserted was so entirely conjecture, that the 

justice, who was a man of sense and discernment, 

dismissed him with a severe reprimand for his 

tattling propensity. 

The officers, who were offended at this lenity 

insisted on Joh n's taking them over the river, and 

landing them at the very spot where he had parted 

with the suspected person. He did so ; but, in 

his eargerness to get rid of them, he had pushed 

the boat too far on the strand, and it stuck fast 

in the mud. The water was falling, and all his 

efforts were ineffectual; so that he concluded he 

must remain there all night. 

At this junctm·e, a person advanced from a 

neighbouring inclosure, and said,-" I wish you 

would take me across the river." 

'' That I will," said John, "if you will help 

me to push the boat off." 'l'his was readily ef:. 

fected, and they soon reached the opposite shore. 

It was now near midnight; but John's father 
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was not gone to bed. He heard the paddling of 
the oars, and came out to meet his son ; who, 
}1e hoped, had this night received a lesson which 
would not easily be obliterated from his memory. 
fie perceived somebody with him; nnd, though 
it was too dark for him to distinguish much, he 
perceived that the stranger was accompanied by 
two children, one of whom he bore in his arms, 
and the other had hold of his hand. The latter 
appeared tired and sleepy, and, in a whining tone, 
asked to go to bed. The stranger sighed bitterly, 
but made no answ{:'r. After a moment's pause, 
he said, addressing l\1r. l\Iay, " Is there an 
empty barn, or a shed, hereabout , that my child
ren might sleep in for an hour or two?.,, 

nir. 11ay was naturally kind-hearted and be
nevolent, and he instantly offered a mall stable, 
which he said was littered with clean traw, and 
should be entirely at his service. The man ac
cepted the offer with much thankfulne s, and 
went into the house, whilst John lighted a lantern 
for him to take. Every thing wa 0011 ready, 
and the stranger and hi children went to their 
resting place. 

John undertook to how him the ,ray, but, in a 
few minute·, returned pale and trembling. "011, 
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father !'' he exclaimed, as he entered, " what will 
become,-oh ! what will become of us?" 

Mr. May, startled by these unaccountable ex
clamations, demanded the cause. 

John, still trembling, looked round, as if fearful 
any one beside his father should hear him ; and 
then, in a half whisper, his finger pointed in token 
of secrecy, and his eyes almost starting from their 
sockets, he cried, " This is the man ~ this is he ! 
I thought I had heard his voice before, when he 
first spoke to me; but it was not till I saw his 
face, by the light of the lantern, that I recollected 
him." 

'' \Vhat man?" inquired lVfr. l\tiay; " I do not 
understand you." 

"Why, father," continued John, with a look 
of horror, "he that the constables are going to 
hang, as soon as they get him." 

l\1r. May now perfectly comprehended his son's 
meaning; and, though he was really concerned 
for the offender, he wished he had taken shelter 
under any roof but his. Yet there was something 
in the man's appearance, which by no means in
dicated the person who had been described; and, 
after a little reflection, he thought it would be 
right to inform him of his clanger. It was not an 
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affair in which John was to be trusted; his father, 
therefore, sent him to bed, and then went himself 
to the stable. The stranger seemed much alarmed 
at his appearance, and there was a confusion in 

his manner, which any one, inclined to judge 
hastily, might but too readily have imputed to 
guilt. This, however, was no time for hesitation, 
and Mr. May instantly declared the cause of his 
late visit. He related all that had passed with 

the officers, and their assertion, that his life was 
forfeited. 

During this recital, the man seemed in the most 
dreadful agony; he traversed the stable, uttering 
the deepest groans, whilst large drops of anguish 
rolled down his care-worn cheek. It was some 

time before he could speak; at length, he said, 
" It is in vain to conceal any thing; and, there
fore, if you will give me a hearing, I will candidly 
te11 you what has involved me in this distressing 
situation." 

" I was the only son of a soldier, who had long 
and faithfully served his king and country; and 
though all his labours had never raised him to 
a halberd, he determined that I should follow his 
profession. I was therefore enrolled as soon as I 
could hold a musket, and for nearly thirty year. 
I pursued a life of continued hardships. There 

'o 
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is not a quarter of the globe in which I have not 

fought, nor one which has not been sprinkled 

with my blood. At the close of the last war I 

returned to England, and soon after married the 

daughter of a cottage,r, whom I had long known. 

At first we did very well, but when a family 

came on fast, we found it very difficult to procure 

a maintenance, though we worked early and late, 

and spared no pains to keep out of debt. By the 

interest of a few friends we contrived to get into 

a shop, and we had a good prospect of success, 

when suddenly war broke out; our regiment was 

ordered to Ireland, and I was obliged to embark 

without even seeing my family. 

"Our colonel, though a good hearted man, is so 

extremely severe, that he will not grant the small

est indulgence to his soldiers. W c stayed in Ire

land almost two years, in the course of which time 

I learned that my wife, with all her industry, was 

half starved. She was unable to supply the shop 

with goods> and, in con.equence of this, her cus

tomers left her. This was dreadful news for me, 

who was able to do so little. However, I sent 

every shilling to her I could accumulate, and I 

ventured to hope for better clays, on hearing that 

our regiment was ordered home. 

"As soon a' we arrived in England, I requested 
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leave to visit my family for a few days. The co
lonel did not comply with my request, but merely 
told me he would consider of it. This was very 
hard upon me, as it was long since I had heard 
from my wife, and the last accounts were very 
distressing. I had besides written from Ireland, 
but had received no answer. I now wrote again, 
but my letter was rdurned, with this written 
on the back,-' Gone away.' I was now more 
wretched than ever, as I was assured that nothing 
but the greatest calamities could have driven my 
wife to leave her home. I again solicited the co
lonel, but as he is a hasty man, he was very much 
offended at my troubling him. 

~, I was one night sitting in the guard-room, 
when I was told a person wished to speak to me: 
I went out immediately. You will easily guess 
my surprise, when I found it was my eldest 
daughter. All the pleasure I felt at seeing her 
was soon destroyed by the recital she gave me. 
She stated that her mother had been ill during 
the last twelve months; in consequence of which, 
things went on so badly, that they had soon not 
only no customer~, but were seriou ly involved in 
debt. Some of their neighbours pitied their situ
ation, but others were eager to blame them; and 
the landlord, being afraid of his rent, seized every 
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thing which remained for the arrears. ~Iy wife 

and children were then literally turne<l out of 

doors, and, had it not been for the benevolence of 

a farmer, who gave them a shed, they must have 

gone to the workhouse. Here they had lived se

veral months, supported hy a few charitable neigh

bours, and what the children could obtain by beg

ging; but such hardships soon reduced my wife 

to so dreadful a condition, that her death was ex

pected daily. She had heard, by chance, that our 

regiment was returned, and that it ,vas stationed 

only thirty miles from her residence. She was as

tonished at not having heard from me, or seen 

me : and fearing I had forgotten both her and my 

children, she took it so much to heart, that her 

disorder seemed to increase every hour. l\1y poor 

girl offered to come to Winchester, and see 

whether I were really there, and accordingly set 

off and arrived, as I have said. 

" This account almost distracted me. I told 

my comrade, who was on duty with me; and add

ed, if the colonel would not giv~ me leave, I 

would go without it. Ile endeavoured to dis

suade me from this determination, but I could not 

listen to his arguments; my thoughts being com

pletely occupied by the melancholy state of my 

dying wife and my starving children. Every mo-
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ment was precious, and I was impatient of the 
time till we should be relieved, for I was then on 
guard. .At length the period arrived, and I <li~
missed my poor girl to get a bed with the ser
jeant's wife, whom we had long known. Left to 
myself, I became even more distracted; and, in 
an agony Yvhicl1 might well be called frenzy, I 
quitted the city, and hasted onwards. I scarcely 
felt the ground I trod, as you may well imagine. 
when I tell you I had travelled nearly twenty 
miles before I reached your cottage. As soon a8 
I had crossed the ferry, I pursued my road, with 
the same speed, neither stopping for rest or re
freshment. 

" Early in the afternoon I reached our village. 
and was soon directed to the spot where I might 
find my wife. I did indeed find her, but in what 
a situation ! so pale and altered, that I scarcely 
knew her, and every thing bespeaking the most 
dreadful poverty and wretchedness. She knew 
me instantly, and stretched out her arms to re
ceive me; hut the shock wn too great for her 
feeble fram e ; she endeavoured to articulate some
thing, but her voice faltered, her eyes became 
fixed, and in n few minutes she was no more. 

" I scarcely know how I bore her death ; for I 
have no recollection of any thing till the next 

a 
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morning, when the first persons I recognised were 

the good farmer and his wife, to whom my family 

were indebted for many kindnesses. They pitied 

my situation, and <lid every thing in their power 

to relieve me; but, alas ! what consolation could 

be imparted to one whose life was forfeited? I ac

quainJed the farmer with the manner in which I 

had left "\i\Tinchester, and what would be the con

sequence. He seemed much alarmed, and advis

ed me instantly to return. This I intended to do, 

hut I was anxious that my poor wife should be 

buried decently, and my children no more aban

doned. I therefore left all the money I had, and 

taking the two youngest, the farmer promised to 

send the other three by a waggon which passed 

within a few miles of the village. I accordingly 

set off with a heavy heart, and pursued my sor

rowful way with less speed on account of the chil

dren. I very fortunately escaped the men whom 

you have described, and who, I have too much 

reason to fear, would make every thing appear 

against me. 1\1 y only hope of pardon rests in my 

seeing the colonel, and telling him every thing; 

and for this purpose I intend to set off again 

as soon as the children are a little rested.'' 

"You must not wait for thatt said :',fr. 11ay, 

in whose benevolent heart the soldier's storv had 
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excited the most lively commiseration. "You 

must set off instantly. I have a little cart and a 

good horse, which will take you a considerable 

part of your way, and I will accompany you 
myself." 

The soldier began with the warmest thanks to 

express to l\1r. May his gratitude, but he would 

not stop to hear him, but hastened with the ut

most expedition to get every thing ready; and 

then hurrying the soldier and his children into 

the cart, he set off with all the speed the horse 

was capable of making. In little more than two 

hours they had travelled fourteen miles ; six now 

only remained; and these l\fr. l\lay offered to 
accompany him on foot. The soldier was very 

thankful for this, and they set off without waiting, 

except to give the horse and cart in charge to 

the ostler. 
The morning began to dawn, as they entered 

,vinchester: the soldier went immediately to the 

o'uard-room ; and there to his astoni hed comrades 
b 

recounted all that had passed. They told him, 

the worst reports had Leen spread about him, and 

that the colonel was so enraged, he was determined 

to punish him with the utmost rigour. 
Mr. May, who was anxious to know the event, 

resolved to stay, at least a few hours, till the 

h 
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colonel was informed cf the delinquent's rctun~. 
This was soon done, and orders were sent to keep 
him confined at the guard-room till he should be 
tried by a court-martial, ,vhich would be in the 
course of a day or two. As soon as he knew this, 
he thanked l\Ir. l\Iay for all his kindness, and 
took a melancholy leaye of him. The good man 
bade him adieu, with unaffected concern, and 
returned home, -filled with sad forebodings. 

On the appointed day the court-martial was 
held. The delinquent was brought forward, and 
heard in his defence; but, though there were many 
who pitied him, yet, as unconditional obedience 
was considered indispensable in a soldier, he was 
judged as a deserter, and, accordingly, sentenced 
to death. 

By five o'clock the next mormng, the drum 
began to beat, and the regiments to assemble; 
and, at ten, he was led to execution. As he 
was led through the ranks, not a breath was 
heard; but many eyes were filled with compas
sionate tears. He knelt down, the bandage was 
tied over his eye , and the fatal signal was about 
to be giYen ; but, at this eventful moment, his 
pardon was announced, and he was set at liberty, 
amidst the applau e and congratulations of all 
his comrades. The poor soldier expressed his 
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thanks in the most affecting manner, and, on 

every future occasion, he evidently strove to give 

the most convincing proofs of gratitude and obe

dience. Amongst those who rejoiced in this event, 

none were more sincerely interested than Mr. 

1'1ay and his son. The former made a journey 

to Winchester, to testify his pleasure : the latter, 

when he first heard the sentence which had been 

pronounced, abandoned himself to the deepest 

remorse, in recollecting how unguarded he l1ad 

been,-hmr eager to indulge in the most injurious 

suspicions, and to communicate them, without 

reflecting on their probable consequences : and 

he determined to remember, on all future occa

sions, that no one· is authorised to suspect another 

of evil from appearances, which are often falla

cious, and circumstances which may be entirely 

accidental. This resolution he was happiiy enabled 

to keep; and he never afterward involved any one 

in distress through his unfounded sm,picions, or his 

impertinent curiosity. 
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lalJours."-Lit. Ga::. Jan. 182!1. 

:l. The COUXTY .ALBU~1; 
containing 400 Topographi-
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cal Hieroglyphics, indicative 
of the Products, Staple Com
modities, lUanufacturns, and 
Objects of Interest in Eng
land and "r ales ; for the 
Amusement and Information 
of Fire-side Travellers. Half 
bound, I 2mo. Price 5s. Gd. 
'l'he powerful effect upon the memory of 

hieroglyphics, or pictorial representations, 
is too generally known to need any recom
inendation. \\'hatever enters by the eye 
makes a mC're lasting impression upon the 
mind than any thing we hear of. The 
application of such a method to give the 
young -reader a recollection of the manu- I 
facture~, productions, &c. of the several \ 
counties of his native land, is no,~e1, and 
cannot fail of being useful. 

4. SCENES OF C01\l-
l\1E H.CE by LAND and SEA; 
or," Where does itcomefrom'.2" I 
answered; containing· useful 
information relative to the 
Productionsand Manufactures 
of other Countries; with nu
merous plates. By the Rev. 
ISAAC Ta\.YLOR, Author of 
" Scenes of British ,v ealth," 
&c. Half bound, 12mo. 

5. STORIES for SHORT 
STUDENTS ; or, Light 
Lore for Little People. By 
the Rev. E. lHANGIN. ·with 
numerous engravings. 12mo. 
Price 5s. half bound. 

6. MA1\Il\1A'S LESSONS 
for her little Boys and Girls. 
By the Author of " The 
'Transformation of a Beech 
Tree." ,Vith 16 plates. Price 
3s. 6d. square, bound in cloth. 

7. A NUTSHELL OF 
KNo,,rLEDGE; or THE 
AIINE. By the Rev. I. TAY
LOR. Illustrated with I 6 en
gravings. Price 3s. 6d. square, 
bound in coloured clc th. 

8. COUNSELS at HO::\1E; 
or, A Father's Endeavours to 
transfer the Curiosity of his 
grown-up Children from ob
jects which merely exercise the 
l\lemory, to Contemplations 
that may influence their con .. 
duct through life. By D. 
BOILEAU. 

9. BEGINNINGS OF EU
ROPEAN BIOGRAPHY: 
" The Early Ages ; " or 
Sketches of the Lives of Emi
nent Persons or those Times. 
By the Rev. ISAAC TAYLOR. 
Author of " Beginnings of 
.Hritish Biography," and 
many approved ,v orks for 
Young People. Illustrated 
with twenty-four superior 
eng-ravings, from appropriate 
designs. Price 6s. half bound, 
12mo. 
The Period comprehended in this Vo

lun1e is from the Decline of the Roman 
Empire to the Reign of Charlemagne. 

10. BEGI 1 N INGS oF EU
ROPEAN BIOGRAPHY: 
" The Middle Ages." lly the 
Rev. ISAAC TAYLOit. Illus
trated with twenty-four en
gravings. Price 7 s. lialf bound, 
12mo. 
This second clivision of B1o~aphicai 

Sketches, include-; the History of Europe 
during the :lliddle Ages; or, from the 
Revival of Learninq under Charlemagne, 
to the Invention oj" Printiug. 

11. BEGINNil'-GS OF EU
ROPEAN BIOGRAPHY: 
,. The Latter Ages;" being 
a continuation of the preced
ing works. By the same Au
thor. Illustrated with twenty
four engravings. Price 7s. Gd. 
half bound, l 2mo. 
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The third division of this Epitome in

cludes the History of Europe from the In
vention of Printing to the Present '"!1imes. 

The:,e 'I'hree Volumes present to the rea. 
der One Ilunclred Lives of Eminent Per
sons, who:::e hbtories en1brace a series of 
unportant events, during the growth of 
l\fod~rn Europe; and brin;r into review 
those men who have been instru1nental in 
its vanous changes. 

12. BEGINNINGS OF BRI
TISH BIOGRAPHY; ueing 
the Lives of One Hundred 
Persons eminent in English 
History. By the Rev. hAAC 
TAYLOR, Author of" Scenes 
of Bl'i tish "' ealth," &c. 
Illustrated with forty-eight 
engravings, 2 vols. Price, 
half bound, 12s. ; or 7s. 6d. 
two vols. in 01m, without the 
plates. 12mo. 
Biographical History is at once the most 

entertaining and the most useful form in 
which the events of times past c.an be 
given; and we ha,~e here a regular series 
of English History clescri bed in the ad ,·en
tures of those who were the chief actors 
in its \·arious scenes. 

13. TRUE STORIES FRO:\I 
A.NCIEN'l' HISTORY,
chronologically arranged, from 
the Creation of the ,,r orld to 
the Death of Charlemagne. 
By the Author of "Always 
Happy," &c. Fifth Edi
tion, considerably enlarged, 
and illustrated with twenty
four new engravings on Steel. 
Price7s. Gd.half bound, 12mo. 

14. TRUE STORIES FllO;\I 
l\IODBRN IIISTORY,clu·o
nologically arranged, from the 
Death of Charlemagne to the 
Battle of ,,raterloo. By the 
Author of '" True Stories 
from Ancient History," &c. 
Fourth Edition, considerably 
enlarged, and illustrated with 

twenty-four new engravings. 
Price 7 s. Gd. half bound, l 2mo. 
These two volumes afford a compendious 

view of Univer:,al 1-hstory, excepting the 
English, to which subject a third volume 
has been exclusively devoted. "rhe narrative 
is simple, and adapted to the capacities of 
the class of readers for whose instruction 
and a1nusement they were designed. The 
Authoress observes, "it was imperative 
that her work should be amu~ing, or chil
dren would not read it; that it should be 
accurate, or children would not protit by 
it; and she has endeavoured to meet this 
necessity, and to produce a series of tales 
at once entertaining and true." Each YO
lume has a Chronological lndex, which 
c.onsiderab!y enhances its value as a book of reference. 

15. TRUE STORIES Fll0;\I 
ENGLISH HISTORY, chro
nologically arranged, from 
the earliest Times to the pre
sent Period. By the Author 
of "' True Stories from An
cient and l\Iodern History," 
&c. Second Edition, with 
consideraule additions and 
emendations; and a Poetical 
Sketch of each Reign, to as
sist the memory of the juve
nile historian. \Vith thirty
six engravings. Price 7s. 6d. 
half bound, 12mo. 
'.rhese Stories contain, not merely a his. 

tory of public. events, but they exhibit the 
pec~liar cu:-;toms and manners, sports and 
pa,t_,mes, ~f the peol_'le of England in suc
cessive periods. It _is_ a domestic history, 
and glances at poltttcal affairs only so 
far as they conduce to the Author's 
!nain desi~n of shewing the progressive 
improvement of the nation from the bar
barism of the early Britons, throu "h the 
martial periods of the Saxons and Nor. 
mans, to its present eminenct: in science, arts, and l1Lerature. 

"'i'h~s volume is not, as its nazne 
mig-ht imply, a mere selection of fact., 
fro111 our national annals; but a briet~ 
though connected, anecdotical narrc.lh Vt! 
of the principal events of English hi-;
tor.y, fro~n it:; earliest to its pre:;ent ;;era i 
w_ritten 111 a. pleasing story.telling style, 
d~ves~e~l _ofmtnute details and unnecessary 
d1~cp1~s1t1ons, and retaining merely th~ 
prJn~1pal and most~ntere:,ting occurrence~, 
public and domestJc, recorded of our an. 
ce_:-.tors. These arc judiciously besprinkl!!d 
with familiar notices of manners, customs 
and other necessary information ; so as t~ 
pr~sent, on the whole, a delightful little 
volume for youthful peru•al."-Lilt.'rury Ga,elle. · 

I 
I 
I 

\ 

\ 
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16. TRUE STORIES FROM 
THE HISTORY OF SCOT
LAND. Illustrated with 12 
engravings. l◄'ourth Edition~ 
Price 4s. half IJound, l 2mo. 
The plan of this work is similar to that 

of the preceding ; and while it renders the 
series of Hriti.ih History complete, con
tains many interesting anecdotes, not 
usually found in epitomes of national 1 

tran:,actions. 

17. SCENES IN EUROPE 
AND ASIA, for the Amuse
ment and Instruction of lit
tle Tarry-at-home Travellers. 

1 
By the Hev. ISAAC TAYLOJ~. 
In one volume; with an en
tirely new set of designs and 
engravings, amounting to 
ninety-six, and two Maps. 
Price 8s. half bound, 12mo. 

18. SCENES IN AFRICA 
AND Al\IERIC.A, for the 
Amusement and Instruction 
of little Tar-ry-at-home Tra
vellers. By the same Anthor. 
In one volume; with an en
tirely new set of designs and 
engravings, amounting to 
ninety-six, and two }laps. 
Price 8s. half IJound, 121110. 

of " Scenes in Europe," &.c. 
Third Edition, with eighty
four engravings. Price, half 
bound, 5s. plain. 
The plan of the two preceding works 

is here pursued with re!-.pect to our 11a
tive country, and with the ~\uthor's accus
tomed skill. 

20. POLAR SCENES, exhi
bited in the Adventures of 
Four Russian Sailors, and in 
the Voyages of H eemskirk 
and Barenz to the Northern 
Regions. ,Vith 36 copper
plate engravings. Price 5s. 
half bound, l:!mo. 

21. SCENES OF BRITISH 
vVEAI/fH, in its Produce. 
l\lanufactures, and Com
merce, for little Tarrv-at
H ome TrayelJers of eYen
Country. Bv the HeL i. 
TAYLO·R. 8ecoucl Edition, 
illustrated with eighty-four 
engraYings. Price, half bound, 
7s. 6d. plain; or 9s. Gd. co, 
loured, 12mo. 

These volume~, written expre~sl.Y for 
" the an1usement and instruction of little 
tw ,·,IJ-al-houte travellers," afford aver)· ex
cellent view of the political aud civil geo• 
graphy of n1ost countries, intt'rspcrsed 
with anecdotes of personsaucl places. '!1he_y 
l"annot fail to excite a warm interest in 
the .)OUng reader's mind, nor to leave an 
u:-,eful lesson of instruction impressed 
upon it. The peculiar customs of dhtant 
nations are alwass an entertaining theme; 
and the ~\uthor's unique method of intro
ducing them, gin•~ an extraordinar.) Lest 
to the subject. 

. .\. knowledge of the productions of one'.-; 
own country, whether the:, he natural or 
artificial, is so requisite, that he can bt' 
said to have learucd l>ut little ,•.rho ha:-
neglectetl this branch of inforination. 
Hut it is in the power of vers few, especially 
of the junior classes of societ,;, to n1ake 

1 a tour of Great Britain, in orde-r to take an 
actual !,,UT\'e,y of its various products and 
manufactures; and therefore books, ~imi
lar to thh, come in ,,cry opportuncl:y to 
their aid. The ... \.uthor, who~e other pub• 

19. SCENES IX ENGL.Ai\D, 
for the Amusement and In
struction of little Tarrv-at
home TraYellcrs. By· the 
Rev. ISAAC TAYLOR, Author 

1 lilations justly (:ntitle him to l>e called 
"The Friend of Youth," here atcomva
nies the render in a tirc•side ran1ille ove1 
the ~J aps of llrcat 1 rita1n and her si,ter 
Isle, ~topping at cvt:rJ vlal·e remarkable 
for its mines, 1ts quarries, its partit:ular 
agri<.'uJtural prodt!ce, or its 111:anufoc-

l ture .... ; explaining- the nature and uses or 
son1e, and the proLcssc!t of the other:-., in 
familiar gm,...,iping 1ang-ua~e, just sueh 
a~ Joun~ folk!:> arc fond ot listenin~ to, 
,onst:qucntly just such as is like!.} to frx 
their attention. Ever)· subjcc.t h treated 
of :-.eparatl.•ly; and a:-. the reading b light, 
anJ one ma) be read at a time, not onl,:-,· 
without fatigue, or the interruption of 
1-!'ravt.:r qucli,~s, lmt en~n a~ a diverti11g re-
lief to the latter. · 
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22. The ABBE GAULTIEn's 
COl\IPLETB COUR::,E OF 
Gt:OGRAPllY, bv means of 
Instructive Games·; contain
ing the Game of ~imple Geo
graphy, fur teaching the 
Names and Situations of the 
different Countries and Places 
of the Earth; a concise Trea .. 
tise on the Artificial Svhere ; 
and a Geographical Game, il
lustrati,·e of Ancient and .i\lo
clem Hi:;tory. Revised and 
;mproved to the present time, 
by J. Asrn,, Esq. Author of 
a A Systematic Analysis of 
lJniYer:;al Uistory," &c. One 
volume, folio, with an entire 
new set of coloured l\laps, 
induding the recent Discove
ries in the .Arctic Regions, 
from Drawings by l\lr. As
pin, engraved l>y ?llr. Ile,,·itt. 
Price ll. h. half bound ; or 
ll. 11s. G<i. witn a box contain
ing :148 Counters. 

Till the puMication of the al>o,·e work, 
the stt1dy of (ieohraph)' hacl been to }·oung 
people attt'ndcll with g-rcat labour, and 
1,roducti\·e of liltlt! Uenetit. The memory 
\\'as Uurdened with technical ternl~, but 
the judgment wa!i rarl'ly led to make a 
prompt and n1ethotlical application of 
thf1n1. ·xo ,f"onder if the pupil retired 
fro:n the Ie~:-,on uncd1ficcl, if not disg-u~tctl. 
Hy a happyJ yet ~imple arrangement, the 
Abbe Gaultier rcmo,·ed one great diHi
culty-that of rememhering- a multitu,le 
of abstract names un<.onnected with e:,ch 
other or with ans cir<·u1nstance oflocality or 
history; and hy leading his young students 
to anal.r:-.e each .,I ap as it pa~sed under 
their re, ... iew, they rapidl.Y acquired the 
situation-. of the countrie-., blands, sca't, 
Tl\'t:r:,, mountains, ~\:c. which it contained. 
And still farther to engraft upon their 
memories what lh_eJ had learned, he pro
posed, by way ot an a1nusing {,;ame, a 
number of qut::,:,lions, which they wl•re to 
ansv .. ·er with only the aid of an outline 
map. His method proved successful; and 
the achTantai:ze rc:s.ulting from it is con
tirmed l>)· ~he ::\.perience of manJ years, 
durmg- which 1t h,1s been practised in 
1no:i.t c.onntries in Europe. 

'f'he numcrou~ edition~ which ha\·e heen 
puUlbhed of this work, and the extensive 
favour with which it i~ btill rcc..td\'ed, as 

well in pri vale families as in schools, con
stitute no 1nean proof of its superior uti
lity. 

23. A FA::UILIAR INTRO
DUCTION TO GEOGRA
PHY. By the ABBE GAUL
TIER. Square Himo. colour
ed cloth. Secono. Edition. 
Price 3s. with coloured ;iiaps. 
That portion of the larger Work which 

it is recommended the Pupil should com-
1nit to 1ne1nors, having been con:-iidered by 
several Parents and Tutors as unwieldy, 
from its being printed in the folio size, a 
smaller edition has been prepared by the 
Editor of the latest eclitions to meet this 
only objection to the excellent and ap
proved plan of the Abbe Uaultier. 

24. BUTLER'S OUTLINE 
l\IAPS, and KEY ; or, Geo
graphical and Biographical 
Bxercises : designed for the 
Use of Young Persons. By 
the late \Vu.LIAM BUTLER. 
'l'he Sixteenth Edition, im
proved by his Son, J. O. Bu T

L E IL ,,rithanentirelynewset 
of l\Iap8. Price 4s. coloured. 
•rhe numerous editions which this work 

has [.{One through, are sufficient tokens of 
its high rank in the public estiination. It 
form~ an easy and familiar 1nethod ofgi ving 
the first elements of geography," which, 
without fatiguing the attention by a prolix 
catalogue of hard na1nes in the letter-pres::.., 
or maps crowded with a inultiplicity of 
unimportant places, may initiate the pu
pil in the first principles of this pleasing 
~cience. B_y maps of this kind, which have 
the outline:, carefully coloured, the )'Oung 
scholar is enabled to distingubh, at a 
glance, the whole extent of countries antl 
provinces, with their boundaries, fi1?nre., 
and relative situations," introducing u1 the 
l(ey a large fund ofbiographicalJhi..,torkal, 
and general information. ~uch were the 
Author's dews; and the extensive fa'\"our 
with which his effort has been receh•ed, 
demonstrates that his labour was not in 
,·ain. The ,·ery low price of the work 
puts it within the reach of every one who 

1 has the least tle~ire of impro,·ing himself, 
or his dependents, in the 'knowled~c of the 
:11-ost useful, because the 1nost frequently 
111 demand, of all sciences. 

25. ENGLISH HISTORY 
l\IADE EASY, on a popular 
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Plan, in prose and Yerse; with 
the addition of 600 Ques
tions, relating to the Principal 
Events in the History of Eng
land, upon the improYed l\le. 
thod uf the Abbe Gaultier. 
Illustrated by 56 plates. Price 
3s. 6d. half bound, 18mo. 

that its nature, no'feltv, and aim, will 
prove a sufficient apology for the publica
tion of another elementar" work for child
ren, in whose hands he· wishes to place 
only such books as may leave no impres
sion detrimental to truth, or the pure and 
elernting principles of Christianity. He 
has endeavoured to be as amusing and in
st rue the as possible, ,vithout sacrificing 
the C'Ullure of the soul in his desire of 
rendering the path of knowledge pleas
ing and alluring. 

"The Lessons of \\'isdom are a series 
of brief moral essays on the beauties and 
wonders of creation and nature, con\'eyed 
in a very pleasing form, so as to afford 
both amusement and im,truction to the 
tiny race of humanity for whom they are 
intended."-Literary Gatrlle. 

This little Book ma, be considered an 
humble enrleavour to fnstil the first prin
ciples of English History into juvenile 
minds by way of pa5time. It consists of I 
three Parts: the first gives the succe.s:'lion 
of the king:-., from "yilli.;.m the Conqueror, 
upon the model of the old nursery-tale of -------------
" 'l'he House that Jack built;" and each 
bovereign is distinguished by some cha
racteristic deduced from a n1emor:,.bJe 
event in his life. 'l'he second portion is 
an amplification of the tin,t, in verse. 
,..fhe third Part consists of a series of ques
tions formed from the principal transac
tions of each rei_e:n, on the plan of the 
_-\bbe Gaultier's Uuestions in Geo.graphy. 
'£be first and second parts are adapted to 
the use of very )Oung persons; the third, 
for such as are rather more advanced in 
the powers of reflection: and either will 
1uove highly u:;eful as a help to the me- I 
mory, eTen to such as have entered upon 
the regular study of English history. 

26. HO"W TO BE HAPP¥, 
or, Fairy Gifts ; proving the 
insufficiency of Beauty and 
Talents, Fortune, Rank, and 
Riches, to secure CON
TE\'T.;\lE:\'T. \\ i:-h 6 su
perior engraving, . Price 5s. 
half bound, 12mo. 
" External circ.umstances alone can ne• 

,·er secure happiness; our own minds must 
act. Like the bee, we must extract the 
honey for oursel \~es, or the gayest flowers 
will bloom around us in vain."-See the 
Work.p. 16. 

27. LESSO:-\'S OF ·wrsDO"U I 
for the Young ; or, Spring I 
l\lornings and Evenings. Ily 
the Re,·. \V. FLETCHER, of 
St.John's College, Cambridge. 
'With 12 ele'.;·aut engravings. 
Price 2s. 6d. half bound, 
18mo. 
The Author, who ha, dedicated this 

ttle volume to his two daughters, trusts 

28 . TheLITTLE GRAl\Il\IA
RIA?\; or, An Easy Guide 
to the Parts of Speech, and 
familiar Illustrations of the 
leading Hules of Syntax. In 
a series of instructive and 
amusing Tales. By the Rev. 
W. FLETCHER . Illustrated 
with l 2 engravings. Price 3s. 
half bound, 18mo. 
" This work is intended to diminish the 

toil of )·oung- begitmers in learning ~ram-
1nar, b)· giving easy and amusing illustra
tions of the several parts of speech, on the 
Abbe Gaul tier's plan. The parts of speech, 
and their rules, are fir:-:.t def-inc-d in a clear 
and simple manner; and after each defi• 
nition a pleasant little tale follows, con
taining as many words as po~-..ible of that 
part of speech which it is intended toil
lu~trate: the~e word:; :ue printed in Italics, 
so that the child may easily recognize 
them ; and, by their frequent rcpetit '.on , 
impress them, and tlle rule by which theJ 
are regulated, upon his memor)· The 
principal elementary rule:; of syntax are 
simplified and elucidated in Jike manner, 
and accompanied b)' cxer<.:isc:; in conC"ord 
and go\•ernment. The work is alto;?ether 
cleverly executed, and well calculated to 
facilitate the first attainment of f ram
matic rudiments, by innocently beguiling 
our little friend!-. into a knowledge of mat
ter:-. too uninte.re~ting- to please in their 
crude and undigested form."-Literary Ga
<<11<. 

20. THE PICTURESQUE 
PRDIER; or, Vseful .\latter 
made pleasing Pastime. Illus
trated ,rith 120 cuts, colour
ed. Price 4s . 6d. half bound~ 
12mo. 

3. 
l 
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30. THE CHILD'S DUTY. 

Dedicated bv A l\lother to her 
Children. '''ith a frontispiece. 
Price 2s. half bound, l 8mo. 
",ve have much gratification in observ

ing that the Cltilcl's Duly is clearly and 
scripturally delined by its amiable Au
thoress; we therefore recominend it as 
highly proper to be put into the hands of 
~-outh, from infancy to a much riper age." 
-Literary Gazette. 

31.CONVERSATIONS on the 
LIFE of OUR SAVIOUR. 
By " A l\Iother." With a 
frontispiece. Price 2s. 6d. half 
bound, 18mo. 

" These dialogues are in part the sub
stance of real con \·ersations held by a pa
rent with her little girl, which were after
wards composed in a tnore syste1natic 
fonn for her use. The ,Vriter, having 
found thllt they completely answered the 
purpose intended, ventures to offer this 
little book to mothers, in the hope that 
they may tind it serviceable towards that 
necessarv foundation of Christian know
ledgc-a·familiarity with the facts of Gos
pel history, and an intimate acquaintance 
with the personal character of Jesus 
{'hrist.''-Author'.s Prej'clce. 

32. FATHER ALFllED'~ 
ELE.:\IENTS of KNO"W
LE DGE. lly the Rev. \V. 
FLETCHER, Author of" Les
sons of Wisdom." "\Vith a 
frontispiece. Price 3s. half 
bound, 18mo. 

33. SKETCHES from the 
VOLUl\IE of CREA'rION. 
By the Rev. BouRNF. HALL 
DH.APER, Author of'' Stories 
from Scripture." \Vith plates. 

34. The TRANSFORMA
TION of a BEECH 'l'REB; 
or, the History of a Favourite 
Black Chair, related by Itself. 
·with an emblematical fron
tispiece. Bound in leather 
back and paper sides. Price 
ls. 6d. 12010. 
The relation of the little Black Chair 

constitutes an amusing vehi cle for a serie! 
of anecdotes, equally calculated to arrest 
the attention and to impro\·e the n1anners 
of the youthful readers, for whose entertain
ment the.\ uthor undertook to publish it, 
adventures. 

"The Chair tells its story very prettily, 
and does not overload the reader with ad
Yice. Its good counsels occur naturally, 
and are given in a way not less likely to 
be effectual than if more dogmatically im
pressed.''-Literary Gazette. 

35. The PHILOSOPHER'::, 
STONE, a Tale; by the Au
thor of" Don Ulloa's Travels." 
With a frontispiece. Price 
2s. 6d. half bound, 13010. 

3H. THE SMUGGLER'S 
SO'N; or, Sherwood Quarry, 
a Tate. By the same Author. 
"'ith a frontispiece. l'rice 
2s. 6d. half bound, Hlmo. 

37, COSMORAl\lA; or, a 
View of the Costumes, l\lan
ners, and Characteristics of 
all Nations. By J. AsPIN, 
Esq. "\Vith seventy-two En
gra,·ings . Price 10s. Gel. co
loured, half bound, 12mo. 

The discourses of "Father Alfr~d" 
cannot fail of giving- pleasure, whilst. they 
impart 1nost valuable instruction. Ilis 
method is calculated to expand ,he youth
ful n1ind to sublime ideas of the Great 
Creator and His works: while, in persuasive 
languag-c, it impresses upon the reader clear 
notions of his duty to God and man. The 
,·enerable "Father" then conducts his 
ympil, in steps Ue~uilec.l by pleasing con• 
versation, and paths bestrewed with flow
ers, through the rudiments of 'f'heolog-y, I 
Astronomy, GeoE,"Taphy, an<l Natural His• 
ton. '!'he study of philosophy isthus ren
dt!fed an interesting- amusen1ent, and the 
firs~ y,rinciples of .~cience are ren~ered_as The .Author, in addressing his young 
fam1_har a\ the or~1na~y ~u\es ?fa JUVen_1L.e I frie;1tl. s, rccom!nends to _their attention ~he 
pastime. Th~,\ ork: "- rntersperwd with subJect of his book m the followmg 
ong1nal poetical effusions, of no mean words:-.-
ran.k: , and scntitnental ~elec~ions, in pro:,e "You may sit in your pnrlour,and study 
and ,erse, from approved writer~ man in all the diversities of his character, 
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from the lowest state of ignorance, where 
he appears to be scarce1y a remove from 
the brutes which surround him, to that 
eminence of refined intellect by which he 
penetrates the secrets of nature, and 
presses her powers into subserviency to 
his pleasure. 'rhe study of mankind will 
enlarge your minds, at th e same time that 
it will prepare you for action upon the 
great theatre of the world, where you will 
~hortly have to perform your respective 
parts; and whether these parts be cast in 
prominent or subordinate characters, it 
will, with judiciou.:, management, enable 
you to sustain th em with satisfaction to 
yourselves, and the approbation of the 
circles in whic.h yoa move." 

38. STORIES FROM THE 
SCRIPTURE HISTORY 
OF THE OLD TESTA
.1\IENT, on an improved 
Plan. By the Rev. BOURNE 
HALL DRAPER. " ' ith 24 
superior engravings. Second 
Edition. Price Gs. half bound, 
12mo. 
" The \\"riter has never seen any Scrip

ture History precisely on the same plan. 
He is of opinion that religious instruc
tion should be given in ,·ery early life. 
He thinks that v-ery salutary impressions 
are often made even at an early age. 
It has been his sincere aim to blend 
entertainment with in.!<itruction, and to 
bring into prominent view, those simple 
and striking lessons which are 1nost cal
culated to be beneficial to the youthful 
mind, both here and hereafter."-Autho,\f 
Pre.face. 

3n f-TORTES FROl\l TilE 
SCRIPTURE HISTORY 
OF THE NE·w TES'l' A
l\1ENT. ny the same Au
thor. vVith twenty-four en
gravings. Second· Edition. 
Price 6s. half bound, 12mo. 
" The Author of these volumes, in send

int? forth a ~BCO'.\D RD1'J'JOx, wishes to ex
press his gratitude 10 God, for reason to 
helie\•e that his labours have not been in 
vain. The \\'riter. whose life, from a ,·ery 
early period, ha~ been spent in the delic.ions 
tieJds of SaLretl Literature, is pleased with 
the hope that, hy the Divine blessing, many 
of his youthful readers will be allured hy 
his pages to enter into this Eden, conse
crated by the footsteps of the best and 
wisest of our race, to inhale its cheering 
fragrance, and to gather those fruits of the 
Tre~ of 1 ife, which wilt delight and en
rich the deathless mind, not only through 

the periods of time, but also of eternity,'· 
-Adi•ertfaem.ent to the Second Edition. 

"These Stories from ~c,ripture are writ• 
ten in a simple and familiar s tyle, and form 
a sort of runnjng c.ommentary upon the 
events recorded in Holy ,vrit, perfect!)' 
adapted to the understandings of children 
T'he plan presents an excellent course of 
moral instruction, pleasingly blended 
with the tales of Sacred History, and there
fore eminently fitted for the attentive 
perusal of the young."-Literary Gazette. 

40. SCENES ofl~DUSTRY, 
displayed in the BEE-HIVE 
and the ANT-HILL; a pleas
ing Account of the Bee and 
the Ant. By the Author of 
·' "' ars of t·he .Jews," &c. 
,vith engra\·ings. Second 
edition, containing the Na
tural History of Insects from· 
the latest and best authorities. 
12mo. Half bound. 

41. THE STUDENTS; or, 
Biography of the Grecian Phi
losophers. By the Author of 
'· "" ars of the Jews," &c. 
"'ith plates; the Heads from 
the Antique. Price (is. half 
bound, 12mo. 
A good epitome of the Lives of th e Gre

cian Sages. Had the work no other merit, 
the Plate!-., copied from antique busts, 
would en~ure it success; but the biogra
phical anecdotes are of fir~t-Tate in1port-. 
ance to be known by all who would rise 
above mediocrity in intellectual hnpro,·e~ 
tnent. 

42. INF AKTINE KNO"' -
LEDGE; a Spelling Book, 
on a Popular Plan. By the 
Author of "The Child's 
Grammar." "\rith 144 neat 
engraYing . Second .Edition. 
Priee :{s. bound in cloth, or 
3s. (3d. coloured, half bound. 
'"rhis publication differs from jt:,; prede

cessors, jn presenting to the learner a 
more copiou,; selcc. t ion of small words, and 
suitable reading- exercises. The latter vart 
contains a novel explanation of the Use of 
Numerals-The 1Jivhion of 'I1ime-'l'hc 
English Coins-The l\lultiplication Table 
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in Rhyme-Historical Sketches of the 
King:; of England, in Rhyme - :-ielect 
Poetry - ,.rhe Church Catechism, &c.; 
principally intended for private im,trnc 
tion and superior schools, or as a more 
attractive and elegant substitute for the 
~pelling Books generally in use. 

43. The CHILD'::, GRA:\I 
MAR. Bv t~ ~re L~v 
FE"NX, un.der the assumed 
name of l\lrs. Lo,·cchild. 
Thirty-fourth Edition. Price 
Ud. se~ved, ls. bound, 18mo. 
The extensive circulation, to the amount 

of upwards of ~00,000 copies since the first 
appearance of this little book, is a flattering 

.,proof of its excellence. 

-!-!. TheillOTIIER'S GRA)il
.UAR ; a Sequel to " The 
Chiltl':s Grammar." By the 
same Author. Se,·enteenth 
Edition. Price ls. sewed, 
and ls. 3d. bound, 18mo. 
The fir"lt of these little treatises is in

tended to be the young- pupil':, manual; 
and the ~realer part of it is to be com
mitted to 1ncmory: the second is designed 
to remain ~ome time in the possession of 
the teacht!r, for her own occasional use: 
the whole, to a!')-;i:-t ladie~ in teaching- the 
rudi1nenl:i of (.ira,nmar, not only to the 
tcmale p,u-t ox' their family, but their little 
sons, again~t the:,· go to school. 

45. A SHORT INTRODUC
TI01 T TO GEOGRAPHY, 
containing a Description of 
the several parts of the known 
,,, orld, their Situation and 
Chief '!'owns; for the Use 
of Schools. Twenty-fourth 
.l:,dition, carefully re,·ised and 
corrected, by J. AsPrn. 
Price !)d. ·ewed, and ls. bound. 
This little \\·ork is designed lo be purely 

elen1entar"'; it has therefore been <:om
po:-.t!d on ihc ~implc principle of ofl'ering
nothing to the youthful 1nind which it 
cannot comprehend. The <'hief object 
kept in •iew ha-; been to prepare young 
per~ons for the highcr aTtd 1nore s:y:-.te
matic treatises on lico~raph)·, and to pre
St'nt a l(ey by "·htch the more Wt.-althy 
neasu.relo of that :..ciencc n1a!' be optned. 

It was originally compiled by )fr. New
combe, of Hackney, for the use of his 
seminary, and has been adopted by his 
successors. As a farther recomtnendation, 
it mav be staled that the sale has been 
50,000 -since its tirst publication. 

46. The WARS OF THE 
JE\V8, as related. byJosE
PIIUS; a<lapted to the capa
cities of Young Persons, and 
illustrated with tn·en ty-four 
engravings. 'l'hird Edition. 
Price 6s. half bound, 12mo. 
This work fully answers the professions 

of its title-page: the elaborate details ol 
Josephus are compressed, in an interestin~ 
n1anner, into the compa:,s of a duodecimo 
volume; and those who read for in:-.trur::. 
tion, as well as for a1nuse1nent, will not 
t-ind their time misspent in the perusal . 
.Anecdotes of the principal characters en
gaged in this hbtorical tragedy, and to
pographical notice:; of the places where 
the scenes lay, with occasional reference5 
to the natural products of the latter, are 
interposed in ag-reeabte variety, to beguile 
the tedium of warlike details, and relieve 
the 1nind from the too frequent contem
plation of scene,; of \"iolence anJ. slaughter 

47. PARLOUR COl\IJ\lEN
TARI.CS on the CONSTI
TUTION and LA '\VS of 
E:NGLAND; a familiar Ex
planation of the Nature of 
Government, and the :Neces~ 
sity of Legal Authority; 
with some Account of the 
Proceedings in Parliament 
and Comts of Justice. vVith 
engravings of the Houses of 
Lords and Commons-TheOld 
Bailey Court-The First Par
liament assembled in "' est
minster Hall in the reign 
of Henry HI. &.c. lly 
JEFFERYS TAYLOR, Author 
of " Harry's Holiday," &r. 
Price 5s. half bound, 12mo. 
~·\ ~cntleman retnrnin~ home, one even

ing, and entcrin~ the room in which bis 
famil)· were a~sembled, found the )'0tu1~ 
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folks playing at what they termed" ,Tudge 
anll ,Jur,-." The mode of proceedin~ ex-
11ihited hut a faint resemblance to that 
adoptt.--d in more serious affairs; )Ct, a!> 
the subject was an important one, he 
thought some information relatiniz to the 
( onstitution and Lawf. of En~land, s 11g
gested by the evening's enti:rtainment, 
would be appropriate, if it could be con
veyed intelligibly to his children. The 
attempt , 1las made on successive evenings, 
at a general assembly of hi~ famil:1, upon 
the plan adopted in the abo'"c lilt!~ book, 
and fully answered his expectation. 

48. The RIVAL CRUSOES; 
or, The Shipwre~k on a De
sert Island. A Tale. .Also, 
A VoYAGEto -·01tv;AY; and 
TnE F1s.HER::1u:-.-·s COT
TAGE, founded on Facts. Il
lustrated with eight engrav
ings. Second Edition. Price 
4s. Gd. half bound, 12mo. 
In the first of these stories, \\""e have an 

intert:sting account of the reform of two 
~enerou!-, and amiable yo11ths fron1 the 
power of prejudice and self-will : the cx
amp:e cannot fail of maling a la:-.:ing- im
pression on the mind of an attcnti"·~ rca• 
dt.'r. The second is a plea~ing instance, 
founded on fact, of the power of an un
daunted ~pirit in the hour of dan~cr. ..\nd 
the third tale, though mclanchol)· in its 
cata~,trophe, exhibits British feeling in its 
mo:\t atniable aspect. 

49 . The ADVENTURE:; of 
DOl'-1 ULLOA, in a Voyage 
to Calicut, soon after the Dis
covery of India, by Vasco de 
Gama, 1Vith twentv-four 
EngraYings. Price 7s: half 
bound, l 2mo. 
The incidents of thi:; voye~e are or :i 

very romantic kind, but neither impos~iblc, 
nor of a cast to outraqe comrnon sense. 
\Vhcther real, or adopted only as .a me
dium by which to introduce the reader to 
the more important object of the work, 
they cannot fail to e%cite a lively inten•, t . 
'fhat the peculiar manners of the various 
ttihes vi. ited by the .Author are faithful!)· 
dL•picted, we have the testimon,· of ~uhs1•
quent traveller~; and althoujth~ he treats 
of times long- since passed a way, his narra
tive afford!i much u:-;eful information, con
Y~1cd in " v~r1 powerful Tale. 

50 , The LIFE of a .AILOR: 
or, the ,,·anderings of TOM 
STARBOARD; a Tale for 
Youth. By I. J . T ., Author 
of "The Children's Fireside," 
&c. 12mo. 

51. NORTHER'\' REG IO, ·s; 
or, A Relation of Uncle Ri
chard's Voyages for the Dis
c<n·ery of a North-,,· e ·t Pas
sage ; anti an Account of the 
O,·erland .T ourne,·s of other 
enterprising Tra~·ellers. Il
lu ·trated with twenty-four 
engravings, and a Chart of 
the Arctic Regions. Com
piled from the authentic in 
formation of Captains Parry, 
Franklin, Cochrane, and 
others. Second Edition . Price 
8:;. half bound, I2mo. 
This work would prohahly he deemc-d 

a romance, so wonderful do many of it._: 
relations appear to those who ha\:£ neTer 
"roamed :itiroad ;" Lut ,ve have Ii Ti rig 
,\'.ilnbses to ib authentkit5, who Wt:n• 
themscl ves actor~ in the sc.-c:ncs it <ll--scribes. 
The facts are coHectc<l from the narration» 
of the intrepid ad,·enturer.::, whose names 
are n1entioned a hove; and, whilst thev 
atfbrd a large fund of rational nmusemL•ni, 
cannot but· impress upon the Joung reader 
a con,·iction that couragl!, rc:-.olution, nncl 
pcr~en.:r~ncc>, wiJJ !-'.,Upport men in the 
midst of toils and dangers, and c:nal,Ie 
them to act an honouralile nnd u_.,cful part 
in the service of their country. 

52. The YOUXG CADET; 
or. HenrvDelamere'sVoYAGE 
to IxDL\, his Travels in Ilin
cloa. tan, his Account of the 
BurorEsE 1''An, ancl the 
,~·onders of Elora. By :'!Irs. 
IIoFLAXD, Author of "The 
Son of a Genius," " Alfred 
Campbell," ' · The Young Pil
grim," &c. Illustrated by l :! 
Engravings. Price ;is. (id. 
half l,ouncl, l 2mo. 
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The subjects selected for this volume 
~re of most interesting nature, and treated 
in a style admirably adapted to engage the 
attention of the young reader. 'l'he inci
dents of the Burmese War, selected from 
the detaHs of Captain Snodgrass, afford a 
pleasing series of striking ad ventures, of 
which the value is enhanced by their 
being free from fiction; and, at the san1e 
time, they exhibit the character of the 
Orientals, particularly of the Burmese, in 
vivid but true colours. 'l'he propensity 
for the man,ellous, to w-hich the juvenile 
mind is evPT inclined, will also be highly 
gratified L,y the account of the stupendous 
works of ancient art at Elora, abridged 
from the elaborate descriptions of Cap
tain Seely, and judiciously acco1nn1ow 
dated to the capacities of )OUth. 

.:i3. The TRAVELLER; 
or, An Entertaining Journey 
round the Habitable Globe. 
.Fourth Edition, illustrated 
with plates, consisting of 
Views of the principal Capital 
Cities of the w· orld, and Cos
tumes of the People. The 
plates are entirely new, and 
the work improved by various 
emendations and additions. 
Price 6s. half bound, 12mo. 
This volume is intended as a preparative 

for the study of geography, by the combi• 
nation of atnusement with instruction, 
under the fiction of a rapid journey over 
the surface of the earth. It is divested of 
the technicalities of 1nost elementary trea
tises, and all unnecessary or premature 
·onstraints upon the 1nemory are avoided. 

;;.t The LADDER TO 
LEARNING; a Collection of 
}'ables, Orig'inal aud Select, 
arranged progressively in one, 
two, and three Syllables. Edit
ed and improved by l\lrs. 
'l'RD11'1ER, With eighty
seven engravings on wood. 
Twelfth Edition. Price, half 
bound, 5s.6d. plain, or 7s. 6d. 
coloured, 12mo. 
rhis i:; a very excellent book for the 

nurscrv, as it leads the youn~ bt!ginner, by 
means -of entertaining fable~, throu~h the 
~tyn1ological gradation~ of on e, two, and 
three SJl!alJles, without we,u-. .,-ing his at-

tention, or producing disgust by the tire
some task of spelling words destitute of 
concction with each other, and therefore 
to him devoid of interest. 'fhe labour of 
compilh1g a work upon such a plan cannot 
be readily conceived; and the Authoress, 
whose exertions on behalf of the rising 
generation in other respects have had the 
meed of public approbation, has here add
ed another gem to her peculiar literary 
honour.s. 

55. ALFRED CAMPBELL; 
or, The Young Pilgrim; con
taining TraV't)ls in Egypt and 
the HolyLand. By Mrs. HOF

LAND, Author of "The Son 
of a Genius," &c. Second Edi
tion, illustrated with 24 en
gravings. Price 6s. 6d. half 
hound, 12mo. 
The writer of these Travels has "en

deavoured to present, in a form acceptable 
to 5outh, the leading facts and most inter
esting descriptions of the places spoken of, 
as gi\~en by a11pro\~ed authors;" and her 
endeavour has not failed to give satisfac
tion to all who have read it, The dry de
tails of the traveller's journal are suppress
ed, and those ach·entures only are presented 
which can afford entertainment and en
large the sphere of know ledge. 

56. THE YOUNG PIL
GRil\I; or, Alfred Campbell's 
Return to the East, and his 
Travels in Egypt, Nubia, 
r\sia l\Iinor, Arabia Petrrea, 
&c. By Illrs. HOFLAND, Au
thor of " The Son of a Ge
ui us,'' &c. Illustrated with 
twelve engravings. Price 5s. 
Gd. half bound, 12mo. 

The compiler of Alfred Campbell's Pil
grimage has received penni~sion of Cay
tain ~[angle:; to extract fron1 his exce ·lent 
and unique work, descriptions for this 
Scconcl Tour; in addition to which it is 
indebted to the over-land Journey to India 
of :\fajor Campbell, and S. F. Henniker'• 
,vork. .' ... part of the information con
tained in this volume has not yet been 
oti~red to the 1 ·ublic in any other. form, 
and will, therefore, it is hoped, be duly 
estimated IJy the class of readers to who1n 
it is so killdly conceded by the original 
writer, from the 1nost a1niable motives.
Author's Preface. 
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57, The SON of a GENIUS; 
a Tale, by \lrs. HOFLAND. 

A new Edition, carefully re
vised and considerably enlarg
ed by the Author ; with a 
frontispiece. Price 4s. boards, 
12mo. 

tame and wild . Price 8s. 
half bound, 12mo. 

1'he idea of a J>icture Galler, has been 
attended to in the illustrations. • The !»ub
jects are arranged in Frarnes, and many of 
them drawn from Jife, purposely for thh. 
Work. 

59. The JUVE~ILE RAl\1-
BLER. In a Series of easy 
Reading Lessons. ,vith l::l 
engraYings. Price 3s. 6d. 
half bound, 121110. 

--" "'hcre'er we roam, 
Our first, best country, ever is at home.'' 

. .lluutgm,ury. 

This little hook takes the )'Oung reader 
hastily over most countries of th~ world, 
pointing out the n1ost striking peculiarities 
of each, whether with respect to climate, 
productions, or the 1nanners of the inha
bitants. It will be perused with great in
terest, and equal advantage, by the juve
nile class for which it is intended. 

60. FRUITS OF E'\,TER
PRIZE, exhibited in the Tra
vels of .liEL.ZON I inEg-ypt anu 
-'- ul.Jia; interspersed with the 
Ouserrntions of a ~!other to 
her Children. Fifth 1~<lition, 
illnstrated with 24 plates; to 
which is added, ,\.. ~hurt Ac-
count of the TraYeller'sDeath. 

The life of a man of genius is but too 
often a life of improYidi:nce and conse
quent penury. 'l'he absorption of eYery 
other sense and feeling into the ~and 
ma~ter passion for the sublitne, reduces 
the tnan to the state of a mere child, and 
he is every moment exposed to the rapa
c.ity and knavery of those cool unenthu
~iastic beings, who know no happines!'t but 
wealth, no moralit'f but self-interest. rro 
secure a ~o:,;, who.Se early life bespoke an 
ardent pursuit of ia~·te, fr01n the 1-~rils to 
which thb passion, inordinately pursued, 
might lead him, a ::UoTJtBR wrote this 
\Vork,in which she gi,·es a h1l!hly-finishcd, 
though not extravagant, portrait of a 1uan 
of talent pnnuing his taste without re
straint, contrasted with that of his son, 
whose talents, no wise inferior to those of 
his parent, wtrc regulated b)· the precepts 
of religion and the rules of right reason. 
'I1he consequences may be readily antici
pated; the father, after a life of great vi
dssitudes, died in want; but the son, 
1·isin~ grad1nlly from a state of 1ndigence, 
obtained, Ly industr:y ancl prudence, a 
handsome competency for h11nself, his 
widowed mother, and hh orphan sister. 
Most happily did the .\ uthoress succ~cd 
in her cle:-iign : her son, moved bJ the ex.
ample she had pourtrayed in the Hero of 
her \\'ork, ,\·as enabled" to encounter with 
the humility of :t Christian, and the finn
ness of a man, severe and unexpected 1 

trials," and was lctl, from the purest mo
tives, tode\•ote his subsequent life, not to 
the :,,tudy of nature onlv, hut to the scr
\·ice of that God who cre'atecl nature. '!'he 
~uccess of this book ma,· in some mca-.urc 
be judged of fro1n the fact of its l1aving 
been "translated into every European lan
:;11dge; and in France, (7erman:i·, and Hol
Jand, it has gone through nuinl'rous edi
tions: the ,1.- ise ha \·e condescended to 
prabe it; the good to circulate it." The 
µre~ent edition has been carcfnll_y re-writ
ten by the.:\ uthore-.s, and considerably en
Jarged; Uut the ~tor)" re1nains unalterctl. 

I 
I rice us. half hound, l:::!mo. 
The enterprbiug Uelzoni ha~ furnbht.:(.l 

a lar•re fund of amu~c•ment to thl' cunous, 
and .~dclcd 1uuch to the ~tock of ~pct. ulatne 

58. The ANDIAL l\lU-
SEU.;\l; or, Picture Gallery 
of Quadrupeds. By the Au
thor of " Conversations on 
Astronomy." ,vith engra
vings of nearly one hundred 
Animals, of yarious kinds, 

science. He has eiven wonderful rela
tjons, and conlirnH.·cl the1n b:, sending 
home ~tupendOU!-. proofs of the truth of 
what he wrote. His exhibition of the in
terior of a royal Eg~·ptian toml, in the 
metropolis of the Britbb empire, ,\ ill be 
long remembered, and thh epitome of hi~ 
toil ancl labour in acqmring- the means of 

1 doing so cannot fail of affording gratifica
tion and instruction to the reader. 

/--
61. A VISIT TO GROVE 
COTTAGE; and, TuE h,
DIA CAlllNET 01•ENED. ll, 
the Authur of "Fruits <;f 
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Enterprize," "Early Recol
lections," ~c. New Edition. 
Price 3s. half Liound, 18mo. 

G2. The ADVENTURES of 
CONGO in SEARCH of his 
:\IAST ER ; contammg an I 
Account of a Shipwreck: a 
tme Tale. Tliird Edition, 
illustrated with 2-!engravings. 
Price as. half uound, 18mo. 
This little narrative, founded on fact~, 

cannot but excite a lively interest in the 
reader, as he accompanies the affectionate 
1\'egro in a wa)·warcl peregrination. 'l'he 
incidents,judidously ~elected, are so skil
fully connected, that the omission of any 
one would seem to leave an essential par-t 
of the ~tory untold. The adventures, 
"·hich are numerou-., and mostly of a pa
thetic character, are well cak.ulated to t!X
hihit the ad\·antag-e of ~ood princ1ples in1-
bi bed in early lifo, as they gradually de\'e
lope theJnseh·es in rectitude of conduct, 
and a tirm reliance upon Divine goodne:-.s. 

"The history of Congo is written for 
children from ten to twelve years of age; 
and, as children early display a prefen.mce 
of truth to fiction, the .\uthor has often 
rejoiced in beini; able to reply in the atfir
n1ative to the earne:-.t inquir)·, 'Is all true 
that you have been telling us?' This 1ne
rit in the eyes of children will also recorn
mend the work to such parent-; as think, 
vdth the _Author, that it is a great pit)· the 
younl! nund should ever lose its preference 
for truth, anJ that much harrn ha-; been 
donl! by allowina- a large portion of juve-
111le reading to consbtof bw,y novel&.''-.. ·1 u
·thur'& Prr:j'tJ.cr . 

6:l. CLAUDI~E; or, Humi
lity the Basis of all the Vir
tues; a ~wis Tale. Bv the 
Author of'· Always Ha1ipy," 
&c. .Fifth Ldition, illustrat
ed with twelve newly exe
cuted and appropriate engra
ving'. Price, half bound, 
-ts. Gd. plain ; or 6s. colour
ed, l:Zn10. 
In tbe h1,:hly-finbhecl character of Clau

"line, W"e have an amiable personification 
of ChrisLian hun1ility and. practical virtue. 
The mind is deeplJ afli,ucd with the con
•emplation of her fortitude undt!r a heavy 

pressure of woe, ad1nires the se]f-posses
sion which 5he e,·inces in 1noments of the 
most trying exigency, and rejoices in her 
deliverance. under the influence of truly 
Christian principles, a very young feJnale 
becomes a blc,;:-.ing to her famil_y in the 
time of its pro:-.perity; and its support and 
stay in the da)"S of adversit,y. Instead 
of repining at what are usually, though 
erroneously, termed "cross providences," 
v:e see her~submitting patiently to her lot, 
and rising in the scale of excellence, in 
proportion as the pressure is increased: 
and hard indeed must be the heart which 
receives not a symp~thetic impulse to emu
late her example ! The scene is laid in 
Switzerland, the romantic and sublime 
beauties of which are plea!>ingl_y described; 
and the simple manners and peculiar cus
toms of the people are faithfully depicted 
frmu actual ob!>eN.·ation, 

64. THE HISTORY OF 
\VILLIAl\I TELL, the Pa
triot of Switzerland; a free 
Translation from the French 
of FLor..IAN. And the LIFE 
OF HOFER, the Tyrolese 
Patriot ; after the manner of 
" ,rilliam Tell." Bv the 
Author of " Claudine:" A 
new Edition, illustrated with 
twenty-four appropriate en
gnn-ings. One volume. Price 
6s. half Liound, 12mo. 

65. V AIUETY; or, Stories 
for Children under Twelve 
Years of Age, founded on 
Facts. By a Lady. tiecond 
Edi tion,illustrated ,Yith twen
ty-four engravings. Price, 
half bound, 4s. 6d. plain. 

66. The LITERARY BOX, 
containing the Contributions 
of the Evelyn Family; con
sisting of Instructirn and 
Amusing Tales, in Prose and 
Verse. "'ith twelve engrav
ings. Price, half Liound;3s. Gd. 
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plain; or 4s. 6d. coloured, 
12mo. 

67. ADELAIDE; or. the 
Massacre of St. Bartholomew ; 
a Tale, founded on important 
Events during- the Civil Wars 
of France. By l\lrs. Hop. 
LAND, Author.of " The Son 
of a Genius," " The Cru
saders," &c. 1'hird Edition, 
illustrated with twenty-four 
engravings. Price, half bound, 
5s. plain; or 6s. 6d. coloured, 
l2mo. 

68. The BEAUTIES of HIS
TORY, or PICTURES of 
VIRTUE and VICE; drawn 
from examples of men emi
nent for their Virtues, or in
famous for their Vices. Se
lected for the instruction and 
entertainment of Youth. By 
the late Dr. Donn. The 
eighth Edition, ornamented 
with eight Engravings, beau
tifully cut on wood. 12mo. 
half bound. Price 4s. 6cl. 

69. TOl\l TRIP'S NATU
H.AL HISTORY of BIRDS 
and BEAST:::,; being a Col
lection of eighty-four engra,,
in<Ts, ·with 'hort Descriptions 
ti) t>each, for Young Children. 
Price, half bound, 5s. 6d. 
plain ; or 8s. coloured, 12mo. 

70. TALES of the HEATH, 
for the Impro,·ement of the 
)Iinrl. By l\Irs. D. BAILE_Y. 
,vith a frontispiece, Price 
3s. half bound. 18mo. 

71. IDLE HOURS E:11-
PLOYED; or, The New 
Publication ; a Selection of 
JUoral Tales, by approved Au
thors. Illustrated with twen
ty-four woodcuts. Price, half 
bound, 4s. 6d. plain ; or 6s. 
coloured, 12mo. 

An" Id]e Hour Employed" o~~r this lit
tle volume, will be au idle hour 1U1prov:·d. 
'The work consists of a number of pleasin.g 
tales the morals of which are so :,elf-evi
dent: as to need no application: _the mcan
e!)L capacity cannot fail to perceive them. 

72. TRIUl\lPHS of GEX1US 
and PERSEVERAl\'CB, ex
emplified in the Histories of 
Persons who, from the lowest 
state of 'poverty and early ig
norance, ha,e risen to the 
highest eminence in the Arts 
and Sciences. Bv ELIZ,\
J3E TII STllUTT, Author or 
" Practical \risdom,'' &c. 
\Vith a frontispiece, contain
ing 13 portraits. Price ';s. 
boards, 12mo. 

Xothing can better conduce to e:-rcite 
emulation in the mind-s of generous youth, 
than the perusal of this work, which, under 
the semblance of amusement, leads out 
the mind to imitate great and w·orthy ex
amples, 

73, The T\VIN SISTERS ; 
or, The Adrnntages of Reli
gion . ~ixteenth .E<litio~. By 
l\liss SAxnIIA;)f. Price 3s. 
half l.Jound, 18mo. 

As the end of life is death, ~fter ';hich 
comes" the judgment," at wh1~h ~\·~II he 
decided the ultim1.te fate ~f the 1_ndn1dual, 
according to the rnanner 1n which ~e ha~ 
fuJfjlled the duties of his proballonarJ 
,tate, it i~ evident that a life of ~iet:• anc.J 
devotion towards (;ocl, and of actne ~-wne
volcnc.e toward~ our fellow-crea.ture.S', ts t.he 
only mode of c_xistcnce. that the trult w~sc 
will choose, !'-luch a hnc of 7on~uc t g.a
dually prepilres t.l1e soul for Jts hnal J; 1JT-
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ro:-e; ripens it to perfection, and makes I 
lhe dissolution of the body but a happy 
release from a cumbrous weight, that I has too frequently repressed the ~mbli1ne 
flights of tht, spirit. The inculcation of 
these truths should be the scope of every I work put into the- hands of youth, whether 
with a preceptive intention, or ~imply for \ a1nthemt.>nt: ancl ad1nirabh suited to this 
purpose is the narrath·e of "'rn& Tw1x 
:-itsTKRs," in which the benefits of devo
tion :1.re· illustrated in the lives of two ,·ery 
young persons, whose pursuits were, not 
the vanities of the world, but the true and 
l~ting pleasures of religion, and time well 
b})ent. The tale is told in an engaging and 
a!i'ecting style; a great interest b kept up 
hJ the introduction of variou-; well-drawn 
characters; :1.nd in the sequel it fully sus
tains the proposition with which the writer 
,et, out-that if the duttc:, of Christianity 
be not attended to in Hfe, its :,upport and 
consolation n1ust not be expeclcd in the .

1 

hour of death. 

';4. INSTRUCTIVE RA::\I
BLE~ in L01 1DO::\ and the 
adjacentYillages. By ELIZA
BETH HEL:llE. Eighth Edi
tion, with a frontispiece. 
Price -!s. Gd. bound, 12mo. 
Those who arc fond of 5ingular adven

tures, .ind of derhing in~truction frotn 
whakver tht'y 1neet with, will g-ladly ac
con1pany the Author in her RA11n1.P.:-; and 
a rich fund of entcrtainiucnt will reward their labour. 

sion of the English ::\Ionarchs. 
"·ith 38 copperplate engrav
ings, in which the Costume 
of each Reign is strictly at
tended to . B·I' .Mr. COLLINS. 
Price 3s. pla.in; or 4s. col. 
Square, half-bound. 

77. l\1AR1\1ADUKE 1\IUL
TIPLY'S l\IERRY l\IE
THOD OF l\IAKING 
l.\1L TOR l\lATHlDl.ATI
CIANS; or, The ::\lultiplica
tion Table in Rhvme. ,rith 
69 appropriate eng-ravings. To 
be had either in Four Parts, 
ls. each, colomed; or half 
l.Jonnd together, 4s. Gd. col. 

73. A NE"W BIOGRAPHI
C.AL DICTIOXARY, con
taining a Brief Account of the 
Lives and ,vritings of the 
most Eminent Persons and 
Remarkal.Jle Characters m 
e,·ery age and nation. By 
STEPHEN JONES. Seventh 
Edition, with numerous ad
ditions and improvements. 
Price 6s. boards. 

J.J. The LOOKL "G-GLASS 
for the .:HIND; or A Selec
tion of ~loral Tales, chiefly I "Xo specie, of writin!( seems more wor-., thy of <.:ultivation than biog-raph~-; since from the " CIIILDREN'S none can be more delightful, or more u,e-L., ,, · } ,.. , d ~ ful, or can 1nore <.crtainly enchain the .r RI END, ·wit 1 ,~ \YOO cut , !wart h,· irresistible intt,rest, or more wide-de igned and enirnn-ed b,.· ly ditru,e in,truction, to every diversity - ...., I of contlition.''-R:amMc:r. Bewick. The ~eYenteenth 
Edition. Price 3s. Gd. bound. 

jG. The CHAPTER OF · 
KIXGS, a Poem, e.:-:hihiting 
the mo~t important EYents in 
the Engli h Hi~tory, and cal
culated to impress upon the 
.:.'IIemory the Order of Succes-

79. JONES'S PROXOUNC
IXG DICTIOXARY. Price 
3s. 6d. bound. 

80. GEOGRAPHY FOR 
CIIILDRi~X; or, a Short 
antl Ea. v ::\I ethod of Teach
ing and Learning Geography . 
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Designed principally for the 
Use of Schools. Thirty-first 
:Edition. Price 2s. u·ound, I 

dy, by a Comparison of con
temporaryOccurrences; divid
ed into Periods, in the follow
ing- order: - 1. A General 
View of the Revolutions of 
the several States and Em
pires.-2. Outline of the Sub
version of the Babylonish Mo
narchy, by Cyrus.-3. and 4. 
.From the .£ra of Cvrus to that 
of Charlemagne . ...:..5. all(l G. 
}'romCharlemagne to the Year 
1818. Engraved on six large 
copper plates, and coloured. 
Price ll. ls. half bound. "Tith 
an explanatory Pamphlet. 

12mo. 
-1 

81. CROXALL'::, JESOP; or1 

Fables of lEsop and Others. 
Translated into English, with I 
Instructive Applications, and 
a Print before each Fable. 
By SAMUEL C1wxALL, late 
Archdeacon of Hereford. 
Twenty-second Edition, care
fully revised. Price 3s. od. 
bound, l:Zmo. 

82. PERRIN'S SPELLING: 
a New and Easy Method of 
Learning the Spelling and 
Pronunciation of the French 
Language. In Two Parts. 
Twenty-first Edition, revised 
and corrected by C. Gttos. 
Price 2s. bound, 12mo. 

H3. PERRIN'.:, FRE~CH 
FABLES. Price '2s. 6d. 
bound, 12mo. Twentieth 
Edition. 

Bi. BEAUTIES of STURM'S 
REFLECTIONS, in Le~·ons 
on the ,rorks of Goel and of 
His Providence, rendered fa
miliar to the Capacities of 
Youth. ByELrnAA;,,bREws, 
Author of " l\lanuscripts of 
Vertudeo," &c. Eighth Edi
tion. Price 3s. Gd. bound, 
12mo. 

85. STAUN'l'ON'S CHRO
NOLOGICAL ATLAS; or, 
Outline of Univarsal History; 
designe<l to facilitate that St~-

86. A CLASSICAL DIC
TIONARY, for the Use of 
Schools. Bv Dr. IlRowxE. 
Sixth Edition. Price 8.,·. 
bound, royal l 81110. 

87. IIEL:\1E'S E~GLAND. 
Sennth Edition. One vol. 
bountl. Price 5s. l:.?mo. 
'l'his hbtory of ouT own country is de

livered in a series of familiar con\·ersatjonlO, 
between a father and his t.'hildren, and 
agreeably diver::,iried with elucidatory re
marks upon the facts a:-. the~· arhe: a. 
1nodc of instruction peculiarl) suited to 
the class of hbtorian~ for whic.h 1t W:"il!lo 

compiled. 

88. '\VAKEFIELD'S I"N
TRODUCTlO:\' to BOTA
NY. Ninth Edition, with 200 
plates. Price, in boards, 4.i. 
plain; or 7s. Gd. coloured. 

89. GOLDS:\IITH'S HIS
TORYof.ENGLAND; with 
Corrections, anrl a Set of 
Questious uv DY~IOCK, and 
,v ood engra~'ings. Price -ls. 
l.iound, 12mo. 
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!JO. A DIC'rIONARY of 
NATURAL HISTORY; or, 
A Complete Summary of Zoo
logy ; containing a full and 
:;uccinct Description of all the 
.Animated Beings in Nature. 
A Pocket Volume, with plates. 
Price, half bound, 5s. 

!)l. LONDON and its EN
VIRONS; or, The General 
Ambulator and Pocket Com
panion for the Tour of the 
l\Ietropolis and its Vicinity, 
within the Circuit of Twenty
five 1\Iiles. Twelfth Edition, 
much enlarged. Price 12s. 
boards, l2mo. 

92. The HISTORY of SAND
.FORD and l\IERTON. lly 
Tuo::irAs DAY, Esq. A new 
edition revised throughout, 
and embellished with beauti
ful cuts from new designs, by 
HARVEY. Price Js. 6d. 12mo. 
Half bound. 

New Editions of the follow
ing celebrated little"' orks are 
bound in leather lmcks and paper 
sides, each illustrated with four 
engravings. Price ls. Gd. 

These little Books, which have been long 
favourites in the ::\·urser~·, had, throu!4h 
lapse of time, bec.·ome somewhat anti~ 
quatcd in their style of embellishment; 
,-et, as their intrinsic value remained 
Unimpaired, they are now brought for• 
ward in a 1nanner more consh.tent with 
modern t:isk, and will, like "old jei.,·cl, 
ncwl)· set," be found to have lo-,t none of 
their original splendour by the change. 
'rhe)' all convey sound moral ~cntimenb, 
c.oucbed. in entertaining- language, and en
forced by pleasing examples, 

1. The ~IE:'IIOIRS of a PEG 
TOP. 

2. The VILLAGE SCHOOL; 
a Collection of Entertaining 
Histories, for the Instruction 
and Amusement of all Good 
Children . 

3. The PERAMBULATIONS 
of a l\IOUSE. 

4 The ADVENTURES of a 
PINCUSHION 

5. The HOLIDAY PRE
SENT. 

G. The HISTORY of GOODY 
GOOSE CAP; or, The Or
phan. 

Just Published. 

7. TheTRANSFORl\IATION 
of a BEECH TREE; or the 
History of a Black Chair. 

8. The BIOGRAPHY of a 
BRO"WN LOAF. By the 
Rev. I. TAYLOR. ·with 5 
wood-cuts and a beautiful 
frontispiece. 

Shortly 11iill be published, in au uniform 
• style of z,rhting and sfae, 

l. 'rhe HAPPY FA.l\IILY; 
or, The History of l\lr. and 
1\Irs. Norton. 

2. JE~IL\IA PLACID. 

3. The HISTORY of PRll\1-
RO:::iE l' RWrTY.FACE. 

4. The UISTOP.Y of l\lORE 
CHILDREN THAN ONE ; 
or, Goodness Better than 
Beauty. Containing also, the 
Histories of a Great l\lany 
Little Boys anu Girls. 

5. LITTLE STORIES for 
LITTLE l◄ OLKS. Also, 
The Good Child's Delight. 

G. i\I ns . .. TOR TON'S STO
RY-HOOK. 
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Eig,.te<n-pence, board,; 01· 2,. in roun. 9. The RE NO"\'iyNED TALES 
I. MILLS'S ENGLAND, 2 OF MOTHER GOOSE, as 
vols. 96 engrm·ings. ori6inally related. 

2. --- BIBLE, 48 do. 10. POPULAR TALES; or. 
3. ---- ROME, 48 do. I Nursery Classics. 
4. l\IILLS'S BIOGRAPHY, 

48 engravings. 
I Half-a-Crown, half bound. 

5. -- PORTRAITS 
the KINGS, 48 do. 

T11•0 Shillings, 11eal/y 1'a/f bound. 

of ) 1. BIRDS on the "WING; or, 
Pleasant Tales, and Useful 
Hints on the Value and Ri;)1t 
Use of Time. BY Miss PAR
KER. Second Edition. I. The BLIXD CHILD; or, 

Anecdotes of the "\Yvndham 
Family. New Edition. 

2. NINA; an Icelandic Tale. 
By a .:U other, Author of" Al
ways Happy." Second Edi
tion. 

3. RAIKSFORD YILLA; 
or, ,Juvenile Independence. 
A Tale. By a Lady. ~ew 
Edition. 

4. ETIEX1~E, the Young 
Travell-er ; being a Relation 
of his Adventures in Search 
of his Father. By G. R. 
IfoARE. Ne,,· Edition. 

5. The CHILD'S DUTY. By 
a .:UOTIIER. ,rith a frontis
piece. 

2. AL"\YAYSHAPPY; or, 
Anecdotes uf Felix and his 
Sister Serena. A Tale, writ
ten for her Children, by A 
l\loTIIER. Eighth Edition. 

3. RIGIIT and ·wRO G; 
exhibited in the History of 
Rosa and Agnes. By· the 
same Author. Fifth Edi
tion. 

4. A KEY toKNOWLEDGE; 
or, Things in Common Gse 
simply and shortly explained. 
By the same Author. Seventh 
Edition. 

5. NURSERY l\IORALS, 
chiefly in l\Ionosyllal,les. By 
the i,;ame Author. "\Vith ::-i 
plates. Fourth Edition. 

6. ELL EX the TEACHER; 
a Tale for Youth. Bv }In. 
HOFLAND. l\ew Edi.tion. 

ti. AlUUSE~.IEXTS of "\rES
TERX HEATH; or, l\Ioral 
Stories for Children. T"·o 
vols. Price 2s. each, half 
bound, 18mo. 7. The HISTORY of an OF-

7. The HISTORY of PRINCE FICER'S ·wIDO"\r and her 
LEE BOO. "\rith a. fron- YOU1 G F.A.;'\IILY. BY the 
tispiece. Seventeenth Edition. same Author. New Edition. 

8. 'rlie TALES OF l\IO- 8. COOPER'S HISTORY 
TUER BUNCH, as origi- OF El\'GLAXD, from the 
nally related. earliest Period to the present 
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Time; on a Plan recom
mended by the Earl of Ches
terfield. Twentieth Edition. 

9. The DAUGHTER of a 
GENIUS. A Tale. By the 
Author of " The Son of a 
Genius," &c. Fourth Edition. 

10. C'HOSROES and HE
RACLIUS; a Tale, from the 
Roman History. By l\liss 
SANDHAM. 'With six plates. 

11. THEODORE; or, The 
Crusaders. A Tale. By l\lrs. 
HOFLAND, I<"ifth Edition. 
"'\Vith a frontispiece. 

12. ROBINSON CRUSOE. 
A I\ew and Improved Edi
tion, with Twelve engravings; 
( or 3s. 6d. coloured.) 

13. The STORY-TELLER; 
a Collection of Original Tales. 
'\JVith twenty-four engravings. 
Third Edition, square. Bound 
in coloured cloth. 

14. The ESKDALE HERD
BO Y. A Scottish Tale. By 
l\lrs. Blackford. Author of 
" Arthur l\Io~teith," and 
" Scottish Orphans." Third 
Edition. 

15. LE BABILLARD ; an 
amusing Introduction to the 
French Language. By a 
French Lady. ·with twenty
four wood engravings. Bound 
in coloured cloth. 

16. MARG-ERY l\IEAN. 
,vELL; or, the Intere!>ting 
Story of Goody Two-Shoes 
rendered into familiar Verse. 
,Vith twenty beautiful en
gravings. Ditto. 

17. CONVERSATIONS on 
ASTRONOl\lY. ·with se
veral appropriate engravings. 
Bound in coloured cloth. 

18. EASY RHYMES. Writ
ten by a Lady. With a variety 
of elegant engrl:Wings. 18mo. 

19. SHORT STORIES. By 
A LADY. With sixteen en
gravings. Square. 

20. CA TO ; or, the interest
ing Adventures of a Dog; in
terspersed with real Anec
dotes. By A LADY, Author 
of " Easy Rhymes," &c. 
Third Edition. 

21. NURSERY FABLES,Ori
ginal and Select. ,vith nine
teen cuts. Bound in coloured 
cloth. 

22. BLOSSOMS of MORAL
ITY ; a Collection of Tales. 
By the Editor of the " Look
ing-glass." vVith forty-seven 
woodcuts by Bewick. Eighth 
Edition. 

23. The LITTLE READER. 
Vfith twenty woodcuts, plain; 
( or 3s. Gel. coloured.) Square. 

24. EARLY RECOLLEC
TIONS; or, Scenes from J\a
ture. 18mo. 

25. LESSONS of ,vISDOM 
for the Young ; or, Spring 
l\Iornings and Evenings. 12 
plates. By the Rev. W. 
FLETCHER. 

26. CONVERSATIONS 011 

the LIFE ofCIIRIST. '\Vith 
a frontispiece, 18mo. 
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27. The PHILOSOPHERS j COXGO IX SEARCH 01' 
STOXE; a Tale. B,· the HIS )IASTER. With afron-
Author of" Dun Glloa·s· Tra- tispiece, 18mo. Third Edi-
vels." tion. 

28. The S.:\IUGGLER'S SOX; 7. The T\1'IX SI8TERS. 
a Tale. By the same Author. I By }Iiss S . .\NDHA;:1I. l8mo. 

29. 'EWBERY'S HISTO- I Sixteenth Edition. 
RYofth_~BlB:!'~.; with wood 8. TheCHAPTERofKIXGS. 
cuts. ~mth Etl1t10n. 12mo. Bv }Ir. COLLINS. '1'ith 38 

30.RIDDLES.CfIARAD.BS, en'gravings. (-!s.coloured.
1 

and COXUXDRUJ!S; the 9_ TALES of the HEATH, 
greater part of which ham I f th I t of tl e 
ne\·er before hepn published. ....01~ le B°:rI·O\·emHeJBl A"-LE~ s d EJ · · ~, llH • , 11 rs. . i •. · econ LtIOn. 18mo. half bound. 

- --- --====---=======--
Th rte ~•J,ilfings, half boun.d. 

Eightuu-penny, 121110. Bound in ,l~tf 
l. The LITTLE GRA.}I- Cover1, with Coluured Plate,. 
)I.ARI.AX; in a series of In-
structi\·e Tales. By the Re,. l. :\IOTHER HUBBARD~ 
\V. FLETCHER. \\'izh 12 her DOG. 
engravings, ]8mo. 2. D.\.l\IE TROT and her 

2. FATHER .ALFRED'S CAT . 
.ELBJI~XTS of K. '0\1'- 3. COCK-ROBIX; a yerv 
LEDGE. By the ame. '1'ith pretty Painttd Toy, for little 
a frontispiece, 18mo. Girl or little Boy. 

3. A F.tUIILIAR I?>,'TRO- 4. '1'.ALKS ,rITII .'\IA.'\I-
DUCTIOX TO GEOG RA- )IA· or, Stories in \\'ords of 
PHY. B,· the Abbe GAUL- One 'svllable. 
TIER. ,r°ith coloured Jlap·, 15· Th~ HISTORY of the 
sr1uare lGmo, coloured cloth. HOUSE that JACK BUILT. 
:::ecc>n<l Edition. . . 

4 _ E\'FAXTIXE KXO\\~- G. Tl\e IIIS?OI~'i.~ oftne A~-
LEDGE B b , l t· PLE PIE. \\ ntten Irv Z. 

' · vt e.11.utrnro A 'll I tf' 1·ttl :\l .t ml Cl ·11 · G ,, n _>.\. p 1a Je or I e ~ a~ er· " T ie 11 c s rammar. ' . -.u· ,. 1 , , . and l\11 es. " 1tu -¼-¼ neat engrar:ng , 
squar" lGmo. cloth, plain; (or 7. D.-U1E DEARLOYE'::i 
3s. Gd. half bound, coloured.) DITTIES for the '\un;e1·v; 
Second Edition. or, ~oug,; for the Amusement 

;1. A VISIT TO GROYE of Infants. 
COTTAGE; and, The Ix- 8.PETER PIPER's Practical 
DIA CADINET 0PEXED. By Principle of Plain and Per
the Author of '· Fruits of I feet Pronunciation. 
Enterprize," .'.\:.c. 18mo. 9. The IXFAXT"s FRIEXD; 

G. The AD'VEXTCRES of I or, Easy Reading Le:;sons. 
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10. The SNOW-DROP; or, 
Poetic Trifles for Little Folks. 

11. The HOBDY-HORSE; or, 
The High Road to Learning: 
a Re,·ival of that favourite 
Alphabet," A was an Archer, 
who shot at a Frog." 

12. The CRIES of LONDON; 
or, Sketches of various Cha
racters in the Metropolis. 

13. The COURTSHIP,l\IAR
RIAGE, and PICNIC DIN
NER of COCK ROBIN and 
.JEN.NY '\VREN. 

14. The ALPHABET of 

20. TOl\I.i\lY TRIP'S l\IU
SEU.i\1 of BEASTS; or, A 
Peep at the Quadruped Race. 
Part I. · 

21. TO.:\E\IY TRIP'S l\IU
SEU,;,\l of BEASTS. Part 11. 

22. TOl\11\IY TRIP'S l\lC
SEUl\l of BEASTS. Part 
III. 

23. COSTUl\lES of DLF
FERENT .NATIONS Illus
trated. 

24. \VOXDERS ! A Descrip
tion of some of the most re
markable in Art anJ Nature. 

GOODY TWO-SHOES; 25. The lUONTHLY 1\10-
., by learning which, she soon NITOR; or, Short Storie~, 
got rich." adapted to e\·ery Season of 

15. The HISTORY of SIX- the Year. By Mrs. HITSON. 

TEE~WONDERFULOLD 26. The PEACOCK AT 
"'O.i\IEN; exhibiting their HOJIE; with the BU'1'-
principal Eccentricities. TERFLY'S BALL. 

IG. ~PRING FLO'\VERS; I '.:..7- SDIPLE STORIES, in 
or, Easy Lessons for young \\? ords of One Syllahle, for 
Chilclre11, not exceerling Little Boys and Girls. By 
\\' ords of Two Syllables; with I the Author of " Stories of 
Lessons for Sundays: and j Old Daniel." 
Ilynms. _ By i!lrs. RITSON. 128. "WHITTINGTON and his 

17. The PIImNIX; or, A CAT. 
choice Collection of Riddles :W. VALENTINE and OR-
and Charades. SON; or, The ~urprising 

18. Sir H.ARRY HERALD'S \.clventures of Two Sons of 
Graphical Representation of I the Emperor of Ureec_·e. 
theD,IGNIT.,\.J~IESof ENG- 30. T.,\KE \'OUR CUOICE; 
LA, 0: l:>hewmg the Cos- or The Alphabet Community. 
tumes of different Ranks, ' 
from the King to a Common- 31._ CIN:JERELLA; or, The 
er, ancl the Hegalia used at a Little Glass ~lipper. 
Coro11ation. 32. TOi!l TICKLE'S FA-

l!l. The PATHS of LEARN- :\1ILY HISTORY, versified 
11 'G strewed with Flowers; hy Himself. 
or, Engli h Grammar illus- :1:1. TOl\L\IY TRIP'S ::\IU
trated. \ SEUl\I of BIRDS; or, .t'l 
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Peep at the Feathered Crea
tion, Part I. 

34. TOl\ll\lY TRIP'S l\IU
SEU.l\l of BIRDS, Part II. 

35. The INFANT'S GRAl\1-
lUAR; or, A Picnic Party of 
the Parts of Speech. 

36. The 1\1 ONKEY'S FRO
LIC, &c. 

37. The HISTORY of the 
SEVEN C:&Al\IPIONS of 
CHRISTENDO.l\I. 

38. LITTLE RHYl\JES for 
LITTLE FOLKS. By the 
Author of " The Infant's 
Friend," "Easy Rhymes," 
&c. 

39. PUSS in BOOTS; or, 
The l\laster-Cat. 

40. PUNCTUATION PER
SONIFIED ~ or, Pointing 
l\Iade Easy. By :;.\Ir. STOPS. 

41. PUG'S TRAVELS thro' 
EUROPE. 

42. A PEEP at the STARS. 
43. The SCRIPTURE AL
PHABET. 

44. PORTRAITS ancl CHA
RACTERS of the KINGS of 
ENGLAND, Part I. 

45. DITTO, Part II. 
46. The NEW YEAR'S 
FEAST,onhiscoming of Age: 
a Poem, illustrative of the F es
ti vals and Fasts throughout 
the Year. 

~.TRAVELSmdADVEN
TURES~JOHNBULL~e 
YOUNGER. ·with sixteen 
engravings. 

48. An ALPHABETICAL 

ARRANGEMENT of ANI-
1\IALS. By S.UL y SKE'.fCII. 

49. The THREE CAKES; a 
Tale, in Verse. From the 
Original in Prose, by .lUrs. 
BARllAULD. 

50. The vYORD BOOK ; or, 
Stories, chiefly in Three Let
ters. By A. B. C. 

51. The RATIONAL AL
PHABET; or, Rudiments of 
Reading. 

52. The ROY AL PRIMER ; 
or, High Road to Learning. 
The subjects chiefly Birds and 
Beasts. 

53. The OLD ,vol\IAN and 
her PIG. 

54.The NEWTOl\ITHUl\IB. 
vVith many coloured plates. 

55. The DAISY and CO\V
SLIP; or, Cautionary Stories 
in Verse, adapted to the ideas 
of children from four to eight 
years of age. ,rith 60 en
gravings, plain, square. 

Que Shilliug, IBmo, ,uilh Plain Plates. 

1. The COWSLIP; with 6 en-
grm·ings, (ls. 6d. coloured). 

2. The DAISY; ditto, ditto. 
3. FLORA; with woodcuts. 
4. The SORROWS of SELF
ISHNESS "With woodcuts. 

5. The BROTHER and SIS
TER, a Tale. "'ith neat en
gravings. 

The above Fil't: ltat 1e 1>lai1& plalr1, tha Jl;l-
lo1l1illg arr: all coloured . 

G. The OLD WOMAN and 
her SONS; with 16 coloured 
plates. 

,I 
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7. The PICTURE GAL
LERY; with 16 ditto. 

8. POOR OLD ROBIN ; 
with 16 ditto. 

!). PETER PRil\l'S PRE
SENT; with 1G ditto. 

IO. MADAM BLAIZE; with 
8 ditto. 

11. JOE DOBSON; with 16 
ditto. 

12. The PEACOCK and PAR
ROT; neat engravings. 

13. l\l\.R;1IADUKE l\IULTI
PLY's lUERRY l\IETHOD 
of l\IAKING l\IINOR ::UA
THE}IATICIA:\'S; or, The 
1\Iultiplication Table, Part I. 
with 16 coloured plates. 

14. DITTO, Part II. 17 do. 

15. DITTO, Part III. IG do. 

16. DITTO, Part IV. 20 do. 

17. The PE~CE TABLE. 
By PeterPennyless; with 14 
ditto. 

18. The P .\.RAGON of AL
PH \.BETS, with 26 ditto. 

19. The l\IINT ; or, Shillings 
turned into Pounds; with 16 
ditto. 

24. GRIMALKIN'S CON
CERT; with 16 ditto. 

25. JERRY and KITTY, with 
16 ditto. 

2G. PUG'S VISIT; or, the 
Disasters of .i\Ir. Punch, ·with 
16 ditto. 

YVorks by the late l\Irs. TRrl\1-
lllER; New Editions of 
which have been reprinted 
on good Paper, and with a 
clear Type. 

l. ENGLISH HISTORY, 
brought down to the present 
Time; with forty-eight en
gravings on wood. 2 vols. 9s. 
bound, 18mo. 

2. ANCIENT HISTORY, 
with forty engravings on wood, 
4s 6cl. bound, 18mo. 

;~. ROl\IAN HISTORY, with 
forty engravings, 4s. 6d. bd. 
18mo. 

4. SCRIPTURE HISTORY. 
Old Testament. Twenty-four 
engraviugs. 3s. hound. 18mo. 

5. SCRIPTURE HISTORY. 
New Testament. .Forty en
gravings. ;' s. bound, 18mo. 

20. The TRADES and CUS- 6. OLD TESTAl\IENT 
TO}I:S of l◄'RA~WE, with PRINTS, on copper plates, 
sixteen ditto. "'ith Descriptions. 2 vols. 3s. 

21. The CRADLE HYl\IN. IJd. bound ' square. 
By Dr. ,vATTS; with 16 7. ROMAN HISTORY 
ditto. PRINTS on copper plates, 

22. PRil\l'S PRIDE; or, ~'~t~ Description~. 2 vols. 
Pro,·eriJs to snit the Old and ;:is. (jrf. Tbom;H\, square., . 
Young; with 16 ditto. \ 8· A~C!Ei'lT IIISTOR1 

P RI~ T , on copper plates, 
2~. JAgK ~nd the_ BEAN \ with Description ·. 2 vols • 

..., L\.LI\.; wit,b. 16 ditto. 5s. Gd. bound, square. 



24 Har1'is's Instructive Games. 

CARDS AND GAl\IES. 

1. The Sun of BRUNSWICK; 
exhibiting the principalEvents 
during the Reign of GEORGE 
THE THIRD; with Tetotum, 
&c. 9s. 

::2. The Panorama of London; 
a New Game, with Tetotum 
and Counters. as. 

3. Historical Pastime; a New 
Game of the History of Eng
land ; with Tetotum, &c. Gs. 

4. The Game of Emulation, 
&c. 7s. 6d. 

5. The Game of Human Life, 
&c. 6s. 

6. The Road to the Temple of 
Honour and Fame, &c. 6s. 

7. The Swan of Apollo; a New 
Game. 7s. Gd. 

8. A Geographical Description 
of the ·\r orld; on Cards. 
;1s. 6d. 

9. A new and interesting l\Ie
thod of Instructing Youth in 
tl1e first four Rules of Arith
metic; on Cards. 2s. Gd. 

10. A Lilliputian History of 
England ; in easy Verse. 
on Cards, 2s. 6d. 

11. l\1 IUDLETO N's ~Tew Geo
graphical Game of a Tour 
through England and "\Vales; 
with Tetotum, Pillars, and 
Counters, 5s. I 

12. Dissected l\Iaps of Eng
land, Ireland, Scotland, and 
France, at 12s., 10s. 6d., 
7s. 6d., and 3s. 6d. 

13. Ditto of the World ; same 
prices. 

14. Ditto of Europe; same 
prices. 

15. Ditto, Asia; same prices. 

16. Ditto, Africa; same prices. 

17. Ditto, America ; same 
prices. 

18. A Lilliputian History of 
England, from the N' orman 
Conquest, dissected in a Box. 
Price 10s. 6d. 

19. Costumes Dissected - a 
large plate, ha'" ing the dresses 
of uO different nations beauti
fully and correctly coloured, 
price lOs. Gd. 

A variety of EL "EGAXT Puz
ZLEs, from ~s. 6d. to 10s. 6a. 
each, and upwards. 

Also the following LrnllARIEs, 
fitted up with Books agree
ably to the fancy of the Pur
chaser, viz. 

1. The Casket of Intelligence. 
2. The Reward for i\lerit. 
:~. The Cabinet of Lilliput. 
4. The Historical Librarv. 
5. The Infant's Library.' 

In addition to this Catalogue of Jiwenile Works, the Pro
prietor has on Sale, Books on all subjects; Bibles and Common 
Prayer Books; School Books ; Stationery; a large Assortment 
of Books, suitably bonncl, for Pre~cnts, &c. 

A few remaining Sets of the BEAUTIES of EXGLAND 
and "'\VALES, in 2.:i Vols. 8vo. are for sale at a reduced price. 

London. Printed by S. & R. Bentley, Dorse t Street, Fleet Street. 
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