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PREFACE. 

IN a Preface it is customary for an 

author to give some reason for offering 

his written thoughts to public notice. 

Sometimes his readers may throw a slight 

glance over such introductory ren1arks, 

but more frequently they omit the 

reading of them altogether. Knowing 

this, I would willingly have departed 

from the usual custom, had it not 

been hinted to me, that it was not 

quite consistent with the rules of good­

breeding for my heroine abruptly to 

present herself, without an introduc­

tion, to the notice of the public. I beg, 

the ref ore, to announce to the young 

ladies of Great Britain, the arrival of 

LADY ANNE, the Little Pedlar, and humbly 
3 



. 
IV. PREFACE. 

to entreat that they wi11 receive her 
kindly, and favour her with their patron­
age and protection. She is a child of 
gentle manners, and wiJI, I hope, in some 
degree, contribute to their amusement. 
by the recital of her various adventure8; 
and, while her misfortunes will excite 
their compassion, her good conduct in 
the many difficulties she met with, will , 
I doubt not, receive their approbation . 
In the concluding page of her Adven­
tures, she gives her reason for having 
made them public: to her own words, I 
therefore refer my young readers, and 
shall only add, that children, who are 
blest with the protection of kind parent. 
and relations, can scarcely imagine the 
wretched situation of a child, who, bJ 
death, or other accidents, is deprived of 
them. 
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THE 

LIFE AND ADVENTURES 

OF 

LADY A~NE. 

CHAP. I. 

-
01,• the first years of my life I have but a slight 
recollection, as I suddenly lost my mother by 
death, and was placed under the care of 
strangers soon after I had completed my fifth 
year. What passed before that time is like 
the faint remembrance of a long past dream; 
but it seemed to myself that I had lived 
among· ladies and g·entlemen,-had been used 
to ride in a carriage,-to be waited on by 
'lervants, who called me Lady Anne,-and to 
be fondled by a lady and gentleman, who 
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ealled me Annie, and their little darling, and 
whom I called papa and mamma. Thes~ 
pleasing Yisions seemed suddenly to pass 
away. I no longer saw my papa, nor the 
ladies and gentlemen; we "\-Vere no longer 
liYing in a large house, our servants were 
gone, and mamma was almost always in tears. 
Then, all of a sudden, we were riding alone 
in a post chaise; night came on, and we 
stopped at a house ; there mamma was very 
ill, and laid in bed, and did not speak to me 
for several days; and a gTeat many people 
came and talked to her, but she did not 
answer any of them. At last, I thought she 
was asleep, for her eyes were shut, and her 
hands were quite cold : then I wanted to get 
upon the bed that I might sit beside her, but · 
the strange people that were there carried me 
out of the room, and teazed me with questions 
that I did not understand, or, if I had under• 
stood them, could not have answered for 
crying. After this two men came and put my 
rnamma into a long black box, and took her 

away. 
These are painful remembrances; so sad 

a 
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and so painful, that, at this distance of time,. 
I cannot think of them without weeping. 

lVhat passed immediately after this, I can­
not remember; for I have been told that I 
had a violent fever, and was ill for a long 
time. Of all these things I have but a con­
fu._ed remembrance, yet I do remember 
them ; but the time from which I can 
clearly recollect is from when I was about 
six years old ; and from that period I remem­
ber every material circumstance of my life 
as clearly as if I had written them all 
down as they happened. I will now continue 
my narrative at the time from which I can 
correctly remember. I then found rnyse]f 
Jiving in a large cottage with nearly twenty 
other children. We were under the care of 
an elderly woman, whom we called nurse. 
'This house, I was told, when I was old 
enough to understand the meaning of the ex­
pression, was the place where the infant pau­
pers, or poor children of the parish, were 
kept. Of our treatment there, I have no 
cause to complain. We were well washed 
e\ ery morning, and our clothes were kept 

B3 



4 

clean and tidy : our food was coarse and 

ratherscanty,so that we always had a good ap­

petite ; yet we had sufficient to keep us in a 

good state of health; and the farmers' wives 

and cottage people, who lived near, would 

often give us pieces of bread and a little 

milk; so that, as I said before, we had no 

cause for complaint. Our nurse taught us 

reading and sewing~ and, as she ,yas rather 

a good-natured woman, she would frequently 

converse with us, if the prattle of children 
can be called conversation, and answer our 

little questions. 
1 must here make a digTession to inform 

my young readets, that, though I was a poor 

child, a mere pauper among a number of 

others, who were not any poorer than myself, 

yet I was always treated with a great deal of 

respect, both by the nurse and the other chil­
dren. [ was always called Lady Anne, and, 

in all our little plays, my companiong would 

choose me to be a lady or their queen. Then 

I would, in a language which seemed natural 

to me, order the carriage for an airing, or 

propose a saunter in the park, or perhaps sav 
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we would go to the opera 111 the evening·. 

The girls whom I admitted to the honour of 

, isiting me, I would address as ladies, anc.l 

tell some of the others to come and say that 

'' her ladyship's carriage was waiting," or 

that " Lady Sally's carriage stopped the 

way.'' It was on one of these occasions that 

my nurse said to me-
" Ah, Lady Anne! it is a thousand pities 

that you are not among the lords and la<lies 

you are so often talking· about. It was an 

unlucky chance that broug·ht you here, for, 

poor child ! with us you are like a fish out of 

water.'' 
"What was it that brought me here ?" 

said I. " How did I come ?" 

" It is a long story to iell you," replied 

she, "but, as it is about yoursel~ you will not 

be tired of hearing it; so, come children, get 

your knitting and sit down, and you shall 

hear how La<ly Anne ca 1ne to live among us." 

1 n a fow minutes we all had our knitting·, 

anJ seated ourselves so as to form a semi, or 

half, circle round the good woman. Curiosity 

.and expectation were painted in every coun-

n 3 
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tenance, myself the most curious and anxious 
of the whole group; for I often, in my own 
mind, wondered how it was that I no longer 
saw the gentlemen and ladies, whom it seemed 
to myself I had been in the habit of seeing, 
and where my papa could be gone to, and 
why every thing about me was so different to 1 
·what it had once been. Our nurse haying 
examined our work, and directed us how to 
go on with it, beg·an her little narrative in 
the following manner : 

" It will be two years on the 12th of next 
November, since one cold wet evening, about 
eight o'clock, a lady, with a little girl that 
seemed about five years old, stopped at the 
Falcon Inn, at E-. That lady was your 
ruamma, and that little girl was you, Lady 
Anne. Well, the chaise stopped, and your 
rnamma got out, and desired to be shewn to 
a bed-room, and ordered tea, and tired and ill 
the landlady said she looked, but she did not 
know how very ill she really was. Well, after 
tea, she put you to bed, and prepared to go 
herself, and she told the chambermaid to call 
her next morning at eight o'clock, for that, 
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after breakfast, she intended to continue her 

journey; she ordered breakfast too; but, poor 

lady! when the morning came, she was in a 

high fever. 
'The good woman of the inn was terribly 

frightened, as you may suppose, at having 

a strange lady ill in her house, and not 

knowing whom she belonged to, nor whe­

ther she had money to pay her expences; so 

she went to Mr. Sanders, our clergyman, to 

advise with him what was to be done: then 

lie went to the inn, and looked at your mam­

ma, and examined a little trunk, which was 

all the luggage she had. It contained just 

a change of linen for herself and you, and 

rather more than forty pounds in bank-notes 

and money, but no letters, nor any writing, 

to tell who she was: the linen, both your's 

and your mamma's, was marked A. l\'1., and 

the trunk had the same letters in brass nails. 

Then the clergyman asked you your name; 

you said it was Lady Anne: then he asked 

you )'Our papa's and mamma's, and you said 

it was my lord and m.11 lady, and that was all 

the answer be could get from you, for you did 

not know any thing about a surname; and I 
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must say, I think it is a very foolish thing not 
to teach children their names and proper di­
rections; for, if you could have told your's, 
your friends l-Vould have been ,,Tote to, and 
you \rould now have been with them, instead 
of being a poor little beggar in a workhouse; 
but I suppose, as your parents kept their 
carriage, they did not think there ,, as any 
occasion that you should know your name 
and direction ;-so much the worse for you. 

But to go on with my story :-When l\-Ir. 
Sanders asked your age, you said you were 
five years old, and that was all he could 
learn from you. Well, your mamma was 
very ill, and did not know any thing they 
asked her; she did not even know you, though 
you sate on the bed by her, and did all you 
could to make her notice you; but it was all 
of no use, your poor mamma could not notice 
any thing. Then a doctor was sent for, and, 
a soon as be came, he said that the lady 
would die, but that he would do all in his 
power to save her ; and so, I belie, e, he dirl, 
but it was all in vain, for, on the third even­
ing, your mamma died. The parish buried 
11er rery decently; for ~Ir. Sanders said; that! 
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as she had left money, she should not be bu­

ried like a pauper; and he would have taken 

you home, and brought you up, but Madam 

Sanders said they had a large family of their 

own, and could not be burdened with other 

people's children; so you were sent to. me, 

and I took all the care of you I could, for you 

had a bad fever, and were ill for a long time, 

and used to talk about lords and ladies, and 

would often say, if the earl would but forgive 

your papa and mamma, you should all be 

very happy. "\iVhen you grew better, I asked 

you what earl you had been talking about; 

but you neither knew his name, nor what had 

been done to offend him. 
lVIr. Sanders drew up an advertisement 

that was put into several newspapers, 

describing )'Our mamma and you, and 

telling of her coming· to E-, and of her 

death, and begging her friends to come and 

take away the child, or it must otherwi -e 

be sent to the parish poor-house; hut nobody 

ever sent or came, and the church wardens 

\\ould not allow any more money to be spent 

upon adverfo,ements, for they said they must 

B5 
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keep what was left to pay them for their care 
of you, as you were left upon their hands ; 
and many people said they thought that you 

' and your mamma were only sharn ladies, and 
that there was some trick in it; but, for my 
part, I always said that you and your mamma 
were real ladies; and so thinks l\1r. Sanders, 
for he says he does not know what trick 
there could be in a lady being· taken ill and 
dying·. He says he hopes to see the day when 
you will be restored to your friends ; and he 
keeps the little trunk that your mamma had, 
and the picture of a g·entleman that she wore 
hung from her neck, and two rings; one, I 
suppose, was her wedding ring, the other is a 
very handsome one, and has hair in it and 
letters, and a great many little pearls ; and 
the clergyman says it is worth a great deal of 
money, and that no sham lady could have 
such a handsome ring; and, beside all that, he 
keeps the clothes that you and your mamma 
wore, that in case you should ever meet with 
your relations, all these things may prove you 
are the very same child that was lost, and not 
an impostor. 
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CHAP. II. 

Y oUNG as I was, this relation of my nurse 

made me weep very much; it brought to my 

memory things which I had long thought 

must have been dreams, I well remembered 

my father's picture, I had seen my mother 

weep over it, press it to her lips, and address 

it by the name of her-dear Frederick. I 

earnestly entreated the nurse to take me to 

the clergyman's, that I might once more have 

the pleasure of seeing it. She told rue to 

have patience till Sunday, and that when ser­

vice was over she would speak to him about 

it. I submitted to this delay without a mur­

mur, and the following· Sunday, when service 

was oYer, as he was walking through the 

church-yard, nurse went up to him and told 

him my request. 
"Ah!" said he, looking at the little troop 

of children that followed the nurse, and im-

. . 
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mediately fixing his eyes upon me, "I sup­
pose this is the little lady. W11at is your name, my dear?" 

'' Lady Anne, Sir," replied I, curtsying 
very low.-1 must here obserre, that I did 
not know that lady was a title, but thought it 
was as much a part of my name as Anne. 

"What, still Lady Anne!" said he; "you 
are determined not to lose your title. Well, 
my little lady, come home with me and I 
will shew you your father's picture." 

We then followed the clergyman to his 
house; the children ·were told to stay in the 
garden, l:rith strict orders not to touch any 
thing; and nurse and I were permitted the 
honour of entering the study. l\'Ir. Sanders, 
then opening the drawer of a cabinet, took 
out the miniature portrait of a young and 
handsome gentleman, dressed in regimentals. 
I no sooner beheld it than a thousand recol­
lections seemed to rush upon my mind. I 
caught it from his hand, pressed it to my lips, 
and bursting into a flood of tears exclaimed:-

" It is my papa's picture! l\'Iy own, my 
dear papa. Oh! if I could but see him ! 
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\Vhern is he gone to? do you know where he 
is gone to 2" 

"Be calm, my dear child," said the good 
man, taking me in his arms, "We do not 
know where your papa is, or we would write 
to him. If you could tell us his name, we 

.might find him out. Do you not remember 
any name they used to call your papa?" 

" They used to call papa, my lord,- and 
mamma, niy lady,- and they called me, Lady 
_Jnne;" said I. 

"Ah! that is the old story, we know it al­
l'eady;" replied the clerg·yman with a sigh; 
'' but who, my dear, was the Earl.2 Can you 
not recollect his name? Try if you cannot 
remember." 

"I do not know his name," replied I; '' but 
he came one day and was very angry, and 
made rnamma cry, and then she fell on the 
floor, and I screamed, and then the Earl w.as 
more angTy and stamped, and I screamed 
with all my mig·ht, and the Earl rang· the bell 
and went away in a great passion, and then 
Sally-yes, it was Sally, came to mamma." 

" 1Vhere was your papa then, my dear?" 
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"I do not know, papa was gone, and I 
have never seen him since." 

The good clergyman asked me many more 
questions, to try if he could discover who my 
friends were; but, as I unfortunately could 
not tell either my own name, or that of any 
of the great people who had visited us, his 
enquiries were fruitless, and he closed the 
conversation by observing, " that it was a 
great pity I had not been taught my own 
name and address." 

After this conversation we all returned 
home with my nurse, and continued our usual 
mode of living, with this difference, that 1.VIr. 
Sanders would frequently pay a visit to my 
nurse, and, after talking a little with her, 
would hear me read and give me the best of 
advice suited to my tender years; then he 
spoke so kindly to me, that I listened to him 
with pleasure, and promised to follow hi;; 
instructions. 

In the course of a very little time l\'Ir. 
Sanders came every week to give me lessons 
in reading, and, when I was about eight years 
old, he began to teach me writing. The 
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other children were not at all envious of the 
preference he shewed to me; had he given me 
half-pence, the case might have been differ­
ent, but, as it was, they rather seemed to pity 
me, and would tell me they thoug·ht it very 
hard that when I had done my tasks with my 
nurse, 1 must sit down to lessons with the 
parson; but this was no hardship to me, for 
I was fond of reading and writing; and, as a 
1·eward for my diligence, I was occasionally 
indulged with a sig·ht of my father's picture, 
and sometimes the nurse would allow we to 
visit the grave of my mother: This last was 
a favour that was very seldom granted, for, 
partly owing· to the recital of the nurse, and 
partly to my own strength of memory, when­
ever I came to the grave, all the sad scene of 
my mother's death returned to my recollec­
tion as strong·ly as if it had but just passed, 
and I used to throw myself upon the ground 
and weep in an agony of grief. In conse­
quence of this, the nurse very seldom allowed 
me to visit the spot; but, leaving this melan­
choly subject, I will continue my narration. 
Two years more of my life passed on at my 
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nurse's, during this time the good clerg·yman 

came twice a week to give me lessons in read­

ing and writing; so that, by the time I was ten 

years old, I could read and write very toler­

ably; meanwhile I went on with all my usual 

tasks with my nurse, and she gave me the 

character of being a very good needle-woman. 

I was now ten years old, and another change 

,vas to take place in my lifo. I was to leave 

my kind nurse and all my little companions, 

who were younger than myself~ and to go 

and live in the parish workhouse at E. ·where 

I was to learn to wash and to scour, and to 

do all kinds of house-work, that I might, 

when I was twelve years old, be fit to be sent 

out as a servant. This was a melancholy 

change to me, not because I had any objec­

tion to learn to do household-work, for I 

wished to learn to do every thing I could. 

but I ,-ras grieved at parting with my nurse 

and schoolwfellows, and that I should not see 

Mr. Sanders any more, excepting at church, 

for he told me that he could not come to the 

parish-house to give me any more lessons. 

He then gave me sixpence, a little prayer-
0 
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book, and a testament, and told me that when 

I was going to leave the workhouse to g·o out 

as an apprentice, I was to pay him a visit 

first, as he should then g·ive me some parting 

adYice, and would again let me see my father's 

picture. ]Hy nurse also desired that I would 

come and see her again before I left E -. 

vVith tearful eyes, I then took my leave of 

her, and with three other children, who were 

of my own age, accompanied a man, who had 

been sent for us, to the parish house at E-. 
Our life here was very different to what it had 

been at my nurse's. \iV e were now obliged 

to rise very early in the morning, and work 

hard throug·h the day. The time we were 

allowed for rest or play was very short indeed; 

but the worst of all, was, that the school­

mistress was a person of a very indifferent 

temper; in short, she was what people call a 

Tartar; and 1 was so unfortunate as to incur 

her dislike from the first moment she saw me; 

for, hearing· one of the children call me Lady 

Anne, she looked attentively at me, saying-

" Lady Anne! what, I suppose this is the 

g·irl tluit was left upon the parish about four 
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years ag·o. Your mother died at the Falcon 
Inn, did she not, child?" 

"Yes, ma'am," replied I, weeping. 
"Yes!" returned she, "I thoug·ht it was 

your ladyship; however, miss, you will please 
to lay your title aside while you live with us. 
A workhouse is not a place for a lady of title 
to live in, and while you are here you shall 
be called Nanny; and mind, you girls, if any 
of you call her Lady Anne, I shall cane you 
well." 

Such was the order given by our mistress, 
(as we were commanded to call her,) but 
which was not very punctually obeyed by the 
children; for, beside the three that came 
from the nurse at the same time that I did, 
there were several others in the school 
who had also been fellow-nurselings with 
myself, and these children were so much in 
the habit of calling me Lady Anne, that 
it seemed as if they could not leave it ofl~ 
for which the poor creatures were often se­
verely beaten, as well as myself; for our 
mistress always made it a rule to beat me 
when any of the others called me Lady Ann0, 
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for she said she could not punish the offender 

without punishing the one that caused the 

offence. 
This treatment made me very unhappy, and I 

used to beg· of the children to call me Nanny, 

and not to show any more respect to me than 

they did to each other. I also tried all in my 

power to please our mistress, but it seemed 

to be all in vain; and, to complete her dislike 

of me, when I had been in her charge about 

a month, she received a visit from Mr. Sanders, 

who enquired for Lady Anne. " Lady 

Anne !" repeated she, affecting surprise, " I 

do not know who you mean, sir." 

'·No!'' said he: "what, do you not know 

the little girl, whose mamma died at the 

Falcon Inn, and who has always gone by the 
name of Lady Anne?" 

" Oh! what that child ? We call her 

Nanny," replied she. "The girl has no 

surname that we know of, so I call her Nanny 
Stubbs." 

"My g·ood woman," replied the clergyman 

with great gravity," you do extremely wrong. 

It is the child's misfortune not to know her 
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surname; that she is a lady by birth, I have 

no doubt, and it is my desire that you still 
call her Lady Anne: the very singularity of 
her having that title may be the means of her 

discovering her family." 

"As you please, sir," replied Mrs. Dawson, 
(the schoolmistress;) "if you wish it, I have 
no objection to call her Lady Anne; but, a::s 

I had no directions about it from the over­

seers, I did not give her such a fine title, for 

to me it seems like making game of her.'' 
"Well," said Mr. Saunders, mildly, "I 

will speak to the overseers on this subject, 
and have no doubt but they will view it in the 

same light that I do; an<l, till you do have 
their directions, I request that you will call 

her by the name she has hitherto gone by, 
and treat the poor child with kindness: you 
may be brought to want charity yourself. 
Remember, that you should al ways do to others 
what you ·would wish others to do to you." 

"I am sure, sir," said lVIrs. Dawson, tr~ i ng 
to conceal her anger, and speaking in a,; mild 
,1 tone as she could, "the girl has no cause fo 

corn plain of my treatment of her. She hns 
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plet1ty of victuals, and everything as good as 
the other children; but she must work, you 
know; I only do my duty, and I am sure she 
has no cause to complain." 

'' Nor does she complain," said Mr. 
Sanders, mildly. "Neither do I complain. 
I ha Ye no doubt of your doing· your duty; yet 
I wish to recommend to you to treat this 
child with a little tenderness, as she is in a 
very different situation to what she was born 
to. I shall now wish you a good day, and 
look in upon you again some Sunday after the 
service is over.- Good bye, Lady Anne : 
be a good girl, and do as your mistress tells 
you." 

Mr. Sanders then went away, and Mrs. 
Dawson immediately gave me several hard 
slaps, for having been the means of her hav .. 
ing· had such a lecture as she termed what the 
clergyman had said to her. 

I thought that my heart would have broke 
at such harsh treatment, and I could not for-
1,ear weeping, though I did not speak; but 
at last I began to comfort myself, by reflecting 
that two years would pass away in time, and 
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then I should leave the workhouse entirely, 
and that, perhaps, at some time, I might meet 
with my father. 

A few days after this, one of the overseen, 
told lVIrs. Dawson that she was to call me 
Lady Anne, which she was not to look upon 
as a title, but as my name ; that I was not to 
have any other given to me, and that, when I 
left the workhouse, I was to be bound ap• 
prentice by that name, as it might, at some 
future period, be the means of making me 
known to my relations. The subject of my 
name was thus settled; but I had no cause to 
be glad that I was to retain my title rather 
than to be called Nanny; for 1\tlrs. Dawson 
always addressed me by it with a jeer; thus, 
for example, when telling me to go about any 
work, she would say, "Lady Anne, I must 
beg your ladyship will go and scour the stairs," 
or" Lady Anne must condescend to wash the 
dishes," or "she must tuck up her sleeves, 
and go and stand at the wash-tub all day." 

Any one may suppose that these taunts and 
jeers made me Yery unhappy; and so they 
really did, but I determined to bear them 

fi 
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with patience, and never to make any saucy 
reply to Mrs. Dawson, who, if she would use 
me ill, should not have any cause for doing 
so. Time crept slowly on while I ·was in thi ' 
school of adversity, where my only c~nsolation 
was in sometimes seeing Mr. Sanders, who 
spoke so kindly to me that it quite comforted 
my heart, and in the kindness of my school­
fellows, but more especially those who had 
been at nurse with me. 

At length, the two years passed away; I 
was now reckoned to be twelve years old, and 
my name was put down among those who were 
to go out as soon as places could be had for 
them. This was a time I had long wished 
for, but now it was arrived I was full of fears. 
I knew the evils of my present situation-lVIrs. 
Dawson was ill-tempered, and often beat me; 
but the evils of my future one might be quite 
a~ bad; my future master and mistress mig·ht 
be quite as ill-tempered, and even treat me 
worse. These thoughts made me "ery 
\\ retched indeed, and I had no kind friends 
to whom I could tell them, and who might 
have comforted and encouraged me to hope 

1 
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for the best. When alone, I was almost 

al ways in tears, and I used often to pray, as 

well as I could, that I might be led to find 
my father, and sometimes I could not help 
wishing that I had died, and been buried with 

my mother. 
l\Iany people came to the workhouse to 

choose among us children for servants, but 

they generally objected to me., saying I ·was 

too slight made, and they should be afraid of 
setting me to work, for I was not strong­
enough. Mrs. Dawson, instead of telJing 
them that I could do a great deal of work, 

and that I was obliging, which I had always 

been to her, would say to them-'' Aye, you 
may well say so; she is a young lady, not 
born for servitude; a lady by birth, I am told; 
and the overseers have ordered me to call her 
Lady Anne." 

These sort of answers, of course, made 
• them enqufre into the reason of my having 
that name ; then all my little story was told 
to them. Some pitied, and others ]aughed 
at me, but all agreed that I was not fit to be 
a servant. Thus passed away three months, 

I, 
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and all the children who were to go out at 
that time, were gone, excepting· poor me. 
The orerseers began to be impatient; for, as 
all the people who came to look at the chil­
dren came to the school-house, they did not 
know what lHrs. Dawson said to them, and 
·were at a loss to think what could be the 
reason that I remained, when all the others 
were gone, and beg·an to question Mrs. 
Dawson very sharply on the subject. 

",vhy, sir," said the woman, "the girl 
i::; such a slim thing, and looks so pale and 
sulky, that people are afraid of taking· her." 

"Sulky, is she?" said one of the overseer-:, 
shaking me roughly by the arm; "a good 
horsewhipping will bring her out of the 
ulks, and put a little colour into her face 

too, I fancy. What, crying! I have hurt 
you, hussey, haven't I?" 

"Non·, sir, you see how that g·irl always 
~oes on," said 1\frs. Dawson; "if I say a 
n ord to her, she is in tears directly. I am 
sure, I ha ,·e more trouble with her than I 
ha \'e '" i th all the other children besides." 

" Cannot the girl ·work at her needle ;" 
C 
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said the overseer who had not yet spoken ; 

" Nurse Jenkins boasted to me what a capital 

needle-woman she was, and l\Ir. Sanders 

says she is very fond of her book." 

'' Yes, sir, 80 she is; a great deal too 

fond," replied l\'Irs. Dawson; "I wish she 

was as fond of ·washing and scouring as she is 

of reading." 
"But her needle," returned the overseer; 

" ·what is she at her needle?" 
'' ,Vhy, sir, I must say, she is a very good 

needle-woman. There is not a girl in the 

school can make a shirt better; but what of 

that? people do not take girls out of work­

houses to set them down to their needles.'' 

"Perhaps they sometimes may," replied 

the overseer; "but, whether or not, when 

they find fault with her slight appearance, 

) ou must tell them that she is a capital needle­

woman, and you must set off all her good 

qualities to the best [ of your po·wer. \Ve 

cannot keep her here now she is turned of 

twelve years of age; and, if she is not gone in 

another month, I shall certainly lay the blame 

to you. " tr 
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" l \l ill do all in my power to get her oir, 
sir, I assure you, for I am sick and tired 
enough of her; however, I will do my best, 
and I hope she will be gone before the month 
is out." 

The overseers then went away, one telling 
me to be a good girl and to look cheerful, 
and the other telling me that I should be beat 
every day till I had left off sulking. When 
t hey were gone, Mrs. Dawson ordered me to 
go and wash myself, and to put on a clean 
cap and apron, and to come and sit down to 
my needle. 

"For," said she, "you must be kept for 
show now; so pray, your ladyship, look 
cheerful, for you shall not have any more 
saucepans or kettles to clean while you are 
here; you shall have no work to do but sew­
ing; and I'll praise you, too, though the words 
should choke me; for I am not going to lose 
my place for such an idle creature as you 
are." 

I made no reply to this speech; but, leaving 
the room, made haste to clean myself; for 
I really was as dirty as a little scullion, Mrs. 

c2 
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Dawson always keeping· me employed about 

the dirtiest work there was in the house, as 

she said she liked to mortify my pride. 

From this day I was kept chiefly to my 

needle; and l\Irs. Dawson, for fear I should 

be in tears when any body came to enquire 

concerning me, did not scold me near so 

much as she had done, and I, being allowed 

to enjoy a little rest and tranquillity, began 

to look better in health, and to be more 

cheerful. A fortnight of the month thus 

passed away, no one engaged me, and l\irs. 

Dawson brgan to be alarmed, lest she should 

get in to anger with the overseers ; when a 

man and his wife, ·who had come from London 

on a Yisit to a relation of their's in the town, 

having heard of me, came to the school to 

make their enquiries. I was accordingly 

ordered to stand up, that they might sati::sfy 

their curiosity with gazing at me, while l\Irs. 

Da w-;on began to boast of all the good quali­

ties I possessed, and some to which I had no 

claim. 
"She is a, ery delicate looking child," said 

the woman from London ; " she looks more 
s 
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like a gentleman's daug·hter than a parish 

girl." 
"She isstraig·ht,and tall of her age,ma'am,'·· 

replied Mrs. Dawson, "and that gives her a 

genteelish look; but, I assure you she is as 

strong as a little horse. She will wash and 

scour with any girl of her age; and, as for 

her needle, there is not a girl in the school 

can work as well. Shew your work, Lady 

Anne." 
"Lady Anne!" repeated the Londoner, as 

she took my work into her hand, "that is a 

strange name. What do you call her so 

for ?" 
l\lrs. Dawson ran over my story to her as 

briefly as she could. The two Londoners 

found it very diverting, and laughed heartily, 

while the tears stood in my eyes as I thought 

of my dear parents, one in the grave, and the 

other that I might neYer see again. 

",Vell, wife," saic! the man, when he had 

laughed till he was weary, "suppose we take 

this young lady upon trial for a month; this 

good " oman speaks very well of her : we can 

but see what she can do ; and, if we find her 

c3 
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strong enough for our place, it will be a rare 
piece of luck for us to have an earl's daughter 
for our servant. What say you, aye or nay?" 

,: I have no objection to try her," replied 
the wife ; "she sews very well,. and that is 
the greatest object with us." 

"Very well, then," returned the husband. 
'' Let us away to the overseers, and settle 
·with them about taking her upon trial, for I 
·will not have her as an apprentice till we 
know what she can do." 

They then went away, and, in about two 
]10urs, the one that I called the good-natured 
overseer came to tell l\Irs. Dawson to have 
1ne in readiness to go to London on the morn­
fog after the morrow, with my new master 
and mistress. 

"And I hope, child," said he, addressing 
me, "that you will do all you can to please 
them; for I give you my word for it, that if 
you are sent back to us we shall send you to 
the Bridewell, where you will be kept to 
hard labour, and be whipped every day; so 
now you know what you have to trust to.'' 
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I assured him, very sincerely, that I ,vould 

do to the utmost of my power to please my 

master and mistress; and then I very humbly 

entreated his permission to allow me to go 

the next day to pay a farewell visit to l\'Ir. 

Sanders and my nurse Jenkins. 

" Yes, child, you shall go; and mind, 

Dawson, that you let her go early, that she 

may find Mr. Sanders at home, for he made 

me promise that we would not send her away 

without first letting her call upon him. Good 

by, child; there is a penny for you to spend, 

and, if you are a good girl, you shall have a 

shilling for yourself when you are bound 

apprentice.'' 
l curtsied, thanked him, and renewed my 

promises of good behaviour. He then went 

away; and Mrs. Dawson told me to sit down 

to my work, for that too much time had been 

lost in talking. 

c4 
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CHAP. III. 

THE next morning I arose before it was 
well light. It was a cold morning, in the 
month of February, and the snow was lying· 
upon the ground; but my heart felt so light 
at the thought of escaping from the ill-temper 
of l\Irs. Dawson, and the hope of being more 
comfortable, that every thing appeared cheer­
ful and pleasant. I made ·what haste I could 
to get my morning-work done, and, having 
breakfasted, set off, about nine o'clock, on my 
little journey. The distance from the work­
J10use to 1\lr. Sanders's was rather more than 
two miles; but the sun was now shining, and 
the road hard and dry, and I tripped along so 
lightly, that I was there in little more than 
half an hour. 

"Good morning to you, my dear," said the 
kind gentleman, "hen he saw me, "you seem 
in excellent spirits: have you got a place?'' 
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'' Yes, sir," I replied; " I am to go to 

London to-morrow ; and then, I hope, I shall 

soon find my father.'' 

"l\Iy poor child, I wish you may," answered 

he; but do not raise your expectations too 

high, for fear you should be disappointed. 

\Vhat sort of people are you to be with, and 

what is it you are to do?" 
I then related all that had passed the pre­

ceding day between Mrs. Dawson and the 

strangers. 
'' ,v ell," said l\Ir. Sanders, "I will call 

this evening upon the overseers, and hear 

what they say of these people; I hope they 

are respectable, and will be kind to you : 

and, my dear child, pray remember my ad­

vice-be honest and obliging·; do not let any 

temptation lead you to take what is not your 

own ; and aever give a saucy answer, even 

thoug·h you should be found fault with un­

justly. 1Vill you think of my advice, and 

act by it?'' 
"I will, indeed I will,'' replied I; " and 

now, ir, if you please, let me once more 

look at my faLher's picture; for, you kno\v, 

C 5 
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when I am in London, I cannot come to you 
then to look at it.'' 

J.\,Ir. Sanders taking it from the drawer, 
gave it into my hand. I gazed at it, pressed 
it to my lips, and wept over it; and, at last, 
when Mr. Sanders desired me to give it him 
back, I begged of him to let me take it with 
me to London. 

'' If you take it to London," said he," you 
may, perhaps, lose it, or it may be taken from 
you. The picture is valuable on account of 
the gold and pearls about it, and may tempt 
bad people to steal it. You had much better 
leave it with me." 

" I will hide it so securely," replied I, 
" that nobody shall ever see it, or know that 
l J1ave it." 

"How can you hide it, my dear?" 
"I will hide it in my bosom; but I am 

going· to nurse Jenkins, and she ·will fasten 
it inside my stays, so that it cannot be seen, 
and people will not think that I haye a pic­
ture. Do, pray, sir, let me have it." 

"Well," said l\lr. Sanders, after a little 
pause, in which he seemed to consider whe-

... 
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ther it would be safe to grant my request or 

not; "I will entrust it to your care; but be 

sure never to let it he seen, nor to tell any 

one that you have such a picture in your pos• 

session." 
l\Iost fervently I promised to take every 

possible care of this beloved portrait, and was 

about to take my leave, when Mr. Sanders 

said, 
"Stay, my dear, here is sixpence for you." 

" No thank "OU sir'' said I· "I ha Ye 

- ' J ' ' ' 

the sixpence you gaye me when I left my 

nurse.'' 
,: What! have you not spent that yet:" 

" No, sir." 
" And why not, pray?" 
"Because you gave it to me, sir, I shall 

never spend it." 
"Then you are keeping it for my sake, I 

suppose. Well, do so, my dear, but take 

this sixpence, and mind you spend it." 

I took it with a curtsey, and tried to say 

"Good bye,'' but the words seemed to choke 

me, and I burst into tears. Mr. Sanden, 

eemed much affected, and putting his hand· 
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kerchief to his eyes, walked about the room 
for some minutes without speaking; then, 
again approaching me, he kissed my fore­
head. 

"Farewell, my dear child," said he. "I 
wish it was in my power to keep you; but I 
have a large family, and lVIrs. Sanders is not 
willing that I should take you in addition; 30 

farewell, we must part; be a good g·irl, and 
I hope we shall meet again in happier cir. 
cum stances.'' 

He then again kissed me, bestowed his 
benediction upon me, and led me to the gate. 
I sobbed out my farewell, and, with the tears 
streaming· down my face, took my way to the 
humble dwelling of my nurse. I had nearly 
two miles to walk before I reacllf'd her cot~ 
tage. At first, I went along with a slow and 
deliberate step, thinking upon my parting· 
with l\Ir. Sanders, and comparing my lot with 
that of children who had fathers and mothers, 
and weeping· at my own destitute situation; 
for, even among· the children who were in the 
workhouse, there was not one, excepting 
myself, who had not relations who came occa-
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sionally to see them, and to whom they looked 
up for some sort of protection; while I was 
a poor little outcast in society, not knowing 
one creature in the whole world to whom I 
could say I was related. Mr. Sanders and my 
nurse were the only persons who seemed to 
care any thing about me; and even these, my 
only friends, I must leave, and go and live 
among strangers. These thoughts made me 
very melancholy ; and, though this second 
part of my journey was the shortest, yet I 
was nearly an hour in walking· it. At last,I 
saw the cottage, and, quickening my pace, I 
arrived there tired, and out of spirits. 

The good woman received me kindly, and 
placing· me near the fire, g·ave me a basin of 
broth, with plenty of bread in it. After I had 
taken this refreshment, which I greatly needed, 
she beg·an asking me a variety of questions, 
and, by degrees, I gave her the history of all 
that had happened to me from the time I had 
left her house ; for, since that time, I had 
never had an opportunity of saying more to 
her than a few words when we happened to 
meet at the church. 
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"Poor child!" said she, when I concluded, 
"I was afraid you would not be comfortable, 
for lVIrs. Dawson is a woman of a very bad 
temper; but she does make the girls good 
servants, that nobody can deny, and that I 
suppose is the reason she keeps her place : 
however, your time is over with her nov,·, so 
never mind ,vhat is past, but look forward to 
what is to come. ,vhat sort of people are 
you g·oing to live with?" 

"I hardly know," replied I ; "but their 
name is Smith, and they live in a place called 
the Borough." 

'' Do you know what their trade is?" 
"They sell umbrellas and shoes, and I am 

to learn to make the umbrellas ; and that is 
all I know about them.'' 

" Well, my dear, I hope that you "ill be 
able to do for them, and that they will be kind 
to you, and you must trust to Providence for 
the discovery of your friends." 

1 then drew my father's picture from my 
bosom, and asked her if she would fasten 
it into my stays, in such a way that I could 
wear it without its being seen. 
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"Yes, my dear,'' said she, "that I will, 

and you must mind how I do it, that, when 

you have a new pair of stays, you may be able 

to fasten it into them in the same manner." 

l\Iy stays were then taken off, and the por­

trait fastened inside of them ; a piece of flan­

nel lvas then sewed over it, which being left 

loose at one corner, I could, when I had them 

off, raise it up, and take a view of the dear 

likeness. The first sixpence that Mr. Sanders 

g·a ve me I had fastened in also, for I was de­

termined never to part with it. This being· 

done, I produced the sixpence he had given 

me that morning, and the penny given me by 

the overseer, and beg·g·ed the nurse to accept 

of them. 
"No, my dear," said she, "I will not take 

them from you : keep them yourself, you do 

not know what you may want when you are 

in London. You will not then have any 

body to give you a halfpenny, should you need 
it.,, 

" I will not keep it," replied I ; "Mr. 
Sanders told me to spend it; and, if you will 

not take it, I shall leave it upon the table." 
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""\Vell," said she, "if it must be spent, 
I ivill go and lay it out in tea and sugar, and 
give you all a treat, for I suppose you have 
not tasted any tea since you have been with 
]Hrs. Dawson.'' 

" No," said I, "not a single drop. How 
glad I am that you ha Ye thought of letting us 
have tea." 

My young readers, who, perhaps, have tea 
every day, cannot imagine what a luxury a 
little of it is to a poor w·orkhouse child, who 
never tastes it but ·rrhen she is allowed to go 
out and see her friends. Children in work­
houses have bread and cheese and small-beer 
about seven o'clock, which sen es them for 
tea and supper; and I, as I had no friends to 
go and see, had not once tasted tea since I 
left my nurse's, ·wl10 was a good-natured wo­
man, and always gave us tea on Sunday even­
ings,-,leak indeed, but we t110ught it deli­
cious: on other e, enings, n e had milk-and­
,vater and bread-and-butter. 

l\ily nurse soon came back with her pur­
chase. The large kettle was set on the fire, 
the great brown loaf was brought out, and 
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nurse beg·an cutting slices of bread-and-butter 

for us. 
The children were so delighted at the 

thoug·hts of the treat they were to have, that 

they began dancing about the floor; and I, 

forg·etting my late sorrow, joined in their 

sports. When the repast was quite ready, we 

took our places, some at the table, and some 

on the benches, as we could find room. 

Nurse gave each of us a little basin of tea and 

a g·ood slice of bread-and-butter; and I think 

I may say that the whole body of aldermen, 

dining at the Lord Mayor's feast, never ate 

their meal with half the zest that we felt in 

sipping our homely tea,.and eating our brown 

bread. 
Soon after the tea was over, nurse pro­

posed my returning home, as the days were 

short, and she did not wish me to be out after 

it was dark. I felt a pang at the idea of so 

soon parting with my good nurse; but, with­

out replying, I immediately put on my bonnet 

and cloak. Nurse and the children accom~ 

panied me a full mile on my way home, and 

then we parted ,vith tears on both sides. \-V c 
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parted, and I pursued my journey alone; 
sometimes looking forward with a degree of 
fear to what would be my situation with lVIr. 
and l\tlrs. Smith, and then again, like a 
child, thinking what a pleasant day I had.-, 
spent at my nurse's, and what nice sports I 
had been engaged in with the children. 

When I arrived at the workhouse, l\Irs. 
Da,vson seemed in rather a better temper than 
usual; she gave me my supper, and sent me 
to bed, saying that I must be up early in the 
morning, that I might be ready to go with l\lr. 
and lVIrs. Smith, wl10 would come for me about 
eight o'clock. I went to bed, and being very 
tired, lvas soon asleep, and did not awake till 
th~ six-o'clock bell rang· for us to get up in 
the morning. I quickly dressed myself; the 
clothes I was to take with me were given me 
in a small bundle; 1 then had my breakfast, 
and, at a little after eight o'clock, l\Ir. and 
Mrs. Smith came for me. 

There is something painful in parting from 
persons with whom we have been long ac­
quainted,even though they may not have been 
kind to us; and I felt so affected when I cam~ 
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to take leave of ]Hrs. Dawson, that the tears 
came into my eyes. She seemed a little 
affected also, for she said, in a kinder tone 
than was usual with her,-

,, Good by, child. Be a good girl, and I 
<lare say you will do very well.'' 

I then went with my new master and mis­
tress to a friend of theirs in the town. This 
man kept a little covered cart, and, as he was 
going to London that day, his friends had 
agreed to go with him. Every thing being 
ready, we took our seats in the cart, and 
lJegan our journey. 
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CHAP. IV. 

-
IT was a very fine morning·, the sun shone 
brightly, the fields, hedg·es, and trees, ·were 
covered with snow, which., as the air was very 
cold, did not melt, hut sparkled and glittered 
most beautifully. I gazed with much plea­
sure on the scenery as we passed along·, and 
should have been cheerful, but I was with 
strangers, who took very littleinotice of me, 
scarcely speaking· to me the whole day; so 
that I could not help feeling sorrowful, and 
sometimes even wished myself back again 
with l\1rs. Dawson. 

About seven o'clock in the evening, "e 
stopped at a small shop in one of the cross 
streets in the Borough. There I was told 
that we were at home. ,v e entered, and I 
ga,'e a curious and some·what fearful glancE 
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round the pla~e. The shop was set out 

partly with umbrellas and partly with shoes, 

but every thing seemed dirty and in confusion. 

Shoe-lasts, umbrella-sticks, and a large quan­

tity of whalebone, were laying in heaps about 

the floor; while in one corner stood a large 

pan of dirty water, in which they soaked the 

leather, and which, not being often changed, 

sent forth a most un~leasant smell : the floor 

did not appear as if it was swept once in a 

month. We entered the parlour, which was 

in the same state of dirt and confusion as the 

shop. Three dirty children, whose ages I was 

afterwards told were thirteen, eleven, and 

nine, came to meet their parents. Their 

frocks were dirty and ragged, their stockings 

with holes in them, their shoes slipped down 

at the heel, while they wore strings of co­

loured beads round their necks, that did not 

seem as if they were washed oftener than 

once a month. They came clamouring round 

their parents to know what they had broug·ht 

them from the country, and who I was. 

Their father ~ave them a basket with cakes 

and fruit in it, and told them to take that, and 
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ask him no questions till he was at leisure 
to answer them. The master's sister, who 
bad taken charge of the house during his ab­
sence, was dressed much in the same style as 
the children; her stockings and shoes being 
dirty and with holes in them, her go-wn un­
ripped in several places at the seams, and on 
her head a dirty cap, ·with a fine lace border 
and ornamented \Vith pink ribbon. The 
room and furniture was in the same untidy 
condition, and, as I looked around me, I 
could not but fear that my situation in this 
house would be very uncomfortable. 

We were all of us both tired and cold. 
The sister made tea, of which l\Irs. Smith 
gave me a good basin--full and a thick slice 
of bread-and-butter. They then began talk­
ing among themselves, and me and my little 
history was the subject of their conYersation. 
They were all much amused at my being 
called Lady Anne. lVIrs. Smith declared 
that she should call me either Anne or Nancy, 
a nd Mr. Smith insisted that I should have my 
full title. 

" I tell you ·what, husband," said she, "you 
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may c·all her what you please, but I shall call 
her Nanny.'' 

"And I tell you what, wife," returned he; 
"I shall call her Lady Anne, and so shall the 
children, or 1'11 strap them well; and you 
ought to call her so. Who knows but that 
girl may be the means of making our fortune? 
If she really is an earl's daughter, her father 
may come into our shop some day to look at 
an umbrella or a pair of shoes; and, when he 
hears us call her Lady Anne, he will, of 
course, enquire the reason; then we shall tell 
him her history,and then he'll find,to his great 
joy, that she is his own daughter; and then, 
of course, he'll make us a present-a hand­
-some one, too,-not less than a thousand 
pounds, I should think,-or, if it is not a 

handsome one, I'll send him in a swing·ing bill 
for her keep; so that I will have it one way 
or another." 

"Why, you know that we must keep her," 
replied his wife ; "she is our servant, and will 
·s 0 0 11 be our 'prentice, if she can do our 
work.'' 

" You know nothing about it," returned 
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her husband; "if she is bound to us, we shall 
be bound to keep her; but, if she is not, 
whenever we find her father, we can send him 
in a good bill for her keep, and make him pa) 
it too; that is my opinion of the matter.'' 

"And so,'' answered his wife, "for the sake 
of this fine dream, you mean to lose the 
'prentice fees, do you?'' 

'' Aye do I " replied he· "and vou'll 
• ' ' ' J 

thank. me for it, too, when his earlship gives 
me the thousand pounds." 

"And in the meantime," asked his wife, 
'' what is to be done with her ladysl1ip? Is she 
to be kept for looking at?'' 

" You may look at her as much as you 
please,'' answered her husband; "but, as she 
will eat, so she must work or starve: and now 
give me a glass of gin and water, for tea is 
not worth drinking, and I have talked till my 
throat is dry." 

His wife brought out and mixed the liquor, 
repeating to herself-'' And so, for this fine 
castle in the air, lre are to lose the 'prentice 
foes.'' 

Mr. Smith now had a pipe, and sat smoking 

ln 

Ill 

lie 
to 

T 

. ' 
' 



49 

and drinldng, his wife and sister talked on 
indifferent subjects, and the children am used 
themselves by repeatedly coming to me, and 
saying, "How do you do, Lady Anne? I 
hope you are very well," and the like idle 
expressions. Their father laug·hed, and said 
they had learned their lesson already; but their 
mother, who was vexed at losing· the appren­
tice-fees, after some little time, told them 
to be quiet, or she would send them to bed. 
This command released rue from their silly 
questions: they g·ot different playthings, and 
seated themselves on the floor near the fire., 
while I sat on a stool in a distant part of the 
room, but glad at any rate to be free from 
their questions. 

At length, nine o'clock came. Mrs. Smith 
g·ave each of the children a slice of bread­
and-butter, and I was in hopes she would 
have g·iven me one too, but I was mistaken. 
After the children had taken their supper, 
~he said to me,-

" Now, Anne, you will go up stairs with 
us, and I will shew you where you are to 
leep. You must be up betimes in the morn­
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j ng, and let us see ·what you can do for your 

living; for, I assure you, we shall not keep 

you in idleness, though you are a lady.,, 

\Vithout reply, I followed them up stairs 

into a large back attic, ,vhich was in the 

same comfortless state as the shop and par­

lour. There was only one bed in the room, 

and it had neither curtains nor posts: it had 

not been made that day at the least. l\lrs. 

Smith merely laid it smooth, while the chil­

dren took off their clothes, which they threw 

jn heaps upon the floor, and then scrambled 

into bed, "·ithout either night-gown or nig·ht­

cap. l\Irs. Smith then looked round the room, 

and said,-
" I must now contrive a bed for you, child.,, 

I looked around too, but did not see any thing 

tbal seemed to me likely to ansn er such a 

purpose. There were; indeed, several heaps 

of dirty ol<l clothes, but they <lid not appear 

to me fit for any thing· hut to burn, or to send 

away among the a~hes. l\Ir~. Smith,ho"·ever, 

approached o:1c of thc1,J; and sai<l,-
,~ Herc, child, ) ou nuly pick out plenty of 

clothes, and spread them upon the floor; and 
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l will give you an old blanket to cover you : 
then, I think, you will do very well." 

I ·went to the heap, and my heart heaved 
with sickness and disgust as I lifted up dirty 
old coats, trowsers, waistcoats, and gowns. 
It seemed as if all the old clothes of the family 
for the last ten years had been collected into 
this room; and out of this mass of litter I was 
to make my bed. 'This was indeed heart­
breaking to me, for all my life I had been 
accustomed to cleanliness, even when in the 
workhouse; for there, thoug·h we lived hard 
and slept hard, yet every thing was clean.'' 

'' ,viiat is the g·irl thinking· about?" said 
l\'Irs. Smith, angrily; "pick out a few thing5 
and make your bed. I cannot stand waiting· 
upon you for half an hour." 

I did not dare to answer, but picked out a 
few of the things that looked the least dirty, 
and spread them upon the floor. l\frs. Smith 
then went down stairs, and in a few minutes 
brought me up an old blanket, which she 
threw upon the floor, saying·,-

" I cannot stay any longer; it is moonlight, 
D 2 
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and you must make your bed, and go to it, as 
)OU can.'' 

She then went away; and I was no sooner 
alone, than, seating myself upon the_ floor., I 
wept most bitterly. 

"How unhappy I am," thought I; " every 
chang·e I make is for the worse. 1Vhen I 
left my nurse, I ·was worse off at the work­
house; and, now I have left the workhouse, 
I am worse off he.re ; and my father-I shall 
never see him more-for he will never find 
me in such a dirty place as this.'' 

Again I wept; but, being overpowered with 
sleep, I wrapped the blanket round me, and, 
laying myself upon the o]d clothes I had 
spread upon the floor, I was soon in a sound 
sleep. 

I was awakened the next morning at an 
early hour, by Mr. Smith knocking at the 
room-door, and telling me to make haste 
down, and light the fire. This 1 did, and 
swept up the parlour, which I made look as 
tidy as I could. After breakfast, of which I had 
but a very scanty allowance, I was ordered 
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into the shop, and l\tlr. Smith sat down, anll 
beg·an teaching me how to make the co-rer 
for umbrellas. The shop-door was open, and 
my hands were so cold, that I could scarcely 
hold the needle ; but I did as well as I was 
able, and worked till I was called to my din­
ner, which was not till the rest of the family 
had dined; then all the bits of fat and scraps 
that they did not like were scraped together 
into a plate for me, which, with a very small 
piece of meat in addition, and a few potatoes, 
was my dinner. Complaint was useless, I 
had no choice but to eat it or to go without. 
I then returned to my work till the family had 
taken their tea, when a small bason-full was 
given to me, and one slice of bread-and-butter, 
not a slice all round the loaf, but half round 
it. After tea, lVIr. Smith went out, and his 
wife and sister, with two other woman that 
came in, spent the evening at cards. At nine 
o'clock, the children had their supper and 
went to bed. I was in hopes that I should 
be allowed to go too, nine o'clock being the 
hour when we had been sent to bed at the 
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workhouse; I accordingly folded up my work, 
and went into the parlour. 

"Well, what do you want?" said l\tlrs. 
Smith. 

"If you please, ma'am, may I have my 
supper, and go to bed?" 

" Supper, and g·o to bed!'' exclaimed she; 
'' pretty talk for a workhouse g·irl ! No, miss, 
-you will have no supper. Three mea1s a-day 
are enough for you, I should think; and, as 
for bed, you will not g-o till your master 
comes home, and that will not be till twelve 
o'clock; so now, my lady, go and sit down 
to your work again.'' 

I obeyed in silence; for, indeed, having no 
cl10ice, I could not do otherwise; but, being 
overpowered with sleep, I soon nodded over 
my work. This 1.Wrs. Smith observed, for, the 
upper half of the partition between the shop 
and parlour being of glass, she could see all 
that passed, and, seeing- me nod, she came out, 
a11d shook and beat me till I was thoroug·hly 
awake. At ten o'clock, the shop was shut up 
by 1"Irs. Smith and her sister, l\tirs. Smith 
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telling me that would be my work as soon a~ 

I was tall enough to put up the shutters. I 

still kept to my sewing, though two or three 

times I fell asleep over it; from which I was 

as roughly awakened as at the first. At 

length, to my great relief, twelve o'clock 

struck, the two visitors departed, and soon 

after Mr. Smith knocked at the door. As 

soon as he came in, his wife began scolding 

him, for spending· his time and his money at 

a public-house, and said that he would bring· 

them all to the workhouse : he retorted, by 

saying that she lost more money at cards than 

he spent at the public-house. They then 

quarrelled violently ; blows were given on 

both sides, when lVIr. Smith, happening to 

see me, told me to be gone to bed, or he 

would knock me down. I did not require to 

be told twice, but, hastening from the room, 

groped my way up stairs, (for I was not al­

lowed any candle,) where, rejoiced at having 

escaped from the confusion below, I wrapped 

the blanket round me, and, laying myself 

upon the heap of rubbish, soon fell asleep. 
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The two succeeding clays passed nearly a~ 
the one I have described. Then came Sun­
day, which, instead of being a day of rest, of 
worship of the great Giver of all good, and a 
day of innocent recreation, was, in this mi8-
guided family, a day of complete slavery; for 
I found that it was the only one in the 
whole week that was deyoted to domestic 
business. The ,rhole l10use was to be cleaned; 
the dishes, plates, and saucepans, ·which had 
been used over and over again without wash­
jng during the week, were now all to be 
washed; the knives were to be cleaned, the 
boots and shoes to be brushed and blacked, 
and all this it was expected that I should do. 
I did the best I could, and kept on working 
from six o'clock in the morning till nine 
o'clock at night, ·without sitting down the 
,vhole time, except the few minutes when I 
took my three scanty meals; but now, over­
powered with fatigue, I fainted away upon 
the floor. 

1 believe I continued insensible for rathe1 
a long time; for, when I began to recover m. 
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hearing, I heard lVIrs. Smith and the sister 

talking· together very earnestly, and as if they 

were fearful of getting· into trouble on my 

account. They were sprinkling me with 

water, and holding hartshorn for me tt> 

smell; at the same time conversing in the fol­

lowing manner : 
"I wish we had not taken this girl," said 

Mrs. Smith; "she has not strength to do our 

work. We cannot afford to keep her for 

nothing; and yet, if she dies, people-will say 

that we killed her.-How white she looks­

I am afraid that she really is dead." 

"Pour a li ttle g·in-and-water down her 

throat," said the sister; "if she has life in 

her, that will bring; her to : and to tell you 

my opinion of the matter, I think you half 

starve her, and overwork her besides-but get 

the g·in, or she will be dead to all intents and 

purposes." 
l\Irs. Smith, I suppose, (for, though I coulcl 

hear, I was still unable to open my eyes,) 

mixed the liquor, and poured a little ofitiuto 

my mouth. It acted like a -cordial upon me, 
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for I was soon able to open my eyes, and 
I found myself supported in the arms of the 
sister, and Mrs. Smith holding the liquor. 

""\Vhat is the matter with you, child :,, 
said she: " are you subject to fits ?" 

Unable to speak, I burst into tears. 
"Very well,'' said she; " you are better 

now. There, empty the cup, and l will give 
you some bread and cheese, and then you 
shall go to bed.'' 

I did as I was desired, and, after l lrnd eaten 
the bread-and-cheese, J. staggered, partly from 
weakness and partly from the efiects of the 
liquor I had taken, up into my room, \\ hen 
sleep soon made me forg·et all my sorron ·. 

The weary week circled round, and the 
dreaded Sunday ag·ain appeared; but this day 
l\Irs. Smith obliged the children to help a 
little in the ,vork. \Vhat they did was but 
little, but to me every little was of conse­
quence. She also allowed me rather more 
l'ictuals; and at eig·ht o'clock in the e,ening 
"he gave me a good slice of bread-and-cheese, 
and a teacup-full of porter, ,, bich strength-
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ened me so much that I did all my work, and 

at ten o'clock was allowed to go to my bed­

my miserable bed, which at first I had beheld 

with so much disgust, was now the only 

place where I found any comfort; for there I 

was free from scolding and anger,-there I 

11lept soundly, there I g·enerally forgot all my 

sorrow, and sometimes even dreamed that I 

had found my father . 
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CHAP. V. 

WEEKS and months passed away, ·without 
any cl1ange in our mode of life. Mr. Smith 
regularly passed his evenings at a public­
house, while his wife as reg·ularly played at 
cards with two gossiping neighbours, who 
came to pass their evenings with lier; the 
sister, wl10 was a straw-bonnet maker, was 
generally out, as she worked at a shop in 
Blackman-street; the children, who did not 
go to school, spent their time in the most idle 
manner, generally sauntering about the 
streets during the day; and, in tl1e evening, 
seated on the floor near the fire, playing at 
cards or dominos. As for me, my station 
was always in the shop, where my suffering 
from the cold were extreme. l\tly J1ands and 
fing·ers were so swelled, that they would fre-
<1 uently crack and bleed, and my feet ·were 
covered with chilblains. I-lard work, scanty 
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fare, and little rest, with the addition of 
much scolding, soon made a great alteration 
in me; I lost the little colour I had when I came 
from E--. I became pale and thin, which, 

added to my not being able to keep myself 
clean and tidy, gave me a most wretched ap­
pearance : I ga ye up all hope of ever being 
restored to my father, and my spirits sunk to 
the deepest dejection. The overseersatE­
never wrote to Mr. Smith to know if he did 
not mean to have me bound apprentice; and 
I found, that, now I had left the place, they 
did not care whether I lived or died, so that 
they were freed from the burden of keeping 
me. The return of Spring·, in some measure, 
alleviated my suffering·s; for, as the weather 
g-rew warmer, my hands and feet g·ot better ; 
but, to counterbalance this comfort, my 
quantity of work was increased; and, as the 
days lengthened, I was obliged to rise earlier, 
for, during· the three months in the middle of 
Summer,! rose every morning· at four o'clock. 
Being allowed so short a time for rest, occa­
sioned me to be continually sleepy, so that I 
could not help sometimes falling asleep over 
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my work, even during the day, and this was 
sure of being the means of my having a severe 
beating from either Mr. Smith or his wife. 
:;\Iy health daily declined, and I was pleased 
that it did so, for I was in hopes that I should 
soon die and be released from all my troubles. 
Thus passed away the Summer and Autumn: 
Winter approached; it was now the latter end 
of November, and the weather had set-in 
extremely cold. A heavy fall of sno,v, with 
a sharp frost, was succeeded by a slight thaw, 
which made the streets worse to walk in than 
either a severe frost or completely wet, 
when, one morning, l\'Irs. Smith told me to 
take an apple-pie to the baker's. I took the 
pie, and went as carefully as I could, that I 
might not fall, or g·et my feet wet, for my 
shoes were now so worn out, that they did 
not keep my feet from the ground; but, in 
crossing the main street in the Borough, as I 
v;as trying to step over the kennel, which ·was 
choked up with snow and loose pieces of ice, 
my foot slipped and down I fell: the pie went 
into the kennel, where the dish ·was smashed 
to pieces, and the paste, sugar, and apples, 
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mingled with the dirty water. At first 1 
could not see, owing to the quantity of muddy 
water that had splashed up into my face; but, 
having cleared my eyes, I saw an old match­
woman cramming the pie-crust into her basket, 
a crowd of ragg·ed children were fishing the 
apples out of the kennel, and a number of 
men and women, who ought to have known 
better, were laughing at me. 

"Pray, ma'am," said I to the match-wo­
man, "g·ive me back the doug·h, that I may 
take it home." 

'' La, child!" said she, "what g·ood can a 
bit of dirty pie-crust do you? I am sure your 
mi:-.tress would not use it, and, when I have 
"•ashed off the mud, it will make me a little 
dumpling." 

"Pray give it me back," said I. "Oh 
dear! what shall I do? I shall be so beat!" 

"Beat!" repeated a man, who at that mo­
ment came up and lifted me over the kennel 
on to the pavement, "you will be killed. If 
I was in your place, I would run away. De­
pend upon it, if you go back, mother Smith 
will beat you to death.'' 
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This man lived in our street, and knew 

Smiths very well. A woman, on hearing· 

their name mentioned, looked at me, and said, 

"Is this Smith's girl? Why, they will kill 

her and eat her for their dinner, as she has lost 

them their pie." 
"They would not gain much by that," said 

a man, "for the girl has not a pound of flesh 

upon her bones." 

"Run, I tell you," said the man who had 

first spoken to me. "It is impossible for you 

to be worse off than you are with them; and; 

if they catch you, they ·will be the death of 

you." 

"Run g-irl, 
sides. 

run " was shouted on all 
' 

"Run, run for your life!" called out the 

boys, who by this time had pretty well picked 

up all the apples. I still stood weeping, not 

knowing what to do, \\ hen a woman ex­

claimed,-
" As I am alive, here comes mother Smith 

1vith a great whalebone; now, girl, you'll be 

cut to pieces." 
A general shout of ''run! run!'' from 
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men, women, and children, almost deafened 
me; without stopping to see if Mrs. Smith 
was really coming·, I did run as fast as my feet 
would carry me, till, strength and breath fail­
ing, I was obliged to slacken my pace. l 
had, by this time, run nearly the whole length 
of the Borough, and was almost at London 

Bridge. I had never before seen the Thames, 
and thought it was the sea. The noise of 
the water-works frightened me, and I hesi­
tated about venturing on the bridge; but, 
seeing others go over, I, with some fear, fol­
lowed them, and thoug·ht I had escaped a 
gTeat danger when I reached the opposite 
end in safety ; but this imag·inary fear was 
but a short interruption to my more just one 
of lVIrs. Smith, and [ now ventured to look 
back to see if I was pursued. Terror, I 
suppose, deceived me, for I thoug·ht I saw her 
coming with a stick in her hand. I again set 
off running, and, folloiving· the stream of the 
people, was soon in Cheapside. l\Iy feet 
were now very sore, and cut in several places 
with the ice; but I still hurried on, as well as 
I was able, till I entered St. Paul's Church• 
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yard: there, notwithstanding my fear, I stood 
still to gaze on the immense and beautiful 
building·, which I now for the first time be­
held, and for some minutes I was lost in a 
dream of astonishment. lYiy dream was soon 
interrupted by the crowds of people who 
were hurrying on in different directions, and 
who pushed me about without any ceremony; 
so that I was soon oblig·ed to collect my scat­
tered ideas, and to consider what I was now 
to do. I had left lVIr. Smith's, but I had no 
where else to go to, not a friend to receive 
me, nor a house to shelter me for a single 
night. As I thought of my miserable situa­
tion, the tears chased each other do\vn my 
face: of the great numbers who passed me, 
no doubt some observed them, but they were 
all too much engag·ed with their own con­
cerns, to make any enquiries into the sorrows 
of a poor little outcast like myself, and I 
passed on unheeded. Going on with the 
course of the people, I went through Saint 
Paul's Church-yard, down Ludg·ate-hill, along 
Fleet-street, and entered the Strand. By 
this time, I had made the determination of 
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endeavouring to find my way back to E--; 

of going- to l\'lr. Sanders's, and telling him how 

ill I had been treated by Smith's; for I 

thought that his influence with the overseer.:; 

would prevent their punishing me, as they had 

threatened, if I did not stay in my place. I 

therefore now began to look down all the 

streets, as I passed them, to see if any of 

them led to the country; but, on the rig·ht­

hand side, they all led to other streets, and, 

on the left, they all led, as I then thought, 

down to the sea; that is, they led to the 

river Thames. Wearied with such a succes­

sion of streets, I beg·an to think l should 

never come to the end of them. Being at 

length arrived opposite to Catharine•street, I 

looked up it, and saw that it led to a wide 

!-pace, "here there was a great quantity of 

g-reen, that looked like small trees: "Well," 

thoug·ht I, '' this must be the way into the 

<'ountry, and the trees are beginning to grow 

here; hut how little they are!" 

I immediately crossed the Strand, went up 

Catharine-street: and entered Covent-garden. 

Disappointment damped my hopes, when l 
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found that this great space was surrounded 
by houses ; but, there was something· so pleas­
ing· in the appearance of the evergreens that 
were exposed for sale, and the shops looked so 
lJretty, being set out with holly and laurel, 
that I crossed into the market, and walked 
slowly along, examining· the countenances of 
the shopkeepers, to see if there was one that 
looked sufficiently good-natured for me to 
dare to speak to her. At last I asked a 
woman, who kept a fruit and flower-shop, if 
she would be so good as to direct me the way 
toE-. 

"To E--, child? ,vhy you are near forty 
miles off. What do you want there?" 

"I want to go to Mr. Sanders's," replied I, 
"and to tell him how ill l\ilr. Smith used me, 
and perhaps he would get me another place, 
and not let the overseers punish me." 

"I don't know what you are talking about , 
child," said the woman, "I know nothing of 
Mr. Sanders, norl\'Ir. Smith,-who are they?" 

I looked in surprise at the woman, for I 
thoug·ht it impossible but e\ ery body must 
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know l\ilr. Sanders ; I however replied, that 
he ·was the clerg·yman at E-. 

"Well," said she, "and who are you? a 
parish 'prentice, I should suppose, by your 
gon·n." 

'' And run away from your master;" said a 
man who had drawn near, attracted by 
curiosity. 

"Come, tell the truth," said the woman, 
"what made you run away? for that, I sup­
pose, is the case." 

I related the accident of the pie. The man 
and several others, who had come near to 
listen, laughed heartily. 

"And so," said he, "the old woman 
picked up the pie-crust, did she ? she was no 
bad judge; the boys had the apples, the kennel 
had the sugar, you had the mud; and, if you 
had gone home, I suppose, you would have 
had the cane, ha! ha! ha!" 

All the people laug·hed at this, and I stood 
crymg. 

"Don't cry," said the fruiteress, "you 
shall not go back to l\Ir. Smith's again. 1 
will see if I cannot get you another place, and 
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a pair of stockings and shoes too, for you are 
barefoot.'' 

"So she is," said the man who had laug·hed 
so heartily, "she seems to belong· to the rag­
ged reg·iment, to be sure: but how comes it, 
child, that your father and mother did not 
look after you a little?'' 

At the mention of these dear names, my 
tears flowed afresh, and I sobbed out, that I 
had no father nor mother. The good-na­
tured fruiteress absolutely wept; several 
women, who had come round us, shed tears; 
and the men said, it was a great deal too bad 
that poor orphans should be treated so barba­

rously. 
""\tVell," said the man ·who had laughed 

so much, "pitying will do her but little good 
without something more substantial, so there's 
two-pence for you, child, towards a pair of 
shoes; and, if all these good people will give 
you as much, you will soon be shod.'' 

They did so far follow his example as to 
g·ive me, some a penny and some a halfpenny; 
so that, in a short time, l had one shilling· and 
seven-pence halfpenny; they then went away, 
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the fruiteress assuring them, that I should 

have shoes and stockings, and that she had no 

tloubt but that she could g·et me a place at a 

gardener's in the country, where I mig·ht be 

comfortable. When the people were all 

gone, she told me to come into the shop and 

warm myself: but, when she looked at my face, 

scratchecl with the ice and smeared with mud, 

she said,-
" I think a good washing will be the best 

thing for you, for you cannot be made com­

fortable till you are clean." 

She then gave me soap, water, and a towel, 

and I \Vas not a little glad of having the 

means of washing· myself well: she then 

looked at my feet, which were much cut with 

the ice, and still bleeding. 

'' Poor child,'' said she, '' I think you have 

-,uffered enough for breal'-ing· a pie-dish; how­

ever, sit down, and you shall soak your feet 

well with warm water; and, when my little 

girls come with my dinner, I will see if I 

cannot find you a pair of shoes." 

I accorJingly washed my feet well, which 

wa~ a comfort I had not e.·perienced for man) 
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montl1s. The good ·woman threw away my· 
old stocking·s and shoes, and, doubling a piece 
of carpet under my feet, told me to sit by the 
fire tiU her children broug·ht the dinner. 

Thus refreshed, and seated on a low stool 
near the fire, I leaned my head against the 
wall, and was soon in a sound sleep. From 
this I was awakened in little more than half 
an hour by a murmuring of voices. lYly first 
idea was, that Mrs. Smith had discovered my 
retreat, and I started up in terror, ex­
claiming,-

"Oh ! save me from her, for she will 
kill me.'' 

" Do not frighten yourself, my dear ; " 
said the fruiteress, '' it is only my little girls 
with the dinner. Come and sit to the table, 
I dare say you are hungry." 

That I really was, but I was so dirty and 
rag·ged, that I felt ashamed of sitting at the 
table with people who had every thing clean 
and whole upon them. I therefore stood 
back, and, telling my reasons, asked her to let 
me have my dinner upon the stool. 

"Take off that ragged apron," said she, 
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"and Sally, my dear, let the little girl have 

yours, and then come and sit down to dinner 

·with us, child." 
Sally, a g·ood-natured girl, seeming·ly about 

fourteen years old, took off her clean co­

loured apron, which she gave to me, and, 
then observing my naked feet, exclaimed,-

" Dear mother! she has no shoes; shall I 
take off mine and let her have them?" 

"After dinner," replied her mother, '' you 
must see if you have not a tolerable pair of 

shoes aud stocking·s that you can giYe her ; 

but now, let us sit down, ancl be thankful 

that we have a good home to shelter us, and 
victuals to eat, and are not, like this poor 
child, without either.'' 

The fruiteress (whose name I found was 

\Villiams,) then said grace, and we all sat 
down to a comfortable dinner of boiled mut­

ton, turnips, and potatoes, to ·which I wa~ 

helped very liberally. During the repast, the 
childrPn naturally enquired who I was, and 

"hy I "as there; the mother merely answered 
them as to how I had come: but, when the 

dinner "as over, she asked me many ques-
E 
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tions, such as my name, and what I could 
r emember of my parents, &c. and I told them 
all I could remember, from the time of my 
mother's death to the misfortunes of the pre­
sent morning; taking care, at the same time, 
not to mention that I had my father's portrait 
in my possession. The good woman shed 
tears several times, and the children seemed 
much affected. 

:, Ah ! my dears," said she to them, "it is 
well for you that you have a mother to take 
care of you, or you would be no better off 
than this poor child is. I am sure, when 
your dear father died, I thought we must all 
ha, e gone to the workhouse; but yet I kept 
stri,-ing and striving, and Providence has sent 
us a living. But now, you had better take 
th~ plates and thing·s home, and see if you 
have not some of your clothes that you can 
::;pare for this little girl. Jane, you can let 
her hare your old bonnet." 

~, Yes, mother, and my blue spencer too, for 
I have left off wearing it. May I bring it?'' 

" Yes, and make haste, for the poor child 1s 

very <'old, as you may see, without a bit of a 
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handkerchief on her neck this cold wea­

ther!'' 

The children packed up the plates and the 

remains of the dinner on a tray, and took them 

to a room that their mother had at a small 

distance, where they slept, cooked, &c. as 

they could not do any thing of that sort at the 

shop, on account of the fruit and flowers. The 

children soon returned with a bundle of 

clothes, which, though old, were by no means 

ragg·ed; and, what was to me a great recom­

mendation, was, that they were all clean. 

From these thing·s 1\'Irs. ,Villiams g·ave me a 

tolerably good pair of stockings and shoes, a 

, ery tidy straw bonnet, with black ribbons . 

.... nd a blue cloth spencer. The stockings, 

shoes, and spencer, I put on immediately, and 

felt so warm and comfortable, that I seemed 

to myself qui .. ~ a di :rcrent creature. I offered 

to lVIrs. vVilliams the money that had been 

collected for me in the morning·, but she re­

fused it, saying,-

" No, my dear, keep your pence; you will 

want them when you are gone into the coun­

t ry: and I cannot think of taking· money from 
E2 



76 

a poor friendless child like you. I have chil­

dren of my own, and can feel for other people's?'' 

This good woman then made up the re­

mainder of the things into a small bundle, 

and told me, that she should give them to me, 

and perhaps more, when I left her, which 

would most likely be the following day. 

"To-morrow is market-morning,'' said she~ 

'' several men that I know will be here with 

their cart-loads of vegetables from thecountry: 

there is one, in particular, who I think a very 

honest-l1earted man ; he is married, and has 

children· of his own,-so he may feel for you. 

I mean to ask him, if he will try to get you 

employed at his master's, who has very extcn­

~i\' C grounds indeed, and raises vegetables, 

fruits, and flowers, for the London markets : 

J1e keeps more than fifty people employed 

about his ground:;, and I think it will be a 

hard case if he cannot find room for you 

a mong them. ·what do you say, my girl; 

"ill you like to be a gardener?'' 

l replied, that I did not know how to 

garden; hut, if they would show me, I ,,ould 

do all I could to learn. 
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"' That is rio·ht " said she "I hope thEy 
t, ' ' -

'" ill engage you; and then, I dare say, you will 

do very well. I shall tell John Davis all 

your story, and that you are to be called Lady 

Anne, for that, as the good clergyman said, 

"ill be a Yery likely way for your father to 

discover you. It was not at all likely that he 

should find you out in such a dirty place as 

Smith's ,ras, hut it is probable that he may 

find you out at Freeman's Nursery Grounds; 

for, in the fine weather, he has crowds of 

quality go to look at his flowers and eat hi 

fruit; and then, in the flower-season, he has 

exhibitions of prize-tulips and prize-carna­

tions, when the nobility all go to see them, 

and there's such a number of carriages 

and curricles, and horses and gigs, and I don' t 

know what besides, that the road is choked up 

like St. J ames's-street on a court-day; and 

who knows but your father may go among 

these great people ? What do you say to 

that, Lady Anne ?" 

Her description had brought former scenes 

to my mind, and the tears came into my eyes 

as I expressed my wish that my father might 

E3 
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be among those who came to visit the 
gardens. 

The two children staid all the afternoon, 
and employed themseh-es in needle-work. 
Several people came and bought fruit and 
trees, such as geraniums, myrtles, and other 
green-house plants, so that l\'Irs. \,Villiams 
had what she called a good day, and said it 
would pay her for what she was doing for 
me. About five o'clock we had tea; and_, 
about nine, all the fruit and shrubs were 
taken inside the shop, which was then shut up; 
and I accompanied Mrs. Williams and J1e1· 

daughters home to their room. "\iVhen we 
arrived there, one of the children made a fire, 
while the other set the things upon th~ table 
for supper. l\Irs. "\Villiams looked round the 
room, and said, ""\iVell, you have been very 
good girls, erery thing looks neat and com­
fortable. 1V c will first Jmye our suppe1·, 
and then we must think how 1ve can make up 
a bed for this little girl." 

l now felt so comfortable, that, if I could 
have staid with l\lrs. ,Villiams, I should haYe 
been completely happy; and, I may say, that 
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the few hours I spent in her family were like 

a bright gleam of sunshine darting through 

the gloom that had long· surrounded me. 

After our supper, which ·was bread, aud broth 

made from the mutton that was boiled for 

dinner, 1\Irs. Williams spread a small mat­

tress upon the ground, which, ,vith two hlan­

ketf-- and a pillow, made me a very good bed. 

She then, from her daughter's clothes, pickecl 

me out two pretty good chemises, a flannel 

petticoat, and an old stuff-frock, which still 

was a very good one. After I had put on 

my clean linen, Mrs. Williams took my old 

clothes, excepting my stays, which I doubled 

up and laid under my pillow, and, tying them 

in a small bundle, opened the window and 

threw them into the street, saying,-

" Bad as they are, they may be useful to 

ome poor creature.'' 

,v e then retired to bed, and I passed ~ome 

hours in peaceful repose. 
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CHAP. VI. 

~ 

WE arose about four o'clock in the mornrng 
and went to the market, which, at this early 
hour, was crowded with waggons, carts, and 
country people, who had brought various 
kinds of vegetables for sale. l\frs. Williams 
and her eldest daughter went among these 
people to make their purchases, while tlie 
younger one, Jane, and myself, went to the 
shop, which we opened, kindled a fire, and 
prepared every thing for breakfast. About 
eig·ht o'clock lHrs. Williams returned, ac­
companied by a clean, good-looking country­
man, to whom she said,-

" This, l\Iaster Davis, is the little girl I 
\\ as mentioning to yon.-I see breakfast is 
ready, so sit down and take a cup of tea with 
us, and I will tell you all I know about her, 
and how it was she came to me.'' 

The good man took his seat at the table; 
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and, during the time of breakfast, l\1rs. Wil­

liams told him all my little story, and con­

cluded by urg·ing the request, that he would 

tr.y to get me engaged to work in Mr. Free­

man's gardens. 
"l will do what I can,'' said he, " but this 

is a bad time of year to take on a fresh 

hand; and the child looks but weakly, and 

that you know is against her. However, 

I'll give her the chance, and take her down 

with me in the cart, and I'll go with her to 

l\Ir. Freeman, and say what I can for her; 

and, if he engag·es her, why I'll let her be at 

my house as one of my own children; that is, 

if my dame agrees to it, and belike she may, as 

we have children of our own, and don't know 

what they may come to; but, if master will not 

engag·e her, why 1 must bring her back again 

next market-day, for l cannot afford to keep 

her for nothing.'' 
' ·No, no," said Mrs. Williams, "I don't 

desire that you should. If Mr. Freeman 

will not engage her, bring her back, and I 

mwst try to do !:iomething else for her; but say 

all you can in her favour; she is a friendlesi 
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child, and you don't know what your own 
children may come to." 

·' Very true," said he, "I'll do all I can 
for her, but what be we to call her, as she has 
no right kind of name? Lady Anne is so long 
that I shall never get it all out:' 

"It is no longer than l\Iary-Anne,'' re­
plied she, '( and I think if you are a wise 
man you will call her by her title and make 
your children do the same. If it should be 
the means of discovering her to her father, it 
might put a pretty sum into your pocket." 

"Why, as for that, it might and it might 
not; but, if it is the girl's name, she shall be 
called by it; so there's an end of that; and 
now I must away to settle my money mat­
ters. and I'll come back for the child about 
eleYen o'clock, so good bye t'ye for the 
present." 

Away went the man, leaving lvlrs. \Villiams 
much pleased at the success she had met 
with. as she said she had not a doubt but l\Ir. , 

lfreeinan ·would engage me, when he knew 
it was one of his best cm,torners that asked 
t he favour. I was much pleased too, for, a , 

[: 

th, 

rt 

lo .. 



83 

] could not stay with Mrs. Williams, I did 
not venture to form a hig·her wish than to be 
engaged at Mr. Freeman's, for my spirits had 
been so much broken during my stay at 
Smith's, that I no longer dared to indulge 
the hope of ever finding my father. 

About eleven o'clock, my new friend, John 
Davis, came for me; taking my little bundle 
under his arm, he conducted me to his cart; 
he lifted me in, and, putting his horses into 
motion, we went shaking and rattling through 
the streets. This part of the journey was 
clisagTeeable enough; but when, at Knig-hts­
bridge, we entered the turnpike-road, then 
it began to be very pleasant. A complete 
thaw had succeeded to the frost; the fields 
and hedges looked green, and the air ,vas as 
soft and mild as if it had been spring. I was 
seated on a truss of hay in a corner of the 
cart~ and, as we rode slowly along·, my spirits 
~eemed to revive, and I once more indulged 
the pleasing hope of finding my father~ then 
again, as we advanced, my hope was damped 
hy fear, lest l\'Ir. Freeman would not engage 
me; or lest l\Irs. Davis should refuse to let 
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me be at her house. I continued in this 
agitation of mind, during the time of our 
little journey. At last we stopped at a cot­
tage by the road-side, at a small distance 
from Turnham-Green. John Davis lifted 
me out of the cart and led me into the house, 
where we were received by a woman, whom 
I immediately founa was his wife. 

"You are late to-day,'' said she; "and 
pray who is this you have brought with 
you?" 

He took his seat near the fire, (wl1ile I re­
mained standing near the door,) and briefly 
related my story to her, particularly dwelling 
on l\frs. Williams being such a good cus­
tomer, that he could not refuse to bring me. 

''Bless thee, John," said she, as he con­
cluded; "I wish thee had as much wit as 
good nature, and thee would not have 
brought another person's child to burden us 
·with. Suppose master Freeman should not 
engage her, what's to be done then?'' 

" I must take her back again, to be sure ; 
but I don't see why he should not engage 
her,-she's a clean wholesome looking girl." 
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The dame had eyed me pretty ,vell during 

this conversation; she now gave me another 

scrutinizing· gaze, and then said to her hus­

band-" She may be clean and wholesome 

enough, I don't say any thing against that, 

but she's as white as a curd, and does not 

look as if she had ever had a good meal of 

victuals in her life." 
"The more's the pity, wife; then let us 

give her one. I told you how cruelly them 

umbrella-makers in the Borough used her. 

I should like to have the dressing of them 

with my horsewhip, I would lay it on them 

with good will, I give you my word." 

"No fear of that," replied his wife, " and 

they deserve it too. Come, child, don't 

.._tand there by the door, here's a seat for you 

by the fire; dinner will soon be ready, and 

you shall not starve while you are with us, 

l give you my word; but whether we can let 

you stay or not, is a different question." 

Soon after this, their three children, two 

girls and a boy, who were employed in the 

nursery-grounds, came in to dinner. The 

table was quickly spread, and we sat down 
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to an ample repast of good boiled potatoe..: 
and fried bacon. After we had dined and 
sat awhile, Mr. Davis said to me, "Come, 
:Miss l\'Iinnikin, let us go and see what l\Iaster 
Freeman will say to us. \Vhy, wife, I'll be 
flogged if the girl does not look better al­
rnady; I fancy she'll do credit to our keep.,, 

"I suppose the child was cold and wanted 
her dinner,'' replied his wife, "and now 
she has had it, of course she looks better ; 
but do you see it is past one o'clock: You 
had better make haste; ancl you, children, be 
off to your work; you have staid more than 
an hour at your dinner.'' 

,ve now all departed for l\ilr. Freeman\, 
"hich ,vas about half-a-quarter of a mile 
distant. The children went to their work in 
the garden, and ~Ir. Davis led me up to the 
house. After having given an account to 
Ir. Freeman of the money he had taken a 

the market that morning, he presented me to 
him, and mentioned 1.\Irs. "\Villiams's request. 

"1'V ell, l\ilaster Davis," said l\'Ir. Freeman, 
"I do not want another hand, you kno,v very 
vell; hut l\Irs. \Villiams L, as vou say, a 
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very good customer ; and so, I suppose, we 

must give the child a trial. Take her to 

Master Joseph, and he will set her about 

something, and we shall be able to judge by 

Saturday night what she can earn, and you 

shall be paid what is right, for I suppose she 

will be with you.'' 
"Yes, Sir," replied Mr. Davis, "she shall 

take lot and scot among my own children ; 

J shall make no difference." 

"•Well, well,'' said Mr. Freeman, " we 

will do what is right by her and you too." 

I was then taken in to the grounds, to l\tlr. 

Joseph, who was the head-gardiner. We 

found him working at a flower-bed; when he 

saw 1\lr. Davis, he said,-

" \Vell friend, what have you there? a lily 

or a snow-drop?" 
" Which you please, 1\'Iaster Joseph," re .. 

plied the other, "she is a little girl that I 

have brought to put under your government." 

He then gave him an account how he had 

met with me, told him I was an Earl's daugh­

ter, but had lost my father, and was to be 

called Lady Anne. At this Mr. Joseph 

' 



88 

laughed, and said, "he had no objection to 
call me Lady Anne, but that he should for• 
get and call me Lady Lily.'' After a little 
more talk, it was agreed that I should go the 
following morning; as, they both said, it nas 
too late for me to begin work that day. l\Jr. 
Davis then conducted me back to his cottage, 
and, having told his wife that I was engaged, 
he went away to his work. The good darne 
told me that I might sit down and rest my­
!-elf, for she supposed I was tired. I really 
was very tired, but, seeing her engaged in 
mending the family clothes, I told her, that 
if she pleased, I would hrlp her. 

""Vhat," said she, H can you sew? I am 
·nre, if you can, I shall be very glad of your 
help; for my girls never put in a stitch, even 
for themselves, except it is some finery for 
Sundays, and then they do it becausr I can't 
tlo it well enough for them. There, my girl, 
if you can mend me those stockings, you'll 
do me a service; they have holes large enough 
for you to put your hand through. I ha,e 
-.,ometimes thought that, if the girls would not 
mend their stockings themselves, they should 
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wear them with holes in, and so they would, 

for never a stitch would they put in; and then 

I am ashamed of seeing· them go about in 

rag·s, so I keep mending for them ; but I have 

so much to do that I can hardly keep them 

tidy." 
1 took the stockings and found the dame 

had described them very correctly, for one of 

the holes was so larg·e, that I actually did put 

my hand through it; however, by dint of close 

application, I mended two pair of them before 

it was quite dark. I was then obliged to lay 

aside my work, as Mrs. Davis said she should 

not yet light a candle, and 1 need not do any 

more work till after tea. My having helped 

her at the needle-work put her into high good 

humour, and she asked me a great many q ues­

tions, and said, "she was glad that lVIr. 

Freeman had engaged me, and that, if I .be­

ha\·ed myself properly, I should be very wel­

come to stay with them till I was old enough 

to take care of myself. These kind expres­

sions, so different to any I had heard for a 

long· time, cheered my heart; I thanked her 

most sincerely, and promised to do all I 



90 

could to please her. I then helped her to pre­
pare the tea. Soon after this, l\Ir. Dayis 
and the children came in; we sat down to 
our tea, and, during the repast, the eager 
questions of the children, as to, who I was; 
lrhere 1 came from, and what I was to do, 
were more attended to than they had been at , 
dinner-time. Their father gave them some 
account of me, and made me relate all the 
particulars of my falling into the kennel with 
the pie. They all laughed heartily, and, now 
that I was out of danger, I could not help 
laughing at it myself. 

"That smashing of the pie is a good joke," 
said l\Ir. Davis; "I should like to see how 
Smiths looked when you did not go back; 
and when they heard that you had laid their 
pie in the kennel; I warrant they would ·wear 
out more pair of shoes than they would sell 
in a ,veek in running after the old woman and 
the boys; but I can tell you, girl, it wa a 
lucky chance for you that you did tumble 
down, for else you ,-rould still have been 
with them misericating in their dirty garret. 
Ry-the-bye, dame, ,~here's the o-irl to sleep:" 
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" rrhat question is sooner asked than an­

swered," replied his wife; "you kno~ there 

is not a bit of bed-room to spare in the house; 

the children cannot be put out of their beds; 

there is no way that I can see but for her to 

ha,'e a blanket, and sleep amonv; the hay in 

the loft over the stable. I have slept so many 

a time when I was a girl, and was none the 

worse for it." 

" I wish you could make room for hei- in 

the house," answered her husband ; " I do 

not like the thought of turning her out of the 

house, as it were. Could you not make her 

up a bed on the floor ?" 

"No, no," replied his wife, "I cannot; 

I can see no hardship in her sleeping upon 

clean sweet hay, with a good blanket to wrap 

round her." 

To shorten the contest, I said that I thought 

I could sleep very well upon the hay, though 

[ certainly should have preferred sleeping in 

the house, hut l ·was afraid they would quar­

l'Pl on my account, which would have been to 

my injury; and, at all events, the hay--loft "as 

a better place to sleep in than the wretched 
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attic at Smith's. This point being settled, 
Mr. Davis went out, as Im had not yet finished 
his day's work; and it being· dark, so that no 
more work could be done in the g·ardens, the 
children remained at home. 

I had now an opportunity of observing these 
children. The eldest was a girl, seeming-ly 
about thirteen, of a healthy robust appearance, 
but by no means neat in her dress; the second, 
a girl of eleven, with much the same appear­
ance as her sister; and the youngest, a boy, 
seemingly about nine, a cl1ubby g·ood-natured 
looking little fellow, and, I thought, very like 
his father. After the tea-things were put 
a·way, the girls broug·ht each a little box to 
the table, in which \Vas a quantity of odd 
pieces of muslin, ribbon, silk, &c. and they 
passed the evening· in making these things up 
into frills and other articles of finery. The 
boy brought a quantity of wood to the further 
end of the table, and with no tool but a 
knife and a little san', he employed himself in 
making little toys: that erening he made a 
dining· table and a chair. 

"Tommy is a clever boy," said the mo~ 

1he 
he 
th 
ge 
an 

,. 

'[-



93 

ther to me, seeing I was looking· at his work; 

he amuses himself of an evening in making 

these kind of toys, and he sells them to young 

gentlemen and ladies in the neighbourhood, 

and I assure you they like his toys better than 

what they buy in the shops. What was it 

Master Watson g·ave you for the little boat, 

Tommy?" 
" Half-a-crown, mother ; but I was two 

weeks in making it; and last week I earned 

two shillings in making chairs and tables." 

I felt curious to know what Tommy did 

'" ith his money, as he earned so much; but 

I did not like to ask the question, as that 

'"ould have been rude; howeyer, his mother, 

"ho seemed yery fond of him, and, I thought, 

justly so, soon told me. 

·' Tommy earns a g-reat deal of money by 

t.his kind of work, which is his play," said she; 

;! and he giyes e, ery farthing of it to his 

father and me: part of it we lay out in clothes 

for him. and the rest we are saving till he is 

ten years old, and then he is to go to school, 

and his own money will pay for it. \Ve take 

what he earns at the grounds for his keep, 
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but all that he earns of an evening shall be 
laid out upon himself. I wish my girls were 
half as industrious." 

"Why, la .! mother,'' said the eldest, "you 
would never let us amuse ourselves at all, I 
believe. We go to the grounds as soon as it 
is light of a morning, and work there till it is 
dark of an evening, and you have all the mo­
ney we earn : I don't knmv v, hat more you 
would have." 

"I would have you mend your own clothes, 
hussey, and not spend all these long evening·s 
in making up a parcel of finery that only 
makes people laugh at you." 

I was much afraid that the mother and 
daughter would have quarreled, but Tommy, 
shewing· his workmanship to his mother, took 
her attention from his sister, and thus peace 
was restored. l\tlrs. Davis and I spent the 
e \·ening, till nine o'clock, in mending stock­
mg·s; then her husband came in, and ,ve sat 
down to our supper of bread-and-cheese and 
small-beer. 

After supper ·was oyer, l\Ir. Dayis would 
not allow any more work to be done; so ,\ e 
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sat and chatted till ten o'clock, which was 

the bed-time. lVIrs. Davis then gave me a 

piece of rush .. light in a lanthorn, and I was 

shown to the hay-loft, where the fragrant 

smell of the hay was as refreshing as the dirt 

at Mr. Smith's had been disgusting. 

l soon tossed up a sufficient quantity of hay to 

make myself a nice soft bed; and, after having 

on my knees returned thanks to the Almighty 

for ha\ing delivered me from such a state of 

nnsery as I had been in, I wrapped the blan­

ket around me, and, laying down on the ha), 

was oon in a profound slumber. 
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CHAP. VII. 

-
I was awakened the next morning about seven 
o'clock, by lVIr. Davis, who came into the 
stable below, calling out-

" What ! hollo, lassey ! be you a wake ? 
Come, its time to get up. Breakfast is almost 
ready, and you must be in the gardens by 
eight o'clock." 

I had slept so soundly, and had such an 
uncommonly long nig·ht to what I had for the 
last eight months been accustomed to, that I 
did not at first recollect where l was; but, 
quickly remembering every thing, I answered 
Mr. Davis, and, dressing- myself as expedi­
tiously as possible, I went down. Going 
into an outhouse, where there ,;ras plenty of 
water, I gave myself a good washing, and, 
having combed my hair,, ith a comb that 1\Irs. 
\Villiams had gi,·en me, I went into the 
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house, and found the family just beg·inning 

their breakfast. 

'' I'll be flog·ged if the girl does not look 

fhe pounds better than she did yesterday 

morning, when I first saw her at l\lrs. 

,villiams's !" said Mr. Davis. "You have 

slept ·well, girl, I' 11 answer for it.'' 

,~Yes, sir," I replied. '' I have slept bet­

ter than I did all the time I was at lVIr. 

Smith's.'' 

"I knew she would ~leep well upon the 

~weet hay," said 1\'Irs. DaYis. "But, come, 

child, take your breakfast; it is almost time 

you should be gone." 

Breakfast being soon over, I accompanied 

the children to the garden, "·here, having 

conducted me to l\lr. J OSE'iJh, they went to 

their own work in another part of the 

grounds. . 

l\Ir. Joseph was a grave man behveen fifty 

and sixty years of ag·c : he superinteude l all 

the work of the garden : some of the children 

he instructed himself in what they were to do, 

and some he put under the care of other peo­

ple. He had read a g-reat deal, and under-

1~ 
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stood botany, and knew the Latin names of all 
the trees and plants in the garden. As Mr. 
Freeman had sent me to him at the first, he 
cl10se to have me under his own care, which 
I was very glad of, for he seemed a good­
natured man. After a little conversation, in 
which he asked me if l could read,-if I knew 
any thing about gardening,-and a few more 
of the like questions, he set me to pick the 
weeds and stones out of a bed of pinks; and, 
l1aving shewn me how to do it, he left me to 
myself. I worked diligently at my new em­
ployment, (frequently congratulating myself 
on the happy change l had made.) The 
clock struck twelve, when we all went home 
to dinner. One hour was allowed for that 
repast. '\tVhen I returned in the afternoon, 
l\'Ir. Joseph came to see what I had done; lie 
commended my diligence, and, as the first bed 
\\ as tolerably well weeded, he told me to go 
on to the next ; and I was again left to rny­
~e] f. 

In high spirits at being praised, which was 
<pt itP a new thing to me, I worked on all the 
.dternoon till about four o'clock, when it be-
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came too dark to distinguish plants fron'l 
weeds; then, in company with the children, 
I returned home to Davis's cottage. What a 
delig·htful contrast did this cottage present to 
the miserable shop and parlour at Smith's! 
There every thing· was spoiled by dirt and 
confusion : here all was clean; the brick floor 
was nicely swept and sanded, a cheerful fire 
blazed in the grate, and the tea, with plenty 
of coarse bread and salt-butter, was ready upon 
the table; and the countenances of the family 
expressed health and contentment. After tea 
was over, I again offered my sen-ices to lVIrs. 
Davis, to assist her in her sewing; they were 
willing!) accepted, and this evening· passed as 
the form er one had done. At ten o'clock, I 
again retired to my bed in the loft. 

The week passed rapidly away, and I had 
the pleasure of being· very much praised by 
1\Ir. Joseph, who said that I should soon be a 
better gardener than any of the children on the 
grounds. Saturday night came, and lWr. 
Davis received for my work at the rate of 
sixpence a day; which, he said, was rather 
more than he had €Xpected. 1\hs. Davis was 
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also very well contented, and said, that what 
1\> ith the money I earned, and what with the 
sewing I did for her of an evening, they 
i:,hould.be very well paid for me. I was much 
pleased that my new friends were so well 
atisfied with me, and I looked upon myself 

as being now settled in a comfortable home. 
I was also upon very good terms with the 
children. The girls were pleased that I 
mended their clothes for them, which pre­
vented their being- so much blamed by their 
mother; and Tommy was so grateful to me 
for liaving mended some of his, that ]1e made 
me a little box for me to put my money ju, 
when I had any. I offered the money that had 
beeu g·iven to me at Covent Garden to l\1rs. 
Davis; but she told me to keep ittill I wanted 
a pair of shoes; and that then they would 
make up the deficiency for me. I accordjngly 
put it into my box, and deposited it in a safe 
c·orncr of my loft. 

'rhus passed away the winter months. I 
was under the care of l\lr. Joseph more than 
the other children that were employed about 
the grounds; for, as I could read, he taught 
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me the Latin as well as the English names of 

the different plants and flowers; so that I 

could bring him any that he wanted from 

either the green or the hot-house. When [ 

had been there two months, my wages were 

raised to four shillings a week; besides that, 

l\'Ir. Joseph often gave me a penny for myself. 

The tranquil, and I may say happy, life I 

now led soon made a great alteration in my 

personal appearance' ; I grew plump, and, by 

the time the month ofl\1arch came, I had such 

a colour in my cheeks, that lVIr. Joseph said 

his lily was turned into a ro~e. 

As the d.ays increased in length, our hours 

of labour were also increased, for we were 

now on the grounds by six in the morning, and 

did not leave work till seven in the evening. 

This lengthening of the days was a great ad­

vantage to me; I awoke with the dawn, and 

generally had a full hour to myself before 

any other part of the family was up. Then I 

used to contemplate the portrait of my dear 

father, which I used to talk to as if it could 

understand me; to mend my clothes ; and to 

read in old school-books of the children's that 
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were lying about, and never looked into 
by their owners. All the books 1 had ever 
read, were the Bible, Testament, Prayer­
book, and the Spelling-book; the old books 
belonging· to the children, were an Abridg­
ment of the History of England, a small 
Geography, an<l a little book of poetry. 
l took such pleasure in reading these books, 
that I could soon repeat whole pages of them 
without a single mistake, and the poetry I 
soon learned from the beginning to the end­
ing of the book. 

The flower-season was now advancing, and 
ladies and gentlemen came to walk in the 
garden, and to buy flowers. I w2.s always 
anxious to see them, that I might have an 
opportunity of observing if any of the g·entle­
men resembled my father's portrait. l\[r. 
J osepJ1, who knew my story, lras so good­
llatured as to send me to them with flowers; 
and, as I was always particular to keep 
myself neat and clean, the ladies were rather 
pleased with my attendance than otherwise. 
One day, ·when I carried a large quantity 
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of flowers to a party, one of the gentlemen 

said-
" This little damsel is the finest plant in the 

whole garden, for she carries violets in her 

eyes, and roses upon her cheeks." 

The ladies laughed at what they called his 

compliment, while I was so much abashed, 

that, giving the flowers into the hands of one 

of the ladies, I retreated to a distant part of 

the garden. After this, I made my observa• 

tions at a greater distance, but, alas! among 

the hundreds who visited the g·arden, I 

could not discover one who resembled the 

portrait. 
rrhus employed, my days flew rapidly past; 

and I was so happy, that, unless it had been 

to discover my father,- I did not wish for any 

change in my situation; but clouds of sorrow 

again g·athered around me, and I was soon 

very unhappy. My unhappiness arose from 

two causes: the first was, that most of the 

chilclren envied me on account of the par­

tiality she,vn me by Mr. Joseph, and would 

jeer me because I was called Lady Anne. 

l\Ir. Davis's children were not among the 
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number of these, for, on account of my mend­
ing their clothes, they were upon very good 
terms with me: the second cause of my un­
happiness was of a more serious nature, and 
arose from what I could not have expected, 
and from what I could not and would not 
alter, as I shall soon explain. 

As the summer advanced, such of the chil­
dren as were turned of twelve years of age, 
and were able to carry a basket upon their 
heads, were sent to town with flowers mid 
fruit; which ·would have been crushed and 
bruised, if sent to town in the carts. IUr. 
Davis's eldest daughter and myself were 
among the number of these. 

At first I was much pleased at the thought 
of this walk, as it was an agreeable change 
from our usual mode of Ii ving-: the flowers 
were light to carry, and the walk was not so 
long as to be a fatigue. I also looked for­
ward to the pleasure I should Jrnve in seeing· 
i\Irs. vVilliams, and thankin5· her for having 
procured me ::iuch a happy situation. 

On the appointed morning, ·we left the gar­
den, and proceeded to town, under the gui~ 
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dance of two or three women, and one man, 

who was one of the principal gardeners. 

They also carried their baskets, which were 

larger and heavier laden than ours, 

The walk to town was pleasant: we arrived 

at the market, and in about two hours had 

sold oif all our stock. Mrs. Williams bought 

the contents of my basket, and congratulated 

me on the great improvement in my health 

and appearance. 
Richard having paid some fees, which were 

customary, for the privilege of standing in the 

market, we took up our baskets, and began 

our walk homeward. We had not ~one far, 

when Richard entered a public-house; the 

women and children followed : I, of course, 

did the same. We went into a room, where 

there was no one but ourselves; there we all 

had-to give up our money to Richard, which 

he counted over; he took out two shillings 

to be spent in the house, one shilling for him­

self, ninepence for each of the women, and 

sixpence a-piece for the children ; then, 

putting the remainder of the money tog·ether, 

said that was for the master. I was so asto• 
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nished at this proceeding·, that I asked him 
what he meant by it. He laughed at me, 
and said, it was a general rule among them­
selves, to make a little deduction on market­
days to pay them for the trouble of coming to 
tonn. 

"I thought," said I, "that l_\,Jr, Freeman 
paid us for our work on Saturday night. 
Does he know that you take this money?" 

"Know it, blockhead! no: and it will be 
the worse for you if you tell him. Come, 
take up your sixpence, and think yourself 
,, ell off that we let you share ,vith us." 

'' I do not want the sixpence," said I, 
"unless it is to give it to l\Ir. Freeman, for it 
1~ his money, and I \\ill not keep it." 

" Lady Anne," said Susan Davis, "do not 
be a simpleton. Take the money, and do not 
pretend to more honesty than the rest of us." 

' · I cannot take the money,'' said I; ")Ir. 
Sanders told me never to take other pe_ople's 
property, but always to do as I would be 
done by.'' 

·' You shall not ha Ye the monev," ~aid 
R ichard, at the same time giring me a violent 
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slap across the shoulders. "Mr. Sanders was 

a canting old methodist, and you are like 

him: but take care, if you say a word of 

what has passed, I will be the death of you." 

The women and children were also in a 

violent rage, and began beating me, and 

pulling my hair, so that I was afraid they 

really would kill me; and I cried out, begg·ing· 

them not to beat me, and that I would not 

tell. 
"Let lier alone,'' said Susan Davis; '' she 

will not tell, I'll answer for her. I'll talk 

to her when we are at home; and, I dare say, 

next market-day she will do as we do." 

"Aye, let her alone," said Richard, "or 

Joseph will find out that we have been 

t humping her. She has a pretty swelled face 

to shew; but mind, girl, if you say a word of 

what has passed, I'll tie your neck and heels, · 

and throw you into a pond." 

I was obliged to renew my promise of 

secrecy, and soon after we left the house. 

vVhen ·we came to town in the morning 

the distance had appeared as nothing· to me, 

my heart \\as then so light; but, now, I felt 
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so wretched, that the distance seemed more 
than double; the empty basket felt so heavy 
on my head, that I scarcely knew how to 
carry it; and I myself felt like a g·uilty cul­
prit, who had robbed her master. 

'1Vhen we arrived at the grounds, Richard 
went to give an account of the morning's sale, 
and what money he thoug·ht proper, to his 
master : the women and children went to their 
work in different parts of the garden, and I 
also concealed myself from l\'Ir. Joseph's 
sig·ht, lest he should see that I had been in 
tears. In the afternoon, he called for me, 
and I tremblingly attended his summons. 

'' Why, Lady Anne, how is this?" said 
lie; " why do you not come to me as usual ? 
How did you like your walk this morning? 
But what is the matter? you have been cry­
ing." 

" I am so tired," I replied, " and the bas­
ket was heavy." 

"That is not all," said he, regarding me 
very earnestly ; " somebody has been beating 
you, for you have the marks of the blows 
upon your face and shoulders. \Vho ·was 
it ?'' 
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"Pray, sir, do not ask me," said I; " for 
if I tell, I shall be beat more." 

"Well, well," said he, "I will not ask 
you. I have long· seen that the girls envied 
you; they think that I favour you, and, if I 
do, it is their own fault. There is not one 
among· them, that, if I send to the g-reen• 
house for a plant, but will either come back 
without it, or bring me a wrong one; though 
they have all been sent to school, and mig·ht 
have learned to read if they would: there are 
Davis's two daughters;-Mr. Freeman paid 
for their schooling for two years, yet neither 
of them can read the names of the plants : 
but you are envied because I employ you in 
doing what they cannot do. Well, never 
mind, Rose, you shall not g·o to town any 
more with them; but stay here with me, and 
attend to the ladies and gentlemen." 

I was glad to hear l\'Ir. Joseph say this; for 
I was in hopes I should be free from any fur­
ther trouble, and be as happy as I had been, 
but sorrow had again burst upon me like a 
storm, and I was not yet to be rescued from 
its fury. 
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vVhen we went home at nig·ht, Susan took 

an opportunity when her father was out of 

the house, to tell her mother the adventures 

of the morning, with some alterations of her 

own; and I was astonished to hear her mother 

defend the conduct of Richard and the others, 

and blame me for not joining in the robbery ; 

and, when I would not say that the next time 

we went to tmvn (for I did not dare to tell 

them that I was not to go any more,) I would 

take my share in the plunder, she was com­

pletely in a rage, and kept repeating that 

there was no harm in taking the money. At 

last, I ventured to say,-

" Would you think it right of me, ma'am, 

i f I was to rob you .2'' 

" ,..ro rob me, child? no-but that is quite 

a different thing. To rob me! no-you would 

be the most ungrateful creature that ever 

lived, if you did. I took you in, and shel­

tered you when you had not a hole to put 

your head in, nor a morsel of victuals to 

eat. '' 

"You did, ma'am," I replied ; " and I 

would do any thing I could to sen·e you. I 
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would not rob nor injure you upon any ac­
count; and I cannot rob lVIr. Freeman, for he 

gave me employment when I had none, and 
pe now pays me six shilling·s a-week. How 

ung-rateful I should be if I could rob him. I 
cannot do it, indeed I cannot." 

"Take your supper and go to bed;" said 

J.\,lrs. Davis. "I cannot argue with you ; 
but I know that you are a very foolish 
child.'' 

I did as I was ordered, and retired to my 

loft, and happy should I have been if this dis. 
agreeable business had ended here; but a few 

evenings after, just before we left the gardent", 
I went to put a knife into a basket that be­

longed to Susan, and, to my surprise and 
grief, found that she had concealed five fine 
peaches in it. I trembled so when I saw them, 
that I could scarcely cover them over again; 

and soon after, as we were walking home, 
with great civility and humility I ventured to 
remonstrate with her on the great impro­
priety, and indeed danger, of her robbing 
the garden. ' 

" What business have you to look into my 
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basket?" said she. "If you do not choose to 
take a little fruit yourself, you have no right 
to meddle with them that do ; ho-wever, I 
shall tell mother, and I hope she~ll turn you 
out into the wide world again, as you were 
when you came to us." 

When we arrived at home, Mr. Davis was 
in the house, and Susan did not choose to say 
any thing till he went out; she then opened 
the basket, shewed the peeches to her mother, 
and made a heavy complaint of my imperti­
nence, in telling- her she ought not to take 
them, that it was stealing-, and would, if dis­
covered, most likely be the cause of her being 
discharged from the garden. 

Mrs. Davis was in such a passion, that she 
struck me several times, and said I should be 
the cause of her children being turned out of 
work. 

"Don't say me, mother," said Tommy, 
"for I shall not steal; the Catechism says, I 
am to keep my hands from picking and steal­
ing; and father says, if I steal I shall come to 
be hang·ed; so you may depend upon it I 
shall not steal, and I wish sisters would not/ ' 
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"You are a little blockhead," replied his 

mother; "and, as for Lady Anne, if she does 

not mind what she is about, I shall turn her 

out of doors, and she may go a begging." 

The peaches were then put out of sight. 

Soon after this 1\'Ir. Davis came in; we had our 

supper, and at ten o'clock went to bed. 

In the course 0f the following day the 

peaches ·were missed at the garden, for 1\'Ir. 

Freeman. had counted the fruit on some of 

the principal trees, and this day he found 

that three peaches had been taken from one 

tree, and two from another. \Ve were all 

questioned about it, and all our baskets were 

examined; but, as all denied the theft and no 

fruit could be found, no one could be charged 

with it. 1\'Ir. Freeman was very ang-ry on 

this occasion, as he well might, and ordered 

l\ilr. Joseph to keep a strict watch over all 

the work-people, as he ,vas determined to 

nnke an example of whoever should be de­

tected robbing him, let it be who it might. 

l was anxious to know what the children did 

with the fruit, as I never saw them eating it; 

and I soon found that, when their father was 
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out of the house, (for they dirl not dare to let him know of their ill practices,) the fruit ·was exposed in the window for sale. Their 
fat11er 11avin~ a small garden, in which were a few fruit-trees, served as an excuse for all 
the fruit they had to sell, and thus they con­trived to deceive their father and rob their master. 

The strict watch kept by Mr. Joseph, and 
some of the honest people in the g·arden, pre­vented any fruit being taken for some time; but the plum seasdn' c?oming on, and the plums on a tree not being so easily counted, nor so soon missed, as peaches, the children again ventured to take a few, and their fa­

ther having two fine trees of the kind in his garden, if once the plums could he got 
home, there was no likelihood of their being detected. 

I did not watch t11e children, nor wish to know any thing of what they did in the gar­den; yet, somehow, it seemed as if I was al­ways to find them out in their thefts, for I one day suddenly came upon them, just as 
they were cramming about a dozen fine 
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Orlean plums into their pockets. I covered 

my face with my hands, and said, 

'' Oh! why will you do so? We shall all 

be discharged." 
'' You shall be discharged," said Susan, 

darting at me and slapping me with all her 

strength, "what business have you to watch 

us? This is the first bit of fruit we have 

taken since those nasty peaches, and now, I 

suppose, you will go and tell.'' 

"No, I shall not," replied I; "but I wish 

you would not take any more fruit. You 

know what Mr. Freeman said.'' 

"Yes, and you shall know what my mother 

will say,-1 am not to be followed about and 

watched, and lose my place, for a tell-tale 

beggar-girl." 
I again assured her that I should not tell, 

and went away to a distant part of the gar­

den, my mind being very unhappy, for I thought 

that, if these thefts were discovered, we 

should all be discharged; and again, I 

thought, that perhaps I was doing very wrong 

in concealing them, but then, how could I 

bring- people who were so kind to me into 



116 

disgrace, and even into want of bread ? I did 
not know what to do; but, after much consi­
dering in my own mind, I determined, that, 
when Saturday night came, to ask l\Ir. Joseph 
to give me only five shilling·s, and not to ask 
me any questions, for I thought that the odd 
shilling would partly pay for the fruit ~Ir. 
Davis's children took. Having made this de­
termination, I felt rather happier, though I 
dreaded the resentment of l\ilrs. Davis and the 
children. \Vhen night came, we went home 
together, the children not speaking fo me 
once the whole ·way. "'\Vl1en we arrived at 
the house, Mr. Davis ·was out, and Susan 
asked her mother to give Tommy his supper, 
as she had something to say to her. The 
mother, who saw something· particular was 
the matter, hurried the child to bed, w bile I 
sat on a chair near the door, sick at my very 
heart. No sooner had her brother left the 
room, than Susan told of the diseovery of the 
plums, with many additions of her own. 
l\ilrs. Davis was in such a passion that she 
could scarcely speak for two or three minutes; 
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she seized me by the arm and shook me 

violently. 
"I will put a stop to this," said she, as soon 

as she had recoverecl her breadth, " you shall 

not stay here to be the ruin of my children. 

you ungrateful creature. Don't we feed you 

and clothe you? Don't you have all the 

children's old clothes, and don't you mend 

them. up and make them look so smart that 

you look as well dressed as they do, though 

their clothes are new and yours are old ? Oh, 

you ungrateful creature ! You would ruin u 

all, for our kindness to you." 

She then ran over the affair of the peaches, 

and of my refusing to take the money at the 

market, reproaching me at every sentence, till 

she increased her anger to such a degree, that 

she seemed to lose her reason; and, again seiz­

ing me by the arm, she said she would give me 

cause to repent of my ingratitude to the latest 

moment of my life; when, at the instant that I 

expected to be dashed to the ground, to her 

great dismay, and to my great relief, an inner 

door opened, and her husband entered the 

room. 
3 
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"Stop mistress," said he, "do not dare to 
lrnrt that child. I came in by the wash .. 
house, and have heard all Suke's story, and 
have heard who stole the peaches. Little did 
I think, when there was such a piece of work 
about them, that my own children were the 
thieves; and little did I think, when Suke 
was so pleased at going· to the market, that it 
was because she was to go shares with a par­
cel of thieves in robbing her master." 

"Now John," said his wife, "how can you 
talk so ? What harm is there in the children 
taking a few pence a-piece? They ha" P 
more trouble when they go to town, and they 
oug·ht to be paid for it. You know that all 
the work-people make a market-penny." 

"I know no such thing," replied her hus­
band; "they are allowed money for refre h­
ment when they go to town; and, if thPy take 
more than the master allows, I say that the) 
cheat him: but I'll put a stop to Suke's 
tricks, for she shall not go to town any more. 
I shall speak to 1.\'1r. Joseph about that.'' 

""\Vhy, surely, you are not going to tell him 
that they divided a few pence among them!" 
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" No, wife, I am not, but I shall ask hint 
not to let her leave the g·arden, for that I 
don,t think she's steady enough to be sent to 
town yet. And now, you iwo girls, hear 
what I say to you. Every one of those 
plums must be returned. You must take all 
of them back again, and lay them under the 
trees that you took them from ; and, the next 
time that I know you to steal a single thing, 
aye, if its only a single plum, I'll horsewhip 
you while I can stand oYer you." 

The father was now silent, the two girls 
sat weeping, and the mother, who had been 
very much agitated, first by anger, and then 
by fear, threw herself into a chair, and burst 
into a violent passion of tears. Mr. Davis 
walked two or three times across the floor, 
and, then stopping·, said,-

" Now what's the use of crying and taking 
on in this manner? Is it not as easy to be 
honest as to be thieves? Oh, wife ! wife ! 
you do not consider what a bad course our 
µ;irls have begun in. They have begun with 
trifles, but they will go on till they take some• 
thing great, and then they will either be 
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transported or hung, and that will break our 
hearts, and bring our grey hairs with sorrow 
to the grave." 

"Oh, John, do not talk so/ said l\:Irs. 
Davis; "I cannot bear to hear you talk a~out 
the grave. The girls shall not steal any 
more; if they bring home any more fruit, I 
will not put it into the ,, indow, nor sell it; 
so now let us haye done with it, and let us 
be friends again." 

" A. ye, let us be friends, with all my 
heart," said Mr. Davis, taking his wife's 
hand ; "and I hope nothing of this sort ,vill 
ever happen again. K ow, children, leave off 
crying, and be good girls, and remember thai 
honesty is the best policy; for, if )Tou follovr 
bad practices, you ,vill ahvays be poor and 
despised.'' 

Soon after this we had our supper, which 
we took nearly in silence, for we were all of 
us in grief, though from different causes ; 
and, from some angry glances cast at me by 
Mrs. Davis, I saw I had yet more to dread 
from her resentment. When I ,..,as going to 
hed, 1'11r. Davis said, "Good night, Lady 
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Anne; do not cry: I am not angry with you. 
You are a good girl. I wish my own chil­
dren were as honest." 

Mrs. Davis and the girls also wished me 
good night, but in such a cold constrained 
manner, that I trembled for what might be 
the consequences of their anger. When I 
reached my loft, I gazed with tears upon my 
father's picture, and earnestly did I wish and 
pray that I might at some time be restored to 
his protection. I then retired to my bed 
among the hay; and there, for the first time 
since I had been in the family, I wept myself 
to sleep. 

Early in the morning I went to the garden; 
Mrs. Davis's children did not choose to walk 
with me, so I went alone. When I returned 
home to breakfast, (it being market-day, Mr. 
Davis was gone to town,) his wife and daugh­
ters did not speak to me once during the 
meal, excepting to tell me that the plums 
were laid under the trees. I finished my 
breakfast as soon as I could, and returned tp 
my work, grieved that I had lost the good 
will of people who were really kind to me, 
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but whose practices were such as I could not 
follow. The hour of dinner came; and, with 
a heavy heart, I went to the cottage, dread­
i11g· the angry looks, and perhaps reproaches, 
of JUrs. Davis. When I arrived there, I 
found the brother and sister-in-law of Mrs. 
Davi , were paying· her a visit. I had seen 
these people once before, soon after I 
came into the family; they were pedlars1 and 
tra\ ersed the country from one end of it to 
the other. The man carried a large pack, 
filled ·with linens, muslins, stuff::;, and many 
other articles for clothing; his wife carried 
two boxes, with trinkets, lace, millinery, and 
a ~Teat variety of light goods. When I en-
1ered the room, they turned their e:yes upon 
nw, as if I had been the subject of their con­
ver::-atio11, which I quickly found had been the 
case, for lVIrs. Davis said to them-

•. That is the girl I han' been telling- yon 
of; she would be of great use to you, for she 
could carry one of the boxes; and, in ID) 

hou.:;e, she is of no use in the world, but quite 
a burden to us; and she makes quarrels he­
tn ee11 my husband and me, for you knon that 
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Dads is so particular, and has such odd no­

tions about honesty, that he seems to think 

it next thing to murder to take a bit of fruit 

or a sixpence belonging to l\Ir. Freeman. 

You neyer heard such a piece of work as,, e 

had last nig·ht, because the girls had taken a 

few plums." 

She then, in her own ,vay, told her bro­

ther of the keeping back part of the rnarket­

mone~ and of the peaches. I was surprised 

that she was not ashamed of telling such 

things, but she was not; and her brother only 

laughed at them, and said, that honesty wa~ 

Yery ,vell in its place, but that it " ·as ridicu­

lous to carry it so far. 

"But, ho,'t en~r," said he, " I shall ha,e 

no objection to Lady Anne (l think you call 

her~) being· T•ery honest with us. I shall not 

be atraid of her robbing- me." 

~- X o, indeed," replied his sister, "you will 

ha Ye no cause. Yon might trust her \'\ ith 

your pack and boxes all open, she would not 

rob you of a farthing's worth; she is only too 

honest, that is her fa ult." 

•· And it is a fault that perhap~ I can cure 
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her of,'' returned her brother; "but she ha::; 

only been used to gardening·; she will be of 

yery little use to us, for we do not want a 

girl merely to carry a band-box." 

'' She can work very well at her needle,' ' 

quickly answered his sister. It is unknO"\:rn 

the sewing she has done for me since she has 

been here. I have never had the children so 

tidy in my life as since she has been \\ ith us 

I shall miss her help very much, that I know 

I shall." 
" Do not let me go," said I, for I was 

really frightened at the thought of being sent 

away with Mr. Sharpley and his wife; "pra)' 

let me stay; I will work so hard; I \\ ill do 

e\ery thing I can to please you." 

"Will you promise to take a little fruit a=> 

the others do, and not say any thing when 

) ou see my children take some, and to take a 

market-penny when you can get it?'' answered 

Mrs. Davis. '' Promise me that, and you 

shall stay." 
"I cannot promise it," said I, bursting into 

tears, '' for I must not steal." 
"Very ·well, then, you shall go," returned 
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-c;he: "it is entirely your own fault; I had no 

wish to part with you, but I cannot keep you 

to turn my children out of bread." 

"Lady Anne is a none-such of honesty," 

said Mr. Sharpley; '' but' I warrant she will 

tell a different tale by this time twelve­

months. What say you, wife; shall we take 

her or not?'' 
" As she can work at her needle," replied 

Mrs. Sharpley, "suppose we give her a trial 

for a few months; if she does not do for us, 

we can bring her back again ; and, as for her 

honesty, that will not hurt us." 

"Well, then, I suppose it is a bargain," 

said Mr. Sharpley; "so, my girl, if you have 

any better clothes, make haste and put them 

on; and, sister, let us have a bit of dinner, 

for I want to be going." 

"And I want you gone," replied his sis-

ter; "for, if my good man comes home be­

fore you are off, it's ten to one but he knocks 

all the business on the head, and I shall have 

the girl on my hands again. Lady Anne, 

make haste; and you, Suke, look after her a 

little." 
G3 
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This command to Susan, to ·watch me, pre~ 
vented my following a plan I had just 
formed, which was, to run back to the g·arden 
and tell Mr. Joseph that they were going to 
send me away against my 1,vill; but I suppose 
they were afraid I should do so, for Susan 
did not leave me a single moment till I "' as 
washed and dressed. I then entered the 
room where they all were, and presented 
nyself before them, with the tears running 

do1,, n my face. 

-~ She is a gen tee] looking child," said 
l\Irs. Sharply; "but what are you er) ing for, 
simpleton? lVe shall not hurt you, and you 
need not steal unless you like, so pray set 
your heart at ease.'' 

I did try to check my tears, for I consi­
dered that I could ne,·er be happy at the 
cottage any more, though it grie\ ed me to 
the lieart to part with people who 1rnd been 
so kind to me, especiaIJy J.Hr. J oscph, l\lr. 
Da, is, and little Tommy, \l ho was gone to 
ion n ,,·ith his father; and these I was obliged 
10 leave, without so much as sa~ing, good 
b.lJe to them. I was not able to eat a morsel 

of 

nn' 

a1 

on 
' 



127 

of dinner, and, lVIr. and 1Hrs. Sharpley having 

finished theirs, we rose up to depart. I sob­

bed so, that I could not speak. 1"lrs. Davis 

and the girls seemed a little affected; they 

shook hands with me, wished me ·well, and 

said, "they hoped I should grow wiser in 

time;" then, with a band-box before me, 

that was fastened by a strap that went over 

my shoulders, I left the cottage, following 

my new master and mistress. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

BEING thus turned out of the cottage, ,,here 
I had once been so happy, I followed the 
footsteps of Mr. and l\Irs. Sharpley, fre­
quently looking back to see if I could dis­
cover lVlr. Davis and his cart coming from 
town; which if I had, I should certainly 
lmve run back, told him what had passed, 
and asked him to take me back to l\Irs. 
'i\Tilliams, instead of sending me a n·ay with 
strangers; but no cart came in Yiew. and a 
turning in the road soon hid even the cottage 
from my sight. I then ·walked pensi, ely for­
ward, meditating on my own unlrnppy fate, 
and comparing it with that of other children 
who were blest with parents and relations. 
Mr. and l\Ir::;. ~lrnrpley had frpquentlj 
looked back, as if to see that I follo\red them~ 
but, here the path becoming· "ider, the) told 
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me to come and walk between them ; I did 

... o, and they then asked me a great many 

questions respecting· my story, all which I 

was obliged to answer; so that they soon 

knew every particular, excepting my having 

my father's picture, which I took care not to 

give the least hint of. They then asked me 

about my age, and, as I could not answer 

them exactly, they calculated it, as well as 

they could, from circumstances. Supposing 

I was five years old at the time of my mo­

ther's death, as I was seven years at E-, 

I must have been twelve years old the N ovem­

ber before I went to Smith's ; thirteen last 

November, when I ran away from them; 

and should be fourteen next November; it 

was now the beginning of September. This 

point being settled, they began talking of 

other things, told me what a pleasant life I 

should lead with them, that all my employ­

ment would be to carry a light band-box 

during the days, and in the evenings, when 

they arrived at the inn where they were to 

pass the night, to work at my needle. To 

this I had no objection, and began to think 
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I should not be so unhappy as I had at first 
supposed; but the idea of their stealing still 
predominated in my mind, though I could 
not imagine how they could do it, as the 
goods they carried were their own, and they 
could not rob themselves, and I was at a 
loss to think how they could commit theft. 
Simpleton that I ·was, I never thought that 
they could rob other people. 

As ·we proceeded, they told me tl1e names 
of the different places we passed through; 
they stopped at all the genteel houses) and 
many of the farm-houses, to ask tliem if they 
wanted any goods; several bought a good 
many things of them, others ·would scarcely 
give them an answer, but almost shut their 
doors in our faces. Thus passed away several 
hours; the shades of evening ,, ere beginning 
to fall, and I ,,·as very weary with ,i alJ\.ing 
so much, when "' e entered a large t01vn, 
where they told me ·we should pass the 
night. \Ve went to a small inn, which they 
said was the house where they always slept 
·when they came to this town. ,v e "ere 
shewn to a room, that they called their own, 
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as it was kept entirely for their use. Mrs. 

Sharpley ordered tea, and her husband saicl 

to her,-
" Come, my dear, we must see if we liave 

not a remnant of some stuff to make a dress 

for Lady Anne. She is very well dressed 

for a gardener's girl, but not smart enough 

for us.'' 
The pack was then opened, and they 

picked out the remains of a piece of very 

pretty slate-coloured stuff, sufficiently large 

to make me a dress. 

"N Ol'l'," said I\'Irs. Sharpley, "after tea 

we must stitch a·way, for your dress must be 

made this night before you go to bed." 

The tea was soon brought in, and we all 

sat down to it with a good appetite, for it 

'"as now past seven o'clock, and we had not 

• tasted any thing· but a little porter since we 

dined, which ,vas between twelve and one 

o'clock. After tea l\Ir. Sharpley went out, 

his wife very expeditiously cut out my dress, 

and gave me the skirt to make, while she sat 

down to make the body and sleeves. I had been 

used to do a great deal of sewing·, and was 
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not slow at my needle; but I think, I never 
in my life, had worked so fast as I did that 
evening; and, as for l\tlrs. Sharpley, she 
worked so quick, that her hand seemed ab­
solutely to fly to and from the ,, ork. She 
said very little to me, excepting· occasionall) 
a few words of commendation, such as-

" That is a good girl ;--I see you "ill do 
very well. If you are diligent, you shall have 
no cause to repent having come with us.'' 

Thus encouraged, I ,vorked with unabated 
diligence till about ten o'clock, w11en lHr. 
Sharpley returned; and, soon after, our sup­
per, consisting of mutton-chops and potatoes, 
was brought up. After supper, 1\Irs. Sharpley 
and I returned to our work, and lHr. Sharpley 
read aloud from a Newspaper. Thus passed 
the time, till a few minutes after hveh e, 
when my dress was finislrnd, excepting a little 
trimming of ribbon, which l\tlrs. Sharpley 
said, might be put on another night; it was 
tried on, fitted me extremely well, and JVIr. 
Sharpley said, that, "if I was properly 
dressed, I might pass, not only for an Earl's, 
but a Duke's daug·hter." 
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<, But, Lady Anne," said he, very sen­

uusly, "I would advise you to put all these 

fine thoughts out of your head, for, though I 

will not call your mother an impostor, as the 

people of E- did, yet I must say, that, if 

she had been an Earl's lady, she would hardly 

have been travelling· in a post-chaise without 

an attendant. It seems to me, that what­

ever your father was, he had left your mo­

ther, and that she was returning to her own 

friends to live with them, when she was taken 

ill at E-, and died. If this is the case, which 

appears to me the most likely, your father, 

if he was to see you, would not own you, nor 

,g;ive himself the least trouble about you; so 

I wish you to put all high thoughts out of 

your head, give your mind entirely to our 

business, and we will reward you according 

to your diligence." 

These words brought tears in to my eyes, 

for, though in my own mind I feared I should 

never find my father, yet to hear another 

person say that I should not, seemed to make 

it so certain, that my heart appeared to die at 

the thoug·ht; and then again to hear it said, 
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that my father had deserted us,-that if he 
was to see me he would not own me ;-Oh! 
could that be possible? Yet how was it that 
I really was left a ,vanderer in the wide 
world? That I knew not, but the certainty 
that I was so made me "eep bitterly. Calm­
ing my agitation as much as I was able, I 
promised to be diligent in their business, and 
to obey them in eYery thing that I could; 
they both laughed, and said, I was terribly 
afraid they should order me to steal. l\Irs. 
Sharpley then shewed me to a bed in a closet 
adjoining their room, and tbc_ oblivion of 
sleep soon made me forget all that had 
passed the preceding day. 

The next morning we breakfasted early, 
and then left the inn. In going through the 
town, l\Irs. Sharpley went into a shop, where 
she bought me a ,-ery pretty straw-hat, trim­
med with blue ribbons. lHy dress ,vas now 
completely different to w·Irnt it Irnd been the 
day before; I having now a new liat, new 
dress, and a pretty silk handkerchief pinned 
over my shoulders. The purchase being 
made, my old bonnet was thrown down in the 
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street, for the benefit of whoever choose to 

pick it up; we then proceeded on our way, 

and soon left the town. This day was passed 

nearly as the former one had been, some peo• 

ple buying·, and others not even looking at 

the goods. In the evening·, when we arrived 

at our -inn, l\tlr. Sharpley went out while the 

tea was being prepared, and returned in 

little more than half-an-hour; we then had 

tea, after which he went out again. l\'Irs. 

Sharpley then employed herself in making 

caps and frills, to sell, and I passed the e\-en -

ing in putting· the trimming· on to my dress. 

I now began to feel more reconciled to my 

new mode of life. 1\1r. and Mrs. Sharpley 

'" ere good-natured, and certainly treated me 

with kindness; and I thought, if they did 

not want me to steal, I might be very com­

fortable with them. The ,veek passed away; 

Saturday night came, and they gave me six­

pence, telling me they should give me as 

much every week, so long as I continued to 

beha\e well. Weeks thus passed on; our 

days were employed in walking from place to 

place, endea\ ouring to sell the g·oods, and 

3 
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our evenings in making up caps, frills, &c. 
for sale ; and I soon became so expert in 
making them, that they increased my weekly 
money from six-pence to a shilling. This 
money was, in reality, but of very little use 
to myself, for, as I had every thing provided 
for me, I did not want it on my own account; 
hut then it was a source of very great plea­
sure to me, as it enabled me to relieve the 
distress of many poor objects that I met upon 
the road, whose pale faces told, without their 
speaking· it, that they were in want of bread. 

Mr. Sharpley did not go out every even­
ing, but would sometimes spend it with us, 
and then he would read either the daily paper 
or some entertaining book; and, when we had 
a good stock of caps and frills made up, they 
would allow me to read books for my own 
amusement; of these, as they sold them, they 
had a great variety; and, thus circumstanced, 
my life passed very pleasantly. Of stealing, 
I never heard a word, and I began to think 
they had only talked of it to frighten me, but 
the time now came when I was to be unde­
ceived. One evening when we arrived at 
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our inn, before we sat down to tea, Mr. 
Sharpley took six silver tea-spoons and a 

pair of sugar-tongs out of his pocket, and, 
laying them on the table, asked me what I 
thought he had given for them. As I did 
not know the value of such thing·s, it was im­
possible for me to guess ; and, after some 
time, he said,-

" Why then, to tell you the truth, I-stole 
them.'' 

"Stole them!'' I exclaimed, with horror, 
" How could you do so? Who did you steal 
them from?" 

I took them, for we do not generally say 
stole, from the farmer's wife, who bought the 
stuff g·own and two caps of us, this after­
noon." 

I was so shocked at the ingratitude and 
baseness of the action, that I burst into tears. 

"You are a silly girl to cry, Lady Anne," 
said he, "these are by no means the first 
thing:3 I have taken since you have been with 
us; for, of an evening when I go out, it is 
generally to some friend of mine, who takes 
this kind of goods off my hands, and gives me 
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money instead of them. When once they 
are gone, I am in no danger; for, if I was to 
be taken up, and my pack searched, nothing· 
could be found; so I should be set at liberty 
again.'' 

"But," said I, "suppose you were to be 
taken up before you had parted with them, 
and they were to be found in your posses­
sion, what would be done to you then ?" 

"I should most likely be hung;'' replied 
he, very calmly. 

"Be hung!" I exclaimed; "but ·why do 
you do it? Do you not get money enougI1 
to live upon from the things )OU sell? You 
know it is a very wicked thing to steal. You 
know the Commandment says, "Thou shalt 
not steal." 

"Very true, Lady Anne," said he, laugh­
ing; " it would be a good thing· for the 
world, if we were all as innocent and as -n ell 
dispose<l. as you are. I will not arg·ue the 
subject any further lrith you now, but I wish, 
by degrees, to bring· you into our business; 
and, when you will take things as well as us, 
you shall have half for yourself.'' 

0ft 
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:, Well, Sir," I replied, "I would sooner 

he as poor and as miserable as I was at iVIr. 
Smith's, than I would be a thief." 

No more was at that time said on the sub­

ject, but lVIr. Sharpley no longer made a 

secret of his evil practices, and I \Vas sorry to 

observe that scarcely a day passed without 

his taking something from the people who 

bought of him. His wife, I do believe, if 
she had not been influenced by him, would 

have been very honest; indeed, I never knew 

her to take any thing herself, and sometimes, 

when he laid his plunder before her, she 

would say,-
" Ah! James, I am afraid these tricks of 

your's will one day bring you to the gal­

lows." 
Several more weeks thus passed away, and 

I had no cause of complaint against them, 

excepting· their taking other people's pro­

perty; for they were good-natured, paid very 
honestly for every thing· they had at the inns, 

and often gave money to poor people they 
met on the road. 

Often of an evening l\'lr. Sharpley would 
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amuse himself with holding what he called a 
mock trial; that is, he would make believe he 
had been taken up for theft, and I was to be 
examined before a judge, to see if I had as­
sisted him, or knew any thing about it; then 
he sat as judge, and I was always to deny 
having any knowledge of the theft; and, vdien 
I did not answer right, lVIrs. Sharpley used to 
tell me what I was to say. 1 always disliked 
these trials, and could never g·o through them 
without tears, for I was always afraid they 
would one day come to be a reality. 

The winter months passed away, and spring 
again returned. One day, in the month of 
April, as we were entering a large town, we 
were met by such a vast crowd of people, that 
we were oblig·ed to stand up ag·ainst the 
houses, to be out of the way while it passed. 
On lVIr. Sharpley's enquiring what was the 
matter, he was told it was a man going to be 
hung for privately stealing in a d·welling­
house. lVIy heart seemed to die within me 
when I heard the answer, for I tboug·ht that 
it would, very likely, one day he our mvn 
case. When we reached the inn where we 
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were to dine, throwing myself into a chair, 

I covered my face with a handkerchief, and 

I wept most bitterly. 
"What is the matter?" said lVlr. Sharpley; 

·' are you ill?" 
"No," I replied; "but that poor man that 

was going to be hung !-Oh! lYlr. Sharpley, 

we may some day be taken up and be hung 

too. I do wish that you would be honest; 

do not give me any more money, but keep it 

instead of stealing, and 1 have ten shillings 

that I will g·i"·e you back again." 

"Indeed, James," said his wife, "I wish 

)OU would leave off taking. When you read 

of trials and executions in the Newspapers, 

and when we met that poor man to-day, you 

don~t know how I felt. I am very much 

afraid, as well as Lady Anne, that we shall 

come to an untimely end." 

"You and Lady Anne are enough to drive 

a man mad," replied her husband;" but, how­

ever, I will make this bargain with you both. 

Whenever it happens that I am taken up for 

theft, and am brought to within an inch of my 

life, so that there seems no chance of escap• 
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ing-; then, if any unforeseen circumstance 
arises and delivers me from the danger, then~ 
I give you my word, I swear to you, that fron 
that day forward I will be an honest man, and 
content myself with the profits of my trade.'' 

"Then the sooner it happens the bettert 
said his wife; "for I am sick of the life of 
jeopardy we lead." 

One "ould haYe thought, that, from the 
dreadful example that passed before his eyes~ 
and from what his ·wife said to him, that :;\fr. 
Sharpley would in some degree ha\ e le.'t off 
his bad practices; but be did quite the con­
trary, and took more and more. Sometimes, 
after committing these thefts, we ·wen~ 
obliged, instead of keeping along the road, to 
cross the fields and go for miles out of our 
way, and at nig·ht to sleep in outhou~es or 
barns, that we might not be seen before )Ir. 
Sharpley had come to some place lVhere lw 
could part with his s~olen goods. On the-.p 
occasions I was truly miserable; and I deter­
mined, in my own mind, that lrhenever "\le 

should tra,·el near to Lo11don, I ·would con­
trive to lea ,-e them and Q,'O to l\Irs. ,vrniams: 
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·who, I doubted not, would get me some em .. 

ployment to enable me to live in an honest 

manner. 
Things went on in this way till the begin• 

ning of June, when one day, as we were pass• 

ing a very fine park, we stopped to admire it. 

A broad avenue, planted on each side with 

trees, led up to the house, which was large 

and handsome. 

"\Ve will go in there," said Mr. Sharpley, 

" perhaps ,,:e may have the good fortune to 

sell something.'' He opened the g'ate, we 

entered, and walked up the avenue to the 

house. As we passed one of the parlour 

windows, he peeped in, and said, in a low 

voice,-
" There is nobody there, the cloth i'-! 

spread for dinner, and there is a rare lot of 

plate." 
\Vith an aching heart I followed him up 

the steps to the hall-door; there he saw a 

woman servant, whom he began to persuade 

to look at some of his goods; she said she 

,vould caH the lady's maid, who she thought 

would shew some of the muslins and laces to 
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the ladies up stairs; she then went awaJ~ 
using the precaution of locking· the dining­
parlour door, and taking the key with her. 
She soon returned with the lady's maid, the 
pack and our boxes were opened ; the wo­
men picked out what they chose, and, after 
enquiring the prices, took them up stairs. 

"That is a clever girl," said Mr. Sharpley: 
"she has locked the door; but I rather thinh 
she has left the window open. I'lljust take a 

peep.'' 
He went out upon the lawn, and returned 

in less than five minutes, smiling and mutter­
ing to his wife,-

" The sooner those girls come down the 
better: we must not quit the park till they do 
come, for we mig·ht be seen from the upper 
windows, and they would send after and 
stop us." 

I trembled so when I heard this speech that 
I could hardly stand, and I determined to 
leave them the very first opportunity that I 
could find. In about ten minutes the two 
women came down, and brought the moneJ 
for what things the ladies had chosen. The, 
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then made several purchases for themselves, 

which Mr. Sharpley let them have at their 

own price. Our goods were then expedi­

tiously packed up, and we left the park. We 

had no sooner reached the road, than he told 

us, we must cross over and go into the field 

on the opposite side, where we must keep 

along under the screen of the hedge, till we 

came to some place where we could cross over 
to a further distance. We followed his direc­

tions, and, when on the other side, we were 

obliged, each of us, to tie a coloured handker­
chief over our bonnets, which a little altered 
their appearance. Mr. Sharpley put on a 
·waggoner's frock, which he always carried in 

his pack, and, thus disguised, we proceeded 

forward. 
"We must go to a barn that I know of near 

N-," said Mr. Sharpley, "it is about 

seven miles off; so, Lady Anne, you must walk 
stoutly; there we shall sleep. We must be 

up again by four in the morning, and go on 
to A-, that is only five miles further, and 
will be a nice little walk before breakfast; 

th~re I know a man who will take my silver 
H 



146 

•Tood off my hands, and then \Ve shall be all 
safe again.,, 

I followed in silence, for talking to him I 
knew was of no use, and I was so disgusted at 

· the life I was compelled to lead, that I de­
termined to escape as soon as I possibly could. 
About nine o'clock in the evening- we reached 
the field ,v here the barn was situated, ,i here 
1, e were to sleep; but, it being- summer-time. 
and many people about, we sat oursel ve~ 
down in a retired corner of the field. to '" ai t 

I 

till the night was farther advanced, and the 
country people retired to rest. T11ere we 
had our supper, consisting of cold victual-., 
,rnd a glass of ale apiece; for l\Ir. Sharpky 
al ways carried 1,rovisions "ith him in a wal­
kt, in case of accidents, he said. Into this 
wallet he had crammed the plunder that he 
liad taken from the gentleman's house. T11e 
-::liades of night e,·ery moment became darker; 
the dim figures of the countrymen, as they 
,\ t'l'C returning to their homes, were seen less 
frequently, and the lights that gleamed from 
tl:e cotta~·e ,, indows, were by degrees all 
extinguished; but it ,vas not until the cloch o 
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the neighbouring· village had struck eleven, 
that we dared to approach the barn, which we 
then did with cautious steps. Mr. Sharpley 
having found a board that was rather loose, 
pushed it so much aside as to admit us; we 
accordingly all entered ; he replaced the 
board, and soon procured a lig·ht from a Ger­
man match-box that he always carried with 
him : he then emptied his wallet of the booty, 
·which consisted of four large silver candle­
sticks, six table and six dessert spoons. 

''Now, Lady Anne," said he, "I must put 
these. things into your box, for, in case of a 
pursuit, I and my pack will be the first they 
will seize and examine; you must, if possible, 
step on one side and throw these thing·s a way 
into a ditch or pond, or any ·where; for, if they 
are not found upon us, they ...-rill have some 
difficulty to prove me the thief." 

I said very little, for I was determined this 
Yery night, when they should be asleep, that 
l would, if possible, make my escape from the 
barn, and leave them for ever. Having 
~1.rranged the things in my box, l\Ir. Sharpley 
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locked it and returned the key to me, which I 
wore hung from my neck by a black ribbon. 

They then shook up some straw at one end 
of the barn; I did the same at the other, and 
as near as I could to the loose plank, that I 
might the more readily find it in the dark; 
the candle was then extinguished, and we laid 
ourselves down in our respective places. 
The village clock had by this time struck 
twelve, but it was not till after one that I ven­
tured to leave my place; I then rose softly and 
felt for the loose board, which I soon found, 
but I had some difficulty in pushing it aside; 
this, however, I at length effected, and, creep­
ing through the aperture, had the pleasure of 
finding myself in the open field. There was 
no moon, but, being fine summer weather, it 
was by no means dark, and I could distinguish 
several paths which crossed the field in 
various directions. I struck into one on the 
left, which I thought ran contrary to the one 
we had pursued the preceding evening. My 
first object was to leave the barn as far be­
hind me as possible; my next, was to find the 
high road, and there to wait till some stage 
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should come up that was going to London. 

Fifteen shillings and a few pence was all the 

money I had in my possession. I was igno• 

rant how far [ was from town, but I proposed 

taking a place on the top of one of the Lon­

don stages for as far as fourteen shillings 

would pay for ; the remaining shilling and 

the pence I reserved to buy me provisions on 

the road, which could not be any thing better 

than bread and water: but, with that, I de­

termined to be content. I pursued my way 

over several fields. The freshness of the 

morning air, and the beams of the rising sun, 

revived my spirits; and, as I hurried forward, 

I kept hoping, that, at the end of every field, 

I should discover the high road; but one field 

seemed to succeed to another in endless suc­

cession; I began to grow weary, and was 

obliged to slacken my pace. By the hei~ht of 

the sun I judged that it must now be near 

five o'clock; still no road appeared, and I 

began to despair of finding it, when I heard 

the heavy grinding of wheels at a distance. 

I listened for some minutes, when 1 felt 

2.ssured that the sound proceeded from a wag 

H3 



150 

gon. I then climbed a bank to see if I could 
discove1· it; and, at the distance of two 
fields, in a cross direction, I saw its high tilted 
top as it moved slowly along the road. Re-
joiced at having found the high road, J 
waited till the wag-g-on was past, and then 
crossed the fields ; I then looked over a gate 
into the road to see if any stage was coming, 
but none was either to be heard or seen, and I 
returned into the field, determined to wait 
behind the covert of the hedg·e, till I heard 
some 6tage approach. Not having- slept at 
all during the night, and having walked many 
miles without re.sting, I was completely 
weary, and, seating· myself on a dry bank m1~ 
der the hedg·e, sleep insensibly oYerpowered 
me, and I fell into a profound slumber. 
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CHAP. IX. 

How long my sleep had continued, I know 

not, but I was suddenly roused from a state 

of the most happy tranquillity, by being 

roughly shaken by the arm. I started up in 

affrig·ht, and found I had been thus disturbed 

by a man of a very stern countenance, who 

still held my arm. I endeavoured to liberate 

myself from his grasp, and asked him who he 

was and what he wanted. 

"Pretty innocent,'' said he, "I suppose 

you really don't know." 

"If -you come from 1'lr. Sharpley," said I , 

"tell him, I shall not live with him any 

longer. I mean to go to London." 

'· You ,vill go with me first, my dear,' ' 

replied the man, '' and as you will most likely 

see 1\Ir. Sharpley this morning, you may tell 

him your message yourself; so come along." 
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'' \Vhere are you going to take me to?'' 
said I, struggling to free myself from his 
hold. 

"I am going to take you to prison, ·where 
you will see your worthy friend, l\,Ir. Sharp­
ley. You will all be tried for your lives for 
the robbery you committed yesterday.'' 

When I heard this, I no longer resisted, but 
walked on in silence, meditating on the 
wretched state to which we were all reduced 
by the dishonesty of 1\ilt. Sharpley. vVhen 
we entered the road, I found, to my surprise, 
that I had in the gloom of the night retraced 
my steps, and ·was within a short distance of 
the house where the robbery had been 
committed. 

I was conducted into the town, which, in 
our hasty flight the day before, we had not 
dared to visit. I was then taken to the ma­
gistrate's house, and locked up in a room with 
a stone floor, grated win dons, and no furni­
ture but a wooden bench. There I was left 
for nearly two hours, and had full leisure to 
think over my melancholy situation. It ap­
peared to me most likely that we should all 
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be condemned to die ; and when I thought of 

my past life-how very little I had known 

but sorrow-when I reflected that I had no 

relations to be sorry for my death,-1 thought 

that, if it was not for the disgrace of dying as 

a thief, I should not wish to live, but be glad 

to die, that I might be free from all the trou­

bles of this world. 
In the midst of these reflections, the man 

who had awakened me in the field, opened 

the door and told me to come, for I was now 

going to be tried for my life. I instantly 

arose ; he took me by the arm, and led me 

into a large room, where there were a great 

many people assembled: some were standing, 

and others sitting on benches. At the upper 

end of a large table, sat a gentleman with a 

very severe countenance. 

J?rom the description often given me by 

Mr. Sharpley of a justice-room, I instantly 

concluded that this was one, and that the 

gentleman I saw was the justice; by his side 

sat another gentleman and some ladies. I 

heard the people near me whisper that they 

were the persons who had been robbed, and 
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that they were come to swear to the things. 
I did not look at them more than merely to 
see that three persons ,yere there, for in one 
corner of the room stood l\ilr. Sharpley and 
his wife, g·uarded by two men ; and on the 
floor, near the table, was placed the pack and 
our two boxes. 

"All is over with us," thought I, as I was 
led up to the table, which I found was called 
being- put to the bar. I was then ordered to 
take off my hat, which I did, and the justice 
asked me what ·was my name. 

"Lady Anne,'' I replied. 
A g·eneral laugh circled round the room. 
"What is your surname ?" demanded the 

justice, with great severity. 
"1 do not know," answered I. 
I must here observe that these very short 

answers were such as, in our mock trials, l\Ir. 
Sharpley had taught me to give, for he said 
I must never say more than was necessary to 
answer the question asked. 

""\iVhat is your father's name f' ·with m­
creased severity, demanded the justice. 

"I do not know." 
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" What is the name you yourself generally 

go by?" 
"Lady Anne." 
'·Well, Lady Anne, since that is the name 

you choose to ?e called,-what are you to 

Mr. Sharpley ?'' 

"His servant." 
" Do you know for what reason you are 

brought here ?" 

"I cannot say." 
"Astonishing calmness!" said the justice 

in a low tone to the g·entleman beside him. 

Then ag-ain addressing· me: "Lady Anne, you 

are accused of robbing, in conj unction with 

your master-James Sharpley, the Earl of 

l\ilalbourne of various articles of plate. What 

do you say to this charge ?'' 

"I did not tal\.e any thing myself,'' replied 

I, "nor did I see my master take any thing.'' 

'· It is melancholy to see one so young in 

years, so old in vice," observed the justice. 

' "\Vho generally carries that small box?'' 

"ldo." 
'· Did you carry it yesterday?" 

"I did." 
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'' Where is the key of it?" 
I now with horror remembered that, when 

I left the barn in the night, I had forgot to 
take the key from my neck, and that it was 
still in my possession. With my eyes fixed 
upon the ground, I remained silent. The 
question was angrily repeated. 

'' I have it," I faltering·ly answered. 
"Hand it over. We must see the contents 

ofthat box.'' 
I attempted to obey, but the key had slipped 

so low into my bosom, that it had somehow 
got fixed in the ribband belonging· to my fa­
ther's picture; and I trembled so violently, 
that I could not disentangle it, without draw­
ing the picture entirely out, and holding it in 
my hand, while I disengaged the key. The 
keen eye of the justice instantly caught it. 

"What fine picture is that, set in gold and 
adorned with pearls ?'' said he. "Hand it 
over, and let me look at it." 

" It is my father's picture,., I replied; " it 
is my own property, and I will not part with 
it to any body." 
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" You must part with it to me," said the 

justice. "Hand it over immediately.'' 

I slipped it withinside my stays, and spread 

my hands over my bosom, while I replied,­

" It is my father's picture,-it does not 

belong to any body in the world but myself, 

and I will sooner die than part with it." 

"Take it from her, Johnson," said the 

justice. 
In vain I strugg·led ; the man forced my 

hands from my bosom, and, catching hold of 

the rib band, dragged the picture from me, 

and handed it to the justice. My misery was 

now complete-I could endure no more-and 

with a bitter s~ream, I sunk to the ground in 

a swoon. 
Ilow long my insensibility lasted, I do not 

know ; but, when recollection returned, I 

found myself supported in a chair, by a woman 

who was a spectator; and Johnson, the officer, 

was sprinkling me with water. It was some 

minutes before I could speak or stand, but, 

as soon as I could, I arose, and earnestly 

entreated to have the picture restored to me. 

"Keep your seat, Lady Anne," said the 



158 

justice; "if the picture is yours, it certainly 
shall be returned to you; but try to recollect 
yourself, and give me some account how it 
came into your possession.'' 

"It is my father's picture,'' I replied; "my 
mother always ,vore it; and, when she died, a 
g·entleman-1\'Ir. Saunders, the clergyman of 
the parish, took care of it for me; and, when 
I was sent to London, he let me have it my­
self, that I might, if I should ever meet with 
my father, be able to know him ;-that is all I 
know :-now pray, sir, let me haye the picture 
back ag·ain, for it is the only comfort I have 
in the world·; and, if you take it from me, I 
shall die.'' 

"Do you not then, child, know your fa­
ther's name? Do you not know who he is?" 

"Oh ! if l knew his name, I should not be 
here ;-but I do not know his name, and I do 
not know who he is." 

"Did you ever see him?'' 
"Yes; but it is very long since. He went 

away when I ·was five years old, and I have 
never seen him since." 

During these questions, many heavy sighs 
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had proceeded from some person near; but, at 

my last answer, the gentleman who was seated 

beside the justic~, rose up, and coming· round 

to me, took my hands, saying,-
" Look at me, my child, and tell me if you 

think you ever saw me before." 

l did look at him ; but, oh! how can I de­

scribe the astonishment and joy I felt, when 

in his countenance I traced, though more ad­

vanced in life, the features of that portrait 

that had so long· been my gTeatest comfort ! I 

sunk down before him, and clasping· his knees, 

exclaimed-
" Surely, surely, you are my father,-you 

are my mother's dear Frederick ! " 

Overpowered by my feelings, I again 

fainted. "\iVhen I recovered, I found myself 

laid upon a sofa in a handsome apartment: 

one of the ladies whom I had seen in the 

justice room, was sprinkling me with water, 

another holding· a vinaigrette to me ; my 
father chafing my temples, and the justice 

standing· near, looking· on, not with the stern 

countenance he had before shewn, but as if he 



160 

really pitied me. I tried to rouse myself, and, 

a.s soon as 1 could speak, apologized to the 
ladies for the trouble I had given them. 

" Compose yourself, my dear," said the 
elder of the two ; " to see you well is all we 
wish." 

I was now able to sit upright; my father 

sat beside me, and, putting his arm round me, 

pressed me to his bosom; 1 leaned my head 

against him, and the tears rolled fast down 

my face; but they were no longer the chilling 
tears of sorrow I had long been used to shed, 
they were tears of joy and gladness at being 

restored to a kind father, to whom I had 

feared I was lost for ever. When he spoke, 
I seemed to recollect the tones of his voice ; 
the scenes of my early childhood returned to 
my memory, and I asked him if he had not 

been used to call me his Annie, and his Little 

Darling. 
"Yes, my dear," he replied; "that I cer­

tainly did. But tell me, my child, by what 
miracle your life was preserved from the pe­
rils of the sea, and what was the final fate 

of your unfortunate mother." __ 
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~, l\ly dear mother died at E-," I replied; 

H but I do not know what you mean by the 

perils of the sea, for I was never upon it 

that I know of in my life ; and now, my dear 

father, tell me why you went away, and 

left us ; and has the Earl forgiven you 

yet?" 
"Ah! my child," said my father, with a 

deep sigh, "I see that we have each a tale 

to tell, but it must be deferred till your 

spirits are more composed. And now, Sir 

Robert," turning to the justice, " I can only 

thank you for the great trouble we have given 

you this morning." 
"My dear lord," replied the justice, whose 

name was Sir Robert Eldridge, " accept my 

warmest congratulations on the happy disco­

very of your daughter; and to you, Lady 
Anne, I beg leave to return the portrait of 

your father, which has fortunately been the 

means of your being restored to his protec• 

tion." 
A few more compliments having passed, 

we were departing, when Sir Robert said,-

2 
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"What is your lordship's-pleasure respect­

ing the Sharpley's : Shall I remand them to 

prison for another examination ?" 

"lVIy dear father," said I, "for my sake 

have pity on Mr. Sharpley and his wife, for 

indeed they have been very kind to me." 

"If they have been so, my child," replied 

my father, "I shall certainly shew them le­

nity, but I wish, first, to hear your story, and 

then I shall know how to proceed ; so, Sir 

Robert, if you will please to detain :these 
people till to-morrow, I shall esteem it a fa­

vour." 
We then took our leave, and returned 

home in my father's carriage, and I was soon 

conveyed to that house, ,v here the day before 

I had stood as a poor l ittle pedlar, but which 

I now entered as the only child of the Earl of 

Malbourne. 
We proceeded to the drawing·-room, and 

my father then informed me, tliat the lady 

who had shewn me so much kindness, was his 

sister, Lady Caroline Beaumont; the young 

lady, who appeared about thirteen, ,i as my 

C 

fl 

h 

de 



163 

cousin, l\iliss Beaumont; and another young 
lady. who seemed about eleven, was also my 
cousin, Miss Ellen Beaumont. 

Refreshments were now brought, and my 
father and aunt, when they understood that I 
had been up the whole night, insisted that I 
should go to bed, and try to get a little rest 
before dinner, which I did, and in about two 
hours arose very much refreshed. 

In the course of the evening·, I gave my fa­

ther and new-found relations a circumstantial 
detail of every thing that had happened to 
me as far back as I could remember. When 
l gave the account of my mother's death at 
the inn, they were affected even to tears. 

" Oh ! how unfortunate was I to be out of 
England at that time," said my father; "and 
how cruel was my father, by his resentment 
and ambition, thus to occasion the death of 
the most amiable of women! But, proceed, 
my child, with your melancholy story, and 
afterwards I will tell you mine, and explain 
circumstances of which you seem to have 
some recollection." 
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I accordingly went on, and finished my 
narrative; by which time, it was so late, 
and I was so much exhausted, that my father 
said he would defer his narration till the fol­
lowing day. 

My aunt and cousins were extremely kind 
to me; and, when I retired to bed, I was 
furnished with night -clothes from Miss 
Beaumont's wardrobe. 
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CHAP. X. 

THE next morning, after breakfast, my fa­
ther and self went to Sir Robert Eldridge's; 
where, after a little conversation with Sir 
Robert, in a private room, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sharpley were ordered to be brought in. 
They appeared much paler than usual, and 
seemed very melancholy. 

~, Mr. Sharpley," said my father, "you are 
conscious that you have committed a crime, 
which, if I chose to prosecute you, could not 
fail of being proved against you, and which 
would certainly bring upon you the punish­
ment of death; but, on account of the kind­
ness you have shewn to this young lady, who 
is my daughter, and at her intercession, I 
shall stop all proceedings against you. The 
box that my daughter carried, has not been 
searched; it shall not be opened; the key 
~hall be returned to :you, and, with the per-
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nuss10n of this gentleman, you are free to 
depart." 

"Does your lordship indeed say so?" said 
Mr. Sharpley. "Then on my knees I thank 
you for the mercy you have shewn me; and 
on my knees I renew the promise I made to 
your honourable daug·hter, that, if eyer I 
sl10uld be brought to such an emergency as 
the present, and escape with my life, I would 
reform and become an honest man ; and so I 
will,-it is my settled purpose." 

"I am happy to hear you say so," said my 
father, "and hope you will continue in so 
good a resolution. It is an old saying, but a 
Yery true one, that ' honesty is the best po­
licy,' and so you will find it to be. You 
could not, had you escaped with the thfog-s 
that you took from my house, ever lrnYe called 
there again ; but noiv, I look upon you as au 
honest man, and I desire that, nllen} ou ha­
rel this road, you will always call, and I ha, c 

110 doubt but we shall always be purchasers.,, 
" Your lordship makes me completely 

a1sJrnmed of myself," said Sharpley, wi1,ing 
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the tears from his eyes. " I sincerely repent 
m' the evil course I have led, and can never 

be sufficiently grateful to your ang·el of a 

daughter for the good advice she always gave 

me, and for her intercession with your lord­

ship, which has saved my life.'' 
Mrs. Sharpley, on her knees, with tears 

thanked my father and me for the lenity 

shewn them ; and we had the satisfaction of 

seeing these poor people depart, grateful for 

their unexpected escape, and repeating their 

promises of leading an honest life in future. 

After some time spent in conversation with 

Sir Robert, we returned home, and were in­
formed by one of the servants, that the pedlar 
had been there, and left a box directed for his 

lordship. lVIy father had it opened, and found 
it contained the candlesticks and spoons that 

had been taken a way. 
" That looks well," said Lady Caroline; 

"for it is a proof that the poor man is sincere 

in his promises of amendment." 
" It does so,'' replied my father: "and I 

am happy that I stopped the prosecution 

against him.". 
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"A little well-placed lenity," said Lady 

Caroline, "is often of more service than going 

to the utmost rigor of the law." 

"I am of that opinion," replied my father; 

"but 1 must confess, that, in this instance, 

gratitude for his kind treatment of my &hild 

has had a large share in influencing my con-

duct." 
In the course of the day, I asked my father 

if he would tel1 me those particulars he bad 

the day before promised to relate; for I could 

not imagine how it had happened that my 

mother and myself should have been so 

strangely separated from my father and the 

rest of the family. 
"It is a painful story, my dear child,'' said 

he; "and I must spare your feelings by re­

lating it as briefly as I can.-Your mother 

was of a very good family, and, during the 

earlier part of her youth, her parents were in 

affluence. She was a boarder at the same 

school as my sister Caroline; and, by frequently 

going to see my sister, I became acquainted 

with Miss Norman, and was sincerely attached 

to her before I thought that I felt more for her 
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than a common friendship. This, in some 

respects, was an unfortunate circumstance; 

for my father, who was then EarlofMalbournl', 

wished me to marry a lady of high birth and 

large fortune, but she was of such a disagree­

able imperious temper, that I could not en­

dure the thought of passing my life with her. 

'' As I was captain of a regiment, I was 

frequently absent from London for months 

together; during which time, I never went 

to town to pay a visit to Lady Clara Froward, 

though I frequently took a ride to visit ~liss 

Norman and my sister. 

"When 1\Iiss Norman was a little turned 

of seventeen, her mother died, and she went 

home to live with her father. I still visited 

her, in company with my sister, for I hoped 

that my father would, at some time, consent 

to my marrying· her. About a year after this, 

her father engaged in some mercantile busi­

ness, that failed : he was also very much 

defrauded by his agents; so that, from being 

what might be called a rich man, he was sud­

denly reduced to poverty. This sad change 

1n his affairs affected him so much, that he fell 

I 
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ill. I was grieved to my heart to see him in 
such a state, and to see l\Iiss Korman pining·, 
as it were, to death. 

I was certainly old enough to choose a wife 
for myself, for I was twenty-five, had a hand­
some estate, and was then major of a regiment. 
I had often told my father that I never could 
marry Lady Clara Froward, for that I was 
attached to another lady, and only wished 
for his consent to marry her. That, my 
father told me, I never should have, for that 
he would never consent to my marrying any 
body but Lady Clara Froward. 

"I had waited a long time, in the hope that 
he would change his mind; but he did not: 
and,when I saw lVIr. Norman and his daughter 
in such distress, I determined not to wait any 
long·er, but offered my hand to your mother, 
and urged her father to consent to our mar­
riage. It was a long time before he would 
agree to it; but, :finding his health every day 
worse, he gave his consent, and we were 
married. 

A few days afterward, I informed my fathe1 
of our marriage, and entreated him to receive 
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my amiable wife as his daughter. He wrote 
me word, that, as l had married without his 
consent, he disowned me as his son, and would 
never receive either me or my wife. 

This determination was a subject of regret 
to us all; but we liYed in hopes that time 
would soften his resentment, and that in the 
end he would relent. About two months 
after our marriage, l\tlr. Norman died ; and, 
after the funeral, I and my wife removed to 
a house I had in Piccadilly, near the Park. 
There we lived very happily for a length of 
time: my sister, who had been bridemaid to 
your mother, frequently came to see us: 
there you were born, and my sister was one of 
your god-mothers. The reason of your being 
called Lady Anne was entirely owing to a 
whim of your maid's, for at that time you 
had no rig-ht to the title of Lady; but she 
said that )'OU soon would have, and that she 
should call you so now, that she might be 
used to it ; and, from her continually calling 
you so, it by degrees became a ·~general cus­
tom, not only with our own family, but also 
with our visitors. 
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"Time passed away very happily till you 
had just completed your fifth year, when I 
received orders to join my regiment, which 
was g·oing upon foreig·n service. It is needless 

to say any thing of the deep grief that your 
mother and I felt on this occasion. W c 
parted, and I went abroad in the hope that I 
should return again in a few months. 

" Two or three letters passed between your 
mother and me after my departure, when they 
suddenly ceased on her side. Unable to ac• 
count for this strange silence, I wrote to my 
sister, entreating her to write immediately, and 
inform me if any thing had happened. I soon 
received her answer, which informed me, that 
my father, taking advantag·e of my absence, 
had unfortunately thought proper to pay a 
visit to your mother, and reproach her in the 
most cruel manner for having married me. 
Your dear mother was so terrified, that it 
made her very ill."-

" Oh !'' said I, interrupting· my father, '' I 
remember it,-the earl was a tall, thin, old gen• 
tleman; and he was in such a passion, that my 
clear mother fainted away upon the g-round; 
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and a servant, I think her name was Sally, 
came and helped her up, and brought her to 
her recollection again." 

"My dear child, you are quite right,'' said 
my father, holding· h~s handkerchief to his 
eyes; "that unfortunate visit was the cause 
of all the misery that has since befallen us. 
Your mother being fearful of receiving· such 
another visit, soon after the earl was gone, 
sent Sally out to take lodgings for her in a 
private street, to which she removed the same 
evening, attended only by Sally and another 
woman servant. She then wrote an account 
of all that had passed to my sister, (who was 
married to Sir Henry Beaumont ;) and con­
cluded her letter by saying that she should 
continue in privacy in those apartments till 
my return, as she dreaded a repetition of the 
earl's visit, if she remained in Piccadilly. 
A few days after she had been in these lodg­
ings, she saw the earl pass by on the other 
side of the street, accidentally he has since 
assured me it was. The idea instantly seized 
her that he was searching for her; and, not 
knowing what mig·ht be the consequence 
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should he discover her retreat, she deter­
mined to leaye England and come over to 
llollancl to me. She wrote a few lines to my 
sister, telling her of her fears and determina­
tion, and that she intended to take her pas­
sag·e in a packet from H-. That very day 
a post-chaise was sent for ; she would not 
allow Sally to accompany her; but, taking you 
for her only companion, and a few clothes in 
a small trunk, she set out on her melancholy 
journey. No letter had since been received 
from her, and my sister had hoped and be­
lieved she was with me in HoIJand. 

'' On the receipt of this distressing intelli­
g·ence, I made every possible inquiry to ascer­
tain the fate of my beloved wife and child~ 
and, after some days, had the misery to hear 
that the hull of a packet had been found 
floating at sea, keel upward; its name and 
port were legibly painted upon it; and, on 
inquiry, it was found, that this very packet 
had left H- two days after your mother's 
departure from London; and, none having 
sailecl for some days before, no doubt could be 
Pntertained but that your mother and you had 
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been lost at sea. What misery was mine 1 

How often did I wish that I had been with 

you, and that we had all been buried in the 

same watery graye ! When the campaign was 

ended, I returned to England and resigned 

my commission. My grief was so great, that 

I believe I should have lost my senses, had it 

not been for the kindness of my sister and Sir 

Henry, who obliged me almost by force to re­

side with them. My father, too late repenting 

ofhis cruelty, and shocked at the dreadful ca­

lamity it had occasioned, sought a reconcilia­

tion with his wretched son. I shall not dwell 

upon the particulars of the distressing inter­

view that passed between us : we were recon­

ciled, but my father could never forgive him­

self for the misery his ambition had occa­

sioned. Our firm belief that your mother and 

you had been lost at sea, prevented our 

making any enquiries by land, and we were 

too much absorbed by grief to read the news­

papers; so that we never saw the advertise­

ments that you say were inserted. Since that 

timeJ my dear child, I have passed a very un­

happy life. 1 have several times been on the 

I 4 



176 

Continent on government business; when in 
England, I reside chiefly with my sister and 
brother-in-law; your uncle, Sir Henry, is at 
present at Vienna, and, during the time of his 
absence, your aunl and two cousins are staying 
with me. These, my dear, are the principal 
circumstance~ of my life. 

" I will now say something of the events of 
yesterday. When my servants told me of the 
robbery committed by the pedlar, there ap­
peared to me so much ingratitude, as well 
as roguery, in the transaction, for the man 
had taken more than ten pounds in mo­
ney for his goods, that I determined to let 
the law take its course ,vith respect to 
him, and my servants were at the justice's 
to swear to the thing·s ; but the des­
cription the hro women-servants gave me 
of you, interested your aunt and me very much 
in your fa your, and we thought, that, if you 
were so young and innocent as they repre­
sented you to he, it ·would be a deed of kind­
ness to rescue you from the guardianship of 
such people, and it was for that purpose that 
,re attended. 

"When you ,, ere led forward to the bar, 
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the g-reat resemblance you bear to your 
mother instantly struck me; and when in tones 
so dear, and so familiar to my ear, you said 
that your name was Lady Anne, my ag·itation 
,-vas extreme, though still without thinking· it 
possible that you could be my daughter; but 
when, at last, my own portrait was produced, 
and you declared it to be your father's, then I 
thoug·ht it possible that your life might have 
been preserved, and I whispered Sir Robert, 
for I was too much agitated to question you 
myself, to enquire particularly how it liad 
come into your possession. To what a happy 
discoyery <lid that examination lead! l\Iy 
child is restored to me, and I am happier ihau 
I ever expected to be again in this world." 

:i\Iy father tenderly embraced me at the 
conclusion of his narrative, so did my aunt 
an<l cousins, with many kind expressions of 
joy at my being· restored to my familJ. 

"Your likeness to your mother is very 
great," said my aunt. '' She was my chosen 
friend at school, from the time she came to it, 
which was when she was twelve years old. In 
features and Yoice you are as like what she 
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was at your ag·e, as if you were the same 
person.'' 

In the course of the evening, my father told 
me, that, in a few days, when I should have 
had a proper assortment of clothes made up 
for me, it was his intention to make a tour. 

,: We will g·o to town," said he, "and pay 
a visit to all those people who have been your 
friends, and even those who have been other­
wise. I intend to go to those cruel people in 
the Borough; a few words of proper admoni­
tion may be of service to them, and induce 
them to treat another poor child with more 
humanity; and to Mrs. Williams, honest 
Davis, and that good man Joseph, we must 
shew our gratitude by deeds as well as 
words.'' 
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CHAP. XI. 

ABOUT a week after this we went to town, 

and soon after paid a visit to Davis's cottag·e. 

We knocked at the door, which was opened 

by Mrs. Davis, who seemed surprised at so 

many fine people coming to her cottage, and 

asked, What was our pleasure ? My father told 

her that he was come to thank her for the 

kindness she had shewn to a little friendless 

girl, who went by the name of Lady Anne, 

and whom he had lately discovered to be his 

daughter. She looked astonished, but, fixing 

her eyes upon me, instantly recollected me, 

and burst into a flood of tears. 

"Do not cry, Mrs. Davis,'' said I, for I was 

grieved at seeing her weep ; "I do sincerely 

thank you, for you were very kind to me till 

just the last." 

'' Ah,Lady Anne!" said she, ''lhavenever 
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been happy since I sent you away. l\.tly hus• 
band was dreadfully angry with me, and I 
don't believe he has forgiven me yet. He 

said that I had turned an orphan out of doors, 
and that it would bring ill luck upon our 
heads; and so it proved, for about a week 
after lYir. Freeman himself caught Susan as 

she was filling her pockets with plums, and 

discharged her instantly; luckily, Phcebe had 
none in her pocket, and rrom they knew to be 

an honest boy, so they two escaped, but ne 
Jrnd a ~orld of trouble with Susan, for, as she 
Jiad lost her character, we could hardly get 
her a place at all; but, at last, a woman in the 

village, who takes in washing, agreed to take 

her : there she has a great deal of work to do 
for very little money; but she is determined 
to be honest, and to stay there for a year, that 
she may recoYer her character, and then ·we 
hope that she will do better; but it grie\e~ 
me to the heart to think that I encouraged 
her to bring the fruit home, for, if I had 
scolded her for it at the first, she would have 
left it off, and might now have been at 1\rlr. 
Freeman's." 
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"Well, my good woman,'' said my father, 

"you seem so sensible of your error, both 

with respect to encouraging your daughter in 

dishonesty, and your ill-treatment of mine at 

the last, that I shall say nothing further to 

you on the subject, but thank you for the kind­

ness you did shew to my child during the 

greater part of the time she was with you. 

Now I wish to see your husband: is he here, 

or gone to town?" 

"He is at the g·arden, sir, for Richard and 

the women quarrelled about the money that 

they took, and at last one of them told l\iir. 

Freeman of the tricks they played, so Richard 

and some of the women were discharged, and 

the rest had such a lecturing, that I don't 

bdieve there is now a creature in the garden 

would dare to take so much as a g·ooseberry 

from it; but my husband is there a g·ood deal 

to look after them, for l\tlr. Freeman says he 

shall not trust them too far." 

"Ah!" said my father, "you see that 

Honesty is still the best Policy. Well, I 

wish you good day, and hope you will con­

tinue in your g·ood resolutions.'' 
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1 shook hands with the poor woman, and 
we then proceeded to Mr. Freeman's gar­
dens. The door being open, we entered : 
Mr.Joseph soon appeared, and came up to us 
with a bow. 

"We would look at your greenhouses,'' 
said my father, '' I wish to choose some 
plants." 

Joseph looked at me with a doubting, curi­
ous look, but without uttering any observa­
tion ; and led the way to the nearest green­
house: we looked at the plants, and my cou­
sins took occasion to address me by my title; 
at this Joseph again gazed very earnestly at 
me, and hesitatingly said,-

" I beg pardon, but this young lady is so 
like a child that used to be here last summer, 
and went by that name, that I could almost 
swear she was now before me." 

"And so she is, my good man," replied my 
father, " and I am come to thank you for the 
kindness you shewed to her." 

" Well now," said Joseph, " this is the 
most joyful day that I have seen for this long 
time. To see the little drooping rose trans• 
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planted into its own garden, was mote than 

I ever expected; but I am glad to my heart 

that it has happened, and Lady Anne, forgive 

the freedom of an old man, when I say, that I 
loved you as if you had been one of my own 

grand-children; and., had I known how uncom­

fortable you were at Davis's, you should have 

been removed into the family of one of my 

daughters, who lives near, and she would 

have treated you as one of her own children; 

but you see all things happen for the best, for 

by your being turned out of doors, as it were, 

you have discovered your father, and are 

much better off than ever we could have 

made you." 
We all very cordially shook hands with 

this honest good man, and my father compel­

led him to accept of a handsome present. 

l\'Ir. Freeman was in town, so my fath~r 

left his compliments and thanks to him for 

having given me employment, and ordered 

plants to the amount of twenty pounds to be 

sent to his house in Piccadilly. We then 

went to a different part of the garden in 

quest of Davis, and his son Tommy; we soon 
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found them, and, on my making myself kno" 11 

to the father, the poor man could not forbear 
shedding tears, and said he should.be ashamed as 
long as he lived to think how I had been turned 
out of his cottage. JVIy father begged him 
not to think of it any lon~;er, for that we did 
not; and it was with difficulty that he pre­
·failed on him to accept a present, which 
Davis said he did not deserve, and that it was 
like a reproach to him. "Say no more, I beg· 
of you,'' said my father; "my daughter and 
I can only think of the kindness you shewed 
her, and we sha11 alwa)S remember it with 
g;ratitude." 

Little Tommy was in raptures as soon a~ 
he felt convinced that I was the same Lady 
Anne that used to live in their cottag·e; he 
took my hand, kissed it, and said he would 
make me a prettier box than I had ever seen, 
for that he made them much better now than 
when I lived with thrm. I gave the little 
follow a guinea, and I gave his sister Phrebe 
five shillings; for, though I did not entertain 
any resentment against her, yet I <lid not 
think it would be just to g·ive her as much 
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as her brother, who had always been kind to 

me, and was an honest boy. We then took 
leave of them, and returned to town. 

The next morning·, after breakfast was over, 

my father ordered the carriage, and we drove 
to Covent Garden to pay a visit to Mrs. 
Williams and her family. When we arrived 

at the garden, I led the way to the shop, and 
found her and her two daughters busy in 
setting· out the fruit and flowers. I asked 
her the price of some of them, and, though 

she answered me as a stranger, yet I saw that 

she looked at me very earnestly; but her 
daughter Jane, having observed me, whis­
pered to her mother,-

" I am sure that is the little girl that we took 
in, who was in such distress: I am positive 
it is her." 

l\'Irs. Williams again looked at me very 
intently; I smiled, and said,-

,, Yes, Mrs. Williams, I am that poor 

child, that you were so kind as to take in, 
and feed, and clothe." 

"Bless your sweet face," said she, "and 
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so you are: and have you found your friends, 
and is your father living-?" 

"Yes, my good friend," replied my father, 
"I am that happy father, and can never be 
sufficiently grateful to you for befriending 
my poor child when she was almost dying of 
cold and hunger.'' 

Mrs. Williams made many exclamations of 
joy and surprise at the happy change that 
had taken place in my situation. We all 
entered the shop, and seating ourselyes as 
well as we could, my father gave her a slight 
detail of the circumstances that had brought 
me to his know ledge. We staid '"~ ith her 
nearly an hour; and, before leaving the shop, 
my father obliged her to accept of Bank notes 
to the amount of a hundred pounds. We 
then returned to the carriage, and my father 
ordered the coachman to drive to D- street, 
in the Borough-

,, For," said he, "we will now go and 
make our acknowledgments to l\'lr. Smith 
and his wife, for I think it is as proper to 
reprove them for their barbarity, as to re-
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ward those who have treated you with kind­
ness." 

When we arrived at the street, I pointed 
out the house, but it was now in a different 
business. We entered the shop, and on en­
quiring for Smith's, were told that they had 
been gone away for some time, for that the 
husband had given himself up to drinking, 
and the wife to gambling, till they were in­
volved in debt to every body that would 
trust them; and at last they had moved away 
in the night, without paying any one, and it 
was not known where they were gone to. 

" It is very well," said my father, "these 
people, by their bad management and ill con­
duct, have brought a punishment upon them­
selves. I shall not seek for them any further. 
It is not my wish to reproach those who are 
fallen into distress,-and that, I think, is likely 
to be their present 8tate." 

We then returned home, and my father in­
formed us that it was his intention, in the 
course of two or three days, to take a longer 
journey, which would give us much pleasure, 
and also much pain,-
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"For," said he, "we will go to E-. I 
wish to visit 1\'Ir. Sanders and your good 
nurse, and to go to the grave of your dear 
mother; she must not lie there, I must have 
her removed, and laid in our family vault at 
l\tlalbourne; thoug·h so cruelly separated from 
her during my life, -yet one tomb shall con­
tain us at my death,,, r 
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CHAP. XII. 

THREE days after this we set out on our me .. 

lancholy journey to E--. We were all 

dressed in mourning, and went in a mourn­

ing~coach; our conversation by the way, as 

may be supposed, was painful and sad. On 

our arrival at E--, we drove through the 

town, and went on to the house of Mr. 

Sanders. My father sent in his name, re­

questing permission to see that gentleman, as 

he wished to speak to him upon business. 

We were immediately shewn into the best 

parlour; Mr. Sanders appeared; and my father 

announced himself as the Earl of Malbourne, 

adding,-

" I am the husband of that unfortunate 

lady who died nine years since at the Falcon 

Inn. You, Sir, I have beeB informed, paid 

that attention to her last moments, which her 

own friends had not the opportunity of doing. 
3 
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She left a daughter, to whom you shewed 
great kindness, while she remained at E-." 

"Alas! Sir,'' replied Mr. Sanders, "my 
heart reproaches me that I did not shew her 
more kindness. It was two years last Fe­
bruary since the poor child was sent to Lon­
don as a parish servant, with strangers, whose 
character was entirely unknown to the over­
seers. Nothing more was heard either of 
them or of her; and the overseers, having got 
her off their hands, were very well contented 
not to hear any thing more of her. Business 
taking· me to London about three months 
since, I made a point of calling· at the house 
to which I had obtained the direction, for I 
wished to know if she was comfortably situ­
ated; but, on inquiring for the people, I was 
told that they had left the neighbourhood 
deeply in debt. I then asked if they knew 
any thing· of a little girl who had been with 
them as a parish servant, and was told that 
they had treated her so cruelly, that the poor 
child, at last rendered desperate, had run 
away, and had not since been heard of. My 
grief, at this account, was great, and I have 
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never ceased to reproach myself for not having 
taken the poor child into my own house." 

"Reproach yourself no longer, my dear 
Sir," said my father, "a strange chain of cir­
cumstances has brought that dear child to my 
knowledge; she has told me of your great 
kindness to her, and I am now come with her 
to thank you for what I can never requite." 

l\Ir. Sanders beheld me with surprise, he 
embraced me affectionately, and said, "I was 
grown so tall, and had such a colour, that, 
though the likeness had struck him, yet he 
supposed that I had been an elder sister of 
the pale, sorrowful-looking Lady Anne. My 
aunt and cousins were then introduced, and 
my father requested to see the trunk, and 
those few articles that my mother had brought 
with her to E-. J\tlr. Sanders instantly 
produced them, and my father could not for­
bear tears at the sight of those memorials of 
one who had been so dear to him, and whom 
he had lost in such a melancholy manner. 
We staid with 1\-Ir. Sanders somewhat more 
than two hours; in Which time, my father 
gave him a slight detail of my adventures, 
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and informed him of his intention to have the 

remains of my mother removed to Malbourne, 

and arranged with him the way in which it 

was to be done; we then took leave of Mr. 

Sanders, and proceeded to the cottage of my 

good nurse, Jenkins. When we arrived 

there, instead of seeing twenty children either 

playing or at their work, we saw only two, 

who were rather genteelly dressed, amusing 

themselves in the garden. The dame, on 

seeing a carriage stop at the door, came out, 

and I, spring·ing· from the carria~e, ran to 

her, and throwing my arms round her neck, 

said,-
" My dear nurse, do you not remember 

your poor nurse-child, Lady Anne?" 

The poor woman could hardly remember 

me, I was so different to "hat she had ever 

seen me, but she soon ·was convinced that I 

was the identical Lady Anne, who had for 

five years been under her care. She seemed al­

most overcome "ith joy at seeing me again, 

and in such different circumstances. "'\iVe 

entered the cottag·e, and, taking seats, my 

father and aunt Legan conversing with her, 
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and ga,·e her a short account of what had 

happened to me since I left E-, to the 

present time. 
'' VV ell!" said she, when my father had con­

cluded, '' I al ways said she was a real lady, 

and that she would find out her father, and 

so it has come to pass; and I am better 

pleased than I have been this many a day; 

for, indeed, I have not had much happen to 

please me of late.'~ 
My father then enquired a little into her 

affairs, and she told him that she had been 

deprived of her place as parish nurse, another 

woman having offered to keep the children 

for less money than she could do it. 

"And so," said she, "I have none now 

but them two children, their parents are 

trades-people in E-, and pay pretty well 

for them; and then I spin and knit; but, with 

it all, it is as much as I can do to live." 

"Well," said my father, "if you will gi ,·c 

up your connexions here, and come with u~ 

to Malbourne-house, you shall have a home 

in our family, and we shall always be happy 

to contribute to your comfort." 
K 
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The poor woman received this offer ll ith 
tears of joy; and, as we were not to return to 
town for a ·week, she said, by that time, she 
hould be ready to accompany us. 

I had the curiosity to ask her, if Mrs. 
Dawson ,eras still the parish-school mistress: 
'' No," she said, " she was discharged from 
that office for beating the children so unmer­
cifully, and she has since left the parish." 
We then bade farewell to the good woman, 
and returned to E-, where we · put up at 
the Falcon Inn. 

The next day, my father had an interview 
with the overseers, whom he reproved for 
their negligent conduct with rnspect to me; 
]1e, however, made a present to the parish 
for tl1e benefit of the poor children. 

In the course of the week, the coffin that 
contained the remains of my dear rnother TI as 
taken out of the ground and put into a leaden 
onl', which was put into another that '\las 
co-\ ered ,~ ith black velvet, and adorned with 
,,jh er escutcheons, &c. 

By the end of the l\ eek my father had com­
pleted all his business at E-. In the 
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course of this time, we dined once with 1\fr. 
Sanders and his family. Mrs. Sanders apo• 
logized for not having received me into her 
house, and said, " that their own large fa­
mily and poverty had prevented her following 
the dictates of her heart.'' My father readily 
accepted her apology, and we passed the re~ 
mainder of the day very pleasantly; but my 
father took an opportunity, when he was 
alone with Mr. Sanders, of making some 1 

enquiries into his pecuniary affairs, and 
found that his income, as a clergyman, was. 
only one hundred pounds a·-year. 

" That is really too little," observed my fa­
ther, "and I am happy to say, that I have a va­
cant living in my g·ift, of two hundred pounds 
per annum, of which I beg your acceptance." 

It is needless to say that l\'Ir. Sanders ac­
cepted this offer, with many expressions of 
gratitude; and I was greatly pleased when 
my father told me that lVIr. Sanders wa::. 
corning· to be clergyman at Malbourne, and 
'"ould live near us. 

Every thing being ready for our departure, 
nurse Jenkins came to us, and, following· the 
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hearse that contained the remains of my dear 
mother, we set forward on our return to 
London. We remained a week in Piccadilly, 
and then went on to lVIalbourne-house, where, 
the following week, the funeral of my beloved 
mother was performed with the solemnity 
due to her rank, but which could not suffici­
ently evince the strength of our affection, 
nor the regret we felt at her untimely loss. 
About a month after the performance of this 
melancholy duty, my father proposed that 
·we should go to Weymouth for about three 
months, and then return to London, lrhere 
we ,vere to pass the winter. This proposal 

gave pleasure to all the family, which con­
sisted, beside my father, of my aunt, two 
cousins, myself, and a good-natured, ·well­
informed, governess; nurse Jenkins was< 'so 
to accompany us. 

The happy morning of our departure ar­

rived, '" e set out on our journey in high spi­
rits, and on the second day reached Wey­
mouth, '"here we had a pleasant house, that 
commanded an extensive view. I then be­
held the sea, as I thought, for the first time; a 
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but my father told me, that, in my infancy, 
and very early childhood, I had visited it 
with himself and my mother. As I stood 
g·azing with admiration on the vast expanse 

• 

of water, I could not help smiling as I re­
collected how frig·htened I had been at walk­
ing over London Bridge, in my ignorance 
and childish simplicity, thinking that the 
river Thames had been the sea. The three 
months passed quickly away; we then went to 
London, and in the spring returned to Mal- ' 
bourne-house. 

I have now been more than a year with my 
father, and have every day more occasion to 
rejoice in being restored to his protection, 
and the kindness of affectionate relations. 

Before concluding·, I must mention, that 
James Sharpley and his wife have called, 
with their pack; and, as they did really seem 
to have reformed and to be honest, they found 
very liberal customers at Malbourne-house. 

And now, gentle readers, you have kindly 
accompanied me to the end of my adventures, 
and I must take my leave of you; but if, be­

K 3 
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fore parting, you wish to know why I have 
thus published my Adventures to the world, 
this is my answer :-To shew the melancholy 
and forlorn state of children who are de­
prived of the care and support of parents 
and kind friends; and to impress it upon the 
minds of those children l\, ho are blessed with 
them, that they o-,ve the greatest thankfulnes~ 
and gratitude, to the Almighty, for so great a 
blessing; and, to their parents, obedience, 
esteem, and love. 

F I N l S. 

J. and C. ADL.\ RD, Printers, 
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on themselves and their Parents. With many Engravingi. 2s. 6d, plain, and Ss. coloured. 

8. The WELL-BRED DOLL ; calculated to 
a mn~e and imtrnct little Girls. With ten Copper-plate 
Engravings. 2s. 6d, plain, and 3s. coloured. 

9. The ROCKLIS"G-HORSE, or TRUE THINGS 
and SHAM THINGS. Intended for the Instrnction and 
.\mnsement of Little Boys. Wit!1 Engravings. 2s. 6d. plain, and 3s. coloured. 

10. The PUZZLE for a CURIOUS GIRL : a 
new and very superior Edition, revised, enlarged, and 
with all the Copper-plate Engravings the full size of the page. 2s. 6<1. and 3s. coloured. 

11. FAi\IILY SUPPERS; or, Evening Tales 
for young People, By MADA'HE DEL.HAYE, With 
iixteen Engravings. 2 vols. 7s. and 9s. coloured, 

lQ. l\IORE MINOR J\IORALS; or, AUNT 
E LRANoR's TALES. 12mo. 5s. 6d. boards. 

13. The SCHOOL-FELLOWS : 11. l\Ioral and 
instrnctive Tale for Girls. By Miss SANDHAM, Author 
ct "The Twin Sisters,'' " Bee and Butterfly,'' &c . ~c,y Edition. 4s, boards, 



2 Books, lately publislted '1y J. Souter. 

14. The BOYS' SCHOOL; or, Traits of Character 
in Early Life. A 1\Ioral Tale, by the same. Ss. 

\\ hilst awarding the meed due to those who labour to inculcate 
"the proper study of mankind," who strive to correct the mistakes, 
imprudencies, and follies of youth, and to impart thought and feeltng 
to the crowds who d1ncc along the flowery vale of life, we. cannot 
fail to notice with approbation a small volume, by Miss Sandham, €n­
titled, "The Boys' School; or, Traits of Character in Early Life." An 
excellent moral tale is thus told in a becoming style of elegant sim­
plicity, and the private virtues receive additional recommendation 
from the manner in which they are personified and presented. 

15. The BEE and the BUTTERFLY: in which 
are delineated those smaller Traits of Character which 
usually escape observation. By 1'11ss SANDHAJ.U, Au­
thor of the "School-fellows," &.c. ~s. 6d. 

16. The HISTORY of GOG and MAGOG, the 
Champion of Lonrlon. "'ith Engravings, b. od, and 2s. 
coloured. 

17. The NE,V SIX.PENCE. To which is added, 
an ADDRESS To ~ry BROTHER, 1s. and 1s. 6d. col. 

18. The RENO\VNED HISTORY of LITTLE 
RED RIDING HOOD, in Verse; illustrated with ele­
gant Engravings. ls. plain, and ls. 6d. coloured. 

19. The TYGER's THEATRE. ls. and Is. 6cl. 
20. AUTHENTIC l\IE.MOIRS of the LlTfLH 

MAN and the LITTLE MAID; illnstrated wilh En­
gravings. ls. and 1s. 6d. coloured plates: and 'is. with 
the l\lusic, set by Dr. Calcott. 

21. The TRAGICAL ,vANDERINGS ancl 
ADVENTURES of G.RIMALKIN, eldest Son of 
DAME TROTT's CAT. With Engravings. 1s. and 1s. 6d. 
coloured plates. 

22. ROBINSON 
volume; with Plates. 

CRUSOE, complete i11 
4s. 6d. boards, or 5s. bound. 

one 

(µ=' The SCHOOLMASTER'S CATALOGUE 
of Elementary Hooks, in all Languages, and in every 
branch of Education, with their Pi·ices annexed, is just 
published, price 1s. and may be had as above. 

T!Je want of some regular channel through which a knowledge of 
the pulilication of all New School Books might be obtained, bas long 
been felt by every instructor of youth: J. Souter therefore intend,, 
for the fut11re, to publish a SUPPLE:\.IEN'I'ARY SCHOOL CA'I',\­
LOGUE every six months, containing complete Lists of all new 
\Yorks published within those pPriod,. All persons sending th1·ir 
uames and address to the School Library, as above, will have llieru. 
forwarded gratis, as soon as priu ted, 
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