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HENWICK SCHOOL. 

--
MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS1 

S0ll1E among yon 11,1ill, perhaps, 

recal the simple tales which, 1lOt unfre­

quently, beguiled the last hour of your 

winter-evenings; and by those who do, 

this little Volume will be receii:ed under 

the favorable circumstances of an old 

friend. Before I present them to you, 

in ~this public manne1', lwwe,:er, I shall 

venture a few 1·emarks on their design, 

and tendency. 



. 
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First, then, let me observe: these tales 
e1.re 11ot put into your lzands, as fit models 

for your composition, nor as specimens ef 
my im.'ention. In the style, as rcell as the 
narrati·ce, I lza·1,:e aimed at simplicitlj; 
and a1:oiding every thing, that might 
heat the imagination, have endeai1ourert 
only to reach and engage the heart. [n, 

the first aud second tales, I have made 
happiness the meed of virtue; yet, in 
tl1cse I ha1:e endeavoured to convince you, 
that neither the esteem of our fello,0-m01·-
tals, or tlze smile <if prosperity, are tile J 

proper springs of good conduct. In the 
third 1 hai•e gone still fartller; I have 

l• 

not ouly discarded earthl_y happiness, as , , 
an incentive to duty, but I lta-ce traced ge­
nuine purity of character to its true and 
only 'Duree-Religion. Nor ha1,•e I 
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wislted to delude you witlt a lwpe that 

lite best are exempt from sufferings here­

uo, the reve1'Se, I believe, is oftener the 

case: gold is not pm·e, till it has passecl 

the 'refining fumace ; and tlze heirs ef 

immortality are not made pe1fect, but in 

the school of affliction. TV/zere, then _you, 

may ask, is the superiori~y ef virtue?­

l,fy ansze1er is derived from the Volum« 

<!f unerri11g Truth : '' there is another 

world," where those ?:t:lw sozo in tears, 

~hall reap in joJ-wltere pride shall be 

hwnbled under the ji·own ef Onmipo­

tence-and Liu'!/, wlw meekly su.fler ad­

versity here, for a little season, slwll he 

<crowned wit!t unfadi11g joys tlirouglt ,:: 

ulisiful etcrnil_lj. 

Among that llost o{ human gems, or-



dained to sparkle in the Redeemer' 
crown, may I recognise my much-loved, 
though absent, Pupils. 

I am, 

Your faithful Friend, 
And affectionate Teacher, 

META. 
lfovember, 1813. t 

I. 



I-IEN\VICK TALES. 

THE VICAR'S GARDEN ; 

OR, 

Tlte Greek lJfedal. 

E'en children gather'd, with endearing wile, 
And pluck'd hiii gown, to gain the good man's smilt". 

Go LDSilllTH. 

IX a remote village of England stands 
~n ancient building, which the neigh­
bouring rustics dignify with the name of 
" The College;" but whether this honor 
arises from auy tradition they have con­
cerning it, or the vicinity of an academy 
for young gentlemen, I could never 
learn. Be that as it may; the cloisters 
belonging to the ruins, and that side of 
the church-yard whir.h joins them, have 
long been claimed by the young acade. 
micians as their rightful play-ground. 

A 
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In the same vi11age lived a poor, but 

_ ~onest woman, named J\riary; who some­

times carriP.d cakes and fruit to sell at 

the school. But, at last, poor l\1ary 

died, and was buried in that very part of 

the church-yard which the school-boyi 

lrnd chosen for their play-ground. 

Little J em, ller son, was about ten 

years old; and being desirous of earning 

an honest living, as his poor mother had 

done, S()On found many people willing to 

employ him in going errands, and doing 

little jobs, for which l:e received some 

odd pence, and sometimes a good meal. 

But poor J em h?d obserred for several 

days,. that the grass was all worn off his 

!1}0ther's grav_e by the heedless feet oJ 

the school boys, who continually tram­

pled over it, Accor~ingly, on the first 

moonlight night, he repaired to the 

p~~rJing:-grou~d with a basket foll of 

fr 
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nice smooth turf from the common : thi~ 

he placed neatly over the grave, anc1
.: 

then sat do"·n by the side. The spo 

was near the Vicar's garden, and dividell.: 

from it by a wall and deep ditch. Over 

this wall, however,'by means o~·a ladder, 

a party of the schohrs had climbed, with 

the wicked intentfon of stealing the fruit. 

The two last ' were to bring t~e ladder 

with them, and this kept them·very far 

behind' their companions. 
' 

They were going to take their way 

directly over poor 'Niary's grave, but the 

foremost, named Townsend, stumbled 

on Jem's empty basket, and both feli­

" I-low now," cried he, '' what have we 

here, a basket? just the thing to put our 

peaches in, Stanhope.'' 

" N" o, young gentlemen; tl1at is my 

basket," said J em, starting from the 

grave. 
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" And who are you?" asked Tov,•n­
send : and letting go the basket and 

- ; adder both at once, seized J em by the t. 

1 ollar, exclaiming-" Anrl pray, sir, 
don't you know that this part of the 
church-yard belongs to the gentlemen of 
the school? so down with you, and ask 
pardon for being here." · 

" I know," replied the undaunted 
J em, " that you young gentlemen choose 
to make this your play-ground; and that 
you pull poor people's graves to pieces; 
and you have torn all the grass off my 
dear mother's too; so I came to-night to 
put some more on, and you cau't hinder 
me, :rvir. Townsend, from coming again 

. h ,, to-morrow mg t. . 

" Can't I, though,'' said Townsend; 
saying which, he began to beat poor J em 
in the most cowardly manner, who all 
the time disdained to utter a word ; but, 
at last, Stanhope interposed in his ,fa\'or, 

. 
,J 
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and Townsend desisted, exclaiming­

" Now, my little master, will you come 

here again to-morrow night." 

" Yes," replied J em ; " if you tear the 

grass off my mother's grave, 1 \rill.'' 

" What an audacious little rascal, to 

speak to the son of a gentleman in this 

manner!'' cried Townsend; but this son 

of a gentleman forgot, that when rich 

men, or children," disgrace themselves by 

meau or dishonest actions, they are be-

1 ow the contempt of the very beings 

they affect to despise. 

" Come," cried Stanhope, " we shall 

be found out, if you stay any longer; for 

1 think I hear old sly Ralph, the gar­

dener crcepinlr alono· the other side of 
' t, t, 

the wall.'' 

And he thought right; for old sly 

Ralph (as he called him) had traced 

their steps to that part of the wall which 

they had just scaled. Here he stood 

A3 



some time, to consider ho\V they could 
climb the wall, when suddenly recollect­
ing the means of a ladder-" The young 
rogues!'' he exclaimed; " but I'll be a 
match for them.'' So saying, he placed 
one of his ladders against the vvall, and 
looking over the top, saw poor Jem 
sitting on his mother's grave, and alone, 
for Stanhope and his companion ,,.-ere 
out of sight. Instantly concluding he 
was the culprit, the gardener softly 
descended the ladder on the other side 
of the wall, and caught poor J em 
roughly by the collar; who, in a respect­
ful manner, begged to know why he was 
so rudely handled ? 

ir "\Vhy, you young villain; what! you 
thought to get off unpunished another 
night, did you? Very well, l\fr. J em; 
so, it was you stole my fine ripe melons 
the other night, was it? and now you 
would have carried away all my peaches, 
,\ ould you? But you shan't go un-

es 
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punished; no, I ,11,•ill serve you as I would 

have all other thieves served." 

" You may beat me as hard as you 

please, Mr. Gardener,'' 
1
said Jem, with 

the pride of conscious innocence; " but 

I am no thief for a11 that. And I never 

saw, nor touched, one of your peaches 

or melons either." 

" Inde('d, Mr. Honesty!" replied 

Ralph, taking up near a dozen nice ripe 

peaches, which Stanhope, in his haste to 

escape, had dropped-" indeed, l\fr. 
Honesty ! " be repeated, as he took up 

Jem's empty basket; "pray then, how 

came these peaches here if you never 

touched them? and what was this basket 

brought for? I 1mppose you never saw 

this before?" 

" Yes, I have though," replied J em; 

" for it was my own dear mother's 
bask~t, and now she is dead, it is mine ; 

and I brought it here to-night myself, 

but not to put your peaches in, Mr. 
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Ralph, for, I am sure, I did not know 
there was one there, tilJ you took them 
up.'' 

" No equivocations, l\Ir. Jern," said 
Ralph;" facts arc st11bborn things, and 
them you can't deny." 

" Take me .to the Vicar, then, and Jct 
us see if lze will believe me," required the 
.little hero. 

" Ah, marry! to the Vicar thou must 
go, I believe. But pray, if you did not 
tal·c the peaches, who dirl? ,. 

" I tell you ouce for all," said the 
unshaken boy, " that I never stole· any 
thing out of your garden; but as to say­
ing wh? did, I scorn to tell a tale almost 
as much as I do to tell a lie." 

J!inding all attempts to make Jem con­
fess \;·ere ineffectual, the gardener l>nde 
him run home as fast as he could ; nnd 
returned back to the vicarage meditati11g 
"_.hut he should do. At length, he 
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determined to say nothing about it that 

uight, but., in the morning, to give a full 
account of all to his master. This he 

accordingly did; but only received a 
strict charge from the Vicar to keep the 

whole matter a secret; who, at the same 

time, told him he had his own suspicions 

on the subject, and would watch there 

that evening himself. 

K ow, it never occurred to Ralph that 

his master's suspicions might possibly 

be different from his own; and, therefore 

(notwithstanding the caution he had re­

ceived,) by several sagacious shakes of 

his head, and many sage reflections on 

the misfortune of honest people's chil. 

dren turniug out to be thieves, he com­

pletely ruined the poor boy's character 

with the more suspicious part of the 

villagers. 

No one, indeed, had ever missed a 
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farthing, or a morsel of a tempting dainty, 
all the time they had employed him; yet 
after the gardener's tale began to sprea'd, 

J em found it very hard to obtain a jot:, 
or, when he could get one, it was still 

harder to procure a dry crust for his 

supper. Indeed, he was often very 

hungry, though he uever complained ; 
yet, in the evening, he would go to his 
mother's grave, and cry bitterly, when he 
thought that no one saw him but Goel. 

In I the mean time, near three weeks 
r • 

had passed, and no further depredations 
had been committed on the Vicar's gar­

den, when Ralph, having now another 

fine gathering of nectarines, began to 
triumph in having so successfully stop­
ped the young plunderer. The little 
banditti also begau to exult m their 
fancied security, and resolved once more 

to taste the Vicar's npe fruit. The 
evening, accordingly, being fixed, and a 

nr 
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fine moon seeming to fa?or their wicked 

design, they met exactly at a , quarter 

past nine, behind a yew-tree which nearly 

joined the \Yall of the garden. They 

fixed on this horn:, because they knew 

the Vicar refo·ed to bis study at nine, 

and that the servants would be at supper . 
in the kitchen. Tl1us secme, the ladder 

,•vas p,laced against , the wall; they all 

climbed it safely, and descended on th~ 

other side, where they boldly stripped off 

every necturine from the tree, which 

Ra~ph, in the pride of his heart, had that 

day called, " The ,king of nectarine 

trces."-"\Vhen, oh, the terrors of a 

guilty conscience ! a rustling ,r:is heard 

among the trees: each one took to his 

heels ; not one thought of his friend and 

accomplice ; but descended from the 

wall in haste; and the impatitnt Stan­

hope ran away with the ladder just as 

'I'ownscnd reached the top of the wall­

" Stay, Stanhope, stay; bring back the 



12 

_ladder: here's your old friend left behind 
you; do you hear?" cried Townsend, 
hallooing after him as loudly as he could; 
but Stanhope did not hear, or he did not 
think it was worth his while to come 
back for his old friend in a time like 
that. Again the noise among the trees 

• ,ms heard.-\Vhat could he do ?-To 
be discovered in that situation was cer­
tain ruin : yet, the wall was high-the 
ditch deep and wide; however, attempt 
to leap it he must. And so he did; buf 
guilt made him tremble, and he fell half 
smothered in the dirty ,rater. In vaiu 
he called for help, no friend was near to 
answer him; till, at last., poor Jcm, who 
came to pay his p10us visit to his 
mother's grave, hearing him calJ, ran 
instantly to the spot, and asked who 
was there? 

" Oh! help me out, for mercy's sake; 
I am half dead," cried Townsend. 

The generous little fellow stayed for 

of 
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no more, but throwing off his jacket, 

plunged in; and, after much difficulty, 

brought him safely out.-" There, Mr. 

Townsend," he said, giving him a hatful 

of clean water to wash his face ; " there, 

now I hope, since you have got safe out 

of this scrape, you'll never do such a 

wicked thing as to steal fruit again." 

" Thank you, honest J em; I am sure, 

I am very much obliged to you. -And I 

am sorry that I beat you so the ether 

night; I am afraid I hurt you very much. 

-But you look hungry; here, take these 

two nectarines." 

" No, I thank you," said J em, turning 

away; " I have not ate any thing but a 

dry crust this morning for my breakfast, 

·yet I thank God, I would rather starve 

than taste your stolen fruit. So, good 

night to you, ~Ir.Townsend." Saying 

this, our little hero retired to his hard 

lodging, in a stable, where he slept till 

morning, \·vithout one uneasy thought to 

B 
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dis~urb his slumbers; whilst our gentle­
man's son, limping along the church-yard, 

' s~arted at every grave, and fancied a 
spectre was hid behind every pillar in the 
cloi3ters. \Vet and cold, he stole up to 
bed in the dark; and when the bright 
morning sun shone into his chamber, he 
feared to arise, lest he should be called 
to an account for the actions of the past 
1-1ight. 

\Vhen they assembled the next morn­
ing at breakfast, each guilty eye seemed 
to ask what his companion had seen the 
last night? but no one dared venture a 
question, lest their school-feliows should 
suspect them. 

The little banditti were six in number; . 
amor-ig whom Townsend and Stanhope, 
being the eldest and the richest, were 
acknowledged the leaders. 

at 
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That mormng the great school-bell 

rang at half-past nine, which was half an 

hour before the usual time. All, who 

had watches, looked first at them, then 

at each other in surprise. 

'' "\Vhat docs this mean ? " said they, 

'' our master does not think to abridge us 

,of half our play hours, does he, and all 

for no fault that any of us have done?" 

Townsend, Stanhope, and their party, 

alone heard it in silent consternation, 

and repaired each to his desk ·without 

uttering a word. 

· Ten minutes of dreadful suspense en­

sued; when Dr. Franklin entered, fol­

lowed by the Vicar. '.A.11 ' rose at their 

entrance; every eye )Yas fixed on them as 

"they ,,·alked to the upper ~nd of the 

room, but not a sound was heard. 

'B <2 
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Dr. Franklin looked round the little 
assembly, and at Townsend and his com­
pamons among the rest. How each 
guilty heart trembled !-'' l\!Ir. Town­
send," at length, said the Doctor, in a 
stern voice. Townsend wished the ciel­
ing to fall in and hide him; but he was 
forced to advance towards the dreadful 
desk, amid the buz of fifty voices. "Do 
you know any thing of these nectarines?" 
said the Doctor, eymg him with a 
severe but steady countenance; '' they 
were found by tho sweeper of the school 
room near your desk this morniug." 

'' I did not put them there, upon my 
word, sir," replied Townsend; and in 
this he spoke the truth, for Stanhope, 
who took charge of the booty, left them 
there in the haste and confusion of the 
past night. 

" Very well, sir," replied Dr. Frank­
lin; '' but how came you not to be in 
bed last night till ten o'clock ? '' 

te 
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'' I was reciting against to-day, sir," 

he answered, remembering he had marle 

the same excuse to his bedfellow the 

preceding night. 

The Vicar looked at his friend; both 

were silent a few minutes ; when the 

Doctor observed that he must make 

enquiries of some other person. 

'' Shall I sit down then, sir ? " said 

Townsend, beginning to respire again; a 

motion of the Doctor's e)'C -however 
' ' 

kept him standing. 

At that moment little J cm, who had 

rccei\·cd a hasty summons, entered the 

room. He had an honest heart, but the 

sight of so many eyes fixed on him made 

l1im blush. 

" Come forward, my little friend," 

said the Vicar, with a smile. "You ham 

been at ,vork in my garden this morning, 

have you not ? '' 



I 
I 

I' 

18 

'' Yes, sir." 
" I think the gardener said something 

about a gold medal which you found 

under the nectarine tree ? '' 
" Yes, sir, and here it is; I begged 

Mr. Ralph to bring it to your honor, 
but he said, I had better give it to you 
myself.'' As he spoke, he produced a 
beautiful medal, which Townsend, a few 

days before, had received for being the 
best Greek scholar. 

The medal was seen by all ; and 

'' Townsend's Greek medal!" was re­

peated by a buz of '\Vhispering tongues. 

'' Oh! sir," said Townsend, finding a 
discovery was now inevitable, " I wiH 
tell you all, if you will but forgive me." 
He then related the whole transaction; 
taking good care, as he thought, that 
Stanhope and the other four should not 
escape sharing his punishment. 

" \Yell, Mr. Stanhope," said the Doc­
tor, " what can you say for yourself?" .. 

1 
t 
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" Nothing, sir," said Stanhope, advan­

cing from the other end of the room, in 

great confusion. " No punishment you 

can inflict upon me will be too great, 

only, sir, if I might speak one word." 

" Say on," replied the Doctor. 

" Then, sir, it is, that you will please 

to pardon the other four, who are twice 

as young as I am, and would never have 

thought of stealing, I am sure, if Town­

send and I had not first put it in their 

hearts." 

As Stanhope thus interceded for the 

partners of his crime, the countenance 

of the Vicar, indicated pity mixed with 

hope, that he who could blush for hi~ 

ClWil faults, and yet plead for his accom­

plices, might repent and amend. 

Dr. Franklin heard him with atten .... 

tion; then turning to Townsend, said, 

" You, sir, may return to your friends, 
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and give what account you can of tl1e 
transactions of this day. J.Iad you pos­
sessed an honest heart, your talents 
would have reflected honor on them and 
on me ; but as you are capabie of 
hiding your crimes with the basest false­
hood, I am convinced you are tlzorouglzly 
depraved. Retire, I say, sir, you are no 
longer one of this community.'' 

T9wnsend, over·whelmed with confu­
sion, now quitted the room. Stanhope 
and his companions stood in silent ex­
pectation. " And now, gentlemen," 
continued Lhe Doctor, turning to them, 
" what do you think _?/Ozt deserve?" 

" The same disgrace that Townsend 
has just received, sir," replied Stanhope; 
" yet I hope you will give me the se­
verest punishment I can have in your 
school, and I will joyfully submit to any 
thing so as I am not expelled." 

c, It certainly ,ras my intention to 

p. 
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expel every one whom I found concerned 

in this infamous robbery," said the Doc­

tor, '' but, as some sparks of candour 

appear in you, l\1r. Stanhope, I hope 

that you are not totally depraved: I shall 

therefore permit you with your four 

accomplices to form a separate class, 

till your good conduct shall have en­

titled you to be again admitted into your 

former places." 

. " Oh! sir, to the latest moment of my 

life, I shall never forget this lesson.'' 

" I hope not; and if you make a 

proper use of it, I may soon again shake 
hands ,Yith you as one of my much 

esteemed youug friends: otherwise, your 

talents, your fortune, or even the great 

respectability of your father's character, 

·will never gain you the esteem of the 

wise and good.'' 

'' \Veil," said the Vicar, with a smile, 

'' justice has now been administered to 

the guilty ; and it remains to take public 

• 
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notice of your noble conduct, my honest 
little lad. I overheard your conversa­
tion with 1\'Ir. Townsend last night; and, 
from that moment resolved to protect 
you in future. You shall live with me, 
and I will myself instrnct you; and, 
when you are old enough to take care of 
yourself, ·will settle you m whatever 
business your inclination and abilities 
may Je:id you to choose. Nor do I 
doubt of one day seeing you an bonor­
able and useful member of society, 
because I see that you fear God." As 
the benevolent Vicar spoke the last 
words, he gave his hand, m token of 
esteem, to poor J em, whose eyes were 
filled \Vith tears of gratitude. 

The good Vicar then rose to depart ; 
aud Dr. Franklin followed him, saying­
" Those who think they deserve it, may 
call the remainder of the day their own." 

This permission from the Doctor ·was 

' I 
u, 
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no sooner heard, than all those whose 

consciences did not accuse them, 

crowded round the Vicar to gain that 

smile of which they were so proud. 

But Stauhope and his companions re­

mained in a corner of the room by them­

selves, and unnoticed by any one hut 

little J em; wh·o, as the Vicar led him out 

of the apartment, turned towards the 

sorrowful guilty little groupe with a tear 

of genuine pity. 

Many a merry heart, which had before 

experienced Jem's good nature, now 

wished him joy of his good fortune; the 

Vicar, however, assured them, it was not 

good fortune, but a reward which God 

bestowed on his unshaken honesty. 
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THE LOVE OF PRAISE, 

AND 

Tlze Love ef Vfrtue. 

Farew<'ll the wish of !Luman praise, 
The Music of a name. GUION. 

AT one of the large schools in the North 
of England, were placed two orphan 
cousins, descended from a noble Scotch 
family. Constance, who was a few 
weeks older than her cousin, possessed 
great natural abilities, nor had she what 
is commonly cailed a bad heart; but she 
mistook the love of praise for the love of 
virtue; hence, all her good actions were 
rather ostentatious than useful. 

Amelia was the reverse ; mild, kind, 
and unassuming, she practise:i every 
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virtue, without a wish of being praised 

for it. 

Their amiable Governess had observed 

the difference; and calling them one day 

into her room, she thus addressed them.: 

-" l\Iy beloved children, the letter I 

hold in my hand is from your uncle, 

Lord Donald, at whose hands I first 

received the charge of you; that sacred 

trust is now reclaimed, and we must part 

to-morrow." 

" So soon!" exclaimed Amelia, taking 

the hand of Mrs. Jeffries. 

" Yes, my dears ; and I tremble for 

you,'' she replied, looking tenderly at 

Amelia, and auxiously at Constance. 

" You are now about to enter on the 

busy stage of life, where your sincerity 

will be tried by many alluring tempta­

tions ; but hold fast the moral and 

t religious principles which you have 

learned as the rule and motive of your 

C 
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actions, and implore the God of heaven 

to preserve you in the paths of truth." 

" Oh ! Madam,'' said Constance, 

whose heart beat high with expectation, 

" you need not fear for me; for I can 

assure you, there is nothiug affords me 

so much pleasure as to do what every. 

body thinks is right." 

'' I know it, Constance; but, I fear, 

you do not distinguish between what is 

right, and what every bod!J tlti11ks ,~ 
right." 

The next day, in a tumult of spirits, 

they bade adieu to their youug com­

panions; and, at the close of the third 

day, they arrived at the mansion of their 

tmcle. A cro,"-'d of fashionables, who 

had Hed the city's smoke, now enlivened 

the Gothic Abbey with their presence. 

How each little heart beat, as they were 

nshered into the drawing-room, where 

'Lord Donald, whom they had never 
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~een, ,vas surrounded by his numerous 

guests. 

His Lordship ·was. in the dedine of 

life; and was remarkable for his strong 

penetration, strict'integrity, and inflexible 

temper. Having no children, he formed 

the resolution of adopting one of his 

neices as his heiress ; with this design, 

he placed them under the care of 

:r ... frs. Jeffries, strictly charging "her 

n~ver to acquaint them with · his inten­

tion. They bad 110\V reached the age of 

fifteen, and Lord Donald had sent for 

them in order to adopt the one whom he 

shou1d find the most amiable. With 

this object in view, it mny be naturally 

supposed, that his' discerning eyes nar­

rowly watched their iconduct on the first 

iuten·iew. 

Seated by his side, Amelia's timid eyes 

watched every motion of her Uncle's 

c2 
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countenance, in order to fulfil his wishes 
before they were uttered.-\i\Thile Con­
stance, dazzled with the splendour that 
surrounded her, thought only how she 
could display her accomplishments. At 
the request of some ladies she performed 
on the harp, with great applause; but 
Amelia, though she knew she excelled 
her Cousin on that instrument, chose 
rather to sing a little Scotch ballad, 
which she heard her Uncle admire. Her 
simple strains were hardly listened to, 
after the splendid di.splm; of Constance's 
musical powers; but they were szc:eet in 
the ear of Lord Donald, whose heart 
was soothed by this little attention. At 
a late hour they were conducted to 
separate apartments by a female servant, 
who loved talking better than any thing 
else-" Can I do any thing for you, 
1\1iss ?" said Jessy, as she attended Con­
stance to her room. 

" Oh, no, I thank you," she replied; 

tot 
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" I am so sleepy, I shall soon be in bed, 

without any assistance.'' 

" Ah ! Miss, but if you knew some­

thing I could tell you of, you would not 

be so sleepy, I guess ; something about 

you too, :Miss." 

" About me ! '' said Constance, in 

amaze.ment-" Pray, my good Jessy, tell 

me ,vhat it is." 

" ,¥ill you promise me then, 1V1iss, 

not to say any thing about it? for, if my 

Lord knew that I told you, I might lose 

my place.'" 

'' You may rely on my secrecy," said 

the impatient girl. 

. " \Vhy then, 1\1iss, my Lord intends 

making you his heiress.'' 

. ." lVIe, his heiress!" 

" Yes, l\lliss ; either you or :Miss 

Amelia, which he likes best, on ac­

quaintance." 

Constance now. stood silent for a few 

CS 
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moments; then suddenly asked if her 
Cousin knew of it ? 

" No, Miss, not a word about it, you 
may depend on it." 

" That is right, my good Jessy; pray 
don't tell her," said Constance. 

Jessy promised obedience, and soon 
withdrew. 

. 
All night the anxious Constance lay 

forming plans to gain her Uncle's favor; 
and, in the morning, she arose with an 
aching head, and a bosom full of care. 

Amelia, on the other hand, ere she re­
tired to rest, poured out her heart in 
prayer to her Heavenly Father; and, in 
the morning, arose with renewed cheer .. 
fulness and tranquilJity. 

It was not long before the active mind 
of Constance discovered that benevo-
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lence was an infallible recommendation 

to her Uncle's esteem; and, as L ord 

Donald, on the first morning after hie, 

Nieces' arrival, had replenished each o,. 

their purses with a present of five 

guineas, she resolved, the first cm1• 

venient opportunity, to astonish him 

with her generosity. Before this con• 

venient opportunity occurred, however, 

his lordship proposed taking them to sec 

the New Town of Edinburgh. Ou 

their way thither, the restless mind of 

Constance was all anxiety to rival her 

Cousin in every little attention that 

could possibly gain their Uncle's notice; 

,vhile Amelia, from motives of the purest 

affection, sought only to encrease his 

pleasme. 

As the car.Ti.age stopped at a fashion~ 

able jeweller's shop, their generous rela­

tion put an additiund t>ui1 ea into their 

hands-'' Here girls " said he " I kno,, 
' ' ' 
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children are fond of fine things; I am 
going to my bookseller's, so you have 
half an hour to amuse yourselves with 
these pretty toys.'' 

He tlien left th.em ; and the assiduous 
tradesman displayed all his shining trea­
sure to tempt them to become his cus­
tomers. 

• Constance bought a pearl necklace; 
and Amelia's attention was attracted by 
a locket corresponding to it, which, she 
thought, she should like to give Con­
stance, for a keepsake, but, just as she 
was going to Jay do"·n the two guineas· 
demanded for it, a loud cry in the street 
made them run to the shop door. 

" Oh, it is only some poor creatures," 
S:licl Constance, and she returned to the 
tempting counter; wl1ilc Amelia stayed 
behmd to ask what was the .matter ,,:ith . 
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the poor creatures. She saw a man, pale· 
as death, led by two rough loGking fel­
lows, and followed by a woman, who 

was weeping and wringing her hands in 
the greatest distress.-" ,1/hat is the 
matter, good woman ? " said Amelia, 
following her a few steps. 

" Oh! Miss," said the poor woman, 
'• they have dragged my husband out of 

a sick-bed, and are going to take him to 
prison.'' 

"To prison!" said Amelia; " and for 
what?" 

'' Because we owe five pounds to that 
hard-hearted man yonder, who is dressed 
like a gentleman." 

" Five pounds! and is that all?" said 
Amelia. And, running up to the un­
feeling creditor, exclaimed-" Here, take 

your money, and release your debtor." 

The man, astonished, looked first on 
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the generous girl, then at the money in 
his hand. 

"Will not that be sufficient?'' she in­
quired. 

" , Yes, 1'r1iss, there's enough, to be 
sure~ to pay me; but the bailiffs must 
have something for their trouble, or they 
wont release their prisoner." 

" "\ViU that be euough for both of 
them then?" !:laid Amelia, putting half­
a-guinea into' his hand. 

" Oh yes, ~Iiss; they can,.t in reason 
ask for more," was the reply. And 
Amelia bade him release the poor man ; 
then, vvithout staying to be thanked, re­
turned into the shop before Constance 
·had missed her from the door. 

"\Yell, Amelia," said Constance, " do 
you mean to have the locket, or the 
bracelets ? " 

~, Neither of them • .1~ 
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" Neither of them ! well, Amelia, I 

did not think you were such a miser.'' 

Amelia tnade no anstver; and just then 

Lord Donald's coach drew up.-" Well, 

girls," said , h~, as soon as . they were 

seated, " how many pretty . things have 

yoq got to shew me ? " 

. " 01~,. a great many ! " replied Con­

stance, displaying her bright collection. 

'' All very fine, upon my word; and 

what. have you bought, Amelia?" 

" :X othing, Sir," .replied the blushing 

girl. 

" .i. T otliing ! " repeated Lord.Donald, 

in surprise; " what, was nothing fiue 

e1iough for you?'' 

_ " Yes, Sir, :every thing was very ele­

gant;· but-" 

" But what.?" said her Uncle.-" 'I 
~ 

am resolved you shall ne•.er be ._extrava-

gant, but I do not Jike to see young 

people fond of hoarding up· money." 
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Constance cast a triumphant look at 

Amelia; who just then saw the poor 
man, released by her bounty, leaning on 
the arm of his delighted wife, who was 
calling on her God to bless the preserver 
of her sick husband. Amelia lieard this, 
and felt what neither the trinkets nor 

triumph of Constance could impart to 
her. 

On the evening of the same day, the 
conversation happening to turn on paint­
ing, Amelia observed, that Constance 
excelled in that art. Her portfolio was, 
accordingly, produced, and gained uui­

versal applause. But after Lord Donald 
J1ad looked at the contents, he said­
" Yes, these are all very pretty ; but 
whose performance was the Moonlight 
Scene, your Governess seat me last 
Christmas ? that, I think, is a master­

piece.'~ 
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" Oh, that must be your prize-piece, 

Constance, "liich my Uncle means," ex­

claime<l the affectionate Amelia. 

'' Is it indeed," said the judicious 

Uncle; H it does you l10nor then, Con­

stance; go fetch it, it hangs m my 

1 . " c ressrng-room. 

The delighted Constance nm to exe­

cute her commission ; and was returning 

\\ ith it to the drawing-room, swinging 

it triumphantly in her hand, ,i. hen a 

corner of the frame caught in a stand of. 

jellies, and threw down au elegant trifle 

dish. 

Just then, Amelia, who saw that her 

Uncle was in want of his spectacles and 

recollecting he had left them in the 

dining-room, came out to fetch them.­

" Oh! Constance," said she, "what will 

l . " you to : 
n 
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., . Do'. ,rhy, nothing, to be snrc: who 
ii, to know that l broke it?" 

" "'hy ! ou \\·ill say so yourself, I 
should think, Coustance." 

" 1 - ot I: you may rely on that." 
'' But suppose any of the servants 

should be blamed for your fault-would 
not that be very unjust?" 

" Not at all ! " replied Constance, 
~harply ; " and as I do not concern 
myself about you, :\Iiss Amelin, I should 
thank ,ou uot to interfere \\ith my 
actions.'' 

" \V ell, do as you plensc," said 
Amelia; '' but you will find mv advice 
right in the end, you may trust me, 
Constance.'' 

But Constance ,ms in too great a 
•hurry to receive the expected praise, to 
care about serva1~ts, and what was right 
or wrong; and away she ran, flushed 
with vanity, and foll of spirits. 

Ill 
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'The drawiug passed in pomp from 

hand to hand, and at last it came to 

Lord Donald's-'' I cannot see without 

my spectacles/ said he. 

" Your spectacles, Sir; Oh dear! 

Amelia said, she was gone to fetch them, 

half-an-hour ago," said Constance, impa­

tient to receive the crown of all, her 

Uucle's prl-lise. 

Amelia, who stayed to dry the tears, 

dnrn n bv Constance's, unkindness, en• 

tcred with the spectacles. 

"How long you have been!'' said Con­

:z;tance, snatching them hastily from her 

hand, and gi,.·ing them to Lord Donald. 

But, Oh, unfortunate g:rl !-No sooner 

had he pnt them on, than, laying down 

the piece, with evident dissatisfaction he 

exclaimed-" Tlris is not the right; the 

piece I mean is a transparency, executed 

in a much superior style!" 
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'' A transparency ! said Co~1stance ; 
Oh I Sir, I did not think _you meant a 
tra nsparenc !I." 

'' By your countenance, however," said 
her Uncle, "I suppose that piece is an 
effort of Amelia's skill." Amelia blushed, 
and he continued,-" You will find 
it, my love, 111 my dressing-room win­
dow; by mooulight or at sunrise, I am 
never tired of examining- its exquisite 
touches. Go, Amelia, fetch it here; 
modest unassuming merit, like your~, 
must not ahca!JS remain unkuown.'' 

Amelia obe) ed ; arnl when lier little 
performance was exhibited, she was 
confused by tlie uumber of compliments 
~he reccircd. 

Constance unable to conceal lier mor­
tification, kft the room ; and Awclin 
soon followed her. \Vhen sl1e reached 
the anti-room, she saw poor l\lalcolm, 

the 
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the House-keeper's boy, with the broken 

trifle dish in his hand-" \Yhat is the 

matter, l\lalcholm ?" said she, in her 

usual tone of kindness. 

"Oh! Miss," said 11alcholm, ready 

to cry, "while I was eating my supper, 

I left this stand of jellies here ; and great 

Pompey, the dog, bounced out of the 

dining-room, and threw down this beau­

tiful cut-glass trifle dish, and broke it 

clean asunder: aud I am sure that when 

i-Irs. House-keeper knows it, she' 11 turn 

me away for being so careless as to leave 

it here." 
"But how came you to think that 

Pompey threw down the dish, ~L1.l-

cl10lm ?" 
"Oh, ~Iiss, because M.iss Constance 

saw him do it." 
"And are you sure that the House.:. 

keeper will Le so very angry ?" 

'' Y cs, 1Iiss, " ·ithout 1 could buy an• 

other jmt like it ; and th~re is a poor 

D3 
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woman lJelow, \Yho has brought a great 
many such things to sell, but I have uut 
l1alf money enough to buy one." 

'' How much would it cost, l\Ial­
cholm ?" 

"Oh, a great deal of money, iiiss." 
"l\l ore than eighteen shillings, [ sup­

}10se, then ?" 

'' Yes, l\Iiss ; but, witl1 ,rhat I have 
got, eighteen shillings would buy one." 

"Amelia had just that sum left in 
her purse, which she emptied into 
J\.Ialcholm's hand, and weut to seek 
Constance. She sought her, but in vain. 

Constance, in a paroxism of grief, fled 
to her own apartment, whither Jessy 
soon followed her-" I beg pardou, 
l\.Iiss," said she, "for intruding ; but you 
desired me, when I knew a proper object 
of charity, to let : Oll know: so I come to 
tell you there is n poor woman J.,elow, 
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who has four sma11 children, and hsr 

husband has been iB these five month:;;· 

and a hard-h~arted manJ to whom they 

owed five pounds, would have put him in 

prison this morning, if a good young lady 

had not paid the debt for them; and now 

their landlady threatens to turn them out, 

if they cannot raise four guineas, to pay 

her by to-morrow night." 

"Nothing could have happened more 

luckily," thought Constance: '' my Uncle 

adores a benevolent spirit: now, if I go 

down before all the compauy, teli the 

piteous tale of these poor people, and 

raise a subscription for them, by putting 

in my remaining guinea, it will quite ont­

do the effect of Amelia's transparency." 

"\Yith this idea, she hurried into the 

supper sa1oon, where she pathetically re­

lated her tale of woe; and putting her 

owu bright guinea into a silver waiter, :;ht-.. 

proposed raising a collection for the poor ,, 
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family, and ,yeut first to Lord Don­
ald-" \Yhat! Constance," lie exclaimed, 
" \\ ill nothing less than a guinea do? 
upon my word, you make me ashamed of 
the little seven-shilling piece I was going 
to put in.'' 

From thence she went round the room, 
receiving from every one a piece of 
money, and a compliment on her own 
generosity. Just as she began to count 
her store, Amelia entered-" \VelJ, A­
melia,'' said she, nmning up to her, 
" what ,vill you give to a poor sick man 
and his distressed family; you see, we 
have a11 subscribed something, and, I 
am sure, _you can afford it better than l 
could, for you did not spend one farthing 
at the jc,ve]lcr's, }OU kuow." 

Amelia, who had given her last shil­
ling to 1lalcholm, 1.,lushed, and turned 
away. 
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"Oh! you won ·t be such a nnser as 

to refuse one shilling, when, I know, 

you have six guineas in your pocket, will 

you?" she continued, still holding the 

waiter to her. 

Amelia, however, put it gently aside, 

and sat down almost behind her Uncle. 

"\Yell, Constance," said Lord Don­
ald, u you may send for the poor woman 

up stairs, and have the pleasure of giving 

her the money yourself." The '"-'Oman, 

accordingly, came up; she set:med abash­

ed at the sight of so many elegant per­

sons; but Lord Donald called her to 

him, inquired into the particulars of her 

case, and asked how much money she 

wanted to make up her rent? 

'' Three pounds, Sir," 
'' Three pounds on~I/ !" repeated the 

benevolent Nobleman; "I heard, just 

d f . " now, you waute our gumcas. 
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"Yes, please your honor, and so I did; 
but [ had four-and-twenty shi1lings, just 
now, for a dish, which my husband is to 
get cut for a young lad here; because, he 
said the fellow \Yas just broken by a dog." 

"Oh, that must be t\Ialcholm," said 
Constance. 

11 alcholm was accordingly summoned 
to appear, and gire an account of the 
manner in which he procured so large a 
sum of money; "· hen the talc of Amelia\; 
.kimlucss to him, was related with the 
rno:st unaffected gratitude. 

"\-Vell, Amelia," said her Uncle, arch­
ly, "I sec that yon are not quite sucft a 
rmser as your Cousin suspects. But," 
added he, turning to the woman, "my 
little niece has made a collection for you, 
which amounts to six pounds four shil­
lings; go to her, and she will give it to 
YOU," 
" 
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The poor woman was approaching 

Constance, who stood ready to empty 

the shining contents of the waiter into 

her hand, when her eye accidentally 

caught sight of Amelia, and in a trans­

port of gratitude, she exclaimed-'' Oh! 
my Lord, this is the dear good young lady 
who saved us all from ruin, this morning." 

" X o, impossible!" said Constance: 

" she would not give you a farthing ; it 
was I who raised the subscription for 
you," she continued, pouring the money 

into the poor woman's hand, with a 

triumphant air. 

. "Thank you, i1iss, for all this boun-. 

ty," she replied, with tears of gratitude: 

"l.,ut yet it is no more than right to say, 

that this is indeed the 'Very young lady 

who paid my husband's debt t>his morn­

ing, and would not stay to be thanked; 

though, I thought I saw you go into the 

jeweller's shop, Miss, but I could not 

µiake bold to follow you there." 
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" \Vhat is all this about?" asked Lord 
Donald. 

· The woman then gave the I1iston- of 

.the jeweller's shop. 

Every eye glistened with pleasure, and 
every heart revered in silence the modebt 
worth of the young Amelia; but as Lord 
Donald listened to this proof of nnosten• 
tatious benevolence, tears of transport 
and affection bedewed his venerable cheek 
-•' Come to my arms, child of my bo­
som," he exclaimed, clasping her to his 
heart; "one gentle deed of mercy, per-

formed in secret, like this, my Amelia, 
is worth a t!tousand acts of ostentatious 
cltarit!J. And know," he continued," that 
from this hour I adopt you as my heir_ess; 
to you I may safely consign the wealth 
of my forefathers, convinced that, when 
I slumber in the toml1, the poor aml 
the needy will never turn away froin 

tl 

te 

tn 

e. 



49 

the Abbey-gates without the relief they 

sought.'' 

The sequel is short. Lord Donald 

never changed this resolution; and Con­

stance, who received a small fortune at 

his hands, had now learned, "the differ­

ence between what is 1'iglit, and what 

every body says is right." 

F, 
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'l'IlE lSFLUE~CE OF GE~lJI~E PIETY; 

on, 

'l~tze Life of 1liar!I .Jiurdant. 

The path of sorrow, and that path alonf', 
Leads to the land where sorrows arc unknown. 

COWPER. 

rl' h , HERE are c aracters, my aear young 
Frienus, of whose names the world nertr 
hears; \i ho, "hile living, att1 act 110 curi­
osity, and, dying, are remembered only 
by the immediate circle in which they 
meekly moved; there, where their virtues 
"ere rather ftlt than seen, their absence 
makes a vacuum, which is ne,·er quite 
filled up in this world.-Aml these name:;, 
at the last day, when tbe books of God 
am opened, will be found to stand high 
in the annals of eternity ; while kings aud 
heroes, with the founders of many public 
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chariti~s, will be disowned and digg_ractd 

for ever. 

A character of this description it will 
r 

be my present aim to pourtray; and, 

while I exhibit all which her follow 

mortals can know of her Yirtucs, I must 

entreat You to trace them to their true ., 

and onlg source-Religion. 
r 

In one of the fashionable Squares at 

the \Vest of this great ~Ietropolis, lived 

~Ir. r Iordant. \Vith him, 17ortunc had 

shewn herself m0re than commonly ca­

pnc1ous. H;s youth had pa~sed in the 

mediocrity of life; but, married to an 

:nniable wum:m, whom he had loved ever 

from childhood, he seldom regretted, or 

even thought that he was not rich. In 

the course of a few ;years, two fine chil­

dren were · added to their comforts, and 

their cares. But the birth of the younger, 

seemed a signal for the mother'::, dtath; 
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from that period her health slowly, but 
visibly declined; and after struggling with 
disease and languor a few years, she was 
laid in an untimely grave. In her dying 
moments she was attended by a humble, 
but faithful friend, who accompanied her 
from her father's house, and had since 
lived with her in the capacity of a servant. 
This person was named i\1orris; and to 
her care, the dying mother consjgned her 
darlino- Edward and 1\1arv-" M·orris" b J ' 
said she, "as you have been a faithful 
friend to me, so never leave my children. 
I have but one anxious care for them ; 
their father ,rill take care of their tem­
poral interest-do you of their eternal ; 
he will be desirous of seeing tliem accom­
plished-but <lo you seek to make them 
trul!J wise. Instruct them in the great 
realities of religion; I ha\'e long consider­
ed it as the 'one thing needful in life/ 
and, I find, the God in " ·horn I have 
tru-.ted, 1s able to support me in death.-

,. 
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To Him, and to yon, l commernl my 

children." 

Having received so solemn and en­

dearing a charge, the excellent :Morris, 

proved herself ,vorthy of the sacred trust 

reposed in her, and became indeed a 

mother to the motherless children. 

l\:fr. l\Iordant now found himself a 

widO\rer, under thirty years of age; with 

a person and manners the most prepos­

sessing, a taste for all the clrgancies of 

life (as they are called,):md but a sleude1 

income, on,, hich to support himself, and 

t,\"o lovely children. It has beeu said, he 

fondly loved his wife; and truly he mourn­

ed her loss. To di\'crt his grief, he left 

liis peaceful abode in llcrkshire, and ,rith 

his children, removed to a fa~hionablc 

watering place. l-Iere he soon found 

easy access to the higher circles; and, it 

,vas not long, before he formed an alli-

E 3 



ance with a wealthy heiress. It is true, 
ne could neither love, nor esteem the 
lady, yet the possession of her fortune, 
was a temptation he could not withstand; 
and, in less than a year after the death 
of his beloved 1Iary, he again became 
a husband, with the addition of a great 
·wealth. 

"\Vith his rank, his character seemed to 
undergo a complete change : he launched 
out into all the extravagancies of London 
(whither they had immediately removed,) 
neglected his children, shunned the pre­
sence of his wife, and was gay and vol­
a tile every where but at home. l\,frs. 
1\-Iordant perceived it: and her temper, 
naturally bad, was roused by this disap~ 
pointmcr1t in the man she loverl. But in 
this gcncrnl change none suffered so 
se,·erely as Ed \Yard and little lviary ; 
confined closely to the nursery, whole 
,vecks p:-i s;;ed without seeing their once-
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indulgent father; and his new wife, they 

felt, was no mother to them. 

In these melancholy hours, 1\tlorris was 

their only friend. On her they depended 

for comfort ; with her they loved to talk 

of "·.-:le parted joys," · alild would often 

listen to her tales of their mother's good­

ness, till the tears started in their eyes, 
and their little hearts dissolved in tender­

ness. At such seasons, Morris, who 

watched for a favorable moment to sow 

the seed of religious instruction, would 

point them to God, as the Author of all 
that was amiable in their mother : and 

when they wept for her death, she would 

tell them how Religion supported her 

in her dying hours; and always affection­

ately reminded them, that the same God 

vvas willing to become their Saviour and 

their }' riend. 

In this manner paised the two firs t 



JCars ; \\ hen another inroad was made in 
their partly re-established comfort by the 
loss of Ed\vard's society. A brother of 
the first ::.Hrs. i\lor<lant was on the point 
of embarking for India, where a promis­
in6 settlement was offered him; and pre­
vious to his departure, he came to·take 
leave of the childreu of !:is bmcnlcd 
~1stcr. He saw and mourned the change 
in ),fr. niordant; yet, wisely judging the 
affairs of a family too delicate to admit of 
the interfe ·ence of another, he confined 
his feeliugo to his own bosom ; at the 
same time, intimating his \\ish to take 
Edward with him, ancl adopt him as bis 
own son. The offer was too advan­
tageous not to be accepted by ? 1r. 1or­
<lant; and Edw::ir<l, uow in his eighth 
,YC'::tr1 cmuarLeJ with his uncle for India. 

The remaining years of l\1ary's child­
hood we shall pass ovPr, briefly noticiug, 
that, <luri11g that period, l\tlrs. l\iordttut 
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became the mother of several fine child­

ren. Of these, when Mary had attained 

her fourteenth year, two lovely girls, one 

aged nine, and the other seven, and a little • 

boy only four, were all who survived. 

Near this time, a sudden fever remov­

ed the excellent l\.Iorris to a better world, 

and deprived ~Iary of her only earthly 

friend. With truly filial tenderness, she 

watchecl her last moments, and in them . 

beheld an irresistible testimony of the 

power and truth of the Religion of the 

Cross; which enabled her, though con­

scious of many imperfections, to die 

resigned, and comfortable.-A very short 

time before her death, even after her sight 

failed, and her feeble tongue could with 

difficulty utter and articulate sound, she 

inquired if Nlary were beside her? and on 

bcingtoldshewas, faintly said, "The hand 

of Death is on me, my dear child ; but do 

not weep for me ; I leave you the same 

E 4 
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testimony as your dear mother did: R~Ji4 
gion is ' the 0!1e thing needful,' and the 
Saviour of sinners is faithful unto death." 

,vhen all was over, 1dary uttered no 
loud complaint, she made 110 ostentatious 
:show of sorrow; but retire·d to' her own 
room, where, unheard, unseen, she poured 
out her fuJl heart, into the bosom of 
that God, who hears ·and sees in secret. 
From this humble and constant inter.: 
course with Heaven, she derived a source 
of pure, unmixed consolation ; "hile 
from the same fountain, flowed th1 ough 
all her actions, a S\\'Cetness of temper 
:rnd manners, which endeared lier to the 
whole family, but, most of nll, to the 
hearts ofiittle Fanuy, E!kn, and Charles. 
-And there ,rere moments too, when 
the disappointed Jirs. Iviordant felt 
soothed into complacency by the kind 
and unwearied attention of the gentle 
Mary. But the time was now h_astc11i11g 

,. 
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on, '"·hen this amiable girl was to p1 ore 
.the truth of that declaration, '' Tbrough 
much tribulation ye hllall ent'er iuto the 
kingdom of God." · 

:rdr. lHordant, for many years an ex­
tra·vagant man of the ,rorld, had now 
become what the u:.:orld it:;elj' call:s 
,v1c1ous. To gratify his dissipated taste, 
he at first outran his income : and then, 
to raise present supplies, mortgaged the 
capital: in this manner he soon reducetl 
an ample fortune. But fearful the world 
would suspect his real circmustances, 
he increased his st) le of living, in prv­
portion as the means of supporting it 
decreased. .At last, his creditors became 
clamourous, and bis mind was filled" ith 

. gloomy fore~odings, and painful refler.­
tions on' the past; to escape from these, 
he fled to the gaming table, ,;ith the mad 
hope of relief, and there his remaining 
thousands soon became the prey of pro" 
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fessed gamblers. Here, my dear young 

Friends, your moralist might \'rell pause 

-and bid you consider the encl of 

vicious pleasure ! but she would rather 

refer you to the page of real life; and 

ask, if the daily experience of folly does 

not prove the picture too strictly true? 

One evelling, lVfary and her sisters 

were employing the 1ast beams of a faint 
November's sun, in tracing on the globe 
the rout of a traveller, whose adventures 

they had just been reading, when the 
sud<len entrance of their father put a 

stop to their employment. He had not 
been home the whole of the past night, 
yet he took no notice of the affectionate 
inquiries of his children, and, throwing 

l1imself on a sofa, angrily bade :Mary 

take away the children. Perceiving 

something more than common agitated 
him, she bade Ellen and Fanny go to 

the nursery, telling them, at the same 

re 
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6me, in a voice too low to be overheard, 

not to be afraid, or say any thing to their 

maid about their father. 

The terrified little girls had hardly 

retired, when an ill-dressed man entered 

the room, and presented a paper to 

l\fr. Mordant: he read it without any 

alteration of countenance, and then 

looked expresliively at l\Iary. The truth 

could no longer be concealed ; he was a 

ruined man; and this was an officer sent 

• to arrest him. 

"\Vhat a scene for :Mary !-She was 

ready to . sink beneath it; but a sense of 

duty induced her to exert herself, and 

hiding her own feelings, she inquired 

,vhat she could do for her father? 

" Nothing-nothing; I have ruined 

you all! leave me," he exclaimed. -r 

" No, never, my dear 11'ather," she re­

plied; " I will never leave you; I wi11 
F 
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go with you ·wherever you go." Then 
turning to the officer, said, " I shall 
return soon, Sir; my Father "ill Le here 
when I come bc1ck? '' The ma 11, in 
reply, civi!Jy promised to wait; and she 
hurried to th.c llousekccper's rnom, iu­
forming her what had passed, and begging 
lier to acquaint 1lrs. 1'lordant with it on 
lier return from the opera; then hastily 
putting ou . her bonnet and pclis.se, she 
told the children she was going out with 
her Father, and would see them again 
the next clay.-Unt here nature over­
powered her, aud, as she kissed the 
l>loomiug cheek of her darling little 
Cliarles, she sobbed. hysterically. 

"\Vhat is the matter, dear .Mary?'' 
aske~ the little groupe, gathering rounc.1, 
and joining in her tcai s. 

... '' I caunot tell you now:," she replied, 
recollecti1w herself,· " • but I will 'sue- you 0 -
again to-morrow;'' anrl kissing each of 
them once more; tore herself.· way. 
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She accompanied her father to the 

house of the bailiff, where, after several 

hours, and many frnitless entreaties, he 

consented to retire to bed. 

Here 1fory sat by his side, and wept 

in silence, while the half-drawn curtains 

hid her fr0m hi5 view. Thus passed 

great part of the night; but, at last, the 

tumult of her spirits subsided, and she 

remembered a pocket Bible which she 

always carried with her. The recollec• 

tion seemed to inspire comfort; she took 

it out, and turned to those parts she 

thought best caknlatccl to afford her 

consolation. Ilcrc, while she read, she 

found " she was not alone, for the 

1:ather was with her." .A force and 

sweetness now appeared in every word 

which she had never felt before; and, iu 

humble faith, she !;Cemed to hear her 

· Saviour :say-" Be of good cheer, I have 

overcome the world." Now, indeed, 
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she felt the power of Religion ; amid 
accumulated evils her heart was filled 
with holy gratitude; she kneeled down, 
aud silently raising her heart to God, 
held such sweet communion with Him, 
as I will not attempt to describe, but 
which, I trust, the hearts of some who 
read can imagine. This, my dear Girls, 
was real religion; and, thus supported, 
you must not wonder that she was equal 
to the exertions and sufferings of which 
you are about to read. The next day, 
returning home, she found the furniture 
was all seized by her father's creditors; 
l\Irs .. Mordant had been in strong hys­
terics all uight; some of the servants 
were gone, and those who remained, 
were insolent and unfeeling ; in the 
nursery she found the affrighted chil­
dren, with a kind good girl, who attended 
them in the capacity of under nurse­
mni<l. 

_I 



iiary recollected to have heard this 

young woman (whose name was Kitty) 

talk of a sister, a widow-woman, re• 

siding at Kensington, and having been 

a~surcd by her father that it was neces­

sary they should immediately remove to 

lodgings, she asked Kitty if her sister 

was i11 the habit of letting apartments ? 

Being answered in the af"tirmative, she 

went to look at them ; and consr,ious 

that, as 1lrs. 1fordant ·was_ incapable of 

any exertion, C\'ery thing must devolve 

upon her, she engaged them for the 

family, and then returned to her father 

He had spent the day in the most tor­

turing reflection ; and this mental con­

flict had brouglit on a foyer, which 

mther stre11g;thencd, than abated, during 

the night. iiary, ever watchful am\ 

affectwnate, sat "ith him till near day­

licrht aud tlicn slc11t a few hours. The 
o , r 

next d:iy she again returned to tlicix 
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former splendid abode; and, ,rith the 
assistance of Kitty, had their wardrobe, 
and a few other things, removed to her 
sister's neat, but humble d\velling, which 
was s~tuated in one of the pleasantest 
parts of Kensington. But the hardest 
task now remained, of soothing into 
compliance the reluctant spirit of poor . 
Mrs. Mordant, who had lost all that, 
in lter estimation, appeared worth living 
for; at leugth, however, she suffered her­
self to be led into a hackney coach, 
which conveyed her and the children to 
the widow's house, ,rhen arrived at the 
lowly dwelling, she burst into an agony 
of tears, and bitterly reflected on the 
conduct of her husband, whom, she posi­
tively declared, she would never again 
behold. Tbe two youngest children re­
garded all with silent, sorrowful, astonish­
ment; and a tear of mortified pride, 
mingled with tender regret, stole down 
the cheek of Fanny. Here again the 
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kind exertions of the indefatigable 1i1ary 

were employed to restore composure. 

In the children they soon succeeded ; 

but with l\1rs. 1\1:ordant, it was more 

difficult, and, when the evening began to 

close in, she was obliged to resign the 

fruitiess attempt; and bestowing on each 

of her little darlings a kiss, mingled 

with the tears and smiles of affection, 

left them, promising to return the next 

day. 

The evening was cold, and before she 

reached the present abode of her father, 

a heavy shower of rain came on; unused 

to walking alone, she missed her way, 

and afte1 it was quite dark, arrived at the 

place of destination, wet, cold, and 

weary ; but all these smaller difficulties 

were absorbed in anxiety for her parent, 

whom she found much ·worse. His 

. chee!~ was flushed, his eyes sparkled with 

an unusual lustre, and as the trembling 
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1fary touched his Iiaud, she stnrted at 
the feverish heat it betravt'd. After the ., 
fatigue of the day, she stood much iu 
need of rest, but, knowing her father was 
Yery ill, determined to watch by his bed 
that nigh'- also; yet .Mary knew not how 
ill he 1eul~7j was, or she could uot have 
formrd. the resolution of passiag the night 
alone with him. 

" ' hen the cl0ck struck elenm, ~fr. 
JH ordant turned, and looking ou his child, 
said-" Do you not mean to takG any 
rest to-night, ~Iary?" 
" I am not inclined to sleep,'' sl1c r<'­

plied; " and as you are ill, my dear 
Father, I would rather sit with you 
to-night." 

" ,v eII, do as you like,'' he answen'd, 
in a passive tolH., ; and then closing his 
eyes, seemed to sleep lightly. Toward:s 
one, he appeared to strnggle faintly, a11d 
the burning crimson on his cheek was 
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succeed~d by a deadly paleness, and a 

sudden damp which bedewed his fore­

head ; still, however, he slept.-~'lary 

bent over him; his breath was quick, and 

seemed shorter every time he respired~­

Terror-struck, she cast her eyes round 

the silent room.-" I am all alone!" 

thought she; but instantly remembered 

-" I am not alone, for the l◄ather is 

,vith . rne.''-This thought, it · is true, 

could not banish her fears, but it inspired 

her young mi.nd with a steady confidence 

altogether foreign to the tender timidity 

of her disposition. She went to ·the 

door, it was fastened; again she returned 

to the bed-side of ~1r. l\.1ordant; he ap­

peared to breathe more freely, and slept 

sounder.-A tear of joyful hope relieved 

the full heart of ~1ary-" His sleep will 

do him good," said she ; " my terrors 

arose from the lonely circumstances of 

the night-nly Father, I trust, you will 

not die thus ! "-Then, by the side of her 

F4 
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unha1,py part1~t, she .lfoeeled) allll sup­
plicated for him the grace of her 
Heavenly Father. 

She was ea:-nest in hc>r de,·01io11s; nor 
perceived that Mr.1-Iordant liad awakecl, 
till something like n sigh ~tartlcd lier. 
She ,vculd liave risen) but he motioned 
her not, sayiug, in a voice scarcely arti­
culate-<' Pny on, my .Mary-. nC'vcr 
cease-it ,,..ould have been ,rel! for me if 
I too l1ad prayed in my youth!" 

l\.Iary still knelt; she clasped his feeble 
hand in hers, and rai::;ed it \\ ith them t<) 
Heaven.-licr lips rn.ovcd llut, but the 
0,11niscient was witness to the imrnul 
bn:athings of her soul. 

The sick man faintly $trug:glt:cl for his 
breath ; his knecliug child lookt'd at liim, 
then at :i clock which stood near tlie 
bed; it was on the stroke of two-it 

)' ) 
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strnck, and again he sighed-the clock 

struck again, but 1"lr. :Mordant qreathed 

no more. 

To attempt describing the feelings of 

one, so yom)g and smceptible, on an 

event like this, ,votild be a fruitless 

effort. One thing alone I shall observe, 

that but for the supp9rt which Religion 

afforded her, she must have sunk beneath 

the stroke. Nor \Vas this i1rn ard conso­

lation the only assistance assigned her 

by Providence 011 this night of darkness; 

• when, and \\ here, she,least expected u, 

she fonnd sympathy and alleviation. 

In· the house of the bailiff Ii red a poor 

hoy, \i1hosc heart God had lately softeue<l 

. Lv the death of his ,Yid owed mother ; 
., 

her loss left him t;xposed to want and 

misery, which made him joyful, on any 

term:-, to become the slave of this family. 

On that uight, bciug sent with coals into 
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1fr. 1Iordant's room, he caught a slight 

view of the death-like countenance of 

the father, and heard l\f ary declare her 

intention of sitting up with him.-~, The 

poor gentlemai1 above stairs is dying," 

said he, when he returued to the family; 

Joseph's prophetic declaration, however, 

. gained no credit, and the whole house­

hold retired to rest at twelve, as usual. 

Not so the kind-hearted lad; \\ hen he 

thought he could not be heard, he crept 

to the sick man's chamber-door, and 

there attentively listened to all tliat 

passed within. ,vhen l\fary attempted 

to open the door, he was there, but the 

fear of incurring anger kept liim silent; 

when she resigned the effort, ho,rever, 

he looked through the key-hole, and saw 

her kneeling by the side of the bed. 

Instantly Joseph remembered a worthy 

minister in the neighbourhood, who had 

visited and relieved his mother on her 

death-bed. No sooner did this recur to 
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his mind, than running to bis master's 

door, he told him Mr. ~Iordant was 

real! y very ill, if not d ymg, and. sohcited 

leave t<;> fetch a doctor ; secretly resol­

ving, at the Sl:tme time, to go to the house 

of l\1r. Stanly. 

Alarmed at the account given hy Jo­

seph, the bailiffs wife ar1)se, to sec what 

service she could render to their p1i~ouer. 

The doctor to whom Joseph was !-ent 

was not at home ; but before he we uld 

go for another, he ran to .l. Ir. Sta11l. 's 

house, and having roused the family, l1ild 

his little tale with so much s11nplrcity, 

that the good man immediately ~et out 

to visit the drnmber of death; ttot reg: rd­

ing the unsca onableness of the I our, or 

the inclemency of the weather. 0 u his 

anival he lea ned that all was over, and 

'\\ as on tlie point of returni11 ~ home, ,rhen 

he recollected, that J osepll ha.d mentioned 

~ 
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the extreme youth of Mr. Mordant'.s 
daughter-'' This poor child," said he, 
"may stand in need of assistance; per­
haps, she has no friends in London ; at 
least, I will see her." 

The first meeting between this excel­
lent man, and l\Iary, I will not attempt 
to describe : yet it afforded the mourner 
much consolation, and very strongly in­
terested the feelings of the venerable ~Ir. 
Stanly. '"

7
ithout curiously prying into 

her circumstances, he manifested such a 
fatherly concern for her welfare, as en­
couraged the timid girl to acquaint him 
with all her sorrows-yet, without dwell­
ing on the faults of her father. 

Tl1e tear of pure philanthropy fell from 
the eyes of :Mr. Stanly, as he listened to 
the recital-'' l\'Iy dear Child," said he, 
"you have suffered much; but be not 
~iscouraged; your Heavenly Father has 
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not sent so many afflictions without a 

gracious design; depend on it, he has 

some important end to accomplish by 

these means." He then left her, recom­

mending her to the care of the landlady; 

who, without much difficulty, withdrew 

her from a scene which, Mary felt, was 

now unfit for her. 

Here we will leave her, to follow the 

returning steps of 1\fr. Stanley, who, in 

the warmth of his feelings, immediately 

repeated a11 that had passed to the amia­

ble partner of his life; and concluded by 

saying-'' You must go and see her, 

Eliza, as soon as it is light; and if you 

cannot bring her home with you, accom­

pany her to her mother's iodgings. I 

will call on the creditor, at ,, hose suit 

her father was arrested; perhaps, when 

the circumstances of the case are ex­

plained, something may be done for the 

family of this unhappy man." This, and 

G~ 
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:,,imilar ·topics, ·occupied the conversation 
of this wortay 'couple during their morn­
in:,; repast; after ,v!1ich, they immedi ,tely 
~tpar:..ted, each to pursue their work of 
love. 

The task which l\Ir. Stanly had a11-
sigrn.:1 t hirnself, "as no pleasant one; ye;t 
11e succeeded better thau he expected. 
Througl1 his interposition, the funeral of 
~1 r. ~1 ordant was solemnizE.cl at the cre­
ditor'::; expenst; and after the sale of the 
furniture and other valuables, the amount 
being found nearly equal to the discharge 
of l11s debtc., some articles of plate, with 
her jewels, were returned to the widow. 

To detail every occurrence, is by no 
means my design, nor should J lrnve been 
tli LIS circumstcrntial but to give some ade­
quate idea of the friendly warmth of ~Ir. 
Shuil 's character. .Mr.,;. Stanly also, 
,vas truly the frieud of the unfortunate; 
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she soothed the mourner with her kind­

ness, cheered the house of sorrow by her 

prPsence, and, without wounding the 

feelings of mortified pride, contribute_d 

to their comforts all that by the strictest 

economy she could redeem from a very 

slender income. 

To this kind friend, ~1ary expressed 

her wish of employing her time in some 

way which might render their little store 

sufficient for their support. l\tlrs. Stanly 

highly applauded her design ; and intro­

duced her to a dress-maker, who pro­

mised to give her constant employment. 

From her early youth Mary had been 

accustomed to habits of iudustr!J and self­

denial; it was, therefore, no harcl task for 

her to rise early and sit late, in the per­

formance of her duty. But the labour 

of her hands was the smallest part of her 

fatigue: lVIrs. Monbnt, naturally indo-

G 3 
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lent, now gave herself up t<> inactive 

despondenC), till, at length, the want 

of exercise produced indisposition, and, 

without any primary disorder, she was, 

at last, confined to the bed of sickness. 

The "hole care of the family, conse­

quently, devolved upon l\Iary; nor was 

it an easy part to bear with the fretful 

impalience, and comply ,,vith the fancied 

wants, of the unhappy invalid . 

.About this time Mr. and Mrs. Stanly 

went into the country; where havi11g 
stayed a few months, immediately on 

their return, l\'.lr. Stanly visited the 

mournful family. As he entered the 

house, the widow, with whom they lodged, 

shook her heacl, saying, :.vith a t 'arful eye 

-'' .Ah! Sir, y,1 u are come to a sorrowful 

l1ouse; the mother is gone, and that dear 

young lady is not far from heaven." The 
sudden drsclosure of tbis meJar,choly in­
telligence visibly affected the venerable 
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man; and, with a full heart, he ascended 

the clean, but narrow staircase to a neat 

little sitting-room above. 

It was now the latter end of lvlay, and 

the unclouded beams of the setting sun 

enlivened the chamber. Mary sat nearly 

opposite the light, and as it shone on her 

pale, but placid features, the alteration 

visible in her whole appearance seemed 

to confirm :Mrs. Bennett's supposition; 

l~anny sat near her, employed on the 

same work; the younger children were 

in bed. As the door closed after l\'f r. 

Stanly, -rv1ary raised her eyes from her 

work, and the glow of pleasure and sur­

prise immediately irradiated her coun­

tenance. She aros.e to welcome him ; 

and, as he pressed her hand, tears and 

smiles blended on her cheek with equal 

warmth of feeling-" Oh! Sir," said she, 

'' if you had been here \\ hen y mother 

<liul.'' 
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"I could not have saved her, my 
beloved youug friend." 

'' Oh! no ; but you could have pointed 
her to Him who could." 

" And could not you do that, l\Iary ! 
-do not !JOU know '"ho the Saviour of 
sinners is?" 

As he spoke, the tears ceased to flow 
down the mourner's cheek, and with a 
smile of peace and hope, she replied­
,. Yes, and, he is my Saviour too." 

"Then could not you tell her of that 
Friend, whose love you have yourself 

. d ?" expenence . 

'' I hope I did endeavour to do it, Sir; 
but I could not convince her it was not 
too late.'' 

"And had you pressed the important 
subject sooner, perhaps, she would have 
said, it was all in good time. This will 
furnish us ,vith an impressive lesson, not 
to delay our preparation fur eternity, to 
the bed of sickness, or the hour of denth." 

/, 
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"Oh! Sir," said Niary, "I believe 

tltat hour is not far from nie; I \\ish I 

could learn to contemplate it with more 

composure, but I feel reluctant to leave 

these dear unprotected orphans." 

Her friend replied-" Is not God the 

father of the fatherless, and coul<l you 

wish them better protect1011, my dear 

.l\Iary ?-But," he continued, "have you 

1w fea1's on your own account?" 

"\Vhen I consider the purity of Go~'s 

law," said she, " the smfulness of my 

heart, and the many imperfections of my 

whole life, 1 should be overwhelmed with 

despair, but for this one hope, that He 

who died to saYc me, v:as the ,, ell. 

beloved Son of God, and if His blood 

was shed to cancel the dreadful debt, I 

am sure that 1iot one of all my sins, will 
. ,, 

appear ugamst me. 

'' But, l\lary, the sins of the whole 

world are not blotted out : how then do 

you know that your's are?" 

G4 
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'' The Redeemer will cast out none 
who come to him," she answered, with 
inexpressible sweetness ; "and I am not 

afraid to venture my eternal happiness on 
the truth of his promise, for he will not 
disappoint me ; but acknowledge my 

worthless name, before his Father, and 
his angels." 

lVIr. Stanly did not answer her imme­
diately; but while he contemplated for a 

moment, in silence, the unusual glow 
which sparkled in her eyes, and lighted 
up her whole countenance, he mentally 
ejaculated-'' Thou art, indeed, not far 
from the kingdom of God!" After re­
maining with them a little longer, he took 
his leave, promising to see them again 
soon. At the foot of the staircase he met 
Mrs. Bennett, and stopped to inquire, 
how long Mary had been declining? 

"You knovv, Sir," replied the woman, 
" she has had a bad cough ever since she 
was backwards and forwards in the wet, 
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to see her poor father; but it was waititilg 

on Nlrs. Mordant, day and night, which 

compleated it. And indeed, Sir, the 

poor lady was so cross, and so very trou• 

blesome at last, that no one else could 

do any thing for her ; and a hard trial, 

poor dear, she had of it for three weeks; 

yet I hardly think, she got one kind word 

for it, after all, Sir." 

" Her reward is in heaven, my good 

woman," replied Nlr. Stanly, and hastened 

away to conceal his emotions. Return­

ing home, he called on a medical friend, 

and engaged his attendance on the in­

teresting object of his friendly care. All 
human skill, however, was of no avail: 

the sure arrow of consumption, had give~ 

the mortal wound; and before any danger 

had been suspected, the disease had 

made too great a progress, to admit a 

cure. Yet, while the weather continued 

mild, her decay was very gradual; so 

much so, that Mr. and i1rs. Stanly, wl~q 
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daily visited her, began to hope, that her 
life might be prolonged, even though the 
disorder preclnded a rccoYery. Towards 
the end of June, the "eather became 
very :mltry, aud the feeble invalid, unable 
to support the excesinve heat, was 
evidently vtry near the close of her 
sufferings. 

One evening, on l\Ir. Sta11ly 's return 
home, after a day spent iu \:siting the 
sick :.ind the afflicttd of his flock; he was 
informed a gentleman ,raited to sec h~m. 
Entering the room where tlie 11tranger 
was, he beheld a youug man -;tanding 
near the window : he "·as a rail and 
pleasing figure, dressed in mourning; his 
face was half averted, and by tlie doubt­
ful light of the setting sun, appeared to 
bear the traces of ingenuous sorrow. 
As 1\Ir. Stanly entered, lte eyed his 

· venerable figure, with profound attention 
and respect; and, after apologizing for 
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the intrusion, said-" My name is Mor­

dant, Sir. I arrived this day in London, 

after an absence of many years; and have 

the grief to learn the death <Jf my father, 

and subsequent misfortunes of my family. 

I am also infonned," he continued, 

" that you, Sir, can direct me, where to 

find the unhappy widow, and orphans." 

Mr. Stanly warmly shook his hand, 

and motioned him to sit down, for he 

could not speak ; at length, recovering 

himself, he said-" I am rejoiced to see 

you, my dear young friend, (for such you 

must permit me to call you); and I thank 

God, that you are returned so soon.'' 

" I most cordially thank you, Sir," 

resumed Edward; "but, excuse I entreat 

you, the impatience of my boyish heart; 

I cannot rest, till I have seen the beloved 

sister of my infant days, and the other 

orphaned children, of my dear, unhappy 

father." 

Mr. Stanly took up his hat-" I will 
H 
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go with you then," said he ; " and as we 
are walking will endeavour to prepare 
your mind for some changes, which, after 
so long an absence, you must not be 
surprised to find." As they walked 
towards Kensington, Mr. Stanly ex­
plained the melancholy circumstances of 
the family; and dvvelt, with the fondest 
delight, on the piety and virtues of 
i\1ary. 

Edward, heard all with that kind of 
corrected sorrow, which, usually distin­
guishes a \\'ell-regulated mind; but, when 
the venerable narrator, hinted his appre­
hensions of the probable termination of 
.Mary's illness; he caught his hand, and, 
with all the energy of youthful feeling in 
his countenance-'' Oh! Sir," he ex­
claimed, " is this the reward of her 
unexampled piety and goodness?" 

'' .My dear Friend," returned the good 
man, '' the thoughts of God, are not like 
our thoughts. You, and I, would have 

0 
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deemed the transitory happiness of this 

]ife, a fit recompense for all h _ r sufferings 

and exemplary conduct.-N ot so, her 

Heavenly Father: He is early removing 

her from the severe trial of her patience 

to the full possession of unfading joys, 

' prepared for her, before the foundation 

of the world.' " 

By this time, they had reached the 

house; and were informed, the physician 

had just left it, saying, " she needed no 

further assistance from him." 

1'1:r. Stanly left his young friend below, 

and went to prepare the dying saint for 

the affecting inte1 view. It had been a 

day of extreme heat, but a soft south 

wind arose as the sun declined, and 

refreshed the languid sufferer with its 

cooling breath. To feel the exhilirating 

breeze, she had been placed on a sofa 

near the window ; her head rested on the 

H 2, 
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bosom of l\frs. Stanly, and her face, 
pale with approaching death, was turned 
towards the setting sun. As l\Ir. Stanly 
inquired how she then ·wa ? she said­
" Oh! my dear friend, I have been wish­
ing to see you, and to tell you I am not 
afraid of dying : for, I am sure, that 
Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, to-day, 
and for ever, will never leave me, nor 
forsake me." 

" And can you 1l0lv leave the objects 
of your fondest earthly care, without 
regret?" 

" Oh! yes," she rejoined, with a tender 
smile: "the Father of the fatherless will 
provide for all their need ; aud you, I 
know, ·will teach them to trust in Him. 
-I feel convinced, that my prayers for 
tllem are heard, and wiH be ans\'rered, 
\.·he11 I am far hence." 

" They will iudeed," said lVIr. Stanly: 
'' the prayer of humble faith lws pre­
vailed; and your Heavenly Father \\ill 

,. 
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not remove you from them, till your 

affectionate lips, have commended them 

to another protector." 

Edward, vi:ho had follo"ved Mr. Stanly 

to the door of the chamber, now felt it 

impossible to refrain from entering, and 

throwing himself on l1is knees beside the 

sofa, he exclaimed-'' I am Edward-1 

am your brother ! " 
Mary clasped her feeble hands, and 

attempted to rise; but, in the dfort, 

fainted on her brother's neck. She was 

immediately removed to the bed, and a 

little timely aid soon restored her. "\Vhen 

she recovered the power of speech­

" My dearest Edward," said she, " God 

has heard my prayers, and ans,vered 

them in a manner that I did not e1.,1en. 

hope; my Saviour, has indeed remem­

bered me; he gives me to taste of earthly 

joys, before he takes my soul to be "ith 

him in paradise.'' 

" My Sister," replied Edward," I am 

113 
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overwhelmed with grief-my Uncle has 
made me his heir, and I hastened home 
with the fond idea of sharing all with 
you.'' 

" I thank you for these kind intentions, 
my dear Brother; but the .Most High has 
prepared for me a better inheritance-a 
heavenly mansion, in that holy place, 
' where the wicked cease from troubling 
-where the weary are at rest.'-1 love 
you, Edward," she continued, "but even 
you cannot make me wish to live; for it is 
far better to be with God and his angels 
in heaven." Exhausl.ed with speaking-, 
she now fell h:1ck on her pillow, and 
rnmaiued silent for some time; ·when, 
seeing the weeping cl1ildrcn surrouud her 
bed, she called them to her, and giving 
each, one last kiss of peace, she put her 
brother's hand in their's, and bade them, 
love hi,n as she liad loved them. She 
then turned to n1r. Stanly, saying, "l\f y 
1lear Sir, I hare one more request to 
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make-it is, that you will pray that God 

will be with me in this last, hard conflict.'~ 

Her wish was immediately acceded to; 

they all kneeled round the bed of the 

dying maid; while ~1r. Sta11ly committed 

her spirit into the hands of her reconciled 

God in Christ; in treating, if it were the 

Divine Wil1, that her soul might have an 

easy dismission from the body, and a 

joyful entrance into the rest of the saints. 

The fervent prayer of this righteous 

man, was heard in heaven, and received 

an immediate answer. As they arose 

from prayer, a smile of ineffable peace 

sat on her pallid features, and she seemed 

to have fallen into a sweet sleep. l\1rs. 

Stanly, not aware of the change that had 

really taken place, bent over her, to wipe 

away the tears which rested on her clay­

cold cheek; but what were her feelings, 

on finding the sanctified spirit was already 

,gone to that place, " where God hin.1self 
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shall wipe away all tears from their eyes 
-where there shall be no more death!" 

Never was the chamber of death more 
truly solemn, yet never was it less dread­
ful ; all was tranquil, and it seemed as if 
the Redeemer's voice was heard amid the 
awful stillness, speaking peace to every 
heart. 

Mr. Stanly was the first who broke 
the silence : and taking the hand of the 
sorrowful Edward, he said-'' vVho can 
tell the rapture that awaits the saint, so 
lately freed from this lovely tenement of 
day ?-what heart can conceive the joy, 
there is now in heaven, to behold another 
of the ransomed family of God, escaped 
from the snares and dangers of the way, 
and safely arrived in her Father's house 
above!'' 

1\lrs, Stanly then drew the curtains 

pa 
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round the bed, and they all quitted the 

room. 

On the following Sabbath, Mr. Stanly 

delivered a short address, as he com­

mitted her sacred remains to the dust. 

The tears of nature and affection, indeed 

bedewed the grassy turf; but the eyes of 

faith, beheld her happy spirit far above 

pity, and beyond the reacl1 of sorrow. 

And now, my beloved young Ftiends, 

I must address one parting ord to you. 

I feel that the above tale, needs no 

remark to explain its moral: the obvious 

<lesign, is, to ~xemplify the nature and 

tend..:;1.cy of real Religion. I will, 

therefore, only breathe this farewell wish 

•-may you, like ~lary, choose that good 

part, which can never be taken away? 

l-1 4 
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THE GRAVE OF MARY. 

RELfCS of our much-lov'd maid, 
Rest in peaceful slumber here; 

Angels love to watch the shade, 
And will hold their vigils near. 

Lilies of the vale shall bloom, 
And Sharon's rose its fragrance shed, 

O'er the nameless grassy tomb, 
Where the meek. believer's laid. 

Simple childhood here shall pay 
'fhe heartfelt tril,ute of a tear; 

And the lips you taught to pray, 
Oft address their Saviour here, 

Stealing from the cares of day, 
Here the aged saint shall come; 

And contemplate the thorny way 
Which led so quickly to thy home.-

And oft, as his returning feet 
Homeward with weary steps slrnll bend, 

His soul shall view in visi0n sweet 
The day when all his toils shall end, 
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Here too, that fond, that bleeding heart, 

Which Nature kindly twin'd with thine, 

Though sever'd from its dearest part, 

Shall learn to suffer, nor repine. -~ 1, 

li:ENWICK, 1810. 
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ELLEN., 

A TALE-IN THREE PARTS. 

WRITTEN SINCE THF. FORMER, FOR A DEAR LITTLE 
GIRL, WHO WlLL RECOLLECT THE CON\'l,RSATIO:" 
THAT GAVE RISE TO IT, 

PART. I. 

TV/wt is a great i1Iind? 

I must be measur'd by my mind, 
The mind's the standard of a man. WATTS. 

SEVERAL little children, were educated 
at home, by their Mamma, a sensible 
woman, to whose instructions they were 
very attentive, and, as might be ex.,. 
pected, made great improvement in 
useful knO\\ ledge. Among these little 
girls was one, named Ellen, who, as .. he 
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one day sat, on her little stool, by the 

side of her mother, lifted up her eyes 

from a book which she had been atten­

tively reading, and asked-cc Mamma, 

what is the reason King Alfred, Alex­

ander, and several others, are called the 

Great?" 
" Because they are supposed to have 

great minds, my Love." 

'' Great minds, l\tiamma; I cannot tell 

what you mean by that, unless it is, that 

they were very sensible ; is that what you 

mean, J\Iamma ?" 

"Not all that I mean, my Love; nor 

is it possible to give you an idea of true 

greatness, unless, I could illustrate it by 

example." 

" Will you be so good as to tell me 

something that was great in Alfred, 

Mammar" 
"It was the, greatness of his mind, 

which sustained him in his misfortunes, 

~ 
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and which, enabled him to extricate him­

self, from so many difficulties." 

'' It is fortitude then, Niamma; is it 
not?" 

"I ·will give you another instance, 

Ellen: it was great in Richard I. when he 

forgave his treacherous brother, John." 

"Oh, Mamma, I always thought that 
was forgiveness of injuries. "\Vill you tell 

me any thing else that is great, Mamma?" 

"Yes: when Ed,vard III. besieged 

Ca]ais, it was greatness of mind, induced 

six of the citizens to offer themselves to 

die, for the preservation of the whole city. 

And many other instances of this charac-

teristic, I could give you ; 

now think for yourself." 

"Thank you, Mam ma. 

ness of mind very much ; 

but you must 

I like great­

but I cannot 

have a great mind, I am not a king or a 

hero,'' said Ellcm, mournfully. 

"Think, my dear," said her Muther, 
:.1 
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rr crtn only kings and heroes, support 

misfortunes, forgive injuries, and prefer 

the good of others, to their OWll r" 
'' Oh yes, M.amma," said Ellen, smi­

ling; " little girls can do that: so I am 

resolved that I will try." 

A few days after this conversation, 

Ellen and her sister Lucy, were sitting 

at a small round table, drawing, when 

little Laura came to stand beside them­

" Oh, how beautiful!'' said she, pointing 

to the nearly-finished drawing; " dear 

sister, Ellen, I think you will get the 

prize; and, you know, Mamma says, that 

if industry could gam it, she thinks you 

would have it, because you have got up 

so many mornings in the cold to draw." 

" I think at least, Papa will be 

pleased with it," said Ellen; ", I am sure 

I have taken great pains." 

'' Ye-," said Lucy, while her counte11-

ance lowered with vexation, " I am sure 

Ellen ,vill get the pnzc, so it is no use 

I ~ 
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for me to try," saying this, she thre,v 
down her pencil with a sullen air, and 
began kicking the leg of the table. 

"Oh, Lucy," said Ellen, in a soothing 
tone, " do not say you are sure, for you 
cannot be sw·e till the time comes. Be­
sides, if you do not get the prize, Mamma, 
will be pleased if it is done well; and, 
you know, that she will think you very 
indolent, if you have no drawing finished; 
so you had better go on." 

'' No," said Lucy, " it will be of no 
use, for I know I shall not get the 
prize." 

"Then pray, Lucy, do not shake the 
ta?le so; for I shall spoil poor Bertha's 
face, if you do." 

" I am sure I do not shake the table 
much," said Lucy, whose good humour 
was quite eclipsed in that odious passion 
-envy. 

P9or Ellen was much inclined to be 



101 

cross; but, recollecting that was not like 

a great mind, she took her paper and 

paint-box to another table. 

Lucy sat pouting for some time; but, 

at last, tired of doing nothing, she 

exclaimed-" Ellen, give me the ink­

stand down; it is on the top of the book­

case, and I can't reach it, unless I get 

on your chair.'' 

" Pray wait a little while," said Ellen; 

for if I leave off before I finish laying 

on this tiut, it will dry, and show where 

I begin again." 

" No, I can't wait," said Lucy; " I 

shall get it myself." 

" No, Lucy, I am sure you cannot 

reach it; I shall be ready in less than a 

minute; pray wait." 

Lucy, however, was deaf to this gentle 

remonstrance: she got up in Ellen's 

chair, but even then, she could not 

l 3 
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reach it; and, in attempting to get it, she 
threw down the ink-stand; it fell on the 
table, and the black streams flowed in 
every direction over the bloomi11g face 
of Bertha, and quite defaced the figure 
of Augustille ! 

'' Oh, my drawing !-my poor draw­
ing," said Ellen, '' it is quite spoiled!" 
the cloud was now beginning to lower; 
bnt in Jess than a minute, recollecting 
herself, she wiped a ,ray the tears, and 
smilino· said-" I won't crv nor vet look :::,, J' J 

cross, though my drawing is quite spoiled, 
and it is impossible to do another Ly 
Thursday." 

Lucy, who saw the mischief she had 
done, began to cry violently-a Oh! 
Ellen, what shall I do ? " 

" Nothing can be done now/' said 
Ellen, '' but to wipe up the ink, before 
l\1amma comes in, for I ~hould be sorry 
for her to know of this sud accidc11t,'' 

t, 
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Lucy looked ashamed-" I was afraid 

you would be very angry Ellen," said 

she ; but now I find you bear it with so 

much good temper, I am really a great 

deal more sorry, than I should have 

been, if you had put yourself in a 

passion.'' 

They then wiped up the ink, put 

away their drawings, and were set down, 

talking over the affai1, when their l\I other 

entered the room. 

" Mamma/' said Lucy, going up to 

her very sorrow full), " I am uot glad 

to see you now; can you tell why it is 

that I am not happy to see you novr, 

l\'lamma ?'' 

Iler l\iother smiled; bnt it "·as a se­

rious smite, which spoke l!fection, not 

plea . .rre-" No, Lucy," said she, " but, 

I thiuk, when ym have dune well, you 

are not in general Gnrnvr:u to sec mc.'.J 
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" Oh, no, no, 1\-famma. But pray do 
not smile so kind~y, for when I tell you 
what I ·have done, I am sure you will 
look grave, very grave inrleed,'' said 
Lucy, ready to cry again, at the recol­
lection of the mischief she had caused. 

" l\iamma," said the generous Ellen, 
H I will tell you all, if you will allow 
me;" for she wished to put the best 
construction on her Sister's conduct. 

'' X o, my dear,'' said their Mother; 
" Lucy shall give me the recital, if it is 
any thing she has done." 

Lucy then, without attempting to 
form any excuse, related the fate of poor 
Ellen's prize-piece; nor did she fail to 
portray, most faithfulJy, the kind forbear­
ance of her Sister. 

Her l\f other smiled-r, Ellen," said 
she " ] congratulate you, my love; you 
lrn ve gained a conquest over !JOurselj' to• 
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clay; and I think Lucy feels so much 

gratitude, that she will be very careful 

not to injure you again in any way." 

" Oh, yes, indeed, Mamma; I would 

lose my whole drawer-full of playth 1ngs, 

nther than vex Ellen, now she is so 

kind:" Saying this, she kissed her Sister 

most affectionately; and, hand-in-hand, 

they followed their Mother into the 

parlour, where their Papa, and a merry 

little groupe of Brothers and Sisters., 

were waiting tea. 

PART II. 

Let us examine ow· MOTIVES before we 

sa!J we have DONE WELL, 

ELLEN, and her Brothers and Sisters, 

used to sit round the fire ,Yith their :\!o­

ther, about half an hour after tea : this 
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was a time, which they nll liked better 
than any other part of the day; it was 
thf'n, that the performances of the day 
were canvass , J, and, with their lvlother's 
assistance, they learned to judge them­
selves, and trace their actions to theiir 
t, ue ::.ource. 

'' 11:amma,'' said Eilen, in a "' his per, 
" was it any thing like a great mind, 
when I forgave Lucy, and bore the dis­
appointment of all my hopes 50 well 
to-day?" 

" \Ve must sec if the motive was 
purel!J good, before we give so dignified 
an appellation to it, Ellen." 

" Oh, yes, l\Iamma; we will examine 
the motive,'' said Ellen; " now let me 
tlunk-" putting her hands before her 
eyes, as 1f to exclude every other object; 
" \\hat\\ as it helped me to conquer my 
ill-humour to-day?'' 

" \Vell, .Ellen," said her Brother AI-
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frecl, after ten minutes silence, " now we 

have let you think, you know, so do you 

let us hear what you have found out by 

your thoughts.'' 

'' ·\Vhy, l\Iamma," said Ellen, un­

covering her face, " I do not much like 

examining my motii·es." 

"And why not, Ellen?" said her l\,lo­

ther; " I should fear it is tbe moti,:e 

which yon do not much like, not the 

examina lion." 
Alfred laughed-" Oh, poor Ellen," 

said he, " so you do not like to lose the 

credit of your good actions, I suppose.'' 

" Indeed, Alfred," said Ellen, " I am 

afraid it was the \\ish of being t/wught 

like people with great mi,,ds, that more 

than halt t1dpect me to conquer myself 

to ... day; and, in that case, yon know, it 

was as much pride as patzence " 

l\Iamma,'' said Alfred, e, prcssivcly, 

" is it not one mark of a 110/.J/e uund, 

candidly to acknowledge a fau lt, and 
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particularly, when, by keeping it to our .. 
selves, we should gain praise which we 
do not deserve?" 

" Oh, Alfred,'' said Ellen, with a 
sparkling eye, " pray do not praise me, 
for fear I should be proud again ; and 
indeed l did not say that, to be thought 
candid." 

"My dear little Gir]," said her ].\Jo­
ther, with a smile of unmixed pleasure, 
" let all your conduct be animated by 
the wish of pleasing God : then you wi]l 
ljke examining your motives." 

Some da)S after this, a Lady, who was 
a great admirer of drawing, came to 
spend the evening with Ellen's fifother; 
and, as this Lady was very fond of chil­
dren too, they did not lose thefr be~oved 
half-hour on her account. 

1\lfred, who dearly liked to have a 
~cl,eme (as he called it) in hand, went be~ 
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hind his 1\1othcr's chair, and whispered 

something in her ear. 

" I am afraid you \rill go too far, Al- · 

fred," she replied. 

'' Oh no, indeed, Mamma; if I see 

vour eyes looking at me, I know whicl,, 

wa_z;, I will stop directly." 

" \V ell, then, remember that you do." 

Alfred left the room, and in a few 

minutes, returned, bringing a portfolio 

in his hand. 

" Oh, you have a treat for me, I sup­

pose," said the Lady. 

A lfret1 opened the portfolio, which 

contained some of Eilen and LucJ's 

drawing:;. 

The Laciy looked ~t all, and at last 

came to L~lcy's pnze-p1cce; this was 

K 
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!nuch better than any other drawing in 
the portfolio, out 11ot nearly so well done 
as that of Eile11's, which Lucy had 
opt,iled-" This is reallz; beautiful," said 
the Lady; " I need not a'ik who drew 
this; it is my Ellen's pe1 formance, I 
know." 

" Oh no, indeed, :Ma 'am, tliis is 
Lucy's; Ellen uegan one, but it is ~uch 
a sliocki11g fright 110w, you "ould be 
sorry to see it.'' 

Ellen looked at her Brother, but, 
thongh slie thought it was very ungene• 
rous of him, yet she was afraid to speak, 
lest the sad talc of Luc) '.s ill-humour 
should be known; she therefore J..ept 
silent, saying to hcr&e1f.-" I can hear it 
ti10ugh - I cau bear to hear him say so, 
for poor Lucy's ::.ake." 

,: \Yell, Lucy," said the Lady," since 
you have such a taste for drawing, if your 
l\1amma will permit you to com~ ,md 

L 
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see me, 1 will shew yon a very choice 

collect10!1 vf water-colours, out of which, 

you may select one for yourself." 

" Oh no, indeed, l\!Ia'nm---" saicl 

Lucy, but just then her Brother pinched 

her elbow so viole·1 tly , that she was 

obliged h ~top, and turned round to 

inquire what he meant? 

" Hush! I have a scheP1e in hand," 

Alfred whispered. 

Lucy did not like to hold her tongue, 

because she knew she had no ri 0 ht to .... 

this indulgence: but she l00ked at her 

if other, arnl thonght she z:cas to be silent, 

though could not tell r;_;hy. 

Poor Ellen's mind was now sev~rely 

tried-" Ah!'' thought she, '' If I were 

Lucy, I could not do so." 

Tl1e Lady then asked pernuss10n for 

K£ 
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Lucy to come to her house the uc. t da,:·, 
and her )1.otlicr gaye consent. 

\Vlien she heard this, Ellen could not 
help sighing, as s '1c thought, if lier draw­
ing had not been spoiled, she loo mig-ht 
lu ve had this pleasure; and as she sighed, 
a tear, in spite of all her efforts, stole 
d°'\ n her check. Ellen, however, thought 
it was ajealuus leur, and <lashed it away; 
but it would not do, for as fast as she 
wiped one off, another came, till at last 
the Ladv cauo·ht sio-ht of her stru(l"•rlc-J O .:::> b-? 

" I hope Ellen is not en-;.·ious !" said she. 
Ellen blushed-" I wish I could keep 

from crying; and yet I think it is not 
all CllVlJ either; :\Iamma, do you think 
it is r'' 

'' .... -:-o, that I am sure it ,is not," said 
Alfred.-" Now, 1,-l:unma, is not our 
Ellen a dear little creature? I declare, 
I did not suppose .she would have Liorne 

0 



113 

it so noblg; this was thinki11g, and acting 

greatlg too, was it not, lvlamma ?" 

'' Indeed, I think it was rather so," re­

plied his wiother.-" But, Lucy," she 

continued, " I will no longer lay any re~ 

straint on your candor; tell our Friend 

the history of the ink-stand." 

Lucy blushed; and while she candidly 

related the whole of her fault it was ob• 

vious that she was ashamei.i of it. 

Though thi:; Lady liked pictures, she 

lu,;ed candor and gE-nerosity still better; 

and therefore she told the little girls, if 

their ~Iamma approved it, she should be 

very happy to see them both the next 

<lay. 

K3 
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PART IIT. 

Tlte TVa:i: F,uit. 

IN the morning of the day on whil'lr 
Ellen ,Yas eleYcn years old, her .Mother 
called her i11to the room where her Bro­
tJ{er Alfred slept, and where slie found 
her l\lother bm,ily employed i!1 placing 
his linen in a pretty new chest of drawers, 
which had just been put in the room. 
Ellen waited with impatience till her 
1\11 other had done, not doubting, that as 
it was her Lirth-day, she shonld receive 
~omc prcs<.;nt, or hear of a nc,'.· plea,;ure. 

\Vhen the clothes were all neatly Jai,J 
in the clifferent dnnrcrs, Ellen's l\Ivtht•r 

Ii. 
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~~aid-" Look at the · manner in which I 

have placed these things, Ellen; do you 

think they are arranged in the most con­

venient order?" 

" Yes, l\I amma," said Ellen, after 

looking at each draw separately; '' I 

think I could find any of these things in 

t!te dark ; but why did you ask me, 

lVIamma ?" 

" I will tell you, my Love/' replied her 

:Mother: "you are now eleven years old, 

my dear Ellen, a time of life at which 

~;u girls shou1cl begin to be useful in the 

domes/ ic circle ; · it is therefore my in-
' tention to give yon the charge of Alfred's 

clothes-to mend them, to look out 

every thing as he wants it for wear, and 

to sec that they . are placed in proper 

order in the drawers. And that you may 

know if any thing is missing, I have 

written this inventory, which I advise 

vou to refer to after even· w:i ·h." Her 
., 
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~.fother then gave her the °key of the 
lL·:nvers, and Ellen felt highly delighted 
with her nen; employment. 

For some time every thing went on 
very well, and Alfred's clothes were kept 
perfectly neat. But in a few weeks, a 
young Lady came to stay with their ~io­
ther, and offered to teach Ellen and Lucy 
to make some \'ery pretty wax fruit. 

Ellen was ingenious, and soon suc­
ceeded in the manufacturing of some, 
which looked very natural. Pleased with 
her success: she resolved on making more 
to fill a pretty painted basket, which she 
intended as a present for her .Aunt on 
her next wedding-day. This was no 
sooner thought of than it \\as put in 
hand; and Ellen, unfortunately, forget• 
ting that the ornamental must always 
yield to the useful, was so anxious to 
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complete her design, that she devoted to 

that the time she should have given to 

her Brother's wardrobe. 

" 1\iiss Ellen," said the Laundress, 

" I have put my Young Masteris clothes 

on the bed in his room ; will you please 

to put them away?'' 

'' Not just now, I cannot," said Ellen, 

whose whole mind was wholly engrossed 

by her wax fruit; " I shall find time to 

put them away before dinner, when I 

have douc this peach." The dinner-bell, 

however, rang ere she had quite finished 

the peach ; the afternoon-school succeed­

ed; the evening-lessons next must be 

attended to; and bed-time came, but 

Alfred's linen lay still in the same place. 

The next day again she flew to her fa­

vorite employment; ·when, jmt as she 

wt1s painting a plum, and her fingers 

were soiled with oil and color, the 

K4 
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I-Iousemaid came to beg she would put 
away ~laster Alfred's linen, or it would 
get so dirty and tumbled, it would not be 
fit to \Year. 

''Oh, dear;" said she, "how tiresome!­
vVell, I suppose I must put them away, 
l\tiartha, and so I may as well do it 
directly;" and away she ran, with her 
mind wholly occupied by her wax fruit; 
consequently, poor Alfred's clothes suf­
fered still more, from the careless manner 
in which they were placed in the drawers, 
than they would hare done by laying 
another day about the room. In her ex­
treme haste, she had neglected to wash 
her hands; nor did she recollect that 
they were soiled, till she saw the dirty 
spots on some of his neatly-plaited shirts; 
besides this, the inventory was not re­
ferred to, and his stockings she put away 
without even knowing if they ·wanted 
mending; and then returned to her new, 
delightful employment, contcntiug her-
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self with the thought of putting every 

thing in order, when her basket of fruit 

was completed. 

The event, however, proved the im­

propriety of neglecting to perform uny 

duty in its proper time ; for, not to do a 

thing at first, is generally to do it ill, 

and, not unfrequently, to leave it undone. 

The Anniversary of her Aunt's "ed­

ding-day at la:;t came, and Ellen, ,,..,ith 

her ~1other and Lucy, \•\'ent early in the 

morning to spend the day with her. Al­

fred " ·as to accompany his I➔ather there 

at the dinner-hour. 

'' How happy I shall be to-day!" 

fhought Ellen, as they seated themselves 

in the chaise, which was to convey them 

to her Aunt's house. " }.Iy Aunt will 

be pleased with my basket of fruit; and, 

I am sure, that my Cousins do not kuow 
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how to make it.-Bcsides, how sur­
prised l\'Iamma wilJ be, that I have done 
so much, without her knowing of it!­
I think she will smile, and say-' You 
have been industrious, Ellen.' " 

From this self-complacent reverie, she 
was awakened, by her Mother's inquiry, 
if she had laid out every thing her bro­
ther would want to wear? 

Ellen hesitated, blushed, and did not 
answer; for she had been so busily 
emp1o;ed packing her ba:;ket, that she 
had entire] y forgotten Alfred. 

" \Vhy do yon not answer, Ellen?'' 
"Bccause-1'tamma-I am very sorry 

-b_ut I forgot to look them out; how­
ever, I remember, the key is iR the 
drawers, and he can get them himself." 

" I am sorry you have been so care­
les~," observed her nilother, gra11el!f; "if 
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l had done the same by your Father, do 

not you think he would very justly sup­

pose I cared little about his convenience 

or appearance?'' 

Ellen hung down her head, without 

replying; and her Mother seemg she was 

ashamed of her negligence, said no more 

at that time. 

,v e shall pass O\'Cr the inten·al that 

clansed between their arriYal at her 
~ 

Aunt's, and the dinner-hour, when Ellen 

intended to present her fruit, having pre­

viously arrauged it \·ery tastily, between 

some leaYcs she had gathered from the 

garden, 

The dinner \\'as announced before her 

Father came; and when he did come, 

.A lfre<l was not with him. 

" Oh, Papa," said Ellen and Lucy, 

L 



. running up to him," where is Alfred?-
why <lid you not bring him with you r" 

" You, Ellen, can best answer that 
question ?" replied her Father, looking 
earnestlv at her . ., 

" I, Papa! '' 
'' Yes, you, Ellen ; for it is you, I 

understand, "vho are intrusted with the 
care of lus wardrobe!" 

Ellen crimsoned more deeply than Le­
fore, conscious how ill she had discharged 
the trust reposed in her. 

" You cannot ans\, er me, J see,'' said 
her l<'ather; " but your ~:!other "ill 
u1Jde1stand this best.'' 

A short explanation given to her l\fo­
ther, tlwugh unheard by any one else, 
prevented all further di~cussion, till the 
cloth was remoyed, and the servants had 

II' 

th 

la 
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retired. Ellen's beautiful basket was 

then placed on (by her desire,) with the 

desert; and she could not help exulting, 

when she saw her Uncle take one of the 

peaches in his plate, observing that he 

did not know before his garden pro­

duced any so fine. Another moment, 

however, discovered the exquisite decep­

tion ; and as soon as the history of the 

basket was known, many eulogiums 

were passed on Ellen's skill; and as 

many thanks returned by her Aunt, for 

the attention displayed in the present. 

All the praise bestowed on her, how­

ever, could not make E~len feel happy, 

or satisfied with her ov·:n conduct. She 

longed to ask whg Alfred did not come, 

and yet was certain the auswer would 

only expose her negliience. To add to 

this, her Father silently fixed his eyes on 

her, while others were admiring the fruit; 

L~ 
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neither did her !vlother commend httr 
ingenuity, or seem pleased, as she was 
,,,ont to be, ,,·ith auy little effort of skill 
and industry. 

" \Vhy," said her Aunt, looking rouud 
the table, after a pause in the conversa­
tion, " 1 did not expect to see so many 
countenances without a smile to-day: we 
want my Alfred here, I suppose, to make 
us gay." 

Ellen burst into tears. 

" \Vhat is the matter, Ellen?" in­
quired her Aunt ; " why are you not 
cheerful and happy, as you are used to 
be?" 

" Oh, Aunt," said Ellen, H because r 
feel I have neglected my duty.-lt is m!J 
fault that Alfred is not here." 

" Your fault! how can that be r ,, 

Ir 

... 

ag 
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" I rather think I can unravel the 

mystery,'' said her ~J other, smiling: and 

then proceeded to inform them of the 

charge she had placed in Ellen's hands; 

adding-" I am afraid I must resume it, 

or Alfred may often be pre,,ented from 

going out, as he is to-day, by holes in his 

stockings and gloves, or spots of red 

paint upon his shirt-frill.'' 

" Oh no, Mamma, pray do not,'' said 

Ellen, " I shall not be so negligent any 

1nore.'' 
" ·\;Vhy not, Ellen ? " 

" Because, l\1amma, I know what it 

" ·as that made me do so this time: it was 

-it '"·as, l\iamma, making that basket of 

fruit." 
" So then, Ellen, you never intend 

making any little presents to your friends 

again?" 
Ellen hesitated; and then said-" No, 

Mamma; because, l find, if I do, that I 

L3 
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cannot keep Alfred's clothes in proper 

order; and, you know, Mamma, you say, 

that useful things should be attynded to 

before ornamental." 

'' But did I say, Ellen, that the orna­

mental should not be done at all C/" 
" No, 1\-Iamma." 

" Then think a little while, Ellen. 

Had you put away Alfred's linen the 

first day it came from the laundry, it 
would have escaped the dust; and had 

you put the stockiugs· which wanted 

mending in your work-basket, you might 

have darned them in manv short inter-. ., 

vals which you usually ,vaste: thus, by 

doing each thing in the proper time, you 

might easily have done both." 
" So I might, .Mamma ; then, in 

future, I must r·emember, that useful 
things I must do, and the ornamental I 

had better not lem.:e wzdone.'' 
" A very proper distinction, Ellen," 
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said her J\1other; " and if you keep that 

in memory, and reduce it to practice, I 

shall have no cause to resume the trust 

reposed in you." 

FIN IS. 

H. Tt:al1e, Printer, Tower-Hill, London. 





BY THE SAME AUTHOR, 

A Sketch of My Friend's Fmnily, 

Second Edition, 12mo, ,ts. 6d. 

"WE have been very well pleased with this 

little Volume, and can cordially recommend it to 

the class of our Readers for whom it is designed." 

Eclectic Reuiezo, Feb. l818, 

" The story serves only as a kind of frame 

work to connect and sustain her practical hints, as 

well as to diversify and enliven her arguments and 

illustrations; and of these, which form the substance 

of Mrs, Marshall's present c0ntribution towards the 

improvement of domestic manners, we can say 

nothing more recommendatory than that they are 

marked by good sense and practical utility ; and 

i1criptural principle, and right Christian feeling." 

Christian Observer, .March, 1818. 

" No J uvenil~ library should be without 

Henwick Tales: the Sketch of my Friends Family, 

is not less worthy of regard ; it is replete with use­

ful remarks, naturally introduced besides the more 

general subjects it contains. The sentiments-are 

given in lively aml striking conversations, and their 

practical effects arc exhibited in the deportment of 

those ".ho entertain them. The style is neat, per­

apicuous, flowing, and sufficiently nervous." 

Baptist Magazine, ;,larch, 1818, 
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