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ADVERTISEIVIENT. 

THE following little Tale claims no 
merit superior to the generality of works 
published for the amusement and moral 
iustruction of youtl,. Its aim is, to invite 
the young reader to the cultivation of that 
universal spirit of philanthropy, which 
teaches us to embrace all mankind as 
brethren, the- children of one Father• 
The great truths of morality and religion 
liave been so often and so successfully 
enforced, that little, if any thing-, remains 
to be said on those subjects; but as yonth 
is fond of variety, and cannot be too fre­
quently incited to tlrn practice of virtue, 
it is presumed that this simple story may 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

be received, as the widow's mite, into the 

rich treasury of knowledge and moral in­

struction, for which the rising generation 

are indebted to the ingenious writers of 

the present age. 



THE 

LITTIJE EMIGRANT. 

CHAPTER I. 

"Goodness to goodness is a natural attraction." 

0 NE beantifu1 summer's evening·, as 
Louisa, the <langl1ter of a worthy curate, 
in the county of Norfolk, extended her 
walk along the sea-shore, she observed a 
little girl, apparently about nine years of 
age, silting- oll the beach. The sing-nlar­
ity of her dress, which differed in many 
particulars from that worn by the inhabit­
ants of the place, first drew her attention; 
hut perceiving, as she approached, that 
she was in tears, her heart became more 
strongly interested. Sometimes she was 
inclined to pa~s her in silence; b.ut then 
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again, if she is unhappy, said she, I may 
comfort her ;-perhaps, Jike me, she has 
lost a dear mother; if so, I will tell her, 
as my father often tel1s me, that we shall 
meet again in a happier place. Poor child! 
bow she weeps! Nothing but the loss of 
a dear parent can afllict he1· so. I must 
speak to her. Saying this, Louisa, with a 
timid step, drew near ; but the child, see­
ing herself observed, turned away her 
face, arose, and was retiring·. Louisa made 
sigus to her to stay, and taking her band, 
said, in a soft voice, Why do you grieve 1 
Be not angry-I wish to comfort you.-1 
do not ask from curiosity. Tiie little girl 
1·eplied, with an air of simplicity and can­
dour, Ah! l\'lademoiseJle, je nc puis pas 
entendre Jes Ing1ise: je suis une pauvre 
Orpheline Frarn5oise. Louisa did not un­
derstand a word of French, and she now 
found that the child she was addre~sing 
was equally a stranger to English. Ef­
forts were made on both sides towards an 
explanation, am], with respect to words, 
with as i11-success; but the softness of 
Louisa's voice, nn<l the gentleness of lier 
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manners, were more explicit: the child 

soon understood that she was an object 

of her pity and kindness, and taking· her 

hand, kissed it and pressed it to her heart 

with an expression of the most lively 

gratitude. l?inding that she could not by 
words make her situation known, she had 

recourse to a variety of expressive g·es­

tures; she pointed to a ship upon the 

ocean, attempted to describe the agitation 

of the winds, and tl1en taking· Louisa's 

hand, showed her, from an eminence hard 

by, a little public-house, exclaiming·, while 

her eyes filled with tears, Good Inglise ! 

good lnglise ! which seemed the only 

two words she had an idea of pronouncing 

in English. All that Louisa could con­

jecture from this was, that she was come 

from a distant country, that sbe was un­

happy, and that the people who lived in 

the house she pointed out had been kind 

to her. In return for this information, 
she showed her from the same cliff the 

villag·e where her father lived; made her 

understand that her name was Louisa 

Vincent; and she wished to know hers. 
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She found it was Annette d' A berg-and 
110w recollecting that she was above a 
mile from home, made signs that they 
must part. Annette took her hand, and 
looked as if she would have said in a 
mournful toue, Shall I never see you 
more? Louisa guessed her meaning; it 
was just what her own heart would hen e 
dictated, and by pointing to the sun, and 
other signs, she made her comprehend 
that she wouJcl meet her at the same time 
and at the same place the next day. 



CHAPTER II. 

"A good heart wants some object to be kind to." 

Lou1sA's fatlier was at this time absent 
upon a journey, but sl1e was met at the 
door on her return by Susan, an old ser­

vant, who had not only been her nurse, 
but her mother's also. 

]\Jy dear child, said Susan, where have 
yon been 1 The sun is nearly set; I was 
just going to send Dick in search of you. 

Ah ! Susan, said Louisa, I have been 
talking-no, not talking-but, in short, I 
have met a charming little girl-but, my 
good Susan, tell me, do you know who lives 
at a little white house we see from the west 
cliff, on the left hand, just at the entrance 
of the lane that leads to the next town 1 

You mean Richard Hutchinson's, said 
Susan, 'tis a public-house-why do you 
inquire'?-

Louisa g·ave Susan a full account of her 
meeting with Annette, and of all that she 

onjectu1·ed conee1·ning hel'. 
B3 
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Poor cbild ! said Susan, perhaps ~he is 
one of the unfortunate souls that were saved 
out of the vessel that was wrecked last 
week. 

Oh! dear Susan, said Louisa, do inquire, 
do inquire about her: perhaps we may do 
her some good. 

My dear child, said Susan, I sliall rea­
dily inquire when yonr father comes home, 
which I dare say will be ,n a day or two; 
but while be is absent, I am in duty bound 
not to leave the l10usc. 

Nay, now, my good Susan, said Loui~a, 
there will be no harm in leaving the lrnuse 
just for a little wliile, I do so long to know 
all about her !-011 ! if you bad but seen 
how ~he cried! and how grateful and 
affectionate she looked because I took 
notice of her! Do now, dear Susan, iu­
quire about her to-morrow morning. 

Susan was uot to he prevailed upon {u 
swerve from what s]rn 'considered as a 
duty: it was a rule, she said, that she 
1nade, never to leave t11e I10use in tlw 
absence of her master, and Louisa was 
obliged to suh1nit. She did not, 110wever, 
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forget her appointment the next day; and 
taking a little wicker basket, filled it with 
the finest fruit ishe could find in Ler fa­
ther·s garden, and hastened to the place 
where she had promised to meet the little 
stranger. Annette was already there, and 
testified the most lively joy at her ap­
proach. 

Que je suis heureuse de vous voir, ma 
ch ere 1nmn'zel ! Qne je vous aime ! Louisa 
could not precisely comprehend the mean­
ing- of tl1ese words; but she guessed Crom 
Annette's countenance that she expressed 
pleasure at the sig·ht of lier, and returned 
her salutation 1Jy a kind embrace. She 
then uncovered her basket, and invited 
her by isigns to llartake the fruit: an in­
vitation which was modestly accepted. 
Annette looked all the while as if she 
would have said, How I wish I could ex­
press my love ! and Louisa had a thou­
sand kin<l and endearing· things to say, 
which she only wanted language to utter. 
How I wish, said Louisa to herself, that I 
could teach her to speak English! Sup­
pose I were to try.-She soon made An• 
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nette sensible of her intention, and began, 
by repeating to her distinctly the names 
.of the various objects that surrounded 
them; the sun, the sky, the sea, the trees, 
&c. &c. and it is impossible to describe 
the lively sensation of pleasure she felt · 
at every successful effort .Annette made 
to articulate after her.-At length, it was 
time to separate, and they parted, pro­
mising· to meet at the same spot the next 
mormng. 
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CHAPTER III. 

"Every state of life will afford opportunities of 
doing good," 

\V HEN Louisa returned, she was not a 
little rejoiced to find that her father had 
arrived a few minutes before her. Oh ! 
my dear father, said she, flying· into his 
arms, welcome, welcome home!- How 
do you do? You do not look well. l\fr. 
Vincent kissed his daughter, and replied, 
that he was very well, but a little fa­
tigued with his journey. Louisa then 
inquired after the health of the friends 
she judg·ed he had seen during his ab­
sence; and, when be had taken some re­
freshment, and was rested, brought to him 
some English and geographical exercises 
which she had done while he was away, 
as also her writing· book, with which he 
was much pleased. She then gave him 
an account of several poor families in the 
village, whom she bad visited. Poor 1fil .. 
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Iiams, said she, is now able to go to work, 
and his wife and four little girls are as 
cheerful and happy as they can be. Peggy, 
who you know is the eldest, was here 
this morning for some skim milk ; but I 
am sorry to tel1 you, that poor l\'Iary Alder 
is in sad tribulation ; would you think it, 
father, that fine milch cow of hers, that 
was almost the support of the family, is 
dead! I assure you she took on so, it would 
have made your heart ache to see Ler. 

This is bad news, indeed, said the good 
curate, we must see what can be done to 
make her loss sit lighter ; but ho,~ does 
Sarah Barnes an<l her sick child? 

Oh! charmingly, dear father, an. ,, ered 
Louiirn; I saw her yesterday with the 
little creature in the wheat field gleaning·. 
As for poor dame Galloway, father, she is 
much the same as when you left home, 
you know she is very old. I lrnve callc<l 
upon her every day, and read a chapter 
out of the Testament to her. She says 
that does her more good than all the doc­
tor's stuff. 

She is very right, said l\Ir. Vincent; it 
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avails little that we take care of the body, 
if the soul be neg·lected. 

She is very anxious to see you, father, 
said Louisa ; she has inquired every day 
since you have been absent whether you 
were returned. 

I will go to her, sai<l Mr. Vincent, if 
nut this evening·, early to-morrow. 

Now then, my clear father, said Louisa, 
as I l1ave given you an account of our old 
friends and neigh hours, you must give me 
]eave to tell you of a new one. Oh! fa­
ther, I have such a favour to ask ! an<l. I 
know you will not refu~c it me ;-but J 
must first tell you that we have a new· 
neighbour, a little foreigin girl, French, I 
believe, ,vho cannot speak a worcl of 
English. She the·n related all the par­
ticulars of her meeting· with Annette, and 
ended with entreating that he. would per­
mit lrnr to bring her to him the next 
morning-. l\'lr. Vincent readily granted 
the request, and at the usual hour Louisa 
hastened to tbc place where she had pro­
mised to meet Annette, who received her 
with open arms, articulating to a wonder 
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several English words that she had taught 
Jier the day before. vVithont loss of time 
she conducted her to her father, whose 
presence at first abaslrncl poor Annette; 
but tl1e mildness of his manners, an<l tl1e 
benevolence of his Jooks, soon invitefl 
her confidence, and slie answered l1is iu­
quiries hy informing him that her parenti.:, 
in consequence of the troubles in J'rnnce, 
had confided her to the care of an uncle, 
who was to have brought her to Eng­
land, anc! taken care of her till they ar­
rived: that the sl1ip was wrecked on thP 
English coast; thather uncle was drowned, 
and that some good English people, who 
Jived at the house she had shown Lonis<1, 
had given her foo<l and shelter . 

.l\1r. Vincent was touched with tJ1is 
artless tale; and wishing- to inform J1im­
self of further particulars concerning her 
situation, took his Jiat, and walked into 
1l1e town, ordering Louisa to entertain 
her till his return. 

Upon arriving- at 1be pnblic-housp, 
l.\frs. Hutchinson, tl1c landlady, informed 
him, that, about ten days before, a ,essel 
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from Hamburgh had been wrecked off the 
coast, and that all tlie crew perished ex­
cepting- three, One was the c11ild con­
cerning whom he inquired. Poor An­
nette ! ~mid she, her friends all went to 
the bottom ; she had not a shelter to put 
her head into, nor a friend to ask for a 
bit of brea<l: I could not bear, Sir, to see 
tl1e poor thing want, so I let her sleep 
with our Sall, and take the run of the 
house.-Poor little wench! she takes on 
so, it makes me sad to look at her. I wish 
I could hear of a place for her; but, la! 
Sir, while slie speaks nothing but that 
outlandish tongue, what can be done? 

l\Iy good woman, said .Mr. Vincent, the 
humanity you have shown tl1is poor child 
is truly commendable, and cannot fail of 
heing- pleasing- to that Being- who is him­
self all mercy and compassion. Poor 
chi]<l; nothing can be more affecting than 
her story -without friends! without 
money ! in a strange country, unable 
E>Yen to express her wa11ts ! my l1 eart 
bleeds for her : from henceforth, l\frR. 
Hutchjnson, my house shall be her l1ome, 

C 
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if yon consent to give up the charge yon 
have so humanely taken upon yourself. 

Oh! Sir, said Mrs. Hutchinson, I am 
1·cjoiced that poor Annette has found so 
good a friend; not that I wish to get rid 
of her ; God knows my heart, she is hearti­
ly ·welcome to the little we are able to do 
for her; but my husband and I lrnve it 
not in our power to be as good a friend 
to her as you, Sir. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

"Embrace every opportunity lo obtain knowledge.'' 

WHEN l\fr. Vincent returned, he found 
Louisa busily employed in teaching An­
nette to pronounce the alphabet; their 
features were lighted up with mutual 
pleasure, and l\'1r. Vincent observed them 
some minutes unseen, with the most 
pleasing sensations ; but when Annette 
understood that sbe was from this moment 
to become an iumate of l\fr. Vincent's 
family, and the constant companion of ber 
dear Louisa, her joy knew no bounds. 
0 g·ood Inglis! good Inglis! ~Le ex­
claimed, pressing· llr. Vincent's hands, 
que vous ctes bou ! and threw her arms 
round Louisa's neck in a transport of joy. 
-At length, growing· more calm, she 
signified a wish to return and bid farewel 
to the good woman who had hitherto 
given her shelter-a trait of her disposi­
tion which endeared he1· stiH more to Mr. 
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Vincent, who commended her highly, 
and sent Susan with her to Mrs. Hut­
chinson. 

Annette's farewel was short, but it ex­
pressed the goodness of her heart; she 
kissed l\Irs. Hutchinson affectionately, and 
looked as if she would have said, I am, 
going to be happier, but I shall always 
remember _your kindness. She then re­
turned, and from that day was considered 
as one of i\fr. Vincent's family. 

Louisa, who was only t-wo years older 
than Annette, was delighted to have 
gained a companion who seemed so well 
to merit her love, and who would double 
all her little pleasures by sharing- them 
with her. She pointed out to lier all her 
favourite flowers; told her their names; 
and made her repeat them after her, that 
she might learn to pronounce them the 
better: then there were her bees, and 
her silk worms, and the little feathered 
pensioners, who came every morning to 
lier window to feed from her It and: these 
were delightful sources of amusement, 

,and Annette was made a partner in them 

!al 
t 
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all: In return, she instructed Louisa in 
French, taught her many little French 
songs, and gave her an idea of drawing, 
in which, as well as music, she had re­
ceived instructions. Thus mutnalJy im­
proving and improved, in a few months 
they had gained a tolerable idea of each 
other's language. How Annette improves, 
said Louisa, one day to her father, she 
will soon be able to understand and ex­
press every thing, and then how delight­
ful it will be to converse ! What a ter­
rible thing it must be to travel in a strang·e 
country, without knowing the language, 
or having· an interpreter ! 

Yet, said l\Ir. Vincent, we are obliged 
to our first navig·ators, and to many in­
genious travellers since, for encountering 
this among· other difficulties for our be­
nefit. 

I wo1~<ler, for my part, said Louisa, how 
they could possibly make themselves at 
all understood. 

Necessity, my dear, said her father, is a 
great sharpener of the invention ; they, 
no doubt, had recourse to e.xpressive ges­

-c 3 
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tures and intelUgent sig·ns, or perhaps to 
hieroglyphics. 

You mean to painting, I suppose, fa­
ther, said Louisa. 

Yes, replied .Mr. Vincent, the mode of 
expres8ing our ideas by a representation 
of visible objects, whether by painting or 
sculpture, is called hieroglyphics. 

And do you think, said Louisa, that 
_ hieroglyphics would he understood better 

than writing i 
U n<loubtedly, ·replied her father: paint­

ing, as :i)lr. Addison justly ohserves,speaks 
aJl Ianguag·es; but words are only un­
derstood by a particular people or Hation. 
If we show the most unenlightened sa­
vngc the representation of a dog·, a horse, 
or any other object with which he is ac­
quainted, he will immediately be struck 
with tLe resemblance; whereas the most 
simple combination of letters would be 
wholly unintelligible. 

It appears then, sai<l Louisa, that paint­
ing is a superior invention to letters. 

By no means, replied l\Ir. Vincent, it 
only proves that it is more ancient. '1Vhy 
so 1 1·eturned Loui~a, 

'Cii 

n 
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Because, said M1-. Vincent, it is better 
understood by men in a state of nature. 
The most simple inventions are general• 

ly those first adopted by maukind; as the 

mind becomes more cultivated and en­

larged, it grows more fruitful in ideas, one 

naturally suggests another, and so on 

progressively, tiJI in the eud the arts ar­

rive at the hig·hest perfection. 
Hieroglyphics were, I think,said Louisa, 

much in use amongst the Eg·yptians 1 
Yes, 1·cplied ~Ir. Vincent, the principles 

of their government anu divine worship 

were commonly involved in symbols and 

euigmas; these veils, Mr. Rollin observes, 

they imagined rendered truth more vener­

able, and excited curiosity. They placed 
the figure of Harpocrates, the god of 

silence, at the entrance of their sanc­
tuaries, with his finger on his lips, to 

show that mysteries were enclosed there 
that were revealed to few. They implied 
the same by placing- at the entrance of a11 

their temples the statue of the Sphinx, a 

monster, who, according· to the Eg·yptian 
mythologists, had kept Thebais in con­

istant alann, by pl'oposil1g enigmas, and 



I 
I 

I 

QO THE LITTLE ~l\fIGRANT. 

devouring the inhabitants if unable to 
explain them. 

I think, father, said Louisa, I have read 
that their pyramids were ornamented witb 
l1ierog1yphics. 

Yes, said Mr. Vincent, not only theh­
pyramids, but their obelisks, pillars, sta­
tues; in short, aJI t1rnir public monuments 
were adorned with these symbolical writ­
ings. Tbesc, according· to Mr. Rollin, 
were either characters unknown to the 
vulgar, or the figures of <..ertain animals, 
which coucl1ed a hidden and parabolical 
meaning. By tbe lion, for example, tlrny 
represented courage; by the hare, a lively 
attention, because that creature lrns a 
delicate sense of hearing-; by the bulJ, 
strength; by the serpent, subtilty, &c. 

].\fr. Bruce, a modern traveller, is of 
opinion, that all the symbolical writiugs on 
tl1e obelisks, &c. of the Egyptians, relate 
only to the different inundations of the 
Nile, whicl1 have been by tl1ese means 
noted, ancl form, as it were, a sort of al­
manac, or tide-table; but 11is opinion 1s 
not1 I believe, generally adopted. 

•f 
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CHAPTER V. 

"Friendship banishes envy under every disguise.'' 

Lou1sA occasionally passed three hours 
every morning· in the study of her father, 
who instructed. her in grammar, geogra­
phy, writing, and arithmetic. Since 
Annette had become a member of the 
family, French also was added ; for 
though, by constantly associating with 
her, Louisa had acquired the facility of 

, speaking, she found her father's lessons 
upon the grammatical construction of the 
language absolutely necessary to enable 
her to write and speak it correctly and 
elegantly. Annette participated in these 
instructions, and improved so rapidly, 
that Mr. Vincent considered his trouble 
well rewarded. She was naturally more 
sprigl1tly and volatile than Louisa, but 
the sau recollection of her parents-the 
uncertainty whether she mig-ht ever see 
them more-checked her vivacity, and 
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often cast a gloom over her most cheerful 
moments; but when the hope of seeing 
them, though perhaps the day was far 
distant, returned, she would enter with 
all her natural ardor into the amusements 
suited to 11er age. 

Her affection for Louisa daily increased, 
and to l\ir. Vincent she looked up as to a 
second father. His constitution was na­
turally delicate, and his healtl1 indifferent; 
this c~1led forth a11 the affection of his 
daughter, and equally so of Annette. 
They would range the orchard together 
to pluck for him the finest fruit, and 
watch with unremitted care the opening 
of every bud, to regale him with an early 
nosegay of his favourite flowers; yet all 
this without the least envy or jealousy: it 
was no matter from which the gift was 
accepted, both had been employed in 
the search-as to Louisa, so far from 
feeling that jealousy common to little 
minds, she loved Annette the better for 
the affection slic slwwed her father, ancl 
was always pleased with any mark of 
kindness he bestowed on her iu return. 
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The same generous principle actuated 

them in their studies ; each aimed at 

excellence, but was pleased to see it 
attained also by her friend. ]Hy dear, 

Annette, Louisa would say, shall I show 

you how to do that problem? I have 

more frequently heard my father explain 

it than you have. Dear Louisa, would 

Annette say, you are mistaken in the go­

vernment of that verb ; let me fetch the 
grammar, that yon may alter it.-Bnt the 
following little incident will more fully 

prove how grateful were the praises be­

stowed upon Louisa, to the affectionate 

heart of Annette. 
Annette, as before mentioned, had been 

early instructed in drawing ; since she 

had been under the protection of l\Ir. 
Vincent, she had cultivated it with inde­

fatigable diligence. Louisa, too, lrn<l 
made it a part of her studies, but her 
progress, either from beg·inning· later, or 

from having Jess tnste for the art, had 

been much slower, so that she was consi­

derahl y behind her friend. It happ~ned 

about a twelvemonth after .Annette had 
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become an inmate of the family, that Mr. 
Vincent went a journey, which detained 
him some days from home. During this 
time the girls were left to the cnre of 
·honest Susan, who, from the sweetness of 
Annette's <lisposition, was become almost 
equally attached to her as to Louisa; but 
Mr. Vincent had tbe improvement of his 
pupils too much at heart, not to require, 
at his return, a proof that they had not, 
during- his absern~e, trifled away the time 
that was <lue to it. He left them exercises 
to do in English, French, Geography, and 
Arithmetic, all which they presented on 
bis return, performed greatly to his satis­
faction; but when Louisa brought her 
portfolio, and produced a landscape w11ich 
she l,ad copied in l1is absence, he louk­
ed at her, and said, Ah, Louisa, An­
nette's crnyon has been here? Louisa 
assured him it hiul not, an<l that it was 
entirely lier own, ti11 looking over his 
shoulcler, she evidently perceived tliat 
the piece was not entirely as she left it, 
:rn<l tlrnt A nnctte's crayon haJ , c1s 11er 
father said, been reaJiy there. 
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Ah! Annette, said she, what have you 
been doing-'? Yon have certaiuly shaded 
that tree, and the thatch of the cottage 
looked very different when I left it. 

Annette blushed and looked <liscon~ 
certed.-I only just touched it, said she, 
because I tlwught the shadow wanted 
heig-l1tening-: <lo not be angry with me, 
I <lid not 'think tl1e alteration would have 
been seen; I did it before you were up 
this morning·. 

And so, Annette, said l\ir. Vincent, you 
thought Louisa would have the credit of 
the strokes you ad<le<l; but, my dear 
child, never promote the interest, even of 
a friend, at the expense of trnth; ho,Y­
ever laudable the end, never let the means 
you take to obtain it be dishonourable. 
·Friendship is the parent of every generous 
and noble sentiment, and never requires 
lier votaries to stoop to any mean or 
unjust action. 

Poor Annette felt the propriety of tl1is 
rebuke; she saw t11at the desire of raising­
lier friend's rept1tation, had led her to be 
guilty of a little nrtifice, which she feared 

n 
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had lowered her in the esteem of her be­

nefactor. This thought cut her to the 

heart; involuntary tears started into her 

eyes, and she had not a word to say, 

either to excuse or to vindicate her con- , 

cluct; hut Louisa perceiving· her distress, 

threw her arms about her neck and said, 

l\ly dear Annette, do not cry; do not be 

uuhappy ;-my father is not angry; when 

we have done wrong· he tells us, that we 

may avoid doing so in futm·e. 
1\-fr. Vincent confirmed what his daugh­

ter said, and Louisa, to give a more 
cheerful turn to tlie conversation, con­

tinued : To be sure, my poor cottngP­

makes a much more respectable figure 

tlian when it came out of my hands; and 
my old tree, dressed up in light autl 

sha<le, looks in a much more flourishing 

condition ; but I nm glad I found yon 

out, A nuette, for all that; for I sl10ul<l 

not much have liked to be praised for 

work I cli<l not do. 
1Vhy no, said :Mr. Vincent, praise to an 

honest mind cannot be grateful unless it 

he deserved. 
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That I am sure it cannot, said Louisa ; 
wl1enever I am praised, I make it a rule 
to ask myself whether I have deserved it. 

It is a very good rule, said Mr. Vin­
cent, but in our examination, we must be 
careful that self-love does not deceive us; 
we must search our hearts minutely, and 
trace the spring of our actions to its in­
most source ; and with respect to acquired 
accomplishments, compare ourselves, as 
well with those who excel us, as with 
those who, for want of equal application, 
are bel1ind us. 

Praise, said Annette, is very pleasing; 
I am never so happy as when you and my 
dear Louisa praise me ; and yet, dear Sir, 
in the sermon you preached on Sunday, 
you said we should not seek the praise of 
men. 

The p1·aise of good men, which alone 
can be desirable, said M1._ Vincent, will 
natural1y follow good actions, but it must 
not be the cause of them ; the source 
from whence, if tl1ey truly deserve the 
name, they must spring, is the love of 
God. Every thought that is really good 
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springs from God, and every one that is 
bad, from our own corrupt sinful nature. 
How careful ought we, therefore, to be, 
my dear children, to encourage the good, 
and to suppress every tendency we fee) 
to evil! 

Such was the disinterested friendship 
Annette entertained for ,Louisa, and such 
the manner in which Mr. Viuceut, on 
every occasion, endeavoured to enlarge 
and inform the minds of his pupils; some­
times his subjects were grave, at others 
gay ; the precept was ever varied to the 
occasion, an<l the most trifling incident 
made the vehicle of information. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

"Never engage in an undertaking without con .. 
sidering the end of it.1' 

ONE evening, at the close of autumn, J\fr. 
Vincent, accompanied by his daug·hter, 
went to make a friendly call on some of 
his parishioners. It so happened that 
Annette was left at home; but, on their re­
turn, they were not a little surprised to 
be asked by Susan, with apparent anxiety, 
where Auuette was 1 Mr. Vincent replied, 
that they had not seen her, and was much 
alarmed when he understood that, two 
hours before, she had asked leave to take 
a walk tln-ough a wood that lay to the left 
of his dwelling·, to meet them, saying·, 
that she would not g-o far, but return if 
she did not meet them. I have been un-

.,, easy some time, said Susan, and have sent 
Dick to seek ber. 

\Vhile they were talking·, Dick return­
D 3 
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ed, saying, tbat he had been a good way 
through the wood, but could not see any 
trace of her. 

Poor Louisa turned pale, and .Mr. Vin­
cent bidding her not be alarmed, left the 
house, with visible anxiety, in pursuit of 
Annette. Louisa and Susan felt too 
much to remain long- behind; they took 
unotber road in hopes of mecti11g her, hut 
their researches proved equally fruitless 
as those of l\tlr. Vincent, who, having in­
quired at every house in the vicinity, re­
turned with the sad tidings that Annette 
was not to be found. Louisa was now 
worked up to the highest pitch of grief. 
Oh, my clear Annette! said sbe, wringing 
her hands, I shall never sec you more: 
some accident has befallen her : she 
never will return to us. 

~1y dear child, said :Mr. Vincent, you are 
wrong· to encourage this violence of grief; 
it renders you incFtpablc of drawing from 
your ~situation the consolation it admits. 
There is certainly cause to be alarmed for 
Annette; but still there is reason to en­
tertain well-founded hopes of her safety. 

I, 
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The wood is not to our knowledg·e infest­
ed with robbers ; there are no pit-falls, 
that we know of; but above all, we know 
that the Almighty is present every where, 
and that nothing· good,or evil can happen 
without his permission. This last con­
sideration ought to establish our confi­
deuce, and reconcile us to every event; 
for the great Being· who formed us, and 
every instant gives us proofs of his mercy 
and loving-kinducss, ,ve may be assured 
will order all thiugs for our final happi .. 
ness, either in this world or in the next. 

While l\Ir. Vincent was thus endeavour­
ing· to calm the violence of bis daug-hter's 
agitation, and to prepare her mind fur the 
worst, he was himself by no means at 
ease; he really feared that some accident 
bad befallen Annette, and was just g·oing; 
out again to renew his inquiries, when she 
appeared, accompanied by a young· pea­
sant, whom she introduced thus: My dear 
Sir, my dear Louisa, this young man's 
mother has been so kind to me! indeed, 
if it had not been for her, I do not know 
whether I should ever have seen you 
again~Oh l I have been so frjghteued ! 
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lVell, my poor child, said Susau, whose 
joy at seeing Annette safe was not Jess 
than Louisa's, and trnl y yon Lave fright­
ened us all. 

But where have you beenAnnette? said 
l\'lr. Vincent. lVhat has been the matter 1 

"\-Vhy, said Annette, when I had finish­
ed my exercises, I asked Susan to let me 
walk a little way through the wood, to 
meet you an<l Louisa, as we thought you 
would be about that time returning-. She 
was so good as to iudulge me, upon my 
promising to turn back, if I did not meet 
you soon, and I set out walking- slowly 
on, tiIJ I came to the path that leads to 
the town: there I stopped, intending- to 
turn hack, as I had not met you; for I had 
promised Susan, and I was fearful you 
uught have come the other way. Just 
then I heanl a little bell, and turniug 
ronnd, what sbonltl I see under one of 
the trees, but Frisk, the little wl1ite rab­
bit that Dame \Villis a w_eek ago gave 
Louisa, and tbat we lost a few days after: 
I knew it by the blue ribbon aud tlJe bell 
we tied about its neck. I was quite de. 
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lighted and ran up to him, t11inking to 
catch him, and bring him home, but he was 
off in an instant. I followed, calling- Frisk, 
Frisk; but Frisk did not mind me. He 
was always off, as soon a~ I came within 
reach of him. This disappointed and 
vexed me sadly; it made me more anx­
ious to take him, and still I ran after him, 
calling Frisk, :Frisk, and once I almost 
caught him by the tail. All this time I 
never minded that it was g·etting darker, . 
til1, looking· round and stopping to take 
breath, I was quite surprised, to see that 
the sun was nearly set. Just then Frisk 
again crossed the path, and I could not 
lie]p making another trial. In short, my 
dear friends, I was so foolish, tl10ug-h I 
f.mw night coming- on apace, as to let him 
entice me from tree to tree a good while 
longer. At last, I really thought it time 
to return, ln1t it was not such an easy 
matter; for J"i''risk had led me into the 
thickest of the wood, and so many paths 
lay before me, that I did not know which 
to choose ; I first tried one, then ano­
ther, but, instead of g·etting· into the path 
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I had left, I was more perplexed at every 
step, and at last could bardly see a yard 
before me. I was tben so frightened that 
l knew not which way I went, and began 
to call as loud as I could, in hopes of 
making some one bear and come to my 
assistance. I stopped, and called Mr. 
Vincent .' Louisa ! Susan ! and thought 
a voice answered. I was quite rejoiced, 
and said as loud as I could, I cannot find 

my way out of the wood, pray come and 
he] p me ; but nobody spoke. I raised 
my voice, and called still Jonder, Louisa! 
Susan! and then I am positive somebody 
spoke. I begged they would come and 
direct me the way out of the wood; but I 
heard no more till I again called Lonisa, 
and then the name was repeateu. I am 
convinced some one was making game of 
me, which ,,as certainly very cruel ; for 
though there migl1t not be auy real cause 
for my fear, I assure yon it was the same 
to me; I am sure neither you nor my 
dear Louisa would have laughed at, but 
liave pitied me. 

But, my dear Annette, said Louisa, 
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how did you at last find your way out of 
the wood i 

1i\Thy, said Annette, I was really begin-
ning to think that I should stay there a11 
night, when at a distance I saw a light 
moving towards me, and soon found it 
was somebody with a lanthorn. It was 
indeed this young man's g·ood mother, 
who, when I spoke to her and tolJ Let· 
my distress, said I sl10nld g·o to her cot­
tag·e, which was just by, and that when 
her son returned from work, he should 
see me safe home. I tha,n kfully accept­
ed her ofter, for, would you believe it, 
she tol<l me I was three miles from home ! 

\Vhen we came to her cottage, she gave 
me a draught of milk, which greatly re­
freshed me; for I had cried, and run, and 
called so long·, that I really felt quite ill. 
I was very uneasy too, about you, my 
dear Sir, and Louisa and Susan, for I 
knew how frightened you wonld all be fot· 
me. At last Dame Higgins's son came 
home, and was, as yon see, so goo<l as to 
hring· me safe home ; and indeed, my 
<lear friends, no white rabbit shall ever 
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again make me g·ive you so much uneasi_ 
ness. I ought to have remembered my 
promise to Susan; to have considered how 
far I was from 11ome, and what must be 
tlrn consequence of my loitering-. 

l\lr. Vincent thanked Dame Higgins's 
son for l1is care of Annette; said he 
should take an opportunity of caUiug to 
thank his motber likewise, and bidding 
Susan refresh him with some bread and 
cheese before he went away, dismissed 
him, well pleased, into the kitchen. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

"Cultivate a spirit of investigation." 

THE next day, when ]Ur. Vincent and his 
pupils went to take their usual walk, he 
proposed that they should bend their 
course to the cottage of the good ,voman 
who had the nig·ht before so kindly enter­
tained Annette. As they proceeded 
through the wood, Annette observe<l, it 
was just here that I saw Frisk; and, to 
the best of my recollection, continued she, 
as they advanced further, it vrns neur this 
place that I heard the voice answer me, 
when I called Louisa. It was surely very 
cruel not to come to me, if any one was 
near enoug·h to hem· what I said. 

l\Iy clear Annette, said l\Ir. Vincent, de­
pend upon it what you heard was nothing· 
more than your own voice, repeated by 
an echo that is not far from hence. 

An echo! said Annette, I never thought 
of that; but it is impossible, I think, that 

E 
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an echo could repeat so distinctly ; how­
ever, it is easy to try. Saying thus, she 
articulated Louisa, but no answer being 
returned, was going, with her usual vi­
vacity, to -exclaim, that it was not so, 
when Mr. Vinceut observed, that the echo 
Jay more to the Jeft. There are the ruins 
of an o]d wall, said he, from whence the 

' sotmd is reflected as you will find. Say­
ing thrn;, he inclined to the left, and in a 
few minutes bade Annette articulate aloud, 
which she did, and immediately the sound 
was returned. 1Ve11, said s1Je, it is as­
tonishing·! this is certainly what I thought 
somebody mocking- me. She then ag-aiu 
made the experiment, and exclaimed, 
lww surprising ! 'tis sure enough what I 
beard. I have often read of echoes, Lut 
I never recoJlect hearing one before: but 
what, my dear Sir, is the cause of echo? 

Air, said l\Ir. Vincent, which is a tl,iu 
fluid, every where encompassing the eartl1, 
jg the vehicle of sounds, which are con­
veyed to us by its tremulous motion when 
agitated. An ingenious author thus illus­
trates it: Throw a stone, says he, into a 
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calm running water, and it will produce a 
variety of undulations or small circles of 
waves, which by deg·rees extend to a cou­
siderab]e distance. A word must be sup­
posed to produce in the air what the stone 
does in tbe water. Sounds are pr-opagat­
ed with amazing rapidity, and are acce­
lerated or retarded according to the velo­
city of the wind. You know how dis­
tinctly we hear the church bells, when 
the wind sets towards our house. 

I have often observed it, said Louisa. 
I have heard, said Annette, of the panes 
of windows being broken by the sound of 
church bells. 

Yes, sairl l\Ir. Vincent, it sometimes 
liappens; nor is the cause difficult to com­
prehend, for the air having received the 
vibrations, communicates them to the 
glass, which being brittle, cannot, if they 
be too powerfnl, support the agitation, 
and consequently breaks. 

Air, then, said Louis~, is always agitat­
ed by sound? 

Undoubtedly, said her father; I knew 
two ladies who were born deaf, who had 
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the sense of feeling m such perfection, 

that they could tel1, by the pulsation of 

the ail-, whether the birds sang or not. 

That was very surprising, said Annette. 

It seems, said l\lr. Vincent, as if Provi­

dence, in depriving them of one precious 

sense, had compensated for the loss, by 

bestowing on them another in g·reater 

perfection: but to return to our subject. 

Echo is no more than the vibration of 

sound ; if you throw a ball against a 

walJ, the force naturally causes it to re­

bonn<l, and m the same manner the 

pulses of the mr, when put in motion, 

strike against the obstacle they meet 

with, and are returned. For this reason, 

echoes are never liear<l in open fields; 

but among rocks ancl high irregular 

mountains. The echo we lrnve just 

heard, is reflected from the wall you see 

yonder, ""bich 1s all that remains of an 

old castle, long since in ruins. 

Thank you, dear Sir, said the girls; 
from what you have said, we can form 

some i<lea of the mitnre of echo; though 

it is difficult to conceive clearly how 
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sound, which we can neither see nor feel, 
s'hould have a body capable of being· re­
flected like a ball. 

Air, said Mr. Vincent, which is neither 
visible to the sight nor palpable to the 
touch, is nevertheless as much a body as 
earth or water, thoug·h of a more subtile 
nature; but you are too young to enter 
more deeply into the subject; I sha1l 
therefore for the present dismiss it, and 
as we are speakiug of echoes, inform you 
of a very curious one which returns up­
wan.ls of fifty repetitions. 

,vhat, repeats the sound fifty times ! 
exclaimed Louisa. 

Yes, said her father, a particular ac·­
count of it is given by a gentleman (Dr. 
Burney), who has within these few years 
past made the tour of Italy. The Si­
monette Palace, from whence this won­
derful echo is heard, is, be tells us, about 
two miles from Milan, a state in the north 
of Italy. He informs us that he made 
experiments of all kinds from the win­
dmvs of the Palace, and in every sih:m­
tion ; ~,rith the vmce quick and Rlow • 

£ B 
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with a trumpet, which a servant sonnded, 

and with a pistol; and found, as is the 

case with all echoes, that the quicker an<l. 

more violent the percussion of the air 

was, the more numerous were the repe­

titions, which upon firing the pistol, 

amounted to upwards of fifty) 1he streugth 

of which seemed gradual1y to decrease, 

as the distance became more remote. 

One blow of a hammer, says this amusing­

traveller, produced a very good imitation 

of a footman's knock at London on a 

visiting night. A single ah! became a 

long horse-laugh: and a sound over­

blown in the trumpet, the most ridiculous 

noise imaginable. 
Well, sai<l Louisa, this is a very curious 

.echo indeed! I ~uppose this Simonette 

l">alace is surrounded with mountains. 
No, replied her father, we are informed 

that the country is a dead flat, ancl that 

there are no mountains in sight except 

those of Rwitzerland, which are upwards 

of thirty miles off. The sonnd is sup­

posed to he reflected from a wall oppo­

site the wiu<lows, where the experimeut 
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was made: but the curious find it diffi­
cult to determine in what manner; as the 
form of the building- is, it seems, a ver-y 
common one, and no other of the same 
construction was ever known to produce 
the same effect. 'Ti s: very surprising, 
said Louisa; but pray, father, have we 
any echoes of this kind in England 1 

Y cs, replied l\Ir. Vincent, we have an 
account of several: in the neighbourhood 
of Rickmansworth, a town of Hertford­
sl1ire, there is a hill that has an echo, 
which repeats twelve times to the sound 
of a trumpet. At Oxendon, in Northamp­
tonshire, is a remarable echo, formed hy 
the tmver of a church, that will repeat 
twelve or thirteen syllables very distinctly. 
In ,v oodstock Park, in Oxfordshire, tliere 
was, about a century ago, an echo, which 
in a still night would repeat very dis­
tinctly eighteen ot· hventy syllables; but 
it has been much impaii-ed by the remov .. 
ing- of some buildings. 

Under Pembroke Castle, in the county 
of P embroke, there is a vault called the ,v ogan, remarkable for a very fine echo. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

A good character shines with an amiable lustre 
through all the obscurity of low fortune. 

As Mr. Vincent concluded l1is account of 
the echoes, they arrived at the cottage of 
Dame Higgins. She wa-s knitting at the 
door, but seeing· them approach, threw 
down her work, and respectfully conduct­
ing- Mr. Vincent into her little cabin, 
kissed At-rnette, and said, Ah ! my poor 
child, I am glad to see thee look so weIJ, 
for thou wa:.t main frightened last night. 

Mr. Vincent said, he was come to thank 
her for the care she had taken of his little 
nm-away, and asked if her cottage afford­
ed any thing- to refresh them. 

Dame Higgins replied, that she wns 
sorry she could not offer any thiug better 
than a few pears and greengages, but 
that she would venture to say they were 
as fine as any in the village. . 

lUr, Vincent said, he was persuaded 
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they wonld be very acceptable to bis 
girls; and in a few minutes Dame Hig­
gins produced a plate of very fine Wind­
sors and greengages. You were right in 
saying the village could not produce 
better, said 1\1:r. Vincent, I have not 
seen finer fruit this autumn. 

Three years ago, Sir, replied Dame 
Higgins, you would not have said so; 
,•rhen we first took this cottage, it was in 
a sad ruinous state. The ground was all 
overrun with weeds; the trees, for want 
of pruning and care, bore scarcely any 
fruit, and what we gathered was hardly 
worth the trouble; but my Richard soon 
altered the face of things: he went bard 
to work with liis hoe an<l pruning knife; 
cleared the ground, lopped the useless 
branches, and rna<le it fit to supply us 
with all we want. Perhaps the young 
misses will Ii kc, when they are rested, to 
take a ,va]k rouu<l the garden. 

The proposal wasimrnediatelyapprove<l, 
and they followed Dame Higg·ins into 
the garden, wl1ich, though smalJ, was 
stocked with every useful vegetable in 
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season, and in such nice order, that 
scarcely a weed was to be seen. On Mr. 
Vincent's remarking this, Dame Higgins 
replied, her eyes sparkling with pleasure, 
Ab, Sir, it is all my good Richard's doing; 
though I say it, there is not a more duti­
ful, industrious lad to be found in the 
whole country. He works, Sir, as a day­
labourer at farmer Stone's, about two 
miles off, and out of his earnings has sup­
ported me eve1: since his poor father died. 
I hope, Sir, there is no harm in praising 
him, though I am his mother; for in­
deed, Sir, he is a most affectionate, indus­
trious lad ; he never loses a moment ; as 
soon as he comes home he falls to ·vork 
in the garden, and you see, though it is 
smalJ, it is well filled, and, as you were 
pleased to say, in excellent order; it half 
keeps us in summer. Then, as you see, 
Sir, we have a sow; last year slie brought 
us thirteen pigs, which were a great help 
to us. Sometimes, too, my neighbours 
send their fowls to me to fatten, and I 
g·ain a penny that way: I am careful to 
waste notl1ing, and my good Richard 
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scarcely ever spends a sixpence from 
home ; so we manage, God be praised, to 
make both ends meet pretty weJI ; I see 
muny of my neighbours richer, but none 
happier than myself. 

You are right, my good woman, said 
' :i\fr. Vincent, to estimate your happiness 

J1igh1y; a dutiful, good child is the 
greate8t treasure a parent can possess; 
but do not suffer this blessing to bind 
yon too strongly to the earth, and cause 
you to forget the bounteous Giver, from 
whom you receive your happiness. 

No, Sir, said Dame Higgins, I hope I 
shall never be so vile and ungrateful. I 
have bad many troubles, heavy ones too; 
my husband, though a well meaning 
man, was given to liquor; we have all 
our failing·s, Sir, happy is he who has 
fewest. St. Paul tells us, not to he high­
minde<), but fear. I have had seveu 
hopeful children, all of wl10m it has 
please<l God to take from me, except 
one; three at an age when I might have 
l1oped for comfort and support from 
them ; but I knew it was not for such a 



48 THE LITTLE El\fIC:RANT. 

worm as I to murmur at the decrees of 
my Creator. I remembered that Goel is 
Love, an<l that all he permitted me to 
suffer, must be in love towards me, and 

so it has proved ; for when I looked 
round, and saw myself encompassed 
with troubles, and that nothing in this 
world could give me comfort, I natura11y 
looked to a better, and turned for support 
to him who is a sure refuge in the time 
of need to all who trust in him. 'Tis 
true, the face of things is now changed : 
the kindness and industry of my g-0od 
Riclrnrd make every thing- smile about 
me, bnt I do n-0t forget that I hold all 
the blessings I enjoy upon the will of my 
Creator, aud that it is my <lnty to resign 
them with thankfulness whenever it shall 
please him to take them from me, or rne 
from them. l\lan, as the Scriptt1re says, 
is cut clown like a flower. In a few 
years, Sir, I must expect to leave my 
good Richard; this wonlcl be a sad 
thought, if I did not hope, through t11c 

mercy of my Redeemer, to meet him in a 
better place. 
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l\1r. Vincent cong-ratulated Dame Hig­
gins on entertaining such just sentiments. 
It is impossible, said he, to be happy in 
any station of life without religion; it is 
no less a consolation in prosperity than 
in a<lversity; for, were we possessed of 
all the treasures and delights this world 
could give us, we must one day leave 
them: what a bitter reflection must this 
be to those, who, wholly engrossed by 
the present life, take no care to lay up 
for themselves treasures, where neither 
moth nor rust doth corrupt, nor thieves 
brea le through and steal! 

It must indeed, Sir, said Dame Hig­
gins: l can truly say that I have found 
religion rny comfort, both in my days of 
mourning and rejoicing: it is better to 
have Gou for one's friend than the whole 
world. 

It is indeed, said l\Ir. Vincent, and such 
arc his gracious promises, that we have 
only to walk humbly before him, to trust 
iu him, to love him, and to endeavour 
to live according to the blessed precepts 
be has revealed to us in the holy Scrip-

F 
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tures, to ensure to ourselves this great 
and glorious Friend. 

Yes, Sir, said Dame Higgins, the holy 
Scriptures are a sure guide to us. I can­
not read them myself, but my good 
Richard reads them to me. I have 
brought him up in the fear and love of 
God, and he thiuks he can never be 
grateful enough to me. Many a poor 
faJ, mother, says he, for " ·ant of tbe same 
care you have taken of me, has turned to 
lying and thieving, ancl may have been 
ruined in this world and the next; and 
when I tell him I have done no more 
than my duty, he says-Very true, mo­
ther, but I am not the less benefited fol' 
that; and it is my duty, in return, to do 
every thing in my power to make you 
happy. 

1Ve1J, said i\Ir. Vincent, I can only say 
that you are worthy of each other, and 
that I heartily wish every good mother 
as good a son, and every good son as 
good a mother, and that they may be as 
sensible of each other's value. l\Jr. Vin­
cent then signified to Annette and Louisa 
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that it was time to think of their walk 
home, and slipping something into Dame 
Hjggins's hand as an acknowledgment 
for her kindne~s to Annette, they all bade 
her farewell and set forward. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Consider your parents; form an idea of the anxiety 

they feel on your account. 

IT was a delightful afternoon, and they 

pursued their walk through the wood, 

Annette and Louisa sometimes conversing­

with Mr. Vincent, and sometimes gam­

boling before him, or seeking wood-nuts, 

till they came to tlw spot where tlrny had 

heard the echo. The trunk of a tree 

which had been blown down lay near, 
and offered them a commodious seat to 

rest. They sat down, and Annette, who 

was in high spirits, began exercising her 

voice, to hear the responses of the echo. 

I wonder, if one ·were to sing-, said she, 
whether it would repeat the notes'? 

Not very distinctly, said Louisa; I have 

tried before. 
The sounds, said :Mr. Vincent, were not 

probably sufficiently quick or powerful to 

be reflected: when you throw a ball ag·ainst 
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the walJ, it does not rebound unless thrown 
with a considerable degree of force. Try, 
l10wever ; for, though echo shonld be 
mute, I know not why I should be de­
prived of a song; the air is so serene it 
invites you to begin. 

Dear Louisa, said Annette, do sing 
that sweet song I admired so yesterday; 
it will suit the occasion excellently. 

I know which yon mean, said Louisa, 
and immediately heg;an "Sweet Echo," 
from Comus, a masque written by Milton. 

Thank you, my dear, said her father, 
when she ceased singing, though echo 
lrns not answered very distinctly, your 
invocation has been good; but she is 
rather a coy nymph. The ancients in 
their mythology, feigned her to be the 
daughter of Air and Tellus, or the Earth. 
They tel1 us she was one of J nno's attend­
ants, and that Jupiter being displeased 
with her loquacity, her mistress deprived 
l1er of the free 11se of speech, and per­
mitted her only to answer such questions 
as were put to her. They relate also, 
that Rhe was in Jove with a yonth named - . 

F B 
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Narcissus, for whose sake she pined her­

self into a stone. To this fable :Milton 
alludes in the song you have just sung. 

One would wonder, said Louisa, what 

could intluce them to invent such idle tales. 
' 

By endeavouring- to embellish history 

with the graces of poetry, said 1'Ir. Vin­
cent, they lrnve strangely disfigured it; 
this, however, is not an historical talc. 

Historical! exclaimed Annette, why, 
surely, they do not mean to persuade us 

that the absurd stories in the Young 

Ladies l\Iythology are true 1 
If they do, my dear, said lHr. Vincent: 

we certainly shall not believe them. TJ,e 
greater part of these fables are, however, 
founded on true events. 

Dear Sir, said Annette, how can that 
possibly be; there are the most ridiculous, 
absurd tbiugs related ! 

"\Ve have not time, said i\Jr. Vincent, to 

enter into the su~ject now; at a futnre op­
portunity I will show you how for they are 

connected with true bi tory; at present, 

Annette, I must have your song. 

Anuette had too mucl1 pleasure in oblig .. 

~ 
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ing to require twice asking. I will sing­
you, said she, a song my dear mamma 
taught me. The recollection of her pare11t 
gave a momentary shade of melancholy 
to her features; but soon resuming her 
natural cheerfulness, she began a little 
sonnet, with ,vhich ~Ir. Vincent was much 
please<l. "'\Vhen she had ended, he said­
Do you know, Annette, who was the 
musician that composed that air?- I think 
I am not unacquainted with the music, 
thougl1 the words arc new to me. 

I have heard my mmmna say, rcplicnl 
Annette, that be was an Italian; his name, 
I think, was Coppa, or sornethiug- like it. 

Oh, Rinaldo di Capua, said Nir. Vincent; 
I now recollect that I have heard it before. 
Poor Rinaldo! lie was a composer of 
merit, and deserved a better fate. 

,v as he then nnfortunat.e, father? said 
Louisa. 

He had experienced,said herfather,grent 
vicissitudes of fortune; his talents, though 
considerable, lrnd not set him above pecu­
niary embarrassments ; whet.her this was 
owing· to any,, ant of economy in himself, 
or to that caprice which ever guides the 
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public voice, does not appear; but finding­
that he was declining into years without 
any provision, he co1lected his principal 
works, thinking they would prove a re­
source, when he should no longer be 
capable of exercising those talents which 
had supported him when his mind and 
body were in their fu]l vigour. Such was 
his idea; and what, my dear girls, when 
the <lays of poverty arrived, can you 
imagine should prevent his reaping the 
fruits of his care 1 Tue caprice of the pub­
lic, who did not set a just value on his la­
bours? No; the blow came from his own 
family, and therefore wounded the more 
deeply. The accumulated prodnce of bis 
pen,col lected and preserved with such care, 
and looked to with so much confidence, was 
sold, by a worthless son, for waste paper! 

For waste pHper ! exclaimed Louisa 
and Annelte at the same instant. 

Yes, said l\lr. Vincent, we are told that 
it was even so; all his compositions which 
he ha<l been years in coJJecting au<l 
arranging, were thus disposed of to supply 
the bonrnlless extrm·agance of a thoug·ht 
less, dissipated young man, 

~ 
l 
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Surely, said Louisa, be could not pur• 
posely have been so wicked 1 

It is to !Je hoped not, said her father; 
but those who have never been accustom­
ed to restrain their passions, seldom stop 
at any means that promises the gratifica­
tion of them. The claims of duty and 
humanity are too weak to be heard amidst 
the distracting- tumult of the passions, nor 
are we to be surprised at any enormities 
we may be led to commit under their 
guidance. To judge the most favourably, 
young di Capua could have had the 
welfare of his father little at heart to risk 
it in so material a point. 

If he had had the misfortune, said An­
nette, to have been separated from his pa­
rents, as I am from mine, he would better 
have known their value. I always loved 
m.y dear mamma and papri, but since I 
liave lost them, I seem to love them ten 
times more. Do you know, Louisa, I 
cannot sometimes he] p crying to think of 
many little things I have done that have 
vexed them! 

If I may judge, my dear, said Mr. Vin-
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cent, from your present conduct and dis­

position, I should think you have not often, 

at least intentionally, incurred the displea­

sure of your parents; but it would be well 

if every child would ask herself this ques­

tion, when she is going to act contrary to 

the wislrns of a good parent: Should it 

please God to deprive me of my good father 

or mother, shall I Le able to reflect with 

pleasure on my conduct iu this insta!1ce? 

It would indeed, said Louisa, spare 

them many uneasy moments; I cannot 

reproach myself with being undutiful or 

inattentive to my dear mother ; but yet, 
since I have lost her, like Annette, many 

little omissions occur to my recolJection 

and cut me to the heart. A tear stole 

down Louisa's cheek as she said this. 

If sucb, her father observed, are the 

feelings of good and affectionate children, 

what must be those of the unkind and , 

disobedient 1 
They must be insupportable, said Louisa. 

Undutiful children, said Annette, must, 

I am sure, be miserable. I dare say~ poor 

Richard Higgins is lrn.ppicr in his cottage, 
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though he is oblig·ed to work hard from 
morning· till night, than the extravagant 
young- man, who sold his father's works 
for waste paper, could be in a palace. 

That, my dear, said l\Ir. Vincent, you 
may assure yourself he is. The mutual 
interchange of affection between a beloved 
child and an equally beloved parent, 
affords pleasures infinitely more exalted 
and refined than any affluence or grandeur 
can bestow. l\J. Zimmermann, Aulic 
connsellor and physician to his Majesty 
at Hanover, has g iven us a most beautiful 
aud affecting picture of filial love and 
parental affection, in describing- the cha­
racter of his only daughter, who died in a 
decline; "Solitude," says he, "was her 
world; for she knew no other pleasures 
than those which a retired and virtuous 
life affords. 1\Iild, good, and tender, she 
endured her suffering s without a munnur .... 
or a sigh. Diffident of her own powers, 
slrn listened to t he precepts of a fond 
parent, and relied with perfect confi<leucc 
on the goodness of God. Taught by my 
expe1·ience, submitting- to my judg-1ne11t, 
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she entertained for me the most ardent 

affection, and convinced me, not by pro .. 

fessions, but by her actions, of ber sin­

cerity. vVillingly would I have sacrificed 

my life to have saved her; and I am 

satisfied she would have given up her own 

for me. How frequently did my wounded, 

bleeding heart bend me on my knees 

before my God to implore her recovery! 

but I concealed my feelings from her ob­

servation. Although sensible of her 

danger, she never communicated the least 

apprehension. Smiles arose upon Jier 
cheeks when ever [ entered or quitted the 

chamber. Although worn down by a fatal 

distemper, a prey to the most corroding­

griefs, the sharpe t and must intolerable 

pains, she 111 .. Hle no complaint; but to the 

last moment of Ler life preserved a sere­

nity of cou11tennnce corresponding to the 

purity of her mind, and the affectionate 

tenderness of her he::irt. The last words 

my clear, my well-beloved child uttere~l, 

amidst the most painful agonie~, were 

these: To-day I shalt taste the Joys of 
heaven." 

r' 
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'\-Vhat a touching· picture is here, of that 
virtuous aud affectionate regard which 
should subsist between the parent and the 
child! where each mutually strives to 
promote the happiness and good of the 
other, ,yhcre confidence is mutm1l, and 
where no thought is concealed, but from 
the fear of giving pain ! The pleasures of 
such an intercourse can only be under­
stood and rightly estimated, by those who 
lrnvc early cultivated tlrn benevolent 
affections of the heart, and establisl1ed 
them upon the firm and lasting basis of 
Christianity. 

As l\Ir. Vincent said tbis, they arrived 
at the garden gntc, and, upon entering the 
mansion, foun<l the table spread with some 
home-baked bread, milk, and the remains 
of au excellent apple-pie. This was an 
agreeable sight to Louisa and Aunette, 
,, ho having supped heartily, nnd returned 
thank to the Almighty for the blessings 
of the day, ",-itb<lrew to enjoy those re­
freshing slumbers which arc ever attend­
ant on health and i1111occncc. 

G 



6~ THE LITTLE EMIGRANT. 

CHAPTER X.• 

Physics and history are the true ground of l\Iy-
thloogy. 

lvln. VJNCENT's observation, that the fables 
of the ancient poets were in general 
founded upon true events, did not pass 
Jightly from the mind of Annette ; the 
impression it made was the stronger, as 
she had for some days past, in her hours 
of recreation, been amusing herself with a 

mythological work which had l>ceu lately 
sent as a present to Louisa. l\.Iy dear Sir, 
said she, going to him with the hook in her 
Land, I have been reading the story of 
Deucalion, who preserved himself and hi · 
wife Pyrrha in a ship, when the ·world 
was so wicked that Jupiter destroyed aJI 
the inhabitants. This directly reminds 

* The substance of this chapter is borrowed 
from the Abb6 Tresan's l\Iythology compared with 
History. 
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one of the Deluge mentioned in the Bible, 
and of Noah, who was preserved in the 
Ark. 

You are very right, said Mr. Vincent, it 
is certainly a tradition of that memorable 
fact: you see that, with a little attention, 
you have, yourself, been able to discover 
the affinity between fabulous and true 
history. 

Yes, said Annette; but it is said that 
Deucalion and his wife Pyrrha repeopled 
the earth by throwing stones behind 
them: I cannot see "vhat that alludes to. 

The mythology of tbe ancients, said 
]\fr. Vincent, every where preserves the 
grand outlines of sacred history, but you 
must not expect to find them agree in 
every particular; on the contrary, truth 
is so constantly blended with error, that 
it is often difficult to separate them. Be­
fore the invention of letters, great events 
were preserved only in the memory of 
men, and transmitted verbally from father 
to son; many important circumstances 
must therefore necessarily be omitted, 
others often misrepresented, und others 
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again, from the depravity of the narrator, 
introduced which never existed. 

I can easily conceive, said Louisa, that 
many important circumstances might be 
omitted; nay, that facts, by being thus 
deli vere<l from one to another, might be 
misrepresented; bntthatpeople,frommere 
wantonness, should introduce things tlrnt 
never existe<l, is past my comprehension: 
it is so easy and natural to speak truth. 

It is so, said l\'Ir. Vincent; " Truth," 
says a certain author, "sits upon our lips, 
and is ready to drop out npon every occa­
sion;" but I am sorry to say, that there are 
in the world those who force her to give 
place to falsehood; men who cannot relate 
the most simple fact without embellish­
ing or rather deforming, it, with fiction. 

Is it possible! said Annette; what can 
be their motive for rendering· themselves 
so contemptible 1 

It often, I believe, saicl .Mr. Vincent, 
arises from a vicious habit, acquired when 
young,and frequently indulged; and shows 
howcautious weshonld beofdeviatingfrom 
rectitude in the most trivial instance; for, 

If 
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when once the barrier between virtue and 
vice is broken down, ,ve know not Low far 
we may be tempted to proceed, uor whe­
ther we shall e-\\·er have courage to return 
to the point from whence we first set out: 
but to continue our subject-\\ ... hen men 
fell into idolatry, they soon forgot the 
precepts they had received from God~ 
and, though the memory of gTflat events 
could never be entirely effaced, yet it 
necessarily became blended with the his­
torie of the imaginary gods and fabulous 
divinities, which they wickedly created. 
The Greeks who were ignoraut of their 
origin, thinking- to make it appear ancient 
and great by citing· gods, heroes, and 
kings, that ne·rer existed, whenever they 
Rpoke of those great evenfs, of which tl1ey 
had a slight knowledge from eastern colo­
nies settled among them, constantly sub­
stituted fiction for truth, and thus con­
fused a11d deforme<l the facts they pre­
tended to rccon1. "The Greeks," says 
a learned author, "spoiled e,·ery thing 
they touched/' The war of the Titans 
against Jupiter, i m·idently a traclition of 

0 S 
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the rebclliou of Lucifet· and the fallen 

angels mentioned in Scripture. The fa­

bulous history of Bacchus, in many par­

ticulars, agrees so exactly with that of 

l\Ioses, that he is by some learned men 

thought to have been the same person; 

though others, it must be confessed, think 

that he is the same as Noah, wJ10 first 

cultivated the vine. 
I sliall read the stories with more plea­

sure, sai<l Annette, now I see there is 

some meaning· iu them. 
You will read with more advantage, 

said l\Ir. Vincent, if you hear in mind 

that tl1c fables of the nncient poets nrny 

he ,li vidert into six different c1asses--his-

1orical, philosophical, allegorical, morn], 

mixed, and those invented merely to 

amuse. 
Ah! said Annette, with her usual vi-

vacity, but how shall I distinguish them? 

I \vill explain what is meant by 1he 

terms I have used, said .l\lr. Vince11t. 

Thank you, my dear Sir, said A nnettf', 

plncing· herself in an attitude of attention. 

The historical fablcs of the ancients, 
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said Mr. Vincent, were composed from 
ancient histories, interwoven, a,s you have 
already seen, with fiction. Instead of 
simply tel1ing- us, that Hercules drained 
the marshes of Lerna, which were over­
flowed by numberless rivers, the marsh is 
represented under the figure of a hyd1·a, 
or many-headed monster, which Hercules 
is said to have vanquished. Atlas was a 
prince anrl astronomer, who invented a 
sphere to study the heavenly bodies. 
This fact the poets relate, by saying that 
lie bore tlie heavens on his shoulders. 
Dmdalus, an Athenian, invented sails for 
vessels, and thus escaped the vengeance 
of :Minos, king of Crete, whom he had of­
fended. He is represented as escaping­
by the aid of wings, an expressive way of 
describing the velocity of sails. 

The philosophical, were parables, which 
tl1e ancients invented to conceal the mys­
teries of tlrnir speculative and natural 
philosopl1y; for example, they represent­
ed the oceau as the father of rivers; th~ 
moon, espou ed to the air, as the mother 
of dews; echo, as the daughter of air and 
the earth, &c. 
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The allegorical were likewise parables, 
and contained a secret meaning. Pleasure 

is represented as the offspring- of poverty 
and riches, to show us that the one does 
not exclude lrnppiness, and that the other 
jg not sufficient to ensure it. 

The -moral were those which inculcated 
precepts for regulating our conuuct. Of 
this class is that which represents Jupiter 
as sending stars upon the earth by day 

to inspect men's actions, and to give an 
account of them. JEsop's fables are of 
this kind • 

.friixed fables were a composition of 
allegory and morality, unsupported by 
any historical fact. Of this kind is tlrnt 
related by IIomPr the Greek poet, where­
in he tells us, that Ate, or Strife, the 
daugl1ter of Jupiter, made mischief l1er 
whole study; that, detested equally by 
the gocls aud men, Jupiter precipitated 
lier from heaven, never to return. By 
this fiction is intimated the propensity of 
man to evil. 

Fables of the last description arc tlrn f' 

foven1ed with no .. ot~~r view thnn merely 
to amm;o antl to display !l brilliant hnu-
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gination: but it must be observed, that, 
in general: the fables of the ancients, of 
whatever class, have a reference to some 
historical fact. 

'l,hank you, my <lear Sir, said Annette, ' 
I shall endeavour to keep the arrange­
ment you have pointed out to me in mind, 
though I fear I shall often be obliged to 
trouble you for explanations. 

Those I sha1l at all times, said l\'Ir. 
Vincent, be rea<ly to give. Mythology is 
certainly a very dark and intricate path, 
and requires a competent knowledge, as 
well of history as of philosophy, to sepa­
rate truth from error, and <levelope the 
mysteries contained in it. As a general 
rule, it will be sufficient for you to re­
member, that the divinities of the ancients 
were either men rendered illustrious by 
their actions, or beings entirely fabulou~; 
to g-ive authority to Iieroes in those dark 
ages, it was necessary to attach to tl1em 
a divine origin : an<l in these impious 
irregularities the poets ind ulgecl them­
sci ves with t11e more freedom, as they 
saw it flatterecl the self-love of the poor 
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mortals on whom they bestowed this 
species of immortality. 

When religion dispelled the darkness 

of idolatry, it was found necessary to give 

a new name to a collection of fables, which, 
from bei~:;· adorned with all the beauties 
of poetry ~t;II possessed charms. They 
WE> ·e thet<.?rnrc Ci lied Mythology, a word 
<leri ve 1 f1\> n ·njlltrJs, a fable, and logos, 
<l.8.ourse. -
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CHAPTER XI. 

Every state of life is subject to change. 

Tnouo n J\Ir. Vincent paid every necessary 
attention to the cultivation of his pupils' 
intellects, his grand object was, to form 
their hearts; to encourage their good af­
fections, that they might practise the 
social virtues, not from principle only, 
but from inclination. The natural bent 
of their minds rendered this no difficult 
task ; their daily visits to the neighbour­
ing poor, afforded them the highest plea­
sure, and as ~Ir. Vincent's income was 
too small to permit him at all times to 
bestow tl1e relief he v;ished, they endea-
1 oured to make up for tbis deficiency by 
their diligence anti economy : on every 
occasion they abridged theil' own indul­
gences; they made clothes for the poor, 
nay, did not disdain to men<l the old ones; 
they assisted Susan in making broth, and 
1\-Ir. Vincent in preparing medicine~ for 
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them '" hen sick, and set apart a certain 
portion of each day, for teaching- the chil­

tlren of such as could not afford to pay 

for their schooling: in short, there was 

no office of humanity that came within 

their power left unperformed. 
They were daily taught by their excel­

lent instructor, that the great end for 
which they came into the '.Yorld was, to 

serve God, and to be useful to their fel­

low-creatures, and they found in the prac­

tice of these duties more real satisfaction 

than all those futile amusements, falsely 
called pleasure, could haye bestowed. 

Happy in tLc society, the one of a tender 
parent, and the other of a kiud friend anc.l 
protector, four years glided away imper­
ceptibly, when an unexpected event in­
terrupted their tranquillity, and plunged 

the whole family in grief, and indeed the 
whole village, The gentleman for whom 
l\fr. Vincent of1iciated, died suddenly; 
the living passed into other hands, and 

on applying to be retained in the curacy, 

l1e was informed tlrnt the new rector 
designed it for bis nephew, 

t ., .. 

'· 

lzj 
lo 

~ 



r1rn LITTLE EMIGRANT. 73 

Mr. Vincent had held the curacy up­
wards of twenty years, and was accustom­
ed to look upon every inhabitant of the 
village as a brother, or a child; it is na­
tural therefore to suppose that he was 
hurt at the idea of resigning it. The 
circumscribed state of his finances added 
also to his uneasiness ; his salary had 
been small, and his heart so open to the 
wants of his little flock, that what he had 
laid by, was so trifling, that he had reason 
to fear, should be be long without obtain­
ing another establishment, bis famiJy 
must experience considerable inconveni­
ences: his ideas upon this snl~ject, how­
ever, he carefully concealed from Annette 
and Louisa; especially from the latter, 
who was afflicted beyond measure, at the 
idea of leaving- a spot to which she ha<l 
been accustomed from her infancy.--Oh ! 
my dear father, said she, I know I shall 
be happy wherever you are; but still, 
we have lived here so long·! ever siuce 
I vvas born : it is so hard to le.we all 
the walks and the flowers, and the 
trees one has been so long· used to; the 

}I 
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very trees too, that my dear motlier 
planted! 

My dear child, said l\'Ir. Vincent, things 
of so perishing a nature, are unworthy of 
interestiug you so deepJy; remember a 
sentiment which can never be too often 
called to mind, from that excellent littJe 
book, the Economy of Human Life; "This 
world affordeth no good so tran~porting, 
nor inflicteth any evil so severe, as slwuld 
raise us mtrch above, or sink us mucb be­
neath, the balance of moderation." 

I have often heard my dear mother re­
peat it, said Louisa, and wi11 endeavour to 
profit by it, but still you must allow that 
it is very hard to leave all our good neigh­
bours: there is poor b]ind Margery; who 
will read the Bible to her when Annette 
and I are gone? And the poor cbi1<lrcn, 
tlrny will forget all they have learned. 
Then there is poor Roger Walker, I am 
quite uneasy about him; he is so old and 
feeble that without the little nourishing­
things Susan makes for him, he will never 
be ab]e to hold it long: I am sure l1is heart 
will break when he hears we are g:oing·. 
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My deai· child, said Mr. Vincent, we 
must commit all to the disposal of our 
Heavenly Father; he who is careful to 
provide for the wants of the meanest in­
sect, and who " causeth his sun to shine 
on the just, and on the unjust," will not 
reject the humble prayer of his servants, 
when they cry to him in their aflliction. 
Depend upon it, my child, he will raise 
up other instruments of his botmty to 
succour those who trust in him. The 
gentleman who will officiate in my place, 
may bave a heart equally inclined as mine 
to alleviate the distresses of his fellow­
creatures, with larger mea11s to second his 
good intentions: and I shall, certainly, 
before we leave the villag·e, take an op­
portunity of pointing· out to him such ob­
jects as are most worthy of his considera­
tion. 

As Mr. Vincent's connexions were not 
extensive, he resolveJ to go to London , 
where he thought it more probable that he 
n ig l1t hear of a vacant curacy ; but pre­
vious to this, it was necessary to sel] his 
; nrniture, to~·cthcr with hii;; little live 
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stock, tlrnt he mig1,t, as m9ch as possible, 
increase his reserve of ready cash. 

This was accordingly done; Louisa for 
the last time stroked the red cow, that had 
fornisbed l1er with milk from her infancy, 
and kissed lier favourite hen; but when 
she saw a little lamb, which she had bred 
up tame, come bounding to her, and 
reflected that it was, perhaps, doomed to 
the knife of the butcher, in spite of all 
her res9lution, she could not help burst­
ing into tears, and was inconsolable till 
she understood that her father meant to 
present it to the rector's lady, who had 
expressed a wish to have it. 

Annette too was equally pleased with 
this information; for, independent of the 
affection she bore poor Dap, it brightened 
up the features of her friend, and while 
they were clouded sl1e could not be 
lrnppy. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

'· Acb of love and kinclness naturally conciliate 
esteem." 

l\tJn. VINCENT having, at ]engtl1, arr:rnged 
his affairs, and obtained a favourable pro­
mise, both from the recto1· and his nephew, 
in behalf of those whom he recommended 
as objects of their charity, fixed upon the 
following day for his departure, and took 
places in the stage-coach accordingly. As 
it <lid not come within two miles of the 
vmage, they had that distance to walk by 
day-break. Annette and Louisa had 
previously bade a mournful farewell to 
their neighbours; but when they arrived 
at the place where they were to meet the 
coach, they were not a little surprised to 
see a crowd of them assembled, to take, 
as they said, a last farewell of their dear 
friends and benefactors. One had brought 
a flower Louisa had been heard to admire; 
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another entreated Annette to accept the 
linnet she had so often noticed; another 
had a little cake, just such as Louisa and 
Annette lovec1,and begged as a last favour 
it might not be refused; another pressed 
upon Louisa a little basket filled with 
apples, gathered, she assured her, from 
the very tree her dear mamrna had plant­
ed, before the cottage, with her own 
hand: in short, every one had something·; 
some token of grateful affection, which 
l\fr. Vincent and his pupils found it diffi­
cult to refuse, without wounding the 
honest hearts that offered it. Not a dry 
eye was seen in the whole group; every 
individual seemed to lament, as if on the 
point of losing a parenf, a child, or some 
near relative. 

It must have been hearts very differ­
ently formed from those of ~Ir. Vincent 
and his family, that could hr.ve remained 
unmoved at sncb a scene. Louisa, An­
nette, and honest Susan, sobbed aloud, 
and ].\Ir. Vincent hastily tbrew Limself 
into the stage, that he might not add to 
the emotions of others hy discovering his 
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own: his example was followed by his 
companions, and the coach immediately 
drove off. 

A silence of more tlrnn twenty minutes 
ensued, when l\Ir. Vincent, having some­
what regained his usual composure, ad­
dressed his companions: ComeSusan, come 
my dear g·irls, dry your tears, we have paid 
a sufficient tribute to the kindness of our 
g·ood neighbours : it is true, we part, per­
haps. never more to meet in this world, but 
how pleasing- is the thoug-ht, that we bear 
with us their affection! we shall Jive in 
their remembrance, and they in ours, 
when many lung miles have separated us. 

That I am certain we shall, said Louisa; 
I shall never forget this last proof of their 
affection. Good creatures! to come two 
long miles, before it was light, to bid us 
farewell; nay, though we hacl before 
taken leave of them. 

And what have we done, said l\'fr. Vin­
cent, to merit this friendly regard 1 ,v e 
have made no painful sacrifices; there 
are some duties that it may <'Ost us a pang 
to fulfil; but acts of love and kindness 
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dilate the heart, and fill it with the most 

pleasurable sensations. 
They do, indeed, said Louisa; I wa · 

never so happy as when I was doing some 
kindness to our poor neighbours. 

Nor I, said Annette ; it is so delightful 
to see people happy! When we used to 
read to poor blind Margery, I am sure 
slrn was not more pleased than we were ; 
do you think she was, Louisa'?-

'l~hat I am sure she was not, returned 
Louisa. 

WelJ, my dear girls, said l\Ir. Vincent, 

though you shou]d never be ca1Ied upon to 
exercise your b umanity exactly in the same 
manner, never Jet the pleasure you have 
experienced be effaced from your minds; 
remember the delight you have felt in tlrn 

exercise of benevolence: remember that 
it is the reward your heavenly Father bas 
annexed to the performance of those 
duties which he has himself enjoined, and 
taught, in his own example, when he 

sojourned among us. 
As Mr. Vincent said this, the coach 

stopped to take in another passenger, 
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whose entrance gave a more general turn 
to the conversation. 

Annette had by this time recovered her 
spirits, and, by a thousand little endearing 
attentions, endeavoured to divert her 
friends from any unpleasing recollections. 
She pointed out to them the various ob­
jects as they passed, and succeeded ~o 
wel1, tlrnt beforP. they reached London, 
Louisa bad, in a great measure, regained 
her u ual cheerfulness. 

On entering that g-reat city, a new world 
seemed to break upon her sight; tbewidth 
and length of the streets; tlie lamps, 
which were now lighted; the elegance of 
the shops, all illuminated, struck her with 
wonder and delight, and gave birth to a 
variety of questions and observations, 
which lasted till they reached the place 
of destination. Annette's attention was 
also eng·aged, though, as she bad not yet 
forgotten tl1e splendor and gaiety of Paris, 
the oLjects she behelrl were less oew and 
surprising- to her, than they were to 
Louisa, whose observations bad hitherto 
been confined to nn obscure Yillage. 
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Previous to leaving Norfolk, Mr. Vin­
cent had written to a person in London, 
of whom he had a slight knowledge, re­
questing him to take for him a second 
floor at a cheap rent, and in an airy situa­
tion. This had accordingly been done ; 
and at about eight o'clock in the eve:n)ng, 
they took possession of their new apart­
ments, too much fatigued to think of any 
thing but rest. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

"Visit the sick, feed the hungry, clothe the naked." 

THE next day was cbiefly spent in anang­
ing their little wardrobe, and unpacking 
their books, which made the chief part of 
their lugg·age: that which succeeded hap­
pened to be the eighteenth of January, a 
day of public rejoicing, in honour of her 
late Majesty's birth-day. 

1\-fr. Vincent, who was never so well 
pleased as when he could give pleasure, 
told Annette and Louisa, that as they were 
anived at such a lucky moment, he would 
show tbem a little of the gaiety of London. 
He accordingly took them to St. James's, 
where, by feeing one of the guards, he 
procured them a commodious place, from 
whence they had, not only a view of the 
Royal Family, but of the gentry as they 
passed into the drawing-room. The two 
girls were delighted ; the eleg·ance and 
variety of the dresses, together with the 
graceful deportment of the ladies, enchant-
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ed them; especial1y Louisa, to whom every 
thing was so different, from all she had 
before seen, that she fancied herself in 
fairy Janel . At length their attention shift­
ing· from one object to another, g-rew 
fatigued, and they agreed with their friend, 
that it was time to think of returning- home. 
They made the best of their way up St. 
James's street, perfectly satisfied with the 
morning's entertainment, but convinced 
that pleasure will fatigue, as well as 
business. 

The splendid equipages and stately 
buildings as they passed, furnished con­
versation till they nearly reache<l home, 
when their attention was drawn by a poor 
boy, about eight years of age, who stood 
at the end of the street where they lodged, 
weeping over a phial, which appeared to 
have been just broken. 

Distress, of whatever kind, never failed 
to interest :Mr. Vincent, who stopped, and 
kindly inquired the cause of his grief. Oh! 
Sir, replied the child, in a voice scarcely 
articulate, with sobs; that unlucky boy you 
see yonder, bas run against me, and I htn:e 
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spilt the wine I had just boug·ht for my 
sick father. 

lVelJ, said l\fr. Vincent, accidents will 
sometimes happen to the most careful; 
how much did it cost 'l 

Oh! Sir, said the boy, it cost three­
pence-three-pence, Sir, I assure you; an<l 
I have been so unfortunate, as to spill it 
every-drop, he would have said, but his 
heart seemed so full, that he could not 
articulate the word. 

\Vell, dry your tears, sai<l the good-na~ 
tured .l\Ir. Vincent, your misfortune shal1 
not cost you any more: sayrng· this, he put 
bis band into his pocket ; but recollecting 
himself, turned with a smile to his pupils 
and said, as I brought you out with a view 
to pleasure, I must not monopolize a 
greater than the mo1·ning has yet afford­
ed : the satisfaction of consoling a brother 
in aflliction shall be yours. 

Thank you, thank you, dear Sir, said 
the girls, and immediately from their 
little store produced the sum required, 
with an additional two-pence, which was 
nll their pockets afforded, 

I 
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It is impossible to describe the change 
this unexpected relief produced in the 
poor boy; his whole countenance was ani­
mated with joy, and he seemed as if he 
could have kissed the very feet of his bene .. 
factors. Oh ! Sir, said he, Oh ! ladies, yon 
don't know the goocl you have done-my 
father is dying-this wine may save his life 
-my mother too !-Oh! how she would 
bave grieved !-we could have had no 
more. With these incoherent expressions, 
he was hurrying away; but M.r. Vincent, 
judging from the ccstacywhicb this trifling 
sum had produced, that g-reater distress 
was behind than he at first supposed, 
asked the boy where his father lived, ancl 
whether he could not see him. 

Oh yes, Sir, returned the child, he lives 
just up that court; but it is not a fit place 
for such gentlefolks as you to go into. 
My father is very, very poor! 

As they were within sig·ht of their own 
lodgings, Mr. Vincent ordered the boy to 
stop at the end of the street, while he con­
ducted Annette nnd Louisa 1o the door; 
after which he returned and followed him 
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to au obscure house, where having ascend­
ed t~ree pair of narrow winding stairs into 
a back garret, his heart sunk at a picture 
of extreme wretchedness. All the furniture 
of the room consisted of a crazy table, a 
broken chair, and an old mattress, upon 
which lay a man emaciated with disease, 
and scarcely defended by an old rug· from 
the inclemency of the season. By him was 
sitting a woman, the picture of famine 
and despair, endeavouring to silence the 
cries of a poor little weakly child at her 
breast; while another at her knee was 
asking how long it would be before Daddy 
got well to go to work. 

llr. Vincent stopped a moment at the 
door, and the poor boy, his conductor, run­
ning·tothewoman,said, Oh, mother, I have 
lia<l such a misfortune! the wine is every 
dropspilt-butdonotbeuneasy-thisgood 
gentleman has given me money to buy more 
-and look, here are two-pence besides. 

At the wor<l 'Wine, the sick man turned 
his eyes upon his wife, and said, in a feeble 
voice, Oh ! Mary, why will you distress 
me? Do not these poor babes want bread? 

The entrance of l\fr. Vi cent at this 
, 
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moment prevented more, and raised a 
faint blush on the cheek of the poor man, 
and tbe woman looking round upon the 
naked walls, said, Ah! Sir, you are come 
to a miserable place. 

Never mind that, my good woman, said 
l\lr. Vincent, poverty is no disgrace, if it 
be accompanied with an honest, upright 
mind; then turning to tbe poor man, How 
are you, my friend? said he; come, do not 
he cast down, I see your spirits are low 
(for while he spoke a tear stole silently 
down his ch~ek); how long have you 
been ill ?-

Three months, Sir, said the man. :Mary 
tell the g·entleman how it happened. 

My husband, Sir, said the woman, is a 
bricklayer; indeed, Sir, he is as indus­
trious, honest a man as lives, and as good 
a husband; I am snre he never minded 
how bard he worked while-

Mydear, interrupted the man, do tell tlrn 
gentleman how the accident happened. 

Aye, said the wife, I know you do not 
like to hear me say how good you are, but 
it is very true for all tlrnt. About three 
n10nths ago, Sir, he had the misfortune to 
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fall off a scaffold, to be sure he was sadly 
bruised, but, as he broke no bones, we 
thought, with a little care an<l good nurs­
ing, he would soon get well; and really-the 
medicines which a charitable doctor, who 
Jives in the next street, ordered bim, did 
him so much good, that he fancied himself 
able to go to work again in three weeks; 
but that ruined all, for the fatigue brought 
on a violent pain in his side, and other 
complaints, which have reduced him to 
the state you see. The doctor says, he 
should livewell,and take nourishing things; 
but indeed, Sir, it cuts me to the heart to 
say I have been able to do little for him, 
for some time past, in that way. We found 
it difficult enough to keep clear of debts, 
when my poor Thomas worked hard from 
six o'clock in the morning· till six ai night, 
and since he has been able to do nothing, 
you may think, Sir, we have been sadly 
off; for these last six weeks we have suf­
fered the greatest distress. Before my hus­
band's accident we had things a little com­
fortable and tidy about us; but we have 
been obliged to make away, by degrees, 
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with every thing that would fetch a penny. 
I do not mind hard living myself, Sir: 
when people are in health, they may bear 
any thing; but it is hard, very hard, when 
they are sick, to want necessaries. _ 

Come, my good woman, said l\Ir. Vin­
cent, keep up your spirits; I am not rich, 
but you shall not want what is necessary 
to your husband's recovery. Saying this, 
he put five shillings into her hand, ad­
vising her to order in some coals, and 
make a good fire to warm the room, 
wllich was extremely cold. 

It is impossible to describe the grati­
tude of these poor people: Ob, Sir) said 
the woman, the Almighty has heard my 
prayers, and sent us relief in our greatest 
extremity! Indeed, Sir, I know not what 
would have become of us, if I had no~ 
providentially earned sixpence of my 
landlady, for helping her to wash. vVith 
part of it I bought five stale rolls, and a 
pennyworth of oatmeal, which, made into 
gruel, has been all we have had for these 
last tl1ree days. The remaining· three­
pence I sent, unknown to my poor 

T 
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Thomas, for a gill of mountain, thinking 
a spoonful in the gruel would afford him 
a little nourishment. 

Ah! Mary, said the sick man, this is 
alwuys the way; you have half-starved 
yourself and the children on my account, 
and that grieves me more than all I have 
suffered. 

But my good people, said Mr. Vincent, 
in such extremity of distress, would not the 
parish have given you a little assistance 1 

,v e have uo right to claim it here, Sir, 
said the man ; I was born and bred in 
Lincolnsliire, and have not above a year 
and a half been settled in London. If it 
would please God to restore me to health, 
I should uot fear soon fetching up the 
time I have lost. 

W cl1, said Mr. Vincent, keep up your 
spirits~ and trust with hope an<l. confidence 
in that Being who never permits afflic­
tion but for the ultimate good of his 
creatures. "\Vith these words he left the 
room, saymg they should hear from him 
the next day. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

" Let us sometimes step aside from the smooth and 
flowery paths in which we arc permitted to walk, 
in order to view the toilsome march of our fellows 
through the thorny desart. 11 

"\iVELL, my dear Sir, said Annette, on her 
friend's return, did you see the poor boy's 
father 1 

Yes, my dear, said Mr. Vincent. 
And how did you find him, said Louisa, 

very sick and poor 1 
I will tell you all by-and-by, my chil­

dren, said Mr. Vincent; at present let us 
eat our dinner; it is on tbe table, and I 
conclude has been waiting some time. 

Yes, Sir, said Susan, I fear you will 
find the mutton over-done; I expected 
you sooner, but the cbildren tell me they 
Jrnve seen such fine sights, that it is no 
wonder they did not think of their dinner. 

True, Susan, said Annette, I wish you 
had been there : if you lmd but seen how 
the ladies were dressed! 
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\Vhat, finer than the 'squire's Jady, said 
Susan, when she came to our church the 
Jast Sunday the Doctor preached'! 

Oh! beyond all comparison, said Louisa, 
1 assure you there was nut a lady we have 
seen that did not look like a Princess. 

Indeed ! exclaimed Susan. 
At first, said Louisa, I thought I could 

have stood looking at the ladies all day, 
but somehow I was sooner satisfied than 
I expected. , 

An LI so was I, said Annette : when we 
had been there half an hour, I began to 
think of home; and that was strange, con­
sidering- the variety there was to amuse 
one. 

Pleasures, my dear, said Mr. Vincent, 
that depend only on the sei1ses, soon pall 
and satiate; in the amusement of this 
morning, your eye only has been de­
lighted, while your heart and reasoning 
faculties have remained uninterested. I 
think, had you spent the same portion of 
time in the perusal of an improving- and 
agreeable author, you would not have 
felt the same weariness ? 
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Oh no, said Annette, I never in my life 
got up weary from a book. 

Or if the same time, said Mr. Vincent, 
had been employed in the duties of hu­
manity, in feeding tlie hungry, or com­
forting the afflicted, it would not have 
seemed long 1 

Oh no, father, said Louisa, one can 
never be tired of doing good ; the doing 
of one kind act, always makes one wish 
to <lo another. 

Yon see, then, said her father, the su­
periority of those pleasures which reason 
and virtue approve; others may please 
for a moment, but these only can be per­
nrnnent and afford true satisfaction. 

Yes, my <lear Sir, said Annette, our eyes 
this morning have had business enough, 
but our hearts, asi you say, have been un­
interested. 

I could not help thinking, said Louisa, 
lrnw happy the money one of those fine 
suits of clotl1es must have cost, would 
have made many a poor family. 

That thought, my dear cbild, said .Mr. 
Vincent, would have returned with dou-
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ble force, had you beheld the scene of 
distress I have just witnessed. 

Dear Sir, said Annette, what distress 1 
Do tell us-the poor boy's father, I sup­
pose--

Not only his sick father, said Mr. Vin­
cent, but his mother, and two little sis­
ters, are in want of common necessaries 
to sustain life: would you think it, my 
children, five rolls and a few quarts of 
water gruel, have •upported four indivi­
duals for these last three days! 

Good heavens! exclaimed Annette, 
clasping· her hands in an agony, and we 
have just ate a plentiful dinner! 

Oh ! father, said Louisa with tears in 
her eyes, why did you not tell us before ? 

You may rest assured, my dears, said 
Mr. Vincent, that I took care to supply 
their present exigencies : be calm and I 
will tell you the particulars of their situa­
tion. He then described the manner in 
which he found them, and related the 
story of their misfortunes, as he had it 
from the woman: then turning to honest 
Susan ; Susan, said he, you are a good 
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nurse, this poor man mnst be your pa­
tient ; to me he seems to want nourish­
ment more than medicine. 

Suppose, then, Sir, said Susan, I were 
to get a neat's-foot, and make him a little 
jelly this afternoon 1 

You eannot do a better thing, said l\tir. 
Vincent; upon which Susan having clear­
ed the table, withdrew to prepare for the 
execution of her benevolent purpose.­
How fortunate it was, said Annette, that 
the poor boy broke his bottle! 

It was indeed, saiJ Louisa, for other­
wise we should have known nothing of 
their distress, and they might have pe­
rished for want : the poet tells us that 
misfortunes are blessings in disguise. 

They are, ind-eed, said Mr. Vincent; 
can you repeat the lines?-

Certainly, my dear father, said Louisa; 
yon pointed them out to me as deserving 
of remembrance-
Since all the downward tracts of time, 

God's watchful eye surveys, 
Oh ! who so wise to choose our lot, 

And regulate our ways 1 

.. 
I 

Er 

T 
nao­o 
da,r! 

~as 1 

1'1 
rent, 

J 

~~\ 
~lll!i 
lllon1 

coun 
Stitot 
snpp1 

t•e b1 

rn% 
secrft 
to 10~ 



THE LITTLE El\lIGRANT. 97 

Since none can doubt his equal love, 
Unmeasurab1y kind! 

To his unening, gracious will, 
Be every wish . resigned. 

Good when l1e g-ives, supremely good! 
Nor less when he denies: 

Even crosses from his sovereign band, 
Are blessings in disguise. 

To view the fine houses, elegant car­
riages, aud gay dresses we have seen to­
day, said Annette, one would think there 
was no distress in London. 

Your observation is just, said 1\'lr. Vin­
cent; but it is a melancholy truth, that 
while one half of the world abounds with 
luxuries, the other half is in want of com­
mon necessaries ; yet there is, perhaps, no 
country in the world, where charitable in­
stitutions are so numerous, or so liberalJy 
supported, as in England. Thousands 
are benefitted; but thousands, my dear 
children, equal1y deserving, struggle in 
secret with accumulated miseries, unable 
to subdue lhe honest pride of former ir.-
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dependence, so far as to ask from public 
charity, that relief which would be re­
ceived with transport from the generous 
hand that with gentleness and tenderness, 
poured into the wound the balm that was 
meant to heal. 

And what a delightful employment, 
said Annette, would it be to seek out 
such, and to relieve them! 

To the good mind, said Mr. Vincent, it 
would afford a pleasure as pure as it is 
exalted, and many there are who taste it; 
many there are, who, to an ample fortuue, 
uniting the greater blessing of feeling· 
hearts, seek out misery in its most secret 
retreats, and carry consolation and joy 
into the lonely hnt and g·loomy prison : 
but the greater part of those, on whom 
Providence has bestowed the means of 
so 'high a gratification, neglect to improve 
the precious talent committed to them; 
dress, public shows, routs, balls, and a 
variety of frivolous concerns, fill up their 
time, waste their fortunes, and effectually 
remove their attention from the means of 
higher and more rational enjoyments. 
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How are they to be pitied! exclaimed 
Louisa. 

They are indeed, my child, resumed Mr. 
Vincent; others again inflated with pride, 
deem that intercourse with the unfortu­
nate, which is perhaps necessary to dis­
cover and relieve their distresses, dero­
gatory from the dignity of an elevated 
station ; but greatly indeed are tl1ey de-­
ceived ; for such generous condescension 
in behalf of the afflicted, so far from les­
sening adds to the dignity of rank, and 
graces it with a lustre more brig·ht and 
durable than the highest titles or most 
splendid fortune. I this morning read 
a very pleasing anecdote of a King of 
Abyssinia, which, in my opinion, strik­
ingly illustrates this truth. 

Dear Sir, saicl Annette, do oblige us 
with it. 

Abyssinia, father, said Louisa, is, I 
think, in Africa~ 

It is, said Mr. Vincent; Abyssinia, or 
Upper Ethiopfr1, is bounded on the North 

hy Nubia; on the East, partly by the Re<l 
ca; on the West, by Gorhaiµ,·; and on 
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the South, by the kingdom of Gingire: 
turn to the map and you will see it. 

The Nile, sai<l Louisa, rises in A bys­
sinia '/ 

Aye, said Annette, tracing it with her 
finger on the map, there it is. 

The heavy rains, said Mr. Vincent, that 
fa]l during·four and sometimes five months 
in Abyssinia, cause the waters of the Nile 
to increase so much, that they overflow 
the countries through which it passes, and 
by the slime they bring with them, render 
Egypt one of the most fruitful countries 
in the world.-A wonderful instance, says 
a pious traveller, of the admirable provi­
dence of God, wbo at a fixed season, 
sends such quantities of rain in Ethiopia, 
as effectually to water Egypt, where 
scarcely a shower ever falls; thus caus­
ing the driest and most sandy soil to be-­
come the richest an<l most fruitful. 

But, said Loui8a, if the river overflows 
the country, how' do they prevent the 
cattle from being carried away'/ They 
drive them up into the higher lands till 
the waters retire, which is attended with 
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1itt1e inconvenience, as the time of the in­
undations is known. 

I remember, father, said Louisa, that 
yon once read to me out of Rollins's An­
cient History, an account of the curious 
contrivances of the Eg·yptians to carry the 
Nile to the different parts of the country. 

Yes, said l\'Ir. Vincent, it cannot be sup­
posed that one river can overflow a whole 
country; numberless canals are therefore 
cut, which convey it to the more remote 
parts of the empire : spiral pumps, turned 
by oxen, are also contrived to convey the 
water into pipes to supply the higher 
]ands, which could not be benefitted by 
the canals-But now to my story. 

Thank you, my dear Sir, said Annette, 
I am impatient to hear it. 

I suppose so, said Mr. Vincent: but 
before w1e ente1· upon an event, it is al­
ways proper to have a clear idea of the 
place where it happened. 

I am seusible of that, said Annette, for 
when I have studied the geog·raphy of a 
country, I am always more interested m 
the historical events that relate to it. 

K 3 
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It is very natural that you should be 
so, said ~Ir. Vincent; nor should the time 
when an event happened be neglected : 
without chronology and geography, it is 
justly observed that history is but a con­
fused jumble of facts; but I will delay my 
story no longer. 

* It is the policy of the Abyssinian go­
vernment, to keep the younger branches 
of the Royal Family in a state of seclusion 
from the rest of mankind. The sons of 
the Emperor are kept retired in a private 
palace, situated in a distant province of 
the empire, on a mountain caJJed \Vechne, 
where all access to them is strictly prohi­
bited; a precaution thought necessary to 
secure the peace of the empire, by pre~ 
venting- any new competitor arising to 
dispute the crown with the reigning mo• 
narch. Such is the jealousy of the state 
on this point, that the slightest suspicion 
is sufficient to banish the first Priuce of 
the empire for life to the mountaii1 of 
Weclrne. The laws appoint suitable 
revenues for the maintenance of those 

From Bruce's Travels. 
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exiled Princes, and proper officers to at­
tend on them: but, notwithstanding this 
provision, they were, during the reig·n of 
one of their Kings, named Hannes, re­
duced to such extremity, a~ to be in dan­
ger of starving with cold and hunger; a 
misfortune caused on one hand by the 
avarice of the King, and on the other by 
the dishonesty of their officers, who em­
bezzled their ill-paid revenues. Yasous, 
the son of Hannes, as being the immedi­
ate heir to the crown, was not among the 
Princes who resided on the mountain, 
but he was no stranger to their sufferings, . . 
and possessed a heart formed to relieve 
them. No sooner had he, upon the death 
of his father, ascended the throne, than 
he set out for the mountain of W ecbne : 
upon bis arrival, he sat Jown at the foot 
of it, and commanded all the unhappy 
Princes of the royal house, who were con­
fined there, to be brought to him. The 
first that appeared was Claudius, his great 
uncle, who had been exiled during the 
two preceding 1·eigns : next came his 
uncles, the brothers of his father, with 
their families; ancl after them his own 
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brothers, Ayto Theophilus, and Ayto 
Claudius. The sight of so many noble 
relations, some of them advanced in years, 
-some in the flower of their youth, and 
some yet children, all in tatters, almost 
naked, made such an impression on the 
young king that he burst into tears. No­
thing could be more engaging and pro­
per than his behaviour to them ; to the old 
he paid the reverence and respect due to 
parents; to those of his own age, he 
behnved with a kind and liberal famili­
arity; while he bestowed upon the young 
ones caresses, sweetened by the hopes 
that they might yet see better days. Ris 
first care was, to provi<le them plentifuIJy 
with apparel and every necessary; his 
brothers he dressed like himself, and his 
uncles still more richly ; after which he 
divided a large sum of money among them 
all. In the month of December, which 
js the pleasantest season of the whole 
year in Abyssinia, the sun being then 
moderately hot, and the sky constantly 
clear, and without a cloud, all the court 
were encamped under the mountnin, as 
wdl those of J1ig-h as of iuferior rank 
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All were entertained at the expense of the 
King·, who said, upon this occasion, " It 
is but right that I should pay for a plea-
1mre sogreat, that none of my predecessors 
have dared taste it." None indeed of all 
the assembly seemed to enjoy it more 
than the King, who granted an par<lons 
solicited for criminals at this time. Having 
spent a 'whole month in this manner,· 
before his departure he called for the 
<lefar, or treasury book, in which the sum 
allowed for the maintenance of these 
noble prisoners was stated ; and having­
strictly inquired into the expenditure, and 
cancelled all grants that had been made 
of any part of that sum to. others, and· 
provided in future for the full, as well as 
yearly, payment of it, as a last act, he gave 
to the governor of the mountain a large 
accession of territory, to make him amends 
for the loss of the dues, which he was 
understood to be entitled to, out of the 
revenues of the Princes. 

He then embraced all his noble rela­
tions, assuring the1J. of bis constant pro­
tection; and mounting his horse, took the 
keeper appointed to gnard them a\oug 
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with him, leaving them all at liberty at 
the foot of the mountain. 

So generoue; a conduct, and more than 
all the rest, this last mark of confidence 

touched the hearts of this noble group, 

all of whom returned voluntarily to their 
melancholy prison, imputing every mo. 
ment of delay as a step towards treason 
and ingratitude to their munificent, com­
passionate, and magnanimous benefactor. 

Their way was moistened with tears flow­

ing from sensible and grateful hearts, and 
die whole mountain resounded with 
pl'ayers for the long life and prosperity of 
the King, to which was added the wish 
that the crown migl1t never leave the 
lineal descendants of his family. 

Yasous, during a long reign, was con. 
stantly involved in wars; but it is remark­
able that no competitor from the mountain 
ever arose to dispute the crown with him, 
in violation of those vows they had 
voluntarily taken in his favour. Y ct, 
factions of this kind, notwithstanding the 
vigilance of the government, happened 
in former aud succeeding reigns. 

Aye, said Am,ettc, it show~ how much 
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better it is to be obeyed from love than 
from fear : but how amiable is the cha­
racter of the young prince; 

It is, indeed, said l\'Ir. Vincent; Yasous 
is reported to have been graceful in his 
person, an excellent horseman, valiant and 
courageous in battle, and, besides all this, 
he was a powerful monarch; yet, I think 
you will agree with me, that there is not 
one point of view in which we can behold 
him to such advantag·e, as when he lays 
asi<le his dignity as a great Prince and 
warrior, aud appear3 as the friend and 
comforter of the afflicted. 

Oh, no, said the girls, he is theu more 
to be admired than upon his throne, or at 
the head of his most numerous armies. 

You see then, my dear girls, said l\'Ir. 
Vincent, as I observed to you before, that 
condescension in favour of the unhappy, 
so far from lessening dignity, adds to it a 
charm which wealth and titles cannot 
bestow. The coronet, when laid aside on 
these occasions, if I may be permitted to 
use the words of an elegant writer on a 
different subject, when replaced, will 
shine with additional lustre. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

·,, The Deity stands unseen behind the workmanship 

of his own hands." 

TN the evening-, Susan having prepared 

the jelly, carried it to the sick man, who 

though very weak and ]ow, was sorne~hat 

revived by the seasonable relief afforded 

him in the morning: the room was now 

warmed by a good fire, and a blanket and 

coverlicl, which Susan had, by her master's 

orders, brought, soon added greatly to his 

comforts : tl1e reflection that he Lia<l found 

a friend to assist him in his extremity, 

necessarily made his mind easier, and at 

;rnce destroyed half bis ills. Susan left 

him perfectly composed, and in a fair way 

of passing- a gootl night; information, 

which on her return, did not fail of giving­

pleasure to her good master, and no less 

to Annette and Louisa, who declared 

they should sleep the better, for knowing 

the poor man and his family were morC" 

comfortable than in the morning. 
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1\-fr. Vincent <lid not leave the g-ootl 
work he had begun, in favour of these un­
fortunate people, unperfected; relief was 
daily carried them, either in money, or in 
food from his table; and the girls, from 
their little wardrobe, scanty as it was, 
selected a few things, which they made up 
for the children, who were half naked. 
Susan was unremitted in her attention to the 
sick man, and had the pleasure of seeini: 
him mend so rapidly, that in the course of 
a mollth, he was actua11y able to return 
to work. l\Ir. Vincent liad also the pleasure 
of seeing the eldest boy, James, received, 
turough his recommendation, into the 
house of the people where he lodged, who 
wanted a lad to carry out small parcels. 

Annette and Louisa, in the mean time, 
pursued their studies with the same vigour 
as formerly: but their kind instructor did 
not forget that air and exercisu were ne­
cessary to the preservation of their health •. 
He daily, when the weather would permit, 
walked out with them to take the air, that 
while he attended to tl1c cultivation of their 
minds, their constitutions might he 
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strengthened. The novelty of the shops 

and other objects, at first afforded them 

ample amusement; but that over, Louisa 

began to look back with fresh regret, to 

the pure air and pleasant walks of her 

native Village.-London, said she, one day 

to Annette, is certainly a fine city : what 

uoble buildings! what extensive squares ! 

«tnd then the shops! one would wonder 

where all the fine things they are set out 

with come from ; but, for all that, the 

walks we used to take in the country were 

far more pleasant and entertaining. 

,v11y, said Annette, I don't know how 

to say they were more entertaining; to 

be sure Norfolk was a sweet place, but 

still we had not so many pretty things to 

look at and talk about when we walked 

out, as we have here. 
Dear Annette! said Louisa, I am sur­

prised to hear you say so ; have you forgot 

what we used to call our botanical walks, 

when we went with my father in search of 

curious plants, and he used to amuse ns 

with the history, and a thousand curious 

particulars, of e,,ery one we found'! 
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To be sure, said Annette, those botani­
cal walks were delightful ! 

Then, said Louisa, if you talk of sights, 
could there be any thing more glorious, 
than to see the sun rise and set from the 
top of the hill behind our house 1 I'm 
sure we have never once had a full view 
of it since we came to London. 

Nothing, certainly, said Annette, can 
be compared with that. 

Then continued Louisa, we used to go 
and watch the bees at work; have you 
forgot how we used to dodge them from 
flower to flower, and at last see them re­
turn to the hive, so laden with wax and 
Loney, that they could scarcely fly? and 
the little ants ; I am sure they often 
amused us; what confusion would a hit 
of dirt, falling into their nest, make 
among·st them ; how busy would they Le, 
running to and fro to set things 1 ight 
again, and remove the great mountain 
that La<l disturbed them! I think An­
nette, if you recollect, you must agree 
with me, that we found enough to amuse 
us before we came to Loudon 
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I cannot say, indeed, replied Annette, 
that we were ever in want of amusemen t. 

Oh no, said Louisa, the pleasures of 
London can never be compared with those 
of the country. How delightful it was to 
see the first snow-drop peep out of the 
ground! and the pretty yellow and purple 
crocus. I could not help thinkit1g, as we 
were yesterday looking at those beautiful 
artificial flowers, how poor they were, in 
comparison to natural ones. I would 
rather have had one moss-rose, and one 
tulip, out of our old garden, than all that 
,vere in the _::hop. 

I cannot say so, neither, said Annette, 
for though the artificial flowers we saw 
were inferior to natural ones, it was very 
curious to think that they should so 
nearly resemble them. 

Ah, replied Louisa, an artificial flower 
will never afford such pleasing reflections 
as a real one. 

During this conversation, i\lr. Vincent 
had been apparently engaged in reading; 
but in reality, he had been attcm1.i11g to 
the sentiments of his-pupil~; he now Jaicl 
own his book clnd,iniJ1ed in their <liscours~. 
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Tl1e works of nature, said he, as Louisa 
observes, certainly furnish most interesting 
and snblime reflections: when we view a 
beautiful rose or lily, growing on its stem, 
aud reflect that its lovely form was pro­
duced from a little seed so minute as to 
escape observation ; when we raise our 
eyes towards heaven, and behold that 
glorious luminary the sun, whose light 
a11d heat rejoice and vivify all nature, or 
the stars, set thick throughout the firma­
ment, and consider them as so many 
worlds, revolving, in their separate 
spheres, at the voice of an Almighty 
Power, we cannot but feel our own 
nothingness, and confess that the works 
of man, in the highest perfection we can 
imagine them, when compared with the 
)cast of his Creator's, are but dull, lifeless 
shadows ; incapable of exciting any other 
idea than that of his insignificance. 

You so early taught me, my dear father, 
said Louisa, to distinguish the hand of the 
Almighty, in the beautiful objects around 
us, that I could never look upon the small­
est iuscct or leaf without thinking of the 
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wonders it contained;_ but in this dirty 

city, there is nothing to excite such re­

flections, one's ideas take quite another 

turn . I assure yon, I think less of my 
l\laker here, than I did in the country. 

I am sorry to hear you say so, my love, 

said her father; to the pious and contemp­

lative mind, God is present every where: 
remember what the Psalmist says: ""\,Vhi­

" ther shall I go from thy spirit 1 or whi­

" ther shall I flee from thy presence 1 If I 
"ascend np into the Heavens, thou art 

'"tuere: If I make my bed in hell (the 

''grave), behold, thou art there: If I take 
'' tile ,.·ings of the morning, anu dwell in 
" the uttermost p::irts of the sea, even there 
" -hall thy hand lead me, an<l thy right 

"hand hold me. If I say, Surely the 

"Jarkness shall cover me, even the night 

"shall be light about me." 'I'he mind that 

i~ accustomed to think upon its Creato1·, 

will not only trace his perfections in the 

starry firmament, or in the tints of a flower, 

but in objects seemingly remote from ele­

vating· the minrl to such sublime contemp­

lation:... 'l.'hc delicate texture of a piece 

of 
of 
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of cambric, for exam pie, the mechanism 
of a watcl1, the beautiful transparency of 
that wonderful substance cal1ed glass, 
produced from the stones we tread upon, 
to the careless observer will suggest no 
other ideas than of the artist's ingenuity; 
but the pious mind will inquire at the 
same time, who formed the imagination 
to suggest, the judgment to determine, 
and the hand to execute? No, my child, 
it is not only in the retired scenes of the 
country, that you can trace the wisdom of 
the Almighty: man himself, faHen an<l 
degraded as he is, and his productions, 
inferior as they are to those of his Crea­
tor, will furnish ample matter for wonder 
and praise. You have often, Louisa, ad­
mired the never-ending· variety of the 
ilow ery tribes: but have 'you never, since 
you have been an inhabitant of this popu­
lous city, observed the still more astonish­
ing variety of the human countenance 1 
Out of the numbers that daily pass us in 
the streets, we shall scarcely, if ever, 
meet two persons o nearly resembling 
each other, as not to be distinguished 
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when together; and the same would proba­

bly happen,could we survey the inhabitants 

of the whole earth; or should a similarity 

occur, the instances will be so rare as not 

to militate against the general observatio11, 

any more than a man being by chance born 
bliud, would prove blindness common to 

the whole human race. Notwithstanding­

the variety I have pointed out, in general 

instances, the whole human species are 

alike ; eyes, mouth, nose, teeth, are dis­

tributed in common to every individual, 

yet each, however strong tbe·resemblancc, 

J1as his peculiar signature by which he 

may be distinguished. How ·worthy is this 

tl1e wisdom of the Deity! how necessary 

to the preservation of that order, u po11 

which the well-being of society is founded: 

were it otherwise, what disputes and cou­

fosion \Yould incessantly ensue. 

They would indeed, said Annette; we 

should not be able to distinguish our friends 

from our enemies, and should be conti­

nually accusing· one of faults, of which 

another was guilty-nay, we should not 

h.now even our own parents from strangers. 
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The variety of tl1e human countenance, 
my dear father, said Louisa, is indeed as­
tonishing·! but it never, till you pointed 
it out, struck me as a thing particularly 
worthy of observation. 

It is one of those wonders, sai<l l\Ir. Vin­
cent, which, as I have often told you, 
passes unnoticed because seen every day. 

You have convinced me, dear father, 
said Louisa, that the wisdom of my Creator 
is equally to be traced in a populous city, 
as in the retired scenes of the country. I 
will endeavour to profit by the lesson you 
have given me, and, instead of encourag­
ing- vain regret for the pleasures I have 
lost, endeavour to make a wise use of those 
that are in my possession. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

"Be industrious and trust in Providence.'' 

Nor WIT HST ANDING the activity of .l\I r. 
Vincent, bis reiterated inquiries and ad­
vertisements in the public papers, six 
months elapsed, and he heard no tidings of 
a vacant curacy likely to suit him. His un­
easiness every day increased; his journey 
to tow11, rent, and other expenses, had 
made such rapid advances on bis little 
capital, that he grew seriously alarmed; 
not for himself, but for those who were 
dearer. 

He had hitl:ierto avoided mentioning to 
his family the slender state of his finances, 
but he now thought it necessary; and in 
the tenderest manner informed them, that 
as thirty pounds only remained of the 
money he had brought to London, it would 
lJc necessary to adopt an eco11omy stilJ 
more rigid tban that they bad hitl1erto 
practised. Louisa assured him of their 
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readiness to adopt any plan he should lay 
down ; and Annette, with tears in her 
eyes, said, Ab, Sir, I now feel that I am 
a burthen to you. 

This, Annette, said Mr. Vincent, is the 
first time you have displeased me, and I 
hope it will be the last. Have I ever, in 
any instance, given you cause to consider 
yo,urself a burthen ? 

Annette felt the force of this rebuke ; 
she kissed his h:rnd, dropt a tear upon it, 
and was silent; while 1\ir. Vincent assum­
ing an air of more cheerfulness, said, 
though he had hitherto been unsuccessful, 
he entertained no fear, in a short time, of 
obtaining an establishment, which would 
put an end to all their anxieties on ac­
count of pecuniary embarrassments. 

About a fortnight after this conversa­
tion, as the two girls were one day taking· 
the air with l\Ir. Vincent, Annette's eye 
was attracted by a paper in a shop win­
dow, upon which was written, Any per­
son who has a good hand at plain-work, 
may here find employment. A sudden 
thought immediately struck her: she 
noted the shop, an<l was impatient to 
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communicate her ideas to Louisa, which 
she did as soon as they returned home 
and were alone. 

Thanks to good Susan, said she, Louisa, 
both yon and I can do plain-work, neatly 
too, I hope. How delightful it would be 
if we could get employment from this 
shop, and help to support your dear father 
and ourselves ! He will then be more 
easy; for I can see, though he strives 
before us to he cheerful, that be is far 
from happy. Louisa was delighted, and 
immediately asked her father's permission 
to engage in the undertaking Annette had 
so happily suggested. He at first opposed 
it, but at length yielded to the solicita­
tion of his pupils, with whose anxiety to 
lighten his cares he could not be other­
wise than pleased. 

Susan was, in consequence, dispatched to 
the warehouse with proper instructions, and 
J1aving given a satisfactory reference to the 
people of the house where they lodged, was 
ordered to come the next morning for a 
shirt, to give a proof of her abilities. 

No holiday suit, or birth-day ball, was 
ever more anxiously expected, than the 
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moment in which Annette and Louisa 
were to begin their new employment. At 
length it arrived; they sat down, and 
under the inspection, and with the assist­
ance of Susan, they completed the shirt 
by noon the following day, and sent it to 
the warehouse. What joy sparkled in 
their eyes when Susan returned, shortly 
after, with half a dozen of the same, and 
a promise of constant employment, if they 
were done with equal neatness. 

All that they had before hoped was now 
realized, and they could not forbear ex­
claiming-; how fortunate it was that we 
paid attention to our good Susan's in­
structions! Had we been negligent, we 
should not have experienced this plea­
sure : yet, said Annette, I sometimes used 
to think her too pa1·ticular, and have often 
been vexed to be kept from my books, or 
<lrawing, to unsew a seam that I had done 
carelessly. I own, said Louisa, that I 
have had the same ideas; it appeared to 
me very useless to take so much pains 
about plain-work. 

Any thing that is worth doing at all, 
}f. 
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said Mr. Vincent, is certainly wortl1 <loing 
weJJ; and the more trifling the exertion 
required, the g-reater is the disgrace in 
not making it. Needle-work being in the 
province particularly assigned to women, 
cannot, in your sex, with propriety, be 
neglected for any branch of education 
whatever. If your rank in life place you 
above the necessity of recurring to it, but 
as an amusement, you must still employ 
others, and should know how to appre­
ciate their labours; besides, such is the 
variable state of things in this life, that 
we know not to-day what talents we may 
have occasion to call into action to-mor­
row: it is the part of wisdom, therefore, 
assiduously to cultivate all within its 
sphere; not despising the most trivial, 
which, as you now experience, may, on a 
change of circumstances, rise into im­
portance. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

"The danger of disappointment is always in pro­
portion to the height of expectation." 

As the people who employed our young 
work women dealt in ready-made linen of 
all kinds, their work was occasionally va-
1·ied: they assisted especially in making­
the child-bed linen; for as Susan was a 
complete seamstress, under her directions 
the work ,-vas so well executed, that aU 
the finer kinds were given to them. 

They hacl been fully employed during 
four months, when Annette one day open­
ed a bundle which Susan had brought 
from the warehouse with a fresL sup-ply 
of work, and having taken out several ar­
ticles, at length drew forth a worked 
muslin handkerchief, the trimming of 
whicl1, a beautiful point edging, was to 
be taken oft~ and sewed upon a child's 
robe. Her attention was immediately 
fixed; the blood mounted to lier cheeks, 
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her eyes sparkled, and she could ouly 
exclaim, my mother! my dear mother!­
y es, I shaJI see her again ! 

Mr. Vincent and Louisa in vain en­
treated her to be calm, and explain what 
she meant: but Annette seemed scarcely 
to hear what they said, and still exclaimed, 
as she examined the handkerchief, my 
mother, my <lear mother is in England ! 

Tears at length calmed the agitation of 
her spirits, and she was able to inform her 
friends that her joy and expectation arose 
from the siglJt of a handkerchief, which 
she well knew belonged to her mamma. 
Mr. Vincent represented to her that it 
was possible for two Jiandkercbiefs ex­
actly to resemble each other; hut An­
nette persisted in it that she could not be 
deceived. It is my own work, said she, 
and here look, here is my mother's name, 
which my governess, 1'1adame Michel, 
marked with my hair, because I was too 
little to do it myself. 

l\Jy dear child, said Mr. Vincent, let 
me entreat you to moderate the expecta­
tions you form npon this circumstance: 

a 
tn 
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admitting the handkerchief to be reaJJy 

the same you think, it may have gone 

tµrough many hands since it was· in your 

mother's, and have passed a thousand 
ways into England;· the troubles which 

exist in your native country, my clear 
child, leave no favourable conclusion to 
be drawn from this circumstance. 

Annette's good sense, made her see the 
propriety of t.bese observations ; the ex­
pectations that had the moment before 
inspired her with such transport, were 

crushed; lier countenance fell, and with 

a sigh, folding the handkerchief, and lay­
ing it upon the table, she acknowledged 

tliat it might indeed have passed through 
other hands into England, and that her 

mother, if alive, might yet be far from 
l.ier. 

l\Ir. Vincent having, from this just re­
pres"ntation of tl1e matter, reduced her 
mind to the state of moderation he wished, 
observed, that notwithstanding· what he 

Lad said, lie thought the circumstance 
well worth investigation. Susan, said he, 
shall return to the warehouse, and inquire 

1\1 3 
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wLo is t11e present owner of the handker­
chief, and we will see whether it is a 
channel likely to afford any satisfactory 
information. 

Susan was accordingly dispatched, and 
in the course of an hour returned with an 
account that the handkerchief belonged 
to a lady, of the name of Staples, who 
lived in Bedford-square. 

"\-Vell, Annette, said Mr. Vincent, the 
morning is fine, g·et yourself ready, and 
we will take a walk to this lady; but be­
ware of raising your expectations. 

Annette assured him she should be 
perfectly composed, as he had fulJy con­
vinced her, no reasonable hopes could be 
founded on the circumstance that had at 
first so mucl1 elated her, and having put 
on her bonnet and cloak, they set out to­
gether. Upon inquiring for 1'Irs. Staples, 
at the house to which they had been 
directed, they were shmvn into an elegant 
room, and soon after informed that she 
would wait upon them in a few minutes. 

They had not been here long before 
Annette's attention was fixed ou a little 
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dog which lay on a chair opposite. She 
examined it attentively, and at length 
confidently asserted it to have been her 
own. Bijou ! said she, stroking· him. 
Bijou raised his head-looked at her­
jumped off the chair-smelled her c1othes 
-and began at length to fawn upon her, 
in a manner that seemed to support the 
truth of her assertion. Poor Bijou! said 
sl1e, you 1·emember your old mistress. 
And. look, my dear Sir, said she, starting 
at the view of a portrait, which, at that 
instaut, caught her eye; there is my own 
dear mamma's picture ! 

Nothing now could restrain her trans­
ports. I shall see her! I shalJ see her ! she 
exclaimed ; my dear mother is in this very 
bouse. 

Mr. Vincent in vain entreated her to 
moderate her expectations, which would 
only render a disappointment the more 
severe. 

Oh! said she, is not Bijou here ?-Is 
not my dear mo her's picture before us 1 

All this may be, my love, said l\Ir. 
Vincent, aud yet your parents be far dis~ 
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tant. However, I hope, and really from 
these circumstances think it probable, 
that we may gain some intelligence of 
them. 

Notwithstanding all Ler friend could 
urge, Annette's expectations were raised 
to such a pitch, that she could not forbear 
at every instant turning her eyes towards 
the door, expecting to see her mother 
enter. At length the door opened, and 
her heart sunk at the entrance of a 
s tra~ger. 

He 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

"He who habituates himself to subdue his emo­
tions, will be prepared to encounter the disap­
pointments incident to human life." 

l\'Irr. VINCENT having apologized for his 
intrusion, informed Mrs. Staples, the per­
son who entered, that the purport of his 
visit was, to inquire whether she had any 
knowledge of a :Monsieur and Mad::tme 
D' Aberg, resident some years past at 
Paris. 

Annette's heart beat with rapture, when 
the lady replied, they were her most inti­
mate friends; but when she added that 
it was upwards of a week since they left 
London to sail for Holland on their way 
to Switzerland, she could not restrain her 
tears, wLich began to flow apace. 

:Mr. Vincent in a few words communi­
cated Annette's story, but :Mrs. Staples 
no sooner understood that the daughter 
of her friend was before her, than she 
caug·ht Annette to her hreast, and ten-
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<lerly embracing her, exclaimed, My 
dearest child, how much uneasiness have 
your parents felt for your loss! your mo­
ther's grief has, I fear, laid the foundation 
of a complaint which will not easily be 
eradicated : your father and she, as I have 
told you, left London above a week 30'0 

0 :, 

to embark for the Continent, whither she -
was ordered by her physician. How un­
fortunate that this discovery did not hap­
pen a few days sooner. 

And would it not be possible, do you 
- think, my dear madam, said j\ifr. Vincent, 

that a letter should reach them before 
they sail? 

I fear not, snid j\ifrs. Staples, they arc 
probahly by tl1is time on their way to 
Switzerland; but my servant sha11 imme­
diately set out, and travel post till he 
reach Dover, though I much fear our dis­
patch will be useless, as the vessel was to 
sail with the first favourable wind. 

Though inexpressibly depressed at this 
vexatious disappointment, when she 
seemed almost within reach of happi­
ness, Annette thanked i\Irs. Staples for 
her kintlness, with so much modest sensi-
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bility, that it quite won her heart. Do 
not, my dear, said slie, affiict yourself; 
should we fail of retarding the departure 
of your dear parents, you shall semain 
with me till they return to England, 
which I dare answer for it, will not be 
long, after they are acquainted with the 

happy tidings of your safety. 
Annette expressed a grateful sense of 

l\Irs. Staples's kind proposals, but begged 
she mig·ht be permitted to remain, till the 
arrival of her parents, with l\'Ir. Vincent, 
who had been a second father to her~ and 
demanded from her every return of grati­
tude and affection. 

Mr. Vincent would have opposed An­
nette's request; but l\irs. Staples observ­
ed, that it was so praiseworthy that she 
could no longer urge hers. The conver­
sation then turned upon the incident that 
had led to this fortunate discovery, and 
Mrs. Staples acquainted them, that having· 
by chance admired the lace upon :Madam 
D' Aberg's handkerchief, a day or two 
before she left town, she had insisted 

upon her accepting· it to put upon her 
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little boy's robe, desiring 1rnr to be care­
ful of the handkerchief, wl1ich was her 
dear Annette's work, till her return to 
England. 

Mr. Vincent and his pupil, at length 
departed, leaving l\Irs. Staples to dispatch 
the messenger as slie had promised. 

On their way home, l\fr. Vincent could 
not forbear blaming Annette, for declin­
ing the invitation of her mother's intimate 
friend : you would have been more com­
fortably situated, · my dear, said he, than 
you can he, at present, with me. 

If you are tired of me, said Annette, 
and insist upon my leaving you, I must 
obey, because I owe you the obedience 
of a child; but if you indulge me with a 
choice, suffer me to remain with you and 
my dear Louisa. 

Mr. Vincent found no difficulty in per­
suading Annette, that his wish for her 
going to Mrs. Staples was merely on her 
own account; and made her happy by as­
suring- her, that, as she was so mucb averse 
to it, he would urge the matter no farther. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

"To murmur because our wishes are not gratified 
to their cxten t, is at once folly and impiety." 

THE happy fruits of their morning's ex­
pedition were eagerly communicated on 
their return, and furnished conversation 
for the succeeding part of the day : no­
thing was talked of but Annette's ap­
proaching happiness, and the fortunate 
circumstance that led to it. 

How lncky it was, said Annette, that 
l\frs. Staples should admire the lace on 
my dear mamma's handkerchief ! 

And how lucky, said Susan, that it 
should be sent to the warehouse, and 
given to me! 

Aye, said Mr. Vincent, and that An­
nette's attention to the interest of her 
friend, should suggest to her the tlioug·ht 
of exerting her talents as a seamstress ! 
the happiness she will, I hope, in a few 
months enjoy, in the society of her pa-

N 
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rents, will be a just reward for the good­
ness of . her heart, and the unremittecl as­
siduity with which she has exercised her 
talents. 

Yes, my dear Sir, said Annette, and I 
shall not forget, that if Louisa and my 
good Susan had not joined their entrea­
ties to mine, you would never have con­
sented that we should engage in the un­
dertaking. Ob, if the handkerchief had 

come a week sooner; if we had but seen 
it before my dear mother left England! 
but now, perhaps, though I am so joyful, 
I may never see her again. 

Nay, my dear, said ].Hr. Vincent, seeing 
Annette's eyes filled with tears, do not 
because you are not in possession of all 
your heart can wish, ungratefully turn 
from the good which Providence offers 
you. Is it not a great consolation to yon 
to know that your parents are alive, 
and that, without the occurrence of any 
circumstance particularly disastrous, you 
are likely, within a few months, to see 
them 1 Ever, my dear, with thankful­
ness receive the good which Providence 

iron! 
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bestows on you ; do not imbitter it either 

by a vain regret for the past, or by a 

gloomy anticipation of the future. We 

should, indeed, at all times bear in mind 

the changeable state of all human things, 

and be prepared to receive evil as well as 

good, with the thankfulness and resigna­

tion befitting Christians, who know '' that 

all things work together for good to 

them that love God;" but let us beware 

of discontented murmurs or gloomy fore­

bodings; for these imply an ungrateful dis­

trust in the goodness that has protected us 

to the present moment, or a want of that 

cheerful acquiescence in the Divine will 

which is characteristic of the true chris­

tian. 
Annette thanked her friend for his 

kind rebuke, and assured him, that she 

would in future be cautious how, for an 

instant, she harboured a thought that 

should imply a distrust in the good pro­

vidence of her Creator. I, above all 

others, said she, sl,10uld be cautious of 

doing so: how many blessings have I re­

cei vcd ! . Three only were preserved out 
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of the numbers that perishsd by the storm, 
and I was one of them ! and \'rhat would 
then have become of me, if he bad not 
sent my dear Louisa to pity me, and 
raised me up a friend in you, my <lear 
Sir, to shelter and instruct me! 

We have alI, my dear child, said ~Ir. 
Vincent, cause to praise and glorify our 
Creator for the mercies he daily, nay, 
hourly, bestows on us; be feeds, be clothes, 
he preserves us both by night and by 
day, amidst the numberless clangers to 
which our fragile existence is constantly 
exposed, and has given us faculties to en-
joy all the blessings which he has so li­
beralJy scattered throughout the earth; 
for it is justly observed by a celebrated 
naturalist, that there is not a sing le spot 
of land or sea that does not furnish man 
with some article of convenience. To 
him who g·ives us all things, we can only 
offer the poor tribute of a grateful heart; 
but that be is graciously pleased to ac­
cept: and shall we not rejoice to offer it 1 

The following· day l\lr. Vincent, on re· 
turning from his morning' - walk, commu-
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nicated the agreeable intelligence, tliat he 

liad heard of a curacy, which he hoped 

shortly to obtain through the' good offices 

of a gentleman, with whom he had formed 

an acquaintance, at a coffee-house he had 

frequented since his residence in London. 

This gave joy to the whole family, an<l 

proved to be the prelude to information 

still more interesting; for the following· 

day a note arrived from :Mrs. Staples, in­

forming l\lr. Vincent, that her messenger 
was returned, and that, from a fortunate 

concurrence of circumstances, the vessel 

in which Annette's parents were to have 

embarked had not sailed, and that they 

would be by dinner-time the following 

Thursday at her house, where she hoped, 
at the same time, to have the pleasure of 
seeing l\Ir. Vincent and Annette. 

It is unnecessary to inform tlrn reader 

"hat transports of delight this information 

occasioned in the breast of Annette, or 
bow sincerely her friends shared in her 
happines~. Such a fortunate event had 

been so liUle expected, that the joy it 
N 3 
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communicated seemed l1eightened in pro­
portion. 

Annette already in idea embraced lier 
dear parents, and from this moment lJe­
gan to count the l10urs, nay the minutes, 
till their arrival. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

" Affliction borrows its sharpest sting from our 
impatience." 

THE lon~;-wished-for day, when Annette, 
after a separation of nearly five years, was 
to behold her parents, at length arrived: 

. she was all joy and expectation; but was 
some\\ bat disconcerted that she could not 
prevail on .Mr. Vincent to accompany her 
to :Urs. Staples's. He feared he should 
be viewed as having too great a share in 
Annette's preservation, and bis delicacy 
of mind, suggested to him an impropriety 
ju obtruding· himself into notice, and 
exposing- himself to acknowledgments, 
which be was aware would naturally arise 
from the transports of the happy parents, 
on recovering- so amiable a child. He 
politely, therefore, declined i\lrs. Staples\; 
invitation, and sent Annette, at the time 
appointed, conducted by Susan. 

I sh~ll pass over the pleasing- sensations 
that Annette felt on the uear nppr0c.1ch of 
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her happiness. At five o'clock a servant 
announced M. and Madame D' A berg, and 
in an instant she was in the arms of her 
parents. Her joy can only be conceived 
by an affectionate child, who, after a Jong 
separation, at last finds l1erself in An­
JJetle's situation; nor can a j nst estimate 
of 1\1. and l\1a~ame D' A berg's happiness 
be formed but by those, who having long 
Jamented a beloved child as dead, or lost 
to them for ever, find her at length re­
stored to them with every improvement, 
nature, assisted by an excellent education, 
can bestow. 

The evening passed in the most de­
lig11tfu1 manner: Annette related to l1er 
parents all that had happened to her since 
their separation ; and in doing this, paint­
ed in such lively colours her obligations 
to l\Jr. Vincent, his kindness when she 
had no other friend, and the pains he had 
taken to cultivate ber mind, that 1\1. and 
1\Iadnme D'Aberg declared they slJOuld 
not sleep in peace tiJI they had seen this 
worthy man, and acknowledged their 
ooliL?,at10ns. 
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1Vbat then, my friends, said I\'lrs. Sta­
ples, should prevent your seeing him this 
very evening 1 I will order the caniage, 
and when we have taken tea, Annette 
shall introduce us to her friends; for the 
1·eader will not suppose that .Annette fail­
ed to speak of her dear Louisa ; or that 
her humble station excluded honest Sus::m 
from the notice her tender attachment to 
Annette justly merited. 

l\Ia<lame D' Aberg· expressed herself 
much obliged by her friend's proposal, 
and Annette was delighted with the 
thought of seeing· all those she loved best 
assembled together. 

Tea being over, the carriage soon con­
veyed them to the apartment of l\Ir. Vin­
cent, who was not a little surprised at a 
visit so unexpected. This, my dear papa 
and mamma, said Annette, leading in l\I. 
and .Madame D' A berg-, is 1\Ir. Vincent, my 
second father-and this, my dear Louisa 
-ancl this, our kind, good Susan. 

Mr. Vincent was quite distressed and 
vexed with Annette. He endeavoured to 
turn the attention of his guests from him-
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self to some other object, but the happy 
parents felt their obligations too sensibly 
to be able to restrain the acknowledg·­
ments their hearts dictated. 

At length, the effusions of their grati­
tude havjng subsided, l\'I. D'Aberg an­
swered .l\1r. Vincent's inquiries concerning 
Annette's departure from France, by in­
forming him, that it being their intent to 
sail for England as soon as their affairs 
would permit, they had been prevailed on 
to intrust Annette to the care of l\J. 
D'Aherg's brother, who had obtained 
1rnssports to Hamburgh, from whence he 
was to embark for England. '\Ve designed, 
said 11e, to foJlow immediately; but a 
concurrence of unfortunate circumst;mces, 
arising from the distracted state of the 
country, prevented our embarking till 
fifteen months after. 

During this time you will judge what 
must have Leen our anxiety from receiviug 
no intellig·ence of our child and brother. 
vVe made all the inquiry our situation 
would permit, but without success, tiJI we 
Jeceived from a Hamburo·h merchant the -~ 
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dreadful information, that the vessel in 

which they embarked hat! been wrecked 

in its passag·e to England, and that ~very 

soul on board perished. 
I leave you to judge the effect this pro­

duced on om: minds. The loss of our child 

we bore with the less fortitude, as we con­
sidered ourselves as in some measure the 

cause ; a thousand times we reproached 
ourselves with having intrusted our trea­
sure to the care of another ; though, 

situated as we then were, it was a step 
<lictated by prudence, and certainly ne­

cessary to her safoty. 
This, however, did not console us ; we 

still looked upon ourselves as her de­
stroyer, and did not, I fear, submit to our 
misfortunes with the fortitude befitting­
Christians. The Almighty has, I feel, been 
more merciful to us than we deserve. 

Atlength we sailed for England, where, 
though hopeless, we renewed our inquiries 
at the principal sea ports ; but two years 
having- elapsed, we were able to gain no 
satisfactory information. 

At Dover we met our friend, l\Irs. Sta-
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pJes, who was just returned from Switzer­
land, and in her society g-raduaIJy regained 
a composure to which we had long been 
strangers. Time and reflection softened 
the poignancy of our sorrows ; we recog­
nised the hand of Providence in our afflic­
tions, and submitted with resignation to 
the will of that Being- who has in his own 
time mercifully interposed, and when all 
hope of such an event was extinct, restored 
to us our dear child, with every promise 
of future virtue that can rejoice the heart 
of a fond parent. 

After some farther conversation, l\'1. and 
l\fadame D'Aberg took leave; l\Irs. 
Staples having first obtajned from l\Ir. 
Vincent a promise of spending- the ensu­
ing day at her house. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

" Only good and wise men can be friends; others 
are but companions." 

THE reader will not be surpri ed to hear 
that l\1r. Vincent every day rose in the es_ 
teem of M .. and l\ladame D' A berg : they 
admired his learning and abilities, but 
still more the goodness of his heart, and 
the simplicity of his manners; these en­

gaged their affectious. As their fortune 
was ample, they naturally wished to make 

some suitahle return for the kindness he 
had hown their daughter; but this was 
not an easy matter; for such was the de• 
licacy of Mr. Vincent's attachment to his 
pupil, that the idea of any pecuniary re­
compense, seemed no less than treason 
towards it. The pleasure, said he, of 
feeling myself the humble instrument in 
the hands of Providence of rendering An­

nette g·ood and happy, and of restoring 

her thus to her parents, is a reward de .. 
0 
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serving of a sacrifice far greater than that 
l have made in her favour. He, indeed, 
consented to accept some trifling presents, 
and permitted Louisa to do the same, 
because he would not affiict M. D'Aberg-, 
nor appear to be above receiving a favour 
from those whom he esteemed and had 
obliged; but Annette, who knew the con­
tracte<l state of his finances, could not Le 
satisfied with this; and never ceased im­
portuning till he had promised, that 
should he find it needful, he would accept 
the assistance so generously and delicate­
ly offered by her parents. An establish­
ment., however, that he shortly after ob­
tained (the curacy before-mentioned), ren­
dered it, lie told her, unnecessary, as the 
r-;a!ary, though small, would, he doubted 
not, with economy, be sufficient to sup­
port his family. ~fr. Vincent's establish­
ment being in London, Annette au<l 
Louisa had frequent opportunities of see­
ing each other, to the great satisfaction of 
Madame D'Aberg, who was so charmed 
with the gentle disposition and modest 
deportment of Louisa, that she was con-
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vinced her daughter could not select a 
more desirable companion; but as Louisa's 
expectations in life were more humble 
than those of her friend, l\'.Ir. Vincent 
justly considered that visits often repeated 
at the house of Mrs. Staples, to which the 
gayest company daily resorted, and where 
balls, concerts, and entertainments were 
frequent, might create in her young mind 
a distaste for the simple pleasures within 
her reach, and lay a foundation for regret 
and discontent ; her visits to Annette, 

therefore, were less frequent than An­
nette's were to her. Their affection, how­

ever, continued the same; nay, on the 

part of Annette, it seemed, if it were pos­

sible, to increase ; for the frivolity she 
observed in the generality of the young 
people with whom she had become ac­
quainted atMrs.Staples's, made her return 
with a double relish to the rational society 
of her friend. 

As it was generally kno,vn that Annette 
had spent the greater part of her life in 

the country with a poor curate, the young 
ladies with whom she associated looked 
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with contempt upon her acquirements. 
Among these was Miss Eliot, who,jealous, 
in reality, of the preference Annette's 
simplicity and good' sense always gained 
her from the discerning-, took every op­
portunity to triumph over her. She knew 
that Annette had not till of late had the 
advantage of a dancing-master; Miss 
Eliot was, therefore, the first upon every 
occasion to propose dancing-; not that it 
gave her more pleasure than any other 
amusement, but because it afforded her 
an opportunity of sl10wing her superiority. 
In music, too, she hoped to have borne 
the sway; but here, in the opinion of 
many, she was not so successful. It is 
true, Annette bad not a fashionable mas­
ter; her instructor bad been l\1r. Vincent; 
but, if not a great pm·former, he was 
deeply versed in music as a science, and 
had communicated his knowledge so suc­
cessfu11y, that though his pupils might be 
strangers to to.at rapidity of execution, 
calculated rather to surprise than please, 
they had attained a considerable degree 
of perfection, both in theory and practice, 
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the necessary consequence of good na­

tural abilities and unwearied application,, 

Purcel, Handel, Arne, and Corelli, had 

been the school in which Annette had 

studied ; but as she, at present, knew 

little of Clementi, Pleyel, and other 

fashionable composers, Miss Eliot treated 

ber knowledge with contempt, and even 

derision. Indeed, when Annette herself 

saw the brilliancy of this yonng lady ~ 

execution, she loo keel up to her as a finish­

ed musician, and held her own acquire­

ments very cheaply, till she discovered, 

with surprise, that, without previous study, 

Miss Eliot could not execute the most 

simple ballad, and that the bri11iancy of 

execution which she so much admired, 

was attained by the sacrifice of six hours 

every <lay to a few particular pieces. 

Annette, on the contrary, could execute 

ballads aud lessons, unless very difficult, 

at sight; she hacl been accustomed early 

to a variety of music, and, by attempting 

every thing that was put before her, had 

acquired that readiness of sight and fa­

cility of execution so much to be desired, 
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and so seldom attained but by professional 
students. 

In conversation,too,Annettewasthougbt 
l>y her young friends to be very dull and 
uninteresting. Indeed, it must be owned 
she was unqualified to discuss manypoints 
which they considered of great import­
ance; for example, dress;, to many young 
ladies, afforded an inexhaustible theme 
for the display of their talents, whereas it 
hacl as yet attracted but a very small por­
tion of Annette':, attention. She harl been 
taught that it is necessary to be at all 
times neat and clean, and to dress with 
propriety in the .rank of life we are des­
tined to fill, but she had never once 
tlrnugbt of dress as a science. \Vhile an 
inmate in the family of her friend, her 
dress had been simple and plain, and 
though it n°'v consisted of finer materinls, 
and some ornaments were added, she did 
110t feel the least addition to her happiness, 
ou this account. Nothing, therefore, sur­
prised her more than to hear it made a 
subject of such importance among I1er 
young acquaintance; slle was astonished 
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to hear with what rapture they would ex­
patiate upon the elegance of a birth-day 
suit; one would enumerate the jewels her 
mamrna was to land lier; another would 
describe the pleasure she should have in 
eclipsing :Miss Such-a-one, who bad been 
so fortunate as to have a dress at the last 
ball more elegant than hers: in short, 
Annette could only listen to their frivolity 
and wonder at it: but in Miss Gould she 
expected to find a more rational compa­
nion. This young lady was the only 
daugl1ter of Sir Harry and Lady Gould, 
the intimate friends of Mrs. Staplei$. She 
was about the age of Annette, was gen­
teel in l1er person, and not deficient in 
understanding; but she had unfortunately 
been flattered into the opinion that she 
possessed talents superior to the general­
ity of girls of her age; this had g·iven her 
a conceit and self-importance extremely 
disgusting to all; and such a thirst of ad­
miration, that there was no meanness, 
even to falsehood, to which she would not 
stoop to obtain it. The end of her studies 
was, not to fay in a store of usefnl know-
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ledge, nor to gain the esteem of the wise 

and good, but simply to catch the ap­

plause of the many. She never took up 

a book but to glean from it by the cursory 

perusal of a page, here aud there, some 

observation to show off in company; 

hoping, by this means, without the trouble 

of farther study to make herself appear a 

girl of wonderful parts and erudition. As 

Annette was fond of reading, and under­

stood that :Miss Gould was so too, she 

asked her whether she had read "Les 

Veillees du Chateau," and whether she 

did not think it very entertaining. 

1.\Iiss Gould replied, with a smile of 

contempt, that it was so long since she 

lmu read such childish books, that she 

could not remember any thing abont 

them. You have never, my dear, said she, 

I suppose, heard of Rousseau,or Montaigne, 

or Voltaire? 
Annette replied, that her g·ood friend 

Mr. Vincent, bad made for her some ex­

tracts from Voltaire's Universal IJi.;tory, 

but as to the others she knew them ouly 

by name. 

tair 
f(' 

f 



,, 

1 
' 

THE LITTLE 'EMIGRANT. 153 

Extracts from such an author as Vol­

taire! exclaimed Miss Gould; oh, you must 

read him through to taste his beauties. 
Voltaire's history, said Annette, is very 

.:voluminous: I do think I have counted 
eighteen or twenty volumes in Mr. Vin­

cent's library. 
Yes, said the young lady, he is very 

voluminous; hut I detest extracts and 

abridgments ; I always go to the fountain­
head at once: it was a great misfortune 
to you, my dear Annette, to pass so many 
years with that olcl curate; you have lost 

a great deal of time. 
Annette looked grave at hearing her 

friend spoken of with so little respect. 

I n<leed, Miss Gould, said she, you are 
mistaken; if I have lost any time, I assure 
you it has been whol]y my own fault; as 

to lVfr. Vincent, I can uever repay what I 
owe him, for the pains he has taken to in­
struct me. 

I beg pardon, my dear, said Miss 
Gould, I did not mean to offend: the par­
son, I do not doubt, from what I have 

heard, is a very good sort of a man, and 

taught you as much as he knew himself; 
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hut it is not to be supposed he could be 
equal to the task of educating a girl of 
your rank and fortune. 

If you knew ~fr. Vincent, said An­
nette, you would not talk in this manner : 
his learning and goodness would do 
honour to the most elevated station. 

If he be the man for learning you 
would have me believe, said Miss Gould, 
it is very astonishing be should have kept 
a girl of your parts so ignorant. I dare 
say, now, you have never read Shakspcare, 
nor D1:11den, nor Virgil, nor tl1e enchant­
ing Sterne 'I And perhaps never heard 
of them. 

Annette said, she knew all those writers 
by name; but confessed that was all. I 
thought so, said l\'liss Gould; you now 
see the difference between a town and a 
country education : all these authors, of 
whom you have scarcely heard, I have read 
till I can give you quotations from almost 
every page. Sterne, especially, is my de­
light; I am never weary with reading­
l1im. 1Vhat pathos! what sentiment! 
what sublimity! I will send you the 
Sentin;iental Journey to-morrow. 
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I am much obliged to you, Miss Gould, 
said Annette, but I will first speak to 
1\Ir. Vincent. 

,vhat should you speak to him for, 
child? retorted Nliss Gould. 

\Vhy, said Annette, though I am not 
now immediately nuder his protection, he 
still directs my studies ; and, of course, I 
should not think of reading·any book with­
out bis approbation. 

I did not know, said Miss Gould, af­
fecting a laugh, that you were still in lead­
ing-strings; for my part I never think of 
consulting my governess upon what I 
shall read; I follo~v my own taste, and I 
fincl that it always guides me rig·litly. 

I am sure, said Annette, that mine 
would often mislead me ; I think myself~ 
very happy, therefore, in having a friend 
upon whose judgment I can rely. 

"\V e11, sai<l l\liss Gould, if my governess 
were to forbid my looking into any book, 
I should never res t till I had read it. 

That is extraordinary, indeed, sai(l 
Annette: when I am forbidden to peruse a 
book, lam always convinced that my fricncl 
has some good reason for what he has 
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done; I concln<le that the book is above 

my comprehension, or that it contains no­

thing that can contribute to my advantage, 
and I never feel the least inclination to 

look into it; and if I did, I am sure I . 
would not indulg·e it at the expense of 
my obedience. 

WeJI, said l\liss Gould, you have cer­

tainly contracted some very strange no­

tions from this good parson ; but yon 

must not be angry, if I say, that 'tis pity 

you have had no better iustructor; bere, 

when my education is just finished, yours 

is but beginning. 
I am sensible, my dear 1\-'liss Gould, 

said Annette, that from your extensive 
reading, your knowledge must be infi­

nitely superior to mine; but this does not 

arise from any deficiency in my friend, he 

is able to teach me more than I shall ever, 

I fear, be able to retain : but it is bis opi­

nion that it is best first to study the ge­
neral outlines of history, and afterwards to 
read authors who enter into minute details. 

All that may be very well for common 
minds, said l\'.Iiss Gould ; for my part, I 

could neve1· confine myself to rule. 1Yith 
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respect to you, my dear Annette, I would 

have you begin to think a little for your­

self; for I assure you people arc thought 

nothing of in the gay world if they have 

not studied the Belles Lettres; but perhaps 

youdonotknowwhatis meant by the term?-

Annette said, she believed it meant po­

lite literature. 
You are very rj_ght, my dear., sai<l :Miss 

Gould, afrecting· her usual superiority; 

well, then, you must stndy the Belles 

Lettres: History too, but not in extracts 

and abridgments, you must wade through 

folios, as I have done ; what say you to 

Rapin?- to Hume? to Gibbon 1 to Rollin?-

From such pompous language as this, 

Annette, who was truth and simplicity it­

self, had formed a high idea of her friend's 

erudition ; nor ever once suspected that 

she had not read twenty pages in any of 

the authors upon whose merits she had 

spoken so decisively; hut an inciucnt, 

which will be reserved to the next chap-­

ter, shortly after fully discovered her 

ignorance, and effectually humbled her 

vanity. 
p 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

"Folly and presumption are the attendants on ig­
norance ; diffidence and modesty on true wisdom." 

THE conversation, one evening, between 
:Mrs. Staples and a geutlemall, upon a 
visit at her house, happened to turn upon 
"The Fairy Queen,'' of Spencer, a cele­
brated poet, wl10 lived in the reign of 
Queen Elizabeth. l\liss Gould, who had 
seen it in her papa's library, and, attracted 
by the title, had looked into a few pages, 
thought herself fuJJy qualified to join in 
the conversation; with an air of confide1jce, 
therefore, peculiar, it is to be hoped, to 
herself, she turned to the gentlen~au, and 
observed, that she was astonished to Lear 
him extol a poet of so little merit. 

The gentleman was, HO doubt, surprised 
at such an aduress from a girl of fourteen ; 
with a great deal of good nature, how­
ever, he inqnired whether she Lad read 
"The Fairy Queen.'' Oh yes, said she, 
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I have read it; I am no stranger to 

Spencer ; indeed there are few of the 

poets whose works I have not perused. 

Indeed ! said the gentleman, with a sa­

tirical smile, I did not know I was in 

company with a young larly of such taste• 

May I inquire what are your objections 

to our g·ood old English poet 1 
Oh, sai<l :Miss Gould, I detest him: he 

has no pathos, no sentiment, 110 sublimity, 

no purity of style, no ---

You have a long catalogue of objec­

tions, indeed, interrupted the gentleman; 

but may I ask, my dear Miss, what you 

mean by purity of style. 

'.Miss Gould was a little disconcerted. 

Pmity of style, said she, purity of style; 

-why, let me see,-purity of style-is 

purity of style, to be sure: it means some­

thing- that is not entertaining. 

The gentleman smiled and replied, 

Your ideas, my good young lady, upon 

this point do not seem to be perfectly 

clear; give me leave to assist you in the 

words of Dr. Blair. Purity of style is the 

use of such words and such constructions 
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as belong to the idiom of the language 
which we speak, in opposition to words 
and phrases that are imported from foreign 
languages, or that are obsolete, or new­
coined, or used ·without proper authority: 
the laws of purity, for example, are violat­
ed when such words as these are used, 
quoth he, erewhile, I wist nat, delicatesse for 
delicacy, politesse for politeness, hanteur 
for haughtiness, i'ncuniberment for incum­
berance, connexity for connexion. 

The company in general thanked the 
gentleman for this definition ; but l\iliss 
Gould, instead of doing the same, observ­
ed, with her usual pertness, that in his 
favourite Spencer, she was sure he might 
find plenty of queer words. 

There are in Spencer, replied the gen­
man, many words that are now obsolete; 
but they were used agreeably to the idiom 
of tl1e time in which he lived. Besides, 
the word style is not properly applied to 
poetry: we do not say a poet writes in a 
good or bad style; we speak of his 
melody, bis harmony, his expression, &c. 

Well, said Miss Gould, I hate Spencer; 
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give me 1\1:ilton, or Shakspeare, or Dryden, 
or Homer. Oh, how I dote upon Homer! 
-How delightful it must be to read him 
in the original Latin. 

Greek, you mean, my dear, said Mrs. 

Staples. 
Nay, :Madam, said the young· lady, I am 

sure he is a Latin poet : he was born in 

the island of Chios. 
And pray, my dear, said Mrs. Staples, 

where do you suppose the island of Chios 

to be? 
I cannot exactly tell the spot, said Miss 

Gou]d, lmt I know it is near Rome. 
You should be better informed, my 

dear, said l\frs. Staples, before you give 

so.decided an opinion : the island of Chios 

is in the Archipelago, or Grecian Sea. 
"\\

7 ell, said Miss Gould, a little mortifi­

ed, it does not signify where it is; I am 

confident I have heard Homer reckoned 

among the Latin poets; and a delightful 

man he is. Ob, how I dote upon his 
Hector and Achilles, and Hannibal! 

And do you not admire, said the gen­
tleman, his celebrated combat between 

pg 
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Hector and Julius Cresar ?-Oh, I am 
enchanted with it, replied Miss Gould; 
there Homer is himself! ,vhat fire! ,vhat 
sublimity of thought! 

And that between Achilles and Scipio 
Africanus 1 

Ob, it is equa11y great, replied Miss 
Gould, I know not which to prefer. 

I see, said the gentleman, that you are 
a young· lady of taste and erudition: you 
have, no doubt, made history your study 
as we] l as poetry. 

Oh yes, said Miss Goul<l, I have studied 
history from a chilrl, both ancient and 
modern. Here :Miss Gould, would have 
dismissed the su~ject, either satisfied with 
the admiration she vainly imag·ined she 
had gained, or fearful it might lead to 
further explanations thnn she wished, but 
the gentleman, who had his views, as wiH 
presently be seen, in the conversation, 
asked, whether she did not think the 
treaty of peace concluded between the 
Duke of Sully, minister to Henry the 
Fourth of Fra,11ce, and tha Duke of Bed­
ford, Regent of England, <luring the 
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minol'ity of Henry the Sixth, very advan­
tageous to England. 

From the manner in which the question 
was put, Miss Gould thought it required 
assent; she replied therefore with an .air 
of conceit and importance, that it had 
always appeared such to her. 

And do you not think Queen Elizabeth 
,·ery fol'tnnate in liaviug so able a general 
as tl1e Duke of l\1arlborough? said the 
gentleman. 

Oh yes, l'eplied Miss Gould, she was 
very fortunate in<leed - tl1e Duke of 
l\'larlborough was a great man ! Such 
was the gravity w~1ich the gentleman had 
preserved <luring this extraordinary con­
versation, that Annette, for some time, did 
not know what to make of it; but she now 
saw clear]y, that he was playing- upon her 
friend's ignorance, and was going to ap­
prise her of it, when her brother, a rough 
school-boy, broke silence with,-1 am 
amazed, sister, that you cannot see Mr. 
Banter is making game of you; you have 
been talking arrant nonsense. Achilles 
and Hector, who are celebrated by HomeJ·, 



164 THE LITTLE EMJGRANT. 

vlied near a thousand years before Julius 
Cresar and Scipio Africanus. So I leave 
you to judge whether they could meet in 
battle. Henry the Sixth had Jain quiet 
in his grave long enough before the Duke 
of Su11y was born; and as to the great 
Duke of ]Harl borough, I thought every 
school-girl knew he fought the battles 
of Queen Anne. Indeed, sister, you make 
yourself very ridiculous by pretending to 
talk of what you <lo not understand. 

Notwithstanding the self-confidence 
which on every occasion supported .l\liss 

Gould, she was struck dnmb with surprise 
and chagrin at this unexpected explana­
tion. At first she was willing to persuade 
herself it was not a true one, but the sar­
castic smile which she observed upon the 
faces of most of the company, convinced 
her that she had really been the dupe of 
her vanity, and she felt a degree of hu­
miliation, to which, till this moment, she 
had been a stranger. The gentleman at 
length turned to her, with an aspect of 
pity and kindness, and taking her hand, 
addressed her in these words. Forgive 
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me, my dear young lady, if I have upon 
this ·occasion taken the freedom of an old 
man, and a true friend. I know, an<l es­
teem your pareuts, and have long, with 
concern, observed in your character, that 
little vanity and conceit which sinks you 
in the esteem of all persons of merit and 
discernment. Like a skilful surgeon, 
therefore, I have ventured to probe your 
·wouncl, and have given you pain, that 
your cure may be the more speedily and 
certainly effected. Convinced, that a 
fault once <luly known, is more then half 
amended, I have humoured your foible, 
to show you the inconveniences into which 
a pretence to knowledge you do not really 
possess, will ever lead you; to say nothing· 
of the sin of falsehood which it necessari­
ly includes; the ignorant you may indeed 
sometimes deceive, but the well informed 
will look upon you with contempt and 
derision. Youth, my dear young lady, is 
the time for study and observation. Read, 
reflect, and listen to the opinion of others, 
rather than be forward to give your own. 
They who are thus employed, it is justly 
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observed by a celebrated writer, will shine 

at a mature age with a lustre which they 

will never display, if, instead of collecting 

ideas, they indulge a vain pride in uttering 

vivacious nonsense. The best singing· birds, 

obRerves the same author, it is well known. 

listen when young· to the old ones, and 

even when they have learnt their notes, 

venture only to record, as it is called, that 

is, to s ing in a soft low tone, almost as if 

they were ashamed of being heard. Diffi­
dence in youth is ever the presage of 

rising worth; it may, I believe, be affirm­

ed as a certainty, that true merit was 

never found without it : indeed, it is so 

amiable and graceful in youth, that no 

charm can compensate for its absence. I 
will nmv, my dear young- lady, said the 

gentleman, conclude my lecture, recom­

mending two short rules to your observ­

ance. The first is, never to make use of 

words or phrases, the meaning of which 

you do not clearly understand. The next 

is, before you attempt to discuss the meritR 

of Homer or Viro·i] or such hig·h-soundin°· 
' o ' o 

names, that you will read Goldsmith's 
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Histories of England, Greece, and Rome, 
that you may not again place the Duke of 
Marlborough in the reign of Queen Eliza­
beth, nor . Julius Cmsar and Scipio Afri­
canus among tlic heroes of Greece. With 
these ,-vords ].\fr. Banter rose, and, observ­
ing that it was late, took his hat, and 
wishing· the company a good evening, 
retired, leaving· l\'Iiss Gould so complete­
ly mortified and clrngrined, that she did 
not recover her spirits during· the w lrnle 
evenmg-. 

' 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

"To enjoy wealth, is to distribute it wisely." 

ANNETTE took every opportn11ity of visit­

ing- her friend Louisa; and found beneath 

the humble roof of her kin<l preceptor 

those tranquil enjoyments, which, with 

a11 her youth and native sprightliness, she 
could not, in her cooler moments, but 

confess superior to those tumultuous plea­

sures in which she was constantly engng­

ed at the house of .1\Irs. Staples: besides, 

independent of this, she felt that in Louisa's 

absence something was wanting to render 

every enjoyment complete. I see, said 

she, one <lay, that there is no perfect hap­

piness in this world ; I have found my 

dear parents; my mother is restored to 

health, I am surrounded with blessings, 

and yet i am not happy. 

And thus, my dear, said l\Ir. Vincent, 

who was present, it will ever be, tiJI we 

arrive at those blessed mansions, where 

our pleasures will be without alloy: but 

we must ben·are of encouraging unrea­

sonable desires; these will engender dis-

- -
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content, and prevent our plucking the 
flowers which Providence has, more or 

less, bountifully scattered in the path of 

each individual: but tell me, my dear, 

what is it that makes you recur so 
feelingly to this acknowledged truth­

that there is no perfect happiness in this 
world 1 

"\,Vhy, said Annette, with a sigh, I am 

<laily indulged with pleasures that my 
dear Louisa cannot share with me. When 
I was poor and friendless you took me 

in, and I shared in all her amusements; 

whenever I go to a play, or a ball, or a 
concert, this comes into my mind, and 
I feel somehow as if I ought not to be 
pleased. Then my clothes-I am dressed 
in nice muslins and fine laces-wl1ile a 
stuff gown or a printed calico serves 
Louisa. I cannot forget that our gowns 

and our caps, and our aprons, were, in 
Norfolk, the same. 

Such was the delicacy of Annette's 
friendship, and such the grateful effusions 

of her heart! but it was not long be­
fore she had the satisfaction of seeing 

Q 
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her friend placed upon a level nearer with 
herself; for, while Annette was indulging 

apparently fruitless wishes, l\I. D' A berg 
was exerting himself warmly in behalf of 
Mr. Vincent, and was so successful, that 
shortly after, through the interest of an 
English nobleman, with whom, since his 
residence in England, he had contracted 
an intimacy, he actually obtained for him 
a living worth upwards of seven hundred 
pounds a year. 

It is natural to conclude, that to a mind 
like l\ir.Vincent's, an acquisition offortune, 

which enabled him to become more exten­
sively the benefactor of the poor, afforded 
a sensible pleasure; but it was not su­
perior to that ofl\I. and 1\:Iadame D' A berg·, 
who had the satisfaction of drawing modest 
\vorth from obscurity, and of discharging­
what they still, however, considered as a 
smaJI part of the debt of kindness due to 
their worthy friend. 

The ensuing spring l\Ir. Vincent went 
into ----shire to take possession of 
l1is new establishment; and in the follow­
ing autumn he received a visit from his 

respected friends and their daughter. 
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The continued round of gaiety in which 

M. D'Aberg and his lady were obliged to 

move while at the house of Mrs. Staples, 

was by no means agreeable to them: the 

rational and tranquil pleasures they found 

in the society of their friend. Mr. Vincent, 

were far more cong·enial to their taste; and 

at the end of six weeks they actualJy pur­

chased a small estate within a mile of the 

parsonage, with the design of making it 

their residence the g·reater part of the year. 

1Vhatjoy was this to Annette and Louisa! 

The new connexions which ]\,fr. Vincent 

liad formed, did not efface from his mind 

the remembrance of those, whom, for 1rnore 

than twenty ye~rs, 1ie had been accus­

tomed to consider as his children. He 

resolved to make a journey into Norfolk, 

for the benevolent purpose of inquiring· 

into and relieving· their necessities. The 

earnest solicitation~ of Louisa and Annette 

to accompany him could not be resisted: 

permission was asked for Annette of her 

parents, who not only granted it, but ex­

pressed a wish to be of the party. No­

thing could be more ogreeable ; in a few 

days they set out, and, after a pleasant 
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journey, at length came in sight of the vil­
lage church, in which Mr. Vincent had so 
often assembled bis little flock. They were 
presently in the midst of their old friends 
and neighbours, who no sooner beard of 
their arrival, than they came running from 
all parts, ·with countenances lighted up 
with joy, and hearts glowing with affec­
tion. Annette and Louisa were delighted: 
tlrny inquired first after oi1e, then another, 
and had much ado to answer the inquiries 
tlrnt were made on all sides concerning their 
health and welfare. Not even tbe presence 
of M. and :Madame D' A berg, as strangers, 
could restrain the honest rustics from press­
ing forward with an eHgerness that occa­
sioned among them some disorder,and even 
contention; each being anxious to obtain 
a kind nod, a smile, or some token of notice 
from those whom they so sincerely loved. 

The next day, Mr. Vincent anu his 
friends received a visit from the Hector, who 
pressed them in such polite and friendly 
terms to make his house their residence 
while they remained in that part of the 
country, that they accepted bis invitation. 

During a week that they spent at the 
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parsonage, Louisa and Annette had time to 
visit the cottages of all thei-r old neighbours, 
and it is impossible to express the pleasure 
it gave them. Blind Margery, to whom 
they used to read alternately, was stiU 
alive; her heart leaped for joy when she­
heard the sound of their voices; and they 
<li<l not leave her till they had rendered ber 
situation as comfortable as the conveniences 
of life could make it. Rog-er Walker, too, 
for whom Louisa was so mucL interested 
when she left the village, was still alive, and 
was not forgotten. In short, Mr. Vincent's 
bountywas feltwhereveritwaswante<l; and 
Annette, permitted by her parents, to in­
dulge the liberal sentiments she had im• 
bibed, followed his example, and bestowed 
with a kindness and modesty that doubled 
every favour. They were delighted to 
hear the whole village speak in terms of 
high respect of the present Rector, who, 
unlike the former, resided the greater part 
of the year in his parish, and watched 
with a careful eye over the interests of the 
poor. Among other useful establishments 
for which they were indebted to him, were 

Q 3 
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a Sunday School, and a School of Indus­

try, where Annette and Louisa had the 

pleasure of seeing several of their old scho­

lars. The reader will conclude that they 

visited all their old haunts; the spot where 

they first met; the wood through which 
they had taken so many pleasant walks; 

the cottage where Annette was so kindly 

entertained when she was benighted in her 

pursuit of Frisk. It was stiH there, and 

occupied by its old inhabitants, Dame 

Higgins and her good son; but it was 

considerably enlarged, and full two acres 

of ground were added to that which before 

belonged to it, all the fruit of Richard's 

in,lustry and his good mother's economy. 

The reader will be pleased to hear that 

Annette, in her prosperity, did not forget 

l10nest John Hutchinson and his wife, who, 

before she was known to l\fr. Vincent, had 

given her shelter and shown her kindness 

proportiouab]e to their abilities. She con­

ducted her parents to the little public house; 

which they entered with a more pleasing 

sensation tban they would a palace upon a 

less interesting occasion; and they did not 

leave it till they had warmed the honest 
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hearts of its inhabitants, as much by their 
affability and condescension, as by the li­
beral return they made to their kindness. 
At length, having settled every tl1ing to 
their fiatisfaction, they took leave of the 
worthy Rector, and set out on their return 
home, where, after an agreeable tour, 
they arrived with an additional stock of 
happiness arising from the consciousness 
of having contributed to that of others. 

l\Ir. Vincent, by that unaffected pietyand 
active benevolence, which are the leading 
features of his character, has reudered him­
self as much beloved and respected in his 
present, as in his former establishment. To 
sum up his character in the words of a 
great writer, " He is what a parish priest 
ought to be; the father of his parish, the 
guardian of the poor, the insh·uctor of the 
ignorant, the protector of the injured, the 
friend of all." In i\I. and l\Iadame 
D' A berg-, whose fortune is ample, and 
whose hearts are benevolent, he finds 
worthy associates, ready to enter into, and 
further all his plans for the benefit of the 
poor and distressed of all denominations. 
Honest Susan, through the liberality of 
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M. D' Aberg-, and her good master bas 
been amply provided for. She continues 
still in the family of 1\fr. Vincent; and it 
is pleasing to see with what attention and 
respect tho good old woman is treated Ly 
Annette and Louisa, for whom her affoc­
tion is truly maternal. Annette rmd 
Louisa seem, at present, to have no wish 
ungratified; they daily enjoy the society 
of each other, pursue the same studies, 
and together taste the highest of all en­
joyments, that of doing good. Far from 
being- puffed up with pride or vanity on the 
change in their condition, they carry into 
prosperity that gentleness of temper, and. 
simplicity of manners, which are the or­
nament of an humble statiou, but shine 
forth with redoubled lustre in an elevated 
one. Their affection for each otber re­
mains undiminished, and from its stubility, 
bids fair to illustrate a well known truth, 
that the friendship which is founded on re­
ciprocal virtues, is that alone which can 
be steady and durable. 

T. C. Hansard, 
Prlliter, 

.Pater•noslcr-row Prm, 

THE END, 
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