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PREFACE 

" FrnE-SIDE SToRIEs," are the joint produc• 
t.ions of Miss EMILY OsPRINGE and Mrs. C. 
HALL : they are twelve of the Tales published 
collectively in that admired series entitled 
" Parlour Stories;" which, at the suggestion of 
many heads of families and schools, are arranged 
in their present form, with additional plates and 
improved bindings:-" Education," " Femfu!
ness," " Independence," " Industry, " Secrecy,', 
" Revenge," "Flattery," "Liberty," and "Friend
ship," are by the former Lady; and " Perseve
rance," " Deception," and " Sympathy," by Mrs. 
CLARA HALL, the talented editrcss of " A:ffec-



PREFACE. 

tion's Offering,'' and many other of the superior 

juvenile works of the present day: the whole of 

the tales are founded on interesting facts of 

modern occurrence, and are strikingly illustra

tive of" Life and Manners," both at home and 

in other countries: the object throughout has 

been to inte1.·est the feelings, as well as to in

struct the mind, and improve the understanding; 

and from the extensive patronage the other 

works of those Ladies have received, it is rea

sonably hoped this Volume will be equally 

favoured. 
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PARLOUR STORIES. 

No. XIX. 

EDUCATION. 

A FRENCH poet of eminence has a vision of 
great beauty and force in one of his works. Ho 
represents peace and pleasure, health and honour, 
riches and reputation, valour and victory, and 
many other desirable attainments, as paying court 
to a celebrated prince. They are described as 
several attractive females, in their proper form and 
dress, and attended by suitable emblems, each 
striving to gain his affections, by representing 
herself as the most capable of doing him good and 
making him happy. After listening to a persua
sive address from every one of them, the prince 
asks if there be any other waiting for admission 
to his presence, as l;ie must see all he can before 
he makes his choice. He is told that there is one 
who arrived late, and is therefore fearful of not 
being allowed to enter; but that her form appears 
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4 PARLOUR STORill:S. 

more admirable and inviting than any of the rest. 

The prince commands her immediate entrance, 

and her name is announced to be vV 1sDo;-.r. The 

prince is instantly struck with her surpassing 

beauty-she unites all that is amiable with all that 

is majestic and grand-and he asks her if he may 

depend upon her rendering him the valuable ser

vice he requires. " I am able, prince," she says, 

"to do more than you require-I can secure to 

you the happy possession of all the other attrac

tive persons that haYe preceded me, provided you 

engage to use them as your handmaids to serve 

you, and not make them your mistresses to bind 

and control you." The prince is charmed with 

the promise, and consents to any condition she 

may propose. The vision closes with this excel

lent moral-" Select wisdom for your favourite 

pursuit, and all other desirable attainments will 

attend you as her handmaids. Peace and pleasure, 

health and honour, riches and reputation, valour 

and victory, will always wait upon you and upon 

her." 
An aged, but intelligent, country schoolmaster 

had just heard one of his cleYerest scholars repeat 

this vision, and was enforcing this moral upon 

l 
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RDUCA'fION. 5 

them, one summer afternoon, when a farmer, who 
had never been himself to school, and could neither 
read nor write, called to take his boy with him 
into the hay-field. 

" It wants an hour to the time of leaving school, 
J\Ir. Fallow," said the master ; " and I must not 
let your son go before the rest. I am afraid he 
will not leave so soon as the others, for he is 
sadly behind in his lessons, and if we go on so, he 
will be no credit to me, nor any service to you." 

" There, Mr. Necker," said the farmer, " you 
are wrong, as I have often told you. Every body 
knows his own business best, and, to my think
ing, George would be of more service to me in the 
hay-field, than he is ever likely to be poked up 
here, among twenty lads, scarcely ab1e to breathe. 
To say the truth, he never should have come here 
at all, but his mother would have him ma<le a 
scholar, as she has made his sister Mary." 

" Her design is a proper one, and does her great 
honour," said Mr. Necker; "but I fear it will 
never be fully accomplished. George will never 
be a scholar, in the strict sense of the term; but, 
if you will let him alone, he may be taught enuugh 
to make him of great use to you, if it be only 

A 3 



6 PARLOUR STORIE~. 

keeping your accounts. and preventing persons 
from cheating you." 

" Why there, indeed," said the farmer, " he 
may, as you say, be of use. I have been cheated, 
'tis true, and if you can prevent that another time, 
why, I'll make up my mind to it." He then left 
the school ; but he had done almost as much mis
chief as though he had succeeded in taking George 
away before his time. The boy heard every word, 
and paid so little attention to his lesson afterwards. 
that he might almost as well have been in the hay
field. Instead of procuring half a holyday for his 
son, the thoughtless man only got him placed 
upon the blockhead's stool, and the fool's cap put 
upon his head the remainder of the day. If he had 
kept away, or if he had only said, "Now, George, 
if you will look sharp and get your lesson well, 
you shall go with me as soon as you have done," 
the boy might, perchance, have left the school 
with the rest; but, as it was, George was kept 
upon the stool an hour beyond the time. 

The farmer's wife was a plain, but thoughtful 
and prudent woman. She had her daughter under 
her own entire care, and therefore managed to 
have her educated much better than George, ex-
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EDUCATIO:-;'. 7 

posed to his father's interruptions, was ever likely 
to become. As she and Mary sat down to tea, 
she said, " I suppose your brother is kept in as 
usual; but this is better than neglecting his edu• 
cation, as woul<l be the case if your father could i 
have his way." 

" I am afraid," said Mary, " that George is 
not kept in, but that father has taken him into the 
field. I heard him say, as he left the gate, that 
all hands must be there this fine day, and that he 
should call and take a little of old Necker's labou.'" 
off his hands this afternoon. I should have gone 
with father, and prevented George being taken, only 
you wanted me at home to finish the ironing." 

" Now," said l\frs. Fallow, " I am sorry, 
Mary, you did not go, for I had rather every 
thing else should be neglected than the boy's edu
cation. Be quick with your tea, my dear, and go 
into the field. Upon second thoughts, I will go 
with you, else perhaps George may be kept from 
school to-morrow." 

As they went along, they met him slowly 
coming home, and sobbing at every step. He 
told them the dismal tale of the fool's cap and the 
blockhead's stool, and said that it was his father's 
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fault, for that he was gettmg on with his lesson 

when he came and hindered him. His sister 

wiped his eyes, and his mother spoke kindly to 

him, and said that, if he would promise to be a 

better boy, he should go "'ith them to the hay

field. " You shall have my new fork," said his 

sister, "and turn the hay with us, and your father 

shall know nothing about your disgrace." They kept 

him bet\veen them, and encouraged him to work 

twice as fast as he would have done by his father's 

side; so that the farmer wac:, astonished that, in 

two hours, all the hay of the meadow was com

pletely turned. 

As the sun went down, they all came home to

gether. \Vhen they reached the gate, a neighbour 

was waiting for the farmer, to settle an acoount 

with him. " Ah, Quirk! is it you?" said Fallow : 

" come in doors, and take a draught of ale; or 

perhaps you will stay and eat a bit of supper with 

us ."-" Thank you.," said Quirk; " I must just 

settle your half-yearly account, and then be off to 

the parson : he has sent for his tithe, and declares 

he will have it this very evening."-" Well, I 

never sent such a message as that to any body," 

::::aid the farmer ; " I would scorn to do it; but 
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parsons know how to take care of themselves." 
-" And so do I," thought Quirk, " when I 
have an opportunity. If I can't cheat the parson, 
I'll try and get a cheese, and perhaps a grindstone, 
for nothing, out of this stupid fanner ." 

These were articles in which Mr. Fallow dealt 
rather largely. His cheeses, made by his wife~ 
were famous for several miles round, and he had 
long since been in the habit of selling grindstones 
of a superior quality, for a brother, who had a 
stone quarry, and a manufactory attached to it, in 
another county. As the farmer knew nothing of 
accounts, or figures, he was accustomed to keep a 
slate for each customer, on which he marked a 
small circle for a cheese, and a circle with a dot 
in the centre for a grindstone. 

Quirk's slate was now reached down, and after 
counting up several cheeses, all the same weight 
and price, the farmer asked him if he had not had 
two stones since the last settling ? QU1rk saw 
that the usual dot had been neglected. and there
fore denied the fact. " It must," he said, " haYe 
been last half-year that I had the stones, for here 
is nothing but a few cheeses : fetch the la&t slate, 
un<l we shall soon see." Quirk knew that the 
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contents of each slate were rubbed out as soon as 
they were paid, and therefore might safely request 
the farmer to appeal to the last account. 

" Well," said the farmer, " it must have been 
last half-year then, as you say, for here is no dot, 
sure enough-these be all cheeses."-" It must 
not, though," said Mary, coming behind them
•' they are not all cheeses. When I came from 
school at Christmas, mother told me to keep an 
account of every thing, and here is the account 
of what Mr. Quirk had :-five cheeses, and two 
grindstones ; one stone had January the eleventh, 
and the other, March the first." 

We may imagine how Quirk looked at this dis
covery. He knew that neither the farmer nor 
his wife understood accounts, and that the boy 
was not yet an accountant, nor likely to become 
one for some time. But he had no suspicion of 
the girl's shrewdness till this unlucky moment. 
" Miss Fallow," he said, " you must be playing 
off one of your boarding-school tricks upon us ! 
"\Vhat can you knov; of grindstones and cheeses?" 
" Why, Sir," she said, " if I must tell you, I 
know something of both, for I spent last :i\Iidsum-
1ner holydays at my uncle's, and saw the stones 
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cut out of the quarry, and smoothed, and rounded, 
and then I saw the little hole made in the middle. 
And as for cheeses, I can almost make them my~ 
self: since Christmas, my dear mother has taught 
me how, and perhaps the next you have may be 
of my making ; and perhaps, too, there may be 
an account of my writing sent with every one." 

" That will be very proper in future," said 
Quirk, •' to prevent mistakes; but for the past we 
must abide by your father's account, which, ] 
have no doubt, is very conect." 

" No, Sir," said Mrs. Fallow, " it is not cor
rect ; " for when my daughter began to keep the 
account for her father, I thought I would see 
whether you would remember the grindstones; so 
I rubbed out the two little dots, and because thev 

J 

were gone, it seems your memory is gone after 
them. 0, Mr. Quirk, I am ashamed of you!" 

Quirk first strove to laugh, and then tried to 
frown ; but he did both in so unnatural a manner, 
that he was glad to pay Mary's version of the bill, 
and decamp to the rectory. The farmer saw him 
to the gate, and then ran in to bless his wife and 
daughter, for saving him from being robbed of 
fifty shillings. " Now," said Mrs. F., " I hope 
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you begin to think education a good thing. If we 
had been educated, Roger, who knows how many 
pounds we might have saved these sixteen years 
we have been in the farm!"-" How many hun
dred pounds! you may say mother," observed 
Mary; " for I have no doubt Mr. Quirk has 
cheated you in almost every bill; and as to the 
market people, who have been so eager to buy of 
my father, my governess used to tell me that it 
was town-talk how they boasted of taking him 
in-they used to call it breaking the fallow 
ground. Your plan of keeping accounts reminds 
me of a tale I heard at school of a farmer in 
America, but who had a drawer for each customer 
instead of a slate, into which he used to put beans 
to represent the larger coin, and peas for the les
ser money ; one Christmas he found the rats had 
been, and eaten up all the beans and peas, so that 
he could not collect a single farthing, for want of 
knmving what was due to him ; so that he had to 
employ an attorney, who brought him in such a 
long bill, that it took all the money he had saved 
for two or three years before. Our neighbour, 
Vintun, at the King's Head, used to keep his scores 
in much such an uncertain manner; l,ut, finding 
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out some tricks that were played him, he will ne
ver now deliver to his cust(:)mers a single jug of 
ale, till they have paid him the price of it before•• 
hand." 

"There's one thing, yet, that I can't get over," 
said the farmer. " Mr. Quirk is better educated 
than most people, and yet . what a cheat he turns 
out to be ! The customers that I have at market, 
too, are people that have been to school; and yet 
your goYerness says what cheats they be!" 

" Yes," said Mrs. Fal10w, " as the proverb 
says, ' there are rogues of every rank;' but a 
rogue must much more easily cheat an ignorant 
man than a wise one."-" My dear father,'' said 
Mary, " nothing is to be judged of by its abuse. 
You must not reason against education because 
some educated people are cheats, any more than 
you would object to your strong ale, because 
some people get drunk with it."-" I seem to un
derstand that," said the farmer; " and if my 
children do but grow up honest as well as wise, I 
shall, after all, be a happy man. Do you see, 
Mary, that George goes to school at the proper 
time to-morrow; and give him good advice, and 

n 2 



16 PARLOUR STORI&S, 

tell him he mu.st not look for me to call on him in 
school-hours any more." 

Mr. Quirk was what is called a gentleman farmer, 

though upon a small scale, and with very little 

success. He had been a lawyer in London, and 

he purchased the estate he now lived upon, in the 

hope of a country life restoring Mrs. Quirk to 

health; but in this he was disappointed-she died 

in about two years after his removal. He would 

then have returned to London, had he not wished 

to become a country magistrate ; but by the time 
that all hope had ceased of his ever recovering his 

London connection, all prospect was over of such 

a man being raised to the magisterial bench in so 
respectable a county as Hampshire. 

After Mary Fallow had been six months at 

home, Miss Quirk, an only child, returned from 
school, having finished her education in the neigh

bourhood of London. Strange notions of a coun

try life had been excited in her mind by a haughty 
and conceited governess ; and she came home in 

the proud expectation of being thought the most 

wise and learned, as well as the most handsome 
and fashionable, young lady in the neighbourhood. 

p,, 
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How foT this dream of superi~rity became fulfilled, 
the rc:idcr "·ill judge from some details of a visit 
to the farmer's family. 

"Nothing but the want of society," Miss Quirk 
had often said, " could induce her to be at all 
intimate with Mary Fallow, or ever to accompany 
her father when he dined or supped, as be was 
sometimes obliged to do, at the farm : but, in 
such a desolate part, she must be resigned to what
ever company she could obtain." The lord of the 
manor bad declined recommending her father to 
be appointed a magistrate of the district. It was 
extremely doubtful whether, at all events, she 
could ever have Yisited at the Manor House; but 
the unpardonable offence of keeping her father 
from the magistracy was a most convenient me
thod of accounting for her never going there. 
The rector was a close old bachelor, who admitted 
both Quirk and the farmer to his table, once or 
twice a-year, when he hoped to persuade them to 
raise their tithe payments ; but ladies, especiallv 
young ladies, were never seen at the rector' 
table. l\Jiss Quirk must therefore visit at the 
farm, or not at all; she must be seen to be upon 
speaking terms with the farmer's daughter, or 

n 3 



18 PARLOUR STORIES. 

have no young friend in the Yillage to whom she 
could prate about her London aequirements of 
wisdom and gentility. 

The visit we are al ont to describe took place 
the Christmas after she left school. The party 
was rather large, and Miss Quirk was determined 
to show off to the utmost in every respect. Mary 
Fallow was not wanting in spirit a 1 forethought, 
and resJlved to be upon her guard, and not be 
thrown into the background by one to whom she 
felt herself, in all the important points of educe.
tion, quite equal. 

Miss Quirk had imbibed, from her father, a 
strong disposition to satire ; and, to please him as 
well as her, it had been encouraged by a proud 
and petulant governess. When the Christmas 
party had assembled in the great parlour of the 
farm to tea, and the conversation had become 
unrestrained, Miss Quirk rather loudly said-" I 
am afraid, my clear Mary, that you will remain 
fallow all your days," laying her emphasis on the 
name with great force. Quirk laughed at what he 
called his daughter's witty pun : and one or two 
others, particularly a young coxcomb that had 
been his clerk in London, and was now down upon 
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a Christmas visit, strove to be merry at Mary's 

expense. She, however, soon diverted attention 

from herself to her adversary, by observing, " I 

am happy, my dear Miss, to be able to return the 

compliment-you are never likely to get beyond a 

quirk." 
" Now," said the farmer, " I can understand 

what fallow means ; but I don't understand the 

meaning of the word quirk: I think 'tis but fair 
we should all know what these scholar girls are 
about."-" 0, I am not ashamed of my name," 

said Miss Quirk; '' my governess always said it 

was a name of honour-that it meant wit." 

" And does it mean nothing else ?" said Mary ; 

" and when it means wit, does it mean the best 
kind of wit ?" 

George, by this time, had been trained by his 

sister to examine the meaning of every word that 

he could not understand. Her constant advice 

was, " never suffer a single term to pass unno
ticed." He therefore reached the dictionary from 
the hanging shelves, and when he had found the 

word quirk, he read these interpretations of it
" Low and little term of expression-artful and 
cunning wit." 
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There was a drollery in the countenance and 
voice of George, that added considerably to the 
effect of this settlement of the question, and Miss 
Quirk was obliged to acknowledge that Mary had 
some advantage over her. 

" Well, then," said a friendly old lady, who 
had not spoken before, " l\fary has not remained 
fallow in her mind, and we may hope that it wilJ 
be better cultivated, and more fruitful in wisdom 
every season." 

" But we cannot expect the mind of any young 
person to become perfectly fruitful in wisdom, as 
you express it, by a country education," said 
Miss Quirk. 

This a little displeased Mrs. Edwin, because it 
was her daughter who had educated l\Iary from a 
child. She, however, restrained her displea::,ure, 
and coolly asked, " How is it, then, Miss Quirk, 

that your London education did not teach you the 
proper meaning of your own name ?" 

Mr. Necker, too, was a little hurt at Miss 
Quirk's contempt of counh·y instruction, and he 
resolved upon having a little friendly revenge. 
He therefore said,-" You told us, Miss Quirk, 
when you came home, that you had finished your 
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education : but it seems that this first branch of it, 
the just interpretation of your own name, was not 
:finished till you came down here, and then my 
rather dull pupil, George, finished it for you ." 

l\Iary, too, thought that she must say a little 
in vindication of the country ; but turning her eyes 
from Miss Quirk, whom she saw was becoming 
very angry, she took Mrs. Edwin by the hand, 
and said, "Madam, I would defend Miss Edwin's 
talents as a teacher against the best governess that 
London ever produced." 

" Have mercy, have mercy, upon my daugh
ter!" said Quirk, who feared the consequence of 
these things upon her jealous and irritable temper 
and who saw her beginning to redden with rage 
and revenge. " It is hardly fair that Mrs. Edwin 
and 1\Ir. Necker should be placed in the witness
box against her, and that the evidence of Miss 
Edwin, who cannot be here in person, should be 
brought fonvard by another. Mary has a right to 
plead in her own cause, and I should not demur 
at her calling on her brother George to assist her; 
but if so great a force is brought against my poor 
girl, I fear she will be crushed." 

" Poor girl, indeed ! " his daughter cried out, 
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more angry at this humiliation by her father, than 
at her previous defeat by others in the company. 
" Please to reserve your pity, Sir, for country 
girls, and don't suppose that I stand in need of it. 
If this is the way you defend your clients, I shall 
employ some other attorney." 

" That's excellent," said Mary, " and makes 
amends for all past blunders." Mary had not for
gotten the grindstones, and took some laudable 
pleasure in hearing the rogue confounded by his 
own spoiled daughter. She knew that nothing 
could be more unwelcome to him than being called 
an attorney, where he strove to be thought a gen
tleman, and hoped to become a magistrate. 

The dandy clerk now considered himself in pos
session of an opportunity to serve and please his 
old employer, and to vex l\liss Quirk, who, with 
all her faults an<l follies, had sufficient discern
ment to despise a coxcomb, though educated in 
London. \Vith intolerable affectation, he there
fore said, " Let me, Sir, be retained in your de
fence, and I will carry you through this perplex
ing cause with unexampled triumph." 

" Please to lay down your cigar, young gentle
man," said the farmer, and then you'll not mince 
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llDUCATlON. 23 

and mumble your words so, and we shall under
stand your speech."-" And the smoke will then 
be over," said l\frs. Edwin," and we, of the weaker 
sex, as he cails us, shall be able to remain in 
court, to hear this triumphant defence."-" And 
}Ir. Necker's wig will then stand some chance of 
not being burnt," said Mary. 

The old gentleman started up at this remark, 
took off his wig, and some ashes of the dandy's 
cigar were !:-haken from it upon the floor. During 
the former part of the conversation, in despair of 
being able to join in it, Mr. Impert had lighted 
his cigar, and smoked without being much no
ticed; but when he found an opportunity of speak
ing, he rose up, and being tall, he held his hand 
oYer Mr. Necker's head, which occasioned the 
accident and alarm. This subsiding, the conver
sation turned upon the virtue, or rather the vice, 
of smoking. 

" I suppose," said Mrs. Edwin to Mr. Impert, 
'' the cigar is considered the finish of a young 
gentleman's London education-is -it not so?"
" Certainly, Madam!" said Impert: " all the 
real gentlemen of London now sport the cigar and 
Yisit the DiY,m." 

" I thought," obsen·ed i\Ir. Necker, with re-
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markable gravity, "that all real gentlemen joined 
in the rapid march of civilization and improve
ment; but I now find that they are retreating fast 
back towards barbarism. Soon, I suppose, they will 
sit down upon the floor, and wear turbans and tunics, 
q,nd let their beards grow do,vn to their breasts, 
and chew opium, and eat their dinners with their 
fingers, instead of their knives and forks!" 

" I had a visit from one of these real gentle
men, the other day," said Mrs. Edwin. "He had 
come from London, finished in his education, to as
sist my neighbour in his new mercery business. I 
wanted some silk, and he was sent with several 
rolls for me to look at. He came into the room 
with all possible freedom and confidence, smoking 
a cigar. This, of course, was too much, and I re
quested the servant to show him the street door." 

" But you <lon't tell us all the story," said 
Mrs. Fallow: " let us hear the remainder."
" "\Yell, then," said :\Irs. Edwin, " you must 
know, ).Ir. Impert. that this real gentleman, in 
the hurry of departure, dropped the ashes of bis 
cigar upon a beautiful piece of silk, and set fire to 
it. The silk was spoiled, and so was my mahogany 
table; and if the gentleman had not escaped back 
to his London diyan, he mu ~t have paid for both." 

I 
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EDUCATION, 25 

" Capital!" said Quirk. " Impert, you must 
now throw away your cigar."-" He has done 
that already," said Mary: "he can no more con
descend to the practice of a mercer's shopman: they 
surely cannot be gentlemen of the same clasg .'J 

Our readers are now in sufficient possession of 
the characters of this mixed Christmas party, and 
sufficiently convincec1 that their characters were 
chiefly the effects of their several modes and places 
<Jl education. Their fates-if what they volunta
rily sought by deliberate means may be called fate 
-corresponded with their characters. 

Farmer Fallow, assisted by his children's know
ledge, and their mother's wisdom and prudence, 
became rich. After he had done keeping his own 
accounts, and they were kept by George, it was 
astonishing how every part of bis property im
proved. His cattle and corn obtained a much 
higher price, at least they brought him much more 
money. His customers changed materially from 
what they were; but 'the change was always for 
the better. Mr. Quirk continued to deal with 
him, while he remained in the country; but 
although he had no more articles than usual, he 
had always to pay a larger half-year's bill. 

C 
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Mrs. Fallow had been as careful and correct ns 
she could, when she was obliged to trust to her 
memory, or to scores of chalk behind the door; 

but now Mary put down every thing in a prope1· 
book, made out little weekly bills, gave receipts 

for every thing paid, and demanded them for what 

was paid by her, the butter and eggs, the bacon 
end cheese, and all other things she sold, seemed 
to produce nearly double what they did before. 

A curate came into the parish, a worthy young 
man, who soon saw the merit of Mary, and offered 
her marriage; but the rector threatened to dis

charge him, if he did not give up the farmer's 

daughter. George had proved to his father that 
he had always paid too much tithe, and the farmer 
had submitted to the imposition, rather than make 

a stir. Now, however, he protested that, if the 
old par.on interfered to prevent his daughter mar

rying the young one, he would prosecute him for 
extortion. This secured the happiness of Mary. 
The rector soon after died, and the farmer pur

chased the living for his son-in-law. Quirk re
turned to London, and his daughter married a pro
fligate. The lawyer was robbed by Irnpert, nnd 

the coxcomb was transported. 
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No.XX. 

FE A RFU L NESS. 
" \V HAT can be the reason that Ambrose is 

now gone so much longer for the beer every night 
than he used to be ?" said a poor but worthy 
gardener to the rest of his family, as they sat 
waiting for their supper. " I am afraid," said his 
mother, "he sometimes stays to drink with the 
young men that meet at the Cross Keys." "That, 
I can take upon me to say, he does not," said an 
apprentice, who knew that Ambrose had always 
refused to go into the tap-room, and insisted upon 
having his beer sen·ecl at the bar, where the 
young men could not see him. " Does he, do 
you think, creep after any of the young women 
that sometimes walk abroad of an evening ?" said 
the eldest daughter. '' I think I can acquit him 
of that," said his father; "for though the young 
women vou speak of nre, I believe, modest and 
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properly behaved, Ambrose is too bashful a lad to 

~peak to them, and would, I fancy, turn almost any 

way to avoid them." 

" He came in desperately frightened, one night 

last week," said little Dick, sitting in the chimney

corner : " his hair stood upright, and he looked as 

white as that wall there." 

" And ever since that night he has been almost 

twice as long as he was before," said his mother; 

" I think he must have been frightened by some

thing, and now goes another way." 

At this moment Ambrose came in with the 

beer, and was asked what had detained him? when 

he told the following dismal tale :-

" About a week ago, as I was going along the 

old path, close by the hedge, I trod upon some

thing soft and slippery, and it seemed to move. J 

looked, and it stood still-I went back, and it 

looked as if it would creep after me. White, the 

parson's errand-boy, just then came up: I showed 

it him, and he directly took to his heels, calling 

out-a se11Jent, a serpent! and I followed him as 

fm,t as I could, and we both declared we never 

would go that way any more." 

It should be mentioned that this was a path 

I 
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but little frequented. It was rather a favourite 
one with those who liked a Yery retired walk ; 
but it was one which the gardener and his family 
had seldom occasion to pass over, except when 
the beer for their winter's supper was wanted. 
It was a near way to the public-house; but that 
was a place with which they had no other con
nection than this daily errand gave them. 

" I have heard so many dismal tales of ser
pents, and snakes, and what they call bo-con
structors," said the gardener, " that I don't won
der Ambrose was afraid of one of them in that 
dull path. George Stains, who lately came home 
from India, told me that he saw, with his own 
eyes, a great black serpent fasten upon a young 
tiger, and bite him in such a manner, that the 
creature, who would have devoured one of us, 
ran away into the woods, roaring as though he 
had been killed himself." 

" I expected George to come and sup with us 
to-night," said Mrs. Laurel, the Gardener's wife; 
·' but it gets too late now to look for him. Per
haps he has heard of this big serpent, and that 
keeps him away. Poor fellow! he has had 
enough of serpents, and eYery thing else, in India; 
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he need not be frightened at home, for he is come 

back thin and pale enough for any young body 
out of the grave." 

" I shall be afraid to go to bed," whimpered 

little Dick, '' if you go on so, Mother. When I 

was coming from school, there was a ragged beg

gar creeping along, and a goose hissing after him, 
as if it would drive him faster out of the parish." 

" And did you hear what the fellow said?,, 

asked Ambrose; " he grumbled out-' Ah, I don't 

mind you ; but if the huge serpent they have found 
in the hedge was to be hissing after me, I should 

run indeed ; I'd soon get out of the parish then.' " 

" Why, this serpent would do well for an over

seer, then," said Laurel; " I shall get rid of the 
office next Michaelmas, suppose I nominate it as 

my successor ?" 
" Do no such thing," said his wife; "we have 

got vipers enough, and plenty of snakes in the 

grass:, among us already." 
Just then George Stains tapped at the door, and 

he came in no more pale than usual, and with no 

marks of fright about him. He had, however, 

heard of the terrible serpent in the hedge, and he 

1•1-,,t distinguished the names viper and snake, in 
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Mrs. Laurel's last remark. After the usual salu
tations, and a smile at the gardener's daughter, 
he therefore said,-" You have been talking, I 
suppose, about the serpent, like all the rest of the 
village. I believe I am the only one who has 
ventured abroad since dark, except Ambrose ; and 
his hand must have shaken dreadfully, for the 
froth of the beer has dropped for more than two 
hundred yards from the door. I am told that 
Miss Sexage, of the Nunnery Cottage, declares 
she will never go home again till the creature 
is cut to pieces." 

" What, then," asked Mrs. Laurel, " is the old 
maid away from home now ?" 

" She is at her friend's, Mrs. Broomlaw's,'' 
answered George ; " she went there, it seems, to 
drink tea, and was just starting homewards when 
she heard of the monster. I was going by at the 
time, and boldly offered to protect her; but she 
started back into the house, and declared by her 
parrot that she could as soon encounter the ser
pent as walk with a young man, especially one 
from the Indies! But as to the creature itself, if 
the wheelwright's two men had been cutting off its 
head, instead of the poor dog's tail, which they 
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did this afternoon, it would have been more to 
their credit." 

" A fine clatter 1s going on now, I warrant 
) e," said the gardener, " between the widow and 
t 1e old maid: Mrs. Broomlaw's brandy has by 
this time set both. their tongues going at a won
derful rate!" 

" What, at once, father ?" said his daughter, 
who could seldom speak much when George 
Stains was present. 

" At once!" cried Laurel; " why, I have often 
heard four old ladies talk at once, without either 
of them being silent for half a quarter of a mo
ment; and, as to Mrs. Broomlaw and her maiden 
friend, it is well known that they never answer 
each othei·, and it is very doubtful whether they 
ever hear each other." 

In the present instance, however, the gardener 
was mistaken ; for Miss Sexage kept her widowed 
friend attentive for more than an hour with an 
uccount of this tremendous serpent. She had 
merely heard that such a creature had been seen 
in the hedge, not far from her home; and upon 
this vague text she preached a sermon longer than 
she ever Leard at church in her life. The hideous 
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creature was the colour of her oldest cat, and the 
length of her longest cloathes' line; and tbe 
}.i.eight of her best cherry-tree, and the weight of 
her iron money-chest! It was supposed to have 
crept several hundred miles, perhaps to have 
crossed the seas ; and there was no doubt that 
plenty of yotlllg serpents would soon infest the 
neighbourhood, and render it impossible for any 
one who ventured from home to come back again 
alive. 

" But the drollest story of all," said Ambrose. 
" i::, about the poach0 r, Phillis. His leg was 
caught last night in a man-trap, upon 'Squire 
Suhtle's grounds, just as he was going to seize a 
hare that he thought he had snared. He broke 
the snare, and the creature ran away ; while 
Phillis felt his leg as fast as a church, and his gun 
flew out of his hand, and fired off of itself." 

"And what else?" l:!aid George, after a mo· 
ment's filence: " your tale has run away, and 
your story has fired off, before their time; you 
ha Ye forgotten the cream of the jest. The ol<l 
woman at the lodge, hearing a gun go off, ru1d a 
man cry out, bobbled from her hut; and, seeing 
the chain of the trap trailing on the ground, 
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thought it was the serpent that had bit him ; and, 
lest it should bite her, she hobbled in again, and 
bolted her door, and left poor Phillis to shift for 
himself." 

The night was remarkably ramy, and it wac: 
hoped that the terror of the village, as the serpent 
was now called, would be found to have left the 
hedge, where it had strangely taken up so long an 
abode, and to have gone into some hole of the 
earth for shelter. The remembrance of its hav
ing been above grouna, and the dread of its re-ap
pearance, would then have kept the villagers in a 
state of painful alarm ; but, as Miss Sexage often 
said of her friends,-" Out of sight, out of mind," 
-so the iunger the serpent remained invisible, 
the less terror it would excite. 

But what were the feelings of these people 
upon hearing, in the morning, that the creature 
had indeed shifted his position ; but in such a 
manner as to render it more hideous and hazard
ous. Before, it seemed partly to hang upon the 
weak boughs of the hcchre, supporting itself, be
yond all doubt, because it was impossible for the 
strongest branch in the hedge to bear np so heavy 
a creature, especially for so long a time. Then, 
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its tail rested on the ground, and thus enabled it 
to place its long and large body, and its huge and 
hideous head, in whatever position it pleased, 
leaning slightly on the branches of the hedge for 
some little support. 

But now intelligence was brought that it had 
taken a position on the ground, and coiled itself 
up in a narrower compass, and was no doubt pre
paring to attack whoever might have the rashness 
to pass that way. It could not have altered its 
position to shelter itself from the rain, because it 
had become more exposed to it, and had evidently 
suffered much from the heavy showers that had 
fallen in the night. Its head, and the upper parts 
of its body, were much more out of the hedge, 
though still leaning on some of the branches ; 
while its tail, and the rest of its body, were close 
to the ground, not caring for the dirt the rain had 
created, if it could but fix itself in a firmer posi
tion for attacking the first person that ventured to 
the spot. 

\Vhen this fearful intelligence was communi
cated to Miss Sexage, by the milkman, just as she 
came down stairs, she resolYed at once to leave 
the Nunnery Cottage, and made known her reso-
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lution to -her friend without delay. " Mercy!'' 

cried Mrs. Broomlaw, " what shall we all do? 

By and by the creature will come as near to my 

hom:e as it is to yours, and then I must leave, for 
certainty." 

In the twenty-eighth volume of the Gentleman's 

Magazine, and the four hundred and sixty-sixth 

page, there is a wonderful ~tory of a serpent in

festing the grounds of a considerable house in the 
parish of Highendon, in Buckinghamshire ; and of 

its keeping the people for miles round in a state of 

alarm for many months. Miss Sexage was de

scended from the family that occupied the house 

at the time, and she had been trained up by her 

grandmother in the undoubting belief of the sur

prising tale. 
This would naturally have considerable influence 

in exciting her terrors, and determining her con
duct on the preRent similar occasion: while her 
friend, Mrs. Broomlaw, to whom she had often 

related the story, with some difficulty in convinc

ing her of its truth, now became as decided a con

vert to the certainty of it, as she was to the fact of 

such a creature having at length visited her own 
neighbourhood. Nay, before breakfast was over, 
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and by means of a single morning glass of brandy, 
the ladies worked each other up to the assurance 
that this serpent, from the description of its size 
and strength, must have descended in a direct line 
from the famous Buckinghamshire monster, as 
surely as l\Iiss Sexage de:3cended from the family 
whom that monster so long and so dreadfully ter
rified. 

By nine o'clock the ladies had formed the 
solution that l\Iiss Sexage should send for the vil
lage broker, and dispose of her goods, throwing 
up her cottage, as uninhabitable, into the land
lord's hands; and that she should remain at pre
sent an inmate with her cordial friend, until it 
should be seen whether ::.\Irs. Broornlaw would 
also find it neces ary to remove her quarters from 
the scene of danger. 

The broker was at the house in a quarter of an 
hour, and received his orders. Certain boxes, 
and a few articles not enclosed, which he would 
easily find, were to be remoYecl to l\Irs. Broom
law's without delay; and then as early an auction 
as possible was to be advertised for the disposal of 
all the other things the cottage contained In 
half an honr th<:' boxc5 and rc!.'en·c<l articles ,·rere 
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transferred from the cottage to the rectory, which 

Mrs. Broornlaw, the sister of the rector, occupied 

at a low rent ; while he was retrieYing his fortune 

on the continert." and the curate of the adjoining 

parish was doing his <iluty. 

In half an hour more, the auction handbill was 

drawn up, carefully avoiding all mention of the 

~erpent ; and, being approved by Miss Sexage and 

her friend, the broker took it for printing to a 

neighbouring town, and then distributed it, before 

dusk, through all the surrounding villages. The 

little upstart auctioneer had not met with such a 

promising job for many years, and, frightened as 

he was at the serpent,-circuitous and cautious as 

were his visits to the Nunnery Cottage, lest he 

should even see the creature at a distance,-his 

spirits overflowed with joy, and his indulgences at 

the public-house had well-nigh unfitted him for 

the due performance of his approaching and im

portant office. 
The rain fell in occasional torrents through the 

day, and in some small measure allayed the fears 

of the village. It was, however, chiefly useful in 

furnishing an excuse for the villagers delaying to 

go forth, as they boasted they would do, and storm 
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the castle of their dreaded foe. Several meetings 
were held, mostly at the gardener's, to consult 
what had best be done ; and the leading parts of 
the conversation at the last of them will show 
how different persons were affected on this fearful 
occe.s10n. 

" I would go at the head of ye at once," said 
Laurel, the boldest man of the village; •' but my 
wife and daughter have made me promise I will 
keep away, and my promise is as good as my 
oath. I wouldn't at any time forfeit my word ; 
and I wouldn't, at all events, forfeit my word to 
them." 

" I can't do much," said George Stains, " in 
my weak state of health. If I was strong, like 
some of you, I'd offer to be your captain, and see 
if the creature wouldn't slink away, when such a 
force, under a commander who had served in 
India, adrnnced to the attack. I have seen big
ger serpents than this in India, and should not be 
afraid, if I had power to lift a weapon, and 
strength enough to give the creature a bkw 
likely to stun it." 

" Si!::>ter s,ays," cried Ambrose, " that you 
shan t go at all, George: if you do, she threatens 
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to send tor your mother home directly, and tell 
her how you expo!::e yourself, after you promised 
to take care of \'o.i; health for her sake." 

" Do you mean for the sake of George's mother, 
or for the sake of your sister, Ambrose?" asked a 
cunning schoolmaster, who was just endeavouring 
to establish himself in the village ; and was hop
ing that George might die, and perhaps willing 
that the serpent might kill him, that the garden
er's <laughter might fall into his own hands." 

" If you speak at all, Mr. Cipher," said the 
shoemaker of the village, " please to speak to the 
purpose, and don't bother us with your jealousy 
and your loYe, while vre are all in danger of being 
swa1lowed up, sole and upper-leather at once, by 
this monster." 

" Soul and body you mean," said the auctioneer; 
" I am more alive to this momentous point, gen
tlemen, than the rest of ye can be; because, hav
ing such a little body, I shall be the more easily 
swa1lowed, and perhaps be the first object of attack, 
to stretch the throat of the monster for a larger 
gulp. I have therefore made up mind not to ven
ture, at least to-day, upon this forlorn hope: I a 
for waiting till to-morrow. You all know that 
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Miss Sex age has honoured me with her confidence 
for the sale of her goods. I have advertised the 
auction for to-morrow, und then we shall have a 
Yillage-ful of people to contend for the lady's 
moveables, ancl may obtain many bold recruits, 
and attack the vile monster with aome chance of 
success." 

This speech was spoken so well, and closed so 
much better, that every one. applauded it. When 
the applause was over, the publican rather weak
ened its effect by asking the auctioneer how it was 
that he was now for killing the serpent without 
mercy, when this very morning he had drank its 
health in a draught of his best ale ? 

" The ale has steeped his senses in forgetful
ness," said Cipher, with one of his most cunning 
and conceited looks. 

Little Mr. Going, elevated by the combined 
force of applause and ale, an<l somewhat irritated 
that the landlord should have betrayed the se
cret of his drinking the serpent's health in a 
foaming tan1-.ard, now raised himself upon his 
toes, and cried out-" But you do not properly 
distinguish between the office and the person : I 
drank tho health of the serpent as an auctioneer : 
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but now I denounce the hideous creature as a man." 
-" I wish to knc.,w ," said George, one thing,
" when the serpent has swallowed the man, where 
will the auctioneer be?" 

:Much more village joking and jargon of this 
kind passed at the meeting; but it could not in
spire courage enough for the perilous enterprise of 
attacking the serpent. Most of the speakers as
signed the heavy rain as the reason for delay ; 
but it was easy to perceive that their fear of being 
stung, or poisoned, or pressed to death, by the 
common enemy, was the chief ground for deferring 
the expedition till the following day, when they 
hoped their faces would be considerably recruited 
by the joint attractions of Mr. Going's oratory and 
Miss Sexage' s furniture. 

In this, however> they were disappointed. It 
never occurred to these wise men of Gotham, that 
the very cause of the auction was likely to defeat 
1t ; that the very reason for hastening it was sure 
to keep away all persons who were able to pur
chase. " ot even :,Ir. Cipher, with all his c.un
ning, reflected that none would v:sit the Nunnery 
Cottage, to which the serpent had re11dered the 
wrv owner of the furniture afraid to reh1rn ! 

It 
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it is usual, in an auction-bill, to assign the reason 
of the gentleman's or the lady's disposal of their 
goods ; but Miss Sexage cautioned little Going 
against the slightest mention of the serpent as the 
cause of her $ale, and had urged him to hasten 
it, lest the fearful fact should get abroad. Yet, so 
elated was he with the unexpected undertaking, that 
while he strictly followed her directions, he lost 
8ight of all danger to the auction, and of all pro
bability of the cause of it becoming public before 
the time. 

But the wildfire of report admits of no restraint, 
and the more strange the subject, the more rapidly 
and extensively does it always spread. Before the 
bill was half distributed, the whole neighbourhood 
knew why it was distributed at all. In fact, the 
very next job the printer had was to execute with
out delay fi,e hundred copies of the following fear
ful notice :-

" ,vhereas an enormous serpeut now infe- sts the village 
of-. All persons are hereby cautioned not unneces
sarily to enter that place, until they hear that the dangerous cr(;ature is either scotched or slain." 

This \vas sufficient to prevent even the notice 
from being c01weyed to the ill-fated villag~ ; nor 
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was any thing known of it, until the time for 

commencing the sale had considerably passed. 

Mr. Going wondered of cour~e that none but his 

immediate neighbours attended ; still he hoped 

that they would, by their eager and liberal bid

dings, repair the disappointment, and secure a 

prosperous sale. ,vith about seven or eight per

sons, whose names are already known-in fact, 

nearly the identical meeting that had assembled 

thrice the day before at the gardener's house-the 

sale began-rather, it should be said, the offering 

of goods for sale began. In answer to the appeals 

of the chattering auctioneer to his small company, 

one said, " I only want such an article;" another, 

" I shall wait till lot sixteen is put up;" a third, 

" I shall stop and see how the thing is likely to 

go on;" a fourth, " I guess there will be no sale 

after all, and therefore it is useless to bid." 

Mr. Cipher and George Staines were then ap

pealed to by name, and reminded that they wo:ild 

certainly want furniture of all kinds, and, if they 

missed this opportunity, they might never have 

another. This appeal created much mirth, and 

orcupied comiderahle time. " Cipher has no 

nev" said one: '' nnd George has no her.Ith,'' 
- J 
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said another; " and neither of them is likely to 
lrnYe any wife," said a third . " Then let them 
agree to purchase jointly," said the auctioneers 
" and that he who gains the lady shall take the 
furniture with her." 

" I think," said Laurel, tired of remarks which 
eYidently had reference to his own daughter, " if 
you could put up the serpent, and get a good, or 
even a bad, bidding for that strange article, it 
would be the best thing you could do-you are 
not likely to get a customer for any thing else to
day." In fact, Going could not get a single bid
der for a single thing his catalogue contained ; 
and, after flourishing his hammer, and exercising 
his tongue, for nearly an hour, the sale was stop
ped-if that could be stopped which had never 
started-and the little man had the mortifying 
task of dismissing his porters without having taken 
a shilling to pay them, and of informing his sexa
genarian mistress, as he jocosely called her, that 
a fresh advertisement must be issued for another 
sale, at a more distant and convenient day. 

Before the trifling company separated, suspicion 
aro::oe why it had been so small. As the lJOst
mau delivered the two or three letters dcstinc<l 
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for the village, he whispered that lie had seen the 

cautionary nctice sticking upon a hand-post as he 

came along. In fact, without knowing it, he had 

wrapped the village letters in a copy of the hand

bill, and left it with the last letter at the garden. 

er's house. It was unnoticed bv l\Irs. Laurel anc. 

her daughter, who were too intent upon reading 

the letter ; but when the gardener came home, 

and asked for something to light his pire, the pa

per was taken up, and the secret fully discovered. 

" It ,...-on't do to go on so," said the gardener 

to George, who had come home with him: " the 

village will be ruined, if something is not done to 

get rid of this monster. Who has heard any thin9 
of it ?" 

" The auction," said George, " diverted our 

attention from it this morning, and all that were 

not at the Nunnery Cottage were shut up in their 

own houses : but now we must think of the crea

ture again." 
"We must do more than think of it," said the 

' 
gardener. " I told Master Cipher and the rest 

to come round here this afternoon ; and T fancy 

the steward will come too, and advise u~. If my 

wife will let me, I'll determine to go with ye all, 

t 
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and strike a deadly blow at once, whatever be the 
consequence. Where is Ambrose ?" 

" I'll give yoa leave to go now," said Mrs. 
Laurel, " for I find by this letter that my sister 
and her little uoy be coming down next week, and 
it would be a sad thing for them to run into 
danger." 

Ambrose now came in, and said he had been 
sharpening the two scythes, and he thought they 
would be good things to use for killing the ser
pent. " I shall take nothing but my trusty 
sword," said George Stains : " it once cut off a 
rebel's arm in India, and it will be strange indeed 
if it does not cut off a serpent's tail or head in 
England.'' 

•· George," said Mary, " let me advise you to 
keep behind, and let father and brother go first 
with the scythes, they are more likely to do good 
than your sword-a serpent is not a soldier."
" But he is a rebel ! " answered George, quickly ; 
" and I'll let him feel what he is doing in destroy
ing the peace of a whole village." 

The parly now entered, and were told of the 
preparations already made for the attack. " I 
come J.mong you," said the steward, " to sav that 
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my master is willing you should cut down the 
hedge, if it is necessary ; but I think I can pre
vent that." Then, pulling out a net from his 
large pocket, he proposed first to throw that over 
the hedge, to prevent the serpent escaping, and 
fastening the corners by stakes in the ground. 

" That's good," cried Ambrose; " now we 
shall do ! As soon as evening comes on, let us 
all go to the spot, and after we have got the net 
in its proper place, let each man be prepared to 
use his weapon as may be required." 

" I have brought the head of a sergeant's bal
bert," said Cipher, ' pulling it out of his pocket; 
'' and if you will fasten it upon a long pole-the 
longer the better-I'll stand at n distance, and be 
ready to give the monster a mortal thrust." 

" I have brought a rope, with a clever noose," 
said the shoemaker; " and I'll contrive so to fix 
it that the creature, in trying to escape, may 
thrust his head into it, and we may then hold him 
fast till we sever it from his body." 

The preparations were now deemed complete ; 
and after some had taken ale with the gardener, 
an<l others tea with his wife and daughter, they 
sallied forth with great appearance, if not much 
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of the reality, of courage. It was dusk, but not 
dark, so as to conceal the creature from their dis
tant sight. It seemed to lie much in the position 
in which the heavy rain had left it. They ap
proached with great caution-the garde'Jer anu 
George on one side of the henge, and the school
.naster and Ambrose on the other. The steward 
with his net, and the shoemaker with his rope, 
were ready to act at the appointed signal. The 
net was first thrown over the spot, and the ser
pent seemed a little to shift its position. The rope 
was then placed in the best manner to catch it, 
should it dart forward. 

The first attack was by Cipher, with his hal
bert: then the scythes were applied; and as the 
monster appeared to move, George advanced, and 
cut off ,vhat was deemed its head by one stroke of 
his sword. All was now considered safe, and cut 
after cut was given with the differnnt weapons, 
until it was thought there could be no danger in 
looking at some of the pieces in to which the mon
ster was severed, when they were found to be the 
pieces of a laJy's SABLE BOA, which had been 
entangled in the hedge, and drawn from her 
shoulders! ! 

E 3 
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No. XXI. 

IND E PEND ENCE. 

IN the immediate neighbourhood of Paris, there 
lived for many years a widow, left with one child, 
a boy of remarkable spirit and strength, while his 
mother was exceedingly mean and covetous. Her 
husband left sufficient to support them, at least till 
the boy should be able to earn his own living; but 
the woman always denied the fact, and appeared 
to become so poor and wretched, that her neigh
bours believed her. For several years she received 
relief from her parish. This was increased, as she 
grew old, and her child became more expense to 
her; and at length was sufficient to enable her to 
hoard all her own property, and even to lend a 
considerable portion of it, to persons at a distance, 
upon bonds bearing a good interest. 

By the time the boy became fourteen, his mo
ther had sunk into extreme wretchedness of ap
pearance and living. As his appetite increased, 
~he had less food to supply it, and compelled him 
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to beg the few clothes he wore of the parish offi .. 
cers, or of charitable friends . He would some
times hear that his father left money behind him ; 
but when he mentioned this to his mother, she 
either denied it, or declared that all had been 
spent in bringing him up. He could not remem
ber a time when he had many more comforts than 
at present ; but she contriYed to persuade him that 
this was certainly the case-that when he was an 
infant, they lived well, and when he became a 
youth, they fared much better than they could do 
now. He now and then ventured to wonder that 
his mother was so hearty with such poor and slen
der living; but he wa£ ignorant that she kept her
self strong and in spirits by certain private indul
gencies that were covetously denied to him. He 
sometimes missed her for several hours, and even 
a few days, when she returned more wretched 
than ever, declaring that she had been out on a 
begging expedition ; while, in fact, she had visited 
the persons to whom sums of her money were 
lent, and who were bound to secresy as the condi
tion of retaining it. 

One day she returned from receiving her inte
rest, and adding it to the principal, and told him 
that she had not been able to beg a sous, and that 
they had nothing to eat. He ran out, and got a 
few coarse vegetables ; but then they had no fire 
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to cook them . He was going ·out again, to gather 
a few sticks ; but she sai<l she was too hungry to 
wait, and that they r.rn::ct zit dmyn a1:d cat the 
roots as they \Yere. 

" Things scrm to be getting worse eYery day," 
he said, as they ~at shivering over their comfort
foss meal. " Indeed they do," sni<l the \'\'Oman ; 
" anrl if the parish will not increase our allowance, 
we shall die before winter is over."-'' ~ ~ ot if I 
can prevent it," said the boy. As he spiJkc he 
rose from his stool, and stood for several moments 
in deep thought. Then he bade his mother good 
bye, told her not to expect him for a few days, 
and went to one of the military posts, begging to 
be taken into the army. The inspecting officer 
reported him to Le :wund and strong, but not of 
sufficient age and height for service. " They are 
evil::," he said, bowing to the officer, " that will 
lessen every day; let me be employe!l in an_v work 
till I shall be old and tall c11ough to be a soldier." 

Ili,< word~, and the manner of uttering them, 
pleac:;c<l the officer, ,vho promi~e<l, if he could 
bring an hone::;t character, to take him into his 
own sen1ce. He had re~oh·cd never to return to 
his mother, till he had something to take her; 
and eithP.r to take or send the first money he should 
rccciYe. Ile therefore applied for a character to 
one of the parish overseer~, who wrote to the mi-
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litary irn,pector this note:-'' The boy, Paul Be1 -
neau, has done all in his power to keep his poo. 
mother from the parish, and has never kept back 
one cent of what he has received for himself or 
her." 

This was satisfactorv. Paul was clothed m :.\ 
coarse livery, and became the inspector's waiting
boy, to attend him and his staff wherever they 
went. 

In a ·few months, they were ordered to join the 
army of the south, and the boy became a soldier 
much sooner than he expected, in the division 
that was sent to oppose Lord Wellington's entry 
into France. Change of air and food, with whole
some exercise, and frequent travelling, had in
creased Paul's stature as well as strength beyond 
his years, and he became a good-looking young 
soldier of one of the light companies. In one of 
the numerous skirmishes between Bayonne and 
Bordeaux, he was taken prisoner by a detachment 
of Lord Hill's division of the British army, and 
sent to the latter city, among a large number of 
pnsoners. 

This was a severe blow to Paul's rising hope~. 
Confinement was likely to injure his health, and 
check his growth, as well as prevent all expecta
tion of sending to his poor mother, or saving mo
ney for that pm1)ose. His spirit, however, wa:J 
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not cu.st dm,n ; an exchange of prisoners was 
likely to take place, and might lead to better 
things; or i,eace might be made, and he might 
return to the neighbourhood of Paris, and do 
something for his mother's support. 

"\Vhile he was in prison, an event took place, 
which might, had his spirit been less independent, 
have led him at once to fame, if not to fortune. 
A Turk of property had been taken among the 
French, and was confined in a room close to 
Paul's ; and an English sergeant, whom the Tur~ 
had known in Egypt, had undertaken for a large 
bribe to obtain his release. It happened that a 
note from the Turk to the sergeant fell into Paul's 
hands, and discoYered to him the whole plot. 
The boy could see no h:nm in concealing the mat
ter from the guard, ar.d therefore whispered to 
the Turk, through a crevice of the wall, that he 
knew what he was doing, but would not betray 
him. Delighted with Paul's kindness, the Turk 
then said, " "'\\' ill yon assist me?" pulling out of 
a secret purse several pieces of gold, and telling 
Paul that they should be his. At the sight of the 
gold, Paul thought of his mother, and wished he 
had a single piece to send her; but before he ac
cepted it, he asked what he must do for the Turk. 
" Escape with me," said he, " to Algiers, and 
you shall be mv attendant all the days of your 
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life. Depend upon me, and I will support you 
without labour. Wait upon me, in a fine dress, 
and you will find it a pleasure and an honour." 

Paul had heard of Turks-of their cages and 
captives-of their slaves and seraglios ; and he 
thought he might he safer and happier indepen
dent of the richest Turk. " Thank you, Sir," he 
said ; " but I had rather labour for my own sup
port, and, if I can, become my own master. In 
France and England, servants are free and inde
pendent; but in your country, I am afraid they 
are slaves and prisoners. Besides, I should not 
enjoy the bread of idleness: you may depend upon 
me for assistance to escape ; but I canr.ot depend 
upon you for the pleasure and honour you talk of." 
The Turk escaped to Algiers without giYing Paul 
a single franc ; and Paul soon after this was ex
changed, and sent to Besancon. 

In this city our young soldier became sergeant 
of his own company, and, when dressed in his n~w 
uniform, he looked particularly smart. His good 
behaviour and talents gained him attention from 
the officers of the celebrated school of artillery in 
Besancon, and an application was made to his 
commanding ofncer, to allow him to enter that 
sen·ice. Ile did so, and his enterrrising spirit 
soon gained for him a lieutenant's commission, 
whir.h he received a few days before it was known 
that Buonapwte had escaped from Elba. 
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He now wished, for the sake of h1s mother, that 
he might be allowed to follow the emperor's rapid 
,11arch to Paris; but he was too young, and his 
talents were likcl y to be of greater service in the 
instruction of pupils younger than himself. He 
contrived, however, to send by a brother officer, 
who was ordered to the capital, a sum of money 
for the use of his mother, which she eagerly re
ceived, and added to the common hoard. 

Besancon is a city of fashion and beauty, and 
young officers are there exposed to very powerful 
temptations. In the summer of 1815, when the 
pretended victories of Buonaparte, just before his 
dP,feat at Waterloo, were celebrating in the city, 
Paul had a note put into his hand on the public 
walk, intimating that a lady of fashion and for
tune, not much older than himself, had been 
heard, from a drawing-room window, to speak 
highly in praise of his appearance. 

" This," said Paul to a companion who had his 
arm, " may appear worth attending to ; but then, 
if I follow it up with success, it may rob me of 
my favourite quality, my darling idol, Indepen
dence. Many a fine and rich woman purchases a 
husband with her money, and then renders him a 
slaYe by her beauty. I feel as if I should rather 
remain free, and gain property enough to enable 
me to choose a wife, rather than to be cliosen by 
one. " 

... 
ll.1.1.." 

I .... 
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His friend, a superior officer ot good eense and 

feeling, smiled at Paul's objections, and advised 

him at least to know who his fair and opulent ad

mi.rer was. " That is," said Paul, " you would 

have me tread upon the snare-you would wish 

me to enter the circle of enchantment-without 

knowing whether I shall have power to escape, or 

disposition to remain."-" No, Paul," said his 

friend, '' this is not the view I take of the matter. 

I think that, at present, it assumes a very different 

form. The lady appears the slave; and, though 

she has property enough for any purpose, she seems 

to wish to spend it in riveting her own chains, 

rather than in securing her own liberty. At all 

events, if she is bent upon purchasing slaves, it is 

not that they should 

" Fan her when aslt!ep, and tremble when she wakes," 

but that they should ut least be as free, and rich, 

and happy as herself." 
This argument, though very plausible, was not 

satisfactory to l'aul's independent mind. At the· 

f>ame time, in deference to his friend's wish, he 

had no objection to find out the lady-promising, 

that if the note had been slipped into the wrong 

hand, or if he could not persuade himself to like 

her, that he would do all he could to engage her 

confidence in favour of his adviser. ·' But how 

I I 
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shall we proceed ? " he asked, m a tone loud 
enough to be overheard. " I will direct you, 
Sir," said a voice behind him. It was the voice 
0f the young man who had given him the note, 
and who had followed, in hope of receiving an 
answer. " We shall ride to the grotto of Aussel 
to-mon-ow morning," said Paul, " and be there before noon." 

This was sufficient. Paul and his friend rode 
to examine the beautiful chrystallizations of ~\ussel, 
a few miles from Besancon, agreeing that, .. hould 
the lady pass that way, Paul should be left alone 
to pay his respects to her. Exactly at twelve, 
while the two officers were gazing with admiration 
at the grotto, an elegant carriage drove near the 
spot, and its roof was thrown back to giYe a hand
some lady a full view of the scene. Paul's friend 
wished him something more than a good morn
ing, and was soon out of sight. 

'Ihe lady was unattended, except by her postil
lion and footman; the latter she sent with a polite 
request to the officer, that lie would tell he,· the 
name of the place. " Yes," said Paul, " I will 
tell lier, according to the letter of the laJy's re
quest; you can fir~t tell her thu::: much." He 
rode to the side of the carriage, and ha\'ing told 
her what she probably knew before, proceeded to 
describe the chief beauties of the scene, and the 
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history of the grotto. The conversation became 
more free, and was as welcome to Paul as to the 
lady. When they were tired of the scene, he po
litely asked if he might be allowed to keep her 
carriage in sight, over the rather dreary heath, 
and dangerous hills, they had to pass to the city? 

" Before this point is settled," said the lady, 
" we had better recede a little from this public 
spot, and give place to other spectators of the 
scene, who are, I perceive, likely to be arriving 
almost every minute of this hour of the day." She 
then ordered her coachman to drive to the grove, 
between the gate of Aussel, and the grand en
trance to the space where the chief rocks are situ
ated. On hearing this command, Paul took his 
station a little in the rear of the carriage, and fol
lowed its slow pace to the more private spot, 
where, it was e,·ident, the lady wished to be able 
to speak her mind without the danger of being 
overheard. 

Having reached the centre of the grove, the 
carriage stopped, and the lady said, " You young 
officers are seldom satisfied with the sight of a 
carriage ; but if mine can enliven your return, 
you may be allowed to keep it in view, if you 
please."-•' Change but one word of the grant, 
Madam," said Paul, " and I shall be more than 
enlivened-I shall be elevated! enraptured!-

1' 3 
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Allow me to look with£n the carriage a.s often es 

my spirited horse will allow me."-" I will change 

two words, if it please you," said the lady; "could 

you trust your charger in the hands of my servant, 

you might sit within the carriage." 

The independence of Paul was now for the first 

time shaken : he had no power to refuse this re

straint-to escape this confinement : he had begun 

to be a slave, and must now make his entrance 

into prison. The footman heard what his mistress 

said, and was upon the ground, holding the curb 

of the horse, before Paul had his feet out of the 

stirrups. He now saw that the servant was the 

young man, then out of livery, who had given 

him the note, and received his answer. 

As they approached Besancon, they saw unusual 

anxiety upon every countenance : the guards at 

the gate were particularly thoughtful, and in the 

station-house a multit:1de of officers had assem

bled. One of them stepped up to the carriage, 

and requested Paul immediately to join the con

ference within. The la<ly presented her card, and 

Paul respectfully said, " Lieutenant Berneau, of 

the Royal Artillery, has the' pleasure and the 

honour of bidding you adieu." 

Intelligence had just been received of the fatal 

battle of \Vaterloo, and the lieutenant now began 

to fear that the new government might remove 
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him from the tempie and goddess of his idolatry. 

His friend was in the crowd of officers, and having 

seen him leave the carriage of the lady, took the 

first opportunity of congratulating him on his suc

cess. In a few weeks, his fears of removal were 

confirmed : the second rank of artillery officers 

were ordered up to Paris, and the unwelcome mes

sage was put into his hands at the house of Made

moiselle Potier. 
His visits to this amiable lady, since their meet

ing at the grotto, had been frequent and constant; 

and her known attachment to him increased the 

esteem in which he was held in the school of artil

lery, and throughout the city. Still, no decided 

steps had been taken towards marriage: his inde

pendence as yet maintained the mastery over his 

love. 
" I must be a field-officer, or inherit a fortune," 

he said one day, " before I can presume to ofter 

you marriage. The new government is not likely 

to raise me to the one, and the condition of my 

family renders the other impossible."-" Your 

family then are poor, I conclude," said the lady; 

"if so, I can enrich them."-" A thousand thanks 

for your generous kindness!" said Paul: " had 

we never been intimate, that might indeed have 

cheered the heart of my poor mother; but now it 

--vould place me in that state of cleFendence, to 
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which mere love might submit, but which honour 
-my honour, at least-forbius." 

" You ha Ye no father, then," said Mademoiselle 
Potier. " I never knew my father," answered 
Paul, with a sigh; " he died before I was born." 
-" No wonder your mother is poor, then," said 
the lady," having been a widow so many years; 
hnt as you cannot endure dependence, I suppose 
she partakes, with all her poYerty, of the same 
high spirit. No spirit is so stubborn and lofty as 
that of your poor gentry."-" She is scarcely de
pendent on me," said Paul; " but, alas, I must 
tell the truth, though you despise me-I am not 
yet able, would to God I were, to keep her from 
dependence upon the parish." 

" Upon the parish! upon what parish?" askeri 
the astonished lady. " I find I have said too 
much," answered Paul; " but I am too indepen
dent to convey a falsehood, or conceal the truth," 
-" You have said too much for my comfort," 
replied the lady; " but not too much, I ho}'e, 
for your own reputation. If, as you say, you 
cannot yet prevent the evil you state, you may be 
striving and saving to remove it. But will your 
independence allow me to take the trouble from 
your hands, and accomplish your wishes by a 
shorter conr~e? Tell me where she lives, and l 
will send my trmty l\[atthew with enough to keep 
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her, till you can go, and either settle her in a 
cottage of her own there, or bring her to a cottage 
of mine here." 

At this moment a message was announced to 
Lieutenant Berneau, and he started up, afraid that 
he had exceeded his proper limit of absence. A 
letter from Paris was put into his hands, which he 
dropped, as he read it, on the carpet. Mademoi
selle Potier took it up, and began to fold it. " You 
mo.y unfold it again, my kind friend," said Paul, 
" and read every word of it: you will find that jt 
renders your generous purpose unnecessary, and 
mysteriously places a fortune at my dii,,posal." 

The letter ·was from the prefet of St. Denis, and 
began by informing Lieutenant Berneau of his 
mother's death. It then informed him of her 
having left behind her larg~ sums of money-that 
several hundred pounds in gold and sih-er were 
found in the hut, and not less than 90,000 francs 
in securities about her person, lent to individuals 
of credit in Tormandy. It cwncluded thus:
" You are the rightful heir to this property, and 
it is deposited in the bank of Potier and Co. till 
you arrive. Your address was discoYered in a lct
tPr, sent to your mother in March, c-ontainiAg an 
order for 200 fram:s-a proof that you were igno
rant of her wealth.'' 
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The messenger requested to know when it would 
be in the power of Lieutenant Berneau to depart 
to Paris, and whether he should precede or ac
com]Jany him. '· I shall go," said Paul, " imm e
diately I can obtain consent from the commandant. 
He may have military business to effect in the 
capital. and may be willing to in trust it to my 
care." 

This was the case, and in six hours the journey 
,ms to begin. " Go," said Mademoiselle Potier 
to her servant, " and order the carriage, and our 
own horses shall go as far as Dijon."-" I must 
then leave you," said the lieutenant. " I don't 
know that," answered the lady: " if I had no 
concern in this affair, perhaps I should stay at 
home : but as the money is deposited in my bank, 
I think I shall go, and see that you do not hastily 
remove it."-" Your bank!" said Paul; " it is 
indeed the bank of Potier; b.ut I little thought the 
hank, as well as the name, was yours."-" It 
was my dear father's," she said; " and I and a 
younger brother are now its proprietors."
" Perhaps," said Paul, " you may be willing to 
admit a third partner into the concern, in which 
case the capital is already advanced."-" "\Ve will 
leave the decision of this cm:e," answered the 
hdy, " till we get to Paris, and I find that you 
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bear as good a character there, as you have done 
here." 

The preparations being· complete, the traveliers 
started-the lady and lieutenant in the chariot, 
and the messenger and Matthew on the dicky. 
They arrived in Paris late the following day. 
Alighting at the hotel of Meurice, they sent im
mediately for the prefet and M. Potier. The 
astonishment of the latter, upon finding his sister 
in the officer's company, may easily be imagined; 
but an hour's intercourse convinced him that she 
could not have made a better choice. Further 
acquaintance ripened into friendship, and the 
banker and lieutenant were soon as attached to 
each other as if they had been brothers indeed. 

The first thing Lie-.itenant Berneau did, was to 
repay the parish the whole amount that his mother 
had eyer received, with the entire interest :paid to 
her by the persons to whom great part of the mo
ney had been lent. He then advertised to know 
if anv debts had been contracted ; but his mother's 
appearance had been too forbidding fer her to 
obtain credit, and only a few sums were demanded 
by persons who had acssisted her in early life. He 
then ordered donations to be paid to such institu
tions in the neighbourhood, that he considered hi~ 
mother ought to M,•p assisted. 
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111ese expenses greatly lessened his fortune ; 
but it was soon replenished to overflow by the 
vast property of Mademoiselle Potier. 

Lieutenant Berneau is now a captain, and will 
doubtless soon be a field-officer. 

Tim 1rnn 
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No. XXV. 

INDUSTRY. 

IN the southern division of Buckinghamshire, 
arc two of the finest vales i..'1 the kingdom-the 
vale of Aylesbury, and the vale c,fWycombe. The 
first is the more extensi-..re, though the other is 
the more beautiful ; and they may be considered 
equally fruitful, according to their space, and the 
kincl of produce they yield. The vale of Ayles
bury is remarkably rich in pastures and flocks, and 
its corn-fields are also numerous and abundant. 
But, in addition to these advantages, the vale of 
\Vycombe, having a fine stream running through 
its entire extent, abounds with mills for paper 
and flour, which seem to render it one continued, 
busy, and prosperous town. The width of this 
vale is very limited, not more than a mile, so that 
they who are fond of nice distinctions call it a Yal
ley; but its length stretches to the extent of seven 
or eight miles-from the hill on which \VestV-ly
combe church stands to the west, to that abo\"Z 
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the beautiful Yillage of \Vooburn to the east. 
vVhen viewed from either of these points of emi
nence, especially from the latter, it has, under cer
tain aspects of the sun, a remarkably fine and 
striking appearance. Near the middle stand the 
handsome town and tower of Wycombe then on
ward, in either direction, yon see numerous farge 
and lofty mills, ·with other considerable buildings 
near or between them, giving the stranger an im
pression of an extended irregular city, or a suc
cession of well-built and active Yillages. Numer
ous hanging woods of fine beerh and fir, on both 
sides, add very much to the beauty of the scene, 
and in the summer render it, at certain points, 
truly magnificent. 

In this noble valley, and not far from the town 
which giYes it its uamc, stand the remains of an 
ancient oaken mansion, once inhabited by a family 
of consequence in the county, but now the abode 
of a labouring man, his wife, and several children. 
It is of this industrious family that we are about 
to relate some anecdotes, well kno\Yn to the na
tives of the town and country around them. 

Whether Richard \V--- was born in the 
parish to which he now belongs, we haYe not 
ascertained ; but he has laboured there from his 
youth, and was then c.,lled, by every one who 
1-.m w him, diligeat Dick. He appears to have 

l. 
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obtained this name at first, not only from his 
active attention to the usual duties of a plough
boy, but from the case and quickness with which 
he would undertake whatever was wanting to be 
done. "\Yhen he drove the plough, he never saun
tered along, like most lads in that employ, stum
bling against his horses, and caring nothing about 
the straightness of the furrows-looking in every 
direction but the right one, whistling after every 
bird that flies, and keeping nearer the ploughman, 
to talk with him, than to the horses, to direct 
them. Dick would often, indeed, turn his quick 
eye back to the man that guided the plough; but 
then he would also tum it much more frequently 
forward to the head of the foremost horse. " I'll 
take care," he used to say to the ploughman, 
that the trench is as straight as a line ; and you 
need take no pains but to send the ploughshare as 
deep in the ground as you can, and throw up as 
much earth as it can be got under." 

If Dick had a slow or stubborn horse, he would 
keep so close a ,vatch over all its motions, and so 
cleverly correct every wrong movement, that his 
master was often heard to say, " whenever Dick 
drives the horses, the plough is the l.,est break 
upon. the farm." The other boys, and the men 
too, would sometimes give up a difficult job of 
thii kind, saymg, or swearing, that the horee 
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could neYer be managed ; and then Dick would 
answer-" I'll tell ye why ! it is Lecausc you 
move about just like the beast itself-you seem 
to be of the same dull heavy breed as the horse 
-the creature knows this, and therefore won't 
let you master it-show it that you have reason 
and stcength, and will be its master, and it will 
soon become as quiet as a lamb. To my think
ing, the ploughs, and horses, and carts, and wag
gons, and men, mid boys, all !!eem to come from 
one stupid stock." 

One inconvenience attended Dick's activity in 
such a matter as this-he ,ras kept longer from 
holding the plough than others of his own age, 
and servants younger than himself would be 
ploughing or sowing, reaping or thrashing, when 
he w~s driving the team in the field or to the 
market. " If I live many days longer," he said, 
one fine summer evening, " I'll be a ploughman 
as well as a ploughboy : I ca11 manage the horns 
of a plou~h as well as the horses ; and I think I 
shall be able to manage both at the same time." 

The next morning, the rest of the servants 
were obliged to be sent to manure some new 
ground, and yet a large corner of the best field 
was not fini.shed ploughing. " Come, Dick," said 
his master, " I'll take the plough for once, and 
you shall try the two young horses that ~me 

1 
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home yesterday."-" Sir," said Dick, " I have 
tried the colts already, and they are as kind 
creatures as you can wish. I am not afraid of 
them; hut I am afraid of you, Sir."-" 0, never 
fear me, Dick," said the master ; " I have held a 
plough many times before, and, between us, we 
shall make the furrows straight and deep enough, 
I warrant you." 

" Sir," answered Dick, in a respectful and ten
der manner, " I am not afraid of your doing the 
work ·well, but of your making yourself ill. If 
you get heated in this sharp east wind, you'll get 
a cold that may not leave you one while. I'll try 
nnd manage all myself." The master, never 
having been disappointed in any thing that Dick 
undertook, determined to see what he would do
wondering, at the same time, how it was possible 
for him to become ploughman and ploughboy at 
once. 

Persons travelling in that part must often ob
serve the ploughman driving his own team, by a 
i;;ingle or double rein fastened to the horns of the 
1 lough, as well as the head of the foremost horse. 
This was the · vention of diligent Dick. His first 
attempt in this way was on thL unploughed cor
ner of the bst field. He had begun a furrow 
before his master saw what he was about, and he 
was allowed to finish it bcfo ·e he"spoke to him, or 
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examined his work. Then he looked along it, 
and said, " Go on, Dick; I have only one fear of 
you, lest you should heat yourself in this east 
wind, and get a cold. However, to prevent this, 
I'll fetch you a draught of warm ale, and when 
you have done, you shall haYe some beef and 
pudding from my table." 

"\Vhen the men came home to dinner, and saw 
the ploughing finished so well, one cried out, 
" Ah, master has been here, and had a hand in 
this!"-" I was here, certainly," said the mastP-r; 
" but I had no hand in it- Dick did it all him
self."-" You are joking now, Sir," said another 
man, thrusting his hand into the thick and dirty 
hair of his stupid head. Their master then ex
plained what Dick had done, and took the oppor
tunity to convince them that he set a just value 
upon his ingenuity and industry, and should value 
them in proportion as they endeavoured to be 
equally useful. 

The farm was large, and it would have been 
easy for Dick, as well as almost every other ser
vant, to be confined generally to one kind of 
labour. But his active mind, and his ready hand, 
occasioned him to be put to every kind of work
tu supply, in fact, the several deficiencies of all 
the rest. " Why don't you keep to thrashing?" 
1:1aid a cro.ss old man, whose vrnrk Dick was some-
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times requested to finish, in addition to his own
" If I was you, I'd be a thrasher, and nothing but 
a thrasher, all the days of my life."-" Because," 
said Dick, " I shou1d then have litt1e or nothing 
to do one half the year; and perhaps get into 
habits of idleness, and change my plaee, and spend 
all my money, and more than all my money, like 
you." 

" How strange it is!" said another man, not 
long come to work on the farm, '' that this chap 
neYer confines himself to one thing-we don't 
know what to call him!" " So much the better," 
answered Dick; '' I don't want you to call me 
any thing but a labourer-that is the most honour-. 
able title that any man or boy can bear-and when 
I am above being ca11ed so, why then I'll give you 
leave to call me anything that you please." 

" This young fellow," said a third man, called 
in for the latter part of the harvest, " tries his 
hand at every thing, and I suppose will end in 
doing well-as such busy bodies always do. Sup
pose, now, he gets turned off the farm, what is he 
to say whep he asks for another place."-" I don't 
"Want another place," answered Dick, " and I don't 
think I shall ever want another place; but if this 
should ever be the case, I'll call myself a labourer, 
and prove myself to be one." 

'' vVho do ye think will ever have Dick for a 
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husband, when he's always busy, and doing no
thing?" said a fourth sour fellow, -who had just 
married, when he had scarcely enough in pocket 
or in prospect to keep him or his wife out of a 
workhouse. " I must leave marriage to you, and 
such as you," said Dick, " for some time to come. 
Before ever I marry, I will have a cott2ge, and it 
shall be furnished ; I will have a stock of clothes, 
and so shall my wife; I will be fixed in my place, 
and have an opportunity for her to assist me ; and 
I will have a little more money in my purse than 
vou have earned for the last t,Yelvemonth." This ., 
turned the laugh completely against the new hus
band, for all knew that he had neither furniture 
nor cottage, clothes nor money, nor anything in 
fact-but a wife ; and that she would not long 
remain his only burden. 

" If you could have married handsome Hannah, 
as you wished," said one of the men, " it would 
have been some credit to you."-" But it would 
have been no credit to her," said another "She 
is saving as well as handsome, and told him down
right that she would never have a man that spent 
all his wages in eating and drinking."-" How 
did you know that?" asked the new husband, 
eagerly and angrily. " I did not know it for cer
tain," answered the man, " till now; I guessed 
it though, and your quick question has told me 
that I guessed right." 

''I 
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Handsome Hannah, as she was called, was a 
Yery young and pretty woman, much beloved by 
her friends, and much admired by all the neigh
bourhood. She was a little younger than Dick, 
and at present both were rather too young to 
think of marrying. H had often, however, wished 
that, when he became able to support a wife, she 
might be willing to accept him ; and he was now 
delighted to hear that she was of a saving dispo
sition, and in possession of some little money. 
From the smallness of her earnings, and the neat
ness of her appearance, he had feared that the 
latter could not be the case ; but now he began 
to think more seriously of speaking to her ; espe
cially as he heard the man remark, as he went 
away, " "'\Vell, if Hannah has no lover at present, 
she soon will have one-her face is her fortune-
and whuever wishes to stand the best chance for 
her, should be early in bespeaking her." 

" I will try then and not be too late my~elf," 
thought Dick. But first he considered it right to 
consult his master, and that no time was '-O likely 
to succeed as now, when he had just pleased him 
so much in finishing the ploughing. He waited 
for a good opportunity; and, as his master was 
walking round in the evening to see that all the 
fences and gates were safe, Dick doffed his hat, 
aHd a::-ke<l if he might speak to him. "Certainly," 
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sa.10 the master, " say whatever you wish."
" It is, then, Sir," said Dick, " to know if you 
be quite satisfied with me as your servant, and be 
likely to keep me all your days ?" 

" That may be a very short time indeed," 
nnswered the master, " for my health is very in
different, and therefore my days may he very few; 
but if you mean to ask me, whether I wish to part 
-,11ith you, or am likely ever to wish to part with 
you, I tell you plainly, no: so long as you con
duct yourself as you have done, you may work on 
this farm, and I will raise your wages whenever it 
is necessary and proper." 

Dick then mentioned his wish, not to marry 
immediately, but to engage Hannah, that she 
might not marry another. At this his master 
looked remarkably grave and perplexed. " I 
hope, Sir," said Dick, " this does not offend you; 
because, if it does, I will try anci get the better of 
my love for Hannah."-•• Do no such thing,'' 
said the master; " and mind you say nothing to 
me at present upon that subject : when it is proper 
for me to hear or to speak about it, I will tell 
you. 

,, 

A son of the farmer, living with a sw·geon at 
Oxford, and about twenty years of age, had lately 
been down at his father's on a visit. He had 
been strnck with Hannah's appearance, and often 
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went to her mother's cottnge to tell them the won
ders of Oxford: he ·was there, in fact, so much, 
that his father began to fear some evil might arise, 
particularly as he had been seen walking by the 
side of Hannah, and even carrying her milk-pail; 
and, on another occasion, a neighbour had ob
served him sitting with her on a shady bank, 
engaged in earnest conversation, so that he sent 
him back sooner than he intended. As they 
parted, the farmer gave his son a serious caution; 
when the youth declared, that he had rather marry 
that fine girl, poor as ~he was, than lose her. 
" She is uneducated, as well as poor/' said his 
father, " and altcgether unfit to be the w1:e of a 
nnn in a genteel profession." This, howeYer, 
seemed to produce no effect; and the farmer was 
now trusting to time and absence, on the part of 
his son, to wear off the impression; and to any 
prudent offer and opportunity the girl might re
ceiYe, before he could make another visit to the 
farm to see her again. 

Richard's proposal seemed in every respect 
lile1y to serve his purpose: but how should he 
sati~fy him-;elf that Hannah had no partiality for 
his son, and no hope of his preference in her 
favour? A short course of most unexpected, and 
EOmewhat alarming events, relieved in the end 
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all the farmer',- anxiety, and prepared the wav 

for the union of Hannah and Richard. 

<Yn his return to Oxford, the farmer's son had 

mo"t incautiously mentioned Hannah to a gay col

legian, one of his acquaintance. He had spoken 

of her beauty in much warmer terms than truth 

would "arrant ; and he had even declared his 

purpose to get her educated, and made a lady of, 

that she might be bis own wife. " I'll take this 

trouble off your hands," said the collegian to him

self, as they parted one midnight, after they had 

been supping together, and the farmer's son had 

repeated this determination-" Never shall you 

have her, if I can prevent it: if she is good 

enough for your wife, she must be good enough 

for my mistress.'· 
A few days after this conYersation, Dick was 

accosted in the high road, near the cottage of 

Hannah's mother, and within sight of the farm, 

by a handsome young g~ntleman, driven by his 

sen·ant, in a chaise. " I say," cried the gentle

man, ":Mr. Ploughboy, can you tell me if there is 

a woman of the name of Hodges fo·ing near here?" 

-" You want, I suppose, Sir," said Richard, 

" to buy some of the nice lace that her daughter 

and she make ; because, if you do, I can saYe 

you some trouble-they sell it all to n great buyer 
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at Wycombe, and he takes it to London, where it 
fetches a very good price." 

" Indeed ! " said the gentleman, appearing to 
consent to what Richard imagined, because it 
might assist in accomplishing his vile purpose
" the daughter then makes lace, as well as the 
mother; I suppose she makes the best of it, in 
quality as well as quantity?"-" She does, Sir, 
that's true," said Richard; " she is a charming 
lass all over--there be few such in this country
every body admires her!"-" Why, you talkative 
togue," said the gentleman, " you will make me 
in love with her presently-where does she live ?" 
--" There," said Richard, pointing to the cot
tage; " but she is at the farm to-day, and will be 
all the week : her health, poor girl, is indifferent, 
and the farmer's wife talks of keeping her, that the 
lace-making may not kill her." 

At first, the mention of the farm seemed dis
couraging ; but the collegian soon reflected, that 
he might as well call upon the farmer, to tell him 
of his son's health, and he should then have an 
opportunity of seeing Hannah. As he drove to the 
gate, Hannah ran up-stairs to call her mistress. 
Instead of looking out at the window, as many 
idle and wanton girls do, she took the opportunity 
of finishing some work in the -Jhambers, that she 
knew was wanted. Meanwhile, the farmer and 
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his wife cheerfully entertained the collegian, and, 
at their request, he had his horse takcu to the sta
ble, his man sent into the kitchen, and consented 
himself to spend the remainder of the day at the 
farm. 

Richard continued to imagine that the young 
gentleman was a lace-merchant, travelling the 
country to collect that article; though he won
dered v::hat he could now be doing at the farm. 
J\Iceting Hannah, who had taken the opportunity 
to go and see her mother, he told her what he 
thought, and what had passed between them on 
the road. " I'll go in," she said, with great sim
plicity, "and tell him at once that Mr. Gibbs buvs 
all the lace that we can make." The collegian 
came out as she was entering the house, and said, 
· · Are you the pretty lace-maker ?"-" I have no 
lace to spare for you, Sir," she answered, with a 
courtesy, and immediately ran towards her mother's 
cottage. 

The collegian was struck with her simple man
ners, as well as engaging form and features, and 
re:Solved to lose no opportunity of becon ing better 
acquainted with her. He wrote a short note, 
sealed it, and went to Richard, as he was cleaning 
his horse, to request that he would give it to the 
young woman. "It only contains," he said, " a 
request that, when she has any lace of a particu-
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larly good quality, to let me know, and I will give 
her a better price than she can get elsewhere."
" There can be no harm in this," thought Richard; 
and therefore, as the collegian was going, he gave her the note. 

Had she been able to read, her good principles 
might have preserved her from all danger ; but 
her ignorance of letters, especially of writing, was 
for once exceedingly useful-it preserved her from 
all temptation to vice, as well as the evil itself. 
As soon as the bustle was over, she said to the 
farmer, " Richard, Sir, has given me a letter; 
will you be kind enough to read it for me?"
" A letter from Richard!" cried the farmer's 
wife ; " why could he not speak his mind, Han
nah, in.stead of being at the trouble of writing it?" 
-" It is not from.him, Ma'am," the girl replied: 
and, as she said this, the farmer opened and read 
-" My sweet beloved girl-meet me"--

Here the farmer stopped, and, in great displea
sure, tore the letter to pieces, .. md threw them into 
the fire. " That letter, Hannah,>' he said, " wus 
disgraceful for a gentleman to write, and would he 
distressing for any of us to hear." Richard was 
then called in, and he explained, in an artless 
manner, all that he knew cf the affair, and all that 
he thought the lett~r contained. " If I had known 
i.hat the spark was about," he exclaimed, " I 
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would have knocked him down, before he should 
have made me his postboy. Whoever injures 
Hannah is my worst enemy, and woe be to him it 
I get hold of him ! " 

Now was the time for the farn:et· to discover 
whether Hannah had any partiality for Richard, 
He looked at the workings of her countenanceJ 
and thought he saw proof of the fact ; and should 
this be the case, he considered that no time 
should be lost in concluding the affair, lest his son 
should be down soon after the collegian returned 
to Oxford. " I say, Richard," he observed, in a 
remarkably friendly tone, " the old house wants 
repairing, and, as winter is coming on, suppose we 
see what can be done to the best part of it, and 
then let it to some honest tenant." 

'' I have taken good care of the garden, and 
the hives," said Richard: " whoever lives in the 
house will have a good supply of vegetables and 
fruit, and mistress will have more honey and wax 
than eYer another year."-" If I thought," said 
the farmer, " that you, Richard, was ever likely to 
marry, I should like you to live in the house; and, 
as I find myself getting worse, you could then 
manage the farm for your mistress."-'' I'd marry 
at Christmas," said Richard, " if I could get a 
wife that would help me to make the best of your 
property, and serve my mistress as faithfully as I 
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h,n-e triecl to ::erve you, and intC'nd to serve her." 
-" I tnow nobody likely to do that," said the 
farmer's wife, " unless it be Hamnh here; I think 
she loves me, and would, in case of my husband's 
death, help me to take care of what he 1.eaves behind." 

Hannah here burst into tears, and left the room. 
Her mistress followed her, and offered, if she ha<l 
said too much, to go back directly, and prevent 
its being misunderstood. " No, l\Ia'am," Han
nah said, " let it take its course. I confess to you 
I think I should be safer under Richard's care, 
than with any one else. I have a letter from your 
son; but I don't know what is in't: I can't tell 
what people mean by writing to me, when I can't 
write to them, and can't read their writing. Do 
as you please with this letter-I don't want to hear it." 

It is unnecessary to detail further incidents. 
Richard and Hannah were married at Christmab, 
and i:nmediately went into the old house. The hives, with all their contents, were some of man} 
prci;ents given by the farmer's wife to Hannah 
·rhe cotta6e, into which Richard's skill and labour 
had changed the mansion, was furnished by arti. 
cles chiefly from the farm-house. Immediately 
arq1md it grew a variety of the strongest flowers 
ttnd .shrub ; and over part of the front and roof 
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some vestige of the ivy, almost as old as the build
ing itself, was suffered to remain. 

The farmer lived much longer than he had rea
son to expect ; long enough to see Richard and 
Hannah the parents of three healthy children. 
This was generally ascribed to the confidence that 
he was able to place in Richard's management of 
the farm, and the opportunity it afforded him of 
going occasionally to the coast, and spending two 
months of every winter in the mild air of Devon
shire. Just before his death, the writer of this 
simple account paid a visit to the farm, and was 
taken to Richard's cottage, at an hour when the 
worthy man and his family were at ease in their 
garden, after the labour of a summer day. He 
was struck with the still youthful appearance of 
Hannah, and also surprised to discover how small 
a portion of beauty, either of form or feature, will 
giYe a peasant girl in a lonely village the title of 
handsome. Marriage had remarkably increased 
her health, and she became fond of rural labour in 
proportion as she was able to apply to it. She 
used to say that she had double duty to do-to 
take care of her own cottage and family, and to 
see that nothing was wanting at the farm to make 
her kind and beloved mistress comfortable. In 
fact, she bestowed quite as much attention to the 
will of her mistress, as Richard did to that of his 
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master, ancl she could not bee.tow more. Thus 
the farmer's wife was enabled to pay him more 
attention, as his health declined, and sometimes to 
attend him in his journeys of recreation. 

It should be remarked, too, that his son was 
not wanting in attention to Richard and those 
around him. He is respectably settled in his pro
fession in a neighbouring town, and takes care 
that his skill, which is superior, shall always be 
gratuitously at the command of a couple, whose 
industry has been of such essential service to his 
parents and himself. 
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No. XXVI. 

SECRESY. 

ANTIGONUS the GREAT, being asked. by his son 
at what hour the division of the army that he 
commanded was to commence its retreat, answered 
in these few and expressive terms-" ·when the 
trumpet sounds." 

One of the captains of Cecilius Metellus re
quested to know when he was to charge the enemy, 
and received for answer this reproof-" You will 
know at the proper time; and if my shirt knew 
the purposes of my mind earlier than that time, I 
would tear it off and burn it, and never ,vear 
another." 

The little son of h French family of distinction 
was one day reading these anecdotes from Plu
tarch to his ~Iamma, as she :,at on a sofa in her 
own room. Throwing down the book with some 
displeasure, he asked her, whether it would not 
be much better if there were no .,ccrcts ir, the 
world ; but that eyery body was sufforcd to know 
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eYery thing that they could know ? '' You can
not think, Mam ma," said he, " how happy we all 
are in our tutor's room, now we have agreed to 
tell each other all our secrets, and for every one 
to know every thing that the rest intend to do." 

" It must take a good deal of time from your 
books and studies, Almond, to make these com
munications to each other," said his Mamma; 
" and I fear the talkative habit it creates must be 
quite as great an evil as your acquaintance with 
each other's secrets can be a benefit." 

" But we must talk, you know, l\1amma," said 
Almond, '' if we did not tell om secrets ; and we 
may as well talk about them as about any thing else." 

"I must beg leave to differ from you, Almond," 
answered his Mamma, " on both these points. In 
the first place, it is not necessary for you to talk 
half so much as you generally do, especially in 
your tutor's room; and then, if it were necessary, 
you had much better talk of other things than what you call secrets." 

" Than what I call secrets, Mamma," mur
mured Almond! why, they are secrets, or else we 
~hould not call them so, and should not be so 
eager to know them, and make it such a matter to tell them." 

His L\famma smiled at this strange interpreta
o 
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tion of a secret; but unwilling to make her little 
irritable boy unnecessarily angry, she said with 
kindness, " My dear Almo11d, do try and be a lit
tle consistent: I wonder you don't perceive that 
the very name you give to these communications 
should deter you from talking about them. At all 
events, when you begin speaking of them, you 
should drop the name, and call them subjects of 
conversation. So far as all your tutor's pupils are 
concerned, these things are no longer secrets. 

A ring of the bell. and a noise at the scraper, at 
this moment, intelTupted the dialogue, and Ma
dame Fouche observed to Almond, " I have no 
doubt this is the young officer whom you offended 
the other day, by telling his Papa where you had 
seen him, and what you saw him do." 

" I did not, I declare," said Almond, earnestly, 
r, tell his Papa anything: I only mentioned to his 
little brother what I knew of the matter, and I 
mentioned it as a secret." 

" This is one proof, at least," said Madame 
Fouche, " of the care with which your fellow
pupils keep the secrets that are told them, and the 
benefit and happiness likely to ari1:;e from the full 
disclosure of every thing that you and they have 
agreed on. But stop! 1\Iagnay is coming up-stairs, 
and he will hear us."-•' I would rather he shc,uld 
not see me," said Almond, with some fear: " he 11!1 
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wears a sword, and swaggers, and swears, and I 
h.td rather not see him! let me go und hide my
self in another room till he has left the house ! " 

Almond attempted to go ; but he heard a noise 
in the other direction, and feared it was his sister 
coming ori't of her room to meet Magnay : she had 
threatened him for the rnme offence, and to meet 
both enemies at once was too much for him to 
think of. " Let me hide myself under the sofa, ' 1 

he said, hasti] y ; " but there was no time for this 
ceremony and therefore his Mamma covered him 
with her ~hawl, and sat as close to the concealed 
little tattler as possible. 

" I come, l\fadame," said Magnay, as he en
tered the :oom, " to complain to you of the report 
that has been spread to my discredit-that I have 
been seen watching under your daughter's ·win
dow, for an opportunity of speaking, or conveying 
a letter to her." 

Eloise at this moment came near enough to hear 
J\Iagnay's complaint, but stopped short to listen 
to what else would be said, be.fore she made her 
presence known. " I have certainly heard the 
report you speak of," said Madame Fouche, " and 
was sorry to hear of it ; but who do you complain 
of as the reporter ?" 

" I have the best proof, Madame," said Mag
e 2 
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nay, "that it was your little son-he told it to my 
younger brother, who mentioned it to me." 

" A chain of evidence, undoubtedly," said 
J\Iadame Fouche, " that must bind every one to 
belie,·e that Almond has some guilty share in this 
matter ; but what must be done to appease your 
wrath, and make reparation for the injury?" 

" That, l\Iadame, I must beg leave to submit 
:o your discretion," answered i\Iagnay; " only 
requesting that, if you do not see fit to chastise 
him, you will suffer me at least to frighten him 
with the fear of my punishing the offence." 

" I will readily comply with this proposal," said 
.Madame Fouche, " upon one condition-that, 
as he is young and feeble, you only threaten and 
terrify him, and do not inflict any other punish
ment upon him. On that condition, I con~ent to 
leave the affair in your hands." 

" I am exceedingly obliged, i\Iadame," said 
Magnay : " he is, as you say, young and tender, 
and therefore I will let mercy follow the appear
ance of justice: he shall be brought to the bar, 
and sentence shall be recorded against him; but I 
promise it shall not be executed." \Vith this 
the young officer bowed, put on his hat with an 
air of authority, and ,vas hastily leaving the room 
to accomplish his purpose. 
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The moment he was turned, Madame Fouche 
lifted up the shawl, and said, " But stop, Mag
nay, you don't know where the little offender is to 
be found-perhaps he has concealed himself."
Magnay turned again, and saw Almond raising him
self from the corner of the sofa. He started, and 
stared-took the hilt of his sword with the left 
hand, as though he would draw the weapon forth 
with his right-when Madame Fouche said, " But 
you promised not to punish, only to terrify-sen
tence was to be recorded merely, and not executed 
-there was to be an appearance of justice, but a 
positive exercise of mercy. Your lofty military 
vengeance may not be capable of cooling so quickly 
as we could wish; but your nice sense of honour, 
lieutenant, will not allow you to draw your sword 
upon a rhild, especially upon a child who was to 
be threatened and terrified only, and not slain, 
nor even wounded." 

" Forgive me this time, Magnay," said little 
Almond, " and I will never tell your secrets, nor 
my sister's secrets, any more." 

" I will take care you shall have none of mine 
to tell," ~aid Eloise. The rest turned to the point 
whence came the well-known voice, and saw the 
merry girl, peeping from behind the canopy, under 
which the sofa stood. The appearance of Eloi:ce, 
who h.9.d heard the whole conver~Mion, rcmm·ed 
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all Magnay's remaining displeasure; and, as she 
was dressed for a morning's excursion, he promised 
full pardon to Almond, on condition that he might 
attend Eloise where she was going. 

'' But then," said the sprightly girl, " you will 
know all the secrets of my shopping; for I have 
my l\famma's commands to spend thi~ morning in 
making purchases for her and myself." 

" The grand secret, too," said Madame Fouche, 
" will then be revealed ; and, before the moon 
rises, you will be reported all over Rouen as my 
daughter's suitor." 

" Let me be so," said l\Iagnay, " and I will 
forgive the widest report of the fact-it is no secret 
that I wish to be her suitor; why should it be any 
that I am so ?" The countenance of both mother 
and daughter convinced him that there was no 
objection; this, therefore, was no longer a secret 
in the family, und not much longer a secret in the 
city. 

The tutor of Almond was to dine at M Fouche's 
on the day that these incidents occurred. He was 
a gentleman and a scholar; a man of fashion, yet 
devoted to reading and study. He was also re
markably fond of rural excursions; and, whenever 
he walked out, some favourable book was put into 
his pocket, or carried in his hand, on the contents 
of which he would often muse till the moment of 
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his engagement had arrived. Still he was nn 
adYocate far the strictest punctuality, and seldom, 
except by accident, broke a promise, or was absent 
from a party. As, however, he walked often to a 
distance, and to every fresh spot he could hear or 
think of, it would som~times happen that both his 
friends and pupils were kept waiting for him much 
beyond the appointed time. 

To-day, he dismissed his pupils at noon, and 
the weather being remarkably fine and clear, he 
resolved to spend the hours until he must dress for 
tl1e visit in some country excursion. On leaving 
home, he said to his servant, " I wish the direc
tion I take not to be known-I would go and 
return without being annoyed by any of the talk
ative and troublesome pedestrians of the city-I 
shall be at home at five to dress, and let a cabriolet 
be ready at the door at a quarter to six." 

He took the direction of a fine and favourite vil
lage, about three miles from the city. It stood 
on an elevated spot, commanding a full view of 
the whole of Rauen, and its beautiful neighbour
hoorl; but it was too far, and too fatiguing to 
reach, to be much frequented even by the regular 
life-walkers of the place. i\1. Echo, therefore, 
hoped he should be able to keep his excursion a 
f'Ccrct, and enjoy it, as he seldom could enjoy such 
an one, alone and undisturbed. The hope, ns we 
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shall soon perceive, was fulfilled to excess, and in 
a manner rather different to what he had contem
plated. 

There is in Rauen a strange society of youths, 
famed for the purpose of discovering the moYe
ments and affairs of others. It is called " The 
Telegraphic Society," from the chief means they 
employ to accomplish their favourite purpose. An 
excellrnt glass is fixed in an observatory on the 
house where the society meet, and agents are em
ployed, on every clear day, to make signals in~ 
and convey intelligence from, every important 
place within fifteen or twenty miles. 

M. Echo, the tutor, sauntered along circuitous 
paths to the Yillage, "·ith his book in his hand; 
and, being fatigued, he went into the church-yard, 
and seated himself on t11e base of a monument; 
against which he leaned, pondering on what he 
had read, and surveying ·with admiration the beau
tiful scenerv around him. " I can almost distin
guish the house of my patron, with whom I am to 
dine to-day," he said; " and, that I may not be 
too late, I will set my watch bY the church clock." 
He did so, and held the watch in his hand as a 
memorial that he must soon measure back his steps 
to Rauen. But, unfortunately, he had been up 
early, that he might dismiss his pupils by noon; 
the walk up hill had been unusually wearisome: 
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and the air he was breathing was of that balmy 
composing nature, that he fell gradually into one 
of the most welcome and profound slumbers he 
had ever enjoyed. vVith his book in one hand? 
and bis watch in the other, he was slumbering on, 
past the time at which he should have been seatt:d 
at the table of his best friend. 

In Rauen, parties seldom wait above five minutes 
for indiYiduals; the company, therefore, sat down 
soon after the appointed time. Inquiries were, of 
course, made after 1-I. Echo, and regret was ex
pressed, by every one but Magnay, that he was 
not present. Upon being asked why he smiled 
amidst the sorrow of all the rest, he said, " I 
should certainly regret our worthy tutor's ab
sence, if he were not much more comfortably engaged." 

" "\Vhere," asked M. Fouche, " can he be more comfortable than at my table?" 
" He may not at present be quite capable," 

answered Magnay, " of making the comparison; 
for he is in a most tranquil slumber in the churchyard at Toutes !" 

" How, by all the saints, can this be known?" asked :M. Fouche. 
" one of the saints are necessary to reveal the 

secret," replied Eloise: " you forget that l\Iagnay 
is a member of the Tele rraphic Socicfr and vou 0 ,, , J 
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did not observe a message put into his hand by 
Ricard, a minute ago." 

" To tell you the entire secret," said Magnay, 
" I have received this note by your servant: it 
comes from the observatory, and tells us that a 
kite ascended in Toutes church-yard exactly at 
six o'clock, the hour of dinner, announcing that 
M. Echo was then sitting against the Pix monu
ment, as fast asleep as the monument itself, with 
his watch in one hand, and Cornari on Recreation 
and Vigilance in the other. I knew he was to 
dine here to-day, and that he intended previou~ly 
to go to Toutes; I therefore hoisted a signal to 
the agent there, to give me any intelligence con
cerning him that might be interesting; and this is 
th t' " e agen 5 answer. 

'' Shall we send the carriage, and a messenger 
to awaken him?" said Madame Fouche. 

" The carriage may be of service to bring him 
home, Madame," said Magnay ; " but I will 
undertake to awaken him in five minutes." \Vith 
this he scribbled a few words to the man at the 
Observatory, reque!ting that the telegraph might 
command M. Echo to be roused without <lelay, 
and told to come forward by the high road, and 
the carriage of :i\I. Fouche would meet him som ~
thing more than half way. 

vVhile they were waiting over their dessert for 
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M. Echo's arrival, Almond ran in, almost breath
le!"s, with the nev<'s of a strange nobleman and his 
attendant having hastily driven up to the princi
pal hotel, and inquired eagerly about the churches 
and priests of the city. " He had a star,'' said the 
youth, " at his breast; and his attendant was 
dressed like a superior officer, in superb regimen
tals, with a trnvelling cloak and c;ap." 

" Did you hear what they are come to R ouen 
for, Almond?" asked Magnay. 

"Not at all," answered Almond: " except that 
they wi:shed to know about all the churches and 
p-iests, they kept their end quite a secret." 

" And had you no curiosity to unravel the mys
tery ?" said Eloise. " You are fond of hearing 
and telling secrets, Almond; I wonder, therefore, 
you should have come home in complete ignorance 
of this." 

" Oh ! I asked the postilion," said Almond, 
" if he knew who they were, and where they came 
from ? and he told me that the nobleman was a 
German duke, and that he believed he had fol
lowed his daughter from England." 

" An elopement, I will bet my head," said 
;ilagnay. " I must know farther ubout it." 

" Set your machinery to work," said l\L Fouche, 
" and perhaps the Telegraphic Society, which is 

D 2 
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supposed to do so much mischief, may for once do 
a little good." 

" I must first ascertain," said Magnay, " in 
what direction they came. Which street, Almond, 
did they enter the city by ? " 

" They are from Havre," answered the youth; 
·' and the postilion said they had been less than 
two hours and a half coming the thirty-six miles."' 

Magnay thought this an affair of sufficient im
portance to deserve his personal inquiries and 
observation; he therefore craved leave of absence 
for half an hour. Putting the telegraph in motion 
•or the first signal station on the Havre road, he 
soon received intelligence that a German duke wa~ 
in pursuit of bis daughter, who had secretly eloped 
with her French tutor from England, where the 
family had been some time residing. He then 
went to the hotel, where the pursuers had alighted, 
and offered the assistance of his telegrnph for any 
purp0se they wished to accomplish within twenty 
miles of the city. 

" I am obliged, Sir," said the duke, " for your 
JJolite proposal; but I apprehend I shall require 
no information on the subject of my journey to 
this city beyond its own limits." 

" "\Vi thin those limits, then," said Magnay,. 
pleased with his condescending manners, " wil ~ 
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your grace be pleased to accept the assistance of 
my best inquiries and efforts?" 

" I am recommended, Sir," said the duke, " to 
a society in this place for unravelling secrets
perhaps you belong to that institution? if so, your 
friendly offices, if confidentially tendered, shalJ 
not go without their reward." 

" My lord duke," said Magnay, " I wish no 
reward beyond the confidence and commands of 
your grace-let me have these, and what the 
secretary of the society can accomplish shall 
instantly be done for you." 

" I suspect, then," said the duke, " that my 
daughter, who has eloped with a French tutor of 
the family, is concealed, for the purpose of a pri
vate marriage, in this very city. Where and when, 
is it most probable, will the parties resort for this 
secret and sacred purpose ? " 

" My telegraph," answered Magnay, " is un
necessary for this discovery-our ordinary records 
are sufficient : they contain, I well recollect, a 
memorial of this kind-' The chapel of St. Jean, 
in the Lower Town, is frequented more than any 
other place, for the celebration of stolen mar
riages.'" 

" \Vhere," a::.ked the duke, eagerly, " is the 
Lower Town ? and where is its chapel ? Let ~ 
away this very moment." 

u 3 
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" \Ve muet cross the bridge of boats," said 
Magnay; " and it will be well_ not to seem too 
eager, or too numerous, in passing so public a 
road. Let your chief attendant proceed, with a 
friend of mine just at hand, who will direct him,. 
and in whom the greatest confidence may be 
placed-he is the actuary of our societ1 : we will 
then follow sufficiently near to keep them in sight, 
and sufficiently distant to avoid suspicion." 

They reached the chapel in as cautious a manner 
as possible; but no sign of what they apprehended 
could be beheld. The place ,va!!I closed, and, being 
a private chapel, could not he opened without 
express perm1ss10n The verger knew of no ap
pointment to open it that day, or the next, for any 
purpose whatever. No order for the marri'lge 
ceremony appeared in the book and not the slight
est intimation appeared, in any quarter, that sucL 
an affair was likely to take place. 

" ,Vhat would yon ad\'ise us now to do?" asked 
the nobleman, of l\fagnay. 

'' Perhaps," answered 11agnay, " your grace 
will condescend to accompany me to a party of 
some distinction, which J left just before I waited 
on vou-it was, in fact, bv their leave that I was . , 

enabled so promptly to offer you my services. 
They arc assembld at )I. Fouche's." 

" I ha,..e he•ml of that gentleman," &aid the 
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du~<.e-'' he is nephew, I believe, of the Due 
d'Ot.rauto ?" 

" The very same," answered l\fagnay_. " and 
in every respect worthy of your grace's attention." 

They arrived at M. Fouche's just after M. Echo 
had return~d, and taken his seat at the table. The 
worthy tutor bad excused his absence, without 
confessing its cause ; and the family had forborne 
to intimate their knowledge of his unfortunate 
slumbers. l\Iagnay preceded the duke, and ex
pressed his particular desire that no interruption 
might take place of their free and friendly inter
course. As they approached the house, he had 
mentioned the affair of the tutor's sleep to the 
duke, and the probability that he would be found 
at :i\I. Fouche's table, perfectly awake. 

" In which case," said the duke, " let us hun 
the attention of the company from myself and my 
strange mission, to the dreams of the tutor." 

In obedience to this command, Magnay took an 
early opportunity of asking M. Echo what he had 
seen i nd heard at Toutes ; how he had been enter
tained, and why he stayed so much longer than he intended? 

'" In such noble ~ompany," said the tutor, " I 
cannot presume to obtrude my petty affairs and sentiments.'' 

" I shall be really entertained, M. Echo," said 
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the duke, " with the journal of your mysterious 
residence in the village church-yard. Perhaps 
you witnessed the marriage of a friend, or per
chance you stayed to be married yourself; we must, 
Sir, know the whole affair without farther secresy." 

Delighted with the affable and friendly tone of 
these remarks, M. Echo said, '' The wishes of 
your grace must be commands upon me. To tell 
you the truth, I seated myself, weary with my 
walk, on the famous Pix monument, and there-

" We know this, and much more," said the 
duke, " already; there you fell asleep, and over
slept the hour of dinner, when you were awakened 
by a telegraphic despatch, and then met by the 
carriage of your esteemed patron-all this we 
know." 

" I have nothing else to communicate to your 
grace, then," said the tutor, " unless it be my 
dream, which was somewhat remarkable, but can 
be of no interest to a company of such exalted and 
substantial intellect as the present." 

" These are moments of relaxation," said the 
duke, " and we cannot pass them better than by 
hearing the day-dream of a distinguished scholar." 

"But suppose," answered M. Echo, " it should 
turn out to be a dream of love rather than 
lc11rning." 

"So much t11e better," replied the duke: "the 
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love of a scholar must be intere~.ting : Ovid's 
" Art of Love" convinces us that there is no 
inconsistency between this tender passion and the 
loftiest intellect." 

" But it was not of my love that I dreamed," 
said the tutor. 

" So much the better still," exclaimed the 
duke: " perchance it was mine, or some other's 
of the company it may have been that of my 
little Abelard here, and his fair Eloise " As he 
said this, he touched the shoulder of Magnay, 
and looked significantly at Mademoiselle Fouche ; 
while Almond cried out, " The secret has ex
ploded!" 

M. Echo then said, " I dreamed, your grace, 
that I was concealed beneath the altar of the cha
pel of St. Jean at midnight, and by moorJight. 
As I lay, reflecting on my sacred retreat, with 
feelings of great solemnity, yet of great tran
quillity and consolation, the door of the chapel 
suddenly burst open, and a young gentleman and 
lady entered, and approached the altar. Whether 
my retreat was suspected, or I made a noiRe and 
betrayed it, my dream did not distinctly say ; but 
the gentleman had no sooner reached the altar, 
than he lifted up the covering, and drew me from 
under it by the hair of my head. At that mo
ment, three gentlemen entered, one of which took 
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charge of the lady, who instantly shrieked, and 
fell at his feet. Her shriek awoke me, and thus 
ended my strange vision. A more vivid and dis
tinct dream I never knew." 

The company looked at each other with silent 
consternation for a few moments; when the duke, 
addressing Magnay, said, in a serious tonf, " We 
must follow the guidance of this vision : the moon 
is near its full; at midnight it will be highest in 
the heavens, and we have several hours to prepare our plans." 

" Perha~ M. Echo will deign to creep under 
the altar in reality?" said M. Fouche; " and we 
will promise that not a hair of his head shall 
suffer in the service." 

" What means my esteemed patron ? " asked 
the tutor, with greater ru::tonishment than the rest 
had even shewn at the relation of his extraordinary dream. 

The duke then related to him the affair in which 
he was engaged, and expressed his joy at what 
had taken place, assured that it would lead to the 
detection of the plot, and the recovery of his 
daughter. 

" Let me, your grace," said little Almond, 
coming up to the duke with a low bow, " haYe 
the honour of creeping under the altar-I was 
alwn:y~ fond of discovering sec:rets, anrl sh ;1ll be 
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happy to be your humble servant: I have been 
concealed once already to-day." 

The duke then insisted upon knowing the parti
culars of Almond's concealment, and when he 
heard them, he rendered himself merry at Mag
nay's expense. "The secretary of the Telegraphic 
Society-the scribe and guide of the institution 
for revealing secrets-was then for once," he said, 
" caught in his own snare, and made the unwit
ting instrument of blunting his own threatenings." 

"\Vould your grace be pleased," said Magnay, 
" to take a lesson from such an unworthy exam
ple, and forgive your daughter, us freely as I for
gave Almond ?" 

" Let me detect her as securely, and get her 
as fully in my power," said the duke, " and I 
promise she shall, with M. Fouche's permission, 
be seated at this table in perfect peace with me, 
and all of you, except M. Echo, whose day-dream, 
I fear, she will never forgive." 

" It will not be necessary to disclose this secret 
to the lady," said M. Echo; " for one tutor's 
dream to deprive her of another tutor's hand, will 
have too much the aspect of rivalry, and may 
perchance expose her to the danger of a second 
~lopement." 

" You have sworn, I hear," said the duke, 
" never to be married ; and, if you had not, your 
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years and fine sense would preserve you from all 
danger of seduction, even from the daughter of a 
duke. It will, however, be your own fault if your 
dream does not obtain for you the situation of the 
man who has eloped with her." 

"That," said the tutor, "I must leave my patron 
here to determine : without his free permission I 
make no change." 

" That," observed the duke, " I think I can 
purchase by another offer, which I entrea him not 
to refuse-that Almond accompany you to my 
house." 

" We will arrange that after midnight," said 
M. Fouche. •' At present let us think of preparing 
o go to the chapel." 

Magnay had already adopted the best means of 
discovering the movements of the parties. His 
agents had been completely successful, first in 
ascertaining the moment that the marriage was to 
take place, and then in tracing the direction that 
the bride and bridegroom were to proceed in. 
By an artifice of bis own, the priest was detained 
from the spot; while the duke entered the chapel 
at the same time as his daughter, forbad the union, 
and took her without difficulty to the house of hi~ 
new friend. 
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No. XXVII. 

REVENGE. 

NEAR Sandwich, in Kent, there is a small com
fortless village, called Ham ; and in its low and 
dirty church is a monument to the memory of one 
Captain Fagg, and Lydia, his little daughter. The 
inscription says, that the child was murdered by a 
maid-servant of the family, and that the barbarous 
woman was, very soon afterwards, convicted and 
executed at Maidstone. The present tale contains 
all the incidents that have been collected relating 
to that tragical event ; and it will be seen that the 
title of the tale expresses the only motive assigned 
bv the murderess for the commission of the horrid deed. 

One Sunday morning, in the autumn of the year 
1737, as Mrs. Fagg was preparing to go to church, 
she said to the servant, the only one she kept, " I 
wish to have the pig I bought at market yesterday 
cooked as well as vou can. Sometimes a dinner 
of this sort has be~n spoiled for want of proper 
care, and, therefore, I wish you to-day to see that 
the pig is well roasted-much better than the last." 

E 2 



52 PARLOliR STORIES. 

" l wi!':h I could please you," said the girl, an
grily; " but I suppose I must try once more." 

" You will please me," answered her mistress, 
" if you will let the pig be done in every part; and 
this you may d 1 by roasting both ends well, and 
leaving the middle to roast it1"elf." 

"I'll follow yam-direction this time very strictly," 
grumbled the girl; "now I know what you mean, 
I warrant vou it shall be done." Thus a:-sured, 
:\frs. Fagg took one hand of Lydia, while the 
captain took the other, and they all three went to 
church; little thinking it was the last time they 
should ever go together, and that they would 
return to dine with each other but once more." 

Captain Fagg was remarkably fond of the dinner 
his lady had provided, and she was delighted with 
the prospect of his being gratified for once with that 
dinner properly cooked. He had just returned from 
a long voyage, and she would have given any thing 
in reason to have his favourite dish dressed to his 
liking. " I would stay at home," she said, "and 
cook it myself; but you insist upon our going 
together to church the very first opportunity, to 
return thanks to God for your safe return home." 

On coming from church, Mrs. Fagg made no 
inquiry what her sen·ant was doing: the smell, on 
entering the house, convinced her that the pig was 
roasting, while the servant !eeemed so attentive to 
it that she merely ran from the kit.chen to open the 
street door, and ran back again without stopping 
to shut it. But, on sitting down to dinner, sur
prised indeed were the family to find the pig cut 
into three parts. "How comes this?" asked Mr~. 
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Fagg, with a countenance of astonishment and displeasure.-" I did as you told me," answered the g-irl, " I cou1::l not roa5t both ends well without c11tting them off, and then I left the midclle in the pan to roast itself, as you said it would." The fact was, that the two ends were burned almost to n cinder, while the middle was not even warm, bit remained perfectly raw. 
Captain Fagg, generally a quiet and forgiving man, now became angry, and declared that such a servant ought not to remain another day in the house. Mrs. Fagg, more concerned for her husband's comfort than her own, assured him that his wi h should be complied with, and, in great displeasure, ordered the servant to prepare to leave the house early the next morning. Different opinions were then, and are still, entertained, about the :-:tate of the girl's mind, and whether she acted in this affair tbrongh ignorance, or k!lavery, or cbrangement. Her relations and friends were, of c·mrse, anxious to palliate the dreadful crime she afterwards committed, by ascribing her conduct in this affair to an unsoundness of mind-to the occasional departure of reason and sense. The prevailing sentiment, however, was, that revenge was the master-passion of her soul, and that every act of follv, or vice, or crime, she committed, must be :i.scribed to a di position to injure those who, but lI1 the slightest degree, had offended her 

She left the presence of her mi.,,tress, loudly de:laring that she would be glad to get off as soon as ;he could; but, when out of the room, she added, n an under tone, " I w;ll not go away alone-you 
E 3 
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shall lose another from the house that you will 
miss more than me-I ·will have my revenge." 

Had the latter sentence been as distinctly heard 
as the former, the tragedy that followed wo~ld have 
been prevented. There was no one, besides her 
rnm,ter and mistress, that she could take from the 
house, but little Lydia ; and she, though generally 
allowed to sleep with her, ,vould then have been 
taken under her parent's care. But they were 
unsuspicious of any thing like injury to the child : 
it was fondly attached to the servant, and appeared 
to be a favmfrite of her's; she was not, therefore, 
depriYed of her the last night of her d"·elling in 
the house. 

Often would she rise early in the morning, and 
take the little creatnre to the sea-side, generally to 
walk, but sometimes to bathe. This morning, she 
went out much earlier than usual, and, dark as it 
was, she easily persuaded the child to go with her. 
She stole from the house as quietly as possible, to 
prevent suspicion. The family then resided in 
Dover, near the middle of the long street running 
under the southern cliff, called Snargate Street. 
As she passed along the street, she was met by a 
watchman, who merely said to her, "You haYe 
left your bed betimes, young woman." 

Between this street and the Rope Walk,* there 
is a wide current of water called the Pent, and 
over this water was then a long and lofty wooden 
bridge, ~ which she had to pass before she could 

• The Rope \Yalk has recently been turned into a fine 
promenade, commanding the most romantic vie,vs; and 
the brili;!f' I as f,), sp1•cral years been displaced by a more 
handson?e and co111·t•.:ient strnt:lure of stone and brick. 
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reach the sea-shore. She had wrapped the child 
in her cloak, and ap1,cared to cany a large and 
beav\· burden. As she crossed the bridge, a cus· 
tom-house officer met her, and looked at her with 
great earnestness, as though he would search her 
for whateyer smuggled goods she might be endea
vouring to conceal and carry away; but, unhf;tp• 
pil y, he allowed her to pass on. She was going 
towards the sea-shore, instead of departing from 
it, and thus lulled his suspicion; or, if he still 
suspected her, perba1:1s he was willing for a-nee to 
let a poor woman escape with what booty she her
self could carry so quickly along. 

The least attempt to arrest, her might have 
brought down her passion from its height, and 
prevented the execution, not only then, but eyer 
afterwards, of her inhuman purpose. On the 
other hand, her easy escape from both the watch
man and the officer appears to haYe rendered her 
more resolute, pnhaps by cheering her with J:hP
hope of being able to gratify her revenge without 
danger of detection. As she doubled her speed 
to a spot most fayourable to her rnvage design, 
the child clung to he1 side, and seemed to em
brace as its preserver the monster that, in a few 
minutes, would depriYe it of life. 

She stopped at a place called the Mole, and 
began stripping the child, as though it were to 
bathe; but, instead of gently placing it beneath 
the waters, as she had done many times before, 
she threw it out to as great a depth as her strength 
would allow. The tide was at this time coming 
in, and the wan :s , , t.rc rolling with great force 
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and foam towards the shore; the helpless little 
creature was, therefore, in a few moments, washed back aliYe upon the beach. 

It now had sufficient proof of some evil inten
tion on the part of the servant, and began endea
vouring to escape as much from her as from the 
water and the shore. As it was climbing up a 
bank, the wretch, howeYer, pursued it; and the 
child, perceiving her savage determination, began 
to remonstrah ... with her in terms, which, as she 
confessed in prison, would have made her relent, 
if she could have hoped the child would never 
disclose what she had already done. " I have 
gone too far," she thought, "to escape the punish
ment of death; and, therefore, as I must be 
hanged, I will have my revenge." 

Tradition renders the child about three years 
old, and remarkably eloquent for its age. The 
substance of what the girl afterwards confessed it 
to have said to her, is preserved in a modern ballad on the eYent · • 

'' Oh, l\Iargaret, the sea is cold,
I'm cold, and full of pain: 

Ind, ed, I scarce could reach the shore;
Don 't throw me in again. 

" Why did you throw me in at all? 
\\'on'r you the reason say 

\Yas it in anger, or in sport?-
It could not be in play. 

• This ballad bears on its title-page the name of Alfred Kent; but its author is supposed to be .Mr. Bark, a ~entlf'man of l:Onsiderable talent, and an inhabitant of Dover. Tbe ballad is entitled "Little Lydia. 

.. 
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u No woman ever plays with babes 
So wild-if play it Le ; 

Nor did you ever, till to day, 
So strangely play with me. 

'' You did not bring me out so far 
To strip me here for sport,-

Oh, no! but when you threw me in, 
You 1Ueant it for my hurt. 

"You said you lov'd me; if you did, 
How could you serve me so? 

You scare me with those frightful frowns!
Do you not love me now ? 

"Now, l\Iargaret, do but wipe me dry, 
And take me home again ; 

I'll parclou all you've made rue feel, 
And never will complain. 

" The pains and terror11 of their child 
My parents ne'er shall know; 

Nor will I ever question why 
You made me suffer so.'' 

57 

Remon. trance, even of this affecting kind, was 
in vain. Little Lydia pleaded as earnestly, and 
almost as eloquently, as Prince Arthur did; but 
her enemy was more hardened and brutal than 
Hubert himself, and therefore she could not, like 
the prince, escape the death that threatened her. 
The barbarous monster stopped her innocent 
pleading, by seizing hold of her waist, and whirl
ing her, with all possible fury, into the sea. A 
second time she was unsuccessful; again the 
waves, as if to teach her another lesson of merf'\", 
drove back the child half dead to the shore. All 
power to plead for its life was now gone ; and, if 
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this had not been the case, all opportunity to utter 
a word was prevented, by the cruel fiend grasping 
it violently, and casting it, a third time, into 
deeper water; so that it rose no more, nor was 
seen till the tide had left the shore, and the mys
terious absence of the child had occasioned quick and careful search to be made after it. 

The first feeling of the murderess was that of 
malignant gratification. She had done the deed 
that her vengeance prompted, and, for the moment, 
she was satisfied with the dreadful penalty that 
her master and mistress had paid for discharging 
her. But this triumph of revenge was very short. 
She confessed in prison that in a few minutes she 
fe1t such keen compunction, that she would have 
given her O"\'.'ll life to have recovered the child to existence and health. 

To remain on the spot was impossible : a hide. 
ous threatening ghost of the child seemed to rise 
up before her, and terrified her to distraction with 
the prospect of a far worse death than she had 
inflicted on her innocent and helpless victim. 
,vhen she had left the spot, to wander along the 
coast to a farther distance from the town, she 
could not endure the roaring of the waves ; they 
appeared to warn her footsteps from the beach, 
and to send the echo of her crime and her doom to every cliff and every spot. 

She wandered on as far as St. Margaret's Bay, 
and the very remembrance of the name, being the 
name of herself, added to her torments : it seemed 
to proclaim aloud that n place protected by a saint 
of that name could never afford protection to a 

... 
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umrderess, an infanticide, bearing the f:ame appellation. In this frenzied state, she saw u dirt? dismal cave in a rock just at hand, which seemed most likely to conceal her from the search already, f-he had no doubt, begun after th sm,pected assas:,:;in of the child At another time, she would have trembled to look into such a horrid den, or to approach its entrance; but now it appeared an inviting retreat, and she gladly availed herself of it; fearless of whatever danger might await her within, if she could but obtain a chance of escaping the greater danger that pursued her without. 
As she was entering the cave, she turned her eye once more toward the sea, and Eaw a vessel s~viftly passing along. Pausing to reflect upon the relief it would be could she get on board, a.nd sail to some distant port, a sudden gust of wind, or some violent wave of the sea, appeared to reduce the vessel to great distress; and then she longed to be on board, that she might sink with it, and bury her griefs in the same waters into ,vhich she had cast the victim of her fiend-like fury. The vessel, however, recovered itself, and sailed on till it was soon out of sight. 

Then the wretched woman entered farther into the caxern, till she came to an aperture, which gave her the view of a smuggler, com·eying some trnnks, that he had contrived to land from the vessel, towards a low wood hut, half buried in the rock, and half concealed by the grass and bushes that grew over it. ,vatching a few moment::;, ~he saw a ,voman coming from the hnt, and seen1-i11g to \':e.comc the man and his hca,·y burden, 
},' 
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which she helped him to take within doors. 
"Their fears,'' she said to herself, "are great, 
and they do all they can to avoid detection ; but 
what crime have they committed, compared with 
mine ? and what punishment would they suffer 
compared with that which awaits me ? How 
comfortable, too, would be their hut, above my 
horrid prison ! Perhaps I might persuade them 
to pity me, and bestow me a little of their trea
sure, to enable me to escape to some distant port." 

In this hope, she took the direction of the hut, 
and at last got near enough to see, through its 
only entrance, the man showing his wife some of 
the most valuable parts of his booty, and the 
woman delighted with the prospect of the wealth 
it was likely to bring them. "I must wait," the 
wretched woman thought, " till the man has left 
bis home, and then I will try and make a friend 
)f his wife." She retreated to the cave, to watch 
jrl opportunity ; but, in a few hours, the smuggler 
and his wife left their hut, ,vith all their treasure, 
and she saw them no more. 

As her mind became more wretched, she sought 
the farther recesses of the cavern, until she found 
a stone seat at the extremitv, on wluch she sat 
and lav in a condition which, she aftenval ds 
stated, ~as not possible for any one but herself to 
imagine. In this condition she passed five days 
and nights, wishing every moment for death, while 
death appeared every moment to flee to a greater 
distance During these days and nights she had 
neither food n~r sleep ~ nor did she hear human 
toice, o!· step, or noise of any kind. The most 
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horrid, infernal sounds her fancy could imagine, fhe seemed to hear with increasing and intolerable frequency; but she was too far removed from the usual track of man and beast, to expect that either would be able to hear her groans, or discover her retreat. 
In this, however, she was mistaken. After five days and nights spent in this cell of despair, she heard the horns and shouts of huntsmen, proceeding from the hill on which stands the castle of Dover, towards the Valley of St. Margaret, and the spot where she lay in all the agony of despair. Her first feelings, on hearing these sounds, were somewhat relie, ing: the least change of thought was ,velcome to one who had become a tenor to herself. But soon she began to apprehend that the cave in which she had taken refuge belonged to the hunters, or rather, that it was the home of their dogs ; for the creatures stopped as they reached its mouth, and, one after the other, began to enter as though it were the place of their accustomed retreat. 

The hunt~man called aloud for them to leave the place; but they proceeded, though ,vith some caution, nearer and nearer the extremitv of the cave. Everv method was tried to hue them back to the conrs~ they were taking; but the more the hunbmen plied their usual arts, the more determined the dogs appeared. to keep possession of chcir retreat, and to find out whatever it might ~ontain. .At last they gained sight, and perhaps chey had gained scent before, of the miserable woman, around whom they began eagerly to 
F 3 
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crowd, as though they had found some "·elcomr. 
prey. Iler shrieks, upon the dogs appea1ing ready 
to fasten upon her, at once arrested their Yiolence, 
and brought some of the huntsmen to the spot-

,, Then, lo ! a black recumbent form 
Appear'd on them to stare, 

Which seem'd the saddest imp of woe, 
The spectre of despair." 

Charity was the first impulse to which the 
huntsmen yielded, and they promised, if she would 
come from the cave to the town, thev would relieve 
her without delay. · · 

"Rather than do this," she said, feebly, "let 
me die where I am. I must not-I canoot- I 
dare not enter the place you are going to. I know 
it but too well, and I wish to know no more of it. 
Go your way, and leave me to perish : forget that 
you have seen me, and, if you can have compassion 
on such a wretch, tell no one what your eyes have 
beheld, or what your ears have heard." 

There ·was a savage wildness, as well as des
perate misery, in the manner of the girl; and the 
huntsmen, while they still were ready to relieve 
her wants, were also resolved to know what crime 
she had committed. They declared, one and all, 
that they would not leave her till she had told 
them what she had done. At length, urged by 
intolerable remorse, which nothing but confession 
could assuage, she bad -them listen to her melan
choly tale, and related every important particular 
of her barbarous conduct. 

She made no effort-she offered no plea-she 
evinced no desirP -to escape the punishment of 

te. 
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her dreadful crime : she rather seemed to consider the strange method of her detection as a proof that heaven had resolved upon punishing her ·without delav. " I wished," she said, " to have died in this ·horrid den. I was here left to the pangs of my own conscience, and by them I should have suffered punishment enough before death released me. But divine justice will have my life taken publicly away, as a warning to others. The jurlge of all, whom I have so awfully incensed, demands me to come forth and suffer as I ought to sufier. Your hounds and yourselves are his officers, whom he has sent to arrest me, and claim me for the gallows and the gibbet.-. I surrender myself into your hands. The only atonement I can make for the murderous deed is to consent to die. If your hands can touch such a wretch, take me, bind me, expose me where you will, and let divine and human vengeance quickly light upon my accursed head ! " 
The consternation of the huntsmen, as tbev stood listening to this address, was great beyond expression. Two or three of them fled to the town, and announced to all they met the discovery of the wretched girl, who had already been suspected of having slain the child. Crowds instantly assembled in every part of the towu, especially in every avenue leading to the cave. An active search, also, was begun in boats and 

~ At that period, and until within the last thirty years murderers were taken Jown from the gallows, and hu11g in chains on some public spot near the place of thl·ir crirnc , ,l 1J th, was c tlle,1 6 1' tctt11g. 
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larger ve~sels, by nets and drags of every descrip
tion, after the body, now known to be somewhere 
huried in the water. This was soon taken up, 
about a mile from the spot ,vhere it met its death. 

But before the lifeless victim w1s discovered, 
the wretched murderess appeared, bound upon one 
of the huntsmen's horses, guarded by those who 
had detected her, and followed by the hounds, that 
were with difficulty restrained from maki11g her 
their prey. It was Saturday, the market-day of 
Dover, when the streets of the town are generally 
thronged from the neighbouring villages, and at 
an hour on that day when the chief business of 
the market was over, and yet the market people 
had not left the place. The mysterious absence 
of the child and the servant had thrown the town 
mto a state of the greatest possible excitement, 
through every preceding day of the week from the 
l\fonday, when it had taken place, and many 
more than usual had come over on the market-day, 
expecting to hear some further tidings of the stnnge event. 

By the time that the wretched woman arrived 
in Dover, in the manner we have described, the 
full extent of her crime became known ; and we 
may judge what effect such an appearance of sucli 
a criminal produced. It was before undoubted 
that she had stolen the child, and had conveved it 
to some distant and secret place, in bitter re~·enge 
TIIJOn its parents ; but not till now did any con
si ]"rab]e number of her towm,men think her capa
ble of the horrid deed she had perpetrated and confessed. 
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Her appearance was the most wretched and 
despe1 ate that can be imagined. Famine had 
reduced her from a large and healthy-looking 
woman, to a miserable skeleton; while guilt, and 
remorse, and the proud shame of a public expo
sure, with the dreadful prospect of further expo
sure from n public death, created in her counte
nance all the worst marks of a maniac or a fiend. 

The loudest and bitterest execrations followed 
her at every step. Not a voice of compassion 
was heard, nor a tear of sympathy was shed in her 
hehalf. Little Lydia ha<l been universally ad
mired and beloved, and her death was felt as a 
general and heaxy calamity: the murderess of 
~uch an innocent, and such an idol, could there
fore expect to meet with no forbearance. No one 
attempted to ofler the slightest plea for mercy
no one could discover room for the least extenua
tion-no one seemed to haYe the smallest notion 
that a disordered mind could have given riEe to 
the barbarous act. All ranks, and all ages, seemed 
to unite in the loudest reprobation of a monster, 
unknown in the place before;, and scarcely to be 
eq_ualled in the foulest annals of human cruelty and cnmc . 

It required the utmost exertion of the magis
trates and peace-officers of the town to prevent 
her being torn to pieces before she reached the 
place of examination; and when she was conveyed 
thence to one of the dungeons of the castle, a 
troop of caYalry ,vas necessary to presene her 
from popular Yengcance ; and even they were 
beard to say, that nothing but a strong- sense of 
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military duty could restrain them from hewing the 
wretch to pieces with their scymeters. 

She was taken, as privately as possible, by a 
circuitous road, and after several days' delay, from 
Dover to ::Maidstone. The assizes came on in a 
short time, and upon the clearest circumstantial 
evidence, independent of her own confession, she 
was condemned to immediate execution. She 
professed the ueepest penitence, and suffered death 
in a becoming manner • . The famous Penenclen 
Heath was the scene of her execution, and the 
event was witnessed by no less than fifty thousand 
persons. 

The reader may he anxious to know what be
came of the afflicted parents of the child. The 
lllOnument alluded to at the commencement of this 
tale, mentions no other branches of the family as 
mterred in Ham church, but Captain Fagg, and 
little Lydia, his daughter. The child's age is 
given with evident incorrectness, as only two 
months; whereas all other accounts agree in 
making it much more than two years-very nearly 
three. It is not likely that a child of two months 
would be consigned by night to the care of ::t ser
vant of all work, especially one who had always 
betrayed a wayward, ungovernable temper. It is, 
moreover, impossible that a child so young, a per
fect infant, could huse remonstrated with the ser
vant, or attempted to save itself from drowning. 
These fact.:, and many others, which either appear 
in the girl's confo;:sion, or are ascertained by other 
;~:ld clearer evidence, show that the engraver of 
the monument erroneou::;ly inserted months instead 
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of vcars. The number two ,ms evidently intended 
to ;how that the child had not yet pass~d another 
year-leaYing the reader to conclude that it might 
ha\'e reached almost that additional age. 

Of Mrs. Fagg, its mother, the monument says 
nothing. It is probable that she died soon after 
the murder of her child, and in consequence of 
that afflictive event. This is the more likely, by 
reason of the monument stating that Captain Fagg 
had removed from Dover to Updown Place, in the 
parish of Ham, which occasioned him to be buried 
there. In all probability, the murder of the child, 
and the death of the mother soon after, were the 
means of Captain Fagg removing to the retirement 
of Ham. He died eleven vears after the catas
trophe, and in the sixty-fifth year of his age. 

N" ot many years ago, there were old persons 
living in Dover, and nafo·es of that town, "·ho 
remembered the tragical affair we have related as 
happening in their childhood. Even now there 
are numbers who can well recollect the dismal 
story being often told by their parents, who had 
,vitnessed the arrival of the wretched woman
who knew, in fact, the parents of the hapless 
child, and some of them the little innocent victim 
herself. On some trifling incidents, as might be 
€xpected, the recitals of ditforent persons some
what differ from each other ; but on the main 
points of the case, there is, considering that a 
century has almost elapsed, a most surprising agreement. 
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No. XVI. 

FLATTERY. 

A SussEx Farmer and his Son were one even
ing returning from a distant field to the farm
house, when they observed about a dozen ravens 
settle upon a heap of rubbish near a dung-hill. 
The boy was a shrewd sensible lad, and the father 
was a man of some judgment and wit. The fol
lowing dialogue occupied the time of their slow 
waik home:-

SoN.-" I say, father, 1 never see raYens fly 
about, and especially settle down, but where some
thing seems likely to be got; but what can they 
expect to find in that lot of rubbish ?" 

FATHER.-" Oh, they will manage to find some
thing, depend upon it,-and something strong 
and relishing, too; if the rubbish won't supply 
them with a supper, they will go to the dung
hill. If we were to stop ten minutes, we should 

A2 
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see them eating as heartily from both, as if they 
had taken no food the whole day. But this is as 
much the disposition of men and boys, Thomas, as 
it is of beasts and birds." 

SoN .-" And therefore, I suppose, father, we 
call people that eat a great deal, and very fast, 
ravenous people." 

FATHER.-" Just so : but this was not all I 
meant. I thought of people's propensity to <lo 
other things besides eating. They run as eag~rly 
hlter the means of gratifying their favourite disp-J
sition, be it what it may, as these birds fly where

ever they are like] y to find something to eat ; and 
·when they reach the things that have attracted 
them, they indulge their propensity quite as much." 

SoN.-" I think, father, I have somewhere read 
that flattering people are like ravens, always flying 
to places where they are likely to benefit them
selves, and settling upon people that are able to 
serve them." 

FATHER.-" That may be, Thomas; but there 
must be a good deal of difference between ravens 
and such people, too. If you look, you will see 
the raven must have its food directly, and as much 
of it as possible, upon the spot; but flatterers, as 



FLA T'l'ER Y. 5 
you call them, when they fasten upon peopl~. 
seem to have a good deal of patience before they 
get what they want, and peck about amazingly, 
for a long time, ere they can eat a single bit worth having." 

SoN.-'' Is that all the difference between them?" 

FATHER..-" No, Thomas; there is another: ravens have a power over what they settle upon, that flatterers have not." 
SoN.-" You must mean, father, that they 

would not have, and need not have, if the people 
they fasten upon minded what they be about." 

FATHER.-" You are right there, Thomas: the 
rubbish, yonder, has no power, in any part of it, 
to keep out of the raven's reach, though some 
pieces may be too large to be taken into its mouth ; 
but we need not be settled upon, any more than eaten up, unless we choose." 

SoN.-" But it seems, father, that we almost always do choose to be settled upon, and even 
eaten up, as you call it, by flattery : at the same 
time, I agree with you that it is our own fault. 
I think I have somewhere read that, if we die J'lO• 

A 3 
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first flatter ourselves, the flattery of others would 

never hurt us." 

FATHER.-" Ah, boy, flattery is like bad money 

-if people were careful, it would never pass : it 

goes from one to the other, because it has a colour 

and a form that they like, and they take no pair's 

to see whether it is really good or not." 

SoN .-" Well, father, I think I shall always 

hate to be flattered : flattery and flatterers will 

always, I belie,·e-I hope, at least-be odious to 

me, as they be, I fancy, to you." 

FATHER.-'' 'Ne often suppose we hate to be 

flattered ; but, when we come to look at the 

affair, we find out that we only hate the manner of 

the flattery. The person who flatters us may be 

hateful, and still we may like the flattery itself; 

or the words of the flattery may sound hateful, 

but what they mean may perhaps be very agree

able." 
SoN .-" There, father, I must beg leave to 

differ from you. I look upon the ,Yords of flattery 

to be generally sweet to the car, but very bitter 

to the understanding." 
FATHER.-" Thomas, ,·ou arc a sensible lad, 
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and I don't flatte1 you by saying so. You have a 
strong mind, and a good memory, and I bless 
God for it. You have looked at different objects 
about you with a careful eye, and you have ob
sen1ed the manners of men with more attention 
than many lads twice your age." 

SoN .-" Father, I don't want to hear you go 
on so." 

FATHEit.-" Why ?-It is true. If, now, you 
were a wild boy, and I was to call you very steady; 
if you were a stupid boy, and I was to say you were 
very thoughtful; and, if you were an idle boy, and 
I was to praise you as active and industrious, then 
I should flatter you, with words, as you say, very 
sweet to the ear, but very bitter-bitter as gall, 
to the understanding. 

It was now plain that all the farmer had said 
was to draw forth something from his son that 
would discover the attention and improvement of 
the boy's mind. 

They had now reached the gate of the house, 
where the Farmer's daughter met them, who said 
that the Parson's ~on, a young gentleman of a 
rakish and fashionable character, had just left, 
and would call about some busine~s in the evening." 
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•' Did he tell you the business ?" her father 
asked. "No," she answered; "he said I knew 
nothing about_ it, and therefore he would not men
tion it." 

"That was not a very creditable compliment," 
said the Farmer ; " for a daughter of fifteen to 
know nothing of her father's business." "In
deed, I think it was," answered the pert, vain 
girl; " and the young gentleman thought so, too ; 
for he said I ought to know nothing about the 
farm,-I "·as so delicate. that I should attend to 
nothing but music, and dress, and dancing .... 

" Indeed!" said the Farmer; "what, and 
never eat nor drink ?" " Why, I asked him that 
very question," replied Lucy; " and he said, 
what I never thought of before, that eating and 
drinking, especially in a farm-house, may do me 
harm, if I do not take care-it may make me look 
coarse, and lusty, and ordinary." 

Thomas had gone into a back room, and re
turned, just as his sister had spoken these words. 
'' Sister, sister!" he cried out, "I am sorry to 
hear this ; and I am sorrier, still, that it seems to 
please you! Such company, and such conversa
tion, will do you no good." " bceed, but they 

lb 
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will," said the mother, rather warmly; " Lucy 
was very much pleased, I can tell yon, with the 
young gentleman's visit; especially when he said 
that he was glad that your father and you was 
out, because it gave him a better opportunity to 
chat with her. And I tell you more-/ was 
pleased with him; for he told me that I looked 
ten years younger than just before Christmas, 
when I had such a cold in my head, and could 
hardly speak." 

A feather shows the direction of the wind ; nnd 
this short and single speech of Lucy's Mother 
sufficiently manifests the vanity of her mind,-if 
mind it might be called, in which scarcely a cor
rect notion existed. The speech will also account 
for Lucy's vain airs and notions, of whose training, 
upon her own principles, the mother had taken tho 
greatest care. 

'' Tis education forms the youthful ruind,-
J ust as the twig is bent, the tree's inclined." 

An elder sister, the only remaining branch of 
this family, lived with an Uncle and Aunt, several 
miles off. They adopted her in her childhood, 
and had formed her, by u very different course of 
instruction, into a character the reverse of Lucy. 
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" I wish Sarah would pay us another visit," 

said the Farmer, as they sat down to supper. 

"Oh, Mr. Basset asked me about her to-day," 

said Lucy, " and said he should like to admire her 

fine figure, but was sorry to hear she was a prude. 

What is a prude, Thomas ? It must be something 

bad, because Mr. Basset spoke the word so scorn

fully, and seemed to pity sister that she should 

conduct herself in such a manner. 

'' I wish you had left me to answer the question 

as soon as you had put it," said Thomas, "with

out running on about what Mr. Basset said : we 

don't want him to help us in settling our opinion 

about dear Sarah. Do you know what the word 

prudent means ? Because, properly speaking, a 

prude ought to mean, and used to mean, a prudent 

person. Am I not right, father ?" 

" Certainly," said the Farmer; "but the word, 

both in French and English, now generally means 

a person over-nice-excessively, or affectedly pru

dent. N J w let me declare, once for all, what

ever M r. Basset may say, and whatever daughter 

Lucy may think, that dear Sarah is a prude in the 

ancient, and not in the modern sense-she is pru

dent, indeed ; but she is not, and, I believe, never 





I 
I 

l 

- ~ I , 
,. -
, ;_·-: 

◄ -~ 

~ii : 
1(• ~ -

I, 



FLATTERY. 11 

will be, nice, or scrupulous, or affected in her 
prudence." 

An opening of the gate told them that :Mr. 
Basset had returned. TI1e Farmer's wife smiled, 
and said she was glad of it, to put a stop to the 
learned and dull conversation that her husband and 
son was always bringing up. Thomas left the 
table, to open the door for the young gentleman ; 
while the Farmer rebuked his wife for her remark. 
"If," said he, "my dear, you had a little more 
learning, you would not talk of bringing up such 
conversation ; if you used the words about our 
supper, even Lucy would have been shocked with 
the vulgar and indelicate expressions." The 
Farmer said this to prevent his daughter ap• 
proving, as she would else have done, of what 
her Mother said. 

Mr. Basset entered the room with his usual 
freedom and gayety. He bowed to the females, 
and said, " I always eome here with ineffable 
delight; it does my heart good to see such bloom
ing faces, and to receive such a transporting wel
come." He then seated himself between t.he 
mother and daughter, and began telling them 
what excellent friends he had been dining with. 
"Oh, now," imid Lucy, let us hm·e an account of 
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your charming company." " Ah, do tell us," said 

the Mother, "of some of the merry sort, that are 

worth hearing about." 

"There is that liberal fellow, Freemantle," said 

Basset ; and that accomplished gentleman, Cour
tenay; and that steadfast chap, Manfull; and that 

merry companion, Videon ; and, to crown all, that 
prudent jockey, Divers. Oh, if you had been 

there ! "-checking himself, and turning to the 
Farmer and his son ; 11 if you had been there, I 

mean, you would have enjoyed their company." 

"ldoubtverymuch,"said the Farmer," whether 

I should have enjoyed their company, even if they 
had answered your description : but setting that 
aside, I must beg leave to differ from you in the 
character you give your friends." 

"Father," said Lucy, " you should not differ 
from Mr. Basset; you have not had a college 

education ; he must know things better than you 
do." This was too much for Basset himself to 

bear, from an ignorant girl; he therefore requested 

her to be silent, while he disputed the point with 
her father. " Wherein, sir," said he, "do you 
differ from me? I should like, now, to have a 
:sensible farmer's opinion of my fine friends." 

"I don't call myself sensible," answered the 
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Farmer," and I don't want any body to call me 
so ; but I shall be free to speak my mind about 
the men you call your friends." 

" Gentlemen, you mean," replied his wife. 
Without noticing this interruption, the Farmer 
went on. " You eall Mr. Freemantle a liberal 
fellow : I wish he would be liberal enough to pay 
me for three horses that he has had more than as 
many years. I call him a prodigal spendthrift. 
You say that young Courtenay is an accomplished 
gentleman ; but I call him, not only a contempt
ible coxcomb, but a vile and base seducer, who 
has ruined many a virtuous young woman, and 
broken many a worthy parent's heart. Y Ott call 
Manfull a steadfast chap ; but the truth is, and 
every body knows it, he is as obstinate a mule as 
ever wore two ears, and carried a pannier. And 
then, as to Videon and Divers, your merry com
panion, and your prudent jockey, one is hardly 
ever sober, and the other is a hard-hearted miser, 
who grinds his poor tenants to dust." 

Mr. Basset was silent, and Thomas requested 
his father to go on. 

"Now, sir," he added, "all your description of 
these men is downright flattery. I know you say 

B 
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such things to their face, and would make them 

think themseh-es very difte.rent men to what they 

really are. If it is not proper always to be telling 

them the truth--that they are bad men, it certainly 

cannot be right ever to tell them, or to tell us, that 

they are good men, which is a broad falsehood. 

They must know better than this, and must have 

a wretched opinion of your wisdom and honesty. 

Suppose every body was to flatter men as you do, 

hiding their vices, or gilding and burnishing them 

up, to make them pass for virtues, the world would 

soon be turned upside down, and language would 

have no meaning left." 

Mr. Basset was still si]ent, and seemed con

fused and uneasy. After a few moments' pause, 

Thomas kindly relieved his embarrassment, by 

offering to relate an anecdote. Mr. Basset had 

often been amused with the lad's humorous tales, 

and thanked him for the offer. 

' You have read," said Thomas, "of Alexander 

the Great, and of Alphonso, King of Arragon, much 

more than I have, and you '"ill, therefore, remem

ber what I am going to mention. Both of those 

great men were a little wry-necked, and leaned 

their heads towards the left shoulder. Alexander 

l.i 
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was so, I believe, by nature, and Alfonso, I fancy, 
became so by habit. Great men are always flat
tered, and so were these. The noblemen and gen .. 
tlemen that hung about their court and their camp 
were always trying to hang down their heads in 
the same manner, and some of them had collars 
made to keep their heads in a wry position." 

" Perfectly ridiculous!" exclaimed Basset: " I 
mean not your story, Thomas, but their conduct." 

"But not more riJiculous," said the Farmer, 
., than to call the wretched men, that you dined 
with to-day, by virtuous and honourable names." 

This faithful rebuke again silenced Mr. Basset, 
aud the Farmer offered to remind him of another 
story of flatterers, even more ridiculous than Alex
ander's and Alphonso's courtiers. "Mithridates, 
King of Pontus, took great delight in surgery, was 
esteemed very skilful, and fong of performing ex
p~riments, and receiving praise. One day some 
of his attendants requested him to make incisions 
in their flesh, and apply burning caustics to the 
wounds. They must have suffered great torture ; 
hut, instead of complaining, they kept praising 
his skill, and hazarded their fo·es, that they might 
flatter their king." 

n 2 
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" I have read this strange account," suid Mr. 
Basset, " and, to the best of my recollection, you 

have not stated it more strongly than it appears in 

the history. I will think of this matter. I begin 

to fear that I am acquiring a habit of flattering 

that may be injurious to others, as well as dis

gracefol to myself. I hope I shall leave it off." 

'' The very thing that I wished to accomplish 
in saying what I did," said the Fanner. Mr. 
Basset, you are a young man of a good understand

ing, and, what is still better, a good heart. Throw 
off the maxims, and the manners, and the men, 

that you have been accustomed to, and let all 
your future opinions and pursuits be rational and 
prudent, upright and useful. Take the advice

the sound advice, y<m haYe so long neglected,
the advice of your father. Remember his text last 

Sunday week:-' He that flattereth his neigh
bour, laycth snares for his feet;' and is, therefore, 

as your Father justly observed, a much greater 

enemy than one that openly assaults him." 
Thomas now said, " I did not like, Father, to 

interrupt you and Mr. Basset, but let me not forget 

to tell you of what has just happened to one of the 
gentlemen you were speaking of. I am sorry to 
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my that there is no prospect of your ever getting 
}Jaid for the horses, for Mr. Freemantle is gone to 
sea-they say, for ever." 

"To sea!" said Mr. Basset; '' and for ever! 
What, Thomas, does this mean ? I saw him a 
few days ago at Hastings ; and, though he seemed 
a little jaded, he was as merry as ever." 

· And perhaps as liberal as ever, Mr. Basset!" 
:m, l the Farmer; " I mean to all but his creditors ; 
1ot they have not seen a farthing of his money, I 
'fin,.;, these three years." 

" It was impossible they should see any of liis 
money," said Thomas; "for he has none of his 
own for any body to see. The full purse that he 
has shaken so much was all borrowed; and eYen 
that he squandered away among his worthless 
favourites, while his creditors were suffering, some 
of them in prison, because he, and such as he, had 
half ruined them." 

"I am, unhappily, one of his creditors," said 
)ilr. Basset: "he had all I had about me when 
we parted last Tuesday, at Hastings, and I sup
po~e that is gone to sea with him." 

" I fancy not, sir," answered Thomas, "if all 
I hear is true. "\Vhen he went abroad, they say. 

B3 
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he had not a sixpence left. He went, jt seems, 

by the coach to Dover ; and there he got kicked 

out of the inn, because he could not pay his bill 

He then went to the beach, where some sailors 

were vvaiting to pick up men for the fleet that was 

then in the Downs. Seeing him in a wild des

perate state, the Leader of the Press-Gang tapped 

him on the shoulder, and then pointed him to the 

fleet, just ready to sail for the Scheldt, and, after 

a little hesitation, he went with them." 

Mr. Basset was strongly agitated by this ac

count of one whom he had called his liberal friend; 

and, after a few moments' silence, he said, "My 

resolution is now taken!" "Not to go aboard 

the fleet, too, I hope, sir," said the Farmer. 

" No!" answered Mr. Basset, emphatically, "but 

to relinquish such friends altogether, and follow 

your honest and homely advice." 

" We are to be neglected now, I suppose," 

said the Farmer's wife to Lucy. Mr. Basset had 

bPen so intent upon the conversation with the 

Farmer and Thomas, that he had not even turned 

again towards the females. Now, however, he 

looked at them in a very different manner, with a 

serious air, and said-" If withholding all flattery 

I' 
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in future lJ13 neglect, I fear-rather, I hope, I shall 
neglect you ; but, if I may be allowed to converse 
with you in the rational and straightforward man
ner that your honest husband and your intelligent 
son would have me, I shall still visit you with 
pleasure." \Vith this he shook the Farmer by 
the hand, and wished them all good night. 

The long-expected visit of Sarah was paid a few 
days after these incidents ; and it is proper the 
reader should know that Mr. Basset was her warm 
admirer. She had taken serious offence at some 
strong proof of his flattering propensity, and 
treated him with marked disdain. Uncertain of 
the exact cause of her h·eatment, he had continued 
his visits to the farm, in the hope of discovering 
and removing the impediment to his wishes ; and 
the conversation just related convinced him in 
what manner he had offended her. The Farmer's 
earnestness, too, in striving to convince Basset of 
his error, must be ascribed to his wish that his 
daughter might, in due time, become the wife of 
the Rector's son. Basset was sincere in his pro
fession of reform ; but, perhaps, he acknowledged 
that reform a little more than he would have done, 
and at the risk of losing favour with the Mother 
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and Lucy, because Sarah was coming for a long 

summer visit. 

The dav after Sarah arrived, her Father said, 

wth a cheerful smile, " I am going to the Rectory : 

shall I bring Philip Basset back with me, or 

deliver any message to him from you ?" 

"I hoped," said Sarah, "never to be questioned 

about that young man again, or even to hear his 

name: do spare my feelings, dear Father ; I never 

can sit in the presence of a flatterer." "But, 

supposing," said her Father, "that the flatterer 

is now become a faithful friend, and hates bis 

former propensity more than he once loved it, 

what shall we do then, Sarah ?" 

" I will speak to that," she said, " when I am 

convinced that the reformation has taken place

that is, when my Father can assure me that ap

pearances and professions have not deceived him." 

Her brother heard this last answer, and, par

taking of all his sister's apprehension, be said, 

" Sarah, I don't know how to love you enough, 

for your good confidence in Father's word, and 

your equally good su:opicion of flattering Philip." 

The Father was now at some loss ; but, confiding 

in Basset's sincerity, he said, "Philip is, with 
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certainty, so far reformed, that he will not now 
intrude upon you without your express permission. 
He has sent for me to know whether he may hoi'le 
that your mind can undergo a change, as well as 
his. He now declares war with all flatterers and 
flattery; and, to tell you the truth, I think the 
most likely way to prevent his making peace with 
them, is for you to make peace with him." 

As the Farmer left the room, his son said, with 
his usual point, "Remember, Father, what you 
have often said of the wolf and the dog-that 
they are very much like one another, and that so 
the flatterer is very much like the friend, and we 
cannot always distinguish between them." 

For a moment, we must return to the Mother 
and Lucy. It is pleasing to know that Sarah had 
almost as much influence over them, as her Father 
had OYer Basset. Whether they would so soon 
have joined the general opposition against flattery, 
if it had not been to promote an union between 
the Rector's fomilv and theirs, we cannot tell. J 

And whether they, at last, were so sincere in 
opposing it, as were the rest of the family, is 
extremely doubtful. However, the good princi-
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ples of the Farmer aud his son prevailed, and the 

hateful evil was banished from the house. 

Basset returned with the Farmer; and, as they 

walked along, the latter said, " Now, Philip, 

remember that one flattering word will put all 

our hopes in danger. You are an educated young 

mun, and you know how to behave well, without one 

deceptive word or look-to be courteous. as your 

worthy Father said in his sermon, without fawning 

or affectation. If Sarah finds you ,vell altered, 

she may forgive a little blemish or two: but, if 

you use any fantastic airs, any wheedling, any 

false praise, she will leave the room, and never 

allow you to meet her again." 

" Then she bas consented to meet me now," 

said Basset, with great glee. " I am not quite 

certain of that," answered the Farmer; but, sup

posing she does, you must take the greatest care

every thing depends on this visit." 
When they arrived, they found, to their joy, that 

Lucy and her Mother had been earnestly persuad

ing Sarah to receive Philip with kindness. They 

had requested her brother to unite with them in 

interceding for Philip's success. He was some 



FLATTERY. 25 

time doubtful and bacKward : at last, he said, " If 
you will both promise not to speak a flattering ,vord, 
nor give a flattering look, I will join you. They 
promised, and he united with them. Sarah was 
then persuaded, and Philip, behaving well, was 
made truly happy. 

C 
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No. XVII. 

LIBERTY. 

ELIA JACOMB was an only child, of remarkably 
cleYer talents, and of a very lively and independent 
spirit. \Vhen she returned from school, between 
fifteen and sixteen, in the bloom of health, growing 
quickly, and improving in form and features almost 
every hour, her parents were anxious to interest 
her feelings in favour of an orphan youth, left to 
their care by the will of an old and valued friend. 
Having held his father in the highest esteem, they 
became equally attached to the son, and, in fact, 
were as fond of him as though he had been their 
own. 

He was left heir to considerable property, and 
discovered, as he grew up, dispositions and habits 
likely to render him careful, without being covet
ous, of what he should possess. The ages and 
tempers, the circumstances and prospects, of the 
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children, all seemed favourable to a persuasion that 
they might be mutually happy in a future union. 
But the grer.test inducement Mr. and Mrs. J acomb 
had for striving to forward such an union) was 
their own declining state of health : a reasonable 
apprehension that neither of them could live to see 
their daughter come of age, or even to see their 
ward, who was two years older, reach that period 
of his life. 

No one doubted that Horatio and Elia were 
growing up in mutual attachment; but not a word, 
nor scarcely a look, from either of them, could 
lead a stranger to such a conclusion. It was 
drawn by those who knew them from the almost 
perfect similarity of their views and feelings upon 
every important subject, and not from a single 
part of their public or private behaviour towards 
each other. It was considered a thing that must 
of necessity take place, rather than what appear
ances indicated was likely to come to pass. Even 
the circumstance, the strong circumstance, that 
kept them from behaving to each other like lovers 
-their enthusiasm in favour of liberty-became a 
satisfactory proof to their wisest friends, that, if 
ever either should marry, it would be to the other. 

C 2 
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After a co1wersation, one day, on the subject, 
Elia said, '' I cannot be sufficiently thankful, my 
dearest parents, that you have at last told me all 
the truth. I knew that you would never deceive 
me; I was assured that, whenever I entreated to 
know it, you would open your hearts to your dear 
and only child. You have now done so, and I 
bless you for it. But-pardon me for saying so, 
and, if it be my fault, for feeling so-I cannot 
think as you do. My opinion is, that both Horatio 
and myself should, in such a tender nnd perhaps 
terrible affair, be left perfectly free." 

This was said with so much firmness and fer
vour, as well as true affection, that Mr. and :Mrs. 
Jacomb consented to be silent /01· t/zQ present, 011 

this matter. 
A public meeting was to be held that very 

noon, in the market-hall of the town, to petition 
the King and Parliament in fa your of Lord John 
Russell's Reform Bill, which had just been intro
duced; and Horatio, a true liberty boy, was in his 
room, preparing to go to the hall to witness the 
proceedings. In a few minutes he came down, and 
asked Mr. Jacomb if he purposed going, "be
cause," he added, "if you do, Miss Jacomb may 
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safely accompany you; for the Mayi>r's son told 

me that the gallery was to be fitted up for the ac

commodation of ladies. If you will take charge 

of Miss Jacomb, I will undertake to conduct my 

dear :Mamma," as he called Mrs. J., "to a com

fortable seat." 

Mrs. Jacomb at once declined going, and said 

that she must also exercise her little authority over 

her husband; for she was afraid that his feeble 

health would be injured by the crowd and excite

ment. This might be part of her motive for the 

prohibition ; but there is reason to believe, that 

the other part was to give Horatio an opportunity 

of asking Elia to go with him. In this, however, 

she was unsuccessful : Horatio bade them go.Jd 
~ 

morning, without requesting Elia's company, and 

promised to enliven them in the evening with a 

report of the speeches. " Then," said he, a~ he 

left the room, " I may probably 

Fight all the battles o'er again, 
And once more slay the slain." 

Elia had determined not to renew the subject 
in any form, else she wou}d now have said to her 
parents what she whi;;pered to herself :-" I knew 

C 3 
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there could be no cagcrne:-s in Horatio to ha.Ye my 
company, and I would scorn to abridge the liberty 
of such an honourable and happy mind as his." 

Before her parents could make a single remark, 
Horatio returned, having forgotten his cane. To 
convince them that she was in no degree disap
pointed at his going without her, she said, more 
cheerfully than ever, - " Now, Mr. Reformer, 
take care and keep your eyes from the gallery. I 
should have neither fear nor hope that they would 
be lifted up, if I were there ; but as I prefer the 
company of my dear Papa and Mamma at home, 
perhaps you may look at the gallery, quite as much 
as the chairman or the speakers, nnd may, per
chance, be brought into bondage while you are 
shouting for liberty." 

" Ah, Elia," said he, carelessly switching his 
cane, " if I were inclined to enter the bondage of 
matrimony at any future time, I should be terrified 
to ask you to enter with me. Your independence 
of spirit, and your love of perfect liberty, might 
lead to many a conflict which should be king and 
which subject. However, I haYe other affairs than 
matrimony at present to think of." 

" TI1ere, Papa," Elia whiapered, as Horatio 
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left the house, " I hope you are now satisfied that 
he could have no more thought of marrying me, 
than of taking Helen Macgregor to wife. There 
is one point, indeed, on which Horatio and I per
fectly agree~we both seem to think there is 
bondage in the very sound of love, and fully to 
credit the poet's words-

A man and his wife 
Are captives for life;-
Sold and purchased as slaves, 
Till they get to their graves." 

" There tll'e exceptions to your poet's rule, let 
me tell you, though," said her Mamma. " Such 
lines are a libel on your dear Papa and me, at 
least, for I think he will allow me to say, that we 
never felt ourselves more free than since we have 
worn the chains of matrimony, and been bound 
hand and heart as one." 

" I own you to be exceptions," said Elia; 
"but then you are not the rule. There are few 
couples in the world have been so happy, and 
none, I believe, havE. been more so. But I know 
the cause-a cause which such headstrong re
formers as Horatio and myself could never pre
serve in operation a single day. Your good sense 
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and good taste have always rendered you exam
ples of the good old rule-for the husband never 
to speak of his headship, and the wife never to 
speak against it. But I forgot, we were to drop 
the subject; now, therefore, let me go to my birds, 
and give them their usual two hours' freedom. 

Elia had several favourite birds, that she had 
carefully trained, first to leave their cages, and 
hop about her dressing~room, and then, as they 
grew more tame, to leave the room, and enjoy 
themselves, an hour or two every day, among 
some trees that grew near the window. One of 
them had a nest and several nestlings ; and Elia 
took great delight in letting the young birds try 
their strength, one after the other, under the 
guidance of their fond and faithful parent. To
day, upon going into the room, she found that 
one little bird only remained in the nest, the last 
but one having reached as far as the window. 

She threw up the sash, and the parent bird flew 
out to the tree. She then took the nest in her 
hand, and the mother flew back again towards 
her, as though it would assist its youngest off
spring to follow the fortunes of the rest. At that 
moment, the next little one stopped in rts pro• 
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gress to the tree, and looked back as if it wished 

also to render assistance. 
" You little airy, thoughtless creatures," said 

Elia, as she looked at the two birds in the win

dow, and held her hand over the young one in the 

nest to prevent its falling, " I wish creatures of 
our race, who boast of reason and independence. 

would but take a lesson now and then from you. 

How fond of liberty you appear ! but yet you 

seem, sweet birds, as fond, and even fonder, of 

home and of me ! I it was who first taught you 
to enjoy freedom under proper restraint; and now 

you appear reconciled, and even attached, to the 

restraint, and never wish to abuse the freedom you 
have acquired!" 

Just as this innocent recreation, and these in
telligent reflections, were over, Elia heard a bus

tling and rather rushing noise, as though a crowd 

was gathering at a little distance from the house ; 
and, looking out, she saw several people going 

towards an ancient and favourite bower, at the 
eastern end of an old chapel of ease. '' \Vhat 
can be the matter ?'' she asked her Marnrna, who 

was in her room, dressing for dinner. '' I sup

pose," she answered, hearing the noise only, and 
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not seeing the kind of people that made it, " that 
the reformers are going from the hall to the 
bower, to hold their meeting where they can 
speak and breathe more freely."-" Perhaps," 
said her Papa, who overheard this, " they are 
going to declaim about liberty as near the old 
Gothic chapel as possible, that they may point to 
the venerable building, as approaching its down
fall, with all the ancient institutions it brings to 
remembrance.'' 

" Well,'' said Elia, " if this be the case, it 
will be quite as consistent as meeting for such a 
purpose in the Town-Hall, where the ·liberties of 
the people have been restrained, quite as oftP-n, 
and quite as offensiYely, as ever they were in the 
old chapel." 

In saying this, Elia looked out, and observed, 
that the people going to the bower were those not 
in the least likely to be found in the hall. " The 
young and the gay," she cried out, " are gone 
to the hall for their holyday, and the old and the 
grave are going to the bower to have theirs at 
the same time."-" But not, surely," said her 
Papa, " to liold an anti-reform meeting, in one 
town, on the f:arne day, and at the E:ame hour! 
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This would be strange indeed!"-" Never fear," 
answered Elia; " the countenances of the old 
people flocking to the bower are too smiling for 
this cross purpose; ar.d yet I begin to fear, for I 
see the old Vicar is trudging to the scene of ac
tion; and he is leading his favourite grand
daughter, perhaps to make a Tory of her, as soon 
as pos&ble." 

" And look!" said Mrs. Jacomb, "look, Elia! 
There is old Gaffer Silverhead, and Goody 
Tucker, and l\1adame Starch, and Miss Prudhoe, 
all known to hate reform-it certainly must be a 
Tory meeting."-" If so, they will not be left 
without some opposition and merriment," said 
Elia; "for I see a 'number of country lads and 
lasses crossing the chapel-yard, and they will ne
ver suffer the antiquated Tories to have it all their 
own way."-" The crowd increases," said Mr. 
J acomb, " in every direction, and, between the 
hall and the bower, the town must by this time 
be emptied of all but ourselves; how we shall 
defend it against a siege from either party remains to be seen." 

They however soon became convincP.<l that 
no anti-reform meeting was to be held, and, 
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therefore, they quietly walked out, in the rear of 

the crowd ; when, all on a sudden, some of the 

strongest and sweetest music burst upon their ear. 

They quickened their paces, and soon saw, seated 

on a bank in front of the bower, a foreign lady, 

playing most delightfully on a guitar, and singing 

as delightfully to her own music. She was an 

Italian minstrel, handsomely, though rather wildly 

dressed, with long ringlets of deep black hair 

falling on her bosom and shoulders, and her large 

rural hat strung i:o her side. The song was in 

her native language, and of course unintelligible, 

except to one or two of her numerous and breath

less auditors. Elia was perhaps the only one pre

sent who understood Italian; but she stood at 

too great a distance to be able to distmguish any 

wor(ls beyond those of the chorus, which she 

translated, as correctly as they would admit, 

thus:-

'' 0, for a while, let the bewildered soul 

Find in your country relief from woe! 

O, yield awhile to pity's soft control-

Some help, ye friends of liberty, bestow !" 

" She is no anti-reformer, however," said 

Horatio, when Elia had fini shed her description 
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of the scene, and translation of the song, after 
dinner. 

" But now, Horatio," said J\fr. Jacomb, " you 
must give us some account of your reform meet
ing. You seemed too hungry when you came in, 
and so I contrived that the dinner should be quite 
ready for you. But now some favourite food has 
strengthened your body, and Elia's description of 
the minstrel has enlivened your mind, we may 
hope for some smart description, and some ran; 
entertainment." 

" To tell you the truth," said Horatio, " I 
have not yet recovered the agitation that being 
obliged to speak excited in every part of my 
frame."-" To speak! to speak!" exclaimed 
Elia; " what, Horatio, a public orator already! 
I wish I had been there to hear your maiden 
address." 

' And I am glad such a little troublesome critic 
was not there," said Horatio ; " for in your ab
sence I felt myself at some liberty, and went on 
without fear of having every little lapse of expres
sion canYassed, before I could recruit my strength 
by a good dinner. Even now, uninterrupted as 
I have been, both in speer.h at the hall and din-

n 2 
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ner at home, I feel an exhaustion I never felt 
before." 

" We agreed beforehand," said Mr. Jacomb, 
•' that we would not interrupt your dinner till 
you had fairly eaten the last bit."-" And I'll 
engage," said Elia, " that this reforming Apollos 
was equally uninterrupted in his speech; that the 
whole assembly, ladies and all, mercifully agreed 
to let him go on to the very last word, without a 
single clap, or the faintest sound of-hear-to say 
nothing of the more boisterous interruptions of
Bravo-Go on! 

" Now I ask," said Horatio, addressing him
self to Mr. Jacornb, "whether it would have been 

possible for me to have spoken two sentences cor
rectly, in the presence of such a curly critic as 
this?'' 

" You must mean," said Elia, " whether it 
was possible for you to utter one sentence cor
rectly in her absence ?" 

" Come, come," said Mr. Jacomb. " if this 
raillery continues, Elia, we shall not have time 
left, before our tea-party arrives, to hear Hora
tio's description of the meeting." 

"And I fear," answered Horatio, " that, whe- 14 
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thcr the raillery continues or cea.scs, I shall not 
have courage left to give you, in Elia's pre
sence, the simplest outline of a most interesting 
debate." 

" Debate, debate !" said Elia, " at a reform 
meeting! I thought reformers and anti-reformers 
always kept apart, that each division might have 
all its own way. I have heard of declamation 
enough ; but I never heard before of debate on 
such occasions ! I am now astonished into sober 
seriousness, and can listen attentively to your de
scription. Let us instantly hear it. 

"You must know, then," said Horatio, "that 
I was provoked to speak, contrary to my purpose, 
by the new curate rising early in the business, 
and taking ad\·antage of a seconding put into his 
hands, to oppose the spirit and design of the 
whole affair. You know Mr. Hornthrop, at the 
Castle Lodge : he introduced the business by a 
general resolution-

" That the liberty of a well-constituted goYern
ment consists, not in every man doing as he 
pleases, but in a people being governed by laws 
of their own making." 

This motion the curate, Mr. Oligar, was re
n J 
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quested to second, in the full persuasion that he 

was friendly to the cause. He rose-a short slen

der man, concealed from the people when he sat 

down, and scarcely able to look over the rostrum 

when he stood np. Some friend pushed a box 

under his feet, and then, as if conscious that he 

was suddenly grown a foot, he assumed propor

tionate consequence, whisked out his fine per

fumed handkerchief, and said-" Mr. Mayor, 

Ladies and Gentlemen"-

" Pardon me, Sir," said the Mayor, interrupt

ing him; " the ladies are in the gallery upon 

sufferance only, and are not considered part of the 

assembly-at all events, they haYe not the privi

lege of voting." 
" Pardon me, too, Mr. Mayor," said Oligar, 

" in considerable displeasme, the ladies must be 

considered part of the assembly, for they are here; 

and as to voting, I hope they will be allowed 

the privilege, if it be only for the support of my 

motion." 
At this moment a reforming old bachelor, un

der the gallery, looked up and exclaimed, "Ladies 

here! that was more than I knew, and more than 

I should have suspected ; for I he:ard no noise 
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above me, and I thought it was impossible for 
women to be silent anywhere." 

This gave Oligar a moment's respite and relief. 
When the laugh excited by the bachelor's speech 
was over, the little curate resumed his courage, 
bowed again to the Mayor, and spoke, as well as 
I can recollect, in this manner. 

" The motion which I hold in my hand"
" would you hold it in your mouth ?" said a voice 
from the centre of the meeting-" says, that 
' liberty consists in a people being governed 
by laws of their own making.' I have certainly 
read this often, and heard it sometimes ; but I 
presume I shall be able to prove, that, if we en
joy liberty, as undoubtedly we do, the maxim 
cannot be true. The greater part of the laws that 
govern us were made very long ago ; and I should 
be glad to know how we could make those laws 
many years before we were born. This, to me, is 
the same self-evident conclusion as the worthy 
Mayor's, that ladies form no part of the present 
assembly." 

Here the company began to hiss ; but as the 
Mayor and principal gentlemen knew that the 
Curate's speech could not be longer than his ser-
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mons, and as they expected some entertainment, 
a hearing was requested, and he was suffered to 

proceed. He thus went on-

" But, you. a~k, are we not instrumentaloin 

making those laws which are passed in our own 

time ? If I could acln it this, I should yet re

member that these are not the only laws that 

govern us-I should yet boldly remind you, that 

we must obey the common law of the land, called 

so because of its antiquity, as well as the new, 

and mostly weaker, laws made by the Parliaments 

of our own day." 

" Well done, young parson Tory," cried out a 

lusty fellow towards the top of the hall, the only 

government pensioner in the town-" the old 

common law for ever, and never let it be altered 

by new-fangled acts, say I !" 
No one applauded ; but Oligar smiled, and pro

ceeded thus:-" Our laws are made by King, 

Lords, and Commons, in all, about eight 1 

persons : take this eight hundred from twelve 
millions of people, and you haYe eleven millions 

two hundred governed by laws which they did 
not make, and cannot alter. But why do I come 

to the present generation-the King, Lords, aud 

1" 
\~~ 
''I -~ 

!Ir.~ 
~ 

ah:--.i 

~~ 
)'c~f 



:n 

(· 

LIBERTY. 45 

Commons, are themselves governed by laws that 
were made before they were born. On these 
grounds, not to go further, Mr. Mayor, I contend 
that, if we are a free people, liberty cannot consist 
in being governed by laws of our own making. I 
therefore have great pleasure in seconding the 
motion!" 

" Charming," said Elia, " to second a motion 
that his speech directly and completely opposed ! 
What effect did this absurdity produce ?" 

" The most ludicrous imaginable," said Hora
tio: " the whole assembly burst into one of the 
most immoderate fits of laughter you ever heard. 
Perceiving his mistake, Oligar begged to be 
allowed to withdraw his seconding; but this could 
not be granted. After considerable altercation, 
he was allowed to alter one word of it-pleasure 
into pain-which pacified his tender conscience, 
while it secured his vote for the resolution." 

" And you had to answer this rhodomontade, 
Mr. Horatio?" said Elia. " Let us hear, at least, 
the substance of your speech." Horatio was 
about to comply, when music, the music of the 
minstrel, was heard at the door. Up the lively 
young fellow started, and said, " She shall come 
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into the hall, and we will hear her to advantage." 

The minstrel was admitted, and, at Elia's request, 

she played and sang the verses, the chorus only 

of which was distinguished before. The lady was 

unusually careful and animated, because she found 

that Elia understood every word she uttered. 

Horatio manifested the deepest interest in the 

performance, and spoke to the minstrel, the few 

words of Italian at his command, with a tender

ness that Elia did not fail to notice. 

" May I request," he said to Mr. Jacomb, 

'' that the minstrel be allowed to entertain your 

evening party between tea and supper ?" 

" I will answer for Mamma," replied Elia, in 

haste, as though she feared that Mrs. J acomb 

should answer for herself in the negative. 

" It is her subject that awakens the interest I 

feel in her," he said; evidently deeming some 

apology necessary for so strange and sudden a 

request. 
" And if her talents, and even her person, 

should be thrown into the scale," answered Elia, 

" there could be no harm ; we are all at perfect 

liberty to propose and feel what we please." 

v\Tithout giving the minstrel time to answer, 
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Elia took her by the hand, and, as she led her to 
her room to adjust her dress, she turned to Hora
tio, and said, " I will bring her down as much 
more interesting as my toilet will allow." 

During the quarter of an hour that the young 
ladies were absent, Horatio left the house, and 
was seen to walk, in a pensive mood, several 
times across the lawn, his eye often glancing 
towards the window of Elia's room. While 
tea was passing round, and Elia was conversing 
in the freest manner with the minstrel on a 
small couch, Horatio did not utter a word, but 
seemed to have lost all his gayety, and would 
scarcely take any refreshment. But how shall we 
describe his fixed, intense, enamoured look, when 
the minstrel swept her strings in the evening's 
entertainment, and sang with a richness and a 
melody that delighted the company beyond ex
pression. 

His night was sleepless, and his morning ap
pearance like that of a man full of the most press
ing solicitude. At breakfast, Elia said to him, 
cheerfully, but not bitterly, " I am going by pro
mise to call on the minstrel at her lodgings-shall 
I giYe your love to her ?" Horatio was charmed 
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with her manner, yet embarrassed with the ques

tion. " Speak freely," she said. " Then," he 
answered, '· I must confess that I have given her 
my love already." 

Without appearing either surprised or displeased 

at this remarkable reply, Elia said, " Then let 
me be allowed to translate what you say to the 

object of your affections. Nay, feel yourself at 

perfect liberty to make every addition to it you 

please, and I will engage to render every word 

into the most expressive Italian it will admit ; to 
repeat it over and over again as the minstrel shall 
love to hear it; to assist her in setting it to mu

sic; and to perform the whole task in a manner 
best suited to answer the wishes of your heart." 

"Admirable girl!" exclaimed Horatio, pressing 

her hand as he retired to give vent to his emo

tions, " were my heart free, you would now, be
yond all doubt, make it your captive." 

" Then," said Elia, " I will flee without delay 
to the minstrel, and rivet as fast as I can the 
chains of your Italian captivity. If these do not 

become fast for ever, it shall be no fault of Elia's. 

Such is her passion for liberty, that she would 
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have every man and every woman free to impose 
upon themselves what bonds they please." 

When she reached the minstrel's lodgings, she 
introduced the subject of Horatio's esteem, as she 
first called it, with all possible caution and care. 
At first the minstrel thought of a mere vague ad. 
miration, on the part of an English amateur of 
music, of her playing and singing ; but when Elia 
began to enlarge on the excellencies of his cha• 
racter, and the amplitude of his fortune, especially 
when she spoke of the suitability of his temper to 
render the most refined and intelligent lady happy 
in the marriage state, the minstrel assumed a 
stern and solemn countenance. Without uttering 
a word in answer, she rose from her seat, and 
fetched from another part of the room a small 
casket. Unlocking it with great earnestness, she 
took out a beautiful miniature, and threw it around 
her neck. After placing the picture in a position 
best likely to be seen by Elia, she took a ring, 
and, with a glow of ardour, fixed it upon her wed. 
ding finger. 

" You astonish me!" said Elia: " where is he, 
and ,vhy does he suffer you to wander unprotected 
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m a foreign land ? " Bursting into tears, she 

said, " He is in captivity, and I am collecting the 

means of liberating him." 

" I will be with you again in half an hour," 

said Elia, hastily leaving the room and the house. 

She met Horatio corning pensively towards 

the spot, and said, '' I am sorry to tell you she 

is not at liberty-she 1s married. For your sake, 

I wish she were not, for she is more than human. 

Some women are saints in prosperity, but she is 

an angel in adversity." Elia told him the whole 

tale. " Then," said Horatio, " you must be 

mine-I will not let another bind you, and keep 

you from me." 
" I will be yours," said Elia, " on one condi-

tion-that you deduct enough from my marriage 

settlement to liberate the minstrel's husband." -

Two thousand pounds soon effected the purpose. 
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No. IX. 

FRIENDSHIP. 

" PooR people and young people never appear 
to have any friendship for each other," said 
Mark Merton one day to his l\Iamma. "In
deed t" said Mrs. M., and continued her work, 
without any other word. "But I asked you, 
Mamma," said Mark, "whether that was the case 
or not." "You expressed an orinion upon it," 
said his Mamma, "but you asked no question. 
If you intended to request my opinion, you should 
have proposed a questior1 co me, and not at once 
have settled the point yourself." 

""\:Vell then, dear Mamma," said Mark, "do 
you think that poor people and young people haYe 
any friendship for each other ?" " I must first 
ask you," said 1'.Irs. 1\1., "what your question 
means. Am I to tell you whether poor people 
have any friendship for young people, or young 
people have any friendship for poor people?'' "Oh, 
no," said Mark; "butwhether you think that poor 
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people have any friendship among them, and young 
people have any friendship among them?" 

"Whether I think this!" said his Mamma, 
with a smile. " You began, Mark, by settling 
the point with an opinion of your own ; but, 
when I propose to tell you any thing about it, I 
must only say modestly what I think of it." 

"My dearest Mamma," said Mark, "I wish 
to speak, as well as think, what is right; do tell 
me how I should put the question." 

"My dearest Mark," said hisMamma, "I wish to 
teach you how to speak, as well as to think, rightly. 
You might have saved me as well as yourself a 
great deal of trouble, if you had but put your two 
classes of persons into one." "How so?'' in
quired Mark, with some astonishment. " How 
could I make poor people and young people one 
class of people ?" 

"By asking," said his Mamma, "whether there 
could be any friendship among poor children." 

Mark thanked his Mamma for this correction 
of his error, and promised to make his questions, 
in future, as short and simple as possible. 

" And, now this point is settled," said Mrs. 
Merton, "let me ask you, Mark, why you came 
to introduce the subject at all?" "Because," 
said he, " Harry Holmes and I have heen di~ 
puting about it till we were both angry, and ht 
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was ready to beat me because I insisted upon it he was wrong." 

Hi.s Mamma smiled, and said, " The friendship 
between Harry and you cannot be very strong, 
since you can dispute, and be angry, and almost 
fight, about friendship-a want of friendship in 
others! It seems rather strange, too, that Harry 
was going to beat you in defence of friendship, 
and that you, more peaceably, left him, to consult 
me whether it was possible that such a thing could exist." 

At that moment, there was a noise at the door, 
as though a bird was pecking to be let into the room. 

"That," said l\frs. Merton, "is Fanny Furley's 
jackdaw; and Fanny herself, you may be sure, is 
not far behind. He shall peck away till she 
comes." This was not long: Fanny's step was 
heard at the door; and, when Mark opened it, 
the jackdaw jumped upon her shoulder, and seemed 
ready to listen to every thing that was said. 

"I came," said Fanny, with a courtesy, to 
thank you, ma'am, for this nice shawl, that you 
were so kind as to send me, to go backwards and 
forwards to school in." While she said this, the 
bird took a comer of the shawl in its beak, and 
held it up, as if it would show Mark how fine it 
was; and then it pressed it down upon Fanny's 

F. 3 
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shoulder, as though it would tell him that it kept 

her warm. 
Before Mrs. Merton could answer, Mark said 

to Fanny, "You should speak to my Mamma 

more correctly: you don't go backwards to school; 

you go forwards to school, and backwards from 

school." " Oh, no, sir," answered the simple

hearted girl ; ·' I never go backwards either way ; 

if I did, I wonder what my poor bird would do ! 

I walk straightforwards to school when I go, 

and straightforwards from school when I return, 

and pretty Jack always hops before me." 

" That is more than you do, Mark," said his 

Mamma; " if you had either walked or hopped 

straightforwards home this morning, there would 

have been no quarrel with Harry Holmes." 

"Somebody had made that young gentleman 

very angry, I am sure," said Fanny, "because he 

generally strokes and kisses my pretty jack; but 

this morning he never looked at him." 

" Your quarrel, then, it seems," said Mrs. 

Merton to her son, " was injurious to more friend

ships than one. The poor bird suffered as well 

as you-he lost his morning stroke and kiss, and 

you lost your temper, and gained nothing for it 

but the danger of a good beating." 

This silenced l\Iark; and Mrs. l\1erton said to 

Fanny, " You are quite ,velcomo to the shawl. I 
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sent it, because I thought you deserved as well as 
needed it. Your friendship for your lively bird 
is a reproof to many young persons who are at 
variance, and a lesson to all persons to be attached to each other." 

"That is nothing, ma'am," said Fanny," to the 
pretty creature's friendship for me. It will never 
leave me now : when I go to school, it will go, 
too, whatever weather it is; and, if mistress won't 
let it stay in the house, because it makes a noise, 
it sits outside the window, and watches till school 
is over, and then jumps upon my shoulder, as you see it now." 

Fanny now left the room with her bird, and 
Mrs. Merton had a fine opportunity of convincing her son that friendship can exist, not only among 
poor children, but between a poor child and a 
jackdaw. "I have generally found," said Mrs. 
Merton, "that children most fond, in early life, 
of dumb creatures, are most faithful ever after
wards to their friends, and most given always to friendly feelings and actions." 

" But," said Mark, " I would have been as 
much a friend to the bird as Fanny is, and then 
would not the bird have been as fond of me as it is of her? 

"Mark," said Mrs. Merton, "friendship is not 
to be purchased with money ; this is another proof 
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that it may exist among the poor, and among poor 
children." 

" If the bird had known nothing of the money, 
then, Mamma," said Mark, "do you think it 
would have been contented to come here, and 
stay with me ?" 

"No," answered Mrs. M., "certainly not; 
friendship is an attachment confined to a few per
sons, and generally lasts through life : where it 
begins, it generally proceeds and ends, and when it 
commences earliest, it generally lasts longest." 

A public meeting was to be held in the town 
the same evening, to petition Government to set 
the slaves of the West Indies at liberty, or, rather, 
to make them free labourers, like the working 
people of this and other lands. Mark was very 
eager to go before ; but, after this conversation, 
he said that he looked forward to the speeches 
with the greatest anxiety and interest. " Ah, 
Mark," said his Mother, "you must not judge of 
mankind generally, by the dreadful examples you 
will hear mentioned to-night. vVe have been 
talking of friendship, and looking at a poor bird 
and a little school-girl as amiable patterns of it, 
but this evening you will no doubt hear of men 
who, because they are rich and powerful, and wish 
to be more so, worry their helple~s fellow men 
like so many beasts, ,,rhile slaves are willing 
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to work, they are treated like beasts of burden ; 
and the moment they resist, they are hunted down 
like beasts of prey." 

The proceedings of the Slave Meeting were re
markably interesting to the people of this retired and 
friendlv town. About the middle of them, an in-, 

cident occurred which connects the meeting with 
this tale, and for the sake of which it is intro
duced. One of the chief speakers related an ac
count of an African Prince, living near the slave 
coast, who was ruling his people with great kind
ness, and esteemed by them in a very high degree. 
He wished them to become industrious, and ac
cepted a proposal from the Commander of an 
European vessel off the coast, to send some of his 
men to teach them the arts of civilization. A day 
was appointed for the treaty to be concluded, and 
the Prince took his station under a spreadiug tree 
to receive his new friends. The Commander 
approached, at the head of his crew, and the 
Prince was rising from his seat to receive him ; 
when, suddenly, the cruel Captain drew his sword, 
took a pistol from his pocket, and, presenting 
them to the Prince, convinced him that he and 
the whole tribe of his people were slaves. Some 
who attempted to resist, were slain ; and the rest 
were conveyed on board three vessels lying off the 
coast to receive them. 
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The feeling manner in which the anecdote ·wa!". 
related, obtained great applause for the speaker ; 
and while all hands were clapping, Fanny's jack
daw, that had gone with her, jumped from her 
arm, and placed itself on the speaker's shoulder, 
looking at him, and cawing, and even dancing, 
with joy, as though it were sensible that the 
speaker was the friend of the feeble and helpless. 

We must now return to the movements of Mark 
Merton. The next day, being a half-holyday, 
he was to go with bis father to Sandgate, where 
Mr. Merton had two houses under repair for 
summer lodges. As they entered that neat retired 
watering-place, Mr. Merton was told that one 
of the boys at work at his houses had fallen from 
a ladder, and broken his thigh. " Where have 
they taken the poor fellow?" said Mr. Merton; 
and, upon being told, he immediately drove to 
the place, and found that the fractured bones had 
been set, but the boy was in a high fever, and 
watched by another boy, about the same age. 

'' You must return to your work, as the repairs 
are in haste," said Mr. Merton. "I will leave 
my son here, till we can get a person to watch 
poor Frank." 

" If it would please you, sir," said the boy, I 
should be glad to stay-not from the work, sir, 
for I don't want to be idle, but to watch Frank, 

Lr 
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~ for he is very bad, and says he should be nappy 

if I could stop with him till he dies. He would do so for me, sir, if I was bad." 
This was said with such an honest feeling, that 

Mr. Merton observed, he would go to the works, 
and see if the lad could be spared for a day or two. 
"Till Frank is out of all danger, and proper to 
be left alone, or with a stranger, I hope, sir," said the boy. 

As Mr. M. and Mark left the house, Mark seemed remarkably thoughtful; but his Father 
imputed it to his seeing the poor injured boy, 
and said nothing immediately about it. He was 
most intent upon relieving the poor fellow who 
had been injured in his service, as soon as pos
sible. He saw his danger, and apprehended a, that he might soon be worse; and therefore re
solved that his young friend should not be taken 
from him. " I have often wondered," he said, as they walked nlong, •tat persons supposing that 
the poor can never be faithful friends to eaoh other ! Here are two poor boys, coming from the same place, perhaps, as well as working at 
the same labour, who seem as closely attached to each other as Fanny Furley and her jackdaw." 

" I don't wonder at it," said Mark, bursting 
into tears. "Why, what is the matter?" said his rJ, Father ; " the boy is very ill, 'tis true, and we 
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ought to feel for him ; but you seem to weep ns 

though he was your particular friend, and as if 

you were his." 
Mark now confessed an affair that his Father 

never heard of before. "You remember, Papa," 

said he, '' our being here last autumn. While 

you were at the houses, seeing that all was right 

after the lodgers had left, I went to bathe above 

the town, and these two boys had just come out 

of the water and dressed themselves. In trying 

to swim, I got out of my depth ; and the tide, 

going out, was likely to drive me away. I cried 

out, and the boy that watches Frank ran in, and 

stood over his head in water, and stopped me 

from being driven farther : he then pushed me on 

to the shore till I was able to get out myself. 

Frank, who stood in the water ready to help me, 

then missed Peter, and cried out, "He will be 

lost! He then rushed in after him; and, when 

he had dived about for some minutes, brought him 

on his back to land, where he brought him to life 

again, for, to all appearance, he was quite dead." 

" I don't wonder myself, now," said Mr. Mer

ton, " at the friendship of these two boys. Frank, 

it seems, then, saved the life of Peter ; and Peter 

now wishes to save Frank's life. I saw that 

Peter looked very earnestly at you, as I was talk

ing to Frank : I suppose he knew you again ; but, 
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as I was there, the considerate boy did not like to 
!::peak to you. You must do something for both 
the boys." 

" I gave them all the money 1 had then," said 
Mark ; " shall I do so again now ?" Without 
·waiting for an answer, he ran back, and put into 
Peter's hand the purse that he had offered Fanny 
for her jackdaw. In doing so, he said, " You 
remember me, and I remember you : never shall 
either of you want while Mark Merton has a purse 
or a penny." 

As soon as Mr. Merton could leave the men, 
he said, " Now I must go, and see that poor 
Frank is taken proper care of."-" Pray, Sir," 
said one of them, as he was going, '' would you 
be so good as to take this trifle, that we have c0l
lecte<l. for the poor boy's help? He has neither 
father nor mother, nor any friend to take care of 
him, but Peter ; and as he can earn nothing for 
weeks to come, if ever again, we have collected 
this for him, and will try and do the same next 
week." 

.. Here are eight shillings," said Mr. Merton : 
" I will double it, and pay the doctor's bill; then 
the whole sixteen shillings a week can go to make 
the poor lad as comfortable as he can be made." 

When Mr. Merton reached the room, Mark was 
gone out to fetch something nourishing. Mr. M. 

F2 
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asked Peter if he had a purse that would hold 
money? "Yes, Sir," said he ; " but I don't think 
I ought to keep it, and I won't keep it till you 
tell me," laying it down upon the bed. " This 
is Mark's purse," said Mr. Merton; " hold it up, 
and open it, Peter."-" I have counted the money 
in it," said the boy. "that all may be fair, and there 
be as much as eight shillings."-" Well, then," 
said Mr. Merton, " we will try and double it," 
dropping in eight shillings more : " and now we 
will try and treble it "-adding another eight shil
lings to the stock. " Can you be trusted with so 
much money at once, Peter?" asked Mr. Merton. 
" I'll give an account of every farthing," said 
Peter; " and it shall go to Frank's use, and I 
will support myself how I can." 

" No, you sha'nt," said Frank, faintly. Every 
thing you buy for me, you shall have a part of, 
except the physic."-" That I shall buy," said 
Mr. Merton; " give yourselves no concern about 
the doctor, except to have him here as often as 
you please. and have whatever is necessary for 
Frank's recovery."-" I shall never recover," 
said Frank, scarcely loud enough to be heard; 
" but what signifies that ? Frank will die, blessing 
all his friends." 

" I hear that some of us," said Mr. Merton, 
" would have <lied, if it had not been for you."-
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" He almost lost his life in saving Master Mark," 
said Frank. "And you almost lost your lite in 
saving me," said Peter. " I shall quite lose my 
life now," answered Frank; but I know that every 
one of you would save it, if you could." 

Mark had returned during this conversation, 
and heard it, weeping, behind the door. When 
he had recovered himself, he said, " Papa, I met 
the doctor, as I was coming along, and he asked 
me to bring this money back, and to say that he 
won't have it; he says, Frank is a fatherless and 
motherless boy, and he shan't receive a shilling 
for setting a poor orphan's bones." It then came 
out, that Peter had sent a woman, privately, to 
sell his best clothes, and take the money to the 
doctor, to pay for settmg poor Frank's thigh. 
The woman had left the money at the doctor's 
house, while he was from home; and when he 
returned, he resolved upon sending it back. Mr. 
Merton took up the money, and said to Mark, 
" Take it immediately, and this half-crown with 
it ; request the salesman to return the clothes, and 
to receiYe the half-crown for his trouble." Mark 
ran with all his speed, and in five minutes was back with Peter's clothes. 

Poor Frank became worse the following day, 
and in four days after died. His sufferings were 
very great, but were borne with eYen greater 
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patience. Peter was so devoted to his comfort, 
that he never once left him ; and, after his death, 
insisted upon helping to make his coffin and dig 
his grave. In a delirium that Frank had the 
night before his death, he said something about 
pretty jack, and hoped he was safe, and did no 
mischief. This came to Mark's ears, and the 
next time he went to Sandgate, he asked Peter if 
he knew what Frank could mean. 

" Let me see," said Peter, " I think I can re
member something about it. Frank, I believe, 
had a very favourite jackdaw, that lived with him 
some time ; but he was obliged to go about to dif. 
ferent places to work, and could not take care of 
it as he wished to <lo. It would have broken bis 
heart to kill it, and sell it he never could ; so he 
asked a good man that he knew, somewhere in the 
marshes,-a blacksmith, I believe-to take it to his 
house and keep it safe. I wonder whether it be 
alive. Frank spoke of it several times when he 
was well, and while he lay bad he would talk of it 
for an hour together." 

" The pretty bird was alive and hearty this 
morning," said Mark. " I saw it go from the 
black.smith's house to school with his daughter, as 
it does, I find, every morning and every after· 
noon." 

" To school!" said Peter. " Master Mark, 

,, 
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you are now joking : I used to like a joke with 
poor Frank when he was alive and well ; but I 
can't relish joking now he is under ground." 

Mark then told him what he meant, and all he 
knew of the jackdaw, speaking much in praise of 
Fanny's affection for it. " Frank himself," said 
he, " could not love the pretty creature more than 
she does." 

" If I live," said Peter, " I'll see the bird the 
first leisure day I can get to go into the marshes, 
for Frank;s sake. I want to go to Dymchurch as 
soon as I can, and that is for Frank's sake, to~," 
he said with a deep sigh. 

" Perhaps it is for something that I can do for 
you," said Mark; " if so, tell me what you want,. 
and, if my father will let me, I will do it as we go 
home to-night." 

" I'll send a little parcel and a message, if you 
will be pleased to leave it at Eilis's, the carpenter," 
said Peter. 

Mark cheerfully consented, and before he left 
Sandgate, Peter brought him a little packet, and 
requested him to give it to Ellis, and ask him 
when the job would be done? as then Peter 
would go over to take the other half, and bring the 
job away. Mark wrote the message down, that 
he might not forget a single word. 

As he returned to Romney with his father, 
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Mark told him what he had undertaken to do. 
" That," said his father, " is another proof of 
Peter's lasting friendship for Frank. I have no 
doubt Ellis is making a grave-rail for the poor 
boy, and this money is half the payment of it. 
Untie the packet, and if it is as I suspect, we must 
make up the money, and send Peter's half back by 
the carrier, with the answer when the rail will be 
done." 

They untied the packet, and found in it seven
teen shillings, and a paper written as follows :-

" To the memory of as good a boy as ever died or lived. 
He fell from a ladder, August 21, 1822, and died six days 
afterwards. Aged 12 years." 

On the other side of the paper were the follow• 
ing lines, for the reverse of the rail :-

,, A richer boy may soon be found, 
Than he who lies beneath this ground ; 
But not a warmer, worthier friend, 
Could Heaven to Peter Blewit lend.'' 

"It is as I thought," said Mr. Merton. " I 
will save the worthy boy his seventeen shillings, 
by telling Ellis to put the who]e expense of the rail 
to my account. This was done, and Ellis pro
mised to send back the money and mesrnge to 
Peter the next morning.,. 



FRIRNDSHIP. 69 

Upon reaching home, Mark was delighted, and 
his father was scarce] y less delighted, to relate 
what they had seen and heard. Mrs. Merton 
agreed with them to send for Fanny, to know from 
her where she had the bird, and what her father 
knew of the boy from whom he received it. She 
told them that her father took charge of it at the 
request of a poor boy, who would receive no money 
for it ; and that when he left it, he was in as much 
distress as though he was parting with a friend. 

" And could you part with it, if the boy wished 
for it again ?" said Mrs. Merton, to Fanny. The 
poor girl knew that Mr. Merton and Mark had been 
that day to Sandgate, and, fearful they had brought 
some message about the bird, she burst into tears, 
nnd said, " I think I could sooner die than be se
parated from it." 

" But suppose Mr. Merton and I wished the 
pretty bird to live with us ?" said Mrs. M. "We 
should be sure to take care of it, and you might 
often pay it a visit, and that might often pay a visit 
to you." "\Vhile Mrs. Merton was saying this. 
Fanny gave the bird one of her significant looks, 
and the pretty creature was upon her shoulder, 
and its beak to her lips, in a moment " I should 
not so much mind your having my little Jack,'' 
said Fanny, " if you were always in Romney ; 
but you often go to Sandgate for weeks together, 
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and I am told you are going to live there en

tirely." 
This was the case: Mr. Merton and his family 

were to remove in a few weeks, finding Romney 

unfavourable to their health. '' We are certainly 

going there," said Mrs. Merton, "and I believe 

little Jack must go with us. Your Father will 

not refuse our request; and, you know, the bird 

belongs to him." " But he gave it to me-indeed 

he did," said Fanny. "Well, suppose he did," 

said Mark, "you can't refuse to let Mamma have 

it, after she has given you so many good things." 

The poor girl was now in the deepest distress; 

which Mrs. Merton relieved, by saying, "I pro

mise one thing ,-that, if the bird lives with us, 

you shall live with us, too ; if your Father wont 

let you go, we won't take care of his bird." 

"He will, he will let me go !" said Fanny, 

eagerly; and the bird, which had looked depressed 

when she wept, now it saw her cheerful, jumped 

and flew about, partaking of her joy. "We shall 

know his mind to-morrow," said Mrs. Merton, 

" and we know yours already; so, for the present, 

you and your sweet friend may get your supper in 

the kitchen, and depart to your home." 
The next morning Mrs. Merton called on 

Fanny's Mother, to settle the matter of the girl 

becoming a servant in her family. "My daughter, 

n 
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l\,fadam," said the Mother, "has had no sleep aU 
night, with the thought of going to Sandgate. 
She wishes to live with you, and, so far, she is 
happy; but she is afraid her little Jack will find 
out his old master-I mean, the young boy that 
had him first, and this makes her very uncomfortable." 

" Dry up her tears, and tell her to sleep in 
peace," said Mrs. Merton; "the poor boy is 
dead. The bird may perhaps visit his grave, and 
settle a short time on his grave-rail; but this may 
never be the case but in Fanny's company." 

The family, with Fanny and her bird, are now 
at Sandgate; and the visit to Frank's grave~ in a 
neighbouring parish church-yard, is made about once a week. 
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No. XXVIII. 

PERS EV ERA NCE. 

" h don't signify what trade you put me to," 
said a youth of Philadelphia to his father, just as 
he had left school, and some anxiety was expressed 
by his affectionate parents about his future occu
pation. Upon receiving this answer, his father 
wished to know if he had any thing in view for 
himself? " Not any thing at present," said the 
youth; " nor any thing, therefore, that should be 
illowed to interfere with your present arrange
ments.'' Still his father wished to know what he 
contemplated, at however great a distance of time ; 
because, if possible, he would let his first occupa
tion be the means of better preparing him for bs 
second or his last. " I must," the father said, " do 
something with you, Kenrick ; and I am desirous 
that what I do at present may open an easier path 
for the accomplishment of what you may wish 
hereafter to do for yourself." 

" My dearest father," said the youth, " you 
A 2 
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are indeed good, very good, because you place so 
much confidence in my looking forward to some
thing that will be honourable and useful, else you 
would not now so freely consent to make way for 
me, the .nore easily to effect my purpose. You 
and my dear mother may perfectly assure your
selves that you have j'udged rightly of me-I lrnxe 
in view something that will indeed be honourable 
and useful; but, if I were to say more than this at 
present, I should only increa~e your difficulty about 
me : do as you plea~e-chcose the trade that ap
pears best for me in your own judgment." 

Kenrick Abbot was at this time oniy twelve 
years old ; but twelve in America answers to 
fifteen or sixteen in England. In that ingenious 
and enterprising country, it is no uncommon thing 
for a youth of twelve years to commence learning 
some superior mechanical art ; then at fifteen for 
him to begin studying for a professional life ; and 
when of age, at nineteen, to determine upon one, 
usually the latter, as opportunity or connection 
may seem to promise success, for the remainder 
of his days. Kenrick's fine sern;e an<l comprehen
sive mind vastly approved of this course ; and 
instead of opposing his father's wish, that he 
should immediately begin to acquire some mecha
nical art, he was himself anxious that a favourable 
opening for such an acquisition might veJT soon 
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present itself. " And yet," said his fond mother, 
" you are too well taught, and too good a youth, 
to be a mechanic, even for two or three years!"
" My dear mother," answered Kenrick, " do not 
be uneasy about my being debased in this manner : 
all history proves it to be impossible. The He
brews, in their greatest prosperity, always gave 
their sons some manual occupation first. The 
grand seignior of Turkey is always taught some 
mechanical business. The great apostle of the Christian church, St. Paul, who had a far more 
learned education than any of us, was taught the art of tent-making." 

" Right, my boy," said his father, who had 
listened to this gentle reproof of his mother with 
some astonishment, as well as approbation : " your 
dear mother calls you wise; but proper wisdom 
appears to be marked upon the arrangements you 
ham mentioned. The young were thus preserved 
from early habits or indolence ; preparation was 
thus made to fill up the vacancies of life ; youth 
were thus pre erved from a thousand evils, ren
dered useful in society, and furnished with a 
resource in the event of adversity and distress." 

Just as this conversation closed, a neighbour of 
Kenrick's father called to know if he had a ,•essel 
at his wharf, perfectly at leisure, and fit to convey 
some valuable articles of furniture, just finished 

). 3 
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at his manufactory, down the river to Trenton? 

" Run, Kenrick," said Mr. Abbot, " to the wharf, 

and a~k if the Williat:YJ. Penn, the best vessel for 

such a purpose, is at leisure ? and if it is, let it be 

written down for Mr. Pascal's use as soon as he 

requires it." 
\Vhile Kenrick was gone to the wharf, where 

the counting-house was superintended by one elder 

brother, and the vessels by another, the upholsterer 

entered into conversation with the wharfinger about 

his third son. " That youth, Kenrick," he said, 

'' is an ~agle lad ; he flies wherever he is sent, 

and I guess his eye is as quick as his wing."

., He seems to have good foresight," said his 

father, " and I guess he will make a capital hand 

at whatever he may undertake; but what that will 

be, at present, I don't seem able to determine." 

" I will sit down and wait till he returns," 

said Mr. Pascal, " and then carry home my own 

answer." 
" You will not have to wait long," answered 

Mr. Abbot: "Kenrick, young as he is, has already 

learned the art of redeeming time." 
"And such a h.d is the most likely, in the least 

possible time, to learn any other art," answered 

Mr. Pa!':cal : "'I wish I had him to make the expe

riment." 
' I wish you hn~, with all mv heart," said 
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Mrs. Abbot; for I don't know a mistress in all 
the state that I should like so well for my son as 
1\lrs. Pascal." 

" You have only to say the same of a master," 
said Pascal to Abbot, " and the bargain is 
struck." 

It was said, and said with truth ; because, 
though no particular intimacy existed between the 
families before this, Mr. Pascal was spoken of 
through all Philadelphia in the highest terms. 
Kenrick just now returned, with some symptoms 
of disappointment in his countenance. " There 
is no vessel at leisure, then," said Mr. Pascal. 
" Yes there is," answered the youth; "but I am 
sorry you have waited to know, because I wanted 
an opportunity of taking the message to your 
house myself. Do stay and chat with my father 
and mother a little longer, and let me go and tell 
your foreman that the William Penn can be ready 
for the furniture in two hours; then, if help is 
wanting to get it ready for the vessel, I can 
assist." 

Before he could well receive permission, Ken
rick fled to the manufactory as swiftly as he had 
done to the wharf, and, in less than half an hour, 
came back and told Mr. Pascal that all was ready 
but his signature to the invoice. " '\Vhat true 
articles your warehom,e contains ! " said Kenrick 
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to Mr. Pascal-" how I should like to see some of 
them made ! " 

"And to make them too, I suppose, if you 
could ? " said his mother. 

" If I could ! " answered the youth-" that 
was well said ; but I guess I should be able to 
make some of them in a short time, if I was 
allowed to try." 

" You are to be allowed to try," said his father, 
" and I have no doubt of your success. The ques
tion of a trade for you, at present at least, has 
been kindly settled by Mr. Pascal, who consents, 
and even wishes, to take you into his house." 

Kenrick found no difficulty in the first and plain 
attempts he was instructed to make. He had 
often used tools of various sorts, and applied them 
to different kinds of wood; and in the little arti
cles with which he commenced he was so success
ful, that greater ones were soon put into his hands. 
Having worked with good effect at a cabinet, he 
was allowed to attempt some little uphol tery, and 
was equally ready and equally successful. He 
proceeded thus, through more than the first year 
of his short apprenticeship, before any thing re
markable occurred to diYert his attention from the 
ordinary course of such a business. He ,,as, in 
fact, so entirely devoted to its usual branches, that 
none imagined Kenrick was destined to be any 
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thing beyond a very mgemous and industrious 
upholsterer. 

When his three years were about half expired, 
an order was received by Mr. Pascal for a large 
and handsome seat, of a peculiar description, and 
for a very important purpose. It was to be carved 
and decorated in the best possible manner-no 
expense was to be spared-and, though it was by 
no means to be gaudy, something novel and 
striking, as well as elegant, was expected. 

'' Let me have the satisfaction of making this 
remarkable sed," said Kenrick to Mr. Pascal, 
with unusual earnestness. " You are not equal," 
answered Mr. Pascal, " to the heavy parts of the 
undertaking; but if you think you can manage the 
carving, and decorating, and finishing, I will give 
it into your hands, and give you four months to 
complete it." 

The next day Kenrick laid before Mr. Pascal a 
design for the new piece of furniture, which struck 
him for its surprising novelty and surpassing 
elegance. " I will send it," he said, " to the 
gentlemen who have given the order, and, if they 
approve of it, the frame-work shall be put in hand 
,vithoat delay, and you may prepare your tools and 
materials for the rest of the work." 

\Vithout mentioning that a youth of thirteen 
had sketched the dejgn, ::\11 . Pa::u~.l showe<l it to 
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the gentlemen, who merely suggested a slight 
alteration or two, which rendered the execution 
more easy, while it did not improve or mJure the 
pla.n. The contract was then agreed upon, " that 
a magnificent seat, according to the design now 
finished and returned, should be executed in five 
months, for nine hundred dollars."-" If," said 
the chief of the gentlemen, as they parted, " the 
whole undertaking can be superintended by the 
clever man who has drawn the plan, it may be bet
ter finished, and we shall not object to one hun
<lred dollars more." 

Stronger workmen than Kenrick prepared the 
wood, and framed the seat. All the rougher parts 
of the article were likewise done by persons of less 
skill and more strength than he ; and then it was 
given over to him to finish. One day, in the 
absence of Mr. Pascal, the younger of the gentle
men came to the manufactory, and, to his sur
prise, saw the youth carving a principal part of the 
back of the seat. Astonished at the sight, and 
fearful of injury, he said, " My good lad, don't 
touch that piece of furniture, you'll spoil the 
progress of the work : I had rather it should be 
delayed a month than receive the least injury. 
Where is the foreman ? He should certainly be 
hen'!, whenever Mr. Pascal is absent, to sec that 
the seat is not damaged by a careless boy." 
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The foreman came up at the moment, and said, 
" Sir, the design of the seat, which you so much. 
admired, was drawn by that youth, and Mr. Pascal 
has committed the finishing of it into his clever 
hands." 

" He certainly knows best," said the gentle
man ; " but I should have thought it impossible 
for one so young, however he might sketch a go~d 
design, to execute carving upon wood in a perfect 
manner." 

While he said this, he brushed away some dust 
and shavings from one of the elbows of the seat, 
and asked if the clever carving of the elbow had 
been done by the youth ? Kenrick now thought 
the better effect would be produced by his leaving 
the work, and letting the foreman plead his cause. 
The latter assured the gentleman that every part 
of the carving was the work of the youth alone, 
and that Mr. Pascal had no fear whatever of the 
whole being performed perfectly to their satisfac
tion, within the appointed time. 

" Give him these to encourage him," said the 
gentleman, throwing down a couple of dollars. 
" He wants no encouragement, Sir," said the 
foreman, " beyond his remarkable success. Many 
dollars have been given him, by different ladies 
and gentlemen ; but he has given them all to the 
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poorer workmen of the hom:;e, and he will do the 
same with these." 

· ' I'll be revenged for this insult of my bounty, 
in due time," said the gentleman, smiling ; " he 
shall be paid for his ingenuity and industry, with 
good interest, in some welcome form or another. 
I shall come again in a few days, and bring with 
me a gentleman who understands these matters of 
taste better than I do ; if he approves of what is 
doing, as I fully expect he will do, the youth shall 
have higher reward than his succes~." 

As the family were conversing together in the 
evening, this circumstance was related by Mr. 
Pascal, who had received it from the foreman . 
" We have heard of your fame, Kenrick, " said 
Mrs. Pascal ; but will you not be wearied almost 
to death by working at one piece of furniture for 
three or four months?"- " Oh no!" answered the 
youth; " per::eYerance is my motto, and if the 
work required three or four years to complete, I 
should be quite as happy in going on "ith it-

h " per aps more so. 
" You remind me, Kenrick, of my uncle," ~aid 

~Iiss Pa cal. You know he is a statuary at Bal
timore. I was at his hom;e la:::t summer, and 
went over his exhibition-room, where he showed 
me a marble infant upon a pedestal, that he was 
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about to send to Washington, which took him 
three years to complete ; and he said they were 
three of the happiest years of his life." 

" I think, Miss," said Kenrick, " I have heard 
of another member of your family, who was 
equally comfortable, perhaps more so, confining 
himself rather a longer time than that to one sta
tue. His father, I think, used to complai~ that 
he could get no help from his son, for either his 
infant or his pedestal, because the young gentle
man was so intent upon finishing the statue of a 
young lady!" · 

Miss Pascal blushed, while her mother said, 
" But, Kenrick, did you bear why the young gen
tleman set about the work ?"-" I think I did, 
:Madam," answered the youth: "because his rather 
stern father declared that he should not have the 
beloved original, till he had completed the marble 
resemblance." 

" The resemblance, I believe," said Mr. Pascal, 
" is at length completed, and we may expect, 
according to the terms of the arrangement, soon 
to receive it in lieu of the original. We shall 
part from the latter with regret ; still we shall 
receive the former with pleasure; especially as, I 
hear, it is a more perfect resemblance than could 
have been expected from so young an artist." 

'' Considerable advantage will arise from this 
B 2 
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exchange, in more senses than one," said Ken

rick. '' The original eats, and drinks, and 

dresses ; but the resemblance will put you to no 

expense for these purposes : it may require a 

weekly dusting ; but that I'll engage to undertake 

gratuitously." 
" The original," said Mrs. Pascal, " has often 

been very severe in her critical remarks upon you. 

Kenrick ; but the resemblance, I suppose, will 

stand in the appointed niche, as our friend the 

tautologist says, both silent and speechless." 
" The original," said Mr. Pascal, " has some

times kindled into undue warmth, when Baltimore, 

and statuary, and cousins, have been spoken of; 

but the resemblance will remain cold as ml!rble, 

whatever be the subject of conversation. How
ever, I, for one, shall be glad, if we must lose the 

original, to have a glance, every time I go up and 
down stairs, at the likeness-cold and quiet as it 

b " may e. 
A note was at this moment brought to Mr. Pas

cal, intimating that the whole of the gentlemen 

who ordered the seat would be at his house to 

-examine its progress hy noon the next day. 

" Then," said Mr. Pascal, · ' we must get the first 

tablet completely carved hv the time thev come ; 
and for that purpose, Kenrick, I will be up early 

and help y::iu." The youth appeared gratefully to 
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co·1!:cnt; but, knowing that Mr. Pascal's early 
was ne\·er sooner than seven o'clock, he was up 
at tive, and in two hours the tablet ·was ahnost 
finished . 

" Excuse me, Sir," said Kenrick, as Mr. Pas
cal was admiring its effect, " but I must, if you 
please, do all the carving myself. You kindly 
committed it into my hands ; but it was not for 
me to request that it might be wholly left to me, 
till I could convince you, by a fair specimen, of my 
ability to accomplish it." 

" I am convinced, perfectly convinced, my dear 
boy," said Mr. Pascal : " I will not even threaten 
again to assist you." '\Vith that he went into the 
house, and, as he sat down to breakfast, he ob
sen1ed-" There must be an impulse in Kenrick's 
mind, Edith, quite as strong, though not of the 
~ame kind, as that in your cousin's; for he is as 
much devoted to the seat, as ever your cousin 
could be to the statue."-'' He has confessed it to 
me," said Miss Pascal: " it is an impulse quite as 
sh·ong, and perhaps much stronger, than my cou
sin's ; but he has charged me, and I have promised 
him, not to mention it.'" 

The youth came in with a cheerful countenance 
to breakfast, and asked Mr. Pascal if, as he had 
now finished the tablet, he might take two hours 
for a morning's excursion into the countrv. " I 

B 3 
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wish," he said, " to be away, if you please, while 
the gentlemen are here; and to take the opportu
nity of looking over the new abbey "-a beautiful 
model of Newstead Abbey, the birth-place of Lord 
Byron, recently erected near Philadelphia. 

" If I consent to this," said l\.Ir. Pascal, " I fear 
it will be from a selfish motive. I am anxious to 
know what prospect I have of supplying any of the 
new furniture for the place, and I shall certainly 
be glad if you can make some inquiry about it." 

As Kenrick looked round and through the mag
nificent structure, he was suddenly asked, by a 
middle-aged, respectable-looking man, what he 
thought of it ? " I should not have spoken thus 
to a youth," he said, " but I perceive you are un
commonly attentive, for your age, to the different 
parts of the building." The freedom of the gen
tleman, with the kind and intelligent manner in 
which he spoke, encouraged Kenrick to make a 
few remarks upon certain parts of the interior, 
which greatly pleased him. 

'' The blemishes you point out, young man," 
said the owner, for he happened to be the owner 
of the house, " may be concealed by some care in 
the design and distribution of the furniture ." 

This encouraged Kenrick to proceed, especially 
as it might lead to the accomplishment of his 
wishes in favour of his master. Assenting to the 
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nv; :1cr s observation, the youth began pointing out 
the sort of furniture that would be most likely to 
answer that particular purpose, and also to suit 
the interior architecture of the house generally. 
" On that subject," answered the gentleman, " I 
can my but little, because I have resolved to leave 
the arrangement in the hands of a young man
quite as young as yourself-who, by the time the 
furniture is wanting, may be at leisure. I have 
heard, from a gentleman of my acquaintance, a 
most encouraging report of him : in fact, I must 
now hasten to the city to attend that very friend 
to the furniture manufactory where he is employed, 
to inspect a seat that he is carving, and in which 
I have some interest." 

The gentleman pulled out his watch as he spoke, 
and, finding his time more than expired, hastily 
mounted a horse that was waiting for him at the 
gate, and bade the youth a good morning. Ken
rick, at the same time, was preparing to put a card 
of Mr. Pascal's into his hands; but, finding this 
unnecessary, he politely held the stinup, bowed to 
his new patron, and availed himself of his frank 
vcrmission to inspect every part of the house as 
much as be pleased. 

"\Ve must now return to the manufactory. The 
carving of the tablet gave even greater satisfaction 
than that of the elbow of the seat : the g·cntlemcP 
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\Vere as warm a.-, possible in its praise, and en
treated-which was unnecessary-that the youth 

might have the entire camng left in bis hands, 

even if the seat were delayed a month beyond the 
time, 

This will be quite unnecessary," said Mr. Pas

cal; " at the rate he goes on, it is more likely to 
be done a month within the time. The uphol

stery, too, if you please, gentlemen, shall be left 

in his hands." Here he handed them a new de

sign of tasteful drapery, to surmount the seat, 

which they highly approYed of, and requested 

might be put into execution by the same skilful 
hands that drew it. " This youth, gentlemen," 
said Mr. Pascal, " is the most persevering, as 
well as the most skilful, I e,-er knew : he is im
pe1led forward, with astonishing industry, by •t 

motiYe that he says is omnipotent ; but the precise 
nature of the impulse we can never persuade him 
to tell u.-.. . l only regret that his time with me is 

likely t ;:> be so short." 
'' Pray extend it, if you can, for my sake, l\lr. 

Pascal," said the chief gentleman, whom he had 

not expected to be present : " 1f you can do thi!'l, 
both he and you shall be recompensed by the entire 
furni :-hing of the new •abbey. \Vith your permis
sion, let me sec the youth immediately, and hear 
what he says on the question : if we can secure his 



tc 

J• 

PERSEVERANCE. 21 

'consent to the plan, perhaps every other difficulty 
may be surmounted-I can an~wer for the consent 
of his parents." 

The generosity of these remarks induced Mr. 
Pa::;cal to be silent on Kenrick's having gone to 
the abbey; especially about the commission he had 
received to do what he could towards obtaining 
part of the order. It was impossible, he thought, 
for the gentleman and Kenrick to have met ; and 
it was far better for the offer of furnishing the 
abbey to proceed freely from the owner him
self. Mr. Pascal, therefore, contented himself 
with returning his warmest thanks for the pre
ference, and promising that all should be placed 
under Kenrick's superintendence. " I will hasten 
it," said the gentleman, " that we may begin 
before his time expires ; and, having commenced, 
we shall more easily induce him to persevere to 
the completion." 

The seat was completed, and sent home within 
the time; and, soon after, designs and drawings 
for the abbey furniture were taken to Mr. Cosway, 
the owner, by Kenrick himself. The youth was 
now approaching his :fifteenth year, was un1..sually 
tall for his age, and of a winning, though not re
markably handsome, appearance. Anticipating a 
free and friendly reception, he dressed himself with 
care, and overlooked no proper means of making 
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a good impression on the rich and respectable 
family of the Cosways. Mr. Bifrons, one of the 
other gentlemen, was present, and well knew the 
youth ; but Mr. Cosway, though l:.e had seen and 
conversed with him at the abbey, knew him not 
till this moment. 

It was impossible to conceal his surprise when 
Kenrick was introduced into the drawing-room. 

" Why, this, Mrs. Cosway," he said, addressing 
his lady, " is the very youth I have been telling 
you of, whom I met at the abbey!" Then, turn
ing to Mr. Bifrons, he said-" Now the mystery 
is explained, why we did not see him that day at 
Mr. Pascal's!"-" I was absent on purpose, Sir," 
said the youth, as he took the seat the servant 

placed for him, " that you might the more freely 
canvass my work; and I have ever since carefully 
avoided seeing you, not through disrespect, but 
that you might first know me through these hrnn
ble means." Saying this, he laid his portfolio of 

drawings on the table. 
" Humble indeed!" said Miss Cosway, as she 

opened the case, and took out two or three of the 
best. " Humble indeed ! " said :Mrs. Cosway, as 
she craved permission to have the very best, that 
she had taken out, first examined. " We shall be 
humble, I suppose, very humble, when we are 
living in rooms furnished after this novel and 
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noble fashion ! " Some fev,• aiterations were sug
gested by almost eYery one present; but the great
est cf them were scarcely improvements. Ken
rick readily consented to adopt them, and earnestly 
begged the plans to be kept a week or two, and 
submitted to the judgment of friends, and clever 
artists, who must be capable of rendering them 
more perfect. " In a multitude of counsellors 
there is safety," said Kenrick. " Not always," 
answered 1\Ir. Cosway, " for the multitude was 
far too great, by whom I was counselled about the 
building : and considerable danger attender my 
listening to them." 

The time came for the abbey to be finished. 
As the rooms ,vere, one after the other, made 
ready, the furniture for each was completed, and 
placed by Kenrick for the trial of its eftect. \Vhen 
he had arranged the first room, all who bel1elcl it 
were struck ,vith the novel as well as beautiful 
grandeur of its appearance: yet the second, the 
third, the fourth, seemed to present, as they were 
successively furnished, a succession of still more 
novel and magnificent apartments. 

A handsome present from Kenrick-a painting 
by his brother, representing the taking of Edin
burgh Castle, by soldiers disguised as peasants, 
surprised Mr. Cosway one morning, having been 
placed by the youth over the study chimney-place. 

C 
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The execution of this vast undertaking estab
lished the fame of Kenrick Abbot, as the first artist 
in his line in the United States. Some hundreds 
went to admire the famous seat; but several thou
sands flocked to extol the furniture of the abbey. 
Ken11ick was too much attached to Mr. Pascal to 
leave him, and therefore accepted a partnership, 
freely offered, upon equal terms. His frequent visits 
to Mr. Cosway, Mr. Bifrons, and other gentlemen, 
increased the renown and respectability of his cha
racter. " I must recompern,e you, Kenrick," said 
Mr. Cosway one day, " and that handsomely, for 
the fame your taste and skill have given to the 
abbey : how shall it be done ? " 

'My desire will be too great, I fear," answered 
Kenrick ; " but as your question is free, my reply 
shall be so, too-You may do it by n.llowing me to 
remove from the abbey the most valuable and 
beantiful piece of furniture it contains." 

The n'quest was granted, and Miss Cosway soon 
became Mrs. Kenrick Abbot. Soon after this 
event, :Mr. Cosway said, " I must still request 
permission to offer you a recompense, Kenrick ; 
for I find that, in what has been done, you are 
considered as rather conferring a favour than 
rece1vmg one. I am retiring from the bench ; 
Mr. Bifrons will then be senior magistrate, and 
Mr. Molesworth second: while the nomination of 

I 



PERSEVERANCE, 27 

the junior rests with me. Shall I name you ? " 
-" This, Sir," answered Kenrick, " is the con
summation of my wishes. I took the pains I did 
with the magistrates' seat, because I hoped-I 
resolved-to have a place on it myself." 
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No. XXIX. 

DECEPTION. 

IN the year 1832, a vessel sailed from the pier 

of Brighton to the coast of France, with a crew of 

five men and one boy. It started with a calm sea 

and little wind, and had more than half crossed the 

channel before the ,veather altered. Then the 

wind freshened, and soon afterwards became strong 

and even violent. Ha<l. it blown from any other 

quarter, the little boat must soon have sunk; from 

blowing from the north, the only effect upon the 

vessel was quickening its speed, and the only effect 

upon the crew was giving them the as~urance of an 

earlier arrival than thej had anticipated, on the 

).Tarman coast. But when within two or three 

miles of that coast, off Fecamp, between Dieppe 

and Havre de Grace, a tremendous gale dro\'e the 

ve:;sel on the sand, when the waves every moment 

covered it, and appeared to swa.Jlow up the few 

hands that '-'ainly attempted to control thern . 

'everal persons were on the beach, and stnl\ c 

to assist them; but not a boat could stem the tide 
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and wind, and all hope of saving an individual of the hapless crew was soon abandoned. But on a sudden the head of a boy appeared above water, and his arms were seen, at the same moment, violently struggling with the wave that lifted him up. A rope was thrown towards him, which he fortunately seized, and he was pulled to the shore, where immediate assistance was rendered, and his life was preserved. 
He was a poor orphan, and about twelYe years of age. It was his first voyage, upon an agreement with the parish that, if he was likely to be useful, the master of the smack would take him apprentice. He knew not a word of French, and even his English was confined to a few sentences relating to the farm in which he had been brought up, and to the vessel in which he had unhappily sailed. He was taken to Fecamp, with the intention of placing him on board the :first English vessel which should pass that part of the coast, or of taking him to Havre or to Dieppe, that he might return home in the service of one of the packets to ~outhampton or Brighton. 

It was the time of the Fecamp annual fair, and, among other exhiLitors of their wonders, was an owner of several dancing dogs, who was making his usual excursion of the great fairs of .,. orrnandy and the «<lJoining provinces. His largest and most ·,I 
C 3 ,:le 
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entertaining dog, upon which almost his ole de

pendence for the effect and profit of his exhibition 

was placed, had been so severely worked during the 

three days of the fair, that it sickened and died : 

its death took place about the time that the poor 

English boy was taken into the town. The show

man was in the deepe~t distress on account of his 

loss ; it threatened to break up his fortunes altoge

ther, as he had no wospect of ever being able to 

supply the place of" the master of the ceremonies," 

as he called the departed dog. But his immediate 

concern was how to make up the serious breach in 

this evening's amusement, the closing evening of 

what he always considered the best fair in his Nor

man circuit. 
Intelligence of the death of the famous dog was 

rapidly spread through the town. Rival showmen, 

whose interest the dog had mate1ially injured, 

painted up the news in large letters in front of 

their booths; and the poor man might as well have 

closed his booth at once, unless he could procure 

some substitute for the popular creature which his 

own avarice and cruelty had prematurely destroyed. 

He was venting his execrations upon himself, and 

his grief at his irreparable loss, just as the poor 

sailor-boy was taken into the same wretched ca

baret in which he and his lancen; had tal-.cn up 

their abode. 
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• r ecessity is the mother of invention, and the 
di::;tressed showman was no sooner told of the much 
greater distress of the forlorn boy, and especially 
of the 111-fated crew, than it struck him that possi
bly the lad ;night be procured to supply the place 
of his dog; that he might advertise and exhibit 
the one even with a greater prospect of success 
than the other. He could speak a little English, 
and, what was better, he had picked up a few 
Sussex farming phra::;es, ha.Ying been in that 
county at seYeral fairs in the interior as well as on 
the c0ast. He h,1ppcned to speak to the boy in his 
own dialect, a well a~ his OYrn language, and ,vas, 
in fact, the first person who had. addressed. him in 
intelligible words. Speaking kindly as well as in
telligibly to the unfortunate lad, he became more 
attached to this man than even to his preservers, 
whose boisterous clatter in French had distracted 
and distressed him beyond. measure. They, too, 
were an..xious to get rid of the charge of the boy, 
and readily accepted the Norman's offer of two or 
three francs to give him up, for the night at least, to his care and ~ervice. 

Before the eYening ,vonders began to be pro
claimed, a handbill was in every part of Fecamp 
and its suLurb~, announcing that the shipwrecked 
Engli:::;h sailor-boy, the only individual that had 
c:scapcd of a large crew, ,rnukl appear and. relat{, 
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his disaster in the booth of Signieur Furbout until 
midnight. On a large canvass, in front of the 
booth, was a hasty and rude sketch of the vessel 
struggling with the waves, and of the boy cast on 
the shore ; and under the sketch was an inscription 
falsely declaring that this cam·ass was an identical 
sail of the unfortunate vessel. 

These sudden and extraordinary adventures 
drew crowds to the spot. Every other standing 
·was deserted for the fortunate Furbout's; and 
very few persons ·who saw the pretended sail, and 
read the false inscription, refrained from entering 
the booth to behold the hapless boy whom the 
winds and waves had thrown upon their danger
ous coast. 

Had the poor lioy any task to perform beyond 
making his appearance in the clothes of his ship
wreck, and uttering a few English, or rather 
Sussex sentences, to be translated by the showman 
just as he pleased, the exhibition must have failed ; 
but the first undertaking of the stupid lad was 
easy, and the symptoms of fear he might betray 
would be of advantage to the scene, and increase 
its effect upon the almost equally stupid spectators. 
The booth was crowded, and the boy's appearance 
was hailed with applause that shook every part of 
the frail inclosure. The roof could not be shaken, 
for roof it had none. French fair booths are ge-
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nerally open at_ the top, and a smart shower of 
rain, that fell at the moment, rather strengthened 
the universal feeling of sympathy with the wretched 
appearance of the lad. The first company dis
mi3sed, another rushed into the booth, and suc
cessive crowds, till an hour after midnight, far 
more than repaid the showman for his extra ex• 
pense, and rendered the death of his dog produc
tive of immediate profit much beyond what his life 
could have been likely to command. 

The fair over, the showman began to fear that 
this advantage was at an end. There were no 
fairs on the coast, nor any in the interior of the 
province till several weeks hence, when the ship
wreck would be entirely forgotten. Besides, what 
interest would the people of Evereux, or Argantan, 
or L' Aigle, be likely to take in the fate of a little 
wretched foreigner, reported to be thrown up some 
weeks before upon the almost unknown coast of 
Fecamp. 

The man had nearly made up his mind to get · 
rid of the boy, when his attention was turned by 
the master of the cabaret to the necessity of burying 
the dog. The carcase of the favourite had been 
locked in a chest, and the landlord feared the smell 
might soon become unpleasant, and injure the far
famed reputation of bis house. Without a mo
ment's delay the chest was unlocked, and the 
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sight of the dog, loYely even in death, reYiYed all 

the sorrowful feelings of the sensitive showman; 

and he determined, as he could not keep the body, 

at all events to preserve the beautiful skin. He 

had the skin of the dog, even to its tail, carefully 

and completely taken off; ·with no other design at 

the moment, than to preserve it as a memorial of 

his favourite; at most, to stuff it as an ornament 

and attraction for the front of his booth. 

This operation performed, the man prepared to 

take his departure from Fee;amp, but was at a loss 

what to do with the boy. Had he been going to 

the right to Dieppe, or to the left to Hane, he 

might have taken him to one of the English pack

ets, and even sold him, as is sometimes the case 

with foreign and helpless lads, to one of the cap

tains; but, if his own convenience had not led 

him to,vards the centre towns of the province, ~he 

police would have determined his com se in that 

direction. He must take the appointed circuit, or 

uot be permitted to travel at all. 

A sudden thought relieved him from hi~ embar

rassment. The boy wa.: small--small enough, in 

all probability, for the skin of his large dog to be 

stretched over him. CouJd he not teach the boy 

to dance, and, ,,.earing the skin, could he not 

either exhibit him in the town~ where the dog had 

been at former fairs much admired; or, if they 
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were likely to detect the trick, could he not take 
him to some distant circuit, and pass him off as o. 
dog that could not only dance, but speak ! 

Showmen, whether French or English, are not 
often obstructed in their decisigns, by scruples of 
conscience, or considerations of truth. The pro
bability of success is the only point that enters into 
their calculations; and in the present case, scarcely 
a doubt could be entertained of the success of 
either plan it might be convenient for Furbout to 
adopt. The interval between the fairs of the coast 
and the interior was spent in teaching the poor 
boy to dance ; and he, stupid as he was, improved 
at least to the extent of being able to dance as 
well as his predecessor. Little more could be 
expected of such a lad; but this was, without 
much difficulty, accomplished. 

The skin was prepared, though not perfumed ; 
and, when drawn over the naked body of the poor 
yielding lad, with his hands for fore-feet, and his 
feet most painfully compressed for hinder ones, 
the showman, at least, thought that he bore a 
striking resemblance to his lamented dog. The 
small town of Tilliers was the place of the boy's 
first appearance in his new and reduced, or, as the 
Ehowman declared, his elevated character. " My 
dog," he said, " had a far brighter intellect th,..P 
any boy bred up in a Sussex farm." 

D 
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Passing by this argument, as unworthy of a.n 

answer, the effect of the exhibition must be fairly 

stated. It was most disastrous. ,vith all his 

sagacity, Furbout had omitted to familiarize the 

other dogs to the dancing and the presence of their 

new companion; to say nothing of subjecting them 
to his authority, as master of the ceremonies, and 

leader of the polite exercise. It was impossible to 

judge whether he danced so well as they, since 
they refused to dance with him, or, in bis presence 

as a dog, to dance at all. They growled, and 
even barked at him, and this rendered him afraid 

to be near them. His fears increased their cou
rage; and at length, in spite of their master's 
efforts to restrain them, they fairly drove him off 

the stage, and then stood sentinels at the difforent 
nvenues to prevent bis return. 

Furbout was discouraged, but not in despair. 
Time only, in bis view of things, was necessary to 
reconcile the dogs to the assumed character of the 
boy ; but it seemed, rather, that something more 

than time was necessarv to convince them that he 
,I 

was not the ghost of their departed leader. In 
his own garb, they were familiar with him. His 

master commanded him to conciliate them by 
~ome choice portions of their favourite food, and 

they expressed their grateful sense of this kind
nes::;; but no sooner did the boy assume their own 
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appearance, than their gatitude and good-will 
were at an end, and they treated him as though 
he were their inveterate foe. At Tilliers, there
fore, all further exhibitions were confined to them, 
and were con.3cquently feeble and unproductive. 
Furbout's booth, in fact, was closed long before 
the fair was over. 

\\Then they returned to their quarters, Furbout 
strove to console the boy, in the apprehension that 
he was the more disheartened of the two ; and in 
tbe hope that some novel and profitable use might 
v~t be made of him in other towns. " Tell me 
you. history, my little lad," said he, as he took his 
pipe, and felt himself a little at ease after his 
anxiety and disappointment. " My history ! " 
asked the boy, with stupid a'-tonishment; "I don't 
know what it means."-" \Vhere was you born?" 
said Furbout. " Up the Downs," answered the 
hoy. " \Vho ,vas your father ? " asked the show
man. " Nobody never told me," said the lad, 
smiling. " \Vhy do you laugh at that question?" 
said Furbout. " Because," the boy said, " "hen 
I asked it once l was told a droll storv about it." . --'' Tell the story to me, then, as well as you can 
remember it," said the master. He had co11~i
c1~rable difficulty in undcrstantling the word~ iu 
which the boy told the story ; but at last he mn.
naged to collect the following· particulars :-

D 2 
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The boy's father and mother were never known; 
but they were suspected to be trampers of the low
est order, and that he was born one autumn on 
the Sussex Downs. Soon after his birth, he was 
either thought to be dead, or put almost to death, 
by his parents, who then packed the body in a 
basket, and directed it to a gentleman well known 
for benevolence in the neighbourhood. A strange 
man, in the dusk of the evening, stopped an errand
cart that was going by the gentleman's house, told 
the driver that he had a basket of game-for him, 
and fastened it upon some other baskets behind 
the vehicle. The footman took in the basket, and 
was told by his master to unpack it; when they 
were surprised by the body of a new-born infant, 
whom the confined air of the basket, or the rough 
motion of the cart, had completely revived. All 
inquiries after the supposed father proved fruitless; 
and the gentleman whom he had then insulted, 
sent the child to the parish workhouse, whence he 
was placed in due time, first with a farmer, and 
then with the unfortunate fisherman, whose vessel 
and life were lost. 

French showmen are some of the most super
stitious people of the land; and Fur bout had bis 
full share of this powerful feeling. He soon as
sured himself, that a boy thus disposed of at his 
birth would turn out a profitable speculation. 
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His almost miraculous deliverance from L11 owning 
strengthened this conviction in Furbout's mind; 
and another deliverance, which soon occurred, 
almost equally miraculous, satisfied him that the 
child was a favoured object of supernatural care, 
and, notwithstanding his stupidity, would soon 
hecome an object of wonder, and an instrument of 
profit. The second deliverance referred to was as 
follows:-

In leaving Telliers for the more promising fair 
of Augers, Furbout wished to lighten the load of 
his single and feeble horse, and therefore sent the 
boy, and two of the dogs, by the Paris diligence. 
"I will keep up with you," he said, " as well as 
I can, and, when we come near the city, I will get 
before the diligence, and be ready at the office to 
take care of you." This arrangement ·almost cost 
the poor lad his life ; but he gained as narrow and 
effectual an escape by land, as before he had done 
by sea. When within sight of the cathedral and 
city of Augers, Furbout got before the diligence, 
and preceded it at a slow pace. The driver of the 
diligence was a few minutes behind his time, and 
was fearful he should be still later, if he kept be
hind the showman's caravan: he therefore quick
ened his horses; but, in stnving to pass it, one of 
the fore-wheels of the diligence sunk into soft 
ground, and broke. The frnnt of the heavy \'ehi-
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clc was thus brought uvm the hinder part of the 
inner horse~, and when they became restive, one 
of the front horses broke its trace, and fell to the 
ground. This was the means of saving the boy 
from being crushed to death ; for, having seated 
himself in the cabriolet, he was thrown out imme
diately under the wheel, which was stopped only 
by the fall of the horse ! 

" Oho ! " cried a passenger, who had jnmped 
from the diligence on the first alarm, and run after 
the showman-'' Your boy is killed ! come hack 
and take his poor body into your caravan !" 

" I'll venture my own life he is not killed," 
said Furbout : " his life is insured by a power 
above us, which has preserved him in a ship,vreck, 
and will not suffer him to be destroyed by a 
diligence ! " 

Scarcely had he said this, when the boy himself 
was seen running to meet him, as he wa return
ing with the passenger. " There ! " exclaimed 
Furbout, " am I not a conjuror? You, who were 
upon the spot, declared the lad to be dead ; and I, 
who was at a distance, asserted him to be alive ! 
No, no! trust me, he will not die till he has done 
something that will astonish the public? Where 
are the dogs, my lad? are they dead or alive?" 

They were found safe in the valise of the dili
gence, and all the pa~;-;cngcr~ were able to walk 
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the mile and half between the scene of danger and 
the city of Augers-promising, as they passed 
along, that they would pay one visit, at least, to 
Furbout's boasted exhibition. 

Just before the accident took place, the strange 
thought that had before entered the showman's 
mind-to exhibit the boy somewhere as a speaking 
dog-was revived, with additional strength and 
plausibility. At first, Augers seemed a place 
suited for this experiment upon the public credu
lity ; but, on reflection, he feared that some who 
were with the diligence might detect the impos
ture by their remembrance of the tone of the boy's 
rather singular voice; or, perhaps, the lad himself 
might, in his simpleness and stupidity, have con
fessed that he sometimes performed the character 
of a dog. A more distant fair was therefore pre
ferred, and Poitiers, considerably on the other 
side of the Loire, was chosen for the audacious 
attempt. 

The fair of this large and quiet town commenced 
about ten davs after the overthrow of tle dili-., 
gence; and, as such of the passengers as were not 
stopping at Augers were going to the right to 
Nantes, Furbout thought he might safely venture 
to a more distant tmvn in another direction. A 
copy of the advertisement of this wonderful exhi
bition, in the French language, is now before the 
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writer of the present story. Freely translated, it 
announces that, " On every day of the Poitiers 
fair, there will be exhibited in the booth of Sig. 
Furbout, in the eastern corner of the great square, 
a beautiful large dog, which, in addition to 
dancing, will speak several words in French and 
English, and hold a conversation with any one of 
the audience able to speak the latter language." 

At the time appointed for opening, a consider
able crowd, chiefly of the lower orders, pressed for 
admission into the booth. Among them was an 
English traveller, who attracted general attention 
as the person most likely to make an effectual 
experiment of the truth of the adYcrtisement. 
" Are you for us or for the dog ? " cried out an 
old man who stood fronting the Englishman. " I 
am for both," the latter replied : " if I speak to 
the dog, it shall be fairly, and not to deceive you. 
I know nothing whatever of the creature, or of his 
master." 

" If the bea~t can speak English, why was it 
not exhibited in your country rather than ours?" 
said a curious-looking savan, who stood near the 
traveller, ancl who declared that he had come to 
the booth to detect the imposture. 

" The dog is said to haYe been shown in our 
country, as well as yours, ancl to have astonished 
all who witnessed his powers," answered the 
Englishman. 

"' ... 
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" Did you ever see or hear of him there ? ·• 
asked a third Frenchman, an aged and blustering 
officer, on quarter pay, as his worn-out regimen
tals appeared to indicate."-" Never, Sir," said 
the Englishman : " I was there a few weeks ago, 
and resided there till within the last two years ; 
and yet I never received the least intimation of 
this prodigy. 

" It came from Brighton, the king's town_ on 
the coast opposite Dieppe," said a fourth, a young 
spark, who wished to be thought a man of rank 
and fashion ; but both his speech and dress be
trayed him. 

" If so," said the Englishman, " I shall better 
understand the dog's speech, for I am a Sussex 
man, and can remern ber all the turns of that 
county's dialect." 

Furb~ut must have heard all this conversation, 
and have been rather discouraged by the deter
mined air and tone in which it had been can-ied 
on. But, as the audience became clamorous for 
the exhibition to begin, he ordered the curtain to 
rise, and the dog to appear. The creature, in 
fact, wa seen resting upon its haunches ; in which 
position it remained, acknowledginG", by a slight 
motion of his head, the applause its appearance 
had excited. 

" Stand upright and speak to us," said one and 
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another. The creature then rose with caution to 
an erect posture, yet remained silent, and almost 
motionless. " The audience will allow me to give 
the command for this surprising animal to move 
and speak," said Furbout; and some applause fol
lowed, in testimony of their approbation of this 
reasonable proposal. 

" The animal will first dance," said his master; 
when it began. moving about in rather a clumsy 
manner. This, however, was forgiven, in the 
general and eager expectation of the speech that 
was to follow. Furbout then proposed a simple 
question in French, and the creature answered, in 
a low tone of voice, as it had evidently been 
instructed. 

'' 'Ecoutons ! 'Ecoutons ! " resounded from 
every corner of the booth. The answer _was re
peated in a louder tone; when Furbout cried out 
in triumph, " Ne parle-1-il pas Fran9ais ? " and 
was answered by a thunder of applause. 

" I must examine that animal's vocal organs 
with great attention some day," said a little sur
geon of the company, almost too short to see, but 
sufficiently nigh to hear. 

" There is no deception, however," exclaimed 
a manager of the theatre : " it is a dog, and it 
certainly speaks. We must hire this surprising 
creature to perform in our next new melo<lrarne." 

" 
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" I am ready to write a piece for the express 
purpose, and to give the wonderful animal the 
chief character," answered a dramatic scrjbe who 
was near him. 

These, and other testimonies, enraptured Fur• 
bout, and he began calculating his gains, and lift
ing up the price he should ask for every exhibition 
of his dog upon the stage of the theatre. 

All this time, the Englishman was silent, and 
thoughtful of how he should proceed. " I must 
be cautious," he said to himself: " the dog, if it 
be a dog, has said enough to conYince the credu-
10us French, and, if I detect its want of power to 
speak English, they will not believe me." On 
the other hand, he was too wise a man to be im
posed upon by such an artifice : he therefore 
waved his hand, as though he was prepared to 
converse with the animal. Furbout was too much 
elated with confidence to delay, and, in a pom
pous and authoritative ma?.mer, he commanded 
the creature to answer the questions of the 
English gentleman. The following was the first 
dialogue :-

' Are you from England ?" 
' Yes.'' 
' From what county ? " 
' From SusseJ,·." 
' From what town or village?" 

E 
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" Up the Downs." 
" Do you know Brighthelmstone ? 
'' No." 
" Do you know Brighton ? " 
" Yes." 
'' What is the palace like ?" 
" The king's house." 
" \Vhat do you think of the king's house?" 
" It is all gingerbread." 
The Englishman was, by this time, perfectl_v 

. convinced that the ammal was a Sussex lad in the 
skin of a dog ; but his prudence restrained him 
from ~e least intimation of his suspicion. He 
rather appeared to be as much convinced of the 
miracle as the rest. This redoubled the applause. 
Loud cries of Le chien, and L'Anglais ! came 
from every quarter, and the Englishman was en
treated to proceed in his examioation. A second 
dialogue therefore took place-

'' How did you come to this country ?" 
" Over the water." 
" In what conveyance ? 
" In a fishing-boat." 
" Who came over with you ?" 
' They be all drowned." 

The latter dialogue was most disastrous for both 
the deception and the deceivers. The Englishman 
had landed at Dieppe some short time after the 
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shipwreck on tlH~ coast near Fccamp ; and, at the 
hotel in which he lodged, he had seen a journal, 
giving an account of the event, and also describing 
how the poor boy, the only indivi<lual that escaped, 
had been purchased for a few francs of the hovel
lers who had saved hirn. The Englishman had, 
in fact, wrapped the journal around some articles 
and recollected having it still in his portmanteau. 

He left the booth for the hotel, amidst much 
applause; and he was there visited by the sur
geon, and some other gentlemen, who had taken 

• part in the prelude to the exhibition. He pro
duced the journal, and their eyes were opened to 
the imposture. In connection with several others, 
they had five hundred copies of the article ex
tracted from the journal, and circulated through 
the town. The result was, that the booth was 
torn to pieces, the boy rescued from the thraldom, 
and Furbout narrowly escaped with his worthless 
life. 
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No. XXX. 

SY :\I PATT-I Y 

THE young lady referred to at the close of the 
tale, SENSIBILITY, was visited by Mrs. Mordaunt, 
for the first time, a few days after the incidents of 
that story occurred. The usual inquiries about 
health, and the usual remarks upon weather and 
situation, being over, Mrs. Mordaunt asked :Miss 
Lance-that was the ladv's name-whether it 
vwuld be agreeable to spe.nd an early afternoon 
with her and her num':!rous familv ? " I caU 
them family," she said, "for my pupils are my 
children. I endeavour to feel for them all the 
anxiety of a parent, and to promote their improve
ment as I would promote that of my children 
indeed." This was said, not through vanity, or 
to puff off her school, but at once to convince the 
lady that she need be under no apprehension of 
having to encounter any thing more formidable 
than dome tic society usually presents. " If, 
however," Mrs. Mordaunt added, " the company 
of so many little strangers is likely to be unplea
sant, you shall he my Yisitor, and only Ag-nc", 
whom you so much admired t!ie c ther <::\·euing-, 
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shnll step in, just to thank you for the kind man -
ner in which V\ e hear you have since spoken of 
her." 

Miss Lance expressed her grateful sense of the 
attention of her new friend, and assured her that 
it would give her much delight to have some short 
intercourse with, at least, all the young ladies 
,vhose talents she had so welcome an opportunity 
to admire. "I will attend you, madam," she 
said, " at the time you kindly appoint ; and, should 
my feeble spirit sink at the sight of so much 
vivacity and happiness as I shall witness at your 
house, I can but retire, and avail myself of your 
sympathetic indulgence, as I have done before. 

" M v husband," said Mrs. Mordaunt, "wil:-hcs 
me to express his hope that you will visit us, and 
that he may have an opportunity of some pastoral 
intercourse with one, in whose depressed appear
ance he has for months very deeply sympathised." 

"Now," ans,..,.ered l\1iss Lance," 1 fear you are 
throwing an insuperable obstacle in the \Yay of 
my visiting you. I forgot, at the moment, that 
the head of your family, and the partner of your 
bliss, is our minister. I have seen him only in 
public, and he has been a minister of some cornrn
lation to my wounded spirit. Truly, as his text 
last Sunday declared of others, 'HE can have 
compassion on the ignorant, and on them that are 
out of the way.' But, madam, I have not forti
tude sufficient to converse with him in prirnte 
company, nor even to make one of a party at 
•yhich he must be prese11t." 

" To be absent from onr evening eonYcrrntions, 
E3 
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is always grief to Mr. Mordaunt," his lady an
swered ; " and not to be allowed a place in the 
circle, when one is present whose spirit he wishes 
to revive, and whose sorrows he would gladly 
share, if he cannot remove them, will, I am sure, 
be a painful disappointment." 

Miss Lance promised compliance with the 
wishes of Mrs. Mordaunt to the fullest extent of 
her ability; entreating her. at the same time, not 
to impute her hesitation to any cause but the dif
ficulty she felt in keeping up her spirits to any 
thing like the tone that society, especially enlight
ened and animated society, requires. "An aHec
tation of being unable to endure the company of 
strangers," she said, " I should detest; nor would 
any thing give me greater delight, were I equal to 
the task, than dwelling amidst a select circle, with 
which I could be upon terms of the most familiar 
friendship. But my calamities abroad have been 
so great, and their remaining effects upon a frame 
and a min<l never strong, at the best, are so pain
ful, that I fear no real !tome will ever be found for 
me in my own country. I shall always be a 
stranger, and others will always be strangers to 
me." 

" Your present situation appears all that you 
can desire," said lVlrs. Mordaunt. " It is,'' the 
lady answered ; " but I cannot remain here long : 
the worthy family, with whom I now board so 
comfortablv, are about to remove to a distance, 
and the ho~se, I hear, is then to be sold." 

Mrs. Mordaunt took her leave, determined to 
omit nc opportunitv of rendering service to one so 
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d~eply afflicted, and yet so truly amiable and m
teresting. 

The beautiful sloping lawn was in all its ver
dure, the tufted trees were clothed in a lovely 
green.with the clear stream at the bottom; the little 
island covered with fine shrubs, the graceful swans 
proudly arching their mow-white necks, forming, 
altogether, an enticing scene; and Mrs. Mordaunt 
was struck with the thought, that nothing was 
more likely to restore to happiness their sorrowful 
young friend, than a sojourn in this delightful 
place. 

" I wish, to my heart," she said, " that this 
lady could endure the excitement of our family: 
whether she could remunerate us or not, I would 
11ersuade Mr. Mordaunt to offer her an asylum." 
\Vith these thoughts, she entered her happ)' man
sion, and lost no time in communicating to Mr. 
l\lordaunt ~very word that had passed. 

On the following Thursday their new visitor 
arriYed. The sight of Agnes, whom Mrs. Mor
daunt had requested to conduct her to the drawing
room, seemed remarkably to cheer her ; and, as 
she leaned on her arm, she said, '' My Miriam 
seems the common friend of the distressed, and to 
seek her happiness in doing them good." 

"There are very few," said Agnes, cheerfully, 
'' that I would allow to call me by my Hebrew 
name; but I shall more than allow,-I shall encou
rage you, to any thing and every thing you please, 
if it at all relieve your depression, and show that 
you can be happy amongst us." 

"If I could be happy anywhere," said Miss 
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Lance, " it surely would be here, and with you, 
my dear Agnes." 

" Come, come," said the lively girl, "you shall 
not call me Agnes, because it would seem like a 
token that your spirit is sinking again ; call me 
Miriam, because then you smile, and a smile from 
you shall always be joy to me." 

They entered the drawing-room; and Mrs. 
Mordaunt received her new friend with such 
warmth, and yet with such tenderness, that she 
said, on sitting down, " A new apprehension 
seems rising within me,-that I shall here be 
overcome with the kindness of others, as I am 
elsewhere by my own melancholy musings." 

"If it will drive away this intrusive stranger," 
said Mrs. Mordaunt, "I will call in your pastor, 
and his. stern looks shall show you that we can 
have every variety of feeling and countenance to 
suit you." 

In this playful and considerate manner did Mrs. 
Mordaunt and Agnes, proceed for several minutes, 
to divert their new visitor from her own griefs, 
and to convince her that no device would be want
ing to cheer her spirit, and restore her to happi
ness. 

"And how manv fairies shall I summon to the 
vision of tea ?" a~ked Agnes. " Just as few, or 
as many, as our new friend shall desire," said 
Mrs. Mordaunt. 

"Then," said Miss Lance, "let the whole fairy 
train be atlowed to enter: I feel, for thr first 
ti me since I arrived in England, that I can bear 
society-that is, such society as this." 
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Agnes went out, and, in a minute, returned, 
introducing the ladies, one by one, with great 
care, and yet with great cheerfulness. As she 
led Miss Synge and Miss Froth up the room, she 
said, '' This is the Egyptian Princess, and this is 
her attendant.'' Mrs. Mordaunt's mece followed, 
and Agnes said, " The mother of Moses next 
stands before you." Then, leading up Miss Pen
ton, she added, " After her comes the gentle 
l\Iiriam." 

It will be remembered that this young lady had 
been prevented taking the part by the illness of 
her mamma. Though she had returned to school, 
that illness continued, and she was in daily expec
tation of hearing that she was worse-that there 
was no hope left of her life. Thus circumstanced, 
though she was habitually cheerful, she was now 
in a state of marked and deep depression. " Sit 
down by me," said Miss Lance, when she heard 
of these things ; " you and I can sympathise with 
each other." 

Mrs. Mordaunt was fearful of the effect of nnv 
extended conversation between her sorrowful visi
tor and Miss Penton, and made a sign for Miriam 
to let the rest be introduced. The vivacious girl, 
never so happy as when inspiriD~ others with the 
same feeling, left the room to bring in what she 
called " the virgin train."~ 

" There," she said, as she introduced the 
younger scholars to Miss Lance, "there are the 
attendants of the princess ; and their royal mistress, 

• "The virgin train retire, and bear the cbild."-.Mrs. More 
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yonder, is no doubt willing to bear testimony that 
they performed their duty of state, upon the whole, 
well." 

"It was very easy duty," said Miss Lance; 
" hut then, I observe, they are very young, and it 
was, I suppose, their first attendance at court, and 
therefore we will give them all due praise. lJut 
where is the little train-bearer that I prevented 
slipping into the water ?" This was the youngest 
pupil, a sweet rosy girl of seven years, ,vho was 
caught by Miss Lance, just as he was in danger 
of either tearing the robe of the princess, or fall· 
ing amidst the bull-rushes. She now came fm-· 
ward to thank her deliverer ; and Miss Lance said 
to her, " 1\1 y sweet child, I trust tliat will prove 
your greatest calamity; or, if you meet with a 
greater, that a better helper than I am will be at 
hand." 

She then looked anxiously round the room, 
and, not observing Miss Penton seated with the 
rest, inquired where the lovely genius of sympathy 
had fled? 

"Your pastor, Mr. Mordaunt, can give some 
account of her flight, as I per,ieive she is returning 
in his company," said Agnes, looking out at the 
window. In a minute they entered the room, and 
the countenance of Miss Penton bore a cheeiful
ness-nay, a brightness, which it had not dis
covered from the commencement of her Mamma's 
illness. '' I have been comforting her with the 
tidings of her dear Mamma's better health, and 
the prospect of her complete recovery," ~aid Mr. 
All>rdaunt. 
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" Such," said Miss Lance," is the power of 
sympathy upon the countenance as well as the 
heart. The one, in fact, is the index of the other. 
Angels are always drawn the most beautiful ; and 
I suppose they are so, because they are free from 
the evil passions and painful afflictions by which 
our features are distorted." 

Some disappointment was expressed that the 
entrance of servants, with tea and coffee, at this 
moment, checked Miss Lance in her interesting 
remarks. Miss Synge and Miss Froth took their 
stations at the table. '' It is not common to be 
served by an Egyptian princess and her chief at
tendant," observed Mrs. Mordaunt, " but thev 
have had the condescension to solicit the honour·; 
and, as they did well on the lawn last Thursday, 
I hope we shall have no reason to complain of the 
entertainment they furnish to-day." 

A shower obliged Master Morda1mt and his 
cousin to come from the lawn, where they were 
regaleing, into the house; and Miss Lance re
quested permission for them to join their party. 
The rain increasing, all were confined within doors 
for the evening; and Mr. Mordaunt took the 
opportunity of asking on what new subject they 
should enter, to enliven their confinement ? 

'' On this question our new visitor must be con
sulted ; let her kindly suggest the subject, and it 
must be interesting," said Mrs. Mordaunt. "I 
can suggest a subject perfectly new to you all," 
said Miss Lance ; " but then I fear it will be far 
from enlivening. Could my own sorrowful history 
interest you, I feel at this moment as if I had 
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strength enough to relate it ; because I know I 
should be sustained by the sympathy of every one 
around me." Entreaties from some, and looks of 
entreaty from all, assured her that nothing could 
be more welcome. 

" I will not hesitate," she said. " I ,vas born 
at Naples, when the war raged in every part of 
Italy. My young friends will perhaps be pleased 
to hear a short description of that remarkable 
place, from one who has seen almost every part of 
it. It is one of the noblest cities in the world. 
Such was its ancient grandeur that one of the 
Grecian poets represented it as having fallen down 
from heaven. In London, Paris, Rome, and most 
other capitals, thei"e are the finest houses; but 
these are mingled with as many ordinary ones : 
whereas, in Naples, the whole appears one mass 
of grandeur and beauty. Its chequer pavement 
gives its streets a remarkable appearance. Its 
castles, its palaces, its academies, its convents, its 
hospitals, its magazines, and numerous other pub
lic buildings, appear to the greatest advantage. 
But how shall I speak of its fountains, which con
vey water from the grand spring, at the foot of 
Mount Vesuvius, to every part of the city and 
suburbs? They are truly magnificent and incom
parable. The same may be said of the churches ; 
many of which are of the most beautiful marble, 
and some are almost covered with jewels and 
precious stones. 

'' You· have heard of the Bay of Naples ; but 
never can its beauty be too highly described. It 
is on the south of the city. On the north, tht: 
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ground rises into several rich little hills. On the 
west, is what they call the Upper, or Ancient 
Town ; and, on the east, is the plain on which 
appears, in all its awful majesty, the terrible Ve
suvius. The prospects, on all sides, are delight
ful; but, on the north, the ancients were so 
enraptured, that they gave the country the name 
of Campanna Felice, and the moderns are quite 
willing to justify the name. 

You will wonder that I dwell upon the beauties of 
a place, where the sorrows of my life commenced, 
and where both my beloved parents, and an only 
and lovely brother, are entombed; but I had en
joyed years of felicity there, before their death dis
pelled the vision, and I still hold the place in 
admiration which contains their precious dust. 

Mv father died in battle,-he was one of the 
victi~s of Bonaparte's ambition ; having been 
compelled to serve in the second army which he 
led through Italy to subdue the Austrian power. 
My dear Mother could not overcome her grief at 
his death ; while her illness was increased, and her 
departure hastened, by the drowning of my sweet 
brother in the Bay of Naples." 

Miss Lance would have proceeded, notwith
standing her own powerful emotions, had not the 
tears and sohs of the pupils interrupted her. It 
was her manner of relating these melancholy 
focts, that affected them more than the facts 
themselves. 

:Mrs. Mordaunt took the opportunity of usking 
h~r whether both her parents were natives of this 
country ? " They ,vere," she said ; " but my 
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writer of the present story. Freely translated, it 
announces that, " On every day of the Poitiers 
fair, there will be exhibited in the booth of Sig. 
Furbout, in the eastern comer of the great square, 
a beautiful large dog, which, in addition to 
dancing, will speak several words in French and 
English, and hold a conversation with any one of 
the audience able to speak the latter language." 

At the time appointed for opening, a consider
able crowd, chiefly of the lower orders, pressed for 
admission into the booth. Among them was an 
English traveller, who attracted general attention 
as the person most likely to make an effectual 
experiment of the truth of the advertisement. 
" Are you for us or for the dog ? " cried out an 
old man who stood fronting the Englishman. " I 
am for both," the latter replied : " if I speak to 
the dog, it shall be fairly, and not to deceive you. 
I know nothing whatever of the creature, or of his 
master." 

" If the beast can speak English, why was it 
not exhibited in your country rather than ours ? " 
said a curious-looking s.avan, who stood near the 
traveller, and who declared that he had come to 
the booth to detect the imposture. 

" The dog is said to have been shown in our 
country, as well as yours, and to have astonished 
all who witnessed his powers," answered the 
Englishman. 
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two years we were in Rume together, than all her 
countrymen had done through twice the time. 
The fact was, that the interest we felt in her tale 
of woe, and the information we obtained of the 
city and its neighbourhood, more than repaid all 
thqt we could bestow upon her. 

One most distressing consequence arose from 
our sympathy with this widow. \Ve stayed with 
her so late on a dewy evening of the last autumn, 
that, not only had we great difficulty in reaching 
home in safety, but my valued friend caught a 
severe cold, which created fever, and in a few 
weeks removed her from my sight." 

l\liss Lance was here too much affected imme
diately to proceed, and Mr. Mordaunt left the 
room, requesting her not to renew her narrative 
till he should return. In a few minutes, all were 
again present, and silent ; and Miss Lance said-

'' It was on the death of mv dear friend that I 
first thought of proceeding to.England, partly to 
try the effect of your air on mv own feeble health, 
but chiefly to a;certain whetlier any relations of 
my friend existed who had a lawful claim on her 
property. At her dying request, I took possession 
of all she was worth, and protested, at the office 
of the chief notary in Rome, mv full and free con
sent to surrender ·it, should a iegal claimant ever 
appear to demand it. But the dear creature told 
me, with her dying breath, that she only knew of 
one relation in probable existence, and he v,as a 
gentleman of great worth, living in retirement on 

• his Irish estate." 
From the first mention of the friend at Home. 
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Miss Synge had appeared singulany anxious, and 
even agitated; but she had refrained from inter
rupting the narrative. When, hmvever, mention 
was made of her relation living in retirement in 
Ireland, ~he could no longer forbear asking the 
name of the ]adv who had died in Rome? " Par
don me, my g~od lady," she said, " if I make 
this request before you go on."-" Pardon you!" 
said Miss Lance; " what offence have you com
mitted? You relieve and delight me, in request
ing that I will repeat the ever-endeared name of 
Orlebar !" 

Miss Synge was scarcely preserved from faint
ing. When a little recovered, she said, " It was 
my father's cousin, and he is the relation that she 
spoke of!" 

" I have now witnesses enough around me," 
said Miss Lance, caJmly, of my perfect willingness 
to give up every iota of my dear friend's property. 
One thing she gave me, and charged me on no 
account to part with, was her own miniature ; but 
to convince you of my love of perfect justice, I 
need only mention, that I instantly had one 
painted, and set exactly like it; and were my box 
here, the beautiful likeness should be round Miss 
Synge's neck in a few minutes." 

'' Your box is here, Miss Lance," said Mr. 
Mordaunt ; " for, finding the rain continue, and 
apprehending a stormy night, I did not stay to 
consult vou, but sent a servant for it." The mo
ment Mi·. Mordaunt began speaking, Agnes darted 
011t of the room, ai1d, almost as soon as he had 
clone, t-hc tL tnrnecJ with a small morocco t1 unh, 
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and placed it, with a most kind and graceful 
action, before its owner. 

'' How quick are the motions of true sympathy 
nnd friendship !" said Miss Lance, as she unlocked 
her box. " How sweet, too, are the recollections 
of the same delightful qualities ! " she added, as 
she brought forth the miniature, and kissed it. 
Miss Synge would not suffer her to rise, but 
instantly knelt at her feet, while she adorned her 
gracefui figure with the exquisite picture of her 
friend. 

All the young people now flocked around Miss 
Synge, to take a view of the miniature. Mrs. 
.Mordaunt suffered them to gratify their curiosity, 
and express their admiration, before she moved 
from her seat: then she gently drew towards Miss 
Lance, and, leaning on the arm of the sofa, mildly 
said-'' I apprehend you will scarcely think of 
returning to the farm where you have been dwell
ing : all your things are perfectly safe ; but Mr. 
Mordaunt has just informed me that the farmer 
has absented himself, and is not expected to 
return." 

" I feared something of this kind, from what I 
saw and heard this morning," said Miss Lance: 
" and, with regard to myself, I am but one, and 
rather a small one, and can creep in almost any
where." 

" It will be Miss Lance's fault if she creeps 
away from us," said Mr. Mordaunt, who hail 
come behind the sofa, and heard what she said . 
" In fact, :Miss Lance, the air of this countn·, 
,,hich ha~ appeared so much to n.'YiYe You, is co;1. 
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:3iderc<l rather better here than at the farm, and 
here you must and shall stay.'' 

" Indeed, Sir ! " answered Miss Lance, " this 
is rather more peremptory than your generaJ man
ner, Mr. Mordaunt! You forget that you are not 
now in the pulpit. You remind us of your stern 
look and determined tone the other Sundav, when, 
reprobating dissemblers, you said-suiting the 
action to the word-'' To whom we ga e place by 
subjection, no not for an hour."-" However," 
the lady added, with great sweetness of manner, 
" you are not dissemblers-I see and feel that I 
can trust you-I am already at home, and it 
requires no repetition of the emphatic shall to 
detain me in this paradise of mind as well as 
nature." 

The young ladies had suddenly retired j u~t as 
this conversation commenced. It was to confer 
upon the best method of promoting Miss Lance's 
continuance at the school. After two or three 
modes were suggested and rejected, Miss Synge 
and Agnes were deputed to convey the lwpe of all 
the scholars to this effect. " It is past hope," 
said Mrs. Mordaunt-" there is no hope, nor sha
dow of hope, left in its favour : return, and tell 
your dear companions this." 

To have seen the countenances of these young 
ladies, at the moment this was uttered, would 
have been real grief to a sympatl,etic mind. But 
how did they brighten with rapture, when Mr. 
Mordaunt, the next moment, said-" Tell them, 
also, one thing more, that hope has given way to 
certainty. Miss Lance does not leave this abode, 

Ut 



r. 

t.: 

SYMPATHY. 

until she sees fit to accompany Miss Synge to her 
dear father's, in Ireland." 

On hearing this glad intelligence, all the pupils 
came into the room to thank their governess and 
Mr. Mordaunt, as well as their new and amiable 
iinmate. "And now," said the latter, " let me 
ask how I shall proceed in r.eference to the pro
perty I have of your father's, Miss Synge?" 

" He is too rich to need any of it ; and when 
he knows who has it, as he shall in less than a 
week, he will not allow himself to receive it," 
answered Miss Synge, earnestly. 

" I can be positive, as well as you," replied 
Miss Lance-" he shall have it, do with it after
wards what he may. I can do without it, espe
cially in this house of plenty and kindness." 

" Supposing neither of tl;iem to be willing to 
haYe it, I beg leave to suggest," said Agnes, " a 
mode of expending it that will, I am sure, gratify 
all parties. Let it lay the foundation of A TEM
PLE OF SYMPATHY, in some part of.Mr. Mordaunt's 
grounds." 

" I propose an amendment to this inviting 
plan," said Miss Synge : " let us have a small 
erection, if you please, a column or otherwise, on 
the spot where we first met our friend ; but let it 
only be a memorial of something better than itself 
-placing two or three daughters of reduced 
families under the care of our excellent govrr
ne~s." 

" Charming beyond expression ! " said Mis!'; 
Lance: " with your father's permission, it shall 
be done. There will be enough for bfJo, at least, 
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and your column must have an inscription, inform
ing strangers of its sympathetic design." 

" With Mr. ~Iordaunt's permission," said 
l\1r. H., " I propose a further amendment, that 
three pupils at least be provided for, and any defi
ciency may be placed to the account of his and 
my subscription to the plan. The pupils shall be 
taken at the lowest possible charge, and be treated 
in eYery respect as I have treated you.'• 

Mr. Synge's full consent to the plan was soon 
obtained, and the same letter expressed bis desire 
to see Miss Lance as soon as convenient. She 
accompanied l\Iiss Synge to Ireland in the spring 
of the following year, and returned to Mrs . .Mor
daunt's in about two months. 

The Temple of Sympathy was soon raised, and 
four daughters of reduced families are now with 
Mrs. ::\lordaunt. They were nominated by :Mr. 
Synge and his daughter, Mrs. Mordaunt, and 
lliss Lance. 
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