


so 
s: -• l I E-
MAGlC- - -

18061 









FRO NTISJP'ffl<CJE 

_j?t~ 
: : . :"':.t ~- ·,: ~ . 

. ·' .r·• .~"::-' ~-

:~f\·> 

•ftt,. 
t.(2.:i ,;J;j'.~ 

l■~l~ 
, 

& 

~diJJ;-;;~ ~~-. 

!:Yk ~47;,,¼:/md? 
I ond,,n,J'ulJ.Mar 4 -1,fob, b_f Ia/Jart trC:157,H,:wlJorulJt:. 



'J II E 

NIAGIC LANTERN; 
on, 

A.iVlUSJNC AND INSTRUCTJf'E 

EXHIBITIONS 

]FOR YOUNG PEOPLE~ 

WITH ELEVEN COLOURED ENGRAVINGS. 

TIY TIIE AUTHORESS OF 

SHORT STORIES, SUMMER RAMELES, THE RED 

AND BLACK BOOK, &c. &c. 

Il,,onnon: 

11RINTED FOR T.\B.\RT AND CO,, 157, N:CW BOND-STRE E T; 

AND TO BE HAD OF W, GIBBONS, BATH; .II, KEENE, DVD

t.IN; AND OF ALL OTHER EOOKSELLEns. 

Price 6s. half-bound. 

(I-rioted by J, Adlard, Duke•atrect.] 





THE 

MAGIC LAN'fERN. 

MRS. MANLY, FREDE.RIC, CAROLINE, SOPHY, A'ND 

EDWARD, THEIR COUSIN . 

EDWARD. 

MY dear aunt, will you te11 me why 
\Ve ne\'er have any masters come 

here to teach us music, drawing, and 
writing, as the children have i_n those 
little books you lent me last week? is it 
because we live in the country, so far from 

' town, that they would not take the trou-
ble of coming to us ? 

.MRS. MANLY. 

There would be no difficulty in cngag
i~g tbem to come, if we could afford to 

A 
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, pay them an extraordinary pric~: but you ' 
know, Edward, we are not rich, far from 
it, and must think it very fortunate that 
your uncle is so well a,ble to supply the 
want of the differ~nt masters y9u tequ~re. 

CAROLINE. 

If then papa knew nothing 'of drawing 
or music, or that he could not teach us 
geography, writing;· and arithmetic, as he 
does, we should know nothing of the 
matter, and should be as. ignorant as far
mer Fairfield's children ; and I should 
spend my whole time, as Sophy does, in 
mending my frocks and petticoats, put
ting my drawers in order, plaguing Mary 
about how to make but~er and feed poul
try~ and running from one poor house to 
another with jugs of broth and little brown 
loaves ! 

SO_P HY-. 

Well, sister, and is not that a great 
deal better than _to sit poring over a book 
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whole hours ; strumming the piano, and 
fatiguing mamma with questions abou~ 
sharps and flats; or drawing a sheet full 
of ugly noses -and eyes? I am very glad 

~-I have no taste for those accomplishmeQts, 
for they make you forget every thing el,se: 
you are very charitable, an<l al ways ready 
to give what money you have to a poor 
person, when you m·eet one ; but you 
never can find a moment to visit a sick 
family:, or to listen to their complaints : 
you will not even give yourself time to 
brush your hair, mend your clothes, or 
dress yourself neatly. You know mamma . . . 
always calls you slattern, and you are of-
ten sent away from table, when you come 
to dinner with your ,head like a mop, and 
your face and fingers stained with ink or 
black chalk. 

MRS. MANLY. 

Sophy, you are too severe upon your 
sister ; though, I 1nust confess, she has 

2 
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hr.ought it upon herself, by first attacking 
yot1. , There is much to aher in both 0f 

rou, for I dislike extremes in any way. 

Music an-d El-rawing are charming re
souFees to people w½o spend much of 
their tjme at home, a!ld see littl~ -com
pany ; and bopks afford a never-failing 

fund of instruction and amusement.-But 
if Caroline had paid proper attention to 

.those I have put iAto her hands, she would 

have perceived that it is a ve~-y great 
fault to indulge in any one occupation, 

·so far as t·o forget the cluties of her sta

tio0; I mean her religious duties, the as

sistance she may have it in her power to 

give to a poor neighbour, proper attention 

to her family, and to her own person, and 

to every branch of economy, which the 
confined income of her parents makes it 
necessary she should strictly attend to: 

-and certainly, when the hours of a little 
girl, who i~ an · early ri-ser, and not very 
fond of ·play, are properly divided, there 
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is sufficient time for all ; and nothing 

need be omitted. 

As to you, Sophy, I am not more 
pleased with yon than I am with your 

sister: you appear to think, that if you are 
very neat in your person, that if you mend 
your linen, know how to make cakes and 
gruel for the poor, and can read your 

prayers and your f.~iry-tale book, and 
write a good letter without any false spell 
ing to your grandmamma, that it will Le 
quite sufficient, and that you· will nen.: fl 

I 

\vish for 1nore instruction. Y Ol4 do not · 
recollect, that all you are aspiring at is to 

equal Mary, onr servant; who is as neat 
as you are, reads and vtrites as well as 

you, and understands the cnre and ma

nagement of a family a great deal better 

than you, perhnps, crer will do; and as 

yon will, I trust, never have her constant 

employment, )OU will in a few years (when 
you lo_se your rel i h for · playi.1g in the. 

garden, and runni.ng continually after the 

poultry, ,, hich fills up so greut a P.Ortion 
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of your days) find your time hang very 
heavy on your hands, and will then wish 
you had-attended to the lessons your papa 
and myself are so ready to give you, and 
will ~nvy ~v.ery one those resources you 
n0w slight and despise. 

SOPHY. 

Dear mamma, I will endeav9ur to do 
as you wish I should : I hope you will be 
better pleased with me before the sprrng 
of the year. 

' . . 

CAROLI NF.. 

And so will I, mamma, do all I can to 
be exactly what you desire me to be : I 
will mend my linen, and never appear at 
breakfast or dinner without beiug quite 
nice and clean ; and I beg your pardon, 
dear Sophy, for what I said) I did not 
mean to be ill.natured : come and read 
with me, and I will work with you. 



• 
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FREDERIC. 

I wish I could know all my papa knows, 
without the troubJe of learning it : it is~ 
so very difficult to remember from one 
day to another what one reads, and what 
one has to learn ; I understand immedi
ately what I am told, but I forget every 
word of it in a mionte, and then I have 
it all to come over again. 

MRS. MA~LY. 

The reas?n of that is, that when you ~ire 
reading, your thoughts are employed on 
some other thing, or that you never re
flect on what your father has been explain
ing to you ; but the moment the lesson -
is ended, you run away into the garden 
and fields, and think no more of it until 
the next morning, and by that time it jg 

so compleatly gone that you cannot re• 
collect a single word. 

Your father is ext rem el y grieved at your 
- want of application ; and really, my dear 

boy, it is unpardonable that with so good 
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a capacity you should neglect the oppor- · 
tunity you ha\·e of attainin_g every branch 
of knowledge necessary for a gentleman 
to be acquain~ed with. Had your father 
been as impatient and idle as you are, he 
would now have the mortification of see

ing his children grewing up without the 
least education, because he has not the 

means of paying masters to instruct them; 
and, in addition, have to suffer the bitter 
reproaches he would constantly make him
self, for hav.ing neglected, when bis fa
ther procured him masters of every kind, 
to fit himself for the delightful task 0£ 
educating them himself. 

EDWARD, 

:rvry uncle has been very well pleased 
/ . 

with Frederic the whole week, and has 
promised that if vye all continue good 
children he will show us the Mr1gic Lan
tern which be has been so long making ; 
and I dare say it vvill be very entertaining: 
for we shall not merely see the figures 
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dance upon the wall, but he will rcce>unt 
the histories of all the little boys a.n(l girls 
he has painted. 

SOP-HY. 

Oh ! dea'r, how charming it will lJe f 
and will papa begin to-morrow evening?' 

MRS. 1\TANLY. 

·Yes, if you arc ~11 \·ery attentive to 
vour lessons 111 the morning; and if ]1e . ~ 

continues to be plea eel with you, it will 
be produced e\·cry c\·ening, till he bas ex
hibited all his figures, aa-d told you all his 
little stories. Endeavour, therefore., rn y 
chi ldren, to show your gratitude to so 
good a father by li stening attentircly to 
the instruction be is so kin<l as to give , 
you; you see how indulgt=- nt and good he 
is to you, and Lhat he nerer mi sses an ap
portunity of procuring you amusement 
and pleasure, but on the contr~ry is al .. 

5 
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ways contriving some little play for your 
\vinter evenings. 

And now, my dear children, it is time 
you should eat your suppers, and go to 
bed ; you have all taken a great deal of 
exercise to day, and must, I an1 certain, 
be fatigued. 
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EVENING THE FIRST~ . 

[lVfR. :MANLY p1·epa1·iug the lJfagic Lantern ~· 
l\ilRs. lVIANLY placing a Screen before the Fire; 
and FREDERIC, CAROLINE, SoPHY, and ED

WARD, arranging the Chairs conve:niently.] 

MR . . MANLY. 

NOW, gentlemen and ladies., you shall 
see vat vou shall see, di galante show juste 
come from France. 

SOPHY, 

Oh! papa., that is quite the old story: 
your galante show i.-; not a common one_, 
I am sure. 
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MR. M,ANLY. 

Well, then observe.-What do you see 
now? · 

CAROLINE. 

· Oh ! what is that ? I see a little girl 
with wings, and somebody in a black robe 
and a long beard. 

EDWARD. 

AI}d there is a Turk ! 

MR. MANLY. 

What yoq see is a ball, composed of 
children in masquerade ; and the boy in 
the black. robe , with the white wand in 
h is µand, is a very naughty one, and might 

· (by his meddling disposition) have made 
a breach between two families who were 
very much united, and lived on the most 
friendly terms, if he had had to deal with 
people of less <lis~ernment and good 
sense. I will tell you how it happened. 

/ 
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Charles Maitland being invited to spend 

the Christmas holidays with two of hrs 

schoolfellows, William and Edmund Owen, 

and having obtained his father'·s permis

sion for so doing, they sat off in high spi .. 

rjts, accompanied by Mr. ¥li1rnot (a 
clergyman who had undertaken the care 

of their education) and his wife, an ami

able and sweet-tempered woman, who 

treated them with as much tenderness as 

if they had been her own children. They 

were a11 on horseback, for the distance 

was not great, and the weather mild for 

the season ; and they trotted along ve-ry 

comfortably, chatting on indifferent sub

jects, till they missed Charles, who Mr. 

Wilmot fouod, on ri<ltng back two or 

three hundred yards, dismounted from his 

poney, and in deep conversation with two 

men who were drinking at the door of an 

alehouse. On Mr. \N ilmot's enquiring 

why he had stayed behind them, and what 

he was doing? "Wby, young masler i .._ 
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very curious, sir,'' said one of the coun
trymen : "neighbour Thomas and I are 
striking a little bargain, and talking of 
matters that do not concern him, nor 
would he understand them if I were to 
tell "him; yet he insists on knowing what 
the bargain is, that he ·may tell us which 
of the two is l1ke]y to have the best of it. 
I can't help laughing for my part ;-he. 
had better go and learn his lesson, and. 
leave us to settle our affaii·s our own· way." 
Here the two men began to laugh hear
tily, . and Charles, not a little ashamed, 
got upon his poJJey and rode after his com. 
panions, in order to avoi.d a lecture from 
Mr. Wilmot, which he was sensible he 
well deserved, though he could not get 
the better of his inclination to know every 
body's business, and to meddle and ad
vise on every subject which came in his 
way. 

Soon after their arrival at JVIr. Owen's., 
it was proposed among other amusements 
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that there should be a masquerade ball for 

the children, to which all the young 

people in the neighbourhood should be 

invited. 
Nothing was thought of but their, 

dresses, and the different characters they 

were to appear in. A thousand little 

projects were forq1ed of -disguising them

selves so as not to be known to each 

other ; and parties were made for parti

cular dances, groupes of gypsies, beg

gars, &c. Nothing was seer. b ut whis

pering, huddling into corners, and hiding 

gowns, petticoats, turbans, and finery. 

This was too much for Charles r ait

land : he wanted to make one in every 

party, tq know a11 thei1 secrets, and to 

direct and order the whole business : he 
did nothing but stalk c1bout the house., 

listen to every conversation, and pry into 

every ones plan of disguise, without think

ing of his own. 

In the course of this improper occupa

tion, he had discovered-that Edmund Owen 
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'an-cl his sister Emily_ ·were ex:ttem'e1y- taken 
up ~i'th an affirrr which had notfon-g- to do 
with the masqcrerade-, or any othet·of rlfi·efr 
Christmas amusements: it vyas someth ing· 
of a muc·h more serious natur€, ctnd' on 
which the futute welfai--e of a wh0I'e- fa
mily very rnuch depende:d • 

.A. ve1J worthy woman was irr danger' of 
being left without 5'uppott, owing to the 
ill conduct of her husband. H ·e under-· 
stood tha't the man was a person- who su .. -
perintended the edueation of children, 
and to whom Mr: Owen· had' Jong been a 
friend OR account of hi:s family, though 
he had neve1., oeen blind to his bad qna
fit'i'es; bur his patience was.at length quite 
exhausted : the· man grew more and rnore 
inattentive to liis pupils, never' we11t sober 
to bed, and spent that money with bis 
diisolute comp-zinions which his wife and ' 
children stood in need of. f-Je was, ther,e. 
fore, determined to give him no further 
e11coun1gernent. ; and, as he- was a person 
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of consequence, and very must esteemed, 
in that neighbourhood, there was no doubt 
but his example would be ,followed hy 
others, and that whatever step he took 
would be appr<:>Ved of. 

It appeared to Charles, that Edmrrnd 
Owen and Emily wished to contrive a pri
vate conversation with the person in ques
tion, to acquaint him with their father's 
displeasure, and to warn him of the risk 
he ran of losii;g his bread, unless he could 
determine to change bis conduct ; and he 
thought they would, probably, make but 
a bungling business of it, and that he 
was much more capable of doing it him
self. He had no kind 6f doubt as to the 

/ ' 

person ;-\\'ho should it be but Mr. \Vil-
1not ! y ·et he thought it very strange,
he had never seen 1 J r. Wilmot in liquor, 
but how should he ?-they always ,,·ent 
early to bed, and he had quite time enough 
after that to go and join bis companions ; 
and as to teaching thet~, he was no judge 
of what he ought to do. To be sure he 
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hacf always f'!ncied Mr. Wilmot was very 
str_ict, al)d t]1at he kept thein very tight 
to their learning, but perhaps they did not 
do half as much as was necessary! how 
should he know ?-in short, it must be 
Mr. \Vilmot, 1t could be no other per
son ; and though _ he did not see the ne
cessity of _repeating all be had heard · to 
him, he determined· to be beforehand with 
Edmund and Emily in hinting to him that 
Mr. Owen's seeming friendship to him 
was not to be depended upon ; that be 
had a very bad opinion of him, and would. 
not suffer his two sons to 'return with 
him, but would, on the contrary, pub
lish hi.s badconduct to all the neighbour
_!lood, ·and had no doubt but that every 

. child would be withdrawn from his house 
immediately. 

If Charles Maitland had not been a silly 
boy, he 'would have known that the most 
improbable thing in the world was that 
Mr. Owen should receiv·e under his roof~ 
or have so long entrusted his c~ildren to 

r-
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the care of a man of whom he enter

tained so bad an opinion ; and the truth 

of the matter is that (as you will readily 

believe) it was not Mr. Wilmot whom his 

young friends were speaking of, but a poor 

man who kept a day school ~n the village, 

and to whom, as he could read and write 

very well, they had given the care of a 

Sunday school, with a good salary for his 

trouble, h0piog it would encourage him 

to alter his conduct, and stay more at 

home with his family: but unfortunately 

the more he found the means, the more 

he drank; and 1\1r. Owen plainly saw t~at 

he never would be a pruper person to be 

entrusted with any thing where a perfectly 

good example and regular co1Jduct were 

i:;o es8entially necessary, and Edmund and 

Emily, feeling a great deal for his unfor ... 

tunate wife and children, flattered them

selves that he would attend to their ad

vice, and that they should have the satis .. 
' faction of seeing him quite reformed and 

his family happy. 
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EDWARD. 

I beg your pardon, sir, for inten-upt
ing you, but I shou.ld like to know how 
Charles Maitland contrived to hear so 
n1uch of Edmund's conversation with his 
sister: I suppose· he put his ear to the 
key hole, or hid himself in some dark 
closet, or-

FREDERIC. 

I shouid Tike to have caught ·him, I 
would have nailed his ear to the door, and 
} would have given hrm such a trirnrning, 
that I would have m·crde him repent of his 
curiosity. 

MR, MANLY. 

You .are rpuch too violent, Frederic: 
he was curious and meddling, and you 
would have been cruel, so that to correct 
him of a fault you would have committed 
another.-But he neither listened at the -
key-hole, or crept into a closet; I will 
tell yo~, if you will be patient, how he 
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discovered, as he imagined, Mr. Wil .. 
mot's family' conduct. 

Having perceived, as I said before, that 
Edmund and Emily were often engaged in 
private conversations, in which no other 
person appeared to have any share; and 
finding all the hints he threw out of wish
ing to make one in the party were to no 
purpose, he, like a naughty boy, thought it 
would be better to find out what he want .. 
ed to know by art and contrivance, than 
to remain any longer iQ ignorance. Ac
cordingly he began to reflect on the means, 
and after many hours spe'nt in fruitless at
tempts to form some plan, he at length 
recollected the masquerade, which was to 
take place the following evening, and 
where he thought he might, by personat
ing Edmund during a short absence, which 
he could easily manage, draw from Emily 
the whole secret which npt'eared to occupy 
them so seriously, and which he was q 1ite 

· miserable at being ignorant of. 
His first care \Vas to discover Edmund's 
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and Eqiily's dresses, and private] y to pre
pare one of the same kind as '-;- dmund's 

for himself. This was no very difficult 

matter, for \Villiam, seeing him so anxi

ous to know it, and little imagining 'his 
motive, but supposing he meant to have 

a little fun, very good-naturedly told him 

th_at his sister would appear i_n a fancy 

dress, and his brother in that of a con

jurer, making him promise, however, not 

to say he had mentioned it; and Edmund's 

being a very simple dress, he found no 

difficulty in getting one so exactly the 

same, that the two boys were not to be 

distinguished one from the other. 
\\-hen the company was assembled -ih 

the great eating room, Charles sent in a - , 

note to Edmund, desiring he would meet 

him in the shrubbery, and if he was there 

before him, requested he would wa it a 

moment. Edmund complied immedi-

ately~ and the instant he went out, Charles 

went into the room, joined Emily, and in 

a low voice began to question her about 
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their secret; and so artful •y did he manage 
the matter, that in five minutes he drew 
enough from her (who imagined she was 
talking to her brother to concl4de that 
poor Mr. ,vilmot was a very bad man, 
and to hope that Mr. Owen would write 
to bis father to prevent r:s being sent back 
wjth him. Had he staid a little longer, 
he would, in all probability, have disco
vered his mistake, for Emily, who was 
very full of the subject, continued chat
tering, when he, perceiving his friend 

' Edmund coming in at thP- door, had ran 
away to the other end of the room, that 
he might slip out and change l1is dress. 

Emily continu d the discourse with her 
brother, without perceiving the mistake; 
but he was too much amused with the 
motley groupe which surrounded him to 
pay any attention to her· discourse. 1-Ie 
asked her if she had seen Charles Mait .. 
land, an~ begged if she met with him in 
the crowd she would tell him be had wait
ed in the shrubbery till he was tired, and 
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that he supposed he was only playing
.tricks with him. ,Charles Maitland was, 
however, otherwise engaged ; he soon 
made his appearance i_n the character of a 
n1iller, with an empty sack thrown over 
his -sh01.1lder, and his clothes covered with 
meal, but his mind being entirely occu
pied with the project he had of giving 
Mr. Wilmot a wholesome lesson, and of 
warning him of the danger he was in of 
losi1ig Mr. Owen's friendship; as well as 
tha~ of all the families .in the neighbour
hooq, _ he appeared no.t even to hear the 
wit and jokes which passed on his pow
dered hat and shoes, or any of the many 
queations which were asked him concern .. 
ing his mill, &.c. 

Perceiving Mr. '\Vilmot alone in a cor
ner of the room, he immediately went up 
to hirn, seated himself by him, and taking 
aside his mask, in the idea that his being 
known would give more weight to what 
he had to say, opened the .b·usiness with
out any ceremony. 
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Mr. Wilmot (as may easily be imagined) 

was thunderstruck at what.he heard, con

scious how little he merit~d the slightest 

blame, and how very. far his inclinatiqt;i .. 

lead him from the fault he was accusd 

of, he could not conceive where stich a 
report could have originated, or that Mr. 
Owen, knowing h11n so , ,vel_l and for so 

lnany years past, could pay attention to 
any thiQg so very ill-natured and malici

ous. He put a number of questions to 

Charles, who, as he ba<l not the smallest 
jdea of any mistake, and thought he was 

serving his master by c01nmunicating all 

he knew of the matter, told him he had 
it from Edmund and · Emily, who had 

heard it fro1n their papa, and who were 

very well acquainted with his ihtentions. 

Some of the dancers coming up and 

dragging away Charles, Mr. Wilmot was 
left to reflect upon the extraordinary cir

cumstances. If he was astonished at Mr. 

Owen's giving ear to a report so much to . 
K . 
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his disadvantage, ~e was equally surprised 

-' · at -his hypocrisy, and knew not h9w to 
persuade himself that, believing him so 

worthless, he should have invited him so 

warmly to spend the bolidays at his house, 

and have received him' with so much ap

parent sincerity and friendship. 

He grew a1:1gry, and sometimes thought 

· he would leave the hou.~.~ immediately; 

but the next moment the whole story ap

peared so ridi-ci1lous, that he ,deten_nin~d 

to have a private c0nv~rsation with Mr. 

Owen as soon as they had breakfasted the 

next morning, and . insist upon knowing 

who were his enemies. He wished to have 

questioned Charles ·still further, but he 

wa~ in the midst of the dancing ; ana at 

sqpper he did not sit near him, so that he 

11ad no opportunity. 
At breakfast, n·othinf, was talked of bul 

the amusement of the ' preceding evening, 

and all was gaiety and mirth. Mr. W ii-

mot alone sat gloomy and out of humour, 

and he waited impatiently to have an ex-
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planation with Mr. Owen> whic~ to hi~ 
great joy he soon had ; for observing that 
he took the road to the shrubbery alone, he 
immediat~ly followed, and surprised him 
beyond measure by recounting the extra-

. , ordinary intelligence he had received froq 
Charles. 

I scarcely need add that Edmund and 
Emily were sent for, and all was soon ex
plained to Mr. Wilmot's satisfaction. 
With Charles it' fared much otherwise: 
the faults in his disposition appeared in 
such glaring colours, that he was himself 
thunderstruck at perceiving the bad con
sequences which might have arisen from 
his indulging himself in them, and that 
his passion for meddling in other people's 
concerns had tempted him to act towards 
his companions with the most unjustifiable 
duplicity. 
· l\tlr. O"ven wished to send him directly 
· out of the house, and to make his father 
and mother acquainted with his conduct i 

2 
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but he appeared __ so penitent, and Mr. WU .. 
• . mot and his young friends pleaded •his 

cause so earne~tly, that he was at length 
forgiven: and lhope it proved a· warning 
to him in future. , 

MRS. MANLY. 

I hope, indeed, it did; for his fault was 
a very dangerous one, and he must often 
have made a great deal of mischief. Come, 
now to our music; it is late. I hope to
morrow evening your papa will indulge 
you with another ex.hibition and story, 

CAROLINE, SOPHY. 

Thank you, papa. 







EVENING THE SECOND. 

MR. MANLY. 

TAKE your seats ; I am ready to be- · . gin. 

SOPHY, 

Al1 ready, papa.-Look, Caroline, what · 
_ a pretty country girl ! I do not 'think she 
5ees that poor little crying child among 
the bushes. 

CAROLINE, 

I do not think she does ; and she ap. 
pears to be as merry as the other is sad : 
what a difference between their two faces! 

...MR. MANLY. 

She is pleased because she is going to 
a gentleman's -house, by appointment, to 
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fetch some comfortable things for her mo-··· 

ther, _ who is very ill and infirm. . , 

The young ladies of the family being 

caught in a heavy shower on.e evening 

near the cottage where she lives, were 

happy to enter it, and were very much 

surprised to find so mnch order and neat-
, ·. 

ness in so poor a place. The mother had 

been endeavouring to spin, but had been 

obliged to put her wheel aside ; Justina 

.sat by her, knitting; and appeared to be 

-talking with her and consoling her; whi~st 

an elder girl, with a very discontented air, 

was idly lounging at the window. As they 

appro~ched the door, . they heard a voice 

5ay, " Pray, Mary, <lo not hurt my m yr~ 

tle ; you know how long I lrnve had it, 
and that _our mother likes to look at it ; 

she canriot go out into our little garden, 

and she likes to see something in the win ... 

dow : you had better mend your cap." 
The young ladies made no observations on 

what they had heard, but enquired kindly 

.into the situation of the poor woman a1:ld 
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her daughters, and though she made no 

complaint of Mary, they soon perceived, 

by her conversation, that there was a great 

difference in the disposition of the two 

girls.-" Justina, with a little help from 

a neighbour now and then, kept their bit 

of garden in order ;-Justina cleaned the 

room, and rubbed their little oak table so 

bright,-it 'vvas she who cookeJ their po • 

tatoes, and (when they could get a hit of 

meat) who made a bason of broth for her. 

-Justina was always happy to oblige as 

far as she was able : she would nurse a sick 

child for one, weed t~e gard~n of an?ther, 

~nd help the haymakers in busy times .for 

any of the farmers in the vi1lage; and as 

she never required payment for those 

trifling services, as she c~lle~ them, and 

that -her attention to her mother was well 

known, 'she was extremely beloved by all 

the neighbours, and never came· home 

without a pr~sent of a -small brown loaf, , 

. a few eggs, or some fresh vegetables." 

Mary heard all these praises of her sister 
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without quitting the window, or onoo 

turning round; and the ladies took no 

notic~ of her; but said they were glad sh~ 
ha·d a daughter who appeared so well . in-

, ,-

clined to nurse and take care of her; de-

sired she would come to their house the 

next day, and that they would serid her 
som·e things vvhich they thought ·would be 

of service to her· healthJ as well a~ some 

nourishing fo~d, which she appeared to 
stand in neeJ of; slipped _ a few shillings 
into her hand; -and, telling Justina not to 
fail being with them at ten o'clock, the 

rain being quite over, and the weather 
very fine, wished her a good day, and de
parted. 

" Thank God," exclaimed Mary, th e 
moment they ,vere gone, " we shall have 

- something good to-morrow, I hope.'' 

" Thank God rather,'' said Justina , 

" our poor dear mothe1; will have something 

comfortable.-. No, dear young ladies, · 
be~er fear, I shall not forget.'' Nor did 

·she; for the moment the , illage clock 

/ 
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struck nine, she turned the hour glass) 
and when the sand was half run, set for
ward on her walk to'squire Howard's, which 
was above a 1nile distant from their cot .. 
tage. 

You now see her on the road ; and as 
yon know the errand she was going upon_. 
will not wonder that ~he looks so pleased 
and happy. 

She had often lamented that she-had not 
a drop of wine to. give her mother, and 
very seldom even a little nourishing b!"otb; 

. now she would perhaps have both. She 
was sure the ladies would give her some 
wine; she had heard them say she wanted 
something comfortable :-and who kHows~ 
thought sMe; if they should continue to, 
be kind to her, but my mother may re
cover her he~lth, and be qnce inore able
to walk about and enjoy herself. 

In those pleasing reflections she hasten
ed along, scarcely minding where she trod;. 
and· had she not been roused by the sob-

5 
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bing of a child, would have passed be .. 
hind the bushes where it was sitting with

out perceiving it. 

Anxious as she was to pursue her way, 

Justina stopped _ to ask the infant how it 

came to be left alone ir:i that unfrequented 

pa_th; but it was too young to b~ able to 

give any con·~·ct account of itself, and 

only ·.repeated several times, " 'Tommy . 

gone away;'Patty gone away;'' and it was 

impossible to discovei-, by the answers she 

made to the different gu~stions put to her, 

t o whom she belonged, or_ where she came 

from. 
Poor Justina was cruelly embarrassed; 

she could not think of leaving the child 

in· such a deplorable way, nor could she 

take ·her with her to lVIr. How~rd;s, she 

was too heavy for her to carry so far, . and 

she appeared already fatigued and could 

not' have walked with her ;. besides that 

her t iny steps would not have suited the 

impatience the kind hearted girl felt to 

•' 
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procure every comfort in her power for 
her mo_ther. She waited a long time, 

hoping to see some person belonging to 
the child ; called as loud as she could, but· 
to no purpose, it was .in a lonely place, 
not a house any where, nor a creature to 
be seen !-\Vhat could she do ?-She at 

_ length determined to return, and .leave the

cpild at the cott9ge whilst she ,vent to the 
'squire's, and this she did as expeditiously 
as she could, · and surprised her mothel· 
by laying the little creature (who had fallen 
fast asleep in her arms) on her lap, desir

ing she would take care of it, and that 

her .ister would give it a little milk and 
bread when it awoke. 

Mary was extremely angry when she 
heard how Justina h~d found the child, 
and asked her what business she had to 

brjng it there; said they had not common 

necessaries for themselves, and did not 

want any body to help them to eat up the 

little they made shift to get : but she paid 

no attention to her ill-natured remarks, 
r 
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· and only stayed to place the little stranger 
on the bed, where she covered it with her 
mother's cloak, and once morew with a 
light heart, sat out on her walk. 

She arrived quite ont of breath at 11r. 
Howard's : the young ladies wondered 
she should be so much later t-han they had 
appointed her, . and- said they did not ima
gine she would have _ loiterel on sqch an 
occasion. 

Justina could not bear they should sup
pose she would neglect her mother; and, 
therefore, to excuse her delay, told thern 
her adventure, \v· hich pleased them so 
much, and excited their curiosity to so 
great a degree, that .they determined to 
accompany her to her mother's cottage, 
that they might assist her in carrying what 
they had prepared for her, and at the same 
time have the pleasure of seeing the child, 
on whose account they felt themsel~es ex
tremely interested, and bestowed _great 
commendations onJ ustina for having taken 

charge of it, considering ~er o_wn · pover-

_, 
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ty, and that she needed no focumbranccS"; 

but she very good-naturedly answered, 

that if she had but · one morsel of bread 

she would beg for the poor child till she , 

could find its mother, on whose account 

she was very unhappy, and had been re
:fiecting all the way as she came along 

how distress~d and frightened she must 

be. The ladies said they would procure a 

man or two to go round the neighbour
hood, and endeavour .to find ·her; and 

that they had no <loubt but they should, 

without difficulty, discover who the child 

belonged to, as such a loss would soon be 
talked of and .known in the village. 

T'hey were soon equipped for their walk. 

Justina · had a nice warm blanket put un
der her arm for her mother, and a little 
basket in her hand ; and each of the young 

ladies took charge of something, not for

getting a few cakes for the poor child. 

- On entering the cottage they found it 
awake, and crying for bread, which J us -

tinia's mother ( unable to move fron1 her 
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seat) could not give it, and w hicl~ Mary 
' refused to do, 'because, she said, they 

wanted bread themselves. 

The young ladies had no sooner cast 

their eyes on the_ child's frock, than ~hey 

both immediately exclaimed, " surely 'tis 

little Fanny;'' and the_ child · immediately 

knowing them, answered, "Yes, F anny, 

Fanny, hungry-bread, bread.'' It was 

indetd their ,nurse's child : but how the 

poor thing had wandered so far from horne 

(above two miles) they could not ima

gine. .A man was immediately dispatched 

to fetch the mother, and in the mean ti me 

it was refreshed ' \¥ith warm milk, bread 

and butter, and the cakes they had broug ht 

with them. 
Justina's mofher was also t aken c~re 

of; and the ladies promised to see her very 

often, and that she should not \vant for 

any thing. 
They now waited impatiently the ar

rival of nurse, w~o they concluded the 

man would find half distr~cte~. Indeed, 
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the whole village was in motion, some 

running,one way, and some another; the 

poor miserable mother flying through the 

fields and lanes, inquiring of every one 

she met for her lost child, and terrified . 
lest she should find it drowned in some

brook, or in the rive1· which watered a 

n1eadow near her house. 

Her two elder children, Tommy and 

Patty, whose imprudence and disobedi

ence of their mother's commands had oc

casioned this distressing scene, stood bel-

, lowing and roaring at the door of- the 

cottage, having said, in answer to the 

questions put to them concerning their 

sister, that they did not know where she 

was ; and, as the brook and the river were 

all the neighbours appeared to fear, no 

one thought of losing time by examining 

them any further : and it was not till the 

men arrived and peace and happiness were 

restored to the poor woman's heart, that ' 
' . 

they discovered how it happened that 

little Fanny was found so far from home. , 
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They were often ~mp1oyed by their 1no
ther to play with and amuse the child, 
when -she \vas particularly busy, but were 

strictly forbidden ever to -take her beyond 

the garden and field adjoining. Tommy 

and Patty had, however, set their minds 
upon a farther ram:ble one morning, when 

unfortunately the little sister was com

mitted to their care, and, as they did not 

choose to be disappointed, came to· a de
termination to .take her w~th them, agree
ing to carry her when she was tired. They 
accordingly sat off, and wandered much 

_ farther than they even intended to do ; 

still they had a mi'.-id to walk in the wood 
which they saw before them .-What should 
they do ?-Fanny wa~ tired before they 

' had walked a hundred yards from home, 
and they were both tired of carrying hei:. 
The best way wotJld be to find a nice com.
fortable seat for her, give her some pretty , 
flowe~s to play with, and leave her a mo

.ment whilst they_ went to see what th~ 
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wood was like, and if there were any 

strawberries in it. 
Strawberries were to be found in plenty, 

and they were not disposed to leave any 

behioo. ·Tommy began to fill his hat, 

Patty, hers ;-little Fanny wa~ quite for
gotten, as well as the windings of the path 
by which they entered the wood. 

They rambled about a long time, and 

at length got out of it, nearly opposite to 
th~ part where they had entered. They 

had great difficulty to find the place in 

which they had left their sister: she was 

no longer th~re, nor Cl'.)uld they find her 

by any means; and after calling her by her 

name several times, flattered themselves 

that some person passing by had carried 
her home, never once recollecting that 

she was not old enough to be able to tell 

where she lived. 
-

I n~ed not say how happy poor nurse 

was when she held her little Fanny once 

more in her arms, or how many thanks 

and blessings she bestowed on Justina f o.r 
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the care of her. · She ·said, she never shou1d 

forget it; and she kept her word, . f9r the 
next day she sent half a dozen new laid 

eggs to her mother, and a very pretty 

handkerchief for herself, which she had 

bought at the fair ; and, as_ she wa~ very 

1nuch' interested in their future welfare, 
, 

ca·lled to see them whenever she had 

time. 

Justina never wanted friends, and she 

had the comfort . of seeing her mother 

quite restored to health before the end of 

the summer. She then 'opened a day 

school for the _ children of the vil1age;. 

and, as Justina was very well ·able to assist 

her in teaching them to knit and read, she 

' had a great many, and they lived very 

comfortably. 

SOPHY. 

Pray, papa, tell me what became of 

Mary ? I am sure she never could be of 

any use or assistance to her mother. 

I • 



MAGIC LANTE'J'{N. 43 

· MR. MANLY. _ 

It was not likely, indeed: on the con-

6-ary, she grew more and more idle and 

ill-humoured; and as nothing the cottage 

afforded was ever nice enough for her, and 

that she appeared to grudge Justina, and 

even her mother, every comfort, though 
l 

she would not contribute by her labour to 

procure for them or herself the common 

necessaries of life, she was obliged to bind 

her an apprentice to a farmer in the next 

village;where, though she was ver:y kindly 

tr:eated, she soon found it was a 1·ule that 

those who wo'uld not work were not to eat, 

an'd where all were employed it would be 

ridiculous to expect to ,be idle ; nor did 

she dare treat her master and mistress as 

5he had done her mother, . and could not 

at times help reproaching herself for the 

ungrateful return she had made to so in

dulgent a parent. 

FREDERIC. 

But what do you think of Tom and · 
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Patty .? They surely deserved punishment~ 
How could they, for the hope of finding 
a few paltry strawberries, leave that poor 
little baby by itself. If it had happened 
to . me to do such a thing _( which I am sure 
I never could), I would not have gone 
home till I had found her, if I had slept 
in a hedge. 

CAROLINE. 

I should have been afraid to do that. 

FllE·DERIC. 

Afraid !-of what ? -should I not hav~ 
be~n as safe under ~ hedge, as in my bed·. 

- I have no fear of any thing, unless indeed 
of not taking care enough of what is con~--
rnitt~d to my cnarge. • 

MR. MANLY. 

Very right,' Frederic,- always execute 
faithfu11y whatever you undertake. 
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EVENING THE THIRD. 

MR. and MR s • M AN Ly, ED w ARD, FR E DER IC J 

CAROLINE, SOPHY. 

SOPHY. 

OH ! dear, how glad I am that those 

two girls are gone ; I never spent two days 

more uncomfortably than the two last : 

they have interrupted all our pleasure. 

MRS. MANLY. 

Pray, Sophy, do not find fault with 

both the cousins. Miss Allen i-s certainly 

a very tiresorne unpleasant girl, but Maria 

Peters is as good and amiable as her cousin 

is the contrary. 

SOPHY. 

So she is, mamma ; but so disagreeable 

as the other I nevei; saw anJ one: nothing 
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,could please her, she was disconteAted and 
t:lissatisfied the_ whole time· she was here ; 
~ometirn-es her bed was too hard, then too 

·soft, always too warm_ or too cold, and 
then she was sure to dislike whatever she 
had for her dinner. 

MR. MANLY. 

Here she is in boy's c1oth,es. Look., 
ladies and gentlemen_, at the young man 
in the blue jacket, and tell me if he is 
.not just such a creature as Miss Allen. 

MRS. MANLY. 

That he is, I will answer for ~t; and 
t he other little fellow who is eating so con-: 
tent-cdly, and who ·appears to have an ex
cellent appetite, has just such a sweet hap
py counte·nance as Maria Peters. 

MR. MANLY. 

They were the sons of a gentleman, 
who lived on a small estate in the coun-· 

a 

n 
a 
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try, and who to save expence, which he 

could not well afford, educated them 

himself (as I do you, my children) in the 

best manner he·was able. 

John \iYas a very fine \~ell disposed boy, 

always good humoured, and pleased and 

contented in every place, and with every 

thing. William was not vicious or ill. 

natured, he was ready enough , to oblige, 

any one, and so charitably disposed that 

he would give away the only sixpence he 
had in his pocket to a person who he saw 

in want of it; but unfortunately nothing 

that could be done for him could please 

his discontented whimsical humour, and 

he tormented every body wh_o had any 

thing to do with him by his continual pee

vishness and fi.ri<ling fanlt. If his n1eat 

was roasted, he wanted it boiled ; when 

he had . boiled potatoes, he wished them 

roasted; if he was told he might go out 

in the fields to take a walk or play, he 

could not think, indeed , why he was to 

be driven out into the fields ,\ hen he had 
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'rio inclination to go, but would rather stay 

at home ; and if he was desired not to go 

out, or at least not to go far from home, 

because there was an appearance of bad 

weather, it was extremely hard, he said, 

that be could not go an inch from the 

door, _because there happened to be a 

black cloud in the sky,-he was not made 

of sugar, he should not be melted if it 

did rain a few drops. 

'' Here is your new jacket, master 

William,'' says Nicholas, his papa's old 

servant; "see how well it is made! come, 

let me try it on."-" Was there ever .any 

thing so provoking," exclaimed he ; " no, 

I will not try it on • I do not like a brown· 

j~cket, I wished to pave a blue one.'
1

-

·!' Oh,dear!'' said Nicholas, "I have m~de 

a mistake, this is m1'sler John's; here is 

yours, it js a blue one."-" Oh, fright

ful ! " cried William, " why a brown one 

, would be better than ~uch a nasty colour 

as that. You need not look so ~:ise, Mr. 

Nicholas. I know I said I wished for a 
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blue jacket, but I did not desire a dfrty 
muddy thing like that. 

Nicholas told him it was the very pat~ 
tern he had chosen, and that he must en
deavour to be contented· with it, as the 
tailor could not take it back now it was 
made. 

The two boys were very fond of fish
i.ng, and having obtained their father's per
rnission to go to a fine trout strea1n at the 
flistance of four miles from their house, 
they prepared themselves accordingly: 
the rods were put in order, and their bas
kets slung over their shoulders; but where 
should they dine? it would be very late if 
t11ey dined at home. " Would it not be 

_better," said \V,i11iam, " that we should 
take some cold meat in our baskets, and 
dine by the river si<le ?'' 

John said there was no occasion to load· 
th~mselves with provision, for he recol
lected when he went with his uncle to fish 
in the same place, there was a neat little 

C 
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public house, kept by a widow and her 
daughter, close to the spot, where they 
had had a very comfortable dinner. "Not 
extremely elegant," added John; "but 

my uncle and I were ve~·y hungry, and we 

enjoyed·it as much as if we had had all 
the dainties in the world ; and my uncle 

was very much amused by the awkward

ness of our attendant, the poor woman's 
daughter: she was a great bouncing coun

try girl with rosy cheeks, very talkative 
jndeed, and laughed and chatted all din
ner time." 

William agreed to go and dine with his 

brotber~s merry acquaintance, and they 
set forward on their little journey with 
'light hearts and cheerful countenances. 

They had not walked more than one 
mile from the house, when William de
clared he would not have set out on any ac
count if he had known it would have been 
so \varm,- that they should be tired before 

they got to the river, and consequently be in 
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no humour to stand broiling in the sun to 
catch a few trifling fish. "Well never 
mind that,'' said John, " Peggy has the 
prettiest little parlour you ever saw ; it is 
close to the water, and the window is so1 

shaded with jessamine that the sun never 
enters it, and we shall dine as cool as if 
we were in Mrs. Mansfield's grotto. If 
we are too 1nu~h fatigued to fish, we may 
stay there till the cool of the evening, 
:lnd then walk home again~ I shall be 
very well pleased with our little jaunt, 
whether we :fish or not.'' 

" You are very easy to p1ease," replied 
William ; " but come along, we shall see 
when we get there how we shall best amuse 
ourselves." 

Thus saying, he trudged along, grum • 
bting all the way at the heat of the we'a~ 
ther, the roughness of the road., and the 
flies which tickled his nose. John took 
off his jacket, and threw it across his fish
ing basket; vVill iam told him he looked 

2, 
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like a plough boy, but he did not mind 

, him, he only laughed and walked on. 

" I should like to rest a little wbile on 

this bank,'' said John ; " look, William, 

what a fine spreading tree hangs over it, 

in half an hour's time you will be as co~ol 
•. 

as when you sat out.-Will you sit 

down ?'t 
" Certain I y not,'' replied William ; 

·" who ever heard of sitting in the open 

air to cool themselves. If we were in 

Peggy's shady parlour, I.should have some 

hope of"cooling myself.''-" Let us then 

go on," said his brother, with the utmbst 

good nature. 

William proposed quitting the high 

road, and crossing a couple of fields, which 

would he thought save them a long walk, 

as he observed a turn in the road ; and 

John being of the same opinion, they 

jumped over the stile, and, following a 

narrow footpath, soon found themselves 

in a kind of coppice on the side of a hill, 
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at the bottom of which ran a clear and►_ 

beautiful stream. On looking about them, 
they perceived a small wooden bridge, and 
that the path on the other side of the 
stream led through an extensive meadow, 
which they doubted not would bring tbetn 
once more into the road they had quitted, 
and they congratulated each other on hav
ing saved themselves so ·many weary steps, · 
·and having escaped so much of the dusty 
road. 

They walked quickly· down the ~oppice 
to the side of the stream, but, to their 
great disappointment, found that the 
bridge was broken, and the 1niddle of it 
quite washed away. J9hn proposed thnt 
they should pull off their .stockings and -
sho~s, and wade through the water to the 
other side; but, on examination, it appeared 
to be very deep, and so rapid, that he was 
afraid they might be carried away with it • . 
vVilli a1n seeing a large limb of a tree ly
ing at a little distance, asked his brother 
to assist him in bringing it to the wateT 
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side, and trying to throw it across the 

broken part of the bridge. 

It was very heavy, and William wished 

a thousand times be had staid at home, 

instead of exposing himself to so much 

fatigue.-It was a very ridiculous jaunt, 

he said, and he wondered ho w they hap

-pened to think of such a thing. 

'' What is there ridiculous,'' askedJohnt 

" in two boys going a fishing ?" and at 

the sarne moment his hand slipped from 

the tree, he fell back on the grass with his 

cheek on a stinp;ing nettle, which, though 

.he felt the smart, did not prevc-:nt his 

laughing so immoderately as he lay sprawl

jng on the ground, that William was quite 

angry, and told hi1n he had much better 

try to get over the stream than by there 

playing the fool. John, always good hu

moured and obliging, got up immediately, 

~nd at length they dragged the tree to the 

bridge: but, alas ! it was lost labour. 

John, who was first, directly percei ved 

that it was too short, and told his brother 

.. . 
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so, laughing heartily at the _same time at 

their stupidity in not having observed it 

before they gave themselves so much trou

ble. 
" I have no patience with you," cried 

William ; " what is there to laugh at ? is 

it not the most vexatious thing in the 

world that we cannot get over this plague 

of a streamlet ?-vVhy, it is not two 

steps; bnt it is so deep that there is no 

venturing, and I suppose we must go 

back to the road by the way we came."' 

At this moment they were joined by a 

traveller, with a wallet on his back, who 

came down the coppice, as they had done, 

to cross the water, not knowing that any 

accident had happened to the bridge. 

The man immediately saw the impossi

bility of getting over, and advised the 

two young gentlemen to accompany him 

to a \ illnge a little higher up, where he 

told them they might cross ; and from 

whence, he said, he would put them in 

the wny (by going over a bit of the coin-
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m on, and down a narrow lane) to arrive 

at the little inn where they were to dine, 

wi thou t meeting any more with the dusty 

road . 
This good news smoothed the brow of 

fretful Will iam, and he _walked on by the 

man's side in tolerable good .humour tiH 

they reached the village, where, crossing 

a stone bridge, they took the road to the 

common; ·and, following exactly the tra

veller's directions., in less than an hour 

came in sight of the trout stream, the 

good woman's neat little habitation, and 

smiling Peggy, who sat spinning at the 

door. 
" IIow do you do, Peggy ?'' said John, 

" we are come to dine with you ; I hope 

you have something ready, for I am so 

hungry that I do not know what I shall-do 

if I have to wait.•~ 

" Nor I either," added William; "I 
am half starved.-What can you give us, 

Peggy?'' 
" Mother, -come out ! '' cried Peggy 
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as loud as she could bawl, "here atn young 

gentlef-0lk want some dinner." 

" You are come in the very time, my 

sweet young masters,'' said the good dame, 

"I have a piece of pork and greens, and 

an appl~ pudding in the pot boiling, as 

nice a one as ever was I!)ade :-nobody 

makes a pudding better than Peggy. The11 

I have the best part of a cold tongue and 

a cold fowl, and Peggy shall go into the 

garden and gather you some currants and 

raspberries: will this do for your ho

nours ?" 
" Oh, excellently !'' replied John, 

" and the sooner we have it the better." 

" You have not such a thing as a bit of 

r-oast beef to give us," asked William, 

'' instead of the boiled pork . '' 

" JS"o, sir, I am very sorry, but I have 

no beef.'' 

'' Cold ham is a much better thing than 

tongue.-Have you no ham ? 
5 
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·. " Not a bit, sir; but my tongue is n 
very good one." 

" Apple pudding too l that is very bad .. 

-I cannot imagine, dame Morris, why 
you did not make an apple tart i:ather than 

a pudding.'' 
" Why, young master, for this reason : 

it was intended for ourselves, and we made 

what we liked best.'' 

" Then you may eat it." 

"Not all/' interrupted Jobn; "I hope 

· dame Morris will let me ha\~e a piece, for 

1 arn very fond of it.•' 

" You sha1l have all my share, master 

John," said Peggy, " you be so good 
natured-; and I will go and lay the cloth 

directly, for you look as hungry as a 

hunter." So saying, she went into the 

house; and \Villiam desi red his brother 

to show him the shady parlour be had 

tnlked so much of, saying be longed to 

take off his basket and sit down, ncn :- r 

· having been _so much tiled in bis life: but 
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I e no sooner entered the door than he 

began to find foult with it ; it was too 

shady by half, the jessamine ought to 

be cut away, and the window be made ' 

larger. He was \'ery much surprised that 

there hould not be a mahogany table in 

the room ; it would be very disagreeable 

to dine on an oaken one ; and the chairs 

were too low for the table, he should have 

his chin in his plate. 

" I wish I had my plate and my dinner • 

before me,'' said John, " I should not 

trouble my head about the table or the 

chairs.'' 
Peggy ca1ne in to lay the cloth, and 

William fo 1nd fault with every thing. The 

plates were not of the' kind he preferred

the knives and forks had black handles

there were no salt spoons, no bread bas

ket-the bread was on a plate. 

'' Bless me 1" exclaimed John, almost 

out of patience, " what does it signify:r 

brother: every thing is nicely clean a 1 , 
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we shall have an excellent dinner; what 
can you desire more?'' 

In came Peggy- with the pork and 
greens. John put a large slice upon his 
brother's plate: " I could have eat roast -

· beef or mutton," said William, "or even 
pork if it had been roasted ; but this is 
sad stuff. I suppose I must dine on the 
tongue when it comes ; in the mean time 
~ will just taste this.'' So saying, he put 

• 
a good piece in his mouth, and then an-
other,, till he had finished his slice, and 
then he sent away his plate. 

The tongue and fowl being placed on 
the tabl~: and John having helped him to 
a couple of slices of the one, and a large 
wing of the other, he saicL he ha<l no doubt 
but that it was stale, and turning round 
on his chair, and throwing his arm on the 
back of it, declared he could not touch 
it. 

Peggy, who was standing behind h}s 
_ brother's chair, had a full view of his 
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peevish cross countenance, and, recollect

ing what he had said of the pork, though he 

had eaten every morsel that had been put 

on his plate, could scarcely prevent her

self from bursting into a fit of laughter 

whenever she looked at him., because she 

fully expected the end of it would be his 

, finishing his second plate full : and so it 

happened; for John being too busily em. 

ployed to mind whether he ate or not., ~nd 

having no inclination to lose his dinner:, 

though he liked to nrnke difficulties, he 

very soon turned towards the table, and 

curling up his nose and the corners of his 

mouth as if he had been going to take 

rhubarb, he never stopped till he had en

tirely cleared his plate. Peggy laughed 

as she changed it. 

" This is the most horrid stuff in the 

world," said he, helping himself to an . 

enormous piece of the apple pudding; 

" I do not think I shall be able to swal

low it.H-" Never fear, master.," said 

Peggy, " you will swallow it as well as 
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you did the pork, and the greens, and po

tatoes, and tongue, and chicken, and 

pickles, and cucumber. I am q uite happy 

to see you eat so hearty. Y ou made so 

many difficulties, just like sick folks, that 

I was afraid you was ih a bad state of 

heal th ; but I see you be weil enough, only 

a little bit whimsical or so." 

'I'his speech of Peggy's completed \iVil

lia m 's 'ill humour: he said be bad not half 

dined; that he was too m uch fat igued to 

fish, and would rather return home th9n 

do any thing else, wishin g a thousancl 

times he had not left it, and acc used h is 

brother of having brought him against his 

inclin~tion. 

J oh n made little reply to h is ill hum our, 

only saying he also wi bed he had no t 

come with him, for he was so difficult and 

h ard to p1ease th at . he made e\' ery one un

comfortable ; an d seeing a man on hors-e

b ack at t he door, v hem h e knew to be a 

fa rmer wh o lived j u t uy them, he :iavised 

him to g t up bf.'bind him, nnd ride home. 
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. William, who was always happier in any 
other place than that in which he hap- • 

pened to be, caught at the proposal, and, 
as soon as the farmer had :finished bis beer, 

mounted behind him and rode off, \vith

out troubli ng his head about his brother, 
whom he left quite alone. 

His father was very much displeased 
with him, and sent off his old servant ·on 

horseback to John, lviLh orders to remain 
·with 11·1 J ~s long as he liked to stay. 

Nicholas found him with his rod in his 
hand by the river side, looking as happy 
and contented as possible. Old Nicholas 
had not fo got to bring his rod; they spent 
a delightful afternoon; and Joh!) returned 
with his basket filled with fine trout, which 

he presented to his father for his supper. 



EVENING THE FOURTH. 

MR, AND MRS, MANLY, FREDERIC, EDWARD; 

AND CAROLINE., 

CAROLINE, 

WE are all here except Sophy, where 
can she be ? I am very impatient to hear 
another . of papa's pretty stories-do, Ed
ward, go and bring her in.-Oh ! here she 
comes. 

FREDERIC (pulling her in). 

Come along, Sophy-but---look here,. 
look here-why, what have you been 
about? your frock is stained with wme,1, 
or cherries, or-

... 
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MRS, MANLY. 

Oh ! fie, Sophy.-Nay, you need not 

tell me; I know extremely well how this 

has happened: you could not wait pa

tiently until the morning to know what I 

had put into the basket for Mary Banks, 

but have been pulling every thing out to 

the very last parcel, I have no doubt, and 

have taken the cork out of the red la

vender, merely to satisfy your curiosity and 

impatience. 

SOPHY. 

Pray pardon me, my dear mamrna, I 

have done worse, for I have broken the 

bottle ; though I did not know that any 

of the lavender had fallen upon my frock, 

if I had I should have been afraid to show 

myself. 

MRS. MANLY. 

I hope you would not have denied 

it : that would have been doing worse 
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than breaking a thousand bottles of la
vender. 

SOPHY. 

No indeed, rnamma, I certainly would 
have told you the whole truth; but I 

sJ1ould have bee~ glad if I had not inter
rupted papa, when he is so good as to 
amuse us, or made my brother and sister 

wait for what gives ther:n so much plea
sure. 

EDWARD. 

l\1y dear uncle, I caught a glimpse of 
something very pretty ; why have you 
drawn it away in such haste? 

MR. MANL
1

Y. 

Because I recollect having one which 
will be more apropos for this evening's 
entertainm~nt. Sophy's accident made 
me think of it ; and I hope, added to what 
has· happened to herself, it will serve as a 

_lesson to her in future, and mak_e her see 
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the lmpropriety of giving way to sudden 

fits of curiosity, and that she will learn 

to wait patiently her mamma's time to be 

made acquainted with any thing she wishes 

to know. 
But it is time to begin, that our ?v1 agic 

Lantern may not interfere with other mat

ters.-! beg you will observe t1rnt young 

lady kneeling before a small work trunk. 

FREDERIC. 

Oh ! how she· is tumbling the things 

over ! pray observe her. I am sure she 

has no business with that trunk. 

EDWARD. 

And I am very certain you guess right, 

Frederic; for her companion appears to be 

watching lest they should be surprised : 

and I think by her attitude they are in 

some dangfr of it , and that she is giving 

the alarm to the other. 
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CAROLINE. 

So she does; _bµt I am much mistaken 
if that other attends to the signal, for she 

is too intent upon rummaging to listen to 
any thing. 

MB. MANLY .. 

I am g1a<l I have been so fortunate in 
painting my figures; they certainly were 
meant to expres~ what you describe, for 
Emma Clifford could not be prevailed upon 
• 

'fo quit the trunk till she had got quite to 
the bottom of it, and had done the mis
chief I am going to tell you of. 

It was Mrs. Clifford's custom to make 
a present to her children on their birth

day, and it being within a day of that .of 
· Emma, her second daughter, she ordered 
her carriage and drove to the next town, 

where having purchased what she thought 
would be most agreeable to her taste, she 
returned home, and went immediately up 
stairs; not, however.,. unperceived by Em-
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ma, whose impatience to know what pretty 

thing her mamma had destined for her 

birth-day present, had prevented her at

tending to any_ thing the whole morning 

except watching her return from the town, 

concluding she could have had no other 

reason far going, and that she had but to 

make known her wish in order to be fully 

satisfied. 
Mrs. Clifford was not, however, dis

posed to indulge her curious disposition, 

and told her she must wait until the next 

morning, when she would receive a nose .. 

gay, and a present from each of the fa

mily. 
Emma knew very well it would be vain 

to urge her mamma to show her what she 

ha<l bought, after having said she must 

wait, and went down to the garden de

termined to endeavour to forget the Iong

i ng desire she had to be sooner informed; 

but she could think of nothing else-she 

sauntered about from one walk to anoth~r, 

sat clown in the arbour, admired the flow--
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ers, went into the poultry yard, and looked 

at her bantums. But nothing would do; 

the birth.:day present was all she could 

think of, and her bead was filled entirely 

with conjectures of w,hat it could be: 

sometimes she supposed it would be a new 

1nuslin frock ; then perhaps it might be 

books, or a canary bird in a gilt cage,

no, h could not be that, for her rnamma 

had brought it home in her muff, and she 

could not put a cage in her rnuff.-What 

could it be? it was impossib]e to guess! and 

how to wait till the next morning before 

she could satisfy her curio~ity was, she 

fancied, equally impossible, though she 

knew not Flow to avoid it. 

CAROLINE. 

What a silly girl she was ! certainly she 

could not avoid waiting, since her mamma 

did not think proper to tell her what she 

had bought; but the ti-me would have ap

peared much shorter if, instead of saun

tering about the garden, she had sat down 
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to her music, or had taken up a book. If 
she had done so, she would soon have 
found herself too much interested in what 
she was reading to think any more of the 
birth .. day or the present till supper time; 
and then she would have gone to bed, have 
fallen asleep, and on1y have had time to 
dress herself in the morning, say her 
prayers, and meet the family in the break
fast room, before she would have received 
her present, and all cause for curiosity 
would have been over. 

MR. MANLY. 

You are extremely right, my dear Ca
roline; but Emma Clifford wanted reso• 
lution, and instead of fixing on some 
amusement which would have occupied 
her mind, and by which she would have 
subctued her silly curiosity, she did nothing 

but wander about, and suffe red her 
thoughts to dwell on no other subject; 
till, scarcely knowing how she came there, 
or why she came, where she had no bn-
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siness, she found herself in her m-arnma's 

room, standing befo·re the work truhk, 

where she had no doubt but the present 

was deposited; and seeing two or three 

small keys tied together with a ribbon 

laying on th~ table, and concluding that 

one of them would open i_t, this naughty 

girl suffered her imp~tience so far to get 

the better of her as to determine on com• 

mitting one of the meanest and most un

worthy actions a young lady could be 

guilty of. 

SOPHY. 

Is it possible ! surely, she would not 

dare to unlock another person's trunk? 

EDWARD. 

She might as well peep into a letter, 

and no one would do that. I am sorry 

for her, I did not thi nk she was so bad. 

MR. MA NLY. 

She never had been thought an ill-dis-

0 
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po-sed child, very far from it, she was 
greatly b_eloved, for she had never shown 
any evil propensity; but you see how dan• 
gerous it is to give way, in the smallest 
degree, to improper inclinations : had 
she seriou5ly checked her curiosity the 
moment she perceived her mamma wish• 
ed her to wait, she would never have 
been tempted to commit so mean an ac. 
tion. 

The sight of the keys, however, made. 
her forget every thing except the pleasure 
of being satisfied ; but fearing she should 
be interrupted, or rather that she might 
be surprised, in the midst of her unworthy 
occupation, she thought she had best 
make her sister a party concerned in the 
business, that she might stand by the 
door, and make her a signal in case of 
alarm. 

Miss M~~) Clifford was a very sensible 
.girl, and seemg the impropriety of her 

D 
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., sister's wishes, made no scruple of te11ing 

her so; and though she did not like to 

call up her mamma, knowing how ex

tremely displeased she would be, posi

tively refused having any thing to do with 

it, or even to stay in the room, and was 

endeavouring by the most earnest en

treaties to dissuade her sister from do

ing what she said she was sure, even 

should it not be discovered, she never 

would forgive herself for, when she per

ceived Emma in the attitude you now 

see her in, and her mamma's trunk wide 

open. , 
Poor Miss Clifford, instead of quitting 

the room to avoid being accused, if they 

should be caught, of being as much in 

fault as her sister, now thought of no

thing but saving her ; and seeing no way 

of prevailing on her to leave the trunk 

bu_t by .frighter1ing her, gave her a false -

alarm. Emma, concluding she heard 

some one coming up the stairs , and wishing 
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to bundle every thing in, that she might 

shut down the cover of the trunk, gave a 

sudden jerk with her hand, and knocked 

down a bottle of permanent ink, which her 

mamma had bought to mark her . linen 

with, and which, meeting with a small 

netting case, broke in pieces, and its black 

contents were scattered over every thing 

which lay near it: all was entirely spoilt, 

and Emma's birth-day present rend~red 

quite useless. 
She had vished very much for some 

]ace to trim a muslin frock which her 

aunt had brought her from London ; and 

Mrs. Clifford bad been so good and 

indulgent to her undeserving .child as 

to hJve bought her some fine lace 

for that purpose, \.Yhich was now lost, 

and the netting box, which broke the 

bottle, was also designed as a present to 

Emma. 
It was to be sure a great pity, for it 

was beautiful: it was line<l with white 

2 
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satin, and contained a number of pretty 
useful things in ivory, with a neat silver 
thimble; and a pa-ir of higl~ly polished 
scissars, as well as a small knife, with a 

silver b1ade and a mother of pearl handle 
inlaid with silver. The outside of the box 
was inlaid with different .coloured wood, 
find, as I said before, it was the . hand
,.;ornest box of the k incl" that had ever been 
seen in that part of the country; but 
there it lay stained with ink, and so ois
figured that it wa_s altnost impossible to 
say what colour it had been. Emma, 
hoping to save it, hastily drew out the 
sli~ing cove~; but she made the matter 
still worse, for the ink now ran all over 
the white satin lining, over the ivory,
in short, it was quite spoilt,-and she now 
saw,, with regret and dismay, the fault she 
had committed. She no _ longer listened, 
or feared ·a surprise, so much was she 
shocked at what she had done, and Mrs. 
Clifford came into the room whilst she was 
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still on her knees before the trunk, cry

ing and wringing her hands. 

As soon as she could speak, she, how

ever, acquitted her sister of any share in . 

her fault ; and acknowledged that, on the 

contrary, she had said every thing she 

could to prevent her committing it. 

The loss of her birth-day present was 

of little consequence to En1rna, when 

compared to the pain she felt from her 

mamma's displeasure, and the conti-J1ual-

rhortification &he had to suffer for a long 

time. Nobody liked to trust a little girl., 

who had not s~rupled to 9nlock her mam

ma's trunk; nobody would leave~ letter 
.. 

jn her v:ay, lest he should look into it· 

and they had every reason to suppose her 

curiosity would lead her even to _ break 

the seal-of a letter, if she thought it con

tained any thing she wished to know. 

She 1vvas ,ery unhappy, and (epented se

verely of her fault; but nobody attended 

to that: she had made herself suspected, 
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and they would not for a long time be 
persuaded she was sorry for it, and had 
determined never to commit such a fault 
again. Such is the consequence of hav-
ing a bad name. -

FREDERIC. , 

I think she we11 deserved all she suffer .. 
ed, and am only surprised that she was 
ever received into favour• again by her. -
papa, marhma, or any of her acquaint .. 
ance. 

I know very well that I am often enough 
in fault, because I am apt to do a thing 
firft, and think, when I have done _it, 
whether it was right or wrong; instead 
of which I ought to 'reflect first : and l 
hope I shall very soon bring myself to do, 
so ; it would save me a great deal of vex
ation, for I never. can go to sleep com
fortably when I have,_ in my eagerness 
and impatience, done any thing I ought 
not to have done, and: made rny papa and 
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mamma angry with me. Of one thing, 

however, I am very certain ; which is, 

that no eagerne~s or impatience will ever 

tempt me to open a lock belonging to 

another pers-on, or to read a line that was 

not my own, though it was to lay a whal~-

day open on the table. 
I 

/ 

,, 
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EVENlNG 'FHE FIFTH~ 

MR. MANLY. 

CAROLINE, come here; you shall 
sit by me_ this evening : and I will shew 
you a young lady as untidy and careless of 
her person as yourself. ' 

I must, however, confess that the mo. 
ments Isabella did not employ in washing 
her hands and face, combing her hair, 
and pinning her clothes neatly, \Vere not 
employed in any way that could possibly 
improve her understanding, or serve as 
the slightest excuse for her wc1nt of orde1·. 
Your fault is ·thc!._t of not dividing your 
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time properly, of giving all to one object, 

and not leaving a moment to bestow on 

any other ; her's was that of trifling away 

her time, flying from one occupation to 

another, and finishing nothing. Now cast 

your eyes on my Magic Lantern ; there 

she sits in her room, combing her hair,. 

her frock half on, one shoe on ber foot9 

the other on the floor at a distance, and 

c, cry thing else in equal disorder .. 

MRS. MANLY. 

Oh ! I never saw a young Iady~s rootn 

in Ro much confusion in my life !-Dis

ordf:'r indeed ! 

SOPHY. 

I would not have mine in such a litter

on any account. Pi:ay ob erve he~ pretty 

bonnet, so nicely lined with pi~1k-coloured 

silk, and new ribbon to tie it; see how she 

lets it lay upon the floor, wi thont trou

bling her head about ; and, mamrna, do 

5 
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pray look at her drawers, there is only one 
of them shl!t, all the others are half open, 
and her clothes hanging out of them . 
· Pray, dear papa, do not vex Caroline 

by comparing her to this Isabella ; for, 
though she certainly dresses herself in a 
h,urry, she never leaves her room in such 
disorder. 

EDWARD. 

J\1y dear uncle, will you be so good as 
to tell me who that pretty girl is, dressed 
in a green spencer, who appears so much 
surprised, and as if she was saying, "\h.' eII, 
I cannot help it, I must go without you.'~ 

MR. MANLY. 

That pretty girl is Isabella's sister, who. 
certainly was surprised at finding -her in 
such a state, and said to her nearly what 
you have suggested. The truth is, she 
never was ready to go any where with her 
family, eve~ though she had a couple of 



MAGIC LANTERN. 8~ 

days' notice given her. She never was 

ready for breakfast, dinner, tea, or sup

per ; and even on Sundays, if her mamma: 

aBd sister (for she did not pay much at

tention to her rnaid) did not stand by, 

and insist on her being a little more expe

ditious, and absolutely \.Yait to see her 

dressed, she never was ready to go to 

church. One Sunday, when they imagin

ed they had left ber completely dressed, 

and that she was following them down 

stairs, they were surprised, after they 

were seated in the coach, that she did not 

appear : a servant was sent to call her .r 

who found her in hel' room, (though she 

had been told that it was already late, and 

that the coach was at the door), her tip

pet off, and her bonnet on her lap, with 

all the ribbon unpinned, which -she said. 

she had that moment thought of turning, 

because it was probably fresher on tile 

bther side. 
Another time, they were almo t at the 

church door, when her mamma perceived 
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that she had on one red shoe, another. 
,blue: . she said, the other red one hurt · 
l1er foot, and she. had changed it for the 
first she met with, ,:vithout thinking about 
the colour. 

FREDERIC. 

I hope her mamma made her walk into 
church, and that every body laughed at 
-her :- if I had been there with the· boys, 
I would have called her Goody Twa: 
-Shoes-. 

MR. MANLY. 

In any other place it would have served 
her rjght ;-but at church, .Frederic! I 
hope you will always remember, that you 
-do not go there either to laugh yourself, . 
or to excite laughter in others; and you 
might have supposed that Isabella was not 
allowed to disturb the congregation. She 
was sent back in the coach, wit~ orders- to 
retire to her room, and read till her mam-
1ua's return ; but going up stairs, she saw 
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from the window that one of her chickens 

had entangled its foot jn a little gate which 

opened into the garden, and she was sure 

her mamma would not be angry if sh€ 

went back to liberate the poor thing: so 

down she flew to tbe hall, and from · 

thence into a pass[)ge \·\'bich led to the 

spot where the little prisoner hu.ng in the 

gate . 
Here she met Pom·pey, whD growled as 

she passed him, because she trod ( though 

very lightly) on his foot; but as she was 

not conscious of having clone so, she was 

foolish enough to suppose the dog had 

done it to remind her of a promise she 

had made him the clay before, and which, 

like all her promises, she had never 

thonght of afterwards; so, determined to 

keep her word this time, away she went 

to get a piece of bread for P01npey, think

ing the chicken would be quiet till she 

came to his assistance. Long before that 

time the poor thing had its leg broken, 
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, and had bruised itself so much that it died' 

immediately. 

Her ma-mm-a found her weeping at the 

door, instead of reading in her apartment, 

and gave her a. long lecture on her ridi
culous and inconsequent behaviour, which. 
she appeared to listen to ,vith great at:

tention, and pro~ised amendment ; but 

did not keep her promise, for no later than 

the nex~ day she fell _into the same faul t 

she had so often been guilty of 

She had been called up at six o'clo·ck, 

because she was to breakfast with a young· 

ladv who lived at the distance of half a. 
J 

mile frotn them· ; but thinking it was very. 

early, and that she had q11,ite tim e enough, 
she would amuse herself with just peep

ing for a minute at her silk worms,-then, 

why not giv~ a drop of water to ber g era
niums? and after 'that new· dress her cou

sin's doll for her ?-poor little Patty would· 

be pleased ! and she should not be a mi-

11ute about it ; but so-many minutes were. 

.. ' 
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emp oyed with one thing and another~ 

that at half past eight o'clock, when her 

mamma (finding she was not gone to her 

friend) sent her a sum1nons to come im

mediately to breakfast, she was still not 

half dressed ; and, throwi-ng the doll intD

a drawer and the doll's clothes upon the· 

bed, she scrambled on her own in so much, 

haste, that when she made her appearance 

in the parlour every body burst into a fit 

of laughter, except her mamma, who was 

extremely mortified, because the1:e were 

two gentlemen present who wei·e quite 

strangers, and had only cn11ed to deliver 

some letters to her papa. Her maid had 

been so tired of waiting for her that she 

had left the room, aucl Isabella went down 

with her face dirty, her cap the for~ part 

behind, her frock with one sleeve almost 

off (having torn it jn her haste to dress 

herself), and tied round the waist with a 

ribbon which had been throwing about 

under the drawers, and behind the draw-
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ers, and sometimes on the chimney piece,. 
for above a month. 

Afier she had been new dressed, and 

had had her breakfast, she still deter

mine~, with her mamma's permission, t~

pay a visit to her friend, because she _ was 

certain, she said, that she expected and 

would wait at home to receive her : but 

having crossed two fields, and got into a 

narrow lane, she found so many stravvber

ries that she conld not think of leaving 

them; and meeting with a little boy and 

girl, who had g~thered each a small bas

ket full, she desired to know what they 

we-re going to do with them. 

They to-Id her that their mother, wh o 

was going that morning into the town, 

wol:llcl sell them, and that the money she 

received for them would be ]aid out in
something they liked : " it would not be 

much," they saic:l, " that they were sure 

of; b.ut it might perhaps purchase a small 

white loaf, or a little rice and brown sJJgar 

0 
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to make tliem some rice milk, which they 

were very fond of.'' 

Isabella said she should 1 ike to go to 

their mother~s cottage, ~nd see what kind 

of a place they lived in ; and as her maid 

thought she was sent out me1'e1y to walk, 

knowing nothing of her engagement, and 

supposing it of little consequence which 

road she went, she made no objection : so 

away they all went to Mary Dyer's cot

tage, wh_ere they found her very busy pre

paring to go to market, and loading her 

jack ass wi~h vegetables for that purpose. 

Isabella was extremely pleased with this 

new scene, and neither thought of her 

visit to her friend nor her own home; but 

after the good woman was gone, amused 

herself with asking a thousand questions 

of the children, and running about their 

garden, till it was quite dinner 6me, when, 

ashamed to pay her visit, and scarcely 

knowing what to say to her rnamma, s.he 

slowly sat forward on her return home. 

Her mamma was extremely displeased 
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with her, and still more so when she learnt 
that the young lady, after waiting break
fast a considerable time for he1f friend, was 

• 
so thoroughly persuaded that some unfore-
seen circumstance must have prevented 

her, and that she should certainly see her 
before dinner, that she positively refused 
to accompany her family on a vi8it to a 
lady in ~he neighbourhood, though she 

knew '.7ery well that she should be highly 
entertained if she went, because the ·lady 
had always a large quantity of prints and 
drawings, as well as many other 1 curious 
-things to show them ; and had spent a 
very melancholy day at home quite alone,. 
and lost so much amusement, for ah un
civil girl, who, suffering herself to be led 
away by every ,novelty she 1net with, never 
had it in her power to fulfil her en-gage
ments; and, by continually deferring till 
another moment what she ought to do 
immediately, never did any thing in pro

per time. 

It was in the month of J u.ne., and the 
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weather nne and settled as it usually is at 

that season, when her papa and mamma 

made an appointment with another gen

tleman and lady, to spend a day on the 

water. with their children and a few 
., 

friends. rfhey were to be provided with 

co1d provision ; and, after rowing along 

the coast, and visit1ng several caves and 

remarkable rocks which lay in their way,. 

were to dine on the beach in a beautiful 

little bay, and return hon1e in the even-

. 
1ng. 

Their friend's house was near the coast, 

and it was agreed that they should break

fast there, and walk down to the sea~side 

to embark. 
Isabella \Vas deligbted with the idea of 

this charming day, and could talk of no

thing else. I-Ier papa and _ mamrna often 

reminded her of her trifling, and how 

very seldom she was ready when sent for 

on any occasion whatever; but she said 

she was sure she should be in time (or this. 

party, that she had two whole days to 
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. prepare for it, and at any rate she ~ould 

not lose so great a pleasure foi; all the 
world. _ 

CAROLINE. 

I cannot imagine what she had to pre

pare ; or if she was allowed half an hour 

to dress herself, what more was necessary. 

I think that was quite s_ufficient, and that 
nothing could pre~ent her being ready .. 

MR. MANLY. 

It might be supposed so, particularly as 
5he had .a maid to get her clothes-ready for 
her every day, and to help to dress her; 

yet she had so strangely accustomed her
self to trifle away her ti m.e, anJ to find 

something to do every day which she 
ought to have done the day before, that it 

is not to be v,:onclerert at if she could never 

truly say she was ready, and had nothing 
left undone. 

'The day before that on which the de_

lightful and so _much wished-for party was 

Ji 
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to take place, her mamma desired her to 

carry some money to a poor woman, who 

lived in a small cottage in a lane close to 

their garden: it was to pay for the school

ing of one of her children, and she was 

ordered not to forget to go with it imme

diately. 
I would not forget it for the worl<l, 

thought Isabella, but I have time enough; 

I will go and make Mary take out all my 

clothes, and put them together on a chair 

by rriy bed-side: even my bonnet and 

gloves shall be there, for we are t0 go very 

early, and I am determined for once that 

I will not be accused of being too late. 

Her music master arrived, but she was 

so busy with her maid that she could not 

go down to him: he was a good-natured 

man, and waited an hour for her, when 

she appeared in the parlour, and went , 

through her lesson. 

I have al ways an hour to spare, 

thought she, between my music and my 

dra\1/ing lessons; so the moment Mr. 
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Smith has done with me, I will go to 
Jenny with the money for her little girl's 

schooling. But she made a very wrong 

calculation, she had lost the hour in teas

ing her maid without any necessity, and 

Mr. Smith had scarcely finished when her 
drawing master entered _the room. This 
vexed her . sadly-she was inattentive

she had ,so much to rub out, and so often 

in the same place, that she made a hole 

in the paper : her master was angry, but, 

unwil1ing to let it be a lesson lost, he ~aid 

he would s~ay with her half an hour lon

ger, which was a civility she would very 

,readily have excused, for by the time 

he had done with her -it was the dinnei

hour. 
As soon as· the cJoth was removed she 

slid quietly out of the parlour, intending 
to go up stairs for· her bonnet, (for she was 

afraid to let her mamma know that she had 

neglected her orders), but was stopped at 
the -door by a young girl, ""'. ho in a very 

hu~nble manner begged her pardon for be-

.. 
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ing so troublesome, but said she had come 

the third time, by appointment, for some 

old linen for her poor mother's arm, which 

she had promised to give her. "You 

told me, Miss Isabella," added she, "that 

if I came yesterday exactly at three o'clock 

I might depend upon having it, but when 

I came, you said you had been obliged to 

write a letter which you ought to have 

done the day before, and you had not had 

time to look for the linen. I would not 

have returned to trouble you any more 

about it, miss, but my mother is indeed 

greatly distressed." 

It was impossible for Isabella to send 

her away again without giving her what 

she came for ; she therefore went back to 

her room to look for it, but she never 

knew where to find any thing, and was 

more than an hour putting together a 

handful of old linen. 

She once more tied on her bonnet, but 

on going down stairs found it was begin

ning to rain, and in a few minutes it en-
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creased to a heavy shower, which conti__

nued the whole evening, and enti~ely put 
it out of her power to go to Jenny with 

the money. 

Her papa had often told her, that if she 

lost an hour in the morning; she might 

run after it the rest of the day without being 

able to catch it : she now felt the truth of 

this forcibly. She would have gone to 
Jenny the moment her rnamma ordered 

her to go, but, as usual, she chose to do 

someth1rrg e]se first, and now it was im

possible to go out of the house. 
· \i\T ell, thought she, it is only getting 

up an hour _the sooner; and if I do but 
carry the 1noney to Jenny myself, as mam

rna told me I must, she will never enquire 

when I carried it. 

Having thus settled the matter with her

self, she went to bed very easy, and was 

up and dressed a full hour before the time 

appointed for their departure. 
The morning was beautiful, ' and -Isa

bella, gay as a lark, tripped away with a 

' 
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light heart to Jenny's cottage. She found 

both the mother and the daughter in the 

garden, clearing a bit of ground of some 

cabbage stalks, that they might turn it to 

better account. '' I do not think that is 

very hard work," said Isabella, "I am sure 

I could pull up those things as well as you 

do;'' and, immediately jumping over the 

<litch, went to work, which she found no

very difficult task, for the rain had soften

ed the earth; but in less than five minutes 

she had made herself so dirty, that she 

knew not how to return home or what to 

do. Her mu.Jin frock, so nicely clean 

and white when she left her room, was co

vered with n1ud; her pale yellow gloves 

in the same cor clition ; and taking off her 

bonnet whilst she stood lamenting at the 

cottage door, without recollecting how 

dirty they were, she left the mark of rill 

her fingers on the front of it. In the 

same instant Jenny's son, who was in a 

room immediately above the spot she stood 

E 
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in, not k nowing that any person.was un
der th~ window, shook out an olq sack, 

ci n which they kept the bran they feed their 

p igs with, directly over her head, and so 
completely filled her hair with it that it 
was impossible to say what colour it was 

of. 
She returned home in the greatest haste 

and vexation, got into her ro011:1 unper

. ceived, and immediately prepared to change 

her clothes and clean her hair. 

In the mean time the coach drove round 

to the door, her papa and mamma took 

-their seats in it, and her sister was step• 

p ing in, when inquiry was made after Isa

·bella. , " She is th_e· most provoking girl 

in the world,'' exclaimed her papa an

grily, '' she is never here when she is 
wanted. I will answer for it that she is 

n ot ready. Laura, go up to her room-, 

. and see what she -is doing; but I command 
you not to stay a moment : if she is ready., 
she will come with you; if she is not, she 

b 
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shall stay at home, for I will not wait an 

instant." 

Laura found h~r in the situation in 

which you see her, endeavouring to dean 

her hair) and certainly very far from being 

ready to accompany her sister down ~tairs; 

but, as usual, thinking she had always 

sufficient time for any thing ~he liked to 

do, begged her sister to wait a minute, 

and she would go with her. 

" It js impossible, my dear Isabella,,, 

said Laura, as she was turning towards the 

door; " and it would be to no purpos~, 

for you have your hair to clean, your stock

ings and shoes to change, as well as your 

petticoat and frock: it will be at least half 

an hour before ) ou .can be dressed, and 

papa has commanded me not to stay a 

moment, so I cannot l elp it, I n1ust go 

with out you." 

As she left the room the maid entered 

it, and found Isabella in tears. "Aye, 
:;iye ! cry, miss," said she, " you never 

2 
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do any thing in the proper time; and 
moreover, 1niss, you wanted to deceive 
your mamma, and make her believe· you 
had obeyed her orders the moment she 
gave them to you . . Now you will pay for 
your artful tricks by staying at home all 
day by yourself, whilst your sister is tak .. 
ing ~er pleasure." Sosa ying, she flounc
ed out. of the room, leaving Isabella; over
whelmed with shame at receiving such a 
reproof fr01n a servant, to dress herself as 
she could.. 
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EVENING THE SIXTHg 

MRS, MANLY, CA RO J, IN E, SOPHY, F ll EDER IC, .... N D 

E DWARD, 

SOPHY. 

OI-I ! here he comes !-Papa, I arn 

very glad to see you, for I was afraid some

thing had happened to prevent your com- ., 

ing, and that we should ha,-e the morti

fication of putting eve1:y thing away, with
out seeing the Magic Lantern, or hear~ 

ing a pretty story. 

MR. MANLY, 

You must learn to be pati'ent, my clear. 

I have been detained by a gentleman who 
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came to me on particular business ; and I 
thought as you did for some time, that 
we· should not have finished what we had 
to settle till it would be too late for an 
exhibition. Here I ·am, ho\,·ever, and 
ready to give you pleasure by beginning 
immediately. 

CAROLINE. 

Thank you, dear papa.-There) .::ophy! 
what a pretty lady !-oh! and a little 
girl ! 

SOPHY .. 

And a milk-maid, 

M.R. MANLY. 

I have much t<9 recount before I arrive 
at the part of my story from vvhich I have 
made my drawing. 

Mr. and Mrs. Starrly, a gentleman and 
lady possessed of very good property, re
sided in Kent on a fine estate in tse n~gh
bourhoocl of Canterbury, and h_ad been 
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rnarried two or three years before they had 

· any children. The birth of the little Eli

zabeth gave them so much pleasure, tbat 

the day on which she was carried to the 

village church to be christened, all the 

neighbours and tenants were feasted ::it the 

hall with the utmost liberality, and there 

was so great an appearance- of fesLivity 

and mirth, so much joy in every coun

tenance, that a stranger would have been 

at a loss to know which of the party was 

most interested in the happy event. 

~i\.bout this time Mrs. Stanly took a 

young woman into her service, the daugh

ter of a mil1er who lived at a small dis-, 

tance. She was a very pretty girl, and 

the most affectionate creature in the world, 

so that she soon loved EAizabeth, who 

was entrusted solely to her care, as ten

derly as if she had been her own child ; 

and Elizabeth, as sl_le gre ~ up, became 

so attached to her maid, that there was 

nothing she would have refused to do to 

serve her, or even to give her pleasure • 

• 
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\Vhatever she was doing, if Patti1 de . 

sired her to leave it, she did so, and did 
it immediately :-for if there is merit in 
obedience, it is ?oubly meritorious when 
a child obeys ,vithout hesitati-on. 

Patty spent five happy years in Mrs. 
Stanly's family, at the end of which time 
she hesame the wife of a worthy young 
rnan, who rented a small farm at the dis
\ance of a short mile from the hall : it 
was indeed so near, and Jhe road to it so 
agreeable, that scarcely a day passed, when 
the weather wou]d permit, that Elizabeth, 
accompanied by her new attendant, did 
not pay her a visit; and Mrs. Stanly sel
dom took an airing, ·without coming round 

by the farm on her return, that she might 
see how Patty went on, and how she liked 
her ne\v occupations; ancl was very much 
pleased when she observed that, although 
·she had never been accustomed to any 
business of the kind, she took so 1nuch 

pains to gain information from her mo
ther, and from her neigbbours., that she 
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was very soon perfectly acquainted with 

the best method of managing her little 

dairy, feeding her pigs · and her poultry, 

and cultivating some scarce and valuable 

flowers, which the gardener at the hall 

had, with his lady's approbation) furnish

ed her with : and as this was an occu

pation she had always tnuch delighted in, 

and was tolerably \vell skilled in, she found 

as many purchasers at the market town 

for her rare and beautiful nosegays, as for 

the rest of her merchandize .. 

Patty was the happiest woman in the 

world; she felt no sorrow during the first 

three years of her marriage, except what 

arose from the loss of a little infant, who 

died five weeks after its birth. Her hus

band was very fond of her, and she love1 

him sincerely; every thing prospered with 

them ; and Elizabeth, who frequently vi.

sited them, seldom went without some lit

tle present from herself or her mamma. 

Patty became the mother of a fine boy, 

5 
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which she, as well as her husband, doated 

upon ; and when the business of the day 

· was over, they almost quarre1I~d. which 

should have it t'o dand}.e and play with. 
/ 

W hen Patty was busy, it was consigned 

to the care of Rose, a poor orphan, whom 

- she had with the greatest humanity clothed 

and fed upwards of two years; a11d Rose, 
who was now· fourteen years of age, and 

felt the utmost gratitude towards her be

nefactress for the kind and gentle manner 

i n which she always treated her, was more 

anxious lest any accident should happen 

to her little ch_arge, than she would"'' have 
been had he been the fi rst p rince in Europ~. 

The fa ther of thi s poor girl had died 

whilst she was an in fan t, but her mother 

had some- property : the cottage she lived 
1n was her own, and was neatly furnished; 

she was the neatest needle woman in th e 

county, and c0ntrived to live very de

cently' : when one fatal night, by an un

fort unate acc ident, the house took fire, . 

m 
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and though Rose and her _mother escaped 

with their lives, they could preserve no

thing else: The cottage, with every thing 

in it-furniture, clothes-all was burnt to 

the ground. The poor mother was seized 

with fits, which carried her off in two 

hours ; an<l Rose was on the point of be

ing sent . to the workhouse, when Patty 

came in the way, and having consulted 

William on the subject, who was just as• 

humane and kind-hearted as his wife, they 

determined ta, take the poor orphan home 

with them, and bring her up to get her 

bread, without the bard labour (and even 

m usage, if she should happen to be bound 

-- apprentice to unfeeling people) to which 

she might be exposed if they let her go 

to the workhouse. They never had any 

cause to repent this act of good nature, 

for Rose became a faithful servant to them, 

and their only consolation in the days oC 

gloom and misery they haJ to go through,. 

when neither riches or comforts of any-
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kind could have tempted her to abandon 

them. 

Elizabeth ·was the first to observe to 
her niamma that Patty appeared to be un

easy, and said she had once or twice found 

her in tears.. l\1rs. Stanly immediately 

sent for her, and desired she \.vouid tell 

her if any thing had happened to make her
uneasy ; assuring her, at the same time, 

that if they had met with any little loss or 

disappointment, she was ready to advance 

a small sum to help them to repair it; and 
£nally declarecl that I.Jatty should not leave 
her, till she was informed of the cause of 

her uneasiness. 
The -poor young woman decla1:ed, with 

a flood of tears, that she did not wish to. 

hide any thing from so good a mistress ; 

and proceeded to acquaint her, that Wil

liam had met with an old acquaintance at 

the market town, who had so filled his 

h_ead with the great advantages of farming 

.in the north of England, and the money 
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to be gained by different objects which he 

had mentioned to him, and which she, 

being entirely ignorant of, could not pos

sibly contra.diet, that he was fully deter

mined to sell every thing he possessed, 

let his farm, and remove his little family 

immediately to this happy spot where he 

hoped to grow rich in a few years. 

" William has but one fault, 1nadam,." 

added Patty, "and would certainly be one 

of the best of h 1man beings if he could 

-get the better of it: but he is extremely 

obstinate, and when he has once taken any 

thing into his head, the whole world would 

not persuade him to give it up." 

" Do not be any longer uneasy,'' said 

Mrs. Stanly, " I will talk to him, and 

shall find no difficulty in convincing hiin 

of the folly of quitting his happy situation 

for an uncertainty." 

Mrs. Stanly was, however, very much 

mistaken in supposing it would be so easy 

to make VVilliam give up his new plan. She 

took the first opportunity of joining him 
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in one of his fields, and had a long con
versation with him on the subject; but aU 
she could urge against his removal was 

fruitless, he had set his heart upon it, and 

no consideration could induce him to 
change his mind. Mrs. Stanly left him 

in great displeasure, and William set about 

putting his new scheme into immediate

execution. 

Poor Elizabeth wept continua1ly ; she 

woula- have given atl ·she possessed, sll her. 

little presents, every thing s~e rnost va

lued, to have prevented this imprudent 

:removal : but William-, with all the good 

humour possible, _assured her that his only 

motive was to ge,t money for his wife and_ 

child, and begged she would not say any 

thing to Patty to make her more unwilling, 

to go. 
The time for Mr. and l\!Irs. Stanly's 

going to London being very near, they 
determined to hasten it, that th eir dear 

little girl might not be in the country 

when William and Patty left it ;. and., pre-

. 
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tending sudden business, hurried her away, 

without allowing any time, even for a 

short taking leave, and as soon as they 

arrived in town, amused her as much as 

possible by dri~ing through all the gay 

streets and squares, and showing_ her a 

thousand pretty things which she had 

never seen before. But nothing could 

1nake her forget her poor Patty ~nd her 

little boy ; she often talked of her, la

mented Willian1's obstinacy, and said she 

was sure if he had listened to her dear 

mamma's advice, he wouid never have 

had any reason to repent of it. 

vVilliam was not of her opinion : he 

found a man who was willing to take the 

farm off his hands, with all the furniture, 

just as it stood in the house, and all the 

stock, reserving nothing but the tilted 

cart, in which Patty used to go to market, 

and one strong horse ; and in this vehicle 

he placed his wife, child, and the faith(ul 

Rose, with the box which contained their 

wearing apparel, and a small basket of 
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provision to serve them for their first day's 
journey. Patty took leave of her house 
and garden, sh~dding a thousand tears, 
which affected William so much, that if 
he had not been ashamed to go back he 
would have done it: but it \vas too late, 
he had sold every thing, and had nothing 
left to do but to try to comfort her, and 
hope the best. 

They had a long and tiresome journey ; 
little William was very unwell, and Patty 
overcome with fatigue, when they arrived 
at the farm where they were to take up 
their abode, and which did not in t-he least 
answer to the description which had been 
given of it. It was neither so fertile, nor 
in such good order as the one they had 
left, and W iiliam found he must sink a 
great deal of money before he could hope 

~ , to make any thing of it : in short, he saw 
the end of his money before the end of 
the year, and that his dear Patty was ill, :;> 

and growing worse and worse, without his 
having the means of procuring her the 
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necessaries she stood in need of. He could 

1nc.1ke nothing of the farm) and begge<l his 

landlord to take it off his hands ; which 

he agreeing to do in consideration of a 

sum of money, William was obliged to 

sell the furniture he had purchased to 

atisfy his demand, and, in order to keep 

his wife and child from starving, hired a 

room for them in \he village, and engaged 

himself as a day labourer to a farmer in 

the neighbourhood. 

Patty endeavoured to keep up her spi• 

rits on her husband's account, because 

she saw that he was al most heart- broken; 

and Rose watched o\ er her night and <lay, 

as if she had been her mother. 

William had been too much mortified 

at the consequences of his imprudent step 

to write to any of his acquaintance, and 

Patty could not bear to expose her hus• 

band's folly, so that she had only written 

one short letter to her young mistress, on 

their arri\ al in the north ; but as the dis

tress of their situation increased). they both 



agreed that they should be muc~ happier 

in their own village, among friends and 

acquaintances, even in the state of poverty 

to which th ey \Vere teduccd, than in spend<

in.g the remainder · of their days among 

strangers. " But how shall I appear be

fore Madam Stanly," cried W illiam, "af

ter having dragged you away, contrary to 

bef advice, from ease and plenty,- to• 

\Vretchedness and want ? ''-"' Oh r do 

not fear ! " replied Patty, delighted at the, 

thought of .again seeing .her dear miss Eli

zabeth, "she is so good, she will never re

proach you : let us but contrive how to 

get once again there, and I shall not care 

·how I Jive, or how hard I work." 

William promised that he would .en

deavour, by some means or oth~r, to com .... 

ply with ber wish ; which made her so- ' 

happy, that she soon recovered ber health, 

and spirits. 

They sold the small remams of their 

clothes and the few other trifles they had. 

preserved, and, having hired a car.t to 
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carry them part of the way, sat forward 

on their return : but poor Patty was un

able to travel so e~peditious1y as they de

siredJ and they found themselves now and 

then under the necessity of resting a day 

or two on the road. Their money was 

, soon gone; they were obliged to walk, 

:1nd to dispose of part of the clothes they 

wore, in order to purchase common neces

saries. At length, quite exhausted with

fatigue, and half famished, they all ar

rived at a little town, three miles from the · 

yillage and four from I ,1 r. Stanly's house;. 

and there \Villiain left Patty, Rose, and 

his child, in a public house, and assumed

courage sufficient to go over to the ha11, 

determining ro try to see miss Elizabeth,. 

and endeavour, through her, to obtain her 

mamma's forgiveness and pity. 

The first perso_n he saw happened to be 

the house-keeper, who had much difficulty 

to believe she saw William, the husband 

of her favourite Patty, standing before 

her, so much was he changed by grief and 
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an d cmxiety, as we1l as by the shabby dress 

he wore. He recounted a11 the misfor

t un es that had befallen him to this goo<l 

woman ; and fiuding fhat l\1r. and Mrs. 
Stanly were in London, and not expected 

t ill th e following month, he thought he 

had nothing better to do than to v. rite to 

h is mistress, and give her a full account 
of thei r ·dis.iressful journey., and his sin

cere repentance, not d:aubting but she 

would take compassion up9n them. This 
he did as soon as he returned to the town, 

and the letter reached Mrs. Stanly just as 
she was going to take an airing with her 
daughter in Hyde Park. 

Patty had been near~y two years-a:bsen.t, 

and no one knowing what was become of 

her, El izabe th was- quite unhappy at the 

uncertain ty of her fate ; she had never 

ceased to think of her., an-d c0ntinually 

spoke of her to her rnamma with all the 
affection and pity she thought she de. 
served. The contents of William's letter 

brought a shower of tGars from her eyes .. 
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"'Oh ·! my dear mamma,'-' said she, "what 

must she have suffered! my poor Patty, 

who has never been accustomed to hard 

living! but you will send her something 

imrned•iately, will you not, mamma ? I 

have a great deal of money in my purse ; 

papa is al ways giving me money, and I 

ha\"e no occasion for it, so I had best 

send it to poor Patty to buy her some 

clothes: you see, by the letter, she is half 

naked.'' 

"Very well, my dear," said Mrs. Stan

ley, " we will .see _what can be done;'' 

and appearing to have no inclination to 

continue the conversation, but from that 

time to be extremely thoughtful, Eliza

beth concluded she was meditating on 

some plan she had formed for the relief 

of her humble friends ; but was greatly 

astonished at perceiving that for several 

days she was ave se to talking on the sub

ject, and only answered to her repeated 

cmestions, " We shall see." 

This was very painful to poor E-liza-
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beth, w bo t1wught on nothing but Patty 
and William ; and she could not refrain 

-from urging her mamma to be a little more 

·explicit, but she could obtain no satisfac
-tion. Mrs. Stanly's only reply was, that 

they were to go jnto the country in less 

tha~ a fortnight, that she won'ld then en

deavour to do something for them, and 

~in the mean time begged that she might 
not be teazed. 

" Ah l my poor Patty," sighed Eliza

beth, " I see plainly that mamma is still 
.angry \.vith William, an<l that you are to 

-suffer for it-but how can it possibly be ! 
-it is so un1ike my dear 1namrna, who is 

so kind, so forgiving-I cannot under

stand it at all. By the time we go into 
Kent, these poor creatures will have re ... 
mained ,a whole month in the same miser

able condition in which they arrived at 
P., when William wrote that melancholy 

.Jetter which 1na de, me cry so much all 
night. Oh ! how I wish we were to set 

off tQ-morrow morning ! " 
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The happy day at length arrived, and 

.1\llr. and Mrs. Stanly, with their daugh

ter, arrived about dinner time at the ha 11, 

where Elizabeth's first thought was to en

quire of the housekeeper and the servants 

\vhen they had hea'rd of Patty., but no 

o ne could give her a-ny satisfactory answer. 

-·One did not know-another believed she 

was still at P.-and a third thought she 

·was- still in the north. All this appeared 

·very strange to Elizabeth., who rose very 

early the next morning, in the hope of 

gaining some intelligence of those she 

wishe<l to hear of . 
. After breakfast., Mrs. Stanly, no longer 

averse to speaking of Patty and her hus

band, proposed that they should take a 

walk to Woodbury farm, and enquire of 

the man, who she knew attended the mar

ket at P., if he could inform her of the 

place where W illiam might be found : ,, 

'' for it is f me,'' said she, '' that we should 

think of t he'"'e poor people ." 
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Elizabeth thought that had long been 
her opin·ion, though she had not presumed 
to say so ; but as she wished for nothing 
more anxiously than making the proposed 
enquiries, she was ready in an instant, 

• and joined her mamma on the lawn, but 
unfortunately she found two ladies with 
her who· vvere just arrived; and as they 
staid the whole morning, their walk to 
VVoodbury was una_v-0idably postponed till 

&fter tea. 

Elizabeth knew every step of the road 
k) the farm, she had often passed over it 
when Patty was its mistress, and (now that 
she found her mamma no longer unwil
ling toJalk on the subject which interest
ed -ber so much) made many reflections 
on the cruel change in her situation, 
and the many distress.es she must have en
dured. 

A--s they drew near the ·little farm, they 
. ' were very much struck with the flourish

ing appearance of every t?ing about it; 

ai 

tu . 

cl 

\\'I 

fa 

as 

an 

co 



MAGIC _LANTERN. 1'21 

and Elizabeth was just going to observe 

that it looked as blooming and fresh as it 

did in vVilliam's time, when a young girl, 

with a milk-pail on her head., came out of 

a field, and ,vas crossing the road before 

them. " That is certainly Rose," ex

claimed Elizabeth : " Rose! Rose ! is it 

possible ! stop, stop-Rose ! " and run

ning up to her, came in sight of the farm

honse, where, to her great astonishment, 

she perceived Patty sitting at the door, 

with little \iVilliam on her lap, and his 

father standing by them, all neatly dressed 

as she had been accustomed to see them, 

and wearing the appec1rance of health and 

contentment. 

It is impos ible to describe the joy of 

any of the party; J\1rs. Stanly's v ·as not 

the least in the happy group, for the scene 

was her own contriving, and had succeed

ed beyond her hopes. 

When she saw that \Villiam was obsti

nately bent on bis imprudent journey to 

F 
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the north, thinking it more than probable 

he would find himself disappointed., and 

sooner or later be happy to return to his 

native village, she employed a confidential 

person to take the farm off his hands, and 

to purchase all the furniture and live stock; 

paid hi1n a yearly sum for keeping every 

thing in the exact order in which he found 

it; and his accounts being regularly brought 

in to Mr. Stanly's steward (who was in 
her secret), she had by her -a sum quite 

sufficient to clothe William and his family, 

as well .as to purchase many little things 

:which their distress had obliged them to 

<li~pose of, besides having paid the man 

for his trouble, and all other expences at

tending the farm. 

On receiving William's letter, she wrote 

immediately to the steward, directing him 

to fetch the unhappy man, with his wife 

and child, and the faithful Rose, from 

the 1niserable place they were in at P., 
re-instate them in their farm at Wood-

p 
a 

in 

for 

fo 



-
MAGIC LANTERN. 12,3 

bm·y, and put into their hands the 1noney 

they had saved for them~ He was also 

ordered to tell \Villiam, that his mistress 

made him a present of the furniture and 

stock, hoping he was riow cured of ram

bling; and that he should continue to hold 

the farm on the usual terms. 

Patty was al most overcome by the hap

py change in her condition. When she 

awoke in the morning, she almost fancied 

she had only had an unpleasant dream ; 

for she found herself in her own bed, 

and saw every thing about her which she 

had been accustomed to see. Her neat 
• 

little parlour was just as she had left it ; 

her dairy, her own cows,-even her little 

garden appeared to have the same :flow

ers in it as when she quitted it: and 

sh e thanked God, with uplifted hands, 

for having restored her to so many com

forts. 

Elizabeth could scarcely believe what 

she saw and heard: she t hrew her arms 

2 
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round her mamma's neck, begging she . 
would forgive her for having, for a sin
gle moment, presumed to entertain any 
doubt of her goodness, and thanking her 
for all she had done for her dear Patty. 
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EVENING THE SEVENTH. 

MR. AND MRS. M ANLY, FREDERIC, EDWARD, 

• CAUOLINE, SOPJ:JY. 

EDWARD. 

MY dear uncle, will you give me leave 
to ask you a question ? You left us in 
such haste last evening when you had 

finished your story, that I had . not time to 

do it. 

MR. MANLY. 

As many questions as you please, Ea. 
ward ; I am always ready to attend to 
them. 
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EDWARD. 

Then pray, sir, tel1 me why Mrs. Stan

ly, who had so great a regard for Patty, 

never wrote to inquire for her ; but left 

her' two years in such distress, that it 

appears a miracle ho w she survived it. 

MR. MANLY. 

The reason was this :-After the few 

lines Patty wrote to her mi~tress on reach

ing the end of her journey, and which 

were immediately answered by Mrs. Stan• 

ly, she 11ever heard a ~syllable from them; 

and having no idea that Patty would suffe1· 

herself · to be so distressed without ac

quainting her with it, she concluded they 

were in a prosperous happy condition ; and 

consequently, feeling herself slighted, was 

so much offended at their seeming neg

lect and ingratitude, that she determined 

to make no inquiry about them, saying, 

" Whilst all goes well, I suppose I shaH 

hear no more of them : if ever they are 
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in distress, I have no doubt but they will 

know where to find me.'' 

Mrs. Stanly erred very much 111 this 

opinion : and I hope, my dear Edward, 

it will serve as a lesson to yo·, ( and, indeed, 

"'to all of you') never to be ra~h in judging 

other people's actions, parti~u larl y when 

they are absent, ahcl cannot have an op• 

portunity of defending themselves. Patty's 

silence was occasioned by a very opposite 

rnotive from what her lady imagined: it 
was her dislike to be further troublesome 

to one who had already done so much for 

her, and to expose William to blame by 

describing tbe sad consequences of his 

imprudence.-But it is time to begin; 

and, now I have snuffed my candle, cast 

your eyes upon that nice little girl who 

lies there in the mud, and her sister up to 

the ankles. 

FREDERIC. 

I will lay any wager that the laughing 
boy on the tree is the cause of their acci-
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· dent ; and I must say it was a very bad 
f rjck) and that he deserved to be punished 
for it. 

MR. MANLY. 

I-Ie deserved punishment, t~ough not 
exac tly for their falling into the mud, for 
that he did not foresee.-But listen: 

I-Iis name was Harrington, and he was 
cousin to the two little girls. He was a 
very bad boy, though for a long time no• 
Lady thought so ; for he was extremely 
artful, anJ contrived to throw all the blame 
upon his companions, whenever· any mis
chief was discovered, and to appear to 
have had nothing to do with it, though he 
was generally at the bottom of it, and the 
person who had suggested the plan and set 
the others on. 

Sometimes he led them into scrapes, 
and then reproached them with being so 
naughty, and left them to finish what he 
had so artfully induced them to begin : 
when thcv were discovered, he ,vas sure 

' ~ 
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to be found with a book in his hand stu- -

dying his lesson, or busy writing, in some 

retired part of the house. 

1..,he children of the family always 

dreaded their cousin's coming home to 

· spend the holidays; they were continually 

in disgrace, and nothing they could say 

ever excused them, or threw the smallest 

part of the blame on Harrington: he never 

failed making his own story good, and 

clearing himself from every suspicion. 

Mr. Seymour, his uncle, had the high

est opinion of him, and often proposed ' 

him as a model of good sense and pro

priety of conduct to his son George. 

" Observe vour cousin," he would often 
,J 

say, "do you not see that he has alrea~y 

laid aside his boyish tricks, and behaves 

as sedately as a man ? when do you see 

him breaking clo\vn fences to get at a few 

apples, t1nhanging gates, and letting sheep 

into the farmer's corn fields, or any other 

mischievous tricks that you are continu. 

5 
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ally doing."_:, My cousin is the first to 

talk of ~oing such things,'' replied George, 

" otherwise they would never come into 
my head; but he-''-'~ My dearG-eorge," 

interrupted Harrington, " I have often 

told you stories of boys at our school who 

d•id such things, and observed how very 

bad it was to behave so : but are you 
obliged to do every thing you hear of, and 

follow the examples of all the mischievous 

boys you meet with ? '' 
' "No, surely not," said Mr. Seymour; 

and I desire you wi11 attend to your cou

sin's advice, and endeavour to become as 

good a boy as he is." 
George had for some ti me entertained · 

great . doubts of Harrington's goodness. 
I-l e was now on the pcint of returning to 
school; but he determined that when he 
came home at the next vacation he would 

watch him narr0wly, and, without carry

ing tales to his father, would contrive by 
some means 01~ _other to make him a wit
ness to his art and duplicity. 
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Harrington went to school, and peace 

and quietness being restored, Mr. Sey

rnour congratulated his son on the change 

in his conduct. " I knew," said he, 

" that if you would imitate your cousin 

yon would become an amiable agreeable 

boy, instead of bringing anger upon yonr

self by getting into continual mischief." 

George recollected perfectly that the 

very 1a t scrape he got into had not been 

from any desire to do \vrong, but because 

he conld not bear to _be laughed at, and 

that Harrington had (after having for neat· 

an hour said every thing he could to tempt 

him to do it) clapped his hands and laugh

ed at him, saying, "vVho's afraid ? who's 

afraid ?-ah, coward ! coward ! you dare 

not do it, George; no, you dare not-I 

defy you to clo it:" and then, when he 

had se,en him fairly embarked in the en

terprise, had ,, alked off, and left him to 

shift for himself~ and bear the whole blame 

if caught; sheltering himself from all sus

picion under the appearance of great ap-
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plication, and was seated with a book irr 
his hand by the parlour fire, when his· fa
ther pulled him in by the arm, and threat
ened him so seriously with a severe horse 
whipping, that he thought, kind and good 
as he always was, he certainly should not 
escape that time. 

Still, said George to himself. though I 
darted a 'furious glance at Harrington, I 
did not excuse myself by accusing him, 
for I deserved a horse -whipping for being 
such a fool as to be Jed away by such a 
wicked boy: but I will certainly blow him 
up next holidays; my father shall no lon
ger be imposed npon. 

Harrington' s behaviour at school was 
exactly of a piece with .the manner in 
which he conducted himself when at his 
uncle 's : the boys were continually flogged 
for mischief he brought them into, either 
by urging tberh to it, or piquing their 
-vanity, accusing them of want of courage 
or strength, or of fearing they should be 
-<liscovered. Some of the elder boys, how-
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ever, began to p~rceive his arts, and he 
got two or three sound beatings ; and be

fore the midsummer ho1idays the master 
had gained a pretty just idea of his cha
racter, and having written a long letter to 
Mr. Seymour on the subject, he gave it 
to Harrington to put in his pocket, desir
ing he would deliver it to him as soon as 
he arrived. 

Harrington_ had some suspicion of the 
contents, and threw it into t~1e fire, so 
that his uncle received him as usual with 
open arms, and presented him to a large 

party of friends he had at dinner as one 

of the best boys in the world ; repeated a 
number of little anecdotes of his applica

tion to his studies, whilst others were 
scampering abo\lt and doing mischief; 

and fini hed by saying, he intended to 

send his son George to the same school 
with his cousin, that he might have an 

.eye upon him : "ior I must confess.," 

said Mr. Seymour, " George is not at all 
like Harrington."-" My dear father.,'' 
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said George, " if I give you any occasion 
to be angry with me during the present 
holidays, keep me at school all the next 
as a punishment. I _am determined you 
shall never 1nore have any cause of dis
pleasure against me : I shall not be such 
a blockhead as I have been,'' added he, 
giving a slight nod at I-Iarrington, which 
he very well understood, though no one 
else did. 

I 

" Very well," replied Mr. Seymour, 
" I agree to your proposal ; I shall be very 
happy and quiet with your two sisters 
when you are gone to · sch_ool, and will 
have no boys here in the holidays to dis
turb us and throw the ho.use out at' win
dows. What sDy you, nephew?" 

Harri1igton for the first time 1.ooked a 
little foolish, because George had his eyes 
fixed upon him all the time; but being 
certain that his uncle thought him the 
best boy in the world, he soon recovered 
-himself, and told him , he was _alwc1ys 
right. 
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George was extremely careful of his 

conduct, and his cousin could make no

thing of him. One day as they walked 

by the river side, they perceived that the 

water had been turned into another branch 

of it, that it might be cleared of the mud 
\ 

and stones which prevented the boats 

from passing. The workmen were gone 

to dinner, and had left several barrows 

full of stones near the little stream which 

still flowed in the 1niddle of the river's 

bed. " It would be :fine fun," said Har

rington, '' if somebody was to oversct all 

these sto!les into the water again ! I won

der what the workmen would say ! 

George did not answer. " Will you 

do it,'' continued Harrington.-" Yes, to 

be sure," replied George, " whilst you 

go home and take up your book to deceive 

my father. If you think it would be such 

very fine fun," added he, "and that the 

workmen have nothing else to do than 

pick out the stones again, you had better 

do it yourself." S_o saying, he walked 
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away, leaving Harrington disappointed; 

for he had perceived his uncle coming that 

way, and if he could have persuaded 

George to begin, he could have slipped 

mvay whilst he crossed the little brake, 

and George would have been caught in 

the midst of his job : but he saw· plainly 

that he had opened his eyes, and that he 

should not easily either tempt or pique 

him again to do any thing wrong. 

He was very sorry for it ; as, besides 

the pleasure he had in setting others on 

to mischief, he often wanted somebody 

for a cat's paw, to do things for him wh ich 

he wished to do., but did not choose to 

appear in ; and a very few day1, after their 

walk to the river, be would have given 

any thing to have had George 'in the same 

humour he had formerly been, when he 

was persuaded he might do any thing his 

cousin desired him to do. 

Besides the gate which led into Mr. 

Seymotir's fruit garden, there was a small 

door which opened upon a narrow brook, 
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where the gardener fetched water for the 

green- house, which was close to the side 

of it, and a plank was thrown across the 

stream for him to wheel out his rubbish 

into the lane. 

The brook was now almost dry, for 

there had been no rain for several weeks, 

and it was merely a muddy ditch. Har

rington was going down the lane, and 

passing the door, when a boy called the 

gardener, and told him he must run im

mediatcl y down to the village on an er

rand for his master ; and the gardener 

having been gathering some fruit for Mr. 

and Mrs. Seymour's dessert, put bis bas

ket down just by the little door, which 

he carelessly shut without fastening, 

and ran away to receive his master's or

ders. 

Harrington had had but a glimpse of 

the fruit, but he knew it was the finest 

that ever was produced in the country : 

he could steal as much common fruit as 

he pleased, without being suspected; but 
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this had been gathered in the green-house 

and hot house., of which the gardener 

kept the keys. The basket was within 

ten yards of the spot he stood in, and he 

might have helped himself freely out of 
it, probably without being seen by any 

one : but it ,vas not impossible but some 

of the servants might be in that part of 

the garden, or .M rs. Seymour might be 

taking her morning walk, and for the 

whole world he would not be caught in 

such a mean dirty action, though he would 

not have objected to commit that, or ten 

times worse, if he could have been -cer

tain of not being discovered. 

_ It was usdess to- think of George, he 
had no hope of him ; but seeing his cou

sins, Agnes and Susan, in the lane, he 

called to them to come to him, and told 

them 0£ the fruit he had seen. 

If I could but prevail upon them to go 

and fetch it., thought he, I would take it 
from them the moment they returned ; 

and, as they would then be in my power, 

l 
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I would threaten them, if they compltiin

ed of me, to discover their theft to their 

father and mother. 
I must now inform you that George, 

who was the darling of Mrs. Seymour's 

old house-keeper, had sometimes c01n

plained to her of his cousin's unkindness 

in drawing him into so many scrapes, and 

theb leaving him in the lurch, and expos

ing him to his father's displeasure ; and 

this had induced her to watch him so nar

rowly, and she had overheard so many 

conversations between the two boys, that 

she was as perfectly convi·nced of the bad

ness of IIarrington's heart as it was pos

sible any one could be, and though she 

had, at George's earnest request, never 

mentioned a word of any thing to her 

master, seeing hirn arrive once more at 

the house, to bring sorrow and vexaLion 

(as she said) on her favourite, she deter

mined to hold her tongue no longer, an<l 

accordingly acquainted ~1 r. Seymour with 

all she knew ; and that not in the milde .. t 
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terms, for she hated H arrington as much 
as she loved his _cousin. 

Mr~ Seymour was very much hurt at 
this information ; but choosing to be cer
tain of the truth, he watched, without 
appearing to do so, all his nephew's steps, 
and heard George reproaching him one 
night, as they were going to bed, with 
having attempted to draw him in to com
mit so ill-natured an action at the river 
side ; he also perceived that what George 
said made no kind of impression upon 
him, and that he only laughed at it, with
out having a word to say in his own de
fence. 

He happened fortunately (after dispatch
ing his gardener to the village) to go im
mediately into the gar<len, and was on the 
other side of the hedge, where he could 
hear every word, when he first addressed 
his cousins, whom he had called, the mo
n1ent he saw them, to come to him. 
"Oh_! Agnes," sai<l he, "if you had 
been here one moment sooner, you would 
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have seen such a basket of fruit as your 

eyes never beheld, and you will never taste 

a bit of it, for it is to be sent to your 

grandmother : it is but just inside the 

little door, and the gardener is sent to the 

village. . I am not very fond of fruit, or I 

would soon have some of it." 

"I am very fond of it," answered Ag-

nes, " but you would not have me take 

away what is intended for my grand

mammal" 
Hai·rington told her there was more 

than her grandmamma would eat in a 

week, and that they need not take all ; 

urged them to step over the brook, and 

just peep at it, concluding they would not 

be able to resist the temptation if they 

saw it; and the young ladies, thinking 

there could be no harm in a peep, went 

directly towards the plank. 

Harrington, always cautious, got upon 

the bough of a tree, that he might look 

over the hedge, and see what passed in 

the garden, by which means, if his cousins 
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were likely to be caught, be would have 
sufficient time to run away ; but he was 
spared that trouble, and Agnes and Susan 
were punished for having for a moment 
listened to his advice. They had not ad
vanced above half way, when the plank 
turned over, and the two nicely dressed 
young ladies, with their smart bonnets, 
yellow gloves, and purple shoes, were in 
the mud as you see them. 

'I'his ·was not at all foreseen by I-Iarring
ton ; but as mischief, of whatever nature, 
always please<l him, he laughed immode
rately, without' ever att~mpting to assist 
them. 

Mr. Seymour:, now fully convinced that 
he had been -deceived in his opinion of his 
ungracious nephew, ran towards the little 
door, in order to he] p his daughters out of 
the mud, and let Harrington know that 
h is wickedness was at length discovered. 
But at the moment he appeared, and be
fore he had time to speak, the bough on 
which Harrington sat, being but a slender 
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one, broke, and down he came flat on his 

face, into the same dirty puddle in which 

he had been so diverted at seeing his cou-

sins. 
His mouth and eyes we:re filled with 

mud, and as Mr. Seymour refused to ad

vance even a finger to assist him, he was 

some time before he could turn himself so 

as to get up ; and as soon as he reached 

the house and was new dressed, Mr. Sey ... 

mour, sending for him into the parlour, 

told him the horses were at the door to 

take him back to school, and wished him 

a good morning. 



... 
l 

EVENING THE EIGHTH . 

'MR. AND MRS. MANLY, · FREDERIC, EDWARB, 

AND CAROLINE. 

MR. MANLY. 

I SHALL begin this evening's amuse• 
1nent by telling part of my little story be
fore I show my figures; and as you had 
enough of bad tricks in my last, I will 
now relate a few anecdotes of a brother 
and sister, who were unequalled in the 
county they lived in for amiableness of 
manners, benevolence, and generosity. 

Obedient to the slightest ·wishes of their 
par~nts, and kind and indulgent to their 
servants, they were adored in their own 
family; and the interest they took in the 
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concerns of their poor neighbonr5, made -

them beloved by the whole village. 

- Their father and mother \Vere not rich, 

and consequently could not indulge their 

children in every act of good nature and 

kindness they wished to do ; but as far as 

their pocket money would go, they contriv-

ed to assist many a sick and distressed per-

son, and when they had no more money 

still visited and comforted them as \.vell as 

they were able, carrying them a little Wine 

or broth, or whatever their rnamma could , 

spare without inconvenience. 

One of their great fa\·ourites was old 

l\!Iartha, who was sometimes employed to 

weed the garden, or -to assist the servants 

when they were parti~ular1y busy. Mar

tha was very poor, bu ahvays neat in her 

person, and never complained ; on the 

contrary, she alwa)S appeared contented 

and thankful to .God Almighty that she 
was, at her tin e of life, still strong and 

'" . 

bearty, and c- pld, whenever she found 
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any one kind enough to employ her, sup• 

port herself by her labour: 

She lived in a co~tage by the road side, 

and, having saved a few shillings, pur

chased what she styled a little shop, which 

she placed on a table, covered with a _clean 

white cloth, at her door, and often sold 

a small toy, some gingerbr~a.d, or sugar 

candy, to people who passed in their way 

to the village. 

Martha had a small garden behind her 

cottage, stored with useful vegetables, 

and a little sort of yard, · where she kept a 

cock and hen, which had been given t<:>

her \-vhen they were but chickens by her 

young master and mistress, and she va

lued t he1n very highly on tha~ account; 

1noreover, she had now and then a fresh 

egg .for her supper, and hoped in the 

spring to have a fine brood of chickens 

to sell, and often did she amuse · herself, 

as many people d~,_ by reckoning them 

before they were hatched, calculating how 
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much money they would bring, and hop
ing by that means she might add to the 
little stor.k in her shop .. 

The spring arri\.·ed, and lVIartha took 
the first opportunity of setting her hen 
upon thirteen eggs, because she had been 
t.old she would have no luck without an 
odd number, and people in her -station are 
often superstitious. Philip and Agnes 
were extremely diverted when she told 
them of it, and asked her if she did no·t 
think there might also be a charm in some 
particular number,, as well as an odd one, 
which she assured them, with a _wise nod, 
she thought very likely. 1~his made the~n 
laugh· very heartily) because they had both 
too much good sense not to see how very 
ridiculous it was to think so; but they 
were also too good-natured to let old lvlar
tha perceive that they were amused at her 
ex pence, and only said they wi,-hed sin-··.· 
cerely th:.:t the thirteen eggs might pro .. 
duce tbirtc~n fine chickens, and thc t 
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she might_ be able to sell them for a goo-cl 

pnce. . _ , 
The poor old woman was however de:_ 

. . 
stihed lo un_dergo a severe shock ; for ~n 

going the-next morning, as soon as she 

was up, to visit her garden and poultry, 

she found, to ·her great surprise, the dqor 

·open, and-· sad to relate !-the cock and 

·hen, with the whole thirteen eggs, · besides 

· _her best apron, which was bleaching on 
the hedge, . and her little tea-kettle; left 

by accident at the side of the well, ·were 

all taken away. _ 

Trifling as such things- may appear to 

-those who live in affluence, it should be 
remembered -that to a poor creature, who 

never earned more than six pence a day, 

they were very severe losses. She mus·t 

pinch many weeks to replace her apron 

Ind tea-kettle; but the loss of qer cock 

and hen, and all the hope of profit she 

had so long ·attached to them, -that she 

had almost persuaded herself she sa,v the 
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money in her hand, grieved her so much 
that she burst into tears as she stoo<l look
ing at the empty nes't, and had not power 
to quit the place. 

" Who knows," 'said .she., " but the 
wind may have blown the door open, and 
they may be rample<l out into the lane in 
search of food !-But what a foolish old 
woman I am! the eggs could not ·walk away j 
neither could my tea-kettle nor my apron ! 
--Ko, no, too sure they are stolen, and 
I shall ·never be able to replace them.'' 

Whilst she thus stood bewailing he~ 
loss, Agnes's maid happened to pass by 
the dnor, and ]1earing Martha's melan ... 
choly tale, endeavoured, as well as she 
could, to console her; out finding she 
could not succeed, went home full of tlie 
bad news to her young mistress. 
, Philip was soon informed by his sister 
of Martha's misfortune, Vv ho they found 
sitting in a melancholy posture by her 
little shop at the door; and who told: 
~hem, with tears in her eyes~, that she had 
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110 .heart to go oLit that ·day, but shouhl 

1stay at home a.nd try to sell something, 

hoping by the next 1norning she should 

· , be more reconciled to her loss, and better 

·able to do her work. 

Agnes said she_ also hoped it, advised 

her to be more cheerful, and .not to fail 

being in their garden . the next morning, 

as she was very much wanted: this she 

promised to -do, and they, wishing her a 

good morning, returned home. 

Poor old Martha £old very little, and 

_began to fear that all kinds of misfortunes 

were coming upon her at once. She went 

to bed in very low spirits, but reproached 

herself for it, and determined to hope for 

better clays ;. called herself an ungrateful 

woman, undeserving the favours she had 
~ . 

received from God, who had hitherto 

given her health and strength to gain her 

living, and would still, no doubt, if she 

trusted in him, continue to provide for 

her in some way or other. This comfort-

, able reflection composed her to sleep, an~ 
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she did not awake till the sun shone in at 

her little casement, and told. her it was 

time to rise. 
I am rather late, thought ~he, as she 

dressed herself, and the gardener will be 

angry ; but my drop of milk will soon be 

warmed for my breakfast-I have no tea 

now !-to be sure that is a sad change!

but I must be contented. 

Thus, endeavouring to suit her mind to 

her present circumstances, she went dovvn 

stairs, and hearing a kind of bustle in her 

little yard, opened the door; 'A1 hen, to 

her great astonishment, the first objects 

which met her eyes were a fine cock and 

hen, exactly like her own, and thirteen 

young chickens just hatched. " This is 

wit'chcraft," cried Martha, shutting the 

door in haste. 

CAROLINE. 

Oh ! there she is, poor soul ! how 
- -

frightened she looks !-But, papa, did she 

really believe it was witchcraft? 
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MR. MANLY. 

N-o, no, she was riot quite so weak a~ 
that, though. a little superstitious: it was 
9nly he_r manner of expressing herself 
when any thing happened unexpectedly. _ 

Turning towards the window, she met 

with another surpri~e, and her eyes 1,,verc 
dazzled with the sight of a new ·shining 
copper tea kettle, and a nice white apron; 
both so much ·better than those she had 
lost., that she stood motionless with won

der and amazement, when Ph_ilip and Ag
nes jumped in from ·the garden, and aske<l 

her if ever she ha,d known th~ I uck y nmn

per so quickly hatched, qr an old tea-ket

tle become so suddenlx bright! 
Martha now guessed _who sad done hei

<this piece of kindness, but could not find 
words to thank them as she wished : she 

. could only shed tears. At length being 
· a little recovered, she asked her young 
b~nefactors how they had contrived 'to get 
the kettle and apron into her hou~e,_ and 
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the poultry into her yard, without her 

hearing them. 

'' Easily enough," answered Philip : 

" if those who came with a wicked inten

tion could 1nanage to get in, why could 

not we do it, who wished to serve you, 

and at the same time procure a pleasure 

for ourselves by witnessing your surprise: 

Your garden hedge is not very difficult 

to pass, Martha, and my penknife soon 

pushed aside the fastening of your little 

casement, which enabled me to place the 

tea-kettle and apron where you· founa 

-them. \Ve spent aH yesterday in search.:. 

ing for a cock and hen as like your's as 

possible, and at length met witl1 ,vhat we 

wanted at farmer Wilson's, and the hen 

had just hatched seven chickens : we de

termined · to ' procure six more, thinking 

that thirteen chickens ,, ould s0011 console ..... 

you for ·the loss of your thirteen eggs. 

Having the whole family in a basket, 

and being once in the garden, . ,ve had 

5 
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only to open t_he door and set them at li
berty in the yard; arid \,Ve -had but just 
finished our ~ork, when we heard you 
moving and opening your ,vindow. We 
then hid ourselves behind the great goose
berrf bush, down there by the apple tree, 
and had the p']easure of enjoying all your 
5urprise; but my sister laughed so much 
that I wonder you did not hear her, and 
p articularly _ when you . exclaimed that it 
was witchcraft, and ran into the house." 

" It was very foolish of me, master 
Philip,'' said Martha, " for certainly I do 
ueither believe in witches nor fairies, or 
any such nonsense , no more than I do in 
ghosts 9r goblins ; and I was as sure that 
all the things came there by human hands, 
as I was that human han·ds had stolen the ,,. 
others, though the hearts of those they 
belong to must be so very different. Sur
prised and astonished I certainly was, for 
h ow could I suppose that such a terrible 
loss \vould be~so soon not only replaced., 
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but that I should be richer than I was be 

fore ! Never more will I complain or· 

fret and vex myself, because every thing 

will not happen to my mind. ; it is· very 

wicked to do so:, but I hope God will for-

give me." . 

Martha once more regaled herself with' 

tea for breakfast, and then went cheer

fully to weed in Mr. Fortescue's garden ;; 

and Philip and Agnes amused their papa 

and rnamma with an account of their 

1norning's employment, which p\eased . 

them so much that they doubled their al

lowance of pocket money from that day y, 

as an encouragement to them, and that . 

they might have it more in their power to 

do good than they had hitherto had. 

They ·were delighted with this addition 

to their little income, and proved to theiv 

papa and mamma, by the use they made 

of it, that they had not mistaken their 

dispositions. They had for some time 

paid the schooling of a fine litt 1.e boy in 
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'the v-iUag_e, whose mother, being a widow, 
had not the means of doing it, -, though. 
t,he cbil~ shewed the strongest incli~ation. 

· to l.ean1, and they now found themselves so, 
r-icb that they could aflord to send his sister 
to school with him. She was a nice little • 
girl, and learnt to read ,and work . s.o well 
that she .was, some years afterwards, taken. 
lnto Mr. Fortescue's family to wait on 
Agnes; and; being a faithful .and honest 
servant, and of a most affectionate and 
grateful disposition, never quitted it. 
· These amiable young people. continued' 
all ~heir lives as they ha<l began it: oblig .. 
ing to every body, and assisting, as far as 
they were able, those 1vyho stood in need 
of it, they .never went into the village 
withoot being received by its in_habitants 
with every mark of gratitude and joy. 

FREDERIC. 

A . very pretty story indeed, papa! I 
wish we;had such a Philip and Agnes in 

\ 
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our neighbourhood ; they \vere good crea

tures, that is certain ;--yet, there are 1nany . 

who would be as. good as they were, if 

they ha<l the means of being so. It is 

easy enough to be kind and charitable when 

people have plenty of money, but without 

that how is it possible ? 

MRS. MANLY .. I 

There are many people in the world 

who have money sufficient for themselves, 

and to make numbers, who have scarcely 

bread to eat, comfortable and happy, yet 

their hearts and their purses are so shut 

up, that they will not part with a single 

guinea, un1ess for their own gratification 

and pleasure ; but there are other~ who., 
... 

not having the quarter part of a guinea to 

spare, find the means of re1ieving the 

afflicted. Of the last I once rpet with 

an instance, and will relate it to you, as 

it will prove the truth of what I have ad

vanced. 
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· A poor girl,* who lived in one of the 
- public streets in London, maintained. h~r

. ·self and her mother, who was a cripple, 
·and otherwise incapable of helping. her
self, by making old silk and coteon stock
ings into gl~ves and mittins, whiph, 
though it produced but a scanty pittance, 
kept them from wanting bread. 

Chance brought her acquainted with 
another poor woman, whose situation was 
still more deplorable than her mother, for 
she was bed-riddeq, and bad neither child 
or friend to help her. The trifling -allow
ance she receired from the parish did 
little more t-han pay her lodging, , and she 
wanted every comfort, and even the ne
cessaries, her situation required. 

Saliy, the poor glove-maker, wastruly 
concerned for· her, and grieved that her 
own and her mother's poverty was so 

* This is a real fact: the author heard it from a 
_person who lived in the street in which it trn.ppened, 
and who knew the yqung woman. 
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great, as to exclude all possibility of spar

ing the smallest trifle to assist her. She 

thought, and thought again, whilst she 

sat at her work, on every 1neans to relieve 

her, but without success. At length, 

after discarding several ideas as impracti

cable, she stopped at one which she flat

tered herself might answer ; and telling 

her mother she had business out of doors, 

which might perhaps detain her an hour 

or two, she determined to sacrifice that 

portion_ of time ( which was very precious 

to one in her situation) to endeavour to 

do something for her poor neignbour ; 

and, beginning from the door of the house 

in which she lodged, she went into the 

first shop in he~ way, and asked the mas

ter of it if he would be so charitable as 

to give a penny a week to save a poor 

· creature from dying of want, if she took 

the trouble of calling for it every Saturday 

evening 
She was fortunate in her first setting 

out, for the person she spoke to was a 
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man of humanity; and, .hearing the story, 
and filled with admiration at the scheme 
Sally had fallen upon, promised to give · 
her even more than she flSked, and sent 
,her to the next shop, with a message from 
himself to the ·person who kept it, ,vhich 
secured her success; and in this manner 
she went quite to the end of the street on 
the side on which she lived, and returned 
home on the other : ·and though there 
were, no doubt~ many who would not 
have taken the trouble to send a penny to 
the poor woman, very few indeed refused 
to • give ~t once a week when called for, 
because noHe doubted the truth of her
story, her humane neighbour at fhe first 
shop having written a short account of , 
ber rnotive for soliciting the charity at the 
top of a sheet of paper, and put his own 
name at the beginning of a list of sub
·s_cribers, whi·ch was filled before half the 
two hours she had allowed herself were 
Bearly expired. • 

Her next care was to make a little bag; 
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strong enough to hold so many pence; 

and every Saturday evening she went out 

on her pious errand, and always returned 

with a sum sufficient to support the poor 

woman in plenty the following week. 

Thus did this good creature, by a little 

exertiou, and by giving ·op an hour or two 

of her time once in seven days, save a 

fellow creature from lingering out the re-

1nainder of_ her life in want .and misery ; 

and she was so delighted with the success 

and encouragement· she met with., and 

bro~ght borne her bag of halfpence with 

~o 1nuch joy, and so light a heart, that, 

though there can be no doubt but that she 

will meet with a more glorious recom .... 

pence hereafter, she fee1s herself alrea~y . 
amply rewarded. 

' 



EVENING THE NINTH. I 

·M RS, .MANLY, CA ROLIN E, SOPHY, F RED l'. .RIC, AND 

EDWARD. 

MR. MANLY. 

AS I have exhibited Miss Atlen f n boy's 
clothes, I will now show you Charles 
Maitland in petticoats : for though Anna 
differed from' hi~ in some respects, their 
dispositions were very much alike in many 
others, and the impertinent curiosity and 
meddling of both were extremely disagree~ 

· able. 

SOPHY. 

And hel'e she comes •!-oh ! no.-I see 
a soldier, a woman, and a child, but no 
Anna. I do· not understand your story 

.. 
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from this. What can a soldier have to 

do in it ?-I have no idea of \Yhat can b-e 

commg. 

MR. MANLY. 

I hope you will understand it when you 

hear it : but you have no patience, Sophy. 

-I a1n now going to begin. 

A party of young ladies, attended by a 

1naid servant, arose with the lark, on a 

fine spring morning, to go an<l breakfast 

at a farn1-house, at the distance of two . 

miles from the town in ,vhich they lived. 

They had crossed the road, and reached 

the end of the first field, when one of 

them insisted on returni~g, and told the 

serv~nt she would not on any account pro• 

ceed a step farther, her cousin Anna 

having informed her that her papa and 
' , 

rnamma had designedly sent her out of 

the way, because they were that morning 

to &et out for London, and wished to 

avoid the disagreeable ceremony of taking 

leave. 
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The servant assured her it was a- mis
tak_e, and en.deavoured to persuade h~r to 
proceed ; said that it was a pity to make 
her friends lose so charming a walk ; th~t 
.fyiiss Anna ,vas always making ✓ mischief 
and gi ·.c ing trouble, by prying and listen
ing, and picking up a Lit of one con ver
sation, and a bit of another, and repea~-: 
ing things in that manner which had no
th;.ng to do _together . 
. The young lady was not, hov,ever, to 

be pacified ; she would not, for the whole 
world, that h~r papa and mamma should 
go to London without taking leave of 
her; said she was certain she should 
never see them again, and insisted so 
much on returning immediately, that it 
was impossii le to oppose it; an~, to the 
great regret_ and di ~appointment of the lit~ -
tle party, in Jess than a quarter of an 
hour, instead of finding themselves in a 
pleasarit wood, where they had hoped to 
collect a basket full of strawberries t,o eat 
with their breakfast, they found them-

rt 
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selves again at the entrance of the town 

from which they had departed witli s9 

much gaiety and pleasure. 

Arrived at the house, the young lady 

was surprised at finding her mamrna, in 

hci· usual n-iorning dress, just come down 

stairs, and her papa with her in the break• 

fast room, reading the newspaper, with~ 

out any appearance of hurry or prepara:. 

tion for travelling. On acquainting them 

with the cause of her sudden return, Anna 

was desired to explain the reasons she had 

had for alarming her cousin by such a 
piece of intelligence ; but it was not_ easy 

for her to give a clear account of the 

matter, for she had made .it op, accord:, 

ing to her usual custom, out of bits and 

scraps which had no relationship, ahd so 

:i;trangcly put together, that it was hardly 

possiLle to suppose she herself believed 

what she was saying. 

In just.ice, however, to Anna·s heart, 

it 1nust be acknowledged that she never 

had any intention of making mischief, or 
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giving pain to any one; but her passion 
for prying into other people's affairs, and 
her extreme 1ove of tattling, and of ap-
_pearing to know every body and every 
thing which concerned them, where they 
came from, where they were going, wh~t 
_business they were going upon, and what 
they had said to such a one, what to an
other, and -repeating every thing she 
could pick up, without recollecting how 
she lia<l mjxed and confused it in her 

' ' 
head, had gained her the name of a mis-
chief _maker, and one who paid but little 
regard to truth. · 

Hearing a lady one day tell Jier rnam!17a 
that .l\1r, Banks had sold his house and 
furniture, and was gone to Jamaica ; and, 
in the course of conversation, happening 
to mention that her cousin Lambert had 
ta_ken his two little boys from school, 
which she thought. a great pity, she told 
every body s~e met during her evening's 
wal~, that Mr. Lambert's sons were gone 
to Jamaica, and that their papa· had sold 
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bis house and furniture to Mr. Banks, 

which had displeased Mrs. Howard ex

tremely : and she knew it to be true, 

having heard that lady tell her mamma • 

of it. 
Another time perceiving her papa and 

ma1nma engaged in con\1 ersation, and feel

ing a strong inclination to know wha.t sub• 

ject could engage them so much, that 

they did not appear to remark her going 

in and out of lhe room, she ,valked gently 

up to the window, where they s_toe,d to

gether, pretending to look for something 

in her work- basket, and had the pleasure 

of hearing her papa say, "she is the most 

amiable of all the children, and I am 

strongly ?f opinion that she had better be 

educated at home, than be sent to any 

public school." 
Anna, concluding she certainly must 

be the amiable child he was speaking of, 

was going to thank her papa for the fa

vourable opinion he had of her, and for 

his intention of keeping her at home; 
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when her mamr_:na, perceiving her, desired 
she would go and look for the newspaper, 
imd , bring it to her immediately. She 
,vent; in obedience to her orders; but~ 
vexed at -being obliged to leave the room 
-without hearing a little more of a conver
sation in which sbe imagined herself so 
fnuch 'concerned, she ran from one pa :·t 
o f the house to another like a wild thing, 
a nd in her eagerness to return overlooked 
the object of her search half a dozen 
times before -she found it. 
· .. Anna was extremely deceived when she

.supposed herself to be the child to whom 
her father a1luded : it was his deceased 
brother,.s children, to whom he, was ap
pointed guardian, of whom he•\vas speak-· 
-fog, and debating on their fu.ture destiny ; 
and, at the instant Anna re entered the. 
room, observed that John was a sad boy, 
.and that his domineering 'spirit must, by 
some means or other, be ·subd ued; that 
h e had an idea of sending him out to 
India, -~s by quitfing his home for some 
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time, where he found too many who_, ra
ther than dispute a point ,·vith him, gave 
up their own opinions to his : and, by liv
ing a1nong strangers, ,he would learn to 
know that nothing is to be got by obsti
nacy, and that those who take upon them 
to dictate continually to others are the 
very persons who meet with the 1nost con
tradiction. 

Anna did ·not lose a syllable of this 
speech, and, throwing down the news
paper upon the table, fl ew directly into 
the garden, from thence to the shrubbery, 
and never stopped till she had found her 
brother John: for she no more i1nagined 
the John in question was her cousin, than 
she did that the most amiable child in the 
family could be any other than herself; , 
and having communicated the news with 
as much eagerness as if it gave her plea-
sure, though at the same time her heart 
was grieved at the_ thought of parting with 
her brother, in whom she had never per-

H 
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ceived any of the disagreeable qualities 

ascribed to him, she sent poor little John 

weeping to his papa, of whom he begged 

to know what he had ·done to offend hiin, 

that he should determine to banish him 

from his home to so distant a country as 
, 

India; and assuring him, that jf he was 
I 

angry with him there Wf!S nothing that he 

would not do to regain his pardon, and be , 

permitted to stay with him. 

The mistake was soon cleared up to the 

great ~e1ight of John; and Anna, being 

_ ~everely reprimanded, appeared extremely 

penitent-but she soon forgot her sqrrow: 

anq the pleasure she felt in being the first 

· to carry a piece of news, or to repeat the 

conversations she often listened to without 

perf~ctly understanding, preventing her 

foreseeing the di-sagreeab1e consequences 

wbieh often followed her imprudence, she 

soon after gave a strong proof of the little 

attentjon she paid to the remonstrances of 

her friends, by giving so severe a shock 

• 
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to a lady, at whose house she was on a 

visit with her 1:namrn~, as occasioned her 

a long an<l dangerous illness ; which, had 

she not fortunately been blessed -with an 

excellent constitution, might have been 

attended with fatal consequences 

She made so many promises, before her 

mamma would consent to let her accom

pany her on her intended visit to her friend, 

of being <;autious of her behaviour, of 

never listening to conversations, or show

ing any desire to know w·hat did not 

concern her, and, above all, of never re

peating any thing she heard by accident, 

that she really hoped she would give her 

no cause to repent ind ulg_ing her ; and 

for some time after their arrival in the 

country, she conducted herself so , 1el1, 

that, though she at first watched her very 

narrowly, and checked her by a sign of 

disapprob8tion \vhene\·er she perceived her 

likely to l0rget herself, she at length left 

her to herself, and attended more to her 

2 
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friends ; and Anna, who was heartily 
-tired of t~e restraint she had suffered by 
having been so watched, soon returned to 
her old occupation, whenever she was out 
of her mamrna·s sight, asking all sorts of 
impertinent questions, and repeating every 
thing she heard from one to another. 

EDWARD. 

What an incorrigible girl ! she was 
enough to set the ~hole world at vari- _ 
ance. 

MRS. MANLY. 

She was so indeed, Edward; and I think 
her inam ma,- knowing he1: disposition, was 
very much to blame to take her with hei
into another person's family ; for having 
so : often de·ceived her, -and never having 
kept any of her promises of amendment, 
she had certainly no reason to expect she 
would now be more exact than she had 
hitherto been : for 1ny own part, I con-
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fess I lose all confidence in the promises 

of those who have once deceived me. 

MR. MANLY. 

It would have been well if....A nna's mo

ther had had your :firmness, but sh_e was 

weak enough to believe what she said; in 

consequence of which she brought much 
n1ortification and pain upon herself, which 

she might otherwise have avoi~ed. 

The lady, at whose house they were 

staying, had a son in the army, at that 

time on an expedition to Holland: she 

was, as may be naturally supposed, ex
trcmel y anxious about him-he was the 

constant object of her thoughts ; and the 

friends who wer_e with her, endeavouring 

to make her see his situation iii a less dan

gerous light than she imagined it to be, 

be was the chief subject of conver$ation ; 

and the colonel, the colonel, so oflen rang 

in A nna's ears, that she had no idea of 

there being any other colonel in the world 

than the one in question. 
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Perceiving two young ladies go into an 

arbour in the ga'rde~ one evening,. as she 

was wal~ing near the house,. and wishing, 

according to her usu-al custom, to hear 
I 

their conversation, that she might have· 
something to entertain the next person 

she met wrtb, she slipped round by ~n
other w~lk, a11d crept gently behind them; 

- but was for some time disappointed, for 

they spoke sp very low that she could not 

-h~ar a single word. ' 

.Aflength one of them, nsmg to go, 
said, _H I must write a letter before sup-

. per, so I will l~ave Y<:Hi my bo'?k to enter

t~in you; ' and rem.ember tnat we cer

tainly w~ll go to-morrow morning, and 

that we meet at the entrance of the 

wood." ' 
' 

" Very . well,'' replied the other lady, ' 

"you may depend upon me: at six o'clock 1 

I will be there without fail." 
So will I, thought Anna, for I am de

termined to kno\'{ \~hat secret expedition 

you are gomg upon. 
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She left her hiding -place i1nmediate1y, 

and went into the drawing room, where 

she had the greatest difficulty to hold her 

tongue, and longed to tell the company 

that the two young ladies had appointed 

to meet at six o'clock the following morn

ing, to go to some place which she had 

not yet discovered the name of, and which 

she was sure they would not have known 

for the world, because they had retired to 

the most private arbour in the garden to 

settle their plan 

It was delightful to have all thi$ to tell; 

but she recollected, that if she was so 

hasty she should never know where they 

were going, and must moreover confess 

th~t she had listened to their conversa

tion: she therefore determined to take 

patience, and for the first time retired to 

her room with something untold upon her 

mind, and, which is equally surprising, 

the weight of such a secret did not dis

turb her rest; on the contrary, she slept 

so soundly that when she awoke it was 
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two hot:irs past the ti'me she had intended 
_to have been _up. 

She start~d from her bed with the ut
most speed, was dressed in a- few minutes, 

and :flew to the wood. It was too late for 

the discovery she wished to make; a little 

boy, ~f whom she enquired, told her that 
two ladies had been the.re, but they' had 

_been gone through the wood, and over lhe 

hiU, quite out of sight, a long, long tit!}~ 
-before she came. 

Anna was so vexed that she almost shed 

tears ; she never had ~et with such a dis
appp intrnent, and was meditating on what 

she should do, when bearing voices near 

her, and hoping she might pick up some

thing or other to talk of -at breakfast, she 

followed the soun_d till, through a little 
opening· among the trees, sqe perceived 

a woman sitting on a bank, in conversa

tion with a soldier, who stood before her 
with a little child by his side. The wo
man appeared-very much fatigued and un

well ; she spoke in a low v01ce, so that 

\ 
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Anna could not distinguish what she said; 

but the soldier's answer was distinct 

enough.- He begged her to be comforted, 

said they had not much farther to go, and 

that she well knew the -colonel's bounty 

to him., when he was dying, would secure 
/ 

them f9r eveJ from future distress. 

"The colonel!" exclaimed Anna, start

ing from her hiding place, " is the co

lonel dead?"-'' Dead!" repeated the 

man, extremely surprised at her sudden 

appearance, " yes ; he died in my arms 

in the fielq_, and a better man never com-

1nanded a regiment," he added; but the 

latter part of his speech was Jost upon 

Anna., for she staid to hear no more than 

the news of the colonel's death, with which 

(fearing it might be known, either bv ., 

newspapers or private accounts, before 

she reached the house) she flew like light. 

ning into the breakfast room ; and., in her 

haste to be the first to communicate the 

melanr-holy tidings, never considered the 

5 
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clreadful consequences it might occasion,. 
but repeated, almost bireathless with eager-

' -
nes~, ~very word she had heard from the 
-soldier. 

The shock was so great that no one hac1 
the power of recollecting the little pro .. 
bability there was that the colonel men
tioned by the ~oldier should be him whose 
safety interested the-m so much. The 
Jady of the house was conveyed to her bed 
in strong convulsions, a physician was sent 
for, and the whole house was thrown into 

confusion. 

· In the mean time the old butler, who, 
though he loved his young master ten..

<lerl y, w~s more calm tb~n any ~f the fa
rnily, .went out in search of the soldier, 
who, though he had quitted the spot 
where Anna had seen him, he easily over
took ; and, enquiring into the particulars, 
found that he was lately arrived, not from 
Holland, but from the East Indies, and 

th 9t the colonel he spoke of to his wife 
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had been killed in an action in that coun

try. 
This ,vas joyful intelligence to every 

one ; but the shock the poor lady had 

received affected her so much) that ·her 

physician despaired of her life for several 

days, and she was many. months before she 

perfectly recovered her hea1th. · 

I need not add that Anna's mother suf- · 

fered little Jess on this occasion, and she 

saw so much danger in the dreadful pro

pen?ity her daughter indt-.1lged herself in, 

that she carried her home immediately, 

fully determined that, till she got com-

, pletely the better of it, she should never 

see any body out of her own family, or 

be suffered to slir beyond the walls of their 

garden. ., 

SOPHY. 

Oh ! now I perceive why the soldier is 

there; and I suppose that dangerous Anna 

was behind the trees. 
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MRS. MANLY. 

Her mother treated her· with too much 
lenity : she deserved to' be shut up like a 
wild beast, for it is impossible to foresee 
all the mischief which such a creature 
might occasion, if left at Jiberty.-But I 
believe it is near supper time, so help your 
father to put bis lantern away. 







EVENING THE TENTHo 

MR. AND MRS, MANLY, FREDERIC, EDWARD, 

AND CA ROLJNE. 

MR. MANLY. 

I WILL this evening recount to you a 
few anecdotes of chilElren of the same 
family, but of different dispositions; and 
hope I shall be able to prove to you that, 
even under very distressing circumstances, 
with a little exertion and willingness to 
look on the best side of every thing, in
stead of repining, and by an earnest en• 
deavour to make oneself contented and 

happy) it is possible to be so in almost any 
situation . 

You will also learn from some parts of 

( 
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my little tale, that improper pride only 

exposes the person who possesses it to 

mortification and ridicule, and that they 

become much more despicable in the eyes 

of people of sense and judgll)ent thah 

those they affect to'look down upon. 

Hartley was a respectable farmer in 

Herefor:_dshire; he was the happy father 

of four fine children, one boy and three 

girls, but had the misfortune of losing his 

wife some time after the birth · of the 

youngest. His mother being a widow, 

and still healthy and strong, he invited 

her to come to live with him, to superin

tend his household affairs, and to assist 

him in the care of his children : she rea

dily complied with his r~q nest, and _ be

came so fond of them all,_ that their own 

mother could not have been more so; and / 

the children were so grate.ful to her for 

the care she took of them, and the kind 

and indulgent manner in which she treated 

them, that they loved her with as much 

tenderness as they did their father. 
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Hartley had a sister, married to a ]inen

draper in the next ~own ; she was god

mother to Constance, his_ second daugh

ter, and, having no children, begged she 

might have her, saying she would treat 

her in every respect as if she was her own 

child, and give her a suitable education ; 

and as it appeared to be a very advantag~

ous offer for his daughter, he thought it 

would be imprudent to make any objec

tion, though he loved all his children, 

and it cost him. some pain to consent to 

her leaving him ; but consoled himself 

with reflecting that the town ,vas but a 

very few miles off, and that he should see 

her every market day. 

As soon as Constance arrived, her rus

tic dress was exchanged for what her aunt 

called smarter clothes, and for the first 

time in her life she was told of fashions 

~nd fashionable things. She was sent to 

a day school in the neighbourhood, to 

learn to dance and sit prim, to speak 

French, and work sati1~ stitch. 
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Mrs. Young was one of the best hearted 
\vomen in the world, and loved her bro• 
ther and his family sincerely; she was 
friendly and ·obliging to every one, and 
was very much esteemed in the -little town 
she lived in, not only by her equals; but 
also by her superiors, to whom she be
haved "vith tbe greatest respect and atten
tion whenever they went into her shop. 
But this good woman did not perceive 
that she was imprudently fi1ling her niece's 
head with pride an d nonsense; and that 
the conversations she daily held with ·her 
about her dress, her dancing, and other 
things of the like importance, not only 
served to make her despise her father's line 
of life and country manners, but would 
soon mt1ke her look down upon him ~lso, 
as well as h er brother and sisters. 

F ar from having a-ny such idea, this 
i11 -judging w9man, having lost her h-us
ba1i <l , "' ho left her entire mistress of all 
his stock in trade, as well as his plate and 
furniture, took the first opportuny of 
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telling Constance that she would at her 

death leave her every thing she possessed; 

and as she would have a very good for

tune, she had nothing to do but learn 

every thing necessary for a yomig lady to 

know, and always dress herself as smart 

as possible. 
There was no occagi-On to repeat- this 

lesson to Constan e, sh ,vas very well 

inclined to obey her aunt's orders ; and, 

her little heart swelling with pride, she 

began to form plans for being from home 

every Friday (which wa the mark et day), 

or if she could not always contrive an 

engage1nent with any of hor young com

panions, at least she managed so well that 

she never suffered any of them to come 

to her aunt's house at the time there was 

any probability of their meeting her fa

ther, brother', or sisters. Sbe ,vould not 

for the world that any of her acquaintance 

should see her father with his dirty shoes 

and dusty hat, or bcr awkward brother 
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and countrifiedsister, who somet_imes came 
with him. 

Mrs. Young had not the smallest no
tion of any such reason : she was always 
glad to see her brother and his children, 
,vithout bestowing a thought either on 
their dress or their manners, and Con
stance t9ok care to hide her sentiments 
from every one. 

It would have, been a dreadful grief to 
poor Hartley, had he had the least suspi
eion of his daughter's disgust whenever 
he appeared before her, or of the bad 
consequences that were likely to attend 
her change of life-but he d~d not live to 
see it: an unfortunate year, added to his 
having very imprudently bound himself in 
a sum of money for a person ~ho ab
sconded and left him to pay it, entirely 
ruined him. The shock was too great, 

. and the idea of leaving his children in so 
m uch distress, threw him into a fever) 
which terminated his life. 
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The little farm was immediately seized 

upon and sold, as well as the furniture of 

the house, and Hartley's children were left 

without a single sixpence ; for the money 

he bad been saving for them, and to 

which he hoped every year to· have added 

a trifle, was also gone. 

Mrs. Young's good heart manifested 

itself on this occasion; she paid.the ex

pences of the funeral and mourning, and 

declared she was Teacly to assist her bro

ther's family as far as lay in her power; 

but, though she was in very good ci-r

cumstances for a person in her line 

of life, it was not to be expected that 

she should divide her income among so 

many. 
'I'he children clung to their poor grand-

mother, and begged that, whatever hap

pened, they might never be separated 

from her ; and she, on ' her part, loved 

them too tenderly to desire they ~hould 

leave her. 'I'he house she inhabited when 

her son invited her to resic.le in his family, 
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and which was her own property, she had 
let at the time; but it' happening now to 
be vacant, she lost no time i1! removing 
to it. She had a tolerable good garden 
adjoining to the house, and two small 
fields, and having had no occasion to make 
use of the rent she had received d qring 
her residence with her son, she had the 
means of purcha_,ing a couple· of good 
cows, . and several other articles likely to 
turn to account, and make them tolerably 
comfortable. 

Her gr~ndson was fourteen years of age, 
and his eldest sister thirteen ; but the 
youngest, being only eight, could not be 
expected to render her much service, 
though she promised to do every thing 
she was desired to do, and to make her
self as useful as possible. 

" I dare say you will all three do so,'' 
said the good woman, affectionately em
bracing them ; " if we are idle, we shaII 
be driven to great distress and want; but 
jf we exert ourselves, and determine to 

J 
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make the most of our time, depend upon 

it that God Almighty will reward our in

dustry, and we shall be happy." 

She had no occasion to say any more 

to excite these good children to work; 

they were up with the sun, and always 

busy till evening, when they assembled 

round their cheerful fire, and talked over 

their day's work; and when Edward and 

Jane had given their grandmother an ac• 

count of what they had been doing in 

the garden, and their hope -that it would 

be very productive in the spring, and 

bring them a good deal of, money, little 

Fanny wa~ al ways anxious to show the 

stocking she was knitting, and how ra

pidly it advanced. 
Sometimes when the wind and rain beat 

against their case1nent, and they, round 

their fire, neither felt cold or hunger, 

their grandmother taught the1n to observe 

the comfort of their situation, compared 

to that of thousands of their fellow crea

tures, and to join with h_er in praise and 
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thanksgiving to God for giving the.m 
wholesome food and a comfortable home; 
and she often amused them, whil~t she 
sat at , her wheel, (and whilst Jane was 
mending their clothes, Fan-1!J knitting, 
and Edward either mending the nets which 
he kept to defend his gooseberry arid cur- -
rant bushes from the small birds, or was 
e_Jnployed in making little baskets, which 
was a favourite occupation with him),' by 
recounting the wonderful tales she had 
read in her youth, and which they were 
never tired of hearing. 

Thus they went 'on, happy and con.tent
ed ; and the summer was so favourable to 
them, that they had more cream and but
ter to sell, more vegetables and flowers, 
and more poultry, than any of their neigh
bours. They 

1

never failed to attend the 
market at N., where, having disposed of 
their rnerc11andize, they were sure of a 
good dinner and an affectionate welcome 
at their aunt's, who was always pleased 
and happy to see them ; though they 

\ 
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could not but perceive that their sister 

Constance was mortified whenever they 

appeared, and particularly so if any one 

happened to be present, even her aunt's 

maid servant. She sometimes asked Ed

ward why he came to town with sq?h 

thick shoes, and J'ane why she wore such 

an old-fashioned bonne-t, and offered to 

give her one of her's, if she would keep 

it to put on when she came there: but 

Jane · said it would not suit with the rest 

of her clothes, and that she was very well 

contented witn her own ; that it was 

thought good enough for her to go to 

church in, and therefore it certainly must 

be fit to g0 to market. 

" Constance," said Mrs. Young one 

day to her niece, '' I hare something to 

propose which will, I am sure, give you 

pleasure.-W hat do you think of a dinner 

in the country ?" 

"l\1y dear aunt ! you know that I shall 

be delighted !-How good you are to 

think of such a thing ! " 

' 
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" Well then, Constance, to make the 
day the pleasanter., we will ~nvite your 
school-fellows, the two Miss Fords, to 
be of the party, and we can all° four 
squeeze·into a chaise for once." _ 

'' Better and better, my sweet aunt J
I shall not sleep to-njght: but when shall 
we go ? and-I had forgot to ask> where 
are we to go?'' 

"To your grand1nother's." 
Constance was thunderstruck :-carry. 

the lVIiss Fords to her -grandmother's, to , 
see her at her spinning wheel, her sister 
milking the cows, and her brother dig
ging in the garden !-Impossible !-Then 
the inside of the house t so unlike her 
aunt's parlour next to the shop; the oaken 
table, clu!1)sy chairs, and shabby pictures! 
-Constance thought her aunt's chairs, 
daubed over with paint of every colour, , 
the handsomest in the world, and a few 
miserabl~ engravings, because they were 
hung up in gilt frames, things of such 
taste as could s_carcely be met with. 

ti 
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Mrs. Young, having been called into 
her shop just as she had told her niece 
where she intended to dine, did not per
ceive her change of countenance ; and, 
thinking she was doing her the greatest 
favour in the world, fixed on the next day 
for their little jaunt, sent to invite the two 
Miss Fords, and ordered the chaise to be 
ready at nine o'clock, that they might 
have a charmi-□g long day of it; and, that 
nothing might be wanting, as well as to 

avoid putting her grandmother to expence,, 
which she knew she could not afford, she 
dispatched a boy with a basket filled with 
provisions, a couple of bottles of sweet 
wine, and some cakes for little Fanny. 

Constance, rnuch as she could have en
joyed the little party, determined never to 
expose herself to the mortification of let
.ting the Miss Fords witness the mean way 
in which her near relations lived ! she had 
but one way to avoid it, which was, by 
affecting to have a violent head-ache., and 
go to bed, and to declare herself a great 

I 
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deal worse the next morning, and unable 
to rise. 

Her poor aunt was exceedingly alarmed, 

the party was broken off, and this proud 

artful girl punished herself by confining 

herself two days in her bed, when she 

might have spent great part of that time 

very pleasantly with relations who were 

really dear to her, though her vanity made 

lier ashamed of them. 

Soon after this time she formed a great 

jntimacy with a little girl of her own age, 

who 'i=ived -in the same street with her; she 

fancied t hat she was very fond of her, but 

h er partiality did ·not arise from any par

ticular merit in her, but merely because 

she was the apofhe-cary's daughter, that 

she wore smarter bonnet-s and finer frocks 
than any of her school fellows, ·and ,that 

her fi1ther lived in the best ihonse in the 

t own. To this girl she paid ·all imagin-
. j 

able court, an<l -whenever it happened that 

she wa·s invited to drink tea with her, gave 

herself so many fantastical airs that every 
body laughed at her, except her poor 
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aunt, who looked upon it all as gentility 

and politeness. 
One day that she had had the honour 

of spending the day with Miss Simms, 

having a great longing to tell her of the 

fine clothes her aunt ha<l promised to buy 

for her against the breaking-up ball, she 

proposed a walk into the fields; and it be

ing equa11y agreeable to the other, who 

having discovered ·that the country boy 

and girl, who were going every week to 

Mrs. Young's, were brother and sister to 

Constance, longed to mortify her by let

ting her know she was not ignorant of 

it. 
These two charming friends, each wish-

ing for an opportunity to mortify the 

other, were soon out of the town, and 

bad crossed q. field or two before either 

could communicate what she had to say, 

because they both were eager to be ill-na

tured. 
" Do hear me for a moment,'' said 

Constance, determining to be heard, " I 

2· 
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tell you my aunt says, cost what it will, I 
shall have the most b.eautiful feather"

" Look! 1ook ! look!" interrupted Miss
-Simms, delighted at the unexpected meet

ing, '' here comes your brother !-How 
do you do ? I am glad to see you; so is 
your si ster Constance, I am sure.-· How 

does your other sister do ? why did not 

you bring her with you?" 

Constance had seen Edward the instant 

he came round the trees, and giving a 
sudden turn, hoped her companion would 

have turned with her, and not have no

ticed him, for he was not coming towards 

them, but crossing into another path 

which led to a village at a small distance : 

she was however quite disappointed, Miss 
Simms, who held by her arm, neither 

chose to turn or Jet her go, but pulled one 
way as much as she did the other; and 
·Edward, the moment he saw his sister, 

came towards her, though he could hot 

help perceiving how much she wished 
to avoid him, ,and he knew his dre.ss 

would mortify her, far he had his working 
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waistcoat on, and his old hat, and carried 

a basket on his back, with which he was 

going to fetch sorpe provisions for his 

grandmother fro1n the village they saw be

fore them. 
FREDERIC. 

Poor Edward! I can fancy that I _see him 

looking mortified at his sister's unkind

ness ; and I should certainly have loved 

ana respected him in his working dress a 

thousand times more than I ever could 

her, notwithstanding all her finery. 

SOPH'l'. 

So would every body who knew their

<lispositions.-I need not enquire which 

of the two girls is Constance: it 1nust be 

that one which is turning from Edward, 

and endeavouring to drag the other after 

her. 

MRS. MANLY. 

I should have known her without tliat 

circumstance by her finery and tawdry 

dress, a sure mark by which you may 

always distinguish people who have more 

money than taste from others. 
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CAROLI.NE. 

Pray observe her yellow hat and feather, 
her blue sash, and pink shoes !-Do you 
see what a fine coral neckla~e and gold 
chain she has round her neck ?-she look5 
like a rainbow-But I long to l1ear the 
end of ber story. 

MR. MANLY. 

It will soon be brought to a conclusion.,. 
as well as her finery. 
· lVIiss Simms, who had Jong thought 
Constance gave-herself too many airs, and 
was delighted at this opportunity of ex
posing her, no sooner returned home but 
she repeated, ,vitb every embellishment 
' 

/ 

she could think of, the history of this 
1nee.ting ; ancl Constance, hoping by pride 
and arrogance to make people forget her 
1nean connections, gave herself more airs 
than ever ; till at length she became the 
obj ect of every one's ridicule, and was 
desp ised and neglected by all her acq uain
tance and school-fello\vs, who grew tired 
o f lier impertinence, and laughed at her 
mrs ; and the day was now very near when 



MAGIC LANTERN. lQ9' 

she was to pay for all those she bad shown 

to her brother and sister. 

Mr,5. Young, instead of giving a11 her 

fortune to Constance as she had promised, 

took it into her head to marry again ; and 

her new husband, loving nothing in the 

world half so well as money, had no re• 

lish for idle nieces in his house, which he 

took care very soon to let her know. 

He was a very morose bad tempered 

man, and told his wife bluntly that she 

should send Constance to her grandmo

ther, being <letermined that she should 

stay no longer with them to eat the bread 

o[ idleness ; that she had no business to 

have ever taken her from her cows ar1d 

her pigs, to make a fine lady of her, and 

insisted on her being packed off imme--

diatel y. 
Constance was thunderstruck at this 

dreadful news, but neither her's or her 

aunt's tears availed) and two days after 

she \\'US sent into the country with some 

of the 1narket people, in a tilted cart, and 

s;ct <lown at her grandmother's door. 
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She was received by her family withi 
great kindness, but it was not in their 
power to support her in the way she had 
been accustomed to live in ; nor could 
they afford to keep her in any way unless 
she would contribute towards it by assist-
ing them in t~eir dai.Iy occupations ;- and 
this, however irksome to her, our _ fine 
young lady was obliged to submit to; and 
soon found that . those she had despised 
were so 1nuch more contented. and. cheer
ful than she felt herself, that she could 
not help envying them their lot,. and wish.
ing herself as happy. 

I am sorry to tell you that this is the 
last evening I shal.L be able to amuse you, 
my c hi ldren , in this way for som.e tirr~e. 
I have r, o more figures to exlJibit, nor 
shall I h ave :rny read)- th ese three or four 
months ; but if I continue to be as much 
sa ti sfi ed with you as I have lately been, I 
sh ;;dl em ploy my first leisure moments in 
preparing some fu rther entertainment for 
you. -

TH E E N D. 



Jutf:)enile Boohs, recently published by 

Tabart CS Co. No. 157, Bond-street. 

NURSERY SONGS , bei11g a colleclion of the fmall ballad,, 

ufual1y fung in the nurfery. Price 6J. or 1s. with plates. 

Nurfery Jingles; or, Original Rhimes for the Nurfery, by 

M. Pelham. Price 6d. or 1s . with plates. 

Poetry for Children, by Mifs Aikin. Price 2s. neatly ha lf-

bound. 
The followi ng Sixpenny Books are the improved Editions of TA• 

n ART a11d Co the <J'e:>::t being ,wwly tranjlated ol' el,-gattt(J 

re-•wYitten, a11d each Work being adormd '1Uitb Thrc, bwt.O•· 

{111 Copper-Pl .. tcs. J 

Cinderella, 
The fame in French. 
Blue Beard and little Red Riding Hood. 

The fame in French. 
Pufs in Boots, and Diamonds and Toad!. 

Thewonderful Adventures of Fortunio. 

The Hiftory of Whittington and his Cat. 

The Hiftory of Grifcldi. 

Riquet with the Tuft. 
The Sleeping Beauty in the Wood. 

Hop o' my Thumb. 
The Hi!lory of Fortun:i tus. 

The Hiftory of Andolofia. 

The Children in the Wood, 

The White Cat. 
Robin Hood. 
Beauty and the Beall:. 
lack the Giant Killer, 

Tom Thumh. 
Goody Two Shoes, and Tommy Two Shoes, 

Seven Champions of Chriftendom. 

Yalc:ntine and Orfon. 
Princt: r 'Jtal and Prince Fortune, with the Three W.ilhes 

Tlie Adveuturt:s of Jack and the Beln Stalk. 

The Voyages of Sindbad the Sailor, in .z. parts. 

Alladin; or, The Wondt!rful Lamp, 

Ali Baba; or, The Forty Th ie ves. 

Richard Creur de Lion, an hiftorical tale. 

Nour Jahad, an "Ea!l:ern tale. 
The Voyages and Travels of Capt. Lemuel Guliver, in 4 

• parts. 
The :idl: part contains bis Voyage to Lilliput . 

The fecond part contains his Yuyage to BrobJi~nag~ 

'fhe third part contlins hi11 Voyas~ to Laputa. 
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