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INTRODUCTION. 

PREJUDICES are generally imbibed in 

early youth, before reason obtains its 

proper influence on the mind. Their 

quality is that of a moral poison,­

blunting the understanding, and cor­

roding the heart. The following tale 

is intended to point out to young 

people, what mischievous effects may 

spring from the indulgence of such 
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improper feelings, and what are the 

advantages of overcoming their preju­

dices ; showing that to think rightly is 

beneficial both to ourselves and our 

fellow-creatures. 

fv . 
to 



HARRY PERCY; 
OR, 

ENCOURAGE KINDLY FEELINGS. 

g 

CHAP. I. 

rang merrily, the colours 
were flying in every di­

rection, and the town had 

poured forth its thousands, to welcome 

hon1e the Invincible and her victorious 

crew ; and to behold the fine French 

frigate she had lately captured. 

It was one of the showy and merry­

making incidents of warfare, and grati­

fying to naval pride ;-yet some among 

those happy groups sighed, and thought 
B 3 



6 HARRY 

that victory had been bought too dear­
ly; for the intelligenc·e had just ar­
rived, that Captain Percy,. the gallant 
commander of the Invincible, had fal­
len in the moment of victory. 

The sad news had not reached Nlrs. 
Percy, who unknowing that the bril­
liant event had made her a widow., 
appeared on the beach. The people, 
now silent, made way for her; and she, 
learning on the arm of a companion, 
stood anxiously watching the progress 
of a ·boat, which was rapidly approach­
ing the shore. It neared, and the late 
wife and still mother cast a :3earching 
look among the crew. With maternal 
joy she recognized her gallant son, 
and waved her handkerchief, to greet 
his safe return. 

In another moment, the stripling 
midshipman was at her side ; but de-
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PERCY. 7 

jected, and in tears, Summoning all 
her fortitude, the benevolent lady 
exclaimed, " Harry, tell me all-sus­
pense is torture !" 

Harry turned away, and wept; and 
then sobbed out the heart-rending 
words,-" My brave father fell in the 
very moment of victory." 

Mrs. Percy feebly uttered,'' 0 Lord, 
thy will be done!" and sunk tnto a 
state of insensibility. 

When l\!Irs. Percy recovered her 
senses, she found herself at home, and 
her dutiful son watching by her side, 
with the fondest solicitude; then she 
perceived, for the first time, that his 
right arm hung powerless by his side, 
and that his uniforn1 was stained· in 
many places with blood. Yet even in 
that bitter n1oment her grateful heart 
was lifted up, in pious thankfulness to 
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heaven, that her son was still spared 
to her; and becoming more composed, 
could ask, and Harry Percy could tell, 
the particulars of the fight; and the 
fall of the·heroic Captain Percy. The 
afflicted lady heard that her husband 
had nobly perished in the performance 
of his duty; and knowing that he had 
lived like a Christian, she confidently 
looked forward to a blessed re-union 
with him in a better world, where 
nothing would ever again divide them 
from each other. 

Far different feelings agitated the 
heart of her son; be did not seek for 
consolation from above. While his 
mother's tearful eye was raised to 
heaven-while her fervant prayer was 
ascending to the throne of mercy, in 
pious resignation to the will of God­
he stood looking down on his sword, 
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secretly vowing eternal hatred to the 
French nation. Reason might have 
told him that it was the chance of war; 
and that the conflict in which his father 
died, had also made many a French­
woman a widowed mourner-many a 
child fatherless. No: the prejudice 
he bore to the very name of French­
man, stifled the voice of reason, and 
forbade its pleadings to be heard. 

Harry Percy, it must be told, was 
enthusiastic in the cause of the Roy­
al Family of France, and from the 
moment they became the victims of 
popular fury, he detested the very 
na·me of a Republican, and such he 
erroneously considered every French­
man to be. 

T~is prejudice might, possibly, have 
yielded to time and his natural be­
nevolence, if the untimely fate of a 
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young relative, for whom he cherished 
a brother's love, and who died in conse­
quence of the hardships pe endured in 
a French prison, had not r evived it in 
all its former force. Young Percy 
thirsted to dip his yet unstained sword 
in Fren(?h blood, and much wished the 
Invincible might soon come into ac­
tion. 

This wish was now amply granted; 
· he witnessed all the terrors of a sea 
fight-felt all its dreadful excitement; 
he saw the decks strewn with the dea.d 
and dying, and beheld his father fall, 
as he was heading tb e boarding party 
in the very moment of victory. Deep,ly 
did he now lament the fulfilment of 
his desires, since such had been their 
sad· consummation. 

The wounds young Percy had re­
ceived during the action, promised . 
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PERCY. 11 

to detain him on shore during the 
greater part of the winter. 

It was a clear morning in the be­
ginning of December, when a slight 
frost made every thing glitter in the 
cheering rays of the sun, that the in­
valid first took his walk abroad, but 
with a step enfeebled by pain and con­
finement: to his chamber. The sea­
breeze invitingly drew him to the 
beach, and then the sight of the Invin­
cible, which lay at anchor off the town, 
insensibly recalled the memory of his 
father's death; and with the recollec­
tion of that sad event, all his bitter 
animosity against the French revived. 
" Oh !" thought he, "that I could re­
venge his fall, and that of my dear Ed­
ward, on these odious Republicans!'' 

At this moment, his reverie was 
interrupted by a youth, apparently of 
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his own age, who accosted him in very 

broken English, and implored him, 

"Pour t'amour de Dieu,. (for the love 

of God,) to take pity on a poor prisoner 

of war, and to bestow a trifle on him 

or his sick brother.'' 
Percy, in a rough voice, replied, in 

French, " Begone you French dog, 

I hate your country too much to afford 

you any relief.'' 
The French prisoner raised his fine 

a·ark eyes to heaven, with a look of ap­

peal that softened Percy's anger; who 

took a half-a-crown from his purse, 

and offering it to the supplicant, said, 

in a milder tone, '' Here is a trifle for 

you ; for though I detest your country, 

yet you appear to be in great distress." 

The poor youth looked earnestly at 

the piece of silver, but the ungene.rous 

words that accompa.nied the proffer 
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PERCY. 13 

crimsoned his pale cheek; and he 

replied, with some indignation, "Yes, 

I am distressed; but I cannot accept 

relief from one who reviles my coun­

try. No: I could perish first!'' And 

without speaking another "\YOrd, he left 

young Percy, who remained for some 

n1oments on the same spot, covered 

with shame and confusion. 
The pleasure of the walk was now 

gone; for at sixteen the heart is sel­

dom hard; and Percy returned home, 

discontented and out of hun1our with 

himself, angry ·with the French prison­

er, and in a fra1ne of mind ready to 

be displeased with every body. 

"You are ill: n1y llarry," said -his 

fond mother, anxiously regarding .the 

invalid, as he threw himself into a 

chair; '' the walk has been too much 

for you. I feared it would be so; but 
C 
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you were obstinately bent on having 
your own way.'' 

"No: I am well enough,'.' he replied, 
in a pettish tone; "but I wish I was 
on boa:rd ship again " 

'' Do you wish then to leave me, 
Harry r' asked his mother, regarding 
him with an anxious look. 

"No, my dear mother, I do not wish 
to leave you, but something has hu p­
pened to vex me;" and then, with 
some little hesitation he related his 
adventure with the French prisoner. 

Mrs. Percy was grieved to find that 
prejudice should have induced her son 
to treat with unkindness a distressed 
fellow-creature.-" Alas!" sighed she 
'' you may be taken prisoner your3el( 
my son, and be reduced to beg your 
brea<l in a foreign land." 

" Never; while the Inv\Ilcible has a 
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PERCY. 15 

mast standing, or a n1an left to work 
her guns," replied Percy, "and I think 
that you, dear mother, ought to enter 
into 1ny feelings;" and, as he spoke, 
he looked on his wounded arm, and 
then glanced at the black era pe he 
wore, as mourning for his father. 

Nirs. Percy understood his meaning 
perfectly well, and, as tears filled her 
eyes, said ''Your brave father died in 
the performance of his duty; and those 
who slew him, followed the dictates of 
theirs likewise. I wish them no ill. 
Are we not, my son, commanded to love 
our enemies, and return good for evil 1" 

Percy, made no reply to his mo­
ther's meek rebuke; but he turned 
the conversation to another topic; .and 
the entrance of his new commander 
obliterated the incident of the morn­
ing walk from his mind. 
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CHAP. II. 

PERcY's health improved daily, so that 

he was able to walk abroa.d without any 

fear of a relapse; and in the course of 

his morning promenades_, he frequently 

saw the French prisoner, who he fan­

cied regarded him with an air of de­

fiance; and on those occasions_. the 

young midshipman frequently mut­

tered some unkind reflection on the 

French nation, in the hearing of the 

poor lad: yet sometimes the natural 

generosity of Percy's heart reproached 

him, and he let the French prisoner 

pass without molestation. But it is 

very difficult to overcome a bad habit 

when once acquired; and we are sorry 

to say, that his forbearance was of rare 

occurrence. 
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PERCY. 17 

Philippe Arman de, which was the 

name of the French youth, generally 

carried a basket of elegant toys; for he 

was an adept in manufacturing those 

delicate pieces of fancy work, in the 

forming of which his countrymen sur­

pass the natives of all other nations. 

For these he had a brisk sale, and sel­
dom returned to the prison with n1any 
of his morning's freight. An unfor­

tunate event, however, nearly ruined 

his little trade; for one day, happening 

to be caught in a shower of rain, and 

anxious to preserve his toys from the 

ill effects of a wetting, he hurried to­
wards a pastrycook's shop, when in his 

haste, he ran against Harry Percy, and 

struck his wounded arm with the cor­

ner of his basket. :Katural politeness 

and benevolence prompted him to make 

an apo~ogy for the accident; but the 
C 3 
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young officer, not waiting to hear what 
Philippe would say, darted foward, 
and struck hi1n so violently with his 
left hand, that his basket· and all its 
contents were rolled into the kennel. 

The pale cheek of Philippe Ar­
mande grew crirnson ; his soft, dark 
eyes glittered with rage; his whole 
frame trembled with indignation; and 
he was about to raise his arm in the 
act. to strike Percy, but suddenly 
checking himself, he caught up his 
basket, and hastily collected his little 
property. 

'' So you dare to threaten and insult 
n1e, you cowardly king-killing Repub­
lican 1'' exclaimed Percy; '' because 
you think that the ·wounds I have 
received in my country's service will 
prevent my punishing your insolence 
as it deserves." 
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FERCY. 19 

" Such motives might influence my 
conduct, if I were ungenerous and un­
just, like you," replied Philippe Ar­
mande, in a tone of bitter reproach 
'' but I scorn to take advantage of 
your present disabled state." Ile 
then crosed the street without cast­
ing another look at his reviler. 

Percy was too much excited by 
sudden pain, to consider at the mo­
ment how unjustly and ungenerously 
he had acted; but felt, notwithstand­
ing, humbled and mortified by the for­
bearance of Philippe Arrnande. Yet if 
the young officer could have followed 
Philippe Armande to his home,-that 
home a prison,--if he could have seen 
him weeping on his pale sick brot.h~r's 
neck, lamenting over the destruction 
of the toys whose sale would have 
procured medicine and nourishing food 
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for the suffering invalid,-his heart 
would have felt keen remorse for the 
pain he bad occa~ioned to the ' Poor 
::French prisoner of War/ 

From that day Percy rarely met 
Philippe Armande; but when he did, 
was much struck by the melancholy of 
his fine dark eyes. He was evidently 
ill~ and unhappy, and Percy felt a slight 
pang of rernorse, when be made this 
observation. After a time, he ceased 
to see him at all, and began to wonder 
what bad become of hjm ; as did those 
also who had been accustomed to buy 
poor Philippe's toys. 

The month of February set in unu­
sually cold ; and one afternoon , Hctrry 
Percy, who bad been enjoying a com­
fortable nap on the fofa, near the fire, 
was awakened by hearing some one 
conversing with his mother in French, Lo; 
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PERCY. 21 

and in a tone of voice he tbougit he 

knew. Half unclosing his eyes, he 

beheld, to his utter astonishn1ent, the 

French prisoner sitting directly oppo­

site to him, and talking earnestly to 

his mother, who appeared to listen to 

him with the greatest interest and at­

tention. Unable to comprehend the 

meaning of this unexpected visit, he 

hastily closed his eyes, and assumed 

again the appearance of sleep. 

'' And is your brother so very ill~" 

asked ~Irs. Percy in a compassionate 

tone of voice and manner. 

Philippe Armande replied in a hesi­

tating and broken voice, '' Alas ! yes, 

madam; I fear, if his health does not 

improve soon, he will not see another 

winter. Indeed, he requires both warm 

clothing and nourishing food; for the 

prison allowance is unfit for an invalid, 
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and for some time he has had nothing 
better. However,'' continued he, in a 
more cheerful tone; '' I hope now to 
earn a trifle for that purpose." 

"But you look ill, yourself," said 
Mrs. Pere~, "and seem quite unequal 
to any kind of exertion." 

"I am still weak from the effects of 
an illness I had this winter; but I am 
getting better. My poor brother Louis 
has injured his health by n ursiug me, 
for he was gaining a little strength 
when I fell ill; and now he looks 
worse, and is so thin, so very thin. 
0 h ! he will dj e, I am sure, be will 
die ! and my poor mother will break 
her heart when she learns his sad fate. 
But no-she will not know it, for we 

. shall both perish in this strange land, 
.and never see her, our sisters, or dear 
France again." Poor Philippe now 
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PERCY. 23 

turned aside, and ,vept; but for very 
shame, Percy would have shed tears 
also. vVith anxious interest, he now 
awaited his n1other's reply; which 
was like her own character, mild and 
com passion ate. 

''Yours is a sad case, but God is all 
merciful; put your trust in Him, and 
He will comfort. you; for He never for­
sakes those who place their confidence 
in Him. So, now, I will buy the con­
tents of your basket·'' 

" ~iay God bless you, madam," re­
plied the grateful youth, "and repay 
you a thousand fold; for, indeed, I 
have not been able to sell a single 
toy to-day.'' 

"Are you always so unfortunate_?" 
asked 1Irs. Percy; "or have you only 
now commenced this trade 1" 

"No, madam, fonuerly I was very 
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successful, and sold my toys: but, one 

day, Ihad the n1isfortuneto run against 

a young officer, who, without deigning 

to listen to my apology, ·struck me so 

violently, that I dropt my basket and 

all its contents into the mud. I re­

turned home, in a miserable state of 

mind. I bad been insulted, beaten, 

and, to complete 1ny misfortunes, not 

only my own toys were spoiled, but 

those I was employed to sell for my fel­

low-prisoners, who were consequently 

angry with me. I had no money to 

purchase materials to replenish my 

basket, and though I still earned a 

trifle, by selling on commisson for my 

comrades, I could not gain enough to 

procure those comforts my poor bro­

ther needed. Soon afterwards, I fell 

ill, and my brother lost all bis little 

remaining strength, working for me, 

an 

Tn1 

f 
I 



PERCY. 25 

and nursing me during my illness. 
Three days ago, a stranger visited the 
prison, and bestowed a trifle on me. 
I purchased some materials with this 
money, and, aided by Louis, made some 
toys; and was trying to sell them, when 
you saw me, and were touched with my 
sickly appearance and sad looks; and, 
unsolicited, relieved the poor prisoner 
of war; for which goodness, I hope, 
God will one day reward you.'' 

"I think," said Mrs. Percy in a 
thoughtful tone, '' that if the youth 
who struck you were to know all the 
distress he has occasioned, he would 
be very sorry." 

" Alas ! no, madam," replied Phi­
lippe Armande, utterly unconscio_us 
that his former enemy was present, 
,: I fear the young officer is too cruel 
and insolent by nature, to feel for the 

D 
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sufferings of two unfortunate French 

prisoners. That was not the only tin1e 

he insulted me. Once I solicited his 

charity, aud he reviled ·my country. 

Think Madam, how bitterly I felt 

those epithets of republican and king­

killer; for J.ny father commanded one 

of those gallant Swiss regiments, which 

defended the Tuileries on the memo­

rable 10th of August, and perished on 

the staircase of that palace, in the ser­

vice of his king. And yet," continued 

PhiHppe with bitter emphasis, "his son 

has been reviled in England, as a regi­

cide." 
Till that n101nent, the penitent mid­

shipman had not changed his position, 

but had conterfeited sleep. When, 

however, he found that the innocent 

object of his aversion, was an unfor­

tunate son of a brave officer, who had 
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PERCY. 27 

perished in the cause of suffering roy­
alty, he could contain his remorseful 
feelings no longer, but springing from 
the sofa, earnestly besought Philippe 
Armande's forgiveness. 

Surprised and delighted by this 
candid acknowledgement of error, the 
poor youth embraced his repentant en­
emy with the characteristic warmth 
of his country ; exclaiming, as he did 
so, " I forgive you with all my heart, 
and I am truly sorry that I said so 
much : but indeed, I did not know 
that this lady was your mother." 

"Indeed, if I h;:i.d known that you 
were a royalist, I should not have 
called you such nan1es," said Percy, 

vvishing to extenuate his conduct; '' for 
I hated your countrymen because they 
killed their king." 

'' .A.11 Frenchmen were not guilty of 
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that crime,'' replied Philippe, Hit was 
the act of party fury." 

Percy was silent for a moment, and 
then said, " Tell me truly, Armande, 
do you not hate the English as much 
as I do the French·?" 

"I hate no one," replied Philippe, 
"and my parents taught me not to 
dislike any one because he happens to 
be born in a foreign country." 

Mrs. Percy pitied her son's confu­
sion: and to relieve hirn from it, asked 
Philippe how he became a prisoner. 

"My story has, I fear, little in it to 
interest you, madam," replied Phi­
lippe, bowing to Mrs. Percy, 

"The death of my father reduced 
us to poverty; but my mother's grief 
for his loss, prevented her even from 
feeling her destitute circumstances. 
She did not weep, but her reason was 

ti 
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partially affected. She would sit for 

hours, gazing on her helpless orphans, 

without uttering a single word. I was 

a little child then, and well remember 

being terrified by her passionate ca­

resses and wild looks. 

"NI y elder brother Louis took her ~ 

into Norn1andy, which was her native 

country; and the sight of her birth­

place, and her absence fro1n the capi­

tal, restored her to health and self­

possession : and she was thus enabled 

to make some exertions for the mainte­

nance of her fan1ily. 

"Louis, who had quitted the army, 

rather than serve against his king, ob­

tained employment in a merchant's 

countin~-house, and so assisted my 

mother; besides which, he spent ·au 

his leisure time in educating and in­

structing us in our moral and religious 
D 3 
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duties; and in spite of poverty we 
were happy; but our comforts were 
destroyed in an unexpected manner." 

"How was that r' asked Mrs. Per­
cy: "were you attacked with illness, 
or did the rage of party follow you to 
the humble asylum you had chosen 1'' 

"No, madam,'' replied Philippe, "I 
wished to become a sailor, and Louis 
accepted a birth in a ship, bound 
for the Isle of France, making it a con­
dition that room was made for me." 

"It cost us both many tears, before 
we could resolve to part with those we 
loved so dearly; but the hope of earn­
ing a competency for our mother and 
sisters, comforted us a little. 

"Vl e had a succesful voyage; and 
while at the Isle of France, Louis 
received a letter from Adele, his 
betrothed, informing him that her 
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PERCY. 31 

father, who opposed their union, was 
no more, and that she was eagerly ex­
pecting his return. 

"You may imagine, madam, how te­
dious the homeward passage appeared 
to us both; but, alas ! when nearly in 
sight of Dieppe, we were chased and 
captured by an English frigate, and 
brought hither. 

"Sjnce then, grief and disappoint­
ment hav~ pra.y ed on my poor bro­
ther's mind; his health has fallen a 
sacrifice to bis blighted hopes; and I 
fear he will never see France again." 

:iv[rs. Percy and her son spoke 
soothingly to Philippe, promising to 
see Louis in a short time; and the 
French prisoner took his leave, with 
renovated spirits. 
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CHAP. III. 

LET us aeompany l\/Irs. Percy and her 
·son to Porchester Castle, the place of 
confinemept of prisoners of war, at the 

. time. Many of these unfortunates were 
assembled at work, in a large room; 
and there was an air of cheerfulness 
and content in them that greatly 
surprised the visitors. Some of the 
more robust and noisy were singing ,. 
the Marsellaise hymn, in concert, while 
they wove their elegant straw baskets; 
while others, less boisterous, were so­
lacing themselves with a loyal song, 
which, in other times, had been sweet 
to· the ears of Frenchmen : it was 
still so to Philippe Armande, who was 
sitting in one of the deep embrasures 
of a gothic window, unconscious for 
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PERCY. 33 

some time of the presence of Mrs. 
Percy and her son. His thoughts 
were evidently far away from the 
scene before him; perhaps they sought 

. the land of his nativity, and the com­
panions of his childhood. Suddenly 
he turned his eyes on a young man, 
who sat near him, employed in carving 
an ivory fan : and whose consumptive 
appearance, and melancholy expres­
sion of countenance convinced Mrs. 
Percy that in hin1 she beheld his 
brother Louis. 

In another mo1nent Philippe saw 
and recognised his friends; and com­
ing forward, with a smile of welcome, 
introduced them to the invalid, as his 
kind and generous benefactors. _ 

Louis's noble propriety, in the man­
ner in which he expressed his thanks, 
proved, that though hardships and im-
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prisonment had ruined his health, they: 
had not degraded his mind. His dress 
was that of poverty; but his air, mili­
tary and genteel, was that of a soldier 
and a gentleman. 

Mrs. Percy enquired after his health, 
with much considerate kindness in her 
manner : and told him, that her own 
medical attendant should see him; 
and that she would feel the greatest 
pleasure in supplying them with those 
necesfaries his present weakly state 
required. 

The invalid bowed gracefully, as he 
said, "Kind lady, how shall I find 
words to thank you for the generous 
interest you are pleased to take in the 
sufferings and sorrows of an unfortu-­
nate stranger 1 though I rather wish 
than hope to live, for those dear ties 
I have left in France, yet, if I should 

reco 

tore 
shal 

res! 

~ra 
llis. 
lhe 
gral 

// 

'
1
001 

~rai 
~fe• 
' 

fur~ 
IIB 

then 

. ap~r 
I/' 

tiold 

talion 

lney, 



PERCY. 35 

recover from the fatal disease that 
threatens me with an early grave, I 
shall, probably, next to God, owe my 

restoration to your compassion." 
"I fear you have endured many 

hardships in this place," remarked 
Mrs. Percy, glancing her eyes round 
the large apartment, with its huge 
grated windows. 

"I have, n1adam," replied Louis; 

'' but I was formerly a soldier, and 

hardships are incidental to military 

life; yet I confess it had many charins 
for me." 

"How came you to quit the army, 
then 1'' asked Mrs. Percy, '' since you 

. approved of a military life.'' 
"I had the n1isfortune, madam, to 

hold a command in one of those bat­

talions w hi.ch forsook the sovereign 

they had sworn to defend, and I left 
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1ny regiment, because I would not 
share in its treason ; whilst the sad 
condition of my widowed mother and 
her orphan family, obliged me to a­
bandon my intention of serving as a 
volunteer under the gallant and loyal 
Conde, in Germany, in order to pro­
vide for their support. Philippe has 
already acquainted you with the story 
of my misfortunes and blighted hopes. 

" No, madam, I should blush to feel 
for deprivations that my king, and the 
virtuous daughter of the exiled and 
murdered Louis, and the nobility of 
France, must all share; but my mo­
ther, my sisters, and my promised wife, 
are all sorrowing for me and my poor 
Philippe, and are like me, the prey .. of 
disappointment and despair. Peace is 
yet, perhaps, far distant, and we may 
both perish in an English prison.'' 
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"God is merciful," rejoined Mrs. 

Percy, " and he may yet restore you to 

health and liberty, and give you back 

to your family and France. You have 

still a comfort that many of your fel­

low-prisoners do not possess, for you 

have, in Philippe, the it>ndest and most 

attached of friends and brothers." 

Louis, taking his brother's hand, 

pressed it between his own with ar­

dent affection. '' He is indeed, more 

than a brother; he is at once my nurse 

and my comforter; and n1y example 

of patience and heavenly resignation. 

-How often has his sweet voice 

cheered my sad heart, and borne it 

back to absent France t'' 

They both now asked Philippe to 

shew them the little manufactures that 

~ere constructed for sale by himself 

and his fellcw-prisoners. 
E 
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Philippe readily _ cond~cted them 
through the apartment, directing their 
attention to the ingenious works of 
his fellow-prisoners, saying something 
kind and complaisant to each indivi­
dual; and notwithstanding the acci­
dent to their toys, Mrs. Percy saw 
that he was a favourite with them all. 

Mrs. Percy and her son, on retiring, 
made the prisoners a present of a hand­
ful of silver, pro1nising that, ere long, 
they would visit them again . 

They then left the prison, with that 
calm, holy peace of mind, which is the 
reward of the compassionate and chari­
table; which even in this world gives 
the1n, as it were, a foretaste of heaven. 
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CHAP. IV. 

MRs. PERCY was in affluent circum­

stances, and her wealth was a source . 

of comfort to the sick and afflicted 

among her fellow-creatures. Her ta­

lents and virtues had obtained for her 

that general respect and influence, 

which riches alone can never procure, 

even when associated with the highest 

rank. 
She not only desired her physician 

to visit the Armandes, but she also 

purchased clothes and linen for their 

use, and permitted her son to assist in 

this work of mercy, by devoting a por­

tion of his own money to the purchase 

of nourishing food for these interesting 

brothers. 
Nor was this the limit of her kind-
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ness, she employed her influence for 
the amelioration of their condition as 
prisoners; and to her solicitations 
the Armandes owed an increase of li­
berty; for though, Philippe, on account 
of his· youth, had been permitted to 
sell the little manufactures made in 
the castle, yet a late daring attempt 
of some of the prisoners to procure 
their freedom, had caused them all to 
Le kept in much stricter confinement 
tban forn1erly. 

Percy now became a constant visitor 
at the Castle ; and under his tuition 
the younger Armande acquired the 
English language, and progressed in 
the knowledge of navigation and all_ 
those interesting sciences which it 
embraces. 

The pupil was very soon able to ex -
press the warm feelings of his grateful 
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heart in Percy's own language; and 

often did the once prejudiced mid­

shipman listen with delight to tales 

with which the revolutionary era a­

bounded; whilst the sufferings, even of 

republicans, n1elted his heart with com­

passion. Over the sad relation of the 

Vendeean struggle he wept with feel­

ings of mingled admiration and pity. 

Time stole on but brought with it no 

vigour to the exhausted frame of Louis 

Armande ; whose breath became more 

oppressed, and whose cheek glowed 

with a deeper bloom, while his eyes 

spark1ed with a light that was not of 

this world. 
Sometimes be ,,ould listen to the 

sweet voice of his brother, while he 

sang byn1ns, or chaunted tbo::::e beau­

tiful passages of Scripture, which have 

been adapted to music. At other 
E 3 
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times, leaning on the arm of that bro­
ther "who was gilding daily his pas­
sage to the grave with smiles," he 
would watch the waves, as they broke 
on the distant shore, while their inces­
sant motion reminded him of the sea 
of time, whose waters were now fast 
ebbing from him. 

The negociations for peace between 
France and England inspired tbe poor 
sufferer with the hope that he might 
perhaps die in the bosom of his own 
family, and that his ashes might be 
mingled with bis parent soil; even 
Philippe and Henry began ·to think 
it possible that he mjght yet live to 
return to France. 

One morning, however, Louis's 
cough suddenly left him, his strength 
appeared to be renewed, and the pain 
in his left side, which had long tor.-

me1 
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mented him, ceased, and he felt bin1self 

so much better, that he told Philippe 

he was '' quite equal to the exertion of 

taking a walk." 
The affectionate brother placed him 

near the gothic window, that he might 

feel the warm sunshine, and was assist­

ing him with bis over-coat, when Per­

cy entered, with the newspaper in bis 

hand, and exclaimed, "Peace ! peace 

has been signed, and to-day it is to be 

proclaimed in Lon don !" 

Neither of the brothers spoke, but si­

lently en1braced each other, and raised 

their eyes to heaven, in unutterable 

thankfulness. Louis stretched out his 

hands towards Harry Percy, while 

feelings of intense joy brightened b~S­

wasted cheek; his lips moved, as i(in_ 

devout prayer: and then turning a 

look of fond affection on Philippe, laid 
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his head on that faithful bosom, and 
expired w·ithout a sigh. 

It would be difficult, perhaps im­
·possible, to decribe the · feelings that 
agonized the fond breast of the survi­
vo,r; but the ever gentle voice of sym­
pathy fell upon his ear, and a kind and 
affectionate friend whispered peace to 
his agonized mind; and th_e suffering 
Philippe felt, even in that painful mo­
ment, that in Percy he yet possessed 
a brother. 

The remains of Louis Armande were 
followed to the grave by all his own 
countrymen, and by many of the re­
spectable inhabitants of Portsmouth; 
to wbom his touching story had become 
well known through the medium of the 
benevolent Percv. ,, 

The order at lfmgth came down 
from government for the embarkation 
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of the prisoners: when something like 

joy brightened the cheeks of Phi­

lippe, and he began to sing the first 

verse of a celebrated Swiss song, a­

dapted to the music of the Ranz des 

vaches which begins with these words, 

"Ab quand reverrai-je en jour 

Tous les objets demon amour ; " 

but then suddenly checking himself, 

he exclaimed with a sigh, "Alas ! I 

have little cause to rejoice, for I leave 

in _England the ashes of the best and 

dearest of brothers.'' 
Philippe removed to the house of his 

English friends, who made his short 

stay with them so agreeable, that 

when the parting hour arrived, his 

affectionate heart was full of grief. 

H Adieu, my second mother !" said be, 

as he kissed Mrs. Percy's hand ; " I 

shall never forget your kindness, nor 



46 HARRY 

cease to pray for you. May God bless 
you and recompense you for all the 
goodness you have shown to a poor, 
desolate foreigner.'' 

Mrs. Percy smiled though her tears, 
and wished him much future happiness. 
Percy took his arm and led him to the 
beach, where his countrymen were al­
ready a3sembled_ when Philippe said 
in an agitated voice, '' Percy, dear 
Percy, from this time, I shall consider 
every Englishman as my brother; and 
if I should ever meet a native of this 
country in distress, I will repay to him 
a part of the debt of gratitude I owe 
to my generous benefactors." He then 
bade Percy a hasty but fond farewell, 
and leaped into the boat which was 
rowed swiftly towards the transport, 
waiting to convey the French prL 
soners to France. 
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Percy stood watching the progress 
of the bark till his friend was no longer 
discernible; and then slowly returned 
to his own home. 
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CHAP. V. 

A FEW days after the ernbarkation of 
the French prisoners, Percy received 
the following letter fr~i;n Philippe Ar­
mande. 

'' My dear Percy, 
The same fresh breezes that 

bore me so swiftly from my dear friends 
ill England, wafted me in safety to the 
shores of France. Never shall I forget 
the feelings of mingled pain and plea­
sure that filled and agitated my heart, 
when I beheld again. my native land. 
I thought of my dear country, and all 
she still contained for me ; I thought 
of home and its fond familiar ties; but 
then the remembrance of Louis was 
nseparably blended with the recollec-
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tions of that home and its dear in­
mates. Yes, dear brother ! the re­
membrance of thy untimely fate came 
over my mind, and I recollected that 
thou wert sleeping in a foreign grave, 
far from those who were then so eager­
ly expecting thy return! My new born 
joy quickly faded away from my sad 
breast. And when I reached Rouen, I 

scarcell dared to n1ake enquires at 
the auberge, where the diligence put 
up, respecting the welfare of my be­
loved family ; fearing to learn that 
death had rent away from me some 
dear one : however, I found that my 
mother and my sisters were all spared, 
and in health; but Adele was no 
more ! She had already been ¢lead 
four months, and had bequeathed all 
her fortune to her absent lover. Ah ! . 
little did Louis think that Adele, for 

F 
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whose sake he so ardently wished to 
behold France, was then quietly sleep­
ing in the church-yard. 

"I cannot describe my· first inter­
view wit'h my dear relatives. I re­
member how each loved one hung . 
round my neck, and wept; that I 
heard them ask for Louis.-Alas ! my 
tears and mourning-dress soon told the 
sad truth, an'ti changed their joy to 

,> 

bitter sorrow. 
" As soon as the sad group became a 

little composed, I related to them all 
that had happened to Louis and myself, 
during our imprisonment in England; 
and how your friendship had shed a 
ray of gladness round the last hours of 
the dying prisoner. I wish you could 
have heard the blessings these sad 
ones pronounced on the name of Per­
cy. Never will they forget to pray for 
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you and your noble-minded mother, 

whose benevolence softened even bond­

age itself, and lightened the chains of 

the poor prisoners of war. 

"Farewell, dear Percy; assure my 

Eng1ish mother, that I shall always 

feel for her the affection of a son, and 

believe me to be, ever, 
'' Your affectionate 

" and grateful 
"PHILIPPE ARMANDE." 

This assurancP- of his friend's safety 

gave Percy much pleasure; and during 

the short peace, he kept up a constant 

correspondence with Philippe Ar­

roande, for whom he now felt the 

affection of a brother. The recom­

mencement of the war, however; put 

an end to this friendly intercourse, to 

the mutual sorrow of both parties . 

• 
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Percy did not forget the lesson be 
had learned from the French prisouer; 
and the fine qualities of his mind, no 
longer obscured by prejudice, pro­
mised to ripen into heroic virtues. 

I will not stop to trace the ~teps of 
this young officer through the different 
gradations of his profession ; it is suf­
ficient to say, that he rose rapidly in 
the service; so that at a remakrably 
early age he was raised to the rank 
of post-captain, and appointed on the 
command of the Invincible, to whose 
quarter-deck he had served as a mid-· 
shipman, under his gallant father. And 
a better commander . England never 
had; but the glory, however bright, 
never seduced him from the sacred 
duty of humanity; for when the fight 
was over, the vanquished foe was sure 
to find a friend in the victorious cap-
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tain, whose pride and boast it now was 
to prove himself a brother to a con­
quered Frenchman ; and he was wont 
to say, 

"To snatch a brave fellow from a watery grave, 

I s worthy a Briton, who conquers to save." 
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CHAP,. VI. 

HITHERTO Captain Percy had sailed 
on a calm sea of prosperity, apd had 
known no reverse of fortune ;-the In­
vincible had never lowered her flag in 
battle, nor encountered shipwreck. 
But seas are not always calm; and 
the winds and waves, whose rough 
music had often lulled the intrepid 
commander of the Invincible to sleep 
from his very boy hood, were now about 
to exert their might, to the endanger­
ment of his life and liberty. 

The Invincible was entering the 
British Chann~l, on her return from 
a successful cruise, when she encoun­
tered a most furious gale ; and was 
driven out of her course, and stranded 
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on a reef of sunken rocks, opposite the 

coast of Normandy. 
Captain Percy and his gallant crew 

exerted their utmost skill to extricate 

the ship from her perilous situation ; 

but all their efforts were unavailing. 

The waves continually beat with inces­

sant fury against her broadside, and it 

was evident to all on board, that the 

fine frigate, which had weathered so 

many gales, would speedily be scat­

tered in broken pieces on the surface 

of the deep. 
Captain Percy ordered signals of 

distress to be fired, a,nd lights to be 

hung out, since even the horrors of a 

French prison were preferable to a 

watery grave. . 

No assistance, however, appeared 

likely to be given them from the shore. 

The situation of the ship and her 
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company seemed desperate, when the 
captain ordered the boats to be low­
ered, although he saw little chance of 
their living in such a sea. · Then many 
a brave tar, who bad often faced death 
in battle, without fear, shook with ap­
prehenson and gave way to lamenta­
tions. 

One feeling only was shown by the 
ill-fated crew of the Invincible, in 
which all degreess of subordination 
were forgotten, and that feeling was 
self-preservation. Even the Com­
mander was not insensible to its dic­
tates. He thought of his mother, and 
was going to enter the heavily laden 
long-boat, when be reflected that 
many must inevitably perish; and 
among these some who were husbands 
and fathers, whose families were de­
pendent on them for support. 

\ 
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Percy drew back, resisting the wishes 
of his friends, and crushing every selfish 
inclination, resigned himself to the will 
of God, whatever that will might be . 

. Then undressing himself, and puttmg 
his trust in Him, who with a word 
had once calmed the tempestuous 
waves of the sea, he cast himself 
into the raging deep, in the hope 
that he might yet reach the shore in 
safety. 

Captain Percy was a very expert 
swimmer, possessed of great muscular 
strength and presence of mind; but a 
wild cry-a drownj ng shriek, now min­
gled its s~rill and heart-rending voice 
with the fearful sounds of the gale:­
the boatswereupset,and their unhappy 
crews struggling on the stormy water. 
For a moment the bold swimmer was 
unnerved,~for a moment he echoed 
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that dismal cry, and felt inclined to 
yield the contest and his life together. 
Then the thoughts of home and his 
widowed mother, came over his mind, 
and he redoubled his efforts, although 
he felt his strength rapidly giving 
way. 

The bitter dread of death had, in 
some measure, passed away with the 
mental struggles he bad endured when 
his officers urged him to leave the 
ship.-A deadly faintnes_s now stole 
over the swimmer's senses, and he was 
on the point of sinking, when he in­
stinctively caught hold of a plank that 
floated near him, with the strong grasp 
of a drowning person. Then sight and 
sense forsook hin1, and be was carried 
at the mercy of the waves, by the 
tide, which was setting in towards the 
shore. 
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The gale had now subsided, the thun­
der had ceased to mutter, and the day 
rose without a cloud; and the first 
beams of the autumnal sun glittered on 
the half immersed form of Captain Per­
cy, and shone on the head of many a 
drowned and dying seaman. 

Humanity brought to the beach a 
group of French peasants, who speedily 
rendered assistance to those who had 
survived the storm. 

Captain Percy, still insensible, lay 
under a lofty range of rocks, at a dis­
tance from the rest of his crew, and 
chance directed the steps of a French 
gentleman and his servant to the spot 
where he '\Vas lying. They im1nediately 
rendered him the help his desolate s~tu­
ation required; and when the gentle­
man caught a view of Percy's face, he 

gazed for a moment, and then uttered 
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a cry of astonisl1ment. At that cry 
the tempest-beaten mariner opening 
his eyes, just recognized the features 
of Philippe Armande, and again re -
lapsed into a state of insensibility. 

n 
r 

a 

co 

ar 

en 

~le 



PERCY. 61 

CHAP. VII. 

WHEN Percy recovered hissenses, he 
found himself lying in a bed, whose 
delicately white hangings gave him an 
idea of comfort and home. A confused 
remembrance of the events of the past 
night crowded on bis n1ind. He looked 
round the chamber, and was satisfied 
that he was not in his own cabin ; still 
he was unwilling to believe that the 
timbers of the Invincible were scattered 
before the winds and waves, and that 
her gallant crew bad perished, amidst 
the rude war of elements. He felt like 
a man awakened from a dream, who is 
conscious that the images be beholds 
are the creation of his own fancy, ·and 
entirely unreal, although they yet per­
plex and terrify him. 
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A well-known voice soon dispelled 
his doubts, and convinced him that he 
was labouring under no delusion of the 
senses; for Philippe Armande, who had 
been watching, unseen, by the bed-side, 
put back the curtain, and tenderly en­
quired after bis health. 

Captain Percy answered by em­
bracing his early and beloved frjend, 
and, for a moment alive only to joy, 
forgot the disastrous circumstances 
under which they met. 

* The truly brave are never selfish, 
and Harry Percy now thought of his 
officers and crew, "Have none of my 
brave fellows survived this dismal 
storm 1" he enquired, with an anxious 
look. 

"Two officers, the boatswain, and ten 
seamen, are all the survivor~" replied 
Philippe. "Three officers, and several 
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mariners, died of exhaustion and fa­
tigue, after they came on shore." 

Captain Percy hid his face jn the 
pillow, and was silent; feeling that he 

had been especially protected by Pro vi ... 
dence; and in secret, he now lifted up 
his heart in pious thankfulness to the 
Almighty hand, which had preserved 
him from the great peril of the storm. 
He could not hear of the sad fate of 
his unfortunate ship's company with­
out severe pain; but it was the will of 
God that they should thus perish, and 
he acknowledged and meekly submitted 

to that will. 
The friends had much to learn from 

each other: fortunB appeared signally 
to have smiled on Philippe Armande's 
family, for they were now in posses·sion 
of wealth and happiness.-" Yes, my 
friend:'' said the young Frenchman .. 
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,; we are all happy and contented; our 
grief for our dear Louis, softened by 
time, is now a tender remembrance, 
rather than sorrow; the hope of meet­
ing him again is an incitement to reli­
gion and virtue, and makes us feel that 
this world is only a brief sojourn, not 
a final home. 

"My mother is resigned, my sisters 
are happily married, and I am about to 
form an union with an amiable and in­
telligent female, with whom I hope to 
spend the reminder of my days in 
peace. God has, indeed, recompensed 
me for the years in which I suffered 
adversity." 

"How surprising is this meeting/' 
exclaimed Captain Percy; and while a 
shadow of gloom spread over his face, 
he added, " I bave~how the prospect of 
spending my best years in a French 

n 

0 

na 

pe 
no 

lip 



PERCY. 65 

prison, but,"- and he smiled,-" I shall 
have a friend near me. 

"I hope to avert that evil from you, 
my dear friend,'' said Arman de, pressing 
the hand he held with great warmth, 
"since no one, besides my family and 
household, know that the commander 
of the Invincible survived the storm 
that rendered the ship a wreck. I can 
depend upon the fidelity of n1y ser­
vants, and you can remain here in per­
fect safety, till we can devise some plan 
for your escape from this coast.'' 

Captain Percy returned the friend­
ly pressure with equal warmth, and 
expressed great s.atisfaction in the 
hope that he might yet regain his 
native land, without a personal ex­
perience of the evils of captivity. He 
now expressed a wish to rise; and Phi­
lippe Armande retired, to provide.the 
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necessary articles to form his friend's 
toilette. 

The British Commander could not 
refrain from smiling, when he beheld 
the very fashonable appearance he 
made in his new habiliments; tapping 
his friend playfully on the shoulder, he 
said, "Really, my dear Armande, if I 
see England shortly, I shall be com­
plimented on the cut of my cloth, by 
every one; and shall have the honour 
of importing the newest Parisian mode 
that is likely to be seen for years, on 
my side of the water." 

Philippe laughed at his friend's sally 
and conducted hin1 to the breakfast­
room, where his mother and sister 
were assembled to meet him. 

As soon as the introduction was over, 
which was as unceremonius as grati­
tude could make it, Philippe Armande 
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said, in a playful tone, '' Percy, I have 
half a mind to send these saucy girls 
home to their husbands; for, because 
I sent my mother to inform them that 
my benefactor was in the house, they 
have intruded themselves upon me, 
determined to claim a share in his 
regards and remembrance.'' 

Captain Percy soon found himself 
as much at home with the family of 
his friencl, as he could possibly be, 
under the painful circumstances that 
caused his visit. 

A week glided away at St. Vallerie, 
almost imperceptiblyto Captain Percy, 
when Philippe obtained inforn1a.tion 
that a vessel, whose owner carried on 
a contraband trade with England, was 
about to sail that very night. 

As soon as Philippe.Armande learned 
this circumstance, he hastend to Nion-
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sieur le Fevre, the commander, and 
procured a passage in the Ville de 
Rouen, for his shipwrecke_d friend, and 
then communicated the good tidings 
to the object of his solicitude. 

"Believe me, my dear Arman de," 
replied Percy, "that I have been ·so 
happy in my sojourn with Madame 
Arman.de and her family, that I half 
regret the necessity of my immediate 
departure. Must I really8 separate 
from you so soon r' 

"To-night the wind is fa, and I 
fear we shall not again meet with such 
an opportunity, if we let this pass." 

"It must be so, dear, considerate 
Arman.de,'' exclaimed Captain Percy, 
embracing his friend; of whose amiable 
family he hastend to take leave. 

It was night, when PhilippeArmande 
conducted Percy to the beach of St. 
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Vallerie. Not a star shone in the 
heaven above them. A single light 
which was held up by son1e one in the 
vessel, to direct their course towards 
her, served rather to make the dark­
ness more intense. To Captain Percy's 
eye, however, it appeared like a bea­
con of hope and liberty; although to 
Philippe it was a melancholy sign of 
their approaching separation. 

The friends soon gained the spot 
where the little bark was moored, and 
then emhraced each other, like bro­
thers who were about to part for ever. 
"Farewell, dear Percy," exclaimed 
Armande: '' farewell, my beloved 
friend !-may years of prosperity ef­
face your late misfortunes, and ba.nish 
the remembrance of your shipwreck 
on the coast of Normandy ! Yet, if 
your thoughts should ever dwell on 
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your short :::ojourn at St. Vallerie, 1et 
Philippe Arman de share in your recol­
lections of that period." 

Captain Percy assured ·him that bis 
friendship would al ways be the pride 
of his life, and that the memory of the 
days be bad passed in France could 
never be forgotten by him, while gra­
titude and affection were the inmates 
tr bis breast. He then shook hands 
with Philippe; in a few minutes after 
he stood on the deck of the Ville de 
Rouen, which was immediately got 
under weigh for England. 

The wind was fair; and the master, 
an old and experienced navigator, and 
the crew, a set of bold, active fellows, 
well acquainted with the coast, ,vere 
remarkably civil to their passenger 
during their short voyage. 

The vessel arrived on the coast of 
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Sussex, with its freight of silks, cam­
brics, and Normandy lace. A boat 
was lowered, and Captain Percy was 
to bis great joy put on shore near 
Brighton. With the liberal reward 
paid to the owner of the vessel, Cap­
tain Percy also put into his hand a few 
lines to Armande, announcing his safe 
iarrival. He then engaged a post­
cbaise, and was instantly on the road 
to Portsmouth. 

On his arrival, he heard that his 
mother was in deep affliction at his 
supposed loss; but his caution in un­
deceiving her, successfully prepared 
her for his appearane; and the friend 
who undertook to inform her of the 
joyful news, in reverting to the pl_ea­
sureable mission, always repeats the 
words of the young sailor :-" I am 
truly happy that in my early days my 
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prejudices were subdued, and that I 
learned to lighten the captivity and 
to soothe the sorrows of a French 
Prisoner of ,var." 
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LAND SURVEYOR'S READY 
RECKONER; or, Gentleman's and 
Farmers' Guide to Land Measure, 
&c. &o. 2s. bound with plnte shew­
ing the Art of MeneuraUon. 

PRIZE MODE1. COTTAGES; 
by J. GoDDARn. To cos~ £100 
Building. Specifications o.nd Esti­
mates, with Plans~ Sactions, Elo­
vations1 and Wouing Drawings

1 for wh1ch the Royal Agxicultura1 
Society awarded their First Prize. 
In boardst. 2a. 6d. A Tery useful 
book w a11 Builclen. 

PAPER-HANGER'S AND UP­
HOLSTEREH'S GUlDE; by J. 
ARROWSMITH. In which the two 
branchea of the trade nre systema­
tically treated of and laid down; 
,~ith copious directions, hint,s for 
furniehing, &c. &c. Bound, 2s. 

READY RECKONER; OR, 
TRADER'S SURE GUIDE. 
Showing the value of nny number 
of article11 from I to 1,000, ·at any 
price ftom one fnrtb.ing to £1 ; 
Interest Tables, &c. &c. By J. 

HODG!!:S. ls. strongly bound. 
Ditto, smaller type, 

32mo. Dcmy, lid. 
cloth. 

• 



COOKERY MADE EASY. 
Should yon desire to hRTC 

your Dinners properly dressed 
and served, purchase "Cook­
ery Jllnde Easy" for ls., post 
free ls. 2d . This book not 
only tells y.ou what to do, 
but how to do it. 

COOK ADE EASY: OR, 
E:X.CELLENT COOKEHY, COM­
l.H:'.\ED WITH ECONOMY; being 
tb.e most plnin, nccurnte, nnd exnct 
directions ever publisb.ed, for pro­
perly prepnring to cook nud cooking 
nll sorts of provisions ; and also of 
making and baking Pastry, &c. &c. 
By a LADY. New Edition, improTecl, 
le. 6d. cloth boards, ls. pnper cover. 

Or, bouncl up with the COOK· 
MAID'S GUIDE for the proper 
performance of J1 the Household 
Work which is usunlly expected to 
be done by tbe Cookmaicl in re-
specl.Able Families; price 2s. 

FORTY DINNERS FOR ls. 
HO USEHOLD HINTS TO 

YOUNG HOUSEWIVES. With 
e.rrangement,s, receipts, and re­
quirements for forty Dinners, &o. 
By 1\1. CAREFUL. Second Edition . 

THE FOOTMAN'S GU IDE: 
Plain sud perfect Instructions to 
tbe Footman and Butler, for tho 
proper arrangement and regular 

erformance of their nrious duti 
large or smnll Families, &c. c' 
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PRACTICAL DIRECTIONS 
TO GENTLE:?\IEN & TRADES. 
MEN FOH KEEPIXG & 111..\.~. 
AG! ·a HORSES. With tlirections 
for examination previous to pur­
chasing, and for stnbling and 
grooming; also, the Diseases of 
Horses, with their symptoms and 
proper modes of cure. By JAMES 
MILLS, M.V.C.S. With Engra"ings. 
Is. sti1f cover, ls. 6cl. cloth boards. 

PRICE'S MODERN GAR· 
DENEH; or Instructions for fo1m. 
ing, planting, and managing the 
Kitchen, Flower, Pleasure, and 
Fruit Gnrden, Hot.bed, nnd Green­
house. With directions for 1Ianur. 
ing, Sowing, using Guano, &c. By 
'I'. PRICE. ls. sewed, ls. 6tl. cloth 
boards. 

FLOWER-GROWER'S IN· 
STRUCTOR; comprising t'!le Ru. 
diments of Botany, aocl practical 
instructions for the cultivation of 
Flowers, &c. By Jo1r.· Gaf:IG. 
Fifth edit!on, ls. 6d. cloth boards. 

FRUIT, FLOWER,&KITCHEN 
GARDEN, &c. Dy W. D. SmTH. 

A l'rnctica.1 Gnide. · Monthly 
Diary. Coloured l'lnte 

and Title ; J a. 
sewed. 



DEAN'S FAMILY DOUBLE 
CHEClt WASHING BODl. 

Complete list. for 6months, 
with counterpart, la. bound. 
No family 1hould be with-I 
out thla Uleful book, a.s it 
1ave1 both time and trouble, 
and a voids any dlapute with 
the JaundrtlB, 

THE FASHIONABLE LETTER 
WRITER; ori....ART OF FOUTE 
CORRESPONlJENCE. By R. 
TURNER, B .A. In Original Lettet·s, 
written in s modern style, ani 
adapted to both sexes; with Com­
plimentary Cards, Notes of Invi­
tation, &c. A new and enlarged 
edition, by W. Lnn.r1No, of Corpus 
Christi College, Cambridge. 32me., 
2s. M. in cloth, gilt edges, willl 
frontispiece and title. 

THE LONDON - -LET1"ER 
WRITER, AND CORRESPON­
DENT'S GUIDE. By CIURLEI 
ACTON SMITH, B".A. ls. sewed. 

MISS COOPER'S NEW GUIDE 
TO K K1TTING AND CROTCH.ET. 
With plates of patterns, and plain 
instructions. ls. cloth, gilt edged; 
6d. sewed. 

COMPLETE DIRECTORY POR TJIP: , 
Tll.E.ol.TMENT, B REEDING, l'•EEDiliG, J 
AXD MANAGIZl1ENT OF D O~I ESTJC.,41 

DEAN & bo:.., 11, .Luogate H.i!l, Lond?n. 



Du N & So Ks recommend the 
following Works to Clergy­
men and to Ladies, for distri­
bution among the working 
classes, and tor presen ti to 

, girls on quitting school. A 
specimen of either will be sent 
to any address In the United 
Kin~dom, post free, on re­
ceiving the price in stamps. 
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LADY'S LETTER WRITER. 
GENTLEMAN'S LETTER 

WRITER. 
Orlgin:il Letters, upon sub­
jecu or general correspontl­
ence, written in a modern 
style. lly CRUtLES Ac ·ros 
Smra, H.A. 6d. each gewcd. 

RABBIT KEEPER'S GUIDE. 
Plain directions fo r keeping in 

·heallh, breeding !llld rearing Prize 
and Fancy Rabbits, and curing their 
diseases. By J. ROGERS . With 
engravings of \he Tarieues. 6d. 
sewed. 

DOG KEEPER'S GUIDE. The 
best method of breeding and rearing 
of Dogs. With engraTings of the 
valuable and fo.ncy Tnrieties. 6d. 
sewed. 

PIGEON KEEPER'S GUIDE. 
The management of Fancy Pigeons; 
directions for breeding and preserv­
ing the Taluable kinda ; diseases 
subject to, &c. 6d. sewed, 

POUL TRY KEEPER'S GUIDE. 
Best methods of breeding and 
rearing Cochin China and otJ1er 
Fowls, and Poultry, and curing 
their diseases. By J.M. llfon.n. 
6d sewed. 

FRUIT & FLOWER GARDEN. 
KITCHEN GARDEN, HOT· 

BED, and FORCING 
FRil!E. 6d. each, 

1;ewed. 



WORSLEY'S 
NEW DRAWING BOOK, 

On Prog_ressive Principles. 
Commcncmg with deHii,rns in 
outline to hnlf nnd full \hade, 
and . on to p~rfoct flnbbed 
specimens. F11'c sorts, ls. 
each; or 6s. 6d. bound. 

YOUNG ARTIST'S DRAWING 
BOOK. ls. 6d. 52 plates of .Ensy 
Subjects. By J B.4.RFOOT. 

ELEMENTARY & PROGRES­
SIVE DRAWING BOOK; com­
prising examplo11 of Still Life, 
Figures, Animals, nud Landscape, 
Shipping, &c. By C. RoBrnsoN. 
In 13 numbers, 6d. 11ach; or the set 
in one vol. 7s. 

ELEMENTS OF PERSPEC­
TIVE DRAWING; an ensy mode 
of acquiring the knowledge of 
Drnwing in Perspective, by pro­
gressive lessons. By SYM::ss and 
CaoocH. 3s. neatly bound. 

ELEMENTS OF PERSPEC­
TIVE DRAWING; suitnble for the 
prnctice· oC beginners. With 8 pages 
of illustrations. By A. DEACON. 2s. 

WORSLEY's DRAWING BOOK 
or Crnyon Prints on Tinted Paper. 
Price ls. 

RAWING BOOK OF TREE 
·ith Pictorinl Illustrntions of the· 

es to ?\fan plnced round en 
·cc. Four lnrge plntes · 

ch book. Iu fo 
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. ROYAL NURSERY PICTURE 
INSTRUCTORS, 

Or Amusement nnd Instruc­
lion blended, nnd Learning 
made a pleasure ill lieu o! 
a task. 

ROYAL NURSERY PICTURE 
INSTRUCTORS. Sell ls. each, 
coloured. 

Royal Nursery Clock, on stent card­
board, with moveable hour and 
minute hands. 

Royal Nursery Musical Alphabet. 
Royal Nursery ?vfariner·s Compass, 
Royal Nursery Calendar. 
Royal Nursery Peep into the Royal 

Road to Lea.ming. 
Royal Nursery Peep into Geography. 
Royal Nursery Astronomy. 
Royal Nm-sery Peep at Natural His­

tory. 
Royal Nursery Peep at the Flags of all 

Nations. 
Royal Nursery Kings and Queens of 

England, or a Peep into History. 
Royal N urssry Costumes of all N atious 
Royal Nursery Clock, with Religious 

and Moral Sentences. 
· The Royal Visit to the Exhibition, 

showing its Ten Courts. 
NEW COLOURED SCRAP 

PRINTS, 6s . per doz. ,,well coloured, 
to imitate drawings. 

Scrap Sbeet,-Little Sweeper, Mother 
and Child, Pet Lamb, Dird Cnge. 

, Scrap Sheet,-Sixteen small 
❖0°~ •~ Views, Landscapes, &c. 

,. 9;-'<>/ _/0.,0 , on the sheet. 
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SCR/IP PRINTS OF FLO\'/ERS, 
ETC . 

Firteen sorts-four to twenty­
three subjects on each sheet, 
-coloured from unture. lln 
superfine a1out paper, ls. 
cnch. 

COLORED T INTED SCRAPS, : 
Sell at ls. per sheet, 9s. per dozen. , ·i 
Thirteen Sheets, each sheet com-

~ 
plising seTeral subjects, elegnntly 
coloured, on tinted grounds. 

Ona sheet, 64 Fancy Hencls. 
One sheet, 56 Fancy Hearls. 
Two sheets, 34 Fancy Heads. 
One> sheet, 9 Cupids. 
Three sheets, 4 Fancy Heads on each 
One sheet, Waverley Scrnps, 30 Figs. 
Les Huit Belles : 8 oval Fancy Por-

traits. _ 
Sailor Scrap Sheet, 34 on the sheet. -
COLOURED PRI NTS, ls. 6d. 

each. Size, half sheet lnrge Royal, 
18 by 14 in. 

The Young Gipsy, by Greenless. 
Ecce Homo! painted by COYPEL, en­

b'ravecl by W. WARD, Jun. 
Pursuit of Knowledge under Difficul-

ties; from a painting by Furnurn. 
Stakes and Trotters, after POLLARD, 
Tha Saviour, after HArHAEL. 
Lol'll, have mercy upon us, ancl write 

all these Thy la,ys on our hearts, 
we beseech Thee. 

Let UJ! come before His presence 
with thanksgiving, nnrl show 

ourselves glad in Him 

. .o~ 
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with psalms. 
A pair oval . 
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COMIC PRINTS, 
Suitable for ETening Parties, 
&c. &c. A series of four Fox 
Hunting Printa,showing the 
"!tight & the Wrong\\' ay ." 
On stone by C. Dt1<1<1s, aner 
PoLL.1.ao. Size of each print,• 
1( by 11 in., la. 6d. each 
coloured, or 61. the set. 

SHIPPING PRINTS !s. EACH, 
well coloured. 

Man of War Cutter chasing a Smug-
gler Lugger, off the Isle of Wight. 

Calm; Frigate nnd Corvette nt Anchor. 
:Fresh Breeze; Mariner overboard. 
Boats in a Fresh Breeze. 
Light air of Wind; Frigate coming 

into Harbour. 
A fresh Breeze; a Revenue Cutter on 

the starboard, aud a Cromer Crab­
bont on the larboard tack. 

A Calm; a Revenue Cutter and a 
north country Fishing Coble ready 
to weigh on the making of a flood. 

Morning; a Lugger close on a wind, 
and anindiaman preparing to weigl1. 

Sunset; a Brig of War going out ot 
Harbour. 

TINTORETTE .VIEWS, &c., 
Ten sorts, 6d. each. 

Tower of London, from Tower Hill. 
Richmond Hill. 
Richmond Bridge. 
Regent's Park. 

sborne Honse, Isle of Wight. 
ampton Court l'alace. 

etley Abbey. /' 
'intern Abbey, :Mon- .P' ~":, , 

moutbsh'ire. ~ ~~ ~~ c~ 
intlsor Cas · ,_,,;," ,._,'·,.,.,, .: 
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MARY ANDINTIN!l THE FEET 
OF CHRIST, 

·'l~ A splendid. line cn~rnTin,i, liy //, T. ~I. LlhT.\RD, nrtcr :-:?:D4STI-
'/ .I.NUS 1{1cc1; printPd by M4C­

Qt:rlCN. :-izc of paper, 42 by 

Wi
/., · 2i in.-sizc or prmt, 33 by 

19 in. l'ublislwd at £3 3,;., 
rrdue~d to Hi:!. ~~

71 DEAN'S NEW TINTORETTE Ii 1 
SKE'fCHES OF COACHING I 

SCE:-;ES, imitnting Tinted Draw- 1· . 

ings. These extremely chenp nnd 
novel sketches are circulnr in · 
form, and suitnble !or Scrap Books, 
Framing, or Folio. 12 sorts, sell 
at 6d. each. 

Hold Hard. 
Stepping Ont. 
Springing them 

Up. 
Wheel on Fire. 
ChangingCoach­

men. 

D.11.u1 & SoN, ll, Ludgn\41 Hill, London. 



13 numbers, 6 pngca ln each 
book, 4<l. each; or bound in 
2 vols., the !st •eri~•, 2s.Gd., 
the 2nd series, Ss. Gd.; or 
the Mme coloW"ea, Gd. c:icll 
number. 

T!NTORETTE SKETCHES 
OF SHIPPING SCENES, 12 soi-ts, 
sell at 6d. each. 

The Regatta. 
An American Liner. 
Revenue Cutter in Chase o! n Smug­

gler Lugger. 
A Frigate in Full Sail. 
The Isabel, in search of Sit- John 

Franklin. 
The Screw Stenmer do. do. 
A Night at the .A.retie Regions. 
A Night at Sea. 
Taking in Tow. 
Launch of n Man of \'Vu. 
The Man of War. 
The Queen Steam Yacht. 
NEW SIXPENNY CARICA· 

TURES, 30 sorts. Attn A. C&ovr­
QU I LL, G. V.BAJl,RBT, Gvitrnoun:, 
&c. &c. 

Optical Delusion. 
The Cnlculatiug Boy. 
Pot Luck. 
Indeed! 
London Cries, new style, 6 in set, 

verv clever. 
Take your Time, Miss Luey. 

Looking down upon bis Luck. 
~ Street Pleasantries, 

❖~ ~ Evident Truths, 
_.,,, 4,.o <"' ~ comically t-Old. 
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A good progressive book for 
the young is 

MISS SAROEANT'S EASY 
READING &, STORY BOOl, 



EVERY CHILD'S HISTORY Of 
ENULAND, 

Same si=e, 18mo. demy, and 
good bold type; with. i\lap 
and Exercises ai the end of 
each chapter. 
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