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WASTE NOT, WANT NOT. 

. , 

PART I. 

A GOOD MOTHER. -

I N the neighbourhoo,d or the 
city of Worcester, and on 

~ the opposite side of the 
. =---:c river Severn, are a num­

-=;c ~ ber of houses, which form 
-~-

a -kind of suburb, and 
forn1erly co1nposed a long, 
single street, for the 1nost 
part made up of mean 
dwellings, occupied by 

boatmen, and 
on the water. 

such persons as have concerns 
A bout forty years ago there 
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resided, in a narrow court in this street, a 
poor widow, of the name of Fairfield, ·who 
supported herself by sewing gloves, by 
which she obtained a tolerably co1nfortable 
1naintenance. 'fhis poor woman had one 
daughter, for whom she had not only a 
n1other's fondness, but an earnest desire for 
her spiritual welfar~. Those who have visited 
many foreign countries, and observed the 
111anners of the natives of other lands, will 
not dispute but that there are n1ore good 
mothers in our happy. island than in any 
country of the san1e size in the whole world. 
The poorest mother in England loves her 
baby, and provides for its wants to the best 
of her power: notwithstanding which there 
are many Elis in our land ; n1any whose • 
"sons make then1selves vile, and they re­
strain then1 not" (2 San1. iii. 13) ; many who 
indulge their children in habits of idleness 
and every species of vice, and thus do all 
that in them lies for the ruin of those very 
children, who, in their infant days, were the 
joy of their hearts and the deljght of their 
eyes. 

The widow Fairfield, as it will be hereafter 
seen, was not a character of this kind: she 
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loved her daughter indeed, and never spared 
correction when it ·was necessary that it 
should be used ; she accustomed her early 
to treat her mothe1: with respect, and to give 
her all the assistance in her household n1at­
ters which could be expected fron1 a child of 
her age. It was not possible that she should 
afford to send her to school, neither did she 
wish it, for she considered that, as her own 
employn1ents kept her at home, and occupi_ed 
her hands and not her head, there was no 
manner of reason why she should not teach 
her child, and thus enjoy the pleasure of her 
company, and ensure her lasting gratitude. 
The widow was not, indeed, h0:rself a capital 
scholar, but then she considered that it would 
be no hard matter for her to improve herself, 
and as she had a good deal of time every 
Sabbath day, she continued on those days to 
read and look over what she must teach her 
daughter during the next week ; and, as she 
often said, she thought herself very well off 
if she could keep only one step before the 
little girl, which was by no means difficult, 
considering how very slow young children 
are when they first begin to learn to read. 

'rhere were not so many little books in 
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those days as there are now, but the good 
woman possessed an old '' Reading made 
Easy," ·and a Bible ; ar.d I will venture to 
say that with these books, if there were no 
others in the world, a careful mother, with 
the Divine blessing, n1ight give her child as 
much knowledge as she would ever need, 
either for this life or the next. In these days 
there is a mighty stir about new books and 
ne,v plans of teaching,. but that which is re­
quired to render all these plans serviceable 
is good fathers and mothers; mothers who1 

whilst they are going about their household 
w-ork; will have an eye to their children, and 
will see that they learn and practise the-holy 
lessons which may be found in the books 
which are given to them; and pious fathers, 
who, when they return from their work at 
night, will take their little ones upon their 
knees, and speak to them of heaven and hell, 
and of their God and Saviour, and holy 
things. 

Such a good n1other, however, as I should 
like to see in every cottage through all this 
pleasant country was the poor widow Fair­
field, and, as it might be expected, she had 
great reason to think herself happy in her 

r 
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little daughter 1Iary, who was as decent and! 
as good a girl as any at that time in the­

whole town. 
In the same narrow court, or entry, as 

that in which the wido,v Fairfield's house· 

·was situated lived a waterman, and his wife 
and children. The man himself, ,v ho was. 

commonly known by the nan1e of Ben Brown,. 

or Brown Ben, alluding to his s-warthy andi 
weather-beaten skin, was seldon1 at home,. 
and his neighbours would not have been 
sorry if his wife Grace had found occasion 

to absent herself as often as ·her husband> 
for i~ was no easy matter to rest in peace,; 
within the sound of her voice. 

This woman was always so busy in settling 

her neighbours' affairs, and putting things to 
rights in other folks' houses, that she had 
little time, and less head, for managing her­

own business ; and though she had money 

in abundance, and had no other employment 
herself than that which occupies most of the 
females of the lower cla~ses in _and about. 
Worcester, namely, sewing gloves, yet she­
never used any control over her children,.­
but accustomed them to idle thew hole day 
in the yard and in the street, till the boys 
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,vere old enough to work with their father1 
at the daily hazard of being drowned. 

Another neighbour in the san1e court was 
a Dame Crawford, an old won1an, and a mighty 
notable body, who picked up a good n1ainte­
nance by sewing and ironing in different 
houses of the to,vn, filling up the odds and 
ends of her time in settling her neighboursT 
concerns, and retailing the news of one house 
in the ears of the inhabitants of another. 

Dan1e Crawford and Grace Brown were 
for the most part ver;.y intin1ate friends,, 
though now · and then they would fall out, 
and then the whole neighbourhood was sure 
to be roused up to hear then1 abuse each other,. 
on which occasion they used all manner of 
foul language ; but to do them justice, they 
did not bear each other much malice, but 
,vere as good friends as ever when they had 
Rpent their anger-that is, ifwe can call such a gossiping intimacy as subsisted between 
these won1en by the name of friendship ; 
which, after all, I believe never really sub­
sists between persons who do not fear God. ,v e may be sure that the widow Fairfield 
did not find much comfort among such neigh­
bours as these; but if she had no comfort in 

p 
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her neighbours, she had n1uch in her child, 
and more in her God ; and though she was 
.afraid of turning out her little one to play 
in the yard (for her neighbours' children, 
she was sensible, were no fit companions for 
her), yet she contrived to give her exercise 
by sending her into the country to gather 
sticks and' flowers in the season, and even 
by walking out with herself, when she could 
·spare a quarter of an hour fro1n her ,:vork. 
And Mary used oft.en, when she was grown 
up, and parted fron1 this dear parent, to 
talk with delight of some of those quiet • 
-evening ·walks, when her poor n1other used 
to accompany her, and sit down with her 
·under the shade of a tree, whilst she con­
versed with her about n1any pleasant and 
holy things, in which poor people have the 
same interest as the finest lord of the land. 
For although the poor are deprived of n1any 
-earthly goods which the rich enjoy, haYc 
they not the same heavenly Father to care 
for then1, the same blessed Saviour to provide 
for their salvation, and the same Holy Spirit 
to regenerate and sanctify them, to guide and 
~ounsel them, and finally to lead them into 
glory, as the greatest personage on e<A,rth? 
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And what is it, I ask, which makes our food 
pleasant and our sleep sweet to us, but the 
possession of that peace which the world 
.cannot give? • 

By working every day with her little girl, 
iby the time the child was twelve years of 
:age the good n1other had not only taught 
iher to read her Bible with ease, but also 
had in1proved herself so n1uch that ther~ 
was not a single chapter which she could 
not read off as well, if not better than the 
parish clerk himself; -and what was more 
than all this, by dint of hearing the Holy 
Scriptures conned over from day to day, her 
head became so well stored with Scripture 
knowledge, that there was scarcely a text 
which she could not turn to without being, 
told either chapter or verse. But as religion 
was not in those days in every man's mouth 
.as now it is, she got but little credit either 
for her knowledge or her practice, but was 
,counted by her neigh_bours as a tidy body, to 
be sure, but as one who had many queer 
ways. 

From the time that Mary had reached her 
ninth year her mother had employed her 
<luring · part of the day in working at the 

tj 
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gloves _with herself; but as she did not think 
the trade was a good one for a very young 
girl, inasmuch as the gains were small, and 
t he confinement very great, the wido,v con­
sidered. that if she could get her an easy 
service, it would be much more for her ad­
vantage, though it went to her heart to part 
·with one who had been the solace of her life 
rthrough many a long year of widowhood. 
Nevertheless this excellent mother thought 
,of nothing so n1uch as the good of her child; 
.and, setting self on one side, when lVIary was 
tfifteen, she resol v~d to inquire for such a ser­
vice as she trusted would suit her. But the 
widow Fairfield had no acquaintance amongst 
the great folks, and on this occasion she 
knew not what better to do than- to speak 
1to Dame Crawford, who was said to be 
mighty great with some of the best fan1ilies 
in Worcester. Accordingly, Dan1e Crawford's 
door being open one afternoon, and seeing 
her ironing before the window, she ventured 
rto step in, ,;vith her work in her hand, not 
having observed that Grace Brown was 
-sitting behind the door. 

The widow had scarcely set her foot within 
the door, when Mrs. Crawford exclaimed, • 
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"Neighbour Fairfield, as I a1n alive !-what 
wind has blown you here ? '' 

"Something above the ordinary, you may 
be sure," said Grace from behjnd the door; 
'' Dan1e Fairfield js not so fond of our com­
pany as to come here f )r nothing." 

'' I was purposing," said the wido,v, '' to 
... get s0111e little light service for Mary, neigh­
bour Crawford ; and I am thinking that as 
you know so 111any of tho great folks, you 
·would be the very person to speak a good 
·word for her with them.~' 

Mrs. Crawford, though a mighty busybody, 
was not in the main an ill-natured one, and 
nothing pleased her better than to have it 
supposed that she had the ear of many of 
the better sort. She therefore imn1ediately 
asked.her neighbour to sit down, and began to 
tell whose servants were at the next season 
for changing, and whose were to "stop 
on," as she worded it; and who actually 
·wanted servants, • and who were provided; 
with sundry other particulars vYhich I shall 
forbear to enumerate, contenting myself with 
saying that the result of all this was, that it 
was thought there were three places at that 
time likely to be vacant, all of whjch mjght 
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suit such a girl as Mary. The first of these, 
and the very best in point of gain, was that of 
maid to draw the liquor at the widow Smith's 
at the Sow, in Dolby ; " a capital place," as 
Mrs. Crawford said, '' for gain; for," added 
she, " the girl who is there E.ow got, to n1 y 
certain knowledge, twenty shillings at the 
last races, just for showing the guests into 
the parlour : and I doubt not that, first and 
last, the place is worth six pounds a year.'' 

'' Ay ! '' said Mrs. Brown, sitting upright in 
her chair, '' surely you don't say so 1" 

'' I do," said Mrs. Crawford, "because I 
h £ • " can voile or 1t. 

"What is the next place you know of a& 
being vacant? " asked the widow. 

" Squire Strangeways of Holla," said Mrs. 
Crawford ; "where I have ironed first and 
last these ten years, though it's a great way 
to go ; but Madam Strangeways does not 
fancy any of her things unless I iron them. 
There · is a kitchen maid wanted, just to 
wash dishes and right up the kitchen after 
the cook ; but it's a desperate hard place, 
though the last girl said there were some 
pretty pickings to be had in the way of 
perquisites." 

B 
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"Ay," said Grace Brown, '-' I thought the 
cook had all those things." 

" So she thinks too," replied Mrs. Ora w­
f ord, winking at her neighbours, ''but I 
knovv better, and so does Jane Harris." 

'' I think," said Mrs. Fairfield, somewhat 
timidly, '' that you mentioned a third place." 

"Yes," returned the other, '' but it's a 
poor thing; Mary will scarce have enough 
for shoe-leather, and so shut up and dull. 
Betty Racket, the girl who is to leave next 
week, says it's the dullest place ever any 
poor body was in. Not that the mistress 
is bad tempered, but she is so faddy, so 
tirnorsome like ; she would sooner go of an 
errand herself than send the girl out at dusk; 
then the lass has no time to herself, for the 
1nistress sits in the kitchen when she has 
no company ; for she is mighty near, and 
there is but one fire and candle between 
them. Then the · wages are not so much 
as three pounds a year." 

·" And who is this lady?" said the widow .. 
'' Why, Mrs. Shirley," replied the other,. 

'' who lives in the little bit of the house on 
Renwick Hill ; you must have seen her a. 
thousand times, for she never misses church,_ 

, 
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and you n1ay know her by her old bonnet 
and by her leaning on the lass's arm as she 
goes along." 

"I have heard of her," returned the widow, 
'' and she bears the best of characters ; you 
would oblige me very greatly, neighbour 
Crawford, if you ·would but speak a kind 
word for Mary." 

'' Is the woman mad?" said Grace Brown. 
'' \Vhy, here there are three places, one worth 
six pounds a year, another worth I know not 
what, and a third, which is not of the value 
of fifty shillings; you shut your ears against 
the first two, and gape at the third like a 
boy bobbing for cherries. Why, woman, you 
have no more sense than a green goose, and 
that's the plain, downright truth." 

'' True," said Mrs. Crawford, "but if our 
neighbour has a mind for the old lady's 
place, why should not she have it, Grace? 
and if you wish to put out Hannah, I will 
speak a word for her at the' Sow.'" 'l'hese 
last words were spoken in a whisper, in 
order that the widovv might not hear. 

"I have been thinking," said l\rlrs. Fair­
field, when her neighbours had ceased to 
whisper, '' of what you said just now to me, 
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Grace, respecting my not being over-wisso in 
wishing for the fifty-shilling place in p1efer- . 
ence to the others which our good neighbour 
proposed ; and as I love plain speaking, I I 

I \v,ill give you my reasons. I cannot say 
that I ever spoke to Madam Shirley in all • 
1ny life, but for all that I have known her by ' 
character ever since I was the height of the 
table, and I know also her breeding, and have 
heard of the many troubles she has gone 
through, with the faith and patience of a 
Christian. I also k~ow that- although her 
n1eans are small, she is the best of friends 
to the poor, and more like a mother than a 
mistress to her servants ; and that the care 
and the instruction of such a lady as that 
ought to be cou:qted of more value to a poor 
young creature, going out into the world, 
than pounds ·and pounds of gold and silver; 
of n1ore value, I say, neighbour Crawford," 
added the good widow, "than gold and 
jewels. And indeed so precious are they in 
n1y sight, that I should think myself we1' 
-off if_ she would take my child for nothing, \ 

· and provide her only with her old clothes. 
'' Nay, neighbour Bro~n, don't laugh, but 

, hear reason. My child is to be a servant, that 

, 
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is the way of life I have chosen for her; now a 

girl out of such a poor house as mine cannot be 

supposed to understand much of household 

work, and ought not we to consider ourselves 

very happy if, when we first start our young 

ones in the world, we can meet ,vith good 

ladies ,v ho will take them only for their 

maintenance, without counting wages at all? 

Is it not the custom to pay a premium for a 

child to be taught the poorest trade? and 

when we put a lad _ 'prentice, don't we look 

to the c~aracter of the mast~r? and yet, when 

a girl is to be i:)Ut to service, we count the 

character of the mistress next ·to nothing ; 

and put no value at all upon her instructions, 

or her care, or her management, though these 

things in after life (not to speak of the world 

to come) may be worth pounds, and scores of 

pounds, to the young person." 
"There is something in what you say, 

neighbour Fairfield," said 1rirs. Crawford, 

turning round from her ironing-board, '' and 

I'll tell you what, if you will just run over 

these few pocket handkerchiefs, I'll put on 

my bonnet, and step up this very moment, 

and I hope that I shall bring you good news 

before an hour is out.'' 
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The widow expressed her gratitude in the . 
strongest terms, and taking her neighbour's 
place at the ironing-board, lVIrs. Cra,vford set 
out on her errand, being fallowed out of the 
house by Grace Brown, who, as she stepped 
over the door-sill, said to the widow, " vV ell, 
good woman, take your own way, but I tell 
you your lass will get nothing but sheep's 
heads and cold 'tatoes for her Sunday dinner." 

It was more than an hour before Mrs. 
Crawford returned, but the widow wa.s aware 
of her being at hand before she could catch 
a sight of her at the window, for she heard her 
neighbour Brown call to her as she entered 
the court, to inquire how she had sped o:o her fool's errand. 

'' Fool's errand or not," replied Mrs. Craw­
ford, "neighbour Fairfield is to go up with 
her daughter on lVlonday morning, and I 
count the matter as all but settled." 

'' Well done, Dame Crawford," said Grace ; 
" and now as you've done a good turn for 
one neighbour, you won't refuse as much for 
.another ; for since you left us I have made 
up my mind to put Hannah to service, so 
turn about, and go and speak a word for her 
with Mrs. Smith.'' 
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· "What, at the 'So-w'?" returned 1Yirs. Craw .. 
ford ; '' have you forgotten it is Saturday 
night, and the house as full as it can hold? 
with such a noise and ranting, that I could 
not make Mrs. Smith hear if I was to shout 
to the very top of my voice : no, no, good 
neighbour, that would never do. Stop till 
1Yionday, and I will manage the n1atter, only 
remember that I must have a new ribbon for 
my trouble." 

"And what will you ' have fr01n neigh­
bour Fairfield?" asked Grace. 

'' Oh," replied the other,'' I shall be content 
with her good-will, for the creature has not 
one penny to rub against another. And if 
Mary can get shoes to her feet at Madame 
Shirley's, it will be as much as she can do.'~ 

" So that's all you g~t by serving such folks 
as those," saip. Grace, turning in at her own 
door, whilst Mrs. Crawford hastened to tell 
the widow Fairfield how much she was 
indebted to her. 

And now, inasmuch as I must not make 
my story too long, I shall content myself with 
saying that the widow took her daughter on 
the 1'1onday morning to Mrs. Shirley's, when 
the old. lady w:is so pleased with the mother 
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that she hired 11ary, and appointed her to 
come the next Saturday-engaging only to 
find her with clothes for the first two years. 
In the meantime Hannah Brown was hired 

• at the public-house, and ,vent to her place 
about the same time that ~{ary went to 
Mrs. Shirley's. 

We will not trouble ourselves very much 
w-ith Hannah's proce~dings at the public­
house, but shall only remark that the gains 

, were quite equal to ·what Mrs. Crawford had 
represented them ; that is, if we n1ay judge 
by the new gowns, bo-nnets, ribbons, and 
gloves which Hannah displayed when she 
came to see her mother ; for, as Grace Brown 
very properly remarked, such handsome 
things were not to be got for nothing. But 
we hope that we shall better satisfy our 
reader by giving an insight into lVIrs. Shirley's 
sn1all, neat dwelling en Renwick Hill. 

l\iirs. Shirley's house was placed on a 
sloping bank, commanding a fine view. of 
Worcester on the opposite side of the river, 
with .its many spires and venerable towers. 
A little garden, cultivated by the hands of the 
old lady and hyr maid, and abounding in the 
season with roses, pinlzs, and tulips, encon1-
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passed the small building, and shed its 
fragrance all around. The house consisted of 
an exceedingly small entrance, with a very 
little parlour on one side, and- a kitchen on 
the other. Two bedroo~s, a store-roon1, and 
a small back kitchen made up the rest of the 
building. The mistress occupied one bed­
room, and kept the other in great order for 
the reception of an elderly cousin, who now 
and then visited her ; and the little n1aid, in 
consequence, slept in a kind of closet over 
the entrance: but small as this place was, it 
had a window, which opened into the garden, 
and, beside the bed, there was room f 01 

Mary's box. 
The old lady was accustomed to ring her 

. bell at six o' clock1 and she required her n1aid 
to. have everything prepared for breakfast in 
the kitchen between seven and eight ; the 
good lady breakfasted as soon as she can1e 
down, and the n1a1d had her teapot after­
wards, and took her breakfast at another 
little table, for everything was of a small size 
in this good lady's house. After breakfast 
all was washed up and put away, and then 
the old lady read a prayer with her maid; 
and whilst she occupied herself with her 
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rneedle, darning and patchjng her old linen, 
for she had little n1oney to buy new, the maid 
read to her one chapter from tho Old and 
one from the New Testan1ent. After which 
she was employed in rubbing the furniture 
and cooking utensils, and making a11 things 
bright and clean in and about the house, and 
orderly in the garden, the good lady in the 
meantin1e following her a.bout, directing, ap◄ 
proving, and finding fault, o~ sending forth 
her orders from her seat in the kitchen. 

The cooking, it may be certain, was not 
much in this house, but Mrs. Shirley would 
have everything done well, and would 
allow of no flutter or confusion whilst dinner 
,vas getting ready. She also insisted upon . 
having her dinner to a minute; that was 
precisely when the cuckoo-clock in the 
kitchen announced the hour of one. After 
which, the maid was to clean up her things, 
~hange her working dress, and prepare her­
self for a walk with her mistress. This was 
l\,Iary's chief delight, for when, after a while, 
Mrs. Shirley found that she was a n1odest, 
good child, she used to talk to her when they 
went out, and often told her stories about 
people who had lived in the country when 
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she was a very little girl, and explained to · 
her their old-fashioned custon1s and ways of 
living. She also often talked to her about 
the Bible, and told her of the happy deaths 
of her father and mother, of her husband 
(for she was a widow), and of her only son, 
who had died when about nine years of age. 

There are a number of most lovely ·walke 
in the nejghbourhood of Worcester, for the 
country abounds with hills and valleys, 

/ 

orchards and hop-yards, fragrant fields and 
shady hedgerows ; and the lady had great 
delight in these scenes, and took pleasure in 
pointing out to Mary what waE}_ most lovely 
in the works of God, teaching her to look up 
from the works of creation to the Creator 
himself. And you may be assured that on 
these occasions she did not for get to lead her 
thoughts to the great work of man's redemp­
tion by Christ, who took our nature, and died 
on the cross to save sinners. 

After their walk, the lady and her little 
maid had their tea, and then the maid was 
obliged to sit and sew till bedtime, whilst 
her mistress looked over her work, and was 
sometin1es even so good as to read to her ; 
but if that did not suit her convenience, she 
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:always made her take a hy111n-book before 
iher, and repeat a hymn whilst she was . 
:Sewing. 

Thus day after day passed with little inter­
ruption, and no change took place, excepting 
when that formidable week arrived when all 
the_linen in the house was washed and then 
Mary was obliged-to get up very early, and 
wash till late at night, and if the washing 
was not well done she was forced to do it 
-over again; besides which she was n1ade to 
iron, and plait, and stan1_p, and clap, and clear­
:Starch, and puff, and fold, and go through all 
those troublesome businesses, which some 

• _young girls dislike so n1uch that they would 
-rather be dirty all their days than learn to 
perform them. 

Mary Fairfield was fifteen years of age 
when she went to live with Mrs. Shirley, and 
from that time till she was seventeen she 
•was as happy as it is possible for any one on 
this. earth to be. Certain it is that she was 
[lOt dressed so smartly-as Hannah Brown, 
:and that she lived plainly; but then she was 
~ept as much out of the way of sinful and low 
.company as the first lady of the land, and 
was always learning something new and 
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useful. Some people said that it was very 
hard for her to be made to work in tho­
garden, but then these people ·did not kno,v _ 
that Mary found both health and pleasure in 
the garden, and that she was as delighted to 
see it •neat, and to see the various colours of 
the flowers, as if they had been all her own ; 
and for that matter, were they not her own? 
For were not their beautiful blossoms spread 
before her eyes, and was she not continually 
refreshed with their delightful colour? And 
was she not allowed, during the season for 

I 

flowers, to send a nosegay every Saturday 
evening to her mother, by the 1?-and of the 
n1ilkwoman, who lived close to the widow? 

~ Once a w,eek Mrs: Shirley, when she was 
quite well, used to drink tea with an old lady, 
who lived near her on the hill, and on that 
day Mary was allowed to take her work and 
sit with her mother, upon ·condition that her 
mother walked back with her to the place 
where lvlrs. Shirley was drinking tea. And 
thus the young girl was as much watched 1 

and cared for as .if she had been one of the 
best of people's children ; and her mother 
never failed to thank God for having provided 
her child with such a friend. 
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PART II. 
THE TWO SERVANTS. 

~ill N the meantime 1\iiary grew very tall, and J from the care which was taken .to keep 
her out of bad company, and the regular 

food and proper rest which she enjoyed (for 
she was always in bed, and perhaps asleep, 
before nine o'clock, she became, with the 
Divine blessing, so comely a girl, that many 
persons remarked it to the widow, and even 
those who envied the good woman could not 
help saying that Mary "Fairfield, even in her 
l'insey pinafore, looked better than most of 
the smartest girls in Worcester : not con­
sidering what is, however, very true, that it 
i-s not heaping fine clothes on an awkward 
person which can make such a one look well, 
Lut that cleanliness, good manners, and 
inodesty will set off the most ordinary face ; 
and that girls who are not well brought up, 
and kept at home, might deck themselves 
out in every kind of finery which the shops 
could afford, without looking one bit more 
like ladies than they would if they wore a 
linsey petticoat and a coarse apron. 

I have often thought that there is no reason 
• 
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why poor people should be so coarse and 
vulgar as they generally are; nevertheless 
they will remain so till they can understand 
that the particulars in which they differ from 
their betters are not so much in those things 
which affect the outside, but those which be- . 
long to the heart and understanding. 

Mrs. Shirley had promised, if Mary behaved 
well for two years, instead of finding her with 
clothes, to give her three pounds, and she 
was as good as her word; but it was agreed 
that the widow should have the money, to 
lay out for her daughter in what way she 
should think best. -

It was soon after Mary's second year with 
Mrs. Shirley had elapsed, that she was one 
evening allowed to go to her n1other's, and it 
very unfortunately happened the same even­
ing that Hannah Brown was also at home, 
having had leave from Mrs. Smith to see her 
father, who was arrived that day from a 
voyage down as far as the Channel. 

As Hannah came into the yard she 
nodded at Mary, who looked with wonder, 
and I am afraid with something like envy, 
at her glazed cotton gown, which hung in a 
train behind, according to the fashion in 
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those days, and the fine- ribbons in her 
bonnet. 

"Well, mother," said Mary, '' how fine 
Hannah is! I am sure she must have great 
wages to buy such grand things." The 
widow Fairfield answered shortly," Yes, my 
dear, the wages at Mrs. Smith's are very 
good ; " and then tried to turn the discourse 
to some other subject. 

l\1ary went on ·with her work, and Hannah 
passed in and out of the yard, sweeping her 
train by Mary, and talking about the races, 
which were to t_ake plac-e next week. 

'' lVIother," said Mary, '' I should like to 
have such a gown as Hannah's." 

'' ].\,lay be you might," replied the mother; 
'' but there are two reasons why you will not 
have such a one. The first is that you 
have no money to buy such a gown, and the· 
second is that neither your mistress nor I 
should like to see you dressed in such a 
way. 

,, 

"What, n1other ! '' said Mary," do you think 
that gown is too fine for me? Perhap·s it may 
be ; but if it is too good for me, it is too good 
for Hannah Brown ; and I am not sure, when 
I look again at her, if I don't think so too." 

C( 
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"And what business," replied the widow, 
"have you to think at all about it 1 I am 
sure your mistress does not teach you to 
meddle with other people's concerns." 

Mary made no answer, but whenever 
Hannah appeared, her eye followed her ; and 
when she observed her light conduct, fo1 
she talked and laughed somewhat loudly, 
romping with her brothers and the ,young 
sailors-Mary drew up her lip and looked 
contemptuously at her : the widow, however, 
did not perceive this, otherwise she would 
surely have reproved her, for we have no 

_ right to despise our neighbours, though we _ 
should shun their faults. But as the noise 
and uproar in the yard did not please her, 
she directed Mary to come from the door, · 
and sit where she could neither see nor be 
seen. 

It was not long afte~ Mary had changed 
her place, before a woman came in a great 
hurry out of the street, to call the widow to 
a person who had been taken suddenly ill, in 

• consequence of whiph her mother was obliged 
to leave her alone in the house. 

The wido·w had not been gone out of the 
court many minutes, ,vhen Hannah Brown 

C 
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put her head in at the door, exclaiming1 

"So, old playfellow, you are there alone. 
Well, I am glad of it, for I have a great 
deal to say to you. . 

"I want you to look at my gown. I put 
it on to-day to show father; it was bought 
for the occasion of the races~; we have always 
a sight of genteel con1pany at the races ; be­
sides, n1istress lets 1ne go to the course once, 
if not twice, only I 1nust be back a little 
before the crow~, to get things ready . 
against the company comes in. 

" And now tell me, how do you like being 
boxed up with the old lady? I would not 
be shut up as you are in that dull place if 
you would give me all the world! and such 
poor wages, too, as you have. I should not 
wonder 'if you had never touched a farthing 
of the old lady's money to this very day." 

In this manner, and to this purpose, she 
went on for a long while; Mary in the mean­
tin1e not answering a single word, but· blush­
ing up to her eyes, as if it were a sha1ne to 
her to be kept close at home, and made to mind 
her work and improve herself. '' You don't 
speak, l\iiary," said Hannah, after she had 
stopped to take br~ath ; and '' I don't wonder 
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that you are ashamed at the way in which 
your mother treats you. Why, are not you 
seventeen and more? and yet you are kept. 
up like a babe, that does not know its right. 
hand from its left. Mother tells me you might 
--have _had the very same place as I now am 
in. Why, Mary, I am sure if I were to count 
up all my gains since 1 was at the 'Sow,' it • 
would not be less than twelve good pounds. 
For I have bought this gown that I have on 
my back, and the one I wore last Sunday.,. 
and the yellow striped one, and that with the­
large flowers." 

"Oh, stop, stop, Hannah," -said Mary,. 
quite worked up into a fit of vexation; "don't ~ 
trouble me with these long tales about your· 
gowns. How can I help your being so 
n1uch better off than I am? Must not I do-
as n1y mother bids me?" 

'' No," replied Hannah, • steadily, and at·. 
• the same· setting her arms on her sides. 

",vhy, what would you do if you were in 
- my place?" asked Mary. 

''YVhy, I would not wear such a gown, such 
a cap, or such an apron as you do," answered: 
Hannah; '' but I would make the old lady 
come down with her guineas, else I would let. 
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her understand, that I would be looking out 
for a better service. You have learnt a great 
deal, I doubt not, at the old lady's, for she is 
n1ighty faddy, everybody says ; and you are 
now fit for a better place than hers, and if I 
~vere you, I would tell her so, before I was a 
day older; and I would go to the races, too, 
that I would ; and neither she nor all the old 
won1en on the hill should hinder me : and. 
that's what I would do." 

Mary looked thoughtful, and fretted, and 
Hannah went on; but as I suppose you 
have heard enough of her discourse by this 
time, I shall give you no more of it., but shall 
only add that she continued talking to Mary 
till one of her brothers came to the door to 
tell her that the widow was returning, on 
which she made off as quick as she couldt 
leaving Mary to suppose that she had set 
her brother to watch, lest she should be sur­
prised in her neighbour's house, 

The widovv Fairfield, when she returned,. 
was so full of the scene of distress .which she­
had just witnessed that she did not observe· 
that Mary's looks and manners were different. 
from what they generally were, and as it 
was quite dusk when they walked home,~ 
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and as she had 1nuch to tell lier · daughter 
respecting the sick person, she never re·­
marked that all was not right with her, 
though it was as much as Mary could 
do to refrain from bursting ·into tears, and 
expressing uneasiness ; for the ·words of 
Hannah had sunk deep into her heart, and 
she really began to think that she was clealt 
harshly by, and unnecessarily deprived of 
pleasures and advantages which n1any others 
of her age were allowed. _ 

Next day was that day of bustle which 
occurred every month in the house of 
Mrs. Shirley, a day when all _the clothes in 
the house were to be subjected to the various 
processes of rubbing, boiling, drying, fold­
ing and smoothing ; a time when good 
Mrs. Shirley was full of care, and, to speak 
the truth, now and then somewhat peevish. 
Such things will happen in all families, and 
servants in the most agreeable places must 
expect these things; but Hannah Brown's 
discourse was no good preparation for this 
occasion, and 1\ifary was at that time so very 
much out of sorts, that when her mistress 
found fa~lt with her for slighting some piece 
of work, she returned a very impertinent 
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answer, and told her that if ~he could not 
give satisfaction it would be much better for 
them to part. 

Mrs. Shirley really loved l\tiary, and be­
lieved her to be a truly good girl; she was 
therefore much hurt and shocked at her 
behaviour, and busy as the day was, she 
bade her put on her bonnet that moment, 
and call her mother. 

Mary's passion had not yet cooled, she 
therefore instantly set off to run down tho 
hill, resolving as she went, to tell her mother 
that she would not be shut up any longer 
with Mrs: Shirley, to receive no wages, and 
nothing but affronts. But in proportion 
as she got nearer her mother's house, the 
fear of her parent's displeasure cooled her 
courage, and had not she been withheld by 
pride, she would have gone back to beg her 
mistress's pardon. Indeed, I do not know 
whether she would not have done so as it 
was, had she not fallen in with Grace Brovvn 
just at the moment when she was half inclined 
to turn round, who was standing in the road, 
looking over the water at some men, who 
were building a booth on the race-ground 
which lies between the city and the river. 

., 
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Grace Brown no sooner espied ~Iary, than 

setting down a ragged child of about four 

years old, which she held in her arn1s, she 

-approached a step or two, and bursting into 

a loud laugh, '' Why, Mary,'' she said, 

'' whither away so fast? how is old madam? 

I wonder she is not afraid of trusting you 

so far by yourself; or n1ayhap you ·liave 

made a stolen march, and taken what they 

call thieves' liberty." Mary now felt more 

ashamed to go back than ever, and the con­

sequence was that she went on, though she 

became every · moment more and more • 

alarmed. 
~ary found her motl].er at home, and my 

Teader may be 'Yell assured that she m~de 

the best of her own story, and endeavoured 

to make it appear that her mistress had been 

both unjust and cruel ; and had the _widow 

Fairfield been like too many other mothers, 

had she at this time taken her daughter's 

part, and promised to receive her home 

as soon as she should leave her place, she 

would probably have ruined her prospects 

for life; but this wise and good woman 

behaved on this occasion as a mother ought 

to do, and told her daughter that unless she 

' 
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went back instantly, and begged her mis• 
tress's pardon, she might never more expect 
any favours from her; and thus cutting the 
matter short, she took Mary by the hand 
·and did not leave her till she had made her 
beg pardon of her mistress, and confess 
her folly and ingratitude. '' And now, 
child," said this wise parent, as she took 
leave of her daughter. "I will tell you 
my opinion of the place you have got. 
That if I could afford it, so far from 
asking wages from your mistress, I should 
think three pounds a year too Ii ttle to off er 
her for her kindness to you. Is she not 
giving you an education which, if it be not 
your own fault, may be the making of you 
for life ? • If you waste and undervalue the 
advantages you have here, believe me, you 
will come to want them hereafter ; and if you 
rate the little trifle of money which Hannah 
Brown gets at the public-house above the 
care and instruction of your respectable mis­
tress, I shall count you henceforward more 
of a simpleton than I ever had reason to do 
through all the days of your life before.'' So 
saying, the mother departed, turning away 
without even allowing her child to kiss her, 

" 
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a thiug which she had never before done 
within her daughteF's memory. 

I rejoice to say that this wise conduct 
of the mother was, through the Di vine 
blessing, of the highest benefit to her 
-daughter, in settling her mind and making 
her contented, for from that t1me till she 
was twenty years of age, she lived with 
Mrs. Shirley, and after a while; as the poor 
old lady became more infirm and helpless, 
was more like a daughter than a servant to 
her mistress. In the meantime Mrs. Shirley 
offered to increase her wages from three to 
four pounds, but as Mary knew that her 
mistress had some difficulty in making her 
little income serve, she very handsomely 
refused to take any n1ore. "For,"· she said, 
"you have been my best friend, :rp.adam, next 
to my mother, that I ever had in the world ; 

and I hope that God will give me a heart 
to be grateful." . 

"But you must not think," said the old 
lady," that I shall be able to make •it up to you 
when I die, for all I have goes with me, as I 
have nothing but a little annuity to live upon." 

Mary wept when her mistress spoke in 
this manner, for she had never thought of 

• 
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getting anything when her mistress died, 
her mother never having spoken of any such 
thing, and she herself being too young and 
ignorant of the ways of the world to have 
any such expectation. 

Mrs. Shirley was therefore sorry for what 
she had said when she saw her tears; and 
holding her hand to her, she added, '' I have 
hitherto found you a good girl, Mary, and I 
pray that I may never have occasion to alter 
my opinion." 

In th.A meantin1e, whilst Mary still con­
tinued to serve her • first good mistress, 
Hannah Brown changed her place several 
times. After the second year she grew so 
saucy to Mrs. Smith that her mistress gave 
her warning, and she returned to her father's 
house, with some fine gowns and caps, 
indeed, but without a shilling in her pocket. 
It was some weeks before she could get 
another place, and as her hand was out for 

. the gloving business, she was obliged to 
pawn many of he~ clothes to support herself; 
for Ben Brown was at that time ill in his bed, 
and there_ was nothing to keep the family . 
but what the mother earned. At length 
Hannah got a place in the For~gate Street, 
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which was a pretty good one, and there she 
stayed a year1 at the end of which time 
her mistress gave her warning ; and all the _ 
gains she could -boast for this year's work 
was the redemption of her clothes from the · 
pawnbroker's shop. • 

Thus three years and some odd n1onths of 
her time passed away, and I think she was 
then at home only a month, during which 
time she renewed her acquaintance with the 
pawnbroker, and afterwards was engaged 
by a butcher's wife not far from her father's 
house, where ~he got plenty to eat, indeed, 
but lower wages than she had_ had in any 
of her other places. 

In this situation, that is, as maid of all 
work at the butcher's shop, she was going on 
for the second year, for as her father was 
still ill she w.as afraid to come home, when 
the change took place ·which I am about to 
relate. 

When lYiary had been five complete years 
with 1'1:rs. Shirley, and had comn1enced her 
sixth year, she one morning, to her great 
terror, found her mistress cold and dead in 
her bed; she did not suppose, at first, 
that she was dead, and called aloud to the 



• 
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neighbours for help : all help was vain, and 
she was obliged to make up her minJ. to be 
parted from one who was now become as 
dear to her as a parent. The day before she 
had been reading to her, and had led her 
round the garden, _and heard her, for the last 
time, speak of her Saviour, and the profitable­
ness of godliness, not only in the world to 
come, but also in this life. But that tongue 
which had imparted to her so much useful 
and holy instruction was now for ever silent, 
and she reme1nbered, with bitter sorrow, 
every little negligence and unkindness which 
she had ever shown towards this dear mis­
tress. As soon as it was known that Mrs. 
Shirley was certainly dead, the cousin before 
mentioned was sent for, and Mary remained 
in the house till after the funeral, having 
been provided with a black stuff gown and 
mourning cap, which Mrs. Shirley's relation 
undertook to pay for herself, if it was found 
that there was not money enough, when the 
bureau was opened, to pay the expenses 
attendant on the funeral and other matters. 
Mary followed her dear mistress to the grave, 
after which she returned to the house, which 
looked to her a solitary place indeed ; for 
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whilst the remains of her dear lady lay therein 
she had not fancied it quite forsaken. She 
slept that night in her little room, and not 
only cried herself to sleep, but awoke in tears 
in the morning. 

l\.f rs. Shirley's cousin had brought her own 
maid with her, she had, therefore, no need of 
Mary's services ; so after breakfast she called 
her up into her sleeping-room, and giving her 
a letter, '' Here, Mary," she said, "is your 
character ; it was written only a week ago, 
and is the dying testimony of your departed 
n1istress to your good conduct. I found it 
this morning in her bureau, and enclosed in 
it five guineas, which she desired might be -
given into your hands, together with two 
printed calico .gowns, and a bundle of her old 
clothes, which were all marked for you. And 
now, good girl, go back to your mother, and 
receive my thanks for the comfort you h:l.ve 
given for some years past to n1ypoor relation ... > 

"Oh, don't call me good, 1nadam," said 
Mary, quite overcome, '' I am not good-I 
have not done my duty to my dear mistress; 
I have often been sulky and unthankful; and 
now I feel my sin, and have need only to 
implore the pardon of God." 
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Mrs. Shirley's cousin shook Mary's 
hand, ancl the young woman then ta~ing 
up her bundle and the five guineas, and 
having engaged a boy to carry her box, 
,vent out of that house, where she had 
spent five blessed and happy years in the . 
acquirement of such virtuous and industrious 
habits as were a blessing to her through the 
whole course of her life ; and such instru·c­
tions as, with the Divine blessing, would 
pro1note her everlasting happiness in the 
·world to come. As she passed through 
the garden she plucked a rose from her 
old mistress's favourite tree, and walked 
down the hill under the influence of a grief 
so deep, that even the last testimony of her 
n1istress' s love and bounty was, for the pre­
sent, unable to afford her any consolation. 

l\1ary had restrained her tears in the 
street, but when she came into her n1other' s 
house Rhe cast the five guineas, which she 
held iu the paln1 of her hand, and the bundle 
she carried on her arm, upon the table, and, 
without speaking a word, threw herself into 
her 1nother's arms, and sobbed so loud that 
Grace Brown came running in to see ·what was the m:1Lter. 
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''-Hey· day! " said she, ''what's got - the 
girl? ,, 

" Nothing," replied the widow Fairfield ; 
''let her alone, she will be better presently. 
"\Ve must allow a little ti1ne for her getting 
over her trouble." 

Grace stood still, and looked at lVIary' s: 
black gown, saying, "Poor thing, nothing but. 
a trumpery stuff; it's enough to vex her,' 
after being a slave so many years ; but it's: 
all your doing, neighbour Fairfield, I told 
you from the first how it would be. Why, 
every one knew that the old lady hadl 
nothing but a 'nuity, and sca_rce enough -
to keep her alive; and how could you be­
such a fool as to keep the girl there, thinking· 
that she would get anything at her death?' 
But wilful folks will have their own way." 

The widow looked up with amazen1ent, 11,nd 
Mary was so struck that she ceased to sob. 

'' Well," continued Grace, "it's ·just what. 
• every one expected, and I always rejoice­

when greedy folks and long-sighted folks. 
are disappointed. And I hope,- Mary, my· 
lass, when you look out for another place,. 
you will demand creditable wages, and not · -
depend on old ladies' favours for a future,. 
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time, ' for a bird in the hand is worth two 
in the bush.' " So saying, the busybody 
,vas turning out at the door, when her eye 
fell on the five sparkling golden guineas, 
and at the same time she saw a corner of 
the fine chintz pattern peeping out of the 
bundle. 

Had she seen a serpent looking at her 
from the wall she could not have been n1ore 
struck, and such ·was the change of her 
countenance, and the fixed look of her eye, 
that the widow naturally turned to see what 
she was gazing at, and for the first time 
observed the guineas. 

" Oh, my God, Thou art very good," she 
exclaimed, clasping hei· hands together ; 
"this is what I did not look for; this is 
indeed added over and above all to Thy 
mercies." And whilst she stopped to gather 
up the money from the low table, the water-
1nan' s wife made off, and the widow was l_eft 
alone with the daughter. 
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PART III. 
LI FE AT THE FARMHOUSE. ,,.....,._, 

~ TIE wido,v, it n1a y be certain, ·was very ~ happy in the company of her daughter, 
and when she observed her improvement in 
knowledge, and her dutiful and modest be­
haviour, her heart was lifted up in gratitude 
tu that God who had led her to sacrifice all 
other advantages in order to obtain holy and useful instruction for her child. 

niary had not, however, been at home 
n1any ·weeks before her n1other ·was in-
1ormed by butcher Oakes, the person in 
whose house Hannah Brown then lived, 
that there was a place vacant in a farm­
house about fourteen n1iles from Worcester, 
-on the Herefordshire side of the country, 
-and by the character which the butcher 
gave of the place the widow did not doubt 
but that it mjght suit her daughter ; ac­
cordingly, having inquired where Farmer 
Taylor put up on a n1arket day-for the old 
gentleman always kept vVorcester market, 
she took occasion to see him, and showed him 
the letter ·which was left by her daughter's 
late mistress ; which when the farmer had 

D 
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road, and looked for a 1noment on Mary, he 
hired her ·without another word, excepting • 
such as related to the work which it Y,as 
expected she was to do. 

l\Irs. Shirley died in the early part of the 
- summer, and it was the end of August 

·when Mary took leave of her mother and 
set off to Hanley, tho parish in which her 
new 1naster resided. 

Mary had never been so far from home in 
her life, and never walked above two or 
three miles ; she ·was not, the ref ore, sorry 
when she found herself about four n1iles 
fron1 Worcester, to get into a ,vaggon, which, 
although it moved slowly, bro!]ght her about 
dusk within half a mile. of Farmer Taylor's 
house. 

Mary had been taught by her late dear 
n1istress to admire the ·wonderful works of 
God, as they are spread before the eyes of 
1nan in the heavens above and on the earth 
beneath ; and on this occasion of her first 
journey to any distance from ho111e she had 
abundant subject for her admiration and 
wonder ; for as she travelled further fro111 
Worcester and advanced towards the borders 
of Wales, she was 111ore and more surprised 



Life at the Farmhouse. 5 I 

at iLe beauty of the orchards, in which tho 
trees were bending down with the weight of 
the;r golden fruit, the n1ultitude of little hills 
and green valleys, the nun1ber of brooks cf 
water, bordered ,vith willows and saplings, 
tho various shadowy lanes branching off 
from the high road, the hop-yards and p~s­
ture-grounds, coppices and green la,vns, 
varieties of ·which continually presented 
thcms2lves to her sight as the vvaggon 
ro:led slowly onwards, and ren1inded her 
of that lovely description of the Holy Land 
,\ hich is found in the Book of Deuterono111y,­
,_, A land of brooks, and fountains, and 

, depths, that spring out of valleys and hills ; 
a land of wheat, and barley, and vines, and 
fig-trees, and pomegranates ; a land of oil, 
olive, and honey ; a land wherein thou shalt 
e~t bread without scarceness, thou shalt not 
lae;k any thing in it." 

Towards evening, however, having de­
scended into a very deep valley, and crossed 
the river Teme by a stone bridge, the heavy 
carriage began to ascend on the other side, 
and coming at length to a place where the 
road was shaded on each hand by very high 
trees, the old waggoner suddenly stopped 
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his horses opposite to a stile in the hedge, 
which separated one of these woods from the 
road; and pointing out, a path which wound 
.away .through the trees, he directed Mary to 
_get out of the waggon, saying, '' There, my 
lass, if you are bound for Farn1er Taylor's, 
you have no longer any qusiness with n1e; -
111y way lies to the left, yours to the rjght, 
follow yon pathway to the brook, cross it 
by the wooden bridge, climb the piece you 
will see beyond the brook, and you will then 
-£.nd yourself at the v~ry door of the house." 

Mary presented the old waggoner with a 
.shilling, took off her bonnet, and placed her 
.. s1nall box on her head, and presently fouud 

_.herself all alone in the midst of a shadowy 
.and beautiful wood-such a one as she had 
·.never before seen. Having continued her 
-walk son1e time through this wood, she at 
length can1e to the brook which the old man 
~had mentioned, and having crossed it by the 
-bridge, she began to ascend a steep pas .. 
·ture-ground, scattered over with bushes ; 
amongst which a number of milch cows 
·were at that time feeding. It was with 

.difficulty that lVIary, who had been little 
~us~d to labour out of doors, dragged herself 
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and her burden up tho hill ; but when she 
felt herself almost exhausted, she was in­
spired with new courage by a sjght of the 
many-shafted and clustered chin1neys of tho 
old farn1house ; the gable ends of which 
venerable tenen1ent next presented them­
selves to her as she ascended a little hjgher, 
frowning over the steep ascent, and over­
looking the n1ighty niass of ·woods, which 
seemed to extend themselves over the wholo 
vale below. With another effort l\!Iary 
gained the top of the pasture-ground, and 
found herself at the entrance of a farmyard, 
the house itself being extended in front of 
her. She entered the farn1yard between a 
barn and a hay-rick, and the next moment 
found herself in as busy a scene as that 
which any street in her native town could 
have supplied. Tho yard itself was en­
compassed on each side ·with barns, cow­
houses, ricks, and stables ; in one corner oi 
it was a waggon laden with hay, which a 
number of men were unloading to make a 
rick ; in another, a red-armed "\Ve1sh girl 
was feeding a number of pjgs; the farmer 
himself was standing at the top of the rick, 
delivering his orders with a voice as loud 
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as a church bell; and on a fEght of steps at. the. kitchen door were the farmer's wife and' 
mother, the n1other being a very old wo1nan, 
and the wife such a bustling, tight, and 
notable dame as ,vould not easily be found 
in the present day. The rest of the familyr consi~ting of four great boys and two smart 
girls, the farn1er's children, were, as it after­
,vards appeared, all engaged in the ha.y­£eld. 

When l\Iary presented herself she was received with much rough kindness by her 1nistress, who said she hoped that she 
would not belie her good character : and as 
the next day ,vas to be a busy one, she was 
bid to take her supper and go to bed ; the 
vVelsh girl being directed to show her the 
bread and cheese cupboard, and point out 
the way to the garret in which she \Vas to sleep. 

Whilst 1\1:ary was eating her supper at [b long oaken table at one · end of the great kitchen of ~ the farmhouse, she ceased not 
to n1arvel at the whitewashed ·wall, tho chin1ney, the long casement windows in 
their stone fran1es, and smaJI green panes, 
the quantity of flitches of bacon hanging 
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from the smoky ceiling, the smell of wood · 
sn1oke, and the old-fashioned appearance 
of every piece of furniture which fell within 
her notice. She ·was, however, so n1uch 
tired that she was not sorry to go to her 
bed, and was very ready to follo,v her 
fellow-servant, whose language she did but 
half understand, up two or three flights of 
stairs, and through several long white­
washed passages, into a loft at the very 
top of the house, where she was to sleepr 
This room, such as it was, was illuminated 
by a little window in the roof, and s1nelt so 
stro·ngly of cheese and_ apples, that Mary 
felt she should have been suffocated had she­
not forced open the casement, to the annoy­
ance of many spiders, who had spun their 
slender webs across the opening, and thus 
admitted the air, which blew sw·eet and fresh 
from the valley below. Here, ho,vever, she 
:was happy to find that she was to sleep 
alone ; and though the roon1 ·was dirty, 
and the bedding far from clean, she trusted 
that she should be able to make such an 
amend1nent in both as ·would soon render 
her chamber a very co1nfortable place of rest. 
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Between four and five o'clock the next 
n1orning all the fa1nily were roused up. The 
farmyard was all in a bustle, the horses 
wore put to the waggon, and sent off to the 
hayfield, and l\1:ary heard her mistress call­
ing her 1naids to come down irnn1ediately. 

Mary had, hovvever, gone to bed early, and 
slept ·well ; she was therefore already 1nuch 
refreshed, ~nd as she stood at the window 
to put on her clothes she could not but 
admire the beauty of the 1norning, as seen 
fron1 the en1inence on which the house was 
situated. And though little tin1e ·was given 
her for prayer, yet in that short time she was 
enabled to lift up her heart to God, and seek 
a blessing for the day. From the time when 
lVIary first appeared before .her 111istress in 
the early n1orning, till eight o'clock at night, 
she was in one continued bustle. It ·was 
harvest-time, and she was to fulfil the treble 
duties of housemaid, cook, and dair3 111aid,. 
all of which labours ,vere to be executed 
under the superintendence of the mistress, 
who, though she understood all branches of 
household work necessary for persons in her 
situation, was so confused in the directions 
which she gave to her servants, that it was 
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next to impossible for thcin to understand at 
first what she would have them to do ; and 
poor l\1ary felt herself so entirely lost -in the 
long passages, ,vide cellars, larders, and 
dairies of the old farrnhouse, and so puzzled 
with the odd names which her 111istress gave­
to the different things which were to be used 
in the kitchen and dairy, that the poor gir] 
was quite in despair; and before the morn­
ing was- half over she heartily wi::,hed she­
had never undertaken the place. 

At twelve o'clock, the pork and benns. 
being duly boiled, and sn1oking on the long 
oaken board, with many deep-jugs of cider,. 
1\!Iary ,vas directed by her mistress to go to 
a little hillock, on the brow of tho hill which 
she had ascended the day before, and caU 
with all her might, in order to collect the 
fo.n1ily to dinner, a business for ·which her 
quiet life ·with 1\1:rs. Shirley had very il1 
prepared her. However, she succeeded in 
n1aking some of the family hear, and pre­
sently the n1aster, the sons and daughters,. 
the servants and labouring people, all can1e 
crowding into the kitchen, and sat down 
together at the board, the master and 
mistrc~s and their children being at the 
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head of the table. An • immense fruit pi~ 
follo,vcd the meat and vegetables, not a. 
morsel of vvhich being left, the 1naster rose,. 
and the whole party returned to the field, 
fro1n which they did not again come back 
till evening, ,vhen another coarse and hearty 
meal ,vas provided, and every one retired to, 
rest a little before ten o'clock. This 1node­
of life continued till the end, not only of the­
hay, but the corn harvest ; and during this. 
time Mary was heartily weary ; but when. 
this busy season ·was over, she found her 
situation vastly more comfortable ; and by 
arranging her work she discovered that. 
it ·would be generally in her power to dress. 
herself neatly, and sit down to her sewing,. 

-a little before four o'clock every afternoon :: 
her especial business was to clean the house,, 
to wash and iron, and to wait on old. 
lVfrs. Taylor, ·who was almost childish. Int 
harvest-tin1e it was the custom of the: 
famny to take their meals all together; but: 
on other occasions the mistress and her 
children generally sat in a small parlour 
within the kitchen, where they breakfasted 
and drank tea. Though the n1istress com­
monly had a close watch upon her servants 



Life at the Farmhouse. 6 t 

yet Mary soon found out that she was not 
yet quite acquainted with all their tricks. 

It was only during harvest-time that the 
,vorkmen had their meals in the kitchen ; at 
() ther tin1es the family only consisted o_f the 
housen1aid and dairymaid, an old rr1an, in 
w horn the farn1er placed much trust, and a 
ploughboy. The chief busines8 of the dairy­
•1naid were those things which appertained 
'unto her dairy, but as the n1istress directed 
nll these concerns, little skill was necessary ; 
however, it ,vas found that the Welsh girl 
with red arms, of whom I before spoke, 
would not even learn the little that was 
necessary for her to learn, and ,as she was, _ 
moreover, very obstinate and very imper• 
-tinent, it was agreed that she should be 
sent away, and another servant be sought 
-after when he went to Worcester Michaeln1as 
fair. 

Mary was not sorry at first at the pros­
'Pect of parting with Welsh Patty, as her 
fellow-servant was commonly called, as she 
never could understand either her Welsh 
·or her English ; but she would not have 
been grieved to have kept her a little 
l onger, when, on .the return of her master 
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from JVIichaoln1as fair, he inf orn1ed his wife, 
in her presence, that ' butcher Oakes had 
irecommended a servant to him, and that 
her name was Hannah Brown. 

'' \iVhat sort of a girl is she?" said l\Irs. 
Taylor. '' A good stirring girl," replied the 
!armer, '' though I an1 'most afraid you will 
think her a little too smart." 

,~ That is the fault of all the lasses in the 
present day," remarked the farn1er's wife; 
~-' but if she will n1ind her dairy, I sha'nt 
quarrel with her about her dress, for I an1 
sure Patty is plain enough, yet I never 
could 1nake her understand her work." 

~1:ary had not been unhappy at Farmer 
T aylor's since the bustle of harvest had 
been over; she did-not, indeed, enjoy the 
,opportunities of instruction which she had 
had in the house of her late excellent 1nistress. 
·rt is true she went to church in turn with 
ithe other maid once a fortnight, but between 
these periods of public ·worship she heard 
no 1nore of the Bible, or of anything belong­
ing to it, than if there never had been such 
a book . in the ,vorld : there was no such 
thing as family prayers at the farmer's, or so 
1nuch as grace before or after meals. Never-
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theless 1\1:ary enjoyed son1e sweet seasons on 
Sunday evenings, and on 1!1any other occa­
sions, when she retired for the night to her 
little room at the top of the house; which, 
by n1eans of airing and scouring, she had 
:n1ade a comfortable place. And often when 
she ·went up to clean herself after the dirtiest 
,of her work, she was filled ·with very sweet 
thoughts concerning the Creator of all 
things, by the contemplation of the ·woods 
and valleys spread beneath her; the cows 
feeding quietly on the bank-side, the drip­
ping ·waters, which ran down the bottom of 
the dingle, and the blue h_ills beyond all 
these. At these times many sweet verses ·of 
Scripture and portions of hyn1ns, ·which her 
dear mistress and mother had taught her, 
would return to her mind ; and she ,vould 
-often set her Bible open before her when 
she was at work, in order that she 111ight 
.con1n1i t other verses to n1einor3 . 

In the n1eantime she was assisted in the 
1)erfonnance of all her little duties, and she 
found much quiet and comfort in pursuing 
11er various en1plo3 ments about the house, 
.and in making everything appear as clean 
.and creditable as possible. She observed 
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.carefully all orders which were given her, 
and did everything exactly according to the 
directions of her mistress. After the har­
vest mos,t of the f arn1er' s children had gone 
·to school, with the exception of the t-wo 
.elder boys, who helped theh· fat.her ·in his 
work ; and this was a great co1nfort to 
l\tiary, for Miss Bessy and l\fiss Dolly were 
,so extremely rude and noisy, that the house 
·was vastly more agreeable ·when they w·e1;e 
f r01n ho~1e. Thus Mary found herself mu h 
J1appier than she at first expected she should 
have been, and she -was sorry when she 
heard that she was likely to have such a 

<Companion as Hannah Brown, fron1 whom 
;she n1ight expect some evil, but could hope 
Jor nothing good. 

At length the day arrived when Welsh 
_Patty was to go a,vay, and Hannah Brown 
.arrived with her father, Brown Ben, the . . same evening. 

So sn1art a figure as Hannah's had not 
,been seen at the farm for son1e time, and 
·when l\!Irs. Taylor first looked upon her, she 
.said to her that '' she feared she would find 
her long trains somewhat in the way in the 1 • " ,c airy. 
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Hannah replied that she hn<l proper dresses for work as ·well as for going out ; -und answered that she knew the 1nanage-1111ont of the dairy as ·well as any country girl in ,v orcestershire, having been well jnstructed by lVIrs. Oakes. '' ,v ell, ,ve shall see," replied the farmer's ·wife, " but you will be so good as to cut off sorne of those tails to your gown, and lay aside some of your top-knots, or you will never do for me or I for you; for I don't see how six guineas a year js to provide all these things." Hannah made no answer, for it suited her at that time to please Mrs. Taylor ; and having n1ade .a curtsey, she came out of tho little parlour into the kitchen, where Mary was inquiring of old Brown concerning her n1any fonner friends and neighbours at Worcester. 

"Well, old acquaintance," said I-Iannah, ~, so here \Ve are met again at the w_orld's -end : did ever any one see such a wilderness .us this ? such banks to climb, and such wild places to go through! Why, I thought I ~hou1d have torn the very clothes off n1y back in coming through the piece jus1 below. 

"But don't you find it very dull ? " E:ho 
E 
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added, looking round the wide kitchen. 
Before ]VIary could reply, Ben Brown in­
formed his daughter that he ·was going, and 
the father and daughter went out together 
through the fold-yard. 

It ·was son1e n1inutes before Hannah re­
turned, and then sitting herself down by 
l\fary, who was engaged with her needle, 
she asked her how· she liked her place ; 
saying that for her part, had she had any 
idea of its being such a w·ild, out-of-the-way 
country, she would never have co111e into it. 
'' Though," added she, "I am heartily tired 
of the town, and was glad to gdt anywhere 
to bo out of it." The truth was that her 
nan1e was not over-good in the town, aud 
that it was not very easy for her to get a 
place in it; but of this she said nothing to 
liinry : and the mistress having desired 
J\Inry to direct the new-c01ner in h~r work, 
nnd to teach her a little the ways .Df the 
house, she lost rfo further time in talking 
with :Hannah, but showed her into the dairy 
nnd pantry, and all those_ p]aces in which 
her business lay. 

By the little Mary saw this evening of . 
IIannah Brown, she was convinced that she 
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was not in1proved, and was very thankful 
that she should have so little to do with her 
in the ·way of her work. However, as she 
·was her townswon1an, she ·wished to keep 
on friendly tenns ·with her, and sometin1es 
it came into her head that perhaps it n1ight 
be possible to do her good by speaking to 
her on religious subjects, now that she was, 
as she trusted, so far ren1oved from ill con1-
pany and bad example. But 1\1:ary did not 
kno·w that those who love bad cornpany are 
never long in finding or making such con1-
panions as they like; and that although she 
herself had seen none since .. she can1e to 
Hanley but persons who behaved them­
selves decently and properly, yet there were 
not wanting many such in the parish as 
could conduct themselves in a very contrary 
way. 

Just at the bottom of the dingle, aJ+d 
near where the brook fell as much as five 
yards fron1 the sumn1it to the foot of a rock, 
was a thatched cottage, where dwelt an old 
woman and her son. The son seemed to be 
a tidy young man, and was en1ployed about 
the farm. Mary had often seen him, but 
had seldom spoken to him ; the old won1an, 
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however, who was called Esther Stephens, 
seemed to lie under suspicion of 1\1:rs. rraylor, 
for she was forbidden to con1e nigh the house, 
.and the n1istress had more than once ad­
vised 1\1:ary to have nothing to say to her ; 
.and as Mary did not wish for any acquaint­
ance, it was not difficult for her to observe 
the admonition. But Hannah Brown had 
not been a week at the farm before 1\1:ary, 
,early one morning, saw her, fron1 the 
window of her little roon1, talking to this 
poor body, as she was going out to 1nilk in 
the piece near the cottage. And more than 
this,-she saw her 'take son1ething from her 
pocket and give it to her. This was the 
-only thing which lVIary thought very suspi­
.cious in Hannah during the first 1nonth of 
their being together ; though, as to the rest, 
.she feared she was an exceeding bold and 
forward girl, having something free to say 
to every one, and son1e joke to pass with 
-every person who came within her hearing . 
. Hannah was, however, active nnd bustling­
in her work, and pleased her mistress very 
'well, who said she had nothing to con1 plain 
of but her long sleeves and the tails to 
her gown. But as Hannah consented to 
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have a Iinsey petticoat and bedgo,vn to do 
her hard work in, and only desired leave to 
wear her finery on Sunday, Mrs. Taylor 
seemed to be satisfied, and all things went 
on ·well for a while. In the meantime J\Iary 
never found any opportunity of entering 
with her fello,v-servant on those subjects 
which, through the Divine blessing on her 
parent's care, and the jnstructions of her 
lato 1nistress, were ever . present to her o,vn 
n1ind. However, the two young won1en 
agreed pretty ·well ,vhen they met together,. 1 

but as their n1eetings were generally in the: 
presence of their n1istress, there was the

1 

less wonder that two so entirely different 
should be enaLled to rub on for a tin10 
without any open disagreen1ents . 
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PART IV. 

TITE PROVERB PROVED TRUE. 

fil T was some time after Michaelmas when 
~ Hannah Brown entered Mrs. Taylor's 
service, and during the following winter 
things went on pretty well, the eye of the 
mistress being constantly on Hannah ; but· 
the ·winter had been a very severe one, and 
in the spring the mistress was taken with 
a violent rheumatic complaint, which con­
fined- her to her bed, and filled her with 
trouble, because she could no longer watch 
her maids, and see ~hat all -went on rightly 
and properly in the dairy and kitchen. The 
rheun1atisn1 is not a dangerous compl~int, 
but it is a painful one, and pain is a monitor 
,v hich, if rightly attended to, may, with the 
Divine blessing, teach many valuable Jes-
.sons, and fill the mind ,;vith a contempt of 
earthly things, and of the excellence of Him 
who endured the pains of death itself to 
redeem His chosen ~ nes from sorrowing and 
suffering for ever. But poor Mrs. Taylor 
seemed to have no idea of taking these 
things properly to heart; all her thoughts 
during her confinement to her bed were a 
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occupied about her dairy and kitchen, and 
she vvas constantly sending for her n1aids, to 
question them, and give them fresh direc­
tions. Neither did she seem to know which 
of the two she might best trust; for, as sh~ 
remarked, the one was so silent, and the 
other so full of fine talk, that she feared 
they had neither of them n1uch good in their 
minds. However, she could not help her .. 
self; neither was her husband's n1other able 
to help her, for the old lady ·was lately be­
come quite childish. 

In the .n1eantirne it ·was Mary's wish to 
go on just as usual, and to observe all her 
mistress's rules, whether of great or little 
importance; and she hoped that when her 
111istress should come about again she would 
find things as she had_ left them. But in the 
interval difficulties arose, which she had 
not foreseen, and under which she did not 
know ho,v to act. The farn1er himself ·was 
obliged to be much fro1n home to look after 
his servants in the field ; and when he was 
out Hannah had full rule of the kitchen, and 
full command of the milk, the cream, the 
butter, the cheese, the bacon, and the eggs ; 
and the first bad nse which Mary perceived 
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that she began to make of her liberty was, 
that she invited one and another of the 
n1en to con1e and eat in the kitchen, regaling 
them with the best she had. 

,vhen Mary had observed this once or 
twice, she thought it was but her duty to 
n1ention this to her. '' I do not speak, 
Hannah," she said," of the trouble which you 
n1ay bring upon us both by this thing, for it 
will surely be found out; but I wish to point 
out to you that we have no right to give 
avvay what does not belong to us." And on 
this occasion l\!Iary ventured to say a ·word 
or two on the subject of the fear of God, 
which ought to rule the actions of every 
servant as vvell as every n1aster. 

Hannah, who was skin1111ing her crean1 in 
the dairy vvhen l\lary thus addressed her, 
heard her out without speaking one ·word; 
and then, turning sharp upon her, whjlst her 
cheeks ,vere crimson with passion, "Now, 
Mary," she replied, '' go and repeat all you 
have just now said to the mistress, and let 
her see hovv spiteful you reljgious folks can 
be: but 111ind this, jf you do, I'll be revenged 
upon you as sure as my name _is Hannah 
Bro-wn." 
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"I shall not say a ·word of what is past to­
the mistress, Hannah," returned Mary,'' and 
that I promise you; but I n1ake no pron1ise­
for the time to come : so you no,v know 
,v hat you have to trust to." 

"I do," replied Hannah ; '' and now,. 
mistress 1\1:ary, please to walk out of the 
dairy." Mary did as she ·was desired, but. • 
as she was going through the long passages 
which led from the dairy to the kitchen she­
n1et vVilliam Stephens, the son of Esther,. 
who ,vas one of those who had been 1nost. 
often feasted in the farmer's kitchen since 
the mistress had been confined to her 
room. 

l\1ary ·had not been able to check a few 
tears which had con1e into her eyes whe~ 
thus unkindly answered by Hannah; and 
,villiam, observing these tears, asked her 
the cause of then1 ; expressing, in a rough 
way, a hope that no harn1 had co111e, to her. 

"Since you ask, William," returned l\1ary, 
'' I will tell you what has troubled 111e ;" and 
she repeated all that had passed between 
herself and Hannah; adding, "Now, ,villian1, 
I only wish that you, for one, ·would not 
be drawn in to do wrong. Do keep out of 
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the kitchen, and just do as you would if 
mistress was about. I am sure, even as far 
as this world goes, it is always best to do 
right; and then, as to the next, there can 
be no question but that he ·who has loved 1 

·" the Lord most will be the best off in the 
world to come." 

The ruddy face of the young n1an becan1e 
of a aeeper red as Mary spoke, and he gave 
her ~ look of which she could make nothing 
at all, either good or bad ; but she observed 
that from that period, during all the illness 
'of her mistress; he never once again set . 
. his foot in the kitchen. 

Fron1 this day there was not quite so 
1nuch junketing ·in the farmer's kitchen by 
broad daylight as there had been before 
l\iary had spoken to Hannah ; notwithstand­
ing ,vhich Mary did not feel herself at all 
the more assured that things were going 
on ·well. • 

There ,vas one circumstance which she 
particularly observed, and this was, that 
pieces of beef, or pork, or bacon, som~times 
appeared for once on the table, and then 
never again. She also found many bits of 
broken crusts in different parts of the kitchen 
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and ,vash-house. She saw drops of milk set 
aside in various cups and basins, and other 
signs of waste; ·which I have not tin1e to• 
1nention in this place. 

'' vVhy, Hannah," said she one day to her 
fellow-servant, as she put together son1e bits 
of broken meat and bread, left on the plates 
after dinner, "I ren1ember the tin1e when 
n1other and I should have been glad of 
these b'its: I wonder you should give the· 
n1ap. and the boy so much at one ti1nt\ 
it's ten1pting them to be wasteful ; here's.' 

. - I enough 1n these plates to keep a hearty 
man for a day.'' 
j Hann.ab, who was taking a kettle of water 
off the fire to wash her dishes, looked round 
her as 1\1:ary spoke, and said, '' You had 
best take up those bits and show them to 
mistress, and tell her how ill I n1a-nage her 
affairs." 

'' I wish you would not answer in such ai 

scornful ,vay," returned Mary, '' surely I may 
speak to you, Hannah, if I use no ill lan­
guage ; but the truth is, I don't love vv:aste, 
neither of my own things nor of another'~ ; 
I often think of a saying which 'Yas some­
times in n1y mother's mouth, '"\Vilf ul waste 
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1nakes woful want'; and I often fancy that 
there is never a bit of food wasted, in a 
wilful n1anner, ·which n1ay not hereafter con1e­
to be wanted by the very -person who threw 
-it away. No,v look you here, Hannah, here­
is a dish of broken 1neat, enough to dine a 
couple of grown persons. It cannot now be­
eaten by decent persons, because it has been 
thro,vn about and gn~wed ; and yet I wilL 
tell you what, Hannah, I think it more than 
probable that you yourself 1nay come to be­
glad of such a dish." 

"And ,vhy so?" said Hannah; "and why 
am I ·more likely to come to want than you,. 
lVIrs. lVIary, ,vith your fine talk?" 

'' Because you are wasteful," replied lVIary,. 
'' and always have been so ever since I knew 
you ; spending all before you, and taking· no 
thought of tho time to come, nor even trying 
to lay up for yourself a good nan10, which 
1night serve ·when all else was gone." 

'' And pray," said Hannah, '' why is not , 
1ny name as good as yours? I'll tell you 
what," add ed she, snatching the plate from 
her hand, '' I wish you would go upstairs 
and mind your sewing, and not meddle with 
things which don't belong to _ you." 
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"Hannah," returned ~Iary," I don't meddle 
,vith what does not belong to me; was I to 
1et you waste n1y master's goods without 
speaking a word, I might be set do,vn as 
an accomplice in your fault. He that is a 
partner ,vith a thief is all the same, as to 
guilt, as the thief himself." 

'' Ay, ! " said Hannah, '' surely you don't. 
mean to call me a thief? " 

" By no means," replied Mary ·; "I had no 
.such thought ; ! only warned you against 
being wasteful. And I do entreat you, n1y 
dear I-Iannah, to listen to me, and avoid 
these practices, which lead to ruin." She 
then went on to say something on the im­
portance of religion, of endeavouring to 
please God, and the happiness of those who 
were early led to seek hin1, when Hannah 
suddenly interrupted her by opening the 
kitchen window, and throwing out the ·whole 
,contents of the plate of broken meat upon a 
dunghill, or heap of ashes, which lay just 
'llnder it. 

This window of the kitchen was on the 
-side of the house which was least frequented, 
:and opened-upon a narrow lane which passed 
thereabouts from a gravel-pit to the turnpike 
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road, and which lane was seldo1n passed, ex­
cepting by carts going for gravel. This was, 
therefore, a convenient place for throwing 
,out all that offended fron1 the kitchen ; 
this collection of bones, n1eat, and crusts, 
1were not the first which had been thrown 
in this way from the kitchen upon the 
dunghill by Hannah, and others of the 
fanner's servants ·who had gone before her. 
l\1ary had been startled at the quick n1otion 
-of Hannah, and she was not the less sur­
prised, when the young won1an turning to 
her said, '' Are not you n1uch obliged to me, 
l\1rs. 1\1:ary? have not you got something to 
tell of n1e now·? vVhy don't you go up to 
n1istress, and let her know at once what a 
vile hussy she has in her house ? " 

l\1ary stood one moment, hesitating ·what 
:she ought to do; not knowing whether she 
.should again try persuasion_ with I-Iannah, or 
.at once tell all her misde1neanours to her 
mistress, when suddenly a gentle tap -vvas 
heard at the kitchen door, and ])1:ary's mother 
•walked in. 

l\,lary wou_ld have rejoiced to have Eieen her 
n1other at any time, but she ,vas particu­
larly well pleased to see her at this mon1ent, 
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·when she stood in so 111uch need of ad vice, 
.and the widow ·was not less pleased to n1eet 
her daughter. I-Iannah Brown, however, 
looked a little shy of her old neighbour, and 
walked off to her dairy, ·without so n1-uch as 
offering the poor won1an a bit of bread. 

The wido,v was not, howevei~, without a 
welcon1e; f9r the 1nistress bei_ng told that 
she was con1e, sent to see her, and kept her 
at the farm as n1uch as a week; for she 
fancied that she had a better method of 
handling he_r swollen lin1bs than any one 
thereabout. And so pleased was she ·with 
her on further acquaintance, ~hat she invited 
her to con1e again in harvest-time. 

Whilst the widow was at the farn1, J\1ary 
took occasion to tell her of the trouble she 
was in about the waste and destruction which 
"'~as going on in the kitchen, and asked her 
whether it was not her duty to tell mistress 
of what she had seen an1iss. 

The widow gave her opinion, that it ,vas 
always wrong to conceal sin, and by so doing 
giving en_couragement to that which is an1iss: 
" But," added she, '' before we tell of the poor 
sinful girl, let us 1nake one more trial to set 
her right. I will take occasion to talk with • 
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ll8r, and to lay before her the sin of her 
,conduct ; and perhaps the Almjghty n1ay 
bless my endeavours. " Accordingly the 

.good woman followed Hannah into her dairy 
tho same evening, and there held a long and :affectionate discourse with her. 

8he took occasion at this time to lay be­
fore her the whole nature of man's state on 
-earth, to show his fallen state, and to explain 
the ren1edy provided by God the Father for 
the restoration of his lost creatures. She :showed how 1nan had been at first made in­
nocent, and how he had rendered hin1self -corrupt ; and she pointed out the conse­
•quenccs which 1nust surely follovv if we obey the djctates of our corrupt jnclinations. She 
•endeavoured also to n1ake her understand 
that the only n1eans of obtaining peace on 
-earth and happiness above, was by faith in ·Christ the Saviour, who died for our sins, .and rose again for our justification. 

"There is no good thing, my dear Hannah," 
said the ,vidow, " which is needful for the servants of God in this world which they do 
not enjoy; neither is anything refused them 
but what would be for their hurt; and who­
-over is persuaded of this truth, will be con-
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tent with that which he has, and will never 
endeavour to appropriate to his own use the 
good things which belong to another, neither 
will he ·waste the property of another, be­
cause he is well assured that he will bo 
called to account for such waste, if not in 
this world, yet in that which is to con1e." • 

In this manner did she discourse with 
Hannah, entreating her earnestly to take 
heed to the concerns of her soul ; and be­
seeching her to refrain from all those low 
and underhand proceedings, by which 
masters and mistresses are impoverished/ 
and servants brought to ruin. Hannah 
spoke little in reply to all 1\ilrs. -Fairfield said; 
though certain it was, that" fron1 that tin1e 
she was more cautious of what she did in 
the presence of Mary. 

At the end of the ·week Mrs. Fairfield 
returned to Worcester, and lvlrs. Taylor 
began to be about again, though it was a 
long time before she ":as as active as before 
her illness. It was not Mary's business to 
watch her fellow-servant, and as nothing 
_came directly before her eyes, -she hoped 
that Hannah was really become n1ore faith­
ful towards her master; but one evening 

F 
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just at that ti1ne of the year when the san 
sets about six o'clock, as she was sewing in 
the windo,v of her garret, which overlooked 
the whole garden at the back of the house, 
she saw Hannah go quietly down a grass 
"~alk, which ran in a line with the hedge, 
and enter into an arbour at the bottom, from 
which she presently returned, pretending, 
as she walked along, to be looking out for 
son1ething growing in the beds. Mary 
,vould have thought the less of this, if, a few 
n1inutes or a quarter of an hour afterwards, 
she had not seen Esther Stephens con1e 
creeping up the bushy piece so often men­
tioned before, and advance to the corner of 
the garden behind the arbour, where, for a 
while, she could see her no longer ; and 
as the evening becan1e every moment n1ore 
dusk, she could never give any account of 
the length of ti111e which she stayed in that 
place. 

Mary, however, resolved that sho woul<l 
disturb these people, if they were about any 
mischievous scheme ; and accordingly that 
same evening she told her mistress, in the 
presence of Hannah, that she had seen 
E~ther Stephens creeping about the garden 
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hedge, and she only hoped that she was 
about no n1ischief. 

"You may be sure," said the n1istress,. 
"that she was about no good ; for she is 
ono of the 111ost dishonest bodies in the 
country round." 

Hannah had taken no notice of l\Iary 
whilst she spoke, but Mary observed that 
she was particularly sulky with her all the 
next day ; and a8 she never sa·w Hannah 
walk down to the arbour again in the dusk, 
she hoped at least that, if there had been 
any n1ischief, she had put an end to it. 
From th~t tin1e till harve~t, everything 
seemed to go on pretty sn1oothly : Mary's 
year was up in the middle of harvest, and she 
received five guineas, and agreed to stay 
anothe! year for six. Of these five guineas 
she was enabled to ~end two to her mother, 
to put to the five pounds which had been 
left her· by her late mistress ; and more t4an 
this, she sent her mother two pair of woollen 
stockings -of her own knitting, and one or 
two other little 1natters. 

I n1ust not hide it from my reader, that 
·when Mary found sh:e was worth seven 
guineas, she began to think very highly of 
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herself, and once or twice answered her 
mistress rather impertinently ; but her· ex­
cellent n1other happening to arrive about 
this time, she made her beg pardon of her 
mistress, and laid before her the ingratitude 
of such conduct, both towards God and n1an, 
in colours so strong, that Mary became 
thoroughly h u1n ble and ashamed of herse~f. 

I could say much on the sweet instruc­
tions given at this time by this wise and 
holy mother to her daughter; but as I have 
much to say, and little space -for saying it 
in, I must proceed to other L.1atters. 

During the bustle of harvest it was ob­
served that Hannah had beco1ne n1uch n1ore 
impertinent to her mistress, and had taken 
less and less pains to please her : she had 
contrived during the year, by little and little, 
to get all her wages from her n1aster, and on 
the Saturday before the Hanley Wake she 
got a few n1ore shillings from him, on 
pretence of paying a woman whom she ·was 
to s·ee at church, for some wool which she 
had been spinning for the boy's stockings. 
It was Hannah's turn to go to church on 
the Wake Sunday, and she asked J\!ary, in 
order to give· her time to enjoy herself, to 

. . 
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milk the co,vs for her in the evening, and to 
put the new milk in the pans. To all this, 
Mary consented, and went out at the usual 
hour, with a pail on her head. In the bushy 
piece, where the cows were she met Willian1 
Stephens, who offered to bring up the cows_ 
for her to the top of the field. 

'' How comes it, William/' said Mary, 
"that you are not at the Wake?" 

The young man coloured: "Because," he 
answered, "I am beginning to have some 
thoughts about these things which I never had before. 

"Our parson, to be sure, is a good man," 
continued William, "and when I have heard 
hi1n preach, I ha_ve thought, sometimes, how 
desperately wicked we all are; but son1e­
how, none of these things took much hold 
upon n1e, till I met you that day in the pas­
sage, and you dropped -that word about 
honesty, and the duty o_f us servants, and 
the blessing of God; and since that I have 
wished to do better, and have said a deal to 
my mother about her ways.'' 

Mary made some answer to · William, by 
which she endeavoured to encourage him in 
his wishes to do well ; and thus they parted. 
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The great clock in the kitchen had struck 
ten before any of those who had been at tho 
Wake were at hon1e again : tho farm et hin1-
self was the foremost, and tl10 first question 
he asked was, "\¥here's Hannah? " 

"\i"Vhy, at the \Vake," replied the mistress. 
"No," said the farn1er, '' I have not seeu 

her all the evening." A general inquiry ·was 

then put on foot concerning I-Iannah, but no 
one could give any account of her, nor was 
it till several days afterwards that it waa 
discovered, that she went off with a parce.l of 
people, ·who went about the country ·with a 
show, with one of whon1 she had made ac­
quaintance nobody knew how, and nobody 
knew when ; though it was pretty certain 
that Esther Stephens, who sometimes went 
about the country telling fortunes, had 
helped her in keeping up this acquaintance. 

After the loss of Hannah-for nothing 
1nore ,vas heard of her for several years­
many changes took place at the farm. 'fhe 
old n1other of the farmer died, and the two 
daughters came hon1e fron1 school. Mary 
undertook the dairy-work and the cooking, 
and got another guinea a year ; and the mis­
tress continuing to be rheumatic, and her 
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<laughters fit for nothing in a useful ·way, 

n1uch fell on -the hands of this good 

young won1an, which, when her rnother 

.sa,v, she left the to,vn, and can1e to live near 

the fann ; not that she n1ight gain any ad­

vantages through her daughter's n1eans, but 

that she n11ght, fron1 tin1e to time, uphold 

her in ·well-doing. 
Mrs. Tavlor found no sn1all difference in ., 

her housekeeping under Mary's care, aud that 

-0fpoor Hannah Brown; for l\r~ary encouraged 

no persons to con1e about the house for what 

they could get, though she ·was ever willing 

to plead for persons in real w~nt, and to make 

ithe best of anything which ·was allowed for 

:Soup or broth, for tho poor. lVI:ary, by her 

mother's n1anage111ent, contrived to save a 

fe,v guineas every year, and when she had 

lived about seven years ·with l\!Irs. Taylor, she 

had saved as much as twenty pounds, and 

had a decent stock of linen, and other gar-

1111ents of a plain kind into the bargain. 
About this tin1e, old Esther Stephens 

<lying, 1\1:ary ·was married to vVilliam, who 

for many years past had been enabled to lead 

:a respectable life. The old cottage by the 

brook was repaired, the garden cleaned up 
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and planted, the walls white-washed, and 
Mary and William, having put a little n1oney 
together, found themselves as con1fortably . 
settled as they could ever have had reason to 
yxpect. Mary's excellent mother also became 
an inhabitant of the cottage, u.nd, by her piety 
and industry, did all that in her lay to· ad­
vance the te_n1poral and spiritual happiness 
of her children. 

vVilliam anU Mary had been married two 
yea1~,, and had -been blessed with one little 
healthy girl, when Mary, as was frequently 
the case, ·was one day sent for to the farm, 
and directed to take the place of the dairy­
n1aid, who had been taken suddenly ill. 

Mary was always at hon1e in the old 
kitchen or dairy, and was exceedingly bus ~­
with her work, when she heard the cry of a 
child, which, though faint, and not at,,- ~Il 

,/ 
resen1bling the voice of her own child, 
which had been left ·with its grandmother, 
filled her with some painful feelings, as 
n1others only know. 

She immediately ran to the yard door, 
e~pecting to see some poor beggar, with 
an infant in hor arn1s ; but seeing no such 
person, she returnGd to her work, and had 
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been busied with it some time, when- again 
.another faint cry_ reached her ear, and she , 
now was aware that the sound proceeded 
from that end of the kitchen where the old 
,casement wii:idow opened upon the private 
road which led to the gravel-pit. 

Being directed by the sound, she ran to 
the window, and throwing it open, saw a 
n1iserable ragged woman, lying on the dung­
hill or ash-heap, which the E?lovenly habits of 
country life still left under the window, and 
which had greatly increased in magnitude 
since Mary had ceased to preside over the 
kitchen of the farn1. The UJ?-happy stranger ~ 

• had laid her he.ad upon the ashes, and 
misery and death were painted on such 
parts of her hollow cheeks, and sunken 
features, as were visible to J\iary. 

Near the head of this miserable creature, 
and on the top of the heap of rubbish, ·was 
placed a wretched infant, pale and n1eagre, 
and, though evidently as much as fourteen 
or sixteen .n1onths old, unable to support 
itself in an erect posture. Its little hands 
were busy in collecting such ref uses of food 
as the careless servants had thrown out of 
the window together with the dust and litter 
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of the house; and at the 111oment in which 
l\!Iary opened the casement, it was conveying 
to its n1outh a blackened and mouldy crust. 

'' What do you ·want?" said Mary, as she 
opened the windo,v and looked down on tho 
·wretched stranger. '' Good ·woman, have 
you no home? has this poor infant no father? 
what can have reduced you to this wretched 
condition? " 

As she spoke the won1an looked up, and 
uttered a heavy groan, and the child renewed 
its faint and miserable cry. 

The n1istress was not in the house, but 
Mary knew that she would never suffer any 
one to die for want at her door ; she there­
fore took a porringer of soup from a kettle of 
the san1e which was boiling oYer the fire, 
and breaking some bread into it, went out 
of the house through the fold-yard, and 
behind the ricks into the lane, ·where she 
found the ·w-retched wanderers, just as she 
had before seen then1. 

She tried to rouse the wo111an, but sho had 
turned hAr face in such a direction, that 
1'1ary could not obtain a view of it, neither 
could she get her to utter one word. She 
hastened, therefore, to cool the broth, and 
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feed the child, ,vho received it with the 
eagerness of one ready to perish; and whilst 
she was thus employed, some of the men­
servants came up, and at the entreaty of 
l\1ary, carried the miserable ,von1an to an 
out-house, where they laid her on stra,v._ 

Clean and decent as lVIary always kept 
herself, she found sorne un-willingness in her 
mjnd _to lift up the miserable baby fro1n tho 
ash-heap; but ·while she hesitated, and the 
unhappy little creature held out its arn1s to 
be carried after its n1other, she ren1embered 
these ,vords of the prophet Ezekiel, '' None 
·eye pitied thee, to do any of these unto thee, 
to have con1passion upon thee; but thou ·wast 
cast out in the open field, to the loathing of 
thy person;" and when she recollected the1n, 
she took up the baby and carried it after its 
n1other. 

Can it be doubted, by any one who may 
have read this history, who this miserable 
woman was whom l\iary found gasping on 
the ash-heap ; and ,vhose child was glad to 
.appease its hunger where dogs would aln1ost 
have refused to feed ? 

This unhappy woman was 1-Iannah Brown; 
but as she expired within a few hours of her 
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arrival at the fo,rin, it was never known ho,v 
she had spent the_ seven years of her absence 
fron1 the farn1, 11or who ·was tlie father of her 
miserable child. Hannah died in Farn1er 
Taylor's out-house, and was con1n1itted to 
the dust in as hu·:mble and private a way as 
possible. • 

The poor infant was taken hon1e by J\,fary 
:and William, and they had just resolved to 
keep hin1 with their own, and do the best 
they could for hi1n, when Farmer Taylor in­
formed them that the parish were willing to 

• _give then1 two shillings a, week for his keep, 
.and that the lady of the n1anor, having heard 
the story, had determined to add another 
-shilling a week to that sun1, and pron1isecl 
.to send the little orphan a coat every year. 

Seve1~al years are passed since the death 
-0f Hannah Brown, but the good· widow and 
her family are still living in the cottage by 
the brook, and the blessing of Heaven is shed 
-011 all its inhabitants ; for '' I have been · 
young, and now am old ; yet have I not seen 
the righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging 
bread," Psa. xxxvii. 25. '' Godliness with 

, .contentn1ent is great gain,'' 1 Tim. vi. G. 
·" The grace of God that bringeth salvation 
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hath appeared to all men, teaching us thatt 
denying ungodliness and worldly lusts, we 
should live soberly, righteously, and godly, 
in this · present . world ; looking for that 
blessed hope, and the glorious appearing of 
the great God and our Saviour Jesus Christ ; 
who gave himself for us, that he might re­
deem us from all iniquity, and purify unto 
hi111self a peculiar people, zealous of good 
works,'' Titus, ii. 11-14. 

SoME -think it hardship to -·work for their 
bread, 

Although for our good it was meant ; 
But those who don't work have no right 

to be fed; 
And the idle are never content! 

An honest employ1nent • brings pleasure 
and gain, 

A:0:d makes us our troubles forget ; 
For those who work hard have no time 

to complain, • 
And 'tis better to labour than fret. 
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And if ,vo had riches, they could not 
procure 

A happy and peaceable 1nind ; 
Rich people have troubles as ,vell as the 

poor, 
Although of a different kind. 

It signifies not what our stations have 
been, 

Nor whether w~'re little or great; 
For happiness lies in the ten1per withinr 

And not in the outward estate. 

,v e only need labour as hard as we can, 
For all that our bodies may need ; 

Still doing our duty to God and to n1an, 
And ,ve shall be happy indeed. 

WHATEVER work we have to do 
Should never be delay'd ; 

Because the saine excuses too, 
To-n1orrow "rill be n1ade. 

Let each day's ,vork be done by night; 
The present n1oment seize ; 

For that will make our labour light, 
And set our minds at ease. 

. . 
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Delay is dang'rous-and it turns 
To trouble in the end ; 

But chiefly in our soul's concerns 
It 1nust to ruin tend. 

Oh, 'tis a folly and a crime 
To put religion by! 

For novv is the accepted ti1no : 
To-n1orrow we may die. 

Our hearts grow harde_r every day, 
And 1nore depra v' d the mind ; 

The longer we neglect' to pray, 
The less we feel inclin'd. 

# 

Yet sinners trifl~, young and old, 
Until their dying day; 

Then they ·would give a world of goldl 
To have an hour to pray. 

Oh, then, lest we should perish thus,. 
We would no longer ·wait; 

For ti1ne will soon be past ,vith us,. 
.,,.,-- ~"'-~-,~-,· .., And death must fix our state. 

J, ANO W, lUDBl!.1 PRINTBHS, LO::'lDON. 
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SEELEY. Crown Svo. 3s. bevelled boards,· red edges. 

Karl Krapp's Little Mai.dens and their Good Gift. By 
the Author of " Harry's Perplexity, and What came of it," 
etc. With illustrations. Crown Bvo. 3a. cloth, gilt 
edges. 

Once upon a Time ; or, the Boy's Book of Adventures. 
With Illustrations. 31. cloth boards. 

Ten Ste.ps in the Narrow Way; or, the Commandments 
Illustrated. A Book for Girls. Crown Bvo. 2s. 6d. cloth 
boards. 

Father's Motto ; or, the Cloud with a Silver Lining, and 
other Stories. A Book for Boys and their Sisters. Witla 
Illustrations. Crown Svo. - 3s. 6d. cloth boards. 

Alfred Arnold's Choice, and what came of It. A Tale of 
Factory Life. With illustrations. Crown Svo. 2s. 6d. 
cloth boards. 

The Day after To-morrow. By Mrs. PROSSER. With 
Illustrations. Crown Svo. 2s. cloth boards. 

City Sparrows, and Who Cared for them. By RUTH 
LYNN. Fcap. Bvo. 2s. cloth boards. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF "JESSICA'S FIRST PRAYER," 

Each u:ith Engravings. 

The Fishers of Derby Haven. New Edition in crown 
Bvo. 2s. cloth boards. 

Pilgrim Street: a Story of Manchester Life. New Edition 
in crown Svo. 2s. cloth boards. 

Max Kromer : a. Story of the Siege of Strasbourg. ls. 6d. 
cloth boards. 

Little Meg's Children. Royal 16mo. ls. 6d. cloth boards. 
Alone in London. Royal 16mo. ls. 6d. cloth boards. 
The Children of Cloverley. New Edition in crown S,v.:,. 

2s. cloth boards. 
Fern's Hollow. New Edition in crown Svo. 2a. cloth 

boards. 
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The Home Circle. A Record of Births, Marriages, a.nd 
Deaths. With a. daily register for names. Handsomely 
printed in colours. 2s .. cloth boards. 

Homes, Homely and Happy. New Series of Large Type 
Books. Crown Svo. ls. 4d. cloth boards. 

Homes Made and Marred. A book for working men and 
their wives. Engravings. Imp. 16mo. 2s. 6d. cloth boards. 

Hours with Working Women. A book for mothers' 
meetings, etc. 18mo. ls. cloth boards. 

The Mother's Mission. Sketches from real life, illustrating 
the importance of home training. With Illustrations. New 
edition. Crown Svo. 2s. 6d. cloth boards. 

Readings for Winter Gatherings, Temperance and 
Mothers' Meetings, etc. First, second, and third 
series. Edited by the Rev. CANON FLEMING, B.D. Crown 
Bvo. Each ls. neat cover; ls. 6d. cloth. 

The Cottager's Family Prayers for a Week. 16mo. 
2d. paper ; 4.d. cloth. . 

Prayer and Praise for Domestic Servants. Crown Bvo. 
10d. cloth limp. 

Scenes and Incid.ents from Old Testament History. 
Considered practically in a series of short sermons. By 
the Rev. F. BoURDILL0N, M.A. 2s. 6d, cloth boards. 

Chapters on Every-day Things: or, Histories and Mar­
vels in Common Life. Profusely Illustrated. lmperia.l 
16mo. 4s. cloth boards, gilt edges. 

Sunbeams for Dark Days. Arranged for a Month. Neatly 
printed on toned and rolled paper. Super-royal 32mo. 
6d. cloth boards, gilt. 

True Tales about India, its Native Princes and British 
Rulers. By S. J. BALLARD, of Mangalore. Map and 
numerous Illustrations. Fcap. Bvo. 3s. cloth boards. 

Learn of Me; or, Words of Truth and Love from the 
Best Teacher. ls. 4d. cloth boards. 

David Saunders, the Shepherd of Salfabury Plain, and other 
True Stories of Cottage Piety. ls. 4d. cloth boards. 

Acceptable Words: Choice Quotations and Texts for Every 
Day in the Year. 2s. 6d. cloth boards. 

The Poor Clerk and his Crooked Sixpence. By G. 
E. SARGENT, With Illustrations, Crown Bvo. 2s. 6d, 
cloth boards. 

An Old Sailor's Story. By G. E. SARGENT, Wit~ Illua­
tra.tions. Crown Bvo. 2s. 6d. cloth boards. 



0 Works published by 

PENNY BOOKS FOR THE PEOPL~. 
FULL OF LARGE ILLUSTRATIONS. 

The Stories are written in a pithy, interesUng style, and printed in 
a clear, read.able type. 

No. 1, entitled 

A CHIP OF THE OLD BLOCK, 
Contains: A Chip of the Old Block-The Light in the Wind.ow-The 
Gospel Message - 'fhe Man who dug his own Grave-Nelly the 
Orange Girl-The Woodman-Our Jane going to Service-Come to 
Jesue. 

No. 2, entitled 

MRS. BURTON'S BEST BEDROOM, 
Contains: Mrs. Burton's Best Bedroom, by the Author of" Jessica's 
First Prayer"-" Well done, Cab by! "-Mad ! quite Mad !-:-The 
Best Robe-Song of the Train-Is there a Holy Spirit ?-Two Kinds 
of Seed-The Pipe, and What it leads to-The New Year's Gift. 

No. 3, entitled 

THE HARWOODS' TWO CHRISTMAS DAYS, 
Contains: The Harwoods' Two Christmas Days-The Shorteet Way 
Home-" It will soon be over! "--What 's behind the Hedge?-A 
Hero in Humble Life-The Way of Death-The Saviour of Sinners. 

• No. 4, entitled 

HOW JOHN WALTERS GOT RICH, 
Contains: How John Walters got Rich-Trust the Pilot-The 
Factory Girl-Thoughts to think a.bout-Seeking Work at Harvest 
Time-Our Wedding Day-" I am afraid he'll never forgive me"­
Working Men, come to Jesus. 

No. 5, entitled 

THE BEST JUG TO FETCH BEER IN, 
Consists of Temperance Tales and Sketches : The Best Jug to Fetch 
Beer :n-Farmer Jackson's Christmas Eve-The Drunkard's Pet-­
The Ballad Singer-" Try that "-The Biggest Drop-A Pa.lace for 
the Poor. 

No. 6, entitled 

THE MAN THAT KILLED HIS NEIGHBOURS, 
Contains: The Man that Killed his Neighbours-The Pa.lm Pickers 
-The Village Shop-Little Mary's Answer-What do you want?­
' Come, what 'll you haver "-Come Home! 
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No. 7, entitled 

T H E F O O L S' P E N C E, 
Contains: The Fools' Pence-My Clever Cousin-Going to the 
Golden City-By the Sea-Sober Truths about Drunkenness-The 
Two Pilots-Come to J csus for Peace. 

No. 8, entitled 
.. 

JOHN HAMMOND'S TWO WEDDING DAYS, 
Oontains: John Hammond's Two Wedding Days, and Come to 
Jesus. 

No. ~. entitled 

"A SHORT LIFE AND A MERRY ONE," 
Contains: "A Short Life and a Merry One "-Lucy Forbes' Letter 
-The Widow's Mite-Swallowing the Bible-Ned's Decision-Tom 
Take-a-Text, the Tinker of Fellside-" I have drunk my Last Glass" 
-The Best Shop to go to-" He's so obliging "-The Flaw in the 
Tire-Surface Smiles-The Wise Shilling-The Sunny Side. 

No. 10, entitled 

THE GUNNER'S YEOMAN, 
Conl;ains: The Gunner's Yeoman; or, the Narrow Squeak-Keep 
Looking up-Home Again-The Emigrant's Wife-The Return _of 
~he Castaway-A Cheer for the Lifeboat-The Bitten Strap-Safe in 
the Lifeboat. 

No. 11, entitled 

DICK WILSON'S HOME AND WHAT CHANGED IT, 
Contains: Dick Wilson's Home, and What changed it-England's 
Brave Firemen-Sandy Beith, the Highland Drover-How to choos0 
a Wife-Be Diligent-At Grandmother's Grave-Sowing and Reap~ 
ing-The Lost One's Return-Aunt Jenny's Trust. 

No. 12, entitled 

SHOW YOUR COLOURS, 
Contains: Show your Colours-An Old Lancer's True Tale-" Don't 
be Afraid, Little One " -The Dying Soldier arid his Bible-Soldiers 
of Christ-=-Every Inch a Soldier, Every Inch a Christian-The 
Return of the Wounded-Be True to your Colours-Love yoll!' 
Enemies-An Incident of the Franco-German War. 

The above 12 Books are bomul in a volume, entitled-

MR S. BURTON'S BEST BEDROOM, 
By the Author of "Jessica's First Prayer," and other Readings 

for Working Men's Homes. . With coloured Frontispiece of 

'' The Snow Sweepers,'' by Sir JORN GILBERT, and upwards 

of One Hundred large Engravings by BARNES, FRENCH, GIL­
BERT, STAKILAND, FILDES, und other eminent artists. 2s. cloth 

boards. 



For the ~1/orking Classes in Town and Country. 

ONE PENNY MONTHLY. 

THE 

COTTAGER AND ARTISAN 
CONSISTS OF 

Eight Large Pages Monthly, Beautifully Illustrated 
WITH 

Engrav£ngs by the best Art£sts. 

And is full of interesting and instrui::tive reading printed 

in clear type. 

THE VOLUMES 

Are profusely illustrated with pictures of Natural History, 

Town and Country Life, etc., by eminent English and foreign 

artists. They form suitable presents to the Club, Insti­

tute, or District Library, and are -interesting and· instructive 

books for the home reading of working people in the city, town, 

or village. ls. 6d. in cover, printed in oil colours; 2s. 6d. cloth 

boards, gilt edges. 

"Its bri~bt sunny pictures are exct>Ilt>nt specimens of art, and ih brief and 

1trikini: articles are sure to become favourites with old and younK.''-Ol1ri,tian. 

"Noted for its superior wood engravings and suitable letterpress,''-Literary 

World. 
"Full of good pictures."-Scotaman. 
"A very presentable volume, with its bold, strikini cub, its short tales, aud 

its articles in large type tor aged or weak eyes." - Sunday School Ohronicl,. 

LONDON : 56, PATERNOSTER Row; 65, ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD ; 

AND 164, PICCADILLY. 

May be had of any Booksellf• 
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