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ADVERTISEMENT.

HEN it is confidered that by far the
eateft number of the Books that have
been publithed for the Inftru&tion and Amufe-
ment of Young Perfons, conlifts of Sele@ions
from the beft and moft admired Authors, their
merits cannot be difputed ; but whether they are
beft adapted for the perufal of Children, has been
doubted ; many parts of fuch booksare certainly
much above their Comprehenfion, or totally remote
from their Ideas and Sentiments. ‘Che uncom-
mon fuccefs that has attended (in the Capital
and South part of England) the Labours of many
Ingenious Men who Eave exercifed their Talents
inthe produion of pieces defigned folely for
the ufe of Young People, has fuggefted to the
Editor, the probability, that a fele&ion from
their writings would be acceptable to this part
of the Country, for which purpofe he has with
all the care he was capable of, perufed the wri-
tings of M. Berquin; Madame Genlis; Mr Day,
Author of Sandford and Merton; and many o-
thers; but as M. Berquin’s Children’s Friend is
the Groundwork of the following Collettion, a
more particular account of that W ork, taken from
the Preface, may not be unneceffary,
: ' The
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THE
CHILDREN’s COMPANION.
L :

THE WATCH,

OUNG Clara, at her return from avifit which

, fhe had juft before been paying to an in:i-
-mate acquaintarice, appeared quite penfive and
fad. She found her fifters entertaining one another
with that innocent and lively joy which heaven
fecms delighted to infufe into the fports of in-

i fancy. Inftead of makihg one among them
i with her ufual playfulnefs, the moved to a corner
of the room, fat there as if it-vexed her to behold
-their gaiety, and when the little ones began to prat-
‘tle, in hopes that the would join in their diverfion,

| 1eplied peevithly-to what they afked her. When
_the father, who loved Clara ‘exceedingly, beheld
her thus deje€ed, which was but very feldom
“the cafe, he began to-be uneafy, put -her onhis
knee, and 'taking her affc@ionately by the hand,
enquired what ailed his lictle child, that fhe ap-

_f peared fo melancholy? “Nothing,” nothing an-
fwered Clara at firlt, to all his queftions;
but at length, on being prefled more carneflly
to tell bim every thing, fhe replicd, that 2ll the
B “lidle
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litele ladies. whom. fhe had feen that evening at-her
friend's, where fhe had been a vifiting, had each
received.a very pretty prefent from. their parents,
. or elfe friends, by way of fairing; though not one

among them was fo far advanced in learning as.
herfelf. She mentioned more particularly one:
* Mifs Richmond, whofe uncle had, that very marn--

~ ing, purchafed her a-very fine gold watch. “Oh!
what pleafure,” added fhe, “ Mifs Richmond muit
feel, in in having fuch a handfome watch befide
her!” : ’ '

“T'his then is the caufe of your uneafinefs, Ifind?”

faid Mr Ford with afmile. ¢ Thank heaven,”it . -

18 not fo bad as I imagined! I fuppofed that you
might have met with {ome unhappy accident.—
And what would you do.then, my dear fweet Clara,
with a watch £

Clara. What others da, papa.. I would have it

. . faftened to my girdle, and look at it every moment

of the day, that I might know what time is was.
Mr Fsrd. What! every moment, Clara? Your

moments then are very precious; or perhaps your -*

“hours of needle-work and ftudy hang tao heavy on
vou ? '

Clara. No, papa; for you have often told me that |

T am at prefent in the happieft feafon of my life.
Mr Ford. Well then, my child, if you have no

occafion for a watch, but to know the hour, we -
have a clock here, at the ftair-cafe foot, and that-

will always tell you.

Clara. Yes, papa; but then I need not. mention,
that up ftairs I cannot always hear it ftrike, and
Bridget is very f¢ldom there,to come down for me,
and ice what o’clock it is. Now, when I want to
know, if I defcend myfelf, that takes up much

: time

1
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THE WATCH. 5

timg; whereas a watch at hand would let me know
the time at once: nor fhould I then need trouble
any one, or lofe a moment of the day myf=If.

Mr Ford. ltis true, a watch muft be exceed-
ingly convenient, though it were but to inform
one’s writing-mafter, that he has ftaid his time out,
if through friendfhip or politenefs he fhould with
to fit a little longer with one.. .

Clara. Dear papa! how pleafed youare to vex
me upon all occafions with your banter!

My Ford.. Well then, Clara, H you defire more
ferious converfation, tell me frankly, why you fo
much wifh to have a watch ?

Clara. 1have, papa, already.

My Ford. But I wifh to know your real. motive.
You are fenfible, words alone never fatisfy me——

" You are afraid, perhaps, to tell me. Well then,

I will for you; and you will fay vourfelf, that I
deal more frankly with you, than you with me.<-
‘The reafon why you want a watch is this?
that when folks pafs you, they may fay, “ Oh!
fee what a charming watch that lictle lady has |
She muft be vaftly rich indeed I"—Now tell me,
do not you think it very pitiful to boaft of being
richer than other people, and to difplay finc things
about you for the multitude to admire ? 1o youn
fancy that any reafonable perfon will elteem a lit-
tle lady more,. becaufe her father has a great deal
of money? Yom yourfelf, do you eftecm thoiz
more who may be richer than you ar¢? When you
behold a handfome watch, and are not in the leatt
acquainted with the wearer of it, far from faying,
“ There is a worthy little lady with a pretty
watch beforc her ! do not you rather fay,
 What a charming watch that Lttle lady wcars!l"

B2 :



5 THE WATCH

It is plain, that'if 'a watch does honour te any
‘body, it-is to'the werkman ; but the wearer of it,
- if fhe claiins any merit from the pofleffion of fuch
‘a bauble;I-fhould defpife for her vanity.
‘  Clarg. You.fpeak, papa, as if you were per-
‘fuaded'_tiiafl( defire a watch from fuch a motive. .
. ¢ ~:Mr Ford. 1 muft confefs, I grievoully fufpe&

. -as much; but you will not allow it. Well then, I .q
think, I fhall compel you very foon to fuch a con~ *
feflion.

Clara. Oh! do not tell me fo, papa! for you
muft own, a watch is very ufeful, fince you always
have one— -you that talk fo much againft my

vanity. :
jl% Ford. It is true; but then you know, I can-
not do without one. What I have to do'at home
is often interrupted by my public' dvocations or
-employment; fo that I muft be éxadt and puntual
4n allowing each the neceffary time.

Clara, And muft not I Attend, papa, to a dozen
different ftudies in thaggay? ‘What would any of .
my mafters fay, if, when they came, I had pre-
pared to fit down with another, knowing nothing
of the hour? ‘

Mr Ford. You are right. You fee, by this,-I
am not obftinate. W henever I hear reafon, I can
fay, I love to be-perfuaded: and fo, Clara, you
‘may depead upon a watch. I will give you one.

:lara. Ah! now you joke, papa! '

My Ford. No, certainly; for you fhall have one:
but on this provifo, that-you do not forget to take
<it with you when you go abroad.

Clara. Can you fuppofe that I fhall forget it 2
Oh! Low glad 1 fhould have been of one this after-

weB00ny when I was vifiting at Mifs Mills's !
T Y M



THE WATCH. 2

Mr Ford. Yéu may go there again to-morrow
morning.

Clare. So I may; and yery probably Mifs Rich-
mond will ftill be there, fo let me have it carly in
the morning.

My Ford. You fhall have it now. You know
my little room- up ftairg? Befide my bed, you will
find a watch: that fhall be yours, Clara.

Clara. What! that great kettle of a watch, pa«
pa! asold, for aught f know, as King Harry the
Eighth. The cafe of it would ferve to hold my
little Pompey’s breakfalt of bread ang milk.

Mr Ford. It is a very good one, I affure yous.
and was all the fafhion at the time it was made,
for fo my father told me. When he died, I found
it with the reft of his effe@s, and was refolved to
keep it for myfelf. But fince I put it into your
podeffion, I confider that it will not leave the
family ; and, as I thall 6ften fee it at your fide, it
will {till ferve to remind. me of my father.

" Clara. Yes; but what will people fay, who are
but ten years ;vounger than my grandpapa would
be at prefent ? ‘

Mr Ford. Juft the thingIexpected! You.per-
ceive, the motive of utility which you infifted on
juft now with fuch importance, was mercly a pre-
text to hide your vanity; for this fame watch
would. do you ali the fervice that you could pof-
fibly derive from one eariched with diamonis.—
Why take up.your thoughts with what the wezld
may fay conceraing:you? However, in this cafe
they will applaud your judgment, which could -
chufe a watch for real fervice, not for empty ap-

prarance. - ]
RN\ R
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THE SWORD,
A Drama, in ONE AcT.
CHARACTERS,

1.orp ONsBURGH.
AUGUSTUS, - bis Son
HENRIETTS, - cis Daugkter,
ELDER RA;{NTON,
"+ YOUNGER RAYNTON, .
" ELper DrbprEey, Friends of Augufius.
Youncer DupLey, . )
Crare, - a Servant ty Lord Onfburgh,

ScENE.  The Apartment of Augufius.
SCENE 1

At_lgu{m'. .

r H A! this is my birth-day! They did well
to tell me, otherwife 1 fhould never have

thought of it. -Well, it will bring me fome new .
prefent from papa. But, let’s fee what will he
giveme? Crape had fomething under his coat when
he went into papa’s room. He would not let
ine go in with him. Ah! if l-were not obliged to
--sa{chzr a little more fedate than ufual, I fbould have
X farced



THE SWORD, o

foreed him to fhew ‘me what he was c.arrying.-—
Buthift! I thall foon know it. Here comes my papa.

SCENE IL

Lord Onfburgh, (holdingin his Fand-a fawsrd and
Vg begt. ) Higzgﬂw. Suverd &
Lord Onfb. Ah! are you there, Auguftusi I
“have already wiftred you joy of your birth days
! but that is not enough, is it? )
j Aug. Oh! papa~but what have you in your hand
i there?

Lord Onfb. Something that I fear will not he-
come you well. A fword; look ye!

Arg. What! is it for me? Oh! give it to me dear
papa; I will be /o good and f5 diligent for the
" future— : T

Lord Onfb, Ah! ifT thought that! But do you
know that a {word requires a man? that he muft
be no longer a child who wears one, but fthould
condu&t himfelf with circum{pection and dzcencys
and, in fhort, that it is not the fword that adorns
the man, but the man that adorns the fword.

Aug. Oh! never fear me. I thail adorn mine, I
warrant! and I’ll have nothing to fay to thofc mean
perfons

LordOnfb.Whomdo you call thofe mean perfons?

Aug. 1 mean thofe who cannot wear a fword
and a bag: thofc who are notof the nobility, s
vouand Iare. '

Lord Onfb. For my part, I'know no mean per-
fons but thofe whq have a wrong way of thinking,
and a worfe of condulting themfelves; who ar:
difobedient to their parents, rude and unmannerly
@ others: {o that I fec many mean perfons amow

B4




10 " THE S WO:RD.
the nobility; and many noble amongft thofe whons
you call mean. , :

Aug  Yes, I think in the fame mannner.

Lord Onfb. What were you talking then juft
now of a bag and {word? Do you think that the real
Advantage of nobility confifts in thofe fopperies?
They ferve to diftinguifh ranks, becaufe it is necef-
fary that ranks fhould be diftinguithed in the world.
But the moft. elevated rank does only add more.
difgrace to the man unworthy to £ll it.

Aug. SoIbelieve papa. But it will be no difgrace
to me to have a fword, and to wear it.

Lord Onfb.- No. I'mean that you . will render
vourfelf worthy.of this diftin€tion no otherwife
than by your good behavieur. Here is your {fword,
but remember—

Aug. Oh! yes, papa.. You-fhall fee! (He en-
deavours to put the fword by bis fide, but cannot. Lord.
Onfburgh belps bim to buckle it on. )

Lord Onb. Eh! why it does not fit fo ill.

Aug. Does it nows Oh! I knew that.

Lord Onfb. It becomes your farpringly. But,.
above all things, remember what I told you.—
Good bye! (Going, he returns,) I had forgot.—

. I have juft” {ent for your little party of friends to -
fpend this day with you. Obferve. to. behave.
yourfelf fuitably. . ‘ .

Aug. Yes, papa..

SCENE IL
Auguftus.,
( He firuts iup -and down the fage, and ncw and’

then: looks back. to fee if his fwerd.be bebird him. )
. This -
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This is fine | this is being fomething like a gentle~

man! let any of your citizens come in my way
now. No more familiarity if they do not wear-
-a fword: and if they take it amifs—Ahal!—out
with my rapier. But hold! let us fee firlt if it
has a good blade. (drawing his fword and ufing
Surious geflures.) What, does that tradefman mean -
to affiont me?—One,—two!—~Ah! you defend
yourfelf, do you?—Die, {coundrel!

'SCEN.E IV.
Henriettay: Auguftus,

Henrietta, (who [creams on bearing thefe laf-
avords. ) Blefs me! Auguftus, are you mad?
- Aug. Is it you, ﬁﬁer%"

Henrietta. Yeés, you fée it is. But what do you
do with that inftrument? (" pointing to the fword. ) -

Aug. Dowithit? what a gentleman thould do.

Henrietta. And who is he that you are going
to fend out of the world ¢ o

Aug. The firlt that fhall dare to take the wall
. of me!

" Hinrietta. 1{ce there are many lives in danger.
And if I'thould happen tobe the perfon—

Aug. You!—I would not advife your I wear
a-fword now, you fee. Papa made me a prefent
of it. .

Henrietta, .1 fuppofe to go and kill people, right -
or wrong.

Aug. An’t T the honourable? I they.do not
give me the refpets due, {mack, a box on the ear::
and if your little commener will be impertinent, .
—{word in hand —(going to draw it,)

‘ Hegrietta
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Henrietta. Oh! leave it in quiet, brother. And
Teaft I fhould run the rifque of affronting you un-
knowingly, I with to’be informed what the refpe&t
is that you demand.

Aug. You fhall foon fee. My father has juft
fent for fome of my young acquaintance. If thofe
Little puppies do not behave themfelves refpectful-
by, zon fhall fee how I will manage.

enrietta. Very well; but I afk you what we
mutfk do to behave ourfelves refpefully towards
ou?

Aug. In the firlt place, T infift upon a low bow;

very low.
Ilema'etta, with an affeited gravity making bim:
a low curtfy. ) Your lordthip’s moft humble fer-
vant. Was that well? '

Aug. No joking, Henrietta, if you pleafe, or
elfe— :

fenrietta. Nay, I am quite ferious, I affure:
you. We muft take care to know and perform
our duty to refpetable perfons. It would not be
amifs to inform your little friende too.

Aug. Oh! I will have fome fport with thofe
fellows; give onca pull, t'othera pinch, and play
all forts of tricks on them.

Henrietta. Thofe, I take it, are fome of the
duties of a gentleman that wears a fword ; but if
thofe fellsass thould not like the {port, and return
it on the gentleman’s ears—

Aug. What ! Jow vulgarblood ? No, they have
neither hearts nor fwords.

Henrietta. Really, papa could not have given
you a more ufeful prefent. * He faw plainly what
a hero was concealed in the perfon of his fon, :ll;nd

' at
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thathe wanted but a fword to fhew him in his
light.
—ym.tp:; hark ye, fifter! it is my birth day, we
muft divert ourfelves. - However, you will not fay
any thing of it topapa. -
Henrietta. Why not? he would not have givea
. you a fword, if he didnot expect fome. exploit of
this fort from a gentleman newly equipt. Would
he'have advifed you otherwife ?° - :
,  Aug. Certainly! youknow he is always preach-
ing to me.
' Henrietta. What has he been preaching to you,
then ? ,

Aug. T don’t know, not I. That I thould a.
dorn my fword, -and net my fword .me.

Henrietta. In that cafe you underftood him
properly, I muft fay. To adorn.one’s fword, is
to know how to make ufe of it; and you are
willing to fhew already that you have that know-
ledge. -

f{ug. Very well, fifter! You think to joke;
but I would have you to know, madam———

dHenrietta. Oh! Iknow. extremely well, all that

ou can tell me; butdo you know too,that there
1s.one- principal ornament wanting to vour fword?

Aug. What is that? ((Unbuckles the belt.and looks
all over the fword.) 1 donot fee that there is the
leaft thing wanting.

Henrietta. Really, you are a very clever fwordi~
man. But a fword-knot,now? Ah! how ablue
and filver knot would dangle from that hilt!

Aug. You are right Henrietta. Hark ye! you
have a whole band-box full of ribbands in your

soom 3 {o—
Henrietta. 1 was thinking of it; provided that
X(\\l
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14  THE SWORD

you did not give me a fpecimen of your fencing;
or lay your blade about me in return.

Aug.” Nonfenfe! here is-my hand, that is
enough ; you have nothing to fear:. But quick,—
a handfomeknot! When my little party comes,
they fhali. fee me.in-all my grandeur..

io Henriettn. Give it'to me then..

Aug. (giving ber the fword. ) There, make haﬁef
You will leave i it inc my room, on-the table, that.
¥ may find it when I want it, -

Henvietta, Depend on me.

SCENE V..
. Augufiusy Henrielta, Crape.

Crape. The two Mafter Dudleys, and the Maf-
ter Rayntons, are below.
Aug. Well! cannot they come-up? Muft I go-
to receive them at the bottom of the ftairs ?
Crape. Mylady ordered me to tell youto come -
and meet-them.
Aug. Ne, no; it-is bett® to wai¢ for- them
here: .
Henrietta. Nay, but fince mama defires that
you will go down
Aug. Indeed, theyare worth all that ceremony!
- Well, I fhall go dxrc&ly Come, what are youdon
ing ? Will'this make my fword-knot? Go, run,
and let me find it on my table properly donc.
(. gomg outy ) do you hear?

SCENE VL

Hes:victta
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Henrietta,

The little infolent! in what a tone he fpeaks
‘to me ! Luckily 1 have the {word. A proper in-
ftrument, indeed, in the hands of fo quarrelfome
a boy! Yes, yes, ftay till I return it to you. My
-papa does not know you fo weld .as I; but he
muft be told —Ah! here he is

SCENE VIL
:Lord Onlburgh, Henrietta.

- ‘Henriretta. You are come in good time, papa. I
~was going to you. . .

Lord Onfb. What have you then of fc much
confequence. to tell me ?—But what..do you do
with your brother’s fword?1 ‘

Henristta. 1 have promifed him to puta hand-

.fome knet to it; but-t was only. to get this dan-
.gerous weapon out of his hands.. Do not give it
to him again, whatever you do.

Lord Onfb. Why fhauld I take back a prefent

-that I have given him?

Henrietta. Atlealt be fo good as to keen it un-
til he becomzs more peaceable. I juft now found
him all alone, laying about him likc Don Quixote,
and threatening to make his firft trial of fencing
upon his companions that come to fee him.

Lord Ounfb. ‘The little quarreller ! if he will ufe
“it for his firft exploits, they fhail 1ot turn out to
his honour,.I promife you. Give me this {wond.

Henrictia, (gives kim tée facerd. ) There, fir. 1

_bear him on the ftairs. -
Lord
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- Lord Onfe. Run, make his knot, and bring § i,
to me when it is ready. (They go_out.) §
S C’E-N E VI o
. .l‘_a

Auigufius, elder Dudley, younger Dudley, efderRaaﬂm*

unger Raynton.
Aufl(ﬁu: enters firfl, with his hat on s the 0t$m~
im uncovered.
Elder Dudley; (afide to elder Ra;vtm ) This fszl
a very polite reception.

Elder Raynton, [ afide to elder ﬁudlcy ) T fup=:l
pofc it is the fathion now to receive company withi
one’s hat on, and to walk before them, in one’s
own houfe. %

Aug. What are you mumbling there? -

Elder Dudley: Nothing, Mr Onfburgh; nething. -

Aug. Itis fomething that I fhould net hear?

Elder Ruynton. Perhaps it may. .

. Aug. Now L mfift upon knowing-it.. .

Elder- Raynton.. When you have a rightto de- %
mand it. .

Elder Dudley. Seftly, Raynton! it does not. be— '
come us in a ftrange houfe :

Bider Raynton. It is fill lefs becoming, to be .
nnpahte in one’s own houfe..

Aug.. (haughtily ) Unpolite & I unpouteP Is 1t
beeante I walked before you.?

Elder Raynton. 1 hat is the very reafon.—
Whenever we have the honour to recgive your
vifits, or thofe of any cther perfon, we never take
the precedence.

Aug. You cnly do your duty. But from you

to me— _ '

.Llder Raynion. What then, from. you to-me?—

Alo‘g :

fillo
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kg, Are you noble?

tdder Rayntony (to the taws Dudleys and. bis
iter. ) Let us leave him to himfclf, with his
 wility, if you will take my advice.
» Eller Dudley. Fie, Mr Onfburgh If you think
i beneath your dignity to keep company with. us,
| vhy invite us here? We did not atk that hon-
our.
4ug. Tt was not I that invited you ; it was my

papa.

Elder Raynton. Then we will go to my lord and
thank him for his.civility. At the fame time we
fhall let him know that his fon thinks it a dif-
honour to receive us. Come, brother !

Aug. (flopping him.) You cannot take a joke,
Mafter Raynton. Why, I am very happy to fee
youw It was to.do.me a pleafure that papa invited
you, for this ismy birth-day.. Ibeg you will ftay
with me.

Elder Raynten. That is another affair. But be
more polite, for the future. ‘Though I have nct
a title, as you have, yet I will not {uffer any one
o offend me, without refenting it. .

Eld:r Dudley. Be quict, Raynton! We fhould
' et good friends. .

Younger Dudley. TLis is your birth~day them; Mr
Ontburgh ?

fli'lder Dudley.. T with you man§ happy returns

of if.

Elder Rayntsz. 30 do I, fir; and.all manner of
proiperity.. (Afide ) And particularly that you may
grow a litde more polite.

Yiuuger Raynton. Huppofe you have halfeveral

bandfoine prefents,
Aaug. O of courfe. . _
‘ Yoanger l



38  THE SWORD. :

Younger Dudley. A gteat deal of cakes and .
-fwettmeats, no doubt ? : o '
Aug.Ha! ha! cakes? That would be pretty,
indeed. Ihave thofe every:day.. ~ °
Younger Raynton. Ah! then I'll wager, it is in
~money. Two or three crowns ? eh!
Aug. -(difdcinfully. ) Something better, and
which I alone of all here—yes, . I .alone, have a
+right to wedr. :
( Elder Raynton and elder Dudley eonverfe ufide.)
Younger Raynton. 1f I had what has been given
you, I could wear:it as well as anothet perhaps.
Aug. (looking at. him with.an air of contempt. )
Poor creature | (To the two elder brothers. ) What
are you both whifpeting there again ? I-think-you
thould affift to amufe me. )
FElder Dudley. Only furnifh us with thé meéans.
Flder Ragnton. He that reecives friends fhould
ftudy their amufement. o
Aug. What do you mean- by that, Mr.Rayn-
-ton ? : :

S'CENE IX,

-Elder Raynion, younger.Raynton, elder Dudley,
younger Dudley, Auguffus, Henrietta.
- Henrieta, (bginging in a plate with cakes.’) Your
fervant gentlemen 5 I am glad-to fee you well.
Eld:r * Ragrten. Much at your fervice, mifs,
((bowving to ber. ) 7
Elder Dudley. We are happy to fee you mifs,
amongft our party.
 Herrietta, Sir, you are very obliging.—( 7o
Aug:ifius: ) Brether, mama has fent you this to
entertain your fricnds, un:il the chocolate is ready.
' Crape
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Crape will brmﬁ it up prefently, and I thall have
the plcafure of helping you.

Elder Raynton. Mifs, you will do us a great deal
4f honour.
4ug. We do not want you here !—But now 1
. think -of 1 n—?y fword knot!

Henrietta. You will find the fword and the knot -
 in your room. ‘Good bye, gentlemen, until I
fc you again.

Ider Ra nton. Shall we foon have the favour
our company, mifs ¢ '

ietta. T-am gomg to atk mama leave.

SCENE }&

Elder Raynton, younger. Raynton, elder Eud/c],
younger Dudley, Augq/im

Auguftus, (fitting down. . Comc, take chairs,
and fitdown. ("They look at each other, and fit dvwn
| without [peaking. Auguftus helps the tws youngefl,
and then bimfelf, fo plentifully, that nothing remasns
Jor the two eldeff. ) Stop a moment ! lhcy will
bring in more, and then 1’1l give you fo.e.
Elder Raynton. Oh! no; we do not defire it.
Aug. Oh! with all my heart! - '
Elder -Dudley. If this be the politenefs of a
young nobleman
Aug. 1s it with fuch as you that one muft ftand
tpon ceremony ? I told you before, that they will
bring us up fomething elfe. You may take ic
\hcn it comes, ornot take it. You underftand

tha?

C . ~E£det;
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F[derRayﬂtm Yes, that is plain enough; and,
we fee pldinly too in what company we are.

Elder Dudley. Are you going to begin your

uvartels again? Mr Onfburg, Raynton, fie!l—
Augufius rifes ; all the ref rife alfa. ) : g

Aug. (going up tothe Elder Raynton.) In what
company are you then, my little cit?

Elder Raynton, (firmly.) with a young noble-
man that is very rude and very impudent ; who
values_himfelf more than he ought; and who does”
not know how well-bred people thould behave
one to another.

Elder Dudley. We are all of the fame opinion.

' Aug. 1 rude’and impudent? Tell me fo, who
am a gentleman?

Elder Raynton. Yes, I fay it again; very rude,
and. very impudent; though you were a duke,
though you were a prince,

Aug. (. ﬁrzémg him.) I'll teach you to whom
you are talking ! (Elder Raynton goes to lay bold
on hime Auguftus flips back, goes out, and fhuts
the door dfter bim.

SCENE XL B
* Elder Raynton, younger Raynton, elder Dudley, * .
younger Dudley.

Elder Dudley. Blefs me, Raynton, what have-
you done? He will go to his father, and tell hinr
a thoufand ftéries. What will he think of us ?’
Elder Raynton. His father is a man of honour.
I will go to hxm¢ if Auguftus does not. He
: certainly

™
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eminly has not invited us here to be ill-treated

Wis fon. -~ :

lunger Dudley. He will fend us home, and
mke a complaint againft us.

Younger Raynton. No; my brother behaved
limfelf properly. My papa will approve what he
bis done, when we tell him the whole. He does
| wtunderftand having his children ill ufed.

. Elder Raynton. Come with me. Let us all go

and find Lord Onifburgh.

SCENE XiIL

Elder Raynton, younger Raynton, elder Dudley,
younger Dudley, A{ngfw.

. [Augufius enters with bhis fword undrawn.—
" The two younger boys run, one into a corner, and
3 tbe other bebind an arm-chair.  Elder Raynton an

tlder Dudley fland firm. )

Aug. (going up to elder Raynton,) Now 1’ll
teach you little infolent— Draws, and inflead of a
bade, finds a_long turkey's feather. He flops fhort in
confupon. The little ones burft into a loud laugh, and
[ come up. .
Elder Ragnton. Gome on! Let us fee the tem-
per of your {fword!

Elder Dudley. Do not add to his” confufion. —~
He only deferves contempt. .

Younger Raynton. Aha! this was it, then, that
you alone had aright to wear.

Younger Dudley. He will do no great harm to
any body with that terrible weapon.

Elder Raynton. 1 could punith you now for your
C2 rudenefs
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" rudenefs, but I fhould blufth to take fuch 2 re- !
‘venge. . . .
Ider Dudley. He is no longer worthy: of our '
company. Let us all [eave him to himfelf. :
" Younger Raynton. Good bye to you, Mr Knight *
of the Turkey’s Feather. o

Younger Dudley. We fhall not come here again
until you be difarmed, for you are too terrible now.
(s they are going, elder Raynton flops them. )

Elder Raynton. Let us ftay and give an account
of our behaviour to his father, otherwife appear- -
ances will be againft us. '

Elder Dudley. You are right. What would he
think of us, were we to leave his houfe thus, with-
out feecing him?

SCENE XIHI-

Lord Onfburgh, Auguftus, elder Raynton, younger
Raynton, Elder-Dudley, younger Dudley. -

(They all<put on an .air of refpet, at the en-
trance of Lord Onfburgh. Auguftus goees afide -and
sries for fpite.) . -

Lord Onf. (to Auguflus, looking at him with
indignation. ) What is this, fir, that I hear ? (Au-
_guftus fobsy and cannot [peat. ) .

Elder Raynton. My lord you will pardon this -
difturbance that appears amongft us. It was not
caufed by us. From the firft moment of our
-coming, Mr Onfburgh reccived us fo ill

Lord Onfb. Do not be uneafy, my dear little
¥Triend. I know all. Iwas in the next roam, and
heard, from the beginning, of my fon’s ynbecom-

ing
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mdifcourfe. He is the more blameable, as he

Y jult been making me the faireft promifes. I
ke fufpe€ted his impertinence for a long time,
k] withed to fee, myfelf, how far he was capa-
Ne of carrying it; and for fear of mifchicf, I put

. ablade to his fword, that, as you fee, will not
fpilt much blood. (The chitdren burft out a laugh-
ing.

E{d:r Ragnton. Excufe the freedom, my lord,
that I took in telling him the truth a little
bluntly. * : L

Lord Onfb. 1 rather owe you my thanks for it.
Youare an excellent young gentleman and de-
ferve, much better than he does, to wear this
badge of honour. As a token of my efteem and
acknowlcdgement, accept this fword ; but I will
firlt puz a blade to it that may be more worthy of
you.

Elder Raynton. Your Lordthip is too good; but
alow us to withdraw. Our company may not
Le agreeable to Mr Onfburgh to-day.

Lord Onyb. No, 110, my dear boys, you fhall ftay.
My fon’s prefence thall not diiturb your pleafure.
You may divert yourfelves togctz’)er, and my
daughter fhall take care to provide you with what-

* ever may amufle you. Come with me into ‘a-
nother apartment. As for you, fir, (to Auguflus,)
do not offer to flir from this place You may ce-
lzbrate ycur Dbirth-day here all alone. You fhall
rever have a fword, until you deferve it, if you
were even to grow old without wearing one.

- PHYSIOGNOMY.
C3
J—
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MR Oakley having one day furprifed - his .
daughter - Arabella very bufy before her :
glais, they had the following convcrgtion on the
{ubjeét. :
e I{Ir Oakley. Why Arabella, you are dreft very
fine. I fuppofe it is to receive or to pay vifits.
" Arabella. Yes, papa, I am to fpend the evening
with the Mifs Monktons.

My Oakley. T thought you were going to figure, -
in acircle of duchefles. Whaf needs all this dref-
fing for friends that you fee every day?

Arabella. Why, papa, you know—when one
goes out, one -fhould not be in a dithabille 2s at
home. »

Mr Oakley. Then you are generally in a difhae
bille at home ! . .

Arabella. No, papay—but you know there ought
to be a difference. :

« Mpr Oakley. T underftand. You mean that you.
fhould be 4 little more attentive to your drefs— .
Bur 1 thought, as I came in, that you feemed bufy
t-47 examining yoMriooks and your figure. Toes:
Jour glafs tell you that your {tudies hene iuu’::t&::
v R
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' (Arabella looks dewn, and blufbes. ) What is
mrintention ?
drabella. Papa, one always likes to pleafe, and

~we would not appear fo as to frighten people.
Mr Oakley. Ha, ha! then it depends on our

dhice to pleafe people, or to frighten them ?
drabella. Not entirely. Dut I meant—as o-

thers do when they fay, one looks like a fright.
Mr Oakley. 1 fhould' like to know what that

: means. It may be of ufe to myfelf.
drabella. "Why for inftance ; when one is pit-

ted deeply with the {fmall pox, or hasa greatlong

nofe and chin, or a wide mouth.

Mr Oakley. Thank heaven you havé nonc of
thefe; but rather indeed, a fenfible little counte-
mnce. What more do you want, in ordér to
pleafe univerfally, and not to be a fright?

Arabella. Ah! I can’t tell how 1itis, but I
krow fome little mifles that have very handfon:=
faces, and yet they do not pleafc me; and I know
others that are not counted handfome, and yet I
like their faces very much. .-

Mr Oakley. Can -you trult me with your
thoughts? "Lell me thofe firlt that are hand!;mic
and yet have not the good luck to pleafe your
tafte.

Arabella. That is eafily done. In the firft place,
there is Mifs Bloomer. ™ She has a clear {mooth
fkin, as white as a lily, with fine blue eyes and
rofy lips. But the has an affected loll which makes
her feem lower than_fhe is; and fhe hangs her
hkead on one fhoulder, fo that her face looks quit~
another thing. Then fhe draws out her words
fowly, as if fhe weighed each fyllable, and in
Ipeaking fhe looks a: you, expediing you wo e

C 4 mie
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mire every fentence In the next place, there i3
the eldeft Mifs Archly; fhe paffes'for a beauty;,
but her looks are fo proud and fneering, that
when we are anumber of us together, we cannot-
help thinking fhe defpifes or ridicules.us. As for
Mifs Drake, fhe carries herfelf with fo much.
confidence, and fpeaks with fuch an air of com-
mand; that a boy would bluth—

_ My Oakley. Softly ! At this rate we fhall fall.
into.fcandal. I would rather hear you mention
thofé who, without being handfome, have found.
méans to pleafe you. :

Arabella. You kmow Mifs Emily Johnfon ?
She is much marked with the fmall-pox, and-
even has a pearl on her left eye from it; but
yet her countenance is fo pleafing, that one may.
pead in it good nature,mildnefs, and complaifance..
The youngeft Mifs Archly has the fmalleft caft in-
the world with her eyes, from having had fome-
thing hung before one eye that was fore for almoft
a twelvemonth when fhe was young. She looks
to the right, to fee what 1s on her left hand. —
‘Well, it- is nothing when one becomes ufed to-it,
and we all love her dearly; fhe is fo lively, and

f ﬁzy. N . A
r Oakley. You fee then, outward advantages
fuch as a fair foft fkinh, white teeth, a handfome
nofe; rofy lips, a fine eafy fhape, in fhort, all the
beauties of face or perfon, are not fufficient by
themfelves to make one pleafe :  one muft have
befides a happy countenance, and engaging man--

ners.

Arebella. Certainly, papa 3 for otherwife I can-
"pot tell how fome pleafe me who are. neicher
landfome nor we | thaped, and how others are
\" ’ difagrseable

§
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dilgeeable with all thefe advantages.
~ & Oatley. But can you tell why the firft have

fecthing in their countenances more agreeable
- 215 than the regular features.of the fecond ?

Arabella. Becaufe,l fhould think, one fees there
fme figns of their difkoﬁticn; and we are apt to
think that thofc who have appearances of good-
mature in the features of the face, muft have a.

d heart. ‘

Mr Oakley. When you were before your glafs,.
you ftrove, no doubt, to throw a little good-nature
into your countenance, that people might imag-
ine you to poffefs it in your difpofition too ?

Jrub‘ella. Oh! pray papa, do not make game of.
me. X .
My Ostley. 1do not mean it.. But you told.
me juft now that you withed to pleafe, and-you
ewned this to be the fureft method of doing fo.

Arabella. Yes, certainly.

My Oatkley. But do you think that fuch a coun-
tenance may not be deceitful, or that one can af-
fume the power of pleafing and lay it down at
pleafure ?

Arabella. Yes, papa, I think fo, for T have heard
vouand others fay a hundred times, “I would
never have thought that little girl to have fuch a
deceitful countenance.—That man looked like
honefty itfelf, and yet he has deceived us.—Such
a perfon knows how to compofe his fyce fo, that
one would fwear him to be poffeft of every
virtue.

Mr Qakely. But did we fpeak, thena, of thofe
that we had feén often, or for a long time, or
pretty near us?

Aztctz!(a. Ah! I do no: know that, papa. r
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Myr Oakley. Or might not this wrong judgmen
proceed from a want of fagacity? or from no!
fufficiently remarking whether fuch perfons have:
always the fame countenance, or only take it up’
upon occafion; or in fhort, whether they f[')ciif’
and a& confiftently, and uniformly ? :

= drabella. What is the meaning of that, papa?

My Oakley. Whether every thing agrees, their
countenance, their eyes, the found of their voice,
all the features of their face; whether any part
contradilts, or %ivcs the lie to the other.

. Arabella. Ohl there are a good many things
to mind in that. And yet I fhould imagine, if I
faw-any one a long time, and pretty oftén, and
took particular notice of what you have mention-
ed, I eould not be miftaken. '

Myr Oakley. Ah! child, do not be too fure.

Arabells. However, I think, I can fee in my
little friends what is affeted, and “what is
natural. .

Mr Oakley.Sothen youfuppofe thatyou are know-
ing enoughin the art of difguifing the thoughts,
and that you have judgment and penetration e-
nough, to diftinguifh truth from hypocrify upon
a countenance ? Really, I fhould never have ex-
peted fo much from fo light a little head as

ours. .

,  Arabella. Oh! I have taken notice in Mifs
Bloomer, that her prim mouth, her flare, her
motions with her head, and that drawling tone
of hers, are not natural ; and that the elder Mifs
Archly’s proud flouting look, and Mifs Drake’s
free undaunted manner is not at all affeted, be-

- caufe the one is really vain and felf-conceited,
and the other impudent.

' < Alr
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¥ Oakley. Perhaps they are not far enough
daced in the art of putting on counterfeit
ks, However your opinion is, that our aver-
fns and our likings, our faults and our virtues
w painted on our faces, and that one can read
maperfon’s features, asin a book, what he is
inthe bottom of his heart.

drabella Why not? I never faw a paffionate
perfon with a mild afpe, nor an envious per-
fn with a {miling countenance; nor one- who
was cruel and unfeeling, with looks of tendernefs.
Only fee our neighbour, Mrs Grimfton, how the
eyes people as if the would eat them wp, and
with what a grumbling voice the fpeaks. . Every
time that Mifs Artichoke, the old maid, comes
here, when mama has company, only obferve how
ber eyes go round, to fee if any lady prefent has
any thing new or elegant about her drefs; and
with what looks of jealoufy fhe meafures her
from head to foot,.as if {he was hurt at another’s
ha}zﬁnefs.

r Oakley WhK, indeed, we may pretty fafe-
ly pronounce that the one is envious, and the other
pafionate. But may it not fometimes happen,
that nature fhould give the fame perfon a happy
countenance,and a perverfe difpofition ; or,on the
other hand, indifferent features along with a mtobl=
heart ? ‘

Arabella. T do not know, but I can hardly be-
lieve it.

My Oakies. Why fo?

Arabella. Becaufe we may fee by a perfon’s
figure whether he is weak or {lrong, fickly or in
health; amd it muft be the fame with the difpo-

fition.
-

-~ ot
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My Oatley. Well, now I {hall give you two paf-
fages from hiftory, that feem to contradi& your
notion. A certain able phyfiognomift, called
Zopyrus, boafted that from a view of a perfon’s
fhape and countenance, he could diftinguifh his
manners and ruling paffions. After one day look-
ing at Socrates, he judged him to be a man of a
bad mind and vicious inclinations, fome of which
he mentioned. Alcibiades, the friend and fcholar
of Socrates, who was well acquainted with his
matfter’s merit, could not help laughing at the
judgment of the phyfiognomift and taxing him
with grofsignorance, But Socrates confefled that
he was really by nature inclined to thofe vices of
which he was-accufed, and that he preferved him-
felf free from them by the conftant exertions of
philofophy. Zfop, that flave who was endowed.
with fo much wit, had a perfon fo difagreeable
and deformed, that when he ftood to be fold he
could prevail on nobody to purchafe him, until
his witty anfwers fhewed them-convincingly what
he was.—Here are two examples that feem to
prove the contrary. of what you maintained.

Arabella. Well now, that furprizes me as to
Socrates: I have often heard you talk of him
with admiration. And as to /Efop too, I Bave
read His fables with fo much pleafure. I thould
have thought them both the fineft looking perfons

- in the world. But however, it.agrees again- with

what I faid, that cne may be ordinary, and yet
have I don’t know what of wit, fenfibility, or
good-nature, in the countenance.

My Oakley. You areright; ficknefs or grief may

" alter the features. But that was not the cafe with

(.

Socrates. He owned himfelf that he w”ii at
) . rlt
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irt vicioufly inclined, and the features of his
fe firongly confirmed it.
drabella. 1 think his anfwer explains the
dficulty. - He was born with 2 bad difpofition,
bkt 2s he had much good fenfe at the fame time,
od faw that paffion, pride, and envy were ter-
.thle vices, he ftruggled with them and came at
Ingth to get the better of them. His heart was
of his faults, but his countenance kept
the marks ‘of them ftill.
~ Mr QOakley. You feem to be pretty ready at a
#Rply. Nay, -there is fome truth, too, in your

Tt e gy

rafoning. However, I have a fmall queftion to
propofe to you.—If Mifs Archly, that proud lit~
4le mi(s, who has a face, you fay, exprefling dif-
dain and felf-conceit, fhould, from the fenfible
mftrudtions of her parents, be convinced .of her
own folly; or if diftrefles and ficknefs obliged her
to endeavour to render herfelf agreeable to others,
. bybeing mild, affable and mannerly, fo that fhe
fhould become quite the contrary to what fhe is
| at prefent; and fuppofe it were the fame with
your other little friends, as to the faults that you
find in them alfo; would thofe marks of pride,
-ffe@aticn or impudence remain ftill upon their
fices? Or when, by continual and redoubled
thorts they fhould have changed their vices into
the oppofite virtues, would the -fame alteration
take place in their'countenances ?
Arabella. Yes, certainly, papa.
. Mr Oakley Well, the truth may lie between
our different ways of arguing. Socrates, when
young, yielded to the folly of his puflions, and
tven retained for along time his choleric temper,
face he entreated his friends to admonifh him,
. whencver
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whenever they faw him ready to give way
But in a more advanced age, when he had
inftructed in the fchool of wifdom, he bega
doubtedly to combat his vices, to reform hi
daily, and to rife by degrees to the higheft pir
perfection in ¢very moral virtue.. But then :
“too late to new model his features.. The m'
and fibres of his face becoming {tiff, the b
of his mind could make no impreffion thi
his countenance. It was like the funina ¢
‘dky. Now in childhood, when the feature
more tender and flexible, the different mover
of the foul are in their turns forcibly imp:
on them. So that if by a reform during
period the virtues take place of ‘the vices o
mind, the outward expreflion of thefe virtu
the countenance will alfo efface that of the 1
For the countenance may be compared to a
veil. If you throw it over the head of
Circaflian, and afterwards over that of a M
wench; you will eafily {ee through it the :
bloom of the one, and the footy blacknefs c
other. I do not know whether you under
" what I mean. -

Arabella. Oh! yes, perfeCtly from that
parifon;-and to thew you that I do, I will
you one of my own. 1 have often with the g
eft eafe cut the letters of my name, or the da
the year, upon a young tree, but I could n
fo upon an old one; the bark would have
too hard, and too rugged.

My Oakley. Why you furprize me. But
though your comparifon fhould not be «
exadl, it is.certainly true that if we do not
up a habit of virtue until an advauced age,
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fhall ippear the lefs amiable in the eyes of others;

our features, long accuftomed to exprefs
owbrmer vicious inclinations, can with difficulty
be modelled to reprefent our prefent virtuous
:;t;'mcnts: and what are we to conclude from

Arabella. That we fhould—that we fhould

Mr Oakley. Confider well before you exprefs
yourfelf. .

drabella. That we fhould endeavour, while

3«}8’ to have an amiable countenance.
< Mr QOakley. But if we are not in our heart what
our countenance; denotes, would not the con-
traft be remarked? You faid juft now of Mifs
Bloomer, that the was not what the wifhed to be
thought. So you fee—

Arabells. Xes, I fee that we fhould ftrive to be
really what we wifh to appear. So, for inftance,
if we would appear mild, modeft, referved, or
good-natured, we fhould ftruggle againft all thofe
mclinations that would hinder us to be fo incffe&®,

- otherwife our counterfeit looks will foon be dif-

covered. For if one is really mild, modeft, referv-
ed, or good natured, the features of his face will
thew it.

Mr Oakley. Very well, my dear Arabella. And

* is not that an excellent receipt for obtaining true

beauty, and the genuine art of pleafing? How
unhappy would thofe be to whom nature has re-
fufed her charms, if they were debarred the hopes
of acquiring an amiable and engaging counte-
mnce by goodnefs of heart, and other qualities
moft pleafing in. the fight of God and man.—
Therefore, my dear, take my advice; do not go to
fek in your glafs for the art of appearing be;:cr
' than
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than you really are. Byt whenever you find

yourfelf ruffled by any paffion, run immediately

and confult'it. You will fee the uglimefs of envy,

anger or vanity, Then alk yourfelf, if fuch'a

"

o

portrait can be agreedbleiin the eyes of either

- God or man. :
-~ Arabella. Yes papa ; your advice is very good,
and I will follow it. But I ‘thall reap another ad-
vantage froim your inftrutions. '

. Mr Oakley. What is that?

Arabella. 1 will look very attesnitively at every
body that I fee in company, and ftriveto difcover
by their faces what opinion I 4hould have of
them. A

Mr Oakley. No, child, take care how you do fo.

The firft would be contrary to good manners, -

and unfyitable to the modefty of your fex; and
the fecond would be very dangerous,. confidering

our candour ‘and inexperience. To difcover .

in the features of any perfon his difpofition or
way of thinking, requires long ftudy, repeated
obfovations, and a very penetrating judgment.
You would find yourfelfy continually deceived in
~ your likings or diflikes. The knowledge of the
world will inftruct you by degrees. At prefent
ftudy only yourfelf, and ufe all the ftrength of
your mind to -acquire every virtue, in order to
become more amiable and more beautiful.
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]'OSEPH.

HERE lived once in Briftol a crazy perfon’
whofe name was Jofeph. He never went

out without having five or fix wigs on his head at -
once, and as many muffs upon each of his arms.
Though his fenfes were difordered, he was not
mifchievous, and muft be teazed a long time to
be put in a paflion. Whenever he walked the
ftreets, a number -of troublefome little boys would
come out of the houfes and follow him, crying
Jofeph! Jofeph! how do you fell your wigs and
your muffs? Some of them were even fo ill-
. natured as to throw ftones at him. Though Jo-
feph commonly bore all thefe infults very quict-
ly, yet he was fometimes fo tormented that he
would fal into a fury, and take up flones or
handfuls of dirt to throw at the rabble ol boys.
Such a combat as this happened one day before
the houfe of Mr Denham.. The noifc drew him
to the window, and he beheld with grief his own
fon Henry engaged in the fray. As foon as he
perceived this, he fhut down the {ath, and went
into another chamber. At dinner, Mr Dcnl.{apl
Al
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being tired by the fhouts that purfued him, he
turned fhort about, and taking up a large ftone, *
threw it at him with fuch violence that it grazed °
his cheek, and almoft cut off part of his ear.—
Henry returned home all over blood, and roaring -
heartily. It is a juft punifhment on you from *
God, faid Mr Denham. But, replied Henry, °
Why have I alone been hurt, while my compa~ :
nions, whoe ufed him much worfe than I did,
have not been punithed ? The reafon is, anfwered
his father, that you knew better than the others, .
what a fault you were committing, and confe-
quently your offence was more criminal. It is
very juft that a child who knows the commands of
God, and of his father, thould be doubly punifh-
ed, whenever he has fuch a difregard ofy his duty .
as to violate them. -

THE LITTLE MISS DECEIVED

BY HER MAID.

. Myrs Barlow, Amelia. '
Amelia. A M A, will you give me leave to -
M go and fee my coufin Henry this
* evening !

Myrs Barlow. No, I do not chufe it, Amelia,
' Amelia. Pray, mama, why fo? ‘ :
Mrs B. I have no occafion, I fuppofe, to tell
you my reafons. A little mifs ought always to
obey her parents, without allowing her{elf to afk

them queftions, However, to fatisfy you that I
have
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ive always a reafonable motive, whenever I or-
:r or forbid you any thing, I fhall tell you.—
‘our coufin Henry canonly fet you an indif-
rent example; and I fhould fear, if you faw him
o often, that you would imitate his levity and
difcretion.

Amelia. But mama—

Mirs B. No reply, I requeft. You know that
1y orders muft be followed punctually.

Amelia retired a little to hide her tears; and
oon after, her mother being gone out, fhe fac.-
own in a corner, and gave her grief full vent.—
‘uft then Nanny, who was lately come into Mrs
Barlow’s feryice, entered the room. “How Mifs
Amelia, faid fhe, are you crying? What is the
matter ? May not I know wzat troubles you ?”

- Amelia. Leave m¢, Nannys You cannot com-
fort me.

Nanny. Nay, why not? There was Mifs Sophy,
at my laft fervice, always came to me whenever
any thing ailed her, “My dear Nanny, fhe would
fay, you fee what has happened to me ; tell me,
what muft I do?” And [ had always good advice
to give her.

Amelia. 1 do not want your advice. I tell you
once more, that you can do nothing for me.

Nanny. Give me leave, at leaft, to go for your
mama. She will, perhaps, be better able to com-"
fort you. I do not like to fee fo pretty a mifs as
you in trouble.

Amelia. Oh, yes! mama, indeed !

Nanny. 1 cannot believe that it was the whe *
grieved you? . '

Amelia. Who thould it be, then ?

Nanny. 1 could never have thought it. I fhould

T D3 , aAways
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always fuppofe you fo reafonable, that your ma<
ma, could not refufe you any requeft. Ah! ifI
had a child fo well difpofed as you, the fhould be
her own miftrefs. But your mama loves to com-
mand, and for a whim would oppofe your moft
innocent wifhes. * How can one have fo amiable
achild, and take pleafure to thwart her! I can-
not exprefs how I fuffer to fee you in this fitu-
ation.

Amelia. (beginning to cry afrefb.) Ah! it will
break my heart.

Nanny. Indeed, I fear it will. How red and
fwelled ‘your eyes are! .You are very cruel to
yourfelf, not to'let thofe who love you fincerely,
try to give you fome comfort, Ah! if Mifs
Sophy had been in half your trouble, fh¢ would
not have failed to open her heart to me.

Amelfa. I dare not mention mine to you.

Nanny. Not that, for my part, I care much a-
bout knowing it.—Oh! it is, -perhaps, becaufe
your mama -makes you ftay at home while the
‘goes to the play.

-Amelia. No: fhe has pramifed me not to go
there without me. o

Nanny. Well, what is it then? Your trouble
feems to increafe. Shall I go for your little coufin?
You may-play along with him to divert you.

wAmelia (fighing.) Ah'! I .fhall not have that

. Pleafure any more.

Nanny. It will not be hard to procure it for
gm. A young mifs thould have fome company.

ourmama has not a mind to make a nun of
.You ?

Amelia. T am not allowed to fee him.

Nanny, Not fee him? I do not know what

. your
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your mama thinks. Mifs Sophy’s was jult the
fame. .She would never let her have the leait
mtimacy with Mifs Semple. But how we con-
trived to deceive her.

Amelia. How was that ?

Nanny. We watched the moment when the
went out to pay vifits : then either Mifs Sophy
went to Mifs Semple, or Mifs Semple came to
her.

Amelia. And her mama did not know it ?

Nanny. It was I that guarded againft that.

Amelia. But if T were to go to fee my coufin,

" and mama fhould atk, Where is Amelia?

Nanny. I would tell her that you were in the
garden: or, if it was a little late, I would tell her
that you were gone to bed, and faft afleep; and
immediately I would run to find you.

Amelia. Ah! if I thought that my mama would
know nothing of it—

Nanny. Truft me for that: fhe will never fuf-
pe&t it. Willyou take my advice? Go and pafs
the evening with your little coufin. Never trouble
yourfelf about the reft. :

Amelia. 1 have a mind to try it for once. But

} You promife me atleaft that mama—
‘o Nanny. Go! neverfear!

Amelia in effe&t did go to {fee her coufin. Her
mama came home a thort time after, and atked
where the was. Nanny anfwered, that fhe had
been tired of fitting all alone, fo had.eaten a good
fupper, and was gone to bed.

In this manner Amelia deceived her unfufpec-
ting mama feveral times. Ah! much more did
fhe deceive herfelf in alting thus. Before the-
was always cheerful, ‘and took pleafure in being

- D4 : neyr
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near her mama, and would run with joy to meet,,_
her, wheunever fhe had been abfent a moment.— .~

" But now, what was become of her cheerfulnefs ?~
She was ever faying to herfelf, “ O dear! if._

sama khew where I have been!” and fhe tremb-
led whenever fhe heard her voice. If atanytime:”

" fhe faw her look a little ferious, I am undonet °
ihe would cry.  Mama has difcovered that T have -
difobeyed her.” But this was not all that made,

_ her unbappy. Nanny would often cunningly tel} -
her how generous Mifs Sophy had been to her; .
-how often fhe had given her fugar and tea; and

- how freely fthe had trufted her with the keys of
the cellar and beaufet. Amelia took pride in de- -
ferving from Nanny the fame praifes for confi-
dence and generofity. She ftole fugar and tea
from her mama for Nanny, and found means to
procure her the keys of the cellar and beaufet.—
Neverthelefs, fometimes fhe felt the reproaches of
her confcience. I am doing wrong, fhe would
fay to herfelf, and my tricks will be found out
fooner or later. I fhall lofe the friendfhip of
mama.” She then went to Nanny, and protefted
that fhe would never give her any thing again.—

- ¢ Juft as.you pleafe, mifs, anfwered Nanny ; but
take care 3 you may perhaps have reafon to re-
pent’it! Stay till your mama comes home, I will
tell her how obediently you have followed her
orders.” Amelia cried and did every thing that
Nanny defired her. Before, it was Nanny that
obeyed Amelia; but now it was Amelia that o-
beyed Nanny. She fuffered every fort of rudenefs -
from her, and had nobody to whom fhe could
complain. The wicked girl came to her one day
and faid, “ You muft know, that I have a fancy

’ to

~,
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o tafte the pie that was locked up in the beaufét

;dkcrday s befides that, I want a bottle of wine.
ou muft go and look for the keys of your

mama’s drawers.”

Amelia. But, dear Nanny !

Nanny. W e are not talking about dear Nanny!

Do you mind what I afk of you ?

- Amelia. Why, mama will fee us; or if fhe

does not fee us, God Almighty will fee us and

punith us. )

Nanny. He faw you all the times that you went
to your coufin, yet I never obferved that he has
" punifhed you.
|~ Amelia had received good inftructions in re-
" ligion from her mother. She was ftrongly per-
+ fuaded that God has always an eye upon us;

that he rewards our good a&tions, and has only

forbidden us what is cvil, becaufe it is hur:ful to
us. It was through mere thoughtleflnefs that fhe

went to fee her eoufin, contrary to her mama's °

orders. But it always happens that, from yielding
. toone error, one falls immediately into another,

She faw herfelf obliged to do every wronz thing

that her fervant ordered her, for fear of becing

betrayed by her. '

It may eafily be imagined how much fhe {ul-
fered in this fituation. She one day withdrew to
her chamber, in order to weep at her cafe.—
“ Oh! cried fhe, how much isone to be pitied
who is difobedient ! Unhappy child thatI am!
Slave to my own fervant! I can no longer do
what is my duty, but am forced to do whata
wicked maid orders me. I muft be a liar, 2 thief
and a hypocrite! Lord have mercy on mc!”—
Saying thus, fhe held up both hands to hide her

o
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which was:drowned in tears, and began to reflect
what ftepsthe thould take. At length, fhe rofe all
at once, crying, * I am refolved: and though
my mama were not to let me come'near her for a’
month ; though fhe were to—But no, fhe will be
reconciled to me; the will call me once more her
Amelia. I depend on her fondnefs. But how dear -
it will coft me ! How f{hall I bear her looks and
reproaches ! No matter ; I will-confefs the whole
to her.” She then immediately fprung out of her
chamber, and feeing her mama walking .all alone
in the garden, fthe flew towards her, and embra-
cing her clofely, covered her-cheeks and her bofom
with her tears. Grief and confufion ftopped her
fpeech. . .
Myrs Barlow. What 'is the matter, my -dear
Amelia.
Amelia. Ah ! mama—
Mrs B. What is the meaning of thefe tears ?
Amelia. My dear mama !
Mrs B. Speak, child! what occafions this
agitation ? :
Amelia. Ah! If I thought you could :pardon
me !
Mrs B. 1 pardon you, fince your repentaice
appears fo lively and fincere. -
. Amelia. Mydear Mama, I have been a difobe-

 dient girl; I have gone feveral tim=s to fee my

coufin Henry, contrary to your orders.

Mprs B. Is it poffible, my dear Amelia? you who
formerly feared fo much tq difpleafe me.

Amelia. Ah! 11hould not be your dear Amelia,
if you knewall.

Mrs B. You make me uneafy: but truft every
thing with me. You muft have been deceivcg(.—-

: : : ou
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You never gave me caufe of complaint until
now. :

‘Amelia. Yes,” mama, I have been deceived.— -
>Twas Nanny, Nanny—

Mrs B. Whatl.it was the?

. Amelia. Yes, mama: and that fhe might not
tell you. I have often ftolen the keys of the cel-
lar and beaufet. I have ftolen for her I know
not how much fugar and tea. ' s

Mys B. Unhappy mother that I am! Do I hear
this {hockini account of my own daughter | Leave
-me, unworthy child ! I fhall go and confult with
your father how we thould -treat you.

Amelia. No, mama, I will not quit you. Punith
me firft, but promife me -that your love for me
will one day return.

Mrs B. Ah! unhappy child! you will be
fufficiently punifhed. :

Mrs Barlow, at thefe words, left Amelia quite
difconfolate, feated on a grafly turf, and went te
feek Mr Barlow, and they concerted together the
means of faving their child from her ruin.

Nanny was called up. Mr Barlow, after load-
ing her with the fevereft reproaches, orders her
to quite his houfe immediately. It was in vain
. that the wept and pleaded for a lefs rigorous fen-

tence. In vain the promifed that notiing of the
fame fort fhould ever happen again. Mr Barlow
was inexorable. You know, anfwered he, how -
mildly I have treated you, and what indulgence I,
:have fhewn to your faults. I -thought that my
kindnefs might induce you to fecond my withes
as to my child’s education, and it is you that have
led her into difobedience and theft. You are a
-monfter in my fight I Leave my-prafence, and be
) el

.
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carefu! ‘o reform, unlefs you with to fall into the
hands of a more terrible judge.
- It was next Amelia’s turn. She appeared be-
fore her parents in a fituation worthy of pity.—
Her eyes were fwoln with crying; all the fea-
tures of her face were changed ; a frightful pale-
nefs covered her cheeks, and her whole body
fhuddered as if in the convulfions of an ague.—
Unable to utter a word, the awaited in mournfyl
filence the judgment of her father. ¢ You have,
faid he in a fevere voice, you have deceived, you
have offended your parents. What could incline
you to follow the advice of a wicked fervant, ra-
ther than of your own mother, who loves you fo
tenderly, and defires nothing in the world {fo much
as to make you happy ? If I punifhed you with
the indignation that your behaviour infpires ; if I
banithed you from my fight for ever, as I have
the companion of your faults, who could accufe
me of injuftice 9 ~
Amelia. Ah! papa, you can never be unjuflt to-
~wards'me. Punifh me with all the feverity that
you fhall judge neceflary, I will bear the whole :
but begin with taking me once more irf your arms;
call me once more your Amelia ! '
Mr Barbw. 1 cannot embrace you fo foon.—
T amn willing not to chaftife you, on account of
the confeflion that you havemade; but I {hall
not call you my Amelia, until you have deferved
it by a long repentance.  Pay great attention to
your condu&. Punifhments always follow faults,
and it is you that will punith yourfelf.
Amelia did not yet fully underftand what her
father meant by thefe laft words. She did not
expeét fo mild a treatment: fhe went} therefore

up
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up to her parénts with a heavy heart, and curtfy-
ing to them, repeated afrefh her promifes of the -
moft perfet fubmiffion. In effect, the kept her
word}: but alas! her punifhment followed very
foon, as her father had told her. The wicked
Nanny fpread the moft infamous ftories concern-
ing her. She told all that had paflfed between
her and Amelia, and added a thoufand horrid
lies befides She faid that Amelia, by the huym-.
bleft entreaties, and by the force of prefents which
the had ftolen from her parents, had laboyred fo
long to corrupt her, that at length fhe fuered
herfelf to be perfuaded to procure her fecret
meetings with her coufin Henry; that they faw
cach other every evening, unknown to their
parents; and that Amelia came often home very
Iate. Thefe things fhe related with circum-
ftances fo odious, that every one conceived the
moft difadvantageous ideas of Amelia. She |was
obliged to fuffer the moft cruel mortifications on
this fubje&. Whenever fhe entered amongit a
party of her little friends, the faw them all whif-
per each other, and look at her with an air of
contempt, and an infulting fmile. If ever the
ftaid fomewhat late in company, they would fay,
¢ It is plain, fhe waits here until the hour of her
appointment.” Had fhe a fafhionable ribband, or
an elegant drefs, they would fay, ¢ Whenever
one can get one’s mama’s keys, one may buy what
one pleafes.” In fhort, upon the leaft difference
between her and any of her companions, ¢ Do
not talk mifs ! they would fay. Thinking of your
coufin Henry confufes your ideas.” 'Thefe re-
proaches were fo many ftabs to the heart of
Amelia. Often, when fhe was quite overwhel-
med
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med with grief, the would throw herfelf into her ,
mother’s arms, and feek for comfort there. Her
mother generally anfwered her, ¢ Suffer with
tience, my dear child, what your imprudence
g:s brought on you. PraK to God to forget
your fault, and to fhorten the time of your mor-
tifications. Thefe proofs will be of fervice to
ou all your life, if you can profit by them. Ged
{xas faid to children, Honouyr your father and your
mother, and fubmit in all things to.their will. This
commandment is meant for their happinefs. Poor
ehildren! ye know not the world yet. Ye can-
not forefce the confequences that your actions

=
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. may draw after them. God has committed the

carg of guiding you.to your parents who love
you as themfelves, and who have more experience
and refle¢tion to ward off every danger from you. .
“This you did not chufe to believe ; but you now
experience how wifely God requires of children
fubmiffion te their parents, fince you have fuf-
fered fomuch by your difobedience. My dear
‘Amelia, let your misfortune ferve for your inftruc-
tion! It is the fame with all the commandments.
God prefcribes to us only what is advantageous ;
He forbids only what is pernicious to ys. We aét
therefore to our own hurt, whenever we do what
is wrong.  You will often find yourfelf in cir=
cumftances, when it will be impofiible for you to
forefee how much vice may injure you, or how
much virtue may profit you. Recolle& then
what you have fuffered by one fingle fault, and
regulate all the altions of your life upon this un-
erring principle :  Every aftion which is cortrary
%o Virtue, is contrary ts our own happinefs ”* -
-~ Amelia "
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Ameclia punétually obeyed the wife advice of
her mother.. The more fhe was afterwards obli-
ged to fuffer the confequences of hér. imprudence,
the more referved fthe became and attentive to her
own behaviour. She profited fo well by this dif-
grace that, through the prudence of her condué,
fhe ftopped the mouths of all. who would fpeak
ill of her, and obtained.the name of the irreproack-
able Amelia. .

FOOOOOOOOOCOTTCTOTTOTN

THEDIRTY BOOTS.

ORTUNATUS, proud of his high birth,

was not-content with inwardly de%piﬁng e-

very one inferior to himfelf in point of fortune,

. but prefumed to take fuch airs upon him as evinced

the fcorn with which he viewed them. Asit

chanced, one day he faw his father’s footman

. cleaning fhoes! Fooh! what a filthy bufinefs!

cried he, as he paffed him, turning up his nofe:

for all the world I would not bea™ fhoe black!—

Very likely, faid John ; and I, for my part, hope
that T fhall never be your fhoe-black.

All the laft week’s weather had been very bad,
but now it was grown clear and bright; on which
account young Fortunatus received his fathers
permiffion to take a ride on horfeback. Now the
promife of this ride afforded him the greater
pleafure, as the day before, when he was outi]hfl

a
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had been hindered, by a heavy fhower of rain,

from going far. However, he had been already

far enough to fplath his boots frem top to bottom,
and they were not yet quite dry. - C

Tranfported with the thought oGhis ride, he
ran down to John, who was then af breakfaft in
the kitchen, and with an imperious tone of voice,
cried out,  John, John! I am going out on horfe~

“back! Run and clean my boots! do you hear
me ” John pretended that he did not, and con-
tinued at his breakfaft, quite compofed. In vain
Fortunatus put himfelf into a pafion, and cal-
led him a hundred names. John contented him-
felf with anfwering him very calmly, I have
told you, fir, already, if you recolle&t, thae I
hoped never to become your fhoe-black.”

In the mean time Fortunatus, feeing he could
not, .in fpite of all his menaces, prevail upon
John to do as he defired, returned quite full of
rage, and made complaint about him to his father.
Mr Railton could not comprehend why John re-
fufed abufinefs that belonged to his employment,
and which hitherto he had performed without
expeting orders for that purpofe; fo he fent to
fpeak a little with him, and was told of the
affair.

His conduct was fully-approved by Mr Railton,
who not only blamed his fon, but told him that
he might go and clean his boots himfelf, or ftay
at home, which ever he thought proper. He for-
bade the other fervants to aflift him in thisbufineis.
“ You will learn, fir, (added he,) how filly it is
to look with fcorn on fervices that contribute to
our comfort and convenience; fervices, the rigour

4f which you thould rather ftrive to foften, by

a
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a gentlenefs of manners in yourfelf. Therefore,
“fince a. _fhoe-black’s trade is fo~ difgraceful, be fo
“kind as to enoble it, by being for tgixe future your
~own thoe-black.”

Such a fentence turned his promifed pleafure
into forrow. He was very eager for a ride on
korfeback, it was fuch fine weather; but—to
“clean his boots himfelf ! he could not ftoop to
fuch an office. ©On the other hand, hiz pride
would not permit him to go out with dirty boots,
in which cafe every one that he met would ridi-
-cule him. He applied fucceflively to every fer-
vant in the houfe, with offers of money to’ corrupt
them 5 but not one could be perfuaded to difobey
“his mafter’s order. Thus, then, Fortunatus was
obliged to ftay at home, till in the end his pride -
permitted him to froop fo low as the conditions
Taid upon ‘him. On the next'day John refumed
his office without bidding 5 and the humbled For-
tunatus, having exercifed it once, would never
aftexwards gratify his pride, by vilifying what was
in itfelffo ufeful.
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BUTTERFL Y!
PRETTY. BUTTERFLY!

N

UTTERFLY! O pretty. butterﬂy‘ come
here, and reft upon this flower that I hold
out in my hand. . -

Where would you with to .ge,. you little gad
about 2 Do not you difcern yon hungry bird upon
the watch to feize you ? he has whetted his fharp
beak, and holds it open, to devour.you. Come
hlthcr then he will be afraid.of me, and not ap-
proach you.

Butterﬂy ! O pretty butterfly.! come hete; and
reft upon this flower that I hold out in my hand.

I will not pull off your poor wings, or give you
any pain, No, no; I know .you are both weak
and little-as I am myfelf All my . wifh-is, to fee
you nearer. I fhould like to view your little head,
taper body, and long wings fpotted thh a thou-
fand colours.

Butterfly ! O pretty butterfly ! ‘come here, and
reft upon this flower that 1.hold.out.in my hand.

T will not keep you-long.. I know, you have not
many weeks to live. 'When fummer is once over,
you will die, while I fhall be but fix years old.

So hu‘terﬂy' fweet pretty butterfly ! come here,

and.

.
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and reft upon this flower that I hold out in my
hand. .

You fhould not lofe a moment of the day;
but give your whole life up to pleafure. It isyour
bufinefs to be fipping conftantly the fragrance of
fome flower or other, which- you may do without
danger -on my hand. )

| G b

THE SUN AND"MOONQ

HAT a charming evening ! Come “Alexis, -

faid Mr- Wilmot to his little boy ; the fun
is jult ready to go down. How glorious he ap-

pears ! We may behold him now. He does not -

dazzle us fo-much at prefent as he--did at noon,
when he was up fo very high, How beautifut
too, the clouds feem round about him ! They are
of a purple, gold and fcarlet colour! But behoid

how fwiftly- he defcends! Already only half his -

orb is vifible. And now he .is wholly vanifhed.—
Farewell fun ; you have left us for the prefenttill
to-morrow morning.

Look, Alexis, towards that quarter of the: hea-
vens juft oppofite to where the fun- defeended.—
What may. that be fhining fo behind the trees ?
a fire ? No, nothing like it, but the moon. How
lasge and red it is ! One would fuppofe it full of
bipod ! ‘This evening it is quite round, or as they
fay, full moon, It will not be quite fo round to-

o L2 MOTEIW
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to-morrow evening ; lefs.fo the next evenings lefs
the evening after; and fo on, decreafing fomething
every evening, till at, latt it will be in fome fort
like a wire bent round into a femicircle, when a
fortnight is gone.

It will then be new moon, and from day today
you will obferve it afterwards- grow bigger, and
feem rounder, till in fourteen days more 1t willbe
again full moon, ard rife as it does now behind
the trees. .

But pray papa, inform me, how.do both the
fun and moon preferve their fituation unfupported
.in the air? I always fear they. cannot but fall
down upon my head. ,

Tear nothing, dear Alexis: there is no danger.
I will explain the reafon why, when you under-
ftand the matter ; fo at prefent only liften ‘while T

- mention how the fun and moon addrefs you.

To begin then with the fun: He fays as fol-
lows: T am King of day. ILxife, or make my firft
appearance in the Euaft; and -what they call Au-

. rora, or the dawn, precedes me, that mankind may
know of my approach. I tap foon after at.your
window with a golden beam of light,-to warn you
of my prefence. Rife, I fay,sife lazy-boots. I
never fhine, that men may lie a bed and fnore. I

.thine that they may wake, get' up, and gorto
work. _

Iam the niighty traveller ; and I run rejoicing

. Tike a.giant, quite acrofs the heavens, without e-
ver ftopping ; for at no time am I weary. X

* I have a crown of glorious radiance on my head.
I thed this radiance round about me to a vaft ex-

. '.,:tcn,t, and even over half the univerfe. Wherever [

.,im prefent, all things arc beautiful and bgight.
" I

r

s



THE SUN AND MOON. g5

I give heat too, as well as light. "It is I who -
upen with my beams ‘the fruit in gardens,
and the corn that grows in fields. If I fhould
ceafe a momént to aflift ‘the courfe of nature, no-
thing then could grow, and famifthed men would
die of defpair, in all the hortors of that darknefs
which you' yourfelf dread fo much. .

— T am higher than the hills and clouds. T fhould
but aeed to come down a little towards the earth,
and my devouring flame would burn it up as foon
as you have feen the ftraw confumed which men
tofs in bundles into a furnace.” - ‘ ’

What a length of time has paffed fince firflt I
%‘laddcned the whole univerfe ! Alexis, you were

ardly in the world fix years ago, but [ was —

I wasin it when your‘dear papa was born, and

many thoufand years before § and I am not grown
old yet. " -- ’

At times I lay afite my erown of radiance and
furfound my head with filver elouds. It is not 1o
difficult to view me then; but when I diffipate
thofe clouds about me, and burft forth in all my
noon-day fplendor, you could never bear the blaze:
fhould you attempt to bear it, I fhould blind you.
There 1s but one living creature that ean look at -
me, and that living creature is the eagle, whoin
the birds cenfefs their monarch. He can cou-
template my glory with a fteady eye wide open,
while he views me. . .

‘The fame eagle, darting from the fummit ol
fome elevated mountain, fhapes his progrefs to-
wards me with a towering wing, aud foon is loft
amid my beams, through which he darts o
pay me homage every minute of the day.  FThe
lazk, fufpended in the air a great deal lower,

E3 (G
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fings, while I am rifing, his beft fong, and wakes
the other birds that flumber in ten thoufand trees,
The cock, remaining, on the ground, proclaims
the time of my return to mortals 'with a piercing
voice. But, on the other hand, the bat. and owl
avoid my prefence: they fly from me with. a
- plaintive cry, and haften to take refuge in the
ruins_of thofe towers which 1 once faw proudly
rifing, domineering afterward for many ages over
fpacious countries, and thea finking with the bur-
then of old.age. »
" ¢ My empire is not dimited, like that of earthly
- monarchs, toa corner of the world. . The univerfe
at large is my dominion ;. and befides, I am: the
mott illuftrious.objeét that was ever gazed at.

But the moon fays, in the next place, with a -
voice not half fo much exalted as the fun’s, I am
the queen of night. I fend my filver beams to
give you light, as often as the fun.withdraws at
cvening from the world.

You may keep looking at. me without danger;
for I am mever fo vefplendent as to dazzle the
fpetator, much lefs do T burn. .I am {o good
natured that I let poor glow-worms blaze.among
the hedges, which the fun, unpitying as he is,
will not. -

The ftars fhine round about me ; but I myfelf
am far more luminous than any ftar: nay, all the
ftars together give ot fo much light as I do: and
I feem among their.multitude as if I were a fair
round pearl, furrounded,:by ten thoufand lttle -

. diamonds. . .
Wiren you lie afleep,:I. dart a beam »of filver
&ightncfs through your custains; 2nd.my words
~, ' Arc
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“THE ROSEBUSH ‘¢

-4re, fleep onm, little friend, in fafety. You are
“tired. I will not difturb’ your flumber,

You have heard the nightingale. She fings for
me, who fings much better than all bther birds.
She perches on a fpray, and fills the foreft
with her mufic, nolefs fweet and gentle than thy
brightnefs, while' the dew defcends -on ‘every
fower, and all is ¢alm and “filent'in my empire.
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THE ROSE-BUSH

JHO will give me fome nice treé or-other
: for my garden? faid little Frederic one
~day to his brother Auguftus and. Jafper, and his
> fifter Jemima. .
+ {Their papa had given them each alittle bit of
ground to fow or plant, as they thcught proper.)
- Oh not I, faid Auguftus ; not I, faid Jafper.
Well -then, I will, anfwered ” Jemima. - et me
know what fort of trees you would like ?
A sofe-bufh; cried Frederic. Do but look at
mine: it is the only one-now -left me; and the.
 leaves, as you miay fee, are turned quite yeilow.
Come then, faid the lively Jemima, come and
“ chufe one-for yourfelf. On which fhe led him to
. ;&4 P
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- a little fpot of ground:that fhe¢ had cultivated; anz
the moment they had entered, pointing with her
finger to a charming rofe-bufh, told him he had
rothin}y elfe to do, than take it up immediately.

Fyederic. How, fifter! you have only two, and
wifh befides to give me up the fineft! No, no;
here is the leaft, and juft fuch as I want.

Femima You do not know how much pleafure..
I 1hall feel, if you will but take up the other
Frederic, This_may fcarce produce you any
flowers next fummer; but.the other will, I am
certain: and you know, I fhall be pleafed as much
with looking at it elfewhere, when full blown, as .
if it had.continued in my garden. :

Frederic overjoyed,. approached the rofe-bufh,

tookit up; and Jerhima, much more pleafed, af- .
fifted in the tranfplantation. . : ’

It appears that the gardener noticed this fur- .
prifing piece of kindnefs in the little gitl. Away
he ran, feleéted from a numgber of young Windfor .
pear-trees, one which he thought the fineft, and .
immediately conveyed it into Jemima’s garden, .
planting it exactly in the fpot.which the rofe-bufh-
had poflefled before. -

Thofe who have a churlifh nature hardly ever -
are affiduous: therefore when the fummer months .
were come, Jafper and his brother. having never
attended their rofe plants, they promifed no great
quantity of flowers, and to increafe their difap-. .
pointment, the chief part of thofe which they
thought were coming, perifhéd in the bud ; while
on the contrary Frederic’s rofe-bufh, in confe-
quence of great attention paid it by himfelf and
Jemima, bore the fineft centfoil rofes that the
whole _ county could boaft; and as long as it re- .

P—\ ma'mcd\ .
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mained in flower, the happy Frederic always had
arofe to ftick in Jemima’s bofom, and another for
himfelf to {mell.

Likewife did the Windfor pear-tree thrive. fur-
prifingly : it fcattered a delicious perfume over all
the "garden, ‘and foon grew fo thick and lofty as
to yield a tolerable umbrage. Jemima ufed to -
come and ‘take her feat beneath it, when the fun
was hotteft ; as. her father alfo did, when he
would tell her” charming ftories, fome of which
would make her all at oncz burft out a laughing .
till her fides even ached again; and others pro-
duced fuch agreeable melancholy in her, that foon
after the would fmile with pleafure at the recol-
le&ion of her forrow. .

Here is one that he told her for her generofity
towards Frederic; by which ftory fhe was
thoroughly convinced that fuch as we oblige can
recompence our generofity; which circumitance,
he faid, without adverting to the fatisfaltion of
our hearts,-muft .be a ftrong incentive to Lind
actions.

THE: NOSEGAY.

NAPTAIN DORMER, and his amiable Lady,

&4 had lived during feveral years at their feat
in Dorfetfhire, happy in themfelves, and beloved
by all around them, when they received the un-
welcome account that the Captain was commanded
: to
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to join his regiment, which was ordered to embark
for America. The news of this event filled all
the country with forrow, The rich grieved for
the lofs of {o excellent, a:neighbourj; the poor
mourned for the departure of their kind and con-
ftant’ benefator ; and the tenants and fervants
wept aloud at the. thoughts of being feparated
from a mafter who had always treated them more
like children than dependants. But in vain were
their “intreaties that he ‘would remain; honour
called upon him to depart,’and Mrs Dormer faw,
with the utmoft {orrow,” that to honour he would
facrifice theftrongeft feelings of - his breaft. She
refolved-however not torbe-left behind, and in a
fhort time they exchanged the tranquil pleafures
of Belmount, for the horrors of carnage and ‘war.
Mrs Dormer.had not been long in America be-
fore fhe lay in of twins, both daughters, and very
beautiful. In the care of - thefe fweet children fhe
found fome relief during the frequent abfences of
her hufband, and would often indulge the hope
of rcturning peace, when the Captain, inftead of
engaging in the flaughter of his fellow-creatures,
-might enjoy the delight of improving his little
Fanny and Sophia. The children daily became
-1nore fond-of their. parents, often clinging to their
father when they faw him preparing to go out,
and always .clapping their little hands with joy
when they faw him return. As foon as they
were able to fpeak, Mrs Dormer taught them to
fay Papa, and'in a fhort time; when they faw him
at a diftance; they would diretly leave their play,
and runming up to their mamaywould cry out,—
‘¢ Papa is came, dcar papa is come to fee his little

€ oirls.”?
. % girls.
The
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The improvements of the children became mare
vifible every day, and they were daily more. dear
to their parents, when Captain Dormer, returning
from a foraging party, ‘was fiercely and fuddenly
attacked by the Indiins, and a defperate engage-
ment enfued. The time when Mrs Domer kad ex-
peited his return had long pafled, and fhe fat in

" filent agony looking at her dear children, whom at
one moment fhe. feared were deprived of their
parent, and the-next,. ftepping to the room door,
fhe anxioufly liftened to every .noife, and was
fearful -left even the found of her own breath
fhould prevent her from. hearing the. well-known
ftep of her beloved hufband. At length a found
reached her  ears; it came nearer; it increafed,
and the flew down ftairs in the fond. hope of wel-
coming the-return:of .what was moft dear to her,
The deor was opened, but it no longer opened to
admit the tender -hufband.and fond father joyful-
Iy returning from the labours of the day; Captain
Dormer was brought in a mangled, lifelefs corpfe.
«—Thus cruelly deprived of her hufband, Mrs

- Dermer refolved. to return to England, and to em-

ploy her time in the. education of her. little girls.

She took them down.into Dorfetfhire, and inftruc-

ted them herfelf; and little Fanny and Sophia

Dormer were foon remarked as the neateft work-

women in the country. But their good mama

did not dire& their attention mercly to the littl2

arts "of making trifling ornaments; fhe taught
them that virtue was.fuperior.to accomplifhments,
and that what was ufeful was more.excellent than
vhat was merely clegant. Little Fanny foon un-
derftood, that though mufic gave her great delighs, -
it was ftill more delightful by Ler own fweetaels

S to
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to charm all around her; and Sophy learned that -
no pleafure was equal to the pleafure of doing good
to her fellow creatures: :

In this happy retirement Mrs Dormeét’ continu-
ed for fome years improving Her fweet girls in-
real virtue and ufeful knowledge.- At this time
Lady Aubrey, a relation of Mrs Dormer's,.paid
her a vifit, and upon her return would gladly:have
prevailed with the good motlrer to fuffer both her.
daughters to fpend fome time with her in London.

"This, however, Mss. Dormer could not agree to,
but.as Fanny had fliéwn a ftrong affe€tion for her -
Ladyfhip, and earmeftly wifhed to fee London, .
fhe confented to her going; and-Sophia, who
preferred the company of her mama to any other -
enjoyment, was left at home: At firft indeed, fhe -
felt uneafy without her fifters fhe found.a folo on
the harphycl_\ord-»wae -not” half fo- agreeable asa
duet, and the-beautiful alcove in the garden' was -
not near fo pleafant, as when Fanny fat with her
there, at her drawing-or needle-works-- By de~
grees, however, fhe became reeonciled to her.lofs,
but frequently thought that Fanny could not enjoy
half the plgai{xre in Londonr that fhe did at Bel-
mount, in affifting her mama to work for the poor -
people of the village, or in:going with her to vifit .
thofe who were fick. * But her greateft delight
was in the office which Mtrs Dormer had given .
her of diftributing the broken victuals, which -
were given away to the poor every day at her gate.
This was the higlieft pleafure Sophy could re- *
ceive. She flew with rapture to the houfe-ket¢per
to obtain ker welcome burden, under which ihe -
.tottered to the door. She exulted in feeing fo -
many poor-creatures made happy by- her bounty,

. and -
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md ‘delighted to hear them fay, * Here comes the
“good little girl; fhe will, one day, be as good
%2 lady as her mama;” and fhe often thought
with grect pleafure of the joy which her fifter
Fanny would have, when fhe returned, in this new
employment.

But Fanny’s vifit to Lady Aubrey unfitted her
for the innocent pleafures of Belmount. She
never heard of fuch a thing as working for the
poor from her Ladyfhip; and cards, drefs, and
clegant equipages, engaged the attention of all
' the circles to which Fanny was admitted. She

. almofk learned to forget -the poor ; and when fhe-
returned to Belmount, the fpoke hau%htily to the
fervants, and fcarcely ndticed her inferiors:; and
when the poor came to receive their daily allow-
ance, inftead of ferving them, fhe cither turned a-
way, or fuffered her little favourite-dog Surley to
‘bark at them, and fhake their tattered clothes.—
All the village talked of her pride, and lamented
that the good Mrs Dormer thould have fuch a
nauihty little girl; but the good and gentle
Sophia was loved by them all. They prefented
her with the choiceft flowers in their gardens, and
the moft beautiful bantams and pea-fowks were
fent to the poultry yard of the good little girl that
behaved fo well to every one. When Mrs Dor-

came from church, all the farmers and their
wives made their beft bows and curtfies to the
good lady, who fpoke kindly:to them all. She
was followed by Fanny, who. never turned her
head afide; but when Sophia came . near, the
children plucked onc another, and faid, ¢ Here
** comes the good young lady, fee how good hum-
“ ourcd fhc Jooks ; fhe will atk us ail how we do.”
Fanny
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Fanny could not avoid feeing how difagreeable .
~her pride made her to every body, and fthe found ;
herfelf much lefs happy than fhe was before the ;:
went to Londony but the: had learned there te -
think that.fuch behaviour was right, and, if it was ,
an error, the foolithly refolved rather-to adhere to .
it than to own fhe had been wrong.: She was one
day invited with her fifter to a ball at the houfe
of a lady in the neighbourhood, where the was to
meet all the young people in that country.. Her
heart exulted in the thoughts of this gay party,
and fhe refolved to- behave in the fame! manner
the had feen {ome fafhionable ladies do in London.
Upon entering the Toom fhe advanced tfta fmall
knot of young ladies of her acquaintance; and
without fpeaking to-the reft of the:.company, be~-
gan to make remarks upon their drefs and manners
in a whifpering voice, but in a tone loud enough to
. beheard. After fome time a young lady, whem fhe
.had never. feen before, éntered the room, in a
drefs made up.ina manner very different from
any that Fanny-had -ever.obferved; fhe direélly
-began to. fneer at her, and declared, that for her
part the was {urprized fuch ftrange figures fhould
think of mixing with.people of fathion and wond»~
“ered where they came from. . 'The young lady, -
confounded.- at fo rude a ‘reccptit& retired to a
corner, where fhe- was joined by.fhe good hum~
oured Sophia, who chatted with her ull the lady
of the houfe returned into-the rocm, and intro- -
duced her to the company as the eldeft daughrer
of the Duke of Dorfet, who. was juft returned
from a tour to France. Nothing could exceed
the chagrin of Fanny when fhe found that the
young lIady whom fhe had been ridiculing \:hss
g
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the principal perfon in the company, and that the
drefs the had defpifed was the admiration of all
who faw it. She had not the aflurance to en-
deavour to repair her fault by apologies, or prefs
her acquaintance upon the lady whom fhe had fo
grofsly affronted. Indeed fhe faw that neither her
excufes nor. intimacy would be accepted, and fhe
had the mortification of -hearing her fifter Sophia
Teceive a very -prefling invitation- to Dorfet Houfe,
in which fhe was not included.

Fanny was greatly mortified at this incident,
and the refolved never to behave in fuch 2 man-
xner again., .She ought indeed direltly to have en-
deavoured to conquer every. feeling of pride, and
toretutn to that.behaviour. which made her be-
loved by every. body; but fhe only refolved that
fhe would not again laugh aloud at a ftranger, in
a genteel company,.and run the rifqne of offend-
ing her fuperiors. As to the poor and miferablc,
{he thought them beneath her regard. .

Some time after this Fanny and Sophia were a-
gain invited to, the houfe of a lady, whom as
Fanny regarded her as a perfon of great tafte,

" the was defirous. to pleafe by her appearance.—
She put on all her little finery, but found that
one thing was neceffary to complete her drefs,
which was a Nofegay, and this fhe determined to
buy when they reached the town. They fet ofi
inthe carriage, attended only by fervants, and by
Fanny’s little dog which ran at the fide of the
chariot. Fanny could talk of nathing but of cal-
ling at the florifts, and of the elegant Nofegay
with which fhe fhould be adorned. At length they
faw a little tattered girl lying afleep upon the fide
of the rcad, whom Suzly direltly ateacked, and

began
_——
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began to-thake her ragged clothes. -Sophia called
him haltily away, and would have fucceeded before
he had:awakened the poor 7ittle girl, but- Fanny
encouraged him to proceeds upon this -the child
ftartingiup aimeda blow at'the dog, which he a-
voided and '‘made a fnap at her leg. ‘The poor
terrified girl then endeavoured to run away,~but
inrunning'miffed her {tep, and fell down the bank
into the ditch. She had ‘hurt her foot, and lay
crying it the ditch till Sephia -ordered the fervant
‘to take her up, and, contrary to theadvice of Fanny,
defired him to place her irt the chariot that they
. might convey her Home. - She began to comfort
‘the ppor child, and enquired about her hurt ; hut
fhe contimued to cry out,” O my peor mammy,
* my ‘poor mammy, what:will the do,-now I can-
‘6¢ notTun about and-beg for her and my deddy 1”7
“Whie isyour mammy,e'(gaid'Sophia, and what fhall
“we-dofor your:foot. ¢ Oh'l don't mind-my foot,”
faid the child, * give me-only fome bread-for -my
- ¢ poor mammy and €addy, and my lit¢le brother;
"¢ and T don’t care what becomes oz my foot.”
The child'had fearcely finifhed her fpeech whea
the carriage ftopped at the door of a cottage,
which the little girl faid-was her home. When
fhe attemped to-get out fhe found hetfelf unable
to walk, and was obliged to-be «carried by the
footman, who accompanied by Sophia, entered
tke houfe, while Fanny remained in the carriage -
fullenly pouting at her fifter’s condefcenfion, and
very angry to'be fo delayed. She Was indeed
- forry tq fce the poor child fo hurt, and when fhe
was taken out of the carriage gave her what
~money fhe could fpare; but fhe tock care to keep
enough to buy her elegant Nofegay, -When Sophia

‘ / - entered
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entered the houfe, fhe found a fcene of mifery
which fhe could not have conceived. The father
of the little girl had long laboured under an ague
and fever, her mother was worn down with poverty
and fatigue, and her little brother crying for
hunger in a corner of a poor cottage, ftripped of
aimoft all its furniture, which had been fold to
buy neceflaries. Sophia found that little SaHy
had gone eut in the morning to beg fomething
for tfns afflited family, and that, quite exhaufted
with hunger and fatigue, fhe had fat down upon
the bank and cried herfelf tofleep. The tender
heart of Sophia was greatly affeCted by this dif-
trefs; fhe emptied her pocket of every farthing
which it contained, and gave it to the good woman
of thehoufe, and would not keep enough to buy
the collar which fhe had once intended for her lit-
tle favourite {quirrel. She then prepared to leave
the cottage, but before fhe went defired the poor
people to get what was neceffary, and told them
the would foon return with her good mama, who
would give them cloaths and vi€tuals eneugh.
The fifters then procecded to their vifit. Fanny
bought her Nofegay, which was very beautiful ;
but the fweetnefs of Sophia, and the chearfulnefs
which the thoughts of the good attion fhe had
been gcrforming infpired her with, made her fo a-
eable, that all the company were charmed with
, but paid little attention to Fanny. At night
when they returned, Mrs Dormer noticed Fanny’s
Nofegay, which, though it had begun to fade, was
ftill very beautiful. This pleafed Fanny, and fhe
cied out, Ah! mama, I was fure you would like
“ it, it is fo very pretty, and my fifter liked it very
“ much indeed.” ¢ Then why did fhe mot buy
F

¢ ane
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¢ one ?” faid Mrs Dormer. Fanny hung down
her head, and in a faultering tone anfwered, “Be-
¢ caufe the had no money.” Mrs Dormer fur-
prized at this, for fhe had given fome to each of
them that very morning, enquired from Sophia
what was become of it ; Sophia then recounted to
her mother the condition in which fhe had feen
the poor people at the cottage, but took care not
to mention a word of Fanny’s ill behaviour : the
then told her the way m which fhe had difpofed
of her money, and the promife fhe had made of
taking her mama to the cottage ; and ended by
begging that fhe would go with her in the morn-~
ing. Tranfported with her conduét, Mrs Dormer
prefled her virtuous child to her bofom, and pro-
mifed to take care of the wretched family, for
whom Sophia was fo much interefted. Then look-
ing with anger at Fanny, The'faid, “Did you then
¢ give nothing to thefe poor unhappy creatures #”
Fanny hung down her head in filence, for the was
afhamed to fpeak; but Sophia faid, ¢ Oh yes,
“ mama, indecd fhe gave them all the money fhe
“ had ; except juft enough to buy-her Nofegay
% and a trinket for her little watch; and I am
¢ fyre if fhe had gone’ into the cottage and feen
¢ their mifery, fhe would have given them that
¢ ¢00.” ¢ She fat at the door then,” faid Mrs
Dormer, ‘¢ while you went in.” Then turning
to Fanny, “ Proud and unfeeling girl,” faid fhe,
* who could prefer vain and trifling ornaments
¢ to the delight of relieving the fick and mifer-
¢ able! Retire from my prefence; take your
¢ trinket and Nofegay, and receive from them

¢ ull the comforts which they are able to beftow.”
Sophia -

«
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- —Sophia would gladly have retired with her fifter.
She was grieved at the difpleafure the had incur-
red from her mama, and fhe withed earneftly to
footh and comfort the dejeéted Fanny. Mrs Dor-
‘mer however chofe that the fhould be left alone,
and Fanny was obliged to pafs the night by her-
felf. She then began to reflet upon the happi-
nefs which fhe had known before fhe went to
vifit Lady Aubrey: fhe was then beloved by every
one, every body met her with a {mile; all the
fervants were ready to oblige her, and all the
neighbours loved her, now all.was changed, and
no one except Sophia, no, not even her mama,
feemed to love. her. At this thought fhe wept
bitterly. ¢ And whyam I not beloved ?” faid fhe,
* And why does every oné fhun me, at the very

¢ time that they are fo fond of my fifter ? Alas!
¢ it is becaufe I am not.fo good as fhe.” Fann
then thought of the vexatious fituations into which
the had been brought. by her. vanity and pride.—
they had caufed her to be fhunned not only by her
inferiors, but by thofe above her, and had -made
her generally hated or defpifed. Heartily atham-
ed of her condudt, and grieved at its confequences,
the paffed the greateft part of the night in weeping,
and in refolving that fhe would again be good, and
again behave in fuch a manner as thould make her
beloved by all, and happy in herfelf.

‘Towards morning Fanny fell afleep, and, as the

. was much tired. with lying awake fo long, fhe

flept till it was pretty late; the next day when fhe
awoke fhe enquired for her mama, and was re-
folved to atk her forgivenefs, and to inform her
of her forrow for her paft faults, and her refolu-
tion to amend. She was informed that Mrs Dor-

Fa met
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mer and Sophia were gone to the cottage, and
had taken cloaths, and other neceffaries for the
family, and had fent for a phyfician to attend the
fick man. *¢ Ah!” faid fhe, * Sophia is happy,
¢ and fhe deferves to be fo, for fheis good; I
¢ was not worthy to have the pleafure of going:
¢ to the cottage, but I will be good and happy
¢ too.” She then rofe, and the-firft thing the -
faw was her Nofegay, which thé maid had care-
fully put into a,pot of water the night before.—
This Nofegay, faid Fanny, fhall be the conftant
memorial of my faults, and of my repentance.~—
She then reached her pallet, and making a beauti-
ful fketch of the almoft dying flowers, the wrote
under them in a large hand, Virtue never fades,
and placed the drawing in the moft confpicious
part of the room. When Mrs Dormer returned,
fhe was ftruck with the elegant performance, and
calling for Fanny, had the delight of hearing from
herfelf what had pafled in her mind during the
paft night, and her refolutions of amendment.—
After fome time, during which Fanny had entirely
laid.afide her haughty behaviour, the indulgent
Mrs Dormer would have remaved the drawing
that it might no longer mortify her child; but
Fanny begged it might remain, and whenever fhe
~ found herfelf inclined to return to her former fol-
ly, the placed herfelf before the picture, which
foon became; not merely the fhameful memorial
of paft faults, but the elegant monument of her
*.Beturn to virtue. >

RATIONAL
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PERS ON S
JOHN, Eldeft Son.
EDWARD, Second Son.
JANE, Eldeft Daughter.
GEORGE, Third Son.
WILLIAM, Fourth Son.

" BARTLE, Fifth Son. ' )
SUSAN, Second Daugkter.

T R A D E 8S.
DIALOGUE I

Fane. HO will play at Trades?

George. 1 will

William. And T will,

Sufan; May 1?

Fane. If you pleafe my dear.—Bartle will you?

Bartle. O vyes.

Jane. Come then.

Sufan. How do we play?

George. You will fee,— Jenny begins. - '

Fane. 1 willbe a Milliner; and I will fell 2
thoufand things.— Fack fays, that is the meanin
of the name; and I will make caps and ruffles, an:
fuch things.

F2 Coome
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George. And I will be a Haberdather, and I will
fell as many things as you: pins, tape, needles,
thread ; and I will have a great fhop. '

William. And 1.willbé a Pedlar; and I will buy
my goods of Gesrge, and.carry them a great way
about, and call at all the houfes ; and I will keep
a ftall at the fair, and fell my, goods.

Fane. Will Bartle be a Huckfter ?

Bartle. What is that? ~
- Fane. A kind of Pedlar, who fells:fruit, and -

cakes ;—go:-to the fchool, and Jack-and Ned will
‘buy. : :
éam. And what will little Su/an be ?
ufan. 1 do not know.
zau. You may be a little Mantua-maker and
make gowns. :

‘Sufan. So:I will.

Fane. Now T will be a Grocer; and fell {ugar,
tea, fpice,-figs,-raifins, currants, .
George. Then I willbe a Confeétioner’s and come
to your thop for the fugar with which I boil my
fweetmeats ; and the fruit I will.buy of Bartle.

William. 1 will be aPaftry-cook; and make nice
tarts, and cakes; and deal with you all for fruit; -
and fugar, and fweetmeats. :

ane. Now I will be a Stationer, and Bookfeller.

& will keep.good paper, pensy ink, fealing-wax, and
wafers ;—who wants a good pencil ?

George. 1 will be a cooper ; .and make tubs and
-cafks,

Fane. Twill be a -Chymift; and I will make
sphyfical oils, and fuch fort of things; and George
:dhall be a Druggift; and he fhall fell all forts of

- drugs, and dricd-herbs, and firops for medicine.
o ' ' : George
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George. Bartle has got a new hammer, fo he
hall be a Carpenter ;—then he muft have a chifel,
| gimblet, a plane, a faw, and I cannot tell how
nany tools ;—but can he tell how to make his
flue.

Bartle. No.

George. Of the kkins of beafts boiled to a ftrong
jelly,—when it is cold it hardens into cakes. -

ane. There are feveral forts of glue for dif-
ferent ufes, made of different fubftances.

George. Now I will be a Brafier; and fell all
forts of things in brafs and copper: and Bartle
fhall be a Plumber and deal in lead—and Wil-
liam fhall be a Glazier; and he fhall fell glafs,and
glaze the windows.

Fane. No, William thall be a Tinker ; and mend
kettles. :
"~ George. Then Bartle fhall be a Cobler ; and mend
oes.

William. Then George muft be a taylor; and
make cloaths.

Jane. Let Sufan be a Draper ; then what will
fhe fell ?

George. Cloth Yo be fure, you know; there are
both Linen and Woollen-drapers.

Jane. My paper is made of old linen boiled to

—Draper ! what is your cloth made of ?

Sufan. 1 do not know.

Fane. A forfeit then—or a penalty—Come
hither, and give me a kifs.

Fane. Bartle. what does a Cobler deal in 2—you
fhould fay leather.

Bartle. What is leather ? ‘

Fane. Do you not know ?>—The fkins of beafts
tanned—W hat tools do you want ?—Say, an awl.

F 4 Geerge
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George. Draper ! —When you are atked what
your linen is made of, anfwer hemp or flax.—
They are both plants.—You know what the wool-
len -clothes are made of ?

Sufan. O yes.

Fane. Brafier ! what is your brafs made of ?

George. Copper ore melted with lapis calimi-
naris. : '

Fane. Very well Brafier. .

Fane. Now fifter you fhould be afked what your
muflinsare made of ?—and anfwer cotton—1hen
I afk what is cotton ?—you anfwer, it grows in
pods upon trees and plants.

George. Grocer |—you fell cheefe—What is it
made of ?

Fane. Milk.

George. What part of it ?

Fane. 'The curd—I have feen the rennet mixed
to make the milk part into the curd and whey.

Sufan, Is that the nice whey which I tafted one
morning ?

Fane. Yes—S8ufan, you know what butter is
made of |

Sufan. Of cream. ,

Fane. But how ?—You do not know—~—Then I
‘will tell you. Tt is fhaken about very much, then
it parts into curd and whey—The curd is, butter;
the whey is called butter-milk. .
" Grorge. Where do you get your beft figs,
Grocer? -

' Za . From Turkes.
2orge. What is chocolate ?
‘one. The meat of a nut called cocoa ;—the

"+ fhell we ufe by the name of cocoa.

Jane,

[N
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Fane. The bark of atree. .

Grorge. Mace? o

Fane. The hufk of the nutme;. .

George. What is fago 2

Jane. A pith.

George. Ginger? _
Jane. A root.

Jane. Pray druggilt do “you anfwer 2 few qucf.
tions.—What is your gall-nuat?

George. The neft of an infe&,

Jane. Cochineal ? :

George. An infect. .

Fane. Kermes is of the famekind; an mfe& of
the gall kind, and its neft.

George. 1 could have told-—and rhubatb isa
root. Vermicelli for foups, .is pafte fram Jzaly ;
o called becaufe it looks like worms. My macaroni,
pafte from Italy—My falop, a root ground to
powder—the root of one kind of orchis.

Jane. What is manna? |

George. A .gum which oozes from au afth-tree in
Calabria.

Jane. What is [pcrma-ccu made of ?

‘George. 'The brain of one kiad of whale.

Jane. Turpentine is—what ?

George. ‘Turpentine, pitch, rofin, tar,frankine
cenfe, all flow from trees.

Jane. Cream of tartar ?

Grorge. A preparation from tartar, which is
found fticking to the tops and fides of wine
cafks.

Jane. Whence do tamarinds come ?

George. From both the Eaf and We, ﬂ-Ind' es

Jane. How do they grow ?

Gearge. In pods fomewhat like thofe of a bean,
™A
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and upon a tree, a little like our ath. Prunes are
plums dried, and brought from Bourdeaux. Ifing-
lafs is the glue of a fith—I forgot to afk the
gtationer what her parchment was made of.
Jane. Skins of fheep and goats—and vellum, is
made of the kins of very young calves, kids and

Jambs,
‘(Here the Maid comes in.)
Maid. Supper is ready my dears.

Jane and George fingin
Come Coblers and 'lgaylors;

Come Soldiers and Sailors 3
Come Grocers and Glaziers;
Come Tinkers and Brafiers;
Come, come, come all away,
We'll play at trades another day.
: ( They go out

5
X XXX-X
XX X X
XXX
X X
X

DIALOGUE



(77)

Qmoooo«»(»ooooooooooooem
MMEPEIT T o8008 040 740K
SOOI OOTCOOOSTOATOTOOOOOO

DIALOGUE IL

CONTINUATION

_ OF
T RADE S.

Fobn. AM a Ryffian Merchant. I export
Woollen Clothes, Stuffs, and Tin-lead.
I import in return Hemp, Flax, Linen, Tallow,
Furs, Ruffian Leather, Iron, Potathes, and Naval
Stores. -
Fane. Sufan is a Merchant, She trades to Spafis
Her thip thall bring abundance of good things,
Oranges, Lemons, Nuts, Chefnuts. Now go inte
the parlour, and bring an orange. Whilft 8u/an
performs her voyage we can examine the globe.
Jobn. That was well managed. See here are
fome of the fpice-iflands of which we were fpeak-

ng.
Edward. Here is Ceylpn, whence the cinnamon

comes.
Fane.
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Fane. Here i3 Sumctva, Lerc yrowg Pepper.

. John. Pepper grows likzwifs on another ifland 5
Kere it is, ]Pava.

George. 1 have found the Ads/vcca itands—whete
Cloves grow. '

Edward. And here are the Banda iflands, which
produce both Nutmegs and Mace. T'or Mace, you
know, is the hulk of the Nutmeg. ‘ A

Fane. 1 know it. But the Cloves, how do the
grow ?

Jobn. Upon trees which refemble bay trees; in
clufters, like bunches of grapes.

Edward. Here comes §ufan. Let us trade
nearer home. Look Sufan —here is Holland —your
little Clock, and Chairs, your Table, and all the
furniture of your doll’s kitchen came from hence.

" The Linen for your papa’s fhirts too—and we are

Kinquenna, it grows in Peru.

forced to buy all the Nutmegs, Mace, Cloves, and
Cinnamon of thefe people, though they grow a
great way from their country.

Jobn. Sufan! come hither my little dear ! here
is China—it is a great’ way off, you fee. Your
pretty fet of Cups and Saucers came from hence,
and your mama’s Chintz Gown, and fine Cabinet
which ftands in the drawing-room, and thofe
Drefling boxes which ftand upon the toilet in the
beft drefling room, came from Japan ; there it is.
‘We have Silk too from China, and ‘Tea.

FRdward. Amber comes from Japan too.

William. Brother, you forgot that Cloves grow
in an ifland called Amboyra.

Bartle. What fort of tree produces the Bark?
Such I mean as Mary took when fhe had an ague?

Jobn. A tree about the fizc of a cherry-tree. The

William.
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William. Watts {peaks of the riches of Perzin
his hymns. - :
Fobn. Gold is found in evety province of Pers

waihed downfrom the mountains. Silver Mines -

likewife 2bound in Peru.

George.—The Mines of Potsfi—

Fobn. They are the richeft. "There are twe
quickfilver mines near-Lima—particularly in the
mountains of Orgpega.

Jane. How is that found ?

Jobn. In a kind of ftone called Cinnabar—which

alfo yields Vermilion.

Edward. Storax, Guaiacum, and feveral other
gums and drugs are produced here.

Jobn. Here they make bread of the Caffavi root,
as in other parts of America.

Jone. I haye tafted it. Is it true that the root
is poifonous till the juice is extrated ?

!olm. So I have been told.

eorge. I read fomewhere that the fheep of
Peru were formerly the only beafts of burden
there.

Edward. Whillt we ftay in Spani/b America, let
us vifit Amozonia. Here grow Cocoa-nuts, Pine-
Apples; and the foreft-trees are Cedar, Brafil-
wood, Ebony, Logwood, Iron.wood— and many
f?'lits of dying woods. Cotton, Sugar, Sar{apa-
rilla.

George. What fort of a tree is Ebony ? :

William. I know—it is called Shrubby Hare’s
Foot— Jupiter’s Beard of Crere. ltgrows natural-
ly there, and in fome of the iflands of the Archi-
pelago; but it is faid to be only about four fect
high. ‘

Gesrge
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. George. Is that buth of currants, which Cole the
gardener brought, really the fame kind as that
which produces our dry currants ?

Jobn. 1 belieye not. For Dr Chandler defcribes
the Jeaf of that vine as being larger than that of
the common. They grow in large clufters, are
black, or of a deep ' purple—and the people who
gatherand dry them, {uppofe that we ufe them in
dying.

Jaie. Do they not difcover that they are good
to eat ? o

Jobn. Chandler eat of them, and had puddings
made with them ; but the inhabitants were before
ignorant of their ufe in food—and, indeed, did not
treat them as if they. had. an idea of their being
caten. S .

George. How fo?

Jobn. They trod them down with their feet into
holes where they caked together—and when they
are put in the thips they heat; and fill the veflel
with an intolerable ftench.

Sufan. Here comes papa with a nice nofegay.—
Ah, papa!

Papa. Little dear! 1 brought you thefe flowers
to wear for your birth-day.

Sufan. I thank you papa. Pray what is this ?

Papa. An Auricula, a native of the Alps, -~

- Sufan. This is an Anemone. . o

John. The moft beautiful Anemones came from
the Eaff Indies. Do you recolle&, Ned, how {el-
fith Monfieur Bachelier was faid to be ? :

Edward. You mean in keeping the double Ane-
mone fo long in his garden without giving a root
to his beft friend. "

Jane
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Jane. If ever theft had been allowable it would
have been there.

Edward. So thought his friend who vifited him
in his counfellor’s robe—and, fweeping it over the
flowers, is faid to have ﬂ:olen fome feeds in an
artful manner.

William. When Chandlér travelled in Greece, he
defcribed a part of his road as being full of Ane-
mones.

George. Whence came the Ranunculus?

Fobn. From Tripoli, in Syria; probably in thc
time of the Crufades.

Edward. The French received very fine ones
from Conflantinaple.

Jane. Pray, papa—did not Mr Green fay, that
the ‘Tea-plant would grow in Europe 2

Papa. Yes, my dear.

Jane. I would not venture to affert it, thhout
afking you.

Edward. Has it not been known to do fo, fome
years ?

"Papa. Not many. The true Tea-plant had
never been introduced into- Europe txu the year
176

Ja3/m What was that plant which grew in the
Botanical Garden at Upfal, and was brought thi-
ther, by miftake, for the teaplant ?

Papa. The Camellia. .

Jobn. That is not the name which Plume men-
tioned, Ned ?

Papa No—the plant which gcnerally goes by
the name of Tea-plant, in the Botanical Gardens,
isthe Caffine. The Cbhinefe have often deceived
thofe who fought to bring the plants or feeds;—
nor will the feeds bear to be brought,

Jane
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" Jene. How then was. it contrived ?

Papa. Linneus, after twenty years of fruitlefs
endeavours, fucceeded ; by having the frefh feeds
fown ina garden-potin China; and fo they were
b ht to Uﬂda N .

Jobn. Surely fimiliar affiduity wonld enable us
to cultivate fpices, which the Dusch now mono-

lize. S

Papa; The French have already introduced the
nutmeg and clove into the iflands of Bowrbon,
France, and 8echelles. Cloves have likewife been
produced in Cayenne. - ,

" Jane. Of what place is Flax a native ?

Papa. E{{pt. It grows_in thofe parts which are
fleoded by the Nile. ' ‘

George. Rice fhould grow in water. Should it
not papa ?

apa. “Every well watered place, ** in Jaiah,
alludes to the method of planting rice.

Jobn. Pray tell us the method.

Papa. They fow it upon the water ; and before
fowing, while the earth is covered with water, they
caufe the ground to be trodden with oxen, and o-
ther cattle who go midleg deeep. This is the way
of preparing the ground for fowing.

Edward. This 1s a particular method of tillage.

Papa. The prophet is likewife fuppofed to al-
lude to this particular made of tillage, in ufe a-
mong the Egptians, in another paflage, where he
fpeaks of ¢ the lands that the river has nourifbed;”+
for that word fhould be fubftituted for fpoiled, as
Lowth aflures us. .

Jobn. I now recolle&t imperfectly fome account

I
. ® Ifaiab xxxii. 20. :
+ Yaiab xviii. 2. 7.
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I met with of the Egyptians treading-in their

Papu. When the N5/ had retired within its
ound became fomewhat dry, they
{owed tlaeu; , and then feat in their cattle, to
tread in the fecd. and without farther cme
the harveft. -
Sufan. When fhall we eat the cakes, and all the
zice thga? . ,
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T H E TIMBER MERCHANTS.
DIALOGU E IIL

C ON TI'NUAATI;ON.

OF
T R A ‘D E S
Sufan. OU arc very good to play with

us

Fobn. We will play at Trades. I know you love
.‘that play.

Bartle. Ido very much. .

Sufan. And 1.

Fohn.We play at Tradesen purpofe to pleafe you
little ones.—I will be a Timber-merchant. Ihave
Oak-timber excellent for wheel-fpokes—for fhip-
building—for hoops —for fpray—for bavin and
<oals.

Bartle.
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Sotle. Pray -what is bavin’?

Byard. X-think a fort of {mall bruth-wood ufed

frde purpofe of kindling.
Mx. Who buys my Oak?—the bark is very
8l to the Tannerand D &cr—fo is the faw-duft.
~Girls come and buy my Qak —the zfhes and lces
®pood for your wafhing.

Eward. 1 am a Timber merchant. I dealin
Em—it .is of ‘fingular ufe where water-works are
rquired, for pipes, pumps, and {hip planks, below
nter—and you who are Wheel-wrights, come and
bay of me—the roots.of my Elm arc of ufe to the
Turner for curiaus dappled works—Butchers,

come and buy my elm for your chooping-blocks

~—Hat-makers, come and buy your blocks—

Wheelwrights, here are axle-trees —Trunkmakers,

come and%uy my Elm for your leather-trunks—

Carvers, come and buy my Elm for your curious
foliage ; it rarely warps.
~ George. 1 am a Timber-merchant. I recommend.
to you my Horn-beam—it is better than yew or
crab for mill-cogs—it isboth flexible and tough —
excellent for heads of bettles — yoke-timber—
ftocks and handles of tools: it is alfo excellent for
the T'urner’s ufe—it makes good hedges—and it
makes good fires. :

ane. I am a Timber merchant. Idealin Afh.

My Afh ds of univerfal ufe next-to the Oak. 1t is
of ufe to the Soldier, Scholar, Carpenter, Coo-
per, ‘Turner, Thatcher, Hufbandman, Cartwright,

Wheelwright, and.to the Apothecary ; for in Ca-

dabria grows a kind of Afl, which produces the

4rug called Manna.
George. Youboalt very much of your Afh.
Fane. 1 have more to fay in praifc of my Afh,
G2 arwer
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formerly the inner bark was ufed to write upon—
but to talk of prefent times : it is of ufe fer plough-
trees, wheel-rings, harrows, oars, blocks for pul-
lies, &c. the bark is good for tanning nets. it isof
ufe for hop-poles, {pars, handles and ftocks for
tools, fpade-trees, &c. carts, ladders, and other
tackling for the pike to the plough, fpear, and bow
fo fays my cld author. .

ohn. I deal in Chefnut; and affert, that next
to the Qak, it is fought after by the Joiners and
Carpenters. The Chefnut formerly built a -
great part of our antient houfes in London.—Con=
trary to the Oak, it’ will appear fair without,
and be decayed within—fo I confefs it yields to the
Oak.

Edward. ¥ have Walnut-tree wood to fell. Itis
of univerfal ufe in France—and in New EBngland
initead of yew. The white Virgin Walnut, called
Hickery Nut, is very common in moft parts of
North America. - .

George. I think what is called the Black Virginia, *
is not in North America.

Fane. 1 {peak in praife of Hazel, for poles, fpars,
hoops, forks, aniling rods, faggots, cudgels, coals,
fpringes to catch birds—ijt affords the beft coals
ufed for gun-powder. .

George. No. Birch affords the beft coals for that
purpofe. Hazel affords the cbaxming rods.

;vbn. Pfhaw?

ane. The coals are of -ufe to painters, as are
thofe of Sallow. Hazel makes good riding fticks
too.

Eduward. 1 fing the praife cf Birch.—1 do not

" boaft of it as Timber, yet it does for the hufband-

man’s . ox-goad, hoops, fcrews, brooms, panniers,
wands,
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wands, bavin; bands and withs for faggots ;—
and it affords the beft coals for gun-powder.—
Bireh fupplied arrows, bolts, fhafts, our old Eng-
{?artiilery j=-alfo difhes, bowls, ladles, and o-

er domeftic utenfils, in the good old days of
more fimplicity, yet of better and truer hofpitality. -
80 fays my old author. It is faid, that hair-pow-
der is partly made from Birch.—In New England
the North Americans make canoes, boxes, buckets,
difhes, and bafkets of Birch; likewife {fmall craft,
or pinnaces.— lhe inner white cuticle and filken
bark was antiently ufed for writing tablets, before
the invention of paper.—There is a Birch Tree
in Canada; whofe g:rk will ferve to write on, and
may be made into books.—Of the twigs they make
pretty bafkets. —It is faid that the poor people in
Sw2den grind the bark to mingle with their bread
corn. “The decayed wood is excellent mould for
choice plants. ’

Fobn. I take Ofier.—~Oficr is the aquatic and
leffer Salix. This fupplies bafkets, hampers, iat-
tices, cradles, bodies of coaches and wagyons,being
light and durable —It ferves for chairs, hurdics,
bands, the ftronger for being wreathed; and to
fupport the banks of impetuous rivers. - -In fine for
all wicker and twig works.

Edward. Sallow is nearly a'lied.—I fpeak of
Sallow.—Of ufe for ftocks of gardeners fpades,
takes, mops, The coals are feon confumsed ;—yet .
they do for painters feriblets . Of the Sallow, as
of the Lime, fhoemakers have their carving or
cutting boards, as beft to preferve the edge of the
tools.

George. T have Willow to fell; —it is of the fame
{amily, and ferves for molt of the fame ufes as the

- G3 Sallow.
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Sallow. Likewife for boxes, fuch as the apothe~
caries and goldfmiths ufe; for cart faddle-trees,
clogs, for pattens, forks, rakes, efpecially the teeth;
for light ladders, hop-poles, fupporters for vines 5
hurdles, fieves, lattices, little calks, efpecially to
preferve verjuice in; pales of fome kinds; hives
for bees ; trenchers, trays, and the beft boards for
whetting table knives upon ; coals, bavin, &c. and
excellent firmg. The wood putrified, and re-
duced to a loamy earth in the hollow trunks, is
the fitteft to be mixed with fine mould for choice
flowers.

Jobn. 1 deal in Alder. Of old they made boats of
it; and, except the ark,the firft veffels we read of

. were made of this material ; we will look into the
firft Georgic, (which is refered to.) The poles of

Alder are as ufeful as thofe of the willow. The
eonls exceed them, efpecially for gun-powder.—
The wood is ufeful for piles, pumps, hep-poles,
water-pipes, troughs, fluices, fmall trays, trenchers,
and weoden reels. The batk is ufeful to the dyer;.
and fome tanners-and leather-dreflfers ufe it. The
leaves laid to the foot frefh, are faid to be refreth-
ing to the weary traveller.

Edward. As you are come to idle fayings, I will
cut your tale fhort, and fpeak in praife of my
Poplar and Abele, of which the timber is incom-
parable for all forts of white woeden veflels,
efpecially for bellows ; it is almeft of the nature
of Cork, fo s of ufe for foles as well as heels of
fhoes. You may likewife make brooms —

Jobn. The Lime, or Lindemn tree, is convenient
for fuch ufes as the Willow ;—for fome it is
preferred as being ftronger and lighter; for yokes.
:See what Virgil fays. it is ufeful for mode's for

building
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building, pumps for fhips, lattices for windows;
fhoe-maker’s dreflers to cut upon; for coals for

unpowder, it is better than Alder; of ufe for -
%ctiblets, for painters to make their firft draughts
with ; for white ftaves for officers

Edward. The Maple was formerly in great re~
pute for the beauty of fome parts of it. Weread
of a table which fold for its weight in gold. To
make the wonder rather lefs, I fhould obferve,
that the turners will work it fo thin asto be al-
moft tranfparent.
Z . Of the Beech I could fay much, but that

I think we talked of it the laft holidays—however,
not to hazard omitting the Beech, I will obferve
in few words, that it is of ufe to the [urner for
difhes, trays, rims for bafkets, dreflers, &c, to the
Wheelwright and Joiner, for large fcrews, &c. to
the Upholiterers, for chairs, and bedfteads: to the
Hufbandman, for fhovels: it fupplies fuel, billet,
bavin, and coals though not lafting ones. ‘Fhe
timber is little inferior to elm if it be altogether
under water. Floats for fithing-nets are made of
‘the bark inftead of cork. Cutlers make fcabbards
for fwords of the thin lamina or fcale of this wood;
which fupplies band-boxes and boxes for writing
covered with thin leather or paper, and hat-cafes;
and formerly book covers—I wonder we can not
fplit it ourfelves ; but fend it elfewhere for that

urpofe. It is faid, that becs love to hive in the
iollow of a Beech-tree. Beech will take the
colour and polith of Ebony (but it is liable to
worms, and brittle:) and ftained with foot and
urine, it is made to refemble walnut. The maft
is a favourite food with {wine, deer, fquirrels,
mice, thrufhes, blackbirds, fieldfares, &c. &c. and
’ - G g is
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is faid to render the fleth of pheafants peculiarly

delicate. In fome parts of France they grind the

batk in mills, and it affords a fweet oil. The

leavés of the Beech, which’ afford fo agréeable a

fhade all the fummer, being gathered about thé

fall, afford good - matraffcs—befides their tender-

. méfs and loofe lying together, they continue, {weet

for feven or eight years; before which time ftraw

will become hatd and mufty. The leaves are

thus ufed by divers perfons of quality in Denmark; .

and in Switzerland 1 have lain on thein to my

great refrefhment—fo fays ‘my old agreeable au-

thor, who thus fpeak-of the Beech in old verfe.

¢ Hence in the world’s firkt years, the humble

thed,

‘Was happily and fully furnifhed ;

Beech made their chefts, their bed and homely -
ftools, .

Beech made their board, their platters and their

bowls.”
‘ ( Enter Maid. )
Maid. Young ladies and gentlemen, fupper is
ready. - .
o y( The younger ones go out with the Maid. )
.. Jobn. I will now read to you a fweet paffage
from Evelyn. '

‘ Bat, after all let us not dwell here ‘too long,
whilft the inferences defired from thofe tempo-
rary obje&ts prompt ‘us to raife our contemplations
a little on obje&ts more worthy our nobleft {pecula~
tions, all ‘our pains, and curiefity ; reprefenting
that happy ftate above, namely, the celeftial Pa--
radife.—Let us, I fay, {ufpend our admiration a~
-while of thefe terreftial gaieties, which are of fo
fhort a continuance ; raife our thoughts from be-

ng
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§iig fo deeply immerfed and rooted in them—
afpiring after thofe fupernal, more lafting, and
gloribus bodes ; namely, a Paradife; not like this
of ours, with fo ihuch paims and curiofity made
with hands, but eternal in the Heavens—where
all the trees are trees of life ; the flowers all ama-
ranths ; all the plants perenntal, ever verdant ;
ever fragrarit; and where thofe who defire know-
ledge may fully fatiate themlelves, tafte freely of
the fruit of that tree which coft the firft gardener
and pofterity fo dear; and where the moft vo-
luptuous inclinations to the allurements of the fenfe
may take and eat,"and ftill be innocent—no for-
bidden fruit—no ferpent to deceive—none to be
deceivetl. B
- “Hajl! O hail! then, and welcome you - blef-
fed Elyfiums—where a new ftate of things expect
us—where allthe.pompous and charming delights
that detain us-here o while, fhall be changed into
real and fubftantial fruition.—Eternal {prings and
pleafure celeftial, becoming the dignity of our
nature.—"

William. You managed ‘excellently well—the
little ones were delighted, and we were very high-
ly entertained.

Jobn. ‘They would have been difgufted to hear
all pafs in grave'reading; fo we gave a dramatic .
turn to our extralls; it was eafily done you fee,
by handing my extralts round. :

_ rjam. I am charmed with this paflage which you
referved for us.

Fobn. ‘The author treats of planting—he was an
enthufiaft to-trees. L :

George. When did he live? C

’ . . Feba,
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- obn. He was born in 1620, and died in 1705—
( Enter o Servant. )
Servant. My mafter and miftrefs with yo‘u to go
into the parlour,—Mifs—and you, gentlemen.
¥ Jobn. Let us clear away our papers—— |
George. Brother here is a book belonging to

ou.
y Fobn. Edward, this is your pocket-book.
( They go out.

TJHE RAMBLE.
DIALOGUE IV.

Myrs Teachwell's Parlour. A Table with Glabes,
Maps, &e.

My TEACHWELL,
Mis SPRIGHTLY,
Myfs GAY,

Maffer SPRIGHTL Y.

| Mq/{er Sprightly i fuppofed to be a wifitor ; and
brought into the Room to be entertainef with the
Globe, the Geographical Box, &'c. &,

Mafler  NEVER faw one,of the gcograpbicil
Sprightly, | boxes—pray how do you ufe them?
Mifs Sprightly
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Mifs Sprightly. - Thefe counters, you fee, bave
cach-the name of a country; and the play is to dip
in at a venture, and take one out;— take one—
what have you got ?

Mafter Sprightly. Spain!

Mifs Sprightly. Then you fhould fay what thecli-
mate, foil, and fituation of Spain are—what com-
modities we import from thence ; and what articles
we fupply the Spaniards with.

Mafler Sprightly. A very agreeable play!

Mrs Teacblwef;- Shall we dip?—or fhall we
choofe ? '

Mafler Sprightly. Choofe, if you pleafe Ma-
dam. . .

Mrs Teachwell. Will you confine yourfelf to
Eurspe ? or will you prefer to ramble over all parts
of the globe 2 :

Mifs Sprightly. 1 fhall like to ramble.

Mafler Sprightly. 1 wifh to leave Europe, becaufe
I had rather vifit thofe countries of which I have
vead in the Scripture.

Mrs Teachwell. Come, then—we will fly into
Apa—reach me that map—here is Arabia—will
that pleafe you?

after Sprightly. Very much, madam.

Mrs Teachwell. Arabia is divided into three
parts ;—Arabia Petrea— Arabia Deferta—and Ara-
bia Felix—Mifs Sprightly, do you recolleét from
whom the Arabians are fuppofed to defcend.

Mifs Sprightly. From Ifbmael; and it was fore-
told of him, that ¢ his hand fhould be againit e-
very man, and every man’s hand againft him.”

“ Mrs Teachwell. And how is this fulfilled ?—you
an{wer me, Mifs Gay.

Mifs Gay. They are robbevs--and feldem fail

. w
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to plunder travellers. '
Myrs Teachawell. The word Arab is faid to be

. derived ‘from robber;—the fame people are like-

wife called Saracens, or irhabitants, of the Defert.

Look in the map, and exphin it to your
. brother.—~What do you fee ?

= Mifi Sprightly. Here is Arabia Petrea—hers

‘are the famous mountains of Sinai and FHoreb.

Mifs Gpy. The air of Arabia is very hot, and
the winds often poifonous.

Mrs Teachwell. The fands are terrible to pafs,
particularly in windy feafons; for then they drive
in the traveller’s eyes, fo as to deprive him of fight;

and, thus bewildered, he is often buried in them:
there are very few {prings, fo that paffengers often
perith with-thirft. :

Mafler Sprightly. The camel is well fuited to

- that country.

Mrs Teachwell. He is peculiarly adapted to the
climates where he is placed : you recolleét that he
has a number of cells within him, which ferve as
refervoirs of water ?

Mifs Sprightly. Yes, Madam-—and you once
told me, that the drivers fometimes kill a camel to
fupply themfelves with water, when they are great-
ly diftreffed. '

Mrs Teachwell. Feould detain you here all day,
with accounts from different authors of fuch places
as are recorded in Scripture. -

Mifs Sprightly. 1 am in no hafte to leave the
country.

Mifs Gay. Nor 1, indeed, Madam.

Mrs Teachwell. My dears,—I mean only to give
you a flight tafte to excite your curiofity; there is
an inezhauftible fund of eatertainment in referve



RATIONAL SPORTS. g5

for you, in the works of thofe learned men who
bave travelled with 3 vicw to illuftrate the Bible
hiftory.

Mifs Sprightly. Surely, madam, you will indulge
our cariofity a little further.

Mrs Teachwsell. Your curiofity pleafes me ;—to
fay the truth, I know not how te quit the . fubjeé&
which leads to an explanation of a paffage in the
Scripture ;—but perhaps, Mafler Sprightly, you
will regret the want of variety—your {miles fay
. :

Mafier Sprightly. And I fay no. :

Mrffeac{w‘ill. :;n the timey of Mpfes this whole
country was known by the name of the Wilder-
nefs of Paran—~whence Mount 8inai was called al-
fo Mount Paran.—The Bifhop of Clogher tranflated
an account of a journey from Grand Cairo to Mount

- Sinaiy—there are defcribed the fountains of Mofes,
thence may be feen an aperture in the mountains
on the otZer fide of the Red Sea; whence the
chiliren of Ifracl entered the Red Ses, when
Phareab and his hoft were drowned ; you may read
the account in the fourteenth chapter of Exodus.

Mafler Sprightly. Pray, Madam, how wide is the
fea in that part ?

Mrs Teachwell. About four or five hours journey;
«the aperture is called Piba-biroth, the mouth or
opening of Hiroth. .

Mafler Sprightly. 1 love to know the derivation
of names—pray whence was the name Sinai ?

Mrs Teachwell. Fromn the Hebrew for a buth—
you know why ?

Mafler Sprightly. 1 do, Madam.

Mys Teachavell. There are agreeable defcriptions
of the fcene of the greater part of the miracles

performed

\
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performed by Mofes;—but I will not detain you
any longer than juft to remark upon the written
mountains. :

Mifs Sprightly. Madam?

Mrs Teachwell. You know that it is fuppofed
the giving of the law from -Mount Sinai gave birth

“to writing by letters, (which is called literary wri-
- fing)— you know that the Ifrazlites wandered in the

wildernefs of quft/& forty years—but probably

" you never heard of the Written Mountains?

Mifs Gay. No, indeed, Madam.

Mrs Teachwel!. There are whole mountains en-
graved with charalters, which are fuppofed to be
the ancient Hebrew; for it is conjetured that
they were loft during the Babylonifb captivity, and

‘the Chaldee -ufed inftead—but I-am entering too

deep—come, whither will you make your next
excurfion?

Mifs Gay. If you allow me to choofe, we will
remove into Africa;—I longto talk of Egypr.

Mrs Teachwell. You are well acquainted with
the fituation and foil of Egypt—~you know that the
river Nile overflows the.country, and is diftributed
by canals, to every part; fupplying {ufficient moif-
ture to make the land fruitful without rain; which
they very rarely have —but perhaps you do not
know the origin of the Sphynx?

Mifs Sprightly. The creatnre with the head and
neck of a woman, and the bedy of a tion! I fup-
pofed it to be fabulaus. .

Mrs Teachwell. Certainly—thinking of it as an
animal; but you are to underftand, that the
Egyptians ufed the hieroglyphical method of re-

. gording events; that is, the methed of writing by

piltures
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piftures—now the rife of the Nile was of fuch
confequence, that the nation recorded the period
of it; and this they did by carving; inftead of
faying in fuch months the Nil is at its greateft
height, they placed this image—you know the
figns of the Zodiac—this is compofed of -two of
them. - : SR

Mifs Gay. Leoand Virgo. - RS

Mrs Teachwell. The fame—and all the figns
themfelves are faid by the learned to be derived
fromthe Egyptians. Libra, or the Scales, marked
equality : l);rgo or the Virgin (who - was repre-
fented with ears of cora-in her hand) fhewed the
time of harveft ; and the like. - - !

Mifs Gay. The pyramids were full of emble-
-matical charaters, I think. :

~ Mzrs Teachwell. They were, fome were perhap
-defigned to exprefs the doftrine of their divinity :
fome expreflive of the names, qualities, and inven-
tions of emient perfons,—Happy ! had they ftop-
ped here; but it is fuppofed that idolatry began
from thefe figures.

Mg/}.'r Sprightly. Was not Papyrus an Egyptian

lant? . '

P Myrs Teachwell. It was a reed—of great fervice
to the Egyptians—they made boats of it, and
<loaths. It grows to tin: height of ten feet, and is
now <called A/l-berd:.

Mafter Sprightly. Was not paper made of it?

Mrs Teachavell. Either the inner rind, or the
Eith {upplied a fubftance upon which the inha-
bitants wrote ; and from thence came our word
paper. :

Mafler Sprightly. Was not Egypt called the land.
of Ham ? )
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Mrs Teachwellc It wag,
y Megfer Sprightly. Wasnot the Hyppopotanius foung

n i
Mes Tenchwell. Sometimes—and the Crocodile,
the Camelion, the Bhigy the Qffrich. A great num-
ev of Starks likewide vifit Egypt after a floed, and
are as ferviceable in deftroying reptiles; as the Jois
was formerly. There are abundance of curiofities,
fuch as the Labyrinth, the Mummy-pits —( Here
Mry Feachwell losks ot her watch) —but -1 am fo
to -inform you that we cannot ftay to ceaverie
about them, my a]lotted time being expired.
Mofer Sprightly. Madam, I thank youfor my a-
grecable entertainmept, -
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THE

HISTUORY

OF

LITTLE JACK.

HERE was once a poor lame old man that
lived in the midft of a wide uncultivated

moor, in the north of England. He had formerly
been a Soldier, and had almoft loft the ufe of one
leg by a wound he had received in battle, when
he was fighting againft the enemies of his country.’
This poor man, when he found himfelf thus dif-
abled, built a little hut of clay, which he covered
with turf dug from the common. He had a little
bit of ground which he made a fhift to cultivate
with his own hands; and which fupplied him with
© H potatoes
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potatoes and vepetables. Befides this, he fome-
times gained a few halfpence by opening a gate
for travellers, which ftood near his houfe. He
did not not indeed get much, becaufe few people
paft that way. Wﬁat he earned, was, hewever,
enough to purchafe clothes, and the few necef-
faries he wanted. But though poor, he was ftrictly
honeft, and never failed night and morning to
addrefs his prayers to' God ; by which means he
was refpeted by all who knew him, much more
than many who were fuperior to him in rank and
fortue. This old man had one domeftic. In his
walks over the common, he one day found a little
kid that had loft its mrether, and was almoft fa-
mifhed with hunger: he took it home to his cot-
tage, fed it with the produce of his garden, and
nurfed it till it grew ftrong and vigorous. Little
Nan, (for that was the name he gave it) returned
his cares with gratitude, and became as much at-
tached to him as a dog. All day fhe browzed
upon 'the herbage that grew around his hut, and
at night repofed upon the fame bed of ftraw with
her mafter. Frequently did the divert him with
lier innocent tricks and gambols. She would
neftle her little head in his bofom, and eat out of
his hand part of his fcanty allowance of bread ;
which he never failed to divide with his favourite.
"The old man often beheld her with filent joy, and
n the innocent effufions of his heart, would lift
his hands to heaven, and thank the Deiti, that,
even in the midft of poverty and diftrefs, had rai-
fed him up one faithful friend.

One night, in the beginning of winter, the old
man thought heheared the feeble cries and lamen-
tations ofg a child, As he was naturally cha;)ri—

table
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table, he arofe and ftruck a light, and going out
of his cottage, examined on every fide. Itwas
not long before he difcerned an infant, which had
probably been dropped by fome ftrolling beggar or
gypfy. 'The old man ftood amazed at the fight,
and knewnot whatto do. Shall I, faid he, who
find it fo difficult to live at prefent, incumber
myfelf with the care of an helplefs infant, that
will not for many years be capable of contributing
to its own fubfiftence ¢ And yet, added he, foften-
ing with pity, can I deny affiftance to an human
being ftill more miferable than myfelf ?—Will not
that Providence which feeds the birds of the wood
and the bealts of the field, and which has
promifed to blefs all thofe that are kind and cha-
ritable, affift my feeble endeavours ? — At leaft, let
me give it food and lodging for this night; for
+ without I receive it into my cottage, the poor a-
bandoned wretch muft perith with cold before the
morning. Saying this, he took it up in his arms,
and perceived it was a fine healthy boy, though
covered with rags ; the little foundling too feem-
ed to be fenfible of his kindnefs, and fmiling in
his face, ftretched out his little arms as if to em-
brace his benefator.

When he had brought it into his hut, he began
to be extremely embarrafled how to procure it
food: but looking at Nan, he recollefted that fhe
had juft loft her kid, and faw her udder diftended
with milk: he, therefore, called her to him, and
prefenting the child to the teat, was overjoyed to
find, that it fucked as naturally as if it had really
found a mother. The goat too feemed to receive
pleafure from the efforts of the child, and fubmit-

" ted without oppofition to Iiiifcharg'e the duties of
2 kN
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a nurfe-  Contented with this experiment, the old
man wrapt the child up as warmly as he could,
and flretched himfelf out to reft, with the confci~
oufnefs of having done an humane action. Early
the next morning he was awakened by the crics
of the child for ?ood, which, with the afliftance of
Lis faithful Nan, he fuckled as he had done the
night before.  And now the old man began to
fcel an intereft in the child, which made him de-
fer fome time longer the taking meafurcs to be
dclivered from its care.¢ Who knows, faid he, but
Providence which has preferved this child in fo
wonderful a manner, may have deftined it to
fomething cqually wonderful in its future life;
and may blcls me as the humble agent of its de-
ereen? At Icaft, as he grows bigger, he will be a
pleafure and comfort to me, in this lonely cabin,
and will aflift in cutting turf for fucl, and culti-
vating the gardon.  From this time he became
more and more attached to the little foundling 5
who, in a fhort time, learned to confider the old
man as a parent, and delighted him with its ins
nocent carcfes.  Gentle Nanny too, the goat,
feemad to adopt him with cqual tendernefs as Ler
ollspring : fhe would ftretch herfelf out upon the
ground, while he crawled wpon his hands and
knees towards hicr 3 and when he had fatisfied his
hunger by fucking, he would neltle between her
Jegs and go to fleep in her bofom,

[t was wonderful to fee how this cluld, thus
Ieft to miture, increafed in fLrength and vigour, -
Unfettered by bandages or reftraints, his limbs
acquired their dve proportions and  form ; his
countenance was fuli and flurid, and gave indica-

tions

.
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tions of perfeét health; and, at an age when other
children are fcarcely able to {upport themfelves
with the affiftance of a nurfe, this little found-
ling could run alone. It was truc that he fome-
times failed in his attempts, and fcll to the ground;
but the ground was foft, and little Jack, for fo
the old man called him, was not tender or de-
licate : he never minded thumps or bruiies, but
boldly ferambleds up again and purfued his way.
In athort time, little Jack was completely mafter
of hislegs ; and as the fummcr came on, he at-
tended his mamma, the goat, upon the common,
and ufed to p'ay with her for hours together 5
fometimes rblling under her belly, now climbing
vpon her back, and frifking about as if he haﬁ
Leenreally a kid.  As to his cleathing, Jack was
ot much incumbered with it; he Lad neither
thoes, nor ftockings, nor fhirt; but the weather
was warm, and Jack felt himfelf fo much lighter
fer every hind of excrcife.  Ina fhort time after
this, Jack began to imitate the founds of his papa
the man, and his mamma the goat ; norwas itieng
before he learned to fpeak aviculately.  The oid
tan delighted with this firlt dawn of rezlon,
ufed to place him upon his kpee, and converfe
with him for heurs together, while the pottage
was flowly boiling amid the embers of a tack-fire.
As he grew bigger, Jack became of couliderable
uie to his father; he could truft him to leok after
the gate, and open it during his abfence: and, as
1 the cookery of the family, it was ot long bee
fore Jack was a complete proficient, ond could
make broth almoft as well as his daddy himfelf,
Durlng the winter nighrs, the old man ufed to
entertain him with {lovies of what he had fecn
H 3 Qg
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during his youth; the battles and fieges he had been
- witnefs to, and the hardfhips he had undergone;
all this he related with fo much vivacity that Jack
was never tired of liftening. But what delighted
him beyond meafure was to fee daddy fhoulder
his crutch, inftead of a mufquet, and give the
word of command. To the right—to the left—
prefent—fire—march—halt —all this was.familiar
to Jack’s ear as foon as he could fpeak, and before
he was fix years old, he poized and prefented a
broom-ftick, which his daddy gave him for that
purpofe, with as good a grace as any foldier of his
age in Europe. S :

The old man too inftructed him in fuch plain
and fimple morals and religion, as he was able to-
explain.  Never tell an untruth, Jack, faid he,
even though you were to be flayed alive ; a foldier
never lies.”  Jack held up his head, marched a-
crofs the floor,and promifed his daddy that he
would always tell the truth like a foldier. .But the
old man, as he was fomething of a fcholar, had a
great ambition that his darling fhould learn to read
and write ; and this was a work of fome difficulty;
for he had neither printed book, nor pens, nor
paper in his cabin. Induftry, however, enables
us to overcome difficulties ; In the fummer time,
“as the old man fat before his cottage, he would
draw letters in the fand, and teach Jack to name
them fingly, until he was acquainted with the
whole alphabet, He then proceeded to {yllables,
and after that to words; all which his little pupil
Jearned to pronounce with great facility : and, as
he had a ftrong propenfity to imitate what he faw,
ke not only acquired the power of reading wogds

ut
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‘but of tracing all the letters which compofed them,
-on the fand. :
About this time, the poor goat which had nur-’
fed Jack fo faithfully, grew illand died. He tend-
ed her with the greateft affeCtion and affiduity
during her illnefs, brought her the fretheft herbs for
food, and would frequently fupport her head for
hours together up'on‘}lis bofom. But it wasall in
vain§ he loft his poor mammy, as he ufed to call
her, and was for fome time inconfolable ; for Jack,
though his knowledge was bounded, had an un-
common degree of gratitude and affettion in his
temper. He was notable to talk as finely about love,
tendernefs, and fenfibility, as many other little
boys, that have enjoyed greater advantages of
education 3 but he fJelt the reality of them in his
heart, and thought it fo natural to love every thing
that loves us, that he never even fufpeted it was
, goﬂible to do otherwife. The poor goat was
uried in the old man’s garden, and thither little
Jack would often come and call uggigdhis poor
mammy Nan, and atk her why fhe had'1eft him?
One day, as he was thus employed, a lady hap-
liened to come by in a carriage, and overheard
im before he was aware. Jack ran in‘an inftant
.%o open the gate ; but the lady ftopped, and atked
him whom he was bemoaning fo pitifully, and
-calling upon. Jack anfwered, that it was his
poor mammy, that was buried in the garden.—
The lady thought it very odd to hear of fuch a
burial place, and therefore procesded to queftion
"him. “ How did your mamma get her living ¢”
faid the. “ She ufed to graze here upon the
common all day long,” faid Jack. Thelady was
Hj ill
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ftill more aftonithed; but the old man came out
of his hut, and explained the whole affair to her,
which furprifed her very much; for though this
lady had feen a great deal of the world, and had
tead a variety of books, it had never once entered
into her head thata child might grow ftrong and
vigorous by fucking a goat, inftead of eating pap.
She therefore looked at Jack with amazement, ad-
mired his brown but animated face, and praifed
his fhape and ativity. ¢ Will you go with me,
little boy, faid fhe, and I wil! take care of you, if
you behave well.” ¢ No, faid Jack, I muft ftay
with daddy; he has taken care of ‘me for many
years, and now I muft take care of him; otherwife
1 fhould like very well to go with fuch a fweet,

" good-natured lady.” "The lady was not difpleafed
with Jack’s anfwer, and putting her- hand in her
pocket, gave him half a crown to buy him fhoes
and ftockings, and purfued her journey.

Jack was not unacquainted with the ufe of
mouey, as he had been often fent to the next vil-
lage to purchafe bread and neceflaries; but he
was totally unacquainted with the ufe of fhoés
and ftockings, which he had never worn in his
life, orfelt the want of.  The next day, however,
the old man bad him run to town, and lay his
money out as the lady had defired ; for he had too
much honour to think of difobeying her commands,
or fuffering it to be expended for any other pur-
pote. It was not long before Jack returned; but
the old man was much furprifed to fve him come
back as bare as he went out. Heigh, Jack! faid
he, where are the fhoes and ftockings which you
were to purchafe ? Daddy, an{wered Jack, Iwent

to
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to the fhop, and juft tried a pair for.{port, but I
found them fo cumberfome, that I could not w
and I'would not wear fuch things, even if
lady would give me another half crown for doifg
it; fo I laid the money out in a-warm jacket for
you, becaufe the winter is coming on, and you
feem to be more afraid of the cold than formerly.
‘Many fuch inftances of.conduét did Jack difplay;
‘from'which it was eafy to perceive, that he had
an excellent foul, and generous temper. One
failing, indeed, Jack was liable to ; though a very
good-natured boy, he was a little too jealous of
‘his honour. His -daddy had - taught him the ufe
of his hands and legs, and:Jack had fuch dif-
pofitions for the art of boxing, that he could beat
every bay in the neighbourhood, of his age and
fize. Even if they were a head taller, it inade.no
difference to Jack, provided they faid any thing
.to wound his honour; for, otherwife "he was the
.moft mild, pacific creature in the world. One .
day. that he had been -fent to the village, he re-
-turned with his eyes black, and his face {welled
to a frightful fize: it was even with dilliculty
-that he was able to .walk at all, fo fore was he,
with the pommelling he had received., What
have you been doing now, Jack, faid the old man.
—Only fighting with Dick the butcher. You
rogue, faid the old man, he is twice as bigas you
are, and thebeft fighter in all the country.  What
does that fignify, faid Jack, he calied you an old
beggarman, and thenI ftruck him; and I will
ftrike him again when ever he calls you fo, even if
he fhould beat me to pieces; for you know daddy, -
that you arc not a beggarman, but a foldier. I
' n
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In this manner lived little Jack, until he was
twelve years old ; at this time his poor old daddy
fell fick and became incapable of moving about.
Jack did every thing he could think of for the

oor man j he made him broths, he fed him with
Kis own hands, he watched whole nights by his
bed-fide fupporting his head and helping him
when he wanted to move. But it was all in vain ;
his poor daddy grew daily worfe and perceived it
to be impoffible that he fhould recover. He one
day therefore called little Jack to his bedfide, and
prcﬂ'mihis hand affetionately, told him that he
was juft going to die. Little Jack burft into a
flood of tears at this information, but his daddy
defired him to compofe himfelf, and attend to the
faft advice he fhould be able to give him. «I
have lived, faid the old man, a great many years,
in poverty, but I do not know that I have been
worfe off than if I had been rich. I have avoided
perhaps many faukts,and many uneafineffes, which
1 fhould have incurred had I been in another
fituation ; and though I have often wanted a meal
and always fared hard, 1 have enjoyed as much
health and life as ufually falls to the lot'of my bet-
ters. I am going to die; I feel it in every part;
the breath will foon be out of my body; then I
fhall be put in the §round, and the worms will
eat yowr poor old daddy.”" At this Jack renewed
his tears and fobbings, for he was unable to re-
ftrain them. But the old man, faid; ¢ Have
patience, my child; though I fhould leave this
world, as I have always been ftriétly honeft and
endeavoured to do my duty, I do not doubt but
‘God will pity me, and convey me to a bettet place;
where
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where I fhall be happier than I have ever been
here. This is what ghave always. taught you,
and this belief gives me the greateft comfort in
my laft moments.—The only regret I feel, is for
you, my deareft child, whom I leave unprovided
for. Bat you are ftrong and vigorous, and almoft
able to 1?et your living. As foon as I am dead,
you mauft go to the mext village and inform the
people that they may come and bury me.. You
muit then endeavour to get into fervice, and work
for your living; and, if you are ftriétly honefl
and fober, I do not doubt that you will find s
Jivelihood, and that God, who is the commor
father of all, will prote¢t and blefs you. Adieu
my child, I grew fainter and fainter ; never for
ﬁ:t your poor old daddy, nor the example h
s fet yous but, in every fituation of life
difcharge your duty, and live like a foldier, an
achrifian.” When the old man had with dif
ficulty uttered thefe laft inftru&tions, his voic
entirely failed him, his limbs grew cold and ftiff
and in a2 few minutes he expired without a groan
Little Jack, who ‘hung crying over his daddy
called for him in vain, in vain ﬁe endeavoured t
revive him. At length, he pulled off his clothe
went into his daddy’s bed, and endeavoured fo
many hours to animate him, with the warmth o
his own body; but finding all his endeavour
fruitlefs, he concluded that he was indeed dead
and therefere, weeping bitterly, he dreft himfelf
and went to the village as he had been ordered
The poor little boy was thus left deftitute an
knew not whatto do; but one of the farmers, wh
had been acquainted with him before, offered t
tak
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také himinto his houfe, and give him his vi¢tuals,
for a few months, till.he could find a fervice.—
Jack thankfully accepted the offer, and ferved him
faithfully for feveral months ; during which time
‘helearned to milk, to drive the plough, and never
wefaded any kind of work he was able to perform.
But; l? illluck, this gocd natured farmer contrac-
et a fever, by overheating himfelf in the harveft,
:and died in the beginning of winter. His wife
was therefore obliged to difcharge her fervants,
-and Jack was again turned loofc upon the world,
with onlyhis clothes, and 2 fhilling in his pocket,
which hisJsind miftrefs had made him aprefent of.
He was forry for the lofs of his tffafler ; but he
“was now grown bigger and ftronger, and thought
he fhould eafily find employmen;. He therefore
fot.out-upon lus travels, walking all day, and in-
quiring at every farm-houfe for work.? But in
this attempt he was unfortunate, for nchod
chofe to employ a ftranger: and though he lived
with the greateft ceconomy, he foon fourd himfeif
in a worfe fituation than ever, without a farthing
in his pocket, or a morfei of bread to eat.  Jack,
‘however, was not of a temiper to be eafily caft
down ; he walked refolutely on ail day, but to-
wards evening was overtaken by a violent ftorm
of rain, which wetted him to the ikin before he
could find a bufh for fhelter. Now, poor Jack
began to think of his old daddy, and the comforts
he had formerly enjoyed upon the commor, where
he had always a roof to fhelter him, and a flice of
bread for fupper. But tcars and lamentations
were vaing and therefore, as foon as the ftorm
was over, he puifued his journey, in hopes of
finding
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finding fome barn or outhoufe to creep into for:the
reft of the night. While he was thus wanderin
about, he faw at fome diftance a great kight, whicE
feemed to come from fome prodigious fire. Jack
. 6id not know what it could be; but, in his prefent.
fituation, he thought a fire no difagreeable obj a
and therefore determined to approach it. '
be came nearer, he faw a large building whishs
feemed to fpout fire and fmoke at feveral opens -
ings, and heard inceflant .noife of blows, and the
nattling of chains.  Jack was at firft a little fright-
ened, but {ummoning all his courage, he crept
cautioufly on to the building, and looking through
a chink, difcovered feveral men and boys employ-
¢d in blowing fires and hammering burning mafies -
ofiron. This was a very comfortable fight to
him in his prefent forlorn condition ; fo finding a
door half open, he ventured in, and placed him-
felf as near as he dared to one of the flaming fur-
naces. It was not long before he was difcovered
by one of the workmen, who afked him roughly,
what bufinefs he had there? Jack anfwered, with
great humility, that he was a poor boy, looking
out for work ; that he had hadno food all day, and
was  wet to the fkin with the rain, which was
evident enough from the appearance of his
clothes. By great good luck, the man he fpoke to
i was good-natured, and thercfore not only permit-
ted him to ftay by the fire, but gave him fome
broken victuals for his fupper. After this, he laid
himfelf down in a corner, and flept without dif-
turbance till morning. He-was fcarcely awake
the next day, when the mafter, of the forge came
into overlook his men, who finding Jack, and
- hearing
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hearing nis oy, began to reproach him as a laz
vagabond, and afked him why he did not work for
his living. Jack aflured him there was ncthing
he fo earneftly defired, and that if he would pleafe
to employ him, there was nothing that he would
not do to earn a fubfiftence. Well, my boy, fail
the mafter, if this is true, you fha!l foon be tried ;
nobody need be idle here; fo caliing his foreman,
he ordered him to fet that lad to work, and pay
him in proportion to his deferts. Jack now thought
himfelf completely happy, and worked with fo
much afliduity, that Le 100a gainad a comfortable
Jivelihood, and acquired the eteem cf his mafter.
But unfortunately, he was a litzie 00 unreferved
in his conver{ation, and communicated the ftory of
his former life and education. This was great
matter of diverfion to all the other boys ot the
forge 3 who whenever they were inclined to be
merry, wouid cali kim Littie Jack the beggar-boy,
and imitate the baaing of a geat. This was too
much for kis irafcidle remper, and he never fajled
o reient it by whick means ke was engaged- in
centinual cuarrels aad combats, to the great dif-!
rurhance of the houte: fo thar his matter, though
i otder rolpets perfediv ixdsSed with his bee
avioni, Began o fear that he thould at laft be o-
bk w Sicharge him.

b Mirnened one dav, that 2 large company of
genrtemen and ladics were introduced to fee the
wards. Il mader sttended them, and explained
with geearncliene xeverepare of Lis manufaéture.
Dwah adoniloment the different me-

: uiziul and mneceflary ore of
v ku~an uie. They exa-
o o furmaces mliwe &t is rmelied down, to

difengage
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difengage it from the drofs, with which it is mix-
ed in the bowels of the earth, and whence it runs
down in liguid torrents like fire. They beheld
with equal pleafure the prodigious hammers which,
moved by the force of water, mould it into maffy
bars, for the fervice of man. While they were
bufy in examining thefe different procefles, they
were alarmed by a fudden noife of difcord, which
broke out on the other fide of the building ; and
the mafter inquiring into the caufe, was told, that
it was only lictle Jack who was fighting with Tom
the collier. At this, the mafter cried out, in a
paflion, there is no peace to be expeéted in the
furnace, while that listle rafcal is employed ; fend
him to me, and I will inftantly difcharge him.—
At this moment Jack appeared, all covered with
blood and dirt, aad flood before his angry judge
ina modeft but refolute pofture. Is this the re-
ward, fuid his mafter, you litsle audacious vaga-
bond, of all my kindnefs. Can you never refrain
afiagle inftant from broils and fighting? But
am determined tv bear it no longer ; and there-
fore you fhall never, from this hour, doa fingle
ftroke-of work for me. Sir, replied Jack, with
great humility, but yet with firmnefs, 1 am ex-
tremely forry to have difobliged you, nor have I
ever done it willingly, fince I have been here ;
and if the other boys would only mind their bufi-

; nefs as well as I do, and not moleft me, vou

——wy era——— v - cm— - -

would not have been oftended now ; for I defy
them 2ll to fay, that fince I have been in your
houfe, I have ever given any one the leaft provo.
ation, or everrefufedto the utmoftof my ftrength,
to do whatever 1 have been ordered. That’s

true, in good faith, faid the foreman ; I muft do
Little

(
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Little Jack the juftice to fay that there is not a.
more honeft, fober, and induftrious lad about the:
place. $et him to what you will, he never fculks,
never grumbles, never flights his work; and if
it were not for a little paffion and fighting, Idon’t:
believe there would be- his fellow in_England.—
Well, faid the mafter a little mollified, but what
is the caufe of all this fudden difturbance. Sir, an-
fwered Jack, it is Tom that has been abufing me and
telling me thatmy father was a beggarman and my
mother a naany-goat ; and, when I defired him to
be quiet, he went baaing all about the honfe ; and
this I could not bear, for as to my poor father he
was an honeft feldier, and if Idid fuck a goat,
$he ‘was ‘the beft creature in the world, and I
won’t hear her abufed while I have ftrength in
my body. At his harangue, the whole audience
were fcarcely able to refrain from laughing, and
the mafter, with more compofure, told Jack to
mind his bufinefs, and threatened the othér boys
with punithment, if they difturbed him. .

" But'a lady who was in company feemed par.
ticularly interefted about Little Jack, and ‘when fhe
had hedrd his ftory, faid, This muft certainly
be the little boy who opened a gate feveral
years paft for me upon Norcot Moor. I remem-
ber being ftruck with his appearance, and hearing
him lament the lofs of the goat that nurfed him.—
I was very much affeted then with his hiftory,
and fince he deferves fo good a charatter, if you
will part with him, I will inftantly take him into
my fervice. The mafter replied, that he fhould
part with bim with great fatisfattion to fuch an
excellent miftrefs ; that indeed the boy deferved
all the commendations which had been given,% but

oo ince
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fince the other lads had fuch an habit of plaguing,
and Jack was of fo impatient a temper, he de-
fpaired of ever compofing their animofities. Jack
was then called, and informed of the lady’s offer,
which he inftantly accepted with the greatett
readinefs, and received immediate diretions to
her houfe.

Jack was now in a new fphere of life. His
face was wafhed, his hair combed, he was clo-
thed afreth, and appeared a very fmartactive lad.
His bufinefs was, to help in the ftable, to water
the horfes, to clean fhoes," to perform errands,
and to do all the jobs of the family; and in the
difcharge of thefe fervices, he foon gave univerfal
fatisfation. He was indefatigable in doing what
he was ordered, never grumbled, or appeared out
of temper, and feemed fo quiet and inoffenfive iu
his manners, that every body wondered how he
had acquired the charaler of being quarrelfome.
Ina fhort time, he became both the favourite
and the drudge of the whole family ; for, fpeak
but kindly to him and call him a little foldicr,
and Jack was at every one’s difpofal. This was
Jack’s particular foible and vanity ;- at his leifur:
houx'x;'re would divert himfelf by the hour toge-
ther, in poizing a dung-fork, charging with 2
broom-ftick, and ftanding centry at the ftable-
door. Another propenfity of Jack’s, which now
difcovered itfelf,” was an immoderate love of
horfes. The inftant he was introduced into the
fable, he attached himfelf fo ftrongly to thefe
animals, that you would have taken him for one
of the fame fpecies, or at leaft a near relation.—
Jack was never tired with rubbing down and

) currying
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currying them; the coachman had fcarcely any
" bufinefs but to fit upon his box; all the opéra-
tions of the ftable were intrufted to Little ?ack,
nor was it over known that he neglé€ted a fingle
particular. But what ‘gave him more pleafure
than all the reft, was fometimeg to accompany
his mitrefs upon a little horfe, which he mana
ged with infinite dexterity. ‘

Jack too difcovered a great difpofition for all
the ufeful and mechanic -arts. He had ferved an
apprenticefhip already to the manufaétory of iron,

" and of this he was almoft as vain as being a
foldier. As he began to extend his knowledge of
the world, he faw that nothing could be done
without iron. How could you plough the ground
faid Jack; how would you dig your garden;
how would you even light a fire, drefs a dinner,
fhoe a horfe, or do the leaft thing in the world,
if we workmen at the forge did not take the
trouble of preparing it for you? Thus Jack
would fometimes expatiate upon the dignity and
importance of his own profeffion, to the great
admiration of all the other fervants.

Thefe ideas naturally gave Jack a great efteem
for the profeflion of a {Iackfmith, and in his oc-
cafional vifits to the forge with the horfes, he
learnt to make and fix a fhoe as neatly as any
artift in the country. -

Nor were Jack’s talents confined to the ma-
nufallory of iron; his love of horfes was fo great,
and his intereft in every thing that related to
them, that it was not long before he acquired a

very competent kuowledge in the art of fad-

Ler
o d Jack
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Jack would alfo fometimes obferve the carpen-
ters when they were at work, and fometimes by
ftealth attempt the management of their tools ; in
which he fucceeded as well as in evéry thing elfe ;
fo that he was looked upon by every body as a
very ative, ingenious boy. '

‘There was in the family where he now lived
a young gentleman, the nephew of his miftrefs,
wZo had loft his parents, and was therefore
brought up by his aunt. As Mafter Willets was
fomething younger than Jack, and a very good=~
natured boy, he foon began to take notice of him -
and be much diverted with his company. Jack,
indeed, was not undeferving this attention ; for
although he could not boaft any great advantages
of education, his conduct was entirely free from
all the vices to which fome of the lower clafs of
people are fubjet. Jack was never heard to
fwear, or exprefs himfelf with any indecency.—
He was civil and refpectful in his manners to all
his fuperiors, and uniformly good-natured to his
equals. In refpe& to the animals entrufted to
his care, he not only refrained from ufing them
ill, but was never. tired with doing them.good
offices. Added to this, he was fober, temperate,
hardy, altive, and ingenious, and defpiféd a lie
as much asany of his betters. Mafter Willets:
now began to be much pleafed with playing at
cricket and trap-ball with Jack, who excelled at
both thefe games. Mafter Willets had a little
hoife which Jack looked after 3 and not content-
ed with looking after him in the beft manner, he
ufed to ride him at hie leifure hours with fo
much care and addrefs, that ina thort time he

' I2 wade,
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made him the moft gentle and docile little animal

“in the country. Jack had acquired this know-

ledge, partly from hisown experience, and part-
ly Erom paying particular attention to an itine-
rant riding mafter that had lately exhibited vari-
ous feats in that neighbourhood. Jack attended
him fo clofely, and made fo good an ufe of his
time, that he learned to imitate almoft every
thing he faw, and ufed to divert the fervants.and
his young mafter with alting the taylor’s riding
to Brentford.

. The young gentleman had a mafter who ufed
to come three times a week to teach him ac-
counts, and writing, and geography. Jack ufed
to be fometimes in the room while the leflons
were given, and liftened according to cuftom with
fo much attention to all that pafled, that he re-
ceived yery confiderable advantage for his own
improvement. He had now a little money, and
he laid fome of it out to purchafe pens and pa-
per and a flate, with which at night he ufed to i-
mitate every thing he had heard and feen inthe
day; and his little mafter, who began to love
him very fincerely, when he faw him fo defirous

~of improvement, contrived, under one pretence

or another, to have him generally in the room
while he was receiving inftrution himfelf.

In this manner Jack went on for {ome years,
leading a lifc very agreeable to himfelf, and dif-
charging his duty very much to the fatisfaction
of his miftrefs. An unlucky accident at length
happened to interrupt his tranquillity. A young
gentleman came down o vifit Mafter Willets,
who, having been educated in Framce, and a-

’ mong
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mong gentccl'people in London, had a very great
tafte for finery, and a fupreme contempt for
all the vulgar. His drefs too was a little par-
ticular, as well as his manners ; for he fpent half
his time in adjufting his head, wore a large black
bag tied to his hair behind, and would fometimes
ftrut about for half an hour together with his hat
under his arm, and a little fword by his fide.—
This young man had a fupreme contempt for all
the vulgar, which he did not attempt to conceal 5
and when he had heard the ftory of Jack’s birth
and education, he could {carccly bear to be in the
fame room with him. Jack foon perceived the
averfion which the ftranger entertained for him,
and at firft endeavoured to remove it, by every
c'rvili(Z in his pawer; but when he found that he
gained nothing by all his. humility, his temper,
naturally haughty, took fire, and, as far as he
c}arcd, e plainly fhewed all the refentment he
elt.

It happened one day, after Jack had received
fome very mortifying ufage from this young
gentleman, that as he was walking along the road,
he met with a fheweman who was returning from
a neighbouring fair, with {ome wild beafts in a
cart. Among the reft was a middle-fized monkey,
who was not under cover like the reft, and play-
ed fo many antic tricks, and made fo many gri- |
maces, as engaged all Jack’s attention, and deligh- .
tzd him very much; for he always had a propen-. .
fity for every fpecies of drollery., After a variety -
of queftions and converfation, the thow-man,
who probably wanted to be rid of his monkeys
propofed to Jack to purchafc him for half g

) ] crawne
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crown. Jack could not refift the temptation of
being mafter of fuch a droll diverting animal,
and therefore agreed to the bargain. But when
he was left alone with his purchafe, whom he
led along by achain, he foon began to repent
his hafte, and knew not how to difpofe-of him.—

. As there was, however, no remedy, Jack brought
him carefully home, and confined him fafe in an
out-houfe, which was not applied to any ufe.—
In this fituation he kept him feveral days, with~
out accident, and frequently vifited him at his
leifure hours, with apples, nuts, and fuch other
prefents as he could procure. Among the other
tricks which the monkey had been taught to per-
form, he would rife upon. his hind-legs at the
word of command, and bow with the greatelt
politenefs to the company. Jack, who had found
out thefe accomplifhments in his friend, could
not zefift the impulfe of making them fubfervient

to his refentment. He, therefore, one day, pro-
cured fome flour, with which he powdered his
monkey’s head, fixed a large paper bag to his
neck, put an old hat under his arm, and tied a
large iron fkewer to his fide, inftead of a fword;

. -nd this accoutered led him about with infinite
£ ‘tisfaltion, calling him Monfieur, and jabbering
fu  °h broken French as he had picked up from the
werfation of the vifitor. It. happened very

<ot X . .
unl uackily at this very inftant, that the young
gem leman himfelf pafled by, and inftantly faw at

one  glance the intended copy of himfelf, and all
the ¢ nalice of Little Jack; who was leading him
along and calling to him to hold up his head and
ook . like a perfon of fafhion. Rage inltantly

took
,’ﬂ
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took pofleffion of his mind, and drawing his fword,
which he happened to have on, he ran the poor
monkey'through with a fudden thruft, and laid him
dead upon the ground. What more he might have
done is uncertain, for Jack, who was not of a
temper to fee calmly fuch an outrage committed
upon an animal whom he confidercd as his friend,
flew upoa him like a fury, and, wrefting the
fword out of his hand, broke it into twenty
pieces. The young gentleman himfelf received
a fallin the fcuflle, which, though it did him ne
material damage, daubed all his clothes, and to-
tally fpoiled the whole arrangement.of his drefs.
At this inftant, the lady herfelf, who had heard
the noife, came down, and the violence of poor
Jack was too apparent to be excufed. Jack, in-
-deed, was fubmiflive to his miltrefs, whom he
wag very forry to have offended ; but, when he

was ordered to make conceflions to the youn

-gentleman, as the only conditions upon whic
e could be kept in the family, he abfolutely re-
-fufed. He owned, indeed, thut he was much to
blame for refenting the prevocation he had res
ceived, and endeavpuring to make his miftrefs’s
-company ridiculous ; but as to what he had done
in defence of his friend the monkey, there were
no poflible arguments which could convince him
he was the leaft to blame; nor would he have
made fubmiffion to the king himfelf. This un-
fortunate obftinacy of Jack’s was the accafion of
his being difcharged, very much to the regret of
¢he lady herfelf, and flill’ more to that of mafter
Willets.  Jack therefore packed up his clothes
: 14 . in



124 THE HISTORY OF

is frequently diw to force a way, and the
hills themfelves %®bund in precipices. It hap-
pened that one of .the officers whom Jack was at-

. tending upon a fhooting party took aim at fome
great bird and brought 1t down ; but asit fell into
a deep valley, over fome rocks which it was im-
poffible to defcend, they defpaired of gaining their
prey. Jack, immediately, with officious hafte,
fet off and ran down the more level fide of the
hill, thinking to make a circuit and reach the
valley into which the bird had fallen. He fet off,
therefore, but as he was totally ignorant of the
country, he in a fhort time, buried himfelf fo
deep in the wood, which grew continually thick-

- er, that he knew not which way to proceed. He
then thought it moft prudent to return; but this
he found as difficult to effe&t as the other. He
therefore wandered about the woods with incon-
ceivable difficulty all day, but could never find
his company, nor even reach the fhore, or obtain
the profpet of the fea. At length the night ap-
proached, and Jack, who perceived it to be im-
offible to do that in the dark, which he had not
een able toeffe&t in the light, lay down under a
rock, and compofed hirfelf to refty as well as he
was able. The next day he arofe with the light,
and once more attempted to regain the fhoye.—
But unfortunately he had totally loft all idea of
the direCtion he ought to purfue, and faw no-
thing around him but-the difmal profpe& of
woods and hills.and precipices, without a guide
or path. Jack mow began to be very hungry,
but as he had a fowling piece with him, and
powder and {hot, he foon procured himfelf a

. ) dinner ;
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dinner ; and kindling a fire-with fome dry leaves
and fticks, he roafgcd his game upon the em-
bers, and dined as comfortably as he could be ex-
pected to do, in fo forlorn a fituation. "Finding
himfelf much refrefhed, he purfued his journey,
but with as little fuccefs as ever. On the third
day he indeed came in fight of the fea, but found
that he was quite on a different fide of the ifland
from that where he had left the fhip, and that
neither fhip nor boat was to be feen. Jack now
Ioft all hopes of rejoining his comrades, for he
knew the thip was tofail at fartheft upon the third
day, and would not wait for him. He, therefore,
fat down very penfively upon a rock, and caft his
eyes upon- the vaft extent of ocean which was
firefched out beforehim. He found himfelf now
abandoned upon a ftrange country, without a
fingle friend, acquaintance, or even any who
{poke the fame language. He at firft thought of
feeking out the natives, and making known to
them his deplorable ftate ; but he began to fear
the reception he might meet with among them.
They: might not be pleafed, he thought, with his

: gompany, and might take the liberty of treating
.himas the white men generally treat the blacks
"."when they get them into their pofleffion ; that is,
make him work hard with very little victuals,
.. and knoek him on the head if he attcmpted to
" run away. And therefore, fays Jack, as he was
I - meditating all alone, it may, perhaps, be better
for me to ftay quiet whereIam. It is true, in-
deed, 1 thall not have much company to talk to,
but then I will have nobody to quarrel with me,
. o1 baa, or laugh at my poor daddy and mammy.
. Neither
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Neither do I at prefent fee how I fhall get 2
livelihood, when my pawder and fhot are afl ex-
pended ; but however I fhall hardly be ftarved,
for I faw feveral kinds of fruit in the woods, and
fome roots which look very much like carrots.—
As to clothes, when mine wear, out, I fhall not
much wantnew ones ; for the weather is charma’
ingly warm ;3 and therefore, all things confidered,
¥ don’t fee why I fhould not be as happy here
asin any other place.—~When Jack had finifhed
his fpeech, he fet himfelf to finding a lodging for
the night. He had not examined far before he
found a dry cavern in a rock, which he thought
would prove a very comfortable refidence. He.
therefore went to work with an hatchet he had
with him, and cut fome boughs of trees, which
he fpread upon the floor, and over thofe a long
filky kind of grafs, which he found in plenty
near the place, to make bimfelf a bed. His next
care was, how to fecure himfelf in cafe of any
attack ; for he did not know whether the ifland
contained any wild beafts or not. He sherefore
cut down feveral branches of trees, and wove
them into a kind of wicker-work, as he had feen
the men do hurdles when he lived with the farm-
er; with this contrivance he found hLe could very
fecurely barricade the entrance of his cave.—
And now, as the evening was again approaching,
he began to feel himfelf hungry, and feeking a-
long the fea fhore,,he found fome fhell-fith, which
fupplied him with a plentiful meal. The next
day Jack arofe, alittle me}ancho?' indeed, but
with a refolution to {truggle manfully with the
- difficulties of his fituation. He walked into the
woosls

r—\

»
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woods and faw feveral kinds of fruit and berries,
fome-of which he ventured to eat, as the birds
had pecked them, and found the tafte agreeable.
He alfo dug up feveral fpecies of roots but feared
to tafte them, left they fhould be poifonous. At
length, he fele@ed one that very much refem-
bled a potatoe, and determined to roaft it'in the
embers, and tafte a very fmall bit. It can hard-
1y, thought Jack, do me much hurt, in fov
fmall a quantity ; and if it agrees with me I will
increafe the dofe. ‘The root was fortunately ex-
tremely wholfome and nutritive, fo that Jack
was in a very fhort time tolerably fecure againft
the danger of wanting food. In this manner
did Jack lead a kind of favage, but tolerable con= .
tented life, for feveral months; during which
time he enjoyed perfe& health, and was never
difcovered by any of the natives. He ufed fe-
. veral times a-day to vifit the fhore, in hopes that
fome fhip might pafs that way and dcliver him
from his folitary imprifonment. This, at length
happened, by the boat of an Englith fhip, that
was failing to India, happening to touch upon the
coaft; Jack inftantly hailed the crew, and the
-officer, upon hearing the ftory, agreed to receive
him; the captain too, when he found that Jack
was by no means a contemptible failor, very wil-
lingly gave him his paffage, and promifed him a
gratuity befides, if he behaved well.

Jack arrived in India without any accident,
and relating his ftory, was permitted to ferve in
another regiment, as his own was no longzr there.
He foon diftinguifhed himfelf by his courage and
good behaviour on feveral occafions, and before

long
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long was advanced to the rank of a ferjeant. Tn
this capacity, he was ordered out upon an ex-.
edition into the remote parts of the country. —

he little army in which he ferved now marched
on for {everdl weeks, through a burning climate,
and in want of all the neceflaries of life At
length, they entered upon fome extenfive plains,
which bordered upon the celebrated country of
the Tartars  Jack was perfeitly weli acquainted
with the hiftory of this people, and their method
of fighting. He knew them to be fome of the
beft horfemen in the world ; indefatigable in their
attacks, though often repulfed retyrning to the
charge, aud not to be invaded with impunity ; he
thercfore took the liberty of obferving to fome of
the officers, that nothing could be more dangerous
than their rafhly engaging themfelves in thofe ex«
tenfive plains, where they were every mement
expofed to the attacks of cavalry, without any
fuccefsful method of defence, or place of retrear,
in cafe ot any misfortune. Thefe remonftrances
were not much attended to, and after a few hours
farther march, they were alarmed by the ap--
proach of a confiderable body of Tartar horfe«
men. They, however, drew up with all the or-
der they were able, and firing {everal fueceflive
vollies, endeavoured to keep the enemy at a dif-
tance. But the Tartars had no defign of doin
that with a confiderable lofs, which they were
fure of doing with eale and fufety. Initead there-
fore «f charging the Ewropeans, they contented
themfelves with giving centinzal alarms, and me-
nacing them on every fide; withcut expoefing
tlnmﬂhes to any coatiderable danger. The
L=
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army now attempted to retreat, hoping that they
fhould be able to arrive at the neighbouring
mountains, where they would be fafe from the in-
curfions of the horfe. But in this attempt they
were equally difappointed ; for another cenfide-
rable body of the enemies appeare doa that fide,
and blocked their paffage. The Europeans now
found they were furrounded on all fides, and that
refiftance was vain, The commanding officer,
therefore, judged it expedient to try what coald
be effected by mnegociation, and fent one of his
officers, who undéritood fomething of the Tartar
language, to treat with the general of the ene-
mies, [he Tartar chief received the Europeans
with great civility, and after having gently re-
proached them with their ambition, in coming fo
far to invade a people ‘who had never injured’
them, he confented upon very moderate condi-
tions to their enlargement. But he infifted upon
having their arms delivered up, except a very few
which he permitted them to keep for defence in
their return, and upon retaining a certain num-
ber of Europeans as hoftages for the performance
of the ftipulated articles. Among thofe who
were thus left with the Tartars Jack happened
to be included, and while all the reft feemed in-
confolable at being thus made prifoners by a bare
barous nation, he alone, accuftomed to all the
viciffitudes of life, retained his chearfulnefs, and

repared to meet every reverfe of fortune with
—gb afual firnefs.

The Tartars, among whom Jack was now to
refide, conftitute feveral different tribes or nations
which inhabit an immenfe extent of country both

in
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in Europeand Afia. Their country is in general
epen and uncultivated, without cities or towns,
Tuch as we fee in England. The inhabitants them.
felves are 4 bold and hardy race of men that live
in fmall tents, and change their place of abode
with the different feafons of the year. All their
property confifts in herds of cattle, which they .
drive along with them from place to place; and
vpon wholfe milk and flefh they {ubfift. They are
ticularly fond of horfes, of which they have a
mall but excellent breed, hardy and indefatigable
for the purpofes of war, and they excel in the
management of them, beyond what is eafy to con-
_ceive., lmmenfe herds of thefe animals wander
loofe about the defarts, but marked with the
particular mark of the perfon or tribe to which
they belong. When they want any of thefe ani.
mals for ufe,a certain nimber of their young men
jump upon their horfes with nothing but an hal.
ter to guide them, each carrying in his hand a
pole with a noofe of cord at the end. When
they come in fight of the herd, the purfue the
horfe they wifh to take at full fpeed, come up with
him in fpite of his fwiftnefs, and never failto
throw the noofe about his neck as he runs They
are frequently kmown to jump upon young
horfes that have paffed their whole life in the
defart, and with only a girt round the animal’s
body tohold by, maintain their feat, in fpite of
all his violent exertions, until they have wearied
him out and redaced him to perfe obedience,—
Such was the nation with whom the lot of Jack
was now to refide, nur was he long before he had

*an opportonity of f1iewing his talents. Y
t
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Xt happened that a favourite horfe of the chicf
was taken with a violent fever, and feemed to be
in immediate danger of death. The kan, for {o he-
is called among the Tartars, feeing his horfe grow
hourly worfe, at lengthapplied to the Europeans,,
to know if they could fuggeft any thing for his re-
covery. All the officers were profoundly ignorant
of farriery ; but when the application was made
to Jack, he defired to fee the horfe, and with ~
great gravity began to feel his pulf:, by pafling his
hand within the animal’s fore-leg; which gave -
the Tartars a very high idea of his ingenuity.—
Finding the animal was in an high fever, he pro-
pofed ta the kan to let him blood, which he had
lIearned to do very dextroufly in England. He
obtained permiffion to do as he pleafed, and hayv-
ing by great good luck a lancet with him, he let
him blood very dextroufly in the neck. After
this operation he covered him up, and gave him
a warm potion made out of f{uch ingredients as
he could procure upon the fpot, and left him.
quiet. Ina few hours the horfe began to mend,
and to the great joy of the kan, perfeétly recove-
red in a few days. This cure, fo opportunely
performed, raifed the reputation of JacE fo high,
that every body came to confult him about their
horfes, and in a fhort time he was the univerfal
farrier of the tribe. The kan himfelf conceived
fo great an affe@ion for him, that he gave him
an excellent horfe to ride upon and attend him in
lis hunting parties; and Jack, who excelled
in the art of horfemanthip, managed him fo well
as to gain the efteem of the whole nation. "

The
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The Tartars, though they are excellent horfe~
men, have no idea of managing their horfes, un-
lefs by violence : ‘but Jack in a fhort time, by
continual care and attention, made his horfe fo
docile and obedient to every motion of his hand
and leg, that the Tartars themfelves would gaze
upon him with admiration, and allow themfelves
to be out-done. Not contented with this, he
-procured fome iron, and made his horfe thoes in
the European tafte; this alfo was a matter of
aftonifhment to all the Tartars, who are accufto-
med to ride their horfes unfhod.- He next obfer-
ved that the Tartar faddles are all prodigioufly
farge and cumberfome, raifing the horfeman up
to a great diftance from the back of his horfe.—
Jack fet himfelf to work, and was not long be-
fore he had compleated fomething like an Englith
hunting {addle, on which he paraded before the
kan. All mankind feem ¢o have a paffion fot
novelty, and the kan was {o delighted with this
+ cffort of Jack’s ingenuity, that, after paying him
him the higheft. compliments, he intimated a
defire of having fuch a faddle for himfelf. Jack
~ was the moft obliging creature in the world, and
Jpared no labour to {erve his friends ; he went to
work again,and in a fhort time compleated a fad-
dle ftill more elegant for the kan. Thefe ex-
ertions gained him the favour and efteem both of
the kan and all the tribey fo that Jack was aa
univerfal faveurite and loaded with prefents,
while all the reft of the officers, who had never
learned to make a faddle or an horfe-thoe, were
‘treated with contempt and indifference.— Jack,
sndeed, behaved with the greateft genero-

fity
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fity to his coutrymen, and divided with them all
the mutton and venifon which were given him;
but he could not help fometimes obferving, that
it was great pity they had not learned to make
an horfe fhoe ‘infeead of dancing and dreflingv
hair. C .
And. now an ambaflador arrived from the
. Englifh fettlements, with an account that all the
conditions of the tréaty had been performed, and
demanding the reftitution of the prifoners.—
The Tartar chief was too much a man of honour
to delay an inftant, and they were all reftored,
but before they fet out, Jack laboured with in-
defatigable zeal to firfith a couple of faddles, and
a dozen hor{e-fhoes which he prefented to the
kan, with mapy exprefions of gratitude. The
kan was ed with this proof of his affeftion,

and i n.made him a prefent of a couple of
fi es, and feveral valuable fkins of beafts.—
JAck arrived without any accident at the Englith

fettlements, and felling his fkins and horfes, found
himfelf in poffefion of a moderate fum of money.
. He now began to have a defire to return to Eng-
land, and one of the officers, who had often been
obliged to him during his captivity, procured him
a difcharge. ‘He embarked, therefore, with all
his property, on board a thip which was return-
ing home, andin a few months was {afely landed"
at Plymouth. :
" But Jack was too adtive and too prudent to
give himfelf up to idlenefs. After confidering
various  fchemes of bufinefs, he determined to
take up his old trade of forging; and for that
‘purpofc made a journey into the Northy and found
: K2 ' FCY
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his old mafter alive, and as altive as ever. His
mafter, who had always entertained an efteem
for Jack, welcomed him with great affeltion,
and being in want of a fore-man, he engaged him
at a very handfome price, for that place. Jack
was now indefatigable in the execution of his new
office; inflexibly honeft where the interefts of his
- mafter were concerned, and at the fanre time
humane and obliging to the men who were un-
der him, he gained the affeétion of all about him.
In a few years, his mafter was fo thoroughlty
convinced of his merit, that growing old himfelf,
he took Jack into partnerfhip, and committed:
the management of the whole buiinefs to his
care. He continued to exert the fame qualities
now which he had done before, by which means
he improved the bufinefs fo mueh¥B o gain a
confiderable fortune, and become the
moft refpe§table manufaCturers in the coufffp—
But, with all this profperity, he never difcov¥-
red the leaft pride or haughtinefs; on the con-
trary, he employed part of his fortune to pur-
chafe the moor where he had formerly lived,
and built himfelf a {mall but convenient houfe,
upon the very fpot where his daddy’s hut had
formerly ftood. Hither he would fometimes
retire ,i)l"om, bufinefs, and cultivate his garden
with his own hands, for he hated idlenefs.—
To all his poor neighbours he was kind and
liberal, relieving them in their diftreffes, and
often entertaining them at his houfe, where
he ufed to dine with them, with the greateft
affwbility, and frequently relate his own ftory:
O
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in order to prove that it is of vety little con-
fequence how a man comes into the world,
- provided he behaves well, and difcharge his
duty when he is init.

K3 FLATTERY.
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"FLATTERY.

Lady Downrngf
Matilda her Daughter.
Mifs Bland.

Mat. D E AR mama, kifs me for the good
O news I have to tell you.

Lady D. What is it my dear ?

Maz. T am juft going to introduce to you the
moft agreeable acquaintance in the world, Mifs
Sachariffa Blandy, a fweet girl: fhe is to be here
prefently.

Lady D. Here? Iimagined that to vxﬁt in
this houfe., the perfon fhould be firft introduced
to me.

Mat. Very true mama, but I was fo fure of
your liking her company that I thought it no harm
to difpenfe with ¢eremony for this time.

Lady D. Do you give the name of ceremony
to your duty? This fhews you as heedlefs as

ufual :

L
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ufual : but the young Lady’s behaviour does not
- fhew that referve or difcretion that I could wilh
in the perfon whom jou defire to make your
friend. I think, fhe fhould have waited for my
invitation. : ’

Mat. Why, the was fo impatient to pay you
her refpeéts— You cannot think how highly ihe
fpeaks of you. . _

Lady D. How can fhe know me? I never faw
her but once, and then by chance at a third per-
fon’s. -

Mat. Well, that interview was enough to form
her opinion of you. Shehas drawn fo favourable
a picture of your good qualities that I fhall be
always proud of having fuch a mother.

Lady D And no doubt too, her fkilful hand
has drawn a fair portrait of your accomplith-
ments. ‘

Mat. Tdon’t know how it is, but you cannot
imagine how many happy qualities fhe difcavered
in me,—more than I myfelf was aware of.

Lady D. But which you are now clearly con-
vinced belong to you.

Mat. Yes, it is foplain! fo ftriking !

Lady D. 1 fhall be apt to fear that fhe did not
reckon diffidence amongft the number of your
happy qualities. )

Mat. Perhaps you are joking, and yet the was
almo#g tempted to chide me for having too much.
However fhe agreed at the laft, that diffidence
was more neceflary to me than another, to difarm
the envy of fuch as do not poflefs cqual accom-
plithments, .

Lady D. Really I wifh you joy of thefe fine
difcoveries. Maut
. K 4
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Mat. Why mama fhe was fo jult in her pan~
egyric upon you, that I am the more apt to give
her credit with regard to myfelf! Oh! theis d
fweet girl ! .

Lady D. I don’t wonder that you are fo much
taken with her. ;

Mat. How canone help loving her ? She is of
fo amiable a temper, you never hear a word from
her lips but is perfectly obliging.

Lady D.Have you been often in her company ?

Mat. Only twice, with the Mifs Delmores, at
their houfe. She has a great deal of friendfhip
for them, but they do not feem fufficiently to re-

“turnit. Do you think that the Mifs Delmores
poflefs much penetration? I have vifited them
thefe four years, and in’ that time they have not
been able to'know meas perfe@ly as Mifs Bland
in three days.

Lady D. What makes you ithagine fo ?

- Mat. Becaufe they have fometimes taken upon
them to find little defets in me, which, however,
1 flatter myfelf do nce belong to me. I fhould fup-
pofe them to be fomewhat envious.

Lady D. It happens pretty often that [ take the
fame hberties with you. Do you imagine me alfo
to be jedlous of your merit? .

Maz. Oh! that is quite different, You only
fpeak to me out of friendil:ip, and for my good ;
Bur—

Lady D. Why cannot you fuppofe your friends
to have the fame wmotive ? Without being fo
{lrongly interefted in your improvement as vour
own family, may they not wilh it neverthelefs
very affedlionately, in order that you may be more
worthy a continuance of that intimacy which has

{ubfifted

ﬁ S
N
.
.



FLATTERY 13

Aubifted between you from your childhood ? Be. -
fides, I know them fufficiently to be convinced,
that in their remarks and advice to you, they
hive always preferved the difcretion of friend-

ip.
ﬁ!at. But then they chid me for.fuch trifles.

Lady D. Your felf-love is ingenious enough to

impeach their delicacy; however,I fec for my part,
frong reafon from their behaviour for your valy-
ing their attachment. I am perfuaded that no-
body in the* world, next to your relations, can be
more worthy of a diftinguifhed place in your
friendthip. '

Mit. Oh! Tam fure Mifs Bland has already

as much friendthip for me as they have. But I
hear fomebody coming up ftairs. Itis fthe! Itis
fhe! How happy I am{ Now you will fee her.

Mifs Bland. (approacking Lady Downright with
an affumed air of refpeit. ) Your Ladyfhip will par-
don my taking the liberty of introducing myfelf
thus abruptly ; but in all companies I have heard
{our eftimable qualities mentioned fo handfome-

" ly, that T could not refift the defire I felt of pay-
ing you the tribute of my refpets. I am no
-longer furprifed that Mifs Downright is already
pollett of fuch fplendid accomplifhments.

Mae. (wbhifpering her mother.) There, ma-
ma!

Lady D. Mifs, your compliment is very pretty.
It would have come indeed with more weight
from a perfon’better qualified by age or intimacy
to form an opinjon of us; efpecially if fhe had
had the delicagy to exprefs it in any other manner
thaa bluntly to our faces. S

: Mifs
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Mifs Bland. (a little difconcerted.) Who ean
fupprefs the fentiments which you infpire even
at fight? Ah! had I fo amiable a mother?
Lady D. Do ‘you think, mifs, that this wih
teftifies much refpet to your mother ?

Mifs Bland. Pardon me, madam, I cannot tell
‘how to exprefs my admiration of your charater.
Look where I will, I can find none that can be com-

* pared with your ladyfhip : and as to Mifs Down-
right, what young lady of her age can difpute the
falm with her for wit, grace, or accomplithments!

am not apt to be blindl; Kartial even to thofe that
Tefteem; for inftance, I have the greateft friend-
fhip for the Mifs Delmores, and with to thut my o
eyes to all their faults, but how awkward, ftiff,
and inanimate they are when compared to your
daughter!

Lady D. You certainly forget that they are
her friends, and that this defcription of them
cannot be agreeable to us, particularly as they by
no means deferve it. Befides, I hear that you
“have a thoufand times complimented them on
their agreeable qualities, and that in the moft
por}‘:;ous ftyle.

at. Indeed fo fhe has mama; this change
furprizes me. Tt is no longer ago than yefter-
day, that fhe faid all manner of fine things to
them,

Lady D. 1 fee, that is no reafon why the lady
fhould treat them as favourably behind their
backs.

Mifs Bland. One does not like to mention dif-
agreeable truths. For my part, I tell none their
faults except my real fricudl;. .

Lady D.
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Lady D. ¥ do not know whether my daughter
thould think very highly of that diftin¢tion ; but
I thould be much afraid, were I in her place, of
becoming the fubje& of this fame fort of eon-
filence with fome other of, your realfriends ; for,
I fuppofe, you have a good many of that de-
feription. ‘

Mifs Bland. Blefs me! what an opinion your
ladythip entertains of me! X have too fincere a
‘love for Mifs Downright.

Lady D. Well, ma’am, as you are fo fincere, I

. muftbe alfo fincere with you on my fide; and

affure you, that as I did not, nay, could not ex-
pet this vifit, I had fet apart this evening for the
purpofe of converfing with my daughter, on
feveral important points of education. I fee
every reafon not to delay a moment longer what
I have to fay to her, concerning the danger of
filly credulity, as well as the meannefs of fervile
flattery, and I fhould fear that fuch topics might
not be agreeable to you. When my daughter
and I thall be fo near perfection as you are plea-
fed to {uppofe, we will then receive your compli-
ments without fcruple. I fhall give you notice,
ma’am, when the period arrives ; and in the mean
time, your moft obedient. ,

Mifs Bland. (‘retiring in confufion. )} Your lady-
thip’s humble fervant.

Mat. Oh! mama, what a reception you have
given her. ’

Lady D. Should T keep any meafures with
a perfon who comes to infult us in our own
houfe.

Mat Infult us, mama?

Lady
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Lady D.Isit not an infult to put a cheat up-
onus; And is it not putting a grols cheat on us,
to load us with compliments and praifes the moft
falfe and ridiculous poflible ? Do you think that
fhe really takes you for a prodigy of graces and
-accomplifhments, as fhe did not blufh to call you
to yeur face ¢ Did not fhe fpeak in the fame {tyle
to the Mifs Delmores, and iave not you heard
how fhe treated them ? Did you not mark with
what unnatural adulation fhe would have compli-
mented me at the, expence of her own mether ?
I do not know how I refrained from treating fuch
an inftance of meannefs with all the contempt
and indignation that it merited.

Mat. A fhocking character indeed !

Lady D. It is the charaler of all flatterers who
dare to aim at governing others, while their little-
nefs and fervility fink them to the loweit rank of
the human fpecies.

Mat, How ? Do you think that Mifs Bland
would have aimed at governing me ?

Lady D. Your inexperience hindered you from
feeing through her artifices, coarfe as they were.
But while fhe infinuated herfelf into your favour,
by praifing you at the expence of truth, what
were Ler views ¢ To gain the afcendant over your
underflanding, by reducing vou at length to the
habitual neceflity of beinyg flattered. That fhe
might rule you with more abfolute dominion, did
fhe not endeavour to alienate your friendthip
from two amiable young ladies, by ridicuiing
them, or by hinting them to be fegretly envious
of thofe imaginary perfedions that fhe afcribed
toyou? Had the fuccecded in thus intoxicating

- your
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your mind, who knows if the would not have at-
tempted to fap the foundation of all your duties,
by reprefenting my advice to you as harfhnefs,
and reproach the anxiety of my affection for you,
a3 2 {plenetic humour, and my authority as tyran-
ny. What would have then become of you, a=
bandoned by your friends and your parents ?

Mat. (throwing berfelf into ber mother's arms. )
O my deareft mama, i fee it clearly, without you
I fhould have been loft. From what a dangerous
acquaintance have you faved me!

Lady D. (embracing hber tenderly.) Yes, my
dear, we are now re-united forever. I perceived
_your furprize at feeing me treat Mifs Bland with
fo much freedom and feeming incivility, but you
know that all my happinefs is centered in you
judge then of my feelings, when I faw it fo near
being imbittered by her feducing arts. Youhave
as yet no idea of the unhappy condition of a
woman who is early {poiled by flattery. Coming
into the world with pretenfions that nothing can
juftify, and an opinion of her own merit, in
which nobody elfe joins her, what mortifications
muft the experience! As to the homage that fhe
expeted, the more her pride exaéls it, the more
the finds it withheld, and the fneer of contempt
fupply its place. If, blinded as the is with felf-
opinion, a tranfient ray of refle¢tion fhould en-
lighten her for a moment, and fhew her the true
ftate of herfelf, what fhame muft the feel on find-
ing herfelf deftitute of a claim to thofe qualities
which fhe imagined herfelf to poffefs, and what’
regret at having loft the opportunities of acqui-

ring them?! On what fhould the, for the future,
found
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found her pretenfions to public efteem, to the
love of her hufband, or the refpect of her family?
To ftifle the reproaches of her mind, as well as
the troublefome confcioufnefs of her own want
of merit, the can fuffer none about her but def-
icable flatterers of the fame ftamp with thofe who
corrupted her underftanding ; andto crown
Ber difgrace, while fhe contemns them, fhe’ feels

herfelf worthy of their contempt. Irritated by

all thefe moxtifications, the is ftill further tortured
at the fight of defert in another, even in her own
children. If fhe diftinguithes any by her regard,
it is thofe whom the has tutored to a fervile com-
pliance with her folly; and thus fhe is condem-
ned to the crime of corrupting their veracity,
in order to make them worthy ebje@s of her af-
fection. '

Mat. Dear madam, turn away this picture; it
fills me with horror. 4

Lady D. Well then, in order to reft gour
imagination upon more agreeable objeéls, picture
to yourfelt a young woman adorned with that
modefty which is fo graceful, and with that dif-
fidence in her powersof pleafing which gives them
their higheft charm. Even the flatterers refpect
her, even the envious receive her with a Tmile.—
By modeftly yielding to her rivals all that they af-
fume, fhe takes the fureft way to gain a fuperi-
ority over them. She feems to appear every day
with a conftant addition of good qualities, as the
citeem which fhe infpires puts people upon fin-
ding new graces in her charalter. Afhfted by the
advice of her friends, which her diffidence induces
her to accept, the is beloved by them as the crea-.

: ‘ ture
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ture of their good withes. The homage addrefled
to her from all quarters, enhances her value in
the epes of her hufband, who therefore ftudies to
become more worthy of her affetion by his
conftancy and attention. Her children, nourifh-
ed by her virtues, look up to no other pattern,
and indeed the experience of her own fuccefs,
will make her the more proper to dire& thei:
education. She will be able to qualify- thein fse.
the happinefs which the herfelf enjoys. "

and mote pleafed every day with herfelf, and
with every thing that is round her, the will be
happy in the prime of life, and fecure to herfelf,
in 2 more advanced age, the grateful efteem of
her acquaintance, whofe attachment her merit
will have rendered both zealous and fincere.

Mat. Dear madam, make me that happy wo- -
man. Henceforth I fhall diftruft the' moft dex-
trous flattery; and if ever my felf-love become
blind, I will look up to your prudence and affeition
to enlighten it.

THE



. ( 136 ) ‘
mw%%

T H E

H

“"COMPLIMENT

OF

THE NEW TEAR.

"YU P ON a certain new.year’s day, little
Peregrine came into the parlour, juft be-
" fore breakfaft was ready. He advanced, and
with the greateft gravity faluting his papa, began
as follows, in a folemn tone of voice.
¢ As formerly the Romans were -accuftomed
every new-year’s day to wifh their friends all
_ happinefs; {o I, thrice honoured father, come——m
So I, thrice honoured father come-—come—
come—"
The little orator at this ftopped fhort. It was
_invain; he fretted, rubbed his forehead, and be-
. . jan to fumble in his pocket. The remajnder of
. -;&i: excellent harangue was not forth coming.—
5 ¥he poor little boy was vexed, and quite in
mitntion. Mr Vefey faw and pitied his embar-
7 fafliment, embraced him tenderly, and faid as fol-
“lows: “ Truly a moft elegantoration! You
rielf, no doubt, compofed 1t 2

Peregrine.
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Peregrine. No, papa; you are ve ood to
think fo, but I ampaxl:ot thg' learned Zxoggh for
fucha tafk. It was my brother that drew it up.
You thould have heard the whole. He told me
that it was in periods; and the periods he faid,
were rounded off into the bargain. Look ye, I
vwill run it over once, and you thall hear it then: -
or would you rather hear mama’s ? I have bt
perfedtly, { am fure. It is extratted from the
Grecian Hiftory. L

Mr Vefey. No, no, Peregrine, it is not necef~

3 and your mother and myfelf, without it,
¥e as much indebted both to your affe@ion and
your brother’s.

Peregrize. Oh, he was a fortnight, I affure you
at the work 5 and I employed a deal of time in
leaming them. What an unlucky thing that I
fhould now forget, when I moft wanted to re-
member it! No longer ago than laft night, be-
lieve me, I delivered the whole fpeech without the
leaft hefitation in the fervant’s room, and fpeaking
to your wig-block, if it could but teil you.

7 Pefey. 1 was then at ftudy in my clofet, and
to comfort you, muft fay, I heard it.

Peregrine. (brightening up.) Did you?—I am. -
flad of that | and do not you think, papa, that I
.poke it very well ?

Mr Vefey. Surprifingly, I muft acknowledge.

Peregrine. Oh, but it wasvery fine !

Mpr Fefey. To fay the truth, your brother has
uite crammed it full of eloquence. Aud yet, I

ﬂmuld have, liked a fingle word or two much bet-
ter from yourfelf.

Peregrine. But fure, papa, to fay that I wi}?1

: L the



148 THE COMPLIMENT OF

the perfon to whom I'am fpeaking a happy new
year, and nothing elfe, is far too common to give
pleafure. ‘ o
Mr Vefey. Yes: but why then nothing elfe?
as if, inftead of offering fuch anaked compliment,
" not previoufly have thought within
1at T withed moft of all to enjoy during
>f this new year. :
. O, that 13 not difficult, You with,
2 have your health, to fee your family,
s and fortune’ flourith, and to enjoy 2
. fure' . ) ' s
th}l{r Vefey. Well; do not you wifh'me all
is .
Peregrine. Yes, with all my heart, -

Mr Vefey. What hinders then, but you could
have made me up yourfelf a charming ' compli-
ment, withou requiring the afliftance of ano-
ther ?

Peregrine. Really 1 did net think myfelf fo
learned ; but it is always thus, when yor inftru&
me ; fince I find out things which I did not think
were in‘me. I can now make compliments to.
every one that I know. T need fay nothing but
~what I have mentioned juft this moment.

Mr Vifey. It may {)uit,l muft acknowlcdgé,
many people; but fhould certainly be different
with refpet toothers.

Puregrine. Yes, 1 underftand you pretty well,
rapasy but I do not know what the difference
ihould bej fo explain it to me, now we are

alone.
‘Mr
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Mr Vefey. With all my heart. There are a
multitude of what are called good things, that
-one may wifh any perfon .whatfoever to enjoy;
fuch as’what you mentioned juft now : there are
others, that refer to different individuals accor-
ding to their fituations, age and duties. For ex-
ample ; one may wifh to a man who is hap
-already, the long continuation of his happinefs ;
to an unhappy man, the end of his affti¢tion ; -te.
a man in office, that God’s providence may blefs
his labours for the public welfare, give him
neceffary penetration, with the gift of perfeve-
rance to continue in them, and.eftablith the enjoy-
ment of felicity among his country men, by way
of recompence on his endeavours. To an old
man one may with a length of life exempt from
every inconvenjency; to children; on the other
hand, the prefervation of their parents, progrefs
in their ftudies, witha love of arts; to parents,
the completion of their hopes, in bringing u
their children; every fpecies of profperity to fuc
as are our benefaltors; and the long continuation:
of their kindnefs. It is our duty even”to bethink
us of our enemies, and to pray that God may
fhow them the injuftice of "their conduct, and
infpire them with a wifh of meriting our friend-
thip, '
Peregrine. O papa, how much I thank you!
I have now a buget full of compliments for every
one. I fhall know what fort of withes they will
expe@, and have no occafion for my brother's
rounded periods, as he calls them: but why, as
we fhould always have thefe wifhes in our heart,
pray tell me why the firlt day of the year, in pre-
L2 ference
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ferenee to any other, fhould be. pitched upon
to publiththem ? _

r Vefey. Becaufe our life is, as it were, alad-
der, every ftep of which is prefented by a year.
It is natural tgat our friends thould flock together,
and make merry with us, when our foot has got
in fafety on the itep next ta that which we lately
trod, and to exprefs their with that we fhould
,climb the reft with equal fafety. Do you un-
derftand me? ‘

Peregrine. O papa, quite clearly.

My Vefey. It is however in my power to make
Ehis clearer ftill, by ufing what we call another

ure. ’ -

gPeregrint. Ah, let ws have it, prav, papa.

Mr Vefey. Do you remember, then, our going
to the top of that fine church 1n London, called
St Pauls? - '

Peregrine. Oh! what a charming profpe& from
the golden gallery there ! Why, you remember
we could fee all I):ondon and a great deal of the
country from it ! L :

My Vefey. Greenwich hofpital particularly
ftruck your eye ; and as you could not have any
notion of the diftance, you propofed that we
fhould the following week go there on foot to
dinner. ' ’

Peregrine. Well, papa; and did I not, pray,
walk the whole Jong journey like a man ?

Mr Vefes. Yes, well enough. I had na reafon
to find fault with your performance; but remem-
ber, I took care, at every mile-ftone on the road,
to make you fit and refl a little. )

Peregrine. So you did indeed; and it was in

my
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my opinion, no bad idea at the firft, to put up
thofe figured ftones befide the read. One knows
at any time what diftance on¢ has walked, how
much is ftill to come, and fo regulates one’s pace
accordingly.

Mr Vefey. In this you have fyourfclf exphined
the advantages which arife from our dividing .
life into thofe equal portions that we call years™:
for every year is fomething like a mile-ftone in
the road of life, ,

Peregrine. 1 underftand you. And the feafons
are perﬁa s, fo many quarter-miles, which tell us
that we thall very foon arrive at the next ftone.

Mr Vefey. Your obfervation is extremely juft;
and I am glad that this little journey-is ftill freily
in your remembrance. If you take it in a proper
point of view, it will exhibit a true piture of
life. Remember, if you can, the different cir-
cumftances that took place while you were poft-
ing on to Greenwich’; tell them in the order in
which they fell out, as well as you are able, and
I will make the application.

Peregrine. I thould fcarce remember the whole
bufinefsbetter, had it happened yefterday. At firft,
as I was full of fpirits and defired to let yoa feeit, I
{:t out npom a trot and made a number of trips;
1 do not well know how many. You advifed me
to go flowly, as the journey would be rather long.
1 followed your advice and had no reafon to re-
pent. Upon the way, I alked for information at
the fight of every thing of which I did not kriow
the meaning, and you were pleafed to tell me.—

- When we ﬁ;ppencd to go by a bit of grafs, we
fat down on it, and you read a ftory-boos that

L3 you
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you had brought out in your pocket to divert me.
Then we got upon our feet again; and as we
went along, you told me many other things not
only ufeful but diverting likewife. In this manner,
though the weather was not altogether fine,
though we had fometimes rain, and once a hail-
ftorm to encounter, we arrived at Greenwich, I
remember, very frefh and hearty, and made
afterwards a charming dinner.

Mr Vefey. Very faithfully related, Peregrine !
" but for fome few circumftances, which, however,
I am glad you have not introduced ; as for ex~
ample, your attention to a poor blind man whom
you caught by the arm, if you remember, to pre-
vent him from falling upon a heap of ftones that
lay before him,-and on which he might have broke
his legs ; the affiftance that you afforded a poor
wafher woman’s boy, by picking up a handker-
chief of linen-which had fallen out. of the cart;
but particularly the alms that you gave to feveral
people on the road. :

Peregrine. Do you think, then, papa, that I
forgot them ? I know that we fhould not boaft
of any good, that we may have had the .opportu-
nity of doing.

r Vefey. And on that account, I am greatly
pleafed in dwelling on ‘it ; as a recompence for
fo much modefty. Itis juft that I fhould repay
you fome fmall portion of ‘the joy which you
caufed me.

Peregrine. Oh ! Ifaw tears rolling in your eye,
not once alone, nor twice, but often. 1 was fo
delighted! if you knew how much that fight made
me forget my wearinefs! I walked much better

: for
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for.it. But let me have the applicat*on that you
juft mentioned.

Mr Vefey. It is as follows, Peregrine. Give me
all the attention in your power.

Peregrine. Fear nothing. I will not lofe a fyl-
lable, fir, of what you tell me, I affure you.

Mr Vefey. The look, then, which you caft
round you from the golden gallery, all over Lon-
don, and a great deal, as you mentioned, of the
country, is expreflive of the firft refleCtion of a
child upon the multitude about him. The long
walk that you chofe to Greenwich, is the journey -
which we propofe to ourfglyes through life. The
eagernefs with which you wifhed to hurry on at
fetting out, without confulting your ability for
running, and which coft you {uch repeated trips,
is the natural impetuofity of youth which wou'd
excite us to the worft excefles, if a faithful and
experienced friend were not to moderate it.—
The inftruction that you derived, as we were
walking on, from reading and converfing with
me, and the altions of good-will and charity -
that you performed, took off from the fatigue of
fuch a journey; and you finifhed it thereby with
fatisfat{ion to yourfelf, though there had fallena
deal of rain, and even hail. Thefe circumftances,
to0, convey inftruction ; for in life there are no
other means than the performance of our duty, to .
keep off difquictude and to cherith peace within
us, notwithitanding thofe viciffitudes of fortune
which would otherwife, perhaps, go near to over-
" whelm us: and the comfortable meal that we
made at the conclufion of our journey is no other
than an emblem of the recompence which God

’ . gives
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gives us when we die, to crown thofe virtuous
actions that we have laboured to' perform while
in this world.
Peregrine. Yes, yes, papa; all this fquares
wonderfully well, and I fhall have a deal of hap-
inefs, I fee before hand, in the year that is now
un.
Ir Vefey. It refts with yourfelf alone to make
the year quite happy; but once more, let us re-
turn to our excurfion. Do you recolle&t when
in going round, that we might fee a little of the
pari, we came upon Blackheath ? The heavens
were then ferene, and®we could fee behind us all
the way that we had been walking.

Peregrine. Yes, indeed, papa! and I was proud
of having walked fo far !

My Vefey. By proud, you mean rejoiced. Are
vou then equally rcg'oiced at prefent, while your
reafon which now dawns within you, paufes and
cafts back a look upon the way that you have al-
ready made in life? You entered it quite weak
and naked, withiout any means of making, in the
leaft degree, provifions for your wants. It was
your mother who gave you your firft food, and
1t is I that have the forethought to fubfift you.—
How do we defire you to repay us? We want
‘nothing more, than that you fhould yourfelf en-
deavour to be happy, by becoming juft and
honeft ; by acquiring a due notion of ym{r feveral
duties; and by ferioufly intending to difcharge
them. Have you tlhien fulfilled thefe few con-
ditions, no lefs advantageous to yourfelf than
eafy ? Have you firft of all been grateful to God’s

. goodnefs, who has willed that you fhould be bora

‘. ' of
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of parents yoﬂ'efﬁng wherewithal to bring you up .
in eafe and honour ! ‘Have-you always fhewn thofe
parents the obedicnce and refpect that you owe
them ¢. Have you lgaid attention to the precepts
of your teachers ? Have you never given occafion
for your brothers or your fifters to complain of
envy or injuftice in you? Have you always
treated thofe who wait upon you, with a proper
fort of condefcenfion, and at no time claimed from
their inferior fituation, what it was theiduty to
refufe you ? Ina word, do iyou poflels that love
of juftice, that equality of condud, and that
moderation which we, by our inftrution and ex-
- ample, are at all times doing what we' can to fet
before you ? : -

Peregrine. Ah, papa, let us-not look fo much
at what is paft, but to the future. Every thing
that I fhould have done, I promife by God’s
blefling to do hereafter. S

Mr Vefey. That is well faid: embrace me,
therefore, g:regrinc; Taccept your promife, and
confine to its performance all the wifhes that I
nced make, on my. fide, for your happinefs, on
this renewal of the year.

FAMILIAR
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FAMILIAR DIALOGUES.

DIALOGUE I
. 0n FISHING,

'A MASTER anp m1s SCHOLAR.

Map, H Y Billy, you are a ftrange unto-

‘ward boy, if I,could get you to be
as fond of your book as you are of your play, I
fhould have fome hopes of making you a fcholar ;
but while you are fo fond of rambling, I am a-
fraid I nerer fhall. :

Schol. Thave been only walking down by the
river-fide, with my angle-rod, Sir, and while the
fith were fporting in the water, I threw in my
bait and hook, and took a few fmall gudgeons,
but I think I fhall not be fond of going a fithing
again.

qu/?. Why, was you in any danger of being
drowned ; or do you think your fuccefs bad ?

Schal. No, Sir, I was not in any danger, and as
to my fuccefs, I think, I have had as much, or

more

!
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more than I could wifh for, if I were to go again;
for I cannot but think it a pity, and am forry to
deftroy thofe pretty creatures.

11[71. Why fo, child, do not you fuppofe thcy,
as well as other creatures, were created for the
ufe of man, and are they not part of our food 3
has not the God of Nature,” the king of the
univerfe, given man. a2 dominion aver the crea-
tures.? : '

Schol. But I did mot want thofe poor little
creatures to. feed upon, or fatisfy my hunger, and
therefore, I am afraid, I .cannot anfwer .deftroy-
ing their lives, to make myfelf diverfion; for I
-remember, Sir, you have feveral times told me, I
.muft never put any of God’s creatures to pain to
make myfelf {port. :

Maff. Why, Billy, this is all very true, and I
am always pleafed to fee the principles of huma-
nity growing in young minds. A difpofition-of
cruclty.to our fellow creatures, or even to the
meaneft infcé in the creation, it.is what I would
wilh you always.to avoid ; there is not the leaft
.queftion to.be made but that every creature can
feel pleafure and pain, and many perhaps in a
.more intenfe degree than either you or I thould do;
for it.is obferved by naturaliits, that {piders, flies,
and ants, have the fenfe of feeling in a much
greater perfection -than men.  And Pliny - fays,
that feveral animals, as oyfters and earth-worms,
which are.thought to have .no other fenfe, yet
have this of feeling ; and if fo, it is much better;
and more humane, .not to add to .any of their
infelicities of lifg,/but more efpecially, where it is
done out of fport.and wantonnefs, as it.is a means

to
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to promote habits of cruelty and folly. I am glad
td find what I have faid to you on this fubjed,
has had fo good an effe€t upon you; you muft
always endeavour to cherith the principles of
humanity, love; peace, and benevolence, if ever
you expeét the love and regard of either God or
man. You fee inftances daily amongft your
fchool-fellows, that are fractious and turbulent,
and promoting quarrels upon every little trivial
occafion, that thofe that are above them, and out
of their power, always hate and defpife them,
and thofe that are below them, often fear them,
but never love them. S :
Schol. We have a very-remarkable inftance of
this, Sir, in a boy, that is a fon to a fervant of my
father’s, he robs all the poor birds of their young
ones that he can find in the neighbourhood: and
feems to take delight in the cries and lamenta-
tions the old ones make, when they find them-
felves robbed of their all, which to me appears fo
brutal a temper, that I am afhanred and afraid
to keep him company for though I am fond of
the young ones, I never took any from the old
ones without relutance, and when they have
followed me with their cries, have carri=d them
back, and delivered them back, and delivered
them again into the poflefion of their fond pa-
rents, and muft own I have felt-more pleafureand
fatisfation for returning one back to its owner,
than in all I have ever taken away or deftroy-
ed. : :
Maf. This, child, is no more than the natural
confequences of a humane temper and difpofition,
and fuch a one as, if carcfully obferved and che-
, vithed
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rifhed, will not only tend to make you 2 good and
ufeful member of fociety, and fucl. as every one
will efteem and love, but will render you (in fome
degree) like the father of the univerfe, who is
daily thedding his benign influence upon his cxea=
tures all around him. -~ o

« 1 might juftly remark-¢o you, how readily théfe
poot innocent creatures, the fithes, take the bait
you fo art‘ful:,- prepare for them, by which all
their happinefs with their lives -are deftroyed ;
and from whence it will be eafy to infer, how
fubje& unthinking youth is to catch at the de~
ftruftive baits and fnares laid for him by the great
enemy of mankind, the deftroyer of fouls: And
if fo, ’tis furely our higheft intereft, not only to
be. continually upon our guard, and to watch a-
gainft every temptation to fin, but to cultivate e-
very habit of virtue upon our minds, as love to
God, good will and benevolence to our fellow-
creatures, as thefe alone can render us amiable
both to God and man.

'DIALOGUE
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DIALOGUE. IL

On FOWLING,

BILLY AND- HIS ELDER ;nqnuén CH.ARLES.'

Bllly. J Am furprifed, brother, you can take a

pleafure in thefe ats of cruelty.—
'Tis true you have deftroved a brace of the moft
beautiful creatures, one of whofe feathers you
cannot by all your art form or create.

Cha. I think, brother, I have a great deal more
right to deftroy them, than you have impertinent-
1 tc; reproach me forit ; pray what are they made

or? '

Billy. Not to indulge you in a&ls of cruelty ! I
apprehend, God made them for higher and more
valuable purpofes; at leaft, I am fure he never
gave you authority to take away their lives, mere-
ly to make yourfelf fport.

Cka. Why, do not every fportfinan do it, that
has a pleafure in the exercife of fuch lawful diver-

s as fhooting, and the like ?

e & Billy.
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* Bill. By the fame rule, you might find rea-
{ons for'doing many things that might be much
more prudent to let alone ; and though this per-
haps may be lawful, yet I think there are innocent,
amufements enow-to be found in which thereis
lefs cruelty, and where no poor innocent creature
needs be bereaved of its life ; for though we may
have a_power over the lives of the creatures, I am
fo mucﬁ a friend to a&s of-humanity and benevo-
lence, ‘that I would deny myfelf the fatisfaltion
of the beft of meats, fooner than be obliged, like
a Jew, to butcherthe poor ereatures with my
own hands, even to fupply myfelf with food, !and
much lefs to make my&ff diverfion, at an expence
fo dearto them: -

Cha. From your own reafonings, brother, you
feem to admit this ‘is lawful; and if fo, ¥ think
there is not any juft obje&ion to be brought a-
gaintt it; for, pray how are the lives of fuch
numbers of people in the world to be fupported,
without the deftruction of thefe creatures that
God hath given for our fupport?

Billy.God hath given us a variety of vegetables,
as well as animals, for the fupport of life, and fuch
as are perhaps more fuitable to the habits and
makes of our bodies ; and we maly frequently ob-
ferve thofe people that live on little elfe, enjoy
aslarge a fhare of health, and often more fo, than
thofe that feed upon what we efteem more folid
diet.

You’ll pleafe to remember, who has told,
There’s things lawful that are not expedient ; But
admitting them lawful, as you fuppofe, for the
fame reafon as I would notturn hangman to ex-

: ccute
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ecute 2 ¢riminal condemned by the laws of my
country, fo neither would 1 indulge thofe aéts of
eruelty, butchery, and inhumanity, that generally

w upon pesfons that aceyflom themiclves to
imbrue their hands in blood 5 as they are fo much
oppafite to that benevolence and humanity,
that I fhonld always with to cultivate and
Chel'iﬂl- . . .

Char. I am forry, brother, to find this old muf-
ty fellow at Nottingham, has filled your head
with fo many whimfical notions ;. you had none
of thefe before you were under his tutition.

" Billp. Surely, brother, you'll not venture to
call humanity, benevolesce, and a friendly difpo-
fition towards every creature that God has made,
that is capable of feeling pleafure and pain whim-
fical notions ! 'Tis true, my mafter has taken a
great deal of pains to inculcate principles of this
fort upon my mind, and Ican’t but think it my
duty to pay .a deference and regard to him: He
" has frequently told me, it is cruel to bereave any
creature of life to make myfelf {fport and paftime;
and I am perfuaded, brother, if .you’d think
deliberately and impartially, you’d be of the fame
mind, /for ; imagine you’ll allow their may be be-
ingsin the creation as many degrees above us, as
weare above the fowls of the air; and if fo, you’d
think it hard, that even thefe fuperior beings
fhould fport away our happinefs, and perhaps our
lives tho! and would have a much higher opin-
ion of them, if they were to treat you in a more
friendlyand benevolent way: And furely fuch a
difpofit ion muft much more refemble the great
author and giver of life. "
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" 1If diverfion is all you want, you may find a va-
riety of innocent amufements, without running
and deftroying the happinefs of thofe creatures
that have the fame dependence upon providence
for their lives and fupport, as you and I have; if
€od regards the cries of the young ravens, ’tis not
unreafonable to believe he never negle&ts any of
his creatures, in whatever rank of being he has
placed them. :

DIALOGUE I

On a ProuDp and HAUGHTY

CARRIAGE to INFERIORS.

BETWEEN

Miss. EMELIA and Miss LEMIRA.

Lem. AM very. glad to fee you: I have been
wifhing for you all the afternoon.

Em. 1 thought I faw a little girl with you? I
hope I have not fent her away.

Lem. O, that is only a neighbour’s daughter,
that. I let come and play with me fometimes,
when I am alone. I do not mind ferding her
away..

M .EMf
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Em. Nay, but pray let her come in again; I
would not have her go upon my account. She
will be angry perhaps.

Lem. So let her, if fhe will, I do not care : For,
to tell you the truth, I do not love fhe fhould
come; but my papa has fome acquaintance with
her father and mother, and he fays, they are very
good people, and fhe is a’ pretty civil child, fo
will have her here often: But they are poor
folks, and I do not think her fit company for
me. However, as to affronting' her, 1 cannot
do it ; for if I could, I fhould have done it long
ago. r

gEm. Lemira, I am loth to be always finding

fault with you; but you took whatI faid laft

- time to you fo well, that I hope I fhall not offend
you if I am free in fpeaking again. .

Lem. No, Emilia, I fhall not be angry; for I
am fure you {peak to me for my good.

Em. 'Fhen indeed, Lemira,.I'am forry to fee fo
much of a haughty temper, as you have difcove-
red concerning this child. Youknow, pride is very
unbecoming, as well as finful.

Lem. I am not proud, not I': But I think it is
beneath a gentleman’s daughter to keep company
with fuch poor children.

Em. Then, I can aflure you, I very often a&
beneath myfelf; for there’s Lydia—I {uppofe you
know her; don’t you. _

. Lem. Yes, I think her mother keeps a little
fhop. I believe I bought fome ribbands of her ;
is it not-the you mean ? .

- FEm. Yes, 'tis the; and I can affure you, fome
of . the pleafantcft hours I fpend, are in that child’s

company.
Lem.

~N
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Lem. I cannot tell'what you admire in her, in-
- deed, Emilia, I thought you had a better fancy._
| Iknow the girl by fight. '
t . Em. You know her only by fight; and the
mean, though decent appearance fhe makes, ren-
'ders her contemptible in your eyes: But I know
her by intimate acquaintance ; and her handfome
_ carriage, good temper, wit, and above all,
goodnefs, renders her an agreeable companion to
me. .

Lem. I do not know what fhe may be; but, in
general, I hope you’ll allow it mot proper to keep
company with fuch as ourfelves.

Em. Yes, I grant ’tis beft, when we can, to
have fuch for our intimates ; on this account, be-
caufe we are moft likely tolearn of them a beha-
viour fuitable to the rankin which we are placed.
But then, when we are with thofe that are beiow
ts, we fhould treat them with a great deal of civi-
lity and kindnefs ; which by your own account,
You have not this child we were fpeaking of.

Lem. Iam givil enough to her, I think. You
would not have me carry it to her, as if fhe was
arich man’s daughter ; would you?

Em. I would have you behave towards her as a
creature of the fame rank of beings with your-
felf ; and as confidering, that ’tis God alone wha
has made a difference in the circunftances of

your parents aind hers. But pray, before we go
any further, what arc her friends ? for I thought,
by the glimpfe I had of her, the looked preuy
well drefled.

Lem. Her father was defigned for a lawyer,
and { have heard fay, was at Uaford for lecarn-

M4 - ) oy
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ing ; but his father, through misfortunes, not be-
ing able to maintain him tilk he got into bufinefs,
he was obliged to feek for maintenance in a
meaner way, and got himfelf a place which brings
him in hardly enough to keep them. As to her
drefs, indeed fhe generally goes neat enough ; for
her mother was a gentleman’s daughter, and fhe
‘takes pains to have her make as genteel an ap-
pearance as fhe can, with what the has, which is
chiefly my old cloaths. '

Em. Well, Lemira, now I think you much
more to blame than I did before.

Lem. Why fo, pray ?

Em. Becaufe, for ought I can find, ‘the came
of as good a family as we. ‘

Lem. What if fhe did ? I tell you they are fo
_Ppoor now, as to be fad of my old cloaths.

Em. Then, accorgin to your notion, I per-
ceive, if my papa thould lofe Zis money, and grow
poor, you weuld not care to keep me company
any longer. :

Lem. Yes, indeed, I fhould, Emilia. Why
fhould you have fuch a thought ? :

Em. Nay, I can think no otherwife, by what
you fay yourfelf. At firft I thought you only
meant, that you did not like to keep company
with the ordinary fet of children; but now I find
¢he chief of your objections lies in their parents
not having fo much money as yours, and not be-
ing able to keep them fo fine., Now I would
only have you confider how' you would like it,
fuppofing your papa fhould lofe moft of what he

s, as many merchants have done, if vou found
aurfelf Aﬂigztcd and defpifed on that account

and
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and thought unfit company for any' of your old
acquaintance. 'What think you of it, making the
cafe your own,

Lem. 1 muft confefs I fhould think it very
hard. . v

Em. Then I hope you will feereafon to change -
both your opinion and condu&, and beware of -
fuch a temper and behaviour for the future ; for
the wifeft of men has told us, that pride goeth be-
Jore a';/}ru&;'an, and a haughty [pirit before a_fall.—
And {o changeable and uncertain is every thing
in this world. that we know not how foon we,
who now make fo great a figure, through our
parents’ profperity, may, by their death, or loffes,
be reduced to as low ' a condition as this child is
now in; and fhe may, by Providence,. be raifed
to the height from which we fell. My Mama has
frequently told me of fuch inftances, -to teach
me humility, and guard me againft boafting of
what I at prefent enjoy.

Lem. 1 am fully convinced of the reafonable-
nefs of your difcourfe ; and hope, my dear Emilia,
that T fhall think of, and endeavour to follow
your good advice. : '

M3 DIALOGUL



DIALOGUE IV.

On READING THE

SCRIPTURES,
. BETWEBREN

Miss CHARLOTTE axp Miss OLIVIA.

Char. J Came to play with you Olivia, this af-
ternoon, if I may.

Ol. Yes, Charlotte, why fhould you queftion

it? For I am very glad to {ee you, and my Mam-

mu is always willing to have you here.

Char. 1 was afraid you had got a tafk to learn,
becaufe I faw you with a book in your hand ;
that made me fay fo.

Ol No, I was not getting any thing; I was
only reading a chapter to myfelf.

Char. You love reading better than I, for I
think T have read enough at School; 1 do not
love reading at home too. ‘

0O!l. Not love to read the word of God, Char-
lotte ! "Tis fad indeed, if you do not.

Cbar.
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Chdr. Yes, Ilike well enough to read it ; but
not at fchool, and at home too.

O!. I read at Schoolas well as you; butI ge-
_nerally read a chapter to Papa or Mamma befides,
and fometimes to myfelf.

Char. If you like to read fo much, it is nothing
to me ; but I think you have no great occafion for
it, you can read better than L.

51. No, I cannot; but that’s not the chicf
thing I read at home for.

Char, No ! T thought what all children read
their books for, was to ledrn. ..

~ Ol. Pray, what do other people read for ? don’t
your Papa and Mamma too read the Bible ?

Char. Yes ; but they read it to mind the fenfey
which is none of our bufinefs till we are bigger.

Ol. O dear Charlotte, do not fpeak fo! at
is it none of our bufinefs, to know what God.
faid to us in his word ? '

Char. No, not till we are older; for we can-
nottunderftand it yet: I cannot at leaft; I don’t
know what you do. y :

Ol. Yes,you and I too are capable of underftand-
ing fomething of it, if we read it carefully ; nay,
there’s my little brother, who is not above five
years old, will often give my Mamma an account
of what he has been reading at fchoo!; 'and if
’tis any pretty ftory, wiil tell her moft of it.

Char. Why, are there any pretty ftories in the
Bible ? I love ftories dearly ; butnever found any
pretty ones there.

O/ No! that’s ftrange indeed! You might
well fay you did not underftand what you read ;
but the reafon is, becaufe you did not mind.

' M4 Char:.

'
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Chor. Yes, 1 do mind; or clfe, how could ¥
learn to read !

" OL You mind to read the words right;
but, I find, not at all what you are reading a-
bout.

Ckar. No, indeed ; that’s true: For I always
thought ’twas what I knew nothing of. ~ But
what are the ftories about ? I fhould like to mind
them.

O!. I am forry to fee you fo ignorant indeed,
Charlotte. Were you never taught who was the
firft man ? and who was faved in the ark, when
the world was drowned ?

Cha, Yes, I was taught thefe queftions, when
1 was a little baby, and was in my Royal
Primer. '

Ol. Well, and do not you remember reading
thele ftories, when you was in the beginning of
Genefis ? .

Char. Noindeed, I don ’t, are they there ?

Ol. Yes; and towards the latter end is all the
ftory of Jofeph, that his brethren fold into Egypt.

Char. O, I remember that was in thofe quef-
tions; and there was one about Daniel’s being
put into a lion’s den ; is that in the bible too

Ol. Yes, that is in the fixth chapter of Daniel;
and in the 3d chapter is the ftory of three chil-
dren, in the fiery furnace. '

Char. T'll look for thefe ftories, and read them.
But pray tell me what others there are ?

Of. Charlotte, there are fo many, that I cannot
tell you a quarter of them. In the New Tefta-
ment, the firft five books are full of yery pretty
ey
. Ghar. What are they about ?

-~ 074
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0l 1 hope, Charlotte, your Mamma has told
you, that Fefus Chriff came into the world to fave
finners; that he was born of the Virgin Mary ; that
whillt he lived here; he did ‘a gr'eat marly- mi-
racles, made the blind to fee, the deaf to hear, th
lame to walk, and raifed the dead to life. S

Char. I do not know 3 if the has, I have for-.
gotten. Is all this in the New Teftament.

Ol. Yes; as alfo how Ghriff wasput to death
on a crofs ; how he rofe again in three days, and
afterwards afcended into heaven. .

Char. Well, T believe I fhall love to réad thefe
ftories ; I'll read fome every day, 3nd mind. more
what is read at fchool. e

O!. Pray do; and'I do not queftion but you
will be pleafed with them. ButI will not'keep
you any longer in talk about this; we’ll go to
play, if you pleafe, and have a little more dif-
courfe, the nexttime I fec you. - '

~ DIALOGUE
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"DIALOGUE V.
REFLECTIONS oN READING THE
~ SCRIPTURES,

BETWEEN THE s A,ME.."

ol OU fee, Charlotte, I have foon returned
: . your vifit, and am glad to find you em-
plozed as you found me.

bar. Yes, Olivia, I have been reading fome
ftories every day fince I was with you; I am glad
you put me upon it, for I have been mightily
pleafed with them. ‘

Ol. So, T thought you would, when you faid
you loved ftories ; anJ I hope you will confider
what ufe you are to make of them, for ’tis with
that defign they are written for us. )

Char. Dear Olivia, I muft beg you to tell me,
how I muft do that, for I do not know; but I fhaill
be willing to learn whatever you fhall teach ,me;
for I find that you have been better inftrulted
than I, and know a great deal more.

€l That 1 have had good inftru&ions, I muft
own ; for my Papa, and Mamma too, has taken a
great deal of pains with me, but to my fhame
may I fpeak it, I know but little : However, I

: fhall
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thall be very willing to tell you any thing I do
know. And as to what I was fpeaking of, my
Papa often put me (when I have read a ftory to
him) on thinking what I was tolearn out of it, '
that was particularly fuitable to me. )
Char. Pray make this a little plainer to me;
for I do not well underftand you. .

0. I will, ifI can. Tellme what ftory you
have been réading now, Charlotte, and wcl;{l fee
what we are to learn from that; and then you
will know what I mean.

Char. 1 was reading in the 2d book of Kings,
chap. ii. about the children that mocked tic
prophet Elilha, and how two the-bears came out
of the wood, and tore 42 of them,. .

Ol, Thatis a very remarkable ftory indeed
what did you think when you read it.

Char: I thought they were very wicked chil-
dren ; and God fhewed how angry he’ was with
them, by letting the bears kill them.

Ol. That was a very good thought. You re-
member what they faid, do not you?

Char. Yes, Go up, thou bald head ; Go up, thou
bald-bead! '

O!l. Well, and what made it fo wicked in them'
to fay fo? For ’tis to be thought, *twas true that
the prophet was bald.

Chbr. I fuppofe, ’twas becaufe they fpake it to
deride and jeer him; did they not?

O/ Yes, to be fure they did. They could not -
think what to fay, to exprefs their fcorn and con-
tempt of this holy man ; and fo jeered him on ac-
count of a natural defe&. And fure, this fhould
be a caution to all children,(who are but too prone
to this eyil) never to exprefs their contempt of

others
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others, by mentioning any natural or accidental
infirmity or defeQ. .

Char. 1 did not think of this ufe of the ftory
before ; but, asyou fay, ’tis indeed 2 véry common
thing, when we would fhew our anger againt any,
to call them crooked, hump-backed, bald-pated,

) ed, or whatever other imperfeftion they-
may haye ; which this ftory convinceth me is very
wrong. :

Ol Itisindeed; and as my Papa told me,
when I read it to him, I fhould confider that
%tis both fooliflr and wicked. _“Tis very filly tore-
fle® on any one, for what he cannot help; and
’tis very wicked, as ’tis indeed refleéting on God

. himfelf, who made us-all, and, for wife reafons,
permitted thofe defets in nature, or fuffered thofe
accidents to befal them by which they came : And
the dreadfullot of thefe children, methinks, fhould
be enough to check us; whenever we find any in-
clination, fo much as to entertain a thought of
this nature ; much rather ought we to turn our
minds to thankfulnefs and praife to our gracious
God, who has formed us fo perfet, and preferved
us from being maimed or deformed by fad difafters.

Char. Dear Olivia, I am much obliged to you,
for giving me thofe good inftructions; and as I
have not the advantages of learning as you have, I
hope you will be fo good as tell me a little more,
the next time we meet. :

.- Ol That I will, moft readily. And if you atk
me about any thing I do not know, I’ll pray Pa-
pa, or Mamma to tell me;and pray, my dear,

come to fec me quickly DIALOGUE,
A

4
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DIALOGUE VI
ON DEAT H

BETWEEN . .

POLLY axp vEr MAMMA,

Mam. ELi’.‘, Pollg', where have you been
rambling ¢

" Polly. I have been walking in the church-yard,
Mamma, and reading the verfes upon the grave-
ftones, till T think Iam almoft tired. :

Mam. But your eyes look red, child, what have
you been crying for ?

Polly. Why, Mamma, I faw feveral graves that
muft have been made for chiidren, that were a-
bout my fizey and are now very probably, reduced
to duft; and I could not help refle¢ting with my-
felf, that this might have been my cafe, as well as
poor Mifs Gardener’s, the fight of whofe grave (as
one of my dear play-fellows) drew tears from.my -
eyes pretty plentifully. B

Mam. But, my dear, you fhould rather havk’
acknowledged the diftinguithed mercy and good-
nefs of God, that when he fent that grievous dif-
temper the {mall-pox, under which poor Mifs
Gurdeuer languifhed, groaned,and disd, he did not,

X"
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re-united to their new-raifed bodies, and enter yj
on 3 ftate of everlafting happinefs, in the fociet
of God, ithe holy angels, (and as the Scriptur
tells you) the fpirits of the juft that are mad
perfect. -

. Polly. When you talk of the refurreion, Man
ma, it feems mighty ftrange to me, how all tt
{cattered duft, that has been difperfed from plac
to place, and all thefe rotten bones, that are qui
loft and gone, and perhaps have been fo for mar
hundred years, fhould be all brought together, ar
every part united into its proper place, as I har
been often told they will. :

Mam. This child, is quite beyond your con
prehenfion of mind ; but the fame God who h
a power to form and create us at firft, and wl
breathed into us the breath of life, by which v
became living fouls, has certainly a power of d
ing this. And as our blefled redecmer Chr
Jefus is become the firft fruits of them that flef
(as your Bible tells you) fo certainly, at the Lk
day, he will, by his almighty power, awaken 1
the fleeping dead, in order to demonttrate, in tl
face of the whole world, the equity of his pr
ceedings; when the wicked fhall be fentenced
mifery, and the juft and faithful received in
manfions of happinefs, where they fhall be for
yer with the Eord.-—'l'hus, Polly, you fee wh
encouragement yon have to pray often to Gi
for his grace, to fupport you againft temptatior
‘I_l',ld to ufe your utmoft endeavours to live co
tinually in his fear, and do nothing that may ¢
fend him. If you do this, you will always have
_ happinefs in view, that will fupport you agair

the fears of dying.



CCHE MILLINER.
A COMEDY
IN ONE ACT. |

THE PERSONS.

Mrs Dunrorp, the Milliner,
‘Jup1TH, Ferewoman.
Nancy, ,
MarTH], . S
JoLia, Shop-girls. : -
IsaBELLS, ‘ R
Lapy LinTten.
L&oy . ELrogD.

The Scene is ‘at' Mrs Dunford's. Houfe in Pawis.
e ——— eme———y

SCENE L

On a flage is feen a counter; and at the bottom a .
glafs door which opens to the fireet.
Mrs Dunford is fitting at work, and Fudith at’
ber fide ; next to Fudith fits Nancy, and on the other
Jide Martha, Fulia and Ifabella, likewife at work ; .
Candlef are placed on the counter. o
Mgs DunsorD, {who after a fhort filence, raifes ber
bead and obferves the young girls on the oppofite fide

JSpeaking foftly.

O, girls, what is the meaning of all this
whifpering ?——1Is that the way you work,
N .
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I muft then always keep my eye upon you In
our fituation you ought to be very diligent and
induftrious—See Judith.—Do you ever fee her
litening, or her nofe up in the air ?—She thinks
of nothing but her work——However, fhe can
“laugh as well as another; that is natural at-her
age ; but there is a time for every thing, ( Here
Sfollows a‘long filence.) Judith, fome thread—
Fudsith. ‘There, Madam, (‘reaching the thread.—

A filence, after which the girls oppofite 20 Mrs
Dunford burft out into a laugh, but endeavour to
SHifle it.) '

Mprs Dunford. Well, what now ? —

Martha. Indeed, ma’am, it is Mifs Julia that-
makes us laugh. 4 ’

Julia. It was you, mifs, that began—

Martha. Who, I ?—1 did not fay any thing.

Mys Dunford. 1 am not difpleafed that you
divert yourfelves, provided your work does not
ftand ftill; befides, fome allowance muft be made
for youth; but what I pofitively infift upon is,
-that we have no concealings, nor fpeaking low.
You ought all to look upon me as your mother,
and you would be very much to the if you
kept any thing fecret from me.

- Ifubella. Indeed, madam, we muft be excef-
fively ungrateful, if we did not love you with all
our hearts |—1I in particular. ( She fighs.

Mrs Dunford. Certainly 1 have no defire but
wour good .—( After being fome time filent. ) It is
feven o’clock, I muft go out——Judith, go and
fetch my ¢loak. — .

Fudith, (rifing.) Do you go out alone, ma-

?

am?
Mr

.
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Mrs Dunford. Yes, I am going to Lady Cle-
ments’s. ( Judith gaes out.

Marths. Lady Clement’s, that lives in Rich-
licu ftreet? .

Mrs Dunford. Yes, the fame. ‘

Julia. 1 have been twice at her houfe; fhe is
rather elderly, but a very agrecable lady. :

Mrs Dunford. Yes , ih£ed, fheisfo; I had
the honour of ferving her fifteen years, and 1
know what fhe is—I owe my fortune to her: it
1s to her I owe my marriage, my being fettled in
bufinefs, and the reputation of my fhop: fo
that there is nothing in ¢the world I would not do
for her. .

Nuncy. That is very natural,

Julia. Is fhe not the mother of Lady Linton 2

Mrs Dunford. Yes, '

Julia. What a beautiful woman is Lady Lin
ton ! :

Martha. And good. ’

Jjabella. 1 have never feen her. :

Martha. Becaufe fhe has been three months at
her houfe in the country. .

Judith, (returning to Mrs Dunford. ) Here is
your cloak and your gloves, madam. 'What band-
box will you take ?

Mrs Dunford, gr.i/ing. ) Not any. , Lady Cle-
mﬂgnts’ no longer buys finery; fhe has left that
off. .

Julia. Lady Elford, however, is as old as fhe,
and yet fhe loves fine things.

Myrs Dunford. That is becaufe the one is a
woman of fenfe, and the other a fool Farewecll;
it is late. Adieu, my children ; mind your
work.  Judith, is my mother above ?

N2 . Fudith.
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Fudith. Yes, madam.

My Dunford. And Magdalene with her ?

Fudith. X es, Madam. )

Mys Dunford. That is wellm——I muft go—I
will be back in an hour. (fbe goes out,

SCENE 1L

Juorrn taking Mrs Dunford’s place, NaNcy,
MaRTHA, JuLia, IsaBELLA.

Nancy. How careful fhe is of her mother {—

Fudith. She would” give her her heart’s
blood.

Hfabella. Mrs Murray is likewife a very good
woman.

Nancy, ((to Ifabella. ) You have been here only
three weeks; but when you know her better, you
will love her a thoufand times more. She is as
worthy, as charitable, as pious, as her daughter ;
and that is faying every thing.

Labella. 'Tell me, then, Mifs Nancy, what is
the reafon the almoft always wears a clofe gowsn,

“and never trimmed facques.

Nancy. It is becade the was only a peafant, be=
fore Mrs Dunford made her fortune.

Jfabella. O that is the reafon, then of her
-country dialet ? -

Nancy. Certainly. .
Judith. When Mrs Dunford faw herfelf in a
. fituation to admit of it, fhe took her from the
. village where fhe livéd, and brought her here—
s ' INabella, (/ighing.) Itis being very fortunate to
©  have it in one’s power to be the caufe of a
.. mozher’s happinefs.
Fudith,

Ao - o
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Fudith. Yes, indeed, to have even the hope of

it, gives one a heart to work.—( 4 long filence.
wlia. To-morrow isa holiday; I am glad of
it e—— :

Martha. Yes, and we will go and take a walk
after fervice. :

Jia. O, I fhall have a greater pleafure than
walking.
* Martha. What is it ? )

Julia. Mrs Dunford has lent me a charming
book to read.

Judith. *Tis Pamela, I’ll wager ?

Juhia It is fo.

Judith. She made me read-it twice, and many
2 tear I fhed. :

Martha. 1 have read it too

Fudith: Lady Clements gave it long ago to Mrs
Dunford when fhe was young.

Martha. 1t is called a romance? 4

Jidith. Yes; but Mrs Dunford fays it is the
only one we fhould read ; all the reft are bad,
efpecially for us. : .

Nancy. I remember fhe once fcolded me very
much becaufe I was reading Hypolito Earl of
Douglas——and fhe was right, for there is no-
thing in it but infipid love-ftories—but inftead
-of that, Pamela has fuch charming interefting
events.— - _ '

- Judith. Pamela is fo virtuous; fhe has fuch a
love for her father and mother.—

Julia. There is no fuch thing as reading it
.without having a defire to refemble her— <

Iabella. O, Mifs Julia, wi'l you be fo good at
to lend it me ?

N 3 ' TFudia
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Julia. Yes, I promife you, you fhall have it.
Ifobella. Mifs Judith, I have been told that
Mrs Dunford fends for fiddles to come here at
carnival time ? I was always wifthing to afk you
" about it———(ah, my needle is broke) is it
true?

Judith. Yes, indeed. Mrs Dunford is defirous
that we fhould work, but likewife fhe is willing
to procure us amufement.

. Martka. O yes, on Monday and Shrove Tuef-
day fhe invites her acquaintance, and makes us all
dance from five o’clock fill ten.

;/abella. How long is it till Shrove-Tuefday ?

wlia. Alas ! it is ftill five weeks. .

Zfabella. That is a great while.

%ulia, (rifing and going from the courter.) 1
muft walk a little my feet are quite benumbed
with the cold. ) o ‘

Yabella, (rifing.) AndT too. .

Noncy, (to Fudith.) Judith, was not you at
Lady Elford’s this morning ?

_ Judith. Yes, with Julia.

Julia. O, what a tirefome creature is that
Lady Elford! She kept us waiting more than
two hours. Tt is verv droll—the qld coquette ?
—-I would not be her maid, however.

Jfabella. W as fhe at her toilet ?

Julia. Yes, before the looking-glafs; fhe look-
ed at herfelf with a melancholy air, and I believe

_that put her out of humour, for fhe is never fo
“intolerable as when fhe is going to have her head
drefled. —She hept fuch a growling |—She fo

feolded her valet and her maids—She ftupified

them {o as to make ene pity them. —How aukward

you
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are ! How clumfy you are !—She had no better .
language to give them ; and in fo rough a man-
ner, with her eres fparkling like a fury! O the
odious woman !.
?abella. And did fhe buy any thing ?
ulia. Yes, our whole box. But to fee her
" manner! with a difdainful carelefs air, as
much as to fay, I do not want-any thing.—(Ske
mimicks ber.) Mifs, what is the price of that ?—
Two .guineas, madam.—It is horrible! it is
hideous !—fuch tafte !—fo fantaftical !——( 4/f
the girls laugh except Fudith. :
Habelia, (Rill laughing.) She made all thofe
wry faces ? .
Lartba. O, it is very true; that’s juft her. .
JFulia. And then, though fhe looks four, fhe
buys. All this is to pretend a carelefs indiffe-
rence, to make people believe the no longer cares
about drefs, becaufe fhe very well knows, that -
to be {o attentive to it at her age is very ridicu- o
Jous. But the drolleft thing of all is, when fhe is
fhown fome piece of drefs that is evidently much
too young for her, it is a comedy indeed.—O fie,
fays fhe, who can wear fuch a thing! How
ridiculous ! —what wretched tafte ! —how excef-
fively vulgar ! . (The girls langh again.
Fudith. Well, but tell me, Julia, if Mrs Dun-
ford was here, would you tell all thefe ftories ?
X Julia. 'Lhey are not ftories; I invent no-
thing. :
ffditb. But, is it pretty to make game of our
neighbour in fuch a manner, efpecially people
to whom we owe refpect ;(—You invent nothing,
fo there is great merit in that; and you do not
think detraction is a fault. .
N 4 Nmu\).
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Naney. Judith is right, and we are wrong in
laughing.

ﬁ;ditli (to Fulia.) WhatI fay to you, Julia, is
from my regard to you. '

?ulia. For which reafon, my dear Judith, I
will profit by it. (She embraces ber.) Do not be
angry. . Marry, you are older than I; you have
been a long time with Mrs Dunford, and itis to
be expefted that you fhould be prudent and rea-
fohable ;3 but I promife you, I will not again
fpeak ill of any one.-=Well, let us fit down; I
will go to work ; come, Ifabella.

( They fit down as they were before.

Ifabella. Mifs Judith, what is the:reafon Mrs
Dunford never fends me into the city.

Judith. Becaufe you are only fourteen. ———

;ﬁzbclla. Julia is but fifteen.

ulia. For which reafon I never go alone.—
There is nobody but Nancy and Judith who go
by themfelves, and they very feldom.

;[abella. But I can go with lanother.

ulia. Certainly ; but in general Mrs Dunford
does not approve of fuch young people as we go-
ing frequently abroad.

Ifabella. But, however, I fhould like to fee ladies
at their toilets.—Ha! there is acoach ftopping
at the door.

Fudith. Nancy, go and fee who it is.—( Nancy
rifes and opens the door ; Ske veturns loughing. )
‘Well, who isit?

Nancy. (laughing. ) It is .—o

Judith. What is the matter?

Nancy. 1t is Lady Elford.

(Al the girls laugh.,
dfabeila,
.®

A
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fabella. What! thelady that Julia was juft now
Mimicking ? t
Julia. '%hc very fame. .
Fudith. Take care, let us have no giggling.
Martha. O, never fear.
Fulia, (low to Ifabella.) Put on a grave face.
abella, (fow.) I cannot. -
ulia, (low.) Nor I.—Let us pretend to hlow
our nofes.— - - (They pull ot their bandkerchicfs.
Julia. Here fhe comes.

(Allthe girls rg'/‘e up.
SCENE II..

Lapy ELvorp (followed by ber fervants, who ve-
main at the bottom of the flage.) JupiTH, NaNCY,
MARTHA, JuL1A, IsABELLA,

Lady Elford. Where is Mrs Dunford ?

Judith . She is gone dut, Madam ?

Lad, E{éord. Is my robe trimmed.

?udz];tl: our ladythip did not defire to have it
betore Monday.

Lady Elford. 1 abfolutely mpft have it to-mor-
ToW. "

Judith. 1t is impoffible, médam.

Lady Elferd. Impoffible | —you may do it if
you work all night.—

. Judith. In this houfe, madam, we never work
all night on the eve of feftivals, becaufe of the
fervice next day. .

Lady Elford. So you do not work all night ?~
that is another affair, - .
Fudith. 1 beg your ladyfhip’s parden; but I
-have the honour to acquaint you, that—- Lad
. GGy
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Lady Elford. Go and bring my robe, Mifs; I
fhall carry it home. ' (Fudith goes our.
"Nancy. The petticoat jis all trimmed, and has
4 zy fine effet .o .
ly Elford. It is not that I care about it; I do
not pay much attention to thefe things—but I -
would be ferved with readinefs.

Nancy. If your Ladythip had faid at firft that

ﬁu wanted it for to-morrow, every thing would
ve been laid afide. - .

Lady Eiford. Show me fome caps.—(Nancy and
Martha rife and take down fome band-boxes.)

Fulia. Will your ladyfhip pleafe to have a

chair ? : ’

Lady Elford. No 5 1 do not intend to ftop any
- time. :

Fuliay (afide.) 1’1l lay a wager the will ftay an
hour. (Nancy and Martha bring a band-box.

Lady Elford. Thefe are all common things.

Nancy. There are two charming caps, madam.

Lady Elford. Yes, they are well enough upon
the hand ; but when one comes to wear them they
look horribly.

Martha, (afide.) 1 believe fo indeed, on that
face. S
Lady Elford. Well, I will take them.—~ And
have you any hats ready made?

Nancy. Yes, madam.

Lady Elford. 1 would have them quite plain,
without any ornaments ; befides, there are none
pretty but what are fo.

Fulia. Will your ladyfhip pleafe to fee one of
fix guineas that was befpoke ?

Lady Elford. Ahat of fix guineas ! That muft

I
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be curious.-——How can any one lay out fix gui-
neas on a hat ? It is really very foolith ! '

" Julia. Your ladythip is very magnificent, how-
ever ; for we had the honour of making a-com#i in
blond about fifteen days ago, for :S\ich your
ladyfhip paid feven guineas.—Here is the hat.—
(Shkebrings her a hat ornamented with flowers and
JSeathers.) . .

Lady Elford. . How frightfuli (The girls turn
away laughing.) Who is it for ? R

wlia. It is for Lady Linton.

Lady Elford. 1t is fo foolith !

Fulta. 1t was not fhe that befpoke it, it was
her father-in-law.—She does not like high-priced
millinery ; fhe has no need of it ; fhe is fo young
and handfome | — '

Lady Elford, (very peevifbly.) Take away that
hat, and the other things too, they are all fright-
ful. Idon’t know for what reafon I take my
millinery here ; there.is nobody has any tafte but
Mifs Millard. - ’ ,

Nancy. Here is Judith. ( Fudith returns bolding
the petticoat of a trimmed robe.)

Lady Elford. Let me fee—bring it here ————
Well, Iam not diffatisfied with that; the tafte is
good enough. .

Fudith. Your ladyfhip defired that it fhould be
made as handfome as poflible in blond.

Lady Elford. That is very well, very noble.—
‘What a difference between that and a robe trim-
med with flowers |—You will add fome taflels.

udith. Yes, madam. ) '

¢ Lady Elford. 1 gave you the pattern.

j‘uu'iib. I hey are already made madam.~— -(
. ‘ L
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_ Lady Elfordy (examining the petticoat.) 1 think
there thould be fome knots in thefe hollows.

Judith. They fhall be put, if you pleafe, ma-
dam.— :

. Lady Elford. But what colour? .

Fudith. W hite, madam ,— ‘

* Lady Elford. No, that will be loft in the blond
==but fleth-colour—~— -

Fudith. That will be very pretty. .

Julia, (afide, [brugging up bher fhoulders.) At
forty-five, to wear a robe trimmed with rofe
coloured ribbons !—

- Laddy Elford. 1 love none but gay colours; I
cannot endure the prune de Morfienr, and the
Ul - ’

? Fulia. 1 hear another carriage ftopping.

: S (She goes 1o fee.

Lady Elford, (looking flill at the petticoat.) When
the taffels and knots are placed, it will be truly
charming. ’ ‘

Fulia, (returning.) Ah, Mifs Judith, it is Lady

- Linton. N ,
Judithy(laying the petticoat on the counter.) Well
———Q, how glad I am! .
(8heruns to the door
Lady Elford. Good God, what joy ! Mifs, carry
" my petticoat up ftairs, and don’t fhow the robe to
any one. Come, wheré are my fervants ? (She
moves fome fleps to goy Lady Linton appears.)

SCENE
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SCENE iV,

Lapy Errorp, Lapy LinTon, Jupira, Nancy,
MARTHA, JuLia, IsABELLA.

- Lady Elford (to Lady Linton ) So your Lady-
fhip is at laft returned |—May I venture to afk
ow many days ? .
Lady Linton. We arrived but this night.—
Lady Elford. And one of the firft objets of
Your attention is to come to Mrs Dunford’s; that

leems to be quite natural: befides at your age -

rﬁYon feem to be thinner than when I faw you
aft ¢ .
Lady Linton. I am a little changed perhaps, but
Ifind myfelf in excellent health. ‘

Lady Elford. 1 flatter myfelf with the hope of
our fupping together on Monday, at Lady Cle-
ments’s. .

Lady Linton. No, madam, I cannot have that
honour, for we fet out to-morrow for three weeks.

Lady Elford. What, fo fpeedily!—Well, ma-
dam, I leave you ; for certainly you have great
bufinefs to do here.

Lady Linton. I am afraid, madam, that I have
interrupted your’s— : :

Lady Elford. 1.only dropt in here by accident,

as you may very well fuppofe—

Fulia, (t6 Lady Elford.) Did not yout ladyfhip
fay you wou'd take away your robe !
 Lady Elford, (drily YNo ; keep it. '

Julia, (taking the petticoat from off the counter ) 1

muft take that petticoat off the counter.
Lady

K 4
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Lady Linton, looking at the petticoat.) 1 think it is
exceedingly pretty!

Fulia. There are to be fleth-colourcd ribbands
in the hollows, madam.—

Lady Linton. This robe is your ladyfhip’s 7 —

Lady Elford. You think, perhaps, it is a littie
too youthful for me; butit is a fancy of Mrs
Dunford’s. '

Lady Linton, (fill looking at the petticoat.) It is a

v ay fancy.
ﬂ}u?iaz (afide.) Even ridiculous.

Lady Elllﬁrd. Adicu, madam ; Iam happy to
have had the honour of meeting you; Ipray you
take care of your health, that you may return to
us with that charming bloom you have at pre-
fent.

- Lady Linton, (fniling.) What value fhould we
fet o;x charms which three weeks may make us
lofe ? :

Lady Elford. But health is fo valuable | —Tel}
Mrs Dunford, Mifs, to come and fpeak with me
to-morrow. © Adieu, my lady.

(She goes cus.

SCENE V.

LapY LiNToN and the girls, who all come
about ber.

Fudith. From what does fhe fancy that Lady
Linton is changed ¢ : 4

Fulia. 1 promife you, fhe was very defirous to
Lave faid fhe was grown ugly.

Lady Linten My dear Judith, I want very
much to fee Mrs Dunford ; I am at prefent in

: : . want

PR NN



ACOMEDY: 19

want of amaid, and I fhould be glad to have one
of her recommending; Mrs Dunford is fuch a
worthy woman!—Pray how does fhe do ?
zudxtb Thank God, madam, wondesfully well
e is gone to Lady Clements’'s—

Lady Linton. To my mothcr‘s——-lt is certainly
upon my bufinefs. But ftill I have anothcraﬁ'zu
to fpeak of to her. I have broug]
country girl with me, who, Ibdncve, mve or
fix brothers; and I wifth Mu Dunford would take
her into her houfe.

Fudith. Tolearn to be a millincr, madam ?

Lady Linton, Yes; the is od:& fourteen, and is
very pretty, gentle, and m She fhed tears
at leaving her father and' mother—Poor little
dear, fhe is truly interefting. I am ceruain, if (he
comes here, the will preferve her goodnefs of heart
piety, and pure maorals; and Mrs Dunford will
do me a real fervice in takmg charge of her.

Judith. O madam, fhe certainly will take her
with great pleafure: Mrs Danford is o de-
voted to your ladythip, whom fhe has known
from your birth, and to whom fhe owes every
thing—

Lfd Linzzn. 1 love her too with ail my heast ;
and her good mother, how is fhe ?

Fudith. PerfeQly well, madam.

Lady Linton, ( losking at Yabella.) 1 do not know
this young girl.

Iabella, (t.lrtjj'mg ) 1 have been only three
weeks here'madam.

Fudith. Ah, madam, fhe is a fweet girl.—She
hasa mother who makes linen for the cormmon

p!c, and vet gained a fcanty livcithood ; when
umcrtumtcly
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unfortunately, the was feized with a languithing

diforder, and reduced to the greateft mifery.—

- 'This young girl went fervant of all work toa
tradefman’s wife in the neighbourhood, and every
day carried her dinnerand fupper to her mother;
when her mother grew worfe, the pafled the
night in nurfing her, without making a boaft of
it, and in fuch a way that it was a confiderable .
time beforeit was-difcovered: The poor girl was
become as thin as a lath; fhe never complained,
and worked inceffantly ; till Mrs Dunford being
acquaintéd with it, took. charge of Ifabella, and
treats her as if fhe were her own daughter.

Lady Linton (looking at Ifabella.) Whit a charm-

. ing girl!—Come hither, my dear Ifabella.—Dear
me, how beautiful fhe .feems, efpecially fince I
have heard her fory—Come and embrace me, -
giy;u)eart.—(Sbe embraces ber ;. Ifabella kiffing her

ana. . :

Lady Linton.  Servant of all work! ”—fuch a
delicate form—What firength, whatvirtue,2a good
heart can give !—Is your mother recovered ?

Ifubella. Yes, madam, thank God, and has
taken to work again.  She had fold all her little
moveables ; but Mrs Dunford bought them again
for her, and likewife a charming walnut tree cup-
board ; my mother is very happy at prefent.

Lady Linton. Worthy Mrs Dunford !{—How
you ought to love her!

Ifabella. O.yes, madam.

Lady Linton: You moft prove it to her, by fol-
Iowing her counfels attentively, and by affiduous
application to your bufine(s. (Ske pulis:ber purfe out
o= ber packet, and givesit to Ifubella.) Here, my child,
{ fuppofe you will be very glad to ‘give this to

your motler. Mrs Dunford will be pleafed that

ou
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you accept this little proof of my regard. ( She

‘embraces ber again.

Jfabella. Good heavens, madam, I am fo con-

founded. ’
Fudith, (low to Nancy.) What an aderable
Young lady! :

Lady Linton. Judith, I beg you will not for-
g€t my .commiffion to Mrs Dunford about my
dittle country girl; young ladies, I recommend
her toyou. '

Julia. Ah, madam, we fhall love her as if the
Wes our fifter! :

Lady Linton. 1 depend upon it, and that you
will make my little Jennet as obliging and ami-
able as yourfelves. Farewell, Judith; farewell,
Habella. ~ :

Yobella. 1 with to thank yott fady(hip—but I
‘cannot—my heart is fo full.—

Lady Linton. My dear child, never mention it.
Adieu; T defire you will tell Mrs Dunford, that
her goodnefs to you has made me love her
ftill better.. It is a truly good a&ion, and muft
infpire you with endlefs gratitude. ("She goes out,
-all the girls follow ber to the door.

SCENE VL

JopirH, Nancy, MarTHA, JuLia, Isa-
BELLA.

Fudith. Wel, is there in this world 2 more
<charming woman than lady Linten.
Al at once. O, no, no.’
Jfabella, {to Fudith. ) Here, Mifs, fee what flve
has_given me. ( Giving ker ihe purfe.
’ ‘ 0 FJudub

-
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2 Fudith, (after baving counted the money. ) There

are ten guineas ! :

Kabella. O my poor- mother !——Alas, Mifs
Judith, it is late 5 but howeter, I fhould be glad
to carry it this evening to my mother.—

Fudith. That is but right ; Nancy, will you go
with her? : .
Nancy. With all my heart, I am ready.
Ifabelfa. My dear Mifs Nancy, you are very
ood ! —But won’t Mrs Dunford be angry?’

Fudith, (to lfabella.) No, no, I will anfwer for

.her. : :
Fulia, (to Yubellz ) Befides, that your talk for

the day may be done, I will help you when you
come back, and we will fit up an hour later than
ufual. . .
Martha. T will help hLer too as foon as I have
finithed my cap. :
Judith. Go your way then, Ifabella.
Jfabellz. Thank you ladies; I affure you, you
do not oblige one tﬁat is ungrateful,
Nancy. Comne, my dear friend.
She gives her her arm.
Fulia, (to Ifabella.) Wait till T embrace you—
for I amas glad of your happinefs as if it was
my own.—Come—don’t lofe time; walk faft. .
(Yabslla and Nancy go out.

SCENFE

-
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SCENE VIL
JupiTH, MarRTHA, JUL1A.
( They fit down to work. )

5 Fudith. Poor Ifabella ; fhe well deferves to be
appy. .

Jwlia. Yes indeed ; fhe is fo good |—

Marthas. And fuch a modeft look withal !— -
The other day there was a young lord who came
into. the thop — , :

Julia. Yesy to buy flowers.

Martha. The fame Well, Ifabella, imme< .
diately catched his eye, I faw that.—

Filia. And I too; he kept roving about on
our fide to look at her ; and then he faid, that the
had a pretty fuce, and the fineft eyes!'—She lent
a deaf ear to it all, and held her head in .this -
manner, leaning over her work ; fo that he was.
finely catched, as he had no opportunity of fpeak~
ing of her eyes, fince they were looking down-—
but he returned, and began to praife her eye-:
lafbes I would be glad to atk you if any one.
ever thought of praifing eye-lafbes ? For my pat,.
I wanted exceflively to laugh. — As to Ifabella, to
whom. it was all directed,.fhe fat quite motionlefs,,
and kept her gravity fo well, that my gentleman:
walked off, and looked fo foolifh and out of
countenance- .

Fudith. That is jult what every young girl
fhould do; without which the will draw upon

berfelf the contempt even of thofe people who
02 DO

~
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dire&t fuch idle difcourfe to her.——But let us.
talk of Lady Linton: Oh, how I love her !—

Julia. Why are not all the ladies like her?
For my part, I cannot conceive the meaning of
it, as it s faid there is not one of them all who
does not ‘wifh to pleafe and to be loved ; they
aeed only to be unaffected, obliging, affable, and
-cqnpaflionate | thefe are the infallible means of
fucceeding with all the world—By my faith,
without that, they will not gain the love of any
oné~—to defire to be loved without being good, is
not reafonable.

Fudith, Somebody knocks.

Julia. 1 am going. ( Ske goes to the door.

Judith, Perhaps 1t is Mrs Dunford.

{Z‘ulia, (returning.) It is an eld Englith dady
jultarrived ; fhe fpeaks fuch terrible gibberifh,
and wants to fee fome caps and things in her
carriage. I will carry fome old fhop keepers to
her which are in that band-box, and the will

- buy the whele as if they were the neweft fa-
fhion.

Fudith. O fie, Julia, would yom cheat a lady
becaufe fhe is a foréigner ? In fhort, are not the
leaft frauds, though in the fmalleft things, ftill
contrary to probity ? Befides, by fuch conduét,
would you not injure the the true intereft of Mrs
Dunford ; for the dealer who is not honeft, is
verg foon punithed, by the lofs of reputation,
credit, and cuftomers ?

Fubia. ‘That reafoning is as clear as the fun;
1 {hall not be found .overcharging, I am cured of
that ; but however, I will fell a little dearer to
that Englifh lady than 2o our conftant cuf-

" tomers.
Fudizh,

~

19
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Judith. You fhould not overcharge any one;
but you know very well that the price to cuf-
tomers is not the fame as to flrangers.

( Fulia takes a band-box and goes out.

- Martha. Upon my faith, there are fome cuf-

tomers who pay fo badly, that they do not de-
ferve much attention on that head.

Fudith, Therefore, when that is known, they
are charged higher, which is but juft: but there
are certain bounds, beyond which confcience
forbids us to pafs; and as Mms Dunford fays,

nothing can warrant a dealer becoming an ufe-
Ter. .

Martha: 1 think T hear Mrs Dunford’s voice? . - -

Judith. Yes, fhe is fpeaking to Julia..
Martha, Ay, here the comes,

SEENE VI
Mgs. DuNrorD, JuprrH, MarTHS, JUrLias

Mris Dunford. Come, Julia, fhut the fhop, it is.
nine o’clock. .

Fudith. Madam, do you. kriow Ifabella’s ftory..

Mprs Dunford. Yes; I found Julia at the door
with a-lady in a coach, and fhe has told me of
the generofity of Lady Linton; but I am not
furprifed at it, for I know a thoufand inftances

. of that kind_in her. But, my girls, go up ftairs ;

wait fu}iper till Nancy and lfabella return, apd.
. in the mean time I will talk with Judith; I have
fomething to fay to her.

- ( Fulta and Martha go out.. -

03 SCENE

Ll AJ'J."
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SCENE IX.
Mzrs Doxrors, JupiTH.

Mis Durz‘?:rd. You muft know, I am juit
come from Lady Clements, who has defired me
to look out for a maid for Lady Linton: the re-
quires a worthy perfon, a girl, in thort, for whom
I can anfwer ; and I have caft my eye upon you,
my dear Judith.

Judith. What, madam ! I leave you after the
obligations I am under to you! No, there is no
advantage can tempt me to leavg you.

Mprs Dunford. My dear child, I certainly make
a very great facrifice in parting from you: but
Lady élcments is my benefaltrefs, and I think
myfelf extremely happy in having it in my power
to give her this proof of my attachment ; and
therefore I beg itas a favour that you will con-
fent. ’

. Fudith. Madam, I will do whatever you pleafe
to order me ; however— ‘

Myrs Dunford. You will have a good, a virtu-
ous miftrefs, in Lady Linton.

Judith. 1 know it, madam; and certainly, if
it was not for the forrow of leaving you, I would -
engagein her fervice with the greateft joy. :

Mprs Dunford. She fets out to-morrow, and, Ju-
dith, you muft fet out with her; I have promifed
to Lady Clements, who wifhes for it very much. .

* Fudsth. What, fo foon.
. Mrs Dunford. Yes, mydears when once one
15 determined on a thing, it {hould be dong with
e beflt grace poflible. B
’ Fadith,

. - gy
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Fudith. But, madam, I know nothing of being
a lady’s maid, nor in what manner I fhould con-
duct myfelf in a great family.

Myrs Dunferd. You muft be polite to all the
fervants, but not familiar with any, and you will
be refpeCted by the whole. You will have 2
companion : fhow her a great deal of attention,
but do not form any intimate conne@ioz with her
till after a long acquaintance, ani you age fure
fhe is as worthy as yourfelf °

Judith. And if fhe is malicious, envioas 2—

Mri Dunford. You will not make her sour
friend; and in difcharging your duty properiy,
you have nothing to fear from her.

Judith, But if the fpeaks ill of me to my mii-
trefs?

Mrs Dunford. Our fuperiors, who have the
advantage of education over us, for that reafon

ave in general more underitanding than we,
and can very eafily difcover the motives of our
altions. Befides, it does not require great dif-
cernment to diftinguifh the zeal of malice; en-
vious people ‘betray themfelves every moment,
End the lealt artful can fec through them at firft
zht. '

Fudith. One Freat happinefs is, that Lady
Linton is goodnefs itfelf ; fhe is never peevifh and
whimfical.

Mrs Dunford. Indeed Judith, there is nobody
perfe&t in this world; you muft' think of thatj
but when one finds a miftrefs who is juft and has
a good heart, every thing may be futfered with-
out uneafinefs. ‘
Fudith. Xou think, then, that Lady Linton has

faults'?
04 ’ Mrs
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" Mys Dunford. 1know of none; I only’

that one cannot fail to find fomne fault in the
fon we fee every day, efpecially when fhe h:
motive for pleafing us, and nothing oblige
to conftrain herfelf. Befides, has not a
particular caufes of vexation? Can fhe be .
moment in the fame temper ? She may b
quently hafty, becaufe fhe is thoyghtful, an
attention engaged in affairs of confequence ;
may be accufed of whims, becaufe theis in tro
You mutt bear all this with patience; and {
. yourfelf, whén you fee your miftrefs in a
temper, “She is perhaps fick; or tormente
fome private grief.”—"1 henﬂ!udith, inftead o
ing foured by a hafty exprefiion or a harth w
_you will pity her, and that will engage you t«
#ill more. ' . :

Fudith. But how muft I condu& myfel
pieafe her and make myfelf loved ?

Mprs Dunford. By fincerely attaching you
to her: if you love her, fhe will love you. "
is the only way to fucceed : donot feek any ot
if you do, you will find yourfclf miftakenn ]
not natural to love her who gives us wherew
al to live, who is attentive to our happinefs
apr little interefts, who protects our fgmily, \
defires nothing but our good; fhe in fhort, 1
teaches us to ie careful, and makes us fubfif
our gld days, if we ferve her with fidelity ?—
‘The great misfortune of fervants proceeds fi
their exaggerating the faults of thofe they fe:
not thinking fufficiently of their good qualiti
feeling too keenly their infults, and their bene

too weakly, What is the confequence ? T,
h
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1) .
have no attachment to their fuperiors, and
certainly cannot be loved. When they do- not
ferve ,with affé&tion, they are no- better than
flaves; and every duty which think harfh
and painful, is only difchal;ﬁcdby mlves.

Fudith. As for me, E fhall love my miftrefs
with all my foul, I am fure of that. _
Mprs Dunford. Then you will be perfe&ly hap--
" Py. I advife ;you, my dear Judith, whatever
liberties fhe may allow you totake; that in your
behaviour to her you never.ftep beyond the bounds
of the moft profound refpeé. My dear gird, we
are never right but in our proper place: when
We quit it, we are compelled to return; and that
1S truly diftrefing and mortifying'! In fhort, -
Never fpeak of your miftrefs, let it be to whom it -
Wll, but to fpeak well of her ; you fhould conceal
Ber faults, andboaft of her good qualitics. When
ferved Lady Clements, I remember, I was more
E:oud when I heard her extolled, than if I had
Jcen praifed myfelf. Ilooked uponmyfelf, when
In her houfe, as in my own family ; I knew no
tereft but her’s ;. fo far from thinking of graf-
‘Ping or obtaiming prefents,my whole attention was
€mployed ta fave her expence. I lived: upon
good terms with my companions; I never had a.
difpute with any one: but if I faw a fervant
alting improperly and injuring my miftrefs, after
being thoroughly  convinced (for it is wrong to
fufpe@ upon flight grounds) I acquainted her
without hefitation. In this. manner during the
fifteen years I ferved Lady Clements, I may boaft
of having been of very great ufe to her, and of

haviiig citablifbed excellent order in her family\i

N
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I have been amply rewarded in the firft place by
the teftimony of my -own confcience ; and in the
“next, by the numberlefs benefits I have received
from that excellent miftrefs. I had for a com-
anion a girl who was avaricious and felfith, who
gad no other idea but grafping at prefents and
heaping "up her favings: when fhe quitted the
fervice of ]l.).ady Clements, fhe had a great deal of
cloaths and lmen, and about two hundred aand _
fifty or three hundred pounds in ready money,
which fhe had acquired at the expence of her
probity. As fhe paid herfelf with her own hands,
fhe had no reward ; by her little pilferings, which
could not fecure her in bread, the loft her re-
putation and an annuity : And 1, who had amaf-
fed nothing, have had a fortune by my miftrefs’s
means, which has exceeded all my hopes. Thus
it is, Judith, that, independent of religion and
virtue, our intereft alone thould determine us to
condu® ourfelves with integrity. Fix thefe ideas
well in your mind, That mafters have a perfet
judgement of their fervants; that they have foms-
~ times the weaknefs to fuffer knaves to.remain
with them, but never reward themj and that
all the advantages and all the little thefts
that can be made ina houfe during fifteen
years, never equals the lot which a good mafter
always fecures to a fincerely affetionate domef-
tic. :

Judith. 1 liften to you, madam, with equal
pleafure and attention, for the reafonings is too
clear to be above my comprehenfion ; and befides,
I think that in every condition of life, felf-fatif-
faction and a good reputaion are worth all the
treafures in this world,

M

Nirs
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Mrs Dunford. Pexfevere in. thefe wogthy fenti-
‘Ments, my dear girl : be always pious and" virtu-
ous; prefer integrity to every thing; and, in
Your humble ftation, you will be refpe&ed and: '
efteemed, and even fortune will find you and
prevent your withes. But let us go up to my
mother: fhe will be very glad to hear thefe
particulars ; for fhe is attached to the family of
Lady-Clement’s, as much as I myfelf. Come, my

dear.  (Ske takes her by the arm, and theygo
out.) N

. THE
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THE PHIALS,

A COMEDY
IN ONE ACT.

THE PERSONS.

TzZ: FaiRY.
Mezivpa.
Ciaza
Eriza.

The ScexE is tie polxe of the Fairy.

SRTT—— ; m————
SCENE L
The Fa1ry, MELINDA.

FaArrvy.

Y dear Melinda, for thefe three mionths
fince I faw you, the children whom. you intrufted
to my care have given me a great deal of vexation.
ﬂ/t,’imla What, my daughters ?

Jiuiry, Don’t frighten yourfelf; the evil is not
without remedy. You fnow that 1 prefided at
their birth ; but as my power is limited, I had but
one gift to beflow upon them : it was left to my
¢choice, and I did not hefitate; I gave them tender,

_grateful hearts —— '

ll:.’i:lla;
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Molinda. That was equally to ferve them and
yourfelf ; for fuch a gift is worth aH other gifts.

Fairy, 1 repent not of what I have done: vir- -
tue is prefcragle to beauty; but even virtue with-
out a good heart, is of little value. But to be
happy, to be loved, a feeling heart is not fuffi-
cient. I'have confulted the fates for the fake of
Your daughters ; and I obferved, that the happie
nefs of both depends entirely ontheir preferring
the qualities of the heart and underftanding, to
all the advantages of figure. '

Melinda. They are educated by you, therefore’

have nothing to fear. . "

Fairy. 1 give all poflible attention to their edu-
Cation; but I muft ewn to you, they do not keep
ﬁacc with my withes. Clara is gentle, and has a

appy genius to learn ; but fhe is conceited, ine
dolent, and feldom givés agpﬁcation.

* Melinda. And her fifter?

. Fairy. Eliza has candour, fenfibility, and gaiety;

but fhe is giddy, trifling, and violent. Added to

this, they already have.a great fhare of vanity:

they have been told they are handfome ; and in-

{ftead of receiving fuch a compliment as a common

civility, theyhave takenit for a truth. They are

not difagreeable, but they are very far from being |
beauties. Judge then what they prepare for

themfelves ! ,

Melinda. My God! what have they to be vain
of? They have great defefts from nature, and
to you they owe every advantage they poflefs.

" ‘Fairy. However, I have been perfeétly fatisfied
with them thefe two months; I have found a
method of humbling and punifhing them. '

Melinda. How ? :

’ Fairy. I made them believe that 1 had rendered
v Nem
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them hideous; and by my arts I fafcinated thejr
czcs in fuch a manner, that, either in looking at
themfelves in a glafs, or at one another, they found
-they were frightful : I eautioned all who were
about them, and every minute for the few firft
days it was conftantly repeated to them that t:hcy~
were dreadfully ugly. They at firft cried bitterly;
the youngeft efpecially, Eliza, was quite inconfo-
lable. I comforted them; and told them, that the
only thing they could do was to make their de--
formity forgotten, by their good qualities, their
- virtues, and their talents. They believed me,
and—But huth, I hear a. noife ; certainly ’tis the

girls coming in fearch of you.. I leave you to-
gether.. Farewell ; do net forget to confirm them

in their error.. ( Ske goes out )

SCENE IL

MzerLinpa, CLARA, Eviza.  The girls remain
at the door hiding their faces.

Melinda. Poor little dears, they dare not come
forward; they are afraid I fhall be fhocked at the
fight of them. :

Claray ((weeping. ) Come, fifter, there is no help
for it, the muft fee' us. .

Eliza. Do you go firft. .

Clara. 1 dare not. '

Melinda, (afide.) 1Imuft pretend not to know
them.—( Aloud. ) Why don’t my children come ?
I muft go and find them.

Clara. Do you hear that, Eliza?

Eliza. 1 find that the Fajry has not acquainted

\

her with our misfortune.~— \

-\. (/ara. Shelooks at us Without knowingxus.
" 4liza. How can fhe, fince we are fo changed? ?

Clar
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Clara. Cruel Fan'y l—

Melinda, (approaching and addrg[ fing 5”]?1 to
- them. ) Who are you? Whatdo you want ?

( Clara and Eliza draw near, both weeping.)

Melinda. What ftrange figures !

h‘ Clara, (2o Eliza.) Do you fee how we temfy
er ?

Eliza. We are much to be pitied.

Clara. Ah! I have never been fo' grieved at
being frightful as now.

Melmf I pray you, young ladies; tell me, who
are you ?

- Clara and Eliza, ( tl:ro'wmg themfelves at ber feet)

Ah, mama!

Melmda, What do I hear? - T

Clara. Yes mama, we are ?our cluldrcn.

Melinda. You! good God

Eliza. Dear mama, pray acknowledge us; for
notwithftanding our frightful change, our hearts
are ftill the fame.

Melinda. (raifing them.) That is fufficient : I
pity you for a misfortung which, however, ma
eafily be borne, and you may be pcrfuadcd I thall
not love you lefs.

Eliza. What excellent goodnefs !

Clara. Well then,I am ¢omforted.

Melinda. Come and embrace me, my dear chil-
dren. Be but amiable, gentle, and virtuous, and
you will have no occafion to regret the trifling
charms which you now want.

Clara. Mama, I am Clara.

Eliza. (fgbwg ) And I Eliza

Melinda, 1 diftinguithed both of you by your
voices.

"Clara. The Fairy did not tell you any thing!

Melinda. She eoncealed your uglinels from m&‘}‘
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in tolerating vice, expofcs and punifhes it. The
greater the number of people colleGted together,
the more faults and irregularities will be %ound 5
therefore, in fuffering from thofe of the world,
we fhould excufe them. :

Eliza. That requires great generofity.

Melinda. It requires only juftice. Are you
without faplts ? Do not you need the indulgence
of othets? You ought certainly Yo be prepared
to grant w hat you yourfelf require.

Eliza. 1 have great faults; but I am only a
child, and will diligently endeavour to corret
them. : :

Melinda. Indulgence is of the number of the
virtues, and ftamps a value upon all the reft ; fo,
of courfe, perfection even does not excufe you
from it, but quite the contrary.

Clara. It feems to me likewife, that it is much
better to be filent, than to make ourfelves un-
caly; we fhould deteft wickednefs, and thut our
eyes as much as poflible againft that which we
cannot prevent.

Melinda. A want of indulgence is always ac-
companied with contention and ill-nature: let
us fhun the wicked ; but let us pity them, and
learn to live with them if it muft be our fate.—
"They are rather deferving of compaffion than
contempt. :

Clara. Pray, mama, explin to me what it

. is to be wicked, for I do not rightly underftand

.

it

Melinda. My dear, what is meant by a wicked
perfon is one who has a bad heart, incapable of
any fort of tendernefs, that loves nothing.

Clara. Ah, mam:, you are right to fay that

Nhey are to be pitied. 1 hey can never be happy.
4 |

Mehinda,
J X
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Melinda. Wicked people are rarely to be met,
though wickedmefs is common, and is ufually the.
effect of a want of underftanding, idlenefs, and.
levity. T
Eliza. What! can they be guilty of wicked-
nefs without being wicked ? ' .

Melinda, That happens every day. With good
hearts and many amiable qualities, there. are
people who fuffer themfelves to be léd into moft
guilty errors. : ’ :

Eliza. But how mama ?

Melinda. By faults ftrivial in appearance, but
dreadful in their confequences: By ill founded
vanity, giddinefs. ‘

Eliza. Giddinefs! Ah, mama you make me
fhudder. What, I. may one day——O fifter let
us correét qurfelves. -

Melinda. Nothing is more eafy; you need only
to refle&k, and have a fincere defire to amend.

Clara. O I will apply without intermiffion.

Melinda. Such attention, my children, will
fecure both your happinefs and mine. But who
is this coming to interrupt us. Ha! it is the-
Fairy.

'SCENE I
Fairy, MeLiNDA, CLARS, EL1ZA.

Melinda. Come, Madam, and receive my beit
_thanks ; I am delighted with Clara and Eliza; .-
they are indebted to you for a degree of reafon
and fenfibility which makes me very happy.

Fairy.1 am happy to find you are pleafed.
; P 2 ‘%'lil'lddv
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Mehinda. 1 am chiefly fo from their promifes
and the hopes they give me of their correting all
their faults.

Fairy. Well, I am ready here to offer them a
fure and fpeedy means. .

Melinda. What isit? .

Clara and Eliza. O fay whatis it.

Fairy. Hear me attentively : To rid you of a
ridiculous vanity, my dear children, I have been
obliged to render both of you frightful. Of a!l
advantages beauty is the leaft valuable, tho’ I
own that to have a difgufting figure is difagree-
able; however, if I can give you every virtue
and all the charms of underftanding for your
portion, you wiil have made a good exchange.—
But I mean to leave all to your own choice, and
therefore come to make you the following offer.
I have compounded for each of you two phials,
which contain a divine effence, the one of which
will carry off your deformity and reftore you to
your former looks, or the other will beftow upon
you every quality of the heart and underftanding
in which you are deficient. But you muft choofe
one of them, for I cannot give you: both ; .my
power does not extend fo far.

Eliza. What a pity |

Fairy. Here are the phials ( She takes the
phials out of a box.) This one, of a rofe colour,
will by drinking it, make your uglinefs difappear ;

_ and in like manner the white will make you
- perfe&.

Melinda. Well, what fay you?

Clara. Mama, 'tis you fhould advife us.

Fairy. No, no; you muft decide fot your-

felves.
: * Eliza,

\
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Eliza. Let me {ee the rofe-colourcd one.
Melinda. Eliza
Fairy (to Melinda. ) I pray you be filent,

Eliza. 1 only wanted to look at it. ("The Fuiry
gives her the phial. ) how agreeable it {mells | ’
Fairy. We will leave you by yourfelves to con-
fult together, and in half an hour fhall return to

know your anfwer. -

Clara. Ah! do not leave us.

Fairy. Itis abfolutely- neceflary, we muft not
conftrain you. :

Eliza. If we drink both phials.

Fairy. It will have no effe&t, the mixture will
deftroy their virtues. Here, Clara, here are
your two phials; and Ehza, here are your’s.—
Adieu.

Eliza. Thc rofe-colour wﬂl reftore our original
form.

Fairy. They are properly marked,.fo that yow
cannot miftake in cafe you determine before our’
return. Come! let us: ic:wc them.

Melinda. My dear Clara !j my dear Eliza ! .

Fairy (to Melinda.) Come, once more, follow
me. —( She fays to Meliada afide in going out. ) One
moment longer, and you would have {poiled my
experiment. ( They go out.

SCENE IV.

Crara, ELiza.

Clara, (after a /Im‘t filence, ) Well fifter !
Elize. Well, Clara !

Clara. What thall we do 2: '

: P3 Eliza.
e
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Eliza. We muft refle& on what we are a.
bout: (They fit down and place their phials on a
little table.)

Clara. The Fairy herfelf owns it is a great
misfortune to have a difgufting figure.

Eliza. And, alas, we are frightful !

Clara. What then? ‘

Eliza. The hazard is great——Here is a look-
ing-glafs upon this table. '

Clarg 1'lllay a wager that is a malicious trick
of the Fairy. A looking-glafs at prefent is only
?'Qangerous temptation ; Eliza, let us not look
in it.

Eliza. That is a delightful fcruple! it is al-
ways good to have a looking-glafs to confult.—
{She places the looking glafs upon the table. )

Clara Let us only confult our reafon.

Eliza. We thould hear the opinions of all the
world.  (8he looks at berfelf in the glafs.) What
a figure!

Clara. Ah fifter, you are going to choofe the
rofe- coloured phial. .

Eliza, (fill looking at berfelf. ) 1 never faw my
uglinefs {o extraordinary, fo hideous.—Certainly,
Clara, your’s is not fo difagreeable.

Clara. 'Till now you feemed to me to think
quite the contrary, )

Eliza. 'That was becaufe I did not examine
myfelf attentively. I only do myfelf juftice;
furely your figure is not fo thocking as mine.

Clara. What an idea!

Lliza. In the firft place, you are not near fo
€rooked as I am.

Clara. I don 't think fo.

Eliza,
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Fliza, (fill looking at herfelf.) 1 am by far

worfe-coloured than you are.

Clara. 1 don ’t fee that.

Eliza. But look, examine both our figures in
the glafs, and you will allow it. -

Clara, (leaning and Jooking at herfelf. ) Oh,I am
a thoufand times more frigfltful than you.

Eliza. How fhall we decide, fifter ;

Clara. 1 do not know——this glafs has unfet-
tled all my ideas. ("Ske looks again. )

Eliza. ‘The Fairy might very well fay that it is
impoffible with fuch countenances ever to appear *
in the world. ‘

Clara. Under fuch a difgufting exterior who
will ever look for underftanding or a good dif-
pofition ? ' .

Eliza. We and our internal perfeQions will be
left to take care of ourfelves. .

Clara, Befides, cannot we corre&t our faults
ourfelves, without the help of the white phial?
Tis true, it will not be fo {peedily.

Eliza. But we need not be in fuch a hurry,

Clara. To be fure, we are very young.

Eliza Come, come, let us no longer hefitate.

( She takes the rofe-coloured phial,) Here, fifter?

Clara. Give it me
( Eliza uncorks hers, and Clara finks into a reverie.

Eliza. Clara, what ftops you? '

Clara. Eliza.

Eliza. What is the matter with you? you
tremble !

Clara. A, fifter, what are we going to do?

Eliza. You cannot determine for yourfelf ;
come then, I will fet you the example. B

P 4 . C[ar (-2
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Clara, (fnatcting the pial frem ber. ) No, dear

Eliza, you fhould take it from me, I am oldett.

Eliza. And I the moft reafonable.

Clara. Hear me, I pray you: If we prefer that
phial, we fhall dittrefs mama. )

Eliza. Ah, If I thought fo, I would rather
break it.

Clara. Well, fifter, you may depend uwpon it;
I obfervred her anxicty when fhe left us; the
trembled for fear we fhould make an imprudent -
choice.

Eliza. Indeed I recollet the laft look fhe caft
upon us at parting ; it was very tender and me-
lancholy.

Clara. That look thouid teach us our duty, we
muft follow it.

Eliza. Our deformity is not fo gricvous, as
our mama is dear to us.

Clara. She and the fairy only defire our happi-
nefs.

Eliza, (tating the phials.) Let us facrifice our-
felves for her ; here, dear Clara. )

Clara, (taking the white phial.) I no longer hefi- -
tate to chocfe this. (They betb drink.)

Eliza, (after having drunk. ) Now I have ac-
complithed it.

Clara, (looking at ker fiffer. ) What do 1 fee!—

Eliza. A, fifter, you have refumed your ori-
ginal figure.

Clara. And fo have you.—O Heavens! can
we have miftaken the phials ?

SCENE
™
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SCENE V. -~

.

- The Fairy, MELINDA, CLARA, EL1ZA.

Fairy. Take courage, my dear children, come
and embrace us. , o

Melinda, (embracing them. ) Clara! Eliza !—
how I love you! i

Clara, Theri we_ are happy.
prodigy did the white Phial

Fairy. After the decifion which you have juft
made, we muft not look upon you as children.—
I fhall no longer deceive you; all that has hap-.
pened to you, was done only to try you. .Yeur
affeCtion for your mother and me, has got the
better of your vanity; and fuch a facrifice was
the work of reafon and fentiment, and yeu may:
judge whether or not we efteem it, and if our

earts are fenfible of its full value.

Eliza. But f(hall we always have the fame:
faults ? :

Melinda. In choofing the white phial, it was:
almoft a proof that you did not need it.

Clara, (to Melinlz, and the Fairy.) You are fa--
tisfied ; then we ought to be fo.
 Melinda. You have got rid of your deformity,.
and you are dearer to us than ever; this is what
you have gained by your good conduct. Neyer:
forget, my children, that in every event in life,,
the moft worthy and virtuous refolution is always
the beft and moft certai of fuccefs.

But by‘ fgvhat

THX
.l



THE DOV E,
A COMEDY,
IN ONE ACT.

A ———
THE PERSONS.

Rosina,
AMEL14, }s/’” b
ZkvLis, a Friend of Rofina, and Amel:a.
Cor1n, the Gardener.
Tke Scen is in & Houfe in the Country.
e ——
SCENE L
The flage reprefents a Garden.
qFe curtzm; rifes ; Amelia is feen near a tree, hold-
ing a dove in her bg/am Rofina bolds a 5q/l’et of
~ flowers, and in reverie feems to lock attentively at
ber fifler ; fbe is leaning againft an orange—trec
which Colin waters.

RosINg, (after a _/Im't  filence.)
SHE thinks of nothing but ker dove ! -

' A ‘melig.
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Amelia. Poor little dove, how it leans upon
my bofom | How gentle and quiet it is! How I
love it.  (She kiffes it.) -

Rofina, (/brugging up bher fboulders) How
affeCting ! ’ '

Ameha. Colin, have you put feed and water in
the dove-cot ?—

Colin. Yes, Mifs. ‘

Amelia. Here, carry my dove there, but take '

*care you do not hurt it! Softly then; you will
cruth it—there, very well, gently, fo.—-—Wait,
Colin; let me take my leave of it !—(8he kiffes
and careffes it again.) Cnarming little creature {
Go then, Colin—(Colin goes with the dove.)

SCENE IL
RosiNA, AMELIA

Rofina. Truly, fifter, I am very much furprifed
to fec one of your age give up all her time to the
fondling a bird |—

Amelia. Butl don’t find fault with your paffion
for flowers; why do you laugh at me and my
dove, Rofina? - '

Rofina. There is a great difference! Flowers are
nothing but a fubje& of amufement to me; but
?our melancholy turtle is an obje& of the moft
ively, tender affetion to you.~ -
. Amelia. Moft lively |—tender'! —What folly !
—But after all, is not a gentle, feafible dove, a
more interefling {ubject than a rofe? '

Rofina. For which reafon I would facrifice to
you, without relu&ance, all my rofes, orange-
trees, white lilac, and even the charming myrtle

' whibe
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which Zelis gave me; but you, Amelia, canno®
. refolve to give your dove to mie.

Amelia. What do you intend by thefe re-
proaches ? Hew long, Rofina, have you doubted
my fricndfhi'p? Hus it ever deceived you ? -

Rofina. Q! 1 know what —— :

Amelia. For my part, I do not underftand what
you would be at. .

Rofna. Let us change the fubjet.—-=Zelis is
expeéted to-dav.

* Amelia. After a fix months abfence, it will give
me a great pleafure to fee her !

Rofina. O, 1 do not doubt it ; for, if [ muft tell
you my thoughts, you have never loved any thing
fo much as Zelis. —

Amelia..( fmiling.) Do you think fo filter ?—

Rofina. Yes, not even your dove.—

Amelia. I remember that formerly you was fo
unjuft as to believe I preferred Zelis to you; but
fince the has been abfent, you feemed to have got
entirely the better of that prejudice.—When you
affured me of it, did you deceive me, fifter ?—

Rofina. I thall never deceive you, Ameliia—but
T love you too well notto be zrequem]y uneafy,
agitated, aud out of forts with myfelf.—You are
my tree and only friend, and I cannot bear that
another fhould thare with me in your confidence
and affe@ion.—

Amelia. You deferve both the one and the o-
‘ther, and you are my fifter; fo that if Zelis were
miftrefs of all the good qualities which st-
tach me to you, I fhould flill love you better
than her, — ,

Ryjina. Becaufe I am your fifter ! Ah, how
cold that is ?— '

~

Amelia
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Amelia. But do you fet no value upon the
tleafing bands by which we are united, thofe fa-
cred ties of blood which make it our duty to
love one another? .

Réfina. So you love me becaufe it is a duty ?

Amelia. No 3 but that duty makes my affection
more tender.

Rofina. O how differently we feel | But fome-
bedy comes.— - _

Amelia. Perhaps itis Zelis! :

Rsfina. Truly I think I hear her voice.

Amelia, (runs to meet Zelis.) Ah? ’tis certainly
fhe.

_Rofina. What joy } —What tranfports | —What
more could fhe do for me ?—Well. I will con-.
ftrain myfelf.—(Amelia and Zelis return, having
hold of each other by the arm. )

SCENE IIL

RosiNna, AMELIA, ZELIs.

Zclis. Where is the ? ‘

Amelia. There the'is. (Rofina advances fome
Jeps, Zelis runs to her and embraces her.)

Zelis. Rofina, Amelia, how happy I am te find
my/elf again with you!

Rofna. 1 aflure you my heart fhares in the
pleafare.— .

Amélia aud Rofiaa. We did not expelt you till
the evening . .

Zelis We came on without ftopping. —My
mother was fo impatient to fec your’s. for the
loyes her as we Jove one anothers  While they

ate
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Amelia. Ah, heavens! . )

Zelis. And that from the very next day after
my arrival at Paris.— ‘ '

" Rofina. How fo? .

Zelis. The firft day I had two teeth drawn,
the next, I had two thoufand papers put in m
hair ; the third, I had a pair ofP ftays tried whic

fmothered me; and the eighth—ah, that was a
day of punifhment indeed. .

Amelia. Really, you alarm me!

" Zelis. The cighth they took me to a ball.

Rofina. Is that all? I had formed to myfelf a
very delightful idea of aball—

' lzeli;. Good heaven, what a miftake you have
been in!——The preparation alone is fufficient
to difguft one for lifi‘:: If you knew what it is
to drefs for a ball; it is the moft painful, and at
the fame time one of the moft comical things in
the world. .

Ryfina. Well, tell us all about it.

Zelis. For my part, I was charmed at the
thoughts of going to a ball. Alas! I did not
know what it was. I had heard talk of dances
and collations; I did not afk for any thing better,
and expected the day of the ball with impatience;
it came at laft, and I was told that I was to be
drefled in the habit of a fhepherdefs.

Amelia. A fhepherdefs! the drefs at leaft
was well chofen ; it muft be convenient for dan-
cing. .

Zelis. Yes, convenient truly! They have a
very droll idea of fhepherdefles at Paris, as you
fhall judge  For the firft of zll they began by

fixing an’ enormous cufhion on my head.
Rofinas

N
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Rsfima. A cuthion?

Zelis. Yes, they call it a tocque.—~—They fix
this tocque with great pins aslong as my arm ;
and then put upon it, Lord knows how much
failfe hair —— .

Amelia. ‘Falfe hairy and you have fuch beauti-
ful hair of your own! ) :

Zelis. No matter for that, there maft be falfe
hair ; they are {o fond of art, that they employ .
‘it even when it is good for nothing, and fre-
quently when it disgures ; in this mauner, with -
their confounded Herifon 1, théy made me 'a
monftrous head.—Over all was placed a great hat;
and above the hat, there was gauze and tibbons ;
and above theaibbons, a bufhel of flowers; and
above the flowers, half a dozen feathers, the
fhorteft of them at leaft two feet high ——

Rofina. But have done, my dear Zelis, youn
-exaggerate ; how was it poffible you had ftrengt
to carry all this?— = -~ Y &3

Zelis. Yes, in this manner was I loaded. I
could neither move nor turn ‘my head; for the
feaft motion made me lofe my balauce, and almoft
overfet me-—Afterwards they dreffed me: they

“put on my new ftays, which fqueezed me fo, I
could not draw my breath; they next patona
confideration. '

Amelia. A confideration! what'is that?

Zelis. It is a kind of hoop filled with hair,
made with iron, and exceflively heavy; I was
then dreflcd wich a robe covered with garlands;
and in this condition was1 led to the hall, when
T was told, Take care not to rub off your rouge, nor

Spail
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fpoil laur b:ad—dy.r, or tumble your cloaths, and en-
) Ja’y the pleafures of the place.
. Roﬁxa. Ah, poor wretched creature !———And
could you dance ? '
Zehis. Alas! I could fcarce walk.—~—
Amelia, You was let loofe, however. at the
ball.
* Zelis. O, you are not there yet. I was feated
en a bench, and ordered to wait there till fome
* one fhould come and afk me to dance. I waited
a long time, and looked fo wretched and un-
- "happy, that nobody could think F had the leaft
defire to dance. I was afked, however, at laft;
but the place was taken, and I was obliged to re-
turn to my bench.
Rofina. How was that ; the place was taken ?
Zelis. Yes, truly ; at thefe balls, the ladies who
“run the beft, dance the moft ; they go to keep

thci\r’%ccs.— :
AnMia. What, is their not places for every
one !— —

Ryfina. Befides, it is very unpolite to prevent
.cther people from dancing. ,

Zelis. 1 met with fome young ladies at the ball
who were much worfe than unpelite, for they
‘were cruel : they laughed at my fuffering, per-
plexed looky they ftared at me from head to foot,
n a manner a very rude manner, I affure
you; and then they laughed among themfelves,
as if they would have fplit their fides.

Amelia. O fie !. What you have told us, I thould
not in the leaft have fufpeéted.

Zelis. T was undoubtedly ridiculous; but as I
appeared timid and aukward, ought they not ra-

ticr to have pitied and excufed me?
Rofiran
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Rofina. Well, let them come here with their
tocques, their confiderations, their perriwigs, and
their rouge ; I fhall laugh at them in their turn,
and afk-them to run a race; we thall fee if they
can catch me, or if they can jump a ditch better
than L. . :

Amelia. No, fifter, let us never imitate what

we difapprove: to be the object of mockery, is - -

but a fmall misfortune; but it is a great one to
yield to fuch a dangerous inclination, fince it
‘would prove that we can be.unjuft and cruel.
Rofina.. But it is truly tragic, where, to play
the firft part, one muft be the perfon opprefled.
Amslia. Yes, but the opprefled in that cafe are
fure of the favour of all good hearts; do you
reckon that nothing ? - AR :
Rofina. O no; for would rather have the ap-
probation of Amelia, than the applaufe of all
thefe wicked little Miffes who laughed at the
diftrefsful fituation and aukward manner of Zelis.
But come, -finifh the ftory of your ball; did you
dance at Jaft ? 4 '
Zelis. O no; the place was a'ways takert, and
I was very foon entirely .abandoned by all the
dancers.

Rofina. Poor girl! how you was to be pitied !

~~—And was the ball room a fine place ?
Zelis. By no mean’s’; and it was fo intolerably

hot, that though I fat motionlefs upon my bench,

I was as warm as if I had been dancing.

Amelia. And this is what is called great plea-
fure, entertainment! ——What a difference be-
tween that and our country balls upon the great
Downs, where we are not {mothered, where we

Q.2 danee _
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dance as much as we'pleafe, and are fo cheer-
ful! :

Zelis. O, I am ovcrjo;ed to find myfelf he re a-
.gain !'— —But let us talk of our {chemes foi- to-
morrow ; I fhall bevery defirous to go to the
farm, there is fuch excellent milk there.—— By
the bye, how does my good mother Nicole do,
is fhe not grown old ? ——

Amelia. No, ftill the fame, always good-hu-
moured.

Zelis. And the white lamb fhe promifed me ?

Amelia. Alas! Zelis, it is dead. " )

Zelis. Ah me | —Well I had fuch a foreboding*
when I went away; don’t you remember? ’

Rofina. Yes, I remember. But Nicole is
rearing another for you. .

Zelis. Rofina, have you plenty of flowers. this

ear? .

Rofina. The myrtle which you gave me is more
beautiful than ever : it was ftruck with .a north
wind, and [ was.very- apprehenfive “about it for
two ‘days; but, thanks to the induftry of Colin,
it is perfectly recovered. X

Zelis. Ah, Colin ! T fhall be glad to fee him.

Amelia. You will find him greatly grown.

Zelif, (o Amelia.) And the dovecoat ?

Amelia. Ah, Zelis, for thefe three months T
have had a chartiing dove’ that makes me negle&
all my other birds; it -underftands me, knows
me, comes to me——and it is fo pretty.———

Zelis. White, I’ll engage.mwm—

Amelia. Yes —— .

~Zelis. 'With X black ring round its neck.

Amelia. Jult fo. :

Zelis
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Zelis. O 1 die with impatienice to fee it.

Amelia. 1 will carry you to it now.

Zelis. And is it fond of you?

Amelia. Moft {urprifingly. ‘

-Zelis. Take good care that you do not lofe it.

Amelia. 1 have not courage to cut its wings,
and for -that reafon am apprehenfive.

I‘QQﬁﬂa, (afide. )} A very interefting converfation
truly.

elis. Do you take it when you go to walk ? —

Amelia. 1 am abfent from it as little as poffible. -

Rofina. Would not any one think fhe was takk-
ing of a friend ; I can hold no longer. ("Ske moves
fome fieps to go outs ) :

Amelia. Where are you going Rofina 2~

Rofing. 1 am going for fome flowers to give to’
" Zelis. , :

Amelia. You will join us again at the Yove-coat,
I Mhall go there with Zelis. ]

Rofina. Very well.—( Afide. ) T fhall be there
before them.  (fbe goes out running. )

SCENE IV.

o
ZEeLls, AMELTAY

Zelis. (looking at Rofina as fhe goes out.) - In
what hafte {he leaves us ! W hat is ihe about?
Amelia. 1 cannot fay. You kmow, Zelis,
- that Rofina frequently has whims that cannot be
accounted for : fhe is good and tender-hearted,
but fhe diftralts and difturbs herfeif almoft al.
ways without reafon. _
Zelis. Yes, fhe has fome finguldr ideas. Shs
torments herfelf : for inftance fhe loves you great-

- Ig
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ly 3 but it is not a right kind of love, for the does
not place an entire confidence in you; a mere
nothing difturbs and -alarms her; I believe it is
what is called jealoufy. : )
Amelia, But I have told Rofina that the was
the deareft to me of all my friends. If the quef-
tions my-fincerity, how can fhe ftill love me? If
fhe believes me, how can the be jealous? In
cither cafe, I cannot underftand her jealoufy.
- Zelis. Becaufe you are reafonable, and in this
refpe&t Rofina is not. -
Amelia. What can be done to cure her of this

ftrange humour ?
Zelis. 1 do not know, I am afraid it will be

very difficult:
Amelia. Let us goand find her.——But what

does Colin want >——He looks as if he was
fcared.- .

SCENE V.
Zevris, AMeL1A, CoLIN.

Amelia. What do you want, Colin ?

Colin. Ah, mifs !

Amelia. What is the matter ?

Zelis, Say ———What has happened ?

Colin. A {ad misfortune ! ——

Amelia. Ah, Heaven! my dove!l—

Cojin. It is loft.

Amelia. Ah!
"Colin. 1 found the dove-coat open, and the

dove gone.
Zelis. Leave us, Colin.—("Colin goes out.) My

pear Amelia, I proteft to youI am a thoufand
N times

L4
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times more grieved at the lofs of yout dove than’
for my white lamb.

Amelia. Ah, my poor little dove ! !==0, if you
had but.feen it.

Zelis. Perhaps it may be recovered.

Amelia. 1 cannet flatter myqu with that hope
——Ah! if I had cut its wings | ——

Zelis. Alas, I thought of that!—but I dnrﬂ: not
mention it.

SCENE VL

ZEeLis, AMEL1A, CovLIN, RosiNA bolding
a fbut Bafket. \

Rofina, (at thebottom of the flage ) They are’
difmayed. '

Amelia. Don’t I hear my fifter ?

Zelis. Yes, it is fhe.

" Amelia. Ah, Rofina, my dove !——

Rofina. 1 know your misfortune, and I fee- it
is greater than I imagined, for.you feem gnite
opprefied.

Amelia, What an u-omcal manner | ——1Indeed
fifter ?——-—when you was uneafy about your
myrtle, I did not laugh at you.

Rofina, (afide. ) That reproach ftrikes me —1I
deferve it. (She feems to think. )

Zelis. You are unjuft, Amelia; Roﬁna loves.

ou, and therefore muft thare in all your griefs ;
Kave not I been weepipg for the lofs of your
dove, and can the fnemll&up of Rofina be lefs
tender?

Amelia. Dear Rofina, have I afflited you? I

ray you, forgive me.
BT %5 ST Refina
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Rofinay (afide. ) My perplexity increafes.:——
ah ! ‘what have I done ?— -

Amelia. Come and embrace me, my-dear fifter
—but fay, what is the matter with yoy ?

Rofina, (embracing her. ) Ameliat———

Amelia. Well? , -

Rofina, ((in confufion, ) If you recover your dove,
will you be fatisfied? ‘

Amelia. W hat, do you know any thing of it?

Rofina. (fEill confufed.) Noj itis a fimple quef-
tion. .

Zelis. 'That queftion furprifes-me Rofina,
you look down, you are ftruck dumb. Ah!
the dove is not loft, you know where it is.—

Amelia. What do you fay, Zelis ?. Can you ima-
gite my fifter capagle of wihing to afli me,
to make a fport of my diftrefs; and to diffemnble
with me ? No, Rofina has a-feeling heart; fhe is
fometimes unreafonable, but fhe is as candid as
the is feeling; I know her heart, and I cannot
fufpect her. : ‘ -

Zelis. Let her juftify herfelf then 2——but fee* -
how fhe blufhes ! O what a guilty look—

Am.lia. Sifter, what is the meaning of this con-
fufed look ? can it be poffible ? .

Rofina. O m!%:ar Amelia? (‘She werps. )

_ Amelia. Rolya, what is become of my dove ?
do not conceal & from me. »

Zelis. Rofina has ftolen it, that is plain.

Amelia. Sifter, you are filent.

Zelis. I will anfwer for her—The hiftory of
the dove is written on her forehead. Rofina ‘was
jealous of the dove; fhe hrs ftolen and fhut up

her rival. .
Amc:lia. Rofina!

-\
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Rofina; Ah; fifter! what thall T fay' to you?
Zelis has guefled it—+«=Yes I have your dove.—
I intended, however, to reftore it to yeu—but I .
will not attempt to excufe myfelf. I {ee.my whole
fault;- I have given you uneafinefs, I have deceived
you, I am ungrateful and foolith; in thort, I do
not deferve the friendfhip of Amelia. You will
no longer love any one but Zelis ; I muft expect
it —I fhall die at the thoughts of it, that is certain-
—Ab, fifter, at leaft grant me your pity. -

Amelia. Thou dear unjuft friend !

Rofina, What! yeu ftill love me ?

Zelis,(laughing.) Yes, next to me, you thail be .
Amelia’s deareft friend. o .

Rofina. Ah, Zelis, what cruel and bitter plea-
fantry ! .

.>Zbe§i: On this fubje&t I believe you will think
none agreeable. S

Amelia: Do not torment her any more ; but I
€annot recover from my furprife—— you jealous,
Rofina! and of what? of abird? . o~

Zelis. She ;was jealpus of me when we were .
together, and in my abfence it was thrown upan
the paor dove. She would have been jealous of
good Mother Nicole, or indeed of any thing ; for
I obferve that the jealous, to give themfelves up
to their- whims, gave no nced of pretences or
reafonable caufes.

Rofina. Alas! fhe is right, ——

Amelia. What, Rofina, could you think I loved
my dove better than you?

Rofina. O no——but it engaged all your at-
tention, you talked of it inceflantly —

Amelia. You are inconceivable : if I fuffer, you
" fuffer with me; when my hand was wounded

\it&ur\
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yefterday with the thorn, you fhed tears; why
* then cannot you likewife partake in my plea-
fures ?

Rofina. Thefe ridiculous whims are corre@ed
for life, at leaft I hopefo. Your mildnefs, your
reafon, but moreYparticularly your friendthip, have
at laft fhown me the excefs of my folly—Come,
fitter, come and find your -dove; it 1s near at
hand, in the little thicket of rofes.

Amelia. I fhallnot take it again; I giveit to you,
Rofina; keep it,and may the hand that beftows
* it make it more dear to you.

Rofina. Ah, fifter—how fhall I love it from,
henceforth !

Zelis. Yes, but take care that Amelia ir her
turn does not become jealous——eme—a

Rofina. Ah, I wifh to heaven !

Zelis. See how fhe corre@s herfelf !—She has
been jult now ﬁraiﬁng your reafon; but in the
bottom of her heart fhe withes to fee you par-
take of her folly. :

Amelia.. No, no ; Rofina has too good an un-
derftanding, naot to be feufible, that fhe whofe
_ delicacy goes the length of diftruft, is a torment

to herfelf, and offers a mortal injury to the ob-
je€t that is the occafion of it, Think of it, my
dear Rofina, and repeat to yourfelf every day,
That friendthip cannot exift without efteem and

confidence.

A GOOD
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A GOOD HEART COMPENSATES FOR
MANY INDISCRETIONS.

A DR AM A,

IN ONe AcT.

CHARACTERS
. L] -
MRr Vavcuan. : N
MARY ANNE, - - bis Daughter.
FrEDERICK, - - his Nephew.
DoroTHEA, - = . bis Niece.
SERVANT,

PETER, = = an old Coachman. _
R a—— ‘
Scenr, 4n opartment in Mr Vaughan's Country-
Houfe.

SCENE L
Myr Vaughan.

’ I HIS is what one gains b{ taking charge of
other people’s chi'dren! This Frederick, how
Iloved him? he was, I believe, dearer to me than

my own fon, and the fcape-grace now plays thefe
.7 pranksd
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pranks! How could he change fo far from what
he promifed in his infancy! Such goodnefs of
heart, fuch {pirit, fuch chearfulnefs ! ‘The courage
of a lion, and the mildnefs of a lamb! One could
not help loving him. But let him never appear
before me agaim. I will never even hear him
mentioned. " . :

SCENE II
My Vaughan, Dorsthea.

Dorothea. Did you fend for me, uncle? What
are your commands ? .

My Paughan. I have fine news for you, eon-
cerning your rague of a brother. o

Dorothed, (turning pale.) Concérning Frederick?

Mr Vaughan. There, read that léttér  from
Richard, or I will read it to you myfelf. freads. )

¢ Dear Papa, .

 Tam forry to have none but difagre¢able news
for you; however, it is better that you fhould re-
ceive them from me, than from another. Our
dear Frederick”——Oh! yes. He deferves that
affeCtionate name now.—¢ Our dear Frederick
goes on very indifferently. He fold his watch
fome days ago, and what is ftill worfe, the great-
eft part of his fchool books ‘and books of devotion.
Iwi'l tell you how I came to know it. Ata
ftanding of fecond-hand books, I afked the cther
day by chance for the W hole Duty of Man; for
as I had worn mine out by dint of reading it, I

thought I could not do better than to buy ano- -
cher.
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ther. TheBaokfeller fhewed meone which I knew
immediately to be Frederick’s. T was pofitivg of
it, as his name was upon the title page. I bought
it for fixpence, but did not fay a word about it
for fear of prejudicing our fchool fellows againft
him. I contented myfelf with fhewing it to the
head mafter who fent for the bookfeller, and
afked him from whom he had that book. The
bookfeller confefled that he had bought it from
my coufin, and Frederick could not deny it, but
faid, he had fold it becaufe he wanted money ;
-and that meantime, until he fhould be able to buy
another, he had borrowed one from a friend who
had two. The head mafter would know what
he had done with this money, and Frederick told
him, though I fufpeét his account to be all a fib.
Oh! thought I to myfelf, we muft find if he has
not parted with fome of his neceflaries too. I
thought firft of the watch that you gave him for
his new year’s gift, to Iet him fee how his time
went, which. was a matter that he minded very
little, as you may remember. 1 afked him what
o'clock it was, He feemed confufed and told
me that his watch was at the watch-maker’s.—
1 went thither that moment, in order to be cer-
tain. There was not a word of truth in it. I
expoftulated with him, as an affe®tionate ¢coufin
ought ? but he anfwered me that it was no con<
cern of mine, and that his watch was much bet-
ter as he had difpofed of it than in his fob, as
he had no longer occafion to know the hour, for
. his bufinefs. Who knows what he may have
.done worfe? for one cannot guefs the whole.”
Well what do you fay to this,-goxjothy ?

Dorotk

Ny -

-
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. Dorothea. Dear uncle, I own that I am as much
- difpleafed at my brother as you are. Notwith-
ftandin
Mr Vaughan. A little patience! this is mot all.
The beft of the ftory is to come. (reads.)
¢ Only hear what he has done fince. The
day before yefterday he went out in the after-
noon without leave. Evening came on; he did
not return.  Supper bell rang : he was not to be
found. In fhort, he ftaid out the whole night,
and did not come in until the -next morning.—
You may imagine how he was received. They
atked him where he had been; but he had in-
vented all his ftories before-hand. And indeed
though every thing that he faid were true—how-
ever, he is to appear this eveniug before all the
maflers ; and if they do him- juftice he will be
expelled thamefully, or at leaft fent home. What
afli®ts me moft is his ingratitude for all your
kindnefles, the difgrace that he brings on us, and
the irregular way of life.that he follows. I can-
not believe that he told truth, in fpeaking of the
place where he fpent the night.”  And, why do
not you mention it? ¢ But I wifh that he may.
It would be ftill worfe, and he would only be the
more worthy of your refentment. He threatens
now, to run away, and go home ” Yes, yes, let
him come!. let him only put his foot upon my
threfbold ; he will fee the confequence. Let
“him go wherg he fpends his nights. ~ As for you,
Dorothes, I defire you never to fpeak a word to
me in his favour. They may put him in prifon,
fend him home, expell fv‘xim ignominioufly ; it is
all cqual to me. I fhall neyer concern myfelf

about
|
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-about him. He may go to fome fea port and
thip himfelf as cabin-boy for the Weft Indies. I
have uled him as my fon too long.

Dorothea. True, my dear uncle, you have been
as a father to us, and evenour own parents could
not Have fhewn more care and kindnefs to us.

My Vaughan. 1 have done it with é)leafure, and
take no merit to myfelf for it. Your mothet,
while I was abroad on my travels; did the fame
for my children. So it became my duty, and I
never to this day declined it: but——

Dorothea. Ah! if my brother has forgot him«
felf for a moment, it is owing only to lhis
impetuous temper. You have iad im long
under your eye. Whenever he had done a fault,
his repentance and forrow for having offénded
you, always exceeded the offénce. :

My Vaughan.Well, and how many indifcretions
have I pardoned him ? Whean he burned his eye-
brows and hair with his fire~works; when he
threw a ftone through one of our neighbour’s

- windows,, and broke a large looking glafs ; when

he fell into the mire, and fpoiled a new fuit of

clothes ;. when he overturned the handfomeft
carriage that I ever had; did not I forgive
him all this? T attributed thefe mifchievous freaks

to petulance that did not however as yet thew a

bad difpofition : but to fell his watch and his

baoks, to leave his {chool a nights and lie out, to
fly againft his mafters, and ftill to have the face

to think of coming home to me !
Dorothea. Ny dear uncle, be pleafed firft to
hear whas he can fay in his juftification. :
: Dorothea.
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My Vaughan. Hear him ? Heaven forbid that

I fhould even fee him. T fhall tell all my ten-

ants to receive him with a good ftick, if he oﬂ'ers

to come amongft them.
Dorothea. Ah! no. Your heart could never

. confent to fuch harfhnefs. You will nét deny

the requeft of a niece that loves and honours you

i her father.

Mr Viughan. You fhall fee whcther that will

be difficult to me.
Dorotbea. Will you have me think then that
you no longer love the memory of your fifter,

that you no longer love mé.
II'IZ‘ Vaughan. You ? I have no fault to find

with you ; and therefore your brother’s mifbe-

.haviour fhall never change my fentirhents as to
‘you. " But if you love me, do not teaze me with

any more folicitations.- Study only to live happy

in my friendfhip.
Dorothea. How can I live happy, while I-fee

_my brother in t'xgracc with you ?

Mr Vauglan. He has deferved it but too well.
why not tell what he did vuth the money, and

where he lay out ?
Dorothea. 1t zppears from the letter that he

.confefled both. It is only Richard that will not

believe him. (Losks at Mr Vaughan with the

' Mr Vaughon, (alittle foftened.) Well. He thall
have one chance more, on your account. J will
wait for the head mafter’s lotter.

SCENE
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SCENE III . N
Mr Vauébaﬂ, Dora‘tbea, Servant.

/
My Voughan. What do you want ?
Servant.” A meflenger, fir, would fpeak with

ou.
7 Mr Vaughan. What has he brought ? ®
Servant. A letter from the fchool. (Giver him

the lm‘a})

My VPaughan, (loking at the fuperfcription.)

Right! I was waiting for this. It comes from
the head mafter : I know the hand. Where is
the meflenger ¢ Let him wait for my anfwer.

Seruant. Shall I thew him up?

Mr Vaughan. No; I will go down. I wifh.to
inform myfelf from his awn mouth. ( Goes out.
Dorothea following bim, the Servant makes figns o
ber to_flop. : .

SCENE 1V.
Dorothea, Servant. -

Servant, Harkye, Mifs Dorothea! come here !

Dorothea. W hat have you to fay?

Servant. Mafter Frederick is here.

Dorothea. My brother ? :

ﬂ:&rwm‘; If he be.not come yet, he is not far
off.
Dorothea. Who told you fo?

Servant. The meffenger that overtook him on
the voad. Ah! Mifs, what has Mafter Frederick
done? - _

R Dorathea
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Dorothea. Nothing unworthy. Do not believe
him capable of it.

Servant. Ah! I never thought fo of him.—
Heaven knows we all loved him, and would have
given our lives for him. He fatisfied us for the
leaft fervice that we could do him. He fpoke
for us to your uncle, whenever he was in a paf-

- fion with us ; and he was a friend to all the poor
people in the neighbourhood. I wonder how his
ichoolmafter could be angry with him. Ah! I
fee how it is. They were going to punith him
for fome arch prank, and he, being a fine fpirited
young gentleman, would not be ufed fo roughly.

" Dorothea. Where did the meflenger find him ?

Servant. About a ftage off. He was {leeping
under a willow on the bank of 2 little ftream.

Dorotkes. My poor brother !

Servant The man ftopped till ke awoke.—You
mufl think how furprized Mafter Frederick was
on feeing him. He imagined that this. max had
been fenr after him to bring him back ; and he
told him that he would fooner bé torn to pieces
than go with him.

Dorothea. Ah! I know his flout refolute way.

Servant. The meflenger protefted to him that,
(he had fuch a regard for him,) if he were fure

_ to be fcolded, or even lofe his place for it, he
would not moleft him. He then told him his
meflage, and how they fpoke of him at{chool.

Dyrothea. And what did' my brother refolve to
do?

Servant. Although he was fpent with fatigue,
he walked on by tie meflenger’s fide, and they
came together as far as the edge of our grove.—

Matfter,
-‘\. )
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Mafter Frederick ftruck in there, to go and hide
. himfelf in the grotto, and there he will ftay for
the meflenger’s return, to know how your uncle
will take matters. '

Dorothea. Oh! if I could {peak to him!

Servant. It is likely that he wifhes it as much
as you. ‘ .

Dorothea. My uncle often walks that way. If
he fhould meet him in the firft of his. paffion !
Oh! be fo kind as to run and tell him' to hide
himfelf in the barn, behind the trufles of hay. I
will go to him as foon as my uncle walks out.

Ssrvant. Never fear. Mifs. I will bring him
ther)c myfelf, and help him to hide himfelf. (Gocs
out.

SCENE V.
Dorothea, (alone.)

What troubles he continually caufes to me!
yet I cannot help loving him. o

SCENE VL
Dorathea, Mary\ Anne,

Dorothes. Ah! dear coufin, how I did long to
fpeak with you! and yet, alas! I have but very .
ill news for you.

Mary Anne. I know the whole. My papa juft
now gave me my brother’s letter to read. That
from the fchoolmafter has redoubled his anger

. againft Frederick, y
Dara ua"



246 A GOOD HEART COMPENSATES

Dorothea. 1 do not know how to go about
juftifying him. )

lWZry Anne. I would wager that he is innocent.
Do you know Richard’s hypocrify | He does all
the faults, and is cunning enough to lay the blame
of them upon others. This is not the firft
inftance of his ftriving to hurt your brother in
my papa’s opinion. Twenty times has he, by
underhand complaints, had him almoft turned
out of the houfe; and then, when matters have
been cleared up, he himfelf has been found the
only perfon in fault. I fec, even from his letter,
that he is a pickthank, and that Frederick, at
worft, has been only imprudent.

Dorothea. What comfort your kindnefs affords
me! Yes, my brother is naturally well inclined,
free, fincere, generous, unfufpeing ; but he is
alfo petulant, daring and inconfiderate. He is
headftrong in his refolutions, and lofes refpect
for thofe that do not treat him according to his
humour.

Mary Anne. And Richard is envious, diffemb-
ling, hypocritical, and fawning. Like a cat that
gives you at firft 2 paw as foft as velvet, and
afterwards ftrikes you with her talons at the
moment when you depend moft on her kindnefs.

- How willingly would I give my brother, with all
his falfe virtues, for yours, * with all his imper-
feCtions on his head.” ‘The worft is, that Fre-
derick is vot here.

Derothes And if he were ? :

Mary Anne. Eh! where is he then? Let me
run to him. T long to fee him.,

‘Dorothea. Hilt | %thi:’k I hear my uncle talk-
ing to himfclf,

— Mary
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-Mary Ansie. Well, you ave Frederick’s fifter;
it i but'right that you fhould fee him firft. ‘I
will ftay here with my papa, and try to foften
Lim. . Do you run to'the poor wanderer, and
give him fome words of comfort and hope.
Dorothes. Yes, and a good leQure befidés, I
a’fﬁx;c you, for he deferves it at all events. (Goes
out

SCENE VIIL
_Mr Vaughan, Mary Anne.

Myr Vaughan. 1 am fo provoked with this boy
that I have not been able to writs, to fend back
the meffenger. However, he may ftay here till
tf;—uwrrow morning. Let me compofe myfelf a

- It . .

Mary Anne. How, papa! are you ftill angry
with my poor coufin? Is his crime {6 very great
then? ‘

My Vaughan. Truly it becomes you much to
excufe him. I fee that your head is no better
than his, and you would have done worfe, per-
haps, in his place. Yet you have both of you a
gogd example before you.

Mary Anne. Who is that ?

Mr ;'a'uglmn. My good boy Richard. :

Mdry Anne. Oht: yes. My brother is a boy of
great veracity, indeed, very generous! heisa
prf[l;'t’y pattern ! ’

r ‘Vaughan. 1 know that Deolly and you are
no friends to him. I myfelf, from your opinions
of him, had conccived a prejudice againft him ;
but his mafter gives me fuch a good agcount of
him t0-da yem— .

" R3 Mary
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Mary Anne. Nay, did not all his mafters quite
ficken you with his praifes here ? They knew his
father’s fortune, and people always hope to
wheedle prefents froma father, by flattering him
concerning his fon.

My Vaughan. 1 grant, they may have flattered
me a little with regard to him; however, from
his earlieft childhood he has never played me a
fingle prank of the thoufands that Frederick has.

Mary Anne. His pranks never hurted any body
but himfelf.

My Voughan. You would make one mad. Did
he hurt nobody but himfelf, when he overturned
my chariot ? a carriage elegantly gilt, and quite
new, that had juft coft me two hundred pounds!

Mary Anne. It was but an accident ; impru-
dence 13 pardonable at his age, Peter was tryin
the carriage, and Frederick teazed him fo mucﬁ\
to take him up on the feat, that at laft he did.—*
After they had gone a little way, he dropped the
whip, and Peter went down for it. The horfes,
finding the reins in weaker hands, fet off. Luckily
the harnefs gave way, and nothing fuffered but
the carriage.

Mr Vaughan, That was mot enough, perhaps;
And who, upon the whole had more reafon to
complain than I?

Mary Ange. Frederick who had his head ter-
ribly cut ; but above all, poor Peter that loft his
place by it.

My Vaughan, ¥ cannot think of it yet with
patience. ‘That fine adventure coft me aboye
c:ghty guineas! ' .

. Mary

~~

1Y
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Mary Anne. And how much grief did it coft
the good natured Frederick ! He will never for-
give himfelf for having occafioned poor Peter’s
difgrace. : )

My Vaughan. Two good-for-nothing fellows,
fit to go together ! I am furprifed, however, that
you pick out the worft charaters, and plead their
caufe. Really it is a pity that you were not born
a boy, to be companion t6 your coufin. 1 think,
you would have had charming adventures to-
gether. -

Mary Anne. Nay, but

My Vaughan. Hold your-tongue ! your teazing
tiress me. I am going to take a turn in the
garden. Go find Dorothea, and both of you come
to me. {Goes out without bis bat. )

. SCENE VIIL

. Mary Apne,
I fhall have a good deal of trouble to bring him

about. However let us nat defpair. He is only .

ill-natured in words. '
' SCENE IX
Mary Anne, Dorsthes.
.!‘:ombea, { half opening the door, and peeping in.)
1

Mary Anne. Well ?
Dorothea. Is my uncle out?

Mary dnne. He is juft gone. Where is Fre.

derick ? .
Lo R 3 ‘ _ Dovotheas

PP
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Dorothea. He waits for us on'the back ftairs.
Mary Anne. You have no more to do but take

him to our room. : . ,
Dorothea. No ; that won’t do. Jenny is there,

Mary Anne, Why, cannot we bring him here?

Nobody comes here when my papa is out.-
Dorothea. You are right; and it will be eafier

too for him to flip out upon occafion. Stay here;
¥ will bring him up.

SCENE X.
- Mary Anne. A

How curious I am to hear him tell his ftory |
And I fhall be glad to fee him too. It is dbove 2
year fince he left us. Ah! I hear him. (Goes

20 the door to meet him. )
SCENE XL

Mary Anne, Dorothea," Prederick.
Aiary Anne, (embracing him.) Ah! my desr

coufin,
Dorothea. He deferves this kindnefs, indeed,
for the trouble that he has caufed us. .
Mary Anne. I fee him, and all is forgotten.
Frederick. My dear coufin, do I find you then
ftill the fame ? You have never been fo hard upon

me as my fifter.
Dorothea. If I were as much fo as your uncle ;

ah! then —

Fredzrick, In the firft place, what does ke fay ?
Can 3t be true that he is fo cnraged againft me?

Dorothea
-\

v
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- Dosothea. If he knew us to eonceal you here,
we thould have no mote ‘to do ‘but to quit the
houfe, and go about our bufinefs. 3

Mary Ahne. Oh! it is very true. Do not
think of appearing before hiin yet awhile. Heis
in 2 humour to do you a mifchief juft now.

- Frederick. What can our head mafter have writ~

ten to him ? .
Derothea. A handfome encomium upon your
exploits. .
Mag Anne. My brother had touched a little
upon the fubjeét by yelterday’s poft:
Fredérick, What ! {m
I have occafion for nothing ‘mote to jultify me.
He knows the whole matter as well as I, for I
entrufted hini with every thing. .
Mary Anne. One nceds only to judge of you
flom las letter.
Frederick. Well,-if I be not innocent, I am the
greateft rogue .
Dorothea. That is faying nothing. ¥ott muft
be either the one or the other. -
 Frederick. And ¢ould you think me guilty ?
What is my crime ? felling my watch ?

Dorsthes. No more than that ? whe can tell if .

your fhirts too, and your ¢lothes——

Frederick. Very true. 1 would haveé fold cve‘r'y'

thing, if I had eccafion for more money.
Dorothea. A very pretty defence, truly! and to
pafs whoié nights from the fehoel ! ,
Frederick. One night, fifter.
Dorothea. And to fly againit a proper - chattife.
ment !
Frederick. Say, rather againft an outrage that

I did not defegve, If I had fubmitted to it, I
. fhould

s Richard written? Then-
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fhould always have borne a blot in the opinion of
my uncle: and if they had expelled me, I fhould
never have appeared before you.

Mary Anne. But, dear Frederick, what can you
fay in your defence? We thould know it, in
order.to clear you to papa.

Frederick. Here is J:e fa&. Some days ago
they talked of a fair that was to be in the neigh-
bouring village. Our mafter gave a few ofg us
leave to go there, in order to amufe ourfelves
and gratify our curiofity. ‘

Dorothea. Ah! then it was for oranges and
tarts that your watch and your Whole Duty of
Man went, or perhaps for a fight of monkies and’
tumblers. :

Frederick. Surely, my fifter muft have a great
tafte for thefe things, to fuppofe that one could
fpend money on them. No, it was not fo. I
was dry, and went into a public houfe to have
fome beer.

Dorothea. Why, this is worfe ftill. .

Frederick. Really, fifter, you are very fevere.—
But do let me finifhe While I was fitting
there £ .
Mary dnne, (liflening at the door. ) We are un-

done! my papa! I hear him!

Dorothes. Run ? run!
Frederick. No; I will wait for my uncle, and
throw myfelf at his feet.
. Mary Anne. Oh! no, dear coufin; he is not
capable of liftening to you. Do, for my fake—
Fvederick. You would have me? .
Mary Anne. Yes, yes; leave me to manage
~foryou. (She pufbes him by the fooulders to the deor
#f the back flairs, fbuts it upon bim and returns. )

: ) -SCENE.

™
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SCENE XIL
My Vaughan, Mary Anne, Dorothea.

Mary Anne. Ah! papa, I fee you are returned
- already from your walk. )
Myr Vaughan. 1 am looking for my hat. Hang
it, I do notknow where I have leftit.

Dorothea, [ looking about. ) Bere, here it is.

Mr Vaughan. You could not think of bringing
it to me. :

Dorothea. I muft have been blind fure, not to
fee it. '
Mary Anne. Who can think of every thing ?

Myr Vaughan. Truly, you have fo many things
to take up your attention !

Mary Anne. I was juft thinking of poor Fre-
derick. ‘

Mr Vaughan. Muft I conftantly have that name
rung in my ears ?

}Elary Anne, Well papa, let us-talk no more a-
bout him. Would not you chufe to finith your
walk before the dew falls ? :

Mr Vaughan. No. 1 will go out no more this
evening. (Mary Anne and Dorothea look at each
other, /iabing their heads with an air of difuppoint=
ment. ) It is too late. Befides, I have juft been
told:that my old coachman is below, and would
{peak with me. '

Mayy Anne and Dorothea. What, Peter ?

Mr f’;augban. Wtatever damage he has caufed
me, the mifchief is done, and he has been fuffici-
ently puniibied for it. ;I would know what he
has to fzy.to me. '

) Mary
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Mary Anne. He might very well wait until you
‘returned from your walk., -

My Vaughan. No, no. I fhall difmifs him the
fooner. After all—(B3ary Anne and Dorothea
wbhifper together.) (to Mary Anne.) When your
father—{ to -Dorvtkea.) W*f:'cn your uncle fpeaks
to you, I think that yon -fhould liften to Kim.—

. Bfter all={ Dirothea endeavours to fleal ‘obay. )—
‘Where are you going, Dorothea? |
o Dorothta, (Confufed.) 1 have bulinefs down
. faivs. ' !
My Vaughan. Well, tell Peter to come up.—

( Dérothea goes out. )
 SCENE Xl
Mr Vaughtn; Mary Anne.

\

My Vaughan. After all, I pity the poor man.
T fievér had fo good a coachman. My horfes
were fo fleek, that one might fee one’s face in
their coats; and he never embezled theit cora
at the alehoufe. - o :

Mary Anne. Ah! if you hid kept him, you
would ‘have fpared poor Frederick many a for-
rowful moment. o '

'« Mr Vaugkan. Say fio thore of him. It was he
" thdt occafioned- me to difcharge Peter, and to be
at prefént withont a coachman; for after him I
conceived a diflike to all others. -I fhall never
find oneoreplace him,

" SCENE
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SCENE Xv.
My Faughan, Mary Anne, Dorothea and Peter.

Derothea. Uncle, here is Peter. .
" Peter. 1 beg pardon, fir, but I cannot think that
you are ftill angry with me. 1 hope you will not
take. it amifs that I have made bold to wsit on
you as I pafled the houfe, and to beg you to let
me have a difcharge.

My Vaygban. Did not 1 give you one ?

Peter. T never had any other than ¢ There
take your wages; quit my houfe this moment,
and never let me fee you again.”” You did not
give me time, fir, to afk for a gentler difcharge.

"Myr: Vaughan. You 'did not deferve more cere-
mony from me; after. deftroying ‘my. fineft care
riage. I wifh that Frederick had broke his neck
at the fame time.

Peter. What can one fay, Sir? A Coachman’s
-fenfe is in his whip, and I had juft loft pofieffion
of mime. ButI fhall be wifer. for the future.

Mr Vayghan. Well, it is all over. How do

-you live.?

Peter. Ah! dear mafter, fince Ileft your houfe
Lhave never had 2 happy moment. You know,
upon quitting your fervice, I went to live with
Major Bramfield. Oh! what a mafter! he could
never fpeak but with his cane lifted up; reft
his foul ! ,

AMr Vaughan. He is dcad then ?

Prter. Yes, to the great joy of his foldiers,—
He nover gave me his orders without - fiwearing

’ Iike
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like a Turk. His horfes had their full meafure
of corn, and his people plenty of hard knocks, but
not much bread.
Mary Anne. Ah! poor Peter! why did yeu
ftay in his fervice ?
+ Peter. Where could Igo! What kept me there
befides, was, that my wife found employment in
* the houfe in wathing and mending the linen.—
She earned at leaft half as much as maintained
our children —Every one trembled before the
Major. Death alone made him tremble, and laid
him low. At prefent I am out of place, and do
not know where to lay my head.
Myr Vaughan. But you know that I never with
any one to ftarve, much lefs an old fervant.
Peter. Ah! 1 always thought fo ; but thofe ter-
rible words ¢¢ Never let me {ee you again,”
founded continually like a clap of thunder in my
ears. Ten of the Major’s greateft oaths could
" nothave frighted me {fo much.
Mary Anne. And you have had no mafter
fince?
Peter. 8h ! Mify, it is not here as in London.
In the-poor little villages about here, people want
their corn more for themfelves than for their
horfes. I worked at daily labour in the fields,
my. wife fpun, and my children went about afk.
ing charity. - But we altogcthcr made fo little,
that we were not able at the weck’s end to pay
the rent of a poor garret. Very foon we gad
nothing but the earth for our bed, and ‘the fky
for our covering. My poor wifc died of grief
and hardthip. (awipes bis eyes. )
Mr Yaughan. You deferved itall, Why did
not you come and afk my aflitance ?

Mary
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Mary Anne, (to Dorothea.) Now my papa
fhews himfelf once more. A good_ fign for Fre-
derick.

Peter, Ah! fir, what a woman it was! Sure -
never was a better wife. Whenever I came home
at night without having earned a farthing, and
thought that I muft go to bed hungry, I always
found half of her morfel of bread left purpofely
for me. When I foamed with rage like one in
defpair, and would deftroy every thing around
me, fhe always reftored me to my.calm fenfes,
and made me a reafonable man again. Now (he
isdead, and I cannot bring her to life. There be-
gan my real unhappinefs, and heaven knows where
it will end.

Dorothea. Ah! poor Peter ! :

Peter. 1 had no more hopes of finding a fervice
in thefe parts; fo I fet out one fine evening with
my little girl in my arms, and I took my boy by
the hand. We walked a great part of the night,
and flept the remainder. under a hedge. Next
morning, by break of day, we were in fight of a -
town. Luckily there was a fair there that day.
I earned fome money by carrying burthens.—
But, fir, I muft fay, it was an angel, an angel
from heaven, Mafter Frederick——

Mr Vaughan. An angel 2-What Frederick? that
reprobate ?

Mary Anne and Dorothea, (approaching Peter
with looks a{ Jjoy and curiofity.) What Frederick ?
Frederick '

Peter. Dear mafter, ufe me ill if you will ; but
not that fine generous child. I would rather
that you thould trample me under your feet.

Dorsthea. Oh ! tell us Peter, tell us. o

: iy
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Peter. My little Lucy went to afk charity at
the door of a public houfe. Mafter Richard and
mafter Frederick werefitting there at a table, with
fome beer before them.

My Vaughan. Ay ! fine inclinations truly! in
an alehoufe ! ,

Dorothea. Nay, uncle, he only went to refreth
himfelf. '

Mr} Vaughan. What bufinefs had he in the town
at all ‘ -

Mary Anne. He had leave to fee the fair.—~
Your good Richard, you fee, was there too.

Peter. He prefently knew my child, and rofe
from table in fpite of all that his companion could
fay. He made poor little Lucy drink a glifs of '
beer, took her by the hand, and leading her out,
‘heard from herfelf a brief account of our mifery. .
He then defired her to bring him to me, and found
me in the next ftreet, drinking out of my hat at
a well, as the heat of my work had made me dry.
I thought that I fhould run mad with joy upon
fecing him. All fhabby and dirty as I'was, }
took him in my arms before every body { and hug-
ged him fo clofe, the folks were afraid that [
thould ftific him. Ah! he was heartily glad to
fee me too. At laft, as there were a number of
peop'e about us, he told me to lead him to a place
where we might be by ourlelves, and I took him
to abarn, where I had already befpoke my bed
for the night.)

Mary Anne. Ah! papa I would lay a wager—

My Vaughan. Silence. Well, Peter ?

Peter. T told him all that I have now told

ou. The dear child began to cry as if he would
Zreak his heart. I fheu'd beg for you, cried he
. as
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as I am the caufe of your misfortunes; but I will
not fleep without relieving them. Here, Peter,
faid he, feeling his pockets; take what money I
have about me. I was not for taking it; that
made him angry.’ I told him that it was money
given for his amufement, and that as for me, I
was ufed to hardthip. H¢ frowned, and ftamped
with his feet, and I verily believe would have hit
me if I had not taken his purfe. o

My Vaughan. How much was there in it ?

Peter. Almoft a crown. He would keep no
more than fix-pence. It fhall never be faid, con-
tinued he, that an honeft fervant of my uncle’s,
who has neither robbed nor defrauded any one,
fhall be obliged in his old age to go begging with
his children, @nd not have ?o much as a lodging.
Take a little room. Before three days I will re-
turn, and I will fupport you ever until I {hall have

* written to my uncle. We have both provoked
him againft us; but he is too humane, and too
generous, to abandon you to mifzry.

My Vaughan, Did he really fay fo, Peter?

Peter, 1 can take my oath of it, malter.

Mary Anne. Well, well, we can believe you;
finith your ftory.

Peter. How do you employ your children ? faid
he, as he took my Billy upon his knee. Employ
them ? faid I, they go about felling nofegays and
toothpicks; and when nobody buys, they afk
charity. That is not right, faid he. ‘lhey
would never learn any thing by that trade but
idlenefs and profligacy. You fhould make your
boy learn a trade, and putthe girl out to a dectut
fervige. )

S J.f.-"\"‘g . i
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Alary Anne. Frederick was very right there,
apa.
P }}’eter. Yes, faid I; but how can I offer the
children to any body in thefe rags ? If I had only
three guineas, I could foon fettle them. There
is a weaver hard by, that employs young hands,
- and would take my Billy, if I could give iim two
uineas fee ; and a dairy-man’s wife would take

iucy into her férvice, if the was a little clad.—
Then I could go and offer myfelf for fervice in
fome rich family, and not be reduced to ftroll a-
bout like a vagrant.

Mr Vaughan. And what did Frederick fay ?

Pcter. Nothing, fir. He went away, but two
aays after he returred. Where is the weaver
that will take your fon apprentice ? carry me to
him. So I did, and he fpoke with him privately
for a while. And the dairy-man’s wife, faid he,
that will take charge of Lucy——where does fhe
live? I took him there too. He left me at the
dcor, went and fpoke to the woman in her dairy,
joined me again without faying a word, and we
came away. After we had walked about forty
.yards, he ftopped, and taking me by the hand,
My honeft old friend, faid he, make yourfelf eafy
as to your children. He then pointed me to a
fhop of fecond-hand clothes that happened to bs
rot far off, where he had paid beforehand for
this jacket, and great coat.—Don’t I look like a
fquire in them?

Mary Amme. O my excellent coufin! good-
ratyred Frederick ! .

My Faxghan, (awiping Fis eyes.) 1 fee now
wLere the watch went.

Poter.
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Peter. That is not all, fir.- Did not I catch
him flipping money into my pocket? I was
pofitively for returning it to him, and told him
that he had already done too much for me. Bu:
if ever I faw him fall in a paffion, it was then.—-
He affured me, fir, that you had fent it to him for
my ufe. And when I was for coming here di--
re&ly to thank you, he to!d me that you would
not have it mentioned. Ah! thought I to my-
felf, Mr Vaughan was /> good a mafter | Perhaps -
he would take me again. For all that I did not
dare to come, as. Mafter Frederick had forbidden
me. :

Mr Vaughan, O Frederick! mydear Frederick!

. you have ftill then that noble and generous heart .
;hat Ialways took you to pofle(s %rom your in-
ancy. : s :
Mary Anne. And what determined you at lalt’
to appear again before my papa ¢ :

Peter. The cafe was this: They would not take
my Billy without a copy of the regifter of his
baptifm, and for that I muft come here to the
clerk of this parith. As I entered the village, I
heard that my Lord Vafty wanted a coachman.
It feemed as if Mafter Frederick had fent good .
luck along with me. I waited onmy Lord, who
promifed to take me if I could bring him a pro--
per difcharge from my laft mafter. I could nog
go into the other world toatk the Major for one;
fo I took my chance, though fadly atraid, to ap-
ply to you. And fhould you even refufe me, I
ihall at Jeaft have returned you my acknow-
Jedgments for the relief that you were fo kind as .
to convey to me through the hands of Mafter Fre-

derick, ‘
a S 2 Mo
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Mr Yaughan. No, honeft Peter; you are in-
debted for them to himfelf alone. It is he who
has ftripped himfelf to cover you. But he is al-
{o indebted to you for the return of my favour.
From what a misfortune you fave him! Yes, but
for you, but for Iou, fo great was my refentment
againft him, that I fhould have banithed him from
my prefence for ever. '

Peter. Say you fo, fir? Then I fhould be the
happieft man in the world ! What, to fave him
from misfortune, as he has me! Each of us to
owe that obligation to the other!

My Vaughan. That {neaking varlet Richard
had almoft turned my heart againit him. How
could I truft that knave who ﬁas‘ fo often im
fed upon me | But the head matfter of the fchooF:

Mary Anne. Why, papa, he muft have impo-
fed on him as well as you.:

Myr Vaughan. But blefs me, they write me
word that Frederick is run away. If he fhould
grow defperate! Ifany misfortune thould happen
to him!

Peter. A horfe! a horfe! I’ll bring him, back
to you, if he were at the world‘s end. (Going te
tun out. )

Dorsthea, (kolding him. ) My dear uncle, would
you really pardon him ? Would you take him to
your arms once more ?

Mr Vaughan. Ay: though he had fold all his
clothes! though be were to return as naked as he
was born! (Dorothea makes a fign to Mary Anne,
and vuns cut. )

Alary Anrne. What if he were here papa?

My Vaughan. Here? has any onc feen him ?

XVhere is be ? where is he?
Peter.
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Peter. Ah! if he was here ! if he was here !
I would jump up to the cieling for joy.
Mary Anne. Well, papa, do you fee him !

SCENE XV.
Mr Vaughan, Frederick, Ma}-y Anney Dorothea,
Peter.

( Frederick entering, kneels to bis uncle.  Peter
Jbews an extravagance of jog. Dorsthea and Mary
Anne melt into tears. )

Frederick. Ah! uncle, my dear uncle, will you

me'vc me? .

" Mr Vaughan. Forgive you ! I love you a thou-
fand times better than before. You deferve it
and fhall never leave me again.

Frederick. No uncle ; never, never. (Turning,
be fees Peter and takes him by the band,) Ah! 1
you had feen the mifery of this poor man and his
children! If you had been the caufe of their
diftrefs !

Peter. *Twas I, ’twas I myfelf. why fhould I
have let you climb upon my feat, or have left
you to manage a pair of fiery horfes ? but who
could refufe you any thing ? I could not, though
the carriage were to run over me through it.—
80 mark, Mafter Frederick ; never atkk me any
thing improper again! I fhould agree to it, [
know ; but I fhould go and drown myfelf di-
rectly.

MZ Vaughan. Why did not you write me an
account ofg allthis, inftead of feiling your watch,

: - 83 your
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your books, and perhaps your clothes ? It was at
leaft an imprudence in a child like you, who
knows not the value of things. : :

Frederick. Yes, that is true? but to let this
family be a moment longer in their difirefs, feem-
ed to me as bad as murder. Befides, as you had
turned Peter away in a paffion, I was afraid that
you thould forbid me to aflift him ; and that by
difobeying your exprefs orders I fheuld make my-
felf more blameable.

Mr Vaughan. What, then, you would have
difobeyed me there ?

Frederick. Yes, uncle; butin that only.

-Mr Vaughan. Kifs me, my brave Frederick |—
After all, there is one article in the letter which
makes me hefitate; that is, your lying out. W here
did you pafs the night?

Frederick. 1 had carried Peter the money that
day. 'Our mafter was not at home in the even-
ing, and I knew that the doors would be fhyt at
teno’clock. I thought to be home before; and fo
I thould, if I had not gone aftray after dark.

Dosrothea. Poor brother! where did you lie
then ?

Frederick. T found an empty old thed, and there

- I ftretched myfeif upon a ¢reat ftone, and never
flepe fo well in my life. I was fo happy to have
relieved Peter !

Maery Anne. Ah! that ill-natured Richard l—
e took good care not to tell us all this, and yet
ke knew it.

My Varghan. From this moment I withdraw
my regard from him, and you alone

Frederick. No, uncle; I will notbehappy at the

.expence of another, an.: far lefs at that of your fon.
Dorcthea.

™
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Dorothea, (‘taking him by the hand. ) How much
ought I to love fuch a brother !

My - Vaughan. Well, let him remain at the
{chool ; you fhall never leave me. I with to
have you always near my heart, and will have
mafters for you of all forts, if they were to come
a hundred miles.

* Peter, (making a low bow. ) My wortby mafter,
you are {till the fame.

Mpr Vaughan, (patting bim on the Sfooulder. ) —
Peter, have youagreed with Lord Vafty ?

Peter. Blefs -your heart, fir, I had oot my dif-
charge.

Mr Vaughan. You fhall not need one. T feel
fhall make Frederick and you happy in having you
near each other once more: but never let him
mount upon your feat again. ‘We fhall take care
of yourchildren too. -

etery (fobbing and crying for joy. ) Dear mafter!
Sir!— are you ferious? Is not this a dream ?—
Frederick! Mafter Frederick! fhall my poor
children—Ah! let me go and fes my cld friends
in the ftable !

W
E-N

CECLLIA



CECILIA AND MARIAN.

EFORE the fun had rifen above the horizon
toenliven with his fplendor one of the fineft
mornings of the fpring, young Cecilia went down
into her father’s garden to tafte with more ap-
petite, as fhe roved through its walks; the fweet-
nefs of a little cake of which fhe intended to make
her breakfaft. :

Every thing that could add to the beauties of
the rifing day united to charm her. The pure
. breath of zephyr, while it diffufed a calm around,
refrefhed every fenfe. Her palate' was feafted
with fweets ; her eye with the lively frefhnefs of
the fpringing verdure; her finell with the balmy
perfume of a thoufand flowersy and that her ear
alone might not be without its fhare of delights,
two nightingales perching near her on the top of
a green arbour, charmsd her with their morning
fong. Cecilia was fo tranfported with all thefe
delicious fenfations that her fine eyes were be
dewed with a moifture which, however, refted on
her eye lids without dropping in tears. Her
heart felt' a foft emotion and was imprefied with
feelings of tendernefs and benevolence. All at
once this agregable calm was interrupted by the

. found



CECILIA AND MARIAN. 26

found of fteps, and alittle girl came forward to-
wards the fame walk, eating with great appetite
a piece of coarfe brown bread. Asihe,tao, came
into the garden for amufement, her eyes . wand.
ered from one objeét to -another, without being
fixed on any; fo that fhe came clofe upte Cecilia
_before fhe perceived her. On feeing who it was,
the ftopped fhort a moment, and looked down ;
then like a young deer that is frightened, and al-
moft as fwift as.one, the ran bu-f again with all
her fpeed. Stop, ftop, cried Cecilia, wait for
me; why do you run away? But thefe words
made the little wild creature fly ftill fafter,—
Cecilia purfued ; but, as fhe was lefs ufed to run-
ning, could not poffibly come up with her.—~
Luckily the little ftranger had tutned up another
walk ; and that in which Cecilia was led diretly
to the garden g’at&:.fof(ieciilia, az fcnﬁbief as fhe
was pretty, {lippe t ong by a clofe (]
that ll,mrdzl-edpghe ivalk,y and gac%ncd the eﬁceld%f }
it jult as the little girl was golng to pafs by.—
She caught hold of her- unawares, crying, Ah!
now you are my prifoner. Oh ! I have you faft,
you cannot efcape now. Thelittle girl ({mgglcd
to get out of her hands. Do not be ill-natured,
faid Cecilia to her; if you knew how well I
mean to ufe you, I am fure you would not
be fo fhy. Come, my good child, come along
with me for a moment. Thefe friendly words,
and ftill more, the gentle tone of her voice -
with which they were pronounced, encouraged
the little ftranger, and fhe followed Cectia into
a fummer-houfe that was aear. .
Is
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Is your father alive? faid Cecilia, making her
fit down befide her.

Marian. Yes, Mifs.

Cecilia. And what does he follow ?

' Marian. Any trade at all to carn his bread.—
He came to day to work in your garden, and has
brought me with him.

Cecilia. Oh! I fee him down there, upon the
lettuce bed. It is fat Thomas. But what are
you eating for your breakfaft ? Let me fee; I
want to tafte your bread. Oh dear! how it
fcrapes my;throat ! Why does not your father
give you better than this?

Mz’m'an. Becaufe he has not fo much money as
your papa.

Cecilia. But then he earns fome by his wark,
and he could afford you houfhold bread, or elfe
fomething along with this to make it palatable.

Marian. Yes, if I was his only child ; but there
are five of us, and we all eat heartily ; and then
one wants a frock, and another a jacket, and that
makes my father quite at a lofs what to do.—
Sometimes he fays, ’tis all in vain for me to work,
I fhall never earn enough to feed and clothe this
young fry.

Cecilia. 'Then you never eat any plum cake?

Marian. Plum cake ! what is that?

* Cecilia. See, here is fome in my hand.
i Marian. La! I never faw any before in my
ife.

Cecilia. Tafte a little of it. Don't be afraid.—
You fee I eat it.

Marian, (jsyfully.) -Oh! -dear Mifs, how good

it is.
Cectlia,



CECILIA AND MARIAN. 16

Cecilia. I believe fo. My good girl, what is
your name ?

Marian, (rifing and making her a low curtfey. )
Marian, Mifs, at your fervice.

Cecilia. Well, my good Marian, ftop here for
me a moment. I am. going to afk fomething
from my governefs for you, and will return im-
mediately. But don’t you go away. ,
Marian. Oh! no; I am not afraid of you
now, :

Cecilia ran to  her governefs and begged her to
Eivc her fome currant jelly for a little Eirl who

ad nothing but dry bread for breakfaft. The.
ﬁoverncfs was pleafed with the good nature of
er amiable pupil. She gave her fome in a cup,
and a {mall roll at the fame time; and Cecilia
ran with all her fpeed to carry Marian this break-
fat. Well, faid the as the camc.up, have I made
ou wait long; Here, my good child, take this;
a‘y down your brown bread, you will eat en>ugh
0! }l}at another time. e jely, and licking her lipe. )
arian, (taffing the jelly, and licking her lips.

It is like fn(ga{f Ig nevgr {aﬂcd any thing fo
fweet. ~ .

Cecilia. I am glad that you likeit. I was pret-
ty fure it would pleafe you.

Marian. What, do you eat fuch as this every
day? Ah! we poor people do not know what it
is to tafte it.

Cecilia. 1 am forry for that. Hark ye, come
to fee me now and then, I will always give you
fome. Butblefs me, how healthy you look! Are
¥ou never fick ? :

Marian. Sick, what 1?7 no never.

Cc'[.:lid.
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Cecilia. I have always feen her barefost. Afk
the gardener elfe. .

Mys Allen. Then fhe makes them all over blood,
when the walks on the gravel or pebbies. -

Cerilis. Not at all. She rums about im the
garden like a little deer ; and fhe fays, laughing,
that God almighty has made the foles of her feet
hard, like a pair of fhoes.

Mrs Allen. I know that you never tell Rories,
but I confefs that I can hardly believe what you
fay now. I fhould be glad to fee the wry faces
that my Cecilia would make in eating her bread
quite dry, without butter or {weetmeats-

Cecilia. Oh! I know it would flick in my
throat. h ' : -

Myrs Allen, Nor fhould I be lefs curious to fee
how fhe would fet about wall ing barefoot.

Cecikia. W ell then, mama, do not be angry, but
yefterday I had a mind to try. Being all alone
in the:garden, I took off my fhoes and ftockings
to walk barefoot. I felt my feet fadly hurt, but
ftill I walked on. At laft] ftruck againft a ftone.
Oh ! that did fo pain me, that I went back as
foftly as I could, and put on my fhoes and ftock-
ings, and I promifed fairly never to walk bare-
foot again. My poor Marian! yet fhe is fo all
the fummer. ‘

Mprs Allen. But how comes it, then, that you
cannot cat dry bread, nor walk barefoot as the
does-? o ’ ' :

Cecilia. The thing is, perhaps, thatI am not
ufed toit. :

. Mrs Allen. Why then; if fhe ufes herfelf, like
you, to eat fweet things, and to wear fhoes and
’ ftockings,
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ftockings, and afterwards .if the brown bread
fhould go againft her, and fhe' fhould not be able
to walk barefoot, do you think that you would
have done her any great-fervice ?

Cecilia. No, mama: but I mean that fhe fhall
never be obliged to do {o again all Ler life-
time. . .. . '

Mrs Allen. A very genetous defign ! and will
your pocket-money be fufficient for that ¢

Cecilia. Oh! yes, mama, if you will only add
ever fo little-to 1t. ’

Mrs Allen. You know that my heart is never a-
gainft helping the diftreft, whenever an occafion
offers. But 1s Marian the only child that you
know in neceflity. :

Cecilia. ‘Nay, I know many other befides. —
There are two," efpecially, juft by in the village,
that have neither father nor mother.

Myrs Allen. And they without doubt ftand
much in need of affiftance..

Cecilia, Oh ! they do indeed, mamu. '

Mrs Allen But if you give Marian every thing,
if you feed her with bﬁ'cuit's and fweetmeats,
while you let the reft die with hunger, will thers
be much juftice and humanity in that manage-
me:t.

Cecilia. But now and then I fhall be ab'e to
give them fomething. Yet after all, I love
Marian beit. . : )

Mrs Allen. If you were to die, and Marian
Liad been ufed to enjoy every indulgeace-

Cecilia, T am pretty fure that {he wou'd cry for
amy death. _

Mri.Allen. Yes, I am coavinced of that.  Bur

T then
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then would fhe fall into indigence again, and
perhaps be obliged to do fome difgraceful aétion,
in order to live well and drefs well as before.—
Who would then have the blame of her ruin ?

Cecilia, (forrowfully. ) I {hould, mama. So then
I mutft never give her-any thing again.

Mrs Allen. 1 do not think fo; however, I
fhould imagine that you will do weHl to give her,
fweet things feldomer, and to make her a prefent
rather of a good coat.

Cecilia. Why, I was thinking of it. I will
give her, if you pleafe, one of my frocks.

Mrs Allen. I fuppofe your muflin flip would
become her furprizingly; efpecially without fhoes
or ftockings. - ‘

Cecilia. Oh! every body would: point at her.
How fhall we do then?

Nrs Allen. 1f 1 were in your place, I would
be {paring in my amufements for fome time, and
when I had faved a little money, would lay it out
in buying whatever was moft eceffary for her.—
"fhe ftuff that poor children wear, is not very
expentive.

Cecilia {ollowed her mother’s advice. Marian
came feldomer indeed to fee her about breakfaft
time, but Cecilia made her other prefents that
were more ufeful. At one time the would give
her an apron, another time a petticoat; and fhe
paid the {choolmafter of the village o much 2
month for her fchooling, that {he might improve
herfelf perfeétly in reading. Marian was fo fea-
fible of thefe kindnefles that fhe grew every day
more tenderly attached to Cecilia. She .came
frequently to [te her, and would fay to her, have

yad
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you any commands for me ? Is there any work
thatI can do for you? And whenever Cecilia
gave her an opportunity of doing any flight
fervice, it was pleafing to. fee with what joy
Marian exerted herfelf to oblige her. One day
the came to the garden gate to wait for Cecilia’s
coming down, but Cecilia did not come. Marian .
came back again, but could not fee Cecilia. She
returned twe days fucceffively, but no Cecilia
appeared. Poor Marian was difconfolate, no:
finding her benefa&trefs. Ah! faid fhe, can it
be that fhe does not love me? I Kave perhaps
vexed her without meaning it. " I am fure, if I
knew in what, I would afk her pardon, forI could
not live without loving her. Juft then Mrs
Allen’s maid came out. Marian ftopped her.—
W here is Mifs Cecilia? afked fhe. ifs Cecilia?
replied the. woman. She has, perhaps, not long
to live. I am afraid that fhe is in her laft mo-
ments. She has the fmall-pox. O dear heart !.
cried Marian, I won’t let her die: and running
to the ftairs, fhe flies up into Mrs Allen’s cham- -
ber. Madam, faid fhe, for God’s fake tell me
where is Mifs Cecilia? I muft fee her. Mrs
Allen would have ftopped Marian, but the door
being half open, fhe had a fight of Cecilia’s bed,
and was already by her fide. Cecilia was in a
violent fever alone, and very low in fpirits; for
all her little acquaintances had forfaken her.—
Marian, drowned in tears, took her hang, fqueex- -
ed it in hers, and kifled it ; faying Ah1 is it thus
I find you! Do not die, I pray you ;' what would
become of me, were I to lofe you? I will ftay
with you night and dnyi‘ I will watch'over you
T2 aul
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and ferve you; will you allow mé? Cecilia
fqueezing her hand,’ fignified to her that fle
would do her a pleafure in ftaying conftantly
with her. Marian' was now become, with the
confent of Mrs Allen, Cecilia’s nurfe; and per-
formed this part to admiration. She had a fmall
bed made dp for hér clofe befide her little fick
friend, and never left lier « moment. On the
flighteft expréflion of pain from Cecilta, Marian -
rofe immediately to' know what fhe wanted.—
She gave her with lier own hands, the medicines
ordered her by the phyficians. Sometimes fhe
would go and githér’ lerufhe's‘, to amufe her by
making handfome little ruth bafkets while fhe
looked on. Sométimes flie would tumble all
Mrs Allen’s library over, to find pi@ures for her
in the books. She exerted her imagination in
fearch of every. thing that was capable of divert-
ing her Cecilia from the fenfe of her illnefs.—
-Cecilia had her €yes clofed by the diforder for
near a week. "This time appeared to her very
tedious! but Marian told her ftories of what
Lappened in the village; and as fhe had profited
well by her leflonis at fchool, read "to hier what-
ever fhe thought would give her pleafure. Now
and then, too, fhe addrefled her with the moft
fenfible confolations * With a little patience fhe
would fay, God almighty will have pity upon you,
as you had pity onmie. ~ At thefe words the would
weep, then quickly drying her eyes;- Will you
let me fing you a pretty fong to divert you! Ce-
cilia had only to make a fign, then Marian would
fing her all the fongs that fhe had learned from
the young country maids about.  Thus the time
- paded

¥
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paffed over, without hanging heavy on Ceciiia. —
At length by degrees her health was re-eftablith-
€d: fhe could open her eyes again: her lownefs
of fpirits left her; the pock dried up, and her
appetite ‘returbed. Her face was ftil covered
with red fpots. "Marian feemed to look at her
with more pleafure than ever, while fhe though:
how narrowly the had miffed lofing her. Cccilia
on the cther hand regarded her with equal tender-
nefs. How fhall I be able to pay you, fhe would
fay, to my fatisfaion, for all that you have done
for me? She afked her mama in what manner
the might recompence her tender and faithful
nurfe. Mrs Allen, who was almoft befide her-
felf with joy to fee her dear child reftored to
health after fo dangerous an illnefs, anfwered her,
leave it to me. I {hall take charge of acquitting
both your obligations and mine to her. She gave
private orders to have a complete fuit of clothes
made for Marian, and Cecilia undertook to try it
on herthe firlt day that fthe fhould be allowed to
go down into the garden. "It was a day of re-
joicing through the whole houfe. Mrs Allen and
a'l her family were tranfported with gladnefs at
the recovery of Cecilia. Cecilia was delighted
that fhe had it in her power to recompence Ma-
rian : and Marian was out of her wits'with joy
to behold Cecilia once more in the fame fpot
where their acquaintunce had commenced, and
befides, to find herfelf new clad from head to foot.

T3 THE
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THE FARMER.

. QIR John Downton had thut himfelf up one
L) morning in his ftudy, in order to give his
attention to fome affairs of confequence. A fer-
vant came to inform him that farmer Martin his
tenant was at the ftreet door and defired to fpeak
with him. Sir Jobn ordered him to fhew the
farmer into the drawing-room, and to requeft
him to ftay a moment, until his letters. thould be
finithed. "Robert, Arthur and Sophia, Sir John
Downton’s children, were in the drawing-room
when Mr Martin was introduced. He faluted
them refpeQfully as he entered, but it was eafy
to fee that he had not learned his bow from-the
dancing-mafter; nor were his compliments of a
more elegant turn. The two boys looked one at
the other, fmiling with an air of contempt. Their
cyes meafured him very familiarly from head to
foot. They whifpered each other and laughed
out.fo lopd that the poor man blufhed and did
not know W"hﬂt countenance to put on. Robert
¢ven carried his incivility fo far, as to walk round
him, holding his nofe, and aftking his brother,
¢ Arthur, do not you perceive fomething of the
fmell of a dung-hzap ? And going for a chafing
dith of hot coals, he burnt fome paper over it and
carried it round the room, to difperfe as he faid,
the wapleafant finell.  He then called a fervant

and
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and defired him to fweep up the dirt that Martia.
had left on the floor-cloth with his nailed fhoes.
Arthur, mean time, held his fides, laughing at
his brother’s impertincics.

It was not the fame with Sophia their fifter.—
Inftead of imitating the rudenefs of her brothers,
fhe reproved them for it, endéavoured to excufe
them to the farmer, and approaching him with
looks of good-nature, offered him wine to refrefh
himfelf, made him fit down, and took his hat an
ftick herfelf and laid them by. In the mean
time Sir John came out of his ftudy, and ap-
proaching farmer Martin in a friendly manner,
took him by the hand, afked how his wife and
children were, and what had brought him to town.
¢« Sir, anfwergd the farmer, I came to pay you
my half-year’s rent:” and at the fame time he
drew out of his pocket a leathern bag full of
money. ** You will not be difpleafed, continued
he, that I have been fomething beyond my time :

.our roads were fo flooded, that I could not carry
my corn to market fooner.

“1 am not at all difpleafed with you, replied
Sir John: I know that you are an honeft man
and -have no occafion to be put in mind of your
engagements.” At the fame time he had a table
laid before the farmer, to count the money on.—
Robert flared at the fight of farmer Martin’s
guineas, and feemed to look at him with a little
more refpect.

Whea Sir Juhn had counted the Farmer’s
money and found it right, the Jatter drew out of ~
his great-coat pocket a fmall jar of candied fruits.
“¢ 1 have brought fomething f1id he, for the young

T4 folks
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f§i; Jokn. What fhould he do then to get rid
of it?

Robert. He fhould—he fhould—

Sir John, He thould, perhaps, not put dung up-
on his grounds at all ?

Robert. There is only that way.

Sir Jobn. But if he did not enrich his land, how
could he draw a plentiful crop from it? And if
he had always bad crope, how could he manage
to pay me the rent of his farm ?

Robert would have replied, but his father gave
him a look in which Arthur and he plainly read
his difpleafure.——The next Sunday, early,
the good farmer was at Sir John Downton's door.
He fcnt up his compliments, and kindly invited
him to come and take an excurfion to his farm.
Sir John, pleafed with his hearty obliging man-
ner, would not mortify him by a refufal. Robert
and Arthur earneftly entreated their father to
make them of the party, and promifed to behave
themfelves more civilly. Sir John yielding to
their folicitations, they mounted the four-wheeled
chaife with joyful looks, and as the farmar had a
pair of excellent horfes and drove well, they
were at his houfe before they had any fufpicica
of it.  'Who can defcribe their fatisfaéiion when
the chaife ftopped? Cicely, wife to farmer Martin,
appeatred with a fmiling countenance at the wickety
which fhe opened, and faluted her guells; and
taking the children in her arms to help them
down, the kiffed them and led them into the yard.
All her own children were there in their beft
clothes, who welcomed the young gentlenen, fa-
luting them with great refpec. Sir John wouid

willingly

* ~



THE FARMER. 285

ngly have ftopped 2 moment to talk with the
rones and carefs them, but Mrs Martin pref-
1im to go in; leaft the coffee fhould grow
. It wasalready poured out, at a table which
covered with a napkin as white as fnow.—
coffee-pot was not of filver, nor the cups of
3, yet every thing was in the neateft order.
ert and Arthur, however, looked at each o-
flily and would have burft out in a laugh if
had not feared to offend their Father. But
ly, guefling their thoughts by the looks which
exchanged, made an apoloEy for their fare,
th fhe confeffed was not fo fine as they-would
: had at their own houfe; however flie hoped
they would be fatisfied with the cheerful en-
inment of poor people. With the coffce they
muffins of a delicious tafte. It was eafy to
‘hat Mrs Martin had ufed all her art in knead-
ind baking them.
fter breakfaft, the farmer afked Sir John to
at his orchard and grounds, to which he con-
:d. Cicely took aﬁ the pains imaginable to
e this walk agreeable to the children. She
red them all her flocks which covered the
8, and gave them the pretticft lambs to play
t. She then led them to her pigeon-houfe:
y thing there was clean and wholefome ;
¢ were on the ground two young pigeons
:h had juft quitted their neft, but did not
as yet to truft their callow wings. Some of
mothers were fitting bver their eggs, and o-
s bufied in giving nourifhment to their young
:h had juft broken the thell. - From the, pigeon-
= they went to th: bee-hives: Cicely toak
care
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care that they fiiould not go too near them,
but however fhe gave them a view of the beesat
work. '

As moft of thefe fights were new to the chil-
dren, they feemed very much delighted with them:
they were even going to take a fecond review of
them, if farmer glartin’s youngeft fon Tom had
not ¢ome to inform them that dinner waited.—
They were ferved on pewter and drank eut of
Delft ware: but Robert and Arthur were fillfo
full of the pleafure.of their mornjng’s®walk that
they were athamed to indulge thelf {atirical hum-
our; they thought every thingexcellent. It is
true, Cicely had furpaffed herfelf in preparing
them the beft cheer. '

After dinner, Sir John pergeived -two fiddles
hung up againft the wall. 'What perfon here plays
thofe inftruments ? faid he. t

My eldeft fon and I, anfwered the farmer; and
without faying any more, he made a fign to Luke,
his fon, to take down the tiddles. They played
fome old tunes by turns on the fiddles, both
fprightly and pathetic, of which Sir John exprefled
his fatisfaction in the moit flattering manner.

As they were going to hang up the inftru-
ments again, % Come Robert and Arthur, faid
Sir John, it is now your turns. Play us fome
of your belt tunes:” and at the fame time he put
the fiddles into their hands. But they did not
know even how to hold the bow, and their con-
fufion raifed a general laugh.

Sir John then rcqucﬂeﬁ the farmer to put the

" horfes to, that they might return to town.—
Martin pr.ffed him firongly to pafs the night l\:{ith

~
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him, but atlength ynelded to Sir John’s excufes.

— “Well, Robert, faid the gentleman to lis fon,
as they returned, how do you find youffelf after
your little journey:?” -

Rabert. Very well, Papa. Thofe good peoplc
have done their ufmoft to give us every fatif-
faltion.

Sir Gobn Deisinton. I am haply 't fee you
fatisfied. But if farmer Martin' had pot taken fo
much pains in doing the honours of his houfe, if
he.had riat offered;you the fmalleft refrefhment,
would you.havebegn as’ well pleafed with himas
you now feem tobe? . 4

Robert. No, certainly. .

" Sir Fubn. What would you have thought of

m? .

Robort. That he was an unmanncﬂy clown.

Sir Fobn. Robert, Robert, this honeft man
came to our houfe, and far fram offering him any
refrefiment, you made ganie of him.. Which then
is the beft bred, you or the farmer ?

Robert, ( Hz_{/bmg ) Butit is his duty to rccewc.
us well.” He gains by our lands.

8ir Fobn. What do you call gammg?

Robert. I mean, that he finds it his advantavc
to gather in the crops of our corn-ficlds, and the
hay of our meadows.

8ir Jobn. You are nl,ht A farmer has oc-
cafion for all that; but what do¢s he do with
the grain.

Ribert. He maintains ‘with it, himfelf, his wifz
and his children

Sir John And with th" hay ?

Robert. He gives it.to-his horfes to eat.
' Sir
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Sir §obn. And what does he do with his
horfes : :

Robert. He ufes them in plowing the ground.

Sir Jobn. ‘Thus you fee, that one part of what
he gains from the earth he returns to it. But
do you belicve, that he confumes the remainder
with his family and his horfes ?

Robert. the cows have part of it too. :

Arthur. And his theep too, and his pigeons, and
his poultry.

: S?: Jebn. Thatis true. But are his whole
crops confumed upon his own ground. ‘-

ert. No. 1 remember to have heard him
fay that he took part of them to the market, to fell
for money.

Sir ;7abn. And what does he do with this
money !

Robert. 1 faw, laft week, that he brought youa
leathern bag full of it.

Sir Jobn. You now fee who draws the greateft
profit from my lands, the farmer or I. It is true
he feeds his horfes with hay from my meadows,
but his horfes ferve to plow the ficlds which with-
out thefe plowings, would be exhaufled by weeds.
He feeds his fheep too, and his cows, with the
hay; but their dung contributes to make the fal-
low grounds fruitful. His wife and his children
are fed with the cornof the harveft, but in return
they pafs the fummer in weeding the crops, and
afterwards, fcme in reaping them, fome in threfh-
ing; and thefe labours again turn to my advan-
tage. 'The reft of his corn and hay he takes to
market to fell them, but it is in order to give
me the money that he receives. Suppofe that

* - there
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there remains fome part for himfelf, is it not
fair that he fhould have a recompence for his
labours ? Now therefore, once more tell me,
which of us two draws the grcatcﬁ profits from
my lands?

Robert. I now plainly fee that you do.

Sir-Jobn. And without' this tenant, fhould*I
have that profit ?

Robert, Oh! there are. many tenants to be
had,

er Jobn. You are right; but not one more
honeft than this. I had formerly let the farm to
another who impoverithed the land, cut down the
trees, and let the outhoufes run to ruin. At -
quarter-day, he never had any money for me;
and when { would expoflulate with him, he fhew-
ed me clearly that his. whole ftock .was not
fufficient to anfwer my demand.

Robert. Ah! the knave !

Sir Jobn. If this man were of the’ fame kind,
fhould I receive much profit from my eftate ?

Robert. Certainly not. ‘

Sir jobn. To whom then am Lobliged for what
I do receive.

Robert. 1 fee that you-owe it to this honeft
farmer. -

Sir _706::. Is it not :hereforc our duty-to re-
ceive a man well who renders us fo.great fer-
vices ¢

Rabert. Ah! papa, you make me fce very plain-
ly that I was wrong.

For fome minutes a deep filence enfued. Sir
]ohn then refumed the difcourfe thus, Robcrt,
why did not you play upon the fiddle?

Robert
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Robert. You kiow, papa, that I have never
leabed... .. . . C
. 8ir Fobn. Then Farmet Martin’s, fon knows
fomethifig that youdo fot, .

Robert. That is true. - But then does he under-
ftand LatimasI do?- ) ,

Sir fobn. And do you khow how to plow?
can you drive a team? can you fow wheat, barley;
odts; ‘and other grain, or rear a crop of them? -
‘Would you know how fo much as to fix a hop-

ley or prune a trée, fo as to havé good fruit?

Roatert. I have fio occafion to know all that: [
am ne farmer. S : .

Sir Jobn. But if all the people in the world
knew nothing elfe but Latin, how would. things
go then? - : - .

Robert. Very ill ; we fhould have no_bread, no
vegetables.

Sir Fobn. And could the world do very well,
even though nobody knew Latin? :

Rvbert. Y helieve it could.

Sir Fobn. Remember then 4li vour life what
you hdve juft feen and heard. This farmer fo
coarfely clad, who faluted and addrefled you i
fo ruftick a manner; this man is better bred
than you, knows much more than you, and things
of much greater ufe. ‘Lhiereforée yon fee liow
unjuft it 1s to defpife any one for the. plainnefs
of his drefs or the ungracefulinefs of his minnet.

THF, -
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THE YOUNG SPARROWS.

- ITTLE Robert .one day perceived -a fpar-
A4 -row’s neft under the caves-of the houfe, and
running immediately for his fifters to inform them
of his “difcovery, they all contrived together how
to get the little covey into their poffeflion. It
was agreed to wait until the young ones fhould
be ﬂcsged ; .and then ‘Robert fhould raife a lad-
der againft the wall, and his_fifter thould hold it
faft below, while he climbed up for the neft.—
When they thought the little birds fufficiently
feathered, they made ready to put their defign in |
execution. It fucceeded perfeétly, and they
found three young ones in. the neit. The old
birds fent forth piteous cries on fezing their lit-
* tle ones, whom they had nourifhed with fo mach
care, taken' from them’; but Robert and his
fifter were fo overjoyed, that they did not pay
the leaft attention to their complaints.
" They were at firft fomething ({)‘uzzled what to
do with their prifoners. Augufta, the youngetft,
being of 2 mild and compaflienate difpofition,
was for having them put into. a cage: fhe pro-
mifed to take the charge of them upon herfelf, and
to feed them regularly every day: fhe deferibed
In a very lively manner to her brother and fiiter,
‘the pleafure that they fhould have in feeing and
hearing thofe yduug ‘birds when grown big.—
- U - This
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Grs+- Ahl Mifs Alicia, what cruel words|

Alicie- I muit certainly obey my father. But
we are neighbours : we are not forbidden to look
at “;1, other; and whenever our eyes can meet
- 0‘ race. Oh ! mine thall ke care to feek ours,
and to el them tbit I thall never forget tty) lore

F;w. Whe will hinder us to be in your way
when vou O outte walk ? ard then—

A cis. Yowarenight. A fmaile, a little wink
or fue y\\zk can pals without being feen. Come,
tde comiore: al will go well. Pat where is
the iquicrel 7 43T am going into my room, I
wrl carry 18 8P .

€ veas. Stop 3 moment; I will go and fetch
Ns doufe, aad C4TTY & 08 you 38 fur a5 your doer.
ARwnmy oy 25 mmertac. }

Air . G bye my dear Grace.

& aw Ab ! Mifs Alies, I cangot believe that
K owa B REET  e .

€ oy, HBIIIZ P 8ISk w2k the fquirrels
L., R me! the fquirrel is not here.

N nn, Wast! my wurrel gone? O dear

Vheins

¥ s ey mad have opened the door,
B L oenceder have uLit.

e b oan N buz my brocher. He was
C N T pade D 2 prefent of it and
Qhtus “Das wow N oo RLH
:\‘_‘."“ Cevie :':-c.&s::!i_!c\';fl?» be 'ﬂ-pped into the

’ v S
U :'\“-».\\"&i‘ un :?cn 'c\;s];;tAe:chnr. .

g, o WY ST ¥ e iquirrel to
N caam e otEE 0
' k:: S gow a2 beuee Qka you do.  He

Nt 2@ 3
Na & Wy Thomeas
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" Thomas. Well, ftay ; he cannot be very far off.
If I can difcover him-upon fome tree, I need only
fhew him a nut to make him come down im-
mediately. I will go and hunt all about: . '
Alicia, (to Thomas.) I with you fuccefs in the
chace, my dear friend! (#5 Grace.)Poor Thomas!?
I pity him, he was fo happy in making me that
prefent ! o -
Grace. That is true indeed. * He never wasat
eafe until he had brought it fo you. '
Alicia. Well I muft leave you, my dear Grace:
I will take the terrace walk § it leads to the houfes
and do you go out by the little door of the garden,. -
and flip round along the wall. You need only °
ftand under my window, without takiy notice
of any thing. I will throw you the purfe with a
letter. If papais not in my way, I willcome and.. -
bring them to you myfelf. A
Grace. O my dear generous friend, what good
nature!  (‘they go out different ways.)

SCENE VL
My Crumpton, Conflantine.

Conflantine. Well, papa, was { wron&‘? You fee
what paing:my fifler-takes to obey you.
Mr Crumpton. And what is this ftory of a
fquirrel ? -
Conflantine. T did not -tell it to you while we'
-were hid, becaufe they would have heard us.—
But here is the affair: The dear friend Thomas
.made a prefent of the fquirrel to the dear frienf
Alicia.  The dear friend -Alicia. received tlsip
wly
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have put thefe birds to the very {ame .torture,

théﬁg‘;:"thcy' never did.you any harm. -And you,

zoung ladies, you that fhould be more .tender-
earted, did you fuffer this.

. The two little niifles.were fianding .by Glént,
but hearing thefe laft words, and fegling the
keennefs of the rebuke, they fat dawn with their
eyes fwimming in -tears. The tuter remarking
their forrow, was touched with it apd .faid no
more to,them. ‘ ‘

‘Robert did not cry, and endeavoured to juftify
himfelf thus: I could not. think that I did them
any harm. They fung all the while, . and they
clapped their wings as if they were pleafed.

5 he Tutor. Do you call their crics Gnging? But
why fhould they (!n !

Igabert. I fuppo%c to call their father and
other.” - ' :

-The Tutor. No doubt. = And when their eries
fhould have brought them, what did the yeun
ones meanto tell them by clapping their. wings.?

_ Robert. 1 cannot fay exallly ; perhaps to.ak
their-help. o :

" The Tutor. Jult fo. Therefare, if thofe birds
.could have exprefled themfelves in our fpeech,
you would have heard them cry, ¢ Ah! father
and mother fave us | We have unhappily fallen .
inte the hands of eruel children who have plucked
all our feathers. We are cold and in pain.—
-Come, warm us-and cure us, or we fhall die’’.

The little girls could hold out ne Jonger ; they
fobbeéd and hid their faces in their handkerchiefs.

, It was you, Robert, that led us to this-cruelty.—
\Q\’c hated the thought of it ourfelves. Robert
S - Vas
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- was then kimfelf {enfible of his fauk. He had
already been punifhed by: his' tutor pluckimg, his-
hair; he was now: much' more:fo by. the re+
proachies of his own heart.” The' tufor .theught
there was no_occafiont t6 add" to- this: .double
punifbmént. It'was not;iiideed, from ar infin@&
of eruelry; but purely from want of thoughe;that
Robert had done this'ill natured ‘a&ion, and the
pity which he felt from that moment for all creas
tures wedker than himfelf, opened—his heart'td
the fentiments of kindnefs and- humanity <that
have animated him all the reft -of hia life. -

~TOMMY MERTON:

FYOMMY' Merton ' was very pafliofiate, and
- ! thought he had a right to command every

body that was not dreffed as fine as himfelf; This
opinion‘often led him inte irconvenlences, -ahd
onge was' the occafion of his being very {evevely
mortified. This accident happened in the fol<
lowing manner : One diy, as Tommy was ftriking
a baill with his bat, he ftruck it over the hedge;
irito an adjoining field, and feeing a little faﬁgcd
bey walking along on that fide, he ordered him,
in a very peremptory tone, to bring it to him.~—
The little boy, without taking ‘any noticé of
what he {aid, walked on, and left the ball; apon

, U 3 which
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which Tommy called out more loudly than be-
fore, and afked, if hedid not hear what was faid?
Yes, faid the boy, for the matter of that, I am
not deaf. Oh! are you not? replied Tommy;
then bring me my ball directly. I don’t chufe
it, faid the boy,. Sirrah, faid Tommy, if I come
to you, I fhall make you chufe it. '~ Perhaps not,
faizu the boy, my pretty little mafter. You little
rafcal, faid Tommy, who now began to be A
if I come over the hedge, I. will threfh you with-
in an inch of your life. To this the other made
no anfwer, but by a loud laugh ; which provoked
Tommy fo muc{i, that he clambered over the
“hedge, and jumped precipitately down, intending
to have leapt into the field; but unfortunately
_his foot flipped, and down he relled into a wet
ditch, which was full of mud and water. There
poor Tommy tumbled about for fome time, en-
deavouring to get out, but it was to no purpofe;
-for his feet ftuck in the mud, orflipped off from
.the bank ; his fine. waiftcoat was dirtied all over,
his white ftockings covered with mire, his breeches
filled with puddle water. To add to his diftrefs,
he firlt:loft one fhoe, and -then the other; his
Jaced hat-tumbled off from his head, and was
ccmpletely fpoilede In this diftrefs he muft pro-
.bably have remained a confiderable. time, had not ..
the little ragged boy taken pity on him, and help-
¢d him out. Tommy was fo vexed and athamed,
that he could not fay a word, but.ran home in
{fuch a dirty plight, that Mr Barlow, his tutor, who
happened 1o meet him, was afraid he had been.
confiderably hurt; but when he heard the accident
-which had happened, he could not help fmiling,

- and
(N4
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and advifed Tommy to be more careful for the:
future, how he attempted to threfh little ragged
bt;zs.—-Sir, anfwered Tommy, alittle confufed,
I fhould not have attemped to beat him, only he
would not bring me my ball. :Mr B. And what
right had you to oblige him to bring your ball ?
. Siry he was a little ragged boy, and I am a
gentleman. Mr B. So then every gentleman hay ..
a right to command little ragged boys? T. To
be fure, fir. Mr B. Then, i%yo,ur clothes fhould
wear out, and become ragged, every §entleman
will have a right to command you? Tommy
looked a little foolith, and faid, But he- might
have done it, as he was on that fide of the hedge.
MrB. And fo he probably would have done, if
you had afked him civilly to do it ; but -when
perfons fpeak in a Raughty tone, they will find
few inclined to ferve them.—But as the boy was
poor and ragged, I fuppofe you hired him with-
money to fetch your ball. I, Indeed, fir, I did.
not ; I.neither gave him any thing, nor offered
him any thing. Mr B. Probably you had nothing
to give him. T. Yes, I had though—I had all’
this money (pulling out feveral fhillings.) Mr B,
Perhaps the boy was as rich as you? T. No, he
was not, fir, I am fure; for he had no coat, and
khis waiftcoat and breechss were all tattered and
ragged ; befides he had no ftockings, and his
fhoes were full of holes. . Mr B. So, now I fee
what conftitutes a gentleman——A gentleman is
one, that, when he has abundance of every thing
keeps it all to himfelf ; beats poor people if they
don’t ferve him for nothing; and, when they
dave done the greatet favour, in fpite of his
U g infolence

3 {
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infolence, never feels any gratitude, or does them
any good in return. I find that Androcles’s lion
was no gentléman, )
¢ Témmy was fo affected with this rebuke,
that he could hardly contain his tears, and, as he
" was really a boy of a generous temper, he déter-
mined to give the little ragged boy fomething the
very firft time he thould fee him again. He did
not long wait for an opportunity ; .for as he was
walking out that very afternoon, he faw him at
fome diftance gathering black-berries, and going
to him, he accofted him thus: Little boy, I' want
to know why you are fo ragged; have you no
other {cloaths? No, indeed, faid the boy; I have
got feven brothers and fifters, and they. ate all
as ragged as myfelf; but I fhould not mu¢h ' mind
that, if I could have my belly’ full of vi€aals.—.
T". and why cannot you have your belly full o
victuals ! Little Boy. Becaufe daddy’s ill of a fe-
ver, and can ’t work this harveft’; fo that mammy
fays, we muft all ftarve, if God almighty don 't
take care of us. Tommy made no an{wer, but
ran full fpeed to the houze, whence he prefently
returned, loaded with a loaf of bread, and a
complete Tuit of his own clothes. * Here little boy,
faid he, you were good-natured to me, and fo I
will give you all this becaufe Iam a Eg:ntlcman,
and have many more. Nothing couald equal the
joy which appeared in the boy’s countenance at
receiving ‘this prefént, excepting what Tommy
himfelf felt, the firft time, at the idea of doing a
generous and grateful altion. #e firatted away
without waiting for the little boy’s acknowledg-
mcats, and happening to meet Mr Barlow, as he
. was
e



TOMMY MERTON =~ gy

was returning home, told lim wich. gii'a"u} of ex-
ultation, what he had done, M Barlaw coldly.
anfwered, You have done very ‘well:in: giving.
the little boy clothes, becanfe théy are your own':.
but what right have you to. give awgpm : Ioaf of:
bread without afking m{, confent?- T\ }X,.l;y,, firy
I did it becaufe the little boy faid . he- was very.
hungry, and-had feven brothers .and" fifters, an
that his father wasill,.and' conld not work. Mr.
B. This is a very good reafon. why . you. fhould
give: them what .quongs to y{s_ut{elz; hut’ not
why you {hould .give away what is-another's,.—.
What would you fay, if Harry Sandford were to
give away.;all. your. clothes without afking . your
leave ? T, I.thould not like it at all; and I will
not. give away your things any more without’
afking. your..leave. You will do well, faid. Mr
Barlow ;. and here is a little fforg you may read:
upon .this very fubjeét. : : )

The Story of Crrus:

CYRUS" was a little boy of ‘very good dife"

fitjons, and a' very humane temper.' * He had -
everal mafters that endsavoured to teach him
every thing that was good, and he was educated
with feveral little boys abouyt his own age. One
-evening, his father atked him-what he had done
or learned that day. Sir, faid Cyrus, I was
punifhed to-day for deciding unjuflly. How fo?
1aid his father. Cyrus. There were two boys, one
of whom was a great, and the other a little boy.
Now it happened that the listle boy had a coat
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that was much too big for him; but the great
boy. had éne that fcarcely reached below his
* middle, and was too tight for him in every part;
upon which the great boy propofed to the little
one to change coats with him, becaufe then, faid
he, we fhall be both exaltly fitted ; for your coat
is as much too big for you, as mire is too little
for me. The lhittle boy would not confent to
the propofal ; upon which the great boy took his
coat away by force, and gave his own to the lit-
tle boy in exchange. While they were difputing
ypon this fubjeét, I chanced to pafs by, and they
agreed to make me judge in the affair. But I
dg:cided' that the little boy fhould keep the little
coat, and the great boy the great one, for which
judgement my mafter punithed me. Why fo?
faid Cyrus’s father; was not the little coat moft
proper for the little boy, and the larger coat for
the great boy ? Yes, fir, anfwered Cyrus; but
my mafter told me I was not made judge to ex-
amine which coat beft fitted either of the boys,
but to decide whether it was juft that the greac
boy fhould take away the coat of the little one
againft his confenty and therefore I decided un-
juitly, and deferved to be punithed,

THE
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THE FATHERS Rr.coucmnn BY
' THEIR CHILDREN; .

A DRAMA
INONEACT

CaanAcrsn,s.-,".[.‘,

Mr CromrroNn'

CoNnsTaNTINE, . bis. Son. .’

CALICIA, Yo 7m ,Daugbter.

Tauonas, ' tl.»e j”tbem
agt.

GRACE, .vlm 8 /?er. _

T Be feene lies in a garden, under tlv windows of My
Cr pton’s houfe in the country. On one fide a
fummer boife, and at. the bottows of the flage a tt{ft
_of trees.

SCENE L. A
Mr Crumpton, Alicia.and Conflantine.
Alicia UT papa— '
My Crumpton. 1 repeat it to youo
Let neither of you henceforward, under pain of

-my difpleafure, have the leaft. connc&non with .

.the apothecary’s children.

Alisias
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fefhions in the world. Continue ftill n the fame
generous difpofition towards me and my chil-
dren. . )

I have the honour to be, &c”.

( Mr Crumpton, without fbutting the leiter looks
at Alicia. )

Alicia, (running to bim.) Now, papa, you fhall
know how this money.came into my hands, and
forgive me for not owning it before ! A

My Crumptom, (kifing ker.) F know the
whole, my dear Alicia. I heard your conver-
fation. I'am delighted with. the noblenefs and
generofity of your fentiments. Ido nat blufh to
confefs, that perhaps, but for you, I was going
to commit an action that would have made me
unhappy all my life. Here is your money. Make
that noble ufe of it which your excellent mother
enjoined you. Do not fear that I fhall ever fuf-
fer it to be exhaufted by your bountg Your lit-
tle grove fhall remain, my dear children, and
friendfhip fhall unite you ftill.

Alicia, (taking his hand.) O papa! I owe you
now a fecond life.

Grace, -(taking bis other hand ) O fir! what
goodncfs! Ah! how my father—

My Crumpton. Tell him, my dear Grace, that I

-requeft him to take his note again; that I have
a {mall alteration to make in it, of which I will-
fpeak to him.

Conflantine. How ? papa, you— |

My Crumpten. Hold- your ill-natured tongue.
You have given me to-day proofs of a very bad

heart.
™,

t

C,o'w aﬂt"’eo
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-Corflantine. 1 have only obeyed you. Muft aot
children obey their parents. .

My Crumpton. W ithout doubt they muft.—
But when the commands of their parents are un-
jult, they muft then firft obey their duty and their
Maker. If your heart did not tell you that mine.
yielded too much to paffion, I have no further
hopes of you. See how Alicia has alted.

Conflantine, But Mama did not leave me any
money at-my own difpofal..

Myr Crumptort, Becaufe fhe forefaw the impro-
-per ufe'that you, might have made of it. And
them -had not you words- at leaft of comfort for
your little friends;. and for a-man who had once
the care of your education-? But what is become
of the fquirrel? Have you given orders to find .

*him? = . .
Canflantine, 1 coudld fe¢ nobady, in the garden.

“S CENE X
My Crumpton; Conflantine, A/iﬁa, Grace, Thomas.

( T boas entexs running, and out of breath. He
bolds the [quirrel in one hand, the other is wrapped
in g bandkerchicf flained with dreops of bleod. )

9 komas. Joy! joy! here he is! I have found
him, here he is! (perceiving My Crumpton, ke flops

ot .
ﬁ Alz}cia, (running to bim ) Q | my good Tommy,
JBe takes the fquirrel.) My pretty little Tommy,
have I found you? Oh! you fhall never efcape
from me again. Come, fir, march into your houfe
once more. LSbut: bim up in his boufe, and car-
ries himn inte 1, ﬁmmer—boxg/'e. ) .
Y 3 : Mr*

I -
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Conflantine. For what? all correfpondence is
at an end.

My Crumpton. I think your requeft reafonable,
and grant it. You may tell them at the fame
time that their father muft pay me in three daps,
or clfe he will repent it. )

Alicia. How? my dear papa, does Mr Garvey
owe you any thing ?

My Crumpton. Do you think that I would ak
him for what he did not owe me ? But that does
not concern you. Only remember to obey me.
( He goes aut.)

'SCENE IL
Alicia and Conflantine.

Alicia. Well, brother, is this your friendfhip
for Thomas and Grace ?

Conflantine. W ell, fifter, is this your obedience
to your father ?

Alicia. You pretend to obedience.? it is hypo-
crify ; nothing more. You only flatter him to
wheedle fome money from him. You love no-
thing in the world.

Conflantine. Becaufe I do not take pleafure in
continually difobliging him ¥ Would you have
me run after thefe children now - he has forbids
den me ? :

Alicia, You little deferved their, friendfhip, if
_it_cofts you no more to give it up. But when--
ever your expeflations from any one are at an
end, your aff¢Qion for theng foon varithes.

Conflantine

N
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- Conflantine. As if 1 had ever any thing to ex-
pe& from children of that fort !
-Alicia. What was that cafe then of mother of

. pearl which you prevailed on Grace to give you

not 2 week ago? and thofg tablets that you con-
trived to coax fo dexteroully from Tommy yefter-
Itimcs

" day? You have cringed to them a thoufan

for a nofegay or an orange ; and now ‘
Conflantine. Now I muft obey. But truly the

. apothecary’s children are fine company to

grieve after!

Alicia. Yes, and I fhall fee you perhaps, this
evening in the middleof the dirtieft boys of the
village. .

Canflantine. | fhall not lofe much by the ex-
change. '

Alicia. And they fill Iefs.

Conflantine. 1 do not care. But here.comes Mr
Thomas; advife him as a tender friend not to
come too near me, R

Alicia. If you do nd¥like to fee him, you may
go away. T g
RaC'o'rgjh‘mtx‘m..I. do nat like to fee him, and I will

ye

SCENE I

Alicia, Conflantine, Thomas (carr m a little woden
O et pained bl |

T;boma:; (1o Alicia. ) Ol how glad I am to find :

you!

Conflantine. Dear Tom,. what hive -you there .
ia that little houfe? : ‘ .

) ’ Tba’mit N
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- Harriot. For my party when I am my own
miftrefs,I will do as my aunt does, I will rife late
too. g

Emika.. Truly, fiflgr, when we are£0 happy as
to have fach a mother, we ought not to propefe
following any other €xample ; can we find a bet-
tér model ? ‘ o

Harrigt. No—furely; but I believe it is much
more ealy to' imitate my aunt than mama, and
that is what makes me hefitate in my choice

Emilia. Certainly. it is difficult to attain to per-
fection; but at leaft, Harriot it is right to form
the refolution . T :

Harriot. As to-me, I owd 1 have not much
ambition; and. thea I find’ I Yhalk nevet be per-
fe&: is it not fo, Mirs Davers?

Mrs Davers. But that is- according imsee:

Hirriat. That is ‘according!. How is: this? 2
very pleafing anfwer indeed, Mrs Davers.—I

may become perfe€t ?—that is very comical. <"

Emilia, Agatha, do you hear? Mrs Davers does
not defpair of fesing me perfé&: well Iown I
could not have expeéted it.

Agatha. Such: ani.opinion ought to encourage
you

to laugh at me.

Mrs. Davers. No, not at all, I really chink it;
itig very. poflible that you may one day be good,
gentle, amiable, ebliging, in fhort, an aceom-
plithed gird. '

Harrit. Accomplithed ! O: that is too
aouch, there is no.sefifting this; my.dear Mrs
Davers, allow me to embrace you.~~—-Accome

: plithed

o om e

Harrist. But .perhaps Mrs Davers.only faid it
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¢k, friend Thomas,
Conpggptine. Yes, do not you hear?- You muft
take it bagk. e h d

Thomas. How ? he is not mine now. You

. would net difoblige .me Mifs "Alicia? No, I

know you would not. .(bé runs to the fummer-
houfe. | “Thére. 1 will leavé him here on the -
bench. ' :

Conflantine, (to Alicia ) Only dare to take
i't', -iand fee if papa won’t make yqu pay dear
or it. S

Alicia. 1-am almoft inclined to, take it, becaufe
of your threatening. My papa has not, forbidden
meto receive fquirrels. I am forry for poor
Tem, that I ' have nothing to give him in retura
but a fad farewel. o

Conflantine. Well leave it to mej I will dif-
mifs both him and his fquirrel. -

Alicia. No, no, do not take that trouble. ('ts

. Thomas, as he retirns.) Oncemore mv friend, I

" had a quarrel with ou;z.

cannot acgept your prefent. I have fuch difa-
greeable news for you that I do not know--=
Gonflantine. Yes. yes, Mr Thomas. If you

‘fhew yourfelf before our garden, or only look at
the walls of our houfe | ——

-Thomas. What ? could you have the heart, Sir,

‘to hinder me ? I thought you had more friend-
"fhip for me. ' -

Conflantine. Our friendfhip is broken off, to let

~you know 3 and pray do not thinke———

“Alicia. 1 beg you will excufe his iJl manners.—
You do not know, perhaps, that your father has

9 bomas

3
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Thomas. Pardon me, I know it, and it has
made me uneafy enough. However, I did not
think that the matter went fo far as to break off
our friendthip. And I fheuld ftill lefs have ex-
peted it from Mafter Conftantine.

Conflantine. Sifter, will you fend him awasy |
immediately, or fhall I go and acquaint my
papa?

Thomas. if you are to have any trouble on my
account Mifs Alicia——— ‘ .

Alicia. Do not fear, my fiiend; you may flay
awhile. My papa will not take it amifs.

Conflantine.. We thall fee that; I will open the:
caufe to him. (‘he goes out but returns a moment
afterwards - and flips into the fummer-boufe un
perceived. ' '

SCENE 1IV.
Alicia, Thomas.

T homas. For heaven’s fake, Mifs Alicia, tell me,
what bave I done then unto your brother !
" Alicia. In the firft place the matter is that heis
a little jealous on account of the fquirrel that vou
have given me. Then he thinks that he will
curry favour with ¢ur papa, in taking part in his
quarrel with yoxrs. For my papa is very angry,
and I do not know why. ,
‘Thomas. Nor I neither. T only heard my father
. fayas he walked about by himlelf, I could pot
-* - have expe&ted this from Mr Crumpton. He then
went to find my mother; and as my fifter was
‘Wwith-her then, ti: mult know what the bufinefs
. Was,
N Alicis

»
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- Alicia. In the mean time, my papa has forbid-
den us to fee you or fpeak to you.
Thomas. What ! fhall I fee you no more ? fhall
T not be allowed to fpeak to {ou_? Ah? how fhall
X part with you? what will my poor fifter do
who is fo fond of you? Oh dear!- what have we
done then? ' _
Alicia. Comfort yourfelf, my dear Thomas;
. we fhall ftill be good friends, and if we are for-
. bidden to fee each other, who will hinder, us to
think one of the other ? Thus for inftance ; when
I play with your fquirrel, I fhall think of you.—
I will always call him by your name. Oh? how
I fhall love him. . : :
Thomas. How happy you make 'me in telling
me fo! I do not know whether I fhould now
grieve any more ; but here contes my fifter. She
looks very dull.- ’ :

SCENE V.
Alitia,‘ Thomas, Grace.

" Alicia, ((running tomeet Grace,and faluting ker.} -
My dear Grace !

Grace. My good Mifs Alicia! (Conflantine ap-
pears at the Zottom of the flage, leading My Crumpton
privately bebind the fummer-boufe. ) - _

Thomas, (to Grace. ) Ah! you are going-to hear
difagreeable news - - . \ ’

race. And I bring you no better.: My father -
‘and mother are in fuch trouble. .
Themas. Did-1 not tell you fo? Well, what

pafled ? 3
. 7, X2 Grace

RS
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Grace. Your father perhaps may be angry 'h
eurs, but cerrainly his demand is fomething un-
reafonable. =~ . . - .

Abcia. Unrcafon:(l;le ?hz that :an’not be. ﬁzhd;n if
it were fo, I thould ftill have of )
Lim. ‘Tell me, however, 'wha:?:;t ? pcrf , ;

Grace. You know that handfome tuft of trees
that is behind your garden ? :

. Alicia. Oh yes; where we ufed to go in the
fpring evenings to hear the nightingale fing.—
A charming little grave! . . = | o

Grace. You know, too, that this little grove wis

iven to my father by old Mr Drury, in retura

r his fervices to him during his life-time.

Alicia. Well ! L . .

Grace. Well, Mr Crum?ton wants to have it.

Alicia. What, my papa? :

Thomas. What our pretty little grove ?

Grace. My father told him, that he fhould be
very happy to oblige him; that he Thould never
forget how much he and his family were indebt-
ed to him; but that his friend had defired him
on his death-bed never to part with this grove,
that it might always ferve to keep him in his
memory. - ,

Alicia. With all the refpe&t that I owe my pa-
pa, I cannot deny but he is in the wrong here.—
But however, he would not have it for nothing.
That is not his way of thinking. . . .

-Grace. Oh dear, no.. He means to pay my
father for it, and even perhaps more than it is
worth. - o .

Thomas. And what does he wilh to do with it?

;Has he not a view of jt as well as we ?

Grace

\\'{
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Grace. He wants to cut down all thofc ﬁne
trees. 4

~dAlicia, and Thomas. Cut thcm down? ‘

Grace. You know'thehill* that is behind the

ove.? He fays that will make a fine profpedt.—
g;owt he grove is 4t the fdot of the hill; fo, to
have ihe profre& he muft cat down the grdvc

Alicia. Ah! now I fee’ why he brought down
an arc’futc& from town who talks to him about

rottos and bridges ‘and Chinef¢ temples. My
ather dreams of nothing but improvements.—

He has a plani of them confiriually in his hands,
" and talks of them 3" hundred “times a day, even
_tome. "And I who made m ?felf fo happy to fee
. all thefe fine thm s fortly I Ah! 1”1} have nc-
thing to do with them. Let your father keep his *

ove.

Thomas. What would become of thc Dbirds that
_chirp fo fwec'y on_thofe ‘vénerablé- trees; and -
“who generally built their nefts there, beéiufe no-
body difturbed them, and we camcd *thcm food
there ?

‘Grace. And the refrefhing cool that we brcath-
ed there in the hot fummer day?

Alicia. &nd the ‘echo that’ ufed to anfwcr us
from.the hill when we fung ?.

Grace. "The profpet of a grovc in full !e.f is
I believe, as good'as that of a hill.

Alicia. And then what occafion has my fathﬂ-
for a new profpe& ' ‘He ‘has fo many otbcrs on
every fide. .
: "homas. 1 fhould -think that oné of my own

limbs ‘was lopt off at cv';z ﬁrokc of the hatchet.

A JIMO
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Mrs Davers. Remember you, Mifs, that I de.
fire you would learn to hold your tongue, and be
fo good as to begin this inftant. It is idle balder-
dath which occafions almoft every indifcretion
and mifchief : befides, it deprives a woman of all
hergraces ; and if it was poffible that a perfon of
very great wit had that fault, in fpite of her merit,
fhe would only be looked upon as a goflip equally
ridiculous and troublefome.

Harriet, (apde.) Here is a very long difcourfe
in praife of filence. —(Alud.) Mrs Davers, allow
me to afk you one queftion, it is for information;
is balderdafb a proper expreflion ?

Mys Davers. 1 do not know, Mifs; I did not
learn my language by rule; I may make ufe of
improper expreflions, but I give you only good
Frecepts 3. do not ftop at words, but attach your-
elf to things; I would advife you to learn that
cuftom. P ' 5)

Harriot, (after a jfbort filence, affelts to cough.
What a tcrri{;e cou/gbl:! Iam aln{;ﬁ choake_«i—

Lucetta, (laughing.) Yes, with the defire of
fpeaking.—Mrs Davers, will you allow me to
tell a ftory to the young ladies ¢

Harriot. A ftory! (They all rife.

Mrs Davers. Yes, you may tell it.

Lucetta. W ell, but hirft look at this ring.

Agatha. How beautiful it is !———

Lucetta. It was brought to me two days ago,
with a defire that I would perfuade my lady to
buy it. :

yEmil'za. What is the price of it?

Lucetta. The perfon afks only five-and- twenty
guincas, and it is worth fifty, : :

Harriot. W ell, has mama bought it ?
' ‘Lucetta
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Lucetto. No indeed : the very low price made
my lady fufpe, either that the ring was .ftolen,
or is the property of fome perfon in great want of
money; and fhe charged me te make the ftrieft
enquiry upon that head.

'milia. Well, what have you difcovered ?—emm—e

Lucetta. That this ring belongs to a lady from
the country, who is in great diftrefs at this very
moment ! She came here upon bufinefs, and fell
fick ; and was fcarce recovered from a malignant
fever which lafted five weeks, when fhe found
herfelf without money, preffed by her creditors,
and in great trouble.  She will not have recourfe
to any one; and in the mean time, while fhe
waits for afliltance which fhe expeéts to be fent
to her from the country, the is ebliged to fell
this ring for prefent fubfiftence. This ftory oc-
cafioned my difcovering likewife, that there is in
the fame inn, where the lady lodges, an old
blind woman of whom fhe too{ care, whom fhe
has bzen obliged to abandon, and who is in dread-
ful mifery.

Agatha. Does mama know all this ?

Lucetta. No, not yet ; but I fhall acquaint her
as foon as madam Celia leaves her.

- Mvs Davers. I know very well what my lady
will do.

Lucetta. O yes, that is not difficult to guefs.

Emilia. The poor lady, who has found herfelf
obliged to forfake the unhappy blind woman;
how I pity her!

Mprs Davers. In fhort, that is one of the great
motives of compafion which diftrefs muift ex-
cite ; the not being able to follow the emotions

of humanity, which are fo natural. <
Tl
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Harridt, But, mama, I have no facrifice to !
make, I do not want any thing.

Lady Orfan. 1 think you propofed yefterday to
.buy a pretty detk we faw at the cabinet-maker's.

Harriot. That is true, indeed. But I fhall
have a guineg left ; the defk is only fix-and-thirty
fhillings ; Emilia will lend. me fifteen fhillings and
1 can buy it.

Lady Orfan. W hat, have recourfe to borrowin*
for a trifie which you can cafily do without!
Lefides, you muft never run in- debt but when it
is- abfolutely neceffary. If you have not a good
heart, I ¢annot give it you, but it is poflible for
me to teach you to reafon jultly. ,If in doing a
good a&tion, we retrench nothing from our com-
mon expence, we only commit a folly; if we
borrow from one hand to give to another, we
diforder our finances, and ulurp the appellation
of benevolent, for there is no virtue without
reafon, Ad confiftently, which is all that I have
any right to expe& from you ; buy the defk, or
help tﬁc poor woman ; but never expe& to unite
the pleafure of gratifying all your whims with
the happinefs ofsbeing ufcful to the unfortunate;
that is impoflible.

Harriot. Since T mult choofe, furely I fhall
rot hefitate; I give up the delk with all my
Lart.

Lady Orfan. In that cafe you have merit in
what you do, fince it will exercife your felf-denial.
‘Without that, where would be the merit

Harriot. My dear mama, I am fenfible of that;
and every time I regret the want of the dek,. I
Willthink of the bligd womnan, and I thall regret
it no longer.

Lady
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* Lady Orfan. And yon may even fay,  if I had
¢ not been compaflionate, { fhould have had a
¢ defk which now I do not care for; inftead of
& which, the remembrance of a good attion re-
“ ‘mains to me, an honeft poor woman blcfies me,
and mama loves me the better.” (She embraces her.)

- Harriot. O mama, from thig inftant I think no
longer of the delk, I affure you; and I fee. that
what I at firft thought a facrifice, is not one, buc.
the contrary. - S

‘ Lady Orfan. Tt is fo of all thofe which virtpe
requires ; they are only difficult before the exe-
cution: in propofing them, we only confider wiut
they may coft; but in doing them, the peid®-
alone which they infpire is a fufficient recom-
pence. I hope, my dear Harriot, you will know
# ftill more pleafing valie, that which a feeling
mind -can give. But go with Agatha, return to
your governefs. CF

"H ¥ M:N 8
By Mrc B"ARBAULD.
HYMN L

HILD. of mortality whence comeft thou ?
why is thy countenance fad, and why are
thine eyes red with weeping ?

- I have feen the rofc in its beauty; it fpread its
leaves to the morning fun<—I returned, it was dy-
ing upon its ftalk ; the grace of the form of it was
gone ; its lovelinefs was vanithed away ; the leaves

Z a2 hexeat

i
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thereof were fcattered on the ground, and no one
gathered ther agaie. -

A ftately tree grew 'on the plain ; its branches
were cov~red with verduse; its boyghs fpread
wide and made a goodly thadow ; the trunk was '
like a ftrong pillary the roots were like crooked
fangs.—I réturned, the yerdwre was aipt by the
caft wind; the branches were lopt away by the
axe ; the womn had made its way into the trynk,
and the heart thereof was décayed ; it mouldered
away and fell to the ground.

I have feen the infeQs fporting in the funfhine,
and darting along the fteeam; their wings glit-
.tered with gold and purple; their badies fhone
like the green emerald: they-were more numerons
than I could count ; ‘their motions were quicker
-than my eye could glance—I returned, they were
brufhed into the Pool; they were perifhing with
the evening breeze’; the fwallow Thad devoured
them, the pike had feized them : there were none
found of fo greata multitude. ~  ~ -

: g'f“hai?e feen manjn the pride of his ftrength; his
cheeks glowed withbeauty ; his limbs were full of
activity ; he leaped ; he walked; he ran; he re-
joiced in'that he was more excellent than thofg—~
I returpgd, he lay fiff and cold on the hare ground;
his féet could no longer move, nor his hands
ftretch themfclves out ; hi¢ life was departed from
him ; and:the breath out-of his noftrils:—there-
fore do 1 weep, becaufe DEATI is in the wortlgi

.- I .. S e L (4
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the fpoiler is amon%lthc warks of God : all that
is made, muft be deftroyed ; 3ll that is bora, muft
die; let me ‘ajone, for yill weep yet longc:.

HYMNII

I have feen the ﬂpwer wntherxng on tl;e Ralk.
apd itsbrighs. kam fpread on the ‘gr ound—I Jook-
ed again, and it {prung forth afreth’; the ftem
was crowned with new buds, and the fwectnefc
) thcfeof ﬁlled the axr. o

I have fecn the fun fet in the weﬂ: and thc-,
. fhades of night fhut in the wide horizon: there

was no coleur, nor thape, .nor beauty, nor mufi¢ ;

gloom and darknefs brooded around—k looked, :
the fun broke forth again from the eaft, and gilded

the - mountain tops; .the lark rafe to- meet him

from her low neft, and the fhades of darknefs
fled away.

" I-have feen the infe&, being -come to-it’s full
fize,” languith, and refufc to eat, it fpun itfelf a-
. tomb, arid was throuded in the filken coae; ity
without feet, or {hapc, or power to move~I lodk-
ed again, it had burft it’s tomb; it was full of hfc,
and failed on coloured wings through the foft air;
it re]blced in its new being.

Thus thall it be with thce, O man! and fo ﬂnll
thy life be renewed. ’

. Besuty ﬂxnll fpring up out of athes, and life out
ofthe duft.
A
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Alittle while fhalt thou- Tie_in the ground, as -
the feed lieth in the bofom of the earth: bt thoy

fhalt be raifed again; and if thou art good, thon
fhalt never die any mare.. b : o

Who is he that cometh to burft open the pri--
fon doors of the tombj to bid the dead aw4ke, and
to gather his redeemed from the four winds of
heaven ? : ‘

He defcendeth on a firey clond : the found ofa
trumpet goeth before him; thoufands of angels
are on his right hand. .

Itis jcfus, the Son of God ; the faviour of men;
the friend of the good. S

He cometh in the glory of his Father; he hath.
received power from on high. _

Mourn not therefore, child of immortality ! —
for the fpoiler, the cruel fpoiler, that laid wafte
the works of God, is fubdued : Jefus hath conquer-.
ed death:—child of immortality! inourn no longer.

HYMN IL

THE rofe is fweet, but it is furréunded with.
thorns : the lily of the valley is fragrant, but it
fpringeth up amonglt the brambles.

"The {pring is pleafant, but itis foon paft: the .
fummer is bright, but the winter deftroyeth the
beauty thereof. .

The rainbow is very glorious, but it foon van-
Woe
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‘ nﬂ:ctb away.: life is good but it is quickly fwal.

-Jowed up in death.

There is a Jand, whcre ‘the rofcs are without
thorns, where the flowers aré not mixed -with
bramblcs.

In that land thcte is etcrnal fprmg, and light
without any cloud.

The tree of life growéth in the midft thereof;
rivers of pleafure are therc, and flowers that acver

- fade. .

Mynads of happy fpirits are there, and fur.
round the throne of God with a perpetual hymn.

 The angels, with their golden harps, fing praifes

. continually, and the cherubim fly on wings of fire !

— e

This country is heaven: it is the country of
thofe that are good; and nothing that is wicked
mult inhabit there.

The toad muft not fpit its venom amongft
turtle-doves ; nor the poifonous hen-bane grow a-
mong(t fweet flowers.

Neither muft any one that does ill, enter into_
that good land. :

This earthis pleafant, for it is God"s earth, and
it is filled with many delightful things.

Bug that country is far better: there we fhall
not grieve any more, nor be fick any more, nor

- do wrong any more; there the cold of winter thall

. not wither us, nor the heats of fummer {eotdn \xs{
-
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" In that country there até no wars rior quarrels,
but all love one another with deéar love.

When our parents and friends die, and are lad
in the cold ground, we fee them here no more; but
there we fhall embrace them again, and live w 1th
thein, and be feparated no more.

3 There we fhall meet all good men, whom we
md of int holy books.

There we fhall feé Abraham, the called of God,
the father of the faithful; and Mofes; “aftor his
long wandering in the Arabxan defert ; and Elijah,
the prophet of God; and Daniel, who efcaped
the lions den; and there-the fon. of Jeffe the

_thepherd king, the fweet finger of Ifrael.’

They loved Ged on enrth; they praifed him on
earth ; but in that country they will prmfe him
bctter, and love lnm more.

There we fhall fce Jefos, who is gone before us
to that happy place ; and there we fhall behold
the glory. of the high God.

We cannot fee him here, but we will lové him
hers : we muft be now on ecarth, but we will often
think on heaven.

" That happy land is our home: w8 are to be
here but for a little while, and therg for ever,
even for ages of etemal years i .
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