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THE 

Kind Little Boy. 

JEDWARD was one day in the room 
with his marnma wben she was teach
ing bis little brother Henry his letters, 
and he heard her say that she had a 
hea<l-ache; and he was sorry , for he 
loved her dearly. 
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That evening his mamma was worse, 
and went to bed very early; and the 
next day she was ill, and the day after 
that: and she did not come clown 
stairs, for a long while, and Edward 
only saw her now and then, when he 
was allowed to go into her bed-cham
ber. So Edward said one day to his 
sister Charlotte, "I have been thinking 
what I can do to make mamma well 
again, and I do not know of any thing 
I can do, except not making a noise; 
but I have thought of something that 
will please her very much, when she 
comes down again, and perhaps hinder 
her having a bead-ache too." 

"What is that?" said Charlotte. 
"I will teach little Henry all his 

letters,'' answered Edward. "An<l 
don't you tell mamrna; she will be 
so surprised!" 

Charlotte promi ed she would not 
tell any body; and Edward ran to look 



THE KIND LITTLE BOY. 7 

for Henry, and his nurse gave him lea,·e 

to take him into the garden. And Ed

ward got a little book, and he began 

to teach Henry C and D, for he had 

learned A and B: but Henry would 

not learn at first. Then Edward said, 

"If you will learn C and D, I wi!I 

let you see my rabbits." So Edward 

shewed him C a11d D till he thought 

he knew their shapes, and then he 

made him draw them on the ground 
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with a stick. "I will not teach my 
little brother too much at once," said 
Edward, "or he will be tired." So, 
when he had learned C and D, he took 
him to see his rabbits: for he had a 
fine yellow rabbit, with five little ones 
as yellow as herself, and they were 
very soft, and had very long ears; and 
Henry was very much pleased to sec 
1hem run about. 

When Edward had taught Henry 
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C and D, and E and F, and G and H, 
and several days were passed away, he 
began to be tired of teaching; and he 
said to himself~ "There are a great 
many more letters to teach Henry ; I 
think he had better not learn them till 
mamma comes down." So, when 
Henry came to him with his book, he 
said, "I am busy, I cannot hear you." 
But when Henry was g·one, he began 
to think that he had been ,·ery naugh
ty; and he ran up stairs, aud knelt 
down by his bed-side, and said these 
words: "0 Lord Jesus Christ, take 
away my uaughty, idle heart, and 
make me willing to teach my little 
brother Henry. Amen." 

When Ed ward had said these words, 
he went down again into his own little 
garden, and gathered a nosegay of very 
pretty flowers; and then he called 
Henry to him to say his lesson. 

Henry said a very good lesson that 
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day, and Edward gave him the flowers; 
and he heard him afterwards every day: 
and before his mamma came down 
stairs, he had taught him all the great 
letters, and all the little ones, and he 
was ready to begin to spell. 

At last their mamma came do,ro 
stairs, and there was great joy in the 
house, and the children would have 
jumped and screamed for joy, only 
they were told oot to make a noise. 
Edward longed for the time when his 
mamma would begin to hear his little 
brother's lessons again. 

ln two or three days Henry's birth
day came, and he was three years old. 
Now that morning, after breakfast, as 
Charlotte and E<lward were sitting in 
the parlour writing, their mamma rang 
the bell, and ordered the nurse to bring 
down Henry. So wheu Henry was 
come down, his mamma said, "To-day 
is your birth-day, He11ry; you are 
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three years old: so we must bring out . 

our book, and begin our lessons again.'' 
Henry looked at Edward, and want

ed to tell all, but Edward shook his 
head at him. 

" I had hoped," said his mamma, 
"that you would have known your 
letters against your birth-day; but it 
pleased God to send me an illness, so 
that I could not teach vou." Then 
his mamma got up and w"ent to a littl·e 

cabinet in the room, and unlocked it, 
and took out of it a very pretty little 
dog, made of fur, with a gold band 
round his neck, and whenever he was 

pushed up and down he barke.d. "0 
what a pretty dog!" said Henry, as 
his mamma sat down again, and placed 
the dog on the table. 

" I bought this little dog," said his 
mamma, " and I meant to have taught 
you your letters against to-day, and 
then you should have had it; but you 
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shall have it ·whenever you can say all 
your letters; and I shew it you now, 
that you may take pains to learn 
them." 

Charlotte looked at Edward, and 
Edward at Charlotte. " Mamma," 
said Edward, " if Henry could say all 
his letters to-day, would be have the 
dog1" 

Mamma. Certainly. But, you 
know, he has only learnE>d A and B; 
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and I am afraid they are forgotten 
now. 

Ilenry. Mamma, shall I say them? 
Mamma. If you please, my dear, 

1f you can. 
llenry. Pleas~ to point, mamma

A, B. I can say C, mamma ! and D ! 
and E ! and F ! Mamma, mamma, I 
can say them all! 

"Well, we will see," said his mam
ma, vrho beg·an to guess something·, 
from the sparkling· eyes of Charlotte 
and Edward. All the great letters 
were novv said. 

Henry. Now, mamma, the little 
letters. 

The little letters were said. 
" Well, this is ver)' surprising," said 

their man1ma; "some little IJird has 
been teal.'.11ing you, I suppose." 

a Not a little bird, mamma,'' cried 
Edward. 

Henry could hold no longer. "It 
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was Edward, mamma, that taught me! 
it was Edward!'' 

The secret was now tol<] : so now 
all the young ones at once began to 
tell their mamma the story, though 
Edward said less ahout it than the 
rest of them. However, when the 
story was quite finished, he went up 
to his mamma, an<l he said, " Now, 
mamrna, may Henry have the dog?" 

" Yes, m~ love, he shall: and as 
to-day is Henry's birth-day, we will 
send for your cousins to dine with 
you; and after din11er Edward shall 
read you all a pretty book which I 
will give him." 

The children jumped for joy, and 
thanked th eir mamma. And she went 
again to her cabinet, and took out of 
it a 11ice new little book; it was the 
history of a good little boy, called 
Henry, who lived ouce in fodia: and 
this Gook she gave to Edward. But 
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before she gave it to . him, she wrote 
these "vords in it: "For an industrious 
little boy, who loved Ids ma-mma, and 
was kind to his little brother." 
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