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The- H _I ·s TORY, &c. 

A falfe v;itnefs /hall not go unpunifoed, and he wloo 
fpeaketb lies jhali perifh. 

DON'T- be frightened, Reader! Alt-hough I fet 
out with a text, I am not going to preach a fermon, ·but to tell a fiory·. On the right ,fide of 

Marfh-rrtoor common, and not more than-five hun­
dred yards out of the turnpike road, flood a lone 
cottage, - inhabited by one Richard- Rogers, a day­
lapourer, commonly- called DILIGENT D1c1<.. Though poor, he was as much noted for his honefty as for the care and indud'ry- by ~hich he brought up a large family in -a: very deceht manner. · About fi,f­
teen years ago, in the month of January, there f uddenly fell a deep fnow; attended by -fuch a high 
wind, that many travellers loft: their Ii ves in it .. When all -on a f udden,. as Rogers and his family 
were crouding round a handful of fire to catcl, a la-0: .. heat before they went to-bed, they heard a 
doleful cry of help! help! for God'_s fake help! -:-UP ftarted Rogers in an inft:ant, when clapping the end of_ a f~_rthing candle into a broken horn 
lanthorn, and. catching up his ftaff, out he fallied, 
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direaing hi~ fteps towards the f pot from wl!ence 
th e cri,.es came: at le~gth in_ one of the fand-pits 
he fourrd a gentleman who had fallen from his horfe, 
and was nearly buried in the fnow. Rogers, though 
with much difficulty, at length dragged him out, 
and after fecuring the horfe, conveyed them both 
l1orne. 

The gentleman appeared e1derly, and feerned al­
moft perifh ed with cold; _ for a lo:ng time he wa& _ 
quite fpeechlefs, hts • jaws appearerl locked, and It 
was only by inward groans they could perceive he 
had any remains of life in him, fo benumbed and 
fiiffened was he with cold; after they had rubbed 
his limbs for fome time before the fire, the gentl~.,­
man by degrees recovered himfelf, and began to 
thank Rogers and his wife, whom he faw bufied 
about him, as well as his children." Sir," faid Betty 
Rogers, " Although we be poor in pocket, we may 
nc verthelefs _be kin~ in heart.'' Here the ftranger, 
aft eT fetching a deep figh, faid, "if his life Were 
granted ·him, he hoped it would be in his power to 
reward them for their kindnefs." Rogers replied, 
'' that wha,t he had done for: him he.would have done 
for his worfl: enemy.'' · Here the gentleman groaned 
heavily, faying he had been long fick himfelf, and 
that he could not ~nough admire the healthy looks 
of R ogers's chi ldreri, · · 

"Bleffed be -God, Sir,'' faid Roger, '' Although 
my family is numerous, I never paid a fhilling for 
doaor's fhdf in my life, nor do I even know the 
price of a coffin ; if my wealth is f mall, my wants _, 
are few, ~pd though I know I am a finner and need 
d ai ly repent il.nce, yet my confcience is found, f0r 

' J have k nowingly done wrong to n·o man, nor 
· would l forf~ii my i">od name~ Sir~ to bec?me thQ 
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ticheft man in Ola England. · I am not covetous or 
· wealth, Sir, fince I have feen how little peace of 
tnind they often enjoy who poffefs it; the honeft 
in_an, Sir, fleeps foundly on the hardefi bed, whilft 
he who has made too much ha fl:e to be ricb, 
may -lie down on the fofteft bed with an aching 
heart; but fuall not be able to find reft." All this 
while Betty Rogers fat. puffing and blowing- the fii·e -
with a pair of broken-l)o f ed bellows in ord er to 
~oil her kettle, to make the gentleman a difh of 
her coarfe bohea tea, as fhe had ho f!Jir i ts or liquor 
of any, kiHd e~cept f pring water to offer him; fhe 
alfo toafted a bit of bread, t~ough fhe h ad no but­
ter to . rub over it; yet fhe hoped the gentlemao. 
would ·excufe it, fince many of the farm ers ~ere 
fo ·extortionate in their price of butter and cheefe; 
that fome of their labourers live fo r the greater 
part of their time on brea1 only or a few potatoes-: 
_ Here the· gentleman attempted to partake 0£ 
Betty~s tea· and toafi, whep all at once he begau to 
tremble all over-fo exceedingly, that he begged !he 

· · would fet it down for the prefent~ for if he- was to 
attempt to f wallow· it; he was certain it would choke 
him. "It is but cold comfort to be f ure, Sir, " faid 
Rogers_, " we have. to offer you; ·but neverthelefs 
w~ muft hope you w · n take the will for the deed .. 
,J fuppofe, Sir, you are very rich, and yet you now 
_fee, that all the .wealth in the world cannot help a 
man in certain fituations._ I had a pretty education, 
Sir, and I . re_member when 1 was a boy, at fchoql 
tC> have read the hifiory of a great king, who when 
harraffed by the enemy, and being ove r.come with. 
thirft, was· thankful to a poor foldier who b rought 
him a draught of cold water in his helmet, which. 
he drank oI! ~re_ed~ly1 faying, that amidfi all hi! 

I 
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, pomp he -~ad never tafted fuch luxury as_ that cup 
_of wat<:r yielded him. So you fee, Sir, what firange 
ups-and-downs· there are in life; _ therefore peo­
ple of atL degrees :fhot1ld be ·careful to _keep pride 
out of their hearts, fince the moft: prof perous man 
to-day, may be thanktul fdr the poor man's affift~ 
ance to-morrow.- "Anµ after all '' cried Betty Ro gets, 

·''high and low, rich -and poor, fuould pray d_aily 
for God's grace-, fince that alone can give peace to 
thieir poor fouls when the hour of affli&1on cometh. 
Bnt blefs me," _cried fue, claf ping her hands, "what 
fhall ·we do, our la ft inch of candle· is burnt out?•' 
nThetl, faid Rogers," we 1nuft content ourfelves, my 

_ Betty, with paffing the reft of the night in the dark.'• 
The gentleman· faid he m1,1ft be content _ to po as 
they did. " Many is d1e dark night, Sir," fa.id Ri~ 
chard, " ·have I fat by my dame's bed-fide when £he 
l1as been fi-ck or lying-in, e~deryouring to make t1p 

to her in kin<lnefs what I could not provide for her 
i-n comforts, when I have ·not had the leafl: glim­
mering of light, but what came from the twinklin·g 
ftars through our tattered cafement. · 

· ,~ Amidft all our p-o~erty, Sir, we have ever been 
the happieft pair in ea'Ch other. It is a brave thing, 
Sir, to be able, by the grace of God, to drive fin 
·out of the cottage when poverty enters in ; for 
fin is the father of {hame. A man, Sir, amidft the 
-extremeft poverty, yet may ftand high in the favour 
of God, by patience-, prayer, and a nearty"' faith in 
his Redeemer:' - - -

I-I ere the ftra11ge1~ appeared under very great dif­
trefs bbth of body and mind, he fbivered all over 
a" if he had an ague fit u pon him, and !>Y a little 
blafl, which was juft then lighted up, -::they per­
ceived he looked as pale as death 1 they begged him · 

, 
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to lie down on their bed, faying, "it was very clean, 

though it was ill provided with !beets and blankets.'' 

0 my good people, cried the gentleman, your good­
nefs will be the death of me; the kindnefs of your 

-hearts proves to .me the unkindnefs of my own; No, 
- go you · to-bed, and let -me fit here till morningo 

Tha_t Rogers faid they could not do. The gentle­

man ,.then replied, he fhould be glad if Roge'rs 

wo uld give hiin a little hiftory of himfelf and fa­

mily to beguile the time. 
"That I will do mofi readily, Sir," faid he, if Jo be 

1t will obli_ge you iD- tbe leaft.-My name is Rogers, 
'.although my neigbbours are pleafed to call me 

DrLIGRNT DrcK.. I have a wife and feven children; 

I rife with the lark and lie down with the lamb. I 
· nev~r f pend an idle penny or an idle moment, 

though ITJY family is numerous, my children were 
never a burden to me. That g.ood woman there, 

Sir,'' pointing to his wife," puts her hand to the la­

bouring oar: fhe brings up our children at horn~ 
in fuch _a fober indufirious manner, that our-neigh­

bours, as f9on . as they are capable of earning a 

pennyi. are glad to t~ke them off our hands. I am 

_pro_ud to ~ay, Sir, they have no little pilfering 

tricks; as rriany children have. ', Train up a child 

in the way he fho\Jld go,' is our way Sir, and I 
am certain both my wife and I have felt the be.:. 
nefit of the text, for our childreh are kind and af ... 
feaiona(.e towards each other, dutiful to us -their 
,parerus, and obligil)g and .civil to· thefr em ... 

·pl~yers. Ah., S\r,: the richefl: {man iti England is not 

h.appier than I ·am., when I return home of an 
~vening, , weariea by the beat -and ,labour of th~ 

4ay, to b~ received wi~h lopks of kindnefo by my 
~_i~e, as fhe is preparing our frugal fupper; whilfr. 
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twe> or three of my little babies ciimb my knees tQ 
fondle me round the neck.'' Again the trayeller 
groaned piteouily; but Rogers went on. "I was 
born to a ptetty fortune, Sir; but by the villainy of 
my father'_s brother I loft my inheritance. My uncle, 
Charles Rogers, through the indulgence of his. mo­
ther, proved to be a very mali<;io-us child, and as 
he grew up to man's efiate, 1he faults of the child 
became hardened vices in the man, infomuch that 
his wicked b_ehaYiour broke his mother's heart. 
My o.wn dear mother, Sir, like the-parents of Sa­
muel, taught me betimes to fe~r the Lord; yet my 
grandfather was fo much- offended at my father's 
marrying her,, that he made his will, and cut him off 
with a !hilling. He and my poor mother died 
within a twelvemonth of each other, and left me 
pehny le fs by the time all their debts were paid. 
I was then about twelve y~ars of age, and my Bet- . 
ty's fafher kindl y took me ~o-1ive with him . . He 
foon received a meffage from my grandfather, with 
a prefent of twenty guineas to pay for my board, 
faying, he w:as very i_ll, and that he . would fend for 
me wh en he was better, the next news I heard 
of him was that he was dead, and though he had 
promifed. to make a · will in my favour, yet none 
was to be found, al though one of his old fervants 
dedared he l{ad figned a great {beet of parchment, 
.which a lawyer had been writing by my grandfa­
ther's bed-fide. Eve~y body now judged my un. 
cle Charles yf'ry hardly, as having ·made away with 
this lafi will, becaufe he brought for .ward the old 
0ne, wherein my grandfather had left his whole pro­
pe r ty to him . Some kind friends of my father wifh­
ing to fee j ufiice do ne by me, commenced an aaion 
ag~inft both him aud the la~yer, who was knowr-i 
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to -be -.a rogue,· and ready to do any dirty work for 
money. _ , 

"The trial was brought on .at the next affizes, when 
my uncle employed f uch arts in fecuring th~ wit­
,ne!fes, that a verdi8. was given againft me. After 
fomc montbs, however, my uncle fent me twenty 
guineas, that I might be put ,apprentice to a car­
penter; but .expe8.ed he fhould never be troubled 
about · me again. Accordingly I was bound out; 
but my mafier proved ?ne of thofe negligent tradef­
men _who loved his eaf. better than his work: by 
negleEling his bufinefs, his bufinefs began to neglecl: 
him. He brok._ at length for a confiderable f um of 
money,- and was thrown into prifon, where he died 
foon after of the jail diftemper, fo at the end of the 
third year of my apprenticelliip, I was once more 
left to feek f0-r bread. I returned again to my Bet­
ty's father, who got me employment under his maf­
ter. I was about one and twenty when I married, 
and then I and_ my wife follo~eq my mafier's Jon: 
into this country; who had an eftate left him, and 
with him I have worked ever fince, and with truth 
1 can fay, I have never r.eceived an unkind word 
from him, for he never faw me drunk, not even 
at _fheep-fheering or at harveft home. My Betty's 
pious meeknefs, Sir, has f weetened all my toil, 
whilfl the dutiful behaviour of my children has ful­
filled every wifh of my heart. Whether my cruel 
uncle be dead or living l know not; but be it as 
it may, I do not envy him his ill-gotten wealth, 
and I can only pray that he may repent him of his 
fins, before ficknefs brings him to a death bed; 
for it is a horrible thing, Sir, to have the conf cience 
racked with defpair when the body is affiiaed with 
pain.': 

,, . 
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~ Blefs""me, Richard," ~rie-d Betty Rogers., " you 
are talking on, and on, ~hilft I _am fure the poor 
gentleman_ is going in:~o a fit." The_ geritl_eman at 
that inRant gave a ·deep groan and wo~ld have 
fallen fr0m ' his ·chair, if Rogers ha:d not eaught 
.him in his arms, ,whilfl his wWy fnatching up the ,,_ 
tittle ~nug of tea, ·which fhe {fill kept warm in the 
'.afhes, fhe put it to the fl:ranger~s lips, begging him 
to take a fip, as . fhe _ was fure it would do him 
good. '\iVhilft her ' hufband, on the other hand, 

, ~egged him to eat a bit of tbe t-6aft. The gentle-
~ man - ~oul<l but juft ma:ke 1fhift tb fay, ,=, My .good 

people you are too kind to me." " Not at all, Sir/' 
faid ,Rogers, " we dio no m~r·e · for -you, -than we 

·w0uld f~r our worft enemy." ·'' 0 Gnd," cried the 
traveHer, "what will become oJ m_e? My fight fai ls 

- me, my flefh trembles, and m-y joints ach, I freeze 
and burn at •the .fame.·mornent. 
: '~ Poor · d·ear :ge~tleman !--" faid Betty Rogers, 
-wiping· hei: eyes, '' I am afraid he is going hght­
.beaded, d0 pray, Sir:, ·orink a drop more of the tea, 
.and eat ,a bit of the toaft alfo,'' anfwered Richard. 
,,c ;;f _dare not ta{i:'e it ~y good friend_s," replied the 
gentleman, " for ~ I feel as if it would- choke me 
w·ere I 10· attempt it; bat ~ell me, I ·p~ay, is there 
:no.t f mnewh.e-re a text of Scripture which fays, ' If 
thine_ enemy hu_nger,~ feed him, if he thirf\, give 
him drink, for, in "fa doing, thou !halt heap coals 
of fir-e on his head., D Roger&, Rogers, thou wilt 
fay fo indeed-, when thou · art told I am thy wicked 
•tmcle Charles .,, 

'He~e Rogers and_ his wife had nearly fw .. ooned 
.aw&.y' wit~ afto_hi(hment. · " Then I an1 he?-rtfly glad 
t0 fee you' uncle," cried Rogers, '' and if you have 
really done 1ne wro·ng l forgive you with all my 

' - I 
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fou1, as I hope to ·be forgiven myfelf." Here Mr. 
, ·_ -Rogers's g_rief appeared fo great, h~ feem:ed 2.lrnoft 

befide himfelf. '" But do not be furprifed,'' ·cried 
. he,. as foon as he could fpea:k, " to- fee me here; 

this .is the feco~d attempt I have m-:ade, Rogers, to 
' -_iVifrt thy_ humble <fwelling; but more of that here­

after;"' in about a quarter of an hour, l\1r. Rogers, 
after_ ihe<lding b.itter tears-, fpoke as follows : 

- ~' The world, Ri1cµ~rd, has long believed me to be 
-a very hap.py' man,. feeing -that I poffdfe<l , an abun-
·-rlance of the good things of this world, but what 
man ever ye~ w-as happy, who carried .fecret-guilt ~ 
in his oofom? Thy grandfather, on his <leath-bed, 
became d-uly fenfib1e of his unforgiving fpirit to­
wards thy poor father, for no other crime, had he 
committed, but _ his having married a woman who 

. brought. him no money; he theref~re refolyed that 
-the ·1aO: bufo11efs of his life fhen~ld be doing an aa 
-of j ufiiee towaPds thee, his only fon, accordingly 
he fefit for his Attorney, made a new will, be ... 

.... ·queathing ~hee --1:hat property which he would have 
given _thy father had he -been living, he alf9 defired 
much to fee theej :which I tbok efpec.:i:M care to 
prevent, feaTing thy youth -i11d innocence would 
win upon his love. After his deceafe, by the dd­
vice, and. ·wi\h the affifta.nce of his rogue of an 
-Attorney, we hurnt my father's la{b .will, and p'ro-
ductd that which ~e had made !Ilany years be_fore, · 
wherein he had cut thy father off with a fl1illing. 
The qeed was no fboner done, than I feJt, ,as it 
were, all the· torments of hell raging in 'my foull) 

, _it was done at · the very mon1ent' pis people 
. we·re laying my aged father's body in the coffin;'t 

Here . Mr. Rogers grew - fo faint · 11e could hot 
"'0 on · ., · ~ ..,, ..... _g · • • ' 

.. 
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" Merciful Heaven,'' cried Richard, with h.ands 
art·d eyes up lifred, "how covetoufnefs hardens the 
heart of man! what a fafe -guard has my poverty 
been to me! riches might have enfnared my foul 
too." As foo_n as r..,fr. Rogers could fpeak he went on. 

" Thou haft j uft ~entioned, Richard, the trial tha,t 
was brought forward after my father's deceafe, re.a 

fpeaing his will, wheri the Attorney whom I was to 

pay five hundred pounds for the villainous part he 
had aaed, f wore he never had ma-de a fecond will 

for my father, and I [wore to ~he fame effea; yes, 

Richard, I {wore upon the holy Bibk, which pro­

nounces a deadly curfe 01~ him who fwears falfly.; 
yea, I called on that eternal God to witnefs a lie, 
befoFe whom I tnuft fhortly be judged for it, ~and 

now my grey hairs are brought to the brink of the 

grave, I begin to feel, that the fling of Death is 

Sin; very miferable has been my life, and very 
terrible no dotibt will be my death. Be~ng now in 
po!feffion of a clear foui;- hundred pounds a year, I 
began to fancy all thing-s would g~ prof peroufly and 
fwim'mingly on, I bought-, and I fold, and no man's 

traffick feemed to turn to better account; but no 
fuccefs in life, Richard, co1Jld blunt _the fling of 
guilt within ~e; when I laid me down to reft at night 

I feared to truft myfelf to £Jeep, left I fhould betray · 

my fecret, and my very dreams became fo difturbed, 
that the fervants would often hear my [creams at th~ . 

, other end of the houfe. ()ne night I dreamt I was, 

going to be executed for deftroying a will, and the­
next I fancied I _was going to be cranf ported for per­

jury. All my neighbours believed me to be a hap­

py man, only . beca•ufe they faw me a profperous 

one.. My covetous defires were never fatisfied, 

and whilft I went on heaping up guinea upon 



( 13 ) 
"guinea, µ-iy mind was hourly affiicled with the dread 
of poverty. My wife all of a fudden grew melan­
choly, and by an accident fh e fell into t-he pond, 
and )V~S drowned ; when my fon came of age I 
fettled him on the eftate, which my father in his 

· will had left to thee; he was a diifolu te young man, 
and coming home one night ~ry much intoxicated 
with liquor, he fell acro fs th e bed with a lighted 
candle in his hand, which inftan tly fet fire to the 
curtains, and he periilied in the flames, one of my 

_ daughters turned out very_ vicious, and the other 
died of a bro ken heart from the cruel ufage of 
her hufband. Befides all thefe trials, I had another _ 

- very fevefe one from the Attorney, who was al ways , 
racking me for 1noney, and-telling me he would turn 
King's evidence, and impeach me, if ever I !"e(.. 
fufed him. At length, without a, moment given 
him for repentance, he was fuddenly carried off 
by a paralytic ·ftroke . My fpirits began to revive 
after his death, as my crime now was known only 
to myfelf: but peace can neveir dwell in the guilty 

. bofom. I left off going to chur,ch, , for there my 
condemnation flared me full in the ·race. The 
Ten Commandments were written in golden letters 
on each fide of the Altar, then my pwn wicked con­
fcience woul-d whifper me, how many of thofe fa- ' 
cred commands I had broken, I had taken the 
holy name of God in vain, I had pr_ophaned the 
Sabbath, I had been undutiful ;o my parents, f . 
HAD BORNE FALSE WITNESS AGA _INST . MY NEIGH­

;BOUR." At length, however; fo grievoufly burdened 
was my con[cience I refolved occafionally to at­
tend church, hoping j t would be a kind of f punge 
tP .n.1b out fome of my fin.i;. One Sunday I re-
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member our parfon to.Id us in his fermofi there eau 
be no real repentance for fin, without_ forfaking it, 
adding moreover; that -if any of his congregatron; 

· _had defrauded his neighbour .of aught, he en-treat­
ed them, if ever they hoped their fouls would find 
mercy in the da-y of grace, that they _:{ho_uld 11.1a k~­
tefli tu tion, before death fhoul-d cut .them off from 

. the land of the living, :fince there was no repent~ 
ance in the grave. _ · 

Th e re words fo worked- upon my mind, that .I 
fe 11 fick, and during rny -illnefs, I called on Heaven_ 
to \Vi tnefs, that if life we_re granted me, -I would✓ 

' ?'e ftor e to_ th!;e what I had [q u·nj uflly kept from ­
thee; but as my health returned., fo did my good 
re folutions vanifh away again, -I cheafrd myf~lf 
with_ the t~ought that I ·might yet enj qy life ma,ny · 
years, thu~ I went on ti lr the r·efllefs workings of 
my confcien£e almoft overpowered me, and hav ing 
enquired out the place of thy abode, rnqunted ·my 
horie and fet out, with the refolu~ion to di[cover the 

, whole hiftory. of my villainy to thee; but when 
I came within fight of thy cottage, I found my 
principles were not ftrong enough to confefs my­
felf ~ rogue 6efore tbee, I turn<;d my horfe about, 
a,nd went h_ome again. · I next took to hard drink ... 
ing _ to {fifle refleaion,_ but- all would n?t do, for 

' ftill the gnawings of a guilty confcience devoured 
me; as my health declil)ed, the ftq)nger the fear 
of death came upon me. Again l refolved once 
more to ·g~ jn fearch of thee, and earneftly ·did I 
pray to God to affift my endeavours, and the nearer 
I approached to thy little dwelling, the more was 
my ,courage ftrengthened to proce~d. The f udden 

I 
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fall of fno,w coming on was the caufe of 1ny being 
benighted, and miffing my way when I fell into the 
pit, but ·ah, Richard, it feems., as if Heaven had 
appointed thee ·'to preferve my life in this world, 
and my foul from deftruRion in the next, by point-. 
ing out to me the only path in which a penitent 
finner can tread· with fafety. It rs not for mortal -
man, Richard, to tell what agony of mind I have 
endured this night : thy kindnefs and that of thy 
wife nearly overcame me, and I the lefs feared to 
make a difcovery of myfelf to thee, when I found 
every a&ion of thy daily life _was governed by the 
principles of religion, fince good men alone can 
heartily forgive their ~nemies. 

-"'' 0 Rogers f Rogers! how bleft is thy condition, 
when compared with mine: if thou art poor, thou 
art honeft; ·in addition to a quiet confcience, thou 
haft a healthful and happy family fmiling around 
thee. I abound in wealth it is true; but my health 
is gone, I have !'oft my reft, _ and I carry in my bo­
fom the fharp goadings of a wounded f pirit which I 
am unable to bear.'' 

Here Mr. Rogers finifhed his -_truly mel ancholy 
, hiftory, _at which both Rogers and his , wife fhed 
abundanc;e of tears, and at the fame time they did 
all in their power to comfort him. The next day 
llogers attended hi~ uncle home, when he fent fo r 
the clergyman of his parifh, who was a very ex-. 
perienced chriftian, made a full confeffion of his 
guilt to him, hoping he wou1d give him his heft 
advice how t~ fit and prepare himfelf for another 
world. Mr. Rogers lived but a few weeks after 
this, and died full of horror at the fins of his paft 
life. 



I 
( 10 } . -

· How myfl:erious are the ways bf Prov.idence, 
who in an inftant can _ bring the moft fecret plots 
to light, for truly the proverb fays, "Truth will 
out, though it be hid' in a~ well." 
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THE END. 
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!\Text month will be publijhed a Continuation' of -
the Hiflory of }4r. · !Jragwell. 
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