.\‘ .

-C‘HEAP REPOSITORY,

, THE
‘HISTORY

DILIGENT DICI\

O R,
2=

s o though it be hid in a Wely,
IL }l!ﬂhlf( lmlm“,"!lll 'ﬂl" ! ‘”

| "; MR i;;;;bm}mm
| [

il

lll
) ” i uummt e

'm
S |||
= S
—_—
e
oA =
e S

—
— e ———

Sold by ], MARSHAIL,

L (PRInTER to the Cuiap REPOsITORY 1or Religious and

Moral Traés) No. 17, Queen-Street, Cheapfide, and No, 4
- Aldermary Church- Yar] LOND")N

By S. HAZARD, at Bath; ], Elder.
all Bookfellers, Ncwfrncn
Country,

Great Allowance will be mad, to Shopkeetors and Hawpers.

PRICE ONE PENNY

£ Or, 4s. 6d. PEr 100,— 25, 6d. for 0. - . for 25,

: A Cheaper Edition for Hawl\exs

7 , [ Entered at Stationers Hall, ]

: at Edmbmgh and by
¢ and Ha\NkCI‘S n fown and






(éi

THE LTS TIOR Y ake

A falfe witnefs fball not go unpunifhed, and he who
Jpeaketh lies fhall perifh,

ON'T be frightened, Reader! Although I fet

out with a text, I am not going to preach a
fermon, but to tell a ftory. On the right {ide of
Marfh-moor common, and not more than five hun-
dred yards out of the turnpike road, ftood a lone
cottage,-inhabited by one Richard Rogers, a day-
labourer, commonly called DiricenT Dick. Though
poor, he was as much noted for his honefty as for
the care and induftry by which he brought up a
large family in a very decent manner. ~About KF.
teen years ago, in the month of January, there
fuddenly fell a deep fnow, attended by fuch a high
wind, that many travellers loft their lives ‘in it,
When all on a fudden, as Rogers and bis family
were crouding round a handful of fire to catch a
laft heat before they went to-bed, they heard a
doleful cry of help! help! for God’s fake help!
—Up ftarted Rogers in an inftant, when clapping
the end of a farthing candle into a broken horn
lanthorn, and catching up his ftaff, out he fallied,



direfting his fteps towards the {pot from whence
- the cries came: at length in one of the fand-pits
he found 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
home. | '

The gentleman appeared eiderly, and {eemed al-
moft perifhed with cold; for a long time he was
quite fpeechlels, his.jaws appeared locked, and it
was only by inward groans they could perceive he
had any remains of life in him, fo benumbed and
ftiffened was he with cold; after they had rubbed
his limbs for fome time before the fire, the gentle-
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
logers, ¢ Although we be poor in pocket, we may
- neverthelels be kind in heart.” Here the ftranger,
after 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 whathe had done for him he would have done
for his worlt enemy.” Here the gentleman groaned
beavily, faying he had been long fick himfelf, and -
that he could not enough admire the healthy looks
of Rogers’s children, '

‘“Blefled be God, Sir,” faid Roger, ¢ Although
my family is numerous, I never paid a fhilling for
doé&tor’s ftuff in my life; nor do I even know the
price of a coffin; if my wealth is {fmall, my wants_
are few, and though I know I am a finner and need
daily repentance, yet my confcience is found, for
"1 have knowingly done wrong to no man, nor
would I forfeit my good name, Sir, to become the
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ticheft man in Old England. "I .am not covetous of
- wealth, Sir, fince I have feen how little-peace of
mind they often enjoy who poffefs it; the honeft
man, Sir, {leeps foundly on the hardeft bed, whilft
he who has made too much hafte to be rich,
may lie down on the fofteft bed with an aching
heart, but fhall not'be able to find reft.” Al this
while Betty Rogers fat puffing and blowing- the fire
with a pair of broken-nofed bellows in order to
boil her kettle, to make the gentleman a difh of
her coarfe bohea tea, as fhe had no fpirits or liquor
of any. kind except {pring water to offer him; fhe
alfo toafted a bit of bread, though fhe had no "but.
ter to. rub over it; yet he hoped the gentleman
would. excufe it, fince many of the farmers were
{o'extortionate in their price of butter and cheefe,
that fome of their labourers live for the greater
part of their time on bread only or a few potatoes.
Here the gentleman attempted to partake of
Betty’s tea and toaft, whepn all at once he began to
tremble all over {o exccedmgly, that he begged fhe
. would fet it down for the prefent, for if he’ was to
attempt to {wallow it, he was certain it would choke
him. ¢ Itis but cold comfort to be furey Sir,” faid
Rogers,- ¢ we have to offer you ; but neverthelefs
we muft hope you will take the will for the deed.
1 fuppofe, Sir, you are very rich, and yet you now
fee, that all the wealth in the world cannot help a
man in certain {ituations. I had a pretty education,
Sir, and I remember when 1 was a boy at f{chool
to have read the hiftory of a great king, who when
harrafled by the enemy, and being overcome with
“thirft, was thankful to a poor foldier who brought
him a draught of cold water in his helmet, which
~ he drank off greedily, faying, that amidft all his



(28] f
“pomp he had never tafted fuch luxu‘ry as that cup
of water yielded him. So you fee, Sir, what firange
'ups-and-downs there are in life; . therefore peo-
‘ple of all degrees fhould be careful to keep pride
‘out of their hearts, fince the moft profperous man
‘to-day, may be thankful for the poor man’s affit-
‘ance to-motrow. ‘““And after all” cried Betty Rogers,
-¢ high and low, rich and poor, fhould pray daily
for God’s grace, fince that alone can give peace to =
their poor fouls when the hour of aflli€tion cometh.
But blefs me,” cried the, clafping her hands, “what
thall we do, our laft inch of candle is burnt out ?”
*Then, faid Rogers,” we muft content ourfelves,
Betty, with paﬁ"mg the reft of the night in the dark.”
‘The gentleman {aid he muft be content to do as
-they did. ¢ Many is the dark night, Sir,” faid Ri-
chard, ¢ bave I {at by my dame’s bed-fide when fhe
has been fick or lying-in, endeavouring to make up
to her in kindnefs what I could not provide for her
n comforts, when I have not had the leaft glim-
mering of light, but what came from the twinkling
ftars through our tattered cafement.

¢ Amidft all our poverty, Sir, we have ever been
the happicft pair in each 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 fhame. ‘A man, Slr, amldﬁ the
~ sextremeft poverty, yet may ftand high in the favour

of God, by patlence, prayer, and a hearty faith in
his Redcemer 2

Here the f{ranger appeared under very great dif-
trefs both of body and mind, he fhivered all over
as if he had an ague fit upon him, and by a little
blaft, which was Juﬁ then lighted up, -they per-
ceived he looked as pale as death they begged him-



to lie down on t’h’éirb'e(d, {aying, it was very clean,
though it was ill provided with theetsand blankets.”
O my good people, cried the gentleman, your good-
nefs will be the death of me; the kindnefs of your
hearts proves to me the unkindnels of my own: No,
- go you, to-bed, and let-me fit here till morning.
"That Rogers faid they could not do. The gentle-
. man then replied, he fhould be glad if Rogers
- would give him a4 little hiftory of himfelf and fa-
mily to beguile the time. |
~ «That I will do moft readily, Sir,” faid he, if /o be
it will oblige you in the leaft.—My name is Rogers,
‘altholigh my neighbours are pleafed to call me
DiticenT Dick. I have a wife and feven children;
I rife with the lark and lie down with the lamb. I
never {pend an idle penny or am idle’ moment, .
though my family is numerous, my children were
never a burden to me, That good woman there,
Sir,” pointing to his wife, ¢ puts her hand to the la-
bouring oar: fhe brings up our children at home
in fucha fober induftrious manner, that our neigh-
bours, as foon as they are capable of earning a
penny, are glad to take them off our hands. . I am
proud to fay, Sir, they have no little pilfering
tricks, as many children have, ¢ Train up a child
- in the way he fhould go,’ is our way Sir, and I
am certain both my wife and 1 have felt the be-
nefit of the text, for our children are kind and af-
fe&tionate towards each other, dutiful to us their
parents, and obliging and civil to their em-
ployers.. Ah,Sir, the richeft,man in England is not
happier than 1 am, when I return home of an
pvening, wearied by the heat .and labour of the
‘day, to be received with looks of kindnefs by mv
?a\_\ife, as fhe is preparing our frugal fupper, whilft
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twb or three of my little babies ciimb my knees te
fondle me round the neck.” Again the traveller
. groaned.piieoufly ; but Rogers went on. ¢ 1 was
born to a pretty 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 malicious child, and as
he grew up to man’s eftate, the faults of the child
became hardened vices in the man, infomuch that
his wicked behaviour broke his mother’s: heart.
My own dedr mother, Sir, like the parents of Sa-
muel, taught me betimes to fear 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 fhilling. He and my poor mother died
within a twelvemonth of each other, and left me
pennylefs by the time all their debts were paid.
I was then about twelve years of age, and my Bet-
ty’s father kindly took me to.live with him. He
foon received a meflage from my grandfather, with
a prefent of twenty guineas to pay for my board,
{aying, he was very ill, and that he would fend for
me when 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, although one of his old fervants
declared he had figned a great fheet of parchment,
which a lawyer had been writing by my grandfa-
ther’s bed-fide. Every body now judged my un-
cle Charles very hardly, as having made away with
this laft will, becaufe he brought forward the old
one, wherein my grandfather had Ieft his whole pro-
perty to him. Some kind friends of my father with-
ing to {ee juftice done by me, commenced an ation
againft both him and the lawyer, who was known
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10 -be a rogue, and ready to do any dirty work for
money. | ; ; < '

‘¢ The trial wasbrought on atthenextaffizes, when
my uncle employed fuch arts in fecuring the wit-
nefles, that a verdiét was given againft me. After
fome months, however, my uncle fent me twenty
guineas, that I might be put apprentice to a car-
penter; but expetted he thould never be troubled
about me again. Accordingly I was bound out;
but my mafter proved one of thofe negligent tradef-
men who loved his eal: better than his work : by
ncgleéling his bufinefs, his'bufinefs began to negleét
him. He brokt at length for a confiderable fum 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 apprenticefhip, 1 was once more
left to feek for 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 followed my mafter’s fon: -
into this country, who had an eftate left him, and
with him I have woiked ever fince, and with truth
I can fay, I have never received an unkind word
from him, for he never {faw me drunk, not even
at fheep-fheering or at harveft home. My Betty’s
pious mecknefs, Sir, has {weetened all my toil,
whilft the dutiful behaviour of my children has ful-
filled every with of my heart. Whether my cruel
uncle be dead or living T 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 confcience
racked with defpair when the body is afflicted with
pain,”
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' & Ble[s'me, Richard,” cried Betty Rogers, e« yBu ‘
are talkmg on, and on, whilft I am fure the poor
_‘gentleman is going into a fit.” The gentleman at
that inftant gave 'a deep groan and would have
fallen from his chair, if Rogers had not ecaught -
him in his arms, 'whilft his wife fnatching up the
little mug of tea, which fhe fill kept warm in the
athes, fhe put it to the ftranger’s lips, begging him
to take a fip, as fhe was fure it would do him
good. Whilft her ‘hufband, on the other hand,
~beogcd him to éat a bit of the toaft, The gentle-
man could but juft make fhift to fay, % My good
‘people you are too kind to me.” ¢ Not at all, Sir,”
faid Rogers, “ we do no' more for you, than we
‘would for our worft enemy.” ¢ QO God,” cried the
traveller, ¢ what will become of me ? My fight fails
me, my flefh trembles, and my joints ach I freeze
-and burn at the fame moment.

<« Poor dear gentleman !’ faid Betty Rogers,
wiping her eyes, ©“ 1 am afraid he is going light-
headed, do pray, Sir, drink a drop more of the tea,
and eat a bit of the toaft alfo,” anfwered Richard.
- &< dare not tafte it my good friends,” replied the
gentleman, ¢ for I feel as if it would choke me
were I to attempt it; but tell me, I pray, is there
not {omewhere a text of Scripture which fays, ¢ If
thine enemy hungel, feed him, if he thirft, give
him drink, for, in fo doing, thou fhalt heap coals
of fire on his ‘head. O Rogers, Rogers, thou wilt
fay fo'indeed, when thou art told I am thy wicked
uncle Charles.”

Here Rogers and his 'wife had nearly fwooned
awny with aﬁom{hment ‘¢ Then I am heartily glad
to fee you uncle,” cried’Rogers, ¢ and if you have
scall} done me wrong I forgive you thb all my
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“foul, as'T hope to be forgiven myfelf.” Here Mr.

i - Rogers’s grief appeared fo great, he feemed almoft

befide himfelf. ¢ But do not be furprifed,” cried
- he, as {oon as he could fpeak, % to. fee me heres
this is the fecond attempt I have made, Rogers, to
~wifit thy humble dwelling; but more of that hete-
after;” in about a quarter of an hour, Mr. Rogers,
after fhedding bitter tears, {poke as follows :

~ * The world, Richard, has long believed me to be
a very happy man,. feeing that I poffeffed an abun-
dance of the good things of this worldy but what
man ever ye. was happy, who carriéd {ecret guilt
in his bofom ? Thy grandfather, on his death-bed,
became duly fenfible of his unforgiving {pirit' to-
wards thy poor father, for no other crime, had he
committed, but his having married a woman who
- brought him no money ; he therefore refolved that
the'lalt bufinefs of his life fhould be doing an-at
of jufice towards thee, his only fon, accordingly
he fent for his Attorney, made a new will, bé-
queathing thee that property which he would have
given thy father had he been living, he alfo defired
much to fee thee, which I took elpecial care to
prevent, fearing thy youth 4ud innocence would
win upon his love. ~ After his deceafe, by the ad-
vice, and with the affifftance of his rogue of an
Attorney, we burnt my fathers laft will, and pro-
duced that which he had made many years before,
wherein he had cut thy father off with a fhilling.
The deed was no fooner done, than I felt, das it
were, all the torments of hell raging in ‘my foul,
it was done at the very moment his people
were laying my aged father’s body in 'the coffin.?
Here Mr, Rogers grew fo faint he could nét
go on, PRI L P '

-
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¢ Merciful HeaV‘en(," cried Richard, with hands
and eyes up lified, ¢ 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 foonas Mr. Rogers could fpeak he went on.
¢ Thou haft juft mentioned, Richard, the trial that
was brought forward after my father’s deceafe, re-
fpetting his will, when the Atiorney whom I was to
pay five hundred pounds for the villainous part he
had a&ed, fwore he never had made a fecond will
for my father, and I {wore to the {fame effett ; yes,
Richard, I fwore upon the holy Biblzs, which pro-
nounces a deadly curfe on him who fwears falfly ;

ea, I called on that eternal God to witnefs a lie,
before whom I muft fhortly be judged for it, ane:
now my grey hairs are brought to the brink of the
grave, 1 begin to feel, that the fling of Death is
Sin ; very miferable has been my. life, and very .
terrible no doukbt will be my death. Being now in
pofleflion of a clear four hundred pounds a year, I
began to fancy all things would go profperoufly and
{wimmingly on, I bought, and I fold, and no man’s
traffick feemed to turn to better account; but no
{uccefs in life, Richard, could blunt the fting of
uilt within me ; when I'laid me down to reft at night

I feared to truft myfelf to fleep, left I fhould betray °
my fecret, and my very dreams became fo difturbed,
that the fervants would often hear my fcreams at the.
other end of the houfe. One night I dreamt I was
going to be executed for deftroying a will, and the
next I fancied I was going to be tranfported for per-
jury. All my necighbours believed me to be a hap-
py man, only becaufe they faw me a profperous
one. My covetous defires were never, fatisfied,
and whilft I went on.heaping up guinea upon
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‘guinea, my mind was hourly affli®ed with the dread

of poverty. My wife all of a fudden grew melan-
chely, and by an accident fhe fell into the pond,
and was drowned; when my fon came of age I
{fettled him on the eftate, which my father in his
willhad left to thee ; he was a diffolute young man,
and coming home one night wery much intoxicated
with liquor, he fell acrofs the bed with a lighted
candle in his hand, which inftantly fet fire to the
curtains, and he penfhed in the flames, one of my
daughters turned out very vicious, and the other
died of a broken heart from the cruel ufage of
her hufband. Befides all thefe trials, I had another .
- very fevere one from the Attorney, who was always
racking me for money, andtelling me he would turn
King’s evidence, and impeach me, if ever I re-
fufed him. At length, without a moment given
him for repentance, he was fuddenly carried off
by a paralytic firoke. My fpirits began to revive
after his death, as my crime now was known only
to myfelf: but peace can never dwell in the guilty
bofom. I left off going to church, for there my
condemnation ftared me full in the face. The
Ten Commandments were written in golden letters
on each fide of the Altar, then my own wicked con-
fcience would whifper me, how many of thofe fa-
cred commands I had broken, I had taken the
holy name of God in vain, I had prophaned the
Sabbath, I had been undutiful to my parents, I
HAD BORNE FALSE WITNESS AGAINST MY NEIGH-
Bour.” At length, however, fo grievoufly burdened
was my confcience I refolved occafionally to at-
tend church, hoping .it would be a kind of fpunge
to rub out fome of my fins, One Sunday I re-
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member our parfon tgld us in his fermon there ¢an
be no real repentance for fin, without forfaking it,
adding moreover, that if any of his congregation,
~had defrauded his neighbour of aught, he entreat-
ed them, if ever they hoped their fouls would find
mercy. in the day of grace, that they thould make
reftitution, before death fhould cut them off from
the land of the living, fince there was no repent-
ance in-the grave. . ' ' :

Thefe words {fo worked upon my mind, that I
fell fick, and during my illnefs, I called on Heaven
to witnefs, that if life" were granted me, I would
- reftore to thee what I had {o unjuftly kept from
thee; but as my health returned, {o did my good
reiolutions vanifh away again, I cheated myfelf
with the thought that I might yet enjoy life many
years, thus I went on till the reftlels workings of
my confcience almoft overpowered me, and having
enquired out the place of thy abode, mounted my
hor{e and {et out, with the refolution to difcover 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 a rogue before thee, I turned my horfe about,
and went home again. I next took to hard drink-
ing to ftifle refleétion, but all would not do, for
ftill the gnawings of a guilty confcience devoured
me ; as my health declined, the fironger the fear
of death came upon me. Again [ relolved once
more to go in 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 proceed, The fudden
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fall of fhow c:oming(on was the canfe of my being
benighted, and miffing my way when I fell into the
pit ; but ah, Richard, it feems, asif Heaven had
appointed thee to preferve my life in this world,,
and my foul from deftrution in the next, by point-
ing out to me the only path in which a penitent
finner can tread with fafety. It is 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&tion of thy daily life was governed by the
Erinciples’ of religion, fince good men alone can
eartily forgive their enemies.

<O Rogers! 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 bappy family {miling around
thee. 1 abound in wealth it is true ; but my health
is gone, I have loft my reft, and I carry in my bo-
fom the tharp goadings of a wounded fpirit which I
am unable to bear.”
Here Mr. Rogers finithed his -truly melancholy
‘hiftory, at which both Rogers and his- wife fhed
abundance of tears, and at the {ame time they did
all in their power to comfort him. The next day
- Rogers attended his uncle home, when he fent for
the clergyman of his parifh, who was a very ex-
perienced chriftian, made a full confeffion of Lis
guilt‘to him, hoping he would give him his beft
advice how to 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,
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How myfterious are the ways of Providence,
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.”

14

THE END.

_ Newt_month will be publifbed @ Contimuntiog o
the Hiftory of Mr. Bragwell, | £




