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THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY.

Q

TRUS-TY was a pret-ty, play-ful lit-tle dog, and Frank and
Ro-bert were ve-ry fond of him. Frank and Ro-bert were two
lit-tle boys, a-bout eight years old. - When-e-ver Frank did any-
thing wrong, he al-ways told his fa-ther and mo-ther of it, and
when he was ask-ed a-bout any-thing which he had done or said,
he al-ways told the truth, so that e-ve-ry one who knew him
be-liev-ed him ; but no-bo-dy who knew his bro-ther Ro-bert, be-
liev-ed a word he said, be-cause he used to tell false-hoods; when
he did any-thing wrong, he ne-ver ran to his fa-ther and mo-ther
to tell them of it ; but if ask-ed a-bout it, he de-ni-ed it, and said
he had not done the things which he had done. The rea-son that
Ro-bert did not tell the truth was be-cause he was afraid of
be-ing pu-nish-ed for his faults if he con-fess-ed them. He was a
cow-ard, and could not bear the least pain; but Frank was a
brave boy, and could bear to be pu-nish-ed for his lit-tle faults ;
his mo-ther ne-ver pu-nish-ed him so much for such lit-tle faults
as she did Ro-bert for the false-hoods which he told and which
she found out af-ter-wards. 1



One e-ven-ing these two lit-tle boys were play-ing to-ge-ther
in a room by them-selves ; their mo-ther was i-ron-ing in the room
next to them, and their fa-ther was out at work in the fields;
Trus-ty was ly-ing by the fire-side a-sleep, and there was a ba-sin
of milk on the floor, in-tend-ed for their sup-per.

“Come,” said Ro-bert to Frank, “there’s Trus-ty by the fire
a-sleep, let us go and wake him, and he will play with us.”

“Oh yes! do let us,” said Fr ank so they both ran to the hearth
to a-wa-ken the dog, and then they all three romp-ed to-ge-ther;
and Frank held up his hands and taught Trus-ty to jump, and
Ro-bert threw a ball a-bout and taught him to bring it to him.

As they were thus play-ing, they for-got the milk which was
stand-ing be-hind them, and by ac-ci-dent kick-ed the ba-sin
with their feet and threw it o-ver : ; the ba-sin broke, and all the
milk ran o-ver the hearth and about the floor. When they saw
this they were sor-ry and fright-en-ed, and did not know what to
do. They stood for some time look-ing at the bro-ken ba-sin with-
out speak-ing.
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At last Ro-bert said, “So we shall have no milk for sup-per
to-night ;” and he sigh-ed.

“No milk for sup-per! Why not?” said Frank ; “is there no
more milk in the house ?”

“Yes; but we shall have none of it, for don’t you re-mem-ber
last Mon-day, when we threw down the milk, my mo-ther said we
were ve-ry care-less, and that the next time we did so, we should
have no more; and this is the next time, so we shall have no milk
for sup-per to-night.”

“Well, then,” said Frank, “we must do with-out it, that’s all;
we will take more care an-o-ther time; there’s no great harm
done; come, let’s run and tell mo-ther; you know she al-ways bid
us tell her di-rect-ly when we broke any-thing ; so come a-long,”
sald he, tak-ing hold of his bro-ther’s hand.

“I will come pre-sent-ly,” said Ro-bert; “don’t be in such a
hurry, Frank, can’t you stay a mi-nute?”



I'rank stay-ed a lit-tle while, and then said, “Come now, Ro-bert,
come at once.” But Ro-bert an-swer-ed, pull-ing his bro-ther a-way
from the door which he had reach-ed, « Stay a lit-tle lon-ger, 1
dare not go yet, I am a-fraid.”

“ But the lon-ger he stay-ed the more un-will-ing he was to
00; atlast he cri-ed, “I won't go at all; can’'t you go by your-self,
Frank 2’

«Yes!” said Frank, “T'm not a-fraid to go by my-self, I only
wait-ed for you out of good na-ture, be-cause 1 thought you'd like
to tell the truth too.”

“Yes, so I will ; T mean to tell the truth when I'm ask-ed, but
I need not go now, when I don’t choose it ; and why need you go
ci-ther., Can’t you wait here? sure-ly my mo-ther can see the milk
when she comes in.”

Frank said no more; but as his bro-ther would not come, he
went with-out him. Not find-ing his mo-ther in the next room, he
thought she must be in the gar-den, so he went there.
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Now, whilst Frank was gone, Ro-bert was think-ing of what
ex-cu-ses to make to his mo-ther, and he said to him-gelf, “If
Frank and I were both to say we did not up-set the ba-sin, she
would be-lieve us. 1 wish frank hadnt gone to tell her.”

Just as he had said this, he heard his mo-ther com-ing down
stairs. “Oh! oh!” thought he, “my mo-ther was not in the gar-
den, and Frank can’t have met her. So now I may say what I

lease.”
g When his mo-ther came in-to the room, and saw the mis-chief
that was done, she cri-ed, “ What a piece of work is here! who
did this, Ro-bert?”

“TI don’t know, mo-ther,” said Ro-bert, in a very low voice.

“You don’t know, Ro-bert? tell me the truth; I shan’t be an-gry,
child. You will only lose your milk at sup-per; and as for the
ba-sin, I would ra-ther have you break all the b. sins in the house
than tell me one false-hood. So 1 ask you, Ro-bert, did you break
the ba-sin?”
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“No, mo-ther!” said Ro-bert, blush-ing.

“Then where’s Frank ; did he do it ”—“ No, mo-ther !”

“Then how was the ba-sin thrown down ? did the dog do it #"—
“Yes,” said this wick-ed boy.

“Trus-ty! Trus-ty!” said the mo-ther, turn-ing round ; Trus-ty
jump-ed up and came to her. “Fie! fie! Trus-ty!” she said,
point-ing to the milk. “Get me a switch out of the gar-den, Ro-bert;
Trus-ty must be beat for this.”

Ro-bert ran for the switch, and in the gar-den he met his bro-

ther, and told him all he had said, beg-ging him to say the same
as he had done.

“No ! I will not tell a false-hood,” said Frank ; “Trus-ty did
not throw down the milk, and he shan’t be beat.”

They both ran to the house ; Ro-bert got there first, and lock-ed
the door, that Fra: k might not come in; then he gave the switch
to his mo-ther. i oor Trus-ty look-ed up as it was lift-ed o-ver his
head, but Ae could not speak to tell the truth.
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pain that the whole neigh-bour-hood could hear him.

Just as the blow was fall-ing, 'rank’s voice was heard at the
win-dow. “Stop! stop! mo-ther,” he cri-ed, as loud as he could
call; “Trus-ty did not do it, Ro-bert and I did it, but don’t beat
Ro-bert.”

“Let us in,” cri-ed an-o-ther voice, which Ro-bert knew
to be his fa-ther’s, and he turn-ed as pale as ash-es, for his fa-ther
al-ways whip-ped him when he caught him in a false-hood.

“What's all this?” cri-ed the fa-ther when the door was o-pen-ed
to him. The mo-ther told him all that had hap-pen-ed.

“Where’s the switch with which you were go-ing to beat
Trus-ty?” said the fa-ther.

Then Ro-bert, who saw what was com-ing, fell up-on his knees,
and cri-ed for mer-cy, say-ing, “ For-give me this time, and T will
ne-ver tell a false-hood a-gain.”

But his fa-ther said, “ I will whip you now, and then I hope
you will not.” So Ro-bert was whip-ped till he cri-ed so loud with
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“There !” said his fa-ther, when he had done, “now go to bed,
and let that be a les-son to you.” Then turn-ing to Ifrank, he said,
“Come here, and shake hands with me, Frank ; you will have no milk
for sup-per, but that does not sig-ni-fy ; you have told the truth,
and e-ve-ry one is pleas-ed. with you. And now I will give you
the lit-tle dog Trus-ty to be your own. You shall feed him, and
take care of him, and he shall be your own dog. You have sa-ved
him a beat-ing, and I'll an-swer for it you'll be a good mas-ter to
him. Trus-ty, Trus-ty, come here.”

Trus-ty came ; then Frank’s fa-ther took off Trus-ty’s col-lar,
and said, “To-mor-row I'll go to the bra-zi-er's and get a new
col-lar for your dog, and he shall al-ways be called after you,
Frank! And, wife, when-e-ver any of the neigh-bours’ chil-dren
ask you why 7rus-ty is to be call-ed Frank, tell them this sto-ry of
our two boys, and let them know the dif-fer-ence be-tween a li-ar
and a boy of truth.
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AULT MAVOR’S TOY BOOKS.

Large 8vo, with Coloured Pictures and Fancy Covers, price Stepence each.

LIST. OF THE SERIES, VIZs:—

2. Miss Hare and Miss Fox. 20. The Babes in the Wood. 32. History of John Gilpin,

3. Little Polly’s Doll House. 21. Jack the Giant Killer. 33. History of Bluebeard.

4. Story of Reynard the Fox. 22. The Dog’s Dinner Party. 34. 0ld Mother Hubbard.

5. Mother Bunch’s Evening Party. 23. Puss in Boots. 35. Little Totty.
11. Willie’s Holiday. 24. Hop o’'My Thumb. 36. Cock Robin’s Death and Burial.
12. The Cat’s Tea Party. ; 25. The Butterfly’s Ball. 37. Sinbad the Sailor.
13. The Conceited Goldfinch. 26. Little Red Riding Hood. 38. Jack and the Bean Stalk.
14. Nursery Alphabet. 27. Little Dog Trusty (Edgeworth).. | 39. The House that Jack Built.
15. History of Tom Thumb. 28. The Cherry Orchard (ditto). 40. The Old Woman and her Pig.
16. Cinderella; or, the Three Sisters. | 29. Dick Whittington and his Cat. 41. History of A, Apple Pie.
17. The Three Bears. 30. History of our Pets. 42. Tom Thumb’s Alphabet.
18. Beauty and the Beast. 31, Punch and Judy. 43. Baren Munchausen.

19. Aladdin; or, the Wonderful Lamp.

AUNT MAVOR'S TOY BOOKS.

Mounted with Cloth, and Cloth Covers, with Coloured Plates, price One Shilling each, viz. :—

Old Cornish Woman. Victoria Alphabet. - Uncle Hugh’s Country House.
Migs Hare and Miss Fox. Nursery Alphabet. Willie’s Holiday.

Little Polly’s Doll House. , The Picture Gallery. The Cat’s Tea Party.

Reynard the Fox. Aunt Mavor’s Alphabet. Conceited Goldfinch.

Mother Bunch’s Evening Party. Charles Gray’s Travels. :

ROUTLEDGE’'S EVERLASTING BOOKS,

PRINTED ON CLOTH.

Under this title are being published a Seiies of Juvewile Worlks, printed in a very superior manner, on Fine
Cloth, of a quality very mnuch better than has litherto been used for works printed in this mawer.

In double feap , 64 pages, large type.

ROUTLEDGE'S EVERLASTING ONE SHILLING PRIMER.

Printed on Cloth. With Illustrations by John Gilbert, Harvey, &e.

In double fecap., 96 pages, large type.

ROUTLEDGE'S EVERLASTING BOOKS. | -‘

Printed on Cloth. With Illustrations on almost every page.
Price 1s. 6d. each.
1. Domesticated and Wild Animals. Ninety Cuts. | 2. Home and Foreign Birds. Ninety Cuts.

Very superior cloth to that of most of those well-known books, called ¢ Indestructible,” is used for the Everlasting
Books. In every respeet the Publishers intend the Series to deserve this title, and be useful as well as pleasing to
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In square 16mo, 24 pages.

ROUTLEDGE’S EVERLASTING FRIMERS.

Printed on fine Cloth, with Cloth Covers. Numerous Illustrations.

Price Sixpence each.

1. Mavor’s Tllustrated Primer. Fifty-nine Cuts. 3. The Illustrated Eclectic Primer. Ninety Cuts.
2. Markham’s Ilustrated Primer. Forty-two Cuts. 4. The Ilustrated School Primer. Sixty-four Cuts,

The Cheapest Primers ever published.

LONDON: ROUTLEDGE, WARNE, AND ROUTLEDGE, FARRINGDON STREET.

EDMUND EVANS, ENGRAVER AND PRINTER, RAQUET COUKL, FLEKT STREET.
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