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JUVENILE

Stories and Dz‘alogues.

I.
1 GiE,
Charles, running with a piece
of ice,
MAMMA I have found glafs in
the yard. Look here!
Mamma. No, Charles; that is ice.

Ice, Mamma! what is that?

‘Water in a hard ftate, owing to
cold.  You know what cold i 18 ?

Yes. But foft water to become
hard like o lufS how is that ?

B ;" When



TR Y ICE.

When the air is cold to a certain
degree, ’tis called froft; and wa.-
ter takes that form, and fwells, and
burfts veflels. See, here is a bot-
tle burft that held water.

How does water fwell with cold,
Mamma?

Water in the a&t of freezing
takes in air, which makes ice lighter
than water, and will {fwim on its
furface, as you may fee; and makes
the water {o folid, that you may in
a day or two walk over the pond
in {afety, if you don’t fall down;
for ice is very flippery, and there-
fore affords pleafure in fliding and
: {kaiting. -
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{kaiting. John fhall teach you how
to fkait; elfe you may hurt your-
felf by falling, or venture upon the
ice before it be ftrong enough,
which, if it were not, would break,
and you would fall through into
the water, and might be drowned.

W i SNOW,
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| SNOW.
. Hers is fomething very white,
- but very cold, Mamma ; and it lies

over all the yard
.;;- (' )

‘That 1s called fnow, Charles ;
and is ice under another form, be..
ing very fmall drops of rain or wa-
- ter frozen as they fall from the
clouds. Its whitenefs is owing to
the {mall parts of which fnow is
formed, and which does not tranf-
mit the rays of light. Ice, if
broken into {mall parts, would be
white,

Snow is very ufeful. Likethe
cover upon your bed, fnow covers

the
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the ground, and prevents the very
great cold of froft from killing
grafs, wheat, fhrubs, and other
ufeful things.  You may foon fee,
Charles, froft under a form called
hail, or round things like peas.
Hail-ftones are drops of rain,
quickly formed into a hard mafs.
But look upon thofe buthes,
Charles, and there you will fee
ice under another form, which is
called hoar-froft, and which is
dew or mift frozen; and in that
ftate you obferve the twigs glitter
like drops of pearl, or plumes of
filver, more rich in thape and fancy
than could be wrought by the moft
{kilful artift,

' B 3 II, A



L6 ]

I1.
A WALK IN THE FIELDS,

CORN, BREAD, &c.

Waar ;i this, Charles ?>—
Grals.—True, it is a kind of grafs,
but more often known by the name

of corn; and corn, you have been
told, makes bread.

Yes, Ihave; but can this green
grafs (I am going to call it grafs
again) €éver become white bread ?

Yes, thefe green blades, very like
orafs as they now appear, by a pro-
cels
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cefs of nature, and the hand of art,
" are changed into that ufeful and
conftant food which we call bread,

This muft be very f’rrangc work
how is it done?

That would be a long ftory; and
it may be above-your thoughts;
but T will give youa brief account,
From thefe green blades fhoot out
ftems which bear feeds like this
head of grafs; this feed is the
corn, which, when Fipe; is eut
down, by men and women, with
tools called fickles, and bound up
into bundles called fheaves, which,
after being dried by the fun and

the
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the air, 1s carted, and laid up in
barns; after which, the corn is beat
out from the ftraw by very hard
work ; and then the corn is again
cleared from the chaff which fur-
rounds it, by pafling it through
fieves before the wind, when the
chaff' being lighter than the corn,
¢ flies before the wind,” leaving
the corn upon the fpot.. And in
this ftate it was eaten in times of
old; but when they withed to
thew refpect to a friend who called
upon them, they took pains then to
parch it, as we read in the Bible,
and in this ftate it was a great
feaft. = After a while, they went
further, and bruifed the corn in a

hollow
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hollow ftone; but this was very
hard work, and it took up a
great deal of time to bruife a very
little corn ; but with this they made
a feaft, which was only a cake
made up of this ill-ground flour,
mixed up with water, without
* yeaft to make it light, as ours is at
this time. In this ftate it was
thrown upon the embers of the
fire, and there baked, as well as
fuch poor helps would fupply,

In time mills were found out,
which would bruife the corn to
fine flour, as you have feen: but
thefe coft a deal of money; there-
fore the Lord of the Manor built

them
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them for his tenants, and caufed
them to bring their corn to hig
mill, for which he took a toll, ora
certain part of the grain. Thefe
reftraints to grind at the fame mill,
in thefe days, are called great hard-
fhips; though; when they were
built, they gave much eafement to
all ranks. For the flour thus
ground makes better bread; and
thofe who follow this calling know
how to make up the flour into pud-
dings, tarts, cakes, and many other
things good and pleafant to our
palates; and which men in times '
of old never tafted, or could have
thought of,

We
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We live in happy days, Charles;
and have {fo many comforts of life,
that we know not their proper va-
lue,

THE
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THE TEA TABLE.

OH,- dear! T am fo glad to have
tea! Why have we not always tea?

- Becaule it is not fo good for lit-
tle boys and girls as milk,

I'am fure I like it better.

That may be. You like cake fo
well, and eat fo much, that it made
you fick.

But tea is fo much better than
milk. ’

But
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But then it' is much dearer.,

And why fhould tea be dearer
than milk?

Becaufe it comes from places
which are a great way off;

Why, don’t you jget ‘it at the
grocer’s?

Yes; but it does not grow there,
The tea our grocer fells, and we
buy, has paffed through many
hands, and over many hundred
miles,

Why, what is tea?
c A leaf,
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A leaf, which' grows upon a
fhrub, from which it is picked,
then dried, then packed up in
boxes, and fent to us over great
feas in large fhips.

Why not grow it in our garden?

‘We have many herbs which, ei-
ther green or dried, make good tea.
But the plant on which this leaf
grows requires countries warmer
than this, unlefs reared within
buildings covered with glafs, and
warmed by fire.

Where does tea come from then?

China.
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i Ching. T will . thew - yous thie
place in the map, and on the
globes: although you have not
learned the ufe of either, yet you
may f{ee fomething about diftance,
See, here is England, there is a
great broad fea, and here ljes
China, from, which we fetch this
tea. Do you perceive how many
countries (on land) lie betwixt
England and China? Well, this is
not all: we put fugar into the cup,
to make the tea fweet and plea-
fant; fugar is bought at the gro-
cer’s as well as the tea. = But fugar
too 1s fetched in fhips a great way,
though quite another road: from 4
the weft, as tea is from the eaft.

() Look
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Look again at this map. Here is
England; there, on the right-
hand, or eaft, lies China; whilft
here, on the left-hand, you fee a
clufter of iflands, called the Weft
Indies, from which comes- the fu-
gar now in this bafon.

Well, I could not have thought
all this. But what is fugar?

Sugar grows within a-plant called
the cane. We have nothing very
like it here. Sugar 1s the juice of
‘the cane, which, at a proper fea-
{on, is cut down, and crufhed in a
mill with rollers, and from this if-
fues a fweet liquor, which is boiled,

and
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and at the bottom  of the veflel
leaves what we call fugar, and
which, to render white, requires
more labour to refine it.  Befides
thefe two things, tea and fugar, we
want bread and butter, and milk to
mix with the tea. So that you
perceive that this meal, of which
you thought little when you fat
down, has coft much labour, and
that too of a great many perfons,
who have gone through many dan-
gers and hardfhips, and have borne
both cold and heat in fuch long
voyages, for which fhips have been
built, to tran{port them backward
and forward : and the building of
thofe fhips has been the labour of

e

(1%, many
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many tradefmen; {o many, that
when we begin to count the num-
ber, we may, indecd, be loft with
~wonder.
i

Look once more upon this table.
Befides the tea, the fugar, the
bread, the butter, and the milk, all
drawn from fo many parts into this
fmall compafs, upon this little
round table, made out of wood,
brought from the country where the
fugar-cane grows, ftand cups from
which we fup the tea, and alfo
brought from the fame country
where the tea grows, And thefc
cups are fupplied with filver fpoons,
brought out of a country from the

weft,
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weft, but many hundreds of miles
diftant from where the {ugar-cane
is planted. And when again we
know that this metal is taken from
the bowels of the earth, many fa-
thoms below its furface, and where
thofe poor wretches who always la-
bour hard, but never {ee the light
of the fun, nor ever drink a cup of
tea, would be very thankful for
a balon of milk; 1t fhould make
you very grateful, when you can fit
down, and partake of this wonder-
ful meal, collected from fo many
parts by the labour of fo many
hands; nay, even at the expence
of many lives. Nor will you, 1

| B hepe,
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hope, think lightly of a milk break-
faft, which the poor fellows under

ground would be thankful to have,
but cannot.

IV. CLOTHING



IV.

CLOTHING, SHEEP, SILK-WORM,

'FLAX, COTTON.

‘ &/‘/ HAT pretty - creatures are
thefe? what doyou call them ?

Sheep; and to whom you are,
obliged more than you may now
think.

What do you mean ?

Part of your drefs was worn by
fome of thefe fheep before it be-
came yours,

Nay,
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Nay, now I think you joke.

No, indeed. Your under coat,
and your upper coat, which keeps
you warm in cold weather, is made
up from their caft-off coats.

Nay, this is more ftrange than
~ what you faid before, that I am
really drefled in the caft-off coats
of theep, whilft my caft-off clothes
are given away to the poor folks,

Well, then, to make you more
eafy, we will fay taken off, rather
than caft-off coats; and which I
will attempt to explain, Do you

fee how they are all covered with a
| foft
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foft downy fubftance? There is one
ftands fo ftill, and looks at us fo
kindly, that I think he will let us
touch him : let us go very gently.
Feel how foft. This cover is fofter
than the hair which covers our nice
little lap-dog. Now, iIn warm
weather, when the theep can fuf-
fer their coat, which is called
wool, to be taken off, without dan-
ger of their catching cold; or ra-
ther when this warm cover would
be a burden for them to carry dur-
ing the heat of fummer; after
wathing thefe coats well in water,
men are employed to cut off the
wool with ftharp fhears, and this 1s

called theep-fhearing ; and the day
~ the
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the work is done, though very hard
labour, is a kind of holiday. A
better dinner than common being
drefled; this, with a dance at the
clofe of the feaft, with may be a
garland of flowers, ferve to cheer
the labours of the day, fo much as
to fulfil their tatlk. The wool in
this ftate is called a feece, which is
fold to men fkilled in making it in-
to cloth; for which purpofe, the
fleece .is again cleanfed from many
things which adhered to the fibres
of the wool; and then it is worked
between two planes armed with
‘crooked teeth, made of wire; and
_after being wrought by them with
much labour, which is called card-

ng
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ing the wool, 'it is then drawn out
into long threads, which is called
fpinning. Thefe threads are made
into a warp, which is in two fets;
and then a thuttle is paffed between
them, which carries with it the
crofs ‘threads, and that js the
weft; and this art 1s called weay-
ing; in the progrefs of which,
much art and genius is thewn.

Although in this flate it were
very ufeful to man, and fit to make
up into any drefs, yet {o nice are
we grown, that this cloth, now wo-
ven, is again teazed and drefled,
and wathed over and over again,

till more than half worn out by fo
-D : many
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many workings; and all this to
make the ftuff more pliant to the
limbs, lighter to the body, and more
pleafant to the eye: and for this laft
purpofe, the cloth is fteeped in a
liquor, which gives a certain colour,
according to the nature of the
drugs infufed in the liquid, and
which are to produce that colour
which is wanted; and by practice
they have found out to give what-
ever colour they chufe: but this
by mixing drugs which, it may be,
come from a great diftance, and
that too each one from the other,
with which it is mixed; yet, by
joining them, and by adding a
third, fometimes a fourth kind;

nay,
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nay, more than four forts; a cer-
tain colour is given which, after
all, is only to pleafe the eye: for
all this adds nothing to the wear or
warmth of the cloth. This laft
procefs is called dying: but it is
not the laft procefs; for, after dy-
ing, the cloth muft be drefled once
more, to give it a laft polifh.

What you have faid, puts me in
mind of thofe pretty lines in one
. of my hymns, which I did not
know the meaning of ‘before.

How proud we are! how fond to fhew
Our clothes, and call them rich and new !
When the poor fheep  and filk-worm
wore
That very clothing long before.

g Pretty
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Pretty fheep! I thank you for
clothes. But—worms!—worms!
—filk-worms wear clothing! what

is 'a flk-worm?' and how is he

clothed ?

I will try to explain this. Oh!
now I think I can do it better. Mrs.
M. keeps filk-worms. We will
call upon her, and afk leave to
fee hers. See, there is a worm, or
kind of yellow grub, feafting on
the leaves of that food which it
likes beft, the mulberry.

Ugly thing !

And

-
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And yet, my dear, it makes
pretty work. But for this ugly
thing you had never worn that nice
filk fath. Look at this, (thewing
a cone.) Thefe ugly. things, as
you juft now called them, are get-
ting their meal upon a few leaves,
in order, after fome time, to re-
tire to make up this clew or cover,
in which they lie dormant, or
afleep, for fome time; after which
they come out, and appear with
wings like a moth, and fly about.
But what is moft to our purpofe is,
this clew, or cone, or cover, as
your hymn flates it, has been the
work of the filk-worm, and worked
out of its own bowels. This clew

B 3 may
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may be wound upon a reel by thofe
who know how. It confifts of
threads as fine, aye, finer, than
your hair; nay, almoft as finecasa
- cobweb ; and from this filk is ob-
tained, from which your fath was
made; and from thefe little crea-
tures (let us no more call them
ugly) 1s produced all the filk that is

made up into ribbons, fafhes,
gloves, hats, ftockings and gowns,
that are wore,

And fo all the things we wear are
efther from the fheep or filk-worm
then ? e

~

Not
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Not fo.  Walk this way. Do’
you obferve a number of pretty
plants now in full bloom, and blue
flowers? from this grafs, or plant,
your linen 1s made. Look here,
(breaking the outer ftem,) here is
the inner rhind. This in time be-
comes tow or flax, after being
parted from that outer fkin; before
- which the whole muft lie fome time
in water, fo as to render this cover
putrid or rotten, when the flax is
vafhed, but not quite in the fame
way as I told you before about
wool.

There is yet cotton, which is
fomething like the wool of fheep,
bug
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but which grows upon a {mall tree
in that country where the f{ugar-
cane grows, which I told you
about before. From this cotton,
v@ihjch grows in little pods—You
have feen both hufks of beans and
peas, which fhould be called pods.
I fay this to explain what I mean
by the word pod, which covers the
cotton; and when thefe burft, the
white woolly part appears, and
which, when taken out of this
thell, are put together, packed up,
and fent over to this and other
countries; for but little of this
cotton is made 1nto cloth in the
country wherein it grows,
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THE CHIMNEY SWEEP.

R/R/ HAT dirty little fellow is
- that crofling the yard? is he not

very naughty to come from home
{uch a black figure? His face {ure

has never been wafhed !

That little boy, black and dirty
as he. looks, 1s not naughty; but
very good, and you and I are
obliged to him, |

Obliged to him! for what ?

You
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You have not forgot that we
were driven out of our room
lately by fmoke.

. Forgot, no; it made my eyes
fmart, and head ache; I was al-
moft choked too with the foot,

Yes, we were driven out of the
room by the {moke coming into
the room, inftead of going up the
chimney. But this little fellow
has been {crambling up the chim-
ney, through all the black foot,
which he has been cleaning away,
that the {moke might afcend, and
that we might return to our abode,

and
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and enjoy a fire as before with
comfort. =

Did I hear right? That boy been
up the chimney, which is all with-
in full of foot! Why, I thould
think he could not live; he could
not draw his breath in fuch a nar-
row hole! What, I fuppofe he had
a ladder then? ‘

No, after a little help at firft,
into the pipe, he fcrambles away,
by prefling againft one fide of the
chimney wall with his feet and
knees, and the other fide with his
back; and fo forces his way up by
flow degrees. W

g il Well,
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,\ ‘ Well, I could not have though,t
this, I wonder that any body will
~ choofe fodirty a trade.

We fhould not defpife thofe who
do, fince they are fuch ufeful per-
fons toothers ; and by thefe means
obtain for themfelves a living.

Aye, but to live in fuch filth!
Oh, ‘what a life! Little bey, 1
ought not to have faid what I did
fay at firft.  But, indeed, I thought
him naughty, becaufe he was fo
dirty. I fhould like to fpeak to

him.

Come hither, Sweep.
How
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How came you to choofe fo dirty
a trade? ‘

~ My mother told me poor folks
muft do fbmcthing to get a living,

She faid well. But was this trade

your own choice, or forced upon
you?

My own choice.

And do you like it ?

I like it well enough,

Butitis ;/ery black and dirty.

E Yet
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.. Yet the trade gets white and
clean money. Itisan honeft call-
ing. Mother ufed to fay that was
better than begging or {tealing.
Beﬁdes; my day’s work is over be- -
fore other pé¢ople have well begun;
.and then, when we are got to the
top of a chimney, oh, if you could
be there, and fee the fine profpedis
that we fometimes fee, and peo-
ple walking, working, er running,
in the ftréets below us, whilft we
can whiftle and fing at our ‘eafle
on the top of a chimney, you would
then think our dirty trade pleafant
enough. Befides, 1 have a good
mafler; he ufes me well, -and gives
me good meat, and fends me to a

Sunday
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Sunday School. I can read a little,
and fay my prayers; and I have
Sunday clothes; and I go to church,
and am made clean, and then ¥
look like other folks; and I fhall
be a man in time; and then, if I
am good, I fhall keep little boys
to run up chimnies, as mafter now
keeps me and others. But we all
love him*, and he gets a deal of

787 money ;

 * Mr. David Porter, a mafler chimney-
vfwc—:epcr in Welbeck-ftreet, London, an-
fwers the above defcription of a mafter,
See the Report for bettering the Condi-
tion of the Poor, p. 151.

Mr. Porter being afked, how he came
to be {o rich, replied, by having his
' hands
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money; and fo fhall I fome time,
if I deferve it; and then mother.
fhall have part.

Why, you are a good little fel-
low, indeed, and not a naughty
boy. Here, take this, and this
too; and God blefs you; and when

you

hands never idle, nor a guinea unem-
ployed. By the fw-ee-ping of chimnies he
gained 5ool. per ann. and by felling of
foot about as much more. See Appen-

dix, p. 344.

The writer of this has frequently en-
quired of the boys, how they liked the
bufinefs of {weeping chimnies. He has

freq'ueﬁtly received {uch anfwers as here

fated.
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you come this way, if you are

hungry, call, and you fhall have
fomething to eat,

E 3 VI, THE
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ViI.

THE SMALL POX.

‘/&' HAT a ftrange face that
man has who juft left us!

Yes, but you thould not have
ftared at him fo; it is rude to look

at any body full in the face for any
length of time.

But did not you direct me to
look at people when I fpoke to
them?

I did, and I ftill requeft that
you would; becaufe it is not only

proper
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proper as a cuftom, but fometimes
you may learn more from a per-
fon’s looks than you can from his
language. But you was not talk-
ing with the perfon, but came up
merély to look at his face whilft I
was talking, and in a manner that
with well-bred people muft be
called rude; and, befides, in the
prefent cafe, not pleafant to the
perfon upon whom you fo long
fixed your eyes, fince his face was
marked ; and no one wifhes to have
defects noted: therefore, mind that,
in future, when ever you obferve
any one with marks, and which, if
your ownh, you could with not to
be looked at, that you render the

{ame
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fame fervice to them, by pafling
them over.  So true is the golden
precept given ‘us in that good Jook
called the Bible, <« That whatever
you would others fhould do to you,
do alfo to them.”

. Well, T confefs T have done
wrong; but I hope there is no
harm in afking how this man’s
face looks fo very rough, and, as I
thought, full of holes, and in fome
places ridges or feams.

At proper feafons, and in a fit
place, it is very right to enquire
about what you don’t know. This
man’s face has been marked, or, as

it
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it is fometimes termed, pitted, with
the {mall-pox, in a manner we fee
very few now-a-days: but when I
was your age, a face like that we
have juft now feen was very com-
mon indeed.

Were folks more ugly then than
they are now ?

Ugly is not a proper word. But
thanks to our kind parents, and
other people, we enjoy many good
things which men and women of
old never thought of; elfe you or
I might have been marked with
fuch fpots on our faces as this man
has,

What
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‘What do you mean?

I fpoke juft now of the fmall~
pox, a difeafe from which few
people are exempt. There is
fomething within us, and which is
brought with us into the world,
that muft have iffue; and when
this happens, it appears over the
whole body, in fmall pimples, red
and fore, full of matter; and along
with this a fever, in fome cafes
very high, fo as even to caufe
death: at ' other times illnefs;
which does not, indeed, deftroy
life, but which only ceafes with
life; and many times leaves be-
hind its attack, marks, fcars, or

wounds
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wounds fo deep and rugged, as
to have taken away the beauty of
many a pretty face. Sometimes
the lofs of an eye, fometimes the
lofs of both, have been the vic-
tims of this loathfome difeafe.
But I am talking of it as it was
fifty years ago, not as it now is.
Thanks, as Ifaid before, to the arts,
and 1kill and labour of others, we
have almoft done away this dread-
ful evil.

How? how? O _dear! how

thankful ought we to be!

Have you forgot when the doc-

tor pricked your arm?
S0 dhinke

/



48 THE SMALL POX.

- T think not quite: I have fome
faint—I know not what. Lbelieve
I was afraid.

Well, then, that act was to give
you this difeafe ; the lancet which
pricked your arm being firft dip-
ped in matter, which had the feeds
of the fmall-pox, and by this way
mixed with your blood, and then
fpread through your whole body.

Nay, now, I am puzzled, in-
deed, Why give me that which
we ought fo much to dread ?

I will explain this as well as I
am able. This procefs, called in-
oculation,
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oculation, we learned in Turkey
by an Englifh lady*, who lived
there; and who, feeing the good
effeCts of this pra&tice on thofe
people, how few died, and how
few were marked with the {mall.
pox, fhe caufed her own fon to
have it given him in the fame way,
who came well through it: but al-
though this was known, yet peo-
ple thought, as you may now
think, that, to prefume to bring
fo dreadful an evil on their own
children, was too bold; and as if
taking upon themfelves to direct
the hand of the Maker of us all,

F and

* Lady Mary Wortley Montagu,
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and who muft know beft what is
proper for the creatures of whom
he is the common parent.  After
fome time, by ‘way of farther trial,
two young men, who never had
~the fmall-pox, and who had for-
feited their lives to be hanged,
for crimes they had done, had their
lives granted, if they would con-
fent to {ubmit to have the {mall-
pox after this new method ; and
which they did, and came well
through ‘this complaint; after
which, fome people of high rank
caufed « their children to receive
the {fmall-pox this way; and which
brought the praltice into fome cre-
dit, and yet but flowly; for if any
died
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died under this practice, the cla-
mours raifed were great; ‘as bold,
and even wicked, at leaft daring;
not at the fame time, it may be,
thinking that our Father, who is
in heaven, has given to us, his
children here on earth, the means,
by phyfic, bleeding, &c. to ren-
der ourfelves well if fick; or to
prevent ficknefs by the ufe of
clothés, and other things to fecure
our bodies from colds, which would
bring on ficknefs. By flow degrees,
the practice became more frequent;
fewer died: an account was taken
how many, in a certain degree,
compared with the number of thofe
who had them in the way of na-

F 2 ture;
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ture; and it was {o much in fa-
vour of art, that this, with the
lefs number of marked faces,
brought it into very general ufe*,

But how comes it, in this in-
ftance, that art is fo much bet-
ter than nature ?

Proofs are the beft anfwer, and
factsthe ftrongeft reafons : Children
are put under this practice when in

a good

* From an account kept in Liverpool
for fome years by one of the faculty, it
appears, that onein five die who take the
fmall-pox in the natural way; whereas

only one in a thoufand dies by inocula-
tion,
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a good habit of body, eat a proper
diet, and have their bodies cooled
by pbyfic.  The very treatment
whilft - under the difeafe is now
quite changed; for inftead of being
clofed up in a warm room, the
patient Is taken out into the open
air;and,common as fuch faces as led
us to this fubject were when I was
young, they are now fo ftrange a

fight as to excite your wonder even
to difguft,

VI1I, THE

vy
o™



{ sl d]

VII.

THE YOUNG TRAVELLERS.

IR TP oder b ani Robers
Warner were to {pend the Chrift-
mas recefs with their uncle in
town, a place they had never feen,
and the firft time they were ever
from home without their father.
Many a one, we may believe,
may have been as happy as thefe
three little fellows were with the
thoughts of their journey, but
hardly any could be more hap-
py- The day fixed was almoft
come at  Jaft. Only the next

morning the parents were, for the
laft
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laft time, giving leffons how to
behave on the journey, how to be-
have before their uncle and aunt,
how to lay out their cafh, and to
keep account. The many good
things, by way of advice, which
had been faid many times before,
were faid again and again. Money
too was brought, and counted, and
put into each of their pockets. Of
this though they might difpofe,
they were yet to make a good ufe,
not to fquander. A fum was given
to Ralph, as eldeft brother, to pay
the expence of the journey; and
they were then fent to bed with the
bleffings and embraces of both fa-

ther and mother.
Their
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Their pillows during the night
had as little reft as themfelves.
They arofe from their beds long
before the fun. They wathed, they
drefled; they looked at their break-
faft, but eat little. They went to
“the door, and fometimes they
thought they heard the found of
the chaife on the tufnpike road,
 and then all was filent.  Atlaft it
was feepn to enter at the lawn gate.
Yonder it is at laft. - Come, get
ready : but ready they had been
long enough.

After being feated, after having
talked over and over again the
pleafures of their journey, the fight

I of
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of their uncle, the fhows in the
the town, and talked over all that
was then in their thought, they
pulled out and looked at their
treafure, counted over the ftock;
a fum greater than each had ever
before poffefled ; put it again into
their pockets; then pulled it out,
and counted it over and over again.
I can buy any thing I want, fays
Ralph; and fo can I, fays Roger.
Robert faid nothing. Robert Care-
ful does not fay a word, adds
Ralph.

A difpute had nearly arofe at
dinner who was to have the brealt
of the fowl; a part none of them

had
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had ever yet tafted. They had all

been taught never to afk for the
breaft, as that muft be given up
to' thofe of higheft refpe& at
the table. Young folks were to
take what was given them; there-
fore the drum-fticks, or what was
left after others were helped, had
been allotted to each. Ralph faid
the breaft was of right his, as
the eldeft. Ag laft it was cut into
three parts by the waiter, and
Ralph had the largeft fhare.

We will have a bottle of wine,
fays Ralph.
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A bottle of wine for us three!
exclaims Roger,

A bottle of wine for us three!
ftrangely looked Robert.

Yes, a bottle of wine for us
three, replies Ralph, When my
father and I went to the fair, he
faid we were not to give trouble to
inns  without laying out fome
money for their good: befides, we
only get one glafs a-piece at
home; and I could drink many
more, but muft not have them;
and fo could you, I have heard
you f{ay.

The
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The effets of a whole bottle
of wine upon our young topers
were fuch as one might expect:
for, at the end of their journey,
what had been faid by both father
and mother, how to behave to
their uncle and aunt, was quite
fdrgot. One had got a head-ach:
another not only the head-ach, but
ficknefs. All were drow{y. Their
kind aunt thought the beflt re-
lief would be fleep; and at an
early hour they were all fent to

bed.

Next morning they were put
under the care of a fervant, to
walk with them through the ftrects,

4 and
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and to fhew them the town, the
fine thops, &c. The grand dif-
play of trinkets in a window foon
ftopped their career. | want a
walking-cane, fays Ralph.—Walk
in, young gentlemen, with very
polite bow, invites 2 well dreffed
man.—Ralph had foon hijs hands
amongft the walking fticks. — A .
new ftock, juft come down, All
very neat.  This pretty little cane
would juft fuit you, young mafter,
—After the ftick had been paid
for, a very pretty red and gilded
ctwee cafe, with a pair of thining
{ciflars, a tooth-pick, pen-knife,
pencil, &c. caft -thejp rays upon
the dazzled eyes of Ralph; and

G what
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what is the price of this? Only
fo much. Ralph fighed, and laid
it down.—My dear young mafter,
it is worth all the money I afk:
but rather than you fhould go
without fuch a trifle, I will abate,
and take a whole fhilling lefs than
I firft afked.

‘Who could refift fuch civil
treatment ? By chance a little box,
with a very pretty motto, lay on
the counter,  Ralph juft took 1t
into his hands to read the motto.

Why, now, this pretty toy would
be a nice prefent to any friend that
you ecfteem or refpect. Mamma

would



THE YOUNG TRAVELLERS. 63

would be pleafed with fuch 2
token of your notice of hér ;
and the price is a mere nothing.
Why, I juft now refufed and
that is the reafon why it now lies

on my counter : but you have paid
me {fo much that I think I fhall
venture to indulge you myfelf,

mafter, to give me only
This fum, as it appeared, was
juft the amount of the ftock of
Ralph’s white money.

And what do you pleafe to
want, my young mafter? with a
polite bow, to Roger.

G 2 I want
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I wanta pocket-book to keep
my accounts, a pen cafe, and an
ink-pot, and a penknife; and—
and a purfe, to hold my money.

But, alas! the amount of all

thefe things left the purfe no money
to hold.

Robert, who had been at the
door, and often 'in the ftreet,
whilft thefe bargains were made in

the fhop, now appeared at the
door again,

Would not you pleafe to want
fomething, my pretty little boy ?

No,
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No, I thank you, Sir.

We call him Robert Careful,
with a fly look, adds Ralph. No,
Robert never fpends money.

Through the ftreets Robert was
always behind, in danger of being
loft. . The fervant took hold of
his little hand, but he fomeway
always flipped it out again, and
was foon at a diftance; and then
he would run towards his bro-
thers and the {ervant as hard
as he could run, and beg
their pardons, but was foon be-
hind again. Dinner time ap-

G 3 proached,
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proached, and they returned to.
wards home,

. When the uncle came into the
dining-room, he found Ralph
walking acrofs with great flate,
handling his new bought cane. I
will try to kill that fly with my
ftick, fays Ralph. He lifts it up
In great hurry, and fmath goes a
picture-glafs, which hung juit be-
hind his back. What have you
done now? jumps up, and afks
the uncle,

O dear! Odear! Indeed,‘I did
not {ee the glafs.

How
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How came you by that cane ?

I bought it, Sir, with my own
money. |

Bought a cane! and pray have
you bought any other filly thing 2

Yes,  Sir—No, Sir—Yes, Sir,
this pretty cafe; but then I
‘bought it fo cheap—Oh, quite
cheap! And this pretty little box, -
which I intend for Mamma. Nay,
if you will not be angry, I will
give it to you. And the box, too,
was very cheap!

And
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And with all your cheap bar-
gains, pray how much cafh have
you left in your pocket ?

None, Sir. (After a long paufe.)

Well, Sir, you will find empty
pockets a poor refource, in this
large town, to {upply your future
wants,  All your whole ftock laid
out in trafh, in baubles! none of
which you want; nay, cven know
not their ufe. As a proof of which,
look at the fragments of glafs,
(which a fervant was then taking

up-)

Ralph
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Ralph looked, he faw; he felt
“a bluth on his face; he hung down
his head, and faid not a word,

Roger had been feribbling in his
new pocket-book, till roufed by
_ the crafh of broken glafs; and af-
ter, Dy hearing the lecture given
to his brother; and by looking at
the knit brows of his uncle, and
viewing the fallen creft of his bro-
ther.

Have you been making cheap
bargains too ? (fpeaking to Roger.)
Pray what have you bought ?

Roger,
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Roger, undera little fear, with,
as he thought, a good caufe, began

as follows:

Sir, my father told me to keep
account of all I laid out: fo I
bought a pocket-book, a pen-
knife, a pen-cafe, and ink-pot,
and a purfe to hold my money.

Let me look at all thefe things.

Roger difplayed his bargains
upon the table.

Here is a purfe, indeed! but
where is the money 2

Gone!
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Gone !

I thought the purfe was to Have
held the money; but a purfe, it
feems, is no hold-faft.  This piece
of tawdry toy may at leaft {erve
to remind you of your folly.

And pray, Sir, ( turning to Ro-
bert, who held a book in hjs hand,
but, inftead of reading, had been
hearing what pafled,) and pray
what have you bought !

Nothing, Sir.
No, Sit; .l Rebare never bixys

cakes, or ought elfe, (fays Ralph.)
We
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We call him Robert Careful, and
yet he is always without a penny
in his pocket. |

Silence, Sir! Then, Robert,
your money remains fafe.

A deep figh from the breaft of
Robert.

Why that figh, Robert?

Indeed, Sir, I am a very naughty
boy: and if you are angry with my
brothers, what muft be your
thoughts of me, when you know
all! My money, like theirs, is

all
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all gone; but I have nothmg to
fhew you in exchange,

But you can tell me truth,
How has it been {pent?

Indeed, if I muft te]] you any
thing, it muft be either the truth
or nothing; for, as I never yet
did, I do not know how to tell a
lie.

Come hither, my little fellow -
I think then you cannot be very
naughty,

Robert hung down his head,
H but
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but was again cheered by, the
uncle.

Why then, (fays Robert,) whilft
ﬂmy brothers were in the fhop, and
I ftanding at the door, looking at
all that paflfed, there comes up a
poor ftarved, ragged little boy, who
told me ke had neither father nor
mother; that he had not been in
" bed, had eat no breakfaft, and
did not know where to get his din-
- ner, nor how to find wherein to
_put his head the next cold night;
and' he was too without a hat to
his head, or fhoes to his feet; and
no fhirt (for I looked) to his back.

Oh,
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+ Oh, my good uncle, don’t be an_
- gry, but Idid give it to him with
fo much good will. I wifhed he
had had part of my breakfaft, or
could now have part of my din-
ner,

What, did you give him all
that you had in your pocket?

No, and I am glad that I did
not; for I faw a poor girl as
wretched as the little boy ; and one
man that had loft an arm, and one
~ that had loft aleg; and a third
blind of both eyes, led through the
Mtreets by a little dog. Sol gave,

; H 2 and
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and gave, till atlaft T had no more
to give.

Ring the bell, fays the uncle.
( Enter Thomas.) Thomas, fays the
uncle, did not I fend you to take
care of thefe boys? How comes it
I hear fo poor an account of this
morning’s walk ?

Indeed, and indeed, Sir, (an-
{fwered Thomas,) Mafter Warner
is a little headftrong, there he
ftands ; he told me, that the money
was his, not mine; and that he
would lay it out as he liked. Maf-
ter Roger faid he had orders ta
buy a pocket-book, and fuch like.

And
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And as to that pretty Robert, he
always flipped out of fight.

(Enter dinner.)

Come, hither, Robert; and the
uncle gave him a kifs, I am not
very angry with you: but we muft
“have fome talk with you, Roger;
and you, Ralph.

H 3 VIII. WINGS
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WINGS anp HANDS.

Foviies (1 cona Ay ke e

fwallows

That 1s a vain wifh, indeed, {ince -
you never can.

But it muft be very pleafant.
See how they fport through yon-
der holes, then fkim along over
the lake. 1 fuppofe they are at

play.

Not {fo much at play, although
it may be pleafant. They are up-
on
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on the wing chiefly in fearch after
food; whilft you partake of your -
meals from the table, where you
can {it at your eale.  The fwallows
muft either take it on the wing,
after fearching for it thrdugh the
alr, or over the pools, or they
muft go without meat,

And what can they find in the
air, or over the pools?

A great number of flies, and
other things, which are one mo.
ment {porting themfelyes in the
fun, and the pext moment are in
the flomach of the fwallow, See

3 how
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how quick they.turn. Something
prefents itfelf to their keen eyes,
which are always on the look out.
In aninftant they turn about, feize
the morfel, and look out again.
If fwallows could not fly, they
muft be ftarved, fince they are very
bad walkers ; and their food is in
the air, or over the water, which
yours is not. But if you cannot
fly, you can walk ; you can run;
you can jump; you can {wim,
(but that, indéed, you have been

taught ;) you can ride; and, above
all, you can talk.
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By their chatter, one would

_fometimes think that fome forts of "
birds did talk.

No doubt they have a language
known amongft themfelves, but to
what extent is unknown to us;
but fome of their founds or tones
are fo well known to us, by hear-
ing them often, that we know as
well what is meant by them as
their own fellow-creatures. They
have tones of fear, of joy, of an-
ger, and of pleafure, as clear and
diftinét as the tones of the hu-
man voice; as you juft now took
notice of their chatter, Among

geefe,
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geefe, for inftance, when they
meet, after being parted, fancy
might fuppofe that a plain dif-
courfe was going forward; they
chatter in fo many and varied
tones, from the organs of each;
and that too with motions of the
head, looking towards, and point-
ing and nodding to each other;
as if fome news of import was
given by one, and noted by the
other. But this, after all, is but
fancy, and like one of Mother
Goofe’s Tales; for we have a
proverb, “as filly as a goofe.”’

ButI wonder we have not wings.

Since
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Since wings were not given, he
who formed man, and all other liv-
ing creatures, knew what was beft
for each. But if mah has not
wings, he has hands.

Hands! well, and 'W'hat of
thefe?

From your manner, it thould
feem, that you do not know their
real value; for without hands, we,
of all -others, fhould have been
the moft wretched of beings; and
If we could have lived at all, our
reafon and thofe: other mlcnte with
which man is gifted, would have

all
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all tended to have ftill made him
more wretched.

The body of man has neither
wool nor feathers to fcreen it
from the cold air. Our bodies
muft either obtain this cover by
art, from the labour of our own
hands, or we muft go naked, and
might perifh.with cold. We could
have no houfe to dwell in, no fire
to warm us, no bed whereon to
reft our weary limbs, without the
ufe of hands; witheut which, man
would have been more wretched
than the beafts of the field, the
fowls of the air, or the fifhes of

the
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the fea. Thefe all come into the
world with fuch cloathing as their
natures require. Theearth, with-
out culture, yields them a great
plenty of fuch food as fupports
life ; and well it is fo: for look at
the round, ftubborn hoof of the
ftrong horfe, and you will perceive
it could not manage the plough;
nor the cloven hoof of the ufeful
cow, or fheep, ever handle the
{pade or the wheel; nor the open
paws of the docile dog fow the
grain ; nor the more open claws of
the {portive bird thread a needle.
No, if their fupport was to depend
upon any of thefle things, they
would all of them perifh with

want,
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want. But man, whom the great
Creator of heaven and earth has
gifted with hands and fingers, the
fimpleft, the beft, and the moft
ufeful machines that can.be con.
ceived, or that ever were formed,
rénders all nature, all the creatures
of the earth, ufeful to him; and
whilft he is doing this, he -alfp
renders them more happy to them-
felves.

- What a fine lecture on hands
have you juft now given me! You
have quite cured me of my wifh
for wings, '

All the talents of man could be
of no avail, but to render him
more
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more wretched, as [ before {aid,
without the ufe of bands. Nay,
by figure of fpeech, both men and
women are called {o many HANps,
Such a one employs fo many bands,
fuch a fhip carries fo many bands,
Never fo many. beads;iof  whick
fome, rather CMpty, are too apt to
boaft. . But we fay, fuch .a num.
ber of head of cattle, indeed; but
then cattle have no hands,

I-2° AX. “THE
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IX.

THE NEEDLE.

&/\/ HAT bright thing is that
on the floor?

Only aneedle,

Will not you ftoop for it 2

No ; I have got plenty.

Plenty has fometimes proved a
fore evil; and by not minding tri-

fles, fome folks have loft their all,

becaufe they had plepty. Suppofe
you
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you wanted a needle, in a country
where fuch a thing was not to be
bad? how thankful would you feel
to {ee fuch a thing lie before you,
and which you would have for the
fmall trouble of taking up from
the floor !

Well, but I don’t want any
ncedles. Befides, they are cheap

eriough.

And that is a great wonder, you
would think, if you knew how
many hands are employed to
make one fingle needle.

1.9 )



Ggo THE NEEDLE.

Sure, there are many things
harder to make than a needle;
therefore why requirc fo many
hands to make {o fmall a thing?

There are good reafons: but, in
the firft place, let me tell you
that forty pair of hands, at leaft,
have worked upon that trifling
needle.

- Forty pair of hands! did you
fay? Why you, indeed, now, make
me wonder, Will you have the
goodnefs, after I have been fo

naughty, to explain fomething of
. this?

Well,
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Well, then needles are often
tade of German fteel; fteel is
made from iron; iron s brought
from under ground, and then looks
like dirty red earth, ‘when it is
.melted in hot ‘fires, and after
Changed into fteel, which is a'more
pure flate of iron. The fleel i
made to ﬁaf's’thr'ough a coal fire, and
then under the hammer, and whil(t
foft with the fire, the bar is chang-
ed from a fquare form to a
round one, This done, the rod
1s drawn through a hole, made
in asplate of iron, and drawg’
into wire.. That is, in pafling
through a hole lefs in fize than

| the
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the bar, the fteel becomes {maller,
but then longer. It is then put
again into the fire, and drawn
through a fmaller hole, and that
again and again, from hole to
hole,' each fmaller than the laft,
till it becomes ‘of that degree
of finenefs wanted for certain
kinds of needles. In this procefs
the fteel requires greafe to ren-
der the paflage through the hole
more eafy. :

The fteel thus reduced to wire,
is cut into lengths of fuch fize
as the needles wanted. FEach of
thefe pieces are then flatted at

ope end onan anvil.
Anvil!
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Anvil! what is that?

A piece of iron, folid, of a cer-
-tain fhape; upon which iron and
fteel 1s worked with an ham-

mer.

This flat end is to form the
head and eye of the needle; and
the eyc requires to be punched
‘through four times: but before
this, they are put into the fire
to foften, and then laid on a leaden
block, to punch out the eye, and
bring out the little picce of fteel
Jeft 10~ the'eve "T'he'corners are
then filed off the fquare of the

heads,
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heads, and a little hollow fpace
filed on each fide of the flat of
the head. (Look here.)

This done, the point is formed,
and the whole worked over with a
file, They are then laid to heat
red hot, and laid on a long nar-
row Iron, crooked at one end, in
a charcoal fire; and when taken
out thence, are thrown 'into a
bafon of cold water, to harden.
On this procefs depends a great
deal. Too much heat burns them,
and too little leaves them foft.
Practice is the only guide. When
they have thus had given a pro-

per
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per temper or hardnefs, they are
laid in an iron fhovel, on a fire,
more or lefs brifk, with regard
to the thicknefs of the needles,
This is to prevent their being
too brittle; but this requires great
care what degree of heat to
give.  They then are all put un-
der the hammer to make ftraight, -
one by one; the coldnefs of, the
water having twifted the moft of

the needles,

Next, to .polith- them, from
twelve to fifteen thoufand needles
are ranged in little heaps, againft
each other, in a piece of new buck-
ram,

What
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What is buckram?

Buckram is linen cloth wathed
over with melted glue. ~ Glue is
‘made from the refufe part of fkins
ofl ‘cows, calves, &c. On the
needles is fprinkled emery duft.
This laft is a rich iron ore. The
needles thus placed, the duft-is
‘thrown over them, which is again
fprinkled with oil of olives.” At
laft the whole is made up inte a
roll, well bound at both ends.
This roll is then laid on a table
to polith, and over the roil a thick
plank loaded with ftones, which
two men work backwards and

forwards
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forwards a day or two. By this
procefs, the roll thus moved, and
the weight of the plank over it,
the needles being rubbed againft
cach other, with what was put
amongft them, they by degrees
obtain a polith; after which the
needles are taken out of the rolls,
and wathed through hot water and
foap. They are then put into a
box of bran, a little moift, which
is ftirred about till the bran is dry,
and this is done more than throug‘h
one box of bran, and which is to
make the needles quite clean ; af-
ter which, they are taken out by
a riddle, put into veflels and
picked, the good from the bad.

b Then



98 ©  THE NEEDLE,

Then a number being taken into
the hands, the points being all the
fame way, they are fmoothed off by
a wheel turning round; which is
the laft thing, only making up
into packets of two hundred and
fifty in each.

There are twenty-five fizes; and
they are fold as low as from two
fhillings and fix-pence to ten
{hillings a thoufand. Ufeful and -
common as they now are, needles
have only been made a little more
than two hundred years. Our
femptrefs work, before that time,
we may believe, was’ very coarfe.

2 When



THE NEEDLE, 99

When ufed to any thiné, we never.
know its value, till we feel its lofs,
A ftrong inftance of which I
am going to relate to you, as told
me by a lady, who was in the weft
ern world during the conteft be.
tween this country and that, The
town where fhe lived could only
produce one needle, and thar
was 1n conftant ufe every hour in
the day, and every day in the
- week. " 'What a charge was given
with this little ufeful fellow as it
went from hand to hand |

I thank you; and from this
time I think I can hardly pafs
K 2 by
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by a needle, or even a pin, al-
though Imayv have plenty of each.
I {fuppofe pins are made almoft the
fame way as needles. |

Almoft; not quite: of ,this I
will juft obferve, that, by a num-
ber of people ‘being employed in
this little ufeful thing, as well as
upon needles, a much greater num-
ber of each may be made than
if one perfon was to go through
the whole procefs; for-if the fame
perfon was to make either pin or
needle from end to end, without
ftopping, it might be hard work
to make twenty pins in one day.

By
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By the divifion of labour, as it is
termed, oze man makes near JSive

thoufand each day *.  But boys and
4 girls

* Adam Smith’s opinion, and in the fol-

lowing words:

¢ I have feen a {mall manufaltory of
this kind, where tem men only were em-
ployed, and where fome of them confe-
quently performed two or three diftin&
operations. But though they were poor,
and therefore but indliﬂ‘erently accommo-
dated with the neceffary machinéry, they
could, when they exerted themfelves,
make among them about twelve pounds
of pinsin a day, There are in a pound
upwards of four thoufand pins of a mid-
diing fize. Thofe ten perfons, therefore,
' could
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girls can work at this trade. The
anceftors of the prefent Lord Mil-
ton erected the firft factory of
aekdles, at! Long' - Crendon, 'in
Bucks, which is carried on to this
day.

X« THE

could makeamong them upwards of forty-
eight thoufand pins a day. Each perfon,
therefore, making a tenth part of forty-
eight thoufand pins, might be confidered
as making four thoufand eight hundred
pins in a day. But if theyhad all wrought

. feparately and independently, and with-

out.any of them being educated to this
particular bufinefs, they certainly could
ot each of them have made twenty, per-
haps not one pin a day !” * Smith’s Wealth
of Nations, Book I. p. 8. Sixth''Edition,
Buo.
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X.

THE HAPPY COBLER,

}\/IASTER Tefty had been out
of humour all the morning. No-
thing could pleafe him: he found
fault with every thing. He would
not eat his breakfaft, becaufe he
faid it was not good: he would
not repeat his leflon, becaufe he
did not like it. He was looking
for his whip, to whip his top,
when Mr. Freeman afked him if
he would pleafe to take a walk;
and through that, try to throw
off his bad humours,

| I think



104  THE HAPPY ‘COBLER.

I think I fhall #oz pleafe to
walk. -

Why not?

I will ftay, and whip my top
here.

I fay then that you suaLL walk,
This fimple word fball, {poken in
a certain manner, with eye, afpe&,,
and accent all in tune, had never

yet been difputed.

Mafler Tefty took up his hat,
and walked after his tutor.

After
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After fome time, Mr. Freeman
went down fome fteps into a cob.
ler’s fhop, taking hold of Mafter
Tefty’s hand. I want a fticch put
into my fhoe, and will wait whilft
you do it. The old woman handed
the three-foot ftool to young Maf-
ter, whilft the two-armed old cak
chair was given to Mr, Freeman.

The whole was a new fcene to
Mafter Tefty; he almoft thought
he had got into a new world. This
cellar was kitchen, parlour, bed-
reom and work-fhop !

In‘
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In one corner ftood a bed; no
curtains; with a rug cover, fuch a
thing as he had never feen. A ta-
ble and an old cheft,{fome tea-cupg
a kettle and pot, a frying-pan, a
fire-thovel, a cobler’s feat, and a
heap of dirty old thoes, were the
chief contents of this abode. The
old woman was {moking her pipe;
the old man was mending fhoes.

Early or late, fays Mr. Free-
man, I always find you at work,
Mr. Jobfon; and often, too, either
whiftling or finging: You are al-
ways cheerful.

And
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And why fhould I not? There
Isnot a man in the world more
happy than I. I have good health,
and plenty of work; for I would
rather work than play : and I have
old Mary there, who is very good,

though I fhould not praife her be-
“fore her face; ‘and we have been
man and wife, as the faying is,
forty years come Crifpin next,
Old Mary cooks my meat, and
makes my bed, and wathes my
fhirt, and lights my pipe, and
fetches me drink ; and when 1 am
tired with' work, I take a walk ;
and every body knows old Jdb-
fon, nor are they.above {peaking

to
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to him; and after a walk I am
quite refrefhed, and can fit and
work; and, to fay truth, T work
for the parfon and the doctor, and
for the fquire too. On Sunday
both Mary and I go to church,
{we have Sunday clothes in that
old cheft,) and fend our dinner
to the bake-houfe. And our good
parfon always nods as he pafles old
Jobfon. 1s not that kind ?

Have you any children ?

W’é have had fifreen; but they
are all dead (God reft their fouls!)

‘except two.

And
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And where are thofe two?

Two of the fineft and beft lads
in the world: are they not, Mary 2

Mary nodded affent. :

Aye, and the braveft fellows too,
They will never defert their pofts:
will they, Mary ?

What, are they in the army ?

One in the army; the other in
the navy : both fighting for their
king and country.

Would not you rather have them
at home ?

To be fure I would: but where
can they be better than fighting’
againft thofe who, if not kept off
by our brave fellows, would come,

and plunder and deftroy all that
L we
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we have. I have feen the day, it
is true: but both Mary and I are
now old : we could neither fight
nor run: but our two brave lads
will ficht in our ftead; and,
“whillt they can, will defend us
both. Many a hard day’s work,
and long march, have I had; but
I always thought more of poor
‘Mary than of myfelf. A child-
bearing woman has many hardfhips
‘to go through, who. will follow her
hufband in the army, when march-
“ing through an enemy’s country.

“Were you ever wounded 2

" Yook here! (pulling up his
woollen cap.) 1 loft this eye by

‘the blaft of a cannon ball: but
: Y can
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1 can fee very well with the other.
Look here! A bullet went through
this arm, and took away part of
this finger: but it does not hin-.
der me from working. The wound
gives me a twinge {ometimes
againft change of weather, butthat
is foon over: I never mind it. I
was prefent when the gallant Wolfe
fcll, -and helped to carry him off.

Have you a penfion?

Sure I have; and with that T
can afford to take a mug of ale
every day ; and fometimes do more
than that, but not often; but al-
ways on St. Crifpin; for that was
the day on which Mary and I be=
came man and wife; ahd, old as

L2 the
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fhe looks now, a tight looking lafs
was Mary then. On St. Crifpin
too! Why, befides being the pa-
tron of fellow-crafts, it was on
that day our King Henry made
that fine {peech to his {foldiers
in France, and which you mufk
have feen in the play-book : and
fo what with thinking of King
Harry’s fine fpeech, and drink-
ing our Royal George and Mal-
_ter’s good health, the Squire’s,
the Doctor’s, the Parfon’s, and old
Mary’s, 1 always drink on St.
Crifpin till I can drink no longer.

Come, here 1s fixpence for you
to drink your Royal Mafter’s
health on any day you like.
| Why,
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Why, Sir,» my work is 'hardly '
worth a penny: This is too much,
Your ftory, and your grateful -
heart, is worthy a better reward,
and may afford a good leffon to -
a young mafter who is fome-
times too apt to complain, find
fault, and even grow angry with -
fome things that cannot be mended.
But fince you are fo merry-and fo
happy, and Mafter does not loye
his l;;ook, fuppofe he ftays here,
~and }Ee_arns how to be happy, and -
all may yet be well,
What fay you, my little friend ?
Mafter Tefty, who had turned
himi}é'{f round and round upon his-
threg footed ftool, and looked:
- B2 over
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over and over again at the poor
bed, and at every thing before
him, and had heard the ftory of
the poor cobtler, with wonder how
he could be fo happy, cried out,
«« No, no: don’t leave me here.
Y will go home with you; be a
good boy, and fay my leflon.”

And do what you are ordered?
Did not you promife all this be-
fore?

I did; but I never was in fuch a
place as this. Do pray, Sir, good
Mr. Freeman!

So they walked back; and Maf-
ter run to fetch his book, faid a
very good leflon, eat his dinner,
and found na fault.

X1, THE
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XI.

THE CONTRAST.

MASTER Tefty and his tutor
had been taking their morning’s
walk, in which Mr. Freeman had
pointed out to his young pupil
the divers“grafles’” of ‘the ‘feldy
the leaves of the trees, and a num-
ber of other things which they
had met with in their journey,
when they heard the cries of fome
perfon in diftrefs. As they came
nearer, a man was whipping a
boy, who cried out, Sir! Oh dear!
Oh dear! What do you beat mo

for, Sir?
For
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For being fo happy and merry,
you young rafcal, whilft your bet-
ters are fo fad. Did not you dif-
turb me with your loud fong,
whilft I could have better cried
for grief of heart?

The boy was going to r.nakgz
excufe, when Mr. Freeman ftep-
ped between, and took hold of
the perfon’s arm, whom he then
thought muft be out of his fenfes,
from his harfh trecatment of the
boy, and his poor excufe of him-
felf. By this time his choler had
calmed; and Mr. Heartles (for
that was the perfon’s name) bcg-
ged Mr. Freeman’s pardon for his

own conduct,
But
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But the boy (fays Mr. Free-
man) has the moft right to com-~
plain, and fome excufe is furely
due to him, if he did not merit
your blows, which, from his man-.

ner, it thould feem, he did not.
Indeed he did not, faid Mr,

" Heartlefs: but I am the moft

wretched man alive; fo much fo,
‘that at fome fcffons I am but
too apt to quarrel with every one
I fee, or any thing that occurs.
Come hither, poor lad; and if thou
dareft put thyfelf under my care,
follow me to my houfe, and I will
make thee fome amends for thy
blows.  Come, kind Sir, and your
little mafter there, under your care.

I am
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I_am fure he can truft himfelf.
We will all walk to the houfe.

Mr. Freeman could as little ac-
count for the calm and humane
tone with which Mr. Heartle{s now
fpoke, as at the cruel manner of
treating the boy, and which had
been the means of their prefent
meeting and difcourfe. 1In their
walk towards the houfe, Mr.
Heartlefs, of his own accord, thus
began.

You muft think ftrangely of me,
to be fure, for beating this poor
boy for being merry. Strange as
it may feem, and yet it is but too
true, I am fometimes the moft
wretched of mortals; and yet 1

was
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was once a happy man; but then
I was poor, and now I am rich,
Strange beings furely are we
poor mortals, when once we de-
grade our reafon! Being a younger
fon, I gained a living by the la-
bour of my own hands, which I
did with honour to myfelf, and
with efteem among my friends.
- My meals were then frugal, but
I fat down to enjoy them with
pleafure, and arofe from them
grateful.  The labours of the day
gave health to my body. My
flumbers at night were fweet, and
gave frefh vigour to my limbs.
My elder brother, by fuccefs in
trade, was grown rich, He died,
3 and
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and left me all he died worth:
and {foon after an uncle of my
wife, who would never own her
whilft living, left the whole of his
wealth to her after his death.
On a fudden we became rich in
the good things of the world, but
without the blefling of children.
We changed our f{tyle of life to
fuch as was faid became our
Jarge income. We bought a large
eftate, with a good houfe, fine
gardens, and other good things.
We hired a great number of fer-
vants, gave orders for a coach,
laid in a large ftock of wines,
had the vifits and fine {peeches

of our neighbours, and paid them
1 back
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back again. But what®with vi-
fits, and dinners, and {uppers,
and balls, and plays, from one
filly thing to another filly thing,
my peace of mind is gone, and my
health is going. I retire to my
reft fickly, and rife in the morn-
ing in forrow. In the morning I
wifh it was night, and at night
I with for the return of morn.
My books have loft their charms,
My wife, too, (but this is much
the beft lofs of all,) has loft ——
I will not fay what. I quarrel
with my fervants, I quarrel with
mylelf. In one of my phrenzies,
I fell in with this poor lad, and

not only quarrelled with him, but
M - beat
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beat him, becaufe he could fing
and be merry, whilft I felt only
ficknefs and -forrow of heart. But
it may prove a good meeting for -
the poor boy after all. What is
thy name?

Will Barehead, folk call me. 1
had never a hat of my own in my
life. ‘

Where is thy father and mother?

I never had father or mother.

Where doft thou live ?

Any where. But Bob Oftler
lets me flecep in the ftable undér
the manger; and he fometimes
gives me a cruft of bread; for
which I run errands, and fome-
times water the horfes,

Wilt
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Wilt thou live with me? -

Yes, if you will not beat me,

No, I will not beat thee, if thou
can’ft be a good boy; ‘and I will
buy thee new cloaths, and fend thee
to {chool; and if thou be a good
Iad, and wilt learn thy book, thou
mayclt fome time become a great
man, And this morning’s work
may prove, if thy conduct in fu-
ture deferve, the moft happy day
of thy life.
 After taking leave of Mr. Heart-
Iefs, Mr. Freeman and his yoyng
pupil ‘had a deal of talk on- their
way home. ‘The tutor faid, that
peace. of mind did not always
dwell under gilded roofs, whilft

e they
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they had lately found it in an hum-
ble cellar. Mafter Tefty fome-
times thought upon the wretched
Mr. Heartlefs, {fometimes upon
the poor lad, who had now a
chance to fleep upon a bed, and
who before lay under the manger,
and then upon himfelf, how hap-
py he might be, and how thank-
ful he ought to be; whilft  Job-
fon and old Mary could enjoy
themfelves and be happy within
{o poor a cellar.
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XII.
THE HONEY-BEE.

WHAT a ftrange kind of fly
that is in the window! I will try to
catch it.

Forbear: It may fting you!

Sting me! What is that? ,

Thofe kind of flies are called
bees; and though they do not often
frequent the infide of houles, a
ftraggler by chance fometimes en-
ters. They are armed with what is
called a fting in their hinder parts,
- with which, like a dart, they can
pierce through the fkin, and inject
a liquor, which caufes fwelling and

much pain. .
: M 3 - Nafty
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Nafty things! Why are they not
all killed, to prevent {o much mif-
chief ?

Becaufe they are very good, very
ufeful, and work hard.

Such little creatures work hard,
and be ufeful! You mean to joke
me'

No; what I {ay is true, and which
yourfelf muft confefs, when I tell
you that the fweet ftuff I gave you
out of a {poon, when your throat
was {ore, was the product of the la-
bour of thefe little creatures.

How! a fly make phyfic, and the
beft phyfic too that I ever took!
Do, pray tell me more about bees,
I think you called them. I could

“wifh to know all.

Your
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“Your curiofity is praife-worthy ;
but to tell you all about this won-
drous creature, wdéuld be a long
ftory indeed. But we will take a
walk into Mr. Goodman’s garden,
where we may view them at work,
and where I will explain fome
things.

Thofe round fhaped figures, made
out of ftraw, and {tanding upon
benches, are called hives, and are
the dwellings of bees. But firft let
me advile you, before we approach
too near, how to behave fo as beft
to avoid being ftung. Keep yourfelf
quiet; and if ever fo many fhould
fly even about your face, do not of-
fer to ftroke them, or drive them.
It you thould feel diftreffed, retire -
amongft the bufhes, and they will

leave
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leave you. Should youever be ftung,
and you can have patience, let the
bee Wlthdraw its weapon itfelf at its
own le;ﬁ;re inwhich cafe the wound
will be much lefs painful; after
whlch open the wound, fqueeze out
the poifon as much as you can,
whlch 1s an acid, and therefore any
all\ah, as chalk, &c. will correct
1ts effeéts,

Is it not a pity that fuch good
creatures fhould be fo ill tempered,
or fhould have the power to do fo
much hurt ?
| Bees, as I {aid before, labour hard,
and by that means acquire trea-
fures, which they lay up in frore-
houfes. - But other creatures, of
which there are many, are very
fond eof thefe treafures, which we

call
|
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call honey, but which they will not
take the pains to colle¢t, but would
plunder the poor bees, if they had
no other force than their own little
bodies, which could but feebly re-
fift the attacks of a moufe, which
is fond of honey, and which is more
than a hundred times the bulk of a
little bee: but kind nature, whofe
wifdom is over all her works, has
made the lefs an equal match for the
greater by means of this {evere
weapon.

Here is a good ftation, where we
can ftand, and view their motions,
without being in the way of danger.
Some you fee going out of the hive,
others coming in ; but obferve, that
the former carry nothing out, whilft

the:
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the latter return heavy loaded.
Look at their thighs.

Oh, dear! yes, both thighs! a
heap the fize of a {mall pea on gach,
but not all the fame colour.

No, tis the duft called farina of
flowers. I will thew you, as we re-
turn, Where this duft lies, and
Wthh 1s not all of the fame colour.
This they colle& by rollmg them-
felves within the cup of the flower,
by which the hair of their bodies is -
covered with dufc,'w.hich the bee
bruthes off with its twq hind legs,
then kneads into two little balls,
and then faftens into two cavities
Whlch are in each hind leg, which
are edged with ba_lr and ferve as
two little bafkets; in which, after
hay,ing faftened this little pellet, it
3t ds P ‘ fis
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flits again from flower to flower,
and repeats the fame procefs, till
both thighs are fo loaded that it
can carry no mote, when it recurns
home..

And this is honey ?

No, 1t will be wax 1n time,

Wax! what is that?

I fhall at prefent only explain
wax to ferve our prefent fubjeét.
Wax then 1s the cafe or cell wherein
the honey is laid up till wanted.
There is a piece lying upon one of
the benches. This is called the
honey-comb ; very thin, and very
neatly worked ; each hole, or cell,
of the fame fize and fhape, of fix
fides; and this is made from the
fubftance with which you fee the

Little creatures fo loaded,
How
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‘How 1is this! That which they
bring is yellow, but this is quite
white!

That which 1s now brought is not
yet wax; its nature and colour is
changed by pafling through the
body of the bee. As foon as ever
the bee arrives within the mouth of
the hive, fhe is met by many others,

‘who eafe her of her load, by taking
each a part into their ftomachs, and
which, after a certain fpace of time, -
is. changed into the white wax, fuch
as you {ee is here formed in fo cu-
rious a manner into a comb; and in
the forming of which is thewn won-
derful {kill, without tools of any
kind, or even hands, only their own
talons; yet they are made of the beft
form, both in fize and fhape, thatis

* poffible,
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- poflible, for ftrength and ftorage
room. They are thin; but this form
renders them more firm than any
other form. The entrance of the
“cells moft expofed to danger, is made
more firm by a fillet of wax all round,
by which means the mouth is thrice
or four times thicker than the fides,
In the making of thefe cells, the
labour is divided fo as each fhall
know its own proper tafk. There are
porters, mafons, polithers, &c. One
party is feeking out materials in the
fields; others unload, {fwallow, or
depofit in the ftore-rooms what is
brought into the common ftock:
others fetch from the ftore-houfe the
wax which is now ready for ufe:
others are bufy in laying out the
cells; others in fmoothing the infide
N of
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of the corners and angles of the celis;
even the rough parts, that are cut
out of the ftem, are with care taken
away by porters, and laid up, that
nothing may be loft.

Befides this wife divifion of la-
bour, they again change the labour
in the hive for a flight into the fields;
and thofe who have been fporting on
the flowers of the fields, return to
the labour of the hives; and then by
changing their works, find relief to
their bodies, and thus regain frefh
vigour; and their diligence is fuch,
that a{fwarm of bees will make three
thoufand cells in the fpace of one
day. A fwarm of bees (that is, the
contents of one hive) may be from
ten to fifteen thoufand bees. The
bees feem to know quickly what is

meant
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meant by each others figns, and that
makes the work more regular. In-
deed, they converfe: at leaft, the
bee-mafter knows, from certain
founds or hums, what is meant: but
thefe tones do not proceed from or-
gans of fpeech, but from the mo-
tions of the wmgs, and which exe-
cute various tones from varied Vi-
brations. Indeed, Ifhould have told
you, that this order is kept in due
bounds by a ruler, or chief, called
thequeen; and without one of thefe,
bees cannot exift as a body Thie:
inftant this chief dies, all the ffate i 13,
in tumult; labour ceafes; quarrels
begin; battle enfues: they emigrate,
and feek out another ftate, wherem
is found a ruler, but in Wthh many .
lives are often loft, before the ftran-

N 2 oers
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gers can obtain entrance. Again,
two rulers cannot exift in the fame
ftate. A young princefs is brought
up in the {pring; but as foon as the
is of proper age, the muft turn out,
and take fome attendants. Thefe of-
ten unite in a knot upon fome buth
that is near, and from whence they
are fhaken by the bee-mafter into a
new hive. This is termed a fwarm,
but is the foundation of a new ftate,
who, after having cleared their new
dwelling (if they are pleafed with the
new abode) from f{uch nuifances as
they diflike, fet towork the very firft
day to form new combs, and begin
a new colony. Thereare three kinds
of bees; the queen, the workers,
and the drones. The two firlt fe-
males, the laft males; which, al-

though
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though they do not gather honey or
wax, are yet ufeful; but as foon as’
their ufe is over, are killed to a bee,
even their very young.

But you have faid nothing about
the honey. '

“Honey 1s a juice which exudes
from plants, or chiefly from the
flowers of plants. The bees know
how to {earch for thefe ftores, which
they collect, and convey into their
ftomachs : not into the fame where
the wax is matured, for bees have
two. When the bees have gathered
about the fize of a pea into their fto-
machs, they return home, and put it
into their cells, which, when filled,
are nicely fealed up till wanted.
Honey does not appear to fuffer any

change, like wax, from the ftomach

of the bees.
Ufeful
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Uleful as honey and wax are to
men, yet man, with all his art, could
not colle¢t them ; nor, as far as we
know, 1s it in the power of any other
creature to perform{o curious a tafk,
‘And what may again exciteour won-
der, thefe two things, wax and ho-
ney, fo ufeful for many purpofes,
when collected, would not be of any
{ervice, either to the plants or any
creature, fo far as we know, if left
-upon the plants: {o that the labours
of the bee are clear gain; and honey
and wax, made from raw materials
of no value, by their labour, be-
come articles of great valuye.

But why colle& thefe things with
fo much labour, and lay them up in
ftore?. Would it not be more plea-

fant for the hee to fearch for them
11
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in the fields when hungry ? It feems
very pleafant to {port from flower to
flower !

But flowersare not found through
the whole year, much lefs the food
~of bees, or wax, which laft is chiefly
the produce of {pring ; the honey at
a later-feafon; bath feafons of fhort '
fpace: therefore thefe ftores, laid up
with fo much care and art, are to be
their food through the winter, when
none is to be found in the fields,

But if this honey was laid up In
ftore for the {upport of the bee dur-
ing winter, how come we by it? The
bees muft perifh for want. Is not
this cruel ? ok

Indeed fo it appears at firft fight,
and that in the extreme. But how

many creatures are ufeful to man
’ | whilft
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whilft living, and yet their lives are
not {pared on that account, but are
even {lain for his further ufe !

Stings, that were given for the
protection of thefe little creatures,
in fome cafes may prove their de-
ftruction. When a perfon withes to
obtain’ the honey from a ftock of
bees, he finds it adds to his fafety to
deftroy the ftock, by means of fire
and {ulphur, before he begins the
attack. This death is fpeedy, and
that affords fome comfort. Means
have been thought of to fave the
lives of bees, by leaving {fome of the
ftock for their winter fupport. But
this practice has fometimes proved
more cruel than inftant death; as
enough has not been left, and they
have died through famine.

LORD
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LLORD NELSON.

MR. and Mrs. Goodman, feated
by the fire, along with their {on,
young Henry, intended for the
law ; but who wifhed, contrary to
the inclinations of his parents, to
become a foldier. Mr. Goodman al--
ways contrived fome ufeful amufe-
ment, as well as inftruction, by in-
troducing a ftory, an anecdote, or
fome -piece of hiftory; upon all
which he would make comments
himfelf ; and encouraged his fon
to offer his remarks, to- which
he always liftened with attention;
and when he had finithed, would,
in an affectionate and pleafing man-
ner, point out his miftakes, or
wrong conceptions, if any; whilit

0 he
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he never withheld due praife to any
thoughts, however puerile, if juft,
By thefe means, his judgment be-
came corrected, his mind enlarged
and improved, his language more
chafte, and his choice of words
copious.

Lord Nelfon has {o greatly dif-
tinguifthed himfelf, and is become
the fubject of fo much general con-
verfation, and fo defervedly, that,
on thefe occafions, every one be-
comes interefted, and looks up to
fo great a man with a degree of par-
tiality, as if his particular friend.
But thefe great atchievements are
not the trials of a fingle day. How
many f{evere ones are to be paft be-
fore a man arrives to this point of
honour, let his memorial to his
king bear evidence, inthe following.

at
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It is the cuftom to draw out a me-
morial of paft fervices, previousto
the reward of receiving frefh ho-
nours, which I will read :

« To the King’s moft. Excellent
Majefty, the Memorial of Sir Ho-.
ratio Nelfon, K. B. and a Rear Ad-:
miral in your Majefty’s Service. !

<« That, during the prefent War,
your Memoralift has been in four
A&ions with the Fleets of ithe
Enemy ; namely, on the 13th and
14th of March, 17953 and on the
13th of July, 1795; and on the
14th ‘of February, 1797: in three
Actions with Frigates: in fix En-
gagements againft Batterics : inten
Actions in Boats employed in cut-
ting out of Harbours, in deftroying
Veflels, and in taking three Towns.

0 2 Your
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Your Memorialift has alfo ferved on
Shore with the Army four Months,
and commanded the Batteries at
the Sieges of Baftia and Calvi. That
during the War, he has affifted at
the Capture of féven Sail of the
Line, fix Frigates, four Corvettes,
and eleven Privateers of different
Sizes; and taken and deftroyed
near fifty Sail of Merchant Veffels:
And your Memorialift has actually
been engaged againft the Enemy
upwards of One HuNDRED anD
Twenty Times: In which Ser-
vice your Memorialift has loft his
right! Arm and Eye, and been
feverely wounded and bruifed in his
Body.' @ All which Services and
Wounds your: Memorialift moft
humbly [ubmits to your Majefty’s

moft
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moft gracious Confideration.”

Oc“cober 1797-

Signed, H. NELSON

During the recital of this me-
morial, tears were trickling down
the checks of Mrs. Goodman, and
which, after perceiving, Mr. Good-
man tenderly afked the caufe.

Mys. Goodman. Knowing our dear
child’s ftrong defire to become a
warrior, how could I fupprefs my
emotions at'the recital of fuch
dangers>—Oh! Henry, what do
you think would be your mother’s
feelings, on receiving youmutilated,
full of fcars, and deprived of an
arm and an eye?

Henry. { Jumping wup, and em-
bracing bis mother.] But 1 fhould
have one yet left, and which thould
cling round the neck of my dear

03 mother,
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mothery (thus,) replies the youth,
Nor would either of my parents
think their fon disfigured, fhould
he ever prefent himfelf before their
eyes fo mutilated, if the limb were
loft in the fervice of his king and
country:

Mrs. Goodman. ' Your youthful
ardour carries - you beyond the
bounds of reafon. © You may have

been caught with the glitter of

~ drefs, the novelty of title, freedom
from paternal reftraint, and a num-
ber of pleafant fancies, which float
on'the lmagination of inexperi-
ence, but are never realized in
~ practice. You will be under much
greater reftraint from your fuperior
officers, than ever you felt from
either. your mafters, teachers, or
parents,
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parents. And novelty of drefs will
{oon ceafe to charm.
Henry. Your ' maternal affec-
tion, - kind attentions, admoni-
tions, and difcretions, I have often
experienced,and hold in grateful re-
membrance. [ Refpelifully bowing.]
Mrs. Goodman. You might lofe
a leg, my dear Henry.
Henry. 1 have two legs mother.
Mrs. Goodman. I {hudder to think |
what I dare bhardly utter, You
mightlofe your precious life.
Henry. One life is but allotted in
this world to man; the chief re-
gret I fhould feel for the lofs of
which, is the grief it might oc-
cafion to two fuch kind parents. :
The father and mother looked -
at eachother ; thebig tear gliftened ;
their breaﬁs fwelled ; fighs Hlued ;
and
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and filence enfued. After a long
paufe, < I will read Lord Nelfon’s
Letter on his glorious Victory,”
fays Mr. Goodman.
Vanguard, Mouth of the Nile, Aug. .
« My Lord,

“ Almighty God has bleffed his
Majefty’s Arms, in the late Battle,
by a great Victory over the Fleet
of the Enemy, whom I attacked
at Sun-fet, on the Firft of Auguft
off the Mouth of the Nile, The
Enemy were moored in a ftrong
Line of Battle for defending the
Entrance of the Bay (of Shoals)
flanked by numerous Gun-boats,
four Frigates, and a Battery of
Guns and Mortars, on an Ifland
/in their Van: but nothing could
withftand the Squadron your Lord-
thip did me the Honour to place

under
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under my Command. Their high
State of Difcipline is well known
to you, and with the Judgment of
the Captains, together with their
Valour, and that of the Officers
and Men of every Defcription, it
was abfolutelyv irrefiftible. Could
any Thing from my Pen add to the
- Characters of the Captains, I would
write it with Pleafure; but that is
impoflible. I have to regret the
Lofs of Captain Weftcott, of the
Majeftic, who was killed early in
the Action ; but the Ship was con-
tinued to be fo well fought by her
firft Lieutenant, Mr. Cuthbert,
that ILhave given him an order to
command her till your Lordfhip’s
Pleafure is known.  The Ships of
the Enemy, all but their two rear”
Ships, are nearly difmafted; and

thofe
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thofe Two, with Two of their
Frigates, I am forry to fay, made
their efcape; nor was it, I aflure
you, in my Power to prevent them.
Captain Hood moft handfomely en-
deavoured te do it; but I had no
Ship in a Condition to fupport the
Zealous, and I was obliged to call
her in. The Support and Aflift-
ance I have received from Captain
Berry cannot be fufficiently ex-
prefled. I was wounded in the
Head, and obliged to be carried oft
the Deck; but the Service {uffered
‘no Lofs by that Event, Captain
Berry was fully equal to the im-
portant Service then going on ; and
to him I muft beg Leave to referyou
for every Information relative to
this Victory. He will prefent you
with the Flag of the Second in

Command,
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Command, that of the Commander
in Chief being burnt in the L’-
Orient. Herewith I tran{mit you"
Lifts of the killed and wounded,
and the Lines of Battle of our-
felves and the French.

< H. NELSON."

Henry. Oh! that T could ever
have it in my power to write {uch
a letter !

Myr. Goodman. The letter is a
good letter. But of that more
hereafter, It is the fate of all
military mcn whatever, let their
talents, their bravery, their ardour,
and anxiety in the caufe, in which
they are engaged, be what it will,
that it may f{o happen, fome of-
ficers have never an occafion given
wherein they can difplay | their

valour ;
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valour; and whatever, other fuperior
abilities they poflefs, have nochance
of being brought to light. The
poet, mufician, painter, actor, and
every other profeffor of the liberal
arts, if he have fupefior abilities,
he can difplay them, and make
them fhine as lights before men,
and reap the plaudits, the praifes
and the profits of his genius through
life. ~ Not fo the foldier or the
failor ; they have a certain chance
of being expofed to danger, whilft
therc are many odds againft the
chance of the poft of honour. I
read a ftory very lately, when, at
the fiege of ~ an oflicer
was called upon by his {fuperior to
take the men under his command
to fuch a poft; but, fays the fu-
perior, it is with regret I inform

you
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you that this fervice is certain
death to yourfelf and your brave
followers. A mine will be {prung
under you, and you know the confe-
quence. The officer immediately de-
parted with his detachment. Death
was every moment expected for
fome hours. It is with pleafure
I conclude this ftory, that the
lives of thofe brave fellows were
{faved by an immediate capitulation
of the enemy, and the mine of
courfc was never {prung,

What I have faid on the fortu-
nate chance of action falling on
particular men, by no means leflons
the brilliant victory of Lord Nel-
fon ; the moft brilliant probably of
any action on record, in which the
{trongeft judgment was united with
the moft ardent difplay of valour.

P And
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And the events which may arife in
confequence of this victory, are
vet not to be told. Suffice it to
fay, that this defeat muft have
greatly cramped the views, and
damped the {pirits, of the enemy.
It has revived the {pirits of all the
European powers, and has put
bodies into action that were hereto-
fore torpid through indifference,
or benumbed through fear: whilft
he is cheered by the fhouts of the
inhabitants of that country to whom
as if fent by Providence as her
guardian angel and deliverer, by
a difplay of bonfires on fhore, and
rich prefents from the chiefs to the
hero on board his fhip. In the
midft of thofe triumphs, with the
pious humility of a good man,
he orders the fhips’ erews on that

ftation



LORD NELSON, 155

ftation to return their thanks to
Almighty God for {o fignal a vic-
tory. Nay, in his difpatches to his
commander, inftead of claiming
honour to himfelf, {fo different is
his language from that lately a-
dopted by thofe with whom he had
been contending and conquering,
he fays, ¢ Almighty God has
blefled his Majefty’s Arms,” &c.
Inftead of fpeaking of himfelf, he
adds, ¢ that nothing could exceed
the valour of his own men of every
defcription, which was abfolutely
irrefiftible ;> that ¢ the fervice {uf-
fered no lofs through want of him,
after being wounded, and carried
offi
Mrs. Goodman. [ After a panfe.] .
Wounded, My dear Henry; wounds
accompany honours. = But the
B2 wounded
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wounded foldier or failor has but
light accommodation in the hour
of batile. How long may the
former be upon the field of blood
in an agony of pain, expofed to
{corching {uns, or piercing blafts,
under danger of being trampled
to inftant death, before oppor-
tunity is at laft given to carry off
fuch as can furvive thefe horrors!
There may be no lenient hand of
friendfhip to {ooth the bitter pang,
or offer the cup to quench the
{corched lips. The {furgeon does
what man can do; but what are
the efforts'of a few amongft fuch
numbers, who have immediate
claims, in an hofpital crowded,
the air foul, and many neceflaries
wanted! Have you ever turned
your thoughts towards thefe {cenes,

my
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my Henry? A mother’s feelings
call forth a mother’s fears.

Henry. I know what pain is, What'!
Have not I undergone more than
one operation? Did I ever thrink ?
" Did not even the furgeons com-
mend  the refolution of the child ?
What! Do you f{uppofe that man-
hood will unbrace thofe ftrings
which ftring the nerves of child-
hood? If in a flight operation I
could bear pain without complaint,
{urely in the fervice of my coun-
try, the wounds of honour could
never produce any fymptoms of
weaknefs, plaints of forrow, groans
of diftrefs, or fuch wailings as
fome utter to excite pity. I never
mean to exult, but I am prepared
to {ubmit.

P M.
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Myr. Goodinan. Spol\e like a man
and a foldier! My dear, (to Mrs.
Goodman,) your weaknefles are
amiable ; they befpeak the mother.
I too am his parent. But there are
higher duties to which we are
called, and from which we ought
not to fhrink. That Being who
created us, knew for what purpofe
each of his creatures was defigned.
He gave ftrength of arm to one,
that it might afford protection to
him that was weak of body.  He
laid open the fecrets of nature to
another, that his brethren might
enjoy what would otherwife have
been veiled from their eyes. To
another he gave fkill to guide the
veflel over the tracklefs ocean, to
bring home the bleflings of foreign

climes. One rears the manfion to
fcreen
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fcreen us from the elements, whilft
another is weaving the web to
{creen our body. Some have cou-
rage to repel the foe, who would
otherwife invade our borders, and
plunder our property. Whilft they
are engaged in thefe daring efforts,
many arc employed at home to cul-
tivate the fields, and procure food
for their brave defenders.

Thus it is in fociety ; each has
his flation, his tafk, a certain duty
to perform, and to which he is
fometimes called by no feeble
voice, In thefe cafes it is the
duty of man to fubmit ; not to re-
fift. The office of parent extends
no further than to offer advice,
with freedom, and with difcretion ;
but not arbitrarily to oppofe the
will. My fon, your inclinations

will



ibo LORD NELSON.

will no longer be oppofed by your
father.

Henry, throwing himfelf on his
knees, layed his glowing cheek
upon the the knees of his kind
father, who raifed, embraced and
bleffed him.. Then turning to-
wards his weeping mother, he threw
his arms around her neck.

As {oon as the father could re-
cover himfelf, <« Come (fays Mr.
Goodman,) we have not finithed
our work. Here is a letter full of
pathos from the reverend father of
our hero to his friend, in an{wer to
a congratulatory epiftle on the late
victory, dated October, 17g8.

«« My great and good Son went
into the World without Fortune;
. but with a Heart replete with every
moral and religious Virtue. Thele

have
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have been his Compafs to fteer by;
and it has pleafed God to be his
Shield in the Day of Battle, and'to
give Succefs to his Wifhes to be of
Service to his Country.

<« His Country feems fenfible of
his Services. But fhould he ever
meet with Ingratitude, his Scars
will cry out, and plead his Caufe.
At the Siege of Baftia, he loft an
Eye; at Teneriffe, an Arm. On
the memorable 14th of February
he received a fevere Blow on his

Body, which he ftill feels; and
now a Blow on the Head. After
all this you will believe his Bloom
of Countenance muft be faded;
but the Spirit beareth up yet as
vigorous as ever.

¢« On the 29th of September he

completed his 4oth Year; cheer-
ful,
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ful, generous, and good; fearing
no Evil, becaufe he has done none;
an Honour to my grey Hairs, which
with every Mark of old Age creep
faft upon me.”

After a paufe, Mr. Goodman
faid, <« What are your Remarks
upon this Letter ?”

Henry. 1do not know well what
to fay. It has almoft drawn tears
from my eyes, but I do not know
for what. Does not he fay, great
and good fon? Is that proper for
a father?

Mr. Goodman.  Not in general.
But whatever father had fuch caufe
to call a fon both great and good?
But here is a particular propriety.
Greatnefs is placed as inferior to
goodnefs, which latter epithet this
excellent Chriftian parent ufed to

give
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give value and luftre to the former,
and to complete the fon’s moft efti-
mable charater. 1 cannot read
over the fentence without partici-
pating fome of the parent’s exqui-
fite feelings. What muft have been
his emotions, when, in the public
difcharge of his parochial duty, as
officiating Minifter at Burnham,
when, returning thanks to Al-
mighty God' for this glorious vic-
tory? No doubt he had more
than once poured forth'his thank-
fulnefs in private to his Maker
before this occafion: but on this
public day of thankfgiving, his
parifhioners, his friends, all joined
with him on their bended knees,
and, in the prefence of their Gopb,
to return thanks to that being,

through
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through whom his own fon had
been the inftrumental caufe.

There is another circumftance
we may obferve in this letter, which
contradits an obfervation often
urged by thofe who are difpofed
to find fault; namely, that merit
is overlooked, that patronage or
wealth are the two only fteps to
promotion. But how often have
thefe affertions been contradicted
by ftrong proofs? « This fon went
into the world without fortune ;”
and fo did Lord Heathfield, the
late, but glorious, governor of
Gibralzar.

If you are not already tired, we
will read Lord Nelfon’s letter to
his Lady after a difafter.

Vanguard,
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Vanguard, St. Peter’s Ifland, off Sardinia,
May 24, 1798,
“ My deareft Fanny,

“ Iought not to call what has hap-
pened to the Vanguard by the cold
Name of Accident: I believe firm-
ly it was the Almighty’s Goodnefs
to check my confummate Vanity.
I hope it has made me a better Of-
ficer, as I feel it has made me a
better Man. I kifs with all Hu-
mility the Rod. Figure to your-
felf, on Sunday Evening, at Sun-fet,
a vain Man walking in his Cabin
with a Squadron around him, who
looked up to their Chief to lead
them to Glory, and in whom their
Chief placed the firmeft Reliance,
that the proudeft Ships, of equal
Numbers, belonging to France,
would have bowed their Flags;

Q and
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and with a very rich Prize lying
by him. Figure to yourfelf on
Monday Morning, when the Sun
rofe, this proud, conceited Man,
his Ship difmafted, his Fleet dif-
perfed, and himfelf in fuch Dif-
trefs, that the meaneft Frigate out
of France would have been an un-
welcome Gueft. ' But it has pleaf-
ed Almighty God to bring us into
a fafe Port, where we are refufed
the Rights of Humanity. Yet the
Vanguard will, in two Days, get
to Sea again as an Englith Man of
War.,”

In this Letter is difplayed ano-
ther trait of character of this truly
great and truly good man ; I mean
his pious and manly refignation to
~ his Jlate misfortune, which ¢ had
taught him to become not only

a better



LORD NELSON. 167

a better officer, but likewife a bet=
ter man.” (e Ol
How prepared to meet death
fhould thofe men be whofe lives
are devoted to the fervice of their
country ! They have not only the
wiles'and ftratagems of an enemy
to fear, but they are more expofed
to the war of the elements than
thofe people who follow the learn
ed profeflions or the liberal fcis
ences. All who are in the land or
fea fervice, thould fo live, as al-
ways to be ready to meet their

God. » ,
Before, my dear Henry, you
have the command of others, firft
learn how to command yourfelf,
Subdue all partialities, puerilities of
temper, anger, heat, and imperi-
oufnefs. Although an officer, and
even
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eveir a chief, you are ftill a man;
and all under your command are
_ brethren, and under proper difci-
~ pline fhould be treated as your
children ; and thus under regular
fubordination you will obtain more
by proper requeft, than by the
moft bluftering threats. An offi-
cer’s life may be in the power of
the meaneft fubaltern: but how
many have devoted their own lives
to preferve that of a beloved
leader! If fuch be the reward of
kindnefs, how pleafant, how great
the acquifition of the purchafe!

FINIS,

















