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INTllODUCTION. 

l\L.\NY inconsistencies will, no doubt, be 
observed in the little work now offered to 
the youthful reader, but they will not ·per
haps be found so glaring when it is known 
that Georgina is no fictitious character. 
There is not a trait recorded which be
longed not to her, nor an event which 
marked not her early days. Names alone 
are disguised, and they could give no arl
.ditional interest to the narrative. Her ra
pid advance in intellect and education may 
appear unnatural, but was nevertheless most 
true ; she was at nine years old, in reflec
tion and attainments, what she is here de
picted. May the conviction of this truth 
be an incitement to chilcb:en of her own 
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age to imitate her, and they will find new 
and lasting enjoyments from sources which 
can never.be exhausted. For the instruc
tion of such readers the Conversations 
are introduced, and it was the original in
tention of the writer to have rendered them 
much more numerous, but a very useful 
work, just published, entitled "Domestic 
Instrudiou," by Mrs. Mathias, made it 
unnecessary. The sudden ttansition from 
infantine dialogues, to those only fit for 
1·iper yeaas, must be accounted for· in the 
sam·e way . 

.., 



LITTLE GEORGINA, 

0-- A SWIM 

GEORGINA was tbe happy c~ild of a 
Papa and Mamma, who bad not entrusted 
to others the task to instruct her in all 
that was requisite for her infant years ; 
nor did they find the task wearisome, since 
she was as willing to learn as they were 
to teach. One year had rolled away, when 
her little tongue learned to articulate the 
joyful sounds of Mamma, Papa, and never 
can revolving years obliterate the exqui
site ~ensation, which thrilled to the heart 
of each parent at hearing· these first ac
cents of their first baby, until sound, and 
sense, and memory, sink with those who ex
perienced it into the silent tomb. Seldom 

... 
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did this pleasant child, born- indeed of a degenerate race, evince her inherent nature; yet occasionally, as the passing cloud darkens a bright day, falls in a quick shower, and passes off, she appeared clothed in the garment spotted with sin, which needs must be washed in the only fountain, that can cleanse- At a year and half old she was stricken with a dangerous :rria .. lady, which threatened her life, .and fill~d the hearts of her father and mother wfth a trembling anticipation that they would ere long· be bereaved of their too fondly cherished treasure. 
The first symptom of illness was discovered on a day, when only joy seemed to sp_arkle in her bright eyes, and to heighten the glow on her hectic cheek. Well may it ,be said, that "we know not what a day may bring forth.,, In the morning the playful child ran about, and prattled with her usual vivacity, delighting the heart of that mother, who in the evening bent over her sorrowing, while she listened to the 
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incessant cough, and quick respiration 
which too surely indicated inflamation of 
the lungs. The usual painful remedies 
were applied, and submitted to by the 
young sufferer, without any token of im
patience ; she willingly swallowed every 
bitter draught which she heard was to 
make her well; but not understanding the 
biting of the leeches, which were con
cealed from her, while they were spread 
over her heaving breast, she frequently 
com plained _ to her mamma, that there 
were "naughty pins which hurt poor 
missey ;" she said the ~ame of the blisters, 
when she felt them rising, but cried not, 
though her low and unrestrainable moan
ings pierced the hearts of those tender re
latives, who never ceased nigp.t and day to 
watch by her pillow, until it pleased the 
Lord to turn away the anow of death, and · 
:restore the child to their prayers. Her reco
very was as rapid as the disorder had been 
in its progress, and rosy health once ~ore 
added bloom to cherub innocence. Years 
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glided on, and as she grew in stature, a 
degree of intellect beyond ·her years ren
dered her education the delightful task of 
her father and mother. 

Their residence crowned a sloping bank, 
the edges of whose verdant covering was 
washed by a meandering stream, which 
carried on its clear and winding course 
through many devious turns• over the 
wooded lawn, where it was met by inter
secting mountain rivulets, which ran 
among the fields gladdening their progress 
with fertility. Beech, laurel, spruce, and 
silver fir skirted the lawn, and various 
clumps of trees, besi<le scattered oak, 
thorn and sweet chesnut clothed to the 
ground, with rich foliage, which in that 
sequestered spot was shaded from the rude 
blasts of the wintry gales, by lofty moun
tains, whose dark and heathy summits ad
ded sublimity to the rom:mtic and peaceful 
scenery which they protected. \ inter was 
scarcely perceived where the leaves of the 
young beech, and chesnnt, preserved the 
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glowing tints of autumn, until forced to 

give place to the tender shoots of spring. 

At the back part of the dweIIing, were 

Georgina's favourite gravel walks, inter

spersed through a deep glen, w~ose banks 

high and precipitious, extended in a curv

ing direction to the distance of a mile, at 

the entrance of which was a bower or ar

bour of treIIiswork , entwined with cycla

men, the passion flower, (which never can 

be contemplated without the deepest inte

rest,) the fuchsia, and other flexible plants. 

A high and rugged rock shelternd the ar

bour, and added a picturesque interest 

to that spot where many natural beauties .. 

combined to render it enchanting . . Roses, 

woodbine, hedges of sweet briar, jessamine 

and myrtle trees bloomed and wafted fra

grance around; while the blackbird and 

thrush, the cuckoo, woodquest, and all 

the vocal inhabitants of the groves made 

the air resound with a melody, which 

seemed to call for responsive praise. 

In this favoured spot the little Geor-
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gina received her earliest impressions; 
here she was first taught, that there was a 
God, who created her; a Redeemer to save 
her, and a Holy Spirit to sanctify her; 
but, before we enter upon the conversations, 
which are to form the principal part of this 
little narrative, intended for the instruc
tion of its youthful readers, we would in
troduce one m01·e of her relatives, who in 
nearness of blood came next to her pa
rents,:and whose affection for her could 
only be surpassed by theirs. Hardly had 
the lovely babe first opened her eyes on 
the light of day, when the arms of this 
relative (whom we shall call Marianne,) 
were stJ:etched forth to receive her, as the 
precious ·gift of heaven, and to no other 
arms except her I\.Iamma's, would she wil
lingly consign her. 

From the bii-th of this child, Mari
anne seemed· to give up every other occu
pation but that of attending upon her ; and 
to watch uninterruptedly the first dawn of 
intellect became her acme of enjoyment; 
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with a kind of jealous monopoly, she loved 
to stroll with the baby in her arms, into 
the distant woods out of the view and 
hearing of any, who might rob her of one 
of those infant smiles and looks, which are 
the first indications of intelligence. On 
these occasfons, her beaming eyes would 
rest at one time on the brig·ht yellow blos
som of the furze, which she was not per
mitted to touch, lest the lurk ing thorn 
should wound her little tender fingers ; 

next, the blue violet, and pert looking 
daisy, as it peeped through the green grass, 
attracted her notice, and, when they were 

pulled for her, she would turn them round 
and round to look at them without tearing 
the leaves asunder, as babies do; she 
seemed to admire them with intense in
terest, and smiled the thanks she could 
not utter. B ut details such as these 
can be interesting to poor M arianne, only, 
if she be yet living, and to those, "l-Vho loved 
Georgina with such natural affection , we 

shall therefore pass over her infant days, and 
.A 2 
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describe her appearance when she was old 
enough to stand at her mamma's knee, or 
sit on a litle stool at her feet, to receive 
her first lessons. And now, my dear 
young readers, picture to yourselves our 
little girl with auburn hair and cheeks 
like the blushing rose, with eyes which 
were neither blue nor black, but were 
beautified with a speaking intelligence, 
which every one admired, but no one could 
describe, no more than the whole expres
sion of her countenance, where sweetness, 
intelligence, and the most animated gaiety, 
were happily blended ; behold her dressed 
in her simple white frock, unadorned with 
l'ibbon, work, lace, or sucb a;;pe:i ✓ ages 
as can add no grace to tbe work of be 
Creator. Behold the neat-looking cdl<l 
sitting at her mamma's knee, listening 
and asking questions, such as the fol
lowing:-
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FIRST CONVERSATION. 

Mamma and Georgina. 

Mamma.-I wish you to sit quiet Geor

gina, for a little time, that I may tell you 

of God, who made you, and His Son 

Jesus, who redeemed you. 

Georgina.-Y on have often told me 

Mamma, that God made me, but I clo 

not know who he is, nor how he made 

me. 
Mamma.-He is a very great and glo

rious Being-He formed your body of' 

clay, and breathed into you a living soul ; 

that life and spirit which gives motion to 

your limbs, and utterance to your tongue, 

and thinks within you, is, what God breath

ed into you. 
Georgina . ._ Did God make any one but 

me, Mamma? 
JJ([amma.-Yes, my Jove, God made 

every living creature, and not the living· 

creatures only, but all which surrounds 
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you. 1-Ie made those trees to grow, which 
shade your pretty arbour, and those bloom
ing flowers, which scatter fragrance around, 
are the work of his hands. Every thing 
slwuld remind us of God ; the sun, the 
moon, the stars, the sea, the rivers, and 
the little gurgling streams, which you, my 
darling, take such delight in watching as 
they unceasingly flow over the glisteniDg 
pebbles. God makes the gTass to grow, 
which feeds the cows, and gives them 
milk, and that milk nourishes you, Geor
gma. 

Georgina.-I love nice hot milk, Mam
ma, and I like to stroke and kiss the 
pretty cows for giving it me, when Mary 
will hold me up to them. 

Mamrna.-Y ou ought to be grateful to 
the cows, Georgiurr, but much more so to 
God, who gives you ·the cows to nourish 
JOU with their milk, ~nd makes the corn 
to g~·ow which js ground in the mill into 
fi ne flour, and that flour produces the 
bread you eat. Every thing comes from 
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God, all your food, and the clothes you 

wear; that pretty bonnet that you gave 

JOUr Papa so many kisses for buying for 

you, was once straw growing in the field, 
and the ribbon which looks so gay upon 
it, came out of the body of a little worm. 
You love your Papa and me, my child, 

but if God did not give us life~ and breath, 
and means, and will, to take care of you, 

you would not have us, nor experience any 

of our love. 
Georgina.-I wish I could love God, 

Mamma. 
Mamma.-But you cannot, until 1-Ie 

gives you a new heart, and therefore, 
you must ask Him to teach you the 

way to love him, for, dear Georgina, you 

have in your own nature, an evil ungrate
ful heart which will not let you love God, 

who is always doing you good. 
Georgina.-I-Iow can I ask God to teach 

me, Mamma, _ since I do not see l-lim ? 

Mamma.-Tbough you cannot see l-Iim, 

my child, Ile always sees you) and He 
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bears every word you say, and l-Ie knows 

every thought that enters your heart; until 

you are a little older, and learn to read the 

Bible, it will be hard]y possible to make 

you understand. 
Georgina.-Is the Bible, Mamma, the 

book which P apa reads in every morning, 

when the bell rings for prayers? 

Mamma.-Y es, that is the book of 

God; where we 1·ead b ow He made all 

things at the beginning, and how I-le made 

the first man and woman ,g-ood like him-
'--

self, and how be put them into a beautiful 

garden, and how a serpent, which was the 

devil, came to them and made them wick

ed, by tempting them to break the com

mandment of God; and l1ow they brought 

the punishment of death lP)Oil themselves 

for their disobedience- and how God still 

loved and pitied them, and sent his Son 

Jesus Christ to suffer for them ; and how 

that by His suffering, the sentence was 

changed from death eternal to temporal 

death only. 
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Georgina.-J\iamma, what means death 

eternal, and temporal death, for I think 

those are hard long words ? 
Mamma.-Temporal death, means the 

death of the body, which we are all sub

ject to. Eternal death means the death of 

the soul. 
Georgina.--I-Iow can the soul die 

Mamma? 
Mamma.-By being cast into a place of 

torment when it leaves the body-which 

bad place is called hell, and all who es

cape from it, must be by what Jesus 

Christ has done and suffered for them. 

Georgina.-I\'lamma, tell me where tbe 

soul will go if it does escape from that 

bad place? 
Mamma.-It will go to heaven, which 

is God's throne, a very glorious bright 

place, where Jesus is, and where he will 

gather together all the lambs of bis flock. 

Georgina.-And Mamma, whose throne 

is hell, that bad place you told me of? 

Ma1n ma.- lt is the Devil' s throne; 
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there he reigns a king, and all his subjects 
are wicked spirits like himself. 

Gtorgina.-Mamma, I hope I may be 
one of God's little children and not the 
devil's. 

Mamma.-That is what I am always 
praying for, my much loved child. Now 
you may go run about, and amuse yourself. 

Georgina.-But Mamma, I must come 
back again very soon to you. 

M amma.-Y ou need not Georgina. 
You will not wish to leave the g ravel 
walks ; where you know I shall see you , 

Georgina.-I can find a great deal to 
do, M amma, on the gravel walks; after the 
last shower there will be plenty of worms, 
and I must pick them aH up, as I have 
seen my Papa do, and carry them over to 
the soft grass , or the earth, where there is 
no danger of their being trampled on. 

So away went the little girl, with her eyes 
fixed upon the ground, and her l\f arnma 
heard her muttering to herself, as she 
stooped to lift the large red earth worms. 
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" God bless de wormies, they are pretty 

creatures.'' So far was she from feeling 

the repugnance which most children evince 

towards crawling insects; and with the 

greatest tenderness she would remove them 

to a place of safety. 
Now, although to make the conversa

tions with Georgina intelligible, she ap .. 

pears to speak all her words plainly, that 

was by no means the case, she spoke in a 

little lisping accent, and could not articu

late the letters tlt, nor r, in some words; 

in the next conversation you shall have 

ber first little lesson in grammar. 

SECOND CONVERSATION. 

Georgina and her Mamma. 

Mamrna.-Come, Georgina, would you 

like a little lesson in grammar ? 
Geogina.-What is grammar, Mamma? 

_,.Wamma.-That which will teach you to 

speak cO'rrectly. There are nine parts in 

speech: the noun, the pronoun, article, ad-
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jective, verb, adverb, conjunction, preposi
tion, and inte1jection. To make vou un
derstand what these mean, we shall begin 
with the article, of which there are three : 
a, an, and the, and are always put before 
nouns. The name of every thing, you can 
mention, is termed a noun substantive, 
(that you can put one of these articles 
to; as, a man, a boy, a tree,) an apple, 
a book. The two articles a, an, are 
called indefinite, because they do not point 
out to you the precise thing you want; it 
may be any book, any tree, any apple. Tlte 
is called the definite article, because it does 
point out the very tree, book, or apple you 
mean, or wish to have. There are two 
kinds of nouns, called proper and common. 
The common are those I have already spe
cified. Nouns proper are all names of 
places and people, as Geurgina, Mary, 
Thomas, Dublin, London, J!Vicklow, &c. 

Georyina.-Mamma, am I a noun sub

stantive? 
Mamma,,--"'y- our name is, Georgina. 
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The noun proper or common, denotes the 

thing signified. 

Georgina.- W ell, Mamma, I never ~new 

before that Georgina was a noun sub

stantive ; and is my little dog a noun 

substantive? 

Mamma.-Y es; Georgina. 

Georgina.-And Mamma, what sort of 

a noun substantive can she be ? 

Mamrna.-By her }lame Dido, she is a 

noun proper; but when you say my dog, 

that denotes a common noun. 

Georgina.-! don't like that my dog 

should be a common noun ; I shall always 

call her Dido, and then she will be a proper 

noun. 
Mamma.-Still you mistake, by con

founding the thing with its name. Would 

you like now to know a part in speech 

which would express what quality Dido 

has ? or what kind of dog she is ? 

Georgina.-Y es, mamma; do tell me, 

if you please. 
111umma.--An adjective expresses that; 
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for instance, she is a good dog ; good is an 
adjective. 

Georgina.-But M amma, you are mak
ing her a common dog ; is common an ad
jective ? 

Mamma.-Yes. Well, then, we must 
say she is good Dido, which makes her 
a proper nonn. Good, bad, pretty, ugly, 
are all adjective51, and they have three de
grees of comparison; as good, better, best, 
bad, worse, worst. Good is the positive 
degree, better is the comparative degree, 
best is the superlative, being of a kind 
which cannot be excelled. Now, if you 
can understand this, give me an exam• 
pl~; here, where we sit in the arbour, with 
the flowers blooming around us, you ma)T 
easily find subjects. 

Georgina.-I can, Mam ma, from my own 
rose tree. Look, dear Mamma, I have 
brought you three roses ; first take this, it 
is a fine one, but here is a finer, an<l here 
is the finest of all. 

Mamma.-It would be impossible, <lear 
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child, to explain more clearly that you un
derstand the degrees of comparison, but let 

me hear another example. 
Georgina.-Let me think, Mamma. 0 

now I have found out a nice one ; Dido is 

a very pretty dog, but Min, though a 

cat, is prettier; and the Canary bird 

is the prettiest of all the three, because 

her feathers are so bright a yellow, and 

.and !1er little song is much pleasanter than 

Dido's bow, wow, or than :Min's mew, 
mew, mew. I never love to listen to Min 
when she follows me me-vying, but I like 

to bear her when she pars, because that is 

.a sign she is pleased. 
Mamma.-However, Georgina, we must 

le! Mrs. Min go on just now, purring or 

mewing, or catching mice as she pleases, 

whilst we return to our grammar. Now 
that you have learned the nouns, the arti

cles, and the adjectives, we must proceed to 

the pronouns, those little words that are 

used instead of nouns, to prevent their too 

frequent repetition. 
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Georgina.-Mamma, I do not think you 
can be a common noun. 

Jliam,rna.-l\1y name Anna Alford, is 
a noun proper, but Mamma is a com
mon noun. 

Georgina.-Then I shall begin to love 
the common nouns, for Mamma is my 
name for you. Tell me now what are 
the pronouns ? 

Mamma.-They are as I said all the 
little words used instead of nouns, I, in
stead of Mamma-you, instead of Geor
gina-he, ht.stead of Papa-she, instead of 
Mary-it, instead of apple, or the table, 
or the chair, &c. Y otu· tree is covered 
with roses, the leaves of which will drop 
with the autumnal breeze. Find out for 
me the pronouns, Georgina, in what I 
have said. 

Georgina.-Y ou said, Mamma, you1• 

instead of Georgina; and wltfrh instead 
of repeating again the roses. You.r and 
which are the pronouns. 

Mamma.-For the present then Geor~ 



CHILDREN. 

gina, I shall tell you no more about the 
pronouns, than just to make you understand 
that the1·e are three persons belonging 
to them ; I, is the first; you, the second ; 
lte, the third. I am the person speaking, 
you are the person spoken to, lte is the 
person spoken of-for example, I love you 
Georgina, so does your Papa, and he often 
prays to God to bless his dear little girl. 
There are also three cases belonging· to 
the pronouns, the nominative, genitive, 
and objective; but befo1·e I explain to you 
their use, you must become acquainted 
with the verbs. 

Georgina.-What is a verb Mamma ? 
Mamma.-Verb, means a word, to love, 

to ltate, to sing, to lauglt, to cry, &c. &c. 
are all verbs; without a verb no sentence 
can be complete; whatsoever you think, 
do, or say, is a verb. And now Georgina, 
1 think you have learned g1:ammar enough 
to day. 

Georgina.-J ust tell me one thing more 
Mamma, what is an interjection? 
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Mamna.- · An inte1jection is any sudden 
exclamation, as oh ! ah ( 

This little lesson was frequently repeated 
to Georgina before she could speak plain, 
and that she fully comprehended it, she 
gave a proof one morning that she was 
sent to call a gentleman to breakfast, who 
was on a visit with her Papa, and with 
whom she was a particular favourite. 
Having gained admittance to his bed
chamber, she said, "Mr. Kynaston, Mam
ma sent me to tell you that breakfast is 
ready, the tea--sings are on tbe table.' ' 
'' How can that be my little maid?" an
swered Mr. K. pretending not to under
stand her. " I never heard before that 
tea could sing: though I have heard the 
tea urn singing very often.'' "Well now," 
said Georgina, with an anxious look, "if. 
I could speak plain, you would understand 
me, I do not mean the verb, to sing, but 
I mean the noun substantive." Then she 
took up & shoe, "this is what I mean by 
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a sing ; this is a noun substantive.'' '' I 

understand you now indeed," replied the 

gentleman, taking the little girl up into 

his arms, and kissing her, carried her to 

her Mamma, to whom he related how 

clearly she had explained herself by 

means of the grammar lesson which had 

been taught her; at hearing which both 

Papa and Mamma were much amused. 

The former was sitting at the fire-side, 

having got a rheumatic pain in his back, 

which made him cry out when he attempted 

to l'ise; and Georgina perhaps a little 

elated at the applause she had just re

ceived, said, "Mamma, is not my Papa's 

groan an interjection ;" which question 

added no little to the merriment of the party. 

THIRD CONVERSATION. 

Georgina and her Mamma. 
'-,. 

Georgina had been some time looking 

up at a china vase, which her Mamma had 

just got, and placed on a pedestal out of 
B 
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the little girl's teach ; eager, h owever, to 
see it nearer, and to touch it, she fi rst 
placed a chair near it: then she brought a 
stool, and by means of the stool mounted 
upon the chair, and actually had her little 
busy fingers on the vase when her l\iamma 
perceived her. 

Mamma.-Come down from that, G eor
gina ; you must not touch the vase ; you 
will break it. 

Georgina.-0 no, Mamma, I shall not 
break it; I only want to play with it. 

Mamma.-Come to me, my love, I have 
something to say to you. You must not 
touch the vase; so come to me, I say. 

Georgina, however, paid no attention 
to her Mamma's orders, and had got both 
hands round the object of her wishes, 
when her Mamma was obliged to go and 
lift her off the chair per force ; she scream
ed with rage, and actually struck her 
Mamm·a· foi· ·compelling her to take her 
hands off the vase, but no sooner had she 
committed this great wickedness, than 
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frighte ned at herself, she sunk down a 

weeping penitent at her mother's feet, who 

raised her up, and laid her on the sofa. 

Mamma.-Did God make you the wick

ed child, you are now ? 
Georgina.-I <lont know lVIamma. 

Nlamma.-Then I will tell you my poor 

cbiid, for I pity you greatly, that God 

made the first man and woman, whom He 

called Adam and Eve, after His own 

image, that is, good like Himself, and 

· happy- but when the devil tempted them, 

they disobeyed the commandment of God, 

and lost aH their goodness and happi

ness, and their likeness to God, and be

came like the new master they had chosen 

for themselves, which was the de,7il; and 

every time we commit sin, we, follow their 

example, obeying the devil 1·ather than 

God. You are so very young a child, that 

I do not know, whether I can make you 
understand, what I wish; but you must feel, 

that you have done, what is very, very 

wicked, and that you deserve to be pun

ished severely. 
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Georgina.- ( Sobbing) Yes, Mam ma. 
fofamma.-lf I were to whip you, Geor

gina, would that make amends to me for 
the faul t, you have committed ? 

Georgina.-I believe not Mamma. 
Mamma. - Have you disobeyed any one 

but me in persisting to do, what I bad for
bidden? 

Georgina.-Y es, Mamma, I have dis
obeyed God . - · ' - -

Mamma.-What is the punishment then, 
you may expect from Him ? 

Georgina's sobs and tears were re
doubled, so that, she had no longer power 
to speak ; and her Mamma continued
I am weH pleased to see that you are 
sorry. God sees the tears of all those 
who are rea1ly penitent for the sins they 
have committed, and He will forgive them, 
for the sake of what his Son Jesus Christ 
bas suffered. 0 ! my poor child, if it 
we:.re not for that Saviour, who will not 
suffer you to fall into the bands of the 
evil spirit, ·which tempted yon to giYe way 
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io the wicked passion, that raised your 
weak hand to strike the mother, who has 
cherished you in her bosom, what would 
become of you ? 0 ! my child, my child, 
thou precious gift of God, may :He, from 
whom I have received thee, save thee from 
the working of thine own heart, until lie 
create it anew in Christ Jesus. May the 
Redeemer of sinners hang over thee the 
banner of his love, and hide my little one 
in the hollow of his band. While the 
mother was bending over her weeping 
child in prayer, she was hastily called on 
to quit that affecting situation and speak to 
some person, who had loudly knocked at 
the door. In a few minutes returning to 
Georgina, she found her pale and trem
bling. "Vt as that the devil Mamma ?" 

she said, "who came for me, because I am 
so naughty? and did you drive him away 

my dear g·ood Mamma ?" No, my love, 
her Mamma answered, God does not per
mit the devil to come to us in any form 
that we can see him ; though we are told 

D 2 
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that as a roaring lion, he goes about seek
ing whom he may devour; and wheu we 
are tempted to commit any wickedness we 
may be sure, he is near: if we resist him, 
ho-wever, be must flee from us, because we 
have a power to help, which is greater than 
his; let us the1·efore always remember, 
that though the wicked spirit may be near 
us, God is much nearer, and bis ear is 
ever open to hear our cry when we call 
upon Him in time of need. 

Georgina appeared to have received im
pressions beyond the compass of her 
.young imagination; and now her Mamma 
wishing to turn her attention to something 
else, brought forward the little white 
counters on which the alphabet was traced, 
for they were the child's favourite p1ay 
.things. 

Georgina.-You told me, J\'Iamma, that 
as soon as I knew all these letters I should 
learn to read. I know them every one ; 
then why cannot I read now ? Let me 
have tbe Bible, that I may try to read about 
God. 
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Mamma.-N ot so fast, Georgina ; no

thing can be done in a moment ; a little 

time and a little patience will be necessary, 

before you can read; you must first learn 

some lessons. I have got a nice little 

book for you, full of pictures-here is a 

dog, and a cat, and a rat, and under them 

are the three little letters that spell each. 

Georgina.- 0 thank you my g·ood Mam

ma, for such a pretty book ; here is a 

picture of a little fish, Mamma, and h~re 

is an ass, and a cow, and a horse. 0 how 

many pretty pictures ! 
Georgina soon learned to spell the names 

.of them all, and then she applied herself 

to all the little common words of three 

letters in another part of the little book, 

which was scarcely ever out of her hand, 

until she knew evet·y word w bich was in 

it, and then she used to look for the same 

words in other books, or in any printed 

paper she could fi::id lying about, and every 

day she added to her stock of words, so 

that she very soon learned to 1·ead ; and 
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l\'hs. Trimmer's first Scripture lessons 
_, became her favourite book. 

That Georgina did not forget her l\'.Iam
ma's lesson on obedience, bhe gave a 
striking proof, some time afterwards, when 
playing in the garden. The currants red
dening on the bushes attracted her atten~ 
1.ion, and she be~an to pull and eat them 
with avidity, but her l\iamma observing 
lwr called to her to desist. 

Georgina.-Mamma, why am I not to 
cat these currants ? I like them very 
IDU(;h. 

J11amma .--They wou]d make you very 
ill, Georgina; if they were not bad for you 
I ebould not fo1·bid your eating them ; 
they will soon be ripe, and then you may 
liave them. 

Georgina.-Then l\lamma, I shall eat 
110 more of them, until you tell me I may. 

But Georgina was like many other 
thoughtless little children, she forgot her 
lHamma's prohibition a few hours after-



CHILDREJ. T. 33 

wards, when taking another race 111 the 

garden, the same tempting currants al-

1ured her, but no sooner had sue pulled 

a bunch from the loaded branch, than re

collecting the promise, that she had 

given to her Mamma, she let them drop 

from her fingers, and to insure her fu

ture obedience, thought of an expedient 

which many little girls would not have 

adopted : she remembered seeing her 

Mamma dissolve some aloes in a cup, 

when wishing to wean the baby, that the 

disagreeable taste might take from it all 

desire for that which ba<l been its greatest 

comfort and pleasure. Georgina requested 

the maid to bring the aloes, and rub with 

it all the currants within her reach ; for 

then she said, the bitter taste would re

mind her, they were bad for her, and 

for that reason forbidden by Papa antl 

~Iamma. 
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FOURTH CONVERSATION. 

Birth of Gt:orgina' s Brother. 

Georgina was not quite six years old 
when her little brother Robert was born, 
and she was never weary of kissing and 
admiJ:ing him. 

Georgina..-Mamma, who gave us this 
pretty baby ? Did God send him flying 
ing in at the window like an angel ? 

Mamma.-Dear Georgina, it was in.
deed the good God, who sent us this little 
precious gift. 

Georgina.- ! love God for sending 
him to us. What pretty blue eyes l Low 
soft his cheeks! and bis nice little ·hands! 
0 clear l\'Iamma, look at his little fingers, 
and pretty clean nails, and his feet! Can 
he walk upon such little soft feet? 

Mamma.- N ot yet, my love; but God 
will make them grow large and strong 
like JOUr feet, and then he will be able to 
walk ancl run about. 
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Georgina.-And then J\lamma; 1 shall 
take hold of his dear little hand, and he 
will come with me to the meadows, and we 
shall gather flowers, and make garlands 
and bouquets; we shall fill all your flower 
pots, and we shall garnish the hall-door 
steps, as if a carpet had been spread upon 
them, for Papa and Mamma to walk on. 
And we shall make little baskets of rushes, 
and then my little baby brother, will get a 
little baby spade, (wont you buy him one, 
dear l\1amma,) and he will help me to dig 
my garden, and to weed it, and to make 
the gravel walks nice and smooth. 0 how 
pleasant it will be, when I have such a 
dear little companion. I wish, he could 
walk now. 

Mamma.-Y ou must wait patiently 
Georgina, until God makes him strong; 
in the mean time, I am sure you will feel 
much pleasure in trying to amuse him, and 
teaching him to know you, in lulling him 
to sleep, and doing for him those kind 
offices which his infancy require; and 
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thus you will engage his young· affections. 

Georgina.- Dear ]Uarnma, I shall be 

so glad 1o make the pretty baby love me. 

Jlow very helpless be is! l-Ie docs not 

know bow to feed himself. Now I know 

why God made Adam and Eve at first 

large man and woman, like you and Papa, 

for if I-le had made them helpless like 

poor baby, they must have died for want 

of any one to take care of them. 

Marnma. - True, my love, and even in 

this first instance we may discover the 

wisdom, the mercy, and the goodness of 

God. 
One morning, Georgina perceived that 

her Mamma and Marianne had been in 

tears, at which, she was herself, so much 

distressed, that they were obliged to ex

plain to her the cause. '' My love," said 

her Mamma, '' we have just received a 

letter w hicb grieves us ; because we find 

by it, that a reverse of fortune has plunged 

our dear friend 1-Ienry in great difficulties, 

and we see no possible way by which he 
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<;an be extricated." On beariug this Geor
gina remained silent and thougbtfnl, re
volving in her own mind what she could 
do-then, having fixed upon an expedient, 
a glad expression brightened her animated 
countenance as she exclaimed, " 0 Mum
ma, I know what I can do for him; I can 
make little paper chairs like Lucy's, and 
sell them at the Repository, and I shall 
give all the money to your friend ; there
fore, cry no more, dear l\famma. Her plan 
being approved of, she went to work with 
indefatigable industry, and soon finished a 
little frail chair, for which, her Papa gave 
her a penny; very much pleased with 
her earning, she carefully deposited it in 
a box ; soon afterwards, a spice-seller en
tered the hall and solicited purchasers for 
the cinnamon, &c. which he produced. 
Little Georgina accosted him, and said, 
"I would indeed buy some of your spice, 
but that I have only one penny, and that 
is for a friend in need.'' The dear child 
continued her labours with all diligenee, 

C 
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and added daily to her little store, her 

Papa being al.ways her willing purchaser, 

and gave her a halfpenny or penny, 

and sometimes six-pence, according to the 

merits of her performance ; she hoarded 

aU up in her little box as a miser would 

his treasure, nor could she be tempted by 

the most alluring bait, to take from thence 

a farthing· during an entire year, when 

she found her earning had amounted to 

half a gtiinea,-a sum, as she conceived, 

sufficiently larg·e, to be useful to her 

Mamma's friend. 

1 
The example of the little girl from 

whom Georg·ina receiYed this benevo

lent idea, ought to b.e recorded, for 

the benefit of the youthful reader. She 

was the only <laughter of a widowed 

mother, who had drank deeply of the 

cup of affliction ; for not only had the 

" desire of her eyes been removed with 

a stroke," but from affluent circum

stances she was reduced to an income so 

limited, that it could barely procure the 
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necessaries of life. She was blessed, how
ever, with a spirit which cheerfully ac
quiesced in the decree of unerring wis
dom. She knew that the Lord careth for 
the widow and the fatherless, and that 
every needful blessing would be added unto 
her. Nor was she disappointed in that 
expectation, which was only from the Lord. 
Soon aftet the death of her husband, Lucy 
entered upon a world of sorrow, :and the 
sig·ht of the new-born babe, which usually 
gladdens the mother's heart, failed to ex
dte even a sensation of pleasure in the 
bereaved widow, whose earthly hope was 
cut down even while it remained green and 
flourishing: yet, this baby, from whose in
nocent countenance the maternal eye was 
turned in the coldness of desolation, was a 
sweet boon of heaven's own sending to 
beguile her solitary hom:,s, and " to kiss 
off many a falling tear.'' As she grew 
in years, she grew in that grace which 
enabled her by every child-like endear
ment that the tenderest solicitude could 
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devise, to alleviate her only parent's load; 
and to procure comforts which her de
clining health required, but slender means 
could not provide. The little Lucy exer
cised a degree of taste, ingenuity and in
dustry hardly to be equalled in a child of 
her years, in the formation of various ar
ticles which met with a rapid sale at the 
Repository to which they were sent. 

This dear girl, although some years 
older than Georgina, was her favonrite 
friend and companion ; for she possessed 
those requisites which were sure to engage 
the affections of all who knew her, with 
a degree of good sense and clearness of 
judgment rarely seen at her age; she was 
good humoured, obliging, and playful, 
which rendered her company indispensable 
to her littleneighbour,asoften as herM aroma 
could spare her, or rather as often as Lucy 

• could be persuaded to leave her Mamma, 
for that was generally the only command of 
her's which she was slow in obeying. Al
though Mrs. Elmore bad found peace in 
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believing that the Rock of Ages was a 
firm basis for the widow and orphan to 
lean on; she could not altogether divest 
herself of nature's forebodings, which 
would suggest, that ultimately the health 
of her child must suffer from her unwea
ried exertions ; and that the sadness of 
solitude must prey upon her spirits, and 
deprive her of that animation which anti
cipates no evil; she could not but acknow
ledge that for the present she had no cause 
for such apprehensions; health bloomed 
without intenuption on the cheeks of Lucy, 
and joy always sparkled in her eye, except 
when she saw a tear in her mother's. 

Mr. Elmore had been a clergyman, rec
tor of the parish where was the residence 
of 1\ir. Alford, (Georg·ina's father,) and 
when the widow was "deprived of all, of 
every earthly stay,'' a neat white cottage 
was offered her at a small rent within his 
domain, which she gladly accepted; and 
thus were Lucy and Georgina brought 
daily together, the Papa and l\Iamma of 
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the latter being rejoiced to find such a 
companion for their child ; and the mother 

of the former being glad and thankful at 
the opportunity of sending her where her 
ideas would be enlarged, and her mind 

amused with the passing scenes befitting 
her age and di~position. In a short time 

Georgina discovered that she could do 

nothing without Lucy ; in dressing her 
dol1, arranging her baby house, and twining 
the ivy-arched bower, no hand was so dex
terous as her's, and no -taste so satisfactory, 
therefore was the request daily made, that 

Lucy might be permitted to spend her hours 
of recreation with Georgina, and for the rea
sons already assigned, daily granted. Thus 
were these little girls nurtured together in 
the fear of the Lord. 

Before this period, Georgina had another 

very favourite play-fellow in a cousin, of 
her own age : they were born in the same 
house., and in the same house the little 

boy's lovely Mamma, became the ' young 

victim of consumption. She saw her 
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blooming babe-she kissed and blessed 

him-and then passed away to that bourne 

from whence no traveller returns. For 

the first few years of his life Georgina's 

Mamma supplied the place of one to 

little William; and both children seemed 
equally her own-they were always toge
ther, slept in the same nnrscry, shared the 
same infant diseases, and all its privations 
and enjoyments. ] f tbe little boy was sad, 

Georgina could not be gay, and the toys 
which bad lost the power to amuse him 

were thrown aside by her. He was 

usually playful, but on a sudden he became 
dull and listless, and alJ Georgina's efforts 
failed to render him otherwise. He turned 
away his heavy eyes from every attractive 

object. Nothing could yield him pleasure, 

while languor and sickness weighed l1im 

down; every body perceived it, without 
being able to discover the nature of hi s 
malady. ThougJ1 he could not now be her 
play.fellow, Georgina's affection for him 

did not diminish ; on the contrary, she left 
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every other pursuit to give to him her un
divided attention, and finding be did not 
1·ecover, she took his hand and led him to 
the library, the door of which she closed. 
Soon afterwards, when some one opened 
it, both little ones were found on their 
knees, with the prayer-book open before 
them, from whence she was reading audi
bly tl e JJrayers for the sick. Thus early 
was this little girl taught of the Lord, to 
pour out her heart before him, and spread 
1'1er griefs where they could alone be taken 
away. The next day an irruption covered 
the skin of the boy, which was found to be 
measles, and in another day Georgina lay 
in the same room, sick of the same disease, 
which was however of a favourable kiud; 
and they both soon recovered. We must 
now resume our conversations. 

FJFTH CONVERSATION. 

Mamma.-Georgina, the baby is to be 
ebristened; we are going to take him to 
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church, and you may come with us, but 
you must not speak; you must quietly and 
silently observe what is going forward, and 
join in prayer for your little brother. 

Georgina.-Wby is the baby to be chris
·tened, Mamma ? and what is it to be chris
tened ? 

Mamma.-Don't you know, Georgina, 
that every one has two names; their Chris
tian name, and their surname ? 

Georgina.-0 then, I suppose, Mamma, 
that to be christened is to give people 
names ! And now I think of it, I never 
·heard baby called any thing but baby ; and 
that be could not be called when he grows 
into a large man. 

Mamma.-1-Iis surname he has from his 
papa, but his Christian name he will get 
when he is christened; but it is not merely 
for the purpose of naming him, that the 
baptismal service is ordained, but the offer
ing him to Christ, in compliance with his 
own blessed invitation : " Suffer little chil
dren to come unto me, and forbid them 

C 2 
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not, for of such is the kingdom of heaven.'' 
Did you ever read any thing in the Bible 
about our Lord himself being baptized ? 

Georgina.-! think I have, Mamma, 
and I think I can find the place. Here it 
is, l\1amma, in the 3d chapter of Matthew. 
" Then cometh Jesus from Galilee to J or
dan unto John, to be baptized of him. 
But John for bad him, saying, I have need 
to be baptized of thee, and comest thou to 
me ? And Jesus answering, said unto him, 
suffer it to be so now ; for thus it becometh 
us to fulfil all righteousness. Then he suf
fered him. And Jesus, when he was bap
tized, went up straightway out of the water; 
and lo, the heavens were opened unto him, 
and he saw the Spirit of God descending 
like a dove, and lighting npon him. And 
Io, a voice from heaven, saying, this is my 
beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased." 
Tell me, Mamma, the meaning of our Sa
viour saying, 'thus it becometh us to fulfil 
all righteousness.' 

Mamma.-Our Lord dwelt among men 
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to set them an example, as well as to suffer 
for them. From birth to manhood, he 
shewed in all things what we were to do ; 
and as baptism is a sign of regeneration , 
or being born again, and the water with 
which the child is sprinkled, a sign of the 
washing away of sin by his blood, he more 
particularly shewed his approbation of the 
ordinance by his fulfilling it in himself. 
What is said of baptism in your catechism ? 

Georgina.-After I have told what my 
name is, then I say it was given me by my 
godfathers, and godmothers, in my baptism, 
wherein I was made a member of Christ, 
the child of God, and an inheritor of the 
kingdom of heaven. 

Mamma.-As such, Georgina, you were 
offered at b:1.ptism, but you cannot be a 

member of Christ, a child of God, and an 
inheritor of the kingdom of heaven, uli.less 
the sinful nature with which you were born 
into ,this world be totally changed. What 
does our Saviour say respecting this great 
change? 
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Georgina.- ! do not know, Mamma. 
Mamrna.- Y ou will find it in the third 

chapter of St. John's Gospel, when Nico
demus came to our Lord for instruc
tion, He told him that unless a man be 
born again, he cannot see the kingdom of 
God. But we will talk no farther to-day 
on this subject-at some future period we 
shall, I hope, renew it. 

SI)iTH CONVERSATION. 

Georgina.- ]\'Iamma, when will God 
give baby a tongue that can speak ? II ow 
very glad I should be to hear him talk, 
but now he can only cry : I bate to hear 
him cry, because I think he is ill, or wants 
something, and cannot ask for it. I should 
like very much to give dear baby every 
thing he wishes for. 

Mamma.-I hope, my dear, you ·will 
change your mind on that subject before 
poor baby can express his wishes; to grant 
them all, would he, from the beginning 
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to teach him selfishness and covetousness; 
the more you give him, the more be will 
cry foF, when be finds crying is a means of 
obtaining what he wants. It is part of the 
evil nature with which we are born into 
this world, never _to be satisfied with any 
thing. You will ofte11: find that he cries 
for things which would be ' very unfit 
for him. And let it be a lesson fo1· us, 
dear Georgina, through life, when our 
fleavenly Father withholds what we ar
dently wish for, we may be assured that it 
would not have · been good for us. You 
know that Papa, and I, love you, and that 
to make you happy is the desire of our 
hearts-but we often refuse you many 
things you are very anxious to obtain, be
cause we know much better than you do 
what is right, or what would be prejudicial 
to you. 

Georgina.-! believe you do, Mamma. 
This morning I wanted you very much to 
let me go with Mary to the meadow : you 
saw the black clouds threatening rain: but 
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I could not be persuaded of it until I saw 
it fall in such large heavy drops, that the 
ground was all running over with little 
streams, the ducks quacked, and the geese 
clapped their wings for gladness ; and all 
the hens and chickens ran antler the trees 
for shelter. The thunder was so loud that 
it seemed to rattle over the roof of the 
house, and the lightning flashed in my 
eyes when I looked towards the window. 
I was glad, Mamma, that you kept me at 
home where I was sheltered from the 
storm, and my clothes dry instead of being 
drenched with rain, which must have been 
the case if you had let me have my own 
way. 

Mamma.-Can you point out to me, 
Georgina, any passage in the Bible where 
it is said that God deals with us as a Father 
over his children ? 

Georgina.-! think, Mamma, I lmnw the 
one you mean, it is part of our Saviour's 
sermon on th.e mount, which . I learned by 
heart and ~aid to you. " If ye then, being 
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evil, know how to give good gifts unto 
your children, how much more shall your 

Father which is in heaven give good 
things to them that ask him?" 

Mamma.-N ever, never, Georgina, let 

this precious trufll pass from your me

mory. Believe that God is your Father. 
Believe, that you are his child, and with 
child-like simplicity and confidence, ask of 
him that grace which changes, and purifies 
the heart ; and believe, that, as your own 

dear Papa would punish you, when you 

are naughty, to make you a good child, 

God, with much more love, and much 
more wisdom, will stretch forth over you 
the chastening rod, as a kind shepherd to 

bring back a straying lamb from wandering 

into by paths, to his fold ~gmn. 
Gqorgina.-Jesus Christ is called the 

shepherd of his sheep, Mamma. How 

pleasant to be one of his lambs! I wish 

I were one of th~ dear Saviour's lambs! 

Mamma.-Thi~k 1~pon his own words, 

Georgina, " Him that cometh unto me, I 
will in no wise cast out." 
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Georgina.-H ow can I come to Jesus, 
Mamma? 

Mamma,.-He will incline your heart to come, He will draw you, and you will, 'in the Scripture phrase, run after 1-Iim. Do you know where it is said, "No man can come unto me, except the Father 
which hath sent me draw him?'' 

Georgina.-N o, Mamma, but I should 
like to find out where it is. 

Mamma.-Look in the Gospel of St. 
John, chapter vi. and 44 verse. 

Georgina.-I have it, Mamma, and I 
will pray to God, that He may draw me to 
his Son Jesus. 

1vlamma.-Do, · my beloved child, for 'your own · natural heart would never lead you to come to Christ, therefore is the ex
pression applicable to that ·nature; we must be drawn to Him who gives everlast
ing life, and peace, and glory. ,v e must be drawn, contrary to our own wayward in .. clination, which would lead us in a con
trary path, to that, through which Christ is the gate. 
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Georgina.-You remind me, Mamma, of 
another part of our Saviour's sermon on 
the mount. "Enter ye in at the strait 
gate, for wide is the gate, and broad is the 
way that leadeth to destruction, and many 
there be which go in thereat: because 
strait is the gate and narrow is the way, 
which leadeth unto life, and few there be 
that find it." Mamma, what a dreadful 
thing it is to think that we are walking in 
the way which leads to our own destruction! 

Mamma.-I tis indeed, Georgina, a very 
drea<lful consideration, -and nothing can 
be more certain, than, that when we are 
left to ourselves, we are walking straight 
forward in that very road ; and nothing can 
turn us out of ft, but that love-directed rod 
of which we have spoken . 

SEVENTH CONVERSATlO N . 

Mamma.-1 think, Georgina, that to
day, I must give you a new lesson in gram-
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mar. You are now sufficiently acquainted 
with the nouns,. articles, pronouns, &c. I 
shall not trouble you, nor myself, with asking 
you many more questions relative to them. 
You know, of course, how many numbers 
belong to nouns. 

Georg-ina.-To be sure I do, Mamma; 
there are but two, singular, and plural. The 
singular means but one of any thing; the 
plural means two or three, or as many as 
there are of them. Such as a man, the 
men, a cat, the cats, and so on. In 
most nouns, adding an s makes the plural 
number. 

Mamma.-Do you remember how mauy 
genders the nouns are of? 

Georgina.-Indeed I do, Mamma, very 
well. They have three genders : mascu
line, feminine, and neuter. Living crea
tures are masculine or feminine. Such as, 
boys, girls, horses, marei, a goose, a gan
der. The things which haYe no life in 
them are neuter ; such as, chairs, tables, 
shoes, bonnets. 



CHILDREN. 55 

Mamrna.-V ery well, Georgina, let us 
now proceed to the verbs, adverbs, and 
participles. ""'\:'-ou do not, I think, suffi
ciently understand the modes and tenses of 
which verbs are composed. First tell me 
if you know the meaning of the modes ? 

Georgina.-! am not very sure that I 
do, Mamma, clearly, though you have told 
me, it is the manner of using the verb. 

Mamma.-I must endeavour, then, to 
make it more plain to your comprehension. 
The modes are four in number. The in
dicative, which declares any thing, such as 
I lm;e Georgina; the imperative, which 
commands, go away, come again, do what 
I bid you. The potential is what ma-y be 
done; such as, I may walk with, you. I 
may allow you to go· after dinner, to see 
little James. I have not yet actually given 
you permission, but I may do so. The in
finitive is, what is general, not determined 
or bounded in any way; such as, to love, 
it may be any one, or any thing. To sing, 
it may be any song, or many songs, &c. · 
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Georgina.-! understand this, M.amma, 
and shall give you written examples to 
prove that I do; but first, explain to me 
the tenses. 

Mamma.-The tenses mean different 
times; the present denotes, what is now the 
case ; as, I speak, you listen. The im
perfect denotes, indeterminately, what is 
past; such as, I loved her, and it may be 
I shall again, when she is rvith me. The 
perfectJdenotes what is decidedly past; as, 
I lta·ve been in England. The future 
tense, signifies what will come to pass. 

Georgina.-! must go over these tenses 
again, and again, and write exercises upon 
them, before I can say clearly that I under
stand them. 

Mamma.-lt will be the best plan you 
can adopt for doing so, and you shall find 
me ready to assist you. I a·m sure it is 
much less troublesome, than learning 
by l_ieart such a quantity of grammar as 
children generally do, often like parrots, 
takiug in very little of the meaning of what 
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they repeat. The participle now remains 
to be explained. It is part of the verb, or 
derived from it; as, loving., loved, calling, 
called, ~c. There are two verbs, to be, 
and to have, which are called auxiliary, 
because they are necessary helps to aJI the 
verbs. 

Georgina.-Teil me, Mamma, how ad
verbs are used. 

Mamma.-Tbey are added to a verb, a 
participle, or adjective, to shew ho!v things 
are done, and what circumstance relates to 
them ; for instance, you look well, she is 
exceedingly fat, and very diligent. Some
times two adverbs are joined together; as, 
very beautifully made. 

Georgina.-I think, J.\,famma, with a little 
attention I shall be able to give you exam

_ples, from what you have told me, that so 
far I understand your meaning, " very 
beautifully made," the two first words are 
adverbs; made is a part!ciple, from the 
verb to make. 

Mamma.-W11at mode is, to make ? 
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Georgina.-The infinitive, Mamma, be
cause to make, is not circumscribed within 

any bounds. Now, the imperative is, make 

that, &c. 
Mamma.-I think you know the con

junction, but as I wish to be quite certain 
on the subject; give me an example. 

Geo1·gina.-C onjunctions join sentences 
together, Mamma, and sometimes they 
join the different parts of the same sentence; 

for example : My little brother will soon 
walk, then I shall take, ltis ltand and ltelp 

h-im. 
After the lessons were concluded t4is 

day, the little girl and her' Mamma walked 
out together, but the lowering clouds threat
ened a storm so heavy, that they did not 
venture beyond the lawn an<l shrubbery. 

" What a black sky, Mamma !" said 

Georgina. " It is like a thunder cloud.
I hope it will pass over us without doing 

any injury. My Papa promised some day 

soon to tell me the cause of thunder and 

lightning, and liail, and rain. He says that 
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all these are permitted for useful purposes, 
and that we ought not to fear when the 
thunder is very loud, because the children 
of God may rely upon his promise, that 
they shall find a place of refuge~ and a 
covert from every storm ; still I am some
times a little afraid when I hear it rattling 
over the house. 

" We should at all times, Georgina,'' 
answered her Mamma, "trust in God and 
fear no evil. He is about our path, and 
about our bed, and is acquainted with all 
our ways. Oh! when we reflect upon the 
Omnipresence of that great and glorious 
Being, whose eyes are running to and fro 
upon the earth, how circumspect ought we 
to be in those ways, and how guarded in 
every word which he knoweth altogether.'' 
'if Mamma,'' said Georgina, '' what is Om
nipresence?'' "Every where present; lie 
fills all time and space : there is no lurking
place for the ungodly to screen himself in. 
' Am I a God at hand saith the Lord, and 
not a God afar off?-Can any hide himself 
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in secret places where I shall not see him ? 
saith the Lord. Do not I fill Heaven 

and earth, saith the Lord ?' " 
"You remind me of one of my hymns, 

Mamma," said Georgina.-

" Among the deepest shades of night 

Can there be one who sees my way? 

YesJ-God is like a shining light) 

That turns the darkness into day. 

When ev'ry eye arouncl me sleeps) 

May I not sin without controul? 

No; for a constant watch he keeps; 

On ev'ry sitle there would be God. 

He smiles in heav'n-he frowns in hell; 

He fills the airJ the earth) the sea: 

I must within his presence dwell; 

I cannot from his anger flee. 

Yet I may flee-he shews me where

To Jesus Christ he bids me fly; 

And while I seek for pardon there, 

There's only mercy in his eye.'' 

"That is one of Miss Taylor's pretty 

hymns,'' said Mrs. Alford. 
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" Mamma" said Georo·ina " that was 
' b ' 

the 139th psalm you quoted, when you said 
that God is about our path and about our 
bed; you made me get it by heart some 
time ago, and I still remember it. Shall I 
repeat it now?" " Do, my love," said her 
Mamma. "I wish that every word of that 
beautiful psalm were deeply impressed upon 
your memory. It abounds in the most 
consoling images to believers, while it is 
awfully appalling to all those who choose 
their own ways, and reject the counsel of 
the Most High. Repeat the fourth ve1·se 
again.'' 

" There is not a word in my tongue, but, 
lo, 0 Lord, thou knowest it altogether." 

"Altogether, Georgina,'' said Mrs. Al
ford; "mark the deep import of that expres
sion. What is hardly known even to our
selves, God searches out. He sees into 
every hidden thought and motive of our 
hearts, which are deceitful, and desperately 
wicked; though by fair speeches we may 
gloss over our numerous imperfections, and 

D 
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hide them from one another, they are all 
known to God; and He, being of purer 

eyes than to behold iniquity, cannot suffer 

us to enter into his courts in the defiled 

garments of the flesh; these must all 

be taken away, and we must be clothed 

'anew.' Tell me, my child, in what kind 

of dress can we appear before a just and 

holy God?" 
" In the spotless robe of Christ's rigbt

ousness, Mamma," answered the little girl. 

'' We shall be accepted in the beloved.'' 

'' In Him alone,'' said her Mamma, "who 

died for our sins, and rose again for our 

justification. 0 how wonderful is the love 

of God! Was it upon our repenting, and 

turning away from our sins, that this great 

sacrifice was offered ?'' " 0 no, Mam ma, 

'' God commendeth his love toward us, in 

that, while me mere yet sinners, Christ died 

for us.'' And again, "God so loved the 

w rld that 1-Ie gave his only begotten Son, 

that whosover believeth in him should not 

perish, but have everlasting life." 
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" Was it because we first loved God, 
Georgina, that He gave such an amazing 
proof of his love toward us?'' 

" No, }Iamma, on the contrary, we were 
at enmity with God." 

"Is there any applicable text of Scrip
ture, Georgina?'' said her Mamma. 

'' Herein is love, not that we loTed God, 
but that He loved us, and sent his Son to 
be the propitiation for our sins," answered 
the little girl. '' If we believe this, my dear 
child, what effect will it produce in us?''
,, We shall then love God, Mamma, with 
all our hearts, and mind, and strength. I-lis 
love will be perfected in us.'' " Very well, 
my dear, I am well pleased that the habit 
you have got of looking out references 
enables you to apply the Scriptures. The 
threatening clouds have passed off to a 
distance, therefore, I think we may pursue 
our walk, and continue a little longer to 
talk on those subjects which serve to rai~e 
our thoughts to Him who formed this beau
tiful world, and has given us all things 
richly to enjoy.' ' 
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" What a very pleasant world it would 

be, lHamma," said Georgina, " but for the 

wickedness of them that dwell therein."

" You are right, my dear," answered Mrs. 

Alford, "sin is the sole cause of all our 

misery.'_' " What will become of all 

the human bodies, which are dead and 

buried in their grave?" enquired the little 

girl. 
" We are told,'' said her 1\-Iamma, " that 

as in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall 

all be made alive. For the sin of Adam, the 

sentence of death was pronounced, and 

must pass upon all, but as Christ died, 

and rose again, so will all those whom He 

has redeemed with his blood; as we find it 

written in the 15th, 1st Corinthians, that as 

a grain of corn cannot spring up into a new 

life, unless it be first cast into the earth, so 

- the terrestrial body must moulder away in 

the ground from whence it was taken, before 

it can rise a celestial body. As the clay se

parates to let the new shoot spring up in 

bright verdure, so, shall the graves open to 
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yield up the glorified bodies for whom 
Christ has purchased a heavenly inheri
tance, and shall shine in his brightness ; 
for as ' we have borne the image of the 
earthy, we shall also bear the image of the 
heavenly.' Here is my little Testament. 
Read from the 50th verse. ' Now this I 
say, brethren, that flesh and blood cannot 
inherit the kingdom of God; neither doth 
corruption inherit incorruption. Behold, 
I shew you a mystery ; we shall not all 
sleep, but we shall all be changed, in a 
moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at 
the last trump: for the trumpet shall sound, 
and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, 
and we shall be changed. For this cor
ruptible must put on incorruption, and this 
mortal must put on immortality. So when 
this corruptible shall have put on incorrup
tion, and this mortal shall have put on im
mortality ; then shall be brought to pass 
the saying that is written, death is swal
lowed up in victory. 0 death, where is 
thy s~ing ?-0 grave, where is thy victory? 

D.2 -
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The sting of death is sin; and the 

strength of sin is the law. But thanks be 

to God, which giveth us the victory through 

our Lord Jesus Christ. Therefore, my 

beloved brethren, be ye stedfast, unmove

able, always abounding in the work of the 

Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your la

bour is not in vain in the Lord." 

" It is sin alone, Georgina, which makes 

us fear death : the true believer in Christ, 

knows that he has gained the victory, and 

therefore can contemplate it as the entrance 

to everlasting life. Death is a joyful anti

cipation to those who lean upon the Rock 

of their salvation.'' 

" What kind of happiness will the re

deemed of the Lord enjoy, Mamma ?

" That has not been revealed to us, dear 

Georgina, all we know is, ' That eye hath 

not seen, nor ear heard, neither hath it en

tered into the heart of man to conceive the 

good things which God hath laid up in 

store for them that love Him.' We are told 

also, that our Lord will ' descend ~ the 

clouds of heaven, with power and great 
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glory, and his angels shall precede him 
with a great sound of a trumpet, gathering 
tqgether bis elect from the four winds, from 
one end of heaven to the other. Then all 
the redeemed of the Lord, will be gathered 
together to reign with Him, his willing
subjects ;' and then it will be as it is writ
ten in the Revelations :-' Behold, the ta
bernacle of God is with men, and he will 
dwell with them, and they shall he his 
people, and God himself shall be with them; 
and be their God. And Go<l shall wipe 
away all tears from their eyes ; and there 
shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor 
crying, neither shall there be any more 
pain, for the former things have passed 
away. And he that sat upon the throne 
said, behold, I make all things new: and 
he said unto me, write, for these words are 
faithful and true.' Of that city of their 
habitation, which is called the Heavenly 
Jerusalem, it is further said in the Revela-
tions, ' I saw no temple therein, for the 
Lord God Almighty and the Lamb are the 
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temple of it. And the city had no need of the 
sun, neither of the moon, to shine in it; 
for the glory of God dip. lighten it, and the 
Lamb is the light thereof.' " 

The names of the inhabitants of that 
glorious city will be found written in the 
La h's book of life. " Dear Mamma," 
said Georgina, " let us pray that your name, 
ancl Papa's, and mine, and Robert's, and 
Emma's, and all we love, may be written 
there, that we may all meet in Heaven, and 
see the face of the Redeemer, and be with 
l1im always where He is." 

'' Yes, my beloved child, let us indeed 
with l..teart ancl voice unite in that prayer, 
believi ~g, that all those who are joined to
gether here in the love of Christ J esns, 
will meet again with Him, and rejoice in 
his presence for ever and ever.'' 

EIGHTH CONVERSATION. 

Papa atnd Georgina. 
Georgina.-N ow tell me, Papa, if you 

please, what causes thunder, lightning 
and rain ? 
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Papa.-1 am glad you ask me, Georgina, 

because there are few things to ine so plea

sant as to give you information. You 
have seen sparks dart from the electrical 

machine, that tire is of the same nature as 

lightning, which is occasioned by the elec

u:ic fluid passing from one cloud to another. 

The thunder, which is never heard u:1til 

after the flash, is the sound of the explo

sion, like the report of a gun. Some peo

f)le are so silly as to be frightened at the 

noise the thunder makes, from which there 

fo nothing to apprehend; wherever there 

is danger, it is from the lightning; the 
reverberation of the thunder around, as a 

voice from above, proclaiming that the dan

ger is past, should make us lift up om· 

heart with thankfulness to the great, Ruler 

of the storm, who Las commanded that it 

shonld do no injury. J3y the space of time 

between the flash of lightning and the roll 

of the thunder, we can ascertain the near

ness of the electric fluid to us ; but whe

tuer distant or near, we should always 
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keep in min<l that He is nearer, without 

whose permission not a sparrow can per

ish, nor a hair of our head fall to the 

ground. In eve1iy danger by which we 

may be encompassed, let us remember that 

the Lord omnipotent reigneth. 

Georgina.-What is omnipotent, Papa. 
Papa.-A 11 powerful. The Almighty 

Goel commands the strongest things in 

heaven and earth, and they must obey 

him ; as also- the weakest and most d.cs

picable, all must turn as be governs, 

and be conformable· to his will. I-le com

mands the winds and the seas, and they 

obey him. 
Georginµ.-You have told me, Papa, 

that every thing is of use; what good can 

lightning do ? 
Papa .. -It purifies the air from unwhole .. 

some vapours; it causes eirculation; and 

often brings rain when much wanted. 

Ge.orgina.-I need not ask JOU, Papa, 
what good the rain does, because I often 

see the effects of it on my own little gm:-
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den. When the leaves and flowers begin 
to droop in the parched ground, a plentiful 
shower makes them lift up their pretty 
head5, and Jook fresh and smiling as if 
they had received new life. 

Papa.-Ancl so they have, my darling, 
from the same bountiful source which 
showers upon our parched sou]s the dew of 
his blessing. '' Ask ye of the Lord rain in 
the time of the latter rain ; so the Lord 
shall make bright clouds, and give them 
showers of rain, to every one grass in the 
field.'' Zeclt. x. I. 
" The seas their beds forsaking, upward move, 
And form again in wancl'ring clouds above,
Hence rich descending showers, hence balmy dews> 
Their plenteous sweets o'er bright'ning fields effuse: 
Hence shootsthcgrass,the garden sl!lileswithflowr's, 
And sportive gales steal fragrance from the bow'rs." 

Georgina.-Dear Papa, I know God 
sends the rain from his clouds, but what 
cause produces it ? 

Papa.-The small particles of which 
the clouds are composed, become too heavy 
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to be borne up in the air, and then they faH 

in drops or slwwers of rain. 

Georgina.-1-Iow can the air, so much 

lighter than water, bear up those floating 

particles which compose the rain before 

it descends in showers? 

Papa.-Tbe l1eat of the air rarefies or 

spreads the water. Yon may understand 

l10w, by watching a kettle boiling upon the 

fire, the water in time would all evaporate 

in steam, which ascends in fine particles, 

and as nothing can be destroyed, it floats, 

un~il, increasing in quantity, it becomes 

too heavy to be supported. Some one has 

called the atmosphere a magnificent labo

ratory, where this work is carried on. 

Georgina.-Wbat is the atmosphere? 

Papa, and what is a laboratory ? 

Papa.-The atmosphere is the air we 

breathe in-that which surrounds us; and 

a laboratory is a place where chemical 

operations are carried on. 

Georgina.-N ow I understand a little 

better, and every time I see the smoky 
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steam issue from the spout of the kettle, 
I shall think I see little clouds ascending, 
But as there are no fires burning, nor ket
tles boiling in the open air, how are the 
clouds produced ? Do tell me, Papa. 

Papa.- What a little simpleton is my 
Georgina ! Is not the sun the great fire, 
and the interminable ocean and seas, and 
all the rivers, and lakes, and every moist 
part of the earth, the kettles, from whence 
that intense heat draws up such quantities 
of vapour, which colJect together in a huge 
mass in the air, and darken it with thick 
clouds ? Fogs and mists are produced in 
the same way, but from their denseness or 
weight are prevented from rising as do the 
clouds. 'l'he dew of heaven, which glis
tens in the morning's sunbeam, and gems 
every blade of verdant grass, and every leaf 
which (,Overs the . trees with fo1iag·e, and 
adds brilliancy to each opening rose and 
flower, is that fruitful moisture which the 
heat in the atmosphere draws from the. 
car.th, aod in the ~hilly air of evening, - . 

E 
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when the sun withdraws his shining) is 

condensed, and falls in refreshing and in
vigorating drops on the withering h~rbage. 

Well may it be called the dew of heaven 

dropping fatness on the earth; and it is 
1·emarkable that it falls most plentifully 
when most wanted, in the hottest season 

of the year, or after a long drought. 

"The dew-drop at eve, that with trembling repose, 

And with fugitive radiance alights on the rose, 

I s by Zephyr remov'd from its residence soon, 
Or exhal'd by a sun-beam, departs ere 'tis noon: 

Thm transient on earth Olll" affections should prove, 

Soon detach'd, and withdrawn to the regions above.'·' 

" All vegetable nature glows and shines 

in the perfection of beauty; flowers, sh.rub~, 
tre,:,s , grain, grass, falling waters turning 
the busy mill, the brook murmuriug on its 
way to the ocean,-fit emblem of eternity ; 
all glorify their Creator." ~ 

Georgina.-Wbat is interminable ? 
Papa.-I mmense, without bounds. Find 

out for me a passage in the Bible which 

tells us that the moisture is drawn from the 
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earth, which again descends in a ~bower 
to water it. 

Georgina.-Here it is, Papa, in the 2nd 
chapter of Genesis, anil 6th verse. " There 
went up a mist from the earth, and watered 
the whole face of the ground. 2' 

Papa.-1 t was long a disputed point, 
whether the dew be formed from the 
ascending vapours during the night time, 
pr from the descent of such f).S ha4 been 
raised during the day time. Mr. Hunt 
shows thl:!,t it do.es not fall but rises. Many 
satisfactory expe1~iments in support of this 
hypothesis, made by Mr. Du Fay, of th~ 
Royal Academy of Sciences in Paris, ~ee1~ 
to have established this fac~, ~s you will 
see by looking into the ~oµdon Encyclo"/ 
predia, on the article Dew. Every new dis ... 
covery in natural philosophy, throws new 
light on the sacred page, when studied to
gether. The dews fall heaviest in those hot 
countries where 1·ain seldom fa1ls. Thus 
do~s Providence direct what is requisite toi 

1·ender the earth fruitful for the use 9f if~ 
ii1habitants~ 
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Georgina.-! wish that the rain could 
be produced without clouds, they look so 
black and dismal. 

Papa.-They ai·e, nevertheless, -0f incal
culable benefit. Unless they interposed a 
veil to screen us from the scorching sun• 
beams, the tender grass and herbage would 
be burnt up with fervent heat. 

" Then sung the bard, how the light vapours rise 
From the warm earth, and cloud the smiling skies ; 

-How some chiWd quickly in their airy flight, 
Fall scatter'd down in pearly dew by night; 
How some, rais'd higher, ·sit in secret steams 
On the reflected points of bountling beams; 
Till, chill'd with coltl, they shake the ethereal plainJ 
And on the thirsty earth descend in rain ; 
How part is sb:ung in silky threads, an<'.l c~ngs, 
Entangled in the grass, in gluey strings; 
How ·some, whose parts a slight contexture show, 
Sink, hqverjng through th~ air in flee.cy snow ; 
How others, stampt to ston~, with rattling sound., · 
Fall from their crytlltal quarries to the ground," 

The principle o~ evaporation causes rafo,' 
fnlst, dew, &c. M_any millions of gal~ons 
of-water a1;e houi·Jy evaporated from the 



·CHILJ)REN. 77 

o-cean. In thi~ way the M.editerra_nean 
Sea is said to lose more water than it re .. 
ceives from the Nile, the Tiber, the Rhone, 
the Po, and all the rivers which flow into it. 
. Georgina.-0 Papa, let me look at the 
~ap to find out where these rivers are to 
be found. 

Papa.-Y ou have a quick eye, and wilJ, 
I am su.re, soon discover them. 

Georgina.-But do tell me, Papa, wbat 
becomes of all the water ?-Do~i,. it remail\ 
floating in clouds until it descends again 
into the sea. 

Papa.-No ;;"' the winds carry it over 

"The aqueous fluid is in continual circulation. 
Dr, Paley says, that the constant round which it 
travels is much to be admired; and by which, with
eut suffering either adulteration or waste, it is cou~ 
tinually offering itself to the wants of the habitable 
globe. From the sea are exhaled, by the heat 0£ 
the sun, into the air, those vapours which are there · 
condensed into clouds: these cloud1,, .dissolved into 
t am and dew, or into snow and hail, which are but 
rain congealed, by the colduess of the air, descend 
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every part of the continents where rain is 
wanted, to fertilize the earth : it afterwards 
supplies the rivers, which run again into 
t11e sea. 

The principle of evaporation, or draw
ing up moisture, is of the most material 
benefit to us. When t]1e grass is cut down 
in our m·eadows, it converts it into hay fo1· 
winter provision for our cattle; and it 
dries the corn when snfficiently ripe to be 
ground into flour. Without this princi-
- -- - - - ---

i~ shower!!, which penetrating into the crevices of 
the_ hills, supply the springs, which springs flow into 
little streams into the vallies; and. there uniting, 
become rivers; which rivers, in return, feed the 
ocean-so there is an incessant circulation of the 
same flui<l. A particle of water takes its departure 
from the surface of the sea, in order to fulfil certain 
important offices to the earth; an<l, having executeu 
the service which was assigned to it, returns to the 
bosom which it left." , 

"All the rivers ·run info the sea, yet the sea is not 
full: unto the place from whence the rivers come) 
tliither the!} return again." -Eccles. i. 7. 
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ple of evaporation, our clothes, when 

"' ashed, could not be d:ried. 
In our climate, evaporation is found to 

be aboat four times as much from spring 

to ayturirn, as from autnmn to s_pring. 

Where no rain had fallen for a ·consider

able time, and the earth dried by the parch

ing heat of summer, an acre of ground (ac

cording to Bishop ,v atson's calculation) 

dispersed into the air above 1600 gallons 

of water, in the space of twelve hours of a 

summer's day. 
Georgina.-I have read in the BiLle, 

Papa, why God set his bow in the clouds ; 

and I ho.pe to remember always, what you 

said to me, as I gaze on its bright and 

beautiful colours, respecting the merciful 

covenant (of whioh it is the token) that 

He made with fallen man; but as you have 

often told me, that effects are produced 

from causes seemingly common in them

Belves, .tell me how that magnificent arch 

is stretched over the clouds ? 
Papa.-By tl1e rays of the sun glisten-
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ing on the falling drops of water. You~ 
may al ways observe the rainbow in that 
part of the heavens opposite to the sun. 

Georgina-I understand, Papa: the 
colours are the same as those produced 
by the sun shining, after a shower, on the 
rain-ch-ops which ha1ig suspended from the 
leaves of the trees. 

Papa.-Tbe very same, my love, and 
on the morning dew, of which we have 
spoken-

" Dew-drops which the sun impearls 
On every leaf anll every flowet." 

· Georgina.-But tell me, Papa, what 
gives the rainbow a11 its beautiful co1ours r 

Papa.-You have asked a question, 
Georgina, very difficult for me to answer, 
so as to make you understand at your age : 
}10wever, as I know you are fond of studies 
beyond your years; I shall endeavour to 
explain it. There are seven original 
colours ; violet, indigo, blue, gr·een, yel
low, orange, and red. The~ colours are 
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conveyed by the different rays of light, 

such as you have seen by looking through 

a prism, which separates them. 
Georgina.-The prism is that triangular 

glass, which I am so fond of looking 

through at the fire, or at a lighted candle, 

when they appear em belH.shed with all the 

beautiful colours of the rainbo~-every 

little rain-drop glistening in the Slln, dis
plays those colours of the prism ; but how 

is it that we see none of those colours when 

lp.oking at the sun ?-the light from it being 

only white. 
Papa.-I t proceeds from the mixture of 

all the primary colours. You may make 

an experiment by painting th~se colours on 

a piece of card cqt into a circular form, and 

divided into 360 parts-45 re,d, 27 orange, 

~8 yellow, &c. Make a hole in the centre,. 

large enough to admit a strong thread, and· 

turn your painted. circle upon it with as 

much rapidity a~ possible, the colours . wi!~ 
be lost, appearing altogether whit~. 

. ·2 ... 
E , I ',. 
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Georgina.-W e are indebted to tbe sun; 
then, Pap~, for all the beautiful colours. 

Papa.-,v e are, indeed, as the poet ex.:. 
presses himself-
" Fairest of beings-first created light! 
Prime cause of beauty ! for from thee alone, 
The sparkling gem, the vegetable race, 
The nobler worlds that live anu breathe, their 

charms, 
The lovely hues peculiar to each tribe, 
From thy unfailing source of splendor draw." 

Without the light of the sun, or candle, 
the brilliant diamond would have no more 

~ splendor than the colourless glass. 

'' Colours are but phantoms of the day ; 
With that they're born, with that they fade away: 
Like beauty's charms, they but amuse the sight; 
Dark in themselves, till by reflection bright: 
With the sun's aid to rival him they boast, 
But, light withdrawn, in their own shades are lost.''' 

Georgina.-! remember Thomson's des.., 
&iption of the 1·ainbow, Papa-

·-" Reflected from yon eastern cloud, 
-Bestriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 
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'Shoots up immense, and ev'ry hue unfolds, 

In fair proportion, running from the red 

To where the violet fades into the sky. 

Here, awful Newton! the dissolving clouds 

Form, fronting on the sun, thy show'ry prism ; 

And to the sage-instructed eye unfold 

The various twine of -light, by thee discl9s'd 

From the white mingling maze." 

83 

But still, Papa, I do not understand what 

it is that causes the rainbow. 

Papa.-The rainbow is produced by the 

reflection and refraction of the sun's rays 

on the falling rain-drops, each drop being 

in itself-a Jittle prism. 

Georgina.-What is refraction ? 

Papa.-lt means the-ray of light being 

turned out of its rig·ht line. Suppose you 

were to darken the room, and adrilit only 

one ray of light through a hole in the shut

ter, and that you were to introduce your 

glass prism, the whole ray would be bent 

11pwards. Dr. Darwin describes it as un-

-twisting the rays. 

'" Next with illumin'd hands through prisms bright, 

~l?leas'cHhey untwist the,seven-fold threads of light; 
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Or bent in pencils by the lens, convey 
To one bright point the silver hairs of day.'' 

The situation of the rainbow•* varies ac 0 

cording as the sun is high or low : the 
higher the sun is, the lower will be the 
rainbow. A shower bus been seen on a 
mountain, by a spectator in a valley, by 
which a complete circular 1·ainbow was 
exhibited; and I have also heard of per
sons standing on high ground, dudng a 
heavy shower, while the sun shone brightly, 
having seen the whole landscape beneath 
to a wide extent, glittering in all the rain
bow colours. Your favourite, Thomson, 
was probably inspired · by some such glo
nons appearance. 

"These, when the clouds distil the rosy shower, 
Shine out distinct adown the water:; bow; 
While o'er our heads the dewy visio11 bends 
Delightful, melting on the fields beneath. 
Myriads of mingling dyes from these result 
And myriads still remain; infinite source 
Of beauty, ever blushing, ever new." 

Georgina.-Still, Papa, I do not clearly 
:if Scientific Dialogues. 
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understand what it is which forms that 

beautiful arch. 
Papa.-1 do not know 110w it can be 

explained to you so well as by letting you 

see a jet d'eau while the sun shines upon it, 

You will then plainly perceive the rising 

spray over-arched with a rainbow. 

Georgina.-Where could I see one, 

Papa? 
Papa.-1 think I can prove to you by 

an easy experiment, that the sun and the 

drops of rain are the causes of producing 

the glorious appearance which we behold 

with ceaseless admiration. 
I shall take the small forcing-pump, by 

means of which the shrubs and flowers in 

the garden are watered :, the sun shall be 

admitted through the open window, while 

I, by means of the pump, raise the water, 

an<l cause it to descend as a shower of 

rain : you will then }Jercei ve a small rain

bow very distinctly formed; which rain .. 

bow, the n10meqt the sun is excluded, will 

vanish ; or if I ceas(; t9 work _ the pump, i_t 

' 
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will vanish, though the rays be still ad

mitted. This experiment we may try this 

very day, while the sun shines brightly; 

but I hope soon to let you see the effect to 

greatei· advantage. Your mamma ·and I 

have heen meditating an excursion- in 

England, and ·only this morning settled 

our whole plan, in which you were a party 

concerned. 
Georgina.-0 ! dear Papa, do you -in• 

tend to ·take me with you? 

Papa.-Y es, Georgina ; you ·are now 

at an age to see and observe the works of 

nature and art. Chatsworth, the Duke of 

Devonshire's place, will not be much out 

of our way : there you shall see very fine 

water-works, and many rainbows formed 

by them. One will appear to you to be a 

copper-leafed beech-tree. You must take 

good care, however, not to 'Stand under its 

delusive shadow. Suddenly, before you 

have time to escape, water will pour from 

every leaf like a ·heavy shower of rain. 

The spray ascends in a whitish cloud, 
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nclbrn-ed with that bow which God made 
tlie sign of the covenant between him and 
fallen man. 

Georgina.-~ 0 thank you, clear Papa, 
for promising to take me with you. Whe~ 
shall we set off? How ·very -glad I am! 
I wish we were to go -this moment. 

Papa.-Tiine :passes ·qufokly. We hope 
to set off next month. The day of your 
pleasure will soon come, Georgina, and 
will soon be past. 

Georgina.-Dear Papa, the pleasure of 
th_inking and talking about all I have seen 
will last a long, long time; and returning 
to our home again will be a new pleasure. 
Every day adds to my happiness, as every 
day I fin'd som·e new enjoyment. 

Now 'tell m'e, Papa, about hail, and 
frost, and snnw. 

Paptt.-What-'all at once, Georgina '! 
Georgina.- Well then, dear Papa, be

gin with ice ; for I very much like to hear 
all that you can teli 'm~, I am so anxious 
to know the reason of every thing. 
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Papa.-Ice is water congealed, or har
dened, by a great degree of cold in the air. 

Georgina.-Of what use is frost to us, 
Papa? 

Papa.-It is a material benefit to the 
~1uman s_pecies, Georgina, inasmuch as it 
clears the atmosphere of obnoxious va
pours. Frost on the ground mellows the 
clay; it destroys hurtful insects, and im
proves the soil, and is good for our health 
in rendering the air salubrious. 

Georgina.-How does the frost improve 
the soil, Papa? 

Papa.-A t the beginning of winter, the 
abundance of rain which g·eneraJly falls, 
would beat down the clay, and harden it, 
but that it swells with the frost, which 
loosens the particles of earth from each 
other, and on the return of a thaw, leaves 
it in a state of lightness and amelioration 
to receive the seed sown in it. 

Georgina.-What is hail, Papa ? 
Papa.-Drops of ra~n, frozen by tl1e 

coldness of the air before they had time to 
fall. . 
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Georgina.-And snow, Papa ? 
Papa.-Snow, my Jove, is the light par

ticles of a frozen cloud, which falls in beau
tiful flakes, and spreads a covering over 
the young corn bursting from the ground, 
to protect it from the chill of the frost. 
~he gloom of a long winter's night is often 
enlivened by the snowy shower, which 
throws its white and sparkling mantle on 
every object. 

Georrgi-na--You have told me, dear 
Papa, what I was just' going to ask you
the use of the SJ!OW. 

· Papa.-My dear Georgina, I have not 
told you half its use, neither could I. All, 
all, is wisely and divinely ordered for th,e 
benefit of the human race. " By the breath 
of God frost is given,'' and to the snow hf;! 
:mith, "Be thou on the earth.'' The Lord, 
speaking out of the whirlwind to Job, said, 
" Hast thou entered into the treasures of 
the snow ? or hast tho.u seen the treasures 
of the hail ?'' " The rain and _snow form 
the springs; the spriµgs form the rivers ; 
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the rivers run into the sea; the sea fur
nishes the rising vapours ; the vapours 
form the clouds ; the clouds descend in 
rain; a1id a constant circulation of mois.:.. 
ture is maintained, so necessary for the 
preservation of the animal and vegetable 
kingdoms." Now, Georgina, you may 
am1\se yourself. 

Georgina•.-Dear Papa, this is my 
amusement. 

Papa.-1 am d·eHghted to bear you say 
so, my child. J_\,f ay it be always a source 
of high enjoyment to you, to meditate upon~ 
and trace the works of the Lord ; and may 
your heart be filled with praise, w bile you 
perceive that '' fire and hail, snow and 
vapours-, and the stormy wind, are fulfilling 
bis 'Word .. '~ 

Georgina.-What psalm is that rn, 
Papa? 

Papa.--ln the 148th. 
Georgina.-Papa, I think I could repeat 

part of a psalm that would apply to what 
you have been telling me. 
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Papa.-Do, my love; you cannot gra
tify me more than by proving to me, that 
your memory is well stored with scripture 
knowledge. 

6eorgina.-· The verses I mean are 
from the I 04th psalm. 

" Ile sendeth the springs into the val.:. 
leys, which run among the hills. They 
give drink to every beast of the field : the 
wild asses quench their thirst. By them 
shall the fowls of the heaven have their 
l1abitation, which sing among the branches. 
He watereth the hills from his chambers: 
the earth is satisfied with the fruit of his 
works. He causeth the grass to grow for 
the 'Cattle, and herb for the service of man~ 
that he may bring forth fruit out of th,e 
earth." And, Papa, in the 65th Psalm I 
remem·her some more verses of the same 
sort. 

" 'fhn'u visitest the earth, and waterest 
it : thou greatly enrichest it with the river 
of God, which is full of water: thou pre
l)arest them corn, when thou hast so pro-
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vided for it. Thou waterest the ridges 

thereof abundantly : thou settlest the fur

rows thereof: thou makest it soft with 

showers : thou blessest the spnngmg 

thereof: thou crownest the year with 

thy goodness : and thy paths drop fatness : 

they drop upon the pastures o( the wilder

ness; and the little hills rejqice on every 

side. The pastures are clothed with flocks: 

the valleys also are covered over with corn: 

they shout for joy; they also si,~g." 
. Papa.-Y our selections are indeed beau
tifully appropriate, my Georg·uia. All our 

researches into tbe wonders of nature 

should lead 1,1s to nature's God, and more 

deeply and frequently to explore those 

pages, wherein is a treasl\re of wisdom, to 

which the remarks of Bishop Horne on 

the Psalms may generally be applied

" Indited under the influence of Him to 

whom all hearts are known, and all events 

foreknown, they ~uit mankind in all situa
tiom;.,, 
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NINTH CONVERSATION. 

Georgina.-Papa, I heard a very strange 
noise last night, and only that you and 
mamma have so often told me that every 
thing of the kind can be accounted for in 
some natural way, I should have felt greatly 
alarmed. I had been in bed some time, when 
'suddenly a watch, as I imagined, began to 
tick under my head. I thought I must have 
fallen asleep, and that some one had placed 
it there. Mary had not t~ken away my 
candle, therefore I rose up, and looked all 
about the bed, but I could find no wa_tch. 
Again I l_a~d my ~ead upon my pil1ow, 'and 
again I heard tick, tick, 'tick, while I lay 
listening to it sometimes beating and some
times stopping. At last Mary cam~ in for 
the candle. I asked her if she knew where 
the watch :was : she told me that it was the . .. 

death-watcl~, and was always ~eard wherl 
some on~ was g'?ing t~ die. Although· I 
di~ not b:eH~ve ~ha~ · _fyoiish · ·story,· i_ ·~oui-d 
ribt'-aecottnffofth~ nais·e r lieard~-, so ·very 



94, CONVERSATIONS FOR 

like the ticking of a watch, and no watch 
there. 

Papa.-1 hope, my dear Georgi11,3:, that 
you will always inq_uire into th~ t:rue caus_e 
of things wqich :tnig\it o(p.erwise hnpress 
your mind with ~ kind of superstitious · 
dread. The noise you hearcl was th~ s_ong 
of a little insect, perhaps to call its com
panions. It is always fou~d in old wood, 
furniture, ~Qd bopks which have long lain 
by. 

Georf}ina.-1 have seen little insects 
running in and out of holes in old wood; 
but I never heard them tick in that :qian~ 
ner. . 

Papa.-They are such timid little ani-
mals that they never beat when disturbed, 
but escape into th~i\· hiqing places. They 
have bee11, w~t~hed, however, while beat
ing,. and the wµole little body jerks with 
~y~siy beat. Dr. Derham was the first na
turalist wµo ~iscovered these little insects 
tn th~ v_ery ~ct. One of them had got intq 
it fold of paper which lay in his ~tu~y'! 
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window ; the light being favourably upon 
it, he could plainly perceive it beating. 
They are heard from the beginning of July 
to the middle of August. They live chiefly 
on dead flies and other insects, and in win
ter hide themselves in the dust, 

Georgina was always up betimes in the 
morning, that she might enjoy the pleasure 
of a walk with her friend Marianne, whose 
favourite companion she continued to be. 
The hour whe~ every bird on its spray, 
seems to rejoice in the returning day, was 
one of peculiar enjoyment to our little girl. 
No circumstance escaped her quicJ.~ obser
vation, and h~r eyes were directed, with 
ceaseless admiration, to each lovely object 
which the morning presents. The fresh
ness and fragrance of the flowers, and 
every blade of grass b~decked with pearly 
dew-drops, glistening in the sun-beams; 
the lightly-waving foliage of the trees, 
adorned with the same sparkling gems ; 
as well as the grander objects of creation, 
,seemed to raise her thoughts to the yreat 
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First Cause, and drew from her well-stored 

memory many hymns of praise. One in 

particular, which she· found at the end of 

one of Mrs. R. Wilkinson's Sermons for 

C hildreu, she used to repeat at this early 

hour, with an emphasis whJch proved that 

her heart was full of the glorious theme. 

"Glory to God, the holy angels cry; 

Glory to God, let ev'ry heart reply: 

The Sun of Righteousness now shines on earth, 

And peace returns at our Redeemer's birth. 

Good-will to men, the holy angels cry; 

Good-will to men, let ev'ry heart reply; 

Let hatred, strife, and wrath, be heard no more, 

But peace and love be spread from shore to shore. 

Glory to God, who sent his ~on from heav'n; 

For us a Child is born, a Saviour giv'n; 

He comes with peace and pardon from above, 

And rules his people with the laws of love • 

. Jesus, the long-expected Saviour's come; 

Let ev'ry heart prep~e to make him r.oom ; 

· Let infant tongues proclaim his 1ove abroad, 

• ·And Join to praise thei.r Saviour and their God." 
. 

. . 
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The little honk in which she found this 
hymn, was often seen in her hands; and 
her pencil crosses had marked many fa
vourite passages, when she had hardly at
tained her fifth year. 

TENTH CONVERSATION. 

Georgina.--Mamma, you promised, 
some time ago, that you would explain 
more clearly to me, what it is to be re
generated. 

Mamma.-I am glad you remind me of 
it, my love. I think you are now more 
capable of reflecting on the importance of 
that change, which all wlio enter into the 
kingdom of heaven must experience. Read 
to me the third chapter of the Gospel of 
St. John. 

. . 
Georgina.-" Th~re was a . man of the 

Pharisees named Nicodemus, a ruler of 
the Jews.'' 

Mamma.-Before you proce~d, Geor
gina, t~ll m·e what was the character of 
the Pharisees ? 

E' 



98 CO~V~RSATIONS FOR 

Georgina.-J ohn the Baptist calJs them 

a generation of vipers ; and our Lord com

pares them to whited sepulchres-fair, to 

look upon, while their heart was the seat 

of pride, and of all uncleanness. 

Mamma.-What is the character they 

give of themselves, and what is the mean

ing of the word Pharisee ? 

Georgina.-Pharisee means separated. 

They separated tpemselves from others, 

from the idea that they wer~ mqre right

eous than their neighbours. 

Mamma.-N o sin is more hateful and 

{).bomin,able in tb,e sight of God, than 

pride. Whilst we are righteous in our 

own eyes, we shall never draw near to the 

fpuntain of Christ's blood, to be purified 

from .the defilements of the flesh. Whilst 

we imagine that by our outward 9bser

vf1.nces we fulfil the law, we shall neve1· 

feel that our sius need atoµement. Read 

the second verse. 

Georgina.-'' The same caine to Jesus 

bl night2 and said unto him, Rabbi, we 
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know that thou art a teacher come from 

God, for no man can do these miracles 

that thou doest, except God be with him.'' 

Mcim"lna.-Here is a Cbnvincin~ proof 

that the Lord is no respecter ·of persons. 

From amongst the proud, self-righteous 

Pharisees, he cho::-;e an humble follower.

Nicodemus had seen the miracles which 

J 'esus did, and became convinced that he 

rnnst be more than man. Though a ruler 

himself, a te11clter among the Jews, l1e 

longed to receive instruution, from one, 

who, to all human appeara'nc·e, was but a 

lowly carpenter's son. And he accosted 

Him with a degree of respect to which l1e 

knew Ile was entitled. Rabbi, (Master,) 

" We know that thou art a teacher come 
.... 

from God.'' What was the Lord's an,,., 

swer? 
6-eorgina,.-·" Except a man be born 

again, he ('annot see the kingdom of God~'' 

JJtiamma.-Did Nicodemus understan(l 

how a man may -be born again ? 

·Georgina.-N ot at fii·st, lVIamma. He 
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said, "How can a man be born when he is 
old?'' 

Mamma.-He did not understand, be
cause he received our Lord's words in the 
natural, not in the spiritual sense, which 
proves, that though the light of the Gospel 
dawned upon him, he was still in that state 
which you will find described in 1st Cor. 
2nd chapter, 14th verse. Read it, and then 
go on with our Lord's instructions to Ni
codemus ; by which you will find that the 
work of regeneration, or being born again, 
is that of the Holy Spirit, which brings 
about a total change in the heart, naturally 
at enmity with God. You will find, by 
looking out references, that this doctrine of 
1·enovation, or newness of life, runs through 

. the Scriptures. David calls it a new crea
tion. " Create in me a clean heart, 0 
God, and renerv a right spirit within me.'' 
In the 36th chapter of Ezekiel, it is fully 
described. St. Paul explains it in the 5th 
chapter, 2nd Corinthians:-" Therefore, 
if any man be in Christ, he is a new crea-
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ture : old. things_ are passed away ; behold, 
all things are become new.'' And again in 
Galatians, 6th chapter 15th verse. The 
2nd chapter of the Ephesians, he begins 
,v'ith-" And you ltath he quicke1fed, who 
were dead in trespasses and sihs.'' '!he 
whole of thjs chapter ought to be studied 
with the deepest attention. And in the 
following one, from the 16th -verse, you will 
see the effects which that change produces, 
when Christ dwells in the heart by faith. 
When we experience in our heart that 
'' God is lo"ve,'' and really believe that He 
first loved us, we 'must love _Him, and that 
love must calm e·very turbulent temper 
within. It will be seen by its fruits. The 
distinguishing mark of God's people is 
love. " Behold, how these Christians love 
one ·another.'' We shall then know the 
love ·of Christ, which passeth knowledge. 

Mrs. Alford now dismissed her little girl 
with a fervent prayer that this love might 
be shed abroad in her heart, by the opera .. 
·tion of the Ho]y Ghost. 

F f 
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One morning that Georg·ina walked with 
her fiiend along the sea shore, as her eyes 
wandered over the boundless expanse, she 
said to Marianne, " I know that God is the 
creator of heaven and earth, the sea, and 
all that are therein; and I have often heard 
th.at to create is to make, but is there not 
some difference ?" " Undoubtedly there 
is," her friend answered. " God is both 
the creator and maker of all things. To 
create is a power belon~ing to Him alone 
whose glory fills the sky. A man can 
build a house, or make a table, but he must 
have materials to work upon. God carried 
on his work without materials : ' let them 
be,' was sufficient to call the heavens and 
the earth, and a11 the host of th~m into 
being.'' 

" A small seed is cast into the ground, 
from whenc~ a young shoot sprouts, which 
increases in vigour, and bursts through the 
clay, ~nd rises higher and higher, until the 
lofty tre~ ~overs the land with i~s shadow, 
and from an ato·m becomes a large and solid 
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-substance: then follows the labour of man; 

be begins by stripping the tree of its beau
tie5; he lops off all its spreading branches, 
and leaves the naked trunk, which al~o falls 
under the stroke of the axe. Where it has 

fallen it lies, until its juires are dried up, 
al?-d then it is hewn asunder and se:parated 
foto boards, of which, tables, chairs, and 
various useful articles are made.'' 

" I understand now perfectly," said the 

little girl, " the difference betwe~n creating 

and making. The lovely flowers grow up 
out of the ground, and are decked in their 
brilliant robes by an lJnseen power, without 
any borrowed ornament; but when I want 
to dress my doll, I must have a bit of silk, 

or muslin, or cloth, or linen, to make it a 

frock.'' " Very true, my love ; yon must 
1·ob the sheep of its wool, or the worm of 

its covering." " What, do I rob," said 
Georgina, " when I use muslin or linen.'' 
"You cannot, surely, be at a loss to know, 
with respect to the latter, since linen is the 
manufacture of this country," answered her 
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frienre. " O,yes, now I remember what i 
_ have often watched-the whole process of 

the flax. The ground is first ploughed up, 
and afterwards harrowed until it becomes 
fine mould; a man then walks up and down 
the field, scatteting the glistening seed, 
which he carries in ·a great sheet tied about 
bis neck: then com·es the hanow again, 
which covers the seetl over with the earth. 
I n a few days the young green leaves are 
seen spread dver the ground like a carpet, 
and ev·ery day they rise higher on a slender 
stalk, which, when it has done growing, i s 
crowned with beautiful little blue blossoms. 
When these fall off, a little round ball ap
pears filled with young seea. When the 
stalks become hard, and begin to change 
theiT colour, they are pulJed up by the roots 
t ied in bundles, and thrown into a pool of 
water, with stones placed on the top of them 
to keep them down. After the flax has 
been, (I forget bow long,) in the wafer, it 
:is taken out, the dirtiest looking thing, just 
like manure, and smelliug so abominabl 
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that one can hardly bear to come near it 
it is opened by women and spread thin up
on the grass, where it lies until wc!l washed 
with rain, and dried with the sun. Then it 
is taken up, and dried better with fire, 
which the women make against some bank 
or fence, they build little side walls of 
stone, or sods of earth, and lay sticks 
across them; upon which they lay the flax; 
one woman watches it closely that it may 
not burn, while the others take it off as 
fast as it dries, and pound it with beetles 
upon stones ; then they lay it across pieces 
of board fixed firm in the ground, and they 
beat off the sticky particles with a scutch
ing handle, leaving only the fibres or skin 
of the plant, which is the flax: this opera~ 
tion finishes the women's work: the men 
then take it in hands, and draw it through 
iron spikes, which they call hackles, to 
make it soft and fine, fit for spinning into 
yarn, afterwards ,it is woven into linen." 
" You have described this process very 
g,ccurately, Georg~na, but it will_ soon be 
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carried on with half the trouble, by means 
of machinery, which is coming fast into 
general use." When the linen is worn 
into rags, is there any way by which it 
may be rendered materially serviceable?', 
" 0 yes, of ?]d rags the finest letter paper 
is made.'' What is muslin made of?" "I 
thought you knew, Georgina, that it is ina.;. 

:nufactured also from a plant. *The cotton 
tree of Barbadoes is too delicate to grow 
in this climate. It is cultivated in the 
West Indies, where the seed is set in rows 
five teet a s11nder. It grows from four to 
six feet high, and produces two crops an
nually, tbe first, in eight months after the 
seed is sowti, the second in four months 
after the first. Each plant produces one 
pound of cotton. An acre of ground on 
an average produces from 240 to 270 
l)ounds. A great perfection in this crop is, 
t'b at though delicate in regard to climate, it 
is not so as to soil, and will grow in ground 
·where 9ther vegetables would not. In si 

','/, Nature Displayecl. 
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Inonths this plant is well furnished with 
flowers, which no sooner drop off, than the 
pod appears, inside of which the young seed 
ljes buried in ~ thick covering of cotton ; 
in another month it bursts open the pod, 
and would fall on the ground and be spoiled 
if not immediately gathered. M acbines 
are then made use of to extract the seed ; 
but no machine is so dexterous as the hand. 
in picking off the little particles of the 
pods, ~c. which adhere to it. When the 
plant is green and tender, it is a prey to 
insects called Di_ablotins, or little devils, 
from the mischi~f they do. The planter~ 
often suffer great loss, fyom tµ~ ravages of 
various insects. When the cotton is ptck~d, 
it is stowed into bags, containing 300 
pounds weight; ap.d wl1en imported here 
µndergoes a process ip. manufacturing it, of 
which you may r.eftd a true and entertaining 
ac~oq.nt in Miss Edgeworth's conclusion of 
Lucy and Harry; my attention at present, 
being more exclusively to lead your thought1J 
to 1,Iim who cre,ated all these thing~ at th~ 
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beginning, for man to exercise his skill and 
ingenuity. Some employment is assigned 
to every individual, and those who pass 
their days in sloth and idleness, are not ful
filling the ordinance of God." 

Here the conversation ceased for a time; 
other subjects seemed to engross the little 
girl's attention; she had been picking up 
shells which she greatly admired; then she 
watched the ebb and flow of the tide.
,, What causes this ceaseless motion of 
these great waters ?" she said to Marianne, 
who told her it was by the influence of 
the moon, but refen·ed her to her Papa for 
farther information. 

Georg·ina was passionately fond of read
ing, and selected such books as very few little 
girls would have thought of: Milton'sPara
dise Lost, and Pope's Homer, she read with 
unceasing pleasure. Mrs. II. More's Sacred 
Dramas and stories were also among her men
tal feasts. With any favourite author in he:r 
hand, her attention became so rivetted, that 
with difficulty she could be roused from it. 
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This elegant stJle of reading improved her 
language far beyond what is generally spo
ken by children of her age, so that, even 
literary men used often to find pleasure in 
conversing with her, an<l though she never, 
from the most genuine artlessness of cha
racter, thought of concealing the informa
tion which a superior memory enabled her 
to retain, she had not a thought of the ad
vantage it gave her over others . Every 
word she spoke seemed perfectly natural, 
and as unassuming as the most untaught 
child could have evinced. To a degree uf 
good sense and reflection , which can only 
:Ce expected from the experience of years, 
she added all the playfulness of childhood, 
building baby houses, laying out tiny gar
dens, feeding chickens and her other pets, 
were among her favourite amnscments. In 
one part of the grounds, near the house, 
she had a place enclosed with a tliick pal .. 
ing, where she kept a pair of doves. These 
birds knew her so well, and wrre so tame; 
that the moment sh.e shewed her face fit tl1c 

G 
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door ,of their house, they would fly towarcfs 
her and alight on her head, where they re_ 
ma~ned cooing without attempting to leave 
her, while she carried them to her Mamma, 
her countenance radiant with the joyous
ness of innocent pleasure. 

In drawing up this unexaggerated cha
racter, one trait has been omitted. No 
sooner had her little feet learned to walk, 
than she. became her father's companion in 
his visit's to the poor and needy; and she. 
seemed to inherit all bis benevolent feelings 
towards them. When money was given 
her, she never had a thought of spending 
it on any selfish gratification, but immedi
ately recollected some want of a poor 
neighbour which it would procure, ancl 
which was indeed her highest gratification. 

" Mamma,'' said Georgina one day, " I 
J?.ave often been thinking of a conversation 
I had with you some time ago about com
ing to C brist? 

'·' To come to Christ," her 1\1amma an-
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swe1·ed, "is simply to believe in him. Ile 

has opened the door of salvation which no 

man can shut. Whosoever will is invited 

to come and take of the water of life freely. 

By looking out references you find many 

texts which prove our Lord's willingness 

to receive all who come. ' Come unto me, 

all ye that labour, and are heavy laden, and 

I will give you rest.' '' 
" Being heavy laden, l\tiamma, means, I 

suppose, to feel that sin is ioo heavy a bur

then for us to bear ? 
" It does, my dear, and when we once 

feel that, we long to apply to llim who 

will bear it for us. If we are lost it is 

through an evil heart of unbelief. Our 

God has attested with an oath, 'As I live 

saith the Lord God, I have no pleasure in 

the death of the wicked, but that the 

wicked turn from his way and live; turn 

ye, turn ye, from your evil ways; for why 

will ye die, 0 house of Israel ?-Ezek. 

xxxiii. 11. Our Eord commands us to

pray; and St. Paul repeats the exhortation: 
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to pray al ways-to pray without ceasing. 
By persevering prayer all our sinful doubt ... 
ings and misgivings respecting the fulness 
and freeness of salvation, as it is in Jesus 
Christ shall be removed, and our futm~c 
lives will bear testimony to the change 
which his grace has brought about in us."i.-

Georgina had now arrived at i1e1· ninth 
year, having received many initiatory les
sons, of which those here given are but a 
slight specimen: we shall for the present 
take leave of her, promising, however, 
that should any interest be excited in thi~ 
narrative of her early days,. it shall very 
soon be continued with.that of her brothers 
and sisters, interspersed with many pleasant 
lessons, which they received, from time to 
time, from their kind Papa and Mamma. 

* See page 52. 
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