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,VISITS 

'IO 

Tabart's Juvenile Library. 

CHAP. J. 

Tke A1istakes of Ignoranc,e . 

. ARTHUR, Henry, and Richard l\,1or

timer, with their two··sisters, Caroline 
• 

and Louisa, were five orphan children, 

who, within a few p.1onths after the 

death of their parents, were sent from 

the W{;st Indies to England, for edu

cation, and placed under the care of 

Mrs. Clifford, a n1ost e:Xcellent. lady; 

whose merits were so well known, that 

her friends and acquaintances, when ... 

ever · 
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ever they spoke of her, called her the 
good Mrs. Clifford. 

Mrs. Clifford received the little 1\.Jor
timers with as much kindness as though 
she had been accuston1ecl to love them 
from their infancy. She was much 
affected by their situation. She saw 
them dejected 'in spirits, when they 
were first presented to her; nor did 
she find that during the first few days 
after their artival, they were enlivened 
by her various efforts to please and 
entertain them, or a:t all sensible of her 
kindness. . , 

It seemed r-qually difficu1t to rouse 
the curiosity of these children, or to 
engage their affections. Every plan 
l\.f rs. Clifford formed for tbeir arnuse-
1nent was pursued with reluctance, or 

rejected 
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rejected with contempt; and every 

endearment from her, they received 

with cold indifference. In her presence 

they appeared to suffer an irksome re

straint; yet when she left them to 

themselves, disputes and quarrels con

stantly ensued, and the house resound

ed ,vith cries and lamentations, instead 

of the cheerful laugh of innocent and 

healthful mirth. Yet if Mrs. Clifford 

interposed to settle theil' disputes, they 

seemed to unite, to reject her interfer

ence, with an obstinate and rude per

tinacity. 

· The good l\f rs. Clifford could not 

observe this sullenness and reserve, on 

the part of the Mortim
1
ers towards her, 

without feeling great pain: but she . 

made every possible allowance for 

A 3 them; 
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the1n; she reflected that it was li tt1e 

1nore than a twelvemonth since the 

death of their father and mother, 

whose loss they must sti1l feel; she 

considered that they had been sent 

from their HOME at Jamaica, where 

every object was endeared to their 
minds by long familiarity, to a land of 

utter strangers, whose manners were 

perhaps totally different from the 1nan

ners of those they had Leen accustomed 

to. She also considered that these 

children ·had lbeen born and hitherto 

reared in anot11er climate, ,\ here the 

extreme heat naturally inclines every 

one to habits of ease and indolence, and 

that it was highly probable the too 

~ndulgent parents of the young l\1or

t imers had not excited them to acti-

vitv ., 
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vity of either mind or body, and had 

never, perhaps, instructed tl1 ern in the 

virtues of self-command and self

denial. 

Thus reasoned the good Mrs. Clif

ford, while she proceeded in a uniforn1 

course of kind attention to theii; ease, 

comfort and pleasure. 

One n1orning, when they had been 

with her rather more than a week, Mrs. 

Clifford entered the clrawing-roon1 

with some books in her hand. The 

two elder boys were lolling upon the 

sopha, the third was pacing the floor 

backward and forward, taking great 

care t •J place his feet in succession 

upon every flower in the carpet. The 

eldest girl was pulling a window blind 

up and down ; while Louisa, the 

younger, 



8 

younger, bad dra,vn her stool close 

to the fender, and was foolishly em

ployed in burning pieces of paper, to 

see, by the sparks, what is called people 
going out ef church. · 

" My young friends," said l\1rs. 

Clifford, " I think you all want 

amusement." 

" ,rery much,indeed," replied Ar

thur, yawning impolitely as he spoke, 

and stretching himself at full length 

upon the sopha. 
Henry was silent, but Richard ea

gerly exclaimed, " Mrs. Clifford, I'll 

lay sixpence you can't tell how many 

roses there are upon your carpet." 

'' lVIy dear," said l\!Irs. Clifford, 

smiling, '' I never lay wagers, nor did 

I ever study tbe carpet.'' 

" Then 
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'' Then I'll tell you how mauy there 
are, 1\tfrs. Clifford," answered Richard, 

" there are one hundred and thirty

five roses, and now I an1 going to 
count the buds." 

l\1rs. Clifford replied, " Yon really 

take great pains, Richard, and I think 

that even counting the flowers of a 

carpet is better than sitting quite idle. 

But here, I l1ave brought you each a 

book." 
" I don't like books," said Arthur. 

" It.is tin1e enough to pore over dull 

books when we are sent to the school 

you talked of yesterday," said the 

scornful I-Ienry. . 

" I always grow low spirited when l 

am obliged to read," said Richard. 

" For my part," said Miss Caro1_ine, 

" I bad 
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-"- I had rather have another wax doll, 

for I arn quite 6red of mine already." 

And little Louisa rose from her stool, 

and said, with a half crying and very 

passionate face, "Now, I\.frs. Clifford, 

you are going to be cross Mrs. Clif

ford ? Nora said you would make us 

read, and ,vrite, and work until we 

should all be quite wretched." 

" Indeed l" replied Mrs. Clifford, 

with an accent of the utmost astonish

ment. "I am sorry Nora should think I 

would make you unhappy, or that read

ing, writing, and working, can make 

~ any one wretched. However, since 

y ou are all so decidedly of Nora's opi

nion, and have such an aversion to 

books, it would be useless to invite 

you to accompany me this n1orning on 

a visit 
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a visit to THE JUVENILE LIBRARY, 

,vhere I am no,v going; therefore 
adieu till dinner ti1ne. '' And thus say
ing, Mrs. Clifford immediately quitted 
the room. 

. ' 

N qw. this Nora, of whom Louisa, 
had spoken, was an ignorant Negro wo-
1nan, that had been the nurse and 
attendant of all the little lvlorti1ners. 
Nora loved the children with her 
whole heart, and that heart was capable 
of great kindnes$ towards any human 
being ; but her head was weak, and 
she had never learned to read. She 
was ignorant that knowledge and wis
dom are the surest guides to happi
ness; and she thought she co-uld not 
she~ affection to the children in any 
otherway, than by flattering their foi-

l1les, 
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bles, and indulging all their caprices : 

and also, as-Nora could neither read nor 

write, she imagined that reading and 

,vriting ,were only to be acquired by 
excessive suffering. 

The very little the elder !vfortimers 

knew, had been acquired under _a harsh 

tutor, fro1n whose instruction they 

had been withdrawn by their parents, 

on account of bis extre1ne severity. 

This circu1nstance had unfortunate

ly given them a distaste for learning 

and books, which Nora, who wa-s con

stantly their companion, took the 

greatest pains to encourage, by tell

ing them there was no occasion_ for 
rich people to be learned. 1!1:rs. l\1or ... 

timer, their · n1other, had · long been 

in an infirm state of health, and un-
. able 
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able to instruct or attend to the i m
provement of her children; and l\fr. 
l\iortimer, their father, was constantly 
engaged in the concerns of his large 
p Ian-ta ti ons. 

After Mr. Mortimer's death, ,vhen 
the guardians to whose care and ma
nagement he had left his children de
termined to send the1n to England for 
education, under the superintendance 
of l\!Irs. Clifford, Nora was allowed 
to accompany them; and during the 
whole of their voyage, Nora never 
ceased telling then1 that their guar
dians were very crud to send them 
from the vVest Indies, where they 
might all have lived so happily, to 
dull disagr€eable England, where they 
would have no slave·s to wait on then1, 

J3 and 
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and where cross !vf rs. Clifford would 

send them to school to be flogged all 

day. 
,vith these unfortunate preposses

sions against England, and good Mrs. 

Clifford, tLe poor children arrived. 

Her sweet temper and kind manners 

1night well have won even the preju

diced Nora to admire and love her ; 

but unfortunately on the very second 

day after lheir arrival, Nora opening by 

mistake a wrong door, entered the li

brary, which was not only filled with 

those dreaded things called books, but 

where Mrs. Clifford was actually writ

ing at a table, with three or four large 

volumes open before her. 

This was enough to confirm Nora's 

worst fears; and from that time she 
daily 
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daily wept over her darlings, and la-

n1ented their hard fate in being en

trusted to the care of such a woman 

as l\!Irs. Clifford. Such are the n1is

takes of ignora_nce. 

By the frank avowal of little Loi usa, 

1\,1 rs. Clifford now completely unveiled 

the mystery of the l\!lortin1ers' dislike 

to her. She found too, that she had a 

powerful enemy in Nora, whom it was 

equally difficult to convince or subdue; 

for Nora no sooner beheld l\1rs. Clif

ford, than a11 the terrors of rods, 

canes, dark closets, and stocks, filled 

her imagination. 

It was useless to reason wi t11 a poor 

ignorant prejudiced w:oman, who would 

notlisten to reas·on. 1\1 rs. Clifford saw no 

other wc1y to remedy the evil, than by 

:B 2 deferring 
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defrrring to send the children to school 

for some time, and to give them opp_or

tunities of convincing themselves, that 

she was their sincere friend, and that 

ignorance, and not learning, is the 

source of wretched n,ess. 

Cl-IAP. 
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CHAP. II. 

A Cowoersation. 

To all who own the pow'r of speech, 

This useful lesson I would teach : 

That natnre's gifts if you employ 

Tht> purest pleasures you'll enjoy; 

Whibt ignorance, and sullen pride, 

Sense unexerted, misapply'd, 

In~ure neglect, contempt, and bate, 

And the unpity'<l blockhead's filte; 

For ah, you'll filld it to your cost, · 

Age can't regain wl1at youth has lost. 

ON the same day that the l\forti -

1ners ha<l expressed their aversion _to 

books, a very respectable looking <)1d 

gentleman dined with :l\,frs. Clifford; 

and while they were at table, -. eating

their desert, he said, '' I think, lVIa-

B 3 · -d-a·m 1 
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darn, I saw your carriage this morning at tbe door of Tabart's Juvenile Li
brary; I s1,ippose you were introducing 
your young friends here to that adn1i
rable repository of knowledge and 
am usernent. 

11frs. Clifford.-" No, not these ·young friends, l\Ir. Benson. I was at 
l\,Ir. Tabart's this 1norning, but my 
on1y companions were Frank and l\!Iary 
Howard." 

Caroline Mortimer. ·-" "\Vhat is Ta
hart's Juvenile Library, Mrs. Clifford?" 

l,frs. Cl(lford.-" A large bookseller·s 
shop, my dear, entirely filled with 
books that are written purposely for 
the instruction or entertainment of chil<lren." 

Richard. 
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Richard.-c, Are there a great n1any 

books, l\1adam r" 
lvirs. Cl(lford.-" Yes, 111ore than 

---" 
.Richard.-" 0 don't tel1 me how 1nany, 

I should like to go and count them." 

Jlfr. Benson.-" You would find that 

no easy task, Sir, for, fr0111 the cieling 

to the floor the shelves are full ; nay, 

the very counters are covered with 

books." 
Richard.-" No 1natter for that 

Sir. I could leave off when I was tired, 

you kno,v." 

Louisa.-" Is it a pretty place, Mrs. 

Clifford ?-l\1ay I go there too?" 

Henry.-" Pretty, indeed !-How 

can a . bookseller's shop be pretty-and 
why 
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why should you want to go there, 
Louisa r'' 

}yfr. Benson.-"Really, l\,faster Hen
ry, I think it is a very natural wish of 
your sister; all the young gentlemen 
and young ·ladies that I a1n acquainted 
with, think they cannot go there too 
often ; and as to the prettiness of the 
place, be assured you are quite in an 
error on that head also, for the neat 
arrangement of an immense quantity 
of books,• handsomely bound in red or 
green leather, and lettered on the back -
with gold letters; together with globes, 
1naps, and tittle ornaniented book
cases, of various sizes, finely painted 
and varnished, have a pleasing effect to 
the eye. Besides, the library is generally 

fuil 
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full of well dressed ladies, acc6mpa
nied with blooming boys and girls, 
who are eagerly hunting for books of 
knowledge, . or looking at the pictures 
of enter_taining stories; so that I think 
thi~ bookseller's shop may with strict 
propriety he called, a very pretty place." 

Mr3. Clifford.-" I am of your opi
nion, Mr. Benson, and here, l-Ienry, is a 
picture of the Juvenile Library, wliich 
though by no means equal to th@ place 
itself, may give you some idea of it.." 

The children looked at the picture 
in their turns, without .making any 
particular remarks. In their hearts 
they wished to visit this Juvenile Li
brary, but they were ashamed to say 
so. Shortly after the picture was laid 

a~i<lc, 



-~side, nir. Benson again addressed Mrs.' 

Clifford.-

Mr. Bens.on.-" Frank Howard is a 

very charming boy ; pray, ~Iadam., 

· what new books did he go in search of 

t l 
... ,, 

o-c ay r 
Mrs. Clffford.-" For his own use he 

purchased The f,f/~onders ef th-e 1"tficros

cope, and The T¥onders ef the Telescope, 

but for a younger cousin of his, with 

whon1 he is going to pass some time 

in the country, he bought tl1e ne,v 

Book of Games, to teach the little boy 

ho w· to play." 

The microscope and telescope are 

things with wl1ich all well instructed 

children are acquainted; but the neg

lected l\1ortimers ·were utter strangers-· 

to their very names. 
Caroline.-



Caroline.-" Are microscopes and 

telescopes playthings, lVIadam ?" 

JIIrs. CLi"fford.-'' No, 1ny dear, not 

what you ca1l playthings; but Master 

I-foward will find more amusement and 

delight from their use, than he would 

fro1n any plaything the toy shop. could 

furnish." 

Arthur.-"I cannot understand, Ma
dam, what you mean by a Book of 
Games, to teach a little boy how to 

play. I never saw any books that did 

not hinder boys from playing." 

Mr. Benson.-" Then you have been ,. 

unfortunate, Sir, for it is your advan

tao·e to live in an ao·e when a e-reat 
0 t, '--' 

, number of wise persons employ the1n-, 

· selves in · co_mposing books, which, 

white they shew young people how to 
amend 



amend their faults, give then1 the 
greatest a1nusement, and far from hin
dering them from play, 1nake the1n 
more active, n1ore lively, n1ore good 
tempered, and of course 1nore fit for 
innocent play." 

Mrs. Clifford.-" For example, Ar
thur-the Book of Games I just no,v 
1nentioned, contains a very atnusing 
history of several boys, and at the same 
time describes a number of delightful 
plays, tow hich probably you, _and your 
brothers, and sisters are entire stran
gers." 

At this perio.d of the conversation 
Mrs. Clifford was called out of the 
room to some person who had affairs of 
business to transact with her, and be
fore her return, a lady came into the 

aparttnent, 
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apart111ent, who entered into conver
sation •with lVIr. Benson, during which 

she frequently mentioned Mrs. Clifford, 

calling her the good l\!Irs. Clifford. 

Caroline.-(In a low voice to lVIr. 
Benson.)-" Pray, Sir, wl1y do you al

ways say the good lVfrs. Clifford ? Is 
she more good than other people?" 

. Mr. Benson.-" lVly dear lVIiss Ca
roline, there are many very excellent 

people in the world! and your friend, 
l\1rs. Clifford, is one among the best. 
Her history ought to be written in let

ters of gold." 

Little Louisa.-" But she is going to 

be a cross cruel woman to us." 
Mr. Benson.-" Who told you so?·,, 

' 
Louisq. r-" l\(Y, nurse, Nora.'' · 

C Henry.-



Henry.-" Hold your tongue, Louisa, 
y ou are a little fool." 

lvir. Benson.-" No, not a fool, only 
a little girl who makes mistakes. vVas 
11rs. Clifford ever cro5s to you, 
Louisa?'' 

Louisa.-"No; but she will be cross; 
for she will send n1e to school, and 
make me read and work, and be un-,, 
happy all day." 

Mr. Benson.-" My dear child, your 
Nora may be a good nni:se, and know 
very ,vell ho'w to wash and dress you ; 
but she forgets, and so do you, that 
you cannot be children al ways, and 
therefore must gain knowledge while 
you are children, that you 1nay not be 
despised when you are men and wo
men." 

Louisa.-
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Louisa.-· " But we shall he very rich, 

Sir, and nobody will dare to despise us." 

Mr. Benson.-" Yes, my love, every 

body dares despise that which is in it

self contemptible. vVhen you are a 

woman, although you wear the finest 

clothes, live 1n a magnificent palace, 

and have the most splendid equipage, 

yet if you are an aukward, andjgnorant 

woman, your acquaintance will despise 

you; and your very servants ~vill laugh 

at you, will mimic your gestures and 

folries, and turn you into ridicule. But 

whether you are poor or rich, if you 

are highly accomplished and well in- · 

forrr!ed, your friends and acquaiutance . 

will say, I an1 going to visit l\!Ess 

lviortimer. How an1iable are her man

ners, and how instructive and delight-

c· 2 ful 
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ful is her conversation. And your 

servants, instead of making jests of 

your ignorance, will revere, ol>ey1 and 

almost worship you." 

Louisa.-'' \Yell I---" 
Arthur.-" I wish you would not 

talk so much, Louisa, I want to ask 
J\fr. Benson about l\1rs. Clifford's · 
history." 

l',,1r. Bernson.-" It is a very ren1ark
abJg one, Sir, and worth your hearing. 

lV[ rs. Clifford has been at the height of 
hnrnanhappiness, and has drank deeply 

of the bitterest cup of misfortune. In 

both situations she has done her duty; 

but her history is too long to be told 

now. If vou ran1ble with me some 
,J 

morning into Kensington Gardens, I 
,rill relate it to you; and then, I think, 

you 
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you will be more inclined to follow 

l\1rs. Clifford's directions, than those of 

your nurse Nora." 

At that instant lVfrs. Clifford return

ed with an open Jetter in her hand. "I 

am suddenly called," she said, " by' 

some urgent affairs into the country, 

and propose setting out early to-n1or

row morning with my little family 

here." · 

.11Ir. Benson.-" I--Iow long shall you 

be absent fron1 town, Madam, for in 

your absence your friends n1iss you 

greatly?" 

Mrs. Clifford.-" A fortnight, Sir, 

will be the utmost extent of my stay ; 

and perhaps ten <lays will bring us back 

to town." 

· Mr. Benson.-" Then, as you doubt-

-c 3 less 
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less have some preparations to make, 
I will bid you good evening, and wish 
you a pleasant and safe journey." 

A1~thur.-" But, Sir-Mr. Benson
the history, you know-How shall we 
hear tbat?" 

Mr. Benson.-" The very day after 
your return, if you pkase. Let me 
whi sper a word to you, lVIaster Arthur, 
by all 1neans ask Mrs. Clifford for a 
Book ef Games; you could use it ad
mirably in her park I assure you." 

l\lrs. Clifford was taking Ieav~ of 
her friend, the lady, and did not hear 
the question of Arthur, nor the answer 
and ·whisper of Mr. Benson. After her 
guests were gone, she retired to write 
some letters, and left the children by 
themselves. 

They 
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They all co1itinued silent, for they 

were all thinking of the past conver

sation. They began to have a persua

sion that Nora was not always quite in 

the right when she talked of l\tfrs. 

Clifford and books; and Arthur and 

Henry particularly longed for the Book 

ef Games, but were ashamed to -say so 

to each other, or to ask it of Mrs. Clif

ford, to w ho1n they had expressed in 

the morning such an aversion to books: 

an cl when they went to bed, each of 

them, except little Louisa, _drean1t of 

being carried to Tabart's Ju"Oenile 

Liprary. 

,. 

CHAP. 



CHAP. IiI. , 
' The use ef Knowledge. 

0 N the following day, l\Jrs. Clif
ford and the Iviorti-mers arrived, before 
noon, at Clifford Park. It was a beau
tiful place, auout twenty 111iles distant 
from the 1netropolis. The young peo• 
ple were 111uch pleased with their jour
ney, and l\!Irs. ClifforJ noticed with 
great satisfaction -that they were kind
er t!) each other, and more unreserved 
with her, tban tbey had ever before 

/ been since their arrival in London·. 
The same afternoon a l\tirs. Soames, 

with her son Edward, and her nephew, 
came to pay lvlrs. Clifford a visit. This 
nephew was the very Frank Howard 

who 





.. 



ss 

who had bought the vV onders of the 

lVIicroscope and Telescope, and the 

Book of Gaines at Tabart's Juvenile 

Library. 

The l\1ortimers at first kept at a great 

distance from Frank I-Ioward, yet by 

degrees they became more sociable with 

him. Every thing that he said or did, · 

had such a captivating ease and grace 

of manner, that they could not fail to 

admire him. He knew they had lately 

cbn1e fron1 the ,yest Indies, and he 

questioned them concerning their na

tive country, till he by degr{'es drew 

them into a fan1iliar conversation with 

him. 
The roon1 in which they were sit

ting contained a great number of fine 

pictures. These the Mortimers had 

looked 



looked at, but not understanding the 
subject or story which the paintings 
represented, they were more perplexed 
than amused by them. 

Edward Soan1es did not understand 
these subjects better than the l\1orti
mers; but he was a little boy who was 
constantly in search of knowledge; he 
therefore desired his cousin Howard to 
explain to hin1 the stories of the 
pictures. 

Frank Howard willingly undertook 
the task, and the children eagerly ga
thered round him. 

The first picture was the infant Her
cules, in his cradle, strangling tl1e two 
enormous serpents that came to devour 
him. Howard related the history of , 
Hercules and his twelve labours; to 

which 
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which his young audience were very 
attentive. 

Master Soanzes.-" 'You say, Cou

sin, that Bercules was a_Heathen deity; 

are there any other Heathen deities?', 

Howard. - " 0 yes, a great many 

others." 

Soames.-" How came you to know 

so much aboilt them, cousin Frank? I 

should like to know it too." 

Howard,.-" That y_ou may easily do 

if you ask your Mamma, the next time 

she goes to town, to buy you at Ta

hart's J µvenile Library, The Diction
ary o.f Polite Literature; or, Fabulous 

· History of the Heathen Gods." 
Soames.-" That I will, and I dare 

say l\i.iamma will take me with her to 

that delightful Library." 
Frank 
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Irank HO'ward then went on de
scribing the pictures. Some of them 
were subjects from the History of E11g-

' land; some froni the I-Iistory of Greece; 
others fron1 the Roman History; and 
several of them were on subjects taken 
fron1 the Seri ptures. 

The 1\1ortimers began to look on 
Master I-Ioward with a kind of asto
nishment, and Arthur at length said to 
him, " Pray, Sir, how can1e you to 
know so 111any things?" 

Howard.-" By reading, Sir.,, 
Arthur.-" And pray how old are 

vou ?" ., 

1-Ioward.-" Ahnost fourteen. " 
Arthur.-" Dear me, no more ! I 

am t welve. And were you not very, 
very 
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very unhappy;while you were learning 

all these things?" 

Howard.-" Unhappy! No, indeed; 

quite the reverse. I shoul<l have been 

very unhappy if I had not learnt to 

know them." 

Arthur.-·" vVell; but if I tried I 

cou1d never learn so 1nuch.'' 

Howard.-'' l~ o ! why not?" 

Arthur.-" Why because---because 

when I think I have any thit1g to learn, 

it makes n1e stupid, and gives 111e a. 

pain . I know l never could learn any 

thing without being unhappy.'' 

Howard.-" -you gave me a very 

distinct account just._now, of the man

ner in which the slaves worked the 

plantations in Jamaica. Did it give 

you any pain to learn that?" 

D Arthitr.-
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Arthur.-'-c No; because I wanted 
to understand that; so I often follow
ed the overseer when he gave direc
tions; and looked at the slaves while 
they worked." 

Horoard.--" Very well ; should you 
like, also, to know how the business 
of an English farm is conducted ?" 

Arthur.-" Yes, very much." 
1-loward.--"Then here·is a book call

ed A Visit to a Farm House). w11ich, if 
you read it with attention, will a1nuse 
you exceedingly, and 1nake_you as well 
acquainted with English farming, as 
y ou already are with the cultiv,a.tion 
of rice and sugar canes." 

R ichard.-" Have you any more 
boo~s in y-0ur pocket, Master I-Iow
ard ?', 

.lioward.-
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Howard.-" No, indeed, Sir, I have 

not; I am sorry for it." 

Soames.-" But .I have one which I 

will lend to Miss Caroline. It belongs 

to my sister. It is called A Puz.zlefor 

a curious Girl. I heard my l\riamma say 

yesterday it was one of the beet books 

that was ever written for children, and 

that even no grown person could read , 

it without being improved by it." 

Henry.-" Master Soames can you 

[end me the Book of Games?" 

Edward Soames.· -"Yes; I will bring 

it you to-morrow morning. We only 

live a quarter of a mile from Mrs. Clif

ford's park gate." 

Howard.-" And I will ask Mrs. 

Clifford's leave to take you all into the 

park, that we may play together at 

D 2 some 
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s01ne of the games described in that 
charming book." 

Mrs. Clifford not only gave her per
mission, but desired Frank and Ed
,vard would come to breakfast, and 
stay all the day; and the consent of 
Mrs. Soan1es being obtained to this ar
range1nent, the young gentlen1en soon 
after went away. 

That evening. was the first that the 
l\1ortirners had e"~er spent tot;;etber' 
without quarreling about some 'oolish 
thing or 9ther; but now hey had oc
cupation for their thoughts, and began 
to find the pleasure that even a little 
knowledge can g ive. 

T hey repeated many of the stories 
of the pictures, ,vhich Frank Howard , 
had related ; and when one had forgot

teu 
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ten any circumstance of the story, ano

ther remembered it, so that they soon 

fixed the subjects of the pictures very 

firmly in their memories. 

Arthur also read aloud several chap

ters of A Visit to a l'arm House, with 

which they were all so well entertain .. 

eel, and greatly delighted, that they 

were quite sorry to leave it unfinished, 

when the hour can1e for them to go to 

bed, and the last thing that Henry 

said before he wished his brothers good 

night, was, "If they write such books 

as that for children, I don't wonder 

Master Howard is so clever; and I am · 

glad we came to England." 

Nora looked at him with some sur

prise, but she did not say one word, 

for she had been sitting in the house-

D S keeper~ 
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keeper's · room, where she had heard 
sµch praises of the good 1Irs. Clifford, 
that _she began to be ashamed of her 
dislike to her . 

.. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 

The J7illage School. 
r --.. 

EARLY the ·11.ext 111orn1rig, Arthur 

rose before Nora came to call him, 

that he might finish reading his Visit 

to a Farm House. 

Caroline got up also, that she might 

study her charming book; but the poor 

little girl had not the pleasure of un

derstanding it, for though she was se-

, ven years old, she coh1l<l ·scarcely read 

at · all. She looked at the pictures, 

which made her still n1ore eager to un

derstand the story, but she tried iii 

vain . When she had sne1t a word, she 
1. 

knew not ho-w to divide the sy1lables, 

and put then1 together, s"t> .that she made 
utter 



utter nonsense of every line. At length quite tired of her fruitless efforts, she burst into tears of disappointment and shame, and exclaimed, "Oh, how happy I should be if I could read." 
Mrs. Clifford found her in the breakfast room, sobbing bitterly, and beg ... ged to know the cause. After son1e reluctance, Caroline confessed the reason of her tears. l\!Irs. Clifford kindly soothed .her, and said, "My dear, you shall ;;oon be able to read this or any other book. I have in my writing desk two little books; the title of one is Presents far go0d Girls; and the other is called The Story qf Mary and her Cat; both of these I will give you, they are written purposely for children who cann0,t yet read well ; and then; 

are 
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are no words in them of n1ore than two 

syllables; and those of two syllables 

are divided in such a manner, that you 

will find no difficulty in understanding 

them. 

lVIrs. Clifford brought the books, and 

Caroline, to her great delight, found 

that she could read the1n straight for

ward, and before breakfast she had read 

a part of the pretty story of Mary and 

her cat to her sister Louisa, who was 

no less delighted with it than herself. 

Frank Howard and Ed ward Soames 

were punctual to the appointed time. 

They had not forgot to bring with 

them the Book of Games, and after 

breakfast the young gentle111en yvent , 

into the park, and played at trap~ball, 
as 
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as it is described in that amusing book, 
till they w'ere quite tired. 

\Vhen they sat down to rest them:. 
selves, Master I-Ioward took some 
books fron1 his pocket, and read to 
them Puss in Boots., and Valentine and 
Orson, from the Popular Stories. 

When 1:ie had finished reading, Rich
ard Mortimer said, '' Those are very 
diverting stories indeed, do they co!lle 
fro1n Tabart's Juvenile Library, too?" · 

Howard.-" Yes, I bought them 
there.'? 

Henry.-c, You lay out a great deal 
of money in books then." 

Howard.-" No, Sir, I have not 
1Duch money to lay out, but my 
friends are very kind, aµd give me 
many books; I ~nd more pleasure in 
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saving my pocket-money to buy books 
with, than in spending it in fruit or 
cakes, because fruit and cakes can only 
amuse me a little while, but books give 

111e a lasting pleasure. If I read a fine 

history, or amusing story to-day, 
the recollection of it to-morrow gives 
me the same pleasure, and so on the 
next day, and the next, and for ever; 
but the sweetmeats I eat to-day will 

give me no sensation of pleasure to

morrow, though I may ren1ember I 
thought, while I was ea'ting them, they 

:were very nice indeed." 
Henry.-" But1 Master Howard, let 

me ask you one question. Were you 
happy when you were at school, and 

obliged to learn Latin, and those stupid 

disagreeable things?'~ 
Howard,-
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Howard.-" Disagreeable thingsH do 
you caU then1? " I assure you, -1\tiaster 
1-Ienry, I was never n1ore desirous of 
any thing in my life, than I was of 
learning Latin, and now I am pretty 
well acquainted with Greek also. And 
as 'o being happy, I confess I an1 very 
gla~l to visit n1y friends when the ho
lid307sc orne, but I a1n always happy to 
return to school, for I well know that 
if I do not attend to my learning, now 
that I am a boy, I sha1l be despised for 
a btockhea<l, when I am a n1an, and 
never admitted into guod company." 

Arthur.-"l\faster Howard, ask Mrs. 
Clifford to let me go to school where 
you do. I think I should like to learn 
with you." 

1-lenry. 
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Henry.-" But will not the master 

flog and beat us if we go to school?" 

J}laster HowaTd.-" That will de

pend on yourselves entirely: school

masters and governesses do not love to 

punish their pupils; for they have far 

less difficulty and trouble in the ma

nagement of the school, when the 

scholars are well behaved and atten

tive ; but there will be idle children 

and unruly tempers in all schools, and 

those who will not be amended by rea

son ~nd persuasion, 1nust he brought to 

obedience and good order by punish

ment." 

Henry.-" But we--we--l\{aster 

}Ioward, do not know a great deal; and 

perhaps they would beat us for not 

knowing every thing at Qnce." 

E 1-Ioward. 
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1-loward.-'' No, that is quite impos

sible. "\Vhy your school-n1aster would 
not expect you to come to school to be 

taught if you already knew every 

thing He would teach you by de
grees a little and a little every day. In 
a n1onth you would be astonished at 

your own progress, and love yourself 

and every body about you better than 
you did before. Oh! you cannot ima
gine what joy it is after a morning well 

spent in useful application, to feel one's 

s.elf so pleased with one's self, so good 

tempered, so active; and then away go 
forty or fifty of us together into the 
fields, so gay, so happy, that we bound 

about like a parcel of frolicsome young 
11inds, 

Richard.-
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Richard.-" I will go to school, I 

declare." 

Arthur.-'' So will I." 

Henry.-" Indeed, I believe we have 

never been so happy as Master How

ard is." 
· In their way back to the house 

?\laster Howard led the l\!Iortimers 

through a little village. At one end 

of it was a peat white-washed building. 

, ... , That," said Master Soames, "is Mrs. 

Clifford 's village school. ~' 

Arthur.-v\lbat ! Does l\!Irs. Clifford 

keep a school ?" 

Howard.-~' No, not as you mean. 

Mrs. Clifford built this school, and 

pays a school-master and a school~ . 

lllistress, for teaching the children of 

:t:: ~ all 



all the p,oor 11eople in the vill~ge, read
ino·, writing, and arithmetic. Come, C . . 
let us go in; we may, I assure you." 

The school was divided into two 
larg_e rooms; one for girls and orie for 
boys. The children, though poorly 
dressed, were all clean and neat, and a. 
set of happier faces never appeared to
gether. 

In the boys' school, Arthur and 
llenry observed a tall lad sitting by 
himself, looking attentively at a book 
with pictures in it: they went up to 
him, aucl asked him what it was. "It 
is The Book of Trades, Sir," he repliedt 
"11rs. Clifford was here just now, and 
gave it to t11e.'' 

" Yes, Gentlemen," said the school
maste1·, "Thomas Gibson is the best 

scholar 



53 

scholar in my school, and, perhaps, the 

most dutiful son in the village, and 

Mrs. Clifford rewards his industry by 
giving him the choice of a trade. She 

has brought him that excellent book 

from London, that he may know some

thing of the various honest and inge

nious occupations by which ind ustri

ous men gain~ comfortable liveiihood." 

Arthur lVIortimer had taken up one 

()f the volumes of Th-e Book ef Trades, 

and had looked over it. '' I should 

l Jike to read this nice book,,. said he to 

I-Ioward, " for I never before heard of 

a·Copper-plate Printer, an Iron Found

er, or a Currier; where can I buy it?>' 

Hott'ard.-'' At Tabart's Juvenile Li-

brary." · · 
·Artlzur.-" Oh, how much ,pleasure 

E 3 I lost 
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I lost when I told · l\frs. Cliff\>rd I 
hated books, for she was going to take 
us there that very day.~' 

Howard.-" It was, indeed, a sad 
pity, but you are wiser now; tell lVIrs. 
Clifford you are sorry for your foolish
ness, and I am sure she will take you to 
the Library the next time she goes 
there." 

Arthur.-" I am asha1ned to tell 
her so." 

Harvard.-" Fie, fie, never be ashan1-
ed of owning a fault." 

Arthur.-" Well, I will speak to 
her. I am· sure I ought, for I have 
used her very ill. Do you know I 
hated her?" 

Edward. - " Hate<l l\irs. Clifford ?1' 
Arthur.-'' Yes; all fron1 ignorance ... ,r~ 
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,v e thought she would use us ill-and 

-but I see it is quite a n1istake. lVIrs. 

Clifford only wishes children to attend 

to ]earning, that they 111ay become 

happy." 
1-fotvar·d.-" That is exactly true, as 

you may see by: the conntenances of 
these good children here. ~.frs. Clifford 

is one of the best women in the world, 

and the longer you are acquaint~d ,vith 

her the better yon will love her." 

Soon after they left the village 

school, they came into a lane in whic11 
were tbree ra'l·o-ecl dirty miseraLle-

\... .... ~ ' IU ' 

looking boy·, who were fighting ~rnd 

tearing one anotlwr almost to pic~crc;. 
I-I oward separate<l them, and lean1f'd 
that the cause of thrir quanel w·a::; 

that 
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that they each wanted to play at dif
ferent things. 

He gave theu1 some good advice, 
but no sooner vvas he and his compa
nion gone on a little way, than they 
began again to scratch and claw on 
another like three wild cats. 

" Such," said lV[aster Howarr'1, 4 is 
the effect of idleness. Those three boys 
belong to a foolish father and mother, 
who will not suffer them to go to the 
village school, for fear they should be 
obliged to learn more than they might 
like: the consequence is, that these 
boys are miserable, they have no em
ployment, they saunter about, grow ill• 
tempered, quarrel, fight, and behave 
ill to every body. 

Th . 
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The 11ortirners looked at each other, 

while Frank Howard described the 

wretched condition of these ragged 

boys., conscious that they had led just 

such deplorable lives of quarrelling and 

fighting, because they had no occupa

tion _for their thoughts. :They /already 

found themselves sensible of the value 
of in1provement, and were extrem,ely 

glad to find, when they returned hon1,e, 
that Caroline and Louisa were listen

ing with great attention to A Pu.zz1e 
for a curious Girl, which good ~Irs. 

Clifford was reading to the1n, after 

which they had a pleasant ride with 
her, apd had also paid a visit to the 

village school. 

The days now passed on gaily. 

rrank I-Ioward saw· them very often, 
and 



.and they began to love 1Irs. Clifford 
with all their hearts, who, on her part, 
both forgave and forgot their former 
rudeness, and caressed then1 as though 
she were their 111other. She took thern 
out with her every day, and often re
ceived them into her library, where she 
~xplained to them the use and nature 
of the n1icroscope and te1escope, and 
where they likewise found 1nany books 
faom the Juvenile Library, which MrsD 
Clifford had purchased to give as re
wards to the most industrious of her 
pupils in the village school. 

Among these books, Arthur found 
that which he so much wanted to seei, 
The Book of Trades. Henry found ai:io .. 
ther called A Visit to London, and, 
when he had read it, was surprised to 

find 



:find what a nu1nber of things there 
,vere in London that he had neglected 
to take notice of when l\1rs. Cliffonl 
·would have called his attention to 
them. 

Richard was delighted beyond de
scription with the Popular Stories. He 
.. was never tired of reading Hop o' my 
Thumb, and Jack the Giant l(iller. And 
ir;i the course of the fortnight that they 
remained in the country, Caroline, by 
reading the books l\1rs. Clifford had 
given her, and another of the same kind 
called Presents for Good Boys, many 
times over, had become so well ac
quainted with short and familiar words, 
and the manner of dividing syllables, 
that she began to Jead other books to
lerably well. 

Deli 0 ·htful b , 
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Delightful as, the country was, they 
were not sorry when the fortnight 
ended, to return to town, because they 
had each a store of pocket-money, 
which they hoped to be permitted to 
lay out at the Juvenile Library. Ex
actly the day fortnight after they left 
London, the carriage was ordered, and 
in a few hours they were set down · at 
Mrs. Clifford's house in Harley-street. 

CHAP 
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CHAP. V. 

The Juven£le Library. 

ARTHUR MORTIMER having 
completely overcome his reluctance to 
confess himself in the wrong, now pe
tioned Mr~. Clifford, in the name of 
himself, his brothers, and sisters, to 
take them immediately to Tabart's Ju
venile Library. 

lvirs. Clifford readily consented; the 
carriage was in readiness; and the chil
dren leaped into it with bounding 
hearts, and were whirled away to Bond
street. 

Notwithstanding they had heard so 
111uch said in praise of the Juvenile Li
b~ary, they found it far exceeded 'their 

F . ut1nost 



uhnost expectations. /¥hat, all these 
books ·written for children! they were 
ready to exclaim, and Arthu'r began t o 
be alarmed lest he was not sufficiently 
rich to purchase knowledge enough. 

They were puzzled amidst the end
less varieties that presented them
selves. They took up first one book 
and then another, examined the globes, 
peeped i~to the boxes of dissected 
maps, and wished again and again, that 
they eould carry the whole shop away 
with them. 

At length l\1rs. Clifford proposed 
that she should assist in making a se
lection for them. To this they readily 
consented, and Arthur whispered her 
that he wished to have some books of 
history; Mrs. Clifford, therefore, re-

·commended 
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commended him to begin with Dr. 
Mavor's entertaining History of Eng
lano, and also pern1itted hi1n to take 
the Traveb of Rolando round the 
,v orld, with which, on looking at, he 
seemed 1nuch delighted. 

Arthur would have added many 

others, but Mrs. Clifford advised hin1 
first to read those with strict attention, 
and afterwards to return to Mr. Tabart 
for a fresh supply. 

Henry had selected for himself Visits 
to the Menagerie and Botanical ·Gar
dens of Paris, and Jaufret's Tale of. ~he 
Little Her'lfl,itage. His choice was great
ly approved by Mrs. Clifford, who said 
that the former was an admirable book 
to lay a foundation for the study of 
natural history, and that J aufret's tale 

F 2 woµl{( 
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would convince him of the pleasure 
that the knowledge of useful arts can 
give to children. 

Richard was deeply engaged in ad
miration of the warlike exploits of 
Richard Cceur de Lion. He had also 
looked ov~r the pictures of the won
derful Adventures of Robinson Crusoe, 
and I\.lrs. Clifford proposed to add 
to those stories, for their several a111use-
1nent, The Voyages ef Sinbad the Sailor, 
and Ali-Baba _; or, the Forty Thieves. 

To Caroline . she gave the French 
and English Primmer, by whi9h she 
n1ight learn the French names of every 
article of common, use; and as she was 
going to learn the French language, it 
would be particularly serviceable to 
her. She also selected for Caroline a 

number 
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nun1 ber of the Nursery Stories, and the 
v olume of Nursery Songs, which being 

printed in large distinct type, she 
,vould find little difficu 1 ty in being 
able to read. For· Louisa she chose ~ 
box containing an ivory alphabet, to 

• 
teach her her letters, and a book of 
First Lessons, wherei:p. she 1111ght soon 

1 

pegin to read. 
· After these pu rchas~s were made, 

the Mortimers, . unwilling to leave a 
place with which they were so g reatly 

delighted, begged ivirs. Clifford's per-
111ission to look about them yet a little 
longer, and Mrs. Clifford, always de
sirous to gratify their laudable wishes, 
took the chair which lVlr. Tabart offer
ed her, and sat down near the good fire 

F ~ w~1ich,. 
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which, on cold days, is al ways burning 
in the Juvenile Library. 

Just afterwards, a girl apparently 
about twelve or thirteen years of age, 
very plainly and eyen 1neanly dressed, 
but yet perfectJy neat and clean, enter
ed with a small box in her hand, which 
she opened, and making a very respect
ful curtesy to l\fr. Tabart, laid , upon 
the counter some- pictures that he had 

' employed her to colour. 
l\Ir. Tabart looked at them, and ob

serving that they were remarkably well 
done, he desired one of his young n1en 
to give her another hundred to colour. 

vVhile the little girl waited for the 
pictures, lvirs. Clifford approached and 
asked !vir. Tabart to whon1 the child 

· belonged? 
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belonged ? " To a poor woman in the 
neighbourhood, Maclain," said he, 

"and this good little girl helps to sup

port her m.othe1~ who is in bad health, 
by her industry." 
, A lady just then entering to enquire 
for so1ne hooks, Mr. Tabart was called 

away, and 1 shortly after, Arthur hap
pening to turn-round, saw 1\/I rs. Clif
ford looking earnestly at the little girl, 
with her eyes full of tears. 

Till this 1noment Arthur scarcely 
knew how much he loved Mrs. Clif
ford, The sio·ht of her tears (J'bave him b ~ 

extreme pain, and, in the san1e instant, 
he Temernbere<l what l\1r. Benson had 
once sai<l about 11er n1isfortunes.
Anxious to relieve ]'.\,f rs. Clifford -·ro111 

her sorrow, though he knew n.ot fro m 
·whence 
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whence it proceeded,, he called his bro.,. 
thers anq. sisters, and grasping l\f rs. 
Clifford's hand with a 1nost affection
ate pressure, he begged they n1ight1m-
1nediately return home. 

l\1rs. Clifford understood his mean
jng. She kissed the hand that held 
her's, and then a<l vancing t9 the little 
girl, sajd,' " my dear child, your mo
ther is a happy woman to possess a 
daughter who so well knows -and prac
tices her duty. If you or your mother 
should want the ad vice Gr assistance 
of a friend, here is my name and ad
dress; accept of this trifle for your mo
ther, and call upon me;· I may be of ser
~~ce t9 you, perhaps." 

Tb? l1tt\9. girl took the card and the 
guinea :rvirs. Clinord presented to her, ✓ '"-' '. • 

with 
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with extreme surprise. She gazed ear
nestly on Mr$. Clifford) and tried to 
thank her, but was too much affected 
to be able to articulate a word. 
· l\1rs. Clifford appeared very thought

ful during _th_8ir ride home. Arthur 
continued tQ hold her hand ·: he. wished 
to know the cause of her dejection, and 
at night he venture<l to say in a low 
voice, '' Dear Mrs. Clifford, can I do 
any thing that would please you?"-

" I thank vou my kind o-ood boy " 
.. ' E> ' 

she replied, " you do gi\·e n1e great 
pleasure by this testi1nony of your af~ 
fection : I am not ~nhappy, JDY dear 
Arthur, but tht=; s_ight of ~hat little 
girl yery strangely. brought t0 my re.,. 
inem brance one that I once loved _and 
Io-st." 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Clifford could not say any 
more, for the carriage stopped, and the 
footman held the door open for them 
to alight. 

An1ong the guests who that day vi
sited Mrs. Clifford, was Mr. Benson. 
The Mortimers eagerly shewed him 
their books, and he made a num her of 
delightful remarks on the irnprove--
1nent he already saw in their tempers 
and n1anners. 

"Indeed, Mr. Bensoq," said Arthur, 
" I find n1yself quite a different boy to 
what I was when I used to lie half the 
day upon the sopha, or was always 
quarrelling with my brothers and sis
ters, for>\.·ant of something better to do 
But when shall we go to Kensington 

Gardens, 
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Gardens, Sir, and hear the history 
you promised to tell us?" 

Mr. Benson.-" To~morrow morn
ing, if you please. l\!Irs. Clifford will 
trust you to my care for a few hours 
without scruple; so pray get your 
walking shoes on betimes, for I am an 
early man." -

In the course of that very evening, 
Arthur and Henry happening to go up 
to their chamber, at an unusual hour, 
found Nora with an English Spelling
Book in her hand, busily employed in 
learning to spell the short easy wor1s 
of man, can, ran, &c. The boys were 
very much surprised, and Nora was 
rather disconcerted. 

At last she said in her broken lan
guage, " \Yell me tell all~you, Massa. 

Henry, 



:Henry, was cross boy, proud boy, 
~on1etimes cruel boy to poor Nora
you, l\!Iassa Arthur, use to ca1l Nora 

· .. here, send Nora there; never satisfied 
if Nora sat down a n101nent, and you 
sit still and scold all day. Since you 
come to England, you get books, you 
read books, you talk together, play 
together, read again, play again, be 
happy, be 111erry, fetch your own play• 
things, put them away; no call poor 
old Nora down stair, up stair, now to 
pick up a ball, now to tie your shoe
no scold and quarrel \vith Nora when 
yott -go to bed ; all kind and good to 
Nora n?w. Nora think you learn it all 
outofbooks, so Nora learn books too. " 

Nora's simplicity greatly affected 
the boys, who were conscious th~t they 

had 
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had, indeed, been sad tyrants to the 
poor Negro w01nan. , They assured 
her she should not, in future, have any 

, such cause to comp1ai~ of them, and 

Arthur said, if Henry would under
take to teach her to read, he would 

teach her to write, that she n1ight 
have the satisfaction of being· able to 
send an account- of her health and 

welfare to her sister whon1 she had left 
jn the \Vest Indies. 

Nora was exceedingly delighted 
with the proposal,and she now as warmly 
rejoiced that the children had been sent 
to England for education, as she had 
1itterly lamented their ]eavipg tbeiL

Jiative country before she was con

, .- inced, by the alteration of the dispo

siti ll ns of the young J\1ortimers', that 
knowlec}ge, ·and not ignorance, is the 

S{)urce of happiness. 
G 
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CIIAP. VI. 

JJfrs. Cl(lford's History. 

J Twas on a delightful morning of the 
last w~ek in April, that l\1r. Benson led 
the f-0ur elder Nlorti1ners' to a retired 
seat in one of the beautiful walks of 
Kensington G arc~ens, and co1nmenced 
the history of l\Irs. Clifford in the fol
lowing words : 

" lvlrs. Clifford, my young friends, 
like you, had the misfortune to lose 
her parents in her infancy; but she had 
not, like you, the advantage of being 
consigned to, a protector who was wil
ling and able to discharge the dutie,., 
of 3: parent. 

" The wife of 1\1.rs~ Clifford's guar
di~n 
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·dian was a gay young woman, very 

fond of dissipation, and unable to en

dure the prattle of children ; and who 

thought ·she <lid .the ut1nost in her 

power for the orphan child, when she 

procured a servant to take the sole care 

of l\f rs. Clifford, then, Ellen Sinclair~ 

" The little Ellen was a sickly child, 

and her attendant, whose name was 

l\tiarguerite, had a great deal of trou

ble with her, both by night and by day. 

·Yetshe bore her fatigues-with patience; 

and when the other servants of the 

house would sometimes endeavour to 

prevail on l\1arguerite to leave the nur

sery, and join in their amusements, she 

constantly refused to quit, even for 

half an hour, the · child whose life 

seemed to depend on lJer attentions. 

o 2 ,, A, 
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" As Ellen grew older, s1ie · became 
sensible of the ob:igations she lay un
der to her maid l\'1arbueri te, and re
paid them with the 111ost grateful affec
tion. It almost broke Ellen ·s heart 
·when she was about to be sent to 
school, to see lVIarguerite discharged as 
a useless incurnbrance in the family; 
she had, however, soon afterwards, the 
consolation to learn, · that l\fargueri te 
had procured an advantageous situ
ation in a distant part of the country"; 

_ and then, during many years, she had 
not the satisfaction of hearing any 
tid-ings of her faithful nurse. 

" By the time th4t Ellen Sinclair was 
grown up -to be a young woman, poor 
11arguerite had become an old one, 
ai:id not merely old, but ,Try infirn1 

also, 
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also, she was affiic.red with the palsy, 

and quite unable to earn her own sub

sistence; and having no relations to 

maintain her, she had been compelled 

to go to the workhouse. 

" l\,1iss Sinclair knew nothing of 

_ 1\1arguerite's rnisfor_tunes, but thought 

she was still living co1nfortably in the 

country. Ellen now become her own 

mistress, had placed herself as a boarder 

in a plain but respectable fa1nily, for 

her fortune was very small, and she 

had the prudence to a void appearances 

of, show and expence, that were unsuit-

able to tbe smallness of her income. 

" One day she, and the lady of the 

house where she _ lived, were walking 

to a village near ~ondon, and met 011 

the road two poor old wo1nen, one sup-

G 3 · porting 
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porting the other, who could scarcely 
totter on even with the aid of her com
panion's arm, and that of a stick Le
sides. 

" This poor infirm and J1elpless crea-,., 
ture was old l\Iarguerit . l\!iss Sinc1air 
knew her in an jnstant, flew to her, ern
hraced her, and tenderly reproached 
her for not having, during so many 
Years o·iven her any intelli,)'ence of ~ b 

C her fate. 
" l\1aro-uerite l6no· unused to the b ' b caresses of affection; or to hear any 

voice express solicitude alJout ber wel
fare, . WdS quite overpowered with her 
emotions. She fainted in the arms· of 
her young mistress, and was conveyed 
insensible to a neighb0uring cottage . 
. She was put to bed there, and did not 

recover 
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recoyer the use of her faculties ti 11 late 
tbe next day. 

" l\Iiss Sinclair watched beside her 

all night, and when she saw that l\Jar

gnerite kuew her once 1nore, she pressed 

her hand, and said; " l\Iarguerite, you 

n1ust live with 1ne; we will never part 

again!" 

" Ah I dear young lady," replied lvlar

guerite, "I a1n fit for no place now b~1t 

the workl{ouse. See, !have lost the use 

of one arm-I can't wait upon you 

now." 

" But I can wait upon you lVIar

o·uerite " said Ellen "and I tell vou 
b ' ' J 

we ,r-ill never part again." 

" l\1iss Sinclair had al reaclyformed her 

resolution, and abided by it. She hired 

a small cottage in a cheap county, 
·whither 
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~,hither she removed 1Iarguerite i1n-
111ediately. Her fortune was so sma11, 
that she could not afford to keep a ser
vant to attend on old Marguerite, she 
therefore .performed that office herself, 
and constantly denied herself every 
other gratification a11d indulgence, that 
she might bestow comforts on Margue
rite, and make her latter days · happy. 

" Many respectable persons in the 
nei6hbourhood sought the 1cquaint
ance of Mi~s Sinclair, although she 
lived in a poor cottage, for the fame of 
her virtues had spread through the 
conn try, but she declined receiving or 
1naking any visits, that helpless Mar
gneri te might not be left a mon1ent 
without her attendance_ 

"A lVIr. Clifford had greatly admired 
J.\.Iiss 
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l\fiss Sinclair, when he ha<l met her once 

or twice at the house of a mutual friend 

in London; but he was dependent at 

that tin1e on his family, an<l could not 

offer her his hand, for he was destitute 

of fottune. I-Ie therefore ·wisely for
bore to increase their intin1acy, or to 

frequent those houses where he was 

likely to see her. 

" But while Ellen Sinclair was de

voting her youthful days to the care of 

p~or, helpless l\f arguerite,, in a rustic 

cottage of 1-Iarnpshire, Mr. Clifford 

becan1e possessed of a ve ry large for

tune, and irnrne<liately hastened to offer 

it to the acceptance of the admirable 

l\Iis" Sinclair. 
" Touched with the geEierous pro

ceeding of her amiable lover, Ellen did 
not 
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not scruple to avow, that she had long 
entertained a sincere affection for him, 
yet s,he declined his offer, declaring 
that she c'ould no,t endure to abandon 

-

lVIarguerite, to whose unceasing cares 
in her infancy she had certainly owed 
her life. 

" God forbid that you should ev~r 
abandon her," said :iv[r. Clifford with 
wannth, " Marguerite shall have an 
'a.parbnent in my house. Every thing 
that that house affords she 1nay com, 
rnand." 
, '' I do not doubt your generosity, 
Sir," replied l\,1iss Sinclair, " but this 
i8 a case of a peculiar nature. Mar
guerite has lost the use of all her limbs, 
and cannot rise from her bed. In your 

· house she w'ould have a handson1e 
apartment, 



83 

apartn1ent, in n1y cottage, she can only 

have a white washed chamber; but I 

smooth her pill0w, and beguile her of 

many painful hours of suffering by my 

presence and conversation. As your 

wife, Sir, my ti1ne would belong to 

you, and to the cares of your house

hold. I could only visit l\1arguerite 

now and then, a1id 1ny absence must 

be supplied by strange~s. l\tiarguerite, 

now beco1ne as weak in mind as in 

body, from the increasing infirmities 

of old age, could not endurethe change. 

She would pine for my accustomed at

tendance. Your servants, however 

kind their intentions, could not feel 

for Marguerite as I do~ They would 

grow weary of the little petulancies 

of a bed-ridden old won1an, and I 
should 
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should see her latter n1omen ts em bi t 4 

tered by sorrow and neglect. "\Vbile 
l\Jarguerite lives, no selfish considera
tion of my own enjoyments shall ever 
induce me to ]eave her." 

" 1\!I r. Clifford's eloquence as a lover, 
could not turn t~1e virtuous 'Miss Sin
c1air aside fron1 -the performance of a 
1::luty. She remained with ~Iarguerite 
in the hun1ble cottage, and Mr. Clifford / 

returned to his magnificent town h0use 
without a bride; and severely as he 
felt bis djsappointment, he honoured 
and loved lVIiss Sinclair still the n1ore 
for her superiority to ·all selfish con -
sjclerations, and resolved to wait with 
patience till t~e. death of lvfargueri tc 
should enable hi1n to. renew his ad-

dresses 
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dresses with a better prospect of suc

cess. 

"!-Ie now eno·ao·ecl a very distant fe-o b 

rna1erelation to take charge ofhishouse. 

This relation was exactly the opposite 

character to l\iliss Sinclair. She was 

the most selfish and hard hearted bei og 

in the universe. She saw the advan
tage she derived from s.uperintencling 

].lr. Clifford·s domestic concerns, and 

she determined, if possible, to n1ake 

the ad vantage a lasting one. 

''- l\I r. Clifford often talked to .her 

of Ellen Sinclair, and she strove to in

sinuate, that Ellen had acted from the 

influence of some other atL:tchment, 

and, that if she had possessed any af

fection for him, she would not ·have 

he itated about ~Iargnerite'~ removal. 

n Sometimes 
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" Sometimes ~fr. Clifford was ready 
to believe her, but generally his reli
ance on Ellen's truth and honour re
mained unshaken. 

" '-1/11en 1frs. Lawson (for that was 
the name of Mr. Clifford's relation) 
began to· flatter herself she had con1-
pletely undermined Ellen Sinclair, 
Marguerite died, and M~. Clifford 
flew down into Hampshire, and in a 
few weeks· returned with Ellen Sin
cl~ir, who had become his wife. 

" Mr. Clifford had not heel\ blind 
to the evil intentions of Mrs. Law
son, and he would have re1noved her 
from his house, but Mrs. Clifford, 
who was then, as she now is, capable 
of' returning good for evil, forgave 

her 
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her treachery, and treated her with 

the greatest kindness. 

" Strange it is to tell, that such was 

the dreadful temper of this woman, 

that she only hated lVIrs. Clifford the 

n1ore for her kindness and forgiveness. 

The sight of Mrs. Clifford's happiness 

was toJ•ture to her malicious, envious 

disposition. She invented the basest 

lies, and sought to 1nake J\.,f r. Clifford's 

1·elations, and even the servants of the 

household,' enen1ies to the good Mrs. 

Clifford; and on her being detected in 
I 

some of these base artifices, Mr. Clif-

ford insisted on her quitting his family. 

"That she might not, however, be 

destitute of support, he gave her a 

su1n of nioney, which she returned 

,vith contempt, and vowed, in his pre-

H2 sence, 
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sence, nc,·er to rest satisfied till she 
had destroyed the happiness of l\Irs. 
Clifford. . They learnt shortly after-_ 
wards, that she was gone to Ireland, 
and never heard of her more. 

,: I now come to the dreadful event 
which l\1rs. Clifford, pious and resigned 
as she is, never can contemplate with
out tears of anguish. She had a little 
girl, lovely as a cherub, ancl promising 
to Le all that a mother's fond hopes 
could desire. This sweet blossom was 
snatched away-not by deat11, for then 
her parents would h:n·e consoled thcm
seh-es by the hope of n1ceting her in 
Ileaven. Had she died in their arms, 
they had bo vecl in rc~ignation; but 
the lovely baLe was stolen fron1 their 
protecting roof-it was supposed-by 

a gang 



a gang of gyp5ies; and the wretched 

parents were left without one ray of 

consolation, one hope of their darling 

possessing either happiness or virtue. 

",vho but a parent can conceive the 

misery of such a loss ! Every mean~ 

were tried to discover the stolen child, 

but were tried in vain. 

" 1'1r. Clifford hin1self trave1led over 

the whole kingdom, searching every 

obscnre village, J.s well as every popu
lous town, and constantly advertising 

i1is child, offering immense rewards for 

her restoration. It was all useless; 

and the unfortunate father, worn ont 

with fatigues, an<l overwhelmed by 

despair, retnrned to 11is home, sinking

under the afflicting stroke. 

" Ilis excellent wife now exerted 

.H 3 all 
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all her fortitude, and snbd ue<l the \-io- ,,, 
lence of her own grief, in the endea
vour to heal his broken heart. ' But 
hi:; _ health gradually declined, and he , 
shortly sunk i1~to the gr::ive. 

" From tbat time l\1rs. Clifford has 
renounced the gaieties · of the world, 
and lives only in intercourse with a fo,v 
res pee. abJ-e friends, for the exercise of 
benevolence. I-Ier large fortune ena-, _ 

hles her to be the friend of the p-oor 
wherever thev are found. The chil-u . 

dren of the poor, in particular, interest 
her feeling heart. She gives them edu
cations fit for their rank in life, and 
n1any a worthy member of society 

-wiH hereafter bless lVI rs. Clifford,' for 
having had him taught, when a _child, 
to exercise the talents and duties pecu

Jjar 
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liar to his st~~tion. And now, my 

dear l\liss Caroline wjll no longer won

der to lear her friend called the good 

i'frs. Clifford." 

Caroline could only reply to this 

appeal by G-owing her head. I-:Ier tears 

were flowing for good I\I{s. Clifford's 

afflictions, an<l she ·was resolving in 

her own mind to render herself wor

thy of .l\Jrs. Clifford's lo:7e and pro

tection. 

Nor were the brothers of Caroline 

at a11 . less affe~ted by the recital, or 

n1qre ~ackwar<l in good resolutions; 

and if l\lrs. Clifford could, in that rno-

1nen t, ha vc read tbe hearts of the l\I or

timers', sht would ha.ve felt tbe highest 

satisfaction in contemplating the pro

spect of their futnre: worth by the ge-
nerous 
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nerous feelings that now expanded 
their breasts, and taught them to 
wi-sh they might emulate the virtues 
they go justly admired. 

l\lr. Benson conducted the chil
dren back to Mrs. Clifford's by the 
hour of dinner._ It is not possible -to 
describe the respect an1ounting to ve
neration, with which they looked at, 
or spoke to their protectress; and the 
daily improve1nent of their n1anners, 
their tempers and understandings, not 
only won the .entire affections of Mrs. 
Clifford, but the esteem and approba
tion of all her friends. 

CHAP. 
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· CI-IAP. THE LAST. 

Auotlzer T7isit to Tabart's Juvenile, 

Lihrary. 

A RT HUR, Henry, ·and Hic11ard 

l\,I ortimer, jointly petitioned 11 rs. Clif

ford to suffer then1 to go to the san1e 

boarding-school where Frank Ilowawl 

was educated, to which she 111ost wil

li-ng1y co11sented. 

Carolille had become so docile, and the 

little ]Hattler Louisa was ·so eno·ao·ino· 
. b o b' 

now that she no longer thought J\,Jrs . 

Clifford was going to be a cross wommi, 

that-- I\I rs. Clifford resolved to ed ucatc 

them under her own roof, and engaged 

an accomplished and a111iablc woman 

to Ge their go\·erness. 
l\,f rs. 
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i\Irs. Clifford, since the loss of her 
child, had never gone to places of pub
]ic diversion, but she requested one of 
her friends to take the l\1ortimers' to 
the theatres, previous to their going to 
school. 

At Drury-lane th_eatre they saw the 
Caravan, or the Driver and his Dog, 
and were quite in raptures with the 
performance of the renowned dog 
Carlo. A young gentleman, who was 
of their party, n1entioned to them, that 
there was a very entertaining history 
ca~led the Life ef Carlo, supposed to 
be written by hirnsel~ to be had at the 
J uv·enile Library. The Mortimers', as 
1nay easily be supposed, were very eager 
to see the life of thtir favorite, and, on 
the following _;norning, ~f rs. Clifford 

conducted 



95 

conducted them to the Juvenile Li

brary. 
There was a great deal to do on this 

very important visit; for, besides the 

,Life of Carlo, the Memoirs ef Dick, 

the Litle Poney, l'irst going to School, 

or the I-Iistory qf Tom Brorvn and his 

Sisters, all which they had permjssion 

to purchase, Arthur wanted the His

tories of Rome anrl Greece, and an 

abridgment of the Unive.rsal History. 

I-Ienry also was anxious to possess 

the Juvenile Plutarch, or the -Lives qf 
extraordinary Children, together with 

a Tour through England, written in 

Letters from a young Gentleman to his 
' 

Sister; while Richard, :iaving chosen 

Scripture Histories for himself, begged 

~e 1night give his sister Carolin_e Miss 
A ilcin's 



-A ikin's Poetry for Children, and Dia-
_!ogues for good Children to Louisa. 

Mrs. Clifiord had also a great variety 
of school-books to select for her pupils 
-ju the conn try, such as spelling-books, 
gran1mars, boqks of geography, <lic
tionaries, writing-books, and cypher
ing-books. 

These nurnerou~s purchases being all 
completed, and the books conveyed 
.to the carriage, they were bidding lvir. 
Tabart good morning, when the inter
esting little girl that colored pictu.res ' for her 1nother's support again present-
ed herself at the door. 

" Thfrs. Clifford, lvirs. Clifford," ex
claimed Arthur, "here is that dear lit
tle girl again." 

1\1 rs. 
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Ivlrs. Clifford turi1ed round, and th~ 
child curts.ied with _downcast eyes. 

" vVhy have you not called upon me 
yet, my dear?": asked l\1rs. Clifford. 
· The little . girl burst into tean,. 

"Is. any thing the n1atter ?" demand-
ed lVIrs. Clifford. · 

" My 1nother, : Nladani, has been ill, 
very ill, indeed, : since I sa \V you ; I 
-prayed her to let 111e come to your 
house, · Madam, but - she will not hear 
of it/' 

11 Then I ·will go to her, my dear; 
co1ne shew n1e the way to your habita
tion: you, my dear c.hil<lren, n1ust re
·turn home without rnf, but~ will soon 
follow you." - . 

'Oh! Pray let me go, and pray let me 
I go," 
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go," exclaimed all the children toge

ther; but Mrs. Clifford having explain

ed to th'em how improper it would be 

for so many to crowd into the room of 

a sick person, they immediately sub

mitted to go home without her. 1v[ rs. 

Clifford, however, after a n1oment's 

thought, determined to take Arthur 

with her, as he might probably be 

useful. 
The little girl conducted them 

through various streets, till they ar

rived ~t a mean house, in a narrow 

court. The street door stood open, 

and she led the w~y up two pair of 

stairs, to a back room. 
Mrs. Clifford desired the little girl 

to go in first to apprise her mother of 

the appearance of a stranger. She did 
so, 
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so, and the door being left ajar, Mrs. 
Clifford heard distinctly all that passed 
within . 
. " Dear mother," said the little girl, 

in an accent so sweetly tender, that it 
thrilled to the heart of Nfrs. Clifford, 
'' Dear mother how are you now? Have 
you taken your broth yet? Oh! do 
speak to me-I cannot bear to see you 
look in that wild way-it almost breaks 
my heart." 

" Mine is broke already," said a 
voice that n1ade Mrs. Clifford start and 
turn pale. 

" Dear mother,'' 'returned the· little 
girl, " here is the goo4 lady come to 
see you." 

",vhat lady, child?" demanded the 
n1other sternly. 

12 "The 



" The lady who gave me the gui

n.ea, and a card with ber name, you 

know, upon it." 

" Then hast thou ki.lled me, girl! 

what hast thou done !" 
" Nothing but ber duty," exclaimed 

ntf rs . Clifford, rushing into the room; 

" Oh, Fanny Lawson, why will you 

persist to treat me like an ene111y ?" 
l\Irs. Lawson, ( for the poor haggard, 

emaciated, dying object before her, 

was no other than the relation of ~Ir. 

Cliffor·cl, who had vowed inveterate 

hatred to his inestimable wife), threw 

herself from her chair upon the ground, 

an d covering her face with her gown, 

refused for son1e t ime to answer to ~lrs. 

Clifford's earnest in treaties that she 

~ ou l(~ suff'c2r ber to relieve her distress. 

" For 
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-" · For the sake of that dear child," 
said Mrs. Clifford, " to who1n my 
heart. already gives its affections.-" 

" Dost thou know who she is?" 
asked Mri. Lawson, in a frantic man
ner. 

"Is she not your daughter?" replied 
J\tlrs. Clifford, "is she not a dutiful, 
amiable, and affectionate child, and 
entitled to love and esteem? And are 
you not p~:>0r and distressed, and there
fore have a right to ,my services?" 

" No '' cried Mrs Lawson risino-. ' • ' b' 

,: I am entitled to nothing fr?m you but 
indignation and vengeance. Do you 
remember the hour when , I departed 
from your roof, and instigated by my 
diabolical passions, I vowed eternal 
hatred against you ?" 

I 3 Mrs-t 
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l\I rs. Clifford shuddered) but did not 

speak. 
" And I had my revenge -- and bow 

has that cruel revenge repaid me? 

Day and night have the toonents of a 

guilty conscience pursued my footsteps, 

·an·d banished sleep from n1y eye-lids. 

No, not one n1oment of peace has ever 

t:heered this wretched bosom since the 

bour-the cruel hour, whei1 I- stole 

- your child." 

At this appalling confession, · ~Irs. 

Clifford sunk- upon a cbair, and utter

ed an involuntary shriek _of horror. 

Arthur flew to support her, while the 

1i ttle girl stood n1otionless with terror . 

.lVI rs Lawson continued to speak:

" Days 'and weeks I watcb~cl in various 

disguises near your house in the conn-

··' try, 
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try, for an opportunity to seize your 
infant; but I had no sooner committed 
that dreadful crime against God and 
you, than jt became n1y punish1nent; 
every tear, every look, every word of 
the innocent babe stabbed 1ne to the 
heart. I soon began to doat on her 
with an outrageous fondness, and the 
n1ore I loved her, the more wretched I 
became. I conlcl neither endure to 
keep, or to restore her. I laboured hard 
to procure ber bread. In spite of my 
own wickedness, I instilled virtuous 
principles into her mind; and may that 
plead for n1y pardon at'the bar of God, 
whither I an1 now hastening. Rea,red 
in poverty anc~ affliction, she yet be
came the gentlest, best of creatures.
Take her, 1\1 rs. Clifford-take her t.o 

your 
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your b'osom-for there stands your 
long lost Ellen." 

It is not possible to describe the emo
tions of Mrs. Clifford on this disco
very. Arthur, alarn1ed for her safety, 
flew in search of assistance, which he 
procured. 

Convulsive sobs were for a long tin1e 
the only sign of her existence, but, 
when her returning fa.culties enabled 
her to know that she was now support
ed in the arms of her daughter, when 
~he felt her face wet with the tears of 
her long lost chil<l, she threw herself on 
her knees, and poured for.th her soul 
in grateful homage to the Supreme 
Disposer of events. 

Arthur, when he beheld Mrs. Clif
ford's recovery, kissed her with wild_ 

delight. 
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delight. IIe then flew to Ellen, and 

em braced her rapturously, calling her 

his dear friend- his sister-his beloved 

l\Irs. Clifford's darling child. ,v bih: 

poor Ellen, confused by the extraordi

nary events which she as yet could not 

fully con1prehend, shrunk back, and 

tren1blecl ,vith alarm and inquietude. 

The guilty but repentant Mrs. Law

sou appeared to hav{t exhausted all her 

strength in the confession of her 

crim.es. She rem:J.ined in a stupor, nor 

did she evince any consciousness of 

where, or with who1n she was, for near 

a week after she had been re1noved 

fro1n her ,vretcht>d abode, to an apart-

1nen t in l\.tirs. Ciifford's house, who 

still continued to return good for evil. 

Ellen Clifford frequently visited tbe 

couch 

I 
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1 
couch of the unfortunate wo1nan, and 
repaid, by her cares and assiduities, the 
kindness with which she had ever 
treated her. But how great tnust be 
the joy of the good girl to , find her
self the daughter of a woman whose vir
tues gave lustre to her station, and not 
less the transport of the excellent mo
ther, to find her long lost child endow
ed with all the qu~lities that promised 
future excellenc~. 

• .. 

Ivfrs. Lawson lived but a few months 
after she had restored Ellen to the 
bosom of her mother. She becan1e a 
sincere penitent, and her latter mo
n1ents were consoled by the forgive
ness and prayers of t~e good Mrs. 
Clifford. 

The happiness of the Mortimers' was 
greatly 
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greatly increased by the discovery of 
1\,frs. Clifford's child. Ellen commenced 
her studies under Caroline's governess. 
She cou.ld already read, write~ work, 
and colour prints, but she had many 
accomplishments to lear.n, and her ra
pid progress in whatever she under
took, stimulated the Mortirners' to 
the greatest exertions. 

Arthur, as being her oldest acquaint
ance, when he and his brothers went 
to school, claimed the privilege of 
~orresponding with Ellen, and his let
ters constantly eith~r began, or ended 
with, '' Never, never, dear Ellen, shall 
I forget the happy day, when with 
good Mrs. Clifford we paid a second 
visit to Tabai:t's Juvenile Library.''. 

1HE END. 
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