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The wily wolf the bobbin drew,
The cottage door wide open flew.
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RED BRIDIRG HOOD,
e e

Ne4ir a village called Roseville, in the South
nee, dwelt an infirm aged woman, who

bad nothing to swbsist on but the s savings of
foriner industry; her cbief eomfort was a
grand-danghter, who resided with her parents,
about three m!!e% distant in a fertile valley.

ot K1

Fler name was Celia, but she was better known
by that of Little Ruj Riding-Hood, from her
oraudinotbier having made her ene of cherry

coloured silk, which very much became her

pretiy face and dc’-.icate form. Celia kept con-
stant to her tchool, but every holiday she, in
general, went to visit the old lady, and take
her some little present, which was a pleasing
grateful act of duty. The weather proved
cold and rainy, so that Red Riding-Hood had
not seen uci grandmother for more than a for-
night, wh ich was a great grief to the litttle
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girl ; the more so0, as she knew the former was
ill.  Atlength to her joy, came a fine morning,
and her kind parents gave her a holiday that
she might visit the old lady, and take a pot of
butter, some home-baked cakes, and a bottle
of currant wine to comfort her,

When Red Riding-Hood was leaving the
cottage, her mother told her not to loiter on the
road, to talk with no strangers, and to be home
before dark ; all which commands she promised
to obey, but wasnot so dutiful in performing.
More than an hour was spent before she even
left the village, in talking to the little girls
who were playing about, letting them know
that she was going to take her grandmother a
pot of butter, some cakes, and a bottle of wine.
This was very wrong, as it did not in the least
concern them, and was likewise disobeying the
commands of her indulgent parent.

As she pursued her way by the wood side,
Red Riding-Hood was startled on beholding a
wolf, (a beast of prey with which the South
of France is infested,) who came from among
the trees; she was on the point of flying to
some reapers who were in the next field, to
seek protection, when the wolf speaking civilly
to her, she stopped to hear what he had to say.
The wolf was treacherous and designing, there-
fore laid his plans accordingly. Willingly
would he have eaten up Red Riding-Hood that
minute for he was almost famished with hunger,
but he was fearful her cries would bring some
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““ Thank you kindly, darling,” said the wolf
¢ puil the bubbin, and the latch will goup *’

.

*“ Good morninig to you, my pretty Miss,” said
he, ¢ where are you going, and what have you in
that ha-ket that hangs on your arm.”
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of the workmen to her assistance, when it was
most likely he would be put to death.

< Good morning to you, my pretty Miss,”
said he, ¢ where are you going, and what have
you in that basket that hangs on your arm.”

“ 1 am going, Sir Wolf,” said she, ““to see
my grandmother, who is very fond of me. It
was her who made me this pretty red riding-
hood ; and I am going to take her a pot of but-
ter, some cakes, and a little of our best wine,
as she is ill; 1 wish we could spare more.”

“That is very good of you,” said the wolf,
¢ pray does she live far from hence #”

““Yes, Sir, she resides alone in the white
cottage behind the mill you can see yonder.”

My dear little girl,” said the wolf, <“I know
the old lady very well, and I shall call and see
her shortly.—Good bye, do not hurry yourself,
the sun is hot, and you may get a fever.”

How very civil the wolf is, thought the silly
girl ; how wrong people are to be afraid of him
and give out that he eats children. I dare say
itis an untrath. I am sure he was very kind to
me ; the day is indeed warm, and why should
I fatigue myself, there isplenty of time be-
tween this and dusk. So she amused herself
with catching butterflies, and filling the top of
her basket with fieldflowers, to make bow-
pots for the mantel-piece ; and in fact tired her-
self three times more than the length of the
walk would have done.

At length, having collected a store of butter

A 2
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cups, blue bells, violets and daises, she hasten-
ed on,—

Her basket o’er her arm she hung
And as she went she sweetly sung—
A lady lived beueath the hill,

Aud if not gone she is there still.

In the meantime, the artful wolf ran as swift
as four legs could convey him, to the white
cottage, and tapped at the door.

““ Who is there ¥’ said the old woman.

“It is me, your grandchild, Little Red
Riding-Hood,” "replied the wolf, imitating
Celia’s voice.

“1 am ill in bed, child,” called the grand-
mother, < so pull the bobbin, and the door wiil
open,”

The wily wolf the bobbin drew
The cottage door wide open flew.

Alas! poorold woman, instead of beholding
a tender dutiful grandchild, it was a ravenous
wolf, who having made no prey for three or
four days, sprang upon her, and eat her up.

The wolf having closed the door, put on the
old woman’s night-cap and gown, and got into
bed, where he lay quite snug, waiting the
arrival of Red Riding-Hood.

When he had lain about an hour, she came
with two or three gentle raps.

“Whois there *’ said the wolf, withsuch a
ough voice that peor Celia was startled, unti
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she recollected hearing that her grandmother
had a severe cold. She answered, ‘It is me,
Little Red Riding-Hood, with a pot of butter
some cakes, and a bottle of wine.”

“Thank you kindly, darling,” said the wolf,
“ pull the bobbin, and the latch will go up.”
Celia didso, and the door opened.

As she entered the room the wolf said, < Put
your basket on the table, take off your clothes,
and come into bed, that you may rest a little
after your long walk.”

“So I will, grandmother,” said the poor
innocent, ¢ as soon as I have put these pretty
fiowers that I have gathered for you, in the
pots.”

‘“ That is a good child,” said the wolf, soft-
ening his voice as much as possible.

¢ Shall 1 sweep up your room, dear grand-
mother, and undraw your curtains, it is so
dark,” asked little Celia, to whom great merit
was due for cleanliness and activity in domestic
affairs: who now thought her grandmother’s
room looked unusually disturbed.

Il health in fact,accounted for this change,
and she would most willingly have exerted
herself in making of it tidy.

This proposal did not please the wolf, dark-
ness suited him best; and pleading a violent
head-ache as an excuse for not undrawing the
curtain, said, cleaning should be left until the
following week, when she trusted to be better.

““Do s0,” said Celia, who dearly loved her

2
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grandmother ; then I will come and bring you
some custards, and every thing we have got
that is nice.”

The erucl wolf heard all she said without
feeling the least pity or desisting from his
plan ; for though he had made a hearty meal of
the poor grandmother, Red Riding-Hood was
too dainty a treat for the glutton to withstand ;
he accordingly again desired her to come to bed.

“ Only look up, dear grandmother, and sec
bow nicely I have decorated your chimney-
piece, I know you are fond of flowers,” said
the artless girl.

‘¢ True, darling,” replied the wolf, burying
his head nnder the clothes lest he should betray
himself, < but my head aches so sadly I cannot
raise it from the pillow.

“How sorry I am,” said Celia, “and how
grieved my parents, mother in partienlar will
b2, to hear you are so ill - when they know it
they will soon be here. Shall I help vou to
some of the nice white cake, and a glass of
wine ?”

“No thank you,” answered he,” I can take
none just now, for I made a hearty meal, which
I relished much, just before you came, and I
heard your welcome voice.”

Here the wolf spoke true ; he had so filled his
stomach with poor granny, that at present he
had no appetite for another repast, or he would
not have spared little Red Riding-Hood so long.

Celia had not been long in bed, when she



And he sprang on the child, who screamed ont,
“ Oh! you are not mv dear, kind grnr‘,r_lmmher.
but the wicked wolf ot the wood.”’

A slight search d'selosed the horrid deeds he had
eommitted, and jnst vengeance overtook himj he
died on the spot covered with woutnds.



i 5 f 7 3 s \‘I'

{ .“'4‘& 7’"‘_L -:rﬁ!!;f:li‘-z‘m!f-npf,é[ya,-!; s T

o el £ G A G iy
’ % i x F oy Lo

Meut sper BV Bt i
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thus began ;— Grandmother, as | was coming
along, who do you think I met ?”

““1 cannot guess, child, so pray tell me, that
is the readiest and most proper way.”

“ I met the wolf of the wood ; and at first I
was so frightened that I thought to hasten to
some farmer’s men who were very near, and cry
for aid, as you and my mother have often told
me 1f any thing heppened on the road to alarm
me, to do.”

““ So youought to have done,” said the wolf,
““if children always acted according to the ad-
vice of their best friends, wolves would seldom
have a treat.”

“ Ah, grandmother, he spoke so kind and
civil, my fears ended. I dare say he meant me
no more harm than you do at this moment.”

“I dare say not,”” answered the exulting ani-
mal with a malicious grin.

““Then I hope you are not angry with me for
speaking to him,” said the poor girl, ‘and
telling him that 1 was coming to you with some
wine and cake, and a nice pot of new churned
butter.”

““I never was better pleased, you may believe
me,” said the wolf, ““ but go to sleep my little
prattler, for I feel tired with talking, and am
faint with illness.”’

“Do not let me slumber long,” said Celia,
“for my mother told me to be home long before
dusk.”

“Very well,” replied the supposed old wo~
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man, ““ you do not, however, always obey vonr
mother, or you wouwid not have taiked to the
wolf: but for the reapers in the ficld he might
have eaten you up.”

“So thought Red Riding-Hood.— Then
my grandmother is angry, thongh I understood
Jnst now she was never better pleased. 1t cer~
tainly was very wrorg for me to loiter and stay
on the road; and still worse to talk with the
wolf of the wood. 1 hope my mother will
pardon me when I tell her, and promise never
to offend again by disobedience; no, I will be
wiser in future.”

Celia was too good a child to strive to con-
ceal any transaction in which she was concern~
ed, from her parents; avnd this is an exam ple
worthy of imitation. Candidly tell your faults
to those friends who have authority over you,
they will the more vreadily pardon the past, and
assist you with advice as to the fature.

Concealment oft hecomes a erime.

So pray, young friends, attend my rhyme ;
Frankuess displays a noble m ind,

And when with virtuous deeds cembin'd
I give it praise beyond all worth,

Of glittering gems or gold vn carih.

Celia continued to sleep, till the wolfl feeling
a retnrn of appetite, threw aside the curtains 1o
gaze on his delicious feast, and pressed her so
tight in his fore paws as to awaken her.,

“* Dear gravdmother,” said Celia, “how rough
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and long vour arms have grown.,”—“ The fitter
to fondle you, my dear.”— - How your ears stand
up inyour cap.”— The better to hear thy sweet
voice, my fove.”—* How large and bright your
cyes are, grandmother.”—The more proper to
gaze onyou, my darling.”— But how huge and

inghéf‘ul vour teeth are.”-——All the better o
devour with.”—And he s sprang on the child,

who screamed out, “Oh! you are not n“y dear,
kind grandmother. but the wxcLed wolf of the
wood.,” She had no time to say more, for he
ate her up in a few minutes.

"The uuci wolf did not long survive these
horrid deeds: for falling d'«it’Gl’) after he had
dmpat(,be his victim, he neglected to secure a
timely retreat, and was canght in the bed by
Celia’s parents, and other persons, who, alarme d
by her stay, came late at night in se arch of her,
A slight search disclosed the horrid deeds he had
cominitied, and just vengeance overtook him:
he died ou the spot covered with wounds.

END OF RED RIDING~-HOOD,
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Goony Two SHOEs was the daughter ¢°
Farmer Meanwell, who lived in a farm belong-
ing to Sir Timothy Gripe, a wealthy covetous
man, who turned all his poor tenants out of
their farms, where they had lived for so many
vears, because this cruel landlord thought it
less trouble to write one receipt than twelve.

Care and misfortune soon shortened the days
of little Margery’s father. Margery’s poor
mother survived his loss but a few days, and
died of a broken heart, leaving Margery and
her brother Tommy to the wide world,

It would have given any one pleasure to see
how fond these two little ones were of each
other,and how hand in hand they trotted about.
They were both very ragged ; ‘as for Tommy,
he had two shoes, but poor Margery had but
one. They had nothing to support them for
several days, but what they picked from the



When Red Riding Hood was leaving the cot-
tage. her mother told her not to loiter on the road,
to talk with no strangers, and be home before dark.
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Her basket o’er her arm she hung,
And as she went she sweetly sung—
A lady lived beneath the hill,

And if not gone she is there still.
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TWO SHOES. 13

~ hedges, or got from the poor people, and they
| slept every night in a barn.

Mr. Smith, a very worthy clergyman, who
lived in the parish where little Margery was
born, and having a relation come to see him,
sent for these poor children to come to him,
and they lived with him for some days. The
. gentleman ordered little Margery a pair of
shoes, gave her sonte money to buy her ciothes,
and said he would take Tommy and make him
a sailor; and accordingly had a jacket and
trousers made for him.

The parting between these two little chiléen
was very affecting; Tommy cried, and Margery
- cried, and kissed each other a great many times.
At last, Tommy wiped off her tears with the
end of his jacket, and bid her cry no more, for
that he would come to her when he returned
from sea. When night came, little Margery
grew very uneasy aboat her brother; but-Mrs.
Smith took her upon her lap, and comforted
her, and after sitting up rather late, put her to

bed.
. Little Margery got up next morning, very

early, and ran all round the village, crying for
her brother. Just as she returned home, the
shoemaker came in with her new shoes.

Nothing could have supported Margery un-
der the afiliction she was in, but the pleasure
she took in her mew shoes. She ran up to
Mrs. Smith as soon as they were put on, and
eried out, Two Shoes, ma’am ! see, T'wo Shoes.

B
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And so she behaved to all the people she met,
and by that means obtained the name of Goody
Two Shoes.

Little Margery havirg seen how good and
how wise Mr. Smith was, thought this was
owing to his great lecarning: therefore shc
wanted, above all things to learn to read, (there
were then no Suanday-schools for children) ;
she therefore met the littie boys and girls as
they came from school, borrewed their books,
and read till they returned from dinner.

By this means, she got more learning than
any-of ber playmates, and laid the following
sehieme for instracting those who were more
ignorant than herself. She found that only
twenty-six letters were required to spell ali
the words in the world ; butwus some of these
are large and some small, she with her knife
cut of some picces of wood, ten sets of each.

Having got an old spelling-book, she made
her companions set up all the words they
wanted to spell: and after that, she taught
them to compose sentences. You know what
a sentence is, my dear:—¢ I will be good,” is
a sentence, and is made up of several words.

The usual manner of spelling, or carrying
on the game, was this: Sappose the word to
be spelt was plum-pudding, the children stood
round, the first brought p, the next 1, the next
i, the next m, and so on till all were brought
and 1 any one brought a wrong letter, he was
to lose his place, or play no more.

This was learning at their play, and she
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used to go to teach the children every morn-
Ty

it was about seven o’clock in the morning
when she set out, and the first house she came
to was Farmer Wilson’s.

Here Margery stopped, and ran up to the
door, Rap, tap, tap! Who's there ? Quly little
Goody Two Shoes, answered Margery, come
to teach Billy. Oh! little Goody, says Mrs,
Wilson, with pleasure in her face, I am glad
to see you, Then came the litile boy. How
do, Doody Two Shoes? says he, not able to
speek plain.  Yet this little boy had learned
all his letters; for she threw down the alpha-
bet mixed together, and he picked them all
up, called them by their names, and put them
in order.

The next place she came to, was Farmer
Simpson’s, Bow, wow, says the dog at the
door. Sirrah, says his mistress, what! bark
at little Two Shoes? Come in, Madge; Sally
has learnt all her lesson. Yes, so 1 have, re-
plied the little one; and immediately taking
the letters, she set these syllables:

ba be bi bo bu npa ne ni no nu

da de di do du sa se si so su
and gave them their exaet sounds as she com-
posed them. '

[.ittle Two Shoes then taught her to spell
words of one syllable, such as

plum pear top ball puss dog hat
fawn buck doe pig mow pin <at
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The next place was Gaffer Cook’s cottage.
Here a number of poor children were met to
learn: they all came round little Margery ;
who having pulled ocut her letters, asked the
little boy what lLie had for dinner. He an-
swered, Bread. Well, then, says she, set the
first letter. He put up the letter B, to which
the next added r, the next e, the next a, and
the next d, and it stood thus, Bread.

The next had Potatoes, the next Beef and
Turnips, which were spelt. When the game
was finished, she set them the following tasks .

LESSON L

He that will thrive,
Must rise by five.

He that has thriven,
May lay till seven.

Truth may be blamed,
But never shamed.

A friend in your need,
Is a friend indeed,

LESSON IL

A good boy will come to be a good man.

Honour your parents, and the good will
honour you.

Love your friends, and your friends will love
you.

Learn to live as you would wish to die.
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She next went to Polly Sollen’s. This lit-
ile girl was so proud and obstinate, and fond
of fine clnthes, that she would stand v Iewing
herself in the glass for a long ilmn, and s he
thought every one beneath her who was not
finely drest.

Little Two Shoes tried to subdue Polly’s
stubborn heart, and teach her to be humble
and kind to all, by setting her lessons on hu-
mility and meelmess Whlch, after a short time,
had a good effect on her.

Commo* home, she saw a gentleman who
was very lll, sitting at the corner of his oar-
den. Though ill, he began to joke with Mdr-
gery, and ﬁald So Good_/ ‘T'wo Slhoes, they
say you are a cunning baggage; can you tell
me what must I do to get Well7 Yes, sir, says
she; go to bed when your rooks do, and get
up with them in the norning.

The gentleman, laughing, gave Margery
sixpence, and told her ‘xhe was a sensible little
baggage; and away she trotted across the
meadow, picking cowslips and wild flowers as
sho went along, to adorn her little dwelling.

5%

Some days %ftcl this, little Madge happened
to be coming home lafe from teachmﬂ, when
it rained, thundored, and. lightned, she there-
fore took shelter in a furmer S b(un. Soon
after this, thestorm drove in four thieves, who
not seeing such a creep-mouse girl as T'wo-
Shoes, lay down on the straw next to her, and
began to settle plans for their future robbe-

B 2
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ries. Little Margery, hearing them, covered
herself with straw. She was sadly frightened,
but her good sense taught her that the only
security she had was in keeping herself con-
cealed ; she, therefore, lay very still, and
breathed very softly. About four o’clock,
these wicked people came to a resolution to
break open Sir William Dove’s house, and Sir
Timothy Gripe’s, and to carry off the whole
of the money, plate, and jewels; but as it
was then thought too late, they agreed to de-
fer it till the next night. After laying, the
scheme they all departed.

Early in the morning she went to Sir Wil-
liam, who had just mouuted his horse, and was
going a hunting, and told him of the danger
he was in, Upon which, he asked her name,
gave her something, and bid her call at his
house the day following. She also went to
Sir Timothy’s, nrotwithstanding he had used
her so very ill, for she knew it was her duty
to do good for evil ; and told the whole affair
to Lady Gripe, who privately set people to
guard the house.

The robbers went, about the time they had
mentioned, to both houses, and were surprised
by the guards, and taken.

Upon the examination of these wretches,
one of them turned evidence, and it appeared
that both Sir William and Sir Timothy owed
their lives to the discovery made by little
Margery.
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Sir William took great notice of her, and
resolved toreward her; and one Mrs, Wil-
liams, who, at this time was very old and in-
firm, and kept a school for instructing little
folks, was desired by Sir William to examine
Goody Two-Shoes, and see whether she was
qualified for the office. This was done, and
Mrs. Williams made a report in her favour.
Sir William, on this, purchased the school,
and gave it to Margery, in gratitude for saving
his life, and fifty pounds to begin with.

One day, as she was going through the vil-
lage, she met some naughty boys who had got
a raven, which they were going to throw at ;
she wanted to get the poor creature out of thei
hands, and therefore gave them a penny for
him, and brecught him home; she called his
name Ralph, and a fine bird he was. Now
this bird she taught to spealk, and to read ; and
as he was very fond of playing with the large
letters, the children used to call them Rd]ph s
alphabet.

Some days after she had met with the raven,
she saw some wicked boys, who had taken a
pigeon, and tied a string to its leg, in order to
let it fly, and draw it back again when they
pleased; and by this means they tortured the
poor animal with the hopes of liberty and re-
pealed disappointments,

This pigeon she also bought, and taught him
10 perform several extraordinary things. 'This
pigeon was a pretty fellow, and she called him
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Tom,—zometimes he would fly a great way
from home, but return again in safety ; and as
Ralph the raven was fond of large letters, Tom
the pigeon took care of the small ones.

The neighbours knowing that Mrs. Two-
Shoes was very good, made her a present of
a hittle sky lark.

Now as many people, even at that time, had
fearned to be in bed long in the morning, she
thought the lark might be of use to her and
her pupils, and tell them when to get up.

For he that is fond of his bed, and lays till
noon, lives but half his days; the rest being
lest in sleep, whieh is like unto death.

Some time after this, a poor lamb had lost its
dam, and the farmer being about to kill the
lamb, she bought it of him, and brought it home
with her, to play with the children, and teach
them when to go to bed, so that they

¢ Rise with the lark, and lie down with the lamb.’

This lamb she called Will, and a pretty crea-
ture he was,

No sooner was Tippy the lark, and Will the
ba-lamb brought into the school, but she caus-
ed the following lines to be learned by every
boy and girl in the school,

¢ Early to bed, and early to rise,
“Is the way to be healtiiy, wealthy, and wise.’

Soon after this, a present was made to Mrs.
Margery of a little dog, a pretty dog he was.
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He was always in a good humour, and play-
ing and jumping about, and therefore he was
called Jumper. The place assigned for Jumper
was that of keeping the door, so that he may be
called the porter of the college.

Mrs. Margery was always doing good, and
thought she could never sufficiently gratify
those who had done any thing to serve her.
These sentiments naturally led her to consult
the interest of her neighbours; and as most of
their land was meadow, and they depended
much on their hay, which had been for many
years greatly damaged by wet weather, she
procured an instrument to direct them when to
mow their grass with safety, and prevent their
hay being spoiled. They all came to her for
advice, and by that means got in all their hay
without any damage, whilst most of that in
the neighbouring village was spoiled.

Sir Charles Jones having a high opinion of
Mrs. Margery, offered her proposals of mar-
riage. All things being settled, and the day
fixed, the neighbours came in crowds to see the
wedding ; but, just as the clergyman had open-
ed his book, a gentleman richly dressed, ran
into the church, and cried—stop! stop! This
alarmed the congregation, particularly the in-
tended bride and bridegroom. After they had
been talking some time, the people were great-
ly surprised to see Sir Charles stand motionless,
and his bride cry and faint away in the stran-
ger’s arms. 'This seeming grief, however, was
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was only a prelude to a flood of joy, which
immediately succeeded. You must know, gen-
tle reader, that this gentleman, so richly dress-
ed, was that identical little boy, whom you he-
fore saw in the sailor’s habit! In short, it was
little Tom Two-Shoes, Mrs. Margery’s brother,
who had just come from beyond sea, where he
had made a large fortune ; and hearing, 2s soon
as he landed, of his sister’s intended wedding,
he rode post to see that a proper settlement was
made on her. They soon returned, and were
married in tears, but they were tears of joy.

The affection that subsisted between this
happy couple is inexpressible ; but time, which
dissolves the closest union, severed Sir Charles
from his lady.

We forgot to remark that, after her marriage,
Lady Jones ordered a house in the village to
be fitted up for a school, and placed 2 poor man
and his wife there, who set good examples to
the whole village in sobriety and honesty.

About this time, she heard that her kind
friend Mr. Smith was oppressed by Sir Timo-
thy Gripe, the justice, and his friend Graspall,
upon which she defended him, and the cause
was tried in Westminster-hall, where Mr.
Smith gained a verdict ; and it appearing that
Sir Timothyv had behaved most scandalovsly,
as Justice of the Peace, he was no longer per-
mitted to act in that capacity.

She paid a great regard to the poor, and to

induce them to come regularly to church, or-
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dered a loaf to be given to every one who
would accept of it. Her life was the greatest
blessing, and her death the greatest calamity,
that ever was felt in the neighbourhood.

END OF GOODY TWO SHOES.
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THosE persons who have read the story of
“ The Raven and the Dove,” may remember
that there was once such a little girl as Eliza,
and such a little boy as Henry. Now it hap-
pened, that the uncle and aunt of these little
children came once to see their papa and mam-
ma: and they each brought with them several
of their children. Their uncle brought with
him Marten and Thomas; and their aunt
brought Mary, and Lucy, and Emily.

Now as these little children had not all met
before together for along time, their papas and
mammas gave them leave to have a holiday
the day after their meeting.

It was a pleasant day, in the beginning of
July: so the little children were allowed to
play in the garden. And Eliza’s mamma was
so kind as to give the young ones a basket of
flowers, and fruit, and some cakes. And these
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she put into the hands of Mary, saying to her,
““ As you, Mary, are several years older than
your cousins and brothers and sisters, you shail
have the disposal of these things. You shall
be the Queen of the day ; and you must not
allow any body who is naughty to have a
share of these cakes, or fruit or flowers.”

Then Mary took the basket from her aunt,
smiling and courtseying ; and then sl\xppm*
away into the garden, with all her young com-
panions, she qaxd “Iam to be your Queu) and
you fare to be my subjects. Well, then, the
first thmw I do must be; to find a palace Where
I may place my throne. ”

‘““ The arbour at the bottom of the garden
will do for your palace,” answered Malten
“ for there will be a charming green canopy
over your head.”

“ And Emily and I,” said Lucy, ¢ will make
you a crown of some of these roses.”

Mary was soon seated on the throne, with her
crown on her head; and her subjects all placed
before her. “ And now,” she said, “ Marten,
(for you must be my chief minister,) bring me
the basket. Do yousee what nice things there
are init? But I shall allow none of my sub-
jects to have any of these things who do not
spend some part of this morning in doing some-
thing useful. I shall give each ofyoua task ;
and if you perform that well, you shall be re-
warded.”

Now the little children were all very much

c
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pleased with what Mary said, except Henry,
who was a silly little boy, and expected to have
had some cakes given him to eat immediately.

Then many little voices called out at once,
« What shall I do?’ and “ Whatshall I do?”
- 8o Mary was obliged to wave her hand, and
insist on silence. Then she said, “ I shall be-
gin with the youngest first. Henry I command
vou to help poor old Robert, who is weeding
my aunt’s bed of tulips. You sece it tires him
very much to stoop, for he has got the rheuma-
tism ; and we heard him say, that he must get
that bed finished to-day. You shall fill one
basket full of weeds for him.”

Henry did not go very willingly towards
old Robert, but Mary took no notice of his
conduet, and went on to Eliza,

¢« Eliza,” she said, ¢ you shall fetch your
thimble, and your needle, and thread ; and
Emily shall fetch hers. = And you shall sit at
the door of my palace, and you shall finish the
little shirt which mamma cut out for the baby
which was sick, and was brought yesterday to
my uncle to be baptized.”

«Well, cousin, and what are we to do?”
asked Thomas and Marten.

¢« You must wait patiently, Marten, for your
turn will come last,” answered Mary; ¢ and
for you, Thomas, while Henry is weeding for
old Robert, and he is resting himself, you shall,
if my uncle will give yon leave, read to him
that pretty book which somebody gave him,
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and which, he told us, he had not eyes to read
even with his spectacles on.

« And now, Lucy,” continued Mary, “it is
your turn. There is a little sick child in the
cottage at the bottom of the garden, Sally is
ooing to take it some soup. You shall ask my
aunt’s leave to go with her;and read to her :
a chapter in the Bible.”

«« Andnow,” said Marten, “my turn ¢g come,
what am I to do?”

< You, Marten,” answered Mary, ¢ shall
fetch your grammar; and you shall learn that
lesson in it which you ought to have learned
yesterday, and which we begged your papa to
excuse you from learning to-day, that you might
have a holiday ; and then he will see that you
know how to be grateful for his kindpess.”

Now when Mary had finished speaking, atl
the young ones were in motion in different parts
of the garden.

«« Remember,” cried Mary, as they ran away,
“ that you are to be back and your work done
by twelve o’clock; and I shall be ready to re-
ward my diligent servants.”

Now when they were all gone, Mary began
very busily to ornament her palace. Shemade
nosegays of the prettiest fiowers, which were
to be given as rewards to the industrious ; and
these were fixed among the boughs of the trees,
in different parts of the arbonr. She also ran
into the houze, and bezyged her anut to let her
have the little round table which stood in the
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nursery. And this she putin her arbour, and
collected many leaves of the Virginian rasp-
berry, which she placed in order for dishes and
plates; and her currants, and strawberries, and
gooseberries, and cakes were arranged upou
the table. ¢ This will do very well, I think,”
said she to herself, as she stepped back, looking
at her dinner-table ; ““ and those who have be-
haved well shall sit on each side of me, and the
idle ones shall stand and wait upon us, for idle
people have no business to eat.”

““ That is very true indeed, my dear girl,”’
sald somebody behind Mary.

It was Mary’s aunt, who, with her mamma,
and her cousin Marten’s papa, were walking
along the grass walk which led to the ar-
bour.

Mary quite started when she turned round
and saw them. Then her mamma very kindly
asked her what they were playing at. And
when she had told them, her uncle smiled very
pleasantly, and looking at his watch, he said,
‘““ It is almost twelve, and if you will give us
leave, Queen Mary, we will stay alittle while
with you, and see you dispose of your prizes.”

Then Mary courtseyed and said, she should
be very much pleased, if they would be so kind
as to stay. So they sat down at the upper end
of the arbour, leaving room for the Queen to
sit between them.

And now the clock struck twelve, and Mary
made haste toget upon her throne; and ina
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few minutes were heard the voices of rmny
littie ones coming very fast towards the arbour,
“ [ have finished my task;” ‘I have learned
my lesson;” “I have done my work i 8
have tead my chapter;” sounded [rom the
young party, as they crowded into the arbour
jumping and smiling. ‘

When thev saw their papa, and mamma,
and aunt, they stood still a few minutes:. but
Eliza’s mamma smiled, and bid them go on
with their play as if there was nobady by
“ You know,” said she, ¢ when little children
are good, and play without quarrelling, their
papas and mammas love to see them plaz.”

Then Queen Mary called her subjects to her
one by one, and enquired into what they had
been doing. First she said, ¢ Come Lucy and
Emily, stand on my right hand; and you, Mar-
ten and Eliza stand on my ilcft hand. But
where are Henry and Thomas? We cannot
begin our feast without them. Do you, Mar-
ten go and look for them; and bring them fo
me, whether they have done their work or
not.” ‘

Marlen set off immediately, calling out,
“ Thomas, Henry, why do you not come
back 27

In a few minutes Marten returned. Thomas
followed him: he was very hot indeed, and
quite out of breath. And Henry walked be-
hind them ata distance.

<Thomas,” said the Queen, ““ how is this
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that you have disobeyed my orders? Why was
not your task finished by twelve o’clock ?”

Thomas made no answer.

¢ Have you done vour task 2’ continued she,
“have you read the little book to the old
man ?”

“1 have,” answered Thomas.

““ And why did you not come sooner ?”

Thomas made no answer.

“Your behaviour is very strange,” said the
Queen; “I must enquire further into this.
Henry, come here.”

Henry came slowly forward.

“Why were you not here at the time
fixed ?”

Henry did not speak.

“ Have not you done your task?”

Henry hung down his head.

“ How is this?” said the Queen. “ Mar-
ten can you explain this affair ?”

““ No, indeed, 1 cannot,” answered Marten,
“for when you sent me to fetch Thomas and
Henry, I met them both coming ; so I turned
back, and did not stay to ask them any ques-
tions.”

““ Well then, Marten,” said the Queen, “< |
command you to go and look for old Robert ;
and enquire very particularly of him, whether
my orders have been obeyed ?”

Marten set off the second time, and he pre-
sently returned, but slowly, and old Robert
with him.
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“Well, Marten,” said Mary, < what have
you got to say ¥’

¢ Cousin,” answered Marten, “ 1 do not
like to tell you, and so old Robert is come.”

Every body looked grave, and turned to-
wards old Robert.

““ Well, Robert,” repeated the Queen, “ have
you any thing to tell me about my cousius?
Did Thomas read the little book to youl de-
sired he would ?

Then Robert bowed low, and said, “ Why
young Lady, I can say nothing against that.
Master Thomas has been reading to me the
value of half an hour; and very good reading
it was, and a mighty fine reader he is for his
years.”

‘“ And can you tell me, Robert, if he had
finished reading to you before it struck twelve?”
said Mary.

““ Ay, that he had, Miss,” answered old
Robert, ¢ and filled half a basket of weeds for
Master Henry too.”

“ For Henry!” repeated Mary,” Has not
Henry been weeding your bed of tulips for
you ¢

“ He never came nigh me, Miss,” replied
Robert, “till just as Master Thomas finished
reading ; but I think I saw him sitting under
the great apple tree a long time ; and, to my
thinking, he was crying.”

“ Well,” said Mary, in haste to come to the
end of the story,‘ and how came Themas to

.\(
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weed for Henry ? Did Henry ask him to do
]'t ?7?

«“« Well, 1 can’t say,” said Robert, ¢ that 1
took much notice of their play ; bat Master
Henry came and stood near us while Master
Thomas was reading ; and, to the best of my
knowledge, says Master Thomas, when he had
finished reading, ¢ Cousin, have you done your
weeding for old Robert ¥ And then Master
Thomas comes to me, and says,  Robert, please
to let us weed a little for you. Henry must
fill your weeding-basket, or he will have no
cake, and no play, and no holiday with us’
Audsol gave them leave, and very hard Mas-
ter Thomas worked.  He said he must get the
basket filled by twelve o’clock; and he was
not much after his time.”

“ And did not Henry weed?” asked Mary.

“Idid not particularly notice,” replied Robert,
“but | can’t say that I saw him do much,
though it may be he pulled up a weed or two
by chance.”

Then every eye was fixed on Thomas and
Henry.

“Thank you, Robert,” said Mary ; ““ we will
not hinder you now any more.”

Old Robert made his bow, and walked away.
And then they were all silent fora few minutes,
and Mary seemed at a loss what to say, and she
iooked at her mamma and her aunt. So Hen-
ry’s mamma said to Mary. I shall say nothing
to Henry now. You are Queen to-day: you
must punish him as you think he deserves.”
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¢« Indeed,”’ said Mary, when she had bowed
to her aunt, <1 am very sorry to punish you,
Henry, but as my aunt bids me do what I think
right, I cannot allow yon to sit down to our
feast. You must stand and wait at the door of
the palace till we have finished; and whether
we receive you into fayour again must depend
upon your behaviour nnder your punishment.”

Mary thought to punish Henry, but she felt
very sorry to do so; and when she sat down to
the table, and had helped her company, she
was going to give some of her own fruit and
cake to little Henry, who stood crying at the
entrance of the arbour, but his mamma made a
sign to her not to do it.

As soon as the feast was over, and the little
ones were rising, Marten’s papa, who still re-
mained in the arbour, with Mary’s and Henry’s
mamma, and had condescended to taste a cake
and some fruit which Mary had offered him, de-
sired them all to sit down, and he took out of
his pocket alittle book, the title of which was,
« The history of Emily and her Brothers;” and
in it was an account of an idle little boy. And
he was so kind as to read this story to the
children. They were all very much pleased
with it indeed, and thanked him very much for
reading it.

When Thomas’s papa had finished read-
ing the book, he called Henry to him, and
said to him, as he laid his hand upon his
head, “You have made a good use of your
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time, my boy, by jdoinvf the work you were
ordered to do, and by assisting others as far as
you could ; therefore, I will mal\e}ou a present
of this pretty little book.”

Thomas thanked his papa, and looked very
much pleased. Then Henry, who still con-
tinued crying, was called by his uncle, who,
taking him on his knee, (for Henry was but a
Tittle feilow,) and looking round on all the
young omes, said, “1 hope you, my dear boy,
and all of)ou too, my little ones, will learn a
lesson from this day’s feast. You know that all
the men and women, and little boys and girls,
who come into this world, have a work appoint-
ed for them, which they are commanded to do
before they appear in the presence of God: it
is the work of cleansing their navghty hearts
from sin, and adorning them with wisdom and
holiness ; it is the work of faith, the labour of
lIove, and the patience of hope: and as we can-
not do these things of ourselves, Jesus Christ,
who died upon the cross to purchase it for us,
will give the help of his holy Spirit to all those
who ask him for it. Now if we neglect to do
this work, and the hour of death comes and finds
it undone, how shall we appear before the
throne of God? Were not you ashamed, my
little Henry, even in your play, to appear before
your cousin, wheu you knew that you bad not
done what you onﬁ*ht to have done ? But Oh!
what is the anger of a child, or even of your
father, when compared with that of Almighty
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God, who could, in an instant, banish you from
his presence into the fire which never shall be
quenched !”

He stopped for a few minutes, and then, see-
ing they all looked verygrave, he wenton: “1
do not mean to make you unhappy my dear little
children, by saying these things to you; but 1
wish to teach you how to learn some lesson of
wisdom from every thing which happens to you,
even from your seasons of play. And thus, I
hope, you will not only be the merrier, but the
wiser too, for your pleasant game of play to-day”

Little Henry put his arms round his uncle’s
neck, and kissed him : and Mary, with his
mamma’s leave, slipped into his hand a cake.

Then ail the little party, having thanked
their uncle for his advice, skipped away again
to play with their Holiday Queen.

THE END.
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Embellished with Colored Engravings:

Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp
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Robinson Crusoe ;
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Robin Hood
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Red Riding Hood
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