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BEAR AND FORBEAR; 
OR, 

FAVLTS OX BOTH SIDES . 

• 
s:TH E IlE was a little boy, nained Georg·e, who had a brother and sisters youuger than himself, and therefore he was called the head of his father's family, which sounded like something great; but George found it was only sound, for he had little of comfort or honour in thus being the eldest. 

In fact, George had the best temper of the whole, thoug·h inclined to be hasty; and then he "thought it but fair that the next should ·yield to him, for he was eight years old, and the oldest, and must know every thing better than his brothers and sisters. vVilliam was a testy child, always taking offence, and often ., without cause. Sarah cried and fretted all day long, if the least trifle were taken fr0111 her, or if she were not made the n1ost of in all things. Jane ,ras self-willed, doing· only ·what she liked, and making no scruple of snatching- or taking- by force anythino· her ~ ~ • • 0 brother or sisters refused to give her. 
H 



2 BEAR AND .FORBEAR; OR, 

With such children there could be little 
peace; and George would often seek play .. 
mates abroad, rather than bear with so 
many whims and cross words from those at 
home. 

George had made a pretty litt] e boat, 
which he contrived to do unseen by any 
one, for he lras certain it could neYer be 
finished when so many would ,vish to haYe 
a hand in it. 

It was all done bnt the painting, and he 
gladly went on an errand for his father, that 
he might purchase some colours for his boat, 
without betraying that he was doing· a job 
for himself at the same time. The day was 
warn1, and as he returned, George took the 
1nost shady paths to avoid the heat of the sun. 

In passing a neat cottage he stopped to 
look at the pretty garden before it, and 
under a large willow tree he beheld some 
young children playing with each other, all 
in good humour and high spirits, while a 
girl about his own age, sat knitting close by. 

George watched them a few minutes, and 
wished William, Sarah, and Jane were as 
gentle and cheerful. He had some seed 
cakes in his basket, and could not help 
giving some to the pretty gronp. 

The eldest put down her knitting· as she 

..; 



FAULTS ON BOTH SIDES. 3 
thanked him for his kindness, and began to divide his giflinto equal shares for the others. " ,vhat good and quiet children you all are," said he; "I wish so1ne whom I know were half as good." The little girl, whose name was Ann, smiled as she said, "Per­haps if you knew more of them yon would not find them better than others." 
"I only know," said Georg·e, '' that I have left three young ones at ho1ne ,vho never sit so quiet as you do now." 
"Are you the oldest?" askerl Ann. Georg~ said he was. 
" Then it may be, that yon do not man­age them rightly, and like to ha,Te your own way, as well as the little ones." · 
"Sonietimes," answered Gcorg·c, "for they do so worry me, that I lose all pa­tience; yet father says, I bear with the111 pretty well." 
"But you should bear with them a little longer," ;aid Ann. "Now Y<?U will laugh at 1ne, young as I am, thinking to · give ad­vice. but you 1nu ~1 know, I used to be much teased whh 1ny brothers, and although l sometimes tried to please, was apt to snap them, and when I saw them spoiling m~ toys, or tearing my books, I snatcht:d 

B 2 
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them away and scolded the little things, vdH> 
would cry very much, but they did not mind 
me at all ; then I complained to my parents, 
who at times took my part, though ohen they 
laughed at me for being such a baby." 

" If you, do not agree ·with your brothers 
and sisters, I need not tell you hoYr sad it 
is to live in discord with them; and forcer­
tain, if they have faults, we, who are older, 
should ha,:e less : don't you think so?" 

" Yes, I do think that," said George ; 
"but really there is no pleasing my brother 
\Vill; and Sarah cries, if you do but look at 
her; then little J ano wants all she sees, and 
snatches things from you, whether you want 
them or not." 

"She is very young I suppose," said Ann. 
"Yes, she is only three years of age." 
"0 ! that is a baby's age, you cannot ex ... 

pect such a child always to do what is right." 
"That is true, but you never saw such 

a tiresome girl as Jane is." 
"I dare to say I have," answered Ann, 

'' and, like you, ·did not make the best ofit: 
but my mother has put me into a way of 
checking such faults in my little brothers: 
but obser-ve, I have been obliged to curb my 
own temper as w·ell." 

( 

J 



FAULTS ON BOTH SIDF.S. 5 
(( I am sure I wish you would instruct " .d G me, sa1 eorge. 
" I will tell you my mother's plan," answered she. " First, not to speak loud or angry to them; never to lift my hand against them ; not to tease them, neither to be hasty in taking from them what it is wrong for them to have. She said kind and mild methods would make them more docile than scolding or ang·er ; and most truly did she say; for I now find my bro­thers pleasant and easy to manage, though now and tben they may be a little cross. They love as well as mind me, and very seldom do harm to any thing of n1ine that may come in their wTay." 

" It is all very rig-ht, 110 doubt," said George; " but I am afraid my brothers and sisterR will not be so soon tamed, and I cannot always he on my gnard as to temper." 

",vby not?" said Ann; " I am sure you look good-tempered enough, and the trial cannot be n1ore for you than for others." 
George could uot deny this, though he was not certain he could act up to what Ann advised, but he promised to make an attempt, and pro,-c if it were as easy as :5he said. 
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After wishing- Ann good morning·, George 
hurried towards home, for it was not usual 
with him to stay ,vhen sent on errands. 
As he opened the garden gate he heard 
Sarah crying, and vVilliam speaking in a 
hasty manner, as if scolding some one. 
Ahl thought George, this is the old story; 
I wish Ann could take a peep inside our 
cottage~ she would soon look a little sour 
npon us. 

The moment he turned into the common 
sitting-room, little Jane ran forward to see 
what wa~ in the basket; aud when he held 
it beyond her reach she caught ho]cl of his 
coat, and pulled it, until, in pushing· her 
from him, her head touched his elbow, and 
caused the basket to fall from his hands, 
an<l strewed its contents on the floor. 

A rnong them were some nails an<l screws 
he had been bnying for his father, and also 
the cakes he had meant to give his brother 
aud sisters. 

The cakes ,vere of course broken ti, 
pieces, bnt Georg·e heeded them not; he 
was vexed to see the nails anfl screws dis­
persed about, ~ncl while kneeling to pick 
them np, felt too angTy to think of Ann's 
caution, but kept scohling Jane with all his 
might, ,vhile she, ··crambling after the bit 

g 
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FAULTS ON BOTH SIDES. 7 

of cakes, took no notice of any one, except 
when the others offered to help themselves 
to some of the scraps, at which the little 
grasp-all muttered, and tried to beat their 
hands from the spot. 

The bustle and 1nisehief of the seene 
stopped Sarah's tears, thoug·h she cmn­
plained in peevish tones that Jane ,vas so 
greedy she wanted all the cake for her­
self. 

Willian1 joined his brother in lookiug 
for the nails and screws ; but wlien George 
bade him be brisk, aucl not let them <lrop 
as fast as he picked them up, the testy boy 
took offence, threw clown those he had 
collected, and went away iu a pet. " Go, 
for a cross boy as you are," said George; 
'' I would as soon have Snarl, the honse­
<log·, to help me, as a snappish brother like 

" YOU, ., 
,v11en quiet was in some measure re-­

stored, the angTy George ,ralked into the 
garden to cool himself. 

" "\Yell, A.1111 may say wl1at she will, 
but her brothers aud sisters must be better 
tempered than mine : do all I can to please 
then1 there is something goes wrong." 

In a few minutes he Legan to think 
what he had really done to please them. 
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Truth whispered it could not please the 
little Jane to have the basket kept from 
her, when she had not sense to know the 
reason; and then, to be pushed about 
roughly, and called a naughty bad child. 
" Perhaps,'' said l1e, " if I had let her sec 
what was in the basket ,vithout a struggle, 
and have given the cakes ·with kindness, 
she ,voulcl have been pleased, and not 
have done mischief. ,Villiam, too, hasty 
as he is, if I had not found fault with him 
for being· slow, and had told him to make 
haste in more kind terms, he might haYe 
done so without putting himself into a 
passion. But I don't kuow how it is, they 
ahvays take away my patience, and make 
me angry when I don't ,vish to be so : 
besides, I can't help being warm in my 
temper.'' 

This was a great mistake in George's 
reasoning, for we can all help giving ,vay 
to bad passions; only by not checking 
anger at first, we suffer it to master our 
better feelings, and ,vhen we have lost the 
control of our tempers, are silly enough to 
fancy it is our nature that causes us to be 
testy, as if our 1\Iaker gaye us. none but 
wicked feelings. 

Georg·e never cherished ill-will in his 



FAULTS ON BOTH SIDES. 9 

bos01n; and therefore, when he 111et his 
brother and sisters at supper, he took no 
notice of the past, and tried to put thein in 
good-humour with each other. William's 
anger, too, had passed away, and he seem­
ed disposed to be merry. Even peevish 
Sarah laughed at his remarks, but little 
Jane was getting· sleepy, and 1nore than 
once chopped son1e of her bread and milk 
upon Sarah's frock, ·who, not making ex­
cuse for the drowsy state of the child, 
began to whine and complain that her 
frock was wet. 

'' You cross child,''.saicl vVilliam; "don't 
you see the poor thing is almost asleep.'' 

The ,vorc1s, " cross child," soon 1nade 
Sarah cry outright. 

George, half proroked, chicl his brother 
for speaking so harshly; and this proYed a 
great affront to ,villiam, who said, " he 
was not such a baLv, but he knew wl1at 
was right, as well as big master George." 

~harp words like these never end iu 
frieudsl1ip; and when they pass between 
kindred, deserre to be doubly censured. 
Our Saviour told Peter, "that if onr brother 
sI10nlcl sin against us serenty times Reven 
tunes, still should ,ve foro·ire him." :::, 

Neither George nor '\Villiam were chil-
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dren to bear malice, but they wanted the 
gracious manner of owning a fault; mid if 
in heart they forgave each other, their ,vords 
<lid not confinn it. 

George was the first to rise in the morn­
ing·, and was s0011 busy at work in painting 
his boat. He thought of Ann and her good 
advice, and felt \·exed with himself for being 
so hasty on the pre"\'ious night. "\Yhile 
thus engaged, he heard vVilliam calling him 
by name; and his first ideas were, to conceal 
the boat, lest it should lead to a dispute; 
but again, that "·as not the ,vay to conquer 
bad habits; perhaps it would be wiser to 
make a friend of his brother, and show him 
the progress of the work he was about. 

Yes, surely, this would be right; and so 
thinking·, he went on paintiug till \Villiam 
was in sig·ht. 

" Come hither, vVill,'' said he; "J want 
) you to look at my .fine boat, which is alrno~t 

finished; \Yhat think you of it?" 
"0 ! it is Yery handsome, indeed George: 

red, black on green; where <lid you get 
those bright colours P" 

"I boug·ht them in the village yesterday, 
when I went 011 father's errau<l. 17 

I-Iere George was going to call out, to 
prevent \Yilliam from touching the paint, 
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but he checked hi1nself, for, had he done so, 
his brother, as usual, would have taken 
offence. . 

" f am thinking,'' said George, "how I 
shall rnanag·e to keep little Jane from hand­
ling· it while it is wet; yet I don't like to 
hide it, because that looks sly.'' 

"Ah ! I forgot," said Will, "it 1nust not 
be touched before the paint is dry." 

As he spoke thus, he quickly removed his 
finger fron1 the spot he was going to rub. 
For once, thoug·ht George, I have done 
right. 

'' I tell yon what George," cried vVill, 
" when I see J aue about to lay hold of it, I 
will snatch it away in a n10rnent." 

" No, no," obsen·ed Georg·e; " we al­
wa) s <lo so, and yon find it only makes her 
rnorc eager to have it; we 1nust try and 
coax her to do lrhat we wish. Little Ann, 
who lives by the turnpike, told me she 
docs so with her young brothers, and you 
ueYer saw such pleasant children as they 
arc." 

\Vill felt quite a n1au to be thus con­
sulted, and he beg·an to think it was the best 
way. 

:--Jcarcely had the brothers settled this 
knotty poii1t, when Sarah came to call them 
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to breakfast. George followed, with the 
boat in his hand, which no f>ooner caught the 
eye of Jane, than, clasping her hands in de­
light, she ran to take it from him. 

Instead of pushing her away, or hiding 
it, he calmly told her she must not have it, 
but if she was a good girl she should see it 
sail away in a tub of water. 

At first the child was inclined to resist, 
and use force to obtain it; but the soothing· 
words of both brothers, and a kiss from 
George, l,rought her into good humour; she 
seemed conscious that he was kind, and 
fondled and kissed him in a most winni11g 
manner. 

" There now," said Gcor<rc " see ho,Y 
0 ' 

1nuch better it is to coax clear sister tha~1 
to be harsh with her. Take care, ,vill, 
that you and I do not quarrel, and lre shall 
soon teach Jane to be gentle as she is 
pretty. 

,vill dcdarcd he had 110 wish to dispute ; 
but, as he said so, he trod npou Sarah's foot, 
an<l her peerish complai11ts brought the 
colour into his cheeks, all(l warm words to 
his tongue; but before Le could nttcr thrrn, 
George, in a good-hurnonrcd way, put his 
hand to his lips, as a signal for silence; then, 
turning to Sarah, he gravely told her, that 
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unless she would give o-rer such childish 
cross humours, she should not see his boat 
sail, neither would ,Vill or himself play with, 
or love her as a sister. 

As lie said this, he took his brother by 
the arm and went out of the room. 

Sarah cried more than ever, and called 
them two cross boys; but, as her tears de­
creased, she began to think of the boat and 
George's graYe looks, ,rnd for a moment 
tl10ught she wonld not speak to him all day; 
hnt when they again met, and he spoke to 
lwr as thou~rh nothing unkind had passed, 
her auger died away, and she joined in play 
with more spirit than usual. 

The day passed ·without any fresh dis­
pute. Once ~arah was about to cry, because 
Jane took a tea-spoon from her plate; but a 
whisper fro1n ,Vill, to think of the boat, 
dispersed the watery cloud, and although 
tears were in her eyes, not oue fell. 

'' \Vhat a good girl our Sarah is getting," 
said George, as kissing her he bade good night. 

:-;arah raised her head in triumph, and 
assured her brothers she never meant to . ('ry again. 

'' \Yell,'' said George; " I find Ann's 
method is "·orth all the sharp words and 
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rough usage we ever gave each other~ and 
my brother and sisters lvill soon be as good 
as hers." " Because," said his mother, 
coming forward and taking hin1 hy the 
hand, " yon began to reform in the proper 
person-yourself, my clear George.'' \Ye 
haYe no right to complain of the mote in 
our brother's eye, " ·hile a mote remains in 
our 01vn. 

1 
II 



PENNY \VISE AND POUND FOOLISH . 

• 
. MATTHEW and Edgar were brotheri-;, who 
agreed very well with each other, although 
their tempers and feelings were not alwa3Ts 
alike. Being sent oue day to Yisit an old 
friend of their father's, at parting he gave 
each a penny, saying, " that pc1my, when 
saYed, will become shillings, and shillings 
in the like manner become pounds." 

They were not such silly children as to 
suppose the peuce would really turn into 
shillings; but Edgar was rather puzzled 
to think how it could happen, until his 
brother said, their friend meant, that by 
saving all their pence they should gaii1 
shillings, and so on to pounds. 

'' Aud a good wuy, too,'' said Edgar; 
" I am sure I should like to try it; and to· 
be master of pounds would n1ake me quite happy." 

" I should like to be rich as well as yon," 
obse1Tcd l\1atthew ; " but a penny~ is so 
small a sum, that I fear it would be Yerv 
long before we should own pounds." " 
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'' Not so long as yon think brother : we 

haYe only to save all our n10ney and keep 

it .in a box, never lntying foolish toys and 

cakes as we have been used to do, and in 

three n10nths, I mn certain, we ::;hall be 

surprised to find how rich we arc. Here 

is this pe1my to begin "·ith. '' 
" And mine too," said his brother; 

" yet I think ,ve shall be obliged to open 

onr box before three months have }Jassed, 

for though we nrny do without cakes and 

trifles, still we shall want some useful 

things even in our play. 
" No," answered Etlgar; "we shall not 

want anv ; you hasc a handsome kite, and 

plenty o·f nu~rbles ; my bat and ball arc as 

good a~ new, our legs "·ill <lo for any other 

sports ; so it is plain we may put by our 

'f 1 ,, 
rnonev 1 we c 10ose. 

J\1atthcw did think it was plain ; and 

thus the matter "·as settled. 
\Vhen they readied homr, the first thing 

to be done was, to get a box. " ·ithout buying 

one, au<l this was soon ha<l, for their sister 

Fanny hearing thc1n express a wish for 

one, kindly grrve the1n a Tonbridge-ware 

box, large enough to hold a fortune. This 

was a lucky onset; and having nailed down 

the lid~ and 111ade a slip in the top to admit 
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of their dropping the 1noney into the box : 
the two boys felt secure of gro" ing !'ich. 

Some parents are weak enough to give 
their chil<lren money upon every trifling 
event, and e,·en pay them for being good 
and doing their duty. Such ·was not the 
conduct of :i\1Iatthew's and Edgar's parents; 
who, al ways ready to inclulg·e the1n in what 
was proper, never bribed them to perform 
what was right; and as this was the case, 
the money-box did not get filled through 
their means ; yet> sometimes their mother 
gave them a fe;v pence to buy such things 
as she tLought 1night amuse them, and em­
ploy the mind. These kind gifts had, until 
now, been spent as she desired; but times 
were changed; sa,·ing, and not 'spending, 
became the habit of the brothers. 

Soon after the little hank had com­
menced, the store was increased by a hand­
some l)resent from a cousin, who came from 
Brazi( and ga v c l\Iatthew a g·old coin as a 
keepsake. Next came Christmas presents, 
and a new year's gift from a g·ood uncle ; so 
that Edgar's hopes of making a fortune 
seemed n1ore certain every day. \Yith such 
a prospect, Edgar felt coutent to deprive 
himself of many things he 1·eally wanted; 
and ,vhen his ball lodg·ed ainong· some 

C 
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bushes, aud could not be found, he gave 

over playing at trap-ball, rather than break 

into the treasures of the Tonbridge-ware 

box to purchase a new one. 11atthew, who 

was of a more lively ten1per, would fain 

have taken out a small sum to replace the 

· ball, for he liked not to giYe tip the sport; 

but Edgar checked the wish, by ~aying, 

that if ouce the box were opened, the stock 

lroulcl soon fly away ; and he added, " do 

you know Mat. that I can reckon one pound 

three shilling·s ; that is safe in our bank; 

and yet it is only seven weeks since 1-Ir. 
Butler gave us those lucky penuies." 

:i\f atthew owned tl1ey had been lucky 

pennies, yet he was. sorry the ball was lost. 

A few days after this, the brothers went into 

the fields to fly 1f atthew's kite; the weather 

was stormy and the wind strong; both feared 

it was not a fit day for their purpose, but 

they were tired of nrnrbles, and not having 

a ball, could not return to their old game ; 

so tl1e fine painted kite was forced into an 

airy flight, far beyond its strength, until 

torn and broken by the wind, it caught in 

the top branches of a high tree, and the 

string being pulled with all Edgar's might, 

it broke, and left the kite so fastened. 

~iatthew was yexed, as well as sorry; for . 
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he felt they were to blame in letting it fly 

on so windy a-day. " And now," said he, 

" we have spoiled a second sport, I think we 

shall be obliged to break into our store.'' 

" \Vhat !" cried Edg·ar, in surprise,,; open 

the box because we have lost a paltry kite! 

that would be childish indeed : come, let us 

run a race home, and contrive son1e means 

of making a new one." 
The race was ran, and Matthew, ,vho 

reached the garden gate first, stopped for 

his brother to join hi1n; but it was some 

minutes before he did so, with a look of 

triumph, as he held out a hand8ome hattle­

<lore towards 1\1:attbew. 
'' Look at this," cried he," I told yon we 

should 1nanage without laying hands upon 

our store. Bob, the groom, found this in 

the road, and he bas given it to me; so 

when we get a shuttlecock, we haYe fiue 

sport before us." 
'' When we get a shuttle cock,'' said ~lat­

thew, "but how are we to get one without 
buying?" 

" Oh! time enough to .think of that.' 
At this moment, a poor lame chil.l, wh, , 

lived in the village, passed by; and as ht· 

leaned upon his crutch, he looked at tht: 

\Yell-fed, and neatly-clothed brothers, HH(l 
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smiled, though sadly; they hall often gi ren 

hi1n a penny or a part of their bread and 

butter as he went by the garden entrance; 

hut these acts of kindness had ceased from 

the day they received the lucky pennies, 

for they could not gh·e away, and be rich too. 

"Poor fellow," said Matthew, " I dare 

say he thinks we haYe quite forgot that he 

is poor and hungTy ; I wish I had not eaten 

that bun J e1nmy gave me for a luncheon." 

"N eYer mind the bun, lVIat. I-hm to the 

kitchen and get a larg·e slice of bread, and 

I ,Yill give hin1 a half-." Here Edgar 

stopped short, for his ready tongue would 

have run on with t11e ~entence, and haYe 

finished the word half-penny; nay, he was 

sliding his hand into his waistcoat pocket 

for the cash, but the pockets were empty; 

the few pence that used to be at baud when 

distress app"ared, were in better keeping·, 

and lay side by side with silver and gold. 

Edgar's ready thoughts told hiin this; 

yet he did blush a little as he withflrew his 

hand fro1n the fruitless search. 
l\!Ieantime, n·Iatthew procured some bread 

and cheese, which he gnse the child, with 

111uch pleasure ; but neither he nor his bro­

ther asked after poor Ben's parents as they 

were wont to do. Ben looked as if he had 



PENNY WISE AND POUND .FOOLISH. 21 

something to say, but had not courage; and, 

strange to add, they wanted courage to ask 
why he was so sad an<l reserved. 

As they walked towards the house, Mat­
thew observed, " I suppose you mean to 

open the box at the end of three months." 
"You have as 1nuch right as myself to 

~lecide upon that," replied Edgar, "but there 
is plenty of time to think about it; there 
are five weeks to come before the three 
1nonths come to an end." 

"True,'' said the other, "and a long 
ti1ne it appears, I wish it was nearer." 

""\Yhat :i\Iat. you are still thinking of the 
kite; do pray have more patience. I am 
sure if l\:Ir. Butler knew how much you 

long· to peep at his gift, he lrould not give 
a fig for the fortune we shall make.'' 

"I don't call it making a fortune, Edgar; 
the money is in the box, without our doing 
anything· to gain it; all our merit is in 
keeping it there, if you call it merit." 

"I think it is prudence,'' said Edgar, 
"and am certain my father will 8ay so too, 
when he learns how well we haYe managed." 

" I doubt that,'' observed his brother, 
" for I never heard him praise people for 
hoarding for themselves.'' 

" 1Vel1, perhaps not; but our care is not 
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to be called hoarding ; when ·we open our 

box, I dare to say we shall be able to give 

a trifle to Ben and othe-rs." 
"A trifle ! ,vhy yes, I hope we shall; for 

we haYe always doue so with our pocket-

1noney, and when we come to divide a for­

tune, it ,vould be strange if we had nothing 

to spare.'' 
Edgar said no more, for he saw that 1lat-

thew was not well pleased with their plan, 

and he did not himself feel quite so easy as 

when he left borne to fly the kite. 

\Vhen they dre,v r01{11d the blazing fire 

after tea, the~r sister Fanny said she had 

something to propose, she thought would 

give them all pleasure. 
"There is now in the vi11age," said she, 

"what we ha\·e all wished to see, and tliat 

is a puppet-show, such as we bear so much 

admired iu London. Papa says we may 

go to-morrmv and view it." 
'l he boys jumped up in delight. "Thank 

you, father," '' thank you," cried Edgar, 

" what time shall we start?" 
""\Vhy, n1y dear, that must depend upon 

the time the sl10w is to be see11; but I must 

oh~crve, that thougl1 I agree to your going, 

I do not intend to pay for either. I have 

just now neetl of every penny I possess to 
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meet certain expenses I cannot avoid. 

Fanny tells me she can treat herself, and 

as I know you are both very rich, of course 

you can do the same." 
The brothers looked at each other in sur­

prise. Matthew wondered how his father 

had heard of their Savings' Bank; but 

Edgar, added to his surprise, felt afraid of 

breaking iHto the treasure. 
Both were dmnb for a few minutes, when 

1Iatthew began to say '~ that be should not 

object to paying his share;" but Edgar, 

stopping him, said " they would think about 

it, for they had certain reas011s for saYing 
l . " t 1eir money. 

They were told they might do as they 

liked ; which did not appear to please l\1at­

thew, who really wished to go to the puppet­
show; but when they went to rest, Edgar 

said so much "of the pity it would be to 

open the box for a sight that would be oYer 

in an hour;" and spoke of the larg·e sum 

they should ha re to <liYide in a few week.~ 

time, that ~Tatthew was led to give up the 

next day's pleasure, and wait for the happy 
dav that was to make them rich. 

·Little ·was -·aid when thev made known 

their wish to re1nai11 at hon;e. Fanny, in­

deed, did say s01nething about people being 
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mean and stingy ; but her father checked 
her, by saying, they had chosen what they 
liked best, and had a right so to do. 

But 1\1 atthew had not made a choice, he 
had been guided by his brother; aud when 
he saw the party off without him, expressed 
his regret in strong terms. 

Edgar tried to reason with him, and then 
to laugh at his childish regret; and at last 
brought hi1n the money-box, that he might 
feel how heavy it was. 

"Its weight does not give me pleasure," 
said Matthew, " and I own I have never 
felt happy since we began this saving plan : 
in the first place, we have lust many a plea­
sant hour of play, because we would not buy 
what was needful. I have wasted time and 
paper since I broke my slate, because I 
1nust not l)urchase a new one out of this 
famous hoard; and I am sure both of us 
have been hard-hearted from the first day 
,ve desired riches ; not one poor person ii:1 
the village has had a penny of our money, 
and we have hurried from every beggar in 
a way ·we never did before. I declare I 
cannot bear to look at the box ; do pray 
remove it fr01n the bed-room." 

Edgar knew not how to answer the first 
part of this speech, and, therefore, gladly 
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caught at the last words, and said, "if their 
fortune was so teazing a sight, he would 
place it were none should behold it, until 
the en<l of the three months." And away 
he ran with his treasure. 

Matthew did not follow for some time, 
till his brother calling to him, he joined him 
in the garden, where he found Edgar with 
s01ne old pens, and a cork, with which he 
was trying to make a shuttlecock. On see­
ing hi1n, Edga1· resigned his task, for Mat­
thew was far more clever at such things, 
and soon began to shape the cork for the 
proper purpose. "Here comes Ben," said 
he, looking towards the road, " an<l. I am 
sure something is the n1atter of which he 
wants to speak to us.'' 

"I should be sorry," replied Edgar, 
"that he asked any favour that we could not 
grant, that is, just now ;" and he turned 
a way from his brother's keen look. 

" "\Vell, Ben, what news do you bring?" 
asked l\iattliew. 

"Very bail news, sir," replied Ben; and 
the tears rushed into his eyes as he spoke. 

"I am sorry for that; but let us hear what 
they are ; it may be, matters are not too bad 
to be mended.'' The boy took courage as 
he saw smiles in both faces before him, and 
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in a simple, thongh sad strain, told the cause 
of his trouble. 

"He had been sent by a tradesman ·with a 
pan.:el, two miles from the village, and while 
stopping to rest on the bridge, the parcel 
slipping from his hold, fell into the river, 
and was borne away by the stream: the 
owner, a harsh man, and not very wealthy, 
would insist on payment." 

" It is a bad case, indeed," observed 
Edgar, '' but I dont know how we can help 
you; perhaps you thonght we might swim 
after the parcel." 

"No sir, I had not such a thought, but I 
wanted friends to help me to repay the 
loss, and I have raised four shillings towards 
it; my poor father and mother only earn 
from hand to month, and therefore cannot 
add a shilling· to the sum ; but knowing your 
brother and yourself are always ready to 
assist the poor, and have often been kiucl 
to me, I l10ped you would afford me a trifle 
now; and I wished to say as much when I 
111et you last, but you did not notice me 

1 " as usua. 
"0 ! that was a mistake," cried nf atthew ; 

'' for we wish you well, as much as ever, and 
I am sure we shall not be backward to be 
of service to you." 

I 

' 
1 . 
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Edo·ar gave his assent, and drawing his 
0 ....., ·1 

brother aside, proprn;;ed to shake some sln -

lings out of the box. 
"I doubt if we can do that," replied Mat-

thew ; " it would be better to break open 

the box at once." 
Edgar would not agree to this ; but as 

he really wished to serve Ben, he bade him 

call in an hour, and he would see what could 

be done. The poor boy ·withdrew, with 

111any grateful thanks, and J\'.Iatthew, led by 

his brother, went towards a spot in the gar­
den, where Edgar said he had buried their 

treasure, that the sight of the box might 

not annoy J\Iatthew. 
"Buried it, Edgar! why that is really like 

a miser; but pray dig· it up, and let us try 

to make some better use of its content:J." 
Bnt before Edgar could agree or dissent 

to this_, Fanny caine running towards them, 

her eyes streaming ,vith tears, speaking as 

she ran. '' 0 my dear broJ.hers, lend me 

ten shillings, iu a minute ; papa ,-rill repay 

you ,vhen he comes home; but we haYe 

just seen a poor n1an fall fro1n a ladder, and 

almost killed ; papa had not enough n10ncy 

with him to giYe the wife of the poor crea­

ture, aud therefore, sent 1ne home to get 

ten shillings more fr0111 my 1nother; but I 
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find she is out, and as I know you have a 
money-box, I am sure you will not refuse to 
open it in such a cause." 

Matthew was not more ready to do so 
than his brother, who ran to the spot, and 
began to move the stones he had placed 
over the hole in which he left the box; but 
his labour was spared, for the treasure was 
no longer there. 

Edgar stood aghast; and, by his looks, be­
trayed the truth ; hardly could he repeat it 
with his tongue. 

Matthew and Fanny felt equal surprise; 
but the latter did not stay to lament the 
case; her errand was of too much 1noment; 
so she went to seek the cook, and asked her 
to lend the money, while the brothers stood 
looking at each other, loRt in thought. 

At length, Matthew, pointing to the va­
cant place, saiJ, "and thus ends our pros­
pects of a fortune; see what the mean 
hoarding has come to. and only think what 
mischief it has caused; poor Ben will soon 
be coming for relief we cannot afford him, 
and my father's good iutent has been 
checked, because we had lost the heart to 
relieve others.'' 

'' No, Mat, not lost the heart; I really 
did mean to give alvay part of our wealth; 
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yet I now see we n1ig·ht have been saving 

without being misers; though to do you 

justice, it was not your wish to have a 

b " money- ox. 
"It was just as bad to be led into wrong 

·with n1y eyes open, Ned, then so n1any ti1nes 

as I wanted a ball, and other thingR, yet 

gave up a pleasant game, rather than tres­

pass on that dirty box, whid1 some artful 

person has stoleu just to punish us." 
'~ But how could any one know it was in 

this hole?" said Edgar. 
"No matter; J only wish they had taken 

the box long since : but here comes my 
father, I really feel ashamed to see hi.m." 

Fanny had told her parent of her brothers, 

loss, and he said he had no doubt their 

1noney was taken 1J- s01ne gypsies ,vho 

were watching· near the house during every 

1norning, and when he saw part of the 

hedge cut a way, it was plain some of the1n 

had seen Edgar bury his treasure, and soon 

as his back was turned, stole it. 
"But it can hardly be called a loss," 

added their father ; " for you did not appear 

to have any use for 1noney.'' · 
",v e did hope to use it," replied Edgar; 

"Lut it has been a 1nistake from first to 

last. ,v11e-:.1 I proposed to save the 1nouey, 
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I did not n1ean to be stingy, nor Lard­
hearted; but, somehow, the rr;ore we gained, 
the more I wanted; though, indeed, I would 
have given, not lent the ten shilliugs, you 
sent for. I regret the box is stolen on that 
account; but I now believe, both J\Iatthew 
and myself will be much more happy with­
out the money, for we have not been like 
ourselves from the first day we took to 
saving." 

"It is very true,'' added J\1atthew, "and 
I own it seems a weight off my n1ind, and 
were it not for poor Ben, I should rejoice 
that we have been robbed.'' 

This led his father to enquire what was. 
the matter with Ben, which having learned, 
he promised to assist him, as they no longer 
had the power of keeping their wc,rd. 

The boys were truly grateful for this 
kindness; for said Edgar, "it would be 
shocking to raise Lis hopes, and then <leserf 
him ; and I trust we shall yet he able to 
rep~y you, my dear father, though not by 
hoarding. No, no; the love of pounds, 
shillings, and pence, shall not teach us to 
be misers ; if we do get rich, let it be 
through better means than Mr. Butler's 
lucky penny.'' 

.. 

Ii 



THE YOUNG NEIGHBOURS; 
OR, 

FORGIYE A:\D FORGET. 

+ 
AMBROSE and J oln1 were neighbours, and 
their parents being on good terms with 
each other, the children were much to­
gether; yet neither their tempers nor ha­
bits fitted them to be play-fellm.vs. Am­
brose was lively, and of a kind nature; 
John was too apt to take offence, and not 
onlv resent it, but bear it in mind until the 
aff1~ont appeared a crime, and those who 
offered it became objects of his dislike. 

Ambrose, who never did wroug from a 
liking to mischief, or a wish to give pain to 
others, used to be surprised when he found 
he had done any thing to offend John, and 
would feel very sorry; bnt seeing· how often 
this happened, and how Yery soon the testy 
hoy was put out of te1nper, he ceased to 
regret having given offence, and took no 
pains to avoid doing so. 

In this Ambrose did wroug ; for he should 
have tried to convince John that he had no 
cause to hear him ill-wil1, and should also, 
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by every means in his power, have sought to 

prevent the growth of a feeling ,vhich was 

leading· Jolin to bear malice in his heart. 

It is not enough to abstain fron1 doing 

eYil ; for if we see others guilty of an 

error ·which we have the power to check, 

a1Hl do it not, ·we deserve blame, thong·h 

"·e 1nean no harm. But it must not be 

forgotten that Ambrose was young; indeed, 

one year younger than John, ·wl10 was qnitc 

old enough to have known he was V!Tong·. 

One day Ambrose joined a party which 

were playing with peg-tops; John was 

among them, and allowed by all to be the 

best player, till Harry Carr came, and 

he whipped away ,vith such skill, that the 

top kept spinning on, quite. equal, if nut 

better, than under the lash of J olm. It was 

quite a puzzle to decide ,vho kept the top 

spinning longest; but Ambrose declared in 

favour of I-Iarrv; and as most of the boys 

thought well df bis judg1nent, they agre~<l 

with him. 
John's auger rose, and he looked fro,n1-

ingly on him, and said Ambrose always 

gave every praise to others rather than <lo 

him justice. 
" There you say wrong," replied Am-

brose ; " for I ain not so spiteful, hut I: 
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know that Harry span his top the longest ; because the clock struck six when he 
began, and it was just a quarter past when he gare over; now you were just ten n1i­nutes, for I looked at the church dial when yon began) to see how long a time I had to be with you, as I promised to be home in l ,, au 10tu. 

1 - o one doubted what Ambrose said; not even John; for he knew he was not a boy to tell a falsehood ; yet he could nqt forgive hi111 for proving his want of success. A1n­hrose saw he looked displeased ; but such looks were commou, and therefore he <lid not heed them. , 
" ,Yell,'' said John to himself, as he 

walked home, " I shall not soon forget his ~pite; I never can like such a boy, though father is always praising his good temper." By the next day, A1nbrosc thought no 1nore of the matter; but John kept it in mind, and fancied he had a serious cause to dislike such a meddling follow, as he called hi1n. 

For some time, 11othing more happened 1hat could widen the breach ; and John was getting on better terms with his lively neighbour. There was no boy in the vil­lage who took more pains with his learn-
D 
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ing than J olm; and on this account, the 

scholars looked up to him with respect. 

One day his master gaYe him a long lesson 

to learn, and pron1ised him a prize if he 

should repeat it without a fault. John 

studied with all his n1i11d; and in the 

course of two days, believed he knew it 

pretty well; but he meant to spend the 

third evening in going over it again, word 

for word, that he might be quite perfect. 

Thus thinking, he was vexed to find 

when he reached ho1ne, that the hook was 

not in his satchel: no time was to be lost; 

so he hastened back to school to regain it : 

but though the roon1 and cYery desk was 

searched, the book could not be fonn<l ; and 

he went home, puzzled as well as vexed. 

Ile questioned his sisters, hut they assured 

him thev had neither seen the hook nor 

touched "his satchel. 
It cost the young student some tears; but 

there was no help for it; and he went to 

school the next morning with heavy heart, 

and was about to speak ou the subject to 

his master, when Amhrose stepped forward, 

and said that he had taken the book iu 

mistake, and found it among his own just 

before he left home. 
IIis manner was so candid, and he e.~ -
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pressed himself so truly sorry, that all believe1l hirn; and the 1naster told John he should give him another day to make up for the unfortunate delav. John saw that 
the book was like one that A111brose had ; 
and he could not deny that he appeared sorry for the 111istake; yet he believed that a niean motive, and not a real mistak~, oaused him to take the book) in the hope that he should fail in his lesson, and lo~5e the promised prize : so when Ambrose came to shake hands and beg· his pardon, he could not give a cordial answer, for he felt there was 1nuch to forgive, and what he 11evcr could forget. 

This was John's way of reasoning·; au<l though all went on smoothly, and he won the prize, which was a book of fables, he thought A1nbrose was sorry that he had 
gained it, and must be a jealous, spiteful LoT · 

John had a pretty taste for <lrawiug·; and his father bought him some pencils, and a box of colours. Then John set ahont mak­ing a larg·e kite, and he drew a bird ou one side, and a balloon on the other; both of which he painted iu his best manner. lli~ sisters declared it must be the hauclsomc.-;t kite iu the worltl ; and J ohu himself fancied it was not the worst of it l·ind. 
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Like many other little boys, John thoug·ht 

there was great pleasure in keeping a secret1 

ancl still greater in surprising his friends by 

a fine sigl1t; and therefore this gTeat affair 

was carried on unknown to any but those 

at honrn. An1brose being sent on a n1es­

sage to John's father, went into the garden 

to look for the little girls, who took h i111 to 

the harbour to view their brother's pretty 

kite. 
Ambrose gazed on it as a grand piece of 

painting;, and thought John must be a first­

rate artist; free fro111 envy, and aiways 

inclined to give every oue tlwir due, he 

left the spot to hasten to his playmates, and 

described what he had seen in such terms, 

that the youthful party were half-crazed to 

behol.d this famous kite, ·which must surpas$ 

every othc1·. 
J\teantimc, John bought string, put on a, 

full-trimmed taJ to his kite, and as soou as 

tea was over, ~at out to delight and amaze 

all who should hehold it. Deligl1t the1n he 

did : but he quickly perceived they "ere 

prepared to see the wonder; and for this he 

could in no ,vay account ; an<l he inquired, 

in rather a pettish tone, how they could 

have guessed that he had made such a 

thing. 
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" "\,Ve did not guess it," said one; " for who could do that? but we heard of your famous work through Ambrose, who came about an hour since, and told us he never beheld such a beauty of a kite." 

"An1brose again!" thought John; '' nolr I never will forg·ive him this." But John <lid not seek to know how the secret reached the poor boy, who had incurred his anger. Ambrose seeing he was dis­pleased, assured him that he had not gained a sight of the kite by pryi11g; but that it was shown to him by Jane and lVfary. This 1night be the case; but John had made up his mind not to forgive him, and there­fore it was needful that there should he some reason for casting censure upon him; so he tried to believe, that altllough none praised the painting· more, yet Ambrose was pleased to have vexed him, by telling the boys what they were to see. 
No kite could fly better; au<l every oue called out with delight as it 1·ose in a steady graceful manner. Ambrose no longer no­ticed the sour looks of its owner, hut shared in the mutual pleasure. 
John saw this with surprise; but he was not convinced, for he was nourishing a bad passion, that placed every thing in a wrong 
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point of view ; and he called that deceit,. 

which, in truth, ,vas generous and kind. 

In this manner J ohu went on, seeking 

and fancying· he found new faults in Am­

brose every day, until at last, the ,vou11(led 

hov could ·uot ~loubt it was real dislike that 

J 0·1111 felt towards him ; and not wishiug to 

increase it, he withdrew fr01n play when his 

foe was of the 1mrty; and often, ,vith tears, 

co1nplained to his mother of John's conduct, 

an<l his own seuse of uot deserving it. 

'' Be not too sure," sai<l his mother; 

·' for although I am certain you would uot 

be so u11ki11 l to him, it may be, that you 

often gi \·e o~fo11ce from want of thought to 

avoid what ) un know affects his temper . 

.T ohn is a dntifnl son, a foucl brother, and a 

good scholar ; all which, makes 1ne wi~h you 

to be friends ,Yith him. \Vhen you see he 

suspects yon ,Yrougfully, do not resent it, 

nor appear heedless of his good-will; but 

explain, in mild terms, ,vhat ~·ou really 

1nean, aucl he will soon see that he is 

unjust in his thoughts, and learn to regard 

yo·u as you desen·e. It is against the com­

nrnnd of God to bear 1na1ice or hatred in 

the heart: ,vc are told 'to love one another, 

and do unto all as we wish they shoul<l <1o 

unto us.''' A mhrose promised ~to do as his 
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rnother said; bnt he had little hope that John and he should ever be friend~. 
Some davs after this, as Ambrose was passing a firm-yard, he heard the shrieks of a child, and he ran towards the place whence the sounds came. There he saw a little girl, whom he knew to be John's sister Jane, trying· to free her garments from the teeth of a great mastiff, who had seized them, and kept growling at the poor child, as though he would tear her to pieces. Ambrose tried to drag hi1n away, and call­ed aloud for help, till two persons fro1n the fann came np, and forced the savage (:rea­ture from its hold. Poor Jane was not hurt, but she ,Yas sadly frightened; and Ambrose coaxed her, and carried her in his arms to her own house. The poor child tuld her :.;tory, and said how good A1nbrose had been, for which her parents thanked him; and .T ohn, who loved his sister ·very much, said he had been very kind, and shook haucls with him at parting. VVhen ·peaking· on the su~ject to his father, he said for the sake of this kindness to Jane, he would try and forget the harm Ambrose had done. 

" l-Iarm !'' said his father; " I did uot think he was a hoy to injure any one : pray vhat l1a~ he clone to you P" 
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'' 0, many, very many, spiteful things; 

such as some people would never forgive." 

" Then they would be wicked people," 

returned his parent ; " for we should for­

give our greatest foes; and I much doubt if 

you have any just cause to complain of our 

good-tempered young neighbour. But do 

tell me some of these n1any things.'' 

John did not expect this check : but he 

began a list of petty evils, which he tried to 

make appear very black ; and, among others, 

those which had happened lately. 

" As to the school-book," answered his 

father; " that was a mischance, and might 

happen to yourself as well as another ; aud 

dont forget, that when he found it mixed 

with his own, he gave it up boldly, in the 

face of the whole school; cleared you fron1 

blame, and asked your pardon He had 

too much honour to keep it back fr01n a 

jealous feeling· ; for he thinks you the best 

scholar in the whole class, and has spoken 

such great things of your lcaruing· to the 

rector, that our good parson desires to sec 

your written copies, and the sums yon have 

done.'' 
John looked surprised. 
"Now J olm, let us come to the affair of 

the kite. That secret was disclosed to hi1n 
p 
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by the poor children; who thought uo hann 
in showing what their Lrother ha<l done so 
well; and he, like a g·enerons boy as he is, 
saw all the merits of your work, and fancied 
more than it deserved : be assured, when he 
praised your painting to the boys, it was 
only to prove your talent; and you are cer­
tain that he could not know that you meant 
to keep it secret; therefore, be did not betray 
yon. In short, my clear, I am sorry to say 
you are alone to blame; and I 1nean you to 
belrare of this spirit of resentment, which 
leads you tu the worst of all crimes, hatred. ,v ere all you think of Ambrose true, and 
had he a thousand other faults, they would 
not deserve such harsh feelings on your 
part; an<l, belie,·e me, if yon indulge in 
them, vou ,vill become wicke<l. I am so 
shoc.:ked by this part of your conduct, that I 
cannot dwell upon it; but I pray you, my 
dear J olm, to banish from your mind the 
failings of others, and look to your own.'' 

John ,vas much hurt to hear his father 
speak thus; and he thong ht, for the first 
time, that his parent was severe; yet when 
left alone, he began to reflect on what he 
said, and there appeared some truth in it. 
Perhaps Ambrose was not so spiteful as he 
had supposed; and the praises bestowed 
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upon his . learning and drawing, plainly 
~he,Yed that Ambrose was not envious of 
him ; and John reasoned with himself till 
he almost fancied he had been a little mis­
taken. 

In this change of II!incl, he took a walk 
in the fields; during which, he would not 
have been sorry had Ambrose crossed his 
path ; but no Ambrose was there. 

On his retnrn, he pass~d a large orchard, 
that belonged to a very harsh man) of 
whom all the village children were afraid; 
and J ohu walked on the other side of the 
roacl: lest he should be thought to have a 
design to steal the fruit : here he met a 
man whose sly looks at the trees, and 
creeping step, ga vc him reason to suppose 
he had no good intent towarcl:3 the ordrnnl; 
so he hurried on; but in a few minutes, he 
heard great shouting, and the cross gar­
dener came up to him, and askecl if he had 
seen any one near his orchard. J olm 
could not denv that he passed a strange ., . 
man; and ~1r. Ball went away, mnttermg 
threats against tl1e thieves ,vho came every 
night to rob him. ,v e luwe said he was a cross man, an<l 
we shall now add, a cruel one ; for he set 
traps in his grounds to catch human beings; 

1' 

I 

'. 
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ancl at this time, he went to place one in 
that part of the orchard where a noise had 
been heard; and seeing· a gap in the hedge, 
be guessed the thief was not far distant; so 
he went into the road, and fixed the trap just under the broken hedge. 

It happened that Ambrose had been of 
an errand; and jnst as he reached this spot, 
his feet struck against a stone, and threw 
him down ; aud some money he held in his 
hand rolled about the road: in searching 
for it, he ,vent close to the heclg-e, aucl step­
piug upon the trap, it went off, and caught 
him b.'' the heel. I-Iis painful shriek~ soon 
brought persons to release him, who carried hin1 home in a sad state. 

l\lr. Ball tried to excuse his coucluct, by saying· that J olm told hi111 he hacl se8n a 
thief; and some silly children, who knew 
how much John dis1fkcd Ambrose, thoug·ht 
he said so ont of spite. Of such a Y't'icke<l 
intent John folt himself quite cleared; .but 
he could not help tliinking·, had the same 
happened to him through Atnbrose's mrans, 
he should have set it down as a thing not to be forgiven. 

"\Vhcn lie saw Ambrose, he she<l tears, and hoped that he would foro-ivc him. . b '' Forgi \'<-" you ! '' replied A1nbrose ; "frn 
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what? How could you help it? I dont 

see you had any thing to do with it, unless 

in telling the truth, when Mr. Ball asked 

you a question : I nerer thought you need­

ed my forgiveness, but when you jndg·ed ill 

of me, without just cause; and perhaps that 

has made me a little Yexed sometimes; but 

then, I will own, I did not strive to convince 

you that you were wrong; and therefore you 

believed I really was spiteful, or I should 

have tried to cleat· myself." 
" I hope it is all past," said John ; " and 

I am sure I feel in my heart I forgive all 

that you have 1nade me feel, 1·ight or 

wrong." 
'' Then shake hands," cried Ambrose; 

" and in order to be true friends, let us 

forget, aud we shall be sure to forgive." 



l>RlJDENCE, \VITHOUT MEANNESS; 
AND 

PARADE WITHOUT CHARITY. 

PETER and l\Iary were the only children of 
farmer Adams; and as they hafl then no 
1notlrnr, this fond parent thought they need­
ed double care ; and was therefore ever 
watchful of them, and worked hard to pro­
vide for them, in case it should be the will 
of God to take him fron1 the1n also. 

This was doing his <luty, and maJe hi. 
children love hi1n very much; but the good 
man w·as apt to iuclulge them too much,- and 
let thein have their own way in matters of 
which they ,vere not judg·es. · 

\Vith J\fary, this kindness <lid not do 
hann ; for she was a gentle and prudent 
child ; but Peter was rash, and sudden iu 
all he thought and did; so that he often 
did wrong·, and brought himself into scrapes 
that might have been spared him, had hjs 
father checked him in proper time. 

K either brother nor sister were selfish ; 
but they did not share with their friends, or 
dispense their bounty in the same way. 
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Peter, indeed, thought his sister stingy, 
and sometimes greedy, or unkind; for ~lary 
did not always give the whole of what she 
possessed, nor did she give her penny to 
every beg·gar ; yet she often coulfl assist 
the poor, ,vhen her brother had only pity to 
bestow. 

Once, when they had been walking a 
great way, and came home very hungry, 
Peter went into the kitchen to see what was 
cooking· for dinner. "Boiled beef, carrots, 
and suet dumplings!" cried Peter: " all 
three what I like, and so does ~'.Iary; I hope 
we shall not have long to wait." 

To his great joy, dinner ·was soon ready: 
both sat clown to table quite ready for the 
meal; but just as the meat was put into 
their plates, an old grey-headed beggar put 
his hat to the open 1Yindow, and craved a 
morsel of bread. 

" Poor creature,'' said Peter; " l10w 
hard it must be to see a good dinner and 
not have a morsel of his O\Yn. I am sure 
he shall have mine;'' arnl so saying, he put 
his fork into a large dumpling, to a<ld to the 
plateful before him. 

" Stop, brother," cried l\1ary; '' you 
need not put the dumpling with the meat; 
one will be enough; you may be glatl of 

. , 

"' 
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the dumpling for yourself; for you know we 
1nust not eat all the meat, wheu so many 

f 
,, are to come a tcr us. 

"' \Vhat ! cannot the sen"ants go without 
a dinner for once?'' 

" You forget," said his father, "that my 
people }iayc been at work in the fields ,vhile 
you were walking for pleasure ; they haxe 
much need therefore of a dinner, and as 
much as we can spare them." 

" "\V ell then, 1et them eat a-..vay if they 
like, bnt l\Iary can spare her' s.'' 

'' No thauk you, brother; as you mean 
to gi"e both meat anJ dumpling, it would 
be over-doing the matter, to give mine too: 
and really I an1 myself hungry.'' 

"'How greedy," said Peter; "and cruel 
into the bargain:" then, jumping up, he 
emptied his plate into the man's hat, who, 
as he turnell away, gave hin1 many thanks. 

\Vhen Peter again sat down, lVlary offer­
ed to share her dinner with hi1n; but he 
would only take a very small bit of beef, 
saying; he could finish the meal with bread. 
His father smiled, and Peter thought look­
ed pleased: so he felt quite proud of his 
conduct, and thought his sister should be 
a:shamcd of her 111eanness; but :\fary <lid 
not appear to feel she had <lone ,vrong. 



,vhen the dumplings came to be served, 

she declined eating any; saying she had 

dinner enough ; and Peter did not doubt 

she n1eant her share for him. But he was 

soon convinced this ,-ras not the case. hy 

]~t'lary's asking Betty, the dairy-maid, t~ ptit 

by the dumpling· for her. Peter looked at 

his father, then at his sister, and hoped the 

former would notice such greediness ; but 

he did not; and dinner being over in the 

usual time, l\'1 ary sat dmrn to "Tork, aud 

Peter lrent with his father to look after the 

hay-makers. 
·He was not an idle hoy : he liked to be 

employed; and on this day, took his part in 

the active scene better than most boys of 

his age; for he was only six years old. 

\Vhcn the day's labour ,vas over, few re­

turned home 1110re weary and hungry than 

our young farmer; and as he 111ade hi~ 

way to the little parlour, "·here he hoped to 

find supper ready for him, he more than 

once thought of :Mary's suet dumpling. 

But on reaching the room, he saw only 

bread, cheese, 111ilk, and beer. 
'' Have you had your supper~ l\1ary !"' 

asked he. · 
" No, brother; I would not take it until 

father and you came in from the fields." . 
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" But . are you not going to eat your 
dumpling, Mary ?" 

" 0, my dum1)ling has been eaten long since." 
" vVhat, before supper ? Well now, I do 

think yon had better haYe given it, as I did 
n1iue, than eat it when you could not want it." 

" Indeed, brother, I never eat when I 
do not feel I want it ; but set your mind at 
ease : 111y dumpling made a nice supper for 
John, the shepherd-boy; I saw him eating 
cold potatoes for his dinner, and knowing 
that I had both meat and dumpling for 
111iue, thought it was but fair he should 
lrnve a bit of the one, when I could have 
enough of the other ; so I sent it to him 
"·ith a half-penny, at five o'clock; and dare 
to say he was not long· in making an end of 
it. Your beggar to-day ,vas not so hun­
gry : he put the victuals in a bag, and 
walked off to get more from our neig·hbours. 
Betty saw him get a load from Mr. Pratt's; 
and all ,vent into the bag." 

" Perhaps he waited till he went hon1e, 
that he 1night give s01ne to his children," said Peter. 

" I mn afraid he was not good for much," 
observed their father; " but never 1nind, 
boy ; your kind act was still the sanrn." 

E 
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Peter thought so too; yet lvlary had 
done more good, and eaten her dinner too. 

One day, little Ellen, who lived at the 
·next farm-house, came to borrow a bird­
cage for a few days. Mary ·was most 
ready to lend the only empty one they 
posses·sed; but on learning· the bird to be 
put into it ·was a blackbird, she knew the 
cage must be too small. 

" How will you manage, Ellen?'' said 
Peter. 

" I am sure I clont know,'' replied she; 
" I do wish our cage had been larger.'' 

" vVell !" said Peter, " I tell you what 
I think of the matter : your brother is very 
clever and handy, and I doubt not, he could 
enlarge our cage with reeds, in the ,vay he 
makes baskets." 

" But that would spoil the cage," said 
Mary; " and you know gTandmother is to 
send us a lark next week ; and we should 
want it." 

" Yes, I do know that ; still it would be a 
pity the blackbird should want a cage, when 
ours might be made to suit; and )Villiam can 
but put it in its old trim again, when Ellen 
has done with it." 

Mary did not think so; for she knew, 
and so did her brother, that Ellen and 

E 
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William only valued things for their present 
use ; and when they got a better cage, were 
likely to bring theirs back spoiled and broken. 

Peter wondered she could be so cross as 
to refuse such a trifle; and in short, said 
so much on the subject, that Mary let him 
have his way; and the cage was given to Ellen. 

The next week brought the lark; and 
there was great distress for its home ; the 
cage not being returned. Peter was sure 
that Ellen coul<l spare it, and had forgot to 
hriug it back; so he called to ask for it ; 
when he found to his dis1nay, that as Mary 
had foreseen it was too small for the black­
bird, and as it was only lent to them, Williarn 
would not take the ti·ouhle to alter it; and 
there it was, broken and dirty, in an out­
house, with other thing·s these heedless chil­dren had spoiled. 

Peter returned to l\fary with a sad tale ; 
but the truth did not surprise her : she 
knew the tempers of her young· neighbours too well ; and she said so. 

" You are right, this ti1ne, l\fary," said 
her brother; " but there, you are a year 
older than 1110, and ought to have mon~ 
prudence ; and I like to be good-natnrr<:l and generous.'' 
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" So do I, brother ; but I dont call it 

generous to do a thing yon know is wrong, 

just because you will appear good-natured; 

and now, what are we to do with our pretty 

lark? the canary is in the only cage we have.'' 

"I have been thinking about it,'' answer­

ed Peter; " and think I can manage until 

to-n101Tow, when I will ask father to assist 

nie in mending the broken one." 

Mary was at a loss to guess bow he would 

1nanage ; but he laughed, and told her it 

,vas a secret. 
Before going to bed, J\1:ary went to look 

at the canary ; and to her surprise, found 

the lark in the same cage. The stranger 

was a timid bird ; bnt the canary a bold 

and pert thing; who would not brook the 

presence of a fellow-lodger, but kept scol<l­

ing and pecking at the frightened lark, that 

in a flutter, retired to a corner of the cage. 

J\1ary went in haste to fetch her brother, 

tl1at the lark 1night be taken from its foe ; 

but though he was at first alarmed for the 

safety of the bird, he thought the quarrel 

would not last long ; and was certain his 

canary was too generous to hurt its new 

friend. 
After awhile, the birds becmne quiet; 

and the canary prepared for roo ·ting. 

t ,, 
l 
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" There!'' cried Peter; "I told you how 
it would be ; they are quite snug and hap­
py, you see. 

" I mn sure the canary will kill the 
lark," said 1\1ary; " and do beg you will 
rise early to-morrow, and mend the cage, 
that we may keep the1n apart." 

Peter pron1isecl to do so, and his sister 
went to bed; after which, he began to think 
of a plan to divide the angry birds during 
the night. For this purpose, he procured a 
piece of wood, which he meant to fix across 
the cag·e; but how to do this without letting 
the warblers out, was a puzzle; at length, 
he slid his hand gently; but the motion 
awoke the spiteful canary, who pecked his 
hand s1nartly, and forced hiin to withdraw 
it in haste; and the next minute both birds 
were on the floor. 

Peter pursued them fr01n corner to cor­
ner, till seeing the canary approach the 
door-way, he slapped the door to in a 
hurry, and at the same moment, found the 
lark was caught by the wing. Tears rushed 
to his eyes, as he released the poor trem­
bler ; and forgetting the canary, he ran 
with the maimed bird to Betty, asking her 
advice. 

vVhen the lark was safe in her hands, he 
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first thought of the canary; which on his 

return, he found resting· on the top of its 

cage ; and having secure cl the saucy crea­

ture, he went back to visit the ill-used 

stranger; but, alas! the poor thing was 

released from its troubles, and laid dead in 

Betty's lap. Shocketl as Peter was to be­

hold this sight, he took comfort in hearing 

fron1 Betty, that the hurt in its wing had 

not caused its death : 1narks of the canary's 

beak were plain upon its head and breast, 

plainly shewing how it was killed. 
Peter would not disturb 1\1ary with the 

bad ne-ws, that night; and before she awoke 

_ the next morning, he had, in a pet, given 

the canary to a school-fellow. 
Mary ·was truly concerned to learn the 

fate of the pretty lark; but she said the 

canary was not to blame : the fault was 

their own, in puttiug the birds into one 

cage. " But," added she : '' I ,vill punish 

the wrangler, by not giving him a lump of 

sugar all this day." 
For the first time, Peter felt he bad acted 

rashly, in giving away the bird; and hardly 

knew how to excuse himself to his sister, 

who ·was both surprised, and vexed, as she 

listened to him ; but seeing that her brother 

was angry ·with himself, she ·was too fond of 

L" 
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him to add to his regret, and therefore drop­. peel the subject. 
It was only a few days after this, that 

Peter, meeting the boy to whom he had 
given the canary, was shocked to hear the 
careless boy had left its cage door open, 
and it flewT away. Truly sorry was Mary 
for the poor binl; who thus adrift in a 
world with which he had never mixed, 
might be subject to a hundred evils ; ill­
treatment, and perhaps a cruel death. 

" Now Peter," said the tl1inking girl, 
" you find there was nothing generouR in 
lending the cage to Ellen, after we found 
it would not suit her purpose. She des­
troyed the cage, and we have lost our pret­
ty birds : how much better it would have 
been, had you agreed with n1e at first. 

Peter allowed this; but finished by say­
ing he did not like to refuse favours when 
he could grant then1 ; it looked so ill­natured. 

Peter's false ideas of kindness and gener­
ous feelings, caused many of these sort of 
regrets; still he always excused hin1self in 
the old way. But there was one bright 
day to come, in which all troubles were 
to be thro\vn aside: and this was the dav 
of the town-fair, a mile distance from their 
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ho111e. So many fine sights were to be 

seen, and pretty things to be sold, that it 

was quite a treat to pass through the gay 

scene ; but farmer Ada111s was too fond 

a parent to let his children view pleasure 

and not share it: they partook largely of 

all that could attract their wishes ; and their 

little red purses were well stocked to buy 

what they liked. 
Peter did not long keep bis money; he 

bought toys and cakes, gave ahns to every 

one who asked, and treated many of his 

young friends to see the show-giant, and 

the dwarf; until having spent all, and tired 

of looking about him, and sick of sweeti, 

he was not sorry to turn his back upon the 

splendid affair, and return to the quiet 

fann. As they sat at supper, Peter ren1arkecl 

that lVIary hacl seen few of the sights. 
" I saw the puppet-show, and the shell-

work," said she. 
" Poh ! that was nothing; and I only 

saw you buy a basket, and a book : it 1nay 

be prudence, as father and grancln1othcr 

say ; hut I call it stingy and 1nean, to 

spend all on self: pray what have you left, 

Mistress Prudence?" 
]Vlary felt that her brother was unkind ; 

h 
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but she felt also, that he would be sorry for 

it before they went to bed. 
" I have eighteen pence left," said ~he; 

" and that I cannot call my own, for it is 

promised to another. 
" Indeed ! ,, cried Peter. 
" Yes, indeed, brother ; but I must tell 

you, I only bought a book at the fair; 1ny 

father gave 1ne the basket." 
" Then what did you do with the rest of 

your money P" asked Peter. 
" I gave three-pence to three little girls, 

·who were looking at the fine things, bnt had 

no money to purchase any of them ; then I 

gave two-pence to a blind man we saw on 

the road home; and I brought ribbons to 

Betty and Sally ; and now I will olvn, that 

I should regret having· spent so much, did 

I not hope you would add a trifle to my 
eighteen-pence." 

" Expect me to add a trifle ! " cried he, 

in surprise; " why lVIary, I have spent 

every farthing; you know I a1n not selfish, 

and therefore hate hoarding my 1noney.'' 

" I mn sorry for it," said she; " for I 
did think you would be able to make up 
111y sum to half-a-crown." 

~" And what need have you for this half­
crown ?" asked her father. 
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" I will tell you, father. Poor John, the 
shepherd-boy, bas been saving his money 
for n1any long weeks; and at length he got 
half-a-crown ; with this sum, he bought a 
stock of cakes to sell at the fair ; and the 
profits were to. assist his parents, who you 
know are very poor; but just as he got in­
to town, one of the nasty show-carts ran 
against l1im, knocked the basket off his 
head, smashed all the cakes_, and bruiseJ 
his shoulder very much. Poor fellow; I 
saw him at the turnpike, ,veeping over his 
loss, and not looking for pleasure, like all 
the other young people : my heart ached 
for him, and I promised to giYc him the 
shilling and sixpence I lrn,d left." 

" You are a good girl," said her father; 
" and a g·encrous, as lrcll as prudent one : 
take these two shillings, and add to your 
gift; you well deserve the power, who so well 
know how to bestolr; what think you, boy?" 

" Think, father ! why I think she is the 
best girl in the world; and has found out 
the right way to be generous, which I neYer 
have; for I see all my rash plans, and good­
natured actions were but a sham, compared 
with hers. I am quite ashamed to think 
how often I have called ~Iary stingy and 
mean ; yet how kin<lly she took it." 
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"Because, my dear Peter, I know you 

would find out the truth, some time or other." 

" I have, indeed, found it out," said 

Peter; " and take this kiss as amends for 

the past : be assured, ~Tary, I shall be 

proud to copy you in every thing; and 

never again 1nistake prudence for mean­

ness, nor vain parade, for real charity. 



THE COUSINS; 
OR, 

QUALITY BEFORE QUANTITY . 

• 
THERE were two little boys, named Richard 

and Frederick, who were cousins, and at­

tached to each other; but they lived far 

apart, and therefore seldo1n 1net, except at 

Christmas time ; when Richard's father 

having affairs to settle in London, would 

bring his son as far as the house of Frede­

rick's parents, and there leave hin1, until 

his own return. 
The cousins were always very glad to 

1neet ; and Frederick did all in his power 

to amuse and make Richard happy: but 

that was not a very easy task; for Richard 

was one to covet every thing he saw, or 

could think of; and sometimes wanted all 

things at the sa1ne 1noment, whether they 

were easy to obtain, or not. He had no 

choice ; no ·wish for the useful, rather than 

the useless ; if a thing· was in sight, or even 

1nentionecl before him, he could not rest till 

he became its owner. 
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When he came to visit his cousin, he 
brought with him 111any nice things, which 
his friends had prepared for the season ; 
and these were freely given, for he was 
neither greedy nor dainty; but in a few 
days, he gained fro1n Frederick the best of 
his books and play-things; and from his 
uncle and aunt more than they could well 
afford. We might say, that they were not 
too wise, in thus indulging their nephew; 
but they loved him very much ; and as he 
had been deprived of a mother, while he 
was an infant, they thought his faults might 
be excused on that account. 

These little boys had a grandfather, who 
lired in a foreign country, and who often 
wrote kind letters to them, full of good 
ad ·rice, ancl rules for their conduct. Of 
these letters, both were very proud ; but it 
must be owned, that Frederick took most 
pains to profit by their contents. 

One winter, just before Christmas, the 
grandfather returned to England; and as 
he felt very anxious to see his clear boys, 
autl judge of their tempers and manners, it 
was agreecl that Richard and Frederick 
should go to London, and spend a 1nonth 
~ ith him, instead of the usual visit to Fre­
derick\ home. 
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To see London was of itself a great de­

light; for the cousins had never been in 

Town ; and when, added to that, they looked 

forward to a meeting with a friend, whom 

they had been taught to loYe and respect, 

they felt as happy as any two children in 

the kingdom. 
Richard had further views : for he be-

, lieved his grandfather was rich; and he 

knew London contained eYery thing that 

was curious and handso1ne; so he thought 

it would be only to wish, and to have; and 

indeed, it puzzled Lis young head to think 

of one-h~lf the treasures he 1neant to have: 

as also where he should put them when at 

home ; for his father's house was small, and 

what he hoped to possess would almost fill 

a large one. 
Well, Christmas came; and Rich3:.1-·d hav-

ing rested two days at his uncles, went on 

to London with his cousin, where they 

were met by their grandfather, who received 

them with great joy. 
The cheerful looks and gentle manners 

of Frederick, were not more pleasing than 

the warmth and freedom of Richard; in 

short, their grandfather viewed tl1em as 

two children of 1nnch promise : but he had 

lived too long to like and esteem folks with-

h 
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out knowing· if they really deserved it; so he waited to see, and know more of his grand-children, before he should decide in their favour. 

A fow days placed the whole party on g·ood terms with each other ; the boys 
found they loved their gTandfather very much indeed; and he felt equal regard for them ; at the same time their foibles had not escaped his notice. 

Neither man nor woman are perfect : therefore it were folly to expect children should be so ; and so he thought ; yet as he knew all faults are sooner removed in youth than manhood, he felt it his duty to correct what he saw wrong in his grand­children; who might live to be thankful for such care. 
Richard now found himself in a fine house, with many servants to attend, and every where signs of ·wealth. His grand­father was kind to those about hi1n; gave alms to the poor, and spared no expense to amuse, and make Frederick and himself happy; but as yet, there were no presents ; an<l somehow, thoug·h Richard's 1,vishes we1·e in full force, he could not utter them as he was used to do. It seemed that his grand­father 1nust be the best judge; and perhaps 
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only waited till he saw what he thought 

worth giving. 
J\Ieantiine, Richard beheld a thousand 

things, all suited to his wishes ; and won­

dered that others did not see them like-

,nse. 
A fortnight slipped away in a pleasa11t 

manner, but no presents. Richard feared 

that his grandfather 1nust be stingy, in 

spite of his seeming goodness. 
One day, when the weather ,vas clear 

and frosty, and the streets quite dry, their 

grandfather proposed to the boys a walk 

through the Strand, to view the busy scene, 

and then a ride home. 
To this they quickly agreed; for as yet 

they had seen little of that part of London. 

At first, the bustle and noise confused 

the young rustics ; but they soon got used 

to the uproar, and pushed their way as 

·toutl y as any cockney of their age. 
1\ir. ,v oocl, their grandfather, having 

stopped to purchase a paper-knife, Frederick 

antl Richard amused themselves with look­

ing at the various produce of a handson1c 

toy-shop. Richard, charmed with all he 

saw, ,vas loud in his praise; and, " Oh ! 

how I should like that;'' or, " I ,vish this 

,vas 111iue; '' ,vere his constant words. 

'' 
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Frederick also admired them ; but he did 
not covet half before him, nor did he wish 
to appear greedy before his grandfather. 

" Come, boys," said the old gentleman, 
" look round, and see if there is any thing that you could find useful.'' 

Frederick owned that he should like a 
box of patent pens, and a bat; having bro­
ken the handle of the one he had at home. 

" And you want a battledore," cried 
Richard ; '' for there is only one in your 
house, and a bad one it is ; and you know 
we are both very fond of the game of shut­
tlecock, which uncle says is good for our health in cold weather." 

" Very true," said l\tlr. \Voocl; " so 1ve 
may as well purchase two battledores, and 
a shuttlecock. And now what next?" 

" Nothing more, thank you, sir," an­
swered Frederick; who was not only too 
modest to trespass further on l1is grand­
father's purse, but really had no wants; 
and he was not a boy to 1vish for useless 
things. His grandfather did not press him 
to change his mind; but turning to Richard, inquired if he too wanted pens. 

"Oh no, sir: I clout write much,for I have 
only just begun to learn; I want a pencil, 

F 
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and drawing paper; for I like to draw trees 

and houses." 
" You shall have the1n, my dear; but 

we 1nust go the stationer's for them ; so 

you had better fix on son1ething that may 

be bought here." 
" Thank you, sir : then I ·will ha-re a set 

of nine-pins; those I have are quite shab­

by, and the paint is worn off.'' 

" I suppose they cannot be used, unless 

the paint is fresh?'' 
" They 111ight be used, perhaps; but J 

think not so well." 
The nine-pins were bought. 
" Any thing· else?'' asked 1vlr. ,v ood; 

" buy all you really want, as we may not 

come this way again." 
Richard's eyes sparkled with delight; 

and he looked with eager eye to see "·hat 

he should next choose. 
" Observe," .said his grandfather, " that 

what we purchase ·we must take ,vith us ; 

as I do not 1neau to hire a coach until we 

are on our return.'' 
" Verv well sir · I a1n strono- euoucrh to 

J ' ' 0 0 

carry all I shall buy." 
So saying, Richard began to selcd what 

suited his fancy, and was showy in colour 

and form. 
I 

1, 

ll 
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:M~eantime, Frederick, ·who had walked to 
the end of the shop, stood before a glass­
case, in which -were some pretty wax dolls. 

" Do yon think you could make a play­
thing of one of these P" said his grand­father, smiling. 

"No sir "rer)lied Frederick · "but my sis-' ' " ter Jane could; and I wish before I thought 
of my own wants, I had thought of her's ; kind as she ever is to me.'' 

" It is not too late, my clear; there is 
alwaYs a time for a kind action; and this 
proof of your brotherly love, proves you are 
worthy to be indulged in your own ·wishes, 
for thev tend to what is useful, as wel1 as mnusi1{g.'' 

By this time, Richard had boug·ht a box 
of tumblers, a finely painted chaise, and 
a fiddle ; and more would ha-re beeu added, 
hut for Frederick's timelv hint, that he ,vas 
to he the bearer of his o~wn treasures. As 
it was, he found it no easy matter to arrange 
his store. The nine-pins he slung over his 
left shoulder, one battledore and the chaise 
he held by a string· in his left hand, while 
the box of tumblers and the violin filled his right. 

Richard believed he had arrano·ecl mat-• 
0 ters m a clever style, and niarchcd forth 
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with a firm step ; but a few minutes in the 

street altered the case. Every body was 

in a hurry, and pushed on without making 

room for a little boy loaded ·with toys ; at 

every shove, the nine-pins slipped off his 

shoulder, and he was obliged to ask Frede­

Tick to place then1 right again; but all 

would not do ; so he changed his plan, and 

taking the nine-pins in his hand, threw the 

battledore and fiddle on his back. 
" There is a good thought," said he; 

" they are all safe enough now.'' 
But in a moment he found his mistake; 

for many persons as they passed, dnunmed 

on the battledore, and caused him to jump; 

and at length, one more bold than the rest, 

drew his stick across the fiddle, making· it 

squeak in loud discord. The people laughed, 

and so did his grandfather ; even the good­

tempered Frederick could not help joining· 

in the mirth ; and Richard felt rather angry 

at being made an object of sport. 
He was greatly relie,·cd when l\lr. "\V ood 

turned into a shop near Charing· Cross ; 

but ,vhen he found it was only to purchase 

the paper and pencil he had 1nentioued 

among his wants, gladly would he haYc 

given them up; for he could form no idea 

how they were to be carried. 

h 
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Frederick, who wore a jacket, had put 
the pens in one of its pockets, and by tying 
the doll an<l battledore, made them into one 
parcel, now offered to carry this last pur­
clrnse; and his cousin,. though vexed with 
him, was glad to accept the offer. 

At length a coach was called; and 
Richard, anxious and eager to get rid of 
his burthen, made a hasty jump from the 
paYement to the iron step ; but the frost 
having made the step slippery, his foot slid 
off, and he fell forward with some force. 

As he fell iuto the coach, little harm 
would have ensued, but for 11is load ; as it 
was, he bruised his shoulder, by falJing 
upon the nine-pins, and the tin chaise cnt his chin. 

Richard was no coward, therefore did 
not feel afraid of his o,vn hurts; bnt the 
wound bled, and smarted Yery much, and 
brought the tears into his eyes ; and, to atld 
to his mishap, the chaise was bent out of all form, and the fiddle broken to pieces. 

His grandfather said little; but Frederic.;k 
was truly concerned, and felt glad to reach 
home, that some plaster might be applied to the sore chin. 

This remedy, and a good dinner, set all 
to rig·hts; and although Richard was sorry 
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to liave spoiled his toys, he gave no thoug11t 

to the expense of their cost, and as soon a::, 

the dinner table was cleared, unrolled the 

drawing paper, and prepared to play the 

artist; we say play, for in fact, he had no 

talent for drawing; but he liked to scribble 

on paper, and therefore fancied that he 

wanted both paper and penoil. 
The next job was to cut a point to the­

pencil, which Frederick kindly offered to do 

for hin1 ; but he refused, and began doing· 

so himself; then he used the pen-kuife"ju::-t 

as well as the pencil, and thus, after cutting· 

and scribbling, and cutting over again, he 

soiled the sheet of paper, and wasted the 

pencil to the utmost of the lead, besides 

notching his grandfather's handsome pen-

knife. 
"\Vhen the paper was quite filled with 

these great efforts of genius, Richard gave 

up the pursuit, and tried to mend the Yiolin ; 

hut it would produce no sound, aucl he 

threw it aside in despair. He next took up 

the crushed chaise, and thought he could 

bend the wheels into their former shape ; 

but after a long trial, he contrired to twist 

one off, and rendered the vehicle useless. 

All this he thought a great pity, anJ 

wished he had money to buy more ; because 

he wanted a chai e a11d fiddle so very much. i' 
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,vhen his good grandfather heard hi111 

repeat these wants and wishes, he pron1ised 

to replace the articles ; and on the next day 

took the cousins to the Bazar in Soho ; 

a scene of splendour that quite puzzled 

Richard; for all was so gay and bright, 

that the longer he gazed, the 1nore his 

wishes, or, as he called them, his wants 

increased. He not only chose a chaise and 

fiddle to make up his loss, but a number of 

other things ; all too trifling to amuse any 

child, but a very young one ; while he 

passed over niany books and puzzles, each 

cle-rer in its kind. " ,v ell, Frederick," said l\fr. ,v ood, 

" are you not going to buy a drum ?" 
" No sir; I dislike the noise." 

" Then what say you to this troop of 

soldiers ?" 
" I dont want thein: there is no use in 

the1u; it is the same thing· over and over 

again.'' 
" ,v ell, but look round ; there must be 

many pretty things that little folks admire." 

" I admire the111 all sir, just to look at; 

hut I do not want any, for they are only 

toys, and of those I have plenty ; though 

not so handsome as what I now see." 

'' You know best, my dear·; but suppose 

you buy some drawing paper and pencil." 
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"I cannot draw; so they would be of no 

use. 
,, 

" Well, but you could use them as 

Richard did yesterday.'' 
"That would be waste," answered Frede-­

rick ; and then he stopped short, for he 

had no wish to censure his cousin. 
" You are a wise boy," said his grand­

father, as he shook him by the hand; while 

Richard looked foolish, and began to doubt 

if he really wanted all, or even any of the 

things just purchased. 
When they returned home, Richard 

thought his grandfather looked graYe; and 

he felt somewhat ashamed to receive so 

many fine toys, none of which Frederick 

had chosen; so he put them all into a basket, 

and carried them to his bedchamber. On 

going back to the sitting-room, he found 

Frederick seated on his grandfather's knee; 

his face beaming with pleasure. 
The old gentleman held out his hand to 

him, sayiug, " I told your cousin a sad 

story just now, of a poor man, who ·with his 

large family, are pining in want; and 

Frederick desires that a sovereign I meant 

to give him, should be sent to these poor 

creatures. I think he is right ; and I am 

sure he looks happy." 
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"And I would do the ~ame, if you gave 

me a sovereign : indeed I would, grand­

father." 
" But I cannot afford to give you one; 

for the toys you have chosen cost much 

1nore than that sum. No matter, you 

wanted then1 very much, and I hope they 

will be of the service you expect." 

" No sir, they cannot be of service, for 

they are only playthings, and can please· 

none but myself : I wish I had known of 

the sad story before we went to the Bazar." 

" Rather wish, my dear Richard, to know 

your wants from your fancies ; to judge of 

what is useful, or not, and choose a thing 

for its value, rather than its beauty. When 

you do so, you will find out the true worth 

of money, and never waste it in silly pur­

suits and selfish pleasures, when you might 

purchase the purest of joys, in relieving 

the real wants of others." 



CONCEIT, NOT 11ERIT . 

• 
To learn with good-will, ancl obey our 

teachers, is the surest way of gaining· 

knowledge ; but as we cannot be clever 

,vithout taking time about it, it is best to . go 

on with patience, and in a steady course. 

Above all, we should never presume on 

the little we have learned, or think our­

selves too wise to need further improYe­

ment; for by this means we shall never 

be perfect in any one thing ; and at the 

same time, render ourselves a laughing-

stock to others. . 
David was a child of quick feelings, and 

some sense ; apt to catch a little of all that 

was passing, and willing to knmv the first 

rules of learning· ; but as he had acquircll 

these, he supposed there ,vas nothing more 

needful to know, and that his ,vis<lo1n sur­

passed all other children ; if not the very 

persons who taught hjrn. 
Not only on great points, but even tri­

fling matters, he wished to be thought wise. 

Not a place, nor a name, but he appeared 

., .. 

,,, 
I 
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to know; ancl often checked what ,vas 

going· to be explained for his good, by say­

ing· that he already knew as much. 

Now David had no idea of telling a false­

hood ; but his conceit was so strong, that 

he really believed school and its labours 

were no longer of use to him, learned and 

clever as he was. It was a pity he should 

be so silly, for it caused him to waste time 

that might have been well employed; and 

called forth many a laugh at his expense 

fro1n those who were better infonned, and 

those, who knowing little themselves, were 

glad to see hi1n exposed aud look foolish. 

David was only seven years old; so that 

if he had been modest and docile, he would 

hare become a scholar in earnest; but false 

pride and conceit are two very great failings. 

His cousin Charles canie one day to show 

a fine watch just giYen to him by his god­

father. 
'' Is it not Yery handsome ?" said he ; 

" and all silver, too." 

" Very handsome indeed," replied Da­

Yid ; " but let us see the inside, the works, 

as they are called." 

" 0, pray be careful," cried Charles; 

" for my father told nm if I opened it too 

often, I shonld soon spoil it." 
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" But I shant spoil it," said David;-. 
" for I know all about the make, the 
wheels, and the hands, and every bit of 
work in a watch." 

David had heard these terms, and once 
looked at the works of his mother's watch; 
so he really supposed that bis knowledge 
and judgment were perfect enough for him 
to turn watchmaker. 

After much handling and turning about, 
the skilful artist found that the watch had 
ceased ticking ; but he was sure he could 
soon again set it in motion. 

No such thing; the watch kept silence, 
and David was obliged to give it up for a 
bad job. 

Poor Charles was greatly vexed, and 
muttered something about husy people, and 
conceit; and it cost his father five shillings 
to have the watch put to rights. 

David, ,vith many others, was studying 
for a prize, to be given to the best French. 
scholar of his class. 

The ,vords of the subject were simple,, 
for the students were young; but he thought 
himself much too learned to he foiled in 
so easy a task, and hardly listened to the 
rules laid down by his master; and thus, 
though he could read and translate the ' I 
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fable true to its sense, he did not pronounce 
some words with a proper accent; while a 
boy, younger than himself, who thought 
humbly of his own talents, marked every 
rule his teacher had explained ; and, by so 
doing, gained the prize. David was not 
jealous of his friend's success, but felt great 
surprise that he could have made a mis­take. 

His master, while he praised his wish to 
excel, pointed out the bad effects of vanity; 
and assured him., that conceit would spoil the best scholar. 

This was a truth that all allowed but 
hiinself; and he began to think that his 
master was not so clever as he had been used to believe. 

During the summer vacation, he spent 
an afternoon with a school-fellow, who had 
asked some of their mutual friends to meet 
him. All were in good humour, and enjoy­
ed the pastimes going forward. At length 
their little host proposed they should go to 
the greenhouse, where they would see many plants of a rare kind. 

David, though no judge, admired flowers, 
aiH1 ,vas pleased to see so many fine ones ; 
but not content with praising their lovely 
Llossoms, and sweet fragrance, he wished 
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to appear a botanist, guessing each plant by 
some name that he had heard quoted; 

though very often it was quite unlike what 

he supposed it to he. 
James Somers, a dull and stupid boy, 

thought David must be very clever, and 

asked him to explain the nature of all he 

saw. David, quite proud, pronounced many 

hard words, and blundered in the names as 
well as showing how the plants were formed. 

Two or three great boys tittered and nod­

ded to each other to mock him; but David 

was too elated to perceive what they ·were 

about ; and so he went on in the same silly 

manner. 
" Friend, thou art young, like myself:' ' 

said John Scott, " and I see, like myself, 

dost admire these plants ; bnt I doubt if 

either thee or me kuow much about 

botany.'' 
" 0 ! but I have learned a deal about 

flowers, and trees too,'' said Davi<l; and 

his cheeks grew red. 
" ,v110 taught you ?" said one of ihe 

hoys. 
" I have read of them, to be sure,' ' 

answererl David; " and I mn not :-;uch a 

dunce as to forget what I rcacl. '' 
" 0 ! I know yon ar(' mighty clever; 

' u 
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but it 1nay be that yon are not the wisest 

among us, for all that." 
David took no notice of this insult, but 

walked round the greenhouse with the air 

of a person who could tell the nature as well 

as name of every plant he saw. At last 

he fixed upon one that he said was fifty 

years before it became perfect, and that a 

hundred flowers would blow at one time. 

All his hearers stared; and some thought 

he was trying to deceive them by false­

hood. 
"Dost thou 1nean the Aloe?" asked John 

Scott. 
" Yes, that is the name of the plant." 

" I thought thou didst; but this plant 

is not an Aloe, but the Cereus, or prickly 

pear, which begins to open its flower early 

in the eYening·, and so goeth on till about 

eight, when it is in full bloom, and remains 

so until thre'b or four o'clock the next 

morning." 
"If it is not an Aloe," said David, "it is 

\'ery like one ; and how should you know 

hctter than I do? I have a book at home 

that describes all these curious flowers; and 

l read it very often indeed." 

"Very lik~cly," answered John; "l shall 

11ot dispute th}; stmly ancl wish to improve, 
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but I assure thee, this plant is the same I 

have mentioned to thee : my unde, who is 

a florist and seedsman, shewed it to me, 

and explained how it grew and flowered. 

I pretend not to be more learned tlmn thy­

self, and thought I did thee a serYice in 

pointi1..g out the mistake." 
This David would not own; but wishing 

to try John further he said, " Well, and 

pray what colour is the flower P for of 

course you have often seen it." 
" Thou art wrong again," said John; 

" the plant is a rare one. I will own to 

thee I never saw one in bloom ; but my 

uncle told me the flower was large, and on 

the outside, of a bright gold colour, the 

inside a fine yellow, spreading like the rays 

of a star, and the petals of a pure white ; 

and the whole hath a fragrant smell." 
'' So much for your learning,'' said Da­

vid, in a sharp tone. 
" But I told thee, David, it was not my 

learning, but that of my uncle ; I am no 

florist, any more than th) self ; so let us 

change our subject, and fix upon some pur­

suit we all understand ; and then we shall 

not be cross to each other.'' 
John said this in a kind tone, and David 

feeling vexed and a~hamed of his own 

m 
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failure, was glad to let the matter drop; but 

more than one present wished to banter the 

young scholar, and would have clone so, but 

for the docile temper of John Scott ; who, 

though a lively boy, and active playfellow, 

disliked ridicule, and wished to avoid giving 

offence. 
Tea, cake, and fruit, brought all into 

good-humour; even David forgot that he 

knew every thing, and was content to act 

like other children, and enjoy the good 

things before him. 
Blind-man was the next 1)nrsuit; and 

as it did not require knowledge to gape 

about blind-fold, and catch hold of one 

another, David was still the boy; but lrnx­

ing n1uch heated themselves, it was pro­

posetl to sit down awhile, and get cool 

before they went home. 
,: ,v1iat hast thou here?" said John 

s~ott, pointing to a large half-bound book; 

are there drawings in this P" 

'' No," answered Philip, who was their 

l1ost, it is an atlas, and n1y father is so 

good as to teach me a little geography from 

it; but I have only Jcarut as far as Europe." 

John opened the hook, and looked over 

the maps with much pleasure ; for geogra­

phy was the study he liked best. 
G 
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Da,·id came forward to have a peep, 
though he had not learned much of geogra­
phy; but to know the names of a few coun­
tries, antl to point out all the cities in Eng-­
laud, he conceived was kuoi.viug· a great 
deal ; and 1w was anxious to n1ake the 
usual display. 

" There is Oxford," said he. •· where l 
shall go to finish my studies ; and here i.· 
Buxton, in Derhvshirc. where mv n10ther 

~ ~ 

goe~ every sumnwr to driuk the "aters." 
" PraY shew me which i, [\Iilfor<l-ha­

Yen ?" a;kcd a little follow ,rho came fron~ 
"\Yales. 

" ,¥hy here,'' said David, puttii1g- hi~ 
fing·cr to the spot: "here is the sca-1 ort of 
.\filfonl-haven." 

All this was verv correct: aud shewed 
t11at David did uot forget wh,~t he had been 
taught; lmt when he was a::;kcd questiou5 
of' other parts of Europe, he was rourirn:ecl 

in hi..; owu mind, that he just knrv.r as much 
of those ; and although :r ohu Scott kirn11: 
hinted at two or 1hrec blunders 11c made. 
David's conceit ,vonld not be checked; arnl 
]w went on makiug· 1norc, w]1ilc the hoy~. 
who knew better, laughed at l1is folly. aud 
taunted him for his great knO\vlcdge. ,a­
,;id ,Ya8 angry, and shewed that he wa: ; 
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yet he attached no blame to himself, and 

thought his playfello-,vs were jealous of his 

wisdom. 
The young "\Velchman inquired in what 

country was the city of J erusale1n ; and 

J ohu Scott would have told him, but David 

stopped him, by saying·, " in Africa.'' 

AH the best scholars called out against 

this; and David was loud in his own defence. 

" Let us not quarrel about Jerusalem," 

said J ohu; " neither David nor we are 

going there ; we did not meet to dispute ; 

aud it is an ill return to friend Philip for 

the trouble he taketh to 1nake us cheerful." 

'' Speak for yourself, l\fr Quaker," said 

David. 
John smiled : '' thee choseth to call me 

Quaker, but onr people arc better known 

as Friends." 
'' An'l a very good title for you, John," 

said the 'l{ elsh bo:; " for you have tried 

to make peace among· us; but David tries 

to make every body appear stupid hut him­

::idf.'' 
DaYid was going to make an angry 

rep1y~ when Philip's fathc1· came into the 

room~ and seeincr the atlas 01)en, cmne 
. _, 0 

ion, aru to &ce, as he said, the route of their 

tr~vcls. · 
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',: obn Scott and the rest drew back ; but 

David, quite at his ease, stood boldly in 
front, ready to answer all questions; so 

that l\1r. Lewis supposed he rnnst be a 
clever hoy, and knew geography ,vell. 

" Come," saiJ he, "I am very poor; 
where will you take me to get some gold 

and silver?•' 
David was at a loss, but he was too con­

ceited to own it ; so he turned from map to 

niap, not ln10,ving at ,Yhich to stop. 
" vVhat say you to Peru?" said ~fr. 

Lewis. 
David was as wise as ever. 
" I see David that you ,vill not let me 

make n1y fortune by gold and silver; take 

inc to the copper and jron mines: you 

know in lrhat country to find them." 
David had too nrnch pride to say no; he 

therefore played with the maps as before, 
till seeing the hoys smile, he ventured to 

name Italv. 
"No, 1;0, that will never do," said l'vfr. 

Lewis ; '' J olm Scott, will you put us in a 

better road r" 
Thus i1n-itcd, John pointed to S ,vc-

den. 
Mr. Lewis then asked his way through 

other countries; and was pleased to find 

t ,, 

l 
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110w ,vell-informed the modest boy was, and 

how free from conceit. 
l\1r. Lewis then conversed upon school 

affairs, and chose such parts of learning 

as he thought l1est suited to the age of his 

yonng party. 
David, a little abashed by his late failure, 

was not quite so bold as at first; a11d there-­

fore gave 111ore correct replies; yet it was 

plain that he knew less than many present. 

S01ne peaches were put upon the table, 

and John Scott re1narked that his father 

had lost more than four hundred of that 

fruit, by a late storm. 
" That was a loss indeed," said Philip; 

" for I dare say they were worth three­

halfpence each." 
" Aud to what smn would that amount?" 

asked little I-Ienry. 
The boys began to think; but David, 

fearful of being outdone, answered without 

a thought, " six: pou1H.h:,, to be sure." 

" Not so 1nuch as tl~at," said John. 

" Well then, four pounds." 
" Nonsense, nonsense," cried the boys; 

" you are onl v o·uessin 00.'' 
• . ~ 0 

" Let us think about it," observed Mr. 
Lewis ; "how rnnch is one hundred pence." 

" Eight and four-pence," replied David. 
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" And one hundred halfpence ?'' 
·' Four and two-pence," sai<l little Harry. 
" Very right, Harry; now let us ad<l 

the four and two-pence to eight and four-
" pence. 

" It make.th twelve shillings and six­
pence," replied John Scott; " the price of 
one hundred peaches ; and four times that 
sn1n is just two pounds ten shillings.'' 

" V cry well answered, John." 
David, though more than once inclined to 

answer, checked himself, for he was rather 
ashanied of so many mistakes; and began 
to think that John Scott knew some things 
as well as himself; so he did not again put 
himself fonYard, till just as they were 1)art­
ing, when ~Ir. Lewis asked if they could find 
their way home without a compass. 

Little IIarry enquired when the compass 

·was first 1nade in Ernrland. 
David thought he ,~as quite right iu say­

ing when Queen Elizabeth was living. 
" No," said Philip; " it lras long· before 

her reign; as far back as that of Henry the 

Third." 
David was quite mute, and really looked 

ashamed. 
" l\rly dear little friend," said l\tlr. Lewis, 

" you are a good-tempered, well-meaning 

lI 

' ... 
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boy ; and I · doubt not, are quick at learn­

ing what is taught you; but you will do 

well to speak only of ·what you know, and 

n1ake yourself perfect in small things before 

you attempt gTeater. Children can only 

grow wise by degrees ; and it i::; often more 

,rise to listen than to speak; and be as­

sured, there is no greater foe to real know­

ledge than vanity, or self-conceit." 

·David was rather distressed by the resu1t 

of tbis visit; and what ~1Ir. Lewis had 

said at parting, did not pass away fro1n his 

1nin<l. They were not the words of a boy, 

like himself, who might be jealous of one 

more clever and learned ; and indeed, he 

could not hut own to himself that he hacl 

done or said little to prove his wisdo1n ; 

while John Scott, who had not in the least 

presumed, convinced all ·who heard hin1, 

that he knew more than any other of the 

party. 
"And proud enough he will be," said Da-

vid "butif otherpeople findfaultwithmycon­

ceit, I will take care not to put up with theirs.'' 

But David need not have ma<le this 

resol-re; for the next time he met John 

there was nothing of pride or boast in his 

conduct. He ·was cheerful and friendly as 

usual, and never once hinted at the past ; so 
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that before they parted, David could find 
no fault in the stiff friend, as he once called 
him, and shook bands with him, as though 
he felt he deserved his regards. 

From this time, David spoke less, hut 
thought 111ore; fearful of mistakes, he look­
ed at hooks over and o-rer again, before he 
Yentured to make any display; and thus 
gained true knowledge of a subject in place 
of pickiug up scraps of ]earning, which 
only dazzle the dunce and weak-minded; 
for none other are deceived by so shallow a 
pretence as conceit. 
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vV HEN little l\iiartha looked at the work 

her 1nother had fixed for her to sew, and 

then glanced her eyes on the lesson she 

was to learn, the task seemed an endless 

one; and she wondered that any one could 

expect a child like her to perfonn so much. 

Besides, the day was so very fine, that she 

wished to take a walk in the fields, rather 

than sit in a dismal roo1n, from which she 

could see nothing but the tiresome garden, 

that was always before her. 
Yet the dismal roo1n was a large and 

handsome parlour, the tiresome garden a 

very pretty one ; and at the 1nornent she 

,vas grumbling at the sarncne,;:;s of the scene, 

Linls were sino-ino· their sprio-ht]v sonrrs 
~ 0 ~ J 0 

from many a tree, as if to reprove her for 

fin<ling fault vvithont cause. 
It wa3 not yet noon; and already had 
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niartha enjoyed an early walk, eaten a 
good breakfast, and felt assured the dinner 
table woul<l supply all that was needful and 
proper. 

To procure these comforts, no aid was 
required fron1 her. She ha<l but trifling 
duties to perform; and these were made 
light by the kindness of her parents, who 
neYer pressed upon her more than children 
ought to do, and gave her due praise when 
she acted as thcv wished. 

ol 

1\Iartha real1y belim·ed her:-;elf in a great 
deal of trouble, and ,Yas getting quite fret­
ful, when she found ont that ,vhile she was 
thinking of lrnr hard case, a great part of 
the sewing was done; arnl that the very, 
very long scam, now looked Lut a short 
one. 

At first she was surprised, then pleased; 
and takiug heart, in much less than au 
hour, cmne to the encl of the work. Still 
there was the lesson to learn; but as she 
had conquered the work, she supposed the 
lesson might be conquered also; so, taking 
up the book, she made a fair trial, and the 
task proved more easy than any she had 
ever learned before; so that long before 
dinner time, all the morning hardships 
were over; and lVIartha bad lcisnre to 
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stroll in the garden, ancl pick a nosegay for 

a friend vd10 came to dine with her 1nother. 

The lady was n1nch pleased with the 

gift; and said she doubted not but ~Iartha 

could use her fingers as well, when applied 

to the nee<llc. 
" I like,'' said she, " to sec young peo-

ple employed; for it is good both for the 

health ancl 1nind : lazy people seldom enjoy 

health like the active; and I am certain 

are never so happy ; because doing our 

duty 111akcs us all feel cheerful; and chil­

dre;1 arc caressed and loved ,vhen they do 

what is right; and their spirits being gay, 

they are n1_o~·e alive to what is pleasant than 

those who are older, and share the troubles 

of the world. I have hvo nieces 1nuch 

ahont Niartha':; age, who think it a trouble 

to learn a short lesson, or do a trifle of 

needlework ; they will not believe that 

other's, uot ol<ler"' than themselves, can do 

more; they are always complaining, and of 

conr.se improve ,0 ery slowly. '\Vhen I see 

the1n sitting with sour faces, looking at 

their work in despair, or holding the hook 

in their hands with eyes turned another 

way, it grieYes me sadly; and then there 

is so much fretting and weeping, that their 

faces are al ways pale, and their spirits 

... 
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depressed ; I long· to sec them at play, and 

happy as children shou1d be; but such will 
never be the case ,vith the idle." 

lV[artha heanl this account in silence; 

but she thought it was very like her own 

conduct in the early part of the morn_ing, 

and felt glad that she had conquered her 

idle fit. 
" I mean," said her friend, " to ask my 

nieces to visjt me this autumn ; and I hope 

to convince them of their fault, by letting­

them witness the good effects of industry, 

and that too in a class of life where i-cal 

lrnrdships are to be conquered ; not a few 
stiches of work, nor a few pages of reading 

and spelling; yes, they must see my J cn­
ny in her daily pursuits, view her brothers 

and sisters guided uy her example, and 

tended by her carf'; such a sight will, I 
trust, be of sen·ice to the idle girls; and 

prove Jenny's valne to those above her, as 

well as her own hum11e rank." 
" Pray tell me about this Jenny," cried 

Martha, "how s11e came to be so good, and 

where she lives ?" 
" I will, my dear. J e11ny liYcs in the 

village where l reside, and is the eldest of 

eight children, who, alas ! are bereft of a 

mother. Tl1eir father is a day-labourer, 

L 
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and earns but eight shi11ings a-week; which 

trifling sn1n can procure but little to main­

tain so large a fan~i1y; and still ,-rorse, he 

is not a saYing carefnl parent; no, he has 

some ba(l habits that lead him to spend 

a part of his ,vages in an iclle way; and 

thus he injures his own health and his chil­

dren's ,velfare. 
"v\Then his wife died, every body felt pity 

for the children, and feared they would 

become vagrm~ts; for ,vho was to act a 

1nother' s part to them ? who would keep 

their clothes in order, and their persons 

clean, prepare their scant:v meals, and wateh 

over their conduct? All this was quite a 

grief to the nejghbonrs; who saw the evil, 

but had not power to prevent it. Little 

did any of U8 think how ·well all these 

duties woul<l be performed, and by a mere 

child." 
"vVhy snrely J ermy could not make lier-

self so usefnl ?" 
"No other than poor Jenny; who, al-

though three or four years older than your­

self, is yet a young creature to 1)erforn1 so 

many duties." 
"·There she liYcs, in the little cottage of 

her father ; keeping every pm·t of it iu 

order, as well as her brothers and sisters ~ 
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whom she sends to school as neat and clean 
as the nicest child I know. Then break­
fast, dinner, and supper, are each prepared 
in proper time ; and if coarse and simple 
the food, she takes pains to make all appear 
good, hy the clean method she adopt~ iu 
placing the meals before the happy family. 
lrho enjoy the repast, and covet no richer. 

"Between these acts of dutv, J enuy is not 
idle ; for ·when the farmers" can giYc her 
employ, she is ready to embrace it, and 
does 1nore field-·work in a day, than any 
child of her age in the village.'; · 

" 1Vell," said lVfartha, "I must own she 
is a clever girl, and deserves to be }Jraised 
and loved ; and although her father is not 
so good as he ought to he, I think 11c mm;t 
he fond and proud of such a daughter, who 
does so much for Lis other children, aud 
rnakes his home one of comfort to him. "But 
liov,· do they manage to pay their rcut? for 
.l ~hould fear that all tlieir earnings l'l'onld 
110t do that, small as tl1eir cottage may Le. 
l know ,vhen Cliristmas comes, my good 
~ally ahrays sends some of her wages to 
lier pa:rents to he1p to pay for rent, ·which 
:-he says i~ their greatest trouble.'' 

" Rent is a great <lraw-lmck on the com­
forts of the pear-ant; hut I rejoice to ;ay 

• 
1, 
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that Jenny's father lives under a landlord 

who delights in easing the burthen of the 

poor, and lets the hard-working man reside 

in his cottages, without paying any reut ~ 

so that J cnny and her parent have 110 

trouble of that kind. 
" The wife and daughters of this kind 

land}ord take equal pains to extend the 

con1forts of the needy, whose conduct de­

serves their help; and you uiay suppose that 

our little friend Jenny shares such notice ; 

their purse procures the worsted which 

she and her sisters knit into stockings; 

they likewise pay the children's schooling, 

and send clothes to J cnnv, which she mends 

for them, and is either w~ll paid, or reccin:s 

a part of the111 when mended, besides n1any 

a. treat of hacon, and other food, which to 

these hardy rustics arc dainties they conlu 

not partak(' t1irongh their own 1nearns. 

'· They must he very good people," ob­

"i'rved Susan. 
·· They ar(; :--;o 1ny dear ; and it is ,veU 

wliC'n ric-lics fall to the lol of such persons. 

for they know how to ~tpply them ; anu. 

w1iile they as:-;ist the poor, and give eou1-

fo1 t t ,) the ~ick, they forrrct not to forward 
~ ;:, 

t lw ,Y J~·1: of inclustr/, ancl thus shame t1 c 

i.~£t r; , n<l I hav c no doubt our villaQ , 
u 
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model will always fiud a friend in this wor-
thy family.'' w 

" I am glad Jenny js so uoticed," said 
viartha; " and ,vi~h she may never lose 

these kind friends. It must ~be a pretty 
sight to see J enuy and her brothers an<l 
sisters all employed." 

"It is Martha; and one tTiat does hononr 
to all parties. vYhen the labours of the 
<lay are OYer, yon may see Jenny seated at 
work, her sisters knitting by her side, and 
her brothers learning their lessons; busy 
as she is, she can find time to look at what 

lier sisters are tloiug, and see that it is done 
we)l; she likewise hears the1n all repeat 
what they learn, that they may be perfect 
in the same when they go to school. li'or 
my part, I enjoy the scene far more than 
I should the gayest partie~, and believe 
that none can feel more happy than rny 
gentle ·villager; sh<; can look back to the 

pursuits of the day, conscious of having 
done her duty, and earned something to­
wards the support of those she loves. All 
around her is neat, m1d ·wears an air of 

comfort · everv thino- in order by means of 
, .,I t, .. 

her own labour; all is the work of her 
lu:n<ls, an<l the busy smiling faces Lefore 
her look thus happy, lJecause sl1e l1as taug·ht 
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them to be good, and been a 1nother to 

them. Few children deserve estee111 1110re 

than the humble Jenny, and no rank nor 

wealth could raise her higher in our re­

gards; because lier present n1erits spring 

from virtue, and not the things of thP 

world.'' 
" How 111uch I admire your J Pnny,'' said 

\lartha; " and hmv much I should li'ke to 

l " .·cc 1er. 
" ,vhich pleasure you may enjoy, my 

dear l\fartha, if your good mother will 

allow of your joining 111y nieces when the} 

come to visit nrn." 
lVIartha's eyes turned upon her 111otlwr, 

whose smile bespoke the ans,ver she de­

sired, and her joy ·was verr great; for sh~ 

longed to see the sweet girl of ·whon1 she 

heard so 1uuch good. Yet we must con­

fess, ~lartha did not expect very lin~ly 

pleasure in mixing· with the t,vo idle chil­

dren her friend :Mrs. Lane had described ; 

hut truth whispered that their faults wen· 

not unlike her own ; and that only a fo,y 

hours had passed since she herself fancied 

sewing and spelling· were great hardship~ ; 

so l.\'lartha felt that she 1nust not be too 

severe on others. 
After that day, lVIartha often thought o ' 

II 
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Jenny and her family, and she 1r1ud1 ,vishcd 
to see such a girl in her own ,·illage ; so 
she peeped into every cottage, hoping to 
find the treasure, but without success. 

One day as l\1artha was crossing a mea­
dow, she met a pretty looking girl, with 
rosy colour, and smoothly c0111bed hair, in 
neat, or rather smart attire ; for her frock 
was finely trimmed, and her bonnet gay 
,Yith ribbons. 

The rustic courtesy and blushing cheeks 
of the child, pro,·ed she was of lowly birth, 
or nfartha could not have supposed she 

helongcd to country folks. 
l\'.fartha, quite pleased lrith the beauty of 

the child, inquired her nmne and place of 

abode. 
l\Iary Parkes pointed to a white cottage, 

that looked almost as pretty as herself; and 
said her mother was a poor widow, with 
four children, of whom she was the eldest. 

·Martha gave her a penny, and promised 

to call at the cottage some day. 
" "\Vhat a sweet child,'' said she to Sally 

her nrnid; " and she cannot be idle to hav~? 
earned such nice clothes; and if her mother 
is a poor "·iclow she could not afford to hny 
that handsome frock; could she Sally? 

" No, my clear ; nor do I think the littl~ 

u. 

L 
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girl has earned it; but as you 1nean to sec 

her again, I shall say no 1nore upon the 

::inbjed." 
l\1artha thong·ht it very odd; but was 

certain that l\1ary was very much like ]\Ir~. 

Lane's Jenny. 
At the encl of a week, l\'.fartha obtained 

leaYe to go to the white cottage ·with a tri­

fling· present for the widow. 

A. neatly kept garden made her think 

still 1nore highly of the pretty rustic; for 

she guessed l\1ary's care must have brought 

it into such order. 

Sally walked about the garden, while 

lviartha entered the cottage; on the thresh­

hold of which, she stepped upon an open 

book, with torn and soiled leaves. 

" Ah ! some naughty little dunce l1a, 

done this; I shall SGold 1ny new frien(l 

nJary, for Jetting the book be so spoiled." 

l\1artha picked it up; and looking rouucl 

perceived 1\'.f ary herself: seated upon a low 

::;tool, sucking her thumb; while some work, 

dirty as a beggar's garmcut, laid untouc1wd 

in her lap. Her blooming· cheeks wen 

masked in dirt, her liair uncombed, and iu 

a tangled state, appeared anything· but shin­

ing, and the finely trimmed froGk, spott<>d 

with grease, hung iu tatters about her l1r<~1 .. 
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No good-humoured smile decked her pretty 
features; and lVfartha stood in fixed sur­

prise, scarcely belie-ring that she had ever 

:.-;eeu this snlkv child before . 
. M:arv raisea her eves, and seemed rathrr . .., 

ashamed of being· seen in i:::uch a mood. 
" \Vhcrc is your mother P" asked lVI ar­

tha, in a timid tone ; for her spirits fled a~ 

she viewed the scene. 
" Ont in the fields," replied 11 ary. 
"Aud what ha Ye you to do in her ah-

'),' sence ! 
This question roused the idle girl. 
"0, mother ahrays lca,·es me enough to 

do; I have all ronncl this ninafore to hern, 
L 

and to tidy np the room, and wash my face." 
" I tbiuk, :\Jary, you might haYc doue 

that 1,efore, for it is -rery dirty ; and, dear 
nm, why do vou not mend yonr frock that 
looked ~o pr~tty, vdien I mc·t yon the otl1cr 
dav ? I am sure it must haYC cost yom· 

1n~thcr nrnny shi1lings." · 
"No, indeed; for '~quire Brown's daugh­

ter gave it to 1ne that tlay; lJut 1 lnu·e torn 
it at play, and brother Joe spilled hi~ milk 

o,·cr it." 
'' Aud <lid J oc tear this book ?" 
I\1 ary made uo 1·cply ; but her lonh~ 

quite cleared lier brother from the charge. 

,i 

,, 

ij 
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., Dont you help your 1nother in the fields, 
.1.,Iary ?'' 

" Not yet; Judy and Ann are with he1 
t 1 ' " o-c a, . 

.; 

' ' But if yon are the olde3t I think you 
might work too. Oh, Mary! I see you are 
uot the girl I took you to be, and I an1 sor­
ry for it ; for I thoug·ht to be very fond of 
you, and ask my 1nother to assist you." 

Then laying the present she brought on the 
table, 11:artha turned away and joined Sally 
in the garden, who was not in the least 
surprised l't'heu she heard the sad account 
of the pretty rustic, wl10n1 she knew to be 
an idle child, and one tliat did not obey her 
mother. 

" Of what use is a pretty face?" said 
Sally; " it will neither 1nake us good, nor 
do onr duties for us. Y 011 never hear ~lr:, 
Laue say that her Jenny was hands01ne ; 
and yet those who see her and know her 
,vorth, never think about lier beauty or want 
of it. ,vhen you saw l\1ary for the first 
time, I was sorry to perceive how proud she 
was of the dress which 11iss Brown had 
given her; and I must say, a very foolish 
present it was; for a plain frock would 
mnch better suit a village child; and as 
:.Mary is neither careful nor tidy, SLH.:h a 
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fiue dress would do her more hann than 
Q;oocl." 

'' Very true, Sally; though when I first 
met 11ary I was so pleased with her looks, 

that I thought she could not be too ,vell 
l1ressed. But how cross she looked to-dav; 
a::- if the work she had to do, was the gre;t-
st hardship in the ,rorlcl." 

" EYer/ trifle is a bardship to the idle; 
and do you know, 111y dear, that I once 
feared you were inclined to think so; and 

yon cannot think how happy it makes me 
to see how actiYe yon are getting, and the 
nrnny useful thing13 I see you perform." 

·'It is Yery true, Sally; I really did t]1ink 
1Jrnch of a little trouble, and my tasks were 
~Teat evils to me; but I ,ras getting oYcr 
.·nch idle habits, ,rhen 1Irs. Lane told me 
about the good Jenny; and since that time 
I find it quite easy to do all that is required 
of me. I lrnve read in a little book, 

' That time mispent is time <lestrnyc>d ; 
But time well u~cd, is time enJO) ed.' " 
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GOD'S FIRST \YORKS . 

• 
T11EH.E is great delight in watching the 

seasons as they conie and go. The spring, 

with its green beauties, cheering us after 

the gloom and cold of winter; then sum­

mer, bright in its flowers and sunshine, 

followed by autumn, rich in its gifts and 

charms, fruitful in its sources for our future 

co111forts. 
"\Yhile the eye Yiews these fair scenes in 

their turn, and the heart expands with 

pleasure, shall we not ask whence comes so 

much of good, and who is the 1nighty 

giver? 
1Jig·hty indeed! and great beyond what 

thought can fonn. God was the maker 

and creator of all ; and he began his work 

hy creating the heaYen and the earth. The 

first day brought forth light; the second 

day the sky appeared; on the third day, 

the earth with its 1woduce ; on the fourth 
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day, the suu, the moou, and stars appeared; 
on the fifth day, the fishes and the birds 
were created; and on the sixth day, every 
beast of the earth and creeping thing; and 
lastlv, man, to be the lord aud ruler of all 
Ji vin.,g· thjugs. On the seventh clay the 
Almighty rested from his labours, for all 
was complete. 

And thus was fanned the g-reat scene of 
nature, w·hose produce is man's succour: 
and ,vhen we look around and behold her 
fair aspect, surely we may give clue praise 
to the Divine Author of the bounty. 

The first n1a11 was called Adam, and his 
helpmate ,vas named Eve; and these were 
the first of the human race, the pareuts of 
all. 

Adam and E-ve enjoyed perfect bliss; for 
they were loved of God, happy in them­
selves, with every ,vish and want supplied. 
8in was theu unknown. 

Those beasts whose fierceness now nrnkc 
ns tremble w·ere then mild as the gentle 
kill; the reptile whose venom Lring·s deadly 
harm to all it stings, had then no pmver to 
injure; all was peac~ful, from Adam to the 
n10~t humble of creat10u. 

Our first parents needed no costly gar­
ments nor stately palaces; nature formed 

.. 
,, 
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their garb, and gave them a home; no 

bleak north wind or chilling frost trespass­

ed upon their comforts; there was but one 

season, and that was smiling snmn1e1-. Trees 

of lovely verdure spread their shady branch­

es ; fiO'wers, fragrant as blooming, sprang 

up on every side. This spot of beauty was 

planted by the hand of God, and he called 

it the garden of Eden, or Paradise; and a 

river flowed through the garden to water 

it ; and the choicest fruits of the earth grew 

in plenty ; and leave was given to Adain 

aud his partner that they might partake of 
these fruits, growing but for their use ; but 

of one tree they were told not to eat; for it 

was the tree of knowledge, shewing good 

from e\'il; therefore it was the Lord's com­

niand that it should re1nain untouched. 
ls it not sad to think, that although 1nan 

and woman enjoyed all these gracious gifts, 

and knew that to eat of that tree of knowledge 

"·as sinning against the~r l\1aker; yet self­

will and weakness of duty led the1n to dis­

obey? 
In vain the bending houghs of ripe fruits 

offered their juicy sweets to the happy in-

1nates of the garden ; the feast was not 

complete "·ithout sharing the fruit of know­

ledge. 
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Of all beasts the serpent was the mo.st 
cunning, and sought to lolrer his master in 
the eye of the Creator; for Adam was 
endowed with mind, sense, and feeling; 
and therefore far above the creatures of the 
earth, who yielded to his power; and to 
each he gave a name, and God approved 
of the same. 

"\V ell ! the serpent first tried its art upon 
EYe; and told her there would be no harm 
in eating of the tree of knowledge; and 
that God forbade the same, knowing that to 
cat such fruit lrou1,l open her heart to wis­
d0111, and make her like unto the Supreme. 

It is rig·ht to improve the mind, and 
shew we value the sense which our l\1aker 
has besto,ved; but Eve had no such motive 
·when she was tempted of the serpent; for 
she knew that God was above all know­
ledge, and his con1mands holy; yet she 
dared to act against his ,vill ; and hrwing 
listened to the subtle beast, her desire to 
eat of the tree increased, her sense of duty 
became weaker, anrl at length she took of 
the fruit, and offered the same to her hus­
band. 

Now Adam was aware that to eat of the 
fruit, was to sin; and he also had heard 
from the voice of the Almighty, "that in tho 

' " f . 
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day he should eat thereof, he should surely 
die." But death was as a dream to hi1n; 
he knew not its pains, he knew not the 
stings of remorse which bad conduct can 
inflict; so he too ·was tempted, and ate 
of the fruit his wife gaYe hi1n. 

Truly was it called the knowledge of 
go5d and evil; for in an instant their eyes 
were opened to their helpless and naked 
state ; and in that same moment they 
passed from virtue to sin ; the sense of 
guilt pressed npon their hearts ; they ,vere 
fnll of shame and sorrow. Conscious of 
their fault_, they heard the voice of their 
Maker in dismay. Fain would they seek 
shelter among the trees of the garden; but 
in Eden there was no shade for guilt ; all 
stood confessed as open day to the eye 
which is never closed, but fro1n hour to 
hour takes notice of all that's done. 

A gain the voice of the Lord called to 
Adam, who, trembling as he answered, 
owned he "·as afraid to appear in the pre­
sence of his l\'Iaker. 

And ·when God inquired why he ·was 
thus afraid, and if he had eaten the forbid­
den fruit ; he excused his error by blan1ing 
the woman, whom the goodness of God had 
given unto him. And the ,voman also tried 
to excuse herself by accusing the se1 pent. 



108 TH.E CREATION; OR, 

But the truth was plain to the Great 
Judge of all, and his anger was stirred 
against the guilty pair, Yrho had so ill repaid 
his mercy; but on the wily beast who had 
beguiled them he first passed sentence. 

And he cursed the serpent; and decreed 
that it should henceforth crawl the earth 
upon its belly, and eat of the dust; and 
also, that between it and mankind, hatred 
should prevail, each as foe to the other. 

Alas! what must our first pare11ts have 
felt Yvhile this awful sentence was passing r 
knowing· how soon judgment would be pro­
nounced on th ems elves. 

To the woman Goel said, " thou shalt 
have sorrow ·with thine offspring, and thy 
husband shall rule over thee." 

1Ian's sentence, though last, was not the 
least: thus said the Lord: " Because thou 
hast hearkened unto the voice of thy ,vife, 
and eaten of the tree of which I forbade 
thee to eat, cursed is the ground for thy 
sake; in sorrow shalt thou cat of it all thy 
life. Thorns also and thistles shall it bring 
forth to thee, and thou shalt eat the herb 
of the field: in the sweat of thv face shalt 

,I 

thou eat bread, till thou return unto foe 
ground; for out of it wast thou taken ; 
dust thou art, and to dust shalt thou re­
t urn.'' 
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And now were all their joys at an end, 

for God wonlcl not allow sinners to reside 

in Paradise ; the beauteous garden, so late 

their happy hon1e, "·as about to he dosed 

npon them for ever. Driven from nature's 

choicest spot, the east entrance was gnarded 

hy angels "·ith a flaming· sword ; against 

"·hich, their feeble stre11gth had no power; 

so thev took their wav from Eden, outcasts 

of Go~l, and alo11e in the world. 

Bnt he ,vho could punish, could also be 

merciful ; and ere they left the scene of 

repose, God clothed tl{em with skins ; for 

they were now to be exposed to change of 

season, and those n1ortal ills, from which, 

until that period, they bad been exempt. 

It was then that toil and labour were 

entailed upon 111an; l1is wa11ts became of a 

coarser aud more pres3ing kind; the earth, 

though frnitfnl, required the aid of culture, 

and there was but Adam to labour. 

And Adam called his "·ifo Eve; mean­

ing, the mother of all liYing. But when 

they quitted Paradise they Imel no children; 

that blessing and sorrow combined, was yet 

to come; and it ,Yas not until they toilecl 

for their bread aucl felt tlic weight of siu, 

that E\·c bare a son, "·horn his pare11t~ 

called Cain ; and his birth ga Ye joy to hi~ 
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father and mother; for it was soothing to 
love what ·was pure and innocent, and as 
yet their offspring knew no guile. And in 
time, Eve bare a second son, who Yras call­
ed Abel; and to him also his parents' 
hearts turned with joy, for it seemed a 
uew proof of God's 111ercy; and they trust­
ed that ffril was not to cling to them through 
life; they knew indeed that they should die, 
and return to dust, for such were the ,-rords 
of their l\ilaker; but the fear of death was 
weakened when they looked forward to the 
kind and tender care they should recei ,·e 
fr01n their children ; and for this new source 
of lo-re, they were grateful to the Divine 
GiYer. 

Thus A dan1 and Eve were the fin:t Yd10 
bore the sacrecl title of father and mother ; 
aud sweet ,-rere the sounds to their ears; 
but thev were now to learn how bitter to a ., 
parent's heart is the sense of a child's error~; 
for their joys were cut :5hort by the <!Vil way~ 
of their first-born. 

"'\Vith this increase of mankind, camp au 
increase of wants; and therefore .Adam 
made Cain a tiller of the ground like hirn­
~elf; arid they so,ved the seed, and wateliccl 
its growth, and thus aided nature. 

But Abel was a tender of ·hcl1p, or a 
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shepherd; and his gentle nature well suited 

the simple calling. 
The tempers and minds of the brothers 

were far unlike each other. Cain was 

harsh of nature, given to jealous feelings, 

and not keepi1)g· the fear of Goel before his 

eyes. Now Abel loved and obeyed his 

parents, and he loved his brother also, and 

bore him no ill ·will for any good he might 

percei ,·e in him; the tie of nature was 

strong in his heart towards his brother; for 
were they not the first who lived on suc,h 

terms. 
In those days of simple worship, Adain 

and bis children gaYc thanks to the Al­

mighty in offerings of the fruits of the 

earth, or of their flocks; and they had no 

other forms. 
It came to pass that Cain went forth to 

make his offer; and it was of the produce 

of the field, but his heart was not pure ; 

and He who searches all hearts saw into 

the deceit of Cain, and would not accept of 

his offering; but when the pious Ahel 

brought of the firstlings of his flock, the 

same was grateful to the Lord, aull 1uet 

fa Yotu· in bis sight. 
~he virtuous Abel rejoiced in the Diviue 

notice, and was streno·thened in his n·ood 
0 ~ 
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feelings; but Cain looked with evil eye on 
his brother, when he saw that God favoured 
him : he did not demand of himself "·hence 
arose this neglect of his vows, nor did he 
feel conscious that some fault of his own rcn­
<lered the offering of no a ,·ail ; he was dis­
pleased ,Yith the l\1ost High ; envy rankled 
in his bosom, and from envy sprang hatred 
to"·ards his virtuous brother. 

Then the voice of the Lord came unto 
Cain, saying, '' ,vhy art 1hou wrath, and 
,vhv lookest thon sad? if thou doest ,vel1, 

shilt thou not he accepted ? and if thou 
doest not well, sin lieth at thy door." 

But Cain lieeded not tl1is warning of 
mercy; his thonghts turnP.d to ·worldly foel-­
iug·s, and he became a sinful rnau. 

'To Abel he f-pake fair, and ,vent forth 

"·ith him to the field. No doubt the heart 
of Abel was joyful, for he had just received 
proof of l1is Creator's love; aiH1 he wa~ in 
converse ,Yith his only brother, whose wclfar<' 
was as dear to him as his own ; therefore 
his speech ,vas joyful, and his face Rmi1ing-. 

And can \Ye believe that at this moment 
of pure deligbt, the mind of Cain s1:ould 
harbour the least intent to destrov the s,n,et­
est tic of nature, that he should ;·aise hi~ da­
ring hand to take that life ,rhich G ocl ~louL' 

!Ill 
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can give. Yet so the Scripture saith; and 

we are told " that even while they com-
1nuned, Cain rose up against his brother and 

l l . " s ew 11111. 
]Vlurder, the foulest of cri1nes, now first 

stained the earth ; and the blood that flowed 
was that of a brother ; and the blow that 

caused death was given by the hand of a 

brother ; and the soul of Cain was loaded 

with guilt, for the sin was his alone. 
Again the dreaded voice of the Lord ad­

dressed him, saying," Where is thy brother?'' 

and the false, the coward tongue of Cain an­

swered, " I know not, mu I 1ny brother's 

keeper?" 
But God said, "vVhat hast thou done ? 

the voice of thy brother's blood crieth unto 
me from the ground ; and now art thou curs­
ed from the earth, which hath opened to re­
cei\·c thy brother's blood from thy hand. 
"\Vhcn thou tillcst the ground, it shall not 
henceforth yield unto thee her strength; a 

vagrant shalt thou be in the earth." 
These were awful wore.ls, and must have 

!':ltruck terror into the breast of the wretched 
Cain ; but he was not humbled; and over­
come with his crime, he even thought he 
was puni!':lhed with a hea\'V hand, and wa.· ., 

I 
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bold enough to complain that he could not 

bear so much of evil. 
To be driven from his parents and home, 

and at some future time when the worhl 

should be peopled, to be at the mercy of his 

fellow-creatures, who might slay 11im as he 

had slain Abel, seemed a lot too hard for man ; 

but above all, Cain felt how sad it wouJd he 

to lose the hope of God's mercy. 
"And from thy face shall I be hid." 

Thus said Cain iu the keenness of his an­

guish. Death would have been a blessing· 

to the guilty son of Arla1n ; but the Lor<l 

decreed, " that none should lay hands ou 

Cain to s]ay him; for on such should ven­

geance be taken sevenfold." So he set a 

mark upon Cain, lest any finding him, 

sl10uld kill him . 
. A.nd now Adam and his partner knew, 

and felt the extent of their mvn sin; the 

first cause of God's wrath; and they had to 

lament the death of a pious and beloved 

child, the comfort of their lives. But the 

crime of Cain ·was a deeper grief, for they 

had no hope iu him ; their home was no 

longer his home; the command of the . I­

mighty 1nust be fulfilled; and Cain turnc<l 

his hack upon his kindred, and the place of 

his birth, bending· his steps to the land of 

Nod, which lay to the east of Eden. 

,, 
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In this land Cain built a city, which he 

called after his son Enoch. 
Those among us who have brothers, or 

sisters, can best tell how great was the sin 

of Cain; for our hearts feel all the value or 
such dear ties; but we should check all 

approach to envy, lest in time we learn to 

Yiew the merit of others with a jealous eye; 

for then, who shall say how deeply they ,vil1 
uot sin? 

"\Ve have no longer the voice of God to 

commend ·what is right, or reprove what i~ 

wrong; but the youngest of us may learn 

his lrill; which if we obey, we cannot go 

astray ; for his vV ord is open to all, an<l 

teaches us to be faithful unto him, dutiful to 
our parents, loving· and kind to our friend~:. 

\Vhen the tongue of youth is prompt to 

utter an unkind word, or the hand of child­

hood raised in anger against kindred, let 

the crinie of Cain strike on the mind, aud 

prove that Auel died not in vain. 
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on, 

A CURE FOR SORROW. 

OxE day when three lively children were 
JJ1aying· near an old barn, they were sur­
prised to hear loud weeping· and n1oans, as 
if son1e person was in great distress. 

They were happy and joyous themselves, 
hnt thev could feel for those who were not 
so; for ·it had been their good parent's care, 
1wt only to n1ake the1n content with their 
own lot, but to teach them how to soften 
the cares of others, and assist them all in 
their power. 

They had ever a kind word for the beg­
o·,U' and a crust for the hunc:rn; · tbouo·h 
v ' e, .1 ' O ' 

hy ~iviug· it, they lessened their own meal. 
"\Vhen they heard these sounds of woe, 

they stopped playing, and listened in sur­
pri~c and pity ; but no one was in sight. 

" It is somebody in the barn," said Ann. 
1ler brothers thought so too; and Jame~, 

the eldest, stepped on gently to peep through 

lJ 
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the broken door; and then he beheld a sad 
sight indeed. 

On the ground sat a poor woman, crying 
and leaning over a child that lay moaning 
in her lap. She was ragged and dirty, 
and so thin, that James did not donbt she 
was half-starved. 

He beckoned to Ann, who, with little 
Charley, ran to the spot; and they all stood 
for a few minutes gazing· with pity on the 
scene of misen'. 

" Poor cre~tnre," said Ann; " shall I 
run home and fetch some brra<l ?'' 

" And some milk for the child," acltlcd 
Charley. 

" Stop," cried James; " let me first 
speak to her, and learn ho,v we can serve 
her;" so he opened the door softly, and in 
a kind tone, inquired vdiat ailed herself and 
child. 

" 0, my dear," answeretl she, " I mu 
lost in trouble. I am a poor widow, with­
out a friend in the vrnrld, obliged to wan­
clcr from place to place, to gain a morsel of 
food; and, to add to my sorrows, I lost my 
sweet babe in a fever, a·uout ten days since~; 
and now when I am going a long and 
weary journey, my poor girl is seized with 
the same, and ·will snrc1y die too." 
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" I hope not," said Ann; " but I will 

rnn to my mother and ask her to send you 

~omething to comfort you ; " and she hur­

ried away with the speed of a lapwing . 

.Tames and little Charley stood looking· 

on with tearful eyes; while 1nore than once 

Charley stooped to stroke the pretty curls 

fr0111 the pale face of the moaning child, 

,vho was too weak to notice him. 

Afte1· a while, Ann returned with her 

mother, "·ho inquired into the stranger's 

~tory, and promised such relief as her hum­

hle 1neans would afford. To the wornau 

~he gave 111eat to strengthen her, and to the 

pining babe, warm milk and bread; and 

~he soon assured the anxious mother it was 

not a fever, but weakness and want, that 

thus stretched it helpless on her knees. 

" I an1 but a poor ,voman myself," said 

:he~ " but such as I have you shall share: 

for are "·c not children of the same rnerci~ 

fn1 Father?" 
The stranger bowed her head in silence_; 

and her kind friend, followed bv her tentlcr­

hearted offspring, withdrew. " 
Ann said it was the most grievous sighr 

:--he Lad ever seen; James was vexed to 

1hink he had spent his only penny; while 

Charley wished to give his Sunday frock to 

t' 
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the poor little thing that scarcely had a bit 
of clothes on its back. 

'' We shall see what can be done for 
them," said the good Mrs. Penn, " ,~hen 
your father comes home we will ask his 
;id vice." 

Now Mrs. Penn and her husband were 
hard-working people; and the produce of a 
small farm was not too much for their own 
family; but they were true christians, living 
in the fear of their Maker, and making his 
laws their guide; so that to do good was a 
duty they were always ready to perform. 

There was no room in their dwelling for 
the sick straug·ers; but they had the barn 
cleared out, and fresh straw, with blankets, 
and a pillow, formed a wholesome bed, on 
which the poor woman saw her little girl 
enjoy a sound sleep. 

Mrs. Penn also gave proper physic to 
the child, and fed both the helpless crea­
tures fr01n her own table, with some little 
eomforts she did not allow herself or chil­
dren; who gladly took their turn in wait­
ing upon the sick, and trying to amuse the 
,reakly child when it was able to sit up and 
notice them. 

Nine days of care like this, rendered the 
poor woman quite stroug; and the baby 
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being well enough to walk, the stranger 

spoke of ag·ain setting forth on her travels. 

Ann and her brothers felt sorry to part 

with little Susan, whose pleasing· looks and 

innocent prattle had quite won their hearts; 

yet they were pleased to see how nice and 

pretty she looked in some of Charley's 

dothes, and how decent the woman appear­

ed when dressed in a gown and bonnet of 

their mother's. 
All these walked through the village with 

them, ere they took leave, and some tears 

were shed at parting; though of a less pain­

~ul kind than those dropped at their meet-

ing. 
The tenants of the old barn were not 

soon forgotten; and pretty Susan was 

often 111entioned with regard. 
One night, when the weather was cohl 

and rainy, the children drawing round the 

fire, talked to their mother as she sat at 

lrork, waiting the return of her husband 

from n1arket. 
" I wonder," said Ann, "what has be-

come of poor little Susan and her mother?" 

" I hope," replied her mother, '' that 

when she reached the North, some of her 

friends assisted her." 
" Aye," said James, " she said she wa. 

" 
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.going to try them ; and I think they could 
not turn their backs upon that pretty babe." 

" I hope not, my clear; for distress should 
always claim our pity; and when it is ou1· 
own kindred that suffers, it would be strange 
indeed, if we did not strive to serve them." 

" I dare say," obsen-e<l Charley, " that 
poor Hannah often thinks of us; how thank­
ful she was for all that was done for her." 

" Yes," said J a1nes, " she often 1 hanked 
and blessed us; but mother, I thought it 
very odd that I never heard her thank 
God, never asked for a book to read about 
him, and I dont think that she said her 
prayers very often." 

" I an1 afraid not, James; for when I 
bade her put her trust in him, it did not 
:-3eem to give her comfort; she prayed not 
for his support, nor gave him praise for 
past niercies." 

" But she asked me to read to her," said 
Ann; " and cried very much when I tried 
to teach Susan the Lord's prayer.'' 

" I am glad to hear it, Ann ; and I trust 
she ,vill think more of her duty every day. 
She told me that when young·, she was 
ifllc, and cared not for learning; and so 
grew up to be a careless woman; thus 
when her husband died, she knew not how 
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to make herself useful, or in anv wav to 
get her living; so that when Ler iittle 

money was spent, there was no help but 
from the parish ; and as she was strong 
and healthy, that support was not given 
long; then begging became her only re­
source; but she felt shame in asking alms, 
so made up her mind to return to her na­

ti vc village, and seek her friends. On her 
,Yay she was forced to beg; and when her 

infant was took sick, bad no home, no roof to 
shelter it, until some good people paid for 
her lodging at a small inu, where her baby 
,lied ; and the same good christiaus buried 
it. After that, sl1e walked more than a 
hundred miles, barefooted, and hungry, 
poor 8usan very bad all the way; until, 
g·ni<led by Providence, they reached our 
barn, where the small aid we could afford 

to give was a solace to her woes." 
Charley could not tell vi'l1at a11 this 

meant; l;e thought eve1·y body prayed to 
God, and that God helped every body; 
therefore felt certain that pretty Susan was 
well and happy, and her mother no longer 

wanting bread nor clothes. 
About two years after this, lv1r. Penn 

removed to a larger farm, which his own 
industry gave him power to take; and his 
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prospects being better, he felt it his dnty to 
do n1ore good; and his children, young· as 
they were, followed the same good course. 

The new farn1 stood in a pleasant, though 
retired village; and as James was eight, 
and Ann seven years of age, they were 
able to walk in the shady lanes and fine 
meadows, where they made friends with 
some of their young neighbours, whose 
civil manners and proper conduct rendered 
them fit playfellows for children so well 
reared as tho~e of farmer Penn. 

One morning, James told his sisters that 
he had found out a new walk, the prettiest 
in the world; where wild flowers made the 
hedges quite a nosegay, and the birds flew 
about singing sweetly ; for the lane was so 
narrow that no carts nor waggons passed 
through it to disturb them. 

Ann was so eager to see the fair spot, 
that she could hardly spare time to drink 
her milk; and as soon as the meal wa~ 
over, ran to fetch her bonnet, and be ready 
to set off. 

Guided by_ her brother, she crossed ~ome 
pleasant fields, and at length reached the 
admired spot. 

It was indeed a pretty place ; and she 
ran from side to side, picking the blossom. 
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that covered the bushes, whence many a 
warbler sent forth its cheerful notes. 

" Look,·' cried James; '' what a snug 
cottage stands at the eud of the lane, near 
those high trees.'' 

"I think," said Ann, " I should like to 
live there, if it ·were larger, but it ,;yould 
not hold us all: it is just like a baby-house 
I once saw at Cheltenham fair; let us go 
nearer, and see if any one is in it." 

The cottage ,vas indeecl a small one, 
haYing only a Ringle room; but the outside 
was freshly whitened, and the casement 
window sha<led within by a clean ,d1ite 
curtain, and without, by a ,;yell-trained 
honeYsncklc. 

After looking- to see that no person was 
in sight, the delighted hrother ancl sister 
ventured to peep through the half-open win­
tlow; and found all within neat and prett:· 
as they could fancv. 

At ~ table sat a~ plain, but neatly dressed 
',Yoman, knitting; and near her ·was knec1-
ing a pretty little girl, saying her prayers 
before she laid down upou the lmv heel that 
stood on the farther side of the room. 

It was a pleasing scene; but fcarfnl of 
seeming rude, they ,;yould haYc retired 
quickly, had not the child risen from irs 
posture, and turned to kiss its mother. (" 
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The healthy cheeks and plump arn1s of 

the smiling creature did not disguise the 

truth; for James and Ann knew in a mo­

ment that it was little Susan they beheld; 

and they could not help calling out in joy­

ful surprise. 
The woman, ·who was no other than the 

once wretched Hannah, turned quickly 

round ·when she heard them repeat her 
child's name, and the first glance convjnced 

her the children of the good farmer were 

hcfore her. 
Never was 111eeting more joyful; she 

kissed the111 a dozen times, as she placed 

stools for the111 to he seated ; and although 

Susan did not remember her early friends, 

yet, seeing how much her mother made of 

thc111, she smiled, and looked glad to see 
them also. 

I-Iannah's joy increased when she learned 

~1r. Penn had come to live so near to her ; 

and she promised to call upon their parent~ 

the next day. 
The pleased children hastened home 

cager to impart the news, whid1 surprised 

their mother almost as n1nch as it had done 
thenrnclves. In short, If annah and Susan, 

the pretty cottage, and its dean furniture, 
we!·e talked of oYcr and over mrai11; arnl 

. u 
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come, so anxious was he to see little Susan. 
But to-morrow did co111e; and with it the 
grateful Hannah and her child. 

The farmer and his wife gave her a 

hearty welcome; and would not g·ive ear 
to her thanks for their former kindness, 
~aying·, it was but the duty of one christian 
to another. 

" Alas!" replied Hannah, " I did not 
then deserve the name of christian; for I 
had little knowledge of my duties, and I 
soug·ht not those paths that lead to peace." 

" I have told you, my g·ood friend, how 
idly I passed my youth; never seeking to 
strengthen my mind from those laws and 
commands, by which all may learn to be 
virtuous, and insure their own happiness." 

'' ~1 y early failings did not decrease as 
I gTew older; and when I became a mo­
ther, though I clothed and fed my children, 
I took no pains to improve their minds nor 
tempers; and my eldest boy, nho lived to 
be five years old, was never taught a 
:-iing·le prayer; neither to utter thanks for 
any g·oocl receiYed. lie was told there was 
a God in heaven, "ho made every thing-; 
but~ I say it with 8hame, we did not instruct 
him farther. When he died, I thought my 
lot a hard one, and repined sadly: the wise 
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decrees of Providence did not appear just 

in my weak sight ; and in my sinful g-rief, 

I wished to die also. Blessed be God that 

heeded not such wishes, but lengthened my 

days, that I mig·ht live and repent before [ 

appeared at his jndgme11t seat." 
" It is a great proof of his mercy," said 

1Irs. Penn; " and I perceive that it has 

not been lost npon you ; but go on with 

your story, IIannah ." 
",v c11 my friend ,vhen dear Susan ·was 

' . ' 
horn, I rejoiced 1nuch; hut the three first 

years of her life she was allowed to g-iYe 
way to every fancy and ill temper of child­
hood; but when my husband lost his health 

he began to see his own errors, and im­
plored 1110 to look to the hearts and te1npers 
of n1y children, as well as their daily food. 
l heard what he said, and felt ,ve had been 

going in the wrong path ; but I did not set 
about reform with a ,villing· 1nind. After 
his death my spirits were bad; and instead 

of seeking comfort fron1 the Book that gives 
hope, and consoles those who truly search 
for its treasures, I sat down in idle despair, 
and every thing went to ruin. "\Vant forced 
1ne to ask parish relief; but I was not 
thought a proper object of chari~y; and after 
receiving a few 8hillings, was told to go to 
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n1y own parish; my husband and self bad 
,,-antlered about so much, that I had no 
fixed claim to any; and at last I resolved 
to return to my native place, and try the 
kindness of the few kindred left to me. 
"\Vithout money, and scarcely any clothing·, 
I set out on my long journe3r, and scanty 
were the gifts I received on my way, till 
1ny baby was seized ,vith a fever, an<l it 
was in the public street I made my sorrow 
known to a mild-looking man, who was 
corning· fro1n his church; he belie,-ed my 
story; and himself took me to a roadside 
inn, where I was maintained until my poor 
Joseph was taken from me. I do think the 
good persons who then relieved me woultl 
haYe done more, but I was ashanied to 
betray how little I knew of t1w Gospel, 
·which they called the seed of life ; ancl 
therefore gladly left the spot; but dreary 
was my prospect, and keen my feelings, 
wlwn I reached your barn; where the Al­
miglity had designed I was to open my 
eyes on my own si1Jfu]ncss and his jnstic..:e; 
for ,vhile I ,-,-atched mv last earthly tic, 
sinking·, a:-3 I believed, ~ into the arins of 
death, my heart rebuked me for past con­
duct, and I . dared uot ask for mcrcv that I 
so ill descn-cd. '' · 
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"I heard your dear children say their 
prayers, and good little Ann would kindly 
read to me, and as I listened, my thoughts 
became more calm; while the joy I felt in 
seeing Susan 1·ecover, produced grateful 
feelings to the Author of the change, and I 
quitted you, resolved, when once settled, to 
lead a new life." 

" It was God's will that this change 
should be more speedy than I could then 
expect. When I arrived at the lane where 
my cottage stands, I found a fellow-crea­
ture lying on the ground, as I thought, 
dead; but after raising her, I saw she was 
in a fit; and having run to a pond for 
water, I soon restored her; and hearing 
that she lived in the white cottage, helped 
her home, and went to the neighbours for 
more aid. The good woman was most 
grateful to me ; but her pious thanks to 
her Creator made me weep for my own 
hardness of heart." 

After hearing my story, she made me 
promise to rest with her for a few days; 
but those days proved 1110nths; for the 
worthy creature finding I had no friends, 
would not let me seek another home. She 
first taught me to feel my errors, and then 
to conquer them. Under her guidance, I 
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rea<l the Scriptures, and then first knew 

how 1nnch had been done to save such as 

myself, and holv great a debt I owed to 

Goel and mv Saviour." 
'' For so'ine time all these things made ' 

1ne very unhappy ; but in time I took com­

fort, and made it my study to copy my 
good friend, who took delight in seeing my 

efforts to bec01ne a christian. From her I 
learned many useful things, as well as 

religious truths; and among· others, the 

knitting of stocking·s, by which I nov;r 

almost maintain myself. This worthy wo-

1nan died a year back, and left 1ne her cot, 

and all that was in it; nothing of more 

value to my peace of mind than the Book 

which has taught 1ne my duties; and now 

· you, 1ny first friends, are settled so near n1e, 

I shall hope to he better in all re3pect . 

"\Vhat you do must be right; for yours is 

not the g·ood conduct of a day, your lives 

ha YC been passed in acts of which I have 

only reml; but I trust to be a doer also.'' 

" And so yon ought, my clear I-Iannah," 

replied ~Irs. Penn; " for you have been 

upheld through great troubles, and that 

too for the best of all ends, that your trials 

in this ,,vorld may fit you for the reward::. 

of the world to come." 
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" Sickness, poverty, and death, are se­
vere trials; but if thej lead us to think 
rightly, and repent truly, we shall in time 
become sincere christians, and then be equal 
to any and every trial it may be God's wiU 
to inflict upon us.'' 

This will afford an antidote to the care~ 
and temptations of life. It does not take 
us away from the1n, but it lifts us abo ve 
them. "It does not forbid us one rational 
or inuocent enjoyment, for it abounds with 
the highest of the1n all. 
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• 
IT was on a very sultry day in the month 

of July, that a little boy, named Peter, was 

sent by his master, a country shopkeeper, 

to purchase a loaf. The distance was not 

great, but the loaf was a peck in weight ; 

and therefore no light burthen for a boy of 

eight years of age." 
Many children are apt to meddle with 

and pick bits from any thing eatable that 

comes in their way; but Peter was not 

greedy, nor did he think it honest to take 

a part of that which was not his own ; and 
although he gladly stopped to rest himself, 
he held the loaf on a gate without breaking 

off the smallest piece. 
But he soon found that others were not 

quite so correct as himself; for the bread 
was rudely pulled by some one on the other 

side of the gate, and ·with so much force 

that he could scarcely keep his hold of it." 

t' 

b 
f, 

II 

' 

t' 

ll\ ,,. ,, 



THE DONKEY AND ITS MASTERS. 133 

" What is all this about," cried Peter, 
snatching the loaf away, and looking into 
the field, where, to his great surprise, he 
beheld a donkey munching the stolen bit 
with as much ease as if it had been a free 
0rift. 

Peter could not forbear laughing as he 
looked at the grave face of the robber; but 
when his eyes glanced at the lank sides and 
bare bones of the poor beast, his mirth turn­
ed to pity; for it was plain that hunger had 
tempted him to the theft. 

" Poor thing," said he, " I wish for 
your sake, that the loaf were mine ; I pro­
mise you I would not grumble to give you 
half: I fear your master thinks more of his 
own stomach than his servant's." 

The donkey laughed, as if to say yes ; 
and again Peter laughed. 

Just then, an old woman came hobbling 
along the road, and when near the gate, 
called to the animal in terms that showed 
he belonged to her, and also, that she was 
not an unkind mistress. 

'- If this saucy fellow is yours," cried 
Peter, "I ·wish you would teach him better 
1nanners; for he has just taken a bite of 
my bread, that is likely to cut short my dinner.'' 
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""\-Yell, child, and don't grudge a scrap 

of bread to a poor beast that is ahnost 

sta1Ted.'' 
" I should not grudge it if it were my 

own," answered Peter; " but perhaps 1 ms• 

ter may not think like me ; and pray ic, ~v 

comes the creature to be in such a plight?' 

" How, indeed," said the old ,voman; 

" it is little better I a1n myself; but times 

were not ahvays so bad; and when I had 

health and strength, I had plenty of work 

for Jack and myself too, and no lack of 

Yictuals ; but now I an1 past my labour I 

can do little, and a1n glad to let my beast 

work for others, just to earn a bit of food 

for me; and you may see by his looks that 

others are not so kind to him as his mis-

tress.'' 
" He is not very fat, to be sure," said 

Peter; perhaps it lvould be better to let 

hi1n have one 1naster than rnanv." 
"I have been thinking· so to;, child; and 

have made a bargain just now with neighbour 

Jones, who ,vill purchase him, and I hope, 

treat hi1n well." 
Peter ·was sorry to hear this; for he had 

been told 1\·Ir. Jones ,Yas a harsh man, and 

he feared the ass ·would not be bettered hy 

the excl1ange; but as he only knew thi ... ,. 
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from report, he said nothing about it io the 
woman.'' 

vVhen Peter reached home, he told his 
master in what way the loaf had been les­
sened; and as his master was certain he 
always spoke truth, he believed the account, 
and did not blame him. 

Some days after this event, Peter being 
sent on an errand, passed the field in which 
he had seen the donkey, and could not 
help climbing the gate to look for the poor 
thing, but no donkey was there ; so he 
supposed that lvfr. Jones had removed l1iin 
to his own fields. A little farther on, he 
1net the old woman, who was a cripple, and 
known by the name of lame Jenny. 

'' How fares your bold donkey?'' said 
Peter. 

" Ah, child, he is tame enough now; 
farmer Jones has worked hiin finely, and I 
fancy does not over-feed the poor beast ; 
and then the children take after their father, 
and force hin1 to serve their turn when he 
should have rest; I ain aln1ost sorry that I 
parted with him; he 1night as ,vell have 
starved in 111y keeping·, as starve and be 
ill-treated by others." 

Peter tho~ght the d1ildren 111ust be vcrv 
cruel, and with Jenny, lamented she wa 
obliged to sell it. 



J36 THE DONKEY AND ITS l\IASTERS. 

On that same day, as Peter was sweep­

ing the path before his master's shop, he 

saw poor Jack creeping by and trembling 

under the weight he carried; his head and 

neck were bent down, and he seemed hard­

ly able to move a leg. Peter sig·hed and 

looked after him, wisbin · be were rich 

enough to buy him from so harsh a mas­

ter. 
Peter went home to his mother every 

night, and on this one, he turned a little 

out of his way that he might pass Mr. 

Jones' s stable, and take a peep at the don-

key. 
There were horses in the stable, but no 

donkey. Why, thought Peter, he must have 

done work by this time; man and beast 

are now going to rest, and surely they 

cannot keep him to labour after this hour. 

At that moment a loud shout came upon 

his ear, and two boys appeared dragging a 

donkey, on whom a third was riding, and 

beating with all his strength. The tired 

creature hurried on a few paces and then 

halted to take breath ; but bis rider did not 

suffer him to halt long, for at every step he 

renewed his blows. 
Peter knew these little tyrants were the 

sons of farmer Jones ; and that he being a 

poor boy, could not have any power over 
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their actions, still his tender heart ached at 
such a sight, and he ventured to speak in 
behalf of the drooping beast; but, as he 
expected, he only received a sharp answer, 
and the whip was not the less spared. 

When Peter entered his mother's cottage 
he could not help weeping as he described 
the conduct of the hard-hearted brothers, 
while the good woman blessed Providence 
that had given her a son so unlike them. 

The next day Peter took the same road, 
and saw the donkey just loaded for market; 
he had saved the largest slice of his bread 
and butter in the hope of meeting his old 
friend, and felt happy in not being too late; 
and from that morning he contrived to give 
a mouthful to poor Jack when he passed 
the farm at the same hour ; but it grieved 
him to see how lean the creature looked, 
and how 1nuch its weakness increased. 

At length he missed the object of his 
bounty; and as two or three mornings 
passed away and no donkey was to be 
seen, he ventured to ask a ploughman of 
the farmer if it ·were sick. 

'' No," said the 111an, " I believe not; 
though it be a poor beast at the best; but 
it was stubborn and lazy, and young mas­
ters could make nothing of it in takiug a' 
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jaunts, so old 1naster took it to market and 
sold it." 

Peter rejoiced to hear this; for he thought 
it could not fall into worse hands than those 
of its late owners. 

One day that he was serving in the shop, 
old Jenny came to niake some purchases, 
and Peter did not forget poor Jack. 

" Ab," said the dame, " he is in new 
quarters, and I hope better ones; the wido,Y 
Carr has bought him to carry her lan1e 
daughter ,vhen she goes to market with the 
butter.'' 

"Then I think he will be happy at last," 
said Peter; " for I know Sally Carr is a 
good-tempered girl, and suffer; too much 
pain not to feel for a dumb creature that 
cannot help itself.'' 

" That is a good hearing," said Jenny. 
For s01ne ,reeks Peter thought no more 

of the donkey; he felt assured it was ,rell 
treated, and therefore feared not for its 
welfare; but just as winter commenced 
Sally Carr died, and the poor ,vidow sold 
all her property, and went to Ii ve in a 
distant country. This change brought the 
donkey to mind, and Peter sought lame Jen­
ny, to know what had become of her old 
serYant. 

F 
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" Oh, Jack is a fine gentleman," said 
she; " and I dare to say would not know 
us poor folk if he met us. You see he 
was so well used and fed while Sally was 
alive, that he grew quite fat and sprig·htly, 
and people found out he was harnlsomc, so 
they puffed him off at the sale, and tho fine 
lady at the abbey bought him for her only 
son; so now he only trots about the park 
with his young master, and is decked off 
with a gay bridle and saddle, as smart as 
you please." 

" I wish him joy of his honours," said 
Peter; "I don't expect he would know us 
ag·ain ; for grand folks seldom notice hum~ 
ble friends;" and a,vuy he ran laughing. 

The once despised donkey was indeed 
living in style, and dressed far beyond his 
lowly station; his feeding, too, was fit for a 
king of his race; hut, alas, what good did 
::;uch pomp and notice bring him when the 
spoiled child, who called himself Jack's 
1naster, teased and beat him from morning 
till 11ight, or kept hi1n waiting at the park 
gate while the rain was falling, and the 
wind blowing a storm, merely that he might 
look at him through the window. 

All this was told Peter by one of the 
footmen; who said that every one in th 11 
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house pitied the animal, who was a slave to 
the young Turk, as he called him. 

" Jack's is a hard lot," said Peter; 
" there seems no quiet in store for him; I 
think I must make a fortune and buy him 
for myself; but I am afraid by the time I 
have gained my wealth, the poor beast will 
be too old to carry me." 

" So I think," said the man; " unless 
you make great haste." 

The next tidings of the donkey were, 
that he was sold to a man who travelled 
about the country selling earthenware ; 
then Peter heard, that having slipped down 
during the frost, and broken many dishes 
and basins, the owner used it so ill, that it 
was not believed it could return to labour. 

"Worse, and worse,'' said Peter;" I should 
be glad to hear it were dead, and freed 
from the power of such wicked people." 

One morning, as he was running and 
jumping on the road to his master's, and 
the snow crackling under his feet, he saw 
lame Jenny leaning on her stick, and her 
eyes fixed with a sad look on a man who 
was crying sand and hearth-stones. 

" What is the matter, Jenny ?'' asked 
Peter. 

" Lack-a-day!" said the old woman; 
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did ever I think to see my poor Jack in 
this guise." 

" Why, surely," cried Peter, " that bro­
ken down beast is never your gentle <lon­
key ?" 

" Ay, but he is, child; and it goes to my 
heart to look upon it." 

" Poor creature, poor creatu1·e !" added 
Peter; " this is going down hill with 
speed." 

Peter often thought of the wretched ani­
mal; and when he heard the sand-man's 
voice, would sigh in pity for Jack; but he 
did not look into the road, for he could not 
bear to witness his forlorn and helpless 
state. 

About a month after the donkev had 
become the sand-man's drudge, lam~ Jen­
ny picked up a fine gold seal, and received 
fifteen shillings from the owner for 1·estoring 
it. Peter was glad when he heard it; for 
he knew she was a sober honest woman, 
and would use the money in a proper 
1nanner. 

He called on her one day, to wish her 
joy, and Jenny told him, with tears of plea­
sure, that she had put by the reward until 
she could save five shillings to n1ake up a 
pound; for which sum the sand-man would 
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let her have her donkey, maimed and feeble 

as lie had become. 
Peter's heart bounded with joy to hear 

this ; and he said if she would accept two­

pence a-week, he could very well spare it 

from his wages, and should be most happy 

to assist in poor Jack's rescue. 
Jenny blessed hi1n a hundred times; and 

owned even that trifle ,vould be a help. 

So Peter put aside his two-pence every 

Saturday, and his master having given hin1 

four-pence for the purchase of a fairing, he 

denied himself the trifling pleasure of tast­

ing nice t11ings, for the more lasting one of 

aiding· a good action; and at the close of 

the month he ha<l a whole shilling to give 

Jenny. The gift was 1·eceived with sincere 

thanks, and Peter thought he had never 

spent a shilling so ,vell. 
Before a second 1nonth came round, poor 

Jack was again under the roof of his old 

mistress ; but it seemed he had come back 

but to die; for his ~trcngth aud spirit were 

gone, and he could scarcely crawl fr01n the 

shed in ·which he slept to the common, a 

few yards distant. 
Many children of the village ·who had 

known the donkev in its days of health, 

and merry 1noods,"' ( for it was" once a lively 
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beast) took pleasure in feeding it, and not 
one little hand was raised to give it pain. 

Among these, Peter was the first to come 
forward, and the last to tire. 

In a few weeks poor Jack picked up 
some flesh, and his gait became n1ore firm, 
but he ,Yas no longer the useful beast of 

burthen; he "·as only fit for now-and-then 
duty, as his mistress said; and so she let 
hi1n on hire to such of her neighbours 
as she knew would treat him with mildness 
and put him to light work. 

By frequent meetings Peter and the don­
key grew quite friendly with each other; 
and when Jack saw the kind boy coining 
over the common, he would trot forward to 
meet him, and with 111any an a,vkward ges­
ture, shew· his joy. 

Two years of easy labour did much for 
lame Jenny's donkey, ,vho becan1e both fat 
and healthy, hut former ill-usage had so 
far impaired his strength that he never was 
strong again. 

Time was not so gentle with his 1nistress; 
Jenny's weakness increased with age; and 
ut the c1Hl of that time, a short illness 
brought her to the grnse. Tulemnvhile, far­
mer Jones 1nct ,vith many crosses in his 
farmiug concerns, and being a harsh nian 
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few persons ,vere inclined to assist him, and 

he was obliged to sell all his stock, and with 

his sons go out to daily labour. His hard­

hearted children were in turn served as 

they had served others, and kept to hard 

work with scanty food. More than once 

they passed poor Jack, as he grazed on the 

common, and they might almost have wished 

themselves in his station. 
Not so, Peter; a kind heart and upright 

conduct led l1im on in his duties till he 

won the esteem of his master and the re­

gard of all who knew him ; to his mother 

he was ever a dutiful son, and the comfort 

of her age. 
On the death of poor Jenny, there was 

much talk of honest Jack, and what was 

to be done with him. Peter had great 

fears for the poor beast, whose fitness for 

service decreased daily ; and often he wish­

ed he was wealthy enough to buy hi111 and 

let him end his days without farther toil. 

With this feeling, it was both surprise 

and delight to Peter, that his kind master 

bought his 01d friend, with the good intent 

of sparing the poor beast from ]rnrd labour ; 

and he told Peter that poor Jack would be 

placed under his care, to be fed and cleaned 

by him. 
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It ·was a task in which Peter engaged 
with ·willing mind; and surely if donkey's 
possessed the power of speech, Jack would 
have done justice to his head groom; for 
never was ass better kept and tended. 

The children of Peter's master someti111es 
took short jaunts on the gentle animal; but 
Peter was careful not to fatig·ue him, or 
allow the young riders to nrge his speed by 
undue n1eans. 

"No," said he," poor Jack shall never 
be ill-used while I am by to protect him; nor 
shall these children follow the cruel ways of 
the young· J oues's; Jack has suffered much 
while in service, and it shall not be said he 
died under the yoke of an unkind master." 

L 
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THERE once lived a little girl, named Susan, 
who had many kind and loving· friends, all 
attached to her, and wishing to make her 
happy, because she ·was gentle and good. 

Those who were rich, brought her hand­
son1e presents, and took her to see many 
fine places; others bought useful books, and 
such things as might improve her mind; 
but, although Susan was truly grateful for 
all this kindness, she loved her aunt Sarah 
the best; and yet this aunt did not indulg·e 
her so 1nuch as any other of her kindred. 

One day, when sitting· by the side of her 
1nother, she asked her for a piece of silk to 
cover a pincushion. 

'' See, mother, mine is quite ·worn out, 
but annt Sarah gave it to 1ne; therefore I 
value it, and would rather have it, when 
newly covered, than a hanclso1ne one from 
the bazaar." 
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" Then you prize her gift very 1nuch, I 

suppose?" 
" Indeed I do ; for she is so fond of n1e, 

and takes such pains to teach 1ne to reacl 
and say my 1)l·ayers, that I ·wish to ren1em­
ber all she tells 1ne, and keep every thing 

l . " s ie gives me. 
" And you cannot do better, Susan ; for 

what she says is for your good; and if you 
attend to it, ·will make you a worthy wo-

" . 
man. 

" Every one loves aunt Sarah," said 
~nsan; '' not Oi1ly because she is rich 

" ---
" Rich, Susan! yon mistake, child; she is 

very far fr01n being· rich." 
" Not rich, mother ! then how can she 

giYe away so 1nuch 111oney and bestow such 
comforts on the sick mu.l poor?" 

" By liriug in a frugal 1nan11er, and · 
being· content with plain thiugs, she is en~ . 
abled to spare something for the wants of 
others ; and ha ring herself snff ered much 
of sorrow, she well knows how 1.o console' 
the ·wretched, and teach them to bear their 
lot with patience.'' 

" But, mother, hare I not heard that she 
once owned great ·wealth, and also was tall 
and upright as you arc ?" 
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" It is true, my dear; for, when a little 
girl like you, great and shining prospects 
lay before her; the world see medfull of 
pleasures which she would enjoy; but Pro­
vidence ordained that all those bright scenes 
:-.hould fade away, and sickness and trouble 
come in their stead." 

"That was verv hard to bear, mother." ., 
" Not hard, 1ny clear; for it pleased God 

not to try her until she was of an age to 
kuow the wisdon1 of his ways; and there­
fore her 1nind was strengthened to 1neet the 
troubles of life; and although sad, she did 

1 . " not c espair. 
" Her father was a wise man; and know­

ing that the treasures of this world are 
never secure, he taught her to distrust their 
value, and put her whole trust in the only 
certain good, the merits of her Redeemer, 
through which she 1night obtain real and 
never-fading joy." 

" Is her father ali,,e ?" asked Susan. 
" No: he died many years since, and 

left her much riches; and then she had a 
kind husband, and two dear children. But 
as some of her wealth was being brought 
from foreign parts, the ship ·was lo8t in a 
storm; and nearly at the same time, her 
husband died, and the last loss was to her the 

w 



THE AUNT AND NIECE. 149 

greatest; but she turned to the Scriptures 
for comfort, and learned from them that it 
was g·ood for her to be afflicted ; for grief 
caused her to think less of the world, and 
1110re of her Maker; and thus her rnind 
became calm, and her desires humble; and 
when she looked around her, 1nany worse 
cases than her own met her view ; she 
was yet a happy mother, and possessed 
enough of wealth to maintain her chil­
dren." 

" She has no children, now," said Susan. 
" Not one, my dear : like Job, she was 

bereft of her offspring all at once ; for they 
caught the measles nearly at the same time, 
aud both slept the sleep of death." 

" Alas, 1ny poor aunt," said the weeping· 
- Susan. 

" Yes it was a great trial, 1ny child; and 
the good parent felt the stroke keenly; but 
she was not lost to c01nfort even then; for 
her babes died innocent as lambs, and she 
knew they were at peace. You 1nay sup­
pose that all her friends were grieved for 
her, and tried all in their power to soothe her 
sorrows ; so that after a time, she became 
co111posed, and went on with her duties as 
usual; but her troubles v;ere not en(led." 

" One autumn, while she was staying in 
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the country with her aged mother, her 
house in town was consumed by fire, to­
gether with all its contents. 

" This awful event obliged her to hasten to 
London ; and on the road, being put into a, 

bed with damp sheets, she took a severe 
cold, which caused a rheumatic fever; in 
that dreadful sickness she lay for many 
weeks, but was at last restored through the 
n1ercy of God." 

"Those who knew and loved her, were 
happy to have her valued life spared, though 
they long feared that she would be a cripple; 
but in a few years she regained the use of 
her limbs, yet her form bas been bent fr01n 
that time to this." 

" Oh, mother," said Susan, "it pains my 
heart to hear of all my dear aunt has suf­
fered, she who tries to make us all happy." 

" She has suffered much; but, as I said, 
1nercy followed afiliction. Once more in 
health, she resigned with a cheerful mind, 
those splendours her fortune no longer 
allowed, and :fixed herself in the small, but 
pretty house, in which she now resides, with 
just enough for humble comforts, and some­
thing to spare to the needy. The change 
was great, but with her it called forth no 
deep regret As the proverb saith, ' ·when 
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pride cometh, then cometh shame; but with 
the lowly is wisdom.' " 

" She had no pride, but she was strong in 
wisdom; and therefore felt no false shame 
in yielding that to which the vain and fool­
ish so fondly cling. When people lament 
her loss of wealth, she replies, that ' riches 
1n·ofit not in the day of wrath.' " 

" Death has robbed her of the dearest 
ti.es; but He that sent the stroke, sent also 
the healing balsain, and, for the babes he 
took unto himself, had he not long since 
given his only and beloved Son to be des­
pised of men, and to suffer for their crimes ? 
"\Vhen your good aunt thinks of this blessed 
truth, she does not allow herself to 111urmur, 
convinced that all is for the best." 

" I wish," said Susan, " that I may be 
as good, or even half as good; but I will 
ask aunt Sarah to tell me all about the 
Scriptures, and teach me to read them, that 
when I meet with sorrows, I 111ay also seek 
comfort in the same ·way." 

" I hope, my dear child, that you will 
keep your present reso!Ye ; and then we 
shall have a second aunt Sarah to n1ake u~ 
happy." 

'' "\Yell, dear 1nother, have patience, and 
you shall see that I really mean to be like her." 
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After hearing this account from her mo­
ther, Susan felt increased love and Tespect 
for her aunt, and was truly glad when she 
came to spend a few days with her parents. 

Susan walked with her through the mea­
dows, and inquired the names and uses of 
many plants and wild flowers that she had 
often passed without notice; and she learned 
also that those trees she had only admired 
for their beauty and shade, were of great 
service to man in the business of life. The 
oak for ship and house-building; the ash 
for various trades, such as the carpenter, 
cooper, &c. ; the elm for pumps, water­
pipes, picture-frames, and all the curious 
works of the carver; the beech for turners, 
joiners, and others, down to the maker of 
band-boxes; ancli in short, Susan found 
that fro1n the stately tree, to the blade of 
grass which she trod under foot, something· 
was to be gained for the comfort of man­
kind; and she agTeecl with her aunt, that 
God was most kind as well as just. 

" Yes, my dear niece, all that is fonned 
by His almighty hand, is great and good; 
yet we are not always grateful as we should 
be; and if one trouble come upon us, we shut 
our eyes to the many blessings still left) and 
complain of our hard lot fro1n the beginning· 
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of the world : the heart of man has been 
1nore open to evil than good; and much as 
his Maker has done for him, he always craves 
a something more. The Bible gives 1nany 
proofs of this ; and in one instance, people 
were vain and wicked enough to suppose 
they could rival the works of the Creator; 
and it was with this impious view, they 
began the building of Babel." 

" Was Babel a city ?" 
" Yes ; and to the city they added a 

tower, whose height they meant should 
reach unto heaven. But their plan was 
soon checked; for the ang·er of the Lord 
came down upon them, and did confound 
their language, so that what one spake ano­
ther could not understand, and their speech 
became confused, and of divers tongues; 
then they left off building their city, and 
were scattered over the face of the earth." 

" And they deserved such a reward, I 
think," said Susan, " that could believe 
themselves equal to the Maker of all. Diel 
this happen before the flood?" 

"No, Susan; it was after that great event, 
when the children of Noah filled the earth." 

" And yet one would suppose they must 
haYe been too grateful that the world was 
restored, ever to g·ive offence again." 
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" True, it should have been so, Susan; 
but such was not the case; for no sooner had 
one act of mercy past away, than they re­
turned to evil ways, and again looked for 
pardon. Think how ill they behaved when 
1\Ioses was leading the111 fro111 bondage; 
how they complained in the wilderness when 
food was scarce; and although at first they 
rejoiced to eat of the 111anna which came 
with the dews of heaven, yet they soon grew 
weary of the blessing, and sighed for the 
fish and fruits of Egypt, the country of 
their early sorrows and disgrace; but in 
gaining their wish they were sorely punish­
ed; a strong· wind brought them quails 
from the sea; bnt while they were yet 
chewing the desired treat, the Lord smote 
them with a great plague." 

Susan hoped they were quite g·ood after 
this; but her aunt could relate n1any other 
instances in which they rebelled against the 
Lord; until at length they could only ob­
tain pardon through the medium ·of bis son 
Jesus Christ, who for this purpose was sent 
a1nong men to teach then1 their tluties and 
the gospel. 

In the time of l\f oses, when God gTantecl 
his prayer, and forgave the children of Is­
rael, he promised that all the earth should 
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be :filled with his glory; and again, Balaan1 
foretold that a star should c01ne out of 
Jacob, and a sceptre rise out of Israel, that 
should smite the corners of Moab, and de­
stroy the chil<lren of Seth : and Balaan1 
added, " Alas, who shall live when God 
doeth this!" Now the star of Jacob was 
our Saviour, from whose time shineth the 
light of the gospel. 

" But tell 1ne, aunt, who preached to the 
people before our Saviour was born?" 

" In those early times the Lord com­
muned with J\foses, Aaron, and other of his 
chosen servants, who spake his cmnmands 
to Israel, and tried to lead them according 
to his laws; but when our Saviour took 
upon hi1n the form of man, he became the 
only source of God's wishes; and from his 
precepts the world became the will of our 
heavenly father. He went about preaching 
and teaching· during· his short life, but gave 
command to his apostles that after he should 
ascend to heaven, they should go into all 
the world, and preach the gospel to every 
creature. Before this time, the Jews alone 
had heard the divine truths fron1 Christ and 
his apostles; but ,vhen withdrawing from 
the eye of mankind, his love for them 
desired that they should have every help to 
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virtue, and that all should share the mercy 
he died to procure; and althoug·h his body 
was to be removed fron1 their sight, yet he 
promised his spirit and good-will should 
remain with his servants, saying, " Lo I 
am with you alway, even unto the end of 
the world." 

" Pagans do not know these things," 
said Susan. 

" No ; for pagans worship idols and false 
gods; and there was a time when all nations 
were pag·ans except the Jews; but the gos­
pel is so simple as well as lovely in its 
doctrines, that even these mistaken crea­
tures begin to understand it ; and we find 
that in places far remote from christians and 
their customs, many are found who gladly 
listen to the sacred word, and yield up the 
false faith they have so long followed." 

" Does the gospel 1nean the ,vord of 
God?" 

" Yes, Susan, and something more; for 
it promises his mercy and grace by means 
of his son's death; and when we hear the 
gospel preached, we hear glad tidings of par­
don for our sins, if we truly repent and fully 
believe in the power of the Almighty, and 
the merits of Jesus Christ." 

" I will tell you a story of a black 

.,. 
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w01nan, living in one of the West India 
Islands. She was the slave of a harsh 
1naster, and having once stolen some trifle 
belonging to a white servant, she lived in 
great fear of his :finding· out- ·what she had 
doue, and the severe punishment she would 
then receive. The poor negro believed 
there was a God who ruled above, but she 
could not suppose he saw every action of 
his creatures below, until she was told that 
both deed and thought were open to his 
view. Her feelings then became very pain­
ful; and not having a kind friend to seek 
into her trouble, and instruct her mind, she 
knew not what to do, till at last truth 
appeared the best way of gaining ease; 
and she therefore told her crime to the per­
son whom she had robbed." 

" This man called himself a christian, 
but owned little of the kindness anJ 1nercy 
of his divine master; for althoug·h he did 
not seek to have her punished, he took a 
pleasure in frightening her weak 1nind, and 
holding up her 1\1:aker as a judge so severe, 
that she must never hope for pardon. Poor 
Julie listened to these words with terror, 
and crept about as if she feared God's ven­
geance was every moment at hand. Her 
spirit became sad, and her fonn wasted, 
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until the death of her master brought a new 
one from England, vd10 was far more gen­
tle than her former one; and his wife being 
a good and pious person, treated the slaves 
with kindness." 

Julie soon won her good-rrill; and she per­
ceiviug that some sorrow was pressing upon 
the poor negro's mind, sought to know the 
cause. There was so little of art in the 
black ,roman, that her secret was soon un­
folded; and then her ne,v friend felt happy 
in relieving her fears, and told her of sooth­
ing truths. 

Julie was taught that the God who 
avenges crime, tempers his anger with 
mercy; that guilty as she had been, there 
was a saving grace in store for her; and 
that the onlv son of her J\Iaker had shed his 
blood for tlie black as ,vell as the "·bite. 
In time Julie understood all this, and her 
joy ,vas very great. 

" I verv sorr1.r vcrv sorrv indeed to do .., ... , , J .; ' 

hann to wl1ite man ; and quite ashamed to 
offend the great Goel; but I so mnch obliged, 
and love his son Jesus Christ, that I never 

. f, 1· 1 " do wrong again, or ns sa w. 



THE DOUBLE JOURN.A.L; 
OR, 

CHRISTMAS TIDINGS. 

Sxow and frost are not the most pleasant 
visitcrs, and to some they bring many evils; 
for cold aud dreary weather requires com­
forts ; and those who cannot keep good fires, 
nor provide plenty for their table, are to be pitied in 1Yinter. 

,{e all know this, and many of us are 
happy enough to lrnYc the po~·ei· to shut 
out the bleak winds and the gloom of De­
cember, for the more cheerful scene of a 
hlazing· .fire, and the tempting fare of 
( 

1

hristmas. Surely it 111ust be very wicked 
to dose the tender ·feelings of our hearts as 
we do our doors and windows, and in our 
own pleasures forget the wants of others. 
FPw of ns, I belie\-c, could act thus; for 
youth and pity go hand in hand; but I fear 
too many of us arc apt to repine when any 
trifling check to our wishes cuts short our 
pleasures, though removed fron1 all real \\-ants or trouhles. 
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It was on a very cold day, during the 

season of Christmas, that Eliza sat ,veeping 

by a snug fireside, in a room furnished wjth 

eYery comfort; her feet jndeecl were ·wrapt 

in flannel, for she had Yery had chilblains ; 

but the doctor prescribed ·what would do 

them good; she had a te1i<ler nurse in the 

best of mothers, and a kind-hearted servant 

to bring what she wanted, and keep her 

chamber in order. Books, a ·wax doll, and 

1n1zzle games to divert her, ·were spread 

over the table ; and as her pain was 110t 

very great, she might have enjoyed some 

hours of quiet, though not actiYe pleasure; 

but she had just seen her brother and sister 

depart to spend a few clays with a fond 

grandfather, ·where she had also hoped to 

be; but ber feet were not well enough to 

allow of her quitting bon1e; and although 

she felt this, she could not bring her mind 

to submit to the change in her hopes, hut 

fretted and complained sadly. 
Harry and Kate had promised to keep a 

journal of all that passed during their visit, 

and to share with her their Christmas gifts; 

for they were grieYecl that she slrnulcl lose 

any part of the pleasures they ·were about to 

enjoy, and both shed tears ns they ga-re the 

parting kiss. 

,! 
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Eliza's grief was checked by the doctor 
coming to put a healing plaster to her sore 
feet, and she was somewhat ashamed to 
betray her weakness; and then the plaster 
made the chilblains feel so easy, that she 
seemed quite another creature, and could 
not help telling· her mother how much bet­
ter she felt. 

A kiss of pleasure was her mother's re­
ply, and a kind offer to read to her, which 
Eliza was glad to accept; and the book 
chosen was so lively in its contents, that 
the sick girl often forgot her trouble, and 
smiled as she listened to the patient reader. 

Time passed so quickly, that Eliza was 
surprised when the dinner was announced; 
and then boiled chicken and custard were 

· so nice, and her mother so kind to give her 
such good things, that she could not look 
nor feel sad; in short, the whole day passed 
m-ray without any great return of sorrow ; 
and before she retired to rest, Eliza could 
talk calmly of her absent playmates, and 
express how rejoiced she should be at their 
return, and how much a1nused by their journal. 

At the end of a week, the chilblains were 
almost cured, and Eliza walked about the 
house, or worked and read with her mother, 

1\1 
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as she had been used to do, tlwugh very 
anxious for her brother's and sister's return. 

This pleasure was nigh at hand; but 
Harry thinking· the ti1ne must appear dull 
to her, sent the journal a clay before, in 
order that she might know all before they 
met, aud be amused when there was no 
one to play with her. 

Eliza viewed the packet with delight; 
" '\Vhat a large full letter ! page after page, 
.vritten closely;" and, as Harry wrote a 
plain and neat hand, with a little study, she 
could make out every word; bnt williug to 
he perfect in the task, she first read it in 
her own room, and then was able to repeat 
it to her n10ther ,vithout blunder or mistake. 

Never had Eliza receiYed such a grand 
effort of the pen ; and it appeared the news 
was of endless length. But we must let 
the young scholars speak for tbemsel \'CS, by 
laying their journal before our readers. 

" Barley ]-?arm, December 28th, 
11Ionday Ni,r;ht. 

" I-Iere we are, dear Eliza, once more un­
der grandfather's roof; he was most glad 
to see us, but quite as sorry that you ,vcrc 
not one of the party. ,v e ga, e him yonr 
kiss ; and he is to send twenty back to pay 
his debt. I{ate and myself are both tired ; 
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for we have ridden a long way, and our legi:; 
are quite cramped with sitting so many hour:::. 
in a coach; but we did not wish to stretch 
them on the road, which was thick with 
snow; so we sat snug·, and only peeped at 
things as we passed ; and, among others, 
at a fine church, which is called Canterbury 
Cathedral ; you cannot think how grand it 
looked; and uncle told us that a great while 
hack, Thomas a Becket, a bishop, was killed 
in this church, to please the king of Eng­
land, I-Ieury the Second; it was a cruel 
and wicked act, though the bishop was a 
prond ancl bold man. Kings don't kill 
bishops now; so all the a Beckets may go 
to church in safety. 

" About a mile fron1 the farm, we saw 
an old ·woman picking up sticks ; she was 
almost double, and seemed very, very poor. 
I rnean to mention her to our grandfather ; 
I am sure he will assist her. 

" Old N eptnue met us at the hall door; 
I am sure he knew us, and wagg·ed his tail 
for a welcome; he is shy of strang·ers, but 
let us stroke and pat him without growling 
once. I must say he is looking much older 
than when ·we last saw him ; grandfather 
says the same of himself; hut I don't sec it; 
for his face is just as s1niling as e-rer, and 
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his hair is just like silver; Kate thinks it is 

the pretty white locks that make us love 

him so 1nuch, and I am tempted to think so 

too. 
"Tired as we are, we have made a fa-

mous hole in a mince-pie, and have taken a 

sip from grandfather's glass of ale ; so I 

dare say we shall soon be ready for bed. 

" This is n1y :first account of affairs; and 

if Kate is to say any thing, I 1nust leave 

off; but don't be surprised if she skips over 

Monday night; for her eyes are twinkling, 

and she gapes at eYery third word ; more 

like sleeping than writing you ·will say : 

good night, I a1n beginning to gape too­

good night, dear Eliza." 
" Tuesday. 

'' What do you say to rising at ten o'clock, 

and :finding every body busy but ourselves? 

Such habits would never do for lessons; but 

indeed we were so tired last night, that we 

took a good sound sleep after our journey. 

I am ashamed to tell you what a breakfast 

we made; uncle James says if we travel 

niuch, we shall cause a famine. 
'' We have been all over the farm, and 

saw many thing·s that we never saw before ; 

grandfather explained their uses; and if my 

111e1nory holds out, you shall know them too. 

r 
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There is a great piece of beef stands on the 
hall table, which is cut into slices for the 
people that work in the grounds ; grand­
father is very kind to the poor, and every 
one loves him. 

" Though the weather was so cold, we 
walked about all the morning, and did not 
much feel it; but we were not sorry when din­
ner time came; for frost and snow make 
people very hungry. In the afternoon it 
snowed fast, and we could not go out; so 
we read to uncle James, and I beg·an 1ny 
part in this journal. Kate is doing some 
grand work, which she will explain. Quite 
forgot the old woman picking fire-wood ; 
the clock is striking six; the tea-urn is on 
the table. Seven o'clock. 

" Grandfather is not very well ; so we 
cannot be as merry as we intended. Uncle 
James wishP-s vou were here to read one of 
your pretty bo~ks to us; he says you read 
very well in<lee<l. I{ate will g·o on with 
the journal ; J have no more news to-day." 

" Tuesday Night. 
'' Now it is my turn to take part in our 

journal; but I ain afraid I shall be very 
stupid, because I never wrote a letter in my 
life, and I am slow with my pen. 

" Oh. hmv o·lad mv dear oTandfather ·was - 0 J :::, 
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to see us; and what a pretty house it is; 

for though they call it a farm, it is large and 

1nore handsome than our own house. I 

dare say the gardens are charming· in sum-

1ner time; but now every thing looks gloomy, 

and the snow covers all parts of the earth ; 

yet I see poor men, women, and children, 

doing some kind of work : nobody is idle 

here; but the poor people seem happy, and 

grandfather speaks kindly to all, and gives 

the1n meat and pudding. We all wish you 

were with us; and I am sure none more 

than n1yself. I am very sorry your chil­

blains are so bad, for you would be so hap­

py here. Grandfather had a little of the 

gout to-clay; he is better now, and I mn 

g·oing to rub his legs and try to gire then1 

ease. He has such pretty s1l ver curls on 

his head, that I love to look at hi111; and 

"hen he says prayers with us, he looks so 

good, that I am certain God loves him very 

1nuch indeed. 
'' I wish you could see what a large piece 

of roast beef stands on the hall table to be 

given to the hungry. We have nice fowls, 

puddings, and pies; but I don't eat too 

much of them, lest they should not agree 

with my stomach. I promised my dear 

mother I ,vould do all she bade me to do ; 

r, 
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and I hope to keep my word. I am learn­
ing to work an urn-rug; Jenny is so kind 
as to teach me; it is very pretty. Old 
Neptune is good-natured, but lazy; he is 
on the rug·, quite at his ease. 

" Uncle James is going· to teach Harry 
the history of flowers and plants; he says 
it is called botany, and is very pretty to stu­
dy. If to-morrow is fine, we are to walk 
into the market town, and invite some young· 
friends to dine with us on vV ednes<lay, which 
will be Yery pleasant. Good night, sister; 
my hand aches with holding the pen; I 
wish I could write as even as you can 
write. 

" lYednesday Evening. 
" \Ve are all quite busy; for we are to 

. have :::;even visitors to-morrow; and there 
will be turkey, ham, plum-pudding, mince­
pies, and all sorts of things; but I would 
rather see my dear Eliza, than the uicest 
dish they can put upon the table. 

" "\Ve had a pleasant walk yesterday; 
for the frost made the grouucl hard, though 
there was plenty of snow upon it; but I 
saw one thing that grieved me ; a poor lit­
tle pig got crushed between a gate and the 
posts, aucl one of its leg·s was so much hurt, 
that it is quite lame ; I carried it into the 
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house, and Jenny, the housemaid, says she can 
cure it. Harry had a fall iu trying to make 
a slide, and he scratched his face a little, but 
he did not mind it, and so we all laughed. 
I have said two lessons to uncle James; so 
I shall not forget what I have learned. 
Harry will tell you about the aged woman 
we saw the first day we came here. '\Vhen 
we returned from our walk, grandfather 
was quite ,vell; so, after dinner, we all went 
into the garden, and looked at the trees and 
beds, so nicely matted up to keep them 
warm; and after that, we took a peep at 
the rabbits, which live t1uite snugly. I am 
to choose a pretty one for you, and bring it 
home with me. 

'' \Ve have just taken tea, and Harry 
will now write, while I teach uncle J amcs 
to put the 1naps together ; for, although he 
is a n1an, he says he never did such a thing; 
but I dare say he "·ill soon learn. Harry 
wants my pen, good bye.'' 

" lVednesday 1Viglit. 
" ,v ell, Eliza, here I am again; and 

I must tell you I find walking and racing 
good things for the spirits; for I feel all 
alive; and grandfather is merry as the best 
of us. Our ,valk to-day was quite through 
the town, and we went into many shops; 

n 
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but none so pretty as those in London. 
My grandfather took us to visit some of the 
neighbours, from the younger part of whom 
we have fonued a party for to-morrow; I 
like their looks; but it is not fair to judge 
people by their pretty faces; but to-morrow 
I shall know so111ething more about them ; 
for I think a game of play shews our tem­
pers pretty plainly. 

" ,v e met the old woman I mentioned to 
yon; and I was vexed to think I had not 
;poken of her, as I hoped my grandfather 
would assist her; but I then pointed her 
out, and was surprised to see him shake his 
head and turn mvay. I said, ' Don't you 
pity her sin?' But he told me she was not 
an object to deserve mud1 notice, though 

· he <lid gi \'e her a trifle every week. She 
had reared a large family without teaching 
the111 their duties; not even their prayers; 
and wasted her own life in idleness ; so her 
children became vagrants, and went away 
from her; some <lied, aud the rest never 
seek nor assist her now she is so very old. 
Grandfather will not let her starve; but he 
does not respect her : how happy we ought 
to be, Eliza, in having· such good parents.'' 

" I wish you could see I(ate laying out 
the maps for my uncle ; she looks as wise 
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as Solomon ; but I suspect he knows all 
about them; though he pretends he wants 
to be taught. vVe are going to bed early, 
so I must cut matters short; only, I will 
add, that we are laughing to find uncle 
J arnes has cheated us, and could fix the 
1naps as well as any one. Poor I(atc did 
not find him out; but she is pleased by his 
praise; for he says her kno,vledge of geo­
graphy is very good for a little girl of her 
age : my mother will be pleased as well as 
I{ate. The bell is ringing for chamber 
lights ; farewell." 

" Friday .Jiorning. 
"\Ve have jumped over Thursday, being 

too tired last night to add a word to our 
journal. Our party went off very well ; 
though son1e of our guests were not so pleas­
ing as might have been ,rished. Charles 
Lamb and his sister Jane are just such 
friends as we like; and I hope we shall 
know more of each other; there were also 
two good-natured girls, named Evans; but 
for the rest, I can say little. Poor Kate 
was quite puzzled by the conduct of some. 

"Our dinner and tea was the best of their 
kind; and uncle James played ,rith us, and 
shewed us many curious pictures, and told 
droll stories that made us laugh. l\Iy grand-
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fathers at in his arm-chair, and listened to 
our mirth, and appeared quite happy. N ep­
tune barked once or twice when we made a 
great noise. It was ten o'clock when we 
got to bed. 

" To-day we shall go into the town, and 
take leave of our new friends, then we are 
to have a quiet evening· to ourselves ; but 
as this will be sent off to-night, I shall not 
have time to put the events of to-day into 
the journal; but we hope to be at home by 
to-1n01Tow night; and then I can tell you 
more than I could write; and most glad 
shall we be to meet father and mother, with 
our clear Eliza, and all we left on Monday, 
except the chilblains: Kate will have the 
last word." 

Continuation.-" I am in a great bustle, 
but will find leisure to tell my sister, that of 
all the party I saw yesterday, none were so 
good as herself. vV e liked Charles and 
Jane Lamb, who played fairly, and tried to 
be pleasant; and so ditl Ann Evans and 
her sisters; but one little girl was so rude, 
that she tore our clothes as well as her 
o,vn ; spilled her tea upon the table; and 
broke one of my dear grandfather's pretty 
china 1nngs. I was quite ashamed for her. 
Then there was Lucy Simmons, a greedy 
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child, that would eat of every thing, and 
made herself quite sick; I am sure we could 
never act as she did. Her cousin, John 
Dalton, looked so pretty and smart, we all 
thought we should like him ; but we soon 
found he was cross and selfish, wanted 
every thing his own way; and if we did 
not give into bis humour, became so sulky, 
that he looked quite frightful; and we were 
obliged to coax him to join us again. 

" Grandfather and uncle James were 
very kind, and tried to make us all happy ; 
so that one way or the other it was a mer­
ry night; though you will be surprised to 
see bow 1nany torn parts there are in my 
striped frock; all done by that rude girl, 

Lucy Simmons. 
" I am sorry to tell you that the poor 

pig is dead; but as it suffered much pain, 
I ought not to wish it was alive. I have 
chosen the prettiest white rabbit in the 
world for my dear Eliza: uncle James will 
take care of it on the journey. 1\1y dear 
grandfather is full of sorrow to part from 
us; but says, if God is so good as to spare 
his life, he will come and visit us in the 
spring. The coach is to call for us at eight 
o'clock to-morrow morning ; and at night 
vre shall be in our own parlour with father, 

f. 
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mother, and Eliza. Uncle James says this 
is more like a letter than a journal; I don't 
know why; bnt I suppose he knows best : 
I am sure I have tried my best. To-day 
is the first of the new year; Harry forgot 
to notice it in his part of the journal; but 
Jane will find none of her friends here have 
forgotten to send her their new year's gifts; 
but I 111ust not tell secrets, so I will close 
1ny share of news by keeping one." 
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T H E P E A C E - 11 A K E R; 

OR, 

D E F O R ~I I TY N O C R I ::\I E . 

IN a s111all town, n1ore than a hundred miles 

distant from London, liYed J arnes Ashton, 

one ainong the many children, who at sun­

set, might be seen in the meadmYs which 

adorned the east entrance of the town ; 

hut it was seld01n that James joined in the 

sports going· forward, and yet more seldom 

was his voice heard in those peals of laugh­

ter, so usual with the young· and happy. 

J arnes, ·when an infant, gaYc promise of 

health, and even beauty; but having re­

ceived an injury in the back, from a severe 

fall_, his health fron1 that time declined; he 

became weak and sickly, his form changed, 

and his back grew quite crooked. Thus 

altered, antl his growth checked, he ·was no 

longer a pleasing object to behold. 

I-lis parents had no other child; and 

being Yery fond of their son, ·were greatly 

shocked by the change in his appearance. 

t' 



DEFORl\llTY NO CRIME. 175 

Thoug·h not rich, they g·ladly spared all 
their saYings to procure a doctor's advice; 
bnt man's skill could not effect a cnre; the 
poor child's sickness and feeble frame be­
came fixed; and like other deformed ob­
jects, he could not n10ve without drawing 
the notice of all he met. 

It would ha\-e been wise in his parents to 
haYo made him as good as he was plain ; hut 
they were weak enough to think that a 
child so afflicted should be indulged, and 
please himself in all things. 1-Vaut of 
health made him feel every attempt either 
to YCX or tease him; and finding· how much 
his parents yielded to his wishes, he looked 
for the same from others; and when he did 
not gain it, he fancied himself ill-treated, and 
frettrd till he was reall ,? very ill. Those of 
his own age who felt pity for· his misfortune, 
hcc·amc tired of his ill-humour, and would not 
joiu him in play if they conltl a,-oicl doing· 
so ; while the few who were so widrnd as 
to de~pise one thus afilietcd, only laugh­
ed at his pceYish humour, and did what they 
fonhl to WOlTY him. 

At these ti{nc.s he would return home in 
anger, and co!nplain to his mother; who, 
tn make mncnds for the ill-treatment he had 
rrceiYetl, ,,-onltl pamper him with sweets, and 
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such things as she knew he liked ; though 

perhaps they might injure his health, and 

conld not give ease to his mind. 
He went to school with his young ueigh­

bours, and no doubt would have proved a 

clever scholar, had not his testy temper 

taken offence at the jokes of his playmates 

when he should have learned his lesson; 

while the reproof such neglect drew fron1 

his master, l1rought on sulky moods, floods 

of tears, and the usual complaint of harsh 

treatment. 
Not having strength for the common 

sports of youth, he could only join in a 

few quiet pursuits, in which he always 

wanted to take the lead; and when he 

did not obtain his wish, he would withdraw 

in anger, and often in tears. 
By such 111eans he estranged fr0111 him 

all who really desired to shew him kind­

ness ; and he would stand aloof while they 

enjoyed themselves, either displeased with 

their conduct, or sad in himself for not 

being able to share their pleasures. 
He 1Yas standing in one of these last 

n10ods, and looking with tearful eyes on 

a party playing at leap-frog, when a young 

stranger came into the meadow, toward:-­

,vhom all ran forward; and haYing cheered 

' Jl 
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his presence with loud huzzas, he quickly 
joined in their play. 

This boy was the best leaper, and James 
<lrew a little nearer to witness his agile 
1novemeuts. 

Just at this moment, his deformed figure 
caught the eye of the stranger, who, turn­
ing to a little fellow by his side, inquired 
" "\Vho is that poor boy ?" 

" Why, James Ashton, with bis crooked 
back," replied the saucy child. 

" Hush, hush; he will hear you." 
" No matter if l1e does, a cross, peevish 

fellow, he is none of us; Jet hi1n play by 
himself, or go home to his 1nammy, and 
get a sugar-plum." 

This unkind speech caused two or three 
others to laugh; while James seeing all 
looks fixed upon him, drew back, vexed as 
well as ashamed, and passed out of the meadows. 

John Brown, the new play-fellow, had 
lately come to reside in the town; and 
although he had 1net son1e of the boyR 
before, this was the first time he mixed 
with them all as a friend. 

The figure of poor James had surprised 
him, for he knew not there was such a boy 
in the place; but not liking the manners ~f 

'\' 



178 THE PEACE-1\IAKER; OR, 

the child he had spoken to, he asked the 

same question of a bigger boy. 
The reply was, " James Ashton is a sad 

object to look upon, and no better at school, 

nor at play. He is always pining· and find­

ing fault; you could as well fly over the 

moon as give hiin content; we have had a 

fine worry with his whims and humours; 

but, by good luck, he has taken a huff ·with 

us all, and now onlv looks on, instead of ., 

joining us.'' 
" Poor fellow,'' said John, " he is much 

to be pitied." 
" ,v ell, so he is," replied the other; 

" but we can't help his being crooked; 

therefore he should not be spiteful to us 

because he is a frightful sight." 
" Oh! don't say so," said John, " he is 

a hun1an being like yourself; and perhaps 

if his friends ,vere more kind he would be 

1nore gentle." " ,v ell, wait till you know more of him ; 

and then you will say his crooked back is 

the best part of him." 
'' I will try to know 111ore of him, and 

expect to finl him better than you describe 

him ; for I can perceive you are none of 

you too kind to the poor child." 
In a few days after this, John ·went to 

I . 
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school, where he saw and hear<l more of 
James. Sometimes he heard the master praise him, and sometimes rebuke him, for 
giving way to his fretful temper, which pre­vented his getting on as he could do, and reaching the head boy in the first class. 

" He is no dunce," thought John; "but he must be a bad-tempered boy to be so angTy that his faults are noticed by his teacher; and instead of trying to mend., be cries and looks sulky." 
Again John met him in the meadows; he spoke not to any one, and when ob­served, slunk away. 
" I fear he bears malice," said J ohu ; 

" for I perceiYe he scowled at George Green, who ,vas punished for calling him crook-back.'' 
" There goes King 1Visdom," cried one of the boys, in a taunting tone. 
J a1nes looked back, his face red with 

passion; but when he saw so many jeering faces, his anger died a way, and he hastened 011. 

Tears started into John's eyes ; " I tell 
yon what," said he, "I will never play with, or call one of you frjends, if you mock that poor hoy again. I never was used to such 
conduct; and if yon are always as cruel to 
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the deformed ancl crippled, I shall be sorry 

my father came to live in the town." 
John's manner ,Yas so earnest, and he 

was so grieved, that the boys felt ashamed, 

and made various excuses; among ·which, 

J ames's bad temper was not the least. 
As the kind-hearted John ·was going 

home, he overtook J an1es, and as he passed, 

wished him good night. This he <lid in so 

friendly a manner, that James could not 

suppose he was making· sport of him; be­

sides, he had heard part of the speech John 

n1ade to his play-fellows, and therefore he 

knew these words were spoken in kindness. 

His eyes were swelled ,vith weeping, 

and his face very, very pale; but a pleasing 

smile passed over his features as he re­

turned the proper notice, and John's pity 

increased. 
The next <lay, during school, John gave 

him many nods and smiles; and James, 

pleased with such notice, took great pains 

,vitb his lessons, that he n1ight not be dis­

graced before the young stranger, who had 

already shmvn much talent and steady at­

tention to his learning. 
Being so much engaged, he had no time 

to watch the looks of his school-fellows, to 

observe if they mocked him; and as each 
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lesson gained his 1naster's favour, his plea­
sure was betrayed in his face, so that none 
could with truth upbraid him for looking cross or sulky. 

When school was over, l1is master wrote 
a few lines upon a slip of paper, which he 
was to give to his parents, and make them 
happy in learning· what a good boy he had 
been all day. And happy it did 1nake then1, 
while poor James never felt so pleased before. 

"\Vhen evening came, the boys met as 
usual; James did not as yet join them ; 
but he drew nearer to view the sport, and 
sometimes spoke of the passing scene. 

John asked him if he liked trap-hall; and 
George Green was going to answer for him, 
by saying he was too crooked to rnn after 
the ball, but John, with a frown, checked the forward boy. 

James timidly replied, "that he was not 
strong enough for sucl1 rough g·ames." 

" Perhaps not," said J ohu; " but if you 
try a little of the game every day, I dare 
say in time you will be able to join the 
best players amongst us; perhaps you like fl \·in o· a kite ? " ., 0 . 

" Yes, very 1nuch indeed; hut I have no 
pleasure in doing so alone, and I can never 
get any one to go out with me." 
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As he said this, the poor boy cast a look 

of mournful reproach on the group around; 

many of whom, feeling they deserved it, 

began to :find fault with his peevish, tiresome 

ways. 
'' Stop, stop,11 cried John; " no matter 

"·ho has been wrong, it is never too late to 

n1end. I do believe James has not been so 

good-te1npered as he ought to have been, 

and I have proof that most of the present 

l)arty have behaved very ill, nay, cruelly to 

him. I don't think it will happen again; 

but if it does, mind you, I am no longer a 

friend to those who so forget what is his due." 

Then taking James by the hand, he ad­

ded, '' You and I are henceforth to be 

friends ; stick to your book as you diJ to­

day, and you will quickly get beyond us 

aU; be cheerful and good-natured to your 

play-1nates and they ·will return it, and 

never dare call you out of your name." 
The boys, one and all, promised to abide 

by these words; and James would ha Ye 

g~ven his consent, but he waR so unused to 

kindness, that the words seemed to choke 

him, and he b11rst into tears. 
J olm, taking him by the arm, led him 

out of the meadows; and more than once 

"·as oblig·ed to pass bis hands over his eyes 

I I 
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when he looked at the feeble weeping Loy 
by his side. 

For the first time in his life, James had 
found a friend, and the very friend he most 
needed; for although he took his part and was 
always ready to adopt that play in which he 
knew the poor child could take a share, yet 
he did not indulg·e his whims, nor defend 
his conduct, when he saw that he gave way 
to ill-humours. 

By degrees, James was brought into bet­
ter habits ; and as he lost his own failings, 
gave less cause to draw forth those of 
others. 

At school there was no better boy; he 
had much quickness of parts, and was able 
to learn more than most children of his 
age ; while the chang·e in his feelings and 
te1nper, made his studies appear a pleasure, 
rather than a task. 

Every child owning common sense, must 
know that a peevish temper will not make 
them strong; constant fretting injures the 
health and sours the spirits; and such used 
to be the case with James Ashton; but as 
he improved in these points, his health i1n­
provecl also, and he had no longer the look 
of sickness that made his features appear 
more plain than nature made them; and 
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besides, being more content with his neigh­
bours and playmates, he did not quit them 
to be petted by fond parents, too apt to 
soothe his feelings by giving him food that 
was unfit for his age and weakness. 

With John's help he made a hands01ne 
kite, allowed to be the best and largest in 
the town; and happy he felt when, followed 
by a train of eager friends, he went forth to 

try its merits. 
John guided the string until the soaring 

kite became steady at a great height, when 
he resigned the command to James, who 
then seemed king of the party. 

As the little ones stood ·watching its pro­
gress_, they could not help thinking that 
James must be a clever boy to make so 
noble a kite ; and John had assured them 
he had little hand in forming it ; and what 
made them think more highly of the kite­
maker, was, his good-nature in letting them 
all hold the string· by turns, and examine 
the brightly coloured star that adorned the 
middle of the kite. James on his part 
thought them all kind, and so changed in 
manner that he could not believe they Lad 

ever meant to offeud him. 
Not one word met his ear that could be 

taken as a hint at his persou; and during 
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this happy evening he quite forgot he was 
unlike other children. 

The kite had :finished its airy tour, and 
lay upon the g-i-ass, while all tongues were 
loud in its praise, when lvir. Scott the school­
master approached the spot. This g·ood 
man was their friend as well as tutor, and 
his presence was therefore no check to the 
sports of his scholars. He stopped to view 
the new kite, and bestowe<l. much praise on 
its makers; but, he added, that children 
who took pains with their learning were 
seldom dull at any thing else. 

" l\f y clear children," said he, "I cannot 
express the pleasure I feel in seeing you all 
thus happy, and of one mind. It has often 
grieved nie to observe on what bad terms 
some of you lived with James Ashton, and 
I was sorry to see how much he widened 
the breach by his own conduct; yet the 
road to peace was plain enough. It was a 
happy day for 111y pupils when the parents 
of John Brown came to dwell in this little 
town; that docile and kind-hearted boy 
soon found out where the fault lay, and 
he took the very best means of setting all 
to rights.'' 

'' I am sure my little friend James must 
be aware of his value, and feel grateful for 
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such friendship; and I trust he will neYer 
lose his present good-humour, so well be­
coming him, and which has won the regards 
of his play-fellows." 

James assured him the change had made 
him so happy, that he should never return 
to his old peevish habits. 

"l believe you, my dear," said 1\1r. Scott; 
" and I think I may also rely on all pre­
sent, that they will never again betray those 
ill feelings that wounded you, and made 
the1n objects of contempt. Let every one 
here think of the blessings he enjoys; let 
every one look around on all he sees, and 
tell me, who could improve the scene? No, 
I am certain you ·will allow that God's 
works are perfect; and if we can admire a 
tree, a flower, or blade of grass, shall we 
dare to despise a fellow-creature fashioned 
by the same great povrnr, and, like ourselves, 
gifted with sense and feeling? Shape and 
size are of no value; but truth, wisdom, 
and virtue, are gems beyond all price." 

' c, 
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• 
" \Vhat makes you so thoughtful, my 

dear John?" said his kind aunt. 
"I was thinkino·" John 1·eplied "I was e, , 

thinking, that I do not like bad people." 
"I don't know who does like them, my 

love; a bad person, though covered with 
jewels, and possessed of sense and talent, 
can never be an object of respect-no John, 
we can only love the good and pious." 

" Good and pious," said John, "but aunt, 
that is the same thing." 

"Not quite, my dear; persons may be 
kind-hearted, strict in their usual duties, 
harbour no ill-will towards their fellow-crea­
tures, and be in the constant habit of doing 
good, yet not deserve to be esteemed as 
pious.'' 

" Piety, is a sincere love of God, a wish 
to please him in all things, and a daily res­
pect for his law·s and commands, not only 
doing right to please the good feelings his 
niercy bestowed upon us, but with a desire to 
prove ourselves worthy of such a gift.'' 
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" We must believe in him, love him with 
all our hearts and minds, put our whole trust 
in him, and for every blessing he gives, re­
turn our most grateful thanks." 

" Do you think children can be pious?" 
"Yes, John ; for although we cannot ex­

pect the young to perform every duty like 
their parents and friends, who have stronger 
minds, and a greater know ledge of the 
Scriptures, yet they may be sincere in what 
they perform, and try to deserve God's love, 
by learning· and keeping his command­
nients, and turning fro1n all he bids us a-void; 
they may say their prayers with a faithful 
heart, and keep his words in their minds ; 
and were I to see a child who did all this, 
I should say, that is a pious child." 

" Well aunt, I will try and do so, and 
perhaps I may be pious. Every body says 
I am good, for you know I never do what is 
wrong." 

" I believe my dear, that you never do 
wrong with the intent to do amiss, but you 
are very young, and of course weak in judg­
ment, so that it sometimes happens you are 
led into trifling errors, which your friends 
are kind enough to forgive, because they 
hope, when you are wiser, and older, you 
will correct such faults. But <lo not suppose 

p 



GOOD, NOT BEST. 189 
fro1n this kindness on their part, that you 
are faultless; no John, there is much to be 
done before I can allow my little nephew 
has no faults, and I must tell you, that no 
really pious persons think themselves per­
fect; the vain boaster, and the proud of 
heart, cannot be pious. A lowly heart, and 
a humble hope of mercy, are two strong feel­
ings of piety; but if we are without fault, 
then we need no mercy, and therefore our 
prayers would be a mockery. 

'' The best of us may err, and God knew 
this, when he sent his only Son to secure 
pardon for our sins; he did not send him to 
make the perfect better, for that would be 
impossible, but he came upon earth to re­
deem the wicked, for as the Saviour himself 
says, 'There is joy in the presence of the 
angels of God over one sinner that repent­
eth ;' and another time he said, that 'Hu­
man nature was liable to be tempted, but 
that God was faithful, and would not suffer 
man to he tempted above his strength, but 
wonld make a way for him, that he might 
escape doing evil.' All this proves, that we 
arc not always good as you seem to think yourself." 
.. "But I am not wicked, aunt!" 

"Surely not, and I trust you lrill one day 
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be what we all desire you to be, good, and 
pious; meantime, keep your eyes open to 
your own failings, for self-conceit is a great 
hinderance to the gaining what you wish to 
gain; and we read of many whose prayers 
were rejected, because too much assured of 
their own worth : dicl you never hear the 
parable of the pharisee and the publican ?" 

"No," answered John, "but pray what is 
a parable ?" 

"A parable is a strong· truth told under 
the figure of some striking objects, shewing· 
the real meaning, though disguised in its 
fonns. Our Saviour gave many of his pre­
cepts in this way, because it caught the feel­
ings of his bearers, and was sooner impres­
sed on their minds. Now I will tell you 
about the pharisee and the publicau, and 
then you will know better ·what I mean." 

"In those days, persons who collected 
the taxes were called publicans, and those 
who set themselves apart from others, be­
cause they believed they were n1ore godly 
than all the ·world besides, were called pha-
1·isees ; but you may be certain that such 
vanity ancl false pretence, ,vcre offences in 
the sight of their Lord and Saviour, whose 
humility was equal to his other virtues. It 
was to such as these, that he said, 'Two 

l , 
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men went up into the temple to pray, the 
one a pharisee, and the other a publican ;' 
and the pharisee stood and prayed, thank­
ing God that he was not like other men, 
extorting from his fellow-creatures, dealing 
unjustly, yielding himself to crimes, or even 
as the publican then present; and he ended 
his selfish boast by saying·, that he fasted 
twice in the week, and gave tithes of all that he possessed. 

'' Bnt the publican standing afar off, would 
not so much as lift up his eyes to heaven, 
hut smote upon his breast, saying, Goel be 
merciful to me a sinner." 

'' I think the poor man was right," said 
J olm, "for it ,vas both vain and wicked in 
the other, to boast of his goodness before his ifaker." 

" Just so, 1ny dear; and our Saviour 
when speaking· of it, assured the people that 
the publican went down to his house more 
in favour of God, than the pharisee, for that 
those who praised themselves should be 
abasccl, and the hnmb]e exalted." 

"This parable, thoug·h it 1nentioned but 
two persons, was 1neant as a warning to all 
who possessed the same fault as the pharisee; 
and while it gave no direct offence to one, 
canscd all to feel ashamed." 
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"Now I know what a parable is," said 
John, "and I will take care not to boast of 
1ny own goodness, lest I should be despised 
as the pharisee; but let me tell you what 
made me think about bad people this morn­
ing." 

"Do you know, I saw a little boy yester­
day, who was not 1nuch older than myself, 
yet he was a thief, and two men were taking 
him to prison. I am sure he must be very 
wicked indeed; and when I looked at him, 
I felt glad that I was so-that is, it made 
me feel happy to think I had never been so 
bad as that hoy." 

"You were 1·ight to check yourself, John; 
for besides forgetting your late intent, it 
would have been unjust to the poor child 
you mention, whose story I have since 
heard." 

"Have you, indeed, aunt! Then pray 
tell it to me, for I should like to know who, 
and what he is." 

"He is an orphan, my dear, an<l has no 
friends, nor kindred, except one uncle, a 
very bad man, ,vlJO spends all the money 
he earns in idle pursuits, and when he has 
drank so much strong drink that his senses 
are coufused, he is sure to beat and ill- treat 
this poor child, who has been kept ou scrap:, 

r 
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of stale meat and mouldy bread for 1nany days, till he was nearly starved, and then the cruel creature turned hi1n into the streets, where he met with wicked children, who at first won his regard, by sharing their food ,rith him, and at last, taught hin1 their own bad tricks; happy for hi111 that his :first error came so soon to light, for he will now be placed where he will meet no bad ex­amples; he will be taught a trade_, by which he may gain a living in an honest way; and still better, he will be taught to respect Yirtue, and shun vice." 
" \Ve may pardon this poor child, for he has been greatly tempted; and if he truly repents, and becomes a good man, he will merit greater praise than you deserve _ for doing what is right; because you have loving friends, who maintain and provide for all your wants, take pleasure in teaching yon the duties of youth, and procure teach­ers to instruct your mind. "\Yith all these blessings, yon would be a n1ost wicked child to bring yourself into disgrace, and would deserre little pity fro1n the world." 

John paused a 111inute, and theu said, that he owned he should be doubly faulty if he forgot his duty; and he hoped the poor boy would n1end, and prove as good as 
0 
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the best. "But tell me, aunt, do you think 

people will forget his faults, and be friends 

witl1 him ?'' 
" To he sure they will; who will dare 

turn from the contrite of heart, when onr 

Holy Master hath said, 'That he came not 

to cttll the righteous, but sinners to repent­

ance.' Nay, he scrupled 11ot to admit thc1n 

to his presence; and ,vhen he once sat at 

1neat with a pharisee, a woman of the city, 

and known to be a sinner, came into the 

house, and kneeling at his feet, ·washed 

them with her tears, and dried them " ·ith 

her hair, and having kissed his feet, she 

anointecl then1 with ointment, and wept; 

for her spirit was humbled, and she looked 

to him aa her Redeemer." 
" Now the master of the feast, judgiug 

fron1 his own proud heart, belieYed that 

Jesus knf'W not that she was a sinner; and 

he therefore doubted his being a true pro­

phet. But l1is di vine guest, knowing his 

thoughb:;, said, ' Simon, I entered into thine 

house, thou gayest me no ·water for my 
feet; hut she hath "·ashed them with her 

tears, and dried thc1n with the lrnirs of her 

head. Thou gavest me no kiss; but she 

hath not ceased to kiss my feet. ~'ly head 

ivith oil thou didst not anoint; but thi:-; 
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woman bath used ointment to my feet; 
wherefore I say unto thee, her sins, which 
are many, are forgiven.' Then he bade the 
woman go in peace. If Jesus Christ could 
so act, what human being has a rig·ht to 
hold back from a repenting· sinner?" 

" Very true, aunt; and it has just come 
into my n1ind, that when Christ was cruci­
fied, the scornful Jews placed him between 
two thieves, yet he never complained, nor 1 1 . 1· " t 10ng it 1t a < 1sgrace. 

" I ain glad you remember the fact, my 
<lear; and I hope you do not forget how he 
behaved to the two sinners. One of these 
men was hard of heart, yet no doubt feared 
to die, and hoped that the power of the Son 
of God would rescue him from the death so 
nigh at hand; but when he found that Jesus 
sought 11ot to save himself, he reviled his 
SaYiour, snying-, ' If thou he Christ, save 
thyself, r.ud us.' But the other, conscious 
o( his ~wn sins, felt resigned to his punish­
ment, and rebuked the partner in his guilt, 
asking him if he did not fear Goel ? ' for 
we,' said he, ' suffer justly; but this n1an hath done nothing amiss.' " 

" Did not our Sa riour say something kind to this rnan ?" 
" Y cs, my love ; when the poor crea-
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ture addressed him, praying that he would 
remember him when he came to his king·­
dom, Jesus answered him, ' Verily I say 
unto thee, to-day shalt thou be with me in 
Paradise.' " 

" What comfort that must have been to 
the dying man; I dare say he did not think 
any more of the pains he was about to suf­
fer.'' 

" It 1nust indeed have been a comfort to 
him; and the same comfort is held out to all 
of us, if we repent as sincerely as he did." 

" Such a consoling truth is enough to 
n1ake us good christians; is it not, my dear 
John?" 

" I think so, aunt; but tell me, do none 
hut Christians go to heaven?" 

" Yes, my dear; many ·who are good 
and virtnous, whose miuds have not been 
instructed, nor taught their duties to the 
Father of All, will be received iuto the 
king·dom of the Almighty; for he, knowing 
their hearts, will have pity on the darkness 
of their state, and for the sake of bis Son, 
who died for them, as well as others. Pagans 
who worship false gods and idols, knowing 
no better, are still objects of his care; and 
it is quite wonderful to think how many of 
these, living in remote countries, and by us 

L 
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reckoned as savages, and little better than the brute creation, are every day gaining· a knowledge of God, and his Holy W orcl." 

"We are taught that the white, the black, the prince, and the beggar, have an equal claim on God's mercy, if they deserve it; so that it greatly depends upon ourselves to be good; and the precepts of Jesus Christ are so just, yet so simple, that all may learn them, and live by their rules." 
" All religion proceeds from God ; but that w·hich he made perfect in his Son is the last, and best in its forms; for others, 

which man has arranged, make people think too 1nnch of themselves, and have little hope for those ,vho do not think like them; but the christiau religion teaches that the whole 
world bas an equal hope of being· saved, which proves its justice, and this has in­clined many to adopt it.'' 

" And no wonder," said John; " for surely, if one person were to tell me I was so wicked that no matter how sorry I might be for my fault, yet they never could forgive me: and if another person were to say, that, badly as I had acted, yet if I would amend, and do right in future, that they would forgive and love 111c, why how could I forbear turning to the last ?'' 
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"True, my dear John; and just so the 

contrite spirit turns for comfort to the chris­

tian faith. There is nothing· in the Bible 

to frighten a good mind; and in the doc­

trines of our Saviour, there is every thing to 

cheer our minds, aud render us happy." 

" Well," said John, " I hope it does not 

shew })ride nor conceit, to say that I am 

glad to be horn a christian ." 
" Neither, 1ny dear boy; for who can 

help being glad that they know the path to 

virtue in this life, and bliss without encl in 

the world to come; but, as in other points, it 

is not enough to know the truth if we do 

not act upon it. What n1atters it, if I 

know 1ny well-filled purse would afford 

relief to the distressed, if I do not apply 

the same to so goocl a use. Too many 

persons think that to know their duty, and 

have faith in the Scriptures, as the source 

of good, is all that is required of the chris­

tian; but they err greatly; for good works 

are nceclf ul as well as faith. Our Saviour 

found rnauy willing to belicYe his power 

and greatness, and some ·who offered to 

follo,v l1im; hut when he put thcn1 to the 

trial, they made excuse either to bury the 

dead, or say farewell to the linng; and 

those who ha<l 1uuch wealth and good things 
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of this world, ,vere loth to give them up, 
even for so great a reward. Therefore, he 
who knew the secrets of all hearts, requires 
active proofs of onr duty. 'Not every one 
that saith unto me, Lord, Lord, shall enter 
into the king·d01n of heaven; but he that 
<loeth the will of my Father, which is in 
heaven.' These were the words of Jesus Cl . " inst. 

" It is not so easy to be quite good as I thought," said J obn. 
"The task is not so very great, my dear," 

observed his aunt; but we must not feel 
certain of being so, until ,ve can prove it to 
ourselYes. ,Yhen you learn a lesson in a 
hurry, and think yon know it perfectly, it 
often happens that when you con1e to repeat 
it, you find yourself at a loss, and are 
ohlig·ed to look at, and study it over again; 
not because it ·was too hard to be well 
learned, but that yon trusted too much to 
your own ability, and did not learn it so 
tborougbl y as to keep it in n1ind. So it is 
with persons who faucy themselves perfect, 
when they only perform common duties; 
their pride is wounded by not receiving 
praise they thought due; and they begin to 
fear it is very difficult to be really good. 
The best way is, to think well of others, 
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and humbly of ourselves; for real merit is 
always modest, and shuns parade." 

" And that puts me in mind,'' said John, 
" of what I saw last Sunday, when I was 
coming from church. A beggar asked alms 
of two little girls, and one taking out her 
purse, began to clasp and unclasp it so 
loudly, that all who passed, looked at her; 
and I thought she looked quite pleased and 
vain; but after all, she only gave the poor 
woman a penny, and that she asked of her 
mother; but the other child slipped some 
halfpence into the beggar's hand, and hur­
ried away, as though she di<l not wish to 
be noticed: I thought she must be a kind­
hearted little girl.'' 

" She appeared to be so, indeed, John ; 
and I rejoice to find you could so ,vell 
discern charity from vanity." 

"The hand that gives its secret aid, 
Bestows a double boon; 

And though on earth 'tis lost in shade, 
In heaven it shines like noon. 

" Real charity aYoids all show, 
Ancl shuns the public gaze ; 

She gives alike to friencl and foe, 
For pity, not for praise. 

" Give not from pride, nor silly boast; 
For that is no good deed ; 

Be it your aim, not to give most, 
But give where seems most need." 
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THE PROGRESS OF FALSEHOOD. 

As a little boy, named Lawrence, was on 
his way to school, a .fine spotted butterfly 
flew over his head, and rested on a bush, on 
the other side the road. Lawrence was 
quite charmed with its beauty, and tripped softly to the spot in the hope of catching jt; 
but the insect was too quick for him, and 
spreading its wings, took a farther flig·ht. 

Lawrence, bent upon gaining the prize, pursued it, and 1nore than once tried to 
knock it down with his hat, but he always 
missed his aim, and at last, it flew away 
over the fields; be climbed a g·ate and got into the first field, but no butterfly was 
to be seen. As he looked around, hoping to see it start in a new race, he heard the 
chirp of a grasshopper, and in a moment 
beheld one at bis feet; so, because the but­
terfly had esca1Jed, he tried to catch the 
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harmless skipper, whose quick motions led 
him a fine dance ; and in the end, he was 
obliged to give over the pursuit. 

Lawrence was not a cruel boy; and 
therefore did not chase these creatures with 
intent to harm them; but he was idlv in-., 
clined, and liked most things better than 
going to school. On this day too, he felt 
conscious that his lesson was ill-learned; 
and he was ashamed, if not afraid, to appear 
in the presence of his master; but, foolish 
child, he did not reflect that every minute 
of delay was adding· to his folly; and ,vhen 
he beg·an to think in earnest the day was 
getting on, and he had come much out of 
the usual way, so that he was puzzled how 
to act; but there was a garden through 
which the owner sometimes let the Yillage 
childreu pass, and Lawrence thought he 
would make free to take the path in hi3 
present trouble. He did so; but in pass­
ing the dog-house, old Griper snarled at 
him, and made him jump, and away ·went 
his feet through a cucum her glass. The 
noise caused some one near to call out; 
and Lawreuce hastened back as fast as his 
legs would carry him, and took the road 
again. In a few minutes he heard quick 
footsteps behind him, yet dared not look 
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back, till the person coming up, seized hiin 
by the shoulder; and Lawrence turning 
round, beheld the gardener. 

The man knew him well, and was always 
civil to him. 

" Pray youngster," said he, " was it yon 
that broke my cucumber glass, just now?" 

Lawrence saw bv his looks that he did 
not strongly suspect.,hin1; so he was tempted 
to tell a falsehood, and get rid of the charge 
at once. 

" No; indeed I have not been in your 
garden." 

" I don't think you would tell me an 
untruth," said the gardener; " yet my 
man saw a little boy get over the gate 
with a satchel in his hand; and you have 

I " one, see. 
" Indeed, sir, it was not me." 
" Well, I hope not child ; because telling 

a lie would make your fault a hundred 
times greater." 

Lawrence blushed, and felt very awk­
wardly, bnt he wanted courage to tell the 
truth ; so he still denied it, and was allowed 
to pass on. 

At school he was blamed for coming so 
late; and his lesson being badly repeated, 
a double one was given for the next day; 
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and Lawrence, with a heavy heart, put his 
books into the satchel, to return home. 

Wishing to avoid the g·ardener, he made 
a wide circuit through the :fields, and came 
out into the road, many yards beyond the 
scene of mischief; some few paces from 
which, stood his father, talking to a stranger. 

" Here is my boy," said he, '' and he 
can tell us ; for he has come from school 
that very road." 

"How lucky "thouo·ht Lawrence " that 
' 0 ' I was not seen con1ing from the :fields." 

" Here, Lawrence, tell this g·ood man if 
you met a lame boy in the village : you 
are sure be went the road way?" 

" Quite sure, sir; for he is too laine to 
cli1nb gates and stiles." 

Lawrence found he must either own which 
way he had returned, and give his reason 
for so doing, or tell a falsehood, and say he 
had seen the boy. The last was the quick­
est 1nethocl ; so he replied that he did meet 
such a person in the village. 

" And in which part of the villag·e ?" 
asked his father; " for your school is quite 
at the farther end." 

"It was there I met him," said Lawrence. 
" Diel he turn to the right or left?" in­

quired the man. 

f 
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" To the left," answered Lawrence; 
hardly knowing what he said. 

" That is well ; and now I think I had 
better turn back; for one can do the errand 
as well as two." 

" Just so," said the father of Lawrence; 
and wishing poor Peter might succeed, he 
bade the stranger good-day, and walked on 
,vith hi::; son. 

Lawrence walked quickly, and talked 
fast, fearful of being· asked questions; and 
for once in his life, was glad that he had a 
long lesson to learn ; as it was an excuse 
for keeping away from the fa1nily till near 
bed-time. But although he wished to take 
pains with the new task, he could not divert 
his thong·hts from the events of the morning, 
and he was loth to reflect on the part he 
had acted. 

His mother, thinking he had pored over 
his books a long time, bade him take a 
little air in the garden, before he went to 
bed; hut the walk did not refresh him; 
and after a few minutes he would have 
retired, had not one of his play-mates called 
to him O\'er the wooden palings. 

" Pray, La wren cc," said "\Villiam, " did 
you see anyl,ody nigh to J\Ir. Lee's gar­
den "·hen you went to school to-day?" 
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" I am not sure," said Lawrence. 

"Because 1Ir. Lee had a cucumber glass 

brolrnn; and as he met lviary Barnes just 

after it happened, he charges her with 

<laing it; and says, when a pot of his 

prize pinks ,ras thrown down, she was seen 

close to them almost at the n1inute." 

" Poor 11ary de11ies the mischief; and 

declares ::,he neYer entered the garden, but 

went through the high road, and that she saw 

you before her, till you came to J\Ir. Lee's 

gate, and then she n1issed you." 
Lawrence trembled for his secret; for it 

was plain l\lary ha<l passed ''" bile he was 

in thr, gar<lcn; yet he could with truth say 

that he did not see her; at the same time, 

by not telling how it was that she lost sight 

of him, he fixed the charge on the innocent 

girl. 
Had it been broad daylight, ,villiam 

would haYe traced the sigus of guilt that 

shewed plainly in the face of his friend; 

hut the dusk of evening shaded his truth­

tclliug· features; and ,Yilliam bade him 

good night, without a thought of haYing 

been cleceirccl. 
At breakfast the ues.t morning·, Lawrence 

heard his father and n1othcr talk of a poor 

widow, aud soldiers, and Peter. He could not , , 
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make out the story ; but it seemed to con­
cern the stranger he had seen with his 
father; and his heart misgaYe him, as he 
thought the lie he then told might cause 
the party some trouble; and more than 
once he wished to explain the whole matter; 
but the task was too severe; he wanted 
strength of mind to be candid, and own his 
error, so be went to school with a weight 
on his mind; and although praised for say­
ing· his lesson quite perfectly, it gave him 
no pleasure; he could only think of the 
falsehoods he had told, an<l the false blame 
attached to l\Iary Barnes. 

Under these painful feelings, he was 
walking slowly l10me, when he met !\fr. 
Lee's young·est son; vd10, running· up to 
LaviTence, cried, " See, what a pretty book I have fouud ! " 

Lawrence looked and saw his own fable book. 
" \Vhcre did you find this?" said he. 
" \Vhy, among the cabbages, near to 

the encumber bed; aud I am going· to show it to mother." 
" Stop, said Lawrence, "and let me look at the pictures." 
The truth was, Lawrence knew that his 

uame was written in the title page; and 
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that if seen, ·would betray his having been 

in the grounds; so he coaxed the child till 

he had the book in his bands, ,vhen he tore 

out the tell-tale leaf, and crumpled it into 

his pocket. 
" Now, all is safe," said he; but he 

could not add, " now I feel easy;" for he 

was all in a flutter, and his heart pained 

hin1 sadly. His parents remarked that he 

was dull, and inquired if he were well, and 

his good mother kissed his cheek with 1nuch 

fondness. 
Lawrence loved his n10ther; but he al­

most shrank from this kindness, feeling that 

it was 1nisplaced. 
Ag·ain Lawrence went to school, and 

again be returned home; and there he 

found a nice bot cake for his tea, ,vhich bis 

1nother herself had made; because he had 

eaten so poor a dinner. Lawrence trie<l to 

eat, and be cheerful ; but he did not quite 

succeed. 
Just as the meal was finished, the strau-

o-er who spoke to his father about the lame 

boy, came to the house door, ,vhich stood 

open. 
" Your son made a great mistake," saicl 

he; Peter did not take the left hand road, 

as he said, but the right; and so got into 
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places quite new to hin1, and at last, he lost 
his way, and fell down a steep bank, where 
he was found lying· senseless; thus, after 
all, he was too late : his poor brother had 
left the town before he g·ot there." 

" Only think-what a pity!" said the 
father of Lawrence; "poor Peter! it must 
grieve him Yery much;" and then he gave 
his son an account of the 1natter. 

The eldest son of a poor widow in the 
next villag·e had been so foolish as to enlist 
with the soldiers; but he soon repented, and 
wrote to his mother to try and g·et hiin off. 
The poor woman had g·ained friends to do 
so, and Peter was taking a letter to the 
captain of the regiment, when he mistook 
the road to the county town, and was so 
much hurt by the fall, that he was not able 
to reach the place until the regiment had 
quitted it three hours. 

" I wish," added the g·ood man, " that 
you had taken more notice of the road 
Peter took, for this kind friend of his 
mother was going after him, until you said 
you saw hiin turn to the left." 

Lawrence n1ade no answer; but he felt 
like a culprit, and looked the picture of 
SOlTOW. 

"They tell me," said the stranger, "that 
p 
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tl1e soldiers halt at Horsham for a day or 
two; if I thought so, I would manage to 
go there n1yself; I might get a chance ride 
on the road." 

" Oh, Father," cried Lawrence, " lend 
him your horse, and he will be sure to get 
to Horsham in time; do-pray do." 

" ,v ell, my dear, I am sure I an1 ·willing·, 
l·ery willing to serYe the widmv; and our 
good friend shall have the loan of CroJ)ear 
in half an hour, at the farthest." 

La,Yrence ·was rejoiceJ, and the man 
most thankful. 

Lawrence hurried into the garden to hide 
his tears; not that he was ashamed of feel­
ing pity, but he was sorely conscious of 
haYing done wrong, and felt quite rrretched. 

To the garden cmne his father and mo­
ther; and as they walked about enjoying 
the sweet smell of their pretty flowers, both 
expressed a hope that their child would 
never cause grief like that the poor womau 
was feeling for her son. Lawrence wept. 

" Come, come boy," said hi8 father, 
" don't think too n1uch of this affair; [ 
doubt not but the wild lacl will be bronglit 
back to his mother, and I hope, make 
amenc1s for ail his folly: but see, here c..:ornes 
neighbour Lee, ,Yith a bean-pot for yon.~' 

.. 



THE PROGRESS OF FALSEHOOD, 211 

" I don't know whether I a1n neighbour 
Lee," replied that l)erson, gravely; "for all 
the village see1n agreed, that I mn a very 
cross-grained man, and hard upon the 

poor." 
" Then you are very n1uch altered," 

cried his friend: " but what is the cause of , 

complaint?" 
" \Vhy this : little 1\tl ary Barnes has 

twice done mischief in my grounds, and 
both times denied it stoutly, which I dis­
like of all things ; so I have made her 
pay a trifle towards a new encumber glass 
in place of a large onr she broke yesterday; 
and for this act of justice, the neighbours 

. . 1 1 " are crJrng· out against my 1ars 1ness. 
" The mother is ~ poor woman, and I 

don't wish to distress her; but she persists 
in believing her child; who, she declares, 
never tells an untruth, even to serve hcr-

lt." SC • 

" \Vell,'' said the mother of Lawrence, 
" I really do think she is the best girl in 
the village ; and mn apt to belien' there is 

som~ mistake in the affair." 
" J. To rni~take, depend upon it; I RR\V 

her close to my gate a few n1inutes after; 
and though she says she came along the 
road, your son, who Jid so at the same 



9,12 1 - 'IME MISPENT; oa, 

time, never saw her; yet she could not 
reach my farther gate without passing him : 
now, my little John has found this book in 
the garden, and I want to find out the 
owner." 

" My Lawrence has one like that; but 
his name is written in the first page.'' 

" Aye, neighbour, there is no name here: 
the book belonged to a dunce; for 1nore 
than one leaf is torn ont, and all the cor­
ners dogged, as they call it." 

Lawrence came forward at his father's 
request, to view the book, and say if he 
knew who was its owner. 

Confused, and trembling, he slowly ad­
vanced, and then, pulling out his hand­
kerchief, began to blow his nose, in order to 
gain ti1ne; for he was at a loss what answer 
to give, and really wjsbed to avoid another 
falsehood. 

Alas! the whole was soon to be explained; 
for in drawing forth his handkerchief, he 
dropped the page of the book he had torn 
from the rest; and Mr. Lee, picking it up, 
opened and smoothed it. 

Mr. Lee started, as he read, in a doubting 
tone, " Lawrence Farr, June the thir<l; a 
gift from his clear mother." 

"How is this?" cried his father; "speak 
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out boy, and explain, lest I should think 
you have been telling a string of base 
false hoods." 

But Lawrence could not speak out for 
some minutes; shame and remorse choked 
his words ; and it was not until he had 
been Telievecl by a flood of tears, that he 
g·ave an account of his error from first to 
last. 

" "\Vhat a tale you tell me!" said his 
grieved parent; " I did not think my child 
could have acted in so base a manner; bnt, 
indeed, after telling· an untruth, all the rest 
came easy enough. vVhen you denied 
breaking the g·lass, you thought the truth 
would appear more plain if you also denied 
being in the garden; so there were two 
stories instead of one. "\Vhen vonr bad 
conduct made you wish to avoid ~ur friend 
1\1 r. Lee, you took a long road home, and 
then told a third falsehood, that I might 
not know yon had done so ; and it was this 
that stopped honest Thomas Scott from 
going after Peter, ·whose fall might have 
been spared him, and his brother over­
taken in time; ho·w you can clear your 
conscience of this, it is hard to say." 

"And again, when poor 1\lary was false­
ly aceused, you were cruel enough to con-
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ceal the truth, and let her appear guilty; 
nay, let her hard .. working parent pay money 
for an offence you alone had done. Then 
the mean trick of cutting out the leaf, that 
the book might not betray you, is, like the 
whole affair, shameful, an<l wicked." 

" I know it is, father," cried the sobbing· 
hoy; " but indeed I did not 1nean to act so 
badly. vVhen I denied breaking the cu­
cumber glass I had no thought of doing 
more wrong; and you know I never do 
tell lies; and little did I think oue false­
hood \vould have led to so many." 

" vVhy, child, there is nothing worse 
than a lie; it is the parent of the worst of 
c.;rimes. A liar decefres his fellow-crea­
tures, and insults his j\faker, to n:hom he 
·well knows his heart is laid open. I know 
Hot how I shall ever again put trust in you; 
auc1 I should fear poor ~iary \rould be hard 
to forgive snch injury, did I not know her 
mother has taught her to be a good chri~­
tian. '' 

" I know she lvill forgive me," said 
Lawrence; " and I will go and tell her the 
truth, every word.'' 

" A11d what will you say to the poor 
widow, and lame Peter?" 

" Tell them the truth, father.,, 
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,: I n1ust do that, Lawrence; think not 

your credit will be so soon regained ; time 

ouly can prove you sincere; your best friends 

will doubt, and your play-fellows and their 

parents will be yet lunger in believing you 

are reformed. But, Lawrence, you have 

to make your peace with a higher power; 

1nau's forgiveness will avail little, if pardon 

be not given from above. The Almighty 

aLhors the liar; we learn fro1n the scriptures, 

that such were punished with instant death. 

Solomon tells us, that 'Lying lips are hate­

ful unto the Lord; bnt they that deal truly 

are his delight.' Truth lasteth for ever; 

but falsehood is but for a moment, though 

it leaves disgrace that will never perish." 



LITTLE BEL LA. 

-+-

BELLA was the only child of a poor widow., 
,vho worked very hard to maintain her in a 
decent way, for she had but her own labour 
to depend upon. Be11a loved her mother 
dearly, and never said yes, when her parent 
sai<l no, for she knew what her mother said 
must be right; but Rhe was a heedles8 child, 
and did not keep in n1in<l what was said to 
her, and therefore, she was often brought 
into trouble, and even caused n1ischief be­
cause she did not attend to what had been 
told her. 

Young people should listen with respect 
to what their elders say, or they will never 
profit by good advice. 

Bella was a child; but little girls six 
years of age, n1ust know right from w1·ong, 
and that they should obey their parents in 
all things. Once when her mother hafl a 
bad pain in her head, and brought some 

tr 
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physic from the doctor's, she charged Bella 
not to move it from the shelf where she ha,l 
placed it. Bella pr01nised not to touch it, 
and meant what she said; but some time 
after, she wanted a bit of string to fasten her 
doll's broken leg·, and she looked everywhere 
about, and could not see any; so she opened 
the cupboard door, and looked up to the 
shelves, and at last she saw a bit hang·ing 
down, but it was too hig·h for her to reach; 
then she fetched her stool to stand upon, 
and by stretching· her arm, she caught the 
end, and gave it a pull. 

The string was tied round a parcel, which 
of course came down with the string·, and 
striking against the cup that held the physic, 
threw it to the floor, and broke it into many 
pieces. Bella cried when she saw the phy­
sic spilled, and the pretty china cup broken; 
but tears did not repair the mischief. 

vVhen her mother returned, she saw by 
the looks of her little girl, that something 
had happened, and soon she heard what 
had been done. 

The g·ood woman was sorry for the loss 
of her fine china cup that she had kept for 
many years with so much care: besides 
which, she must g·o without the physic, and 
bear the pain in her heacl another night with-
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out relief. This made Bella weep sadly, and 
she ,vished the pain was in her own head, 
rather than that of her dt>ar mother. 

" Cry no more, child, 11 said her mother, 
"but another time, think of what is said to 
you, and don't tell me you will obey my 
wishes, and then as soon as my back is tnrned, 
forget all I told yon to do, or not to do. 

Bella said she would indeed he more care­
ful, and neYer neglect her commands. 

"Don't promise too much, Bella, never 
is a long day; and indeed, it is telling an 
untruth, to say yon will never do a thing, 
and perhaps forget yonr promise in a few 
hours. Bella said no more, but she felt 
cured of her fault. 

Some days after this, her mother made a 
suet dumpiing for dinner, and as she was 
obliged to go to market with the thread 
she had been spinning, she charged Bella 
to put it into the pot when the village clock 
struck twelve. 

"That I will," replied she, " and there 
is no fear I shall forget it, for I am too 
fond of such a nice dinner. 

But if there was no fear on lwr part, time 
prored that it was certain she did forget it, 
for soon as her mother quitted home, and 
Bella had peeped into the pot to see if the 
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water boiled, she ran into the garden just to 
see what made the olll hen cluck so loudly, 
and then she fed, and played with the noisy 
thing, till Hannah, the milk-n1aid, stopped 
to bid her good day, and to tell her the 
1neadows were full of butter-cnps and daisies. 

This good news was confirmed by the 
children coming from school, and she was 
ten1pted to join the1n in a race to look at the 
fine flowers. It was near twelve o'clock 
she knew, but then, she must hear the clock 
strike, because the church was close to the 
1neadows, therefore there would be no harm 

done by going. 
The meadows di<l indeed look gay, and 

the little party agreed to meet in t11e evening, 
and gath{:;r some of the blooming treasures. 

In the 1nidst of their plans, a little boy 
who had been leaning over a gate, lost his 
balance an<l fell into the road; he was not 
n1uch hurt, but he cried Yery n1uch, and as 
he was well known to Bella, it was proposed 

she should lead him home. 
Bella was a tender-hearted girl, and took 

charge of him very ·willingly, coaxing him 
all the way, till he ,vas safe iu the hands of 
his parents, when she turned back to the 
meadows; but on a sudden, she thought of 
the dumpling, and the hour of twelve, and 
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meeting a neighbour, she inquired if the 
clock had struck twelve. 

"Aye, long ago, child." 
"Dear me, dear me," said Bella, and she ran with all her might. , 
The door lras open, and Bella brought to 

miud that she had not fastened the latch 
when going into the garden, so she hoped 
he1· mother bad not come back; but when 
she entered the cottage, one glance at the 
fire, shewed it had long burnt out, and the 
dish lrhich once Leld the pudding, was 
empty. 

Bella was all amazement, uutila loud grunt 
ma<le her look round to behold a clirtv sow, ., munching away at the dumpling. 

She tried to drive the creature out, but it 
would not stir while a bit remained, then it 
waddled a"TT·ay without driving, leaving Bella 
more Yexed at her own couduct t1rnn the 
loss of a nice dinner. 

This time her mother was angr}'", and 
said she could not again put trust in her. 

Bella could make no proper excuse, and 
therefore was silent, but her tears flowed 
fast, and her good parent hoped the warning 
lroul<l prove of service. 

And so it did for two whole weeks; <luring 
which, Bella was docile and steady· but 
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just as the third week began, being· sent to 
buy some oatmeal, she 111et her friend Jenny 
\Vells, who was running to the end of the 
village to see a nmuber of grand soldiers, all 
dressed in red and gold, with loud drums, 
and sweet 1nusic, playing at every step they 
marched. Bella listened, and heard the 
sounds of fife and drum, which made her 
long to see the sight; hut althoug·h pressed 
to join her friend, she refused, because g·oing 
on an errand. 

Now her 111other bade her not walk too 
fast, as the day was warn1; and Bella 
thought if she hurried on, and boug·ht the 
oatmeal, there would be time to look at the 
soldiers, who, Jenny told her, would pass 
the shop to which she was going·. So Bella 
ran as quickly as her legs would take her, 
putting· herself into a great heat, and doing 
away the kind intent of her 111other, who 
wished her walk to be a cool and pleasant one. 

The oatmeal was soon purchased ; but in 
her haste to take the change, Bella dropped 
a penny, which rolled under the counter, 
an<l could not be found in a moment. 

A prrn · was too large a su1n to be thus 
lost; auu Bella was forced to wait until it 
was found; and that was at least, a quarter 
of an hour. 
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" It is too late for the sight," said Bella, 
as she turned fron1 the shop; but seeing 
two or three persons run towards the :fields, 
she followed, and asked one of then1 if the 
soldiers had gone by. 

The 1na11 said yes; but that she could 
cross the fields, and turn into the vVarwick 
road, where she ·would be sure to meet 
them. 

Bella knew nothing of that road; but 
she was so silly as to take the man's ad vice, 
and ·when she i·eached the spot, hearing dis­
tant music, she followed the sounds, first one 
,Yay, and then another, till they were no lon­
ger to be heard. Then Bella looked 1·01nul, 
and the place being quite strange to her, 
she made her way into the fields; but they 
·were uot her own village fields, and she 
began to feel frightened; at last, her eye 
caught a clrnrch steeple, and poor Bella 
thought it must be that of her native place; 
i:;o she hastened that "TI"ay, but after climhing 
four stiles, and turning into a long lane, a 
church stood before her, and one that she had 
11ever seen in her lifo. 

,vhat could she do? 110 one ·was near to 
direct her, and the day was so hot, that she 
could scarcely stand {mdcr the heat of the 
H'orching sun ; and when poor Bella again 
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entered the fields and wandered among 
them until weary and alarmed, she sat down 
under a shady bank, and began to weep 
loudly. Her complaining· was not answered, 
not a bird nor a leaf n1oved ; the buzzing 
flies and herself seemed the only creatures 
abroad; and glad would the s~bbing girl 
have been that she had returned home 
instead of gadding about like those insects; 
hut such good thoughts came too late ; she 
·was far a way from her dear n1other, and 
quite at a loss how to proceed. 

Crying·, and the hot snu, made her drowsy, 
and after a time, she fell asleep; her head 
resting against the trunk of a tree, the money 
in her lap, and the pot of oatmeal by her 
side ; and thus she slept for 111ore than two 
hours, until she was roused by something 
pressing upon her hands and cheeks. BelJa 
started on seeing· a huge dog, who licked 
her forehead; hut fright quickly yielded to 
pleasure, when she found her rough play­
fellow was no other than dame Gay's good­
natured beast, Trim. 

Bella jumped up in a miuute; but Trim 
ran a,vay at fnll speed. 

" Oh, don't leave me !" cried Bella, and 
tears flowed afrc.,h; but Trim only ran 
into the next field to his 111istrcss and her 
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son Joe, lvl10 were on their way home from 
"\Yarwick. " 

It was easy to percei,·e by Trim's man­
ner, that some friend was at hand; and 
Joe followed the dog, as he jumped over a 
gate, and ran towards the hedge; bnt great 
was his surprise, and Bella's joy, when he 
saw ·who that friend really was. Joe conl<l 
hardly believe his own eyes, to meet little 
Bella~ three miles from her ~vi'u native village, 
and he called loudly to his 1nother, to say 
who was t11ere. 

Bella explaiued the matter as well as 
tears ,vould let her; and the good dame, 
though glad she ·was safe, gave her some 
harsh rebukes for being so wicked as to go 
after sigLts without l1er mother's leave. 

A little farther on, tbe dame's coYercd 
cart ·was 1vaitiug for the mistress and her 
parcels; and poor Bella rejoiced to get rest 
for her weary limbs, and once more be in 
the right road. 

Bella's meeti11g with her mother was a 
sad scene; for the poor widow, who thought 
her child was killed, had fainted with grief 
just as the truant was restored. 

Little ·was said that night; but the next 
day Bel1a' s mother bad a long discourse 
,vith her on lier had conduct; and she 

I .. 
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assured her that if she were not in future 
more dutiful, and 1nore ready to act rightly, 
she would lose her loYe, and that of all her 
friends. 

" Indeed, 1ny dear mother, I will not 
1nind soldiers, nor any sights again_," said 
Bella; "nor will I stay on an errand; so 
pray forgiYe me this time, and see how 
good I will be." 

Her fond 1nother kissed and pardoned 
her, saying, she would hope for better con­
duct; and she bade the young penitent pray 
to God to give her grace, and make her a 
blessing, and not a sorrow to her only paren~. 

Fron1 this ti1ne, Bella grew Yery fond of 
honest Trim, for ·who1n she always had a 
bone, or a crust, with 1nany kind words; 
for she said he was one of her best friends. 

One day, her n1other left her some work 
to finish in her absence. 

" I expect," said she, " that you will 
complete the bottom of this gown, and then 
it "':ill Le ready to put on in the 1non1ing·, 
and n1ake you look neat and tidy, as all 
children should do; it is not a very heavy 
task, and if you get through it before I 
return, you may play with your friends; 
but do uot lose sight of the house." 

Bella promised all this; and then, having 
Q 
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washed her hands, she sat clown to her 
needle, singing as blithe as a lark. 

Jenny vV ells looked in at the window: 
" Come Bella " cried she '' put aside vour 

' ' ' J sewing·, and come with me to see my bro-
ther's new waggon, that he is dragging 
down yonder." 

"N·o, Jenny, I cannot; for Iain very busy." 
" But never mind for once; can't you 

leaYe work for 011ce ? it is really very cross 
of you, Bella.'' 

" No, indeed," replied Bella, " it is not 
cross; but I promised mother to finish my 
gown before I went to play." 

" "\Vell, will you join us bye and bye?" 
" Yes, when I have done my job; but I 

can only play about the door, or the garden." 
""\Vhat nonsense!" said Jenny; you may 

go farther, and yet not lose yourself as you 
did the day you went into the "\Varwick 
road. I t~ld · my mother that I would not 
go far, but I sh~ll go clown to the turnpike 
and see the fine tulips in l\f r. Crow's gar­
den-father says they are quite a picture." 

" But that is a great way off," said Bella; 
" and I tJ1ink vour mother will say so too." 

" Yes, if s1;e knmrs it; but i will not 
tell her, and I hope no one else ,rill, au<l 
then she " 'ill be none the "·iser." 

tl 
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'' It will be just as wrong in you, Jenny; 
besides, you should never deceive your 
mother." 

" VV ell, I know that ; but I must go and 
look at those fine flowers ; and perhaps I 
may tell her when I g·o home." 

Jenny turned away; and Bella, as she 
went on with her sewing, thought her friend 
was very wicked to act against her parent's 
order, and then try to conceal what she 
had done. 

A willing· mind, and nimble fingers, carried 
Bella through her task in good time, and 
she bad half an hour to spare for her own 
pleasures. 

After looking round her garden, and 
tying up some of the drooping· flowers, she 
was goiug to seat herself on the beuch at 
the cottage door, and read Goody Two­
shoes, till her mother's return; but Jenny 
again came to tease her about going to the 
turnpike, and taking her by the arm, tried 
to coax her on, saying· she had waited till 
Bella bad finished her ,vork, not liking· to 
sec the fine sight without her. 

J cnny appeared so kind, and spoke in 
such coaxing tones, that poor Bella had a 
struggle to resist; but she looked down 
the road, and then at the cottage, and sa\\ 

/ 
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that if she went to the tulip show, she must 
lose sig·ht of home; and had she not pro­
n1ised her mother she would keep home in 
view ? So she drew back from Jenny's 
arm, and said, that no fine flowers should 
tempt her to forfeit her word; and Jenny, 
seeing· that her mind was fixed on doing 
right, gave up her cause, and took leave, as 
though she had received a great affront. 

Bella did not like to part thus with her 
friend, for she was fond of her; yet when 
left alone, she felt no sorrow, but an inward 
pride in hm-ing- obeyed her mother's wishes, 
and her book never read so prettily as after 
this trial. 

Time passed, and still her mother was 
absent. Bella stood in the middle of the 
J)athway and strained her eyes to discern 
the object she long·ed to see; but her mother 
came not. 

Bella grew alarmed, and rambled round 
the house and garden to pass away the hours, 
till at length she could not Yiew anything 
at a distance, on account of her eyes being 
full of tears. 

On a sudden, she heard voices, and 
starting to the spot, saw her mother with 
two neighbours, conversing gravely. A mi­
nute brought her to her parent's arms; and 
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uever were fonder words and kisses bestowed 
upon a child. 

" My dear Bella," said the good woman, 
" I know how well you kept your promise, 
and that my child is one of the best children 
in the village : I heard it from one who 
did you justice, amidst all the pain she 
suffered.'' 

Bella stared in surprise, and followed 
her 1nother into the cottage ; where, seated 
upon her knee, she listened to that which 
made her shed a flood of tears. 

Her silly friend, Jenny Wells, after leav­
ing her, as we have read, walked down the 
road to view the tulips; but her journey 
was fruitless, for 110 children were allowed 
to enter the garden; so all Jenny could do, 
was to climb a low wall, and look at the 
flower-beds on the other side. She managed 
to climb up ; but not being· able to keep her 
hold, she fell backwards to the ground, and 
rolled over into the road. 

The fall was not a bad one ; and she 
would have received a slight bruise only, 
had she not frightened a horse waiting for 
a person who had come to view the sight. 
The creature started, and gave her a violent 
kick on her left leg, and broke it in two 
places. 
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Bella's mother was passing at the time, 
and helped to carry the poor child to her 
grieviug parents. 

" Oh, my dear Jenny!" sobbed Bella, 
" how very sorry I am : but will not the 
doctor cure her leg·, mother ?" 

" I fear not, my clear; he says there is 
little hope of her using it again; and if it 
please the Almighty to spare her life, we 
must be content to see her lame: let my 
dear Bella be thankful that she was not 
tempted to go with Jenny, whose pain and 
trouble spring from her own conduct. Right 
and wrong are only one step apart; but 
when we know that the one leads to good, 
and the other to evil, who would not prefer 
the first ?" 'I ,, 
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El\BIA was a very pretty, smiling little girl, 
who was much noticed by strangers, for she 
seemed always in good humour, and not 
rurle, nor cross, as many children are, at 
times when things turn out in a way they 
do not like. Emma had Ii ved two years 
,vith a kind aunt, because her parents were 
gone abroad to a very distant country; but 
when she was six years old, they returned 
to England, and did not lose a n1oment iu 
going to their child, whom they took to their 
own home. 

Emma loved her aunt so well, that she 
grieved and fretted very much when parting· 
from her, but in a very little while, her 
mother became still more dear to her ; 
for nature guides the heart of a child to its 
parent, so that there is no other love so 
sweet and lasting. We may suppose how 
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glad Emma's fond mother felt, to have her 
child once more under the same roof as her­
self, and with what delight she watched lier 
Ii vely actions, and listened to her prattle; 
but partial as she was to the engaging girl, 
lier good sense perceived many foibles that 
it was proper to co1Tect. 

Few aunts could have done their duty 
with more good will than Emma's aunt had 
done towards her neice; but although she 
taught her to read and spell, as likewise to 
work with her needle, and made her repeat 
her prayers night and morning, she was apt 
to indulge her in many things which were 
likely to spoil her temper, and injure her 
health, and when such was the effect, the 
fond annt wonld coax and bribe her to re­
turn to what was right, and call her the best 
girl in the world if she listened to 1·eason. 

En1ma's mother was sorry to observe the 
1nischief this conduct had produced; but as 
sorrow would not cure it, she resolved to use 
all the power of a good mother to lead her 
child into better methods. 

Emma being too young to judge for her 
own good, thought her aunt's plan the best, 
and now and then looked rather cross, lvhen 
obliged to obey her mother; but these clouds 
of humour soon dispersed, and again she ,Ya 
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the pleasing little girl that everybody liked. 
Emma's parents lived in London, and 

one day a servant told her they were going 
into the country for a week. 

" Then pray Martha, make haste with 
my spencer," said Emma, " or it will not be 
finished in time; and I should not like to 
go in either of my old ones." 

Martha replied, she did not think that 
Emma would be one of the party. 

" Not take me!" cried Emma; '' 0, I 
ain sure they could not go without me ; 
my dear aunt never left me at home when 
she was g·oing away fro1n it." 

" Very likely, my dear; but your own 
mother must know best; anrl if she chooses 
to leave you at home, be assured it is quite 
proper for you to remain there." 

Emma did not agree with Martha; for it 
appeared to her it would be a very hard 
case ; but she hoped Martha had made a 
mistake, and she longed to hear more about 
the coming· journey. 

That same day she heard her father tell 
a friend where he was going·, and he spoke 
of her mother's going too ; but her name 
,vas not mentioned; and soon after this, she 
heard that two places were taken in the 
1nail coach, and Emma could reckon well 
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enough to know that two was not three ; 
therefore, it was plain she was to remain 
behind. 

Tears started to her eyes, and she won­
dered how it could be; the plan was so 
unlike her aunt's plans ; yet her mother 
said she loved her better than a hundred 
aunts could love. 

Emma was aware that her mother was 
firm iu word and deed, and she had sense 
enough to be certain that all she could say 
would not induce her mother to turn from 
what she thought right; so she began to 
think of the only advantage left; which 
was, to gain a reward for bearing the trial 
with patience. 

She could call to mind the many hand­
some toys and nice tarts given her by her 
aunt for yielding to her wishes, and surely 
her mother wouid be yet more pleased. 

" Do you leave town to-morrow?" said 
Emma to her mother. 

" Yes, love ; and I hope to return to it in 
a fortnight; for I shall not feel happy at a 
distance from you." 

"Thank you, mama; and I am sure I 
shall be very dull without you, though I 
will not cry at being left at home by 
myself." 

r 
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" I hope not, Emma; for that would be 
playing the baby." 

"But I will not even fret, nor put myself 
out of temper, like some children aunt used 
to tell 1ne about." 

" Sorry should I be, Emma, if you were 
a child of that kind; and to tell you the 
truth, my dear, I expect you will behave 
as well in 1ny absence as you do now I am 
with you." 

Emma was puzzled : this did not look 
like reward; yet she could not believe her 
mother would allow such good conduct to 
pass lrithout a proper return. 

After some minutes of silence, and seeing 
that her mother went on with her work as 
if she had nothinp· more to say on the 
subject, Emma put°thA question boldly. 

" "'\Vhat will you ~ivc 111c, if I behave 
well, and do not cry all th~ time you are 
away?" 

" Give yon, child! why nothing, but 
kisses : it will be doing 111c no favor; for, 
as I said before, I expect you to be good; 
and as doing right always makes people 
happy, you will be serving yourself bv 
behaving well.'' " 

E111ma coloured highly; she felt rather 
ashamed, but at the same time vexed 
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that she should not be praised for conduct 
which her aunt used so greatly to extol. 

Again she was silent; but her anxious 
mother read in her lively features how 
much was passing in her mind. 

'' My dear little girl," said she, " I am 
sorry to perceive that you do not value my 
love more than foolish toys, and sweet 
things, that can never do you good; if you 
only do well in the hope of reward, it cannot 
be called doing your duty; so that one 
may say you are good from a cunning 
motive, and not to please your friends or 
obey them." 

" But," said Emma, " my aunt never 
went from home without bringing back 
something for me; and when she heard I 
had been very, very good, she used to give 
me money to spend as I liked." 

"Indeed ! that was a pity, Emma; but 
your kind aunt was fearful of your being 
unhappy while your father and myself ·were 
at a distance, and therefore indulged you 
against her better judgment; but, as your 
parent, I will never bribe you to do right, 
though I expect you will <lo so, and be quite 
content with my love in return." 

Emma made no answer; but, somehow, 
she felt that her mother spoke the truth, 
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and she tried to smile, and to check the 
tears that were making haste to her eyes. 

No more was said, and the day passed 
as usual; but on the next morning, this 
little girl parted from her dear father and 
n1other with real regret ; nor did she repress 
the tears that flowed fast as they bade her 
adieu. 

Emma saw both her parents were grieved 
also; and her love for them felt so strong, 
that she desired no better. 

"\Vhen they had been gone some hours, 
she regained her spirits in a degree, 
though not to feel happy enough to go to 
play, so she sat at the parlour window, and 
looked at the people passing, till she was 

.: • tired ; then she seated herself at the table, 
and began to inspect the contents of her 
pretty work-box, and to place them in order; 
after which, she dressed her doll, looked 
over a book of pictures, and then a box of 
shel1s. 

By the time all this was done, the clock 
struck eight; and Martha ba,,ing brought 
some cherry tart for supper, she ate of it, 
and went to bed. 

,vhat more could a little girl desire, than 
to be so amused, and have a nice supper; 
yet Em111a, though she did not complain, 
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thought more might have been done for her, 
seeing how very well she behaved when thus 
left alone. 

Emma was very partial to Martha, the 
young ,voman who had charge of her, and 
neYer behaved rude, or unkind to her; but 
at this time she was not quite pleased to find 
that !vlartha did not indulge her because her 
mother was absent. 

"They are all alike,'' said Emma, "and 
expect me to be good, for goodness sake; 
but 1ny dear aunt was far more kind." 

Then Emma thought awhile, and her 
heart told her, that no one in the ·world 
loved her better than her mother, who took 
such pains to teach an<l improve her. 

Children get used to what is right, quite 
as soon as they do to that ·which is wrong, 
and, of course, feel more happy, so that 
Emma quickly forgot that she was not to be 
paid for doing· ·what was really for her own 
advantage. 

One day a lady called, to see how she 
lookeu in the absence of her parents; and 
she asked Emma to come and spend a day 
1Yith her son and daughter. 

l\ilartha said she knew it ,vould please her 
mistress, and therefore Emma gladly con-­
sented to pay the visit. 

' 
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The lady lived at l-Iampstead, and she 
desired Martha to bring Emma in the stage. 

Emma was fond of the country, and liked 
playing in gardens and fiel<lR, · better than 
walking in streets an<l squares; so this visit 
promised a great treat. 

The day arrived, and proved very :fine; 
E1nma was soon dressed, and reaclv for the 
journey, and after a short ,valk, Mirtha and 
she got into the stage, and had a pleasant 
ride to IIampstead. 

After a kind welcome from her mother's 
friend, Emma went into the garden with 
her young· friends, who seemed to take 
pleasure in shewing all that was worth look­
ing at. l\1ary was two years older than 
Emma, and her brother was just Emma's 
age. The little girl was friendly and polite, 
but John ga\1e them much trouble, and 
obliged the1n to forego pleasure, lest he 
should do mischief. 

When in the greenhouse, ]\f ary shewed 
Emma a fine tall plant with a lovely blossom, 
but it was so slight that it would not bear 
touching : John kne,v this, yet kept pulling 
one leaf, and then another, till both the little 
girls feared he would destroy it. At last, 
1\fary promised to give him a red purse, and 
then he was quiet. 
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vVhen they walked round the garden, he 
picked half-ripe currants and ate them. 

"Pray don't eat these currants," cried 
1Iary, "they ·will make you ill, you know 
they will, John." 

John took no notice, but picked some 

gooseberries. 
" 0 dear! 0 clear!" said his sister, "how 

can you be so naughty, brother; if you will 
but wait till after dinner, you shall have 

plenty of ripe fruit." 
"Will you let me pick and choose:>" 

askecl John. 
"Yes, I will, indeed, brother." 
John then quitted the gooseberry bush. 
How greedy he must be, thought Emma; 

but in a minute she found he did not alone 
covet things to eat. "\Vhen they returned 
to the drawing~room, he threw himself upon 
the sofa, and began to toss his feet about, 
till the gravel sticking to his shoes, left the 
1narks upon the fine chintz cover. 

"You are spoiling the sofa, John," said 
his sister; "with the dirt on your feet, you 
had better put your feet down." 

John made no answer, but kicked awav. 
J\1:ary looked ashamed of his conduct, m;d 

coaxed, and threatened by turns. 
"I tell you ·what 11ary," said he, "if 

t 
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you will give me the silver pencil-case 
grandpa gave you at Christmas, why I will 
leave the sofa at once." 

'' 0, John, how can you expect me to give 
you what I so 1nnch value ?" 

" 0, very ·well, very ,vell," answered he; 
"then I shall stay where Iain;" and he drew 
his feet over the cushions. 

'' See, see, ,vhat you are doing·," said 
Mary, "really you are a very tiresome boy; 
but get down, and you shali have the pen­
cil-case." 

.John then jumped fro111 the sofa, and 
,valked to the window. 

When dinner-time came, Em1na saw all 
that was nice before her; but John did not 
allow the young· folks to enjoy what was so 
kindly provided; he ,vas always doing 111is­
chief, or putting his fingers into the dishes, 
and would not forbear, until he had a pro­
mise of reward for being g0od. 

"V\:'"hat a pity," said Emma, "Mary gives 
away so many pretty things to such a rude, 
greedy boy." 

~\ilary had a large baby-house, a wax doll, 
aud a great 1nany books, all of which she 
put before Emma, thinking to amuse her ; 
but John meddled with all, and so roug·hly. 
that he did harm to all; ancl to prevent his 
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quite spoiling them, Mary bribed him every 
time he was so engaged. 

They drank tea in the drawing-room; 
and Emma was surprised to see that John's 
mother had no control of his concluct but by 
the same means; for he would not cease 
bending the sugar tongs, until his mother 
said if he would leave them alone, she would 
buy him a new whipping-top. Then he 
pulled the handsome bell-handles nearly 
from their ropes, and ceased not, without a 
promise of going to town with his father the 
next dav: in short, all John did or said ., 
was wrong·, but he was not reproved, nor 
punished; there was a bribe for every fault; 
and it appeared that he was never good, or 
even well-behaved, but while making a 
bargain. 

Mary's pleasant 1nanners, and her nu­
merous play things, would have rendered 
this day quite a holiday; but there could be 
no pleasure nor comfort with a boy like 
John; and Emma, who had so often wished 
for a brother, on this day felt happy that 
she had none; and when the stag·e arrived 
to convey her to town, she gladly seated 
herself by Martha, and turned her back on 
a country house, twice as large as her 
father's town one, and thought she would 
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sooner walk in a dirty street, than ramble through the loveliest g·arden, if John were to be of the party. 

No sooner was she seated at ho1ne, than she began to relate all that happened, and to ask what l\Iartha could think of such a tiresome child. 
l\iartha declared she should dislike him very much, and would not live in the house with him; but at the same time, she blamed his mother and sister, for adding to his failugs by such silly treatment. 
" He should 111eet disgrace and rebuke," sai<l l\iartha, "and not reward ; no child can posess a good heart, that will not be good without a bribe. I much fear master John will bring sorrow upon his friends." Emma went to bed, quite certain that it was Yery silly in parents to bribe their chil­dren, and very wicked in children not to do right without one. 

No child could behave more docile than this sweet little girl, during the whole of her parents' absence, and when they returned, her joy was not checked by the fear of a had report of her conduct. All the servants spoke in her praise; and l\Jartha told her mistress, that Emma had been good because ~he wished to do right, and not from a wish to gain by it. 



24-1 LlTTLE EMMA, 

No present, no bribe, could have pleased 
.Emma half so well as the kisses of her de­
lighted mother; and they bad not been long 
together before the candid girl owned, that 
she had once looked for other rewards. 

'' But," said she, "what yon said at part­
ing 1nade me think a little, and after I had 
been to Nfrs. Newton's, I was sure all you 
said must be right, for John is just what f 
might have been if you had not seen my 
faults. How shocked you would be to see 
bow he behaves, and how he teazes that 
svteet, gentle Mary!" 

"I should, indeed, my dear; but I rejoice 
you have seen the effects of such habits, be­
cause it has taught you to despise them, 
aud to feel, that in performing· your dutie:;,, 
you are only obeying the ·will of the Al­
rnig·hty, and the wishes of your parents; 
to neglect either of which, lvould be a crime'. 
None but the good arc happy, and those 
,vho are so, need no better 1·eward than 
l . I': 1· " t 1Cll' own 1ee mg::;. 

rRL TED DY FIFH I!Elt A, D ,o,, -,ot'TIIAMP~( '· 



VALUABLE vVORKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

JUST PUBLISHED, BY \V. DARTON & SON, 

IN ROYAL 18MO. 

With a Jiap, and Illustrative Plates, P1·ice 3s. 6d. 

THE 

NATURAL HISTORY OF MAN; 
CONTAINING 

THE CHARACTERS OF THE FIVE PRINCIPAL 
VARIETIES OF MANKIND ; 

Comprisirlg the Views qf Blumenbach, Pritchard, Lawrence, 
Buffon, &.c. 

"\Ve ha,;-e before now, under such a title as this, dis­
covered a mass of lurking scepticism; but we are happy to 
say of this volume, that it is intended to counteract this 
mischievous tendency of our fallen nature, by exhibiting 
physical and scientific evidence of a common origin of the 
human race. As many from ignorance of facts, have been 
greatly perplexed with the mrieties of colour and shape 
among the several tribes of mankind, a briefand well-writ­
ten \YOrk on such a subject was greatly wanted, and we are 
happy to say it is now supplied. The anonyrnous author 
has ably exposed the gross ignorance and insufferable flip­
pancies of i\fonbod<lo an<l Rousseau, and has shown to a 
demonstration the identity of man in every clime, and under 
every physical change that has passed upon his bodily con 
formation."- Eerm{_!e/icol :Jlagrt:inc. 



I 
I 

TESTD!OKJAI':, OF THE NATURAL HISTORY OF MAX. 

"This is one of the best little books that we hm·e met 
with for some time. It familiarizes the young student ,Yith 
inquiries, ,Yhich in point of importance and utility, are of 
the highest 01der, and to which learning and philosophy 
ha Ye applied their greatest resources. The order of t11e ,rnrk 
is clear, and its execution able and satisfactory. 

'' i.\Ian is first considered in relation to the inferior ani­
mals ;-the fi,e varieties of the human species are then 
pointed out, and afterwards described at length. An expo­
sition of the causes of these Yarieties is added, and the 
rnlumL closes ,Yith an account of the ancient Indians and 
fo:yptians, as the originators of the civilization of the Cauca­
:,,ian racL _\ l\Iap of the \Yorld so constructed as to show 
the localities of the fi,e races is giYen by way of illustration, 
an<l there are also heads of the firn varieties. "\Ve can only 
add an expression of our extreme pleasure at seeing a "·ork 
11 pon this subject prepared for the use of the rising p;enera­

tion: ancl compliment the editor upon the ability ,Yith "hich 
helms ei.;ecuted his task."- .Ne1l's mu! Sunday Hlrald. 

·• Tlie physical economy of man, and the varieties of the 
liu man species are treated in this little ,,ork "·ith clearness 

.llld ahilif\•. This bcok may be consulted by young reader:,, 
\\ ith ach·ant.1qe; for, although it does uot contain any no, el 
thl·ori1-s1 er elucidate any facts in the natural history of man 
which ha, e not lieer. already expournled, it possesses the­
m£>rit ot hem~ ,Hittrn in a popular and familiar way, wl1ich 
" 11 n1akt> it rntf·llii6blr to th£> capacity of youth.''-At/as 

\Y DA!tTON' A:'\D SO;'\, IIOLBORN' HILL. 



JUST PUBLISHED, BY W. DARTON & SON, 
In Royal 32nw. 

NEATLY HALF-BOUND, WITil BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIO"'.\S, 

THE 

PARABLES OF THE LORD JESUS, 
In Two Series, Price 2s each, 

BY THE REV. BOUR~E HALL DRAPER. 

"The Author of these small volumes has conferred uo 
trivial obligation on our youthful readers.''-Baptist ]fag. 

"These are a couple of delightful little books, which re­
ftuire only to be known to insure an extcnsiYe circulation. 
They are peculiarly adapted to· the rising generation; they 
will be perused with pleasure and profit by persons of ma­
ture years, whose minds are accessible to the influenCf\ c,t 
religion. As the author has ,·ery judiciously abstained 
from controverted poiuts of doctrinr, his labours will, 110 
doubt, be more generally estimated by the great mass of tlu 
christian community. The ' Parables' (forty-two in uumbu·, 
are unfolded in a plain, easy, unassuming manner; the lan­
guage is mild, simple, and affecting; the sentiments :-ire just, 
and uot u11frer1uently pathetic. The entire work seem.., tc 
How from a "·arm heart, and to he the production of a bi·­
nevolent mind; it is religious without bigotry, and piot s without nnt "-True Sun. 

'' Lihernl pit'ty aud com111011 sen ·e arc the charactensth 
of the volumr-;, which are neatly published, aud entitled to 
our hearty cornmemlation."-1Vews and Sunday llrrald. 

\V. l},\RTOX AXD SO ... r, HOLBORN HILL. 



JUST PUBLISHED, BY V-l. DARTON & SO1 ~, 

In fanc.1; embossed leather, gilt edges. Price 4s. 6d. 

SECOND EDITION, 

THE ART OF BEING HAPPY, 

BY THE REV. BOURNE HALL DRAPER. 

" We are glad to see that ' The Art of Being Happy, 
chiefly from the pen of M. Droz,' by our valued friend Dr. 
Draper, of Southampton, has reached another edition. This 
beautifully printed book is filled with wise counsels and ad­
mirable thoughts, on the great topics to which it relates, and 
those are matters of the first importance to mankind. The 
work, too, has been greatly improved by its American, and 
still more so by its English editor. Altogether it forms a 
beautiful present from the hand of Friendship."-Family 
:ilfagazine. 

"It will teach the motives, principles, and duties, which 
should regulate our intercourse with our o-wn minds, and 
with the world, and is thus calculated to be a boon to all 
who would live well, and feel that ' peace within,' the germ 
of happiness in this world, and the type of it in that which is 
to come. We cordially recommend the work."-Edurn­
tional JJ1agazine. 

W. DARTON AND SON, HOLBORN HILL. 

In 



SELECT WORKS, 

PUBLISHED BY \VILLIAM DARTON AND SON. 

Price Three Shillings and Si:cpence eac/1. 

I. 

THE AMARANTH, 
A Selection of Religious and Perceptive Prose, by B. H. DRAPER, elegantly bound in rich watered silk, with a portrait of the Rev. ROBERT HALL, and other Engravings. 

THE DIADEM, 
A Selection of Poetry, chiefly l\fodern, bound in rich watered silk, with plates. 

III. 

THE EVERGREEN, 
A Selection of Religious and Perceptive Poetry, elegantly bound in rich watered silk, with a portrait of J arnes Montgomery. 

IV. 

LIFE OF \VILLIAM PENN, 
With his Reflections and Maxims, by B. H. DRAPER, with a Plate of bis celebrated Trnaty with the Indians, &c. bonud in rich watered silk, 

v. 

ELLIOTT'S RUSTIC R:XCURSIONS, 
In the Towns and Villages of England, 12mo. fancy cloth, gilt edges, many plates, ue\\ edition. 

VI. 

A YISIT TO LONDON, 
Embellished with new plates, 18mo. bound in roan embossed, 

gilt edges. 



SELECT \VORKS FOR THE YOUi~G. 
Two-Shillings-and-Si,ipenny Books. 

1 Adventures of a Donkey, 18mo. half-bound 
2 Alchymist, (the) by the Author of Aunt Mary's Stories., fancy cloth, gilt edges 
3 Anna and her Doll, by Esther Copley, fancy cloth, gilt edges 
4 Blair's Mother's Question Book, half-bouncl 
5 De Tout nn Peu; ou Mes Loisirs, par A. F. E. Lcpee, 12mo. half-bound.* 

.,. This is one of the best prose collections that has been 
published for persons, whether adults or others, who are commencing the study of the French language. 
6 Elliott's (Mary) Book of Birds and Beasts, many coloured plates 
7 Elliot's (Mary) Confidential Memoirs; or, Adventnres of 

a Parrot, a Greyhound, a Cat, and a Monkey, with plates 
8 E,•ergreen (the), a Selection of Relgious and Perceptive 

Poetry, new edition, with a Portrait of James Mont­gomery, 32mo. boards. 
9 Hoffiand's Affectionate Brothers 

10 ---- Alicia and her Aunt 
11 ---- Barbadoes Girl 
12 ---- Blincl Farmer and his Children 
13 ---- Clergyman's ·widow 
14 ---- Daughter in law 
15 ---- Elizabeth and her Three Beggar Boys• 
16 ---- Good Grandmother 
17 --- :\Icrchant's \\• idow 
LS ---- Panorama of Europe 
19 ---- Rich Boys and Poor Boys ~o ---- ~bter 
21 - --- Stolen Boy 
22 ---- William and Pncle Ben 
23 ---- Young ... "orthern Travellers 
2-l ---- Young Crusoe 
:l5 habella, or the Orphan Cousin, by a Clergyman ' Daughter 

DARTO:',,T A~ TD SO~\ HOLBOlL r HI LL. 

lj 
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SELECT \VORKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

Two-Shilling Books. 

I Cowslip Gatherers, by Esther Hewlett 
2 Dudley Castle, by l\Irs. Sherwood, in embossed leather, gilt edges 
3 Elliott's Tales for Boys, English, many plates 
4 ---------- French, ditto 
5 --- Tales for Girls, English, ditto 
6 -------- French, ditto 
7 - Juvenile Tales, English, ditto 
8 -------- French, ditto 
9 ----. Easy Lessons, French, ditto 

10 -- Trifles, French, ditto 
11 - Short Stories, French, ditto 
12 -- Tell Tale, French, ditto 
13 Scripture Sketches, many plates 
14 Amusements for Girls, ditto 
15 Pood for the Young, by a I.\Iotber, with plates 
16 Henry, a Story, by F. B. Vaux, 12mo., half-bound 17 Juvenile Wreath (the) 
18 Learning, better than House or Land 
19 Live Doll (the) 
20 Miniature Life of Christ, "ith 24 coloured plates, and 

letter-press descriptions, 481110. fancy cloth, gilt edges 21 ---- History of Joseph and his Brethren, on the same uniform plan as the above 
22 -- Life of l\Ioses, the Servant of God, ditto 
23 ---- Trades and Professions, 24 coloured plates and letter-press descriptions, ditto 
24 ---- Elements of Botany, with 24 coloured plates 

and descriptions uniform with the above. Part I. 25 l\Iiniatnre Elements of Botany Part II. 
2G ··--- ditto ditto • Part III. 
27 --- ditto ditto Part IV. 28 ---- ditto ditto Part V. 29 Robinsoe Crusoe, plates 
30 Rural Employments, by Mary Elliott, many plates 
31 ~omething New, by the Author of " Ornaments Discovered'' 

IMRTO~ AND SOX, HOLBOR~ HILL. 



SELECT \YORKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

Price one Shilling and Sixpence each. 
1 Aunt Mary's New Year's Gift 
2 --- Stories 
3 ------ Pleasing and Instructive Stories 
4 Aunt's Advice, by l\Jary Bosanquet 
5 Buxton Diamonds, or Grateful Ellen. 
6 Cotton's Yisions 
7 Dudley Castle, by lHrs. Sherwood 
8 Family Tales, by Amelia Stubbs 
9 Life of l\Iary Queen of Scots 

10 Honeysuckle (the); or, Poetical Sweets 
11 Innocent Poetry for Infant l\lin<ls, by l\Iary Elliott, 

plates 
12 Mother's Care Rewarded 
13 Poetical Piece Book 
J 4 Precept and Example, by Mary Elliott, plates 
15 A Story for Boys, 181110. 
16 Sherwood's Golden Chain 
17 ---- Obedience 
18 Simple Truths in Verse, by Mary Belson 
19 Songs for the Nursery, plain plates, square 16mo. 
20 Sunflower, or Poetical Truths, by i\Iary Elliott 
21 Use of Sight (the); or, I wish I were Julia 
22 ·winter Scenes, half-boun<l, three plates 
23 Young Reviewers, by l\Irs. Hewlett 
24 View in London, with copper-plates 
25 W atts's ~ongs ditto 
26 Poetical Extracts ditto 

32mo. neatly bound infancy cloth, gilt edges. 
27 Gregory, and Economy, with plates 
28 Mason's Select Remains, with portrait 
29 Pious Gleanings, by the Editor of the Diadem, "ith 

frontispiece 
30 Fenelon's Heflections and Life, with portrait . 
31 Modem Infidelit), &c., by the Rev. Robert Hall, with 

portrait 
32 Scripture Portraitg, in Verse 
33 Guide to Trne Peace 

D.ARTO~ J\.1 ·n so~, HOLBOH.N HI LL. 
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