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THE approbation ,vhich former 

works of the author's have met ,vith 

fro1n the first rank and talents in 

the country, particularly fro1n tnat 

* Fatner antl Daughter ·w 10 are 

" a host,'' since ~heir judgement is 

as indi~putable, as their Genius is 

rare; induce her to venture ano­

ther ~i1nple story to the rising 

,'if l\lr. and l\iiss Edgeworth. 
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generation ; ,vhich she trusts ·,rill 
not be less acceptable than those 
v,,·hich have preceded it, since it 
is goYerned by the same princi­
ples, and dictated by the san1e 
feelings. 

* ,;, * The Publishe1·s, desi1·ous cif giving 
a more e-:ctensi-ve circulatiun to the works 
of the A ufhor of The So:N of a Gr::-,;ws, 
Jwr,e printed this TJtork in the p1·esent 

furm, and hope the reduction uz price will 
merit tlte attention a1tcl support of tlte 
Public. 

August 16th, 1819. 
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THE BLIND FARMER 

AND 

HIS CHILDRENo 

CHAPTER I. 

" ·1 HAD an excellent tenant offered 

to me last night for the Green How 

farm, but they complain of its being 

too s1nall," said Sir Harry Eustace 

to his groo1n one morning as he 

watched the operation of saddling his 

favourite steed. 
" Your honour may make it larger, 

Farmer Norton's lease is out at 

Michaeln1as, and if you join Lea 

B 
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l\tieadows to Green How it mill be a 
thing-aye, one of the finest things 
in the county of Stafford." 

" I will speak to old Grey about it." 

" Never speak to he, your honour 
-·what's the use of your . honour 
coming to age, and haying your 
leases all out, and eyery thing tuin­
bling as it were into your hands, if 
so be you go to consult your steward 
about every thing-it ben't his way 
to give in to these great farms, but 
being as how all -the quality do it, 
why shoul<ln't your honour, I won­ders?" 

" But perhaps this same Fanner 
Norton may be as little willing to go, 
as old Grey to send hin1." 

" "ho's to ask he, I ·wonders? 
besides to my mind, your honour, 

' . 
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he's altogether an unproper man, he's 
a house full of children, that keeps 
him poor; his wife 'tis true is a handy 

body, but she's not over and above 
strong-last week he had two cows 

died, and that makes a hole in his 
stock, I takes it; but what is more 

than all, he's got crackertons in his 
eyes, and is as near blind as the old 

coach horse, and that wants shooting 

every body knows." 
During the principal part of this 

speech the young Baronet was whis­

tling and patting the sleek sides of 

his courser, but at the last blunder 

he burst into an immoderate fit of 

laughter, at last saying, " Cataracts 
you rnean, Joey." 

The groom answered sulkily, " I 
n1ean he's blind, and that's enough." 

The Baronet was good-natured and 
B 2 



THE BLIND FARMER 

thoughtless, he was convinced both 
from reason and feeling, that he had 
no right to indulge his risibility at 
the expence of his servant, in a point 
where ignorance was no reproach, 
since it was not to be expected that 
such a person was correct in all the 
words he might happen to catch; he 
therefore atoned to Wilkins the groom, 
by taking his advice in opposition to 
that of Mr. Grey, his old steward, a 
n1an of great respectability and know­
ledge in his own department. 

In this hasty compromise with his 
feelings, Sir Harry, though a good­
tempered man, was guilty of an iU­
tempered action, we cannot positively 
call it a bad action, because he broke 
no law, but the effects of his reso­
lution involved injury and ruin to a 
worthy man and promising family. 
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AND HIS CHILDREN. 5 

There is nearly as 1nuch n1ischief 

<lone in the ·world by thoughtlessn<:ss 

as wickedness, and it js every man's 

duty to examine his own conduct, 

and act from so1ne motive of 1nore 

in1portance than the whim of the 

hour, or the suggestion of an inade­

quate orunworthy adviser, more espe­

cially when he is rich and therefore 

powerful. 
Farmer Norton succeeded his fa­

ther on the Lea l\ieadows about 

twel,·e years before the period of 

which we speak, he being then the 

father of tvvo children, his father 

turned over the farm to him, on con • 

dition that himself and his wife should 

end their days in the house. This 

was not only readily agreed to on the 

part of the young couple, but most 

reljgiously observed, as henceforward 
B 3 
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. poor old Norton and his good dame 
, found no other change in their house 

than that increase of ease and com­
fort, _which their age rendered de­
sirable, and they lived early life over 
again, in the society of their grand­
children, with much more pleasure 
than they had done whilst raising 
their own numerous family, ·because 
they had less anxiety respecting 
theu1, and more leisure for attending to them. 

Farmer Norton was a sensible man, 
he perceived that in the progress of 
society, more was expected from men 
in his station than used to be, and 
as he had but little property, his 
father having brought up eight chil­
dren, e-very one of "-:horn had enjoyed 
a little portion, he endeavoured to 
increase his stock of knowledge, and 
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to give his -children such educations 

as, without either increasing their 

ambition or refinement beyond its 

due bounds, should yet give them 

that power which can alone spring 

from knowledge, and which is found 

the only balancing influence against 

wealth in a great commercial country. 

Agreeably to this desire, he placed 

his eldest son at the grammar school 

of the neighbouring village when he 

was very young, and, as he was a 

very good, industrious boy, he ,--vas 

remarkably forward, so that even 

when he got to be ·of an age in which 

he could be useful at home, he was 

still induced to prolong his stay, 

which he was the better enabled to 

do, as his second son, though, like­

wise quick at his book, was of a re­

markably active disposition, exces-
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sively fond of the country, and not 
partial to close study : the third child 
was a girl, who partook the dispo­
sitions of both her brothers, she was 
thoughtful, observing, and acute, yet 
active and lively, and soon beca1ne 
a person of importance in the house­
hold; she could knit stockings, skim 
the n1ilk, dress the young child, or 
read a sermon to her grandfather, as 
,vell as any woman in the parish at 
nine years old. The next was a boy 
hvo years younger, ·who, followed her 
lead in every thing, and below hi1n 
n ere two little girls in reguJ ar gra­
dation. The na1nes of these children 
·were John, Francis, Elizabeth, ,viI­
lia111, l\Iary, and Susan. 

Our young readers cannot re­
n1en1ber, but their parents can inforrn 
them from painful recollection, that 

l 

a 
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fourteen years ago the harvest, 1n 

d some parts of the country, failed very 

much, but the failure was by no 

means so general as it was first sup­

posed. In consequence of this many 

new laws and regulations took place, 

in order to protect the farmer; but 

1 unfortunately they only enabled those 

r who ·were rich, to become the means 

of oppressing the people, and render­

ing themselves independent; ·while 

the poor farmer, who was really in­

r jured, sunk under his misfortune.-

This was the case with Farmer 

Norton, whose crops entirely failed, 

and what rendered his trouble the 

greater, was the illness of his father, 

whose complaint was of such a nature 

as to call for the best medical help, 

which his duteous son was desirous 

of procuring him, whatever might be 
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the expence :-his mother . had been 
long an invalid; and his wife, by 
doing 1nore for the old people than 
her strength allowed, was reduced to 
a sick bed, and this state of affliction 
continued 111ore than a year, in which 
time his finances were reduced from 
a :flourishing to a declining state, for 
sickness is always expensive, but 
their's was particularly so. 
· At last the good old n1an died, and 

it was ever a comfort to his excellent 
son, that he died in ignorance of the 
great cxpence he had caused hi1n· 
Poor Mrs. Norton began to get about 
again, but she now discovered thatthe 
affliction of which her husband said 
little, but thought much, had indeed 
co111e upon hi1n; his eyes were very 
di1n, and although he could go about 
his business in the fields, he was ut~ 
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terly unable to write or discern 
figures, and it appeared that he had 
made several unfortunate mistakes in 
calculation, which he detected when 
too late, having erred through his 
sight, which he now never dared to 
trust. 

It was just at the time when the 
expences of his father's funeral was 
come upon him, together with the 
loss of his two finest cows, and the 
melancholy certainty that he was 
verging to total blindness, that he was 
informed that he must quit his farm, 
as it was promised to another tenant.­
Sir Harry was that night dancing at 
a ball, given by a neighbouring gen­
tleman in honour of his daughter's 
birth-day; little did he think as he 
tripped away in the gay circle, how 
much misery his cruel mandate had 
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~ caused to a fa1nily of inferior rank in 
life, but equal in virtue and equal in 
sensibility with that which now sur­
rounded him.-The bitter agony this 
inforn1ation gave, was such as entirely 
to overturn all the strength even of 
Farmer Norton's mind for a short 
time, it was therefore no · wonder that 

., of his aged mother, his ailing wife, 
and his helpless infants, bent beneath 
it, and wept the expected change in 
all the bitterness of sorrow. 

The Farmer walked several times 
up and down the large room, which 
was a kind of hall and upper kitchen, 
where his family usually sat, struggling 
with his feelings, and determining to 
support himself like a man, but un­
fortunately one of the younger chil­
dren, who were of course unconscious 
of the affair, placed its chair in his 
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way, and in stepping forward, he 

stun1bled over it : this circumstance 

co1npletely overcame him.-" God 

help me," said he, " I cannot see 

n1y way; my afflictions are all fallen 

upon me at once."-With these words 

he sunk down on a long bench, and 

hiding his face with his hands, actually 

burst into tears. His affectionate 

fan1ily, far more moved with his sor­

ro\vs than any change that could hap­

pen to themselves, crowded around 

hin1. His wife sitting down by him, 

gently put her arm round his neck, 

and leaned his head upon her bosom, 

drying her own tears, and whispering 

to him, " take comfort, my love, 

something will be done; let us trust 

in God, who never forsakes those who 

seek to do his will." 

" l\ly dear wife, if I had my sight 

C 
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I ·would fear nothing, but to think 
you and n1y poor children should 
want bread, while I am in the prime 
of life, with strength to work, yet 
not the means of doing it, this breaks 
rny heart-it will kill me., I feel it will." 

The poor children on hearing this, 
all burst into an agony of weeping, 
and clung round their parents; of 
poverty they had entertained compa­
ratively little fear, because they had 
no idea of it, but they had but too 
just an idea of <lcath.-1\luch had it 
grieved their littl c affectionate hearts 
to part with their dear grandfatber, 
but the thoughts of losing their be­
loved father, ·whon1 thev felt to be ., 
the fountain of all their cornforts, 
was too much for them, ancl the3 sob­
bed with equal grief and terfor at the 
idea. Farn1cr Norton was quite shock­
ed to perceive the effect his despond-

h 
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ing speech had had upon them, but 

he was too much affected to speak 

again; the more they loved and de­

pended upon him, the more terrible 

appeared the melancholy situation in 

which he stood. 

Happily for hi1n his wife was a 

·woman of strong 1nind, vvhose excel­

lent understanding and sound princi­

ples, were but exemplified in the 

hour of trial. " J\1y dear children," 

said she, " you all love your father 

dearly, and you will, I trust, prove 

your love, by subduing your sorrow 

now, since it adds to his affiiction­

by and by you n1ust do more than 

express it in words and tears, you 

must a11 learn to ·work for him, as he 

has worked for you." 
They all with one voice declared 

they woulLl n1ost thankfully ,vork 
(; 2 
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every day, and all day long, for their 
dear father and her; and with the 
eager; spirit of youth, they dried their 
tears, and stood around her, as if ex­
pecting that she would immediately 
set them a task. 

" Poor lan1bs, what can tliey do?" 
said the fond father; " or what can 
you do, my dear, out of a farm?" 

" Many things," replied lVIrs. Nor­
ton, with a s1nile, though the tears 
ran down her cheek; " you know, 
my dear John, you always say the 
back is fitted to the burden, and I 
doubt not but God will have mercy 
upon us, and 1nake rough places plain 
before us ; all I desire is:. that you 
will keep up your spirits, and take 
care of your health. ,Vhile I have 
you to look at in the corner, I can 
do any thing-but oh, my dear hus .. 
band, without you--- " 
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At the idea of that affliction the 

heart of a tender wife is indeed least 

able to endure; the poor won1an 

suddenly stopped, and in her turn 

·wept bitterly; while her husband, 

drawing her to his bosom, declared 

he ·would for her sake endure, without 

repining, the n1isf ortunes which it 

1night please I-leaven to afflict hi1n 

,:rith, confident that thev would in ., 

due time be removed by his heavenly 

Father. 
J nst at this time the schooln1aster 

of the ,·illage, who " ~as likewise the 

curate, entered, and ::is he was aiways 

an intin1atc friend, and a truly kind­

hearted good 1nan, they did not hesi­

tate to infonn hi1n ·what ,,·at> the oc­

casion of the grief he saw. He wa 

sincerely sorry to learn the cause of 

their distress. the 1nore so, as he ,ya 

C .'3 
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aware that there was no help for the 
more immediate evil; for he had al­
ready been informed that Sir l-Iarry 
was going to make all his farms large 
ones, and that n1any of the lesser 
tenants were likely to be reduced to 
being servants, on the very places 
where they had formerly been n1as­
ters; he therefore applied himself to 
giving consolation in the only place 
where it was admissible, and in that 
where poor Norton seemed to feel mis­
fortune the most acutely. He examin­
ed his eyes, informed hi1n that the 
complaint in them admitted of relief, 
and that so far from being as he ap­
prehended, entirely decayed and lost, 
they were in fact, incrustated with a 
thick film, which a skilful operator 
could remove, and by that means 
restore him to a more perfect sight 
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than he had enjoyed for several 

years. 
As all the party were accustomed 

to place implicit credit in all their 

pastor assured them, although this 

appeared little short of miracle, they 

did not doubt it, and the poor man 

and his wife only begged to kno,v 

how such a blessing could be ob­

tained. 
The good curate told them he be­

lieved it was only in London that ,. 

such skilful people lived, and he was 

afraid a large sum would be required 

in payment, but yet he doubted not 

that the operator would proportion 

his charge to the circumstances of 

the patient. 
From this time all the consideration 

of the parties was, how to ensure the 

• good in question, and as it appeared 
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not only particularly necessary, not 
onlv to the fanncr's indi nd ual com-., 

fort, but also sound policy, for the 
sake of his fan1ily, it was determined 
that it should be the first thing at­
tended to; and as they could not 
hear of any farn1 in the country, 
small enough to suit their reduced 
stock and scanty n1eans, they agreed 
to sell ·whatever they had, and then 
consider how to dispose of thc1n-

• selves; in the hu1nble hope that ,vith 
sight, the power of s01ne provision 
could not fail to be afforded then1. 

One thing abo1.-e all the Fanner de­
termined on, ,v hich was to sink such 
a sum as ·would pro-ride for his poor 
1nother for her life, and in this resol-ve 
his wife heartily acquiesced. "It will," 
said she, "take a load fron1 n1y 1nind." 
Though the good old 1von1an ·was 
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thankful for their care, yet she op­

posed this proof of their love for some 

time, saying she was afraid in doing 

it they would tie their own hands, 

·which was indeed too true, but the 

hopes of regaining sight 1nade the 

poor Farmer spurn at all other difficul­

ties, and his wife, owing to his rea­

sonings, had set all her hopes and 

wishes on this single stake, and of 

course their poor children thought in 

all things with them. 

But in despite of all their fortitude, 

though it ,yas that of the best kind, 

being implanted by humility and re­

ligious hope; when the fatal day 

came, which tore them from their be­

loved hon1c, and the dwelling ·where 

they had so long enjoyed plain co1n­

fort, and exercised n1odest hospitality, 

their affiiction was "ery bitter: an<l 

as the clurnb animals, which had so 
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long constituted a part of their fa­
mily, ·were consigned to other n1as­
ters, the little boys \vei)t aloud, and 
poor Betsy felt her ,·ery heart wrung, 
as the poultry it had been her pro­
vince to feed, were dealt out to dif­
ferent purchasers; but this sern,ible, 
good child, endeavouring to imitate 
the conduct of her 1nothcr, suffered 
not a sjgh to escape her, lest it should 
·wound her father's hc>art, although 
n1any a silent tear stole down her 
rosy cheek, whic11 she wi pcd off with 
the corner of her apron, almost en­
vying her poor father liis bJiudncss, 
which save'd him from witnessing the 
desolation v:hich now n1arkccl the spot 
·where he was born, and which ,, as 
so Jong his happy and abundant 
home, since its owners ha<l once pos­
sessed all their wants and even ·wishes 
required. 
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CHAPTER II. 

As soon as the sale was over, the chil­
dren and their grandmother removed 
to the house of a neighbour, who 
agreed to accommodate the1n at a 
sn1all expence, for they were sincerely 
sorry for their situation, whilst the 
poor Farnier and his faithful partner 
pursued their way to London. Grief 
had so greatly increased the complaint 
of the poor n1an, that he was now ut­
terly unable to see his way at all, and 
never having been in a stage coach, 
where he was liable to 1neet all kinds 
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of curious and disagreea.ble con1pany, 
he thought it the best way to go up in 
a post chaise, as the difference in the 

expence was not so great as the dif­
ferent comfort it pron1iscd, and he 
felt as if he could make it up a thou­

sand ways, wh~n he was once restored 
to his sight, of which he did not en• 

tertain a dou ht. 
But alas! travelling a hundred and 

fifty miles became a n1uch 1nore ex­

pensive thing than he had reckoned 
upon, and when he arri,·ed in the 1ne-

•tropolis, n1oney appeared to fly with 
double wings. I-le had got no friend 
to inform or advise hin1 how to pro­
ceed, for the good curate'::; <l.irections 
were -vague and indefinite, in conse­

quence of \vhich his expences were 
amazingly increased, and his expec­
tations from day to day disappointed: 
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as his applications were made to wrong 

n people. · 
At length he obtained an interview 

e 
i• with the great oculist he sought, and 

he then learnt, to his infinite disap­

pointment, that distressing as his state 

was, it was yet not bad enough to ad-

1, n1it of that operation which was re-

quired for his emancipation from blind­

ct ness. It appeared strange to the poor 

man, that he must necessarily become 

worse than he was, being already so 

". bad; but the gentleman to whom he 

ith applied did not disdain to explain this 

1
d necessity to hi1n, and poor Farn1er 

I)-

e 

(ll' 

Norton beca1ne convinced that there 

·was indeed no hope, until he ,yas to­

tally blind, which n1ight yet be a pe­

riod of some years. 
. This grievous disappointment he en­

deavoured to bear with Christian for­

D 
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titude, being supported still by his 
wife, but of course common prudence 
dictated the necessity of embracing 
the very cheapest method of return, 
·which was the outside of a stage coach, 
and accordingly on this vehicle he 
n1ounted, with the faithful partner of 
hjs cares, and for some time they pro­
ceeded more comfortably than could 
have been expected; but, alas, before 
they arrived at -the town of Birn1ing­
ham, through which their road lay, 
another coach happened to overtake 
them, and the coachmen, with that 
utter disregard of the Ii ves and Iin1bs 
of their respective passengers which 
distinguishes this race of men, entered 
into a contest which terminated in the 
overthrow of the unfortunate Farmer, 
who being unable to assist himself by 
guarding in any n1easure against the 
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shock, ,vas taken up half dead, and 

c: conveyed to the nearest public house, 

with little hopes of recovery. 

Poor ~lrs. Norton was likewise much 

hurt, but she exerted herself to the 

uttennost for his sake, but the length 

,i of his illness and the nature of his 

· · complaints exhausted all their little 

d property, and they knew not how to 

re obtain redress, and before he was able 

g· to walk, their children were sent to 

y, then1, as the person who had kept 

t~ then1 began to fear that he never 

Jt should be paid, although a very s1nall 

b! portion remained due.-Of these chil­

c~ <lren, however, the eldest remained 

e~ behind; for the good curate, consi­

.e dcring hiinself as in some measure the 

e, cause of their last n1.isfortune, and 

ty aware that the eldest boy was capable 

he of being 1nade very useful to him, 
p 2 
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agreed to keeping him in his service, 
as an usher in his school, which he 
was the more inclined to, because he 
thought it very shocking to subject a 
boy of considerable attainments to the 
coarse employ1nents extreme poverty 
1night subject him to, in their present 
situation. 

John was a good boy, and uncon1-
1nonly steady and reflective for his 
years; the line of life thus chalked out, 
,vas precisely what he could have de­
sired, but such was his affection for his 
parents and his sense of duty towards 
them, that he could not help desiring 
to be actively employed in their imme­
diate service, and it was not until he 
had received a letter fron1 his mother, 
informing him that providing for him­
self was in fact a · great assistance to 
them, that he could feel reconciled 

g 
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even to accepting that good for which 

t 11e yet felt sincerely grateful. 

e ,vhen the poor children were at 

ii length admitted to the presence of 

V those dear parents, from whom they 

1 

had never been separated before, bit-
. ter tears bedewed their innocent faces, 

on perceiving that their poor father 

was now not only blind but lame, and 

1
• that their mother, who used to be the 

handsomest and neatest woman in the 

,. parish, looked pale, and old, and 

shabby :-nor were the feelings of the 

., 

V 

ll 
parents less painfully awakened, es-

. pecially when they found the children 

r ,vere accompanied by their grand-

, 
I• 

l' 

d 

mother, as they wonld willingly haYC 

kept their distress from her, but the 

good old woman insisted on sharing 

with then1 the little stipend with which 

their duty and love had so kindly sup" 

D 3 
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plied her, insisting upon it, that al­
though weak and infirm, she could 
help to wait on her poor son and the 
young children. 

l\Irs. Norton aware from her o,vn 
sad experience that weeping is neither 
the way to mend that which is bad in 
our situation, or evince faith in the 
goodness of God, cheered up the 
hearts of her little household, and 
observed to them, " that the worse 
their father was, the more they were 
all called upon to comfort him;" and 
the poor children with great truth de­
clared, that if they might Ii ve ·with 
him and talk to him, they would work 
constantly and fare sparingly; their 
only dread was, lest they should be 
taken away and taken to the work• 
house, as many people in their own 
country had lately prophesied. 
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The bare idea was heart breaking 

to the mother, and she lost not an hour 

in guarding against it. Well aware 

that a pure air was above all things 

necessary for them, and that they 

were all capable of taking a great deal 

of exercise, her first care was to pro­

cure them all a lodging in the outskirts 

of the town of Birmingham, and she 

was so fortunate as to meet with a 

place, where there was only a man 

and his wife with one child, so that 

they could spare the best part of their 

house, which they let with as much 

furniture as there happened to be in 

it, the rest they endeavoured to supply 

by a sale of s01ne few articles which 

they had hitherto deemed sacred, 

which were an old family silver tankard, 

theteaspoonsandsugartongsbought 

on their marriage, and the bright cop-
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per tea kettle which was wont to shine 
like gold on a high shelf. 

The next house ·was inhabited by a 
taylor, and to this man 1\Irs. Norton 
looked as a sheet anchor, for her new 
plan of getting her livelihood-she 
had ever been very active and clever 
in working for her sons and her hus­
band, and she knew that in proportion 
to the difficulty of any pursuit, 11111st 
be the profits accruing from it. She 
therefore intreated employn1ent for 
men's wear, in preference to women's, 
and the gentleness and even the su­
periority of her manners, induced the 
taylor to trust her with a little ·work, 
which she executed so well, that he 
soon trusted her with n1ore, but he 
could not fulfil her wi~hes by giving 
any to her little daughter, because he 
considered that, as wronging the peo~ 
ple whom he already employed. 

a 
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Alas, work as hard as she would, 

she could not pay for their lodgings 

and feed so many mouths, although 

they wished for nothing besides bread 

and potatoes, the plump ruddy cheeks 

of the once smiling little train, grew 

paJe and thin, and the loud voice of 

sportive play was no longer heard 

ainongst them. Betsy and Frank who 

·were the oldest, were frequently in 

deep consultation as to the possibility 

of doing son1ething, but what that 

something could be, was the question; 

they had no object or plan; for all 

around them was new, and the very 

1nanners of the people discouraged 

them fro1n ofl'ering their services. 

One day when ~irs. Norton took 

her work home she found her employer 

in great distress for some buttons, 

which the 1nanufacturer had neglect-
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ed to send, and she offered to send 
Frank to fetch them, for he was a very 
sharp boy, and had already found 
out every place about the town, so his 
services were quickly accepted. " 'hen 
Frank arrived at the button 1nanufac­
tory, he was obliged to wait son1e time, 
during which he observed sereral wo­
men sitting at a long table rubbing the 
buttons with the pahns of their hands 
to polish them, it appeared to him very 
easy work, and as he surveyed them 
with an earnestness that indicated the 
interest he felt, one of the won1en said, 
" do you think yon should like to do 
this?" "I think," said Frank, "I could 

1 d . " Tl 11 soon earn to o 1t. 1e women a 
broke into a sneering laugh, which 
greatly disconcerted poor Frank, but 
the master of the place who was 111ak­
ing up the parcel, said to him with a 
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good natured smile,-" If you have a 

mind to try, my boy, you may begin 
as soon as you like, I will give you 
three and sixpence a week, and more 

. lf" as you 1n1prove yourse . 
Tears of gratitude gushed into the 

eyes of the poor boy, and he ran home 
in great delight to tell his parents, 
whose circumstances were now at so 
low an ebb that this was a great relief 
to the1n, besides they justly thought 
that any 1node of industry was prefer­
able to idleness, and they encouraged 
the poor boy to exertion, by assuring 
him that this would be a great assist­
ance to thc1n. 

Poor Frank accordingly began to 
polish buttons the very next day, but 
he found it very different work to what 
he had i1nagined. The sharp edges of 
the buttons continually cut his hand., 
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and then the blood spoiled the buttons, 
and poor Frank was still more vexed 
to see his labour lost, than to feel the 
pain of his hands.-His greatest care 
was to hide his sufferings fro1n his mo­
ther, but she, poor woman, was only 
too well aware of them, and often 
when he was asleep she crept to his 
bed side, and kissed those poor hands 
which were wounded, being ·well a­
ware that nothing but habit \Vould re­
move this trouble to him. She encou­
raged him, however, and as he was 
too man]y to yield to difficulty, in the 
course of a few weeks his hands be­
can1e perfectly smooth and yet hard, 
and thf' women gave over laughing at 
him, which had galled his spirit more 
than any thing else,· so that every 
thing went on very well, and even his 
wages were a little raised. 

a 

.. . 
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,, As this manufactory was at a great 

ed distance fron1 his own home, some­

e ti1nes l\Irs. Norton ·would send Betsey 

re with his dinner in order to save time1 

~- and one day as she was standing to 

ly speak with hi1n, a gentleman who was 

c'l a n1anufacturer of the paper tea trays, 

11 asked her if she would like to work for 

11 hi 111, the poor child blushed and curt­

a· sied, but durst not speak, so Frank an­

t;;- swcrccl for her, " that she would be 

u• glad to do any thing in her power," so 

the person told her to come to a cer­

b• tain place on the followirg morning. 

f• Accordingly Betsey went, accompa-

6, nied by her n1other, who was surprize<l 

at to see what a number of people were 

r~ working in close work shops, where 

·r it appeared scarcely possible to 

!) breathe; some were pasting one sheet 

of paper upon another, until it be • 

E 
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came as strong as a board, others were 
cutting and sawing these boards; and 
nailing them together in different 
forms, such as tea trays, bread baskets, 
snuffer trays, &c. and after them came 
people who covered them with a beau­
tiful japan. They then went into an~ 
other place, where a number of v~·o­
men ·were drawing upon then1 all sorts 
of flowers and borders, ·which they 
did with a kind of cement, and then 
they laid gold leaf upon it. The leaf 
stuck to the cement, and only to it, 
so then they-took a very delicate brush 
and rubbed -it o·ver, and all the dra,v­
ing appeared covered with gold, &c. 
looking-very beautiful. 

Little Betsey was quite delighted 
with this, and thought she should like 
to learn it prodigiously, and it was nut 
hard ·work; her mother was very glad 

t 

d 



U· 

ll· 

n 
' al 

r· 

l• 

(1 

AND HIS CHILDREN. 89 

to engage with the master who promis­
ed to have her taught, and finding 
from her first efforts that she had a 
very good notion, he agreed to give 
her a trifle, which was to be increas~ 
ed in proportion as she improved, so 
from this time she went regularly to 
work every morning with Frank, and 
poor Mrs. Norton, having disposed of 
two of her children, began to hope 
that in a little time something might 
be done by every one, to contribute 
to the general welfare, and that her 
poor husband's heart would be reliev­

ed of that load of anxiety 'which still 
pressed him to the earth. 

\Yilliam, the fourth child, was about 
ten years old, he had been very 
delicate, and was still little of his age, 
so that his mother could not think of 
c0nsigning him to a manufactory, as 

E 2 
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she was too well a ware that the close 
air and the confinen1ent would be ruiu 
to his health, but yet she took care 
that he should be ever employed, and 
he became the errand goer and prin­
cipal se1 vant of the fan1ily. l\irs. 1 ror­
ton soon discovered that the people 
with whom they lodged, although very 
good to them, had all the vices 
which too frequently belong to the 
poor of n1anufacturing tovn1s; they 
earned as much money as would have 
kept her large family in con1fort, and 
even securect to then1 all the blessings 
of ·education, yet they experienced 
all the miseries of poverty, through 
,vant of management. It wa:,; their 
c,uston1 to buy a fine joint of meat, of 
vhich they used to cut slice after slice, 

a11d broil and ft·izzle it all a\\ ay, so 
iliat .here was little snpport_gi en ata 

~ 
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great expence. All their best clothes 

were worn out without care or mend­

P ing, and their poor child was always 

sickly, because it was crammed with 
I 

1
_ improper food, and never kept cleanly 

in its person. ~Irs. Norton was a wo­
r· 

man of too much real benevolence to 

r 
' 

e 

i 

see this sad waste unmoved, and after 

she got a little more free with them, 

she ventured to inform them in what 

they erred respecting the child, pro.., 

posing that when the mother went to 

her work, the little one should be left 

to the 1nanagen1ent of lier mother, who 

would watch its steps with her own 

little one, which was of the same age, 

about two years old, but nearly twice 

as big. 
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In consequence of this plan, the 

poor child soon became quite a dif­

ferent creature, and the parents ob~ 
E 3 
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serving the general propriety, and 
even comfortable appearance of their 
lodgers, notwithstandingtheir poverty, 
did every thing in their power to follow 
their advice, and prove their gratitude, 
and were in a short time surprized to 
find that they were much 1nore com­
fortable, and that they actually Ii vcd 
better and yet saved 1noney. They 
had a bit of ground bclongi ug to the 
house as a gardeu, which they now. 
de;tenr1ined to inclose, and poor ..t: ,. or­
ton 011 hearing this, once n1ore lifted 
up his <l<:Jl~cted head, and declared 
that with his son "iliiam's l1elD he 

l had 110 dot~bt but he sl1oul<l be able to 
culti\·ate it for tbe use of both fan1iiies. 

" :t\ ever say tlrnt," said the landlord, 
" for it is quite at your service neigh­
bour, you have made my child thrive 
as I never expected to see it, and my. 
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1 purse thrives too under your n1anage-

1nent, and it 1s as little as I can do to 

give you this bit of rough land, so 

-• pray n1ake the 111ost of it any ·way you 

please." 
'l Poor Norton once roused, began to 

feel his faculties return, he soon learnt 

to grope about and dig very well, 

while little Billy doing exactly as he 

, bid hi1n, put the plants and seeds into 

the ground, and found health as well 

1
• as profit and pleasure fron1 the en1-

ploy1nent, when, after great labour, 

" for the poor n1an had done his work 

,, often over, fron1 his want of seeing 

0 
what was finished, the garden was 

done, they commenced at the instiga-
,. 
;, 

V . 

tion of the provident mother building 

a pig-sty, and over that they made a 

little hen coop, ·when all was co1n­

pleted ~Irs. Norton sol<l the only silk 
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gown she had ever possessed, and with 
it she bought two little pigs, while she 
encouraged the two children who 
worked out, by purchasing for them 
two hens and a cock, which she de­
clared should be considered their pro­
perty, and little l\.I ary was appointed 
to take care of them, and every Satur­
day night when they received their 
wages, a certain portion was appro­
priated for food, and at the same tin1e 
they received the money for which 
their eggs had been sold to the neigh­bours. 

" But, dear father," said Billy, 
" how will the pigs be fed, they are 
such greedy things?" 

" ]Hy dear," replied the Farmer, 
" we nn1st give them a little food and 
a great deal of cleaning, they are na­
turally a filthy animal, but they always 
thrive when they are kept clean." 

i 
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" Then I will take care of that, dear 

father, for I want very 1nuch to be 

0 good for something, the same as 

Frank and Betsey are." 

" In order to do this, my child, you 

1nust collect fron1 all the houses in this 

row, the wash which they are accus­

r• to1ned to throw away, you n1ay collect 

: fro1n the gentletnan's gardener 1nany 

0• valuable vegetables which are useless 

= to hin1, and by picking them clean and 

h boiling them in son10, cases, you will 

h· fatten the pigs-while your brother 

and sister get money, you will save 

y, 1noncy, and be equally beneficial to 

e inc." 
In this 1nanner, by unre1ni.tting in­

r, dustry, though with very srna11 profits, 

~ the distressed fainily n1a{le shift to sup­

a· 11ort themselves ; but what was n1ore 

·s extraordinary, they preserved to thei1' 
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minds that degree of knowledge they e 
had acquired, and so far from sinking 
into an ignorance fatal to their future 
advance1nent in life, they contrived 
to improve their minds, even in a situ- ., 
ation which afforded so little appa- C: 
rent help; for when the poor Farmer 5f 
got them all round him on the sabbath -~ 
day, he never failed to repeat to them, 
in the most impressive manner, all the 
knowledge he had acquired in the 
course of his life, and as their venera­
tion for him was really increased by , an 
his misfortune, it was imprinted on th 
their affectionate hearts in the strong-
est manner. To this may be added . t! 
the cares and kindness of their eldest 
brother, who wishing them to enjoy 
similar advantages with himself, and 
not being able to afford postage, used 
to write clown in a little book what~ 

.... , 
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ever he thought most desirable for 
them to know, and now and then 

re these books were transmitted by a 
neighbour, and these little tracts, 
being written by the brother they 

a dearly loved, failed not to be duly ob­
" served and carefully recollected, and 
' .,~ seeing he took so much pains for 

•· 
.., then1, put them on taking pains with , .. 
hi each other, so that they taught even 
he their little sisters to read and write, 

ra· whenever they had an opportunity, 
b) and in doing this, greatly improved 

then1selves. 
or. 

If it had not been for this mental o~· 
;, exercise, the life of poor Frank would 

eit haYe been very dull and cheerless, for 
he was naturally a fine lively clever 

ioV 

0
~ la.J, and to sit rubbing buttons twelve 
I 
~ 

hours a day, may well be supposed to 
be a cry stupid occupation. On the 
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contrary Betsey's ernployn1ent, al­
though an unhealthy one fron1 its 
closeness, was really an1using, and 
Frank would very frequently wish he 
·were engaged in it, for he was very 
fond of drawing, and whenever she 
:;ho·wed hin1 any new pattern, he 
would practise it ·with a bit cf chalk 
or a pen, until he had got it to such 
perfection as to be frequently able to 
in1prove her, and ,vhen he had ex- · 
hausted this, he ·would turn to any 
other object, and especially the 11lants­
jn the garden, or even the pigs ·which► 

he used to draw to please poor Billy, 
who had the pleasure of seeing thc1n 
grow up, as fine as his heart could 
·wish. 

"\Vhcn the poor Farn1er heard his 
wife speak of this talent in their son, 
he vvould son1eti1ncs sigh o, er his loss 
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of sight, which forbade him witnessing 

either his work or Betsey's, but every 

proof of faculty they displayed, only 

made hin1 n1ore anxious to imbue their 

ardent 1ninds with knowledge. I-Ie 

described to Frank eycrv forest tree, ~· 
and directed hi1n to get little speci-

1nens of them: during his Sunday eve­

ning's ·walks, he taught him how to 

look at ani1nals so as to distinguish 

their anaton1y, and to observe all the 

1nost striking characteristics of plants 

and grains. ,vhatever had been con­

nected with his o-wn profession, poor 

Norton"thoroughly understood, and in 

relating his obserrations to his chil­

then, he felt the only consolation hi~ 

1nelancholy state ad1nittcd, he S'aw 

that he did not live in vain. 

F 
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CHAPTER III. 

,VHEN the pigs had attained to the 
size the Farmer wished, he directed his 
son ,villi am to drive them to the mar­
ket, where they were usually sold, and 
having felt and examined them, in­
formed him what price he must ask for 
them. The poor boy did not know 
whether he was 1nost glad or sorry for 
this order, in the first place he had so 
constantly tended and fed these ani­
mals, that disagreeable as they are by 
nature, yet they had become so en­
deared to him, that he felt as if he could 
not bear to see them killed; in these­
cond he really wished his dear parents 
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to have a side of bacon as they used 

to have, especially as they had now a 

prospect of plenty of beans and peas 

fro1n their own little garden, and as he 

drove them away, the tears stood in 

his eyes as he thought of the pleasure 

he had often promised himself in see-

ing this. 
The affectionate mother, who read 

all his thoughts, said, " My dear boy if 

you sell yonr pigs well, you shall buy 

a little porker, and fatten it for your 

father, but we cannot afford such a 

great pig as either of these-I will walk 

up and down near the place, and if you 

have a good offer, you mnst come ahd 

tell me." 
Thus assured and happy, poor Billy 

set out on an errand he justly consi­

dered honourable and useful, and on 

arriYing at the market he had the proud 

F 2 
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satisfacti.on of sho·wing the very finest 
pigs in the place, and on hearing the 
prices asked by other people, he found 
that his dear father had considerably 
under- rated them. He had not stood 
long, when a gcntle1nan and his bailiff 
caine, and having examined the ani­
mals, enquired the price, when ,Vil­
lia1n, in a hesitating voice, asked him 
that 1-vhich he had himself set upon 
them. 

" So, young one, you have a con­
science I see," said the bailiff, " you 
thought of asking more didn't yon.''. 

"1To" said ,villiam "l thourrht of , , b 

asking less." 
The gentlen1an laughed, " come," 

sai<l he, '' that 1s honest, h0wever, ,ve 
must make no words on this subject; 
Johnson pay the lad, and drive ho1ne 
his pigs." 
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Johnson pulled out a yellow canvas 

bag, well stocked with golden guiueas, 

aud \Villy's heart for a moment danced 

with joy, at the thoughts of taking 

some of them to his dear father and 

mother, but as he cast his eye down 

towards his grunting co1npanions, his 

countenance fell, and he gave a deep 

sigh. 
" You seem sorry to part V{ith your 

pigs, my boy," said the gentleman. 

" I feel them ever since they were 

taken fro1n the sow, Sir." 

" \Vell, they do you credit, they arc 

the show of the market." 

" ·yes, Sir, but it was cleaning that 

made them what they are." 

" They are remarkably clean, I 

thought they were washed for the 

occasion." 
"So thev were, Sir, I used to wash 

F 3 
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them every day, and curry the1n too 
-verv often, because I had not n1uch ., 

food to gi\-e thcn1, and father said 
cleanliness ·would supply the want of 
food." 

" ·Your father is a sensible n1an, and 
you are a good boy for observing his 
direction." 

" I'll be bound," said the bailiff, 
" the fat her srnv him do it, but I wonder 
he trusts him here, so young as he is, 
to take rnonev." ., 

" lUy poor father couldn't see n1e." 
said the boy, reddening. 

"Oh, could'nt he, ,vhat is he blind?" 
" Yes," said the boy bursting iuto 

tears. 

The bailiff ·was heartily sorry for 
what he had said, and the gentlernan 
was 1nuch affected, but before he had 
ti1ne to speak, Billy darted a way to a 
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very decent ,vo1nan on the pavement, 

an<l dragging her towards then1, she 

con1prehendcd that he wanted her to 

receive _the money which the bailiff 

still held in his hand. 

i\1rs. Norton took the 1noney in si­

lence, but finding a guinea and a half 

n1ore ·was gi,·en to her than her hus­

band had na1ned as the sun1 h<" ex­

pected, she said " here is no mistake) 

I hope." 
"1 Tone at al1 n1a'an1, your son asked 

that, and I gave it-hi.s pigs are the 

finest in the 1narket, and he has a right 

to the best price." 

1\'Irs. I~ 01·ton curtsie<l to the gent] c­

n1an, and saying she hoped they ·would 

prove excellent bacon, was taking 

Billy's hand and going, when the 

gentleman who was 1nuch struck with 

the propriety of her manners, and the 
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respectability of her appearance, which was indeed that of a decayed farmer's wife, not that of shabby finery, stopped her, saying, " I a1n a person, n1a'am, who lose no opportu­
nity of gaining knowledge on agri­cnltural su~jects, 1nynameis ,\ppleby." 1\ilrs. f\ orton knew the name well, he was a resident ·within ten miles of her once happy borne, and she felt well aware that had her husband been ltis tenant, he would never have been expelled l1is farn1; her heart rose to 

her throat, and though by her 1nove. 1nent, she assured the gentlen1an that she recognized him, yet she l.Yas un­able to speak. 
cc \Veil, n1a'am," continued l\Ir. Appleby, " your little man here, has given me information on which I shall act with respect to the management 
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of pigs, and I wish to reward by pre- · 
senting him •·with one that shall be his 
own prope1ty; the young ones are in 
the lolv part of the market, and with 
your permission he shall go back, and 
my bailiff shall choose one for him.'' 

Both 1nother and son heard this 
with glistening eyes, and in a very 
short time poor Billy with a thankful · 
heart drove hon1e his pretty porker, 
thanking and blessing the good gen­
tleman, and determining to feed and 
clean it even better than before, and 
then present it to his parents. The 
children heard of their brother's good 
luck with great joy, and Frank pro­
mised when days ·were a little longer, 
he \vould draw the pig which was all 
he could do ; he sighed when he 
thought how long he n1ight _rub the 
buttons before he got n1oney. enough 
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to buy a pig; but his mother going 
to the cupboard brought out the 
1noney which had been saved for 
him and Betsey out of the profits of 
their poultry, and they saw with de­
light that it amounted to seventeen 
shillings, and they both desirecl that 

· it might be laid out in something that 
her and their father would like. 

" No my dear children," said the 
kind mother, " we 1nust put it by a 
litttle longer, that we may get you a 
few clothes, for your are now scarcely 
fit to be seen at church." 

The children did not recollect that, 
in their eagerness to as5ist their pa~ 
reuts, but they now looked wistfully 
towards the s11111 of 1noney which 
was in their father's hands, and .e-ven 
he was sensible of the direction of 
their heads towards hi1n. 
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" My dear children,'' said the Far­

n1er, " I am indebted to the person 

where you lodged in the country 

during my unfortunate journey, all 

this sun1 save three pounds, and 1ny 

reason for selling the pigs, was to set 

n1y heart at ease by paying it, al 

though I a1n not pressed to do it. I 

trust you all will feel with me that it 

is better to live on dry bread and roots 

a little longer and have a clear con­

science in this respect ;-it grieycs 

me to dcpriye you of any cotnfort, 

because you are good children, but 

I ·wish you fro1n your infancy to sho-w 

yourselves capable of suffering any 

thing rather than debt, which to an 

honest 1nind is a perpetual torrncnt.'' 

All the children with one yoice de­

clared that they wanted nothing for 

themselves, and the little one w'ho 
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knew not of what they spoke, but 
saw in their eager affectionate looks 
that they n1eant to be particularly 
kind, climbing upon his knee and 
<;lasping his neck, said., " me ·want 
nothing Lut daddy," and as the poor 
father kissed it as the representative 
of all the rest, he lifted up his sight­
less eyes to hecn-cn and thanked God 
that he ·was blessed with such a fa-
1niiy, and such an excellent mother for then1. 

In time the pig grew, was killed, and the half of it, together ·with a 
portion of the produce of the garden, 
paid for their lodging, and from the 
joint savings of the family another 
was purchased; and as lHrs. Norton 
i1nproved in her work she gained a 
little more money, and ,ras 1io-\.v en~ 
abled to employ her daughter l\:Iary 
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likewise, as the little one could 

take care of itself, and old Mrs. Nor­

ton contrived to cook for them ;-but 

alas, though a little more n1oney ·was 

thus gained, yet the consu1nption of 

increasing growth in a family of this 

description, kept pace with it, and 

Betsey alone could be said to main­

tain herself, as her ·work being the 

finest, she ·was paid best.--\.,. et about 

her, the n1other was the n1ost un­

happy, for the poor child pine<l. for 

want of air, and the people a1nong 

whom she ·worked ·were by no n1eans 

proper con1pany for her, so that the 

anxious 1nother ,vas continually cast-., 

ing about for the 111eans of providing 

her a n1orc suitable situation. 

Bet\Ycen all the children there 

existed tbe most cordial affection .• 

but especially with Frank and Betsey, 

G 
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whose pursuits and taste were ex­
actly similar in everv leisure moment; ~ 

.; 

and through her Frank had now at­
tained a ready method of copying 
any little pattern he saw, and fro1n 
native talent went generally far be­
yond her, although she was consi­
dered the cleverest girl of her age 
in_ her own manufactory. One <lay 
as poor Frank was going on 1-vith his 
usual humdrum employment, a gen­
tlen1an was showing his employer a 
new pattern of a button he had 
brought from abroad.,-" Oh dear," 
said the 1nnster, " how I wish I could 
draw, I would take it in n1y pocket­
book-bless n1y life, is there nobody 
about the place I wonder that can do . I'' l t . 

Poor Frank looked up and very 
modestly offered to do hi' best. 
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" You !" said the master 1n asto­

nishment. 
" Let him try," said the gentle-

man, " there is no hann in trying." 

Frank tried, and so far succeeded, 

as to give all that was required, and 

the master observed that he really 

thought the lad had a notion above 

his years, and that he would move 

him into a n1ore lucrative line of e1n­

ploy1nent, and he said, " as you have 

evidently a taste for these things, some 

day when you are clean and smart, 

you 'may call at 1\'Ir. Bloon1field's the 

Artist, in the Cresent road, and give 

1ny compliments and beg he will let 

you look at his paintings, it will be a 

great treat to you." 

Poor Frank knew too well that 

when he was 1nade as clean as he 

could be, he was yet not smart 

G 2 
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enough for such a V1s1t as this, for 
his well ,vorn jacket was patched 

·until the original was scarcely visible, 
he therefore sighed to think that a 
sight, which would have been indeed 
a treat, was effectually denied to hi1n. 

Although this little circumstance 
ran n1uch in his head, yet he did not 
mention it to any one save Bets,ey, 
lest the pain he felt on account of 
his shabby clothes should extend 
itself to his parents; but one Satur­
day afternoon when his wages were 
paid sooner than con1n1on, on going 
home, which he always did with great 
~peed on this occasion, he found his 
n1othcr so busy, finishing a ·waistcoat 
that she could not even take his 
money, "here chi]d," said she, "run 
in with this to l\1r. Rro,vn 's, I knO\\' 
he i waiting for it." 
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Frank did as he was bid. 

" Oh," said Brown, the taylor, 

" here comes the waistcoat, I am 

never disappointed by lVIrs. Norton, 

come make haste with the coat, and 

then whip away with them to 1\lr. 

Bloomfield's, for he is all impatience, 

and it is a good step to the Crescent 

road." 
Frank's heart beat quick, he thought 

he rr1ight get a peep at the place, so 

he said, " Sir, it is Saturday night, 

and you are busy, I ·will carry the 

clothes for you as soon as I have 

washed 1ny face, if you please." 

" Thank you, n1y good boy, you 

cannot oblige me more, we shall be 

ready in five n1inutes." 

Poor Frank ran home in a great 

bustle, put on the clean shirt his 

n1other had provided for the morrow, 

G 3 
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and n1aking himself as decent as he 
could, ran away with the coat to the 
painter's, when he got there, the 
servant said her n1aster was in a great 
passion because the clothes were not 
come, and ·was then under the hair­
dresser's hands. · 

" I a1n to wait, and see if the coat 
fits," said Frank. 

" Then you may go in there," 
,aid the girl, opening the door of a 
room that seen1ed all in confusion. 

But the mo1ncnt Frank entered the 
place, it presented to his delighted 
eye the ·wonders he most desired to 
behold, on every side ·were beautiful 
vie\vs of the country, and pictures 
in every stage of progress were laid 
about on every side. The taste and 
ability displayed by the artii;t, the 
various kinds of n1aterials for fonni ng 
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his colours, his pencils, oils, and pa• 

lette, were all objects of attention to 

Frank, whose eye ran eagerly over 

every thing he saw, till at last a large 

picture, in which a group of cattle 

were seen, naturally charmed it most; 

and he was kneeling before it in mute 

wonder and plea.?ure, when a loud and 

angry voice was heard to say-

" You put the taylor's boy in the 

painting room, did you ?-how dared 

you do such a thing, you in1pudent 

slut? I will be bound he has done me 

fifty pounds \Vorth of da1nage al• 

ready-a tailor's prentice in a painting 

roo1.n-worse than a blind horse in a 

china-shop !-what a fool !-what a 

cursed fool !" 
Frank was so terrified by this ebul­

lition of passion that he durst not n1ove, 

and he began to think that even his 
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pleasure was too dearly purchased, 
and he dreaded seeing the speaker 
quite as much as not a moment be­
fore he had wished to see the painter 
-when therefore he flounced into 
the roo1n as if to take vengeance for 
imagined injury, the boy still knelt 
before the picture, and continued to 
gaze fro111 terror as intently as he 
had lately done from admiration. 

The moment the painter beheld 
Frank, his hasty passion evaporated, 
for who can be angry ·with the c01n­
pliment expressed by profound atten­
tion to his own works? but in ad­
dition to this, a thought struck the 
artist; " kneel ,vhere you are, my 
boy," said he, and taking up a pencil 
he immediately proceeded to sketch 
him on a pannel. 

'' There, you 1nay go," said he, in 
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a. fe,v minutes. Frank rose, real\y 

desirous ·of thanking hi1n for the plea­

sure he had enjoyed, but he could 

find no words adequate to express 

his feelings, he therefore simply en• 

quired if the coat which he had 

brought suited hi1n. 

" Oh the coat! yes, it will do very 

well; here, you may take the old 

one, it may be of use to you, my boy 

-this is a good sketch-umph. I 

must finish it, come again in a day. 

or two, will you-I will pay you for 

your time." 
Frank went home delighted with his 

visit, and as his poor mother failed not 

to 1nake up the painter's gift for hin1, the 

very first hour he could be spared he 

repaired thither, and Mr. Bloomfield 

happening to be engaged, he put him 

into the painting room himself, telling 
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hin1 he might take a pencil and paper 
and be copying any thing he saw. 

The fact was, that the master with 
whom Frank worked was at this very 
time speaking of him to the artist, 
who thus gave him an opportunity of 
proving, whether he really had those 
talents of which his en1ployer spoke 
-poor Frank was so desirous of mak­
ing good use of his time, that he 
began so many things without finish­
ing one, that he could not be said to 
do himself justice, nevertheless, when · 
1\tir. Bloomfield looked at his paper 
he was much pleased, and said, " I 
want a boy to grind my paint, clean 
my palette, go my errands, and in 
short do any thing and every thing 
for me; and in return I will do every 
thing for him in the way of instruc­
tion-would you like to be that 
boy?'' 
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,vith eager haste Frank replied he 

should be n1ost thankful for the si­

tuation, and he was sure his parents 

would be so too. 

" Then we are agreed, for you 

have taste for the art, and I hate to 

have a numskull about me, but mark 

n1c, you will have something to go 

through." 
Frank only s1niled, he began in­

deed to conceive that his new master 

,,.:as an oddity, and he thought that 

probably his temper would cause him 

s01ne trials, but so delightful ap­

peared to him a change which would 

afford hi1n continual employment for 

hi~ mind, and that in the precise way 

to which he had lately applied all its 

powers, that he felt_ as if no hardship 

or difficulty could affright him fron1 

the pursuit, and so ha.ppy did the 



72 THE BLIND i·AR.MRR 

prospect render hin1, that it \Vas with 
difficulty that I:ie related the ofter to 
his parents, and besought their con­~ent. 

" I give it," retnrned the Fanner, 
" on one condition only, which is, 
that you regularly spend the Sab­
bath-day with your o-wn family;­
your regularity and good conduct, 
your affection to your parents and 
family is of the last importance, and 
this can only be insured by our con­
tinuing to associate together, and 
spending our tin1c in tlle service of 
Cod-for although you are now my 
·dear Frank, a Ycry good child, yet 
you arc so volatile ancl cnthusia, tic, 
that I know it is necessarv to watch 

•' over you, and give you all the pro-
tection m , sad .,ituation allo-rvs.'' 

As this was r adily agreed to by 
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the artist, Frank was immediately re-

1noved, and his place at the manu­

factory for a short tin1e supplied by 

,villia1n, but it was soon found that 

his health could not bear it; the 

n1aster, however, did not withdraw 

his assistance fron1 the family, as he 

frequently en1ployed them in going 

errands, and on learning that they 

kept poultry, he desired his wife to 

purchase all they could spare, so that 

they ,vere enabled to increase their 

stock; she likewise gaYe work to little 

l\J ary, and the youngest child began 

to knit and weave cabbage nets, being 

taught by her poor father, who, not­

,vithstan<ling his affliction, was al ways 

employed; and it was an afflicting 

spectacle to behold him, as he sat at 

work, listening to his poor old mother, 

,vho often read in the Bible to hi1n, 
H 
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while his wife and the little ones, as 
still as 1nice, were all busy working 
around them. 

"1 hen Frank can1e horne on a Sun­
day, it was now a ti1nc of great rejoic­
ing, but this was greatly added to, 
1-vhen, at the j\'lidsumn1er vacation, 
they had the great felicity of receiv­
ing thei1 eldest son, who1n they had 
not seen for two years, but who, as a 
reward for his o-ood behaviour was b 

treated by his master \Yith a journey. 
It was clelightfnl to then1, that he <lid 
not find them in that extrerne poverty 
they had so lone,. stn1o·crled ·with as t, bb , 

they knew it ,voul<l have just broke his 
tender heart to have reflected upon it, 
and yet his grief could have ansn crcd 
no good end, as it was not possil>lc for 
him LO do 1nore than he did; he was 
now getting on, a fine handso1ne youth 
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o,l;ld exceedingly improved in every 

respect, so that the 1Joor Farmer was 

charmed with every word he uttered, 

and felt one of the earliest wishes. of 

his heart fulfilled, in the learning and 

knowledge of h1s son; who was like­

,vise modest, humble, and of the most 

obliging and affectionate disposition 

possible. 
This visit was of very great use to 

Frank, who although one of the best 

boys in point of disposition that ce,uld 

be mPt with, had yet evinced of late, 

a considerable disposition to doniiueer 

over his brother and sisters at home, 

and in his si nee re and proper desire 

for imitating his master in some things, 

had been led to do it in others, and 

~tr. Bloomfield ,vas a passionate, 

hasty, thoughtless man, although he 

possessed n1any esti1uable qualities ; 

H 2 
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so that Frank had frequently been in­
cli~ed to give himself airs, as a person 
suddenly lifted into cc,n:,equence; but 
·when he saw how meek and gentle, 
condescending and kind, his brother 
was, he became so too., and really 
learned to distinguish between that 
·which was to be esteemed and that 
which \Vas to be lamented in a master, 
whon1 he truly loved, and whom he admired even to veneration. 

One day he asked leave to bring his 
brother to see the pictures, ·wbic:b ·was 
readily granted: al! the way as they 
·went, they la1nented that poor Betsey 
could not go with them, and John, 
with great feeling and propriety, de­
plored that she was shut up in such a 
disagreeable place, and an1ong such 
a set of dissolute or at I east ignorant 
companions; and Frank who dearly 
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loved her, lamenteo it also, and the 

poor boys tried to arrange various 

plans for improving her prospeGts, but 

with little real cha".lce of success. On 

arriving they found Mr. Bloomfield 

painting a landscal)e, in which he in­

troduced a group of hay-makers, and 

he was glad to have them to stand for 

the figures, because they understood 

the proper position, C6 but," said he, 

" what can I do for a girl ? servant­

n1a,ds are 1ike any thing but hay­

makers now-a days." 

Frank eagerly offered to fetch his 

sister, at wi1ich J obn was shocked, as 

he did not like her to be seen in he1' 

working-dress, for he had not been .. 
long enough a"quninted with it, to be 

reconciled ; \vhcn. however, poor 

Betsey can1e, he perceived that the 

painter took no other not.ice of he1\ 

H 3 
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than to direct her how to stand, and 
as he found her tractable and sensible, 
he had soon done with her, and she 
departed with John. Yet Frank, who 
knew his 1naster, was in hopes that he 
would some way do her good; he was 
therefore a little disappointed, when 
after a long silence he called to him, 
saying, " come and look at th~se cat­
tle, and tbis drove of pigs, and tell me 
what you think of them." 

" I like the cattle very much, Sir, 
they are just like cows." 

"And the pigs? don't you like the 
pigs ?" 

"Not so ,ve11, Sir, I confess." 
"That's a sign you don't understand 

them." 

Frank th0nght in his own mind he 
understood then1 the best, but he 
thought likewise it would be pre-
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. sumptuous in him to sayso--his master 

, being vexed, aud at the bottom not 

satisfied with his own performance, 

0 
went out of the house, and Frank haY­

ing nothing else to <lo, began to re­

vive his ideas on the subject, and hav­

ing various early sketches of poor 

Billy's first favourite pigs, he began 

drawi1Jgthcm in various points of view, 

till at length he had got a small group 

of pigs, and being much interested in 

thern, ~1e worke<.l till it was quite dark, 

,Yhen his rpaster suddenly entered, and 

being perfectly cured of his ill-tcn1per, 

c3,ught the paper from him, and ex­

amined it with great good hun1our, 

asking various questions as to the co­

lour of the animals, and observing upon 
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upon their fonns, and finally, he took 

out his own fro1n the landscape and 

adopted those of Frank, who with great 
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pride saw them transplanted into the 
beautiful picture. 

A few da vs after this, when Frank ,I 

returned fro1n an errand, his master 
put a five pound note into his hand. 
" Here, my boy," said he, " I have 
sold my picture, and as your pigs 
really made a singular impression on 
the gentle1nan, I give you this as a 
reward for them; if I were you I 
would appropriate it to the use of 
your pretty sister, who is really a deal 
too good and handsome to be trusted 
in the public manufactory where she 
now works." 

\Vith many thanks, Frank hied 
home with his prize, being indeed 
very willing to appropriate it to the 
use of his beloved sister, but his mo­
ther was rath!'r desirous that it should 
be laid by as the medium of procur-

.. 
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ing his father's sight, when the time 

came that the operation could be 

safely performed : poor Frank heartily 

wished he could do every thing with 

it; but as John, who was now depart­

ing, still leaned towards Betsey, be­

cause he deenH~d his father's case a 

hopeless one, she agreed to purchase 

her clothes with it, but she durst not 

venture to take her irnn1ediately from 

her cn1ploy1nent, though equally 

anxious to do it with themselves, un­

less she could put little ~lary for a 

few years iuto it. 

Th.e gentlcn1an ·who had pur' has ·d 

-~Ir. Bloomfield's picture, in,. ted hi1n 

to his hou:se> in order to paint c:t riutller 

to hang pendant with it, from a view 

in his own grounds, and one day 

while he was there, his lady lanlente<l 

to the artist that she was at a loss foi~ 
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a proper person to attend her two 
youngest daughters. " I want a per­
son," said she, " a little above a ser­
vant, and yet not a perfect governess, 
for they are too young to require 
that. I want a respectable girl about 
fourteen, who would always remain 
with them in the nursery, an<l not run 
junketting with the other servants;­
a good principled, modest girl, is all 
I ask for, but the better' her educa­
tion, the n1ore valuable she would be 
to me." 

" I can find you the very thing, 
madam,'' sairl ~ .. r. Bioomfielt=l, "' anrl 
will ·answer for her character myself." 

As soon as ever he got home, he 
kinrlly infonne<l l\.'Irs. Norton uf this, 
and told her to lose no time in pre­
paring her daughter; she was very 
than :ful to hear of this, but when 
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informed that it was Mrs. Appleby, 

of Primrose Hill, who wanted her 

1
• child, her joy was exceedingly great, 

as she knew her to be a lady of high 

character, and she reminded Billy of 

the gentleman who bought his pigs, 

saying, she did not doubt but seeiug 

c then1 represented in the picture, had 

been one reason why ~ir. Appleby 

had bought it, as it was connected 

with a circumstance of his ben~YO­

lence, which coultl not fail to awaken 

pleasure in his own heart. 

Betsey was very tin1id, and she 
g, 

11
; began now to fear, that having been 

/ in a manufactory would be a disad-

~ vantage to her in the eyes of the 

genteel, respectable family to which 

_. she was going, and her heart sunk at 

'v the thoughts of having no mother to 

whom she could every eveni~1g relate 
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the occurrences, or vent the sorrov,rs 
of the day. But her father encou­
raged her by saying, " ·1n y dear 
child, as you have really gained no 
bad habit at the 1nanufactory, never 
allow yourself to suppose that you 
can be the ,vorse for having been 
there; seeing that you have attained 
a certain art, which will be ahvays 
useful, and one which is perfectly 
compatible with even the most ele­
gant occupations of your sex; and 
though you have not your dear mo­
ther to speak to, yet you have one 
infinitely more able to listen to your 
wants and redress your grievances­
go, then, my dear child, in the 
humble assurance that so long as you 
trust in God, and exert yourself, you 
will find a present help in every hour 
of need." 
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\Yith n1any a kind kiss, and so1ne 

tender tears on all sides, Betsey took 

her leave, and went down in the 

coach to Primrose Hill, ·where she 

was received with kindness by her 

future mistress, and pleasure by the 

little ladies. 

I 
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CIIAPTER IV. 

THE fan1ily of ~\'Ir. Appleby consisted 
of two daughter:-:, who were ap­
proaching to womanhood, hvo sons 
who were at a boarding school, and 
two littJe girls ·whv were at a consi­
derable distance in point of c ge fron1 
their brothers, as they ha<l had the 
1nisfortune to lose a son and daughter 
bet\, een them. 

l\lrs. Appleby wDs an active clever 
woman in her fan1ily, and although 
her fortune 1vns very large, she was 
only the more anxious to spend it 
properly, and render her large esta-



AND HIS CHILDREN. 87 

bl'ishment a blessing to that part of 

the community an1ong whom she was 

placed. She was both feared and 
loved by all her depen<lPnts, but the 
awe which Betsey at first felt of her, 

was soon converted into the warmest 
attachment, and she felt that in the 

countenance of such a good. and 
clever won1an, there was a protection 

which would etf.:;ctually shelter her 

from all other fears, and her only 
care became that of attending to her 
young charge, and in1provi ng her 
own mind, so as to enable her to i1n­
prove their's. 

The eldest of these chih1rcn was 
between five and si_r, the younge~t be­

tween three and four years of agP, 
and she soon brought them to r.:ad 
very prettily, and beiug generally a 

very silent girl, she had not co:n-
r g 
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tracted any provincial accent in the 
n1anufactory, so that ::,he 1night be 
trusted to talk ,vith them; she had 
gai 11ed a htt!c !znowlcdge of geo­
graphy fr01n her brother Joh:1, and 
all that she imparted she knew. . -
Sometimes the young ladies would 
come into the nurserv for an hour or ., 

two, to assist her in teaching the 
eldest to write, an<l this greatly im 4 

proved Betsey as well as her pupil. 
One day they came in, prepared to 
make some paper quadrille boxes, 
but after several efiorts th ·v were 

•' 

going to give it up; bnt as B ,·tsey 
was perfectly n1istress of the 1,roper 
method, she felt it was her <l 1l>7 to 
show them how; yrt t1~e fer•r of 
the1~eby betraying her L.1.te cn1pl < y-
1nent, prevented her for so1ne ti·, e, 
but at length gaining com·age, sho 
Yl;!ntured to offer her services. 
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The young ladies ,-rere of course 

delighted with the progress they now 

made, and in the course of their cbat, 

she learned that when the young 

gentlemen came home at the next 

vacation, they were to bring a youth, 

who was their teacher, with them, 

and whom they ,, ishcd to accom­

pany the1n to C'xf ord. " 'Yes," said 

Louisa, the younger, " and I suppose 

somebody else will be coining about 

the san1e time." 
The eldest blushed exccssive1y, but 

was silent. "'Yes, yes," said Louisa, 

"we shall have Sir J1 arrv Eustace here 
•' 

before them, I'll answer for it." At 

the nan1e of ~ir Harry Eustace, 

Betsey felt all the blood rush i.nto her 

face, for she could not help as::iociating 

with his name the idea of all her 

misfortunes; the sisters looked at her, 

I 3 
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and asked her if she knew him; to 
1,vhich she truly answered, " ro, 
ma'am," but the tears ,vere in her 
eyes, therefore they said no more, 
ancl becoming soon euga6·ed with 
their employn1ent, thought no more 
about it. -

About a month aftenv3-rds, ~ir 
IIarry actually arrived at tf1c house, 
and poor Betsey who had ever as o­
ciated ,vith his idea, eve ry thing that 
was hi<leous, beheld ·with surprise a 
handsome, agreeable looking yon ng 
man. Conscious that she n1ight b~ 
frequently obliged to see l1irn, she 
endeavoured to conquer the E'motion 
which n1ight lead her into difficulties~ 
and which could do her dear parents 
no good, but when she found that he 
was considered in the family a the 
lover of l\'.Iiss Appleby, her heart 
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ached exceedingly, for she dearly 

loved the young lady who was a 

n1ost an11able creature, and she 

thought it vvould he a thousand pities 

for her to marry a man, who could have 

acted so cruelly by a \Vorthy farnily 

as he hac1 done. 

C ne day as she was walking 1a th~ 

park l~.:ith her young charge, the 

ladies and Gir Harry overtook and 

joined the~11, for the children were 

very fond of Sir 1-!arry, and as they 

·were no,v near the gates, one of them 

said, ,: look, look, here is company 

con1ing.'\ 
Two young men very well mounted, 

and dressed in the height of the 

j<>ckc-y fashion, just then pulled off 

their hats to Sir Harry, who touched 

his in return with a cold air, Lut this 

did _rot repress them, the eldest ad ... 
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dressing the ladies, hoped " Squire 
Appleby was well." 

]Wiss Appleby made a stately cur­
tesy, and they rode on. " Pray who 
are those people, their dress and ad­
dress seem very different?" 

" They are the sons of a tenant of 
. " d B »:11ne, returne the aronet. 
" Upon n1y word," said Louisa, 

laughing, " they cut a better figure 
than the landlord, but indeed one 
sees nothing l1ke fanners now-a-days, 
papa says I shall n1arry a farn1er, that 
I may ,vallow in plenty, knowing I 
have a taste for the good things of 
life-I suppose these are the people 
who live ou one of your great over• 
grown farn1s, hey, Rir Harry?" 

" Yes," like a fool, I 1nade three 
into on(, to oblige old Reynolds, the 
father, who was represented to n1e as 
a rich man, a great agriculturist, and 
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nohody know'3 wbat-the two first 

vea rs h O n1a<le a 1nonstrous deal of 
., 

nwuc·5·, al'd spent itas fast, the last two 

SC'asons ha e been worse, bnt he still 

goes cu :-;;,c>nding, 'an<l whether he will 

pay l1~~ rent or not, is a 1natter of great 

don ht, I a~~ure you." 

" If as l1e anv other cltildren ?" 

"0 1,l~nty, the far:n they tell n1e 

ne\·f'r lacked tlH m; the last proprietor 

had lia1f a dozen at least, (poor Betsey 

turned her head awa~·)-yes, there is 

Juliana and Sop Lia .,1 atilda, just come 

from be a: ding-snhool; Orlando and 

( harlcs \\·lio still go thither, and 

another~ prig who is preparing for the 

a1 my; ·tLcse \vhon1 \YC have ju::,t see1"!, 

being co1nented to clash in scarl~t, 

only on l1u11.ting clays, an<l along with 

the yeomani'Y earalry.' 1 

" 1 hope the ladies are acco1n­

pEshed. '' 
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" Oh prodigiously, while their old 
grandn1other, who has the sense of 
the whole house, is trotting about at 
the age of seventy to skim the milk­
pail, or turn a cheese, they play duets 
on the pianoforte, jabber exec:-able 
French, and draw more execrable 
flowers; while their mother broils her­
self over the fire to make cosmetics for 
the complexions of the family, of 
which she takes such care, that the 
men and maids rob the pigs of their 
rights in butter and milk iu order to 
preserve their own skins from the eflect 
of hay-making." 

" You forget, n1y dear Sir I-I arry, 
that these are the very people in whose 
favour you quarrelled with papa about 
two years ago, and with whom you 
were going to dine en~famille." 

" vVell, Louisa, and in those two 
circun1stances, you have surely giyen 
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two very good reasons for an alteration 

in 1ny opinion-never shall I forgiYe 

myself for daring, young and inex­

perienced as I then was, to dissent so 

decidedly from your father-and the 

dinner !-Oh ge1nini the dinner!" 

" Do tell us all about it, I love to 

laugh, you know." 
" But surely you ought not to laugh, 

Louisa, n1erely because you love to do 

it," said l\liss Appleby. 

" Yes, 1\laria, I may do it safely, at 

upstart airs and affectation ; every 

body is respectable in their own places, 

nobody out of them, and I don't sec 

why one may not enjoy a laugh at the 

expence of those, who are perpetually 

trying to dbo,v us out of ours, in order 

to intrude their own vulgar conse­

quence and new fangled importance." 

" \Vell," said Sir I-Iarry, " in the 

tirst place I was assailed by the young 
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ladies, one of whom having good teeth, 
kept in a perpetual grin, by way of 
playing th~ pretty ru-,tic; the other, 
arme<l with a cambric hand.zerchief, 
ex hibite<l sentimenta]s; the old n1an, 
however, would scarcely Jet thcn1 per­
form, so anxious ,vas he to talk about 
the funds, of whi~h he knew nothing, 
while his sons ,vcr-; eq ,1 ,dly desirous of 
taking my O!)i 11ion on the' bit of blood' 
\VLich each coull.l ,oxl1ibit~ if I were 
astonished with this display of wealth, 
in the old fashioned parlour, now con­
verted into a <lra ·.~1 io6-room, hon· 1nnch 
1nore \Vas I surprized with the poverty 
of the dining-room, for such I dce1ncd 
it; instead of the plmnp barn-door 
fowl and gammon of home-fed bacon, 
I beheld a wh,1le farrago of what 
should have been made dishes; ill 
cooke<l, and worse served ; one soli­
tary di.sh <lid I espy which I could eat, 
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and for this an apology was made, . as 

being the ' bad taste of my grand­

mother,' but to this I applied with all 

my powers, not less to appease l1un­

ger, than to show a proper contempt 

for the intended treat.-Juliana cast 

up her languishing eyes in astonish-

1nent, and her fair sister ' grinne<l a 

gapii1g smile,' H.ncl quoted '1Valter 

Scott, aud the ' 1\1iseries of Human 

Life,' on which the farmer sagaciously 

observed, that books ' were well 

enough for ·women,'-the youth who 

is intended for the army, said, ' he had 

no objection to reading of battles and 

those things, he ren1em be red about 

Alexander the Great and Skipio, they 

had a famous tug for it when they 

landed in Britain; but for l1is part, 

Hannibal was the man for his 1no­

ney." 
K 
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' I adore Annibal Scratchy, n1yself,' 
said Juliana. 

' I never knew that was his sur­
name,' sai<l the youth, 'and I can't say 
I admire it at all,-but pray now, Sir 
Harry, do you read at all?' 

' A little., 

' Little enough,' quoth the fanner, 
' I'll be bound,-but Sir Harry I shall 
be glad to pledge you, my l✓.Iadeira is, 
I think, tolerable.'" 

" Madeira!" cried Louisa. 
"True, my good girl, such is the 

stile of fanners as times go-but you 
will observe though I got my dinner 
I got no rent, and one can't press 
gentlemen, you know-when my stew­
ard applied, he was answered, ' that 
really it was not convenient, and be­
trveen gentletnen' ''--

" "\Vell," said Louisa, smiling archly 
•I 
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at her sister, " and between, laclies he 

,vas right served." 
",v ell, well, seven years is no long 

time, by and bye the lease will be out, 

and I shall then" -
" ,vhat will you do then?" 

"Seek a tenant, 1\laria, and I hope find 

a little better thing in consequence." 

Fron1 the looks that passed between 

the parties, Betsey might have per­

ceived that the Baronet hoped to find 

a wife, but she had been too much 

thrown on the recollection of her own 

father and family to think of any thing 

else, and she returned to the house full 

of solicitude for the future, which 

seemed to present a kind of vague 

pro1nise for better days. 

The following day the Baronet took 

his departure, he said that he would 

only just stay till the boys arrived, and 

having shook hands ,vith them, set 
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out.-For the purpose of meeting these 
dear branches, all the family were 
drawn out before the house, and of 
course Bets2y was with her young la­
dies, who when the ca:·riage arrived, 
jo5 fully clapped theit little hands, and 
hailed their brothers; but how was she 
astonished when the tl1ird person that 
descended was her own John, who 
now appeare~ to be the young tutor 
in question. 

As his surprise was not less than 
_ h~rs, no wonder that they instantly 
darted into each other's anns, and as 
every body bad caresses to give and 
recc->i ve, it was some n1oments before 
th ·0 ir situation was perceived, when the 
relatiom,1: i p was enquired into, and it 
was ob:-t rv ..:d by Sir Harry, that their 
eyes were so exactly alike he could 
1ave known thein for brother and si~­

tet any where. 

a 
n 
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e · The elder of the little girls, kindly 

e laying hold on the Baronet's coat, said 

in a whisper " pray don't talk about 

eyes before Betsey, for her poor father 

is blind, and she often cries about him, 

because she has not money to pay the 

doctor for couching him." 

V 

p 

it 

" Poor girl," said the Baronet with 

great sympathy, " I pity her from my 

heart." 
Seizing the opportunity when the 

family were busy with the new comers, 

he took Betsey aside, and putting a 

twenty pound bank bill into her hand., 

said, " take this 1ny good girl for your 

father, tell him that at this very time 

the first oculist in the kingdom is at 

Oxford, and I will request his attend­

ance on h1m, this for his expence-

hush ! not a word." 

1 n a moment he was mounted and 

K 3 
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galloping away, and Betsey prccipi .. 
tately retirt>d to weep her thanks, and 
pray for blessings on the head of the 
donor, who appeared now an object 
worthy her unbounded gratitude; but 
she felt it her duty in obedience to his 
,v1shcs not to proclain1 her feelings. 
The first time, however, that she could 
get a few words with John, she de­
lighted him with the infornuttion, and 
he agreed with her, that no ti1ne should 
be lost in conveying this noble present 
to their father, aucl urging him to set 
out without delay for Oxford, for the 
purpose of obtaining i·elief from the 
celebrated man, whose visit to the 
University would probably be short. 

At the time when this letter r~ached 
the little family, poor Fanner Norton 
had, indeed, become aware that he 
was perfectly blind: no form, how­
ever dimly, glanced before his dark-

ii 
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:• ened orbs, no rnisty substance suffused 

o his sight, but all was dark, impene­

trable night. , Although this was prt:·­

cisely the state he had been taught to 

desire, yet still it doorned him to:; , ch 

eut1re depcndance that it !vas impossi-

, ble to rejoice in it, more e3pecially as 

he L.ad not the 111eans of procuring 

the a;:;sistaucc he wanted so mucn, 

and his spirits, in despite of his better 

d hopes and wishes, ,vere exceedingly 

1
t low, and all his fa,tnily partook his 

e1not10ns. 

.r. 

e 

0 

It will be readily C'onceivcd what a 

change the receipt of this letter n1ar1e 

from their clear children, an:l how 

greatly it added to their plca~urc to 

fihd that th0y we1e n •>w togetner in 

the house of so goo<l a gentl (·m~ ~1, and 

one who had the will and po ve r to as_ 

sist them so etlectuallv.. But when 

ii1ey learned that tue n1eans of obt"'in~ 
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ing sight was furnished by the very 
l1and which had doomed them to such 
a severe trial, they were still more sur­
prizecl, and not knowing that he was 
perfectly ignorant of the person whom 
he assisted, they too conceived that he 
intended them some future good, 
which therefore added to their present 
enjoyment. 

,vhen poor Norton kissed his old 
n1other at parting, he ventured to 
promise himself the pleasure of once 
more beholding her, and she declared, 
that jt was her only prayer that she 
might know him restored to sight, and 
then depart in peace; for she was 
becon1 e very infirm and full of pain, so 
that although she had every care and 
comfort, which ki ndriess could procure, 
she \Yas y et desirous of departing and 
joining her beloved husb~111d.-The 
Farmer and his wife earnestly recom-

C 
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n1ended their grandmother to their 

chil<lren, who faithft1lly promised to 

be very good and attentive to her, 

and fulfilled that promise to the utt~r­

most. Francis taking his share of the 

charge, by sleeping at home every 

night, and spen,Eng every hour he 

could spare witl1 her, which was a 

great co~nfort both to her and the 

young ones, as Frank, from seeing a 

great de1l of good com nany wLo 

caine to converse with his master, 

and from reading the books with wiiich 

he had kinrl.ly furnished hin1, was ex­

ceedingly in1prove<l, and beco1ne not 

only clever in his profession, lv1t every 

wav a· sensible and well infnnned 
~ . 

youth, and poor " ' illian1, who had en­

joyed lLss b enefit either of education 

or soci t>tY than th e rest, was ea<rer to 
V 

0 

i:nbibe frv ·n hin1 that knowledge which 

n1ight atone for his ddi.cicncies. 
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Never boy was happier than Frank, 
when he had got his grandmother on 
one side, and the children on the 
other, to read to them a letter from his 
mother, giving an account of their 
safe arrival at Oxford, and their ex­
pectation that in a week's time, the 
long wished for operation would be 
performed, but yet, when they thought 
of the pain he n1ust endure, their 
countenances fell, and their hearts 
trcm bled, but each ascended in silent 
prayer to God on his behalf, nor did 
they ascend in vain. 

0 
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CIIAPTER V. 

\VIIEN Farli1er Norton and his faith­
ful wife, arrived at the ancient city of 

ir Oxford, they felt almost as n1uch at a 
1
• loss as they had done in London some 
1 

years before; but as they had the ad­
d vantage of having less ground to 

traverse, they soon found out the 
temporary residence of the gentleman 
they sought. But alas ! they at­
tended in . vain for several days, un_ 
fortunately not understanding that 
they had a right to use the na1ne of Sir 
Harry Eustace. One morning as they 
were, according to custom, standini · 



108 THE BLIND FAR'i\1"£R 

jn the anti-room, a gentleman pass1ng 

happened to see l\'J rs. Norton's face, 

and stopping, he said, "I think I 
know you good \Voman, if I am not 

n1istakcn you are one of my parish­
ioners." 

l\Irs. Norton answered, " that she 

had enjoyed the comfort of attending 
his church at Birminghan1 a conside­
rable tin1e." 

"I re1nen1ber you both, and like­
Yrise your little family, and p0rceive 

that you are con1e ,v1th your husband 
for the purpose of consulting ~ir -­
I will try to get yon in, I heartily hope 
he will be of use to you, for I a1n cer­

tain you are regular, respectable 
l " peop e. 

The gentle1nan paf-sc<l, and very 
soon returned to condcct thc1n for­
Vt'ard; poor l\'I rs . .r To rt on was as pale as 

Jeath, when she entered, but she ·was 

it 
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relieved when infon11cd that the opera­

tion could not be perf onned for tvvo 

days, during which tin1e s01ne prepa­

ration n1ust be used; finding that the 

oculist treated thcn1 as objects of cha­

rity, she tolcl hin1 with great candour 

her 1neans of payn1ent, adding, '' that -

it was furnifhed by the bounty of Sir 

Harrv Eustace." .., 

The gentle1nan smiled, I am sorry 

you did not say this before, I have 

been expecting the persons n1entioned 

by n1y young friend some days, but 

ho,,·e, er, there is little tin1e lost, I sh~. I 

O'L ve orders for y·our admittance on 
b 

Thursday." 
Till that tin1c arrived, praye:·s and. 

tears occupied continually the affeC'­

· tionate wife, but the Farmer himself, 

atta1ne(l that co1nposure which, as a 

1nan an,l a Christian, was equally de­

L 
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sirable and expedient, and when the 
time arrived, he walked, taking hold 
of his trembling partner, with a firmer 
step and stouter heart, than he had 
done for many months before. 

,vhen they arrived at the place, the 
oculist said, " you must observe> that 
although I hope and doubt not that I 
shall restore your sight, yet I must ab­
solutely forbid you using it for several 
days; on this depends the real re­
storation of sight, for remember if it 
is lost after the operation, the case is 
hopeless." 

" I wi11 gladly submit to whatever 
restrictions you impose, sir," said the 
Farmer, " if you '\-vill only pern1it r.ne 
to look once at my ,,·ife, at that kind, 
good woman, who has supported me 
in all my affliction and. been to 1ne as 
a guardian angel-·with one look l will 
be con tent," · 

b 

I 

V 

d 
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'' I am sorry to deny you, but in-

n deed I dare not trust you, and I must 

beg your wife to quit the apartment; 

the n1ore affectionate you are to eacn 

other, the more necessary in such a 

e mo111ent do I find it to part you." 

" I have great resolution, sir," said 

Mrs. Norton. " I believe you, 1na'am, 

but though I can trust your fortitude, 

I had rather not try n1y on,n,." 

l\tlrs. Norton immediately withdrew,, 

·· and as she re-entet~ed the anti-room 

,5 
she was struck by the appearance of 

a man in very great agitation, who 

kept inctssantly walking up and down, 

e and muttering half sentences between 

his teeth; she concluded he was a 

,1. fellow-sufferer with her, for some body 

very dear to him; but atas, in this 

dreadful mon1ent, even her sympathy 

,' was frozen, for her ,vhole heart was 

L 2 
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·wound up in expectation, and sbe 
hardly dared to breathe, lest she should 
disturb the operation ,;vithin. 

In a very short ti1ne she was con­
vinced, that it was a very happy thing 
that she was not present, for her so­
licitude amounted to an agony, that 
shook her con vulsi rely, and at the 
mo1nent ,vhen the servant of the ocu­
list announced that, " the operation 
was over, and all was well," she sunk 
back in a fit, as if she were really ex­
pirrng. 

,vhen i\irs. Norton ca1ne to herself, 
she found herself in the arms of that 
stout man, who1n she had seen so 1nuch 
agitated, and who was now blubber­
ing as 1t appeared for joy, but the n1ild 
voice of her beloved husband \Vas her 
best restorative, and on hearing hi1n 
near her, she exerted herself to raise 
and offer him that kind, though 
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• tre1nbling arm, which had so long be~ 

~l friended him. But she could not set 

out till she had beheld the skilful man» 

I· 

k 

f, 

•• ' 

b 

whose hand had been the providential 

means of restoring this invaluable 

blessing, and she hastily left even her 

husband, to seek and thd.nk him. 

,vhen, however, she really beheld 

hi1n, her gratitude overpowered her 

as much as her anxiety had done, and 

she was nearly fainting at his feet; he 

raised, consoled and re-assured her, 

and being well aware that her strength 

,vas reduced by poor lrving, and work- , 

ing above her power, he positively re­

fus~d to accept of any money, but in­

sisted upon it, that she should spend 

all the money besides defraying the 

expences of her journey, in providing 

the means of re-e~tablishing her own 

constitution. 
LS 



11-.L THE BLIND FARMEJt 

Sobbing the thanks she was utterly 
unequal to express, lVIrs. Norton now 
returned to the door, where her hus­
band was standing supported by the 
stranger, who appeared to take so 
great an interest in hin1-endeavour­
ing to collect herself, she said, "really 
friend, I am much obliged to you, for 
your great kindness to me and my 
husband." 

" Not at all, not at all; I have been 
a great enemy, but I am a poor 
friend." 

" Enemy! really, I did not know 
we had any enemies," said the Farmer. 

" I dare say you did not, nor ,vas I 
your enemy from any· ill will I bore 
you, God knows; but yet, just for 
pricle, and in order to be clever and 
fussy, l egged my master, Sir Harry 
Eustace on, till he let the Lea 1\Iea­
<lows over your hea_d, that I did, n1ay 

l 
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God forgive me; and you too, for I 

•1 am now grieved to the heart." 

,,. " I do forgive you, friend," said 

ue Norton with great solemn;ty-" it was 

so indeed a sad thing for both me and 

·. mine, but God forbid I ~hould stain 

y this hour of joy and gratitude, by re­

or taining anger in my heart against any 

y one, doubtless all is for the best." 

" And can you forgive Sir Harry 

n 
' .. 

too ?" 
" Forgive him 1 I am his debtor be-

yond what tongue can tell-to· him I 

olve my restoration to sight, for he 

sent me hither." 
" ln<leed !-that's more than he 

kno,vs I am sure." 
" How then came you to know I was 

here?" 
" I saw you by chance, enquired 

your errand, and became anxious 

about you to the greatest degree, 
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aware that wherever you had been, 
you had been all this time a sufferer."' 

By this time the Nortons had reach­
ed their lodgings, and recollecting that 
Sir Henry had com1nanded Betsey to 
be silent, they desired ,vilkins to say 
nothing on the subject, which he pro­
mised, but with little intention of long 
keeping. It was several days before 
the Parmer was pern1itted to us~ his 
newly recovered faculty; but at last 
he once more beheld his wife, and 
gazed on those features he was wont 
to behold with so much pleasure, 
while she with rapture that amounted 
to pain, once more saw his honest 
countenance illuminated with the Jight 
of heaven, and beheld the fulness of 
joy beam fron1 those orbs so long con­
signed to darkness. 

~' You are sadly altered, dear Eliza. 

a 
j, 

a 
li 

•ti 
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n, beth, for the worse, since I beheld 

, vou," said Norton. 
r. .; 
h• "Yes, my dear, but now you can 

~! look at n1e, I shall soon regain all I 
to have lost," said she, " before winter 

comes you will 'think me quite hand-

some enough." 
" That you are 110m, for goodness 

and affection gives a beauty that never 

fades." 
They now journeyed homewards, 

still veiling those precious eyes, lest 

any dust should annoy the still de­

licate sense, but when he was actually 

in his own apartment the grateful 

happy ,vife, tore from his sight every 

bandage, and he bclv;ld again his 

1nothcr and bis children. 
lt is irnpossible to describe the joy 

and thankfulness with ·which they all 

beheld each other, the good old vvo­

man could now truly use the words of 
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Solomon, and say, 'Now let me de­

part in peace.' The Farmer was sur­

prised to see how 1nuch his children 

were grown, and he confessed that he 

had formed no idea of it, having not 

attained that accuracy of feeling 

which is frequently remarkable in 

those who were blind from infancy, 

which was probably owing to his hav .. 

ing had son1e trifling perception of ob .. 

jects, until within a short time.-,Vith 

what delight did they gather round 

him! how many things had they to 

show him! and in how many point~ to 

woo his approbation, or seek bis ad­

vice; although he had been only three 

·weeks absent, yet it appeared as if he 

had heen raised from the deacl, both 

to l,imself and his family, so 1nany won­

ders were on all si<les presented to him. 

But if little ~lary was gratified in 

lhe1rving her work, Susan in saying 
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her lesson, and poor Bil1y in exhibit­

ing his neat garden, poultry, and pigs; 

how much higher was the gratification 

of Frank, when he unfolded all the 

treasures of his port folio to his af­

fectionate, admiring father; who al­

though a plain man had ever beheld 

the productions of nature with a taste­

ful and discerning eye, ~nd was ca­

pable of appreciating the talents and 

perseverance of his son, and rewarded 

them now by comparing him with his 

eldest brother, which ·Frank felt to be 

the highest compli1nent his father 

could possibly pay him; being well 

aware, that there was not only an in­

tenseness of application and superior 

faculty in his brother, but likewise a 

solidity of understanding, - in which 

there had been once too much reason 

-to fear he would remain unrivalled in 

his family~ 
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The sti11 anxious wife, was obliged 
to check their enjoyment, by again 
refusing the exercise of sight, but as 
he now gained strength every day, in 
the course of a week he undertook to 
write a letter himself to Betsey, v:ho 
was still in a state of solicitude re­
specting him, because he had fron1 
the first been anxious to 111ake this -
extraordinary exertion, especially 
·while John was at :i\J r. A pp1cby's, 
under the idea that the dear children 
would feel their pleasure heightened 
by sharing it ,vith each other. It 
was indeed a sensible drawback to 
the felicity of the present party, to 
feel the want of these beloved chil­
dren, in such a season of rejoicing, 
especially poor Betsey; for as she 
had shared in all the severe sorrow 
they had known, as her little hanc.b 
had helped to procure bread for thP., 
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fan1ily, and her kindness and unceas­

ing love and duty, softened many a 

tedious hour, so the good Farmer felt 

a particular desire that she should 

witness his present comfort; but Frank 

justly observed, that all was 1nade up 

to her by the svveet reflection, that 

her hand ·was the n1ediu1n of admi­

nistering this blessed relief. 

The letter of Farmer Norton to his 

daughter, was, like himself, sensible, 

pious, unaffected, and full of grati­

tude to Cod and man; but it was 

necessarily short, for he ·was ever 

attentive to the tender exhortations 

of his wife, and careful to preserve 

that sense by which he now hoped 

to provide for her, and his younger 

children. Of course this subject was 

now coritinua,Uy in his mind, and 

as he thought himself too old a man 

M 
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to enter a manufactory, and his heart 
sighed for the country, to which his 
wife was equally inclined, he began 
now to bend his mind to that state of 
servitude, which in such a case seemed 
inevitable, and begun to enquire for 
a situation as the bailiff or overlooker 
of his farm, to any person who might 
happen to need one. 

; 
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CHAPTER VI. 

WHEN Betsey really perceived that 

the letter we have mentioned, was 

indeed written by the hand of her 

dear father, she was so overwhelmed 

with joy, as to be unable to contain 

herself; her innocent and ingenuous 

heart, conceiving that all ought and 

must partake her raptures, especially 

her excellent lady, she ran strait to 

her dressing roon1, where all the 

female part of the family happened 

to be asse1nbled. 
The ladies were looking over some 

old dresses, for the purpose of giving 

M 2 
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the trimmings to their little sisters for 
them to dress their dolls with, so that 
they did not im1nediately perc.:ei ve 
Betsey, and a consciousness that she 
had no right to intrude, and perha:)s 
that even her information Wo..tid 
lead to infringing the Baron_e t's in­
junction, at once struck upon her 
1nind, and checked her speecl1 ;-
just at this moment, l\'Iiss Appleby 
said laughingly-

" I-I ow smart I thought myself when 
I wore this frock, five yf'ars ago, I was 
fourteen, and we had a ball, you know, 
in honour of my birth-day." 

" Oh, yes, I rcmen1ber perfectly,'~ 
said Louisa, " and so I dare say does 
Sir Harry, the 9th of August, 1804, 
wi11 never be forgotten by him." 

Poor Betsey was then scarcely 
tvi. elve years old, yet she too, well re ... 
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membered that day., and happy as she 

now felt., the contrast only made her 

more sensible pf its sorrows, she made 

a sudden ejaculation and a deep sigh, 

which startled the party, and ~I rs. 

Appleby said," are you there Betsey, 

come forward child, what did you 

want?" 
Betsey with many blushes, ventured 

to say, " I am so-so very happy 

madam, that-" 
" I am glad to hear it, for I thought 

from your sighing you were unhappy." 

Betsey's confusion increased exces­

sively, she felt as if she could account 

for both sensations too well, but in both 

she n1ust be called upon to avoid one 

person's name, who was yet the most 

prominent character, in the history of 

her joys and her sorrows ;-she tried 

to collect herself, and as every eye was 

M3 
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fixed upon her, she looked how to be­
gin her little story, so as to avoid his 
na1ne, and she said to herself, " I will 
tell every thing without naming Sir 
fiarry Eustace." 

Unfortunately the latter words 
passed not only her thoughts but her 
lips, and though pronounced exceed­
ingly low, they caught the quick ear 
of l\:Iiss Appleby, who becon1ing as 
pale as death, caught hold of her 
mother, and said, " she speaks of Sir 
I-Jarry-Oh, 1nan1ma !" 

" "\Vhat did you say of Sir I-Jarry 
Eustace, child P" 

"K othing--nothingindeed, madam, 
I shall never blame bi1n as Jong as I 
live-he has 1nade full amends for 
every thing." 

Every exclamation of Betsey's, 
seemed to inflict a distinct pang on the 
heart of l\liss Appleby, who changed 



e 

d 

AND HIS CHILDREN. 127 

colour ,vith every word that was utter• 

ed; and Louisa, who dearly loved her 

sister, was of a warm temper and 

rather high, though possessing many 

estimable qualities, instantly became 

angry with Betsey, " l\Iy dear 111am­

ma/' said she, " pray question that 

girl closely; I fear we have been de­

cEiYed in her from the first-a creature 

taken from a Birn1ingham manu• 

factory, was neyer likely to bring any 

thing but disgrace and mischief into a 

gentleman's family-for heaven's sake 

send her home again, and directly 

too." 
At this n1oment l\Ir. Appleby enter-

ed, and seeing Betsey who was close 

by the door, he said, without noticing 

the confusion and distress, which was 

now visible in n1any co~ntenances-

" Betsey, I have just now dis­

patched a letter in behalf of your 
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brother to Sir Harry Eustace, who 
will, through the medium of his friends, 
procure him a very advantageous situ­
ation at Oxford as a servitor, and I 
mean to pay such a sun1 to hi1n for his 
attendance on n1y sons, as will enable 
him to appear respectably, and with 
his learnmg and good conduct, there 
can be no doubt ot his doing extremely 
well." 

Betsey turned a countenance to­
wards him full of gratitude, but 
blended with confusion and covered 
with tears, and his eye at the same 
moment caught those of his own 
daughters, one pale wich fear, the 
other red witt1 rage-ht! looked en­
quiringly towards his lady. 

" I am puzzled as rnnch as you can 
be, my dear," sail ~ Irs. .\n J~chy, 
" but I am glad you arc cu .e in, to 
help me to investigate the i,atter. It 



AND HIS CHILDREN. 129 

appears from something that has just 
slipped from Betsey, that she has some 
kind of clandestine communion with 
Sir Harry Eustace, which we ought to 
enquire into, not only for our own 
sakes, but her's." 

" Oh no, indeed! not clandestine!" 
cried Betsey, bursting into an agony 
of tears which suffocated her. 

1\Ir. Appleby with an air of great 
alarm, gazed on the poor girl, who 
still stood with the letter in her hand, 
and perceiving his eye fall upon it 
·with a glance of suspicion, she in­
stantly offered it to hi111, again re­
collecting that the Baronet's name was 
not actually rnentioned. 

The gcntlen1an took the letter and 
read it aloud-the simplicity of the 
language, the devotion and affection 
of the scntirnents, and the air of sound 
sense that pervaded it, struck them. 
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all, and fell like oil upon the rag1~1g 
deep, and l.Vlrs. Appleby by a single 
look, gave her daughter Louisa to un­
derstand, that such a father and such 

' a daughter were incapable of the de ... 
ceit she feared; as, however, Louisa 
still shook her head, the lady ad .. 
dressed Betsey. I 

"Your father 1nentions a great bene­
factor-does he mean Sir Harry Eus­
tace?" 

" Oh yes, Madam, it was him 
who,"--

" Then why did you not say he had 
benefited liirn, and was therefore en .. 
titled to your gratitude?" 

" Because he forbade 1ne." 
" That he did," said the elder of 

the two children, '' for I heard him 
say ~o when be gave her the paper, 
and so / never said any thing about 
_it neither _;-but it was all owing to me 
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that ever he knew her father was blind, 

and ever he gave her the money, that 

it was." 
This little artless, but effectual ad-

vocate, in pleading Betsey's cause, 

unconsciously developed another. 

Mr. Appleby's eyes twinkled, he 

glanced towards his eldest daughter, 

·who catching the expression of his 

countenance, rushed forward and flung 

herself into his arms-he kissed her 

cheek," my dear girl," said he," I see, 

I feel it all, Harry has behaved very 

well in this affair, very well indeed." 

Mrs. Appleby unfortunately durst 

not yet share in the pleasure this 

eclaircissement gave them, seeing 

Betsey a little more co1nposed, she 

fixed upon her a keen and scrutiniz­

ing eye, such as she had seen her use 

towards others, but which she had 

never felt herself subjected to before; 
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sensible, however, that she had no­
thing now to fear, she met it with hu­
mility, but calmness. 

" Although it is plain, Elizabeth, 
that you have much to thank Sir Harry 
Eustace for, yet it strikes rn e, that you 
have also son1ething to forgive, or 
something which is in its 01vn nature 
reprehensible-you may be sorry, now 
your father is so 1nuch benefited, that 
you let this bla1ne slip, but since you 
have done so, it is your duty to ex­
plain-if it is of a nature which you 
can mention to 1ne alone, I will step 
with you into the next rooin." 

" Oh no, madam, all the worJd 
knows what I n1eant; lus honour did 
no wrong; every body has a . right to 
do what they please with their own; 
but just hearing l\!Iiss Louisa mention 
the very day wlien a1l our troubles 
began, as it were, made me fret"--
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" ,vhat day, my good girl? what 

do you allude to?" 
" The day, Sir, when Sir Harry 

turne<l. my father off the Lea Mea­

dows Farm, ·where we all lived so 

happily." 
In a moment the whole party 

crowded round poor Betsey, and the 

·words, " turned you off the farm?" 

" was it your father who lived on the 

farm?" " are your parents really liv-

1 ng ?" were heard on every side, and 

the confused, distressed girl, turning 

on either hand, and not knowing what 

to say, again burst i11to tears. 

" There are nothing but lies in the 

·world," exclaimed Louisa, " we were 

told that your father was thrown from 

the top of a coach antl almost killed, 

that he spent all his money in getting 

cured, and after leaving the public• 

N 
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house, was supposed to sink into the 
most abject wretched poverty, some­
where in Birmingham; and papa was 
so hurt at what he conceived the i1n­
proper conduct of Sir Harry, that he 
took a rash oath that he ~hould never 
marry my sister, till your father or his 
family were again in their own farm; 
and he has been ,vishing to find you 
all from that hour to this, and now it 
turns out to be all a story, and poor 
deai- Harry has suffered for nothing, 
since it was not his fault." 

" Alas! our poverty and wretched­
ness, was all too true," said Betsey, 
" b~1t I grieve sincerely that Sir Harry, 
or any other person should have 
suffered in any degree on our ac­
count." 

" ,vhere can you have been living, 
and how, child?" said ~irs. Appleby, 
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'' that you have never applied to your 

parish, we know." 
" \iV e lived in a little lodging, Ma• 

dam, at Ashted, near Birmingham ; 

my grandmother had a little bed, so 

had my father, but the rest of us slept 

on straw, but after a time we sewed it 

up in sacking, and when we had got 

that and a blanket, we thought our­

selves well off; we all worked very 

hard, and my mother managed so well, 

that she generally got a little bit of 

meat for grandmother and father, but 

the rest of us lived on potatoes and 

a certain portion of oat-cake. ,v e 

never told my father how dear things 

were, nor how little money we got, 

and so poor man his good, kind heart 

was never grieved with thinking, that 

while he picked his mutton-bone, the 

wife and children he doated on, were 

eating dry crusts around him." 



136 THE BLIND l"AR~fER 

As Betsey recapitulated this, the 
tears flowed down her cheeks, which 
were pale with recent agitation. Mr. 
Appleby took her hand, and placed 
her in a chair. " Sit down, l\'Iiss Nor­
ton, sit down, my good girl." Louisa 
took hold of her with an air of un­
common tenderness and self reproach, 
" go on, go on, my good girl, I de­
serve the pain this sad story gives me." 
Betsey continued, but repressed from 
thjs moment all that she thought most 
painful. 

" At length, from the sale of my 
poor mother's clothes, ·we purchased 
two pigs, and my poor little brother 
exerted himself wonderfully to feed 
them, he succeeded, and had the 
happiness of selling them to a gene­
rous buyer, as you, Sir, know." 

" Bless my life ! I remember very 
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,vell, ho,v I was struck with the boy 

and his n1other, and it was after coin­

ing from that very purchase, that I 

quarrelled with Sir Harry, because the 

blindness of that boy·s father, re-

1ninded n1e of the blindness said to 

threaten Farmer Norton, whom by 

character, but not by person, I knew; 

it was my only association, as I never 

heard the name of my little chapman, 

and I have often blamed myself for 

not enquiring." 
" ,v ell, Sir, from that time we did 

a little better, and with the money 

we took from you, we discharged the 

last debts due in our own parish, and 

as the good curate left it soon after, 

taking my brother with him to the 

new school he entered upon, I suppose 

nothing more was known about us in 

our own dear country-besides, the 

NS 
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Birmingham people, pronounce the 
name long, as if it were spelt Noreton, 
and our own neighbours very short, 
as if it were Nerton, so that accounts 
for the difference in your mind be­
tween us and the unhappy family, for 
whom you so generously interested 
yourself." 

" I never heard your name, my 
dear, until the day when your brother 
arrived, and there was nothing in the 
appearance or manners of either, 
which I could associate with extreme 
poverty." 

" lVIy poor mother always did her 
endeavours to put the best side out­
side, and when we ·were almost ·with­
out victuals, we went all clean and ,, 
neat to church on Sundays, until our 
shoes ·were worn, and then we took it 
by turns to wear the best pair; and 
my poor father always took care to 

s 
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keep up and improve the little edu­

cation we had, and we did our best to 

improve each other ;-a kind neigh­

bour lent us many books, for which 

·we used to give. her a few new laid 

eggs, or a cauliflower; for in the 

vvorst of times my mother taught us all 

to be honest and grateful-and I hope, 

Sir, l\ladam,-yes, I do hope we shall 

all be found still so." 

The poor girl who had never said 

half so much all the time she had lived 

in the house, except to her young 

charge, now humbly curtsying, and 

-overcome with her feelings, slowly 

withdrew, and penetrated as they all 

were with her sad but instructive story, 

and desirous as they were of doing 

her any possible good, they yet clearly 

saw that she would recover her se­

renity best in retire1nent, ~Ir. Appleby 

therefore said only, 
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H One wonl, Betsey, and you shall 
go-what do you suppose your father 

·now thinks of doing?" 
" fie tells 1ne in the postscript, Sir, 

that he wishes to procure a situation 
as a bailifl: provided he is not wanted 
to reside in the house; rny mother will 
be glad to as~ist, and she has hands 
for any thing." 

" So it appears--1-vell, tell him from 
1ne, that I will enquire for him, and I 
will likewise answer any references he 
may make," 

Betsey conscious of the high cha­
racter and the great value of l\f r. A p­
pleby's recommendation, half sobbed, 
half smiled her thanks, and withdrew 
and composed her agitated spirits, by 
writing a mo~t welco1ne, congratula­
tory epistle to her dear parents, in­
cluding the kind message of her true 
friend and excellent master. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

IT will be naturally supposed, that the­

ladies of Mr. Appleby's fa1nily who 

were all much attached to the young 

Baronet, lost no time in requesting 

him tu inform Sir 1-Iarry of the cir- • 

cumstance just related, which he was 

very willing to do, but as he was afraid 

that in his anxiety to re-instate poor 

Norton he might be guilty of some 

other error, and he had reason to ex-

- pect hi1n in the neighbourhood shortly, 

he preferred informing him himself, 

and as they all thought it was impossi­

ble to remove the present proprietors 
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till their lease liad expired, they were 
the more patient on that account. 

In the mean time, Sir Harry had 
received the letter l\Ir. Appleby had 
·written to hin1 on John's account, and 
lost no ti1ne in placing him in the situ­
ation to ·which he was recommended, 
and on bidding him aJieu, had made 
him a very handsome present, so that 
John was now very comfortable on his 
o\,·n account, but was soon rendered 
far rnore so, by receiving the news of 
his father's restoration to sight, which 
was all his heart could wish for, ex- b 
cept the knowledge that he was got 
into some line of life; for his heart 
·would often ache ·with the thoughts of 
·what they were suffering at home, 
while he lived in the possession of that 
plain plenty, to which he had been 
born, and which satisfied his desires. 
He now., however, looked forward ,vith 
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0 all the enthusiasm of hope, to some 

period which should enable him to 

a~ help and support them all. 

ad As Sir Harry was now in that uneasy 

n~ frame of mind, which a state of pro­

u· bation usually excites, it was no 

wonder that as soon as he had settled 

e all the business which his benevolence 

had i1nposed upon him, he should be­

take himself to another journey; he 

had been on a little tour to ~Iatlock, 

01 in Derbyshire, during the period when 

cli Fanner Norton had been in Oxford, 

s· but he heard with great satisfaction 

ot that the patient he recon1mended had 

rt been cured, and made a handsome 

of present to the oculist; but as he had 

,e, no desire to blazon his o-wn good deeds, 

,2t little 1nore than was necessary passed, 

e~ and no 1nore transpired-it ,vas during 

es, his absence that ,vilkins, who was left 

ith in charge of his horse~, had seen poor 
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Norton as we have related; he now 
attended his master, and had all the 
inclination in the world to talk to him 
on the subject, but the Baronet was 
by no means so communicative as he 
used to be, anrl the journey was passed 
in silence. 

The sight of the natural beauties of 
Matlock, had given the Baronet a re­
vived taste for scenes of"a picturesque 
kind, and he nourished it the more, 
because it was the taste of her he 
loved; he therefore bent his way to­
wards the Leasovves, and as he arrived 
at Hales Owen at night, the next 
morning he strayed into those delight­
ful grounds which the Genius of Shen­
stone has consecrated. 

Sir Harry had not rambled far, when 
he saw a young man sketching a view, 
that was in itself very pleasing, and 
which he thought he should like to 
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sketch also. He therefore joined th~ 

youth, and after so111e general prelirni­

nary conversation, he borrowed fro1n 

hi1n the necessary n1aterials-after 

working about an hour he perceived 

the young rnan moving his seat, and 

he arose to compare his own sketch 

with that of the youth's. 

" Your's is decidedly the best," said 

Sir Harry, " and that is a shame, for 

you are much my junior, and most 

probably have not ~njoyed 1ny advan­

tages." 
The youth smiled, "I apprehend, 

Sir, that I have haJ a spur which 

never goaded you; to perfect the 

present sketch, I had trvo; necessity 

is aided by gratitude in the work be­

fore you." 

" Y uu are professionally an artist, 

then ?" 
0 
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" I have only this week ceas~d to 
be a pupil, this is n1y first attempt 
without a master." 

" I am happy in having met with 
you-a friend of mine is in possession 
of a picture I vY_ish you to copy for 
me, if you will 1ncet me at the Bull 
Inn, in the village of •----- I will 
conduct you to his house, and we will 
arrange the matter." 

As Sir Harry held the sketch the 
yonng man had been doing in his 
hand, he was surprizcd on seeing his 
ovvn name written with a pencil in a 
corner, l1e therefore concluded he was 
known; and did not give his address, 
saying only, " this day fortnight I will 
expect _you." Frank, for as the 
reader may imagine it ,vas no otl1er, 
was surprized that the gPc.tle1nan said 
no more, but as he soon after sa:,v hi1n 
on the road,-attende<l by a well dressed 
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servant, he concluded that he was 
someb~<ly whom he ought to attend, 
and having completed his sketch to 

his satisfaction, he put it up along with 
the stranger's, and returned home to 
his parents, as the Leasowes is only 

seven or eight miles fron1 Birming­
ham. 

,vhen Frank arrived at homP, he 
found the family in ea:-ne~t consulta­
tion; h1s father a few days before had 
heard of a place which be thought 
would suit him, and he had appli--~d 

for it to the gentleman that had the 

disposal, who was an attorney in the 
town. This per::;on ha•l questioned 
poor 1 · orton closely, and as he thought, 
rather roughly, respecting his qualifi­
cations; but on hi::; 1n..;tLioning l\f r. 

Appleby as the person to whom be 
could refer fo1: a character, he had 

() 2 
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treated him with mnch civility, and 
had advised hin1 to go down thithe1; 
and meet his future n1aster, whon1 he 
spoke of as a neighbour, and pro­
bably a friend of l\ilr. Appleby's ;­
" you had better go," said he, " on 
~Michaeln1as-day, and as there is no 
doubt but you will be. hired, you can 
arrange your affairs accordingly." 

Under these circumstances they 
were once more in a state of consider­
able confusion, as there were many 
things of importance to contrive and 
arrange; poor Frank, taking posses­
sion of the garret which he shared 
with ,Yilliarn, began, under every 
possible disadvantage, to paint his 
first picture; but his master who was 
really a kind-hearted, though very 
odd tempered man, lent him an easel, 
gave him instructions, and encouraged 
him to go on ; so that in-the course of 
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a week there was really much pro­

gress, and by the end of another., 
what appeared to the Farmer and 
his family, a prodigious clever land­
scape, and as bis road lay the saine 
way with his son's, though uncon­
scious that they were going to the 
san1e place, they set out together; 
the artist taking his picture with him 

as a proof of his abilities. 
Poor ".r\lrs. Norton, had 1n the 

mean time been excee<ling\y puzzled 
as to the n1ost prudent plan to be 
adopted with her remaining children, 
she felt little doubt but that her hus­

band could always put \\'ork into the 
hands of "illiam, but she was afraid 
that the cottage where tt1ey were now 
to reside, would never contain thein 
all, and the poor girls were at once 
too bi~ to be taken, and too little -co 

o 3 
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be left, they were too young for any 
kind of service, yet their father's 
wages had no chance of maintaining 
them-" 'tis true," said she, " they 
are very handy, and in a gentleman's 
house there are n1any occupations;­
we must see what can be done ; in 
the worst of times the poor lambs 
can spin and knit, they have been 
used to hard fare and can struggle a 
little longer." 

Poor Norton was so elated -Yvith the 
recovery of sight that he could not 
doubt but when he once got into the 
country all wo11ld be 1-vell ·with him; 
his kind and prudent wife, during 
the long period of his affliction, had 
carefully concealed from hin1 e\-ery 
thing that could add to his uneasiness, 
and make him sensible of the burden 
he was upon his family; so that he 
never knew till now the dearness of 
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provisions, nor the expence of lodg­

ings in a town; little did he imagine 
when she brought him a cup of beer, 
that ,vater was her own portion after 
1nany a long day's work, but now he 
began to discover all ; and as he 
never knew want till he knew the 
town, he concluded rather hastily, 
that when he left it, he should know 

it no more. 
His wife was, however, well aware 

' 
that she left certain profits, as well as 
certain expences, and like a wise 

,vornan, she calculated on every pos­

sible means of providing for them. 

Besides she felt, that in leaving even 
an abode in which she had expe­
rienced much sorrow, she left some 
things to regret-the people with 
whom they lodged were 1nost fondl'.y 
attached to the1n, the child ·was 

almost like their o,vn, and the good 



152 . TIIE BLIND FARMER. 

tailor for whom 1\1 rs. Norton had 
worked so long, declared that he 
never could supply her place, for re­
gularity, neatness, honesty, exertion, 
and thankfulness. 

On enquiry it was found that a 
,vaggon set out the night before 
l\Iichaelmas-day, for the village near­
est to l\lr. Appleby's, and, in this con­
,·eyance, lWrs. 1 :orton determined to 
travel with her mothPr, he r little girls, 
and the little property which remain­
ed to tbein from the mist>rable wreck 
to which they had at one time been 
reduced. It was decided, that after 
disposing of their live stock, which 
was still all th~ir worldly riches, 
\Villiam should follow; but knowing 
the value of these, they aftenvards 
considered that he should bring then1 
with him, trusting to the kindness of 
their future mast~r to provide them 
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means of keeping this little sen1-

blance of the life they once enjoyed, 

and which they naturally clung to still; . 

As the morning rose upon our tra­

vellers, which was one of the finest a 
late autnn111 could. ex hi.bit, every 

thing they beheld awoke sensations 

of the 111ost exqmsite enjoyment, and 

the poor old ,von1an seen1ed to inhale 

returning life and strength with every 

breath of air which she drew. The 

song of the red-breast, the crow of 

the cock, the cackling of geese, the 

lo\ving of the colrs waiting to deliver 

their rich burden, and the barking of 

sheep-clo 0 ·s, were all to thei11 sounds 

like the voice of friends clfter long 

absenct>, tl1ey awoke the most ddi­
cious emotions of the heart, and 

brought tears of cldight into their 

eyes, and presPnt~d visions of pro-

mi•sed hap_l)in2ss to their 1ninds. 
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If such were the feelings of the 
females, in the clJse vehicle in which 

. they were confined, still more highly 
did the father and his son Frank en- a 
joy their journey, part of which they 
took on foot, and the rest on the top 
of a stage-coach, their hearts ascend­
ing " from nature up to nature's 
God," beheld the dewy grass spark­
ling ·with innu1nerable gems, and 
marked by filmy lines fine as the 

_ spider's thread, now glisten in the 
beams of n1orning-the thick woods 
shaking their yellow leaves, yet 
boasted the fine~t tints of Autumn, 
and while the proud pheasant shook a 
his plumage to the golden ray, or the 
timid hare scu<lded across the path, a 
they hailed the sight of animated life, 

11 and r~joiced in the prospect of hold- !/ 
ing comq1union with every ]iring 
thrng. 1 he.}, retraced those feelings. i 

11 
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tte with which they were wont to tend 

:ch the calf, the lambkin, and the play­

iy ful foal, in the days of their infancy, 

,n, and declared that man could never be 

0y so happy, as when he felt himself at 

op once the Lord and the Father of the 

rd• dependant world. 
"\Vith conversation like this, no 

rk· wonder the road appeared short 

which brought them to the Bull Inn, 

which was the end of Frank's jour­

ney-the Red Lion, "here the wag­

gon stopped was a little farther, and 

thither the Farmer hied, anxious to 

see his beloved wife, and enquire 

after those feelings which he was well 

a\ivare, were in unison with his own, 

and which appeared a foretaste of 

pleasure which the country pron1iscd 
th em, even under the situation 1n 

which they were compelled to re-

vet 
' 

visit it. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE Farmer had procee<led but a 
little way fron1 the inn, ·when he per­
ceived a carriage draw up to it, an<l 
a gentleman wrapt in a travelling 
coat alight.-The officiousness of the 
landlord and waiters, who ca1ne run­
ning to the door, shewed the person 
arri·red, a 111an of great importance, 
yet it was plain that he saluted his 
son Frank, ·with an air of courtesy, 
and they walked into the house of 
entertainment together. 

The heart of the father swelled 
with a little pardonable vanity, as he, 
said to hin1self, " Frank is no lout~ 
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he knows how to address a gentle­

man. I see he is neither bold, nor 

sheep faced, but just what an honest 

man's son ought to be-well, vvell, 

all is for the best; who knows but 

1ny poor chil<lren have got as much 

in the day of my adversity, as they 

·would have done in that of my pros­

perity ?--God's will be done." 

This soliloquy brought hi111 to his 

family, ·whose hearts elated by their 

little journey, they hailed hin1 with 

more than con1mon affection and 

pleasure, and his wife taking frorn 

her pocket a new silk and cotton 

handkerchief, bought for the occa­

sion, folded and tied it round his 

neck, with the care and neatness 

with ,vhich she used to prepare him 

for a fair. " You are going," said she, 

" where you will see our precious 
p 
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chi]d, and I would have you look cre­
ditable by all 1n2ans, f0r B_t::>ey's 
sake." 

" Bless her," said the Farmer­
" but," ad<led he with a somewhat 
fa.ultering ,·oice, " I am like\-, lt,C go• 
ing, whete I an1 to be hired as a ser­
vant, and tbat must keep down all 
proud though ts, both in her anrl me." 

" Rcrn ~'mbcr, dear Jolin," said his 
wifr, stcuggting to conceal the tears 
that snrun g to he.· eves, " rc1nember [ ...., ., 

you owe nobody a s ,illing, and that 
when you had bread to give, you never 
turned the poor an(l hungry from 
you_r dour. and let this support you.'' 

" Rememb2r too, that you helped 
to pay your s~stPrs tl1i..'lt portions, and 
that you kept your poor old mother 
like a lady," s.1i<l tl1 · good old woman, 
wiping tl1e rn i~t f"1·u,n tJ er spectacles. 

1 · OJ.ton srui e<l, and k1:,sing then1 all 
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round set Gl;t to frimrose Eill, whi­
tLer ne ·w~s directed by the Lndlord 

-he li <:rnrned stotLtl_v, and buttoned 

his coat to his chin, and tried to f-::el 

as he were \Vont, but he was sew,ible 

tl.at his vvalk had been too n1uch for 

him; a little lan1eness had ever hung 

< ~ 0r him, in consequence of his fall 

fr0m tl1e coach, and it now affected 

l1in , ~o 1nuch, that he founrl he could 

n,,t Lave got forward, witl1out the 
st, Ht ~·,t:ck on "·vhich he leaned-he 

wa.., thin, anrl he felt tLin, and being 

at ll1 ,tt ;eriod of lift>, ,Yhen flesh be­

con1cs a ma u lie ,vas sensible of look­

ing <.JldtT ti1a11 he ·was, and perhaps 

older tLau his 11 2 w t11R"lt·:r expected, 

and t Lis d~~h 0artL.- 1u,<1 him. 

Des:rons of rc~ncl ri 1g h1s ,valk as 

short as .Jos..ible, he ca11ed to a n1an 
• L 

who was engaged in cutting hay for 
p g 
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fodder, and whose back was towards 
him, enquicing, "if he could c:·0ss the 
next field to Primrose I-Iii!." 

The man started, and turned sud­
denly round, but on sight of 11i1n 
dropt the hay-knife from his hand, 
and turned as pale as ashes. 

" Bless me, is not that Thomas­
my Thomas?'' 

" Yee es, I ·was him sure enough, 
God rest your poor soul, you were a 
good 1nan once." 

" "\Vhy, T11on1as, you do not take 
1ne for a ghost, surely? I thought I 
had cure<l you of that nonsense, here 
is my hand, n1y hoJ1 PSt fellow.,, 

" lVIy de dear n1aister, why be it 
yo ralely? I declare it be, a.ul your 
eyes be quite pure-dang it, I am so 
glad to see yo." 

Tho1nas drew the back of his red 
rough hand across his eyes as he 
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spake, ,vondering what was the n1at­

ter with him, and in spite of his joy, 

still shocked to see nis worthy master 

so tbin and pale, when tlv~ Fanner 

said, " I \Yas in hopes,. Thomas, you 

would have staid at the old place, I 

left you a character that should have 

l . l " secure( you a service t 1ere. 

" Aye, sur, and they tuk me, but I 

stayed till I'd had enough of they, 

and az I took it into n1y head to marry 

Na nee, I con1 into the n ighbirhud 

·where she happened to be servin, for 

you see sur, it were time for sick az I 

to corn a·way, bein by no means used 

to gentility." 
" Y~ ou ,vere used to decency, Tho-

111as, and that is enough for a farm 

house, in n1y opinion." 

"Aye, sur, one may see yo ha bin 

living in a town; times are finely 
p 3 
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changed since you left off ·farmin, 
why we were so genteel at my last 
n1aster's; vve kept hunters and mu­
sical tablrs, the ladies \vent pretty 
well ne'tked, except their hands, and 
they ,\ e~·e aiways covered-then they 
had bells to ring sLtrvants with; tinkle, 
tinkle, when th' hay were down, even 
to get a cup a tea, or bring madam 
her clogs, and all they could do, was 
to take a paddy sol ancl com nim, 
nim, as if they were treading on eggs, 
and say-' is it going to rain Ti1nn1is,' 
an<l turn up their noses, as if they 
had hononr::;~l a poor body too nn1ch, 
by breathing the san1e air as he did." 

'' Poor young creatures, they h3,ve 
been improperly hrought up." 

" Un proper! aye, sur, unproper 
enough, for they be as different from 
rale ladies, as a lamb fro a filly; look 
at ]\Iiss Appleby for that-but the 

a 
v,, 
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young men were never a bit better,­

duce a dung fork, ever I seed i the 

hands a one on the1n-' Saddle my 

horse, fellow'-' feed my pointer'­

' ride over to my taylor for my Re­

gencies,' and ' bring a new pudding 

for 1ny throat.' " 
" ,vhy, Thomas, you are quite a 

wag, I never knew you were so sati­

rical before.'' 
" 1\'Ie sisterical ! I leave that to the 

ladies, sur, but when they pai<l 1ny 

·wages ,vith a. bill, 1 hopes you would 

allow it was time to be flirtical, and 

so I hopped off, and I ha niver seen 

a penny for my bit a paper, fro that 

day to this'n; n1ore shame say I." 

" Indeed you are right there, Tho­

mas-well, good bye, I shall see you 

again soon, in the n1ean time, you 

will find my wife and mother at the 
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little alehouse aboYe, if you like to 
see them, and can spare half an hour." 

" If, 0 n1aister l yo know tllet'e is no 
if to that, I would go barefoot fify 
miles to see my mistre<,s any day." 

" Thon hast a grateful heart,'' said 
the Farmer internallv, as the tears 

" sprung to his eyes. 

" Did not she n1ake a 1non of me, 
teaching me to read P and littl e John 
setting me copies too? and when I 
}:lad a leame leg, doctorin~- it with lier 
own hands-y· indeed, I say ij:" 

The farmer \Valk eel tor·warrls brisk­
ly, though his ear loverl to linger on 
the praises of his wife, but he felt that 
he should be beyond his hour; and 
alas, he had no longer the great round 
silver watch which once graced his 
fob.-fle soon 1lowcver ~carne in viev;r 
of the house, and struck with its 
beauty, :incl the neatness of the sur-
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rounding domain, he was nearly 

loitering again. 

His first inquiry was naturally for 

11is daughter, and a respectable look .. 

ing servant shewing him into a little 

parlour, ran to call her, but when, 

soon after, a handson1e genteel young 

,voman entered the room, the honest 

man still forgetting the lapse of ti1ne, 

stood up to bow, as he imagined to 

one of the ladies of the house. How 

was he astonished, ·when catching 

him rounrl the neck, gazing at hitn, 

kissing bim wildly, she called hin1 

again and again her father, her own 

dear deur father. 

" And can you see, 1ny father? see, 
quite well?>' 

" Yes, 1ny chilc, for I can see that 

you are the image of your n1other, 

when I first savv her a young creature 

at Himley Church-but dear n1e, yon 
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are quite grown out of kno1,vledge my 
1. 1 B ,., 1tt c eLey. 

" But my 1nother, how is she, 
and-?'' 

" They are all at the village hard 
by, and longing to see you, mv love" 

Betsey flew to lVIrs. Appleby. told 
her of her father's arrival, and asked 
leave to visit her family, which was 
not only instantly granted, but re­
freshments were ordered to be t 1 ken 
to the Farmer, and lVIrs. Appleby 
stepping to the room where he ·was, 
bade him welcome, and enquired in 
the kindest manner after his sight, 
an<.! the health of his fa1nily, and ttH:n 
proceeded to inform him of the great 
sati8faction she l1ad in the conduct of 
those children of his, who were placed 
under her protection. 

The Farmer movt>d with her kinJ­
ness, and affected by the events of 
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the day, looked the thanks he could 
not utter. 

" And so," continued the lady, 
" you have got a situation I under­

stand-well! servitude is rather hard 

at your time of day l\lr. Norton, but 
keep up your spirits, be assured it 

will not last long." 

" Alas, madan1, I have no other 

chance, for my little property is all 
gone, except a trifle that con1es at 
n1y mother's death, and a little 1natter 

that 1ny wife's uncle may leave her; 

but there are no smaJl farms now-a­

days suited for little folks like me, so 
we rnust submit." 

The lady had not ti.me to reply, for 
a sen·ant entered to say, that a gen­
tlen1an was in the drawing-room, and 
therefore withdre\v, thinking that 1\:Ir. 

Appleby ·was engaged, but it so hap-
t 
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pened, that they both entered the 
roo1n together. 

"My name is Reynolds, sir," said a 
fat, vulgar, consequential n1an, " I 
wait upon you, to enquire the cha­
racter of a man who has applied to 
be my bailiff, I live-I dare say you 
knovv where I live, you being ac­
quainted with the estate of Sir I-Iarry 
Eustace, I hold a pretty snip of his 
land, I may say, Green I-low, Lea 
l\Ieadows, and so on." 

" So I have understood, sir." 
" Well, IUr. Appleby, the person in 

question, is he all fate, as my girls 
say,? will he suit a n1an of business 
like me?" 

Mr. Appieby felt really distressed 
for Farmer Norton, and could not 
immediately answer; at length, he 
said, 
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" You hold the Lea Meadow farm, 

you say?" 
" I do, sir, a pretty farm it is, and 

in pretty condition-far the best bit 

in the Baronet's estate, I take it." 
" The person who now offers to be 

your servant, held the farm before 

you-of course, you have a right to 
judge of his knowledge as a farmer.'' 

" True sir !-well said, sir !-but 

you will excuse me, what age may he 

be? is he stout?" 
" I have never seen him," said Mr. 

Appleby, ordering a servant to show 

the Farmer up stairs. 
The Farmer did not look very stout, 

when Mr. Appleby announced that 

l\'Ir. Reynolds was the person who 

wanted his services-the recollection 

of serving in the house once his own, 

was indeed bitter, and his face be-

Q 
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came of an ashy paleness, but he 
bowed and spoke not; internally he 
lifted up bis heart to Hin1 who readeth 
its most secret thoughts, and the aid 
he sought was granted to his hun1ble 
prayer. 

" It seen1s you know the land, 
honest n1an," said Reynolds, "so far 
it is well-you have had experience 
too-that is good; but you look .ill, 
seem a little lame, I fear you can't 
run about; I mn all for business, a 
yery dragon at business; bustle, bus­
tle's n1y yvord-hey, l\Ir. A pp] eby ?" 

Poor Norton ans,vered, " that he 
,vas naturally active, and ,,·hen his 
strength vvas restored, · he had little 
doubt but that he should gire sa6s­
foction, and his endeavours-" 

"Aye, aye, endeavours are all very 
well; but they will not do for nie­
wag·es is no object ,rith me, none at 
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P.~ all; therefore I want a smart art:ve 

ne 1nan for rny money, hey, lVlr Apple-

1'1 by ?-but how':'ver, sir, I have a great 

iJ 
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regard for you, sir, a very great re­

gard, sir; and you can do me a good 

turn with ~ir Harry; and th 0 refore, 

sir, just to oblige you, I ,vi11 take the 

poor fellow in tow-you understand, 

" Yes, sir, I understand that you 

want to oblige me, to which I answer, 

that I ·will , ol be obliged by you, and 

by the same rule, I say, that neither 

can I oblige yon." 

" f',ir ~ l\I r. Appleby!- but what 

will become of the poor man ?-I 
mean to n1ake him my servant, upon 

111v honour I do.' 1 

., 

" But upon my hon on r you never 

shall, while there is a rood of land, or 

DJ cottage on the Primrose estate.-! 

Q 2 
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have heard much of you, l\'Ir. Rey ... 
nolds, but in this interview I have 
seen still more; and I must beg leave 
to say that as this is the first, so I 
hope it will be the last time, you and 
I shall meet." 

Farmer Norton relieved of an in­
tolerable weight on his spirits, was 
now retiring, but the roon1 was sud­
denly entered by a large party, who 
blockaded the door; and as there 
were ladies in the first place, he stood 
aside with an air of courtesy and na­
tural politeness, which though alike 
untaught and unstudied, was very 
pleasing: he was surprized to see his 
son Frank enter with the rest as if in 
conversation with thcn1. In order to 
account for a circumstance which 
puzzled the Farmer, we must go back 
to the inn where he was left, and 
then return to the drawing-room and 
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the present party, including Mr. Rey­
nolds, who beheld amid the youthful 

group, the form of one whose eye ap­

palled him n1ore than that of the ba­

silisk, although it had a very different 
effect on a delicate and tin1id young 

lady. 

Q 3 
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CHAPTER IX. 

SIR HARRY EUSTACE arrived at the 
inn, as we have seen, and supposing 
he was known, did not announce 
himself, nor could Frank take the 
liberty of enquiring. ,vhen the 
Baronet asked his name, Frank ob­
served, that the gentleman gave a 
kind of uneasy shrug, but as he 
instantly began to ask a multitude of 
questions respecting his progress in 
the art he professed, the circumstance 
immediately vanished from his mind. 

The truth of the case was this;-
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Sir Harry was desirous _of having a 

handso1ne excuse for a visit to 

Primrose Hill, and he knew of no 

better than the gaining a copy of a 

picture of which Mr. Appleby was 

very fond, and which was likely to 

be some time in progress, he there­

fore was glad to meet with a modest 

young n1an of merit, whom he could 

introduce properly, and, although he 

was pleased with the view of the 

Leasowes which Frank exhibited to 

him, yet such was his impatience to 

arrive at Primrose Hill, that he has­

tily rolled it up again, saying " come 

along, we will get a frame for it when 
we get to n1y friend's house," and 

with these words he returned to the 

carriage, desiring Frank to follow 

him. 
As they drove forward, Sir Harry 
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enquired if he had ever heard of the 
Appleby family. 

" Oh yes," replied Frank, "I have 
heard a great deal." 

" Indeed! what may you have 
heard?" 

" That they are very worthy peo­
ple-Indeed I knorv it, for some very 
dear to me have benefitted by their 
goodness very greatly." 

" The young ladies-did you hear 
any thing of them.'' 

" They are very handsome, I be­
lieve, and highly acco1nplished, es­
pecially the eldest, I understand." 

'~ ,vhat a clever young fellow this 
is-I am determined to patronize 
him," said the Baronet internally­
while he called to his postillion to 
stop, and in a moment he found him­
self jn the park, with the very ladies 
of whom they were speaking; but 
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he did not introduce Frank, for 

the nan1e of Norton would not sit 

easy on his lips, he wished the youth 

had any other." 
The young ladies were very fond of 

dravving, and the eldest was a pro­

ficient in that charming art. On see­

ing Frank's port-folio, they sat down 

on the grass to examine its contents, 

and looked over a number of things, 

till at length they came to a sketch 

of the pigs, which resembled those in 

their father's picture, and in order to 

prove they did, they hastily rose and 

went towards the house to examine 

the1n and compare them, but ere 

they entered it, they encountered the 

two sons of l\1r. Reynolds, who being 

as remarkable for their impudence, 

as the sons of Norton were for their mo­

desty, thought they had an apology 

for entering a great house, in order 
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to call upon their father; this was 
therefore the motley group ·which 
now entered the dra\-, ing-room of 
IVIr. Appleby. 

The young ladies ,vishing to repel 
the impertinent advances of these 
forward youths, eagerly ran to their 
father, sho\.ring hin1 the drawing, 
which he approYed, and on pointing 
out the young artist, he honoured 
him with an obliging notice. 

Vexed that . a person, whom he 
considered far his inferior, should be 
preferred to him, the elder of the 
two Reynolds's, pushed for"·ard and 
looking rudely at the dra,,rings, said, 
" well, young one, if you draw pigs, 
it is my belief your brother drives 
pigs, for we passed a boy on the road 
a bit since that was driving three, 
and a basket of poultry was on h:s 
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arm, 1nayhap you have that among 
the rest of your thingnn1bobs." 

" The boy was 1ny brother, sir, I 
dare say," said Frank, with an air of 
1nodest firmness, that completely dis­
concerted the insolent attacker. 

" I wish I had seen him," said 
11 r. Appleby, " I should have recog­
nized Lim with pl{ asure, for I now 
see clearly, that I w~s right, in sup­
posing that my prize pigs which 
gained such honour to the country, 
are indeed the originals in that pic­
ture, and that you are the pupil to 
whom l\T r. Bloomfield gave the praise, 
so truly merited, a.s the original drawer 
of the1n." 

Frank bowed and coloured, and 
retiring fron1 the eyes which were 
nr .. turally turned to h1m on all sides, 
he qeheld his father who had given 
way, till he had got literally behind 
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the door, and was only pressing for­

ward a little at the moment when 

Frank beheld him. 
Catching hold of his son's hand, 

he was looking his congratulations, 

when Sir Harry unrolled the view of 

the Leasowes and held it up within 

a frame, which of course was a great 

improvement, and they spoke so 

highly of it, that on disn1ounting 

from the chair, he said in a low tone, 

" I think I will purchase this." 

" You will-you mQan you llave," 

said Louisa, " for your name is writ­

ten in pencil on the back of it al­

ready." 
Sir Harry was surprised, and ra­

ther vext, as he thought the young 

man had presumed on his intentions, 

he hastily asked .Frank, ",vhat -yvas 

n1eant by that name being upon it?'' 

" I am under the highest obliga• 
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tions to that gentleman, sir, and I 
desired to present to him the first 
picture I ever painted on my own 
account, and I went to the Leasowes 
on purpose to get a sketch where 
I had the honour of rneeti.ng with 
you." 

" It is very curious, but yet I now 
see it very possible, that you do not 
know till now, that you address Sir 
Harry Eustace." 

Frank bowed exceedingly low, but 
his countenance ,vas open and un­
embarrassed. 

At that 1non1ent Farmer Norton 
advanced, pern1it me, the father of 
this youth, and n1ore immeqiately 
benefitted by you, Sir I--Ienry, to say, 
how sincerely I thank you." 

" I do not understand this, did you 
not say your natnc was Norton ?-if 

R 
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vou are the Norton of Lea Meadows-
.I 

I,I." 
" I am the Norton whom your 

·bounty enabled to· procure the res­
toration of sight, the most in valuable 
of human blessings-I am the Nor­
ton whose son you have placed at 
Oxford in a situation, which will 
eventually procure him the means 
of honourable subsistence, and with 
the consciousness of possessing such 
gifts fro1n your benevolence and 
compassion, I am enabled to forget 
that I am the Norton who ·was ob­
liged to leave Lea lVf eadows." 

" I am still at a loss to understand 
this," said Sir Harry, apprehensively. 

" Yet., surely, you have a pleasure 
in knowing that Providence has 
enabled you, though ignorant of the 
persons, to apply remedies to the evils 
your thoughtlessness inflicted; or 
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.rather given assistance in cases which 

called for atone1nent-I assure you, 

dear Sir Harry, that so gratifying 

has been your conduct to n1e, that I 

~hall now look forward with ahnost 

as n1uch impatience as yourself to 

an event which will doubtless happen 

in the due order of things," said lYir. 

Appleby. 
The Reynoldses perceiving the at­

tention paid to the ~ ortons, now 

crowded round Frank, and began to 

admire his dray.vings, aud the you11ger 

said, " he would get him to IJaint his 

J1orse, he should not minrl paying 

hands01ne, if t.he thing pleased him." 

" I do not think I can do better than 

have it <lone, ca~1 I miss," said he to 

Louisa. 

" Yes, a great deal better 111 my 
.ppinion." 
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" As how J\1iss ?" 
" By selling ;t." 
" That is a good one; why it IS a 

bit of the best blood in the county." 
"1 hen it ought to belong to the old­

est blood, and the best fortune in the 
county." 

" Lord, lVliss, you be prouder than 
people would think; yet you take no­
tice of those Nortons, and they are 
very different to us} I can tellyouthat.'' 

"So can I-the Nortons make no 
pretensions, they do not set the1n­
sel ves up, of course there IS no need 
to pull tben1 duwn; besides, they have 
,vhat _vou want, and ·what neither n10-

11\ y nor blood can purchase, for either 
. I ,, ric 1 or poor. 

" Indeed-pray what is it?" 
" Vi ctues and talrnts.'' 
,Vhile this conversation was go1ng 
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Jun, Sir J-Iarry held a short one with 

l\J r. Appleby, after which he turned 

hastily to Frank, and said in a voice 

;which every person might hear, 

" :!\Ir. Francis Norton, I accept 

your present with much pleasure, but 
request that you will paint me a pair 

to hang on each side of it, for which 

I beg you to accept this bjll of a hun­

dred pounds-do not refuse me, artists 

are a poor race, and being paid before 

hand is no disgrace to them, nor I 

believe at all uncmnmon." 
The latter words were spoken with 

such a s111ile of amenity, a tone of 

such friendly jocularity, yet not fa­

miliar freedom, that obligation was 

rendered sweet to one party, yet the 

distinctions of society were not con­

founded by the other; and never had 

Frank felt such pure enjoyment as in 
R 3 
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taking from the hand of the Baronet, 
th::,t ·which he put into the hand of his 
father. 

Far different ·was the air with which 
Sir T-f arry accosted l\Ir. Reynolds, yet 
it was neither angry, nor vindictive; 
for the Baronet ·was too much humbled 
by lliat vie\v of the subject his n1uch 
improved character now ga,·e him, to 
01nit his own share in the folly of the 
transaction. 

"l\'Ir. Reynolds, you hold more land 
than you know what to do ·with-at 
]east n1ucn more than you find it con­
ve 1icnt to pay rent for; yet, if I may 
ju lg-e fro1n appearances, your farn1s 
are pretty profitable." 

""'hyas to that, Sir I-Iarry-I don·t 
1 . " con1p,.a1n. 

" hut I do, Sir, an<l ·have a right to 
con1plain, as you well know; and that 

l n 
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complaint would be very differently 
expressed, ifl had not 1nyse1f to blame 
as well as you; I therefore inform you 
in one word, that I require from you 
immediately the lease of the Lea 
1\Ieadows Farn1, on which condition, 
I ,;rill release you fron1 the arrears of 
rent due upon it. As you have two 
houses, yon cannot think it a hard­
ship if I desire you to evacuate the 
one in question, in the ensuing week 
-when you have drawn your affairs 
into a sn1aller co1npass, you will per­
haps be able to visit n1 y steward to a 
b etter purpose, than by offering long 
bills which you are compelled to dis­
honour." 

~Ir. Reynolds ,vith a low obsequious 
bow, declared, "that every thing 1nust 
be as his honour pleased; he hoped 
his honour would consider that he had 
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a large fan1ily to provi_de for, and when 
the t1n1e came to renew the lease of 
Green :How Farm, he snould be thank­

ful to take that a.lone." 
" I make no pro1nises," replie<l Sir 

Harry, " nor do I utter any threats, 
for in the space of two years you will 

have ti1ne for refonning your family, 
and taking example from your neigh­
bours. I have suffered too much for 
the fault of expelling an old tenant, to 
be subject to inflicting punishment of 
the sa1ne nature on a new one; but I 
am decided i,1 calling fur radical re­
form, and I am happy that your sons 
hear me as 1.,ycJl as yourself--my future 

conduct will be regulated by my ob­
servation on your's." 

The Reynolclses with hu1nbledlooks, 
that almost aruounted to terror, yet a 

consciousness that they were not onlv 
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e1 fairly but kindly dealt with, bustled 

out of the room, and the moment 
k· their feet were heard at the bottom of 

the stairs, the N ortons, father and son, 
11 were retiring also, when Sir I-Jarry 

addressing the Farmer, said, 
~II " l\'lr. Norton, you are, I trust, 
y, aware that the agreement I have just 

n· n1ade is for the purpose of offering you 
or the farm, of which I thoughtlessly de­
to prived you, and which I now pro1nise 
oi you for a tenn that shall 1nake you 
d easy for your own life, and that of 
re· your wife at least. The rent will be 

on, raised, for the fann will bear it; but it 
ure ·will not bear the extravagance your 
ob· predecessor and his fa1nily have 

adopted ;-in order to enable you to 
ot:, stock it, I will advance you money, 
t'l ,vhich I consider secured, not less by 

alV the legacy your wife is heir to, than 



100 THE BLIND FARMER 

by your own good conduct, and that 
of youramii-tble and promisingfatnily." 

\Vith few, but heartfelt thanks, the 
joyful, happy Farmer, leaning on 
his equally happy and thankful son, 
withdrevv; and as they closed the door 
of the drawing roorn, ~ir Harry 
ventured to take the hand of l\Iiss Ap­
pleby, saying to her father, " J\rly 
dear Sir, may I now claim the prize­
the reward for which I have sought so 
long?" 

"You may, my dear Sir Harry, you 
have my full consent; I am truly 
satisfied ·with your conduct, and grati­
fied by your preference of 1ny <laugh­
ter.'' 

In this scnti1nent Mrs. Appleby con­
cu rrcd with the n1ost affectionate cor­
diality. 

'' And surely," said Sjr I-Iarry, "1ny 
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Iviaria is also satisfied, 'tis true the 
gentleman farmer's ' stile,' and the 
poor farmer's ' wants,' will take a few 
pearls from those bright ringlets, but 
they will add to the best jewels a 
country gentleman's wife can dis­
play-a respectable and happy te­
nantry." 

l\Iiss Appleby with a sweet smile, 
chastened by a tender and approving 
tear, was beginning to express her en­
tire approbation and delight, when 
the door was suddenly flung open, and 
her brothers from Oxford rushed in, 
their first term being just completed. 
They were all life and spirits, and 
appeared full of some particular satis­
faction; for they kissed their n1other, 
and danced about their father with· all 
their school-:day eagerness of delight, 
declaring, they had con1e as fast as 
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the l\Jail-coach, though they had only 
a pair of horses. 

" But where is your tutor, boys?" 
" Oh he's got it-he's got it-beat 

all the rest hollow, father, I knew he 
would." 

" Got what ?-,Yhere is he ?" 
" Got the prize to be sure ! that's 

·what ·we're so glad about ;-as to 
where is he? I believe he's gro1.ving to 
his father's neck, for I left hin1 in the 
hall crying over hin1 with joy, and if 

· I had stayed I should have cried too, 
I believe." 

In truth, the Farmer was at this 
m01nent e1~joying the purest pleasure 
of ,vhich his heart was capable, in the 
presence of his eldest son, who pre­
sented to him a stil_l greater wonder 
than his daughter had done, in t~1c 
improvement of his person, so that, 
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if in the morning he had felt himself 

a feeble man, he had the satisfaction 

before night, to find the so1ne,vhat de­

cayed and shattered stock, surrounded 

by strong and siglitly branches. 

Mrs. Appleby on hearing her son's 

infonnation, immediately descended, 

and after welco1ning .John, and con­

gratulating them on this happy meet­

ing, she desired J\~r. Norton to take 

possess1on of the little parlour ·where 

she had first se';n him, telling hi1n that 

it was at his service until he removed to 

the Lea lvleado\YS and that she had 

ordered beds to be prepared for him 

and _his f a1nil y. 
To this kindness it appeared soon, 

that a still greater was added, f0r in 

a very short time Bets '"'y retr ,T c'l 

from the Inn whither :he bad gone to 

visit he1· n1other, bringing wiLh her 

s 
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the remainder of the family, all of 
whom assembled now in the room, 
which, with so much kind conside­
ration, had been appropriated to 
their use, and where they could with 
equal ease and pleasure descant on 
the happiness of their future proipects. 
When the Farmer beheld his wife and 
n1other enter, those worthy and suc­
cessive mistresses of that house, 
where he so soon hoped to see the 
one resume her situation, the other 
repose fro1n her labours; he became 
sweetly but affectingly agitated, and 
kissing his, wife he hailed her, "as the 
mother of his children, the partner of 
his heart, the manager of Lea 1\ilea­
dows." 

The good woman perceiving he 
·was oyercorne with pleasure., which 
she imputed to the presence of his 
children, and the kindness of the 
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good family, began to fear that Squire 
Appleby's good ale had got into his 
head, and she looked for an expla­
nation of his words to Frank and 
John. 

" 'Tis all very true, mother," said 
the form er, " for Sir Harry has bar­
gained that yon shalt be in the house 
in a week, and he will give a lease for 
both your lives-and -what is more, 
my father has at this n1oment a hun­
dred pounds in his pocket, for which 
I shall be aLle to give satisfaction." 

" And to this," said John, " I can 
add fifty, for which I have given satis. 

f . " action. 
" And I," said Betsey, " have got 

thirtv, dear 1nother, to add to the 
•' 

stock." 

" And we have three pigs, and fine 
pigs too," said Bill r, " to begin witl1.'' 

s 2 
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" True," observed Frank, " and to 
your feeding, my dear Billy, we are 

in a great n1easure indebted for all 
this good fortune, for the pains you 
took, little and weakly as you were, to 
do your duty to those creatures, put 
1ne upon observing the1n closely, and 
sketching them in a way, which after­
wards becan1e serviceable; it was the 
first link in a chain, the last of which 
endues us with the means of resun1ing 
our situation in life, and all its con1-
forts." 

Little l\Iary hoped, " Father would 
take her hens for his new fann," and 
Susan pro1nised to feed then1. 

" I will take all," said the Farmer, 
" and thank God for all; but above 
every thing else, for this, that my fa­
mily are united and industrious, and 
that they have preserved through a 
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situation of extren1e trial, that desire 

of 111ental improvement, that taste for 

knowledge, and that power of self­

cultivation, which as it gives the 

highest pleasure the rich can know, 

so it sheds comfort on the lowest 
state the poor can suffer." 

It will be readily conceived, that 

few houses could boast so many 

happy persons beneath their roof, as 
that of Pril11rose J-Iill on this me­
morable evening, since it ,vould be 

difficult to say whether the inha­

bitants of the parlour or the drawing­

roon1 were n1ore happy. On the fol­

lowing day the happiness of each 
party ceased to be of the quiescent 

ki.nd, for all the lively bustle of busi­

ness con1n1enced, and it was found 
expedient for the Farmer's faini1y, 

with the exception of his eldest son 
s 3 
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and daughter, whose duties held them 

at the house of their kind patron and 

benefactor, to adjourn to some place 
in the in1n1ediate neighbourhood of 
their former and future residence, in 
order that they 1night purchase such 
things as were necessary. Farmer 

Norton and his, wife possessed too 
much native feeling and real delicacy, 
to intrude upon the vain, but lnuni­
liated family who were departing 
from the J1ouse; hut on receiving an 
intin1ation that they would be glad 
to sell them a few necessaries, they 
were happy to avail then1selves of 
the convenience this offered. 

l\!Irs. Norton was surprised to find 
her once plain abode, converted into 
the receptacle of much frippery and 
useless refine1nent, but yet she found 
likewise some conveniences and coin-
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forts of which she was gb,d to avail 

herself, and as the Farmer's n1oney 

·was forthcoming for the things he 

purchased, they were glad to oblige 

l1im; and on the follovving Saturday, 

he once n1ore slept 111 a l1onse of his 

own, and on the 11e:--:t n1ornmg, 

Betsey an<l John, ca1nc over to nsit 

llin1, and he once n1ore proccc<lcd to 

his o,Yn parisn clivr:.:b, and ·yvith all 

his fainily about hi:!.1 1 took pcsscnsion 

of his own SLat, and with a heart 

deeply penetrated with a sense of the 

Divine goo(lnes3, joined in the pious 

exercises of the day. \Vhcn he came 

out of the church, all his old neigh­

bours flocked a bout h11n and wel­

co1ncd L~n1, and ainong the rest can1e 

their old serrants Thomas and :r; ancy, 

vvl1on1 they took hon1c to share their 

plain, but plentiful dinner. 
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But very different guests awaited 

them, and on Monday, Betsey let out 

the i1n )Ortant secret, that on the fol­

lowing morning Sir Harry Eustace 

would obtain hi.s lovely bride, and as 

his road iaid imn1ediately past the Lea 

l\1eadows Farm, it was his intention 

to stop and take a little refreshment 

there, as he conducted his amiable 

and long-loved lady to the seat of his 

ancestors; and that thus far, i.t was 

the intention of Mr. and Mrs. Apple­

by to escort their happy dau·::;hter. 

It will be readily believed, that 

every body and every thing, was put 

in requisition for this grand occasion, 

Little l\!Iary's chickens were roasted, 

l\lrs. Norton made a dish of her best 

curds, and even the old wo1nan tried 

her hand at a custard, wl1ile Betsey 

~nd Frank arranged the parlour w1th 
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·white drapery and evergreens, in a 
111anner that did honour to the taste 
of one, and the neatness of the other. 
John, t!1ough far retired was n1ore 
e1nployed than either, for he co1n­
posed a short but ingenious epithala­
n1iu1n in honour of the marriage, 
while \Villian1 1nade the farm-yard 
and all about it as neat and respect­
able as the shortness of the time ad­
mitted, being as.:-isted in every thing 
by 111s fatlH·r, Wt,o alrea,Jy had re­
covered ten y ca J's of heal th, in his 
happy cou1HL:11a1!CC. 

Joyful greetin3·s, ra!)tn res, " deep 
not loud," nH: t tile youthful couple as 
thty alighted at tl1e Fanner's door; 
and joy, hope a11Ll gratitude, beamed 

t l l -., on every conn cuailcc. "'any .t!..nstace 
declaring that no n.to<le of rest o;: re­
freshment could have been <levised 
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equally agreeable to her, since it 

presented, along with a great many 

good things provided for her palate, 

a feast also delightful to her heart. 

,v e now take l 0 aye of Farmer 

Norton and his children, ho1)ing that 

thej_r history will prove advantageous 

to those, who have much to suffer, 

and tl1at the part their landlord bears 

in it, will not be less so, to those who 

have much to give; and wlH>, holding 

great power in their hands, are called 

to exercise it with discretion and 

knowledge, ·wis<l.01n and benevolence, 

and we conclude ,vith intre~ting our 

young readers to consider, that next 

to honesty and industry, piety and 

duty, unassun1ing morlesty, and pro­

priety of manners, insure 1 the success 

~f the Blind Farmer and his Chilcfren, 

THE E1TD . 
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her Daughter. With a Map. Price 2s. half-bound 

34. Tl1E ADVENTURES oF PooR Puss; an 

Amusing Tale for Children. Price 3s. bound. 

35. A COMPLETE COURSE OF GEOGRAPHY, 

by means of instructive Games, invented by the 

ABBE G.11 ULTIER; containing the Game of sim­

ple Geography, which teaches the names and situ• 

ations of the different Countries and Place~ on the 

Earth; and also a Game, illustrative of Ancient 

and Modern History: to which is prefixed, a 

Treatise or short Account of the Artificial Sohere; 
~ 

with Coloured Maps. 1 Vol. folio. price 11. ls. 

36. A SET OF CouNTERS, consisting of 389, 

for playing the above Game. Price 1 Os. 6d. 

'''\,/"' J. HARRIS and SON beg lem;e to ap­

prise the Public, that lhefr Library is not con­

fined to Publications ef tlzeir otvn ; but thnt every 

Book or Device, calculated to enlarge· the JJ[iuds, 

or correct the Jlrforals <:f tlzeir Young Friends, 

may be purchased at the Old Establishment; 

St. Paut' s Clmrdi- Yard. 
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