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C H A P 'I~ -E R XXXI. 

T HE frequent amufen1ents in which 

Mr. J ones's family had been en, 

gaged for fame ti1ne paft, interrupted too 

1nuch their regular en1ployments. Charles 

had not done carefully what his mafter 

everyday required; Mary's work was left 

unfini1hed; Mrs. Jones had feveral things 

to do in the fan1ily, and l\1r. Jones 

many accounts to fettle, which made 

hin1 fay to his wife and children, we have 

htdy enjoyed much pleafurc, perhap~ 

VOL. III. B more 
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more than we ought, becaufe we have 
neglected our neceifary employ1nents. 
But now it is proper to fet bounds to 
amufements, and return to our refpecrive 
occupations with freih vigour; elfe we 
ihall lofe by degrees ~11 defire for em­
ployment, and our whole fan1ily would 
then fall into fuch diforder, that we ihould 

-no longer find any cmnfort in it. 

He defired Charles, after he had !2:iven 
~ 

this caution, to prepare his exercife., and 
went himfelf to his counting-houfe. 

At firft the children did not n1uch 
relifl1 work; and even iv.Ir. Jones hiln­
felf found it n1orc troublcf0111e than ufua]; 
but imperceptibly every thing returned 
into its former order. Every one ful­
filled his appointed tafk, and even l\1r. 
Noel grew daily more and 111ore induf­
tnous. 1'hey all found themfelves very 

well, . 

' ' 



C H A P T E R XXXI. 3' 
well, and ,vere convinced that reguhr 
ernployn1ent affords 1nore real fatisfac­

tion than continual a1nufements and feafts. 

This order was not interrupted till the 

middle of Oftober, when the two maids 

begged Mrs. Jones to let them go to 

a fair in a neighbourjng village. Scarcely 

were tL1ey gone out of the houfe, when 

the man-fervant entered, and burfting 

into a violent fit of crying, he could only 

bring out, What ihall I do ! What ihall 

I do ! Mrs. Jones was alarmed, and 

a{ked hi1n what ailed him ; but he could 

only anfwer, They fay my father is dying. 

Mr. Jones pitied the poor man, and 

afl<:ed, if he defired to fee and nurfe him 

·during his illnefs ? 0 yes ! 0 yes ! faid 

the man, let me but fee hi1n before 

he dies, or I ihall never know a happy 
day again ! L. Mr. Jones then infl:antly 

B 2 gave 
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4 ELEl\1ENTS OF MORALITY. 

gave him leave to go, faying, I would 
rather do all your work myfelf than keep 
you from your fick father. Go, and 
nurfe him ; and afk my wife for fome­
thing to take with you to revive hitn. 
The fervant haftened away with his pock­
ets full of nourifhing things for the poor 
fick man. 

The fervants having left every thing 
in order, they fared tolerably well the re­
n1ainder of the day; but the next 111orn­
ing, ,vhen l\1ary was going to wafh her­
felf, fhe found no water, and was obliged 
to go to the pun1p for it herfelf, tre111bling 
fro1n head to foot. The children now 
felt the abfence of the fervants, and how 
much they were indebted to them for 
waiting on th.em. When breakfaft time 
came, the milk was brought; but there 
were no clean bafons to put it in, and 
the children muft drink out of thofe in 

which 

F' 
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which fon1e milk remained fince the day 

before, or waih them themfelves. Wher. 

they entered the parlour every thing was 

in diforder, and out of its place : all 

ftood as they had left thern the night be­

fore; the floor v1as covered with crumbs, 

bits of paper, and duft; in .fhort, it 

looked like a dwelling in which idle peo­

ple lived. 

11rs. Jones faid, that to-day fhe muft 

duft and fweep the roon1 herfelf, fince no 

one thought of doing it for her. 

The children, who dearly loved their 

mother, would not fuffer her to do it, 
but began to work themfelves. 

Mary took the broom and fwept: it 
clean, with fome labour; and Charles 

put the things in order. 

Mean-
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l\,feanwhile the wind rofc, and n1ade 
the panes rattle ; and the pattering of the 
rain and hail rendered it ilill 1nore cl reary. 
'fhe poor children's teeth chattered, 
their fing~rs were !tiff with cold., and 
they a.fkecl their n1other, if they were 

.not to have a fire to-day ? 

I fhould be very glad of a fire, {he re­
plied, but I have nobody to light it. If 
·then you do not choofe to !land trcn1-
bling, you 1nuft contrive to n1ake a fire 
yourfel ves. 

Charles lighted fo1ne matches, and put 
the1n into the grate, but they went out: 
L.e trirl1 again, and fo1neti1nes the \\'ocd 
caught fire; but they had not placed tLe 
cinders properly to adn1it air to draw up 
the blaze, fo it went out 2ga.in; the 
wood did not burn. Mary affiH:ed ~s 
well as .fhe could; but as .fhe had never 

lighted 

\, 
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lighted a fire before, i11e did not know 

how to 1nake it properly, fo her help was 

cf no avail. They ftood trembling and 

crying till Charles's mafter luckily can1c 

in, and told thcin how they ought to 

p~ace the wood, and pile the cinders 

lightly over it, fo as to admit the air; 

and not heave a quantity of fi·efh coals 

on, which ,vere damp and would not 

readily burn, till the flan1e had f01ne 
fcrength to ct1rl round them. 

They were now cornfortab1c and warm; 

the children rubbed their hands, rejoicing -

and ::~ying, now we have lighted it, we 

v, ill · not foon ftir out of the wann room. 

But fcarce1y was Charles feared by the 

fide of his 1nafrer, when Mr. Jones en .. 

tercd with iome letters in his hand, which 

muft i 1itantly be taken to the poft. 

I 1cre Charles, faid he, quickly; thef"e 

.Jettcrs muf1: be carried to the l >oft-office. 

B + Oh, 
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Oh, dear father, replied he, I \YoulJ 
gladly go; but fee what dreadful weather 
it is !-it rains violently-and how it 
blows ! May I wait till the ihower is 
over? F y, fy, the letters 1nu{t go-the 
poft never waits for good weather. Come 
Hart up quickly, left it ihou1d be gone 
out. Then Charles ran away., and came 
back quite wet; he would have changed 
his clothes, but had not time ; for his 
father fent him out again with fon1e 
1neffages. 

Mary could not ftay much longer by 
the fire, bccaufe ihe had f~veral things 
to do in the kitchen. When it ftruck 
one they came again into the parlour, 
and clapped their hancls when they heard 
they were to have 111utton-chops and 
apple-dumplins for dinner, of which they 
were very fond. But, when they were 
ready, the cloth was not laid, nor the falt­

fellars 

r 
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fellars brought in, or the glaffes wafhed. 

Mrs. Jones had taken care to fend her 

hufband his dinner warm into his little 

counting-houfe., where he had a great 

deal of bufinefs to do. But .fhe left the 

children to prepa~e the table for tbem­

fel ves; and, before every thing was ready, 

full half an hour had flipped away. They 
now feated themfelves at table; but the 

mutton w.as cold, and the dmnplins over­

done, fo that their dinner did not tafte 

half fo good as they had expected. 

After dinner they had frill 1nuch to do ; 
and ,\·ere fo dreadfully fatigued in the 

evem~15, that they threw themfelves on a 

fofa, fcarcely able to move a limb. I 

could not have believed, fa-id Mary to 

Charles, that the fervants had fo much to 

do-now I feel it; and I will never 

give them unneceffary trouble again. 

Poor people ! they are obliged to wait 

B 5 on 
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on us the whole day. \Vhen \Ve arc 

Deeping comfortably in our wann beds, 
th(y are forced to get up to light our 
fires and fweep our roorns, that we 1nay 
find every thing in order ,vhen we rife. 
vVhen it rains and blows hard, we fit in 

a warm c01nfortable roon1; but they 1nuft 
go out, and not wait till the fhower is 

.over. 

. In the winter, when it freezes fo hard, 

that their fingers are quite benumbed with 
rold, they muft go to the well for water. 
How often they are obliged to eat their 
dinners cold, and fmnetimes through our 
fault, I fear. I have frequently been illw 
natured to them ; I am now very forry 
for it; I am indeed very f orry ! 

And I too, interrupted Charles, am 
very forry; I have often forgotten my­
felf, and fpoken very i1nproperly to the 

~ fervants. 
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ferva11ts. I rnuH: tell you what vexet; 

n1e: I btely called I-Ienry a blockhead, 

becaufe he fm got to clean n1y :fhoes, 

though the poor fellow had been running 

about the whole day for my father-but, 

believe n1e, I will never do it again ; 

I will always be civil to Henry, J (.)nny 

and Catharine, when I want the1n to do 

any thing for me. I will take care never 

to fpeak haftily to the1n; and, above all, · 

not to call the1n names.-Poor Henry, 

how he cried about his father-I wi:fh I 

had not called him a blockhead ! I {hall 

not be eafy till I afk him to forgive 1ne. 

Mary made the fa1ne refolution; and 

they both longed for the return of the 
iervants. 

The next 1norning the two maids re­

turned; but C ;1tharine was fent with forne 

medicines to Henry's father; and, for 

three days, the children were obliged to 

B 6 affill: 
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affifi Jenny to do the work of the houfe; 

and at night they were fo tired that they 
did nothing but wifh for the next day, 
hoping that Catharine, at leaft, would 
come back. Oh ! if only Henry, or, at 

leafi:, poor Catherine, were here ! they 

would fay again and again. 'The fourth 

day Mary was fi:anding at the window, 
thinking how much work fhe fhould have 

to do the next day-and almofi: afraid to 
think of it, when fhe heard fome one ring , 
the bell; ihe threw up the window-it 
was Catharine; and, at the fame time, 
Henry ran up the fteps. \Vhat joy !-She 
forgot to pull down the faili. Charles ! 
Charles ! cried fne, Catharine is come! 
Henry is come 1 They both ran to the 
ftreet-door; and, eagerly opening it, 
caught hold of their hands, faying, wel­
come 1 welcome! dear llemy ! good Ca­
tha-rine ! we have often wifhed for you. 

Their ple-afure was frill greater when 

Henry 
,, 
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Henry informed the1n that his father 

would f oon be well, 

The next day every thing was again 

in order, and thefe children never after­

wards behaved rudely to the fervants; 

on the contrary, they were always civil 

and good-natured to them; and not only 

pitied them, when they had more work 

than ufual to do, but endeavoured to aflift 

them; and refolved never 1nore to give 

unneceffary trouble to thofe who had at 

all times fo many h_atdfuips to beit. _: 

CHAP. 
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C I-I A. P T E R. XX:X:II. 

l N the beginning of N oven1ber, Mr. 
Jones thought that a little relaxation 
would be of ufe to his laborious fa1nily. 

I-Ic therefore propofcd to Mrs. Jones an 
excurfion to Mr. Benfon's ( the Curate) 
v,-here they had all been fo well pleafed. 
'fhe children had behaved, for a long 

tirne, very well; fo they refolved to take 
them both with them. 

Ar dinner they were acquainted with 
it-vVhat joy there was vvhen they heard 
of it! They foon began to confi~er wh:it 
they :fhould do to pleafe the Curate's 
children, and they both itarched in their 
clofets to gather all their play-things to­
gether., to find fomething to give to 

George., Henry., and Caroline. l\1rs. 
Jones 
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Jones thought of providing for the table; 

knowing th,lt the good Curate had a very 

finali income, and 111a11y perfons to n1ain­

tain, fhe did not wifu to put hin1 to need­

lefs expence to entertain them. She· 

111ade fome r:ice paftry herfe1f, and had 

two fowls, a ham, and a hare, packed 

up; befide a hamper of wine, which they 

wifhed to make their kind hoft a prefent 

of. The children thought the time long 

till they could get into the coach-and 

faid a hundred ti1nes, Oh, if to-morrow 

was but here 1 but before to-n1orrow they 

111uft go to reft-and wait the arrival of 

the fo 111uch defired 1norning. 

1\/Iary dreamed of nothing but the jour­

ney. S01netimes fhe was feated in the 

coach, driving away by the hills and mea­

dows ; fometimes walking in the wood, 

where Charles had played at ball. Now 

can1e little Caroline with her bird; ihe 

ran 
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ran forward, as fhe thought, to kifs her, 
and found as fhe awoke, that fhe had not 
little Caroline, but her pillow in her 
arms. She was a little difappointe<l, 
but glad to .!hake off fleep, becaufe the 
day began to dawn. She fprang out of 
bed, creffed herfelf quickly, and ran to 
the parlour. The whole family was in 
motion, bufily employed dreffing and 
packing up; but Charles did not appear. 

Mary ran to roufe the lazy boy, but 
met him at his roo1n door in a very 
wretched ftate: he held his hand to his 
head, and fighed piteoui1y. Mary, m a 
frightened voice, called her mother, and 
both Mr. and Mrs. Jones ran up, and 
afked poor Charles what what was the 
matter with hi1n ? Oh, faid he, my plea­
fure is all over! I have, duri1!g the whole 
night, been tormented with a dreadful 

tooth--
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tooth-ache; it feds as if my head would 

burft. 

They all pitied poor Charles, for in 

fuch a ftate it would be dangerous for 

hi1n to be out long in the air ; nor could 

he enjoy the profpeB:s, and the fight of 

him, in pain, would diil:urb the_ reft of 

the company, and embitter their pleafure, 

He afked, jndeed, if the excurfion could 

not be put off for a day or two; but that 

was impoffible, becaufe the coach . had 

been ordered over night ; the provifion 

_bad been drefled, and all was ready; fo 

poor Charles muft flay at ho1ne alone. 

The coach came; Mr. and Mrs. 

Jones, Mary, and little J a1nes, who, to 

render the jaunt more agreeable to the 

children, had been invited, ftepped in, 

and Charles faw them depart, with tears 

in his eyes. They were all forry to 

leave 
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leave him ; and at the end of the frrect 
hi5 mother leaned out of the coach, ~nd 
kiffed her hand, to c01nfort the unfortu­
nate fick Charles. 

He was vrry uneafy; and throwing 
him felf on the fofa, groJned \Vith pain ;. 
-and his 2.nguiih was incre2fed by think­
ing of it, becaufe he h?d no one to pity 
or comf~rt him. His mother, before fl1c 
fet off, defircd CaLharine to go for \Vil­
liam; but he had fuch a violent co]d, 
that his father would not allo\'.,r hin1 to 
ilir out. 

His mafrer foon earn e to give him his 
kfions; he confoled him) and faid, keep 
11p your fpirits, dear Ch2.rles, great pain 
never lafts long; to-1norrow, perhaps, 
you will be quite well ag:~in. Tl efe 
kind words made Charles rnoie t~·anquil, 
though his anguiih co::~inued. !-Iowever, 

when 
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when his mafter perce~ved that he could 

not profit by his inftruB:ions, the pain. 

was f o great, and that the other children 

were not there, he f oon left him alone,. 

and he was now again quite comfortlefs. 

N everthelefs, he did not fit crying all 

the morning; he thought of the poor 

1nan who had the cancer, and bore it 
patiently, though he could not expect: to 

be better to-morro,v. He tried to i1ni­

tate him, and towards dinner-time the 

pain actually abated, io that he could 

dine with Nir. Noel; and afrer the n1eal, 

1t feerned quite gone.-TWho was then fo 

ha~)py as Charles! !-le was ready to 

jump for joy, and had only to ieek for 

an1ufement to render his folitude agree­

able. 1-Ie went firfi: into his father's little 

itudy, a;1d fought for a book with pic­

tures in it, to fee if he could a1nufe hi1n­

frlf; for his futher allowed him to take 

down 
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down the books, on condition, that he 

neither tore, nor dirtied them, and care­
fully replaced them. He foon found 
what delighted him, a book full of pic­
tures of ani1nals, and the 1nethods ufed to 
catch them. One print reprefented how 
they entrapped the elephant; another, 
how they chafed the lion; and in feveral 
others, how they caught and enfnared 
foxes, hares, partridges, wild ducks and 
geefe, and n1any other animals. Now, 
thought he, the ti111e will no more fee111 
long; and for above a quarter of an hour, 
he thus diverted the lonely mo1nents he 
was obliged to fpend by himfelf. At laft 
he turned on fome prints, which ihewed 
hi1n how fame people enfnared apes. 
When the apes were flily obferving the 
huntfman, he took a bafon of water, and 
waihed his face; then he went away., 
leaving the bafon on the ground; but, 
inflead of pure water, he poured thick 

clayey 

0 

,. 
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clayey water into it. As foon as the 

huntftnan's back was turned, the ape 

crept cautioufly forward to waili himfelf, 

and plaiitered his eyes up in fuch a man­

ner that he could fee not½ing, and might 

be caught ·: ·ith -,.J "? i,LL ... _ .)Jble. This 

cunning trick rnade h ic:n laugh heartily, 

and he ib.rted l.lp to feek f~t fo1pe one 

with whom he could talk about the droll 

looks of the 1nonkey; but no one could 

he find ;-no Mary, no James, no W il­

lian1 was there, and even Mr. Noel was 

gone out. He had now no more plea­

fure in looking at the pictures ; and, full 
of vexation, he !hut the book and put 

it in its place. 

Afterwards he thought he would try 

to play at fomething. He fearched for 

his nine-pins, and fet them up, and 

knocked the1n down with the ball; but 
as 
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. as he had no one to conteft with him, he 
was tired in lefs than ten minutes. 

He gathered his leaden foldiers toge­
ther, placed them in order; but when 
they were placed, 'he knew not what 
to do with them, and was foon tired of 
theryi too. Weary of them., and himfelf, 
he put them into their box, and fat down 
to confider whc.t he fhould do next. 

At laft he thought of h1s colours, 
which had fo often a1nufed him when 
J a1nes was with him. He put them on 
the table, took out the ihells, and fought 
for one of his prettieft prints to colour it. 
In fact, he began to paint the clothes of 
two perfons in the picture; but when he 
went on further, he foon remarked that 
he wanted J a1nes, who could paint very 
well., and knew how to choofe the proper 
colours for every thing. Charles had 

already 
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~Jreac1y met w1th many parts of the piB:ure 

which he was :it a lofs how to colour; and 

frill 1nore diffatisfied than ever, ihut up his 

painting box. Now he knew no 1nore what 

to <lo. Peeviihly he threw hirnielf again 

on the fofa, andla1nenting, bitterly lament­

ing, faid, how fad is life without a friend ! 

If I fuffer, there is no one here to pity or 

con1fort me; no one who would try to 

foften 1ny pain. If-I am pleafed, there 

is no one to comn1tmicate it to. If I 
play, I want a c01npanion; or it is not 

like play; and if I work, I have no one 

to help me, or give n1e good advice! Ah 

me ! if my dear l\1ary, if \Villiam or 

. James were here ! Yes, when l am once 

with them again, I will do all I can to 

make thcin love n1e ; I will be very at­

tentive to find out what they like bcft; 

and that n1oment do it-for there is no 

lir-ving without them. D~ar Marv! 

James ! 
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James ! William ! will you not f oon 
return? 

They heard not the la1nentations of 
the poor folitary Charles ! they ca1ne not! 
but inftead of them, a companion he did 
not find very agreeable; for the tooth­
ache returned. Though his mother had 
often faid that it was like a pig to eat 
cakes or nice things alone, he looked for 
fo1ne almonds covered with fogar, and 
tried to eat the1n; but fcarcely had he 
begun to chew with the tooth that had a 

hole in it, than the pain darted through 
his whole jaw, and the anguifh was greater 
than ever. He groaned, and would have 
cried, if he had not thought that a boy 
fhould have more courage, and bear pain 
patiently. 

Whilft almoft ftupified by pain, he 
threw himfelf fro1n chair to chair, fome 

one 

.. 

C 
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~ one knocked at the roon1 door: Come 

in, cried he, hoping he ihould fee an ac­

quaintance; but he was deceived, 1t was 

only a Jew, ·with a grey beard. 

Ill-humouredly, he afk.ed, what he 

:wanted? 

L 

Your father, faid he, is he not at 

hon1e? 

There is nobody at home, replied 

Charles, rather rudely, and turned fro1n 
.him. 

Is little ·mafter fick? afked Ephraim, 

.that he holds his cheek-Tell me, my 
little dear, have you any thing the n1atter 

:with your teeth ? 

Yes, yes, anf wered Charles. 1~ell 1ne 
:nafter., continued Ephraim., whether there 

VOL. II. C lS 
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1s a hole in your tooth ? Let me look 
into your 1nouth, perhaps I can help you. 

Charles was at firft rather unwilling; 
but when Ephraim affured him that he 
had already cured feveral people of the 
tooth-ache, though they were in violent 
pain, he let hi1n look into his n1outh, and 
Ephraim pro1nifed that he would foon 
bring fo1nething from his own houfe, to 
flop the pain, and make hi1n quite well. 

Charles had heard his father fay, that 
when a perfon is fick, they ought not to 
take every thing recommended to the1n 
as a good remedy; at leaft, whHft they 
are young and ignorant, and do not kno,v 
what is good for the human body, and 
therefore might take fomething very 
hurtful and improper ;-indeed, few un­
derftand the nice conftrucl:ion of the 
human frame, and ignorant people, by 

prefcribing 

fu 
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prefcribing the fame remedy for different 

conftitutions, often do 1nuch harm. 

As foon as the Jew was gone, he went 

to Mr. Noel, and afked whether he 

n1ight venture to take what the Jew 

would give him. Mr.Noel enquired 

direB:ly of the clerks, and f ome other 

people who were in the counting-houfe 

looking over f ome goods, what fort of a 
man E phrain1 was. They all gave him 

a good character, affured hi1n, that he 

was an honeft, fenfible man ; that he had 

fome knowledge of phyfic, and often 
cured both Jews and Chriftians who con­

fulted him when they were fick. Mr. 
Noel himfelf then advifed Charles to 

ta kp v1lut 11e fhould bring him. 

In about half an hour the Jew came 

back, with two little plafters, and put 

them behind his ears ; at the fame time, 

C 2 he 
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he filled up the hole in his tooth wjth 
wax, to preferve it from the cold air, and 
to prevehL his food !ticking in it. 

But, if Charles had been in pain be­
fore, he was now in an agony; it was as 

if forks were ftuck into his jaw. He 
tten grew quite impatient, and would 
have torn the plaifters fro1n behind his 
ears; but the Jew would not permit him, 
and faid, Have a little patience, mafter, 
no ren1edy has an immediate effect : 
however, to-morrow morning I will call 
on you again, and 1ny dear little patient 
will fpeak in another tone, I am fure. 

Ephr1im now left him., reminding hi1n 
once more, not to tear off the plafters. 

The pain grew fo infupportable, that 
probably he would have torn th~m off in 
fpite of this caution, if Mr. Noel had 

4 not 



C H A P T E R XXXI I. 2 9 

not taken hi1n into his room, and watch­

ed him. 

Towards the end of an hour, the an­

guiih gradually abated; and at fupper he 

hJd a little appetite, and rt'lifhed his 

food. He went early to bed, and foon 

fe11 into a fweet fieep; and as he had 

refi:ed very little the night before, he Dept 

fo foundly, that he did not wake before 
eight o'clock the following 1norning­
And whtn he awoke., where was the p:iin 

gone ?-1--Ie felt no more of it-and how 

happy was he ! He ran to Mr.Noel, and 

faid, I am quite well; how glad I am 
that you did not allow me to tear off the 

plafters-Thank you-Thank you ! 

He then ran to the window, and looked 
out every moment, longing to fee the 
dear Jew come. About nine o'clock he 
came; and the m01nent Charles caught a 

C 3 glimpfe 
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glimpfe of him, he flew to the ftreet door 

delighted, and eagerly oprned it, to admit 
the n1an whom the day before he had re­
ceived fo rudely. He led him into the 
parlour, fayinz all the way, a thoufand, 

thoufand thaP..ks ! 1ny dear good Ephraim, 

I am quite well-all 1ny pain is gone. I 
h::i. ve been often told that the Jews were 
wicked people., but now I fee that I was 

It was very wrong, indeed, if little 
maH::er thought fo., faid EFhr2.im ; and 
,~ hen he knows more of the Jews., he will 
fee more clearly his mifiake. In eve,y 

religion there are good people. I do not 
deny but there are many wicked people 
a1nong our nation, and how many Chrif­
tians lie and ft~al !-but we are all 1nen­
defcended fro1n the fame father, and ferve 
the fame God, and he who defpifos his 
fdlow creatures on account of their being 

called 

.,, 
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called Jews, flies in the face of his 

Iv1~lcer. Vv e are coinrnanded to love all 

men-we are all brothers, and fi1ol11d only 

defpifo thofe who he, fteal, and c01nmit 
· ··i 1 t ,.,r. ·c cn111es, wh1c., rent ,.:r tf:.Cin t1it1~iSJ u not 

a peft, to focicty. 

But, continued Charles, you cannot 

fay that there are not 1nany cheats a1nong 

the J e-\Ys. 

I do not pretend to fay f o, replied 

Ephraim; there are cheats enough among 

our n1tion, and a:nong Chrif1ians, for the 

matter of that-but if our nation cheat, 

the Chrifi:ians thernfdves are the caufe of 
1t. 1'hcy defpife us, and Jo not allow us 

to gain our livelihood in an honeft way; 

fo 1nany ignorant J cws are become cheats, 

becaufe they think that they live among 

enemies; but there are n1any good Jews 

who tell truth, and give money to the 

C 4 poor; 
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poor; and fuch men deferve our love]" 
whether they are J cws or Chriftians. 

Charles perceived th2.t he was wrong 
in di!liking the Jews, and fuppo:Gng that 
they were worfc tlun other 1nen; and he 

promifrd in future to love them as well 
as the reft of n1ankind. Afcerw3.rd3 
Ephrairn pt1t two fre.D.1 pldl-crs b::-hinJ 
his cc:rs, anJ bade h1:n rcmen1bcr that :1 

Jew had felt for hin1 wh~n he wac; in pain, 

Lie ,·,cnt r~-:11y,.. b'1t his b:h:iviour ha.J 
1v"cn CL-.1 k:i '5 heart, an<l fro1n that ho~r 

he never fpoke difrefpet1:fully of a Jew .. 

CHAP. 

fl 
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CH A P TE R XXXIII. 

MEANWHILE the coach rolled with 

all the company towards the village where 
the curate lived. Mr. Jones reckoned 
that they ihould arrive there by tell 

o'clock, and they all anticipated the hap­
py hours they expected to enjoy; efpeci­
ally the children, who thought that the 

horfes never went quick enough. Ni­
cholas finac~ed his whip, and away they 
went, as if they flew.-N ow all was 
right; the children clapped their hands, 
crying, Yes, that is charming !-Now 
we £hall foon be there ! But, in the 
midfi: of their rejoicing-there was a 
fudden ihock-all were !ilent-what a 
paufe ! The carriage funk down on one 
fide, James was thrown into Mrs. J ones's 

lap, her hufband fell on Mary, and al-
e s moft 
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moft crufued the poor girl to death. 
What has happened? cried they all­
What is the matter, Nicholas? Nicholas 
got off his box, fcratched his head) and 
faid - A fine job this is, to be fure ! 
Tell us what has happened? called out 
Mr. Jones, haftily. Why, anfwered Ni• 
cholas, one of the wheels is off-\Vhat 
do you advife me to do? If I had any 
one to leave with the horfes, I would 
run to the next village for a blackfinith., 
to help to mend it. 

Nir. Jones was not of the fan1e opi­
nion; he forefaw, that the party would 
find the time very long, if they had 
to remain an hour or more frill in the 
coach ; he therefore thought it beft that 
Nicholas !hould ftay to take care of the 
horfes, and they themfelves would walk 
to the village to feek for a blackfmith. 
'fhis P;~pofal pleafed them all; and 

they 
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they fet off on foot, defiring Nicholas to 

follow with the coach as foon as he couldo 

The neareft way was a foot-path.21 

through a field jull fown with wheat; and 

the children feemed to gain new lifr, 
when they came out of the coach into 

the free air. All at once J a1nes fprang 

forward, bent down on the ground, then 

ftarted up again, threw his hat before, as 

if to catch fmnething, and then darted 

forward ag:1in. 

Mary, who was cm ious to know what 

he had in his eye, ran after him. At 

lafr he caught what he purf ued, as Mary 

ca1ne up with him, and both rejoiced 

at having taken a little prifoner. Mean­
while Mr. and Mrs. Jones ,ve,·e in con­

verfation, and did :'.()t obferve the1n. 

However, they were fov 1 obliged to ftop, 

tor they heard 1V1ary fc1ea1n out, in a 

C 6 terrified 
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terrified tone, . Dear James, ah! do not 
do it-pray !-pray hold your hand ! 
And thefe entreaties having no effect, fhe 
called to her father and mothe,r for help. 
Mr. Jones could not imagine what the 
children were difputing about, but waved 
his hand for them to con1e to him. They 
came, Mary :firft, quite out of breath. 
Dear father, faid ihe, you do not know 
what a wicked boy James is ! he has juft 
caught a :field-moufe., and, for all I can 
fay, will cut its ears and tail off. The 
poor moufe ! it never did hi1n any harm! 
He has already opened his knife-only 
I♦ook at hi1n ! James came up fmiling, 
holding the moufe in one hand, and the 
knife in the other. What are you going 
to do? afked Mr.Jones. 

James. I wifh to punifu this little 
thief, who fteals the poor farmer's corn. 

Mr. 7ones. 
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Mr. 'Jones. You are a cruel boy ! Fy 

for !hame. He who can torment a little 

helplejs animal, has certainly a bad heart. 

He accuftoms h1mfelf, by degrees, to 

cruelty, and, at laft, he will find a favage 

joy in it ; and after tonnenting animals, 

will not fail to torment men. 

'James. But could we not do very 
well without mice ? They are inGgnifi­

cant creatures, who are of no ufe in the 

world. 

Mr. 'Jones. And is the watch, which 

your father has given you, fomething 

infignificant ? 

'James. By no means. I would not 

give it for a thoufand mice. 

Mr. Jones. N everthelefa, there appears 

in the ftructure of this little moufc's 

body 
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body a thoufand ti1nes more contrivance 

than in your watch. Look at this little 

ear through which it hears all that paffes 

round it : through this organ it was 
warned when you purfued it: and thefe 

pretty eyes, in which the forms of all 

the objects before it are painted: and 

thefe iharp teeth, with which it can 

gnaw the hardeit grain: and thefe neatly 
turned paws: this fkin as foft as velvet. 
But you would be ftill 1nore aftoniihed 

if you could fee its infide ; if you could 
obferve how every thing paffes there to 

preferve life ; how the little ft01nach dif­

folves the food ; how it feparates the 
heft juices, and carries them by very fine 
channels., ftill further ; how flefh, blood, 
and bones, are formed of them ; and 

how the excrements pafs through the 
guts and inteftines. Put your hand on 
its breaft, and feel how its heart beats, to 
pufh the blood through the little vems. 

Your 
\'i 
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Your watch may be n1ade very ingeni ... 

oufly; but do you think it would ever 

produce any little watches? You would 

be glad of that, for you rnight f oon have 

plenty of watches to fell, and make your 

fortune. But to this degree of perfection 

they can never be carried. The moft 
beautiful things made by man are dead, , 

and without fenfe; God alone can give 
life and reafon. This moufe has, proba­

bly, already brought 1nany little nlice into 

the world, and will certainly bring forth 

many 1nore, if you fpare its life. 

]ames. Yet, with all this, it is good 
for nothing. 

Mr. Jones. That you cannot certainly 

know. There are a thoufand things in the 
world very ufeful, no doubt, yet we do 
not plainly fee their ufefulneis. If he 

who made this Ettle moufe certainly 

knew 
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knew that it was good for nothing, why 
has he employed fo 1nuch art in 1naking, 
it? However, I can point out to yow 
fome things that it is ufeful int, 

Look at that raven, how gravely it 
ftalks; what a beautiful black plumage it 
has; and thofe fine feathers, which orna­
ment its wings, are very ufeful when w~ 
wifu to write very neatly. For this raven 
and his brothers, are mice fent into the 
world. They hunt them out; and, when 
they have caught, they eat the1n, and 
find then1 as relifuing as you th ink 
roafted hare : therefore mice are of as 

n1uch ufe as hares. 

1ames. But fl:ill mice do harm; they 
devour the poor peafant's wheat and rye. 

Mr. ;ones. The injury they do is very 
trifling. They commonly only gather 

up 

C 
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up the grain which the farmer lets fa 1.1 ; 
~nd the moft part of it would probably 

perifh if thofe Fttle notable mice did not 

carry it to their nefts. And fuppofing 

they are led by hunger fometimes to fteal 

a coup:e of ears out of a fheaf of corn., 

what injury is that ? The fanner will 
. ,- . 

never mns 1t. 

1mnes. But I have heard that they 
fomctirnes multi ply fo faft that they ofren 

ravage a \V~1ole field. 

lvlr. Jones. Then, indeed, it is ti·ne 
to deftroy them-but without tormenting 

them : and they fhould be put to death a3 

quickly as poffible. If the torments. 

they fuftered would brmg back the w heatl) 

or teach them honefty, there would be 

fome excufe for it; but this moufe will 

not be lefs a thief after you have cut off 

its ears and tail. 

'James. 
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yames. Well, then I will kill the little 
thief before he does any more hann. 

Ah 1 my dear J an1es ! cried Mary, 
do not kill it ; give 1ne the littJc 1no1.1fe-, 
I pray you give it me ! Can you deny 
me? 

He gav~ it to her, and, as foon as 
fue got it, ihe let it run away, calling 
after it, run, run, poor ani1nal, till you 

find again your little children. 

Both Mr. and Mrs.Jones were pleafed 
with her. Mrs. Jones kiffed Mary, and 

,faid, good girl ! you have perhaps faved 
the lives of four or five little mice, who 
muft have periihed with hunger if their 
mother had been killed. 

Mr. Jones ftill continued the fubjecr. 
I-le faidl that the f malleft animals were 

of 
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of fome ufc ; and that a good man ought 

not to kill the leaft worm, unlefs it in- . 

jured him) or its death would be ufeful 

to hirn; but even in that cafe, it was 

unjuft and cruel to torment thein. He 

defcribed, in fo affecting a manner, what 

anguif.h it would have given the poor 

n1oufe if he had cut off its ears and tail., 

that it brought tears into both the chil­

dren's eyes. 

But is it not very wrong, faid Mary, 

in thofe wicked butchers to kill the poor 

fueep ? 'f hey do no harm ! 

They do no harm, anfwered Mr. • 

Jones, but their death is advantag~ous to 

us; for we eat their flefu, and their wool 

anJ fkin form the 1110ft ufef ul part of 

our clothing. Some tin1e or other the 

fueep muft die. They crop the grafs 011 

which many infecls live, and drink 

the water in which thoufands of little 

living 
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living creatures f wim. Birds pick up 
flies and worms, while men are fupport­
ed by ani,nals,. birds, fiih, and vegetables. 

So that the world contains a vaft variay 
of creatures, who are all linked together 
by mutual wants. The iheep, for a long 
time, enjoyed content before it was 
brought to the penn ; and, if thr.. butcher 

kills it quickly, it does not fuffer near fo 

much pain as it would do if it died by de­
grees., of ficknefs or old age. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

CONVERSING in this manner, they 
reached the village. Mr.Jones enquired 
for a blackfmith; but the peafants in­
formed him that he was gone to work at 

the J uftice's houfe, which was not far 

off; and, as he was a very civil gen­
tleman, they were fure that he would 

allow him to go and affift the coachman 
the moment he was afked. 

Mr. 7ones went to the Magiftrate, and 
fimply told him of their little diftrefs; he 
inftantly permitted the blackfinith to at­

tend him, who went home for his tools, 
and haftened to the coach. Mean while 
the party went to the inn, to wait for the 
.arrival of the coach, 

Though 
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Though they did not feel any thing 
like hunger, yet Mr. Jones defired the 
landlord to bring them a little refrefh­
n1ent, that they might make a proper 
return for fitting in his room. 

The landlord, who was playing with 
f ome farmers at cards, was f o eager 
about the game, that he did not give 
himfelf the leaft trouble to pleafe his 
guefts. He even feemed vexed that they 
called for fomething ; rofe hafrily from 
the table with an angry countenance, 
and called up the ftairs, Miftrefs, bring 
fome bread and butte.r for the gentle­
folks! Then he quickly feated himfelf 
again, caught up the cards, and faid, 

come, deal away. 

His wife brought in the hread and 
butter, but forgetting a knife, they could 

not 

P. 
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not ct~! their bread, or fpread the butter; 

and Mr. Jones was obliged once n1ore 
to interrupt the landlord,s ga1ne. 

I--Ie went to him, and tapping him 

gently on the ihoulder, faid, my friend 

we have not a knife; a run of ill-luck, 

as it is called, had already made him 

very unreafonable ; and, as if his guefts 

had been the caufe of it, he darted a 

furious look at him, and, fpringing to 

the door, a{ked his wife, with a curfe, 

why ihe had forgotten to bring a knife? 

lI1s trembling wife brought it in a 

n1oment ; but, as foon as .fhe entered 

the roo1n, her hufband loaded her with 

abufe, and faid, you are a fine miftrefs 

of an inn indeed! throwing the cards at 

her head. That the poor woman was 

very angry, may naturally be fuppofed. 

You fhamelefs n1an, faid .ihe, is it thus 

you 
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you treat your wife? M uft I the whole 
day work like a horfe ?-All the bufi-

; nefs li€s on me ; and you-you do no­
thing elfe but eat, drink, and play; 
you have already run through my whole 
property, and now you ufe me like a 

dog. This fpeech rendered the brutal 
man frill n1ore furious; he ran to feize 
a whip which hung againft the wall, 
to beat her; but :fhe not thinking it pru­
dent to wait for his {hokes, flew into 
the ftreet. A little boy would have fol­
lowed his mother; but ftu1nbling over 
fomething on the floor, began to cry 
piteoufly. I-Iis father, inftead of having 
any compaffion for him, gave him a 
violent ftroke with the whip, and pufhing 
him into the ftreet, fhut the door vio-

lently. 

The farmers who had been playing 
with him, !hocked at this brutal beha­

viour, 

; 
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viour, flipped quietly out of the room_; 

and left Mr. Jones and his family alone. 

The children were half dead with fear, 

almoft afraid to breathe ; at bft _ James 

faid, after looking round the room) to be 
fure that the landlord was quite out of 
hearing, is not this a very wicked man ? 
1 never in my life .fa.w fuch a one before. 

Our mafrer has often told us, that we 

ought to love all men; but furely he 

did not mean fuch a rogue as this ? I 

cannot help hating hi1n. What do you· 
think., Sir ? 

Why do you think, afked Mr. Jones., 

that a man who, through the negligence 

of his parents, or thoughtlefsnefs of a 

maid, was unfortunately n1ade a cripple 

in his childhoodJ deferves to be hated r 

Certainly not, anf wered James. How 

could the poor rnan help it ? It would. 

VOL, III. D be 
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be a great misfortune to be lame-1 
fh.ould pity him and help him, if l could. 

Yet you dare to hate a wicked man, 

interrupted Mr. Jones, wh01n you ought 
to pity and help, if you could. For a 
wicked man is much more an o~ieEl of 
pity than a cripple. In general, his bad 
habits are caught from his parents, or 
thofe whom he has lived with: and 
when thefe habits have been fixed thirty 
or forty years, it is often as difficult to 
overcome them as to make a contracted 
1i1nb ftrait. Befides, dear J a1nes, be­
lieve me, a wicked man fuffers more than 
the moft miferab1e cripple! Why then 
fuould we not pity hi1n ? I will now 
fpeak to the landlord; and you {hall 
hear, out of his own 1nouth., that he I 

deferves co111paffion. 

Oh! 
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Ohr pray do not, dear S"ir, c-ried. 
J a1nes; leave the wicked man alone, he 

will only vex: yoH; and Mrs. Jones and 
Mary joined in the entreaties; but Mr. 

Jones filenced the1n by faying, that we 

ought not to be too careful of ourfelves 

when we wi{h to do good ; however, do 
not be uneafy about n1e; I am mafter 

of my temper, and humanity requires 

that I ihould give fo1ne good counfel 
to this poor man. 

The bndlord now entered with 1narks 
of fi.1ry ftill on his face. 

\Vhere is the child ? afked Mr.Jones, 
I hope it is not hurt. 

Hurt, indeed, anfwered the landlord, 

what harm could co1ne to it ? The brat 

will live long enough; ill weeds feldom 
pcrifh. 

D2 Mr. JoJJes. 
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Mr. Jones. So he is not your fun ! 

Landlord. Why., whofe ihould he be? 

_Mr. Jones. If he is, honeft friend, pray 
tell n1e how a father could treat his own 

child fo barb::iroufly? The child did no­

thing wrong, he fell by chance; and, 

becaufe he was hurt by the fall, began to 

cry ; and inftead of pitying it., as you 
ought to have done, you gave it a blow. 

Landlord. You fpcak juft like our 
parfon; he often cornes to preach a fer­

mon to me after I have given 1ny wife a 
black eye. But., Sir, you do not feel 
where the fhoe pinches ; for if you did 
but know how many cares I have, you 

would not wonder if I fometimes fly into 

a paffion. 

· Mr. ]ones. And how ca1ne you ro be 
fo full of cares ? You feem to have a 

good 

fa 
,. 
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good houfe, well fituated for cuftom, an 

honeft wife, and healthy children. 

Landlord. You fpeak as if you knew 

a11 about it. If you were in my fitua­

tion, if you had a wife who every d;1y 

reproached you for fquandering away her 

fortune, if all your children cared more 

for their mother than for you, and if 

you were afraid every day of h>eing drag­

ged to prifon by your creditors, you 

would fing in another tone. You know 
~ 

not where the bone fticks; yet you talk 

away. It is true, my houfe has tolerable 

cu!l:om ; but half a mile fro1n hence liv~s 

a droll rogue, ,vho talks - over all the 

farmers ; fo they drink their ale with 

him, while mine grows four in the cafk. 

Mr. Jones. If it is fo, indeed you ar~ 
to be pitied ; but do not take ill what [ 

a1n going to fay: it appears to me as if 

D 3 aU 
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all your misfortunes ,vere owing to your-­
frlf. If you have fquandered away your 

wife's fortune, is it to be wondered at 

that fue reproaches you ? And if you 

be~t your children without a caufe, is it 
not natural that they ibould love their 

n1other better than you? As for you r 
creditors, you would not have them to 

be afraid of, if you had been careful not 
tu run in:o debt. If you had properly 

1nann.ged your wife's fo:tune and n1inded 

your bufine1s, you n1ight have lived qui­
et1y in your own houfr, where no one 

would have dared to molefl: you. If 
your children fly fcOin you, and your 
neighbours kt your ale grow four, is it 
not all your own fau1t? Your ill-humour 
frig~1.cns them away; who will {b.y in 

a houfe v,;ith a man who takes fo little 

pains to pJeafe, raj(es fuch a riot in the 

houfe, beats h·s wife, and kicks his chil­

Lltn ? And, Mr. Landlord, I rnuft tell 
you 
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you freely my detennination: if you do 

not alter your behaviour, I will never 

eome to your houfe again,. 

Landlord. As to that, I believe I wifh 
to be civil; yet I cannot help being 

angry when things go crofs; for 1ny fa­
ther was paffionate, n1y brother was pai'--.­

fionate; I really think I ihall alwJys re .. 

tnain fo : it has run in our blood f uch a 
long time. 

Mr. Jones, after having given fome 

good advice, paid for his bread and 

butter, and got into the coach, which 
had already waited a few mjnutes for 

the1n. They were all glad to get 

away fro1n this angry man; but Mr. 

Jones faid to J a1nes, do you not now 

fee how rnuch this man deferves your 

pity? Inftead of loving, every creature 

defpifes him; and if he thinks of his 

former life, or his future profpec:1s, he 

D 4 finds 
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:finds no fatisfaftion. And the firfi: caufe 
of his n1ifery was this : fron1 his infancy 

he \Vas brought up by wicked men, and 
was always with them : did you not 

hear him Gy, th.at both his father and 
brother were paffionate? 

James felt the truth of the obfrrva­

ti.cn, a11d fincerely pitied the mifor~ble 
,v1 etch "\\ ho ddhon~d all tis O\"irn corn·-. , 
r 
I_Ql t. 

CHAF-
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

T EEY now ca1ne to the village where 

the Curate lived. IVIr. Jones ordered 

the coach1nan to go direB:ly to his houfe. 

The children jumped for joy, it was 

ahnoft i1npoffible to keep them any longer 

quiet; they knelt upon the feat and 

waited, full of impatience, for the 1110-

ment when the Curate, with his ch:ldren, 

fhould come out and embrace them. 

After a few n101nents the coach flopped; 

and the children aiked I\1r. Jones whe­

ther this was not t!-ie houfe ? Yes, an­

fwered he., there ftands the hou[e which 

you have fo long defired to fee. They 

danced \.v1th delight. Bu'.: is it not won­

derful., fuid Mr. Jones, that no one 

comes out to receive l1S ? I hope they 
are nor fro1n home. 

D c: 
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He got out of the coach, and helped 
his wife and children out-but fiill no 
one appeared. He v1ent through the 
front garden-there was no living foul 
to be feen. He entered the houfe-fiill 
he faw nobody. He tapped at the chan1-
ber door-Come in ! cried a weak voice. 
They opened the door-I-leavens, what 
a fight! There flood four beds and a 
~radle ; George fat on one ; and in the 
other lay Henry and little Caroline ; in 
the third lay the Curate's wife, and the 
fourth feemed to be deftined for the Cu­
rate; an infant was fleeping in a cradle. 
In the little corner, which fiill remaiBed, 
fat the Curate with his head leaning on 
his hand. And when the guefls had 
entered the chan1ber, they had fcarcely 
roo1n to move. My dear Sir, cried the 
Curate, in a forrowful voice, why do 
you come into this melancholy place? 
I am almoft overco1ne by mifery. There 

1 lie 

I' 



C H A P T E R XXXV • 59 
lie n1y poor children in the fmall-pox. 

George is almoft out of danger; but 1ny 

<lear Henry-my fweet little Caroline 

(here a tear ftole down his cheek) See., 

have I not caufe to la1nent ?-There 

they lie. Their eyes have been clofed 

already three days. Alas! and I know not 

whether they will ever open thern againo• 

There too lies rny dear wife; it is only­

a few <lays fince fhe was delivered of 

that infant, and fue is fo weak that fue 

can fcarcely fit up in bed; befides, fhe 

has got a bad breaft. The poor woman 

can fcarcely endure fo much pain. As 

for me, it is almoft a fortnight fince I 
have had any ileep.. But, alas! not two 

only, but many weeks, would I watch; I 

would gladly endure all, if I could only 

fave the lives· of my children. If I could 

but once fee them well again ! My poor 

little darlings, n1y Henry t my Caroline! 

D 6 M1. Jones 
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Mr. Jones interrupted him by catch:.. 
iAg his hand, on which their tears filently 
dropped. They were all extremely af­
fecled, and James and Mary wept 
aloud .. 

Deareft friend; continued the Curate, 
what can I do with you ? I cannot even 
offer you a chair. I have nobody that 
can drefs you a bit of 1neat; and, if I 

had, you could not reliih it in this hofpi­

tal. Were I to take you into the par­
lour, I could not be with you ; I cannot 
leave my fick children. Do not take it 
ill of me, for if the Biihop can1e, I could 
not wait on hin1. For, if one of n1y 
-children ihould die, who could 1nake 
ine atnends for its lofs ? .Leave then, I 
pray you, this difmal abode, and go to 

the inn. The landlord is a very honefr 
man; and, I hope, he will make a point. 
of treating you well. 

Mr. 

,l 
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Mr. Jones now tried to comfort him 

as well as he could; and faid, an1ong 

other things, take courage, your farrow 

will ioon give way to joy; after a hard 

winter follows a chearful fpring .• 

Mrs. Jones feated herfelf near Mrs..: 

Benfon's bed, and tried to comfort her:, 

even while fhe herfelf ihed 1nany tears. 

James and Mary crept to the fick 

children's pillow, and told then1 how 

they pitied the1n. 

They then all took a mournful leave 

of this di(treifed family,. and went to the. 
. 
mn. 

They had very littl~ appetite for their 

meal; they eat a few bits fr1flily, and 

drank a glafs or two of wine; but they 

fent the ha1nper to the Curate,. begging 

hi1n 

• 
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hin1 to accept of it, and drink a little 
more than ufual, that he 1night be able to 
bear his watching and diftrefs. After 

two hours had pafied away in compaf­

fionate con1plaints, Mr. Jones faid to­
his family, it is very pleafant to vifit our 

friends, when all goes we 11, and they 

are happy; but it is frill kinder to fuc• 
cour th~1n when they are in trouble. 
Come, let us go again to th.e1n, and try,.. 
as mur.h as is poffible ,- to foften their 
difhefs. I will converfe with the Cu­
rate; you, my dear, may chat with his 
wife ; and do you children gather all the 
little prefents together which you have 
brought with you, and carry them to 
your fick play-mates. Thofe good peo­
ple will be pleafed when they fee that 
we take a part in their farrow. They 
were all ready to do as he defired, and 
Mrs. Jones de fired the landlady to pro­
vide them with a fupper, and give the 

broken 

ti 

d 
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broken vifruals which they had brought 

with them to the poor ;. but they took 

the fowls, thinking that the fick family 
might be tempted. to eat. 

They all- hurried away ; and when. 

they entered the fick room, the poor 

patients feemed, for a time, to have for­
gotten their fufferings. 

Mr. Jones feated himfelf near the Cu-.. 
rate, and endeavoured, by his converfa­

tion, to raife his fpirits. He related how 

much his children had fuffered when 

they had the ~mall-pox, and talked again 

and again of the danger they were in.; 

yet he was able to fay, that they had 

happily gone through it all. During· 
this converfation, the Curate, in fame 

1neafure, recovered his ufual chearful­
nefa. 

Mr. 
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Mrs .. Jones drew near to his wi~e, 
w:10 was fuckling her childJ which n1ade 
her feel fo much pain in her breaft,. 
that ihe preffed her teeth together to 

avoid crying out. Mrs. Jones, in a tone 
of compaffion, told her hov; much fhe had 
endured with a bad breafc; and pointed 
out the remedy which had foftcncd her 
pain, and at laft healed it. Mrs. Benfon 
liftened attentively, pteffed her hand, 
and faid, dear friend, you are an angel 
whom God has frnt to give me ftrength 
to bear my fufrerings. My heart 1s. 
grown lighter fince you came here. 

Mary and J a1nes went firft to the bed 
where I-Ienry and Caroline lay, and gave 
them fome pretty play-things which they 
had brought for them. Mary had got 
for Caroline a little fet of kitchen fur­
niture, plates, porringers, fpoons., knives, 
tea-cups, &c. J a,mes put in order, before 

Henry> 

t 
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Henry, a c0111pany of leaden dragoons. 

But what comfort was this to the poor 

children, they could fee nothing of thern; 

and when they attempted to grafp them., 

the feftered pimples on their hands gave 

then1 fo much pain, that they i111111edi­

ately th :•ew them all down and began to 

weep. But James fpoke very kindly to 

the1n, and faid, that they fb ould try to be 

quiet, and then they would foon be 

well; and that he would give the little• 

prefents into their father's care; and how 

gre::it would be their joy when they lefc 

their beds and found thefe pretty things. 

Afterwards they went to George ; he 
was more chearful, becaufe he was 

growing well; and he laughed outright 

when James gave him a whole hunt, 

huntfmen and dogs, ftags, boars and 

foxes) all formed in lead ; and Mary 

fpread before him fome pretty picl:ures 

which 
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which fhe had brought. I'hey foon got 
acquainted with each o .er> and chatted 
very familiarly. 

Dear play-feliows1 faid George, I 
never thought before how good it is of 
parents to be fo anxious about their 
children. See now how 1nuch my 1no­
ther endures with that little infant. As 
often as it focks, it gives her ·~s much 
pain as if a knife was ftuck in. her breaft. ;. 
and flill fhe does not fend it away. She 
puts it again to the breaft,. bears all the 
pain, rather than the poor infant fhould 
feel hunger. Ah! if ihe was to forfake 
it, it would foon die. She wafhes it 
every morning, and puts clean clothes 
on it feveral ti1nes in the day; and, when 
f11e dreifes it, fhe touches it fo tenderly, 
and holds its head af!ainft her breaft, u 

watching that nothing injures its weak 
limbs. At night !he fcarcely fleeps two 

hours, 

L 

he 

l 
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1:iours, becaufe the child often cries, and 

lee1ns always to look to her for helpo 
We h3.ve all been fuch little creatun~s, 

and given our good parents as much 

trouble., 

And my good father, you cannot think 

how dearlv he loves us ; fince we have· 
,I 

been fick, he has not left our beds. 

1'he 'Squire has twice invited him . to 

fupper; but he a1ways refufed, becaufe 

he would not leave us. I-low many 

times has he got out of b~d in the cold ;, 

how many nice bits has he put into 

my n:outh; and how n1any fpoonfuls 

of drink has he given 1ne, with his own 

hand, which cooled my poor heart. 

Every day he fends to the Doctor's for 
fomething which cofts him money; hwt. 
he fays he does n-0t mind any expenfe if 
he could but fee us in health once 1nore. 

l love our dear parents; I ought to love 

~}1°m I: ...... . 1 .-
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them.-I will do more ; I will try to be 
good that they may find pleafure in me. 
What wicked children mu.ft they be who 

can vex their parents ! WhiHl: he was 
fpeaking in this manner, Mary and J arne~ 
were thinking of their parents ; and both 
determined that they would follow the 
exa1nple of George. Mary 1 ecollecred, 
with fincere regret, that {he had fometimes 
vexed hers; and J amrs was afna1ned of 
hi1nfelf that he had not before reflected 
how much trouble and care he had al .. 
ready given his. Boch were, from this 
ti1ne, more attentive to their conduct i 
and did every thing, when they were 
with their parents, to pleafe the1n ; and 
were as careful when they were abfent to 
obey their commands, as when they were 
under their eye. 

CHAP-

,'/, 

I, 



.Pt.,38.Tol.m. 

'/f ltr~I fl't1·/.NI 1./111/t/,,,1'/I //1/1,11 lh,•y /.1• 
I 





C H A P 'l' E R XXXVI. 69 

CHAPTER XXXVI. 

THE day beginning to clofe, the co1n­

pany took leave of the fuffering family, 

wifhed them a quiet night; and that 

after having overcome fo much forrow, 

they might again feel joy. 

They now returned to the infl, and 

would have entered the firft roo1n they 

came to; but the hoftefs ran up to them, 

faying, pray do not go in there ; it is io 
near the kitchen, where fo1ne travel­

lers are fmoaking and drinking, that I 

fear you will find the noife very difagree­

able. If you wifh to be at your eafe, 

you had better co~ne into the little par­

lour where n1y children fit; you will 

find a good fire there, and I will go 

'and make the fire burn above-ftairs, for 

we 
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we did not expect you fo foon. They 
.followed her, and found every thing in 
good order. 'They did not fee, indeed, 
great glaffes, pictures, or any other kind 
of coftly furniture; but every thing 
fpoke the induftry of thefe good people. 
1'he wall was hung with ikeins of yarn:r 
fpindles ready to be reeled, and ftockings 
with knitting-needles in the1n. There 
ftood a wheel, here winders; and on 
-a little fhelf were io1ne ufeful books. A 
girl of fixteen, and another of fourteen, 
were cutting bread, and putting little 
pats of butter on a plate for the fupper of 
the family that now entered. A third 

girl was fpinning, and a boy fat writing 
at a table. 

1 his fight afforded Mrs. Jones great 
pleafure. I find, faid lhe, that there 
are frill very induftrious people in the 
world. "\Vhen we have only a defir~ to 

work, 

B 
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work, anfwered the hoftefs, we fhall 

always find fo1nething to do; and there 

is no pleafure like employment. Be­

fides., if rny children had not always 

.fufficjent work to do, they wol11d ftand 

flaring in the public roo~ where they 

could neither fee nor hear any thing good. 

But, excufe me, at this hour I have a 
great deal to do in the kitch~11 • . 

She went 01.~t, and the hofl entered, a 

cheerful healthy-looking man, with ho ... 

nefl:y fparkling in his eyes. He had in 

his arms his youngeft child; and, ap­

proaching his little guefts, ihook them 

cordially with his right hand; which 

labour had fo hardened, that it felt like 

leather. To-day, faid he, finiling, I 

am uurfe. My wife, and all my people, 

have their hands fo full of work, that 

they could not hold the poor little ba~t­

ling> fo I muit take care of it. But I 

do 
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do not complain, I have !l:ill a hand free 
and ready to obey your orders. vV e 

1nuft all help one another, if we wifh to 
live happily together. At this infcant he 
was called, and the company were left 
alone with the children. 

Mrs. Jones feated herfelf by the talleft 

of the girls, and afked if fhe was the haft's 
eldeft daughter? I a1n not his daughter, 
anfwered the finiling girl, I a1n only his 
niece, my 1nother was his fifter. But I 
have no parents, they are both dead; 
and he has brought 1ne up ever fince 1ny 
fixth year.. But I fuppoie he is paid for 
your board, faid Mrs. Jones. I have, 
anfwered i11e, not a penny to give him; 

for rny parents left nothing behind the1n. 
But he is a very good man, he treats 111~ 

like his own children ; I drefs like the1n, 
and he never buys a new thing for then1, 
withm.1t ren1embering me; he has had 

n1e 

,· ... 
• A . 
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rtle taught to few, knit, and fpin; and 

even paid the fchool-mafrer for teaching 

me to write and cypher. He has put my 
brother 'prentice to a taylor, and pro­

vides every thing for him. You are, in­

deed, faid Mrs. Jones, fallen ii1to a good 

l-J1an's hands. Yes; that is true enough, 

continued the girl; but the good th:it he 

has done for us p oor n1otherlefs children 

is not all ; if I were to relate what he 

does for other people, I fhould not finifl,. 

before night. \Vhen a poor traveller 

.comes to feck for a lodging, he take$ 

him in, and, the next morning; will not 

take any thing for his bed ; nay, fome­

times he will give hi111 fomething to help 
hin1 on his way. 

Yefterday eveE:ng c11ne a poor fol­

dier's widow here with her three chil­

dren ; her hufband had not lonrr been 
a 

dead. If y:ou will believe me, he had a 

E good 

I 
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good fire lighted for her in the room in 
which you are going to fit; and he treated 

her as he did the other guefts, who were 
gentlefolks~ The poor woman would 
frarcely eat of the good fupper he pro­
vided; and faid that ihe had not above a 
fl1illing in her pocket. Never mind that, 
faid he, do you and your children only 
eat your fupper with a good appetite. 
In the 1norning our boy was to carry 
fon1c corn to market; but I could not 
guefs why he got fo often in and out of 
the cart. At lafl: I found out that he had 
been making a feat of dry fl:raw for the 
woman and her children ; and only put 
two facks in to lie at their feet. He not 
only took nothing from her, but afked 
my aunt to look for fome old clothes, 
which he gave to the w01nan for her 
children, helped them into the cart, and 
off they fet for the city. I !hall never, 
during my life, forget how the woman 

called 

.j' 
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called out a hundred times from the care 

that God would return it to him. 

It gives 1ne pleafure to hear all this, 

faid Mrs. Jones, but I have heard him_ 

a ccufed of enticing all the farmers to his 

houfe ; yet I can fcarcely believe it. 

There is fomething in it, however "n ... 

fwered the girl : when any one fle ~ps, 

here once, they will be fore to c,,r-1c 

qgain, if they travel this way; nay, I have 

known fon1e travellers go on an hou1 or 
I 

two after it grows dark., to reft he. :: . 

But there is nothing wrong in all thi~, he 

is fo civil to every body. He alv:ays 

takes eare that the bread, beer, and 1nc...:i.t, 

is good; and, when he is to be paid he 

does not overcharge any body. Is it to 

be wondered at that he pleafes peopK ? 

E2 
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Mr. Jones heard, with afi:onifhment, 
this girl's difcourfe, who, with the great­
efi: fimpli-city, in a few minutes, related of 
a man, in a mean condition, 1nore good 
than many rich men have done in the 
whole courfe of their lives. He could 
not any longer remain filent; but faid to 
his family,-O dear children,Jee bow much 
good .a jingle good man can do! His wife> 
four of his own children, and two whom 
he has adopted-feven perfons have to 
thank hi1n for their whole comfort and 
joy. How miferable would they be if 
he ·were as ·carelefs as the angry man we 
faw this morning. How many poor 
will he have been a comfort to-What a 

number of fatigued and way-worn travel­
lers will, in his houfe, fpend a comfort .. 
able evening and gather new ftrength. 
If now, a rnan in a .fituation reckoned 
n1ean can do fo much good to others, 

how 

I 
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how 1nuch 111ore f1nould be expecl:ed fro1n. 
one in an elevated ~·ank. 

vVhilft he waz fi1eaking, the honeff 
lnnkeeper entered, and afked if they 

would pleafe to go up-fcairs, faying, the 

room is war .. 11, and the fupper on the 

table. 

The whole con1pany ftood up, and: 
,ooked at hiin with filent refpect, as if a 

nobleman had entered. Mary quickly 

hung on his arm, and James would gladly 

have caught the other, if the f weet babe 

had not already bren enfolded in it; he 

therefore foHowed, holding Mr. J ones's 

hand. 

Mrs. Jones was laft; and, when fhe 

came to the room door, fhe turned back, 

faying, ihe fhould foon co1ne to the1n. 

Scarcely was the door fhut, when fhe 

v:ent 
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went to\vards the induftrious little pee ... 
ple, tenderly e1nbracing the1n one after 
the other; and faid, good children, follow 
the exa1nple of your father and uncle, 

and I promife you all will do we11. She 
then joined her fa1nily in the other room. 

l t was finall and low, with little doors 
and windows, but frill they were all 
pleufed with it. The wainfcot-table was 

- covered with a clean cloth and plates 
and dillies, which looked equally neat; 

it is true., the fpoons were not filver., nor 

the knives very handfome; but every 

' thing was well dreifed1 and the honeft 
hofl: who chatted with them, and the 

ruddy girl who waited, pleafed the1n all. 
When they went to reft., they found clean 

beds; and, in the morning, a good break-

fair. 

After 

fl: 

no 
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After this cheerful repaft, Mr. Jones 

went himfelf, once more, to fee the Cu­

rate, and to enquire how he and his fa-

1nily found themfelves. He foon carne 

back, and brought the agreeable news 

th.t they had all !lept well; and that 

he found the fick much better than they 

were the evening before ; at the fame 

time, he added, that the Curate, with his 

wife and children, had promifed to vifit 
then1 as ioon as they were well. 

Nicholas was now told to harnefs his 

horfes, and the hoft was defired to bring 

in his bill. He foon brought it ; and it 
was fo reafonable, that Mr. Jones could 

not i1nagine how the Innkeeper, without 

injuring himfelf, could have provided 

the1n with fuch good things at fo cheap a 

rate. He !hook his head, and faid, 

friend, there muft be fome miftake in 

the reckoning. I believe not, faid the 

E 4 hofr, · 
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hofi, a littfe aftoniilied, taking the bill to 

look over it again; however, Mr. Jones 
did not wait for it, but preffing fome­
thing into his hand, there is the a1nount 
of the reckoning. He then turning to 
his wife and children, defired them to be 

quick and get into the coach. '\i\1hat 
are you thin king of, Sir ? cried the hoft; 
why, heaven help me, you have given 
n1e ten guineas !' Mr. Jones, turning 

half round, fmiled on him, and faid, if 
there is more than your due, you kqow 
how to ufe it; when a poor foldier's 
wife and her chi]dren come to lodge 
with ) ou ; when an orphan wants cioth­

ing, or a prentice-fee. 

The hoft would ftill have 1aifed fome 
d' fficulties, but Mr. Jones was fo fun of 
rc1petl: for this good man, that he fhook 
liim heartily by the hand, fprang into 
the coach, and away it rolled; the chil-

dren 

" 
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dren frill crying out, good bye ! good 
bye l l\1r. Hofr; and when he could 
no longer hear them, they frill fondly 

fuook their heads and hands at him.-

ES CHl\P~ 
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C Hi\. P TE R XXXVII. 

THE horfes muft have fared as well 
in the inn as the refi: of the party. They 
fnorted the freih air; and were fo lively> 
that \.he coachman could fcarcely hold 
them in. They went on at fuch a rate 
1 hat they were all pleafed with the quick 
motion. They continued this pace for 
above ha1f an hour., when the coachman 
was obliged to halt, becaufe the road 
lay up a hill; and Mr. Jones wifhed to 
get out, that he might have a n1ore ex­
tenftve view of the beautiful country 
which the hill com1nanded. When they 
had gained the rifing ground., he fi:epped 
in again, and the travellers went on as 
quick as before. They faw already, afar 
off, the fi:eeples of the city; but their 
rllftance made them appear to Mary., fo 

fmall, 

I .. 
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ftnall, that ihe could fcarely believe that 

they were the great fteeples of the city. 

But l\.1r. Jones affured her that fhe would 

fee the1n grow larger and. larger a? fhe 

advanced; and they would foon have 

feen them near enough to judge of their 

true height, if a frefh accident had not 

retarded their progrefs. 

So1ne part of the harneis gave way, and 

Nicholas was near half an hour before 

he could get it into order again. During 

that ti1ne Mr. Jones walked with his 

children by the fields, and made then1 

obferve the beautiful verdure of the 

rifing corn, which decked the fields, and 

had attained fufficient flrength- to en­

dure the rigour of the approaching win­

ter. As they were ftepping into the 

carriage again, they heard, at a diftance, 

a voice cry ftop, ftop ! they turned round., 

and faw a girl running towards them, 

E 6 who 
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who made figns, and fhe\\ ed them fame-­

thing which ibe held in her hand. I\.1r. 
Jones went to 1neet her; fhe came up 
to hirn quite out of breath, with a purfe 
in her hand, and faid, have you not loft 
this, Sfr ? I faw you get into the coach, 
and found it yonder, where you were 
walking juft now. Mr. Jones felt for 
his purfe, and perceived indeed that he 
had loft it. T'here were four e:uineas in - ~ 

it, and a great deal of filver. He won-
dered at the honefly of the girl, whon1, 
by her drefs., he fuppofed to be very 
poor. He fl:roked her cheeks, afked 
)Vho were her parents? whether fhe had 
any brothers and fifters? and what {he 
had- to do in the fields ? 

1 have only an old mothe , replied the 

girl, and ihc is very poo1 For above 
a year, ihe has been to:T. _nted by the 
rheumatifin, and has not been able to 

do 

cl 
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-lo any work. We have nothing to live 

on, but what I earn by fpinning. I 
came out now to feek for fome wood, 

that I might n1ake her a little broth; 

and I co1ne every day to gather a few 
flicks together, that we may have fo1ne­

thing in the winter to keep ourfelves 

. ,varm witho 

And why then, afked Mr. Jones, did 
you not keep this money? you might 

have 1naintained your poor 1nother a 

long ti1ne with it. 

God keep me, exclaimed the girl, fron1 

doing fuch a thing! I knew very well 

that the money belonged ~o you; and, 

if I had kept it., it would have been juft 

the fa1ne as if I had ftolen it; I ihould 

have been finely received by rny mo­

ther, if I had carried her heaps of 1noney 

gotten in this way. 

Mr. Jones 
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Mr. Jones then put his hand into hi5' 
purfe, probably to feek for a guinea; 
but his· wife held it., and faid, will yo'..l 

permit me to reward this good girl? 

her hone.fty has gained my entire confidence. 
If you ,vill allow n1e, 1 will take her 

hon1e with me, and teach her every kin~ 
of hou!hold labour; in time Jhe may be­
come n1y cook, and take care of my 
ft:9re-room ; I perceive that I can truft 
this honeft girl, and I have long wifhed 
fcJr foch a perfon in my houfe. She 
obtained, as may eafily be fuppofed, her 
ht11band's confent, and aiked the eirl 

u 

whether fhe was willing to come and 
live with her? promifed her that ihe 
ih.ould have enough to eat and drink, 
and good clothes ; and fhe Jhould be 

treated, in every refpeB:, very kindly. 
The girl, aftonifhed at this offer, wept, 
clafped her hands, and faid, ah, kind 
Madam! I \vould gladly go with you; 

but 
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but what would become of my poor 

1nother? if I left her, fhe would die of 
hunger.-! will take care of that, faid 
l\,1r. Jones ; I will have her carried to 

a houfe, where :fhe will find a warm 

room, and enough to eat and drink. 

Take for the prefent this money, and 

buy fo1ne meat to 1nake broth for your 

mother; and afk her whether ihe will let 

you live with us, and accept of the pro­

vifion we offer her. Next week I will 

fend for you both; tell me exactly where 

you live? 

The girl looked at what Mr. Jones 

had given her, the moment .fhe quitted 

them. Good gracious ! cried fhe, how 

much money! half a guinea, a crown, 

and feveral fhillings. She counted it 
over and over again ; .fhe had never in her 

life had half fo much. She ran as quickly 

as fue poffibly could to ihew it to her 

mother, 
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mother, faying to herfelf, all the way 
:fhe went; yes, this is well; it was well . 
I did not keep the money. How my 
poor mother will be pleafed when I bring 

her all this. 

· She now came to the houfe, laid the 
money on the table and faid, there mo­
ther, there is a heap of money, which is· 
all my own; and I am now going to 
make you fome nice broth. A great 
Lord gave it to me; he loft a purfe 
full of gold, I really believe there was 
a hundred guineas in it; I found it, 
and ·he gave 1ne this handful of 1noney 
out of it for my honefty. He had with 
him a beautiful, good-natured lady, I 
cannot tell you how good-natured fhe 
was ; ihe faid that I fhould come and 
live with her; that fhe would give me 
good clothes, and that you ihould be 
brought to a houfe, wh~re you will 

.. find 

/l 
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find every thing you want. Next week 

they are to fend for us;. will you con1e 

with me, dear 1nother? The poor fide .. 
\V01nan held uo her hands tovvards Hea-

.1. 

ven, and prayed ( fucdding tears of joy) 

that God would blefs thofe charitable 
people. 

The next week a rnan ca1ne for them, 

1'he woman was placed in a comfort-­
lble alms-houfe, where fhe was to be 

nrnintained all her life. r.Jr. Jones 
brought up the honefi: girl, who foon 

became an excellent cook, married, fome 

years after, an honeft working 1nan, and 

led~a very contented life. lVIr. Jones 
and fa1nily now approached the city; 

and r .. 1ary faw that the fpires, which fhe 

had feen at a diH:ance, we.re indeed 

fteeples; and fhe was not a little furprifed 

at It. They now fpoke of nothing but 

C harks and his tooth- ache; and Mrs. 

Jones 
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Jones felt her heart beat when 1he thought 
on the fad fiate in which they 1hould 
probably find hi1n. l3'ut how great wa3 

her joy when they came to the houfc 
and faw Charles hi1nfe1f, full of health 
and fpirits, fpringing out to n1eet them. 
She and his father embraced hi1n, arnl 
l'v1ary and J am~s did the fame. .l\. s i<.)on. 
as lVIr. Jones heard that the J e .v Ephrairn 
had cured him of his tooth-ach, he be­
came dear to him; and he was not flow 
in teftifying his gratitude .. 

\ 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII .. 

MR. Jo N ~ s,. s principal mercharr-­

~ize confifred of woollen cloths and 

fluffs, for which purpofe he had efta­

b1ifhed a manufaclory, and conftantly e1n­

p1oyed a number of women and children 

to fpin the wool, whofe labours kept many 

looms in motion to weave it into cloth. 

By thofe employments he maintained 

above three hundred people. 

The day of his return was Saturday, 

when all the men, women and children 

who worked for hirn always ca1ne to re­

ceive the money which they had earned 

during the week. About fix o'clock the 

houfe refembled a fair, there was fuch 

a concourfe of people. Mr. Jones uftd 

to feat himfelf at a table, on which lay 

two or three bags of money, and calling 
then1. 
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them one after the other, made each of 
the1n {hew his account, \Yhich he examin­

ed, and p;iid the1n what they ha<l earned. 

The people who received the rnoney be­
haved very differently, fome went out 
with an air of flupified indifference, others 
murmured, and faid that it was n1uch 
too little, and that they could not fubfift 
on it; but many received their wages 
with a cheerful countenance, th:rnked 
Mr. Jones, and faid, that th•"y W0\1kl 

drink his health to-1110.rrow • 

. A certain weaver attracl:ed Mr. J ones's 
attention; he was one of the firft who 
came into the room, yet ftood ftill with­
out having approached to receive his 
wages. He placed himfelf near Mr. 
Jones, with the fore finger of his right­
hand refting againft his nofe, and ob­
ferved, very thoughtfuHy, how lVIr. Jones 
told out his monev. Someti1nes he finiled,. J 

and 
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and fometimes !hook his head. At laft 

l\1r. Jones a:!ked him what he was think­

incr of? and if he did not wiih for his 
t:) 

wages? I will wait for it, anfwered he, 

if you will continue to reckon with the 

people. It rejoices me to fee that you 

have fo n1uch n1oney to pay, and I think 

how happy it is that there are rich ;;ien in 

the world. Flow many people do you 
now give bread to for the whole week, 

and ma!~Y a bit of roaft 1neat for a Sun◄ 

day. I really know not how .-.11 the people 

in the world would live, if there were 

not rich 111en to .ret the1n to work. They 

could not buy wool, and jf fometimes 

they got a few pence, and coulJ. keep 

life and foul together while they fpun it, 

or made it into cloLh, they would lofe 

half their time in gcing about to fell it, 

and at laft, perhaps, be obliged to let 

fo1nC\ h~rd-hcarted n1an have it; who, 

takingadvant1ge of the1r poverty, would 

juft 
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juft give them enough to buy the bread, 
their children 1night be crying for. But 

now they want nothing, neither wool nor 

work, all the week; and are fure of re­
ceiving their wages, when Saturday night 
comes. 

tr1r. Jones looked at him with furprize 
and the weaver, who obferved that his dif­
courfe pleafed him, continued; there arc~ 
indeed many who grudge the rich their 
money, and fee with an envious eye that 

they ha vc fuch beautiful houfes, fuch fine 

clothes, and keep fuch good tables. · But 
I always fcold then1, and fay, you are 
very foolifh people,. who cannot fee a bit 
further than your nofe. The rich can­
not eat their gold, and if they build 
beautiful houfes, lay out fine gardens, 
buy grand clothes, and fare better than 
we can, why, they muft always give mo­
ney for what they get, and then it goes· 

throu£h .... , 

t, 
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through a number of hands. The butcher, 

the baker, the carpenter, the mafon, the 

-finith, the furrier, the glazier, the fhoe­

maker, and all the reft of us, profit by 

them; or how would thefe people live, 

if there were no 1nen who had money to 

fpend ? I know, indeed, that nobody 

gains a farthing from f ome of the rich, 

by their good-wiJl., they are always fcrap­

ing n1ore and 1nore money together, only 

to hoard it up. But happily there are 

not many fuch in the world. Mr. Jones 

adn1ired this rational 1nan's difcourfe, 

paid him his wages, and advifed him 

always to try to think in this manner; for 

f uch a contented n1ind would make his 

little meal tafte better than the dainties of 
the heard-hearted rich, and he would 

lead a n1uch happier life than thofe who 

continually viewed, with an envious eye, 

the good fortune of their f uperiors. 

2 Scarcely 



I I 

I 

96 ELEMENTS OF MORALITY. 

Scarcely was this weaver gone out of 
the room than another drew near, who 
w hifpered l\1r. Jones in the ear, that the 
n1an, who had jufl: left him, was a !harp 
hand! How fo? a{ked Mr. Jones. He 
is a choice knave, ·anfwered he, if you 
knew how he has already deceived you, 
you would certainly not give him a 

ihutt1e-fu11 1nore work. Mr. Jones ex­
pre!fed his furprife at this information, 
and de.fired him to wait till he had paid 
all the ·workmen, when he would fpeak 
-\-\i th him rnore about the 1natter. 

In the courfe of half an hour, l\1r. 
Jones found hi1nfelf alone ·with the wea­
ver. Now honeit man, afked he, what 
more have you to fay to me ? l only 
fay this, that Mafter J ackfon, who has 
been talking fo finely to you, is a knave. 
I do not like to fpeak ill of any body, 
frill what is true ought to be told. And 

J It 
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i t is not proper that I frtould fee fuch a 

o-ood mafter cheated, without telling: him 
-0 ~· 

of it. His wife fells one piece of ftuff 

after another, which her hufband has fpun 

,from the wool that he cheats you of, I f up­

.pofe. For where elfe could it come 

from ? He is alway5 buying new clothes • 

. Laft week he had a new coat made ; I 

cannot do thus, yet I never fit with n1y 

.hands a-crofs. 

Mr. Jones looked at this 1nan with a 

penetrating eye, and a£ked with a firm 

tone, is all this true? He caft his eyes down 

and anfwered, to be fure it is true, if it 
had not been fo I ihould not have faid it. 
And to whom did his wife fell the fl:uff, 

continued Mr. Jones? That I cannot 

exacl:ly tell, replied the weaver; but you 

1nay be perfectly fatisfied it is fo, or I 

fhould not have faid it. I would not for 

all the world tell you an untruth. 

F l\1r. Jone£ 
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Mr. Jones let him go, and promifed 

that he would look carefully into the af­

fair; and he really did .fift the bu.finds 
thoroughly. He n1entioncd to his wife, 

what this n1an had faid of J ackfon; and, 
fron1 that hour, ihe took various methods 

to difcover the truth. 

She weighed the wool arid the yarn, 

and n1eafured the ftuff with the fame ex­
aclnefs ; comparing his work with that 

of the other journeymen. Afcer fhe had 
watched thus carefully, a whole month, 
fhe came to her hufband, and faid, would 
you think it, that of all our JOurneyinen 
the n1ofr honeft is J ackfon. I have now 

for a fufficient length of time obferved 

bis work, weighedJ meafurcd and com­
pared it with what has been done by the 
reft of the people we employ, and found 
that his was always wove in the beft 

1nanner, the quantity equal, and often 
more 

0 

of 
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n1ore than was brought hon1e by the 

othe:-s who had the fa1ne materials given 

to them. On the contrary, the n1an 

who Dandered him is a rogue, his fruff 

{"llways wants a yard or two, and I have 

found out the place, whrre, the day 

before yefrerday, he certainly fold a 

dozen yards. I an1 glad you have made 

this difcovery, faid Mr. Jones. 

This bad man was foon called, told 

of his wickednefs> and his work taken 

fro1n hirn. 

J ackfon was then fent for, and Mr. 

Jones faid to him, Friend, yon have been 

a common journeyrnan long enough, 

you deferve a n1ore profitable employ­

n1ent, I will 1nakc you overfecr of my 

1n:1n9facl:ory, you will have lefs w~rk 

to do, and will gain n1ore money. Be 

but as faithful an overieer to 1ne, as you 

F 2 have 
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have been a weaver, and I ihall be con ... 
tent. 

The joy, this unexpected ofter gave 
the honeft man, may eafily be fuppofed. 
He held up his hand~ and faid, is it pof­
fible ! how is all this come about ? You 

; 1nay thank Ned Sly for it, faid Mr. 
Jones. 

Mafter Sly, Mafter Sly, who would 
have thought it, faid J ackfon, I always 
fuppofed that man owed me a grudge; 
but now I fee I wronged him. You 
have not wronged him, continued Mr. 
Jones, Sly is a wicked man, he com­
p1 ained to me of you, as if you were 
a cheat, and kept back part of the yarn 
I gave you to weave. I did not know 
enough of you, for how can I know all 
the people who work for me ? But fro1n 
that time I have been very attentive : I 

have 
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have carefully meafured, and weighed all 

that you have done, and difcovered that 

you were the n1oft honeft and induf: .. 

trious of all my journeymen. Tears of 

joy ftarted into J ackfon's eyes, he thank­

.fully preffed Mr. J ones's hand, and faid, 

I fee now come to pafs what 1ny poor 

dead father continually ufed to fay to me. 

" Jack, always flick to hone.fly, and then 

your mo.ft Jpiteful enemies may, contribute, 

without thinking of it, to your happinifs." 

He returned to his houfc, and carried 

this news to his wife and children. It is 
eafy to foppofe what joy he fptead an10:.1g 
then1. 

F 3 CHAP-
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C HAP T ER XXXIX. 

'fr-us aft of juftice afforded l\1r. Jones 
fincere pleafure. At dinner he could 
talk of nothing, but honefl: J ackfon.,, and 
a!fured his family that he was better 
pleafed at having become acquainted with 
his real worth, and that he had it in his 
power to reward him, than if he had 
gained a thoufand pounds in trade.. He 
frill contir.ued to talk of honefl:y, and 
added, that an honefc man was always 
happier than a knave. Had J ackfon 
cheated me, continued Mr. Jones, he 
would not have gained as much as he 

has n.ow by his honefl:y. He was very 
right '"hen he faid that the very enemies 
of an honcft 1nan often labour to pro-
1note his fortune, becaufe they fpeak ill 
of him, which contributes to make other 

people 
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people 1nore attentive to his conduct, 

and they difcover the good qualities 

which a modeft man is not eager to bring 

forward to notice. 

At the end of a fortnight another cauf~ 

of joy occurred, which gave them even 

1nore pleafure. Mr. Jones Hood at the 

window chatting with his children, fud­

denly Mary cried out, father, father ! look, 

look ! Vv hat is that con1ing up the ftreet ? ' 

a whole cart-full of peopie, I really believe 

it is the Curate, and all his fa!n1ily. In a 

moment Chales's head was out of the win­

dow. It is, it is, indeed! There is dear 

Mrs. Benfon, there is George and I-Ienry. 

Mr. Jones was foon convinced th2.t it 

was them. Now there was a tumult of 

joy throughol1t the whole houfe, every 

one calling out, here comes the Cur.1te ! 

here comes tl1c curate !-The door ,vas 

opened, the guefb ftepped out, all fre[h ,. 

F 4 and 



104 ELEl\1!'.-NTS OF MORALITY. 

and in health. But at firft they could 
not fay much; they were fo ftarved with 
cold that they could only bring out, as 
they tripped into the houfe, how cold it 
is ! how dreadfully cold ! Mr. Jones de­
fired his fervant to take care of their , 

horfe, and then followed his guefts into a 
warm room. 

The dear travellers thought it very 
pleafant to come from the frozen fields 
into fuch a comfortable room) and be re­
ceived by fuch friendly people. Mr. 
Jones and his children helped them to 
take off their great coats and cloaks, 
with which they had muffled the1nfelves, 
~nd Mrs. Jones ordered forne good cho­
colate to refre!h her friends, whofe teeth 
ftill chattered with cold. Half an hour 
paffed before they were fufficiently re­
covered to enter into any regular conver­
fation; and it was not till after they had 

drunk 
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orunk two cups of chocoJate that they 

began to convrrfe. They drew their 

chairs nearer to each other, and Mr. 

Noel, who ca1ne to aik a queH:ion, was 

requefred to 1nake one of the party. 

Now, my dear friend, faid Mr. Jones, 

tell us what has l~appened to you, finr.e 

we left your houfe; did the difmal days 

of ficknefs long endure ? 

The Curate related very circumfran­

tially how 1nuch they had afterwards fuf­

fered; but affured them, at the fame time, 

that they had never in their lives been 

better than they were at prefent ; the 

clanger, continued he, of lofing my wife 

and children, who are my only treafure, 

made me very fad; but l have myfelf ex­

perienced, that there is nothing more 

true, than what I have often preached to 

my parifhioners; that Jorrow is very be-

F S nejfrial, 
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neficial. As long as it endures, it indeed 
occafions us trouble and pain, but when 

it is paft, ~e may plainly fee the great 

advantages procured by it. I cannot ex­
prefs to you, how contentedly we all now 

live. Our children always loved us, be­

caufe we ever treated the1n with tender­

nefs; but when they, in their ficknefs, 

faw how careful we were of them, how· 

n1uch we fr1ffered on their account, they 

then firft difcovered the full extent of 
our affection, and are now fo difpofed to 
do every thing which we defire, that we· 
could not wifh for better children. And 

even 1ny wife and I love ·each other much 

better fince we have learned in the fick 
chan1ber how abfolutely neceffary we ar~ 
co each other. I 1nyfelf have been very 
1nuch improved by it, have becon1e more 
n1ild and forbearing ; focmerly, I cannot · 
deny it, I was a little hafty .-(V.f ell, 
wdl, anfwered his wife, holding up her 

finger 
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fino-er with an arch lool,., do not tell of 
u 

yourfrlf:) fonnerly, continued he, I was 

ind~ed too hafi:y, 1 1nuft acknowledge it; 

and I too hafti]y became angry when any 

little unlucky accident happened ~n the fa-

1nily; but now how infenfibly have I been 

taught patience, by the anxiety which I 

felt on watching at the fide of the fick bed, 

when one of the1n cried, oh, father, I 

am fo thirfty ! another, I 1nuft fit up ; a 

third, oh, my head! 1ny head! it does 

fo ache ! When the infant cried and the 

mother groaned, then I learned to be 

patient, then I learned to give foft words. 

Now, I fhould certainly not fo eafily be 

made angry by any unlucky accident.­

And, how 1nuch more have I learned; I 

know now how we ought to nude the 

fick, how to heal a bad breaft,. and how 

to treat children who have the finall-pox. 

Since the illnefs of my children, I have 

been called in by all the peafants,. whofe 

children 
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children were fick of ~the fmall-pox. I 

gave them the good advice,. which I had 
gleaned from experience, and have been 
fo lucky as to fave the lives of many 
children, who laid in a very dangerous 
ftate, and the eyes of one; all which 

I fuould not have been able to have done, 

if n1y own fu.tferings had not taught me. 

If we had no forrow, we fuould be fo 

~ccuftomed to the comforts of life, that 

we fhould no more think of their real va­
lue, or enjoy the days of health and 

peace; but when, now and then, a day 

or week of anguiih and diftrefs comes,, 

we really rejoice in the pleafant days that 
follow. Yes, how good does this choco­
late tafre in the company of fuch deay 
friends, and with my beloved family, 
who feem to be foatched from the grave. 
I ihould not have felt the pleafure I now 
tio, ~f I had never known forrow. .It 

~s 
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i; with forrow as with the winter, whilfl: 

it endures it is very difagreeable; but 

when it is over, the recollection of it,. 

adds to the beauty and freihnefs of fpring. 

You have obferved very juftly, dear 

Curate, faid Mr. Noel; for in 1ny youth 

I had few real cares or forrows, every 

thing went on as I cou!d wifh; but I am 

aihamed of myfelf, when I look back, 

when l reflect what a man I have been. 

-I did, at the mo1nent., whatever pleafed 

my fooliih fancy : I was proud., without 

pity, and treated poor people as if they 

were no better than brutes. I was a 

tyrant to my fervants., and ufed them ill 

for the leaft overfight. E1nploy1nent 

was a thing I never thought of; I did 

nothing but eat, drink, dance and play; 

walk about, ridicule people, and Deep. 

It is only fince my fufferings began, fince 

I have endured poverty, hunger and con-

tempt, 
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te1npt, that I have become prudent and 

virtuous. 0 h, how ufeful ! how ufeful 

has forrow been to me l 

In fuch friendly converfations a great 

part of the day paired a way infenfibly. · 

About three o'clock the Curate ftood up, 

and taking his great coat, looked as 

if he meant, with his family, now to bid 

them adieu. But they all gathered round 

fairn, and oppofed his departure. Mrs. 

Jones entreated, her hufband reprefented 

that the days were now :fhort, and that 

it was dangerous to travel at night; as 

for Charles and Mary, they even ufed 

force, holding the great coat that he 

1tlight not put it on; at laft his own fa­
mily deferred him, and joined in entreat­

ing him to ftay. The children lamented 

aBd kiffed his hand ; he took refuge with 

his wife, and begged her to ftand by 

him ; but !he made the matter worfe. I 
think, 

r .. 
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think, my dear, faid fhe, we may as weU 

flay; we have left fuch orders at home,. 

that all will go well, though we fhou ld 

not return to-night. There was then a 

general expreffion of joy. rrhe Curate 

faw himfelf overc01ne, and was obliged 

to give up the great-coat, which the little , 

folks held fo fail:. Having gained their­

point, they fprang joyfully from him, and 

locked it up carefully in a clofet. 

J ' 

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XL. 

AFTER the children had been fome 

ti1ne in the room, they ran into the yard 
to amufe themfelves with iliding. They 

had two little fledges with which they 
were allowed to play, as long as the yard 

was covered with fnow. The rough wind 
that had whiftled in the morning, was 

now laid; and the weather become quite 

n1ild. The children exercifed themielvcs 

fo n1uch by dragging the fledges, that 
they did not feel the cold; and were per­

fectly happy. The day now began to 
clofe, and they refolved to return to the 
company. But, before they quitted the 

yard, a pleafant thought came into 
Charles's head. He faw the pleafure 
cart in which the Curate and his family 

came; he got into it, begging his little 
playmates 
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playmates to follow hi111; they did not 

require many entreaties and were foon 

feared; and then Charles made a motion 

as if he drove the horfe on. Jehu, jehu ! 

rried he, that we may foon arrive at 

George's houfe. But there was no horfe 

to receive encouragen1ent from Charles; 

the cart did not move an inch fro1n the 

place. Upon this, the whole party budt 

out a laughing, and got out again. 

Their little driver followed them~. 

though he could fcarcely laugh with 

them. Could I but once have a ride in 

f uch a cart, dear me, how pleafant that 

would be! Do you really, faid George,. 

wiih to go? If you do, I will run di­

rectly to my father, and beg hi111 to let 

the horfe be put to. 

There is the cart, and there ftands the 

l)orfe idlej in the winter he has little work 

t~ 
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to do; and I have often heard that horfes 

grow reftiff when they ftand long in the 

ftable: fo it cannot do him much harm if 
we trot about for half an hour. So, 

without waiting for an anfwer, he ran 

into the parlour. All the little folks fol­

lowed him, and furrounded the Curate. 

George firft whifpered in his ear '"hat 

they wifhed ; and they all feconded his 
prayer, either with their looks or words. 

The Curate fhook his head and faid, I 

know not whether Mr. Jones will be 
fatisfied. I cannot givP. you my per­

miffion without his confent. _All the 

children then fixed their eyes on Mr. 
Jones, and he quickly faw, by their 

fparlding, that they wiihed to afk fon1e­

thing of him; he came up co them, and 

enquired very good-humouredly, what 

they were confulting about ? The Cu­

r~te told him, in a few words; and l\1r. 

Jones, 

1 
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Jones, who always liked to fhew that he 

reluctantly refufed to fatisfy the wifhes of 

·11is children, feemed difpofed to comply. 

He looked at the fky, and faid, the fky 

is clear, the weather mild, and I have no 

o~jeu:ion to the party; but we cannot 

let them go alone, becaufe fo1ne accident 

may happen through their thoughtlcfs­

nefs. It is neceffary that fome perfon, 

of more years and experience, ihould ac. 

company them. But I am afraid, my 

dear Sir, that this little jaunt might weary 

you, as you certainly are not quite reco­

vered fro1n the fatigue of your morning>s 

journey. The Curate, however, affured 

him, that he would willingly take part in 

their pleafure; and added, that his little 

journey had not fatigued him, as he had 

defigned to return in the evening. 

The two 1nothers were now called, and 

afked whether they would accmn pany 

them~ 
This 
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This propofal was particularly agree .. 

able to :Nirs Jones, who had not been out 

of the houfe for above a week,. and 

wi!hed for a little exercife. 

Mr. Jones then ordered his own horfe 

to be harneffed with the Curate's, that 

they might not over-work the horfe 

·whilft they were taking their own plea­

fure; and the children hopped and jumped 

for joy. Whilft the horfes were putting 

to, they drank tea, and then the whole 
company feated themfelves in the cart; 

and they wrapped th emf elves up f o 
warmly, that they had nothing to fear 

from the cold. 

They drove directly to the Downs, 
fro1n which they could fee a great way 

on every fide ; and the icicles, which 

hung on the rocks and trees, fee1ned to be 

beautifully difpofed on purpofo to amufe 

them" 
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fo 

he 

at 



CH AP T E R XL. I 17 
them. 1'he road was beaten, and fo 

foft, that the cart rolled fmoothly on it 

without the company feeling any incon­

venience fro1n the motion; the weather 

was mild., the air frill, and the whole 

heavens ferene and befpangled with ftars. 

Mary was particularly pleafed with 

this fight; and faid to her brother, look 

at all thofe little lights, bow they twin­

kle! They are not, anfwered Charles, 

little lights, but great balls; the finalleft 

of which is faid to be larger than our 

earth. Mary buril: out a laughing, and 

faid, only think, father, Charles wants to 

make me believe that thofe little lights 

above us, in the fky, are great balls. 

Charles is right, replied the father, 

they are certainly balls; and the moft 

part of them are larger than our earth. 

But how do you know that, dear father., 

a!ked 
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aiked Mary? I know it becaufr they are 

fo far from us, and ftill we can fee ..hem. 
Do you not remember how little the. 

fteeples of our city appeared when we 

were at a diflance from them ? It is the 

falne with the ftars, they feem little to 

us becaufe we are far from them. If 
they were no larger than a flambeau, 

they would be as invilible to us as the 

bruifes on the little balls at the tops of the 

fteeples you faw when we were removed 

at a diflance from them. 

But 1s not thi~ very wonderful, con­

inued Mary? v.,ho has placed the ftars fo 

high? it is i1npoffib1e for a man to reach 

them. 

It is indeed impoffible, anf we red Mr. 

Jones; and it is for this reafon that we 

ought to be certain, that befide man, 

there frill 1nuft be a being w hofe power 
extends 

Ii' 
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extencls to the fi:ars, as well as to our 

earth. I will now name this being to 

you :-children hear his na1ne with re­

verence! He is called GOD! at thefe 

words Mr. Jones folded his hands, the 

Curate did the fame, the children imi­

tated their example., and a profound fi­

lence enfi.,ed forabov_e a minute; which the 

Curate broke., by faying, there is ever an 

awful paufe in 111y mind, when I think 

on this fubjecl. vVe rnuft be blind if, 

in what we fee above= below and around 

us, we do not difcover God. No 1nill, 

no watch, begins to move of itfelf. All 

thefe machines are produced by the hu­

n1an underftanding; much Iefs can the 

great world proceed from itfelf. Every 

thing goes on in it as orderly as in a good 

watch. The ftars never go out of their 

courfe., ©r drive againft one another; ar.d 

all things fpring up in due feafon; as I 

can point out beforehand, where the 

hands 
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.hands of my watch will ftand at a certain 

hour, fo I know where the fun will be 

,at eight o'clock to-morrow morning; 

where, to-1norrow, will be this great 

beautiful ftar which is called Venus; nay, 

in what part of the fky the moon will .tp­
pear in a few minutes. Look where I 
point with my finger, there: it will foon 
be vifible. 

Scarcely had they advanced a few 
yards, when the moon arofe ; and they 
all clapped their hands and _cried, Oh the 

beautiful moon! How little are we when 

compared with God, continued he. I 
fometimes think, with wonder, on what 

I poffefs, when I walk in my garden. If 
I had a whole village, men would reckon 

me very rich ; if a large eftate, I fhould 

be called a great lord ; and frill greater, 

ihould I appear, if I had kingdoms; as 

for example, a prince, king, or emperor. 

4 But 

ili. 
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But if I had a thoufand kingdoms, if 

I had the whole earth, what portion 

fhould I have of the whole univerfe ?­

not more than one of thofe little ftars 

which glow above us. For to the people 

who inhabit thofe little ftars, our earth, 

with all its mountains, cities and fteeples, 

would not be vi!ible. 

Ate there then people in the ftars ? 

a!ked Mary, full of aftonifhment. 

How can we doubt it, anfwered the 

Curate, for do you not fee, my dear 

children, that on the earth every thing 

is filled with living creatures. Dig into 

the earth, there all is alive. Mount up­

on a tree, there you will find various in­

fects. Cut a tree in two, and you will 

fee that it contains a little city, in which 

there is a multitude of inhabitants. How 
1nany thoufands of infecl:s live in a fingle 

,, OL. III. G cheefe 1 
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cheefe ! If God thus fills every little cor­

ner of the earth, do you think that he 

would leave thofe great globes like a de­

fart? Would he have gathered together 

all the living creatures upon fuch a fmall 

point as our earth ? The ftars which we 

fee are only a fmall part of the univerfe. 

Look at that broad white {hip which 

croffes the 1ky, it is all cmnpofed of ftars, 
which 1nen difcovered through good te­

lefcopes, and \Vho kncws how many 

thoufand are fl:ill above them ! God has 

made all thefe, they belong to God.- · 

O God, ho·w great art thou! Oh God, how . 

great art thou ! repeated Mr.Jones after 
him, and the whole company., full of ad­

miration, remained filent~ 

Have you then, afked Mary, feen 
God? I have not feen him., nor can any 

..one fee him, replied the Curate. 

I cannot 
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I c;:innot believe then that God is here, 

if we do not fee him, faid Mary. I fee 

you and 1ny father, George and all th<'.! 

rdt of us; I fee th~ houfes too; '\,\ hy 

then do I not fee God? The Curate 

would have explained the n1atter to her; 

but a fudclen guft of wind carried his hat 

a. confiderablc way over the downs. 

The boy who rode on the firft horfe 

held him in; the Curate got out, and was 

obliged to run a good while before he · 

caught his hat, for the wind rolled it be 

fore hi1n. 

After he had got it again, he came 

back to the cart, and faid, do you know 

what took off n1y hat, and n1ade it roll 

fo far acrofs the c.lov1-·ns ? Oh, you know 

very well, fays l\1ary, that it was the 

wind. The wind., anfwered the Curate, 

h:ive you ever feen it? Mary having af-

G 2 fured 
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fured hitn that Ibe never had, you per­

ceive then, he continued, n1y good girl, 

that tI-iere are things which no one has 

ever feen, and which frill can produce 
effects. It is the fame with God; no one 

fees him; yet he works every where. 

During this converfation the hour def­

tined for the little jaunt expired, and 

they turned tov1ards hon1e. 

·r he children were fo touched by what 

the Curate had faid of God, that they 
were fcarcely arrived at the houfc, when 

they begged him and Mr. Jones to tell 
them fomething more of their Creator. 
Mr. Jones went into an adjacent room, 

and brought a beautiful magnet with 
him. Pay attention, children, faid he, 
now i will £hew you fomething very re-

1narkable; he laid a needle, then a knife 
upon the table, it foon raifed the111 both; 

he 
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he afterwards laid a bar of iron under it, 

to which a ring was faflene<l; it flew 

in the fame n~anner, hanging to this 

wonderful ftone, and fo firmly adhered 

to it, that a conficlerable weight, which 

was fufpended to the ring, could not fr­

parate them., 

What has raifed the iron ? a!ked 

J-Ienry. 

There is fomething invifib.le, anf we red 

Mr. Jones, always in the magnet, which 

attracts iron. 1.'here are many things. 

befide which we cannot fee, whofe ef­

fects we frill feel. Approach the oven, 

and you will feel it warm; go into the 

freih air, and you will feel it cold. We 

have remarked, that cold makes the run­

ning water hard; and that when you 

carry ice into a room, warmth will make 

it flow again. N everthelefs, you have 

G. J never 
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never feen either heat or cold in the 

airJ which does all this.-So it is with 
God.-vVherever we caft our eyes, we 

fee his works; but he hi1nfelf is invifible 
to-us. 

During thefe inftruclive converfations, 
the evening paft away; the time of reft 

approached; but the children were fo 

impreffed by what they had heard of 

God, that they earneftly entreated their 

parents to continue this converfation 
next day. 

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XLI. 

ScARCELY _;vere the children a!Tem­

bled at breakfaft, the following morning, 

when they repeated the requeft, which 

they had made to their parents the even­

ing before, that they would fay fome­

t_hing more of God ; and Mr. Jones de­

fired the Curate to take the tafk on 

hirnfelf. 

Dear children, faid he, you 1nay eaGiy 
believe that the God who has made thofe 

great globes in the heavens, and all that 

we fee on earth, could eafily torment and 

1ajure us, or, in a n1oment, kill us ; bu c 
he does not do it; he only employs his 

power to give joy and pleafure to the 

living creatures whom he has created. 

All the pleafure that you have e1~oyed in 

G 4 your 
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your life, and frill will enjoy, comes 
from the fan1e God who made the ftars. 

For he has produced every thing that 

affords you pleaf ure. This chocolate, 

for example-

I beg your pardon, Sir, interrupted 

1\tl ary; our cook 1nade it. So it feems 

to you, continued the Curate; but, in 

fact, all comes from God. The cocoa, 

and the fugar~cane, of which the choco­

late is n1ade, he com1nanded to grow. 

He produced the feeds out of which 

thefe plants fprang; wanned them with 

his fun, and moiftened them with bis 

rain. The water, which is neceffary to 

111ix with thefe ingredients, he bade fpring 
out of a fource that never fails; and the 

cook could not have 1nade this chocolate, 

if God had not g iven her more under­

ftanding than he ha::. given to a cat or 

a dog. 

So 

G· 
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So it is with every thing that we fee; 

God has made all. N everthelefs it 

would all be loft on us, if he had not 

fo formed us that we can enjoy pleafure. 

Mary, hold your hand out a little; 

t will fhed a little chocolate into it; 

does it not tafte very good ? 

You joke, Sir, faid Mary, I tafte 

nothing. He then gave her half a cup­

full, which fhe raifed to her 1nouth; and 

affured him, that now indeed £he tafted 

1t. You fee, children, how good God 

is, continued the Curate. Had he given 

to our to1?gue and palate the fame kind 

of ikin that covers our hands, we fhould 

tafte nothing, nor receive any 1nore 

pieafure fron1 good roafl: mutton, than 

from chewing ftraw. And, on the con­

trary, had he· 1na<le. our hands in fuch 

a manner that we could tafte through 

G 5 them, 
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them, only fuppofe how uncomfortable 

it would make us. Every moment we 

muft take hold of things which have a 

difagreeable tafte; and that would caufe 

conilant loathing and difguft. \Vhen we 

took a walnut out of its green covering, 

how much bitternefs muft we tafte before 

we come to the fweet nut! 

He took a little almanack out of his 
pocket, and fhewed the children f 01ne 

pictures, which they obfcrved with plea­

fure. He then bid them fhut their eyes, 

and held a picture to them; but they 

faw nothing. God could, continued he, 

eafily have formed our eyes like our eye­

lids; how rniferable \Ve fhould then have 

been! there would have been for us no 

beautiful colours, no rays of the fun, no 

H:ars in the fky to pleafe us, our whole 

life long would be a black night. Shut 

your eyes once agam., do you not find it 
true? 
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true ? is not all obfcure and black before 

you ? So would you have been obliged to 

grope about all your life, if God had not 

in fuch an ingenious manner fanned 

your eyes. But come to me, Henry, 

, and look in my eyes, what do you fee.? 

Myfelf, anfwered Henry. I fee indeed 

two little I-Ienrys, which appear as like 

to me as one egg to another. And I fee 

in thine, faid the Curate, two little Cu­

rates. Our eyes are like finall looking­

glaffes, in which every object is reflected, 

that paffes immediately before us. In 

this way we remark every thing beautiful, 

which God has produced in the world_; 

we fee the mountains, the woods, the 

flowers, the birds) the animals, the flars 

in the heavens, and our dear friends. 

Have you underH:ocd me? the children 

affured hin1 that they had. And now, 

George, ftop your cars with your fingers. 

We fee the mo1.mtain.s, the woods, the 

G 6 flowers, 
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flowers, the birds, the animals, the ftars 

in the heavens, and our dear friends, (he 
winked that he :fhould open his ears 

again,) have you now underftood 1ne? £ 
Not a word, dear father, anfwered he. C 

How inuch pleafure, rejoined the Curate, 

fuould we be deprived of, if God had 

not given us ears. vV e f1J ould not hear 

the inftruc1:ive converfations of our friends, 

ror the f\'veet fot·nds of mufic; and of 

what ufe would be the melodious voice 

of the nightingale., if we did not perceive 

it ?-all would be ufelefs to us. 

What an agreeable odour the rofe, 

the carnation, the auricula, t:he hyacinth, 

has! all thefe pleafures 1nay be afcribe<l 

to that wifdom wh· ch has formed our 

n " fe different from our eyes, hands, 8Jld 

mouth; bccaufe he has formed it in fuch 

a n1~nner, that through it we can feel the 

exhalations of thinrrs . .... 

It 
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It is thus our eyes, our ears, mouth,. 

and nofe, are fo many doors through. 

which pleafure enters into our fouls. ­

But, oh, how much pain too, . dear Mr •. 

Curate, faid Charles, if you did but 

know what a dreadful pain I had in my 

teeth when my parents and fifter were 

with you ! Does pain alf o come from 

God. Undoubtedly, anfwered the Cu­

rate., pain alfo comes from God. For 

God, who has fo formed us that we can 

feel agreeable fenfations, n1ade our na­

ture fuch, that we muft alfo feel difagree­

able ones. But when he has fent pain, 

he only does it that through pain he may 

procure us more pleafure. Your father 

has informed n1e, that your tooth-ache 

gave you an opportunity of becoming 

acquainted with an honeft Jew who freed 

you from the pain; that this acquaintance 

had engaged h1m to advance a confider­

able f un1 that enabled the Jew to begin 

2 a bufinefs., 
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a bufinefs, by which he maintains his fa­
mily in a decent, honeft manner.. '\Vhen 
you fee this Jew, what do you think? 

I always feel fincere joy, replie 

Charles .. 

. And this joy, continued the Curate> 

you have to thank your tooth-ache for. 
If you had not had the tooth-ache, the 

Jew could not have cured you, your 
father would not ,have become acquainted 

with him, and of courfe would not have 

lent h1m the money, v. hich has been of 
fo much ufe to him. Your pain is long 
fince over, but the Jew':, happinefs will 
for a length of time afford you joy. Ex­
perience has then taught you that pain 
is fomething good, becaufe it leads to 
joy. Can you frill recollect how the Jew 
looked, who freed you fro1n your pain? 

0 yes ! 

h 
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0 yes! anfwered Charles, very well; 

he had a large nofe, a grey beard, a 

brown coat, and a very ftrange way of 

talking. It fee1ns to n1e as if I now 

heard hi1n fpeak, as if I faw him before 

me. 

Obferve, faid the Curate, further, that 

God has fo made us, that we can re­
prefen t to ourfelves paft and abfent things; 

and relifh our a1nufements over again; 

he procures us, in this way, much plea­

fi1re. By this faculty we can repre­

fent an abfent friend to our minds, re­

member the good we have done, the 

pleafures we have enjoyed; and procure 

ourfelves many agreeable hours, inde­

pendent of outward circumftances. Have 

you never read a book that amufed you, 

Yes, many, anfwered they all. 

Laft 
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Laft week, faid Charles, I read Young 

Grandifon; it is a charming book, and 

quite delighted me. 

But, continued the Curate, if you were 

to put that book before a dog or a cat, 

it would not underfiand a word of the 

{'Ontents; and therefore could not receive 

any amufement fron1 it. If God then 

had not given you reafon, only think how 

r;nany pleafures you would be· deprived 

of; you could neither read a book, nor 

write a letter; you could not reflect how 

you could better your fituation; and no 

houfes would be built, but you would 

be obliged to live in holes and caverns 

like animals. Does it not then appear 

that God n1uft love men, when he has 

formed the1n in fuch a manner that they 

can enjoy fo 1nuch pleafure? 

But, faid George, does not God love 

the poor ~nimals, becaufe He has not 

created 
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reated them in fuch manner that they 

can enjoy as much pleafure as men? 

Be not anxious about that, anf wered 

his father; God has fo formed every 

ani1nal, that the greater part of its life is 

paft contentedly; its pleafures far exceed 

its pains. If animals are deprived of 

many of the enjoyments that God has 

granted to man, recollect that man is 

the moft perfect work we are acquainted 

with, and has the moft duties to fulfil:. 

On the contrary, animals are perhaps 

often gratified with things which we pafs 

over with indifference ; life is a bleffing 

to them, becaufe it is a gift from God, 

who, when He called any creature into 

exiftence, defigned to communicate fome 

degree of happinefs to it;. and when it 

fuffers pain, it is to render it better, in 

order that it 1nay enjoy n1ore pleafure. 

Look at Charles's Sancho, who is !leep-

1ng 
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ing yonder. God has particularly deftin­

ed for his nouri{hment the bones, which 

man cannot eat; he c::i.n gnaw the griftles, 

find the 1narrow in the bones, and live 

on what we cannot eat or relifh. The 

poor animal would be in a dreadful ftate 

if he had a hoof like a horfe, and weak 

teeth like a fheep. But you have juft 

perceived that his Creator forefaw all 

that he would have need of, to procure 

his food. Now I have fomething faft 
in my hand. Come hither, George, and 

try if you can guefs, by finelling it, what 

it contains.-You cannot. Now I will 

hold my hand to Sancho~ See how he 
licks it, how he wags his tail; he will 

foon bark, he gives us now to under­

ftand that my fift contains fomething 

which is proper for him to eat-there, 

Sancho, you !hall have it, you have gueft 

it; it was a cruft of bread. You per­

ceive, by this, that God has given a finer 
frnfc 
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fenfe of fmelling to the dog, than to us; 

by which means he feeks for, and dif­

covers, all the nour ifhment around him, 

which is fit for him. Confider a little 

his paws-how fupple they are, and pro­

vided with fuch excellent nails with 

which he can hold faft the bone he wifhes 

to gnaw; but this could not be done 

if he had the feet of an horfe or a goat : 

~nd thefe teeth, fee how firm and fpiky 

they are; by the help of them he can 

crack the hardeft bones, and find the 

marrow. It is the fatne with all ani1nals 

-God has taken as much care of the1n 

as of the dog-He has given to each all 

that it required to procure it food and 

pleafure. If Mrs. Jones has in her 

kitchen a fowl or a fiih, intended for 

dinner, and will allow me to obferve it a 

little, I will let you yourfelves fee that 

God has tenderly thought of it. 

Mrs. Jonei 
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Mrs. Jones went fmiling out of the 

roo1n; but foon came back, and brought 

with her, a pike,_ and a wild goofe, whicl1 

the cook had juft killed and drawn. 

Here will be fomething to fee, cried 

the Curate, children pay attention! this 

goofe found its pleafure in the water; 

and you fee that it is fo formed, that it 

can live as well in the water as a man 

can on land. See what large feet it has, 

very unlike thofe of a turkey; but thefe 

kind of feet are neceffary, that it may 

make its way through the water. If it 
had not fuch feet, it would with diffi­
culty move from the place where it firft 

began to fwim. See how thick and clofe 

the feathers are together, fo that the water 

rolls off without wetting it. Through the 

affiftance of this warm fur, the animal · 

can live continually in the water, without 

a drop coming to its body. But the 
food. 
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food it finds in ponds and lakes, where 

it ufually fupports itfelf, might eafily 

fail.-What then would the poor ananal 

do ? its feet are not made for running. 

If it walked on the earth from one pond 

to another, it would foon be hurt, or 

carried away by its eBemies, but this in­

convenience has been forefeen and pro­

vided for. What it wants in fwiftnefs of 

foot has been made up by th ofe long and 

ftrong wings. With thefe it can raife 

itfelf in the air very high, and can move 

itfelf fro1n one place to another far 

quicker than I can in 1ny pleafore-cart. 

Let us now examine its eyes, they are 

undoubtedly very different fron1 ours. 

0 bferve further, the tender little fkin~ 

which this animal can fpread over its eye, 

yet can fee very well through it.-This 

fkin) indeed, 1nu:CT: be very ufeful when 

it plunges its head into the wat~r, for 

it guards the eye in fuch a manner that 

no 
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nu water can penetrate to it, and yet 

does not prevent its difcerning its food 

at the bottom. Its bill alfo dcferves at­

tention. It is armed with teeth with 

which it can break its prey. 

Now let us confider the pike; it has 
neither feet nor wings; but thefe are not 

neceffary; it only lives in the water, and 

never feeks for any pleafore out of it; 

yet it has been forn1ed by its Creator 
with the fame art and wifdo1n as other 

animals.. Feel this annour which covers 

its body: it is all cornpofrd of fcales, 

which lie fo clofely one over the other, 

that not a drop of water can come 

through them. You have certainly feen 

a fhip, or fo:ne other veffel, and re­

marked the rudder, which the pilot turns 

to direct its courfe. Our pike has like­

wife this rudder-it is his tail, in which 

there is great ftrength; when he ftrikes 
the 
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the water with it he can move himfelf 

wherever he willies; yes, he can, by the 

help of it, fo frrongly impel himfelf for­

ward, that he glides through the water 

like a_ dart. And it muft be fo, or he 

would not live co1nfortably, becaufe the 

little fifh are deftined for his fupport, 

and how could he cat(:h them, if he had 

not been made to fwi1n quicker than 

they? But let us examine the other 

parts of his body. As the pike was 

made to live by hunting fmall fifh, fome 

of which you fee in his 1naw; he had 

need of arms: fee thefe hooked teeth, 

which are fo firmly fet; when he chafes 

a fi{h, he darts upon it open-mouthed­

fnaps it-and alas! the poor fifh that 

comes into his teeth need not think of 

efcaping. You may a!k, indeed, with 

furprize, why God has abandoned this 

little fifu to the voracious pike? But 

confider, if God would give life to a 

great 
;I 
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great number of animals, it could not 

be otherwife, f ome muft f upport others. 
We hllnt the hare and the partridge, and 

find them very good; why then ihould 

it fee1n unreafonable to us) if the pike 

chafes the little filh, and ftrengthens 
himfelf by devouring them? Some time 

or other thofe animals muft die, and 

when the pike f wallows a fifh, it is done 

in the twinkling of an eye; on the con­

trary, they would have endured much 

more if they had died of old age. I 
:fhall only fay a few words more of the 

pike; he is not entirely without feet. 
Thefe fhong fins ferve inftead of then1, 

.and muft be very ufeful to him when 
he fwims through the water, or glides 

to the bottom, which he often does.-1 t 

1s the fa1ne with all other animals: if 
you could bring me a thoufand different 

ones, or the fmalleft worm, I could .fhew 
you in each how God has provided it 

with 
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with the organs, or inftrmnents, nece.ffary 

for its obtaining all the nouriihment and 

pleafure neceffary for it. 

0 God, how good art thou ! cried 

Charles, quite afrected. Yes, indeed, 

added Mr. Jones, we have caufe to fay, 

0 God, how good art thou! When I 

fee the works of God, I cannot help 

believing that he is a Mafter, whofe 

greateft joy is to render happy thofe 

creatures who1n he has m2.de; or, to 

fpeak with more propriety, that he is 

the great Father of all. Through the 

whole world has he diffufed pleafure; in 

every little plant, in every drop of water 

does it lurk; and he has fa formed every 

living creature, that it can draw, fro1n 

this comrnon fource, its portion of plea .. 
fi . ... ure. 

Vo1. III. I-I CHAP-
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C H A P T E R XLII. 

WHILE Mr. Jones was fpeaking, the 

Curate {lipped out of the room. In 

about a quarter of an hour he returned, 

and told the company fomething, which 

was not very agreeable to the1n. The 

horfe, faid he, is put to, and waits for us: 

children, we muft now immediately take 

lea 'f't. Then they all began) as they did 
the evening before, to expoftulate, com­

plain and intrea~. But after the Curate 

had reprefented to Mr. Jones that the 

neceffary duties of his profeffion now 

obliged him to return ho1ne, he took 

his part, and faid, I dare not detain a 

1nan who has important bufinefs at hon1e. 

Charles and Mary had, at firft, refuied 

to give up the Curate's great coat, which 

they had feized on; but as foon as their 
father 
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father de.fired them, they brought it to 

him. They now ftood, near a quarter 

of an hour, taking leave; thanking and 

killing each other. Then the guefts 

ftepped into the cart, after having re­

ceived an aifurance from Mr. Jones and 

the family, that they would foon con1e 

and fee then1; and off they drove to their 

own village. 

After dinner, Mr. Jones returned to 

his bufinds, and encouraged his family 

to do the fame. During January, and 

part of February, their employ1nents 

went on in a regular 1nanner, without 

any thing remarkable happening. It was 

towards the n1i.ddle of February that 

fo1nething occurred which at firft n1ade 

the in all very uneaf y. 

One day, as rvrr. Jones was fitdng ia 

the n1idft of his family, an1ufing himfelf 

H 2 with 
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with them, Mrs. Sandford entered the 

room; her eyes were red with weeping, 

and after a fhort compliment, the bit­

tereft complaints burft fron1 her. Mr. 
and Mrs. Jones, faid ihe-ah, dear Mrs. 
Jones, pity 1ne !-If you do not take my 

part, if you do not affift n1e, I know not 

where I fhall find refuge. They offered her 

a cha~r, and afked her what had diftreffed 

her.-She feated hericlf, and faid, you 

will fee how a poor widow is treated. 

I have earned fo much by my daughters, 

and my own hard Jabour, as to be able 

to lay by one hundred pounds; this furn 
I did not wifh to touch while I could 

work, that I might have fomething when, 

I became old or fick; or if my dear 

children fhoukl have any unforefeen oc­

cafion for it. I know not how Mr. 
Skinpenny> who has an apartment in the 

houfe where I lodge, heard of it: but 

it is about fix n1onths fince he came 
mto 

me 

a, 

o( 

ma 

tb 

mo 



' JI 

,e 

CH APTER XLII. 149 

into my room, and a~ed whether I could 

lend him a hundred pounds? faying, that 

he ihould ]ofe a great advantage in trade, 

if he had not that fu1n to complete a pay-

1nent: he added, that he would give n1e 

a note for it; and, at the end of a quarter 

of a year, would pay me the money with 

n1any thanks. I did not even fuppofe 

that I had any reafon to fear being be­

trayed by a n1an who had more guineas 

than I had pence. I gave him the 

money, and he gave me a note; I put 

this note into my bureau, and thought 

my money in good hands. 

But what do you foppofe has hap­

pened? Three months paffed away; an­

other and another followed it, and lVIr. 

Skinpenny did not appear to think of 

paying me. At lafl: I reminded hi_n1. 

. '\/Voman ! replied he hafl:ily, do you 

dream, or are you 1nad? What, I borrow 

H 3 a hun .. 
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a hundred pounds of you? not a hun­

dred pence have I feen of your's; I 
think you are joking with me. I replied, 

you have fo much bufinefs in your head.,, 

th:it probably you have forgotten this 

trifle; but I will ihew you your note.­

yes, fai<l he, when I fee that, I will rea­

dily believe you. I ran up to 1ny room, 

open~d my bureau, but no note could I 
fee. I fearched through every part of 

it, through e"1ery corner of the roo1n.; 

but no note could I find. 

\Vhat could a poor w01nan do? I 

";rent to a relation of my deceafed huf­

bancl, who is an attorney, and told him 

of n1y diilrefs. He advifed me to bring 

the affair into a court of juilice, ottered 

to take mv caufe in. hand, and added, , 

thcJ.t he would r:ertainly make I'v'.Ir. Skin-

pcrH1y pay me. But this bufinefs has . 

bLcn going on for fome time, without 
n1y 
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my being able to guefs how it will end; 

and has already drawn from me all the 

little money I had left. To-morrow it 

is to be determined; and Mr. Skin penny 

will fwear that I did not lend him the 

money. Think of this man, who will 

advance before the court, and venture to 

fay, that he will renounce the bleffing of 

God; r.ay, that he willies He may punifl1 

him if he received the gold from me, 

when he knows very well that he did. 

What a wicked 1nan ! my blood runs 

cold when I think of it. If he f wears, I 

fuall not only lofe my 1noney, and have 

to pay the cofts of the fuit; but be 

reckoned a cheat by thofe who are not 

thoroughly acquainted with my cha­

ract:er.-I, poor widow, I have no wit­

nefs of my innocence, but that God who 

knows all! 
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Mr. and Mrs. Jones fincerely pitied 

her. It is, fa.id Mr. Jones, a difagree­

able bufinefs; I know not what advice 

to give you; if the manfwears, the money 

is loft; but do not let your courage fink, 

1_ny dear fvfadam. The all-feeing God is 

ind~ed, as you fuy, your witnefs; He 
knovrs that you lent the 1noney, and that 

you received a note frorn the r.r.1fer; and 

he will certainly, one day, bring your 

innocence to light. 1'his, faid Mrs. 

Sandford, is my only con1fort; if I had 

not this, I ihould fink under foch a 

weight of forrows. 

While :fhe was fpeaking thus, fome 

one knocJ,ed violently. at the door, and 

entered before they could gueSs who it 

was. It was a girl who had run herfelf 

quite out of breath. Is Mrs. Sandford 

here ? afked fhe; thert perceiving her, 

!he faid, is it true that you have a law-

fuit 

fo 
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fuit with Mr. Skinpenny; and does he 

intend to f wear to-morrow that he never 

received any money from you? Be eafy, 

things will not go fo finoothly; here, 

here is his note !~He has torn fr, to be 

fure; but it 1nay frill be read. You will 

probably wi{h to know how I got it; 

I will foon tell you. 

You n1ay reinember that I lived fome 

ti1ne ago as a fervant in the houfe where 

you lodge. One day, when you went 

out with your daughters, I was putting 

fo1ne things to rights in a little clofet 

on the fame floor with your aparttnent; 

Mr. Skinpenny came foftly up fl::airs, 

opened your door, and went up to your 

bureau, with a key in his hand; I was 

aH:oniilied to fee him enter-to think 

that a n1an, whom I knew to be fo rich, 

fhould turn thief! and waited where I 

flood, till he caine out-He did not 

HS 
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make me wait long; he foon came out 
with a piece of paper in his hand, and 

fhut the door very carefully after him. 

1_"'his made me very curious to know 

what he had been doing in your room; 

and as foon as he had returned into his 

own, I crept foftly down flairs, peeped 

through the key-hole, and faw hi1n tear 

the paper, and throw it into a clofet 

amongCT: fome other waCT:e papers, which 

he generally burnt in the evening when 

he had a light. Now, thought I, 1 have 

feen enough. At night when I made 

his bed, and lighted his candle, I bufied 

myfelf, for fmne time, about the room, 

and when he turned his back for a mo­

ment, I fnatched up the paper, and was. 

half dead with fear, when I faw that the 
man had been f o wicked as to freal a note 

which he had given you as an acknow­

ledgment of a debt. I wifhed to have 

tol<l you of it immediately,_ but you 
know 

p 
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know when one has one's bread to get it 

is neceffary to be careful; I was afraid 

that my mi[trefs would turn me away 

for difobliging her lodger, and I did not 

know what fteps he might take to wreak 

his vengeance on me, fo I refolved to. 

lock it up fafe in my trunk. 

I was foon after fent for to vifit my 

poor fick mother, and quite forgot the 

affair, till I heard, this n1orning, of your 

law-fuit. I then ran quickly to my trunk, 

and found the note where I had left it, 

and was as glad as if I ha~ found twenty 

pounds. Here, take it, and hold it to­

morrow under the old cheat's nofe. I 

will be in court myfelf.,_ a!fd declare all I 

know of the matter. 

It may be eafily conceived how good 

Mrs. Sandford was affected, when fhe 

faw herfelf f uddenl y delivered from all 

H 6 her 
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her troubles, by the honefty of this girl. · 

T ren1bling, ihe raifed her hands towards 

heaven, and faid, 0 God, who knowefl all 

things, how wonde,fully hajl 'Thou brought 

my innocence, and this man's wickednejs /Q 

light! 0 God, who knoweft all things, 

added Mr. Jones, Thou art the witnefs 

of all our actions! happy would it be for 

us, jf we always thought of Thy divine 

prefence, and conftantly did juftice; fo 

wouldeft Thou one day 1nake our honefty 

appear, either in this world or a better. 

-He afterwards praifed the girl's ho­

nefty, and encouraged her to relate, 

finnly, in the court, what {he had feen·; 

and then went himfelf with her to the 

counfellor, and told him the difcovery 

which they had made by her means. 

He teftified his joy, like a humane 

n1an., at this intelligence., and promifed 
that 
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that the innocent Mrs. Sandford fhould 

have ample juftice done her the following 

day. 

At the hour appointed, 1\1rs. Sandford 

was ready, with a chearful facet and Mr. 

Jones alfo went into court to fee what 

turn this affair would take. Mr. Skin­

penny appeared with a confufed counte­

nance, and the Judge aiked him if he ftill 

perfifted to deny that he had borrowed 

any money of Mrs. Sandford? 

Yes, was his anf wer; I did not want 

money, and if I had, I certainly ihotild 

not have thought of applying to fuch a 

poor woman. 

The judge then afk.ed him if he would 
• 

take his oath, 

Yes, 
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Yes, anf wered he-, with a firm voice. 

The counfellor then ihewed him his 
note; he flarted back at the fight, as if he 

had been ftruck with lightning; how­

ever he recollected himfe1f in a minute, 

and faid, it was a-forgery, and that he 

would fwear that he h.ad not written it. 
But when the maid was called, who 

told hi1n to his face in what manner he 

had ftolen the note out of Mrs. Sandford's 

room> he could no longer deny it. 

The Judge then gave a charge to the 

Jury, who, without going out of court, 

pronounced him guilty, and he was con­

de1nned to pay her the money, and da­

mages to the amount of two hundred 

pounds, befide the cofts. 

Mr. Skinpenny would have preferred 

a prifon to parting with-.fo rnuch money; 

but when he recollect:ed himfelf, he gave 

it, 
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it, as if he had been parting with fo 

1nuch of his heart's blood •. 

It is eafy to conceive what anguifh it 

muft have coft him, who groaned when 

he was obliged to part with a penny. All 

thofe who were in court fincerely rejoiced 

that God had brought to light a crime 

that had b.een fo cunningly concealed~ 

Afterwards Mrs. Sandford gave ten gui-­

neas to the girl, as a reward for her ho­

nefry, which .ihe had fome difficulty to 

111.ake her accep~ 

CHAP-
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C H A P T E R XLIII. 

WHEN Mr. Jones returned home, he 

found a poor woman who had already 

waited for him above half an hour. She 

moft earneftly enEreated him to vifit old 

Martin, one of his weavers, becaufe he 

had been treated very inhumanly by his 

fon, who had left him to ftarve in a gar­

ret. What ! a fon let a father die with 

hunger ? afked Mr. Jones, -quite fhock­

ed; and, without faying a ,vord more, he 

followed the woman, who conducted him 
to the poor man. 

After having mounted up three pair . 

of flairs, he found him in rhe moft wretch­

ed ftate : old age had rendered him fo 

infinn, that he was unable to get out of 

his bed; and this bed fcarcely deferved 

the 
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the nan1e of one, for it only confifted of 

rags and a few old cufhions; with not 

1nore than a handful or two of feathers 

in them. vVhat l do you come yourfelf? 

cried the wretched grey-headed man, as 

foon as he difcovered him. Ah ! will 

you help- 1ne ? You iee now how cruelly 

1ny gracelefs fon has treated me! I gave 

hi,n n1y houfe, with only this condition, 

that he fhould maintain me till my death; 

but, no fooner had he the houfe fecure, 

than he ufrd me like a dog; he turned 

me out of my own room, and only allows 

n1e this mifrrable garret, where I am al~ 

1110ft froz~n with cold-f-Ie eats vv-ith his 

wife every day good roaft or boiled 1neat, 

and only fends me bread and cheefe, or 

fo1ne cold fcraps; and, as if this was 

not enough, I a1n often obliged to wait, 

till three or four o'clock before I can get 
"-' 

a n1orfel, and when he brings 111e fo1ne-

thing, he gives it me with the 1noft cut-
. 
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ting words ; he has even faid, that he is 

tired of me - that he could not any 

longer nurfe me-that I had lived long 

enough-and that it was time that I 
fhould leave the world. Oh! Mr. Jones, 

it is hard to hear fuch things from a child 

whom I have carefully brought up from 

his infancy, and put 1n a way to earn 

an honeft livelihood. 

Mr. Jones tren1bled in every Iimh 
when he heard this. I could not have 

believed that there was a monfter in the 

world, with fuch a hard heart, faid he, 

as to abandon a father> who had been. 

careful to nouriih and educate him du ... 

ring his childhood. Defire the man to 

corne up here, continued he., angrily., to 

the woman who had conducted him. 

He came up with a ferocious look~ 

and Mr. Jones a.fked him., very fole1nnly, 

whether ,. 

n 

f: 

IS 

tt 



CH APTER XLIII. 163-

whether he · was not afraid that God 

would punifh him for leaving his father, 

his 2"reateft benefactor, in want and for-
e 

row ? Why, replied the rude man, I 

have children of n1y own to fupport,. 

and I have enough to do to procure then1 

bread ; I know not where it is to come 

frorn, if this old n1an muft always have 

fome dainty to devour; indeed, it is im­

poffible for any man to bear with him. 

When he is in our room he finds fault 

with every thing ; fometimes he fcolds 

about this, fometimes about that. I do 

not like to have in my houfe f uch noif e 

and vexation; I will be mafter here. 

The old man interrupted Thomas, 

faying, Thomas, what are you talking 

about ? Do you not know that the houfe 

is mine ? Have I, your father,. deferved 

this of you? 

vVell,. 
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Well, what right have you to fay 
fo much, anfwered the hard-hearted n1an, 

you did not ufe your father much better; 

for our neighbours have not failed to tell 

me what an undutiful fon you were in 

your youth-Do you frill recollrcl: how 

you gathered the fc raps from your table, 

for your poor father, which other people 

gave to their dogs ? 

The grey-headed man trembled with 

remorfe when he heard thefe bitter re­
proaches, and groaned out, 0 God!­
<£hou art jujf ! 

Mr. Jones then defired this ungrateful 

fon to leave the roo1n, and afked the 

old man, whether the accufation which 

his fon had brought againfi: him was 

true ? A ftrean1 of tears 11arted from his 

eyes at the queftion. Ah, woe is me ! 

anfwered he, they are but too true ! I 

had 
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had alfo 1ny old father in n1y houfe, and 

becaufe he for fome years lay bed-ridden, 

and could no longer earn any thing, I 

was weary of fupporting him, and indeed 

often let him fuffer want-and, oh ! I 
now ren1e1nber that I fometimes ufed 

very hard words when I f poke to the old 

1nan,-my father. Here, upon thefo 

flocks, where I lie, he alio laid for three 

years, till he died in the greateft mifery. 

-Yes, now I fee that my behaviour to 

n1y poor old father deferved this punifh.,. 

ment. 

Unhappy man, faid Mr. Jones, how 

could you be fo cruel to abandon your 

father ? Did you never think how much 

trouble he had with you in your infancy ? 

Did you not know then that God fees 

all, and that he is juft ? That he returns 

to every man what he has merited ? That 

he rewards the good, and punifbes the 

wicked? 
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wicked? Could you expect your fon to 

become good, when you yourfelf were 

wicked ? See in all this the juftice of 

God-bear patiently with the punifhment 

you have deferved-and pray to God to 

have mercy on you ; mean while I will 

endeavour to fof:en your mifery as 1nuch 

as I can-Here is half a guinea ; get 

fo1nething to cheer you, and I will now 

go to your fon and advife him to ace 

n1ore like a man ;-and if you ihew by 

your p:itien{:e that you truly repent, God 

may, perhaps, foften your puniihment. 

Saying fo, Mr. Jones left the old man, 

whofe tears flowed fail: as he begged God 

to pardon him, and went to feek for his 

fon. 

He fpoke very forcibly to him, and 

afked whether he did not hope to live to 

be old, and whether he did not fear that 

his children might treat hi1n, in the days 
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of his weaknefs, as he now treated his 

old father? He added, that the God who 

now punifhed his father's fins, would 

alfo, in his own time, certainly punifh 

him. For of this he ought to be con­

vinced, fince no man could efcape the 

chaftifement of the All-wife and juft 

God; and growing ftill warmer, he con­

tinued, that if he did not that very day 

bring his old father into a warm chamber, 

and procure him a good bed, and fuf­

ficient nourifhment and attendance, he 

would take no more notice of him, 

and never give him any more employ­

ment; for if a man was fo wicked as to 

be ungrateful to his parents, he fhould 

never expect him to act honeftly towards 

other n1en. Thefe words were like a 

loud thunder-clap to the hard heart of 

the f on, and frightened him into a pro­

mife, that he would behave better to his 

father in future. 

And 
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And now indeed the fate of the mi­

ferable wretch was foftened. Mr. Jones 

often enquired after him, and always 

heard that he was no longer fuffered to 

want any thing, though his heart was 

torn by the keeneft remorfe for his treat-

1nent of his father. 

f 
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C HA p TE R XLrv. 

THE weather, towards the end of Fe­

bruary, after the hard winter, became 

very mild ;-the fun began to fhine­

warn1 winds to blow-and the fi1ow to 

melt away. Charles and Mary faw with 

n1uch pleafure how the earth and the 

tiles, which, till then, had been all white, 

now began to ihew their own colours. 

They believed that the fpring was cer­

tainly coining-They actually confidered 

how they !hould alter their little garden 

-what they !hould fow and plant in 

it-and already began to gather the feeds 

together, which they intended to fow 
in their little beds. 

But, as during the winter an unufual 

quantity of foow had fallen, which the 

VoL. 1 II. I fudden 
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fudden wa1 mth of the weather diiiolved, it 

covered all the fields like a fea, and the 

moifrened earth could not readily imbibe 

fi1ch an unufu al deluge of water. Tor­

rents ran from all the mountains, f welling 

the Severn till it overflowed its banks, 

and fpread defolation over the whole 

country.-It was a dreadful flood! 

It may be fuppofed that Mr. J ones's 

family were in pain for their beautiful 

garden, which lay on the banks of this 

nver. Charles ano Mary were conti­

nually peeping out to fee how far the 

waters were come. \¥hen they went to 

bed one night, the ftream feemed to be 

as high as the bank; but in the 1norn­

ing the 1naid came into the room with 

the fad news, that the whole garden was 

under water. 

At the fa1ne time, they heard from all 

.fides complaints of the devaftation which 
the z 
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the waters had 1nade. One 1nan fpoke 

-of ti1e bridges, 111ills, and houfcs, that 

had been carried away; of the trees which 

had been torn up by the roots, and ot 

the men that had been drowned. Thefe 

accol!nts caufed great trouble in Mr. 

J ones's fa1nily; he was forry for his 

garden, but ft ill more fo for the unhappy 

wretches, who by this inundation had 

probably loft all their property. Mary 

regretted her auriculas, and Charles was 

in pain for his beds of cabbages. !vfrs. 

Jones thought of the little forr.r!1er-houfo 
~ . 

which had been built only a few /C ' s at 

fome little diftance fro~ the river, and 

!he feared, with reafon, that the water 

had carried it away. 

She had fcarcely 1ncntioned the fum­

. n1er-h01,1fe, when lVIr. Jones clafpcd hi5 

hands wirh terror, and faid, where is 

honeft fienry ? Our.poor Henry-vVhat 

I 2 is 
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is become of hi1n ? He muft be drown­

ed, or he will die of hunger. They 

were all !hocked, and faid, poor Henry ! 

How could we fo entirely forget him ? 

\Vhat muft we do? How f11all ·we refcue 

him? 

This inftant, faid Mr. Jones to his 

fervants, this inftant run to a waterman, 

and beg him, with fome of his men, to 

go in a boat to fave Henry, and I will 

gladly pay him whatever he a{ks. 

The fervant went, but Mr. Jones was 

fo anxious, that he could not remain be­

hind; he ran hi1nfelf after the iervant, 

and foon engaged a watern1an, by the 

pr01nife of a guinea, to row to the fum­

mer-houfe ; not fatisfied with this, he 

jumped hi1nfelf into the boat, and his 

fervant followed him. He took one of 

the oars, and rowed with all his might 
till 

,. 
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till he faw the fum1ner-houfe, which in­

deed was in great danger : it ftood in the , 

n1idfl: of water, which had filled the cham­

ber in which Henry flept, and had almoft 

reached the little upper room. \Vhen 

they came near, they difrovered hi1n 

half out of the window, extending his 

ttrms towards the1n. They then re­

doubled their efrorts-arrived-faftened 

-- the boat to the houfe, and threw a rope 

up to him, by which he might defcend. 

Full of joy, he caught hold of the rope, 

fuftened it to the window., and flipped 

down. 

As foon as he can1e into the boat, he 

fell upon his knees, and cried out, 0 God, 

Cf hou haft had compaj/ion on me I 'I'hou haft 

heard my prayer ! Then he rofe and 

thanked Mr. Jones and the people who 

were with him very heartily for their 

having taken fuch care to fave his life. 

I 3 After-
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Afterwards Mr. Jones afked him ho\V 
he feit when he found himfelf in fuch 

great danger ? 

At firft, faid he, I thought I ihou1d 

foon die with terror. Y efterday evening 

1 lay quietly down to reft; but fcarcely 

had it ftruck twelve, when I heard a 

fhaking and a noife in my room; I lif­
tened and !lumbered again, but the noife 
ftill encreafing, I was foon broad awake; 

l1nab1e to fray any longer in bed, I 

fprung out, and ftood up to the calves of , 

n1y legs in water. I cannot defcribe 

how terrifying this was ! I quickly 
foatched up 1ny clothesJ waded through 

the water till I ca1ne to the door, and 

ran up ftairs to the room where you and 

Madam drink tea in the fum1ner. But 

what did I afterwards endure! The wind 

raged againft the windows, and w hiftled 

through the hot1fe; the waters made fuch 
a dread-

a 

le 

G 

tv, 

ea 

I I '· 
... 

ihi 



CHAPTER XLlV. 175 

a dreadful noife that I fufpecled nothing 

lefs than that the ground would give 

way under me. "fhis morning, about 

five o'clock, the water entered the upper 

room, then I gave myfelf up for loft. It 

appeared certain that I fhould perifh by 

hunger or water. At laft I thought that 

God was with n1e, and at the fame 1no-

1nent I began thus to pray to him: gra ... 

cious God! Thou haft already preferved 

me fifty years in this workl : Thou haft 

granted 1ne many .bleffings which I ought. 

to thank Thee for; and 'f hou wilt not 

even now abandon rhe: fave me, if I can 

be of any ufe in t)1e world-It is very 
' 

eafy to Thee. But if it is 'I'hy will that 

I fhoul<l now quit the world-behold me 

-here I a1n-my God ! I an1 content. 

Thou art my dear Father, and I am Thy 

child. I 1nuft fub1nit to whatever Thou 

thinkeft fit-Do ~ ich 1ne what Thou 

wilt !-It 1nu{t be good, if it comes 

I 4 from 
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from Thee.-I cannot exprefs to you> 

Sir, how comfortably I felt after this 

prayer; fuch a pleafant hour have I not 

had for a great while. I felt, through 

n1y whole foul, that I was near God, and 

my fear vanifued. I almoft died ,vith 

joy when I thought, fhould 1ny gracious 

God leave me to die, he n1uft know that 

death is better for me than life. After­

wards I flood upon the chair on which ! 
had been fitting, and faid, once more, 

cheerfully, Yes, gracious God, I am here 

-Do with me what feemeth beft in Thy 

fight! Then I went to the window, 

looked out, and faw nothing but water 

around me., for no living foul could I fee. 

For about three quarters of an hour did 

I look around-my thoughts frill turned 

to God. When I difcovered a boat, and 

fa w that it rowed towards me, it fecn1ed 

to me as if God himfelf was coming-
for 
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for I firmly believed, dear 1nafter, that 

Goel fent you to me. 

Mr. Jones praifed l-Ienry·s behaviour., 

and affured him that an ardent prayer 

was the beft means to procure us c01nfort 

in trouble> and courage in danger. He 

added, that as foon as a man prayed to ' 

God, he muft think of Him, and when 

he thought that he had fuch a good Maf­

ter-fuch a tender Father, he would be 

brought into fuch a frame of mind as not 

to fear any thing. For when we refign 

ourfelves entirely to God's p1eafore, not 

prefuming to point out~ in the f1ighteft 

way, what He ihould do with us, but 

firmly rely on Him, who made us, He 

will at all times provide what is heft for 

us. This I have very often experienced, 

added he, c..nd prayer has£ equ~ntly com­

forted me, when in. the deepeft ailliction. 

I S During 
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During this converfation, the boat had 

croffed the water. Mr. Jones paid the 

waterman very generoufly, and took 

I-Icnry with him home. A tumult of joy 

rofe in the houfe when he appeared. 

'They brought him into a wann bed ... 

chan1ber, and Mrs. Jones ran herfelf to 

bring him fome broth. The fervants 

gave him dry clothes ; and the children 

feated themfelves by him, and begged 

hi1n to tell the1n what he had r~lated to 

their father. 
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C HAP TE R XLV'. 

AT the end of two days, the water re­

turned back into its channel. The third 

rlay a (hong wind blew, which dried the 

earth fo quickly, that on the fourth Mr. 

Jones could take his children into the· 

garden ; but there they only faw a defo~ 

late wafte; the water had carried away 

all the low plants and good ground, and 

left a quantity of rubbiih and fand be-­

hind: fome trees were torn up by the 

roots., and many th1t were nailed to the 

wall were broken down: the f urnrner-­

houfe was very much injured., not oniy by 

the water., but by a part of the be,.utiful 

bridge., which the flood had driven :igainft 

it. \, herever they looked they faw 

marks of ticvaftation. · The chiJdren be­

gan to la1nent and corn plain of the ~11jury 

I 6 ' which 
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which the flood had occafioned. Mr. 

Jones alfo looked very much difl:urbed, 
and faid, See, children, how powerful God 

is! I have now for five years had this 

garden cultivated-I have laid out 1nore 

than four hundred pounds on it-Many 

men have been employed, from 1norning 

till evening, to embellifu it-And this 

bridge, which has been, you iee, wafl1-

ed away, coft ten thoufand pounds, and 

1nore than a hundred 111en have laboured 

ht it. All this, in lefs than two days, 

has God levelle<l with the ground. 

What, in this great country., has been 

brought to f ome degree of perfection, 

by thoufands of men, in a courfe of 

years, He has in a moment, as it were, 

deftroyed. And do you know by what 

means He has done all this ? By fimple 

flakes of fnow, which He made fall from 

the clouds, and a1 . crw ards become wa­

ter. , "\¥hat He wiB, I-Ie can do ! He 

has 
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has not only the flakes of fnow under 

His command, but all that the univerfe 

contains muft do His will. vV 1tl1 the 

f malleft things He can produce the great­

eft effects. What, in comparifon with 

man, is a caterpillar? neverthelefs, when 

He caufes thefe infects to multiply 

abundantly, He can, by their means,, 

deftroy the trees of a whole country. 

What is f mall er than a drop of blood ? 

yet, when it does not circulate through 

my body, but be comes corrupt, it wjll 

foon kill me. A fingle fpark of fire, if 

it fell into combuftible matter, in a few 

hours might burn our whole city to 

allies; but al] thefe things are under the 

direction of God ; for by thofe fame rays 

of the 1Lm, by thofe fa1ne drops of water 

which fall fro1n the clouds, He can in a 

fuort time produce fuch an immenfe 

quantity of vegetables, fruits and grain, 

that millions of men and ani1nals are 

fi1p-
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fupported by them~ without confuming 

all. My dear children, the God who 

can do all thefe things is your father 

and friend, and as long as you act pro­

perly, He will never employ His power:; 

but to do you good ;-you n1ay live 

fafely under His wing., if you avoid evil. 

But, dear father, faid Mary, I mn 

not a wicked child; ·why has the good 

God deftroyed my aurirulas? and you, 

who are fuch a good father, why has !;le 

laid your garden wafte ? 

You believe that I am a good father., 

anf we1 ed Mr. Jones, nev1. rthelefs I do 

many thin6s which you do n0t like. l 

often do not let you go into company, 

where you defire to be-I have often 

taken fron1 you p1:1ythings, which gave 

you pleafure. You do not always know 

why, yet you think me a gooJ father. • 
It 

I 
I', .. 
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It is the fame with God; He does many 

things which you do not like, but He 

is as far from defigning to injure you as 

I am, when I fometimes take away 
your playthings. 

Good morning, Mr,,, Jones,. good 

morning; good 1norning, my dear chi} ... 

dren, cried a voice, f uddenly ; they turn­

ed quickly round, and faw-yes, they 

faw their old friend the Curate. Mr. 

Jones caught one hand, the children the 

other. 

Oh, faid the Curate, your garden pre-­

fents a very n1elancholy profpetl-, but · 

mine is ftill worfe. My poor garden is 

quite deftroyed,-my trees torn up,­

n1y wall thrown de,iwn,-and the whole 

furface covered with fand and ftones. 

Have your apples alfo fuffered? afked 

Charles. 

Un-
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Undoubtedly, replied the Curate. 

Mr. Jones heartily pitied this good 

man ; becaufe he muft far more fenfibly 

feel his lofs, fince he was not rich, and 

could not eafily fpare the money necef­

fary to rebuild his wall, and clear the 

rubbi:fh out of his garden. He took 

him by the hand, and requefted him to 

walk with hi1n into his room, where 

they could converfe more freely about 

this difafter. 

As foon as they had feated themfelves, 

the Curate faid, My dear friend, 1 will 

in a few words tell you why I am now 

con1e; I want fome money. If I v.ifh 
not to fee my garden a wafte the whole 

year; if I expeB: to fee nourifhment for 

my wife and children again grow in ir, 

it i., abfolutely neceffary that I have it 

cleared avt ay this week, and the wall re-
bmlr., 
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built, elfe the feafon will be paft, and 1 

fhall not be able either to fow or plant 

in ti1ne: however, I have not fo much 

money before-hand ; I fl1all want at 

leafr twenty pounds: Will you lend me 

that fu1n ? 

How can you doubt it, dear friend, 

replied Mr. Jones; if you want a hun­

dred, you fhall have it. For this pur­

pofe has God efpecially given me money, 

that I fhould be able to help others. But, 

continued Mr. Jones, how happens it 

that you are fo cheerful, after having fuf­

tai~ed f uch a great lofs? you feem as con­

tented as if every thing had gone well. 

And why ihould I be troubled? an­

fwered the Curate. Do I not aifuredly 

know by whom my garden has been de­

ftroyed-God has done it; and when I 

know that He is goodneis itfdf, can I 

believe 
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believe that He meant to do 111e any 
harr~ ? Through my whole life have I 

experienced that I-le cares for me, that 

He turns all evil from rr.e, and fo directs 

all the difapl?ointn1ents which 1 have to 

ftruggle with, that in the end they wil! 
be uftf ul to me. 

When I was a boy I once wifhed to 

cut a branch off a willow which hung 

over a ftream, but I went fo careltfsly 

to work that I fell into it. The current 

carried me along-I fa w the bank once 

again, and thought it was the laft time 

that I fhould ever fee it. But God was 

there, and refcued me by means of a 

beggar, who fat on the bank mending his 

. tattered clothes. Jie quickly drew me 

out of the water-out of the jaws of 

death. 

In my eighteenth year I had fur.h a 

fevere tooth-ache, that I was quite weary 
of 
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of rny life, and, God forgive n1e for it ! 

I almoft miftrufted Hin1; but through 

this violent pain, God brought me fo to 

Himfelf, that I turned to Hi1n, and learn­

ed to pray ; and my prayer fo calmed my 

n1ind, that I patiently endured the 1noft 

excruciating anguifh, till a friend point­

ed out a re1nedy. And how many ti1nes 

have I not fince thanked God that He 

let 1ne fuffer, elf e I :fhould never have 

prayed fo heartily, nor have known the 

advantage of prayer. 

When I was at the univerfity, I had a 

burning feverl which tormented me du­

ring fo1ne weeks, and wafted all my 

ftrength; but when I again recovered, I 

ren1arked that this illnefs was fent me as 

a bleffing from a gracious God; for I 

had always before been rather fickly, but 

this violent diforder purified 1ny blood, 

and 
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and I found 1nyfelf in better health than 

I had ever enjoyed. 

Vvhen I came back frorn the U niver­

fity, I found in my neighbourhood an 

ene1ny, who faid the moft iha1neful 

things of me, behind my back, and even 

tried to exaf perate the Rector again ft 
me, affuring hirn that I was a very ig­

norant, diforderly man. By thefe lies 

he drew his attention on me, fo that he 

obferved all my aB:ions ; and when he 

found that I was a good and orderly 

1nan, he gave me the curacy I now have. 

Thus God directed things in fuch a 

n1anner, that n1y enemy's malice con­

tributed to my benefit. 

In this curacy I had, indeed, at firft, 

much care; my little incoine was not 

f ufficient for the expences which I 

thought neceifary; but I always hoped 
that 
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that God would point out a n1ethod for 

1ne to get rid of thefe gnawing cares. 

My hope did not deceive 1ne. I found 

in n1y old fanner a deliverer. He gave 

1ne fuch wife advice, that through 1t 

I was drawn out of all 1ny diftrefs. 

What I laft year endured with my fick 

family, you know already; and how 1nuch 

we may all learn from the chamber of 

ficknefs., you alfo know. If I then have 

fo long experienced the goodnefs of God, 

and fo clearly perceive that he has 

ordered all my diftreifes for my good, 

Why fhould I not believe that He will 

do fo frill ? 1 have no care, for God cares 

for me. 

CHAP .. 
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CH AP 'TE R XLVI. 

Now they were called to dinner, an:! 

the Curate was not a little furprifed, at 

not finding tvi rs. Jones there. He im­
mediately enquired after the caufe of her 

abfence, and was informed that .fhe had 

cal1ght cold the day before, and found 

herfelf fo unwell in the n1orning, that {he 

was obliged to keep her bed. The Cu ... 

rate was very forry; but, during the meal, 

he tried to calm Mr. J ones's fears, and 
affured him, that if he would be atten­

tive, he would certainly experience that 

this ficknefs alfo would lead to fome 
good, fince every thi1 ~; God fends us was 

good, however bit er ~t n1ight appear 

to us. Scarcely was the meal finifhed, 

when he began to prepare for his de­

parture, and would not let himfelf be 
detained 
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detained by Mr. Jones' s very preffing 

entreaties. Mr. Jones thP.n counted out 

forty pounds; but he would not take 

rnore than twentyJ becaufe, he faid, more 

was not neceifary. In t,1king leave, he 

wifhed once 1nore that Mr. J ones's dear 

wife's indifpoution might only tend to 

muke him better acquainted with the 

goodnefs of God. 

Scarcely was he gone, when Mr. Jones 

flew to his wife's bed-fide. He found 

her worfe than he had fuppofed-her 

pulfe beat very irregularly, and ihe com .. 

plained of a pain in her head and a vio­

lent thirfr. If Mr. Jones had not che­

riilied the c01nfortable reflection, that 

all is good which a gracious Goel fends, 

this fight would quite have overcon1e 

him; but he recollected hirnfelf, and 

thought, Merciful God! my wife is in 

Thy hands-what thou haft determined 

will 
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will certainly happen-and nothing hurt.: 

ful will Thou do to me! 

I-Te then fent immediately for a Phy­

fician, who gave hin1 very little con1-

fort; for going away, he faid, dear Sir, 

<l,o not regard your wife's illnefs ~s a night 

one-ihe will require a great deal of our 

care. On he::1-ring thefe words, Mr.Jones 

had need of all his fortitude, for his wife 
was inexpreffib1y dear to him,' and every 

pang which i11e endured he felt as fc­

verely as if he had been attacked by _it 
himfelf. 

The following night was a dreadful 

one; the poor patient never clofed her 

eyes-fhe groaned and was reftlefs; and 

her pangs were fometimes fo violent, that 

£he grew delirious, and would get out 

of bed to go and fee Mrs. Sandford. 

Mr. Jones never left her bed-fide, and 
tried, 

tri 
co 
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tt1ect, in the moft perfuaiive accents, to 

-compofe her. In the morning fl1e was 

.a little better, but felt herfelf extremely 

weak. The two following nights were 

paired in the fame diftreffing manner, and 

the day after fue was fo exhaufred that 

ihe could fcarcely fpeak a word. 

The fourth day, when the Phyfician 

vifited her, fl1e faid to him, with a tren1-

bling voice, dear Sir, I have a requeft to 

make to you; tell n1e fincerely, do you 

believe that I :fhalJ die ?-I fear not 

death! 1'he doctor was filent, and fhrug­

ged up his fhoulders. You think that 

I !hall die? fa~d fue. "\V ell-I am pre­

pared-Thy will, Oh 1ny God, be done 1 

She then 1nade figns to the Phyfician t(l 

leave her, and let her hufband and chil­

dren draw near. 

They ca1ne, with eyes fwimming in 

tears, trying to reftrain their fobs, and 

K hiding 
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hiding their faces with their handker­

chiefs. vVeep not, 1ny loves, faid fhe; 

do not di!lurb n1y lafr earndl: prayer! 

Then fhe collecled all her ftrem,.th-o 

folded her hands together-railed her 

eyes to heaven, and prayed aloud: Gra­

cious God! I thank Thee, for all the 

goodnefs Thou ha!l ihewn me in this life 
-for every pleafure Thou haft granted 

me-for all the difcipline Thou haft im­

pofed on me. Now 'I' hou calleft me to 

Thyfelf-here I am, my God-confiding 

in 1--hy love, I come to Thee-be gra­

cious to me, Oh! my Father, be my 
hufband's and children's Father. 

She was interrupted, becaufr her huf­

band and children now wept f o loud 

that her weak voice could no more be 

heard. 

But 





G 
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But :fhe foon made a frefl1 effort­

tu'rned herfelf to her hufband, and faid; 

I thank you, I thank you, dear hu!band;i 

for all the love and efteem which you 

have !hewn me ever fincc our marriage. 

God reward thy love l God blefs thee! · 

Farewell-

I-Ie fell upon her neck, and aln1oft 

ftifled her with k.ifes and tears; and the 

children cried, Oh, dear mother, do not 

die! mother! dear mother! Ah, 1nother~ 

do not leave us! 

She flipped out of her hu!band's ar111s; 

and faid, I fuall not die, dear children! 

I only lay afide this body, as doth the 

butterfly the hull in ·which it was in­

clofed. The Jpirit is h'ihnortal and goes to 

God, to whom _we 1nufl: all go, and He 

,vill reward eJch according1y as tlll y 

have acted in this life; the wicked He 

K 2 will 
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will punifh-the good place in a b.etter­

fituation, and reward thcm.-Be good., 

dear children-obey your tender father 

-offend no one-be affeclionate to all 

men-think at all times that God fees 

you, He, to wh01n I) your mother, an1 

DOW going; fo ihall we foon in a better 

world all meet . together., and live in 

eternal happinefs. God be n1erciful to 

me! Pardon my faults! I-faU--into 

'Ihy arms-Oh Thou great Father of 

us all !--Here fhe loft her voice, and 

funk. motionlefs on her pillow. 

\tVith rnudrdifficulty Mr. J oneS-brought 
her f o far to herfelf, that fhe again opened 

her eyes---but fhe could fpeak no more .. 

Her eyes were fixed on her hufband and 

children, and {he exerted all her ftrength., 

frill to fhew them, by figns.,_ how much 

.{he loved them. Her heart began to 

beat more violentJy-fhe had a rattling . 
1n 
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in her throat-her limbs were motion­

lefs, and a cold f weat was fpread over 

her whole body. In this condition fhe 

laid two hours-then her fpirit departed:. 

It is impoffible to defcribe the lamen­

tations which her death caufed. Hufband 

and children, Mr. Noel and the clerks, 

men and 1naid ,, all wept bitterly, and 

exclaimed.,-Ah, the befc of wives! the 

good mother! our kind miftrefs, have we 

loft you! how fad will the houfe be when 

you are no more there! Oh miftrefs ! 

1nother ! 

The following day her corpfe was laid 

in the coffin in which ihe was to be bu­

ried. Then the lamentations grew ftill 

louder. As foon as the news was fpread 

over the city that Mrs. Jones was de­

parted out of this world, a nu1nber of 

poor collected themfelves from every cor-

K 3 ner, 
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net, to fee her corpfe. And when they 

faw her, lamented ever her-My bene;­

fachefs-My more ~hari 1nother !-My 

fupport when I had 110 one to help me! 

-Beft of ,vomen ! be~.: '"' f w01nen ! echoed 

through the whole 1 oufe. A woman 

rufhed through th P c:roudJ and feizcd · 

her cold hand. ,...n,d, God blefs you L 

dear woman, for ~ ~l he goo~ you have 

done to m e. Y Ol1 brought me up, a 

poor orph 'l n-I cc,uld not reward th ,..e ! 

but God with ~1· ') !TI thou now art, He 

will reward the. and when I come to 

the judgment feat of God, I will tell how 

thou educ~tedft a helplefs child ;-He 

alone can blefs thee as thou deferveft to 

be bleifed. 

Afterwards the bo<ly was carried to 

the grave; a great crowd of people fol­

lowed the funeral, and as they followed, 

refounded her praife .. 

When 

n 

F. 
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\Vhen Mr. Jones returned fro1n the 

funeral, he funk ahnoft lifelefs on a fofa, 

~nd hi5 children ran mournfully to hi1n. 

Dear children, faid he to them, the 

. .greateft COinfort I had in this world God 

has taken fro1n me. Your dear 1nother 

I-Ie has called to Himfelf, to reward her 

for all the love fhe has fhewn u~, and fuch 

a. nu1nber of poor people. Now, there is 

nothing fo dear in the world to me as you. 

J f you ihould becon1e wicked, I !hall not 

long remain in this world-grief would 

foon bring me alfo to the grave. But if 

you are good, obedient, induftrious chil­

dren, and attend to truth, I !hall frill 

find fome comfort even after the lofs of 

, your 1nother. 

The children kiffed his hands,-bath~d 

them with their tears, and promifed hi1n, 

that they would implicitly obey his will. 

4 

They 

J 
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They kept their word. 1"'hey grew 

up, and Mary became as benevolent, fin­

cere, and complaifant, as her mether had 

been; and thoie who knew her 1nother, 

ufrd to fay, this is another Mrs. Jones. 

And Charles became a worthy 1nan, who 

by his activity and benevolence gained 

the affection and refpeB: of all his friends 

and acquaintance. 

For a long time Mr.Jones faw in the 

conduct of his children the fruits of the 

good leffons whicl-i he and his wife had 

given them: and though in the following 

vears he confiderably increafed his for­

tune, yet he was frill more and n1ore 

convinced, that among all his treafures, 

he found nothing that afforded him fo 

much pleafure as the gratitude of his 

children; and their good behaviour re­

warded him for the pains which their 

education had coft him. 

I N I S. 
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