


J . SMITH B" d , 1n er 
April, 1824. ' 

l, 

ffl! 







THE 

TWO FARMERS, 
AN 

EXEMPLARY TALE; 

_DESIGNED TO RECO~IMEND 

THE PRACTICE OF BENEVOLENCE 

TOWARDS 

MANKIND, 

AND ALL 

OTHER LIVING CREATURES; 

AND THE 

RELIGIOUS OBSERVANCE OF THE SABBATH-DAY 

~~·~~ 

A NEW EDITION, CORRECTED, 

BY MRS. TRIMMER. 

11onlYon: 
PRINTED FOR F. C. & J. RIVINGTON, 

Boo1'telle1·s to tlie Society for Promoti11g Ck1istian Knowledge ; 

NO, 62, ST. PAUL'S CHURCII-YARD, 

AND NO, 31 WATERLOO-PLACE, PALL-MALL, 

1821. -, 



~ 

~ 

. . . 

. I ,. 

Printed by R. Gilbert, St, John's Square, London. 

~ 

an 

of 

If 

i~ 
so 

ne 

w 

g 

~a 

' I~ 



ADVERTISEMENT. 
/ 

AN ardent desire of being useful to a very impor­

tal'lt part of the rising generation, has induced the 

author of the Servant's Friend to exhibit the '1.irtues· 

of Mr. and M rs. Simpkins tn another point of view, 

in hopes that their history will prove an agreeable 

vehicle for conveying to Sunday scholars, lllider the 

idea of amusement for their leisure hours, some Jes- · 

sons, which if imprinted on their minds, may be be­

neficial to them in the future part of their lives : 

when a prudent frugality in a state of service, or the 

gratuitous reward of their dilige~ce and fidelity, :;hall 

have enabled them to marry and settle in the world. 

It may be said, that it is to no purpose to turn the 

thoughts of the lower ranks of people towards the 

fai:,ming business, when small farms are scarcely to be 

met with. The truth of this observation is acknovv­

ledged and lamented: but let it be remembered, that 

those for '"·hom this little work is chiefly designed 

are not yet in icant of such a kind of settlement; and 

who can tell" what the good providence of Gon may 

bring about for his servants in the coorse of a few 

years? 
A 2 



IV Advertisement. 

If, as there is cause to believe, a want of principle 

in the poor has averted the blessing of Heaven, and 

obstructed the charity of their superiors, contrary ef­

fects may be expected from their reformation; and it 

can hardly be doubted, that if they improve aright 

the advantage of religious instruction, which is now 

bestowed upon them, a variety of means will be con­

trived for perpetuating and increasing their comforts 

in every stage of life. The readers of the following 

pages are th~refore earnestly entreated to peruse them 

with attention; and to observe the moral and religious 

instructions they contain, more than the incidents of 

the story. A great part of thes~ instructions are 

extracted from the valuable work of a learned and 

pious author ; the rest are the dictates of a heart 

warmly interested in the happiness-of the poor. Nor 

~r,e the lessons here presented confined to the prac­

tice of the Farmer and Husbandman; ,they are ap­

plicable, in some degree, to every station of life; for 

THE RELIGIOUS onSERVANCE OF THE SADBATH­

DA Y, and THE EXERCISE OF BENEVOLENCE TO­

WARDS MAN AND BEAST, are general duties; and 

whoever performs them in the greatest extent will be 

the highest in the esteem of his fellow creatures; 

and in, what is infinitely more valuable, the favour 

of Gon. 



THE 

TWO FARMERS. 
/ 

· CHAPTER I. 

IN order to gratify those re<!ders who were pleased 

with the former part of the history of Thomas Simp­

kins, I shall now give an account of his behaviour 

after he became a farmer. 
By means of the money which had been left him 

by his good master, Mr. Brown, and the sum ad­

vanced by squire Harvey, he found himself in posses­

sion of a convenient house, surrounded with fields of 

rich arable land; together with sufficient pasture for 

the live-stock he had purchased, which consisted of 

four horses, two cows, a score of sheep, six hogs, a 

jack-ass, and a variety of poultry. It has already been 

mentioned that Thomas (whom for the future, we 

shall call farmer Simpkins) married the worthy young 

woman who had been his fellow-servant: he also 

took his good mother to live with hun that he might 

succour and comfort her when she should, through 

ge and infirmity, be incapable of getting her own 

livelihood . 
Instead of being subject to the commands of 

others, l\'Ir .. Simpkins now found it necessary to 

hire two men and two boys, as servants for him­

self, (who lived in the house and had constant 
AS 
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employment:) he had besides several o.ccasional la­
bourers. One of his men was named Richard Bruce, 

_the other Roger Hicks. Richard Bruce ,was an ex­

perienced trusty servant, who seemed to have been 

allotted to Mr. Simpkins as a reward for his- fi­
delity to his own master; for, like himself, he acted 

upon the principle of doing as he would be done .by ; 

a11d the farmer would ha've been often at a sad loss 

without sucl-1 an ad ':' iser; though he had got 1:1orne 

knowledge of busiuess by working at husbandry, 

when out of place, and reading books 01,1 the sub~ 

ject at l\1 r. Brown's. R_ichard Bruce was induced 

to hire himself to Mr. Simpkins from havingheard 

a great deal in his praise: for though he \.Vas a 

new inhabitant, his character was knowu in the 

village. Indeed it generally happens so, that a 

man's good or ill name flies before hi m, or at least 

treads upon his heels; therefore it is a very foofo.d1 

notion "'•hich some people take up, th at they may 

Leha_ve ill in one place, and yet be respected in 
another. 

Roger Hicks was a sober, inoffensive fe llow, who 

liad a great deal of strength) and ·was wi ll ing to turn 

his hand to any thing. Tom Lang, the eldest of the 

boys, was a good-natured lively lad, a Ettie inclined 

to mischievous sports, His companion) Joe lvlartin, 
was rather ill-humoured and lazy ; for he had heen 

badly brought up by h'is parents, and afterwards Jivtd 

'IIV ith a neighbouring farmer, (whom ,,re shall have 

farth er occasion to mention). who took no care of his 
domestics. 

According to his usual custom, the good former, 

--when he entered on his new station of life, searched 

the Scriptures for directions how to act as a far­

mer and a master of a family; and col lected fro.m -· 

thence the following texts) which, with tli e fourth 

commandment at the head of them, he transcribed 
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[ 7 ] 
I 

mto a little memorandum-book, intending to carry 

it always about him, that he might read it occasion­

ally as he walked in the fields, to remind him of his 

duty. 

Thou shalt not defraud the labourer of his hire. 

'l'lwu shalt not-sleep with the wages of an hireling. 

Remember thou wast thyself a servant. 

Provide for thine household. 
Thou shalt not have in thy bag divers weights, a 

great and a small. 
Thou shuLt not have in thine house divel'S measures, 

a great and a small. 
But than shaLt have a perfect and a just 'lf-'eight; 

a perfect and a just measu·re shaft t!wtt have ; 

that tlty days rnay be lengthened in the land 

which the Lord thy God giveth thee. · 

That which goeth OU,t of thy mouth thou .shalt keep 

and pe1jorm. 
Recompe,tce no man evilfor evil. 
As much as in you Lieth, li-oe peaceably witlL atl men. 

Thou shalt not go up and down as a talebearer. 

1'hon shalt riot hate thy brother in thine hew·t. 

Thou shalt not harden thine heart, nor shut thine 

hand from thy poor brother. 
R~joice not when thjne enemy fulleth; and let not 

thine heart be glaa when he stumbleth. 

If ye forgive not men their trespasses, neithu will 

.1/our hea1)enly -Eatherforgive your trespasses. 

Do good to the,-n that hate you. 
Love one another. 
Honour alt men; love the brotherho1d ; fear God; 

honour the king.-
Be nut desirous ef-rain glor_lj. 
If sinners entice thee, consent thou not. 

Strong drink is a mocker. 
Better is a dinner of herbs uhere love is, than a 

staLLed ox and hatred therewith. 
A4 
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A righteous man regardeth the life of his beast. 
Thou shalt not muzzle the .ox that treadeth out the 

corn. 
Thou shalt not plough with an ox and an ass together. 
Thou shalt not see th1j brother~s ox or liis sheep go 

astray, and hide th:11self from them; thou shalt, 
in any case, bring them again unto t/~1/ brother: 

And if thy brotl,er be not nigh unto thee, or if thou 
know him not, then thou shalt bring it into thine 
own house, and it shall be with thee until thy 
_brother seek after it, and thou shalt restore it to 
him again. 

In like manner shalt thou do with all lost things 
that are thy brother's. 

if thou seest thine_enemy's ox ~1· his ass going astray, 
thou shalt surely bring it back to him again. ' 

If thou see the ass of him that hateth thee !!Jing 
under his burden, nnd wouldst forbear to help 
him, thou shalt surely help with him. 

When ye reap the hlirvest of your land, thou shalt 
' not wholly reap the corners of the field; rzeilher 

shalt thou gather the gleanings ef thine harvest: 
thou shalt leave them for the poor and the stran­
ger. 

In all thy gifts shew a cheerful countenance, and 
dedicate thy tythes with gladness. ' 

The hand of the diligent maketh rich. . 
Be thou ddigent to know the state of thlj flocks, 

and look well to thy herds. 
Be careful for· nothing; · but in every thing by 

- praye,r and supplication, with thanksgiving, 
make your requests known unto God. 

Take no [anxious] thought for your life what ye 
shall eat or what ye shall drink,/ or wherewithal 
ye shall be cloth eel 1· fo.r your lteavenly Father 
knoweth that ye have need of all these _things; 
but seek ye first the kingdom of God and h4 

· righteousness, and all these things shall be added 
unto you. 
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The11 that seek the Lord shalt want no manne 1
• of 

thing that is good. 

Mr. Simpkins~s servants came to their places on 

Saturday evening : it was his particular fancy they 

should do so, that he might take them to church, 

and return thanks to God, for making him an house­

hul,d, before he set them to work. On the Sunday 

evening, after reading the foregoing portions of 

Scripture, and some others which pointed out the 

duties of masters and servants, and several of David's 

·Psalms, he, his wife, and mother, joined together in 

singing the following hymn. 

THE HUSBANDMAN'S PRAYER * • 

Thou GREAT CREATO~ of this earth, 

Who gave to eve1:y seed its birth: 
B!J w/zom our fields with show'rs are blest : 

Regard the husbandman's request. 

I'm going now to till the ground, 
And scatter there my seed around; 

Which I no more expect tn see, 
Unless thy blessing sow with me. 

In vain our seed around u;e throw ; 
In vain we harrow where we sow ; 
Except thou dost our labours bless, 
And give the grain a due increase: 

Not one, of all my barn supplies, 
Will ever from the ridges rise, 
Unless thy blessing does pervade 
The buried corn, and shoot the blade. 

Let then thy blessing, LortD, attend 

On all the labours of my hand: 
That I with joy may reap and mow 

A rich return for what 1 sow. 

~ From the Husbandman's Manual. 

A5 
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Open the window of the $ky, - . 
And show'r Bown plenty from on high;, 
Tf ithfat ef earth the seed sustain, 
And raise a spear from ever:IJ grain~ 

· Let not our sins th:y vengeance move 
1'0 turn our heaven to brass :x, above ; 
0 r harden into iron our earth, 
And o'er our fields to spread a dearll1 . 

' 
But pour in season, on the grain, 
1'fte Jormer and the latter rain : 

,Ana in proportion due supply 
The needful change of wet and dry. 

/ ' 

Forbid the 'Vermin to de1-1ou1· ; 
' Forbid the mildew's blasting siww'r : 

.Forbid the tempesJ to destro_y 
11-fy growif!g crops and promised joy. 

/ 

Crown with thy goodness, Lo Ro, tlte y ear, 
And let thy blessings round appear; 
Let vales be clothed with grass and corn) 
And hills let -cm··ioits flocks adorn. 

· Give to _the so'rzs ef men their bread; 
L et beusts icilhfati'ning grass be fed: 
A ll things in pLentj, LoRD)provide, 
That aLt our ica11ts may be supplied. 

' 
Give us a plenty, LoR o, we pra_y, 
From fields qf corn, fro!n meads ef fwy ; 
Of fruit from vrchards grefted stocks ; 
Of milk from all the rnilky flocks. 

Thou, LoRD, vouchsafe to bless our la ncl,, 
A nd ev'ry work we take in haud; 
1-'hdt so ze:ith lifted hands, we rna,1/, 
Return thee praises night and day. 

_·-:t Alluding to Leviticus ~vi., 27-', 
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After this hymn was ended, Mr.-Simpkins desired 

his family to kneel down while he read prayers: and 

before he retired to rest he told them that h~ should· 

make this a constant practice every eveni1io-, and 

\vould gladly begin each day in the same m~nner; 

but that could not be manager! , excepting on Sun­

days, because business required very early attendance 

in the fields; but he recommended to each of his 

servants not to omit saying his praj1ers in private. 

CHAPTER II. 

IT was necessary, in Mr. Simpkins's situation~ 

that when the busin~s of the day was over, his ser­

,,ants should be companions to him, his wife, and 

mother, and therefore, excepting on Sundays, they 

lived in the kitchen, because two fires ,~ould have 

been expensive; and it ,•rould have looked affect!!d 

in them, who had lately been in a low station_; to 

ha"e lived always in the parlour. They '.'Yi shed to 

keep up a proper distance between themselves and 

their domestics; but at the same time, to , lay no . 

farther restraint on the men and boys than "' as re­

quisite for this purpose, as they had a reasonable 

claim to cheerfulness and merriment when the labour 

of the day was over. 
Mr. Simpkins entered on his form at 11ichae1mas; 

and by the time he was settled, the evenings began 

to be long; be therefore brought forth his books, i~ 

order to teach the boys to read .. Tom Lang bad been 

taught a little; but Joe ~Iartin did not know his 

letters, nor was he much inclined to learn . \Vhen 

they had done reading, the farmer, .or Richard Bruce:i 

a.6, 
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usually ask~d them questions concerning husbandry 
work; such as, which was the best method of reap­
ing corn ? tying up the sheaves? building up the 
shocks? .making ricks? &c. which had a tendency 
to improve them in their calling. After this, one or 
other told a divert-ing story, or sung a song. Mrs. 
Simpkins had a very good voice ; and though she did 
not approve Susan Clerk's collection of ballads, she 
knew a few that no young woman need be ashamed 
to sing , before any body; but, when a servant, she 
contented herself with these few, because learning a 
variety she thought would be apt to put business out 
of her head. Old Mrs. Simpkins often contriLuted 
to their amusement, by singing the ditties which used 
to beguile the time while she sat at her spinning­
·wheel, and s\11,reetened her hard labours. Her most 
favourite ones were, The Berkshire Lady; Fair Rosa­
mond: the Lamentations of Jane Sb ore, and Chevy 
Chace. No .song was ever sung by the fire-side that 
had the least immorality in it, or that ridiculed any 
tl1ing that was religious: neither did any one relate 
nonsensi~al stories about ghosts and apparitions, 
because Mr. and Mrs. Simpkins had learnt at Mr. 
Brown's, that it was foolish to. believe in them; 
besides, such storie:5 can answer no purpose but to 

~ make timorous people more fearful. 
011 Sunday evenings Mr. Simpkins selected some 

portion of Scripture suited to the instruction _which 
his family at that time stood in particular need of, 
which he explained to them according to the know­
ledge he had acquired at Mr. Brow~'s or from books, 
which he had carefully read. As his remarks may be 
useful to others in the same rank of life, I will repeat 
some of them for the edification.. of my readers. I 
shall beo-in with his observations on the first chapter 
of Gene~is, which he read with a view of exciting sen-

, timents of tenderness and justice towards his cattle. 
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Mr. Simpkins desired his men ancl boys to take 
notice, that this chapter told them, Gon created~ all 
other living creatures, as well as mao, and gave 
them life and blessed them. That man as well as 
the lower creatures, was made out of the dust ef the 
earth; " So that in respect to our bodies/ said he, 
" we are no better than the meanest worm that 
crawleth upon the g1 ound ; and it is only by divine 
appointment that man has dominion 'over the rest of 
the creation; for, as our Maker, God could, if it 
had been his good pleasure, have ,given dominion to 
the horse or the ox, or any other creature, and have 
left man like the,babo(m, to herd with brutes. There­
fore," added the farmer, " ,11,•e should not be tyran­
nical as we too often are, over poor dumb beasts, who 
are placed in their different ranks by Goo AL­
MIG HTY's will, and not their o,vn choice." 

" To be sure,'' continued he, " man has the pre­
ference to a brute in respect to reason ; but this, as 
well as dominion is the gift of Go D, who can take it 
away, and yet let the human form remain the same, 

~ as is the case with natural fools : and when we have 
reason, and do not act according to it, we become 
brutes; nay, worse than brutes, in human shape. 
And though Gon ALMIGHTY, in his infinite wis­
dom, gives men hopes of immortal Life after death, 
this is his free gift also: for it is not natural for men 
to rise from the dead : and we can no more raise 
ourseli:es than the brutes can; nay, if we lead wicked 
lives, we shall bring ourselves into a worse condition 
than that of the meanest reptile. Therefore, my 
lads,'' said the farmer, " do not set yourselves up 
above dumb creatures, as if men alone were the 
workmanship of Go D ; but pray use them kindly. 
Consider, they have flesh and blood and bones, made 
out of the dust ef the earth, as well as we; and there 
is no doubt but they can feel pain. For my own 

/ 
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part," continued the good farmer, '' J mean no 

offence to any of you; but I look upon my horses, 

and oxen and sheep, nay on !he dog'> and cats, as 

my servants; and, as sucb, shall give them - their 

dae, and protect them if 1 see them ill treated. 

Poor dumb creatures, they-cannot complain to their 

master as you men and boys can do ; and therefore 

may suffer a deal of misery out uf my sight, that I 

c~n never hear of; but depend on it, 1 shall be very 

angry if 1 know of any barbarities practised- @n 

tliem; so take care what you do, my boys." 

" I _desire," added he, " that you will- not· fail to 

feed the horses properly, and give them \l',ate1:. Con­

sid_er how har,d floor beasts ·work, and that they must 

want refreshmt:nt. You, who don't toil half so ­

much as they do, would t~1ink it a very sad thing if 

I was to deny you _ bread and cheese, and beer, and~ 

send yo-ti fasting to bed ; or v;ere I to give you 

victuals without drink, or- drink without victuals, 

it · would be very uncomfortable to· you: a11d so it 

must certainly be to the poor beasts: for it is very 

plain that they feel bot_l1 hunger and thirst. 

" { beg," said he, " that you will al ways take the 

li~rness· off the horses as soon as they have done work; 

rub them down, and give them some good litter.-­

You know how refreshing it is to yourselves to be 

clean; and 'tis my belief th·clt horses mind cleanliness 

1'.nore tha n many men and boys do: bu-~ 1 suppose 

you would all rather ne in . a bed than O il the hard 

ground; . and so had the horses, there is no doubt. 

· Think of your own feelings then, my good boys, 

an<l pity t~eirs. 1 shall take care to p1 ovide oats a11d 

hay for the h0rses and other cattle; .. for wl1at else can 

I give them for their services? They wallt neither 

our mune.1/ nor our clothes; they. all, as one may say, 

wear Gon .ALMIGHTY'S livery, "vho provides them . 

v-.,ith more durable g_~rments than the best art o~ man-i 
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can furnish them with ; and if beasts were as prond 
as we, they might reproach us with wearing thei.r 
second-hand clothes. And all the grass of the fi eld 
is, strictly speaking, their property; thou gh we 
farmer"s are apt to talk of our hay and our grass ; 
for hath not Go D said in tlie chapter I have been 
reading, ' Tu e·very beast qf the field I have given 
every g1·een herb for meat~' The grass and other 
herbs> therefore, whether green or made ipto hay, are 
no gift of ours~ the beasts have a jt'.ist right to them; 
they were given to them before man was created; 
and therefore to withhold it from them, ,rithout 
paying them, is a robbery and a sin. .If, instead of 
digging up a field v\ith a spade, ·we, to save the 
sweat of our o,,vn brows, make use of the labour 
and strength of beasts to plough it for us, we ought, 
:in justice and gratitude, to give them somethi11g in 
Jieu of what we have taken a\.\'ay. If the corn I 
sow is rny corn, not their corn, the grass I plough 
up is their grass, not my grass ; for when Go D 

appointed man to be tena:1t of the field, he gave 
him no right to deprive his beast of that food which 

•Go D ordai11ed for him ; but, as lord of the manor,. 
Gon ALMIGHTY demands a quit-rent of him for 
the use of the beasts that labour for him : therefore I . 
think myself in duty bound," con tinued Mr. Simp­
kins, " to supply the wants of my cattle some vrny 
or other ; if I do not, I shall be as bar! as a thief or a 
robber; nay, in one respect worse than those who 
rob their own kind; because a man may try another 
by law for robbing him, ·and ge t justice done; but 
poor dumb creatures can make no complaints, there 
are no lawyers to plead for them! But the eternal 
Judge will avenge their cause, if th ey are ill-tre3:ted, 
or he would not have said ~o much about them in,. 
the Holy Scriptures." 

Richard Bruce entirely agreed with his master ? 



[ 16 ] 

fo though he was not so good 'a scholar as Mr. 
Simpkins, he could read the Bible, and had a deal of 

humanity in his disposit~on. He said, th(t for his 

part he never used dumb things ill; indeed he wa~ 

afraid to do so, for he considered them all as God 

Almighty's creatures, which after he had made, he 

pronounced to be good. "Don't we read in the 

J:>salms," added he, ." The mighty GoD, even the 

Lo RD hath spoken, and called the earth from the 

rising qf the sun to the going down thereof; every 

beast of the for~st is mine, and the cattle upon a 

thousand hiLLs." 
" Very true, Richard," replied Mr. Simpkins; 

" and don't you remember that Solomon in the 

book of Wisdom, says, 0 LoRD, thou lovest all 

things that are, and abhorrest nothing that thou 

hast made; for never wouldest tlzou have made 

any thing if thou hadst hated it: And how could 

any thing ha-i:e endured if' it had not been thy will; 

or have been pr~served, if not called b_y thee 1" 
'' To be sure," said Mrs. Simpkins, "no crea­

ture that God hath made can be unknown to him ; 

and we can scarcely think he will despise his own 

works." 
" All this is very good," said old ~Irs. Simpkins; 

" and I should like to hear more of it, if I could 

keep awake; but, my dear Thomas, when you get 

books before you, you forget how time flies. Ro­

ger has been yawning this half-hour; Joe Martin 

looks stupified ;,Tom Lang rubs his eyes: and I do 

believe my daughter Kitty is sleepy to ; so let us 

go to rest." " Wi'th all my heart," said the farmer; 

'' so put the Bible on the shelf, my dear, and let us 

say our prayers; " which they accordingly did, and 

implored the Go D of all mercies to give them mer-

ciful hearts. ~ 

"· 
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CHAPTER III. 

IT happened one Saturday that Tom Lang, whose 

business it -was to milk the cows, had leave from his 

master to go and see his mother, who was ill; and 

Joe Martin was ordered to milk for him. As he had 

a quarrel ,,vith Tom the night before, Joe murmured 

at being obliged to do his work: however be dared 

_not refuse; so away he went in very ill-humour, 

and thus he continued all day. It happened that 

in the evening, Mr. Simpkins went accidentally past 

the cow-house, just at the time of milking; when 

he saw the door shut, and· heard a strange lowing 

within : he hastened forwards, and suddenly entering 

the cow-house, found the wicked urchin, Joe Mar­

tin, beating poor Colley, a quiet harmless cow, with 

a knotted stick, as hard -as he could strike. Shocked 

and provoked at once, the farmer seized the cruel 

boy, and snatching the stick from him, was going 

to beat him with it; but recollecting that he might 

lame him for ever, he contented himself ·with giving 

him some smart cuts with a hazel switch he had · in 

his hand. 
When Mr. Simpkins returned home, his wife and 

mother perceived that something had disturbed him, 

and begged to know the cause of his uneasiness, 

which he related; and young Mrs. Simpkins, who 

was Yery ten<ler-hearted, could not help dropping a 

few tears when she heard how poor Colley, her fa­
vourite cow, had been used. 

H Lack-a-day, mistress!" cried Roger Hicks, 

. '' what dost whimper for? I have seen him do 

worse than that at Farmer Mills's: he never drove 

an ox to market there but he goaded him along with 

a sharp nail at the end of a stick, or cut him across 

the hocks. To my certain knowledge he drove an 
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ox till' it went ,mad, and did a mortal'deal of mischief 

at fair." 
".And why did you not tell me of this when you 

heard me order hrtn a milking)" sa,id Farmer Simp• 

kins, who could not help being angry. " I know 

not, master,'' answered Roger, "I was ashamed 

and afraid; and besides, says I to myself, I must not 

tell tales; and I thought he could not do so here, 

because you care for your beasts, and Farmer ~'1ills 

does not; if he did, it might be better for him, 

. mayhap: but that's not my business; you care for 

your beasts, master, and Richard Bruce looks well 

after the boys; so no great damage can be dc>t1e to 

the poor dumb creatures."-" Turn Joe away di­

rectly!" exclaimed young ~Irs. Simpkins. " Don't 

let hirn stay a day longer!" cried the mother. C( He 

deserves to be so punished, to be sure," said Mr. 
Simpkins, ( whose anger began to cool;) " but such. 

a measure would only secure my own cattle from 

being ill treated: and he may be trusted, and use 

other p'eople's badly a long ·while before he is found 

out. So l think the best ..,,,ay will be to keep him, 

and try to teach him better; perhaps by being al­

ways' with people who ha,ve ten~er hearts, he may 

learn good habits. Besides, my dear Kitty, it is not · 

foll'owing the example of our blessed Lord and ~a­

viour Jesus Christ, to cast off the wicked withbut 

trying to mend the·m: and remember that Joe is 

fatherless and motherless." 
These considerations were quite sufficieP.t to re­

concile Mrs. Simpkins to her husband's making •far­

tlier trial of Joe Martin : and old Mrs. Simpkins 

remarked that, to be sure, turning the boy away in , 

that ha!ity mann~r would not be doing as they would 

Le done · by ; and that if God v..-as so severe, what 

\'\'Ottld become of the best of us sinful mortals '? 
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" Very true," replied Mr. Simpkins : " but, for 

the future, when Tom Lang is out of the way, I 

wiJJ milk the cows mys.elf sooner than let Joe 1.\Jar­

tiu do it, for I 'vYill not trust the poor beasts to any 

one wh0m I know· to be barbarous. All the fault 
poor Colley committed, as l understand, was kicking 

down the pail .'' 
" I suppose he used her roughly," said Mrs. 

Simpkins: " and that made her kick, in order to 

keep him at a distance." 
'' :Most likely so, indeed!'' replied old Mrs. 

Simpkins : " for it is natural for dumb creatures 

to defend themselves." 
" However it was," said the farmer, '' it ,ras a 

cruel trick, and he deserves a good trimming for it; 

hut I must go and pay the men ." When he re­

t11rned he ordered a mug of ale, and a ·bit of bread 

·and cheese: and then sat dov,1n to settle the weekly 

nccounts; and desired H.ic~ard Bruce to look for 

,J oe ~lartin, who had run away and hid himself, 
being afraid of a scold ing from his mistress. To 

be sure he deserved it, anci his conscience to!<l l1im 
so; and if any thing coulrl have made Mrs. Sirnp­
kins scold, it ·would have been beating the cows; 

but she was a very meek-te;11perec.l woman, and 

left the correction of the boys to her husband, who, 

,vheu Ricliard returned with Joe, desired th e latter 

to go to bed without· his supper, which ,,vas all ~he 

pu11i5lim ent be i11Hicted upou him; out assured him, 
that if ever he knew him guilty of the like~offe11ce, 

he would try to make him feel as mu~h pain as }1e 

gave tlie poor beast . Tom Lang was come i11; so 

the whule par ty set th emselves dO\rn ; and \\ hile the 

farmer .settled his books, 1n;. S impkins ,,vorked at 

h er neeclle; her mother-in-law k11itted; 1 id1ard, 

Roger, a11d Tom, washed alld combed themselves,. 

that they might not have it to do in the morning. 
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CHAPTER IV~ 

THE next day being Sunday, the farmer and his 

family, in turns, read the whole history of the 

Flood, as it is related in the fifth, sixth, seventh, 

eighth, and ninth chapters of Genesis. 
When they had ended, Richard Bruce said, it vvas 

very moving to hear of so many men, women, and 

children being drowned; but, without doubt, they 

were all sad wicked wretches, or God would not . 

have destroyed them. · 

Mr. Simpkins said, " that was no certain rule to 

judge by in every case, for it sometimes happened 

that good people perished with the wicked, when 

God's judgments were in the earth; but if God saw 

fit to cut them off from this world, he would recoq:i­

pence them in a better. However, it ·was plain, he 

said from the Scriptures, that all the people who 

dwelt on the earth at the time of the flood, except­

ing N oah and his family, \.\lere notoriously wicked; 

for every imagfriation of the thoughts of their 

hearts were only evil continually : they were cor­

rupt; and the earth was filled with violence. No 

wonder, therefore, that God spared none, because 

those who remained might have corrupted the next 
. ,, 

generat10n. 
Old Mrs. Simpkins observed, tliiat there was one 

thing that puzzled her greatly; which was that God 

is said to have repented making man; " Now this," 

_ said she, " seems as if God sometimes changes his 

purposes; ,111hich cannot be the case, as he always 

knows beforehand what will -happen, and what will 

be proper for him to do.'' 
" True, mother," replied Mr. Simpkins: " but 

' my good master, .1.\.fr. Brown, told me, that all we are 

to understand from this expression is, that God did 

what he would not have done, had not men been so 

very wicked that they were not fit to live; for he 
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desireth not the death of o NE sinner, much less of 
thousands, but rat!zer that he should turn frorn his 
wickedness and live. It appears," said he, " to 
have been the determination of God, from the 
beginning of the world, fhat when any city or king­
dom, became sinful to a certain degree, it should be 
destroyed by some signal judgment : if, then, the 
whole €arth was so, it was but just it should be 

' destroyed. But God did not bring a sudden destruc­
tion upon the earth, for the ark was many years in 
building, during which time Noah tried all he could 
to convert the people to righteousness; and I dare 
say, if any had repented, and put their _trust in God, 
the ark would have been made bigger to receive 
them, or more arks built." -

Tom Lang, said, '' he should have liked to have 
seen the ark; he supposed it was a mortaJ large 
ship." 

" No Tom," replied his master; " I have read 
that it was built more in the form of a farm-house, 
with stalls and cabins for the lodgment of men and 

beasts ; and a sloping covering at the top, like the 
roof of a house, for the wet to run off." 

'' I wo~der, master," said Roger Hicks, "how 
Noah and his sons managed to c:;ttch all the birds, 
and make the beasts go into the ark ; if the beasts 
had been. like the hog I drove from market the other 
tlay, they would have had a nation bad job of it." 

" You may be sure, Roger," answered Mr. Simp­
kins, " .that God Almighty, with whom all things 
are possible, caused the birds and beasts to go, as it 
were of their own accord. Who but God teaches 
the birds to build nests ? and who makes great 
horned beasts to yield to men ?'' 

Richard Bruce said, " that he did not mean to 
find fault with the way of God, that would be very 

wicked ; but yet he could not think for what reason 

.., 
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the p~or beasts were drowned: as they could not 

commit wickedness, why should they suffer for the 

sins of men." 
" That is a har·d question, Richard," replied the 

farmer: ,, but, as Abraham, I said on another orca­

sion, shaU riot the Judge of all the earth do right? 

It was certainly a good, thing for the men who were 

preserved in th~ ark, that "the beasts and birds-should 

perish ; for had they all been spared when mankind 

were drowned, there would have been such 'numbers 

of wild beasts and birds of prey, that the few people 

who \'Vere left would have lived in constant terror; 

and the tame beasts would have run straggling about 

· in continual danger of being (levoured; and as it was 

the lot of those creatures to die once, · it made little 

difference to them at what time thfir death happen­

ed; and, perhaps, the manner of their death "''as 

_ easier than any other that would have been, for 

God could render their sufferings short. I verily 

believe that 110 evil which innocent beasts ever suf­

fered from the hand of God, was equal to the pains 

and miseries they endure from the cruelty of man ; 

for God is merciful when provoked to judgment; -

hut man is often Gruel without any provocation at all." 

· '' I ,think, Master," said Richard Bruce, " that it 

is yery ,ronderful that such creatures as oxen and 

cows should submit to man. They certainly would 

not if the Almighty had not implanted in them a na­

tural dread of us. How ·happy we may think our­

selves that they are so tame and tractable ! for if they 

were as wild and fierce as some beasts I once saw 

at a fair, they wo~ld teai· us all to pieces; and if 

they had reasvn and speech, as we have, they would 

make us their servants, instead of submitting to be 

ours." 
"Aye, Richard," said old Mrs. Simpkins, " God 

Almighty orders ~ll things for the best. What poor, 

naked; miserable wretches, should we be, if we had 
t 
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no power over the beasts? ,:i,•e should perish with 
coW and lmnger; or be obliged to eat one another, 
:is I have heard some savages do." 

" Beasts are very serviceable indeed!" said l\1r. 
Simpkins: " What could we farmers do without 
the help of cattle? how could we plough our land, 
carry om· ·corn to market, and do a thousand other 
things, if we had not horses to help us? Brutes, 
therefore, have as much right to food and kind treat­
ment, as the men and boys have to the victuals they 
eat, and the money that is paid them; and I will 
never be the man that shall ,,Tong theri1 of it, or en­
courage others to do it._ My good master,Mr. Brown, 
told me, that God Almighty made all creatures to 
enjoy happiness, and share the good things of the 
,world, according to their several natures. It is 
plain,'' continued he, " from what I have been 
reading, that God Almighty takes account of dumb 
creatures, or he would not have preserved some of 
each sort in the ark, nor have ordered Noah to lay 
up food to keep them alive while they were shut up 
there; neither _ would he have remembered every 
living thing that was with Noah, and taken them 
into covenant with him." 

" I don't understand what a covenant is, master," 
said Tom Lang. " I will tell. you then," said the 
farmer. '' A covenant, Tom, is an agreement made 
between two or more parties to do or perform some­
thing. It is usual, among men, to write covenants 
on paper or parchment; and the parties concerned 
set their names, and put their seals, as tokens that 
they bind themselves to perform what they promise, 
by the covenant." 

" And did God Almighty write such a covenant?" 
said Tom. "No;': answered Mr. Simpkins;" but 
He 5p_ake the word, and appointed the rainbow as a 
token.- These are more binding than any human 

1 signature or token; for God is faithful, and never 
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faileth to perform his promises, and he after­

wards caused the covenant to be recorded in the 

Scriptures; and there it ·remains to this day, aQd the 

rainbow appears in the sky, as you very well know. 

I intend," continued the farmer, '' to get some good 

·scribe to copy the covenant out for me on a large 

sheet of paper; and it shall be hung up in the honse, 

where all of you may frequently see it, in order to 

put you in mind that God's mer_cy is over all his 

works, and teach you to be kind to dumb creatures; 

for shall God establish his government, his ever­

lasting covenant, with every living thing, and shall 

we despise 'and abuse his creatures?- \Vhat do 

you think of yourself," added he, " Joe Martin, 

for using the poor cow so ill yesterday?" Joe made 

no reply, but looked ~ulky; on which his master 

went on: " It is my duty, Joe," said he, " to re­

gard the happiness of all the creatures God ·has been 

pleased to commit to my care, and to provide for 

their ease and comfort. You would not think it 

enough that I kept from using you ill myself, if I 

suffered your fellow-ser1:ants to beat and abuse you : 

in such a case you would b~ ready to complain. 

But Colley, poor Colley! cannot tell her story. 

I found by her moanings, that something was the 

matter; but if -I had not caught you in the fact,_ she 

never would have made me sensible how ill you 

had treated her; and might have gone about full of 

bruises, without any pity. If God Almighty cares 

for _ all dumb creatures, surely I ought to care for, a 

gentle cow, that supplies my dairy with milk, but:­

ter and cheese: otherwise I do not deserve such 

good things. Suppose, Joe, tha.t God Almighty 

should cause all the cows to die, only think what a 

loss that would be to the world; a much greater than 

the same number of wicked boys. A righteous man, 

says the wi:.,.- kiug Solomon, regardeth - the Life of 

his beast: but the tender mercies of the wicked 

are cruel: so that he who is himself cruel to 
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his beast, is a wicked man; and he who does not see 
that he has his right, is an unrighteous man. For 
my part 1 am resolved, while I have beasts, to make 
them as happy as their nature and condition will 
admit. 

" I think," said Mrs. Simpkins, "it is a sad thing 
that we are obliged to kill living creatures to eat; I 
should be contented to live upon garden-stuff and 
milk all my days, rather than have any tl1ing killed 
on purpose for me."-" And so should I," said her 
good mother.in-law: " but if there were not some 
of them to be killed, they would soon eat us, or at 
least make a famine in the land, which would occa­
sion our deaths and theirs also; in v,·hich case they 
would suffer a great deal more than they do in the 
way we put them to death." 

" Whenever I read about' Noah and l1is family : 
coming out of the ark," said Mrs. Simpkins, " I 
think to myself, how joyful they must have felt, and 
how \.heir hearts must have glowed with thankful­
ness to God, when they first set their feet upon the 
solid earth, and saw a clear sky over their heads after 
such a long dismal confineme11t." 

" \Vithout doubt they did, my dear," said the 
farmer: " and we ought to be equally thankful 
every time we walk on the ground and view the sky; 
for it is the s3me Providence that preserves us from 
floods of water, and a thousand other evils \\ hich the 
Almighty has power to inflict, though he does no t 
act by us in so striking a manner as by N o:ih and his­
family. To the care of that merciful God, let us 
therefore now recommend ourselves, and all our af­
fairs ; and let us pray that he will graciously sen.cl us 
fruitful seasons, an<l give us hearts to be grateful for 
his blessings. This prayer ended, the whole fami ly 
retired to rest; and Joe promised he would never be 
cruel to the cattle any more. 
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CHAPTER V . 
. IT \.Vas mentioned before that Joe Martin for:. · 

merly lived vrith anoth€r farmer. The name of this 
person was Mills: his father and mother had been 
very laborious people : but they attended to little 
besides what the) call the main chance, that is to 
say; getting money; which they would ·ao if money 
was to be got; for. they practised a hundred sly 
tricks, such as mixing bad grain with good, chalking 
two marks for one on a milk score, aud so on, till 
they scraped together money enough to purchase the 
farm-house they lived in, and part of the land, and to 
stock it well. This, with two hundred pounds in 
JllOney, they left to William, who was their only 
child. 

"' Goods iU gotten," says the proverb, " never 
prosper :" and so i~ proved here; for Will soon 
spent what his father and mother had saved. There 
was ;n the neighbourhood a young ,voman, named 
Patty Goodyer, a flaunting dressy lass, who was al. 
ways flirting about with one young fellow or ano­
ther. She used often to dance with Will ~fills at 
fairs and wakes; so, as soon as his father and mother · 
,;,.·ere dead, he married her; aud as they had both of 
them a deal of pride and vanity, they set off with 
making a figure aud a flash, and pretended to be 
topping farmers, and quite grand folks. 
. btlrs. Mills, being fond of company, went to see · 
Mrs. Simpkins, soon after she came into the neigh- -
bourhood; but when she returned, made great game 
of her and lier mother, because they were such plain 
dressing people. Mrs. Simpkins rlid not at alf like 
Mrs. Mills; but, as she wished to live in harmony 
with her neighbours, she took occasion one leisure 
day to return the visit: .and her husband walked 
alo1w with her. Their .arrival \.Vas quite unexpected 
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b.y Mi-s. Mills ; and they found her in a most terr!-
.ble pickle, wi.th her gown scarce.ly pinned, her hair 
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quite blowsy, and her handkerchief and other things 
very untidy. She hart two little children with her, 
who were playing about in frocks that had been 
white; aud gauze caps, with a quantity of flowers 
and ribbon, but so dirty, that it was really shocking 
to see them ; and the poor little creatures' faces were 
so besmeared with apple and gingerbread, that thougli 
pretty children, they looked quite disagreeable. 

Farmer Mills was not -at home, being engaged in 
some drinking party with his boon companions. 
1vlr. Simpkins said he would take a turn in the 'gar­
deu ; and Mrs. Mills begged Mrs. Simpkins would 
do the same "vhile she dressed herself. They accord­
ingly went into what she called ' the garden; but it 
was more like a wilderness, for it was overgrovvn 
with weeds, and afforded scarcely any vegetables fit 
to come to table : but there were numbers of apple 
and pear-trees, and a great qtrnntity of currant and 
gooseberry bushes, upon which the fruit had withered -
for wn11t of gathering. Mr. Simpkins, ,,,110 was very 
fond of a garden, was quite vexed to see such a good 
bit of ground going to ruin in that manner; but was 
soon called in to tea by :Mrs. Mills, who had made 
herself as fine as a lady, and dizened her children 
out, and ordere<l a fire in what she called her best 
parlour, where there was every thing very tasty; 
festoon window curtains, a looking-glass in a gilt 
frame, .a carpet, and a smart set of tea-things. 

Nlrs.. Simpkins drank a dish or two of tea, because 
she thought it woulrl be rude to refuse, but the 
farmer begged to be excused, and wished for a glass 
of ale instead of it : but this ,>i,.as not to be had, for 
Mrs. Mills said her husband never drank ale; s,o he 
said perhaps they had a little cyder or perry, or a glass 
of their own made wine. Mrs. Mills replied, that 
her husband would not drink such poor stuff, and 
therefore she never macle any; but if Mr. Simpkins 
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chose a dram of brandy or rum, a_ g)ass of shrub, or 

a bottle of port she could help him to them. The 

good farmer was quite ashamed of having asked for 

any thing, and thanked l\ihs. Mills; but ~aid he · 

would walk round the grounds while she and his 

wife drank their tea. 
Farmers' wives who are cleanly have generally a 

pride in shewing their houses to visitors; and. Mrs. 

Simpkins had taken Mrs. Mills into every part of 

hers, which was always neat and in order, from the 

garret to the cellar. , She had a great curiosity to see 

Mrs. Mills's; and so often hinted it by saying it was , 

a pleasant place and seemed to be very convenient, . 

and so on, that Mrs. Mills could not help taking her 

up stairs; but excused herself from shewing her all 

the rooms, because it was washing week, she said, 

and they were in a li! ter. 
The chamber into which she took her was a very 

handsome one: there was a flewered cotton-bed, 

with a ·white counterpane, mahogany chairs, bed-side 

carpets, and a toilet tahie with a dre5sing-glass, .to 

which a Scotch gauze veil was tied with bows of 

blue ribbon; and the table was covered with dressing­

boxes, which she had bought at some sale. 

Mn;. Simpkins said nothing; but thought it rather 

too mu,ch for folks in their little way. When she 

came dovvn stairs, she found the two children in the 

parlour; one of them had a little blind kitten, about 

five days old, which she squeezed by the neck, and 

then flung down upon the floor. The other child 

had a young puppy which she kept ho1ding to the 

old cat, who cla,\ed him in the face till he whined 

sadly. . 
Mrs. Mills v,1as grea t1 y diverted at this scene, and . 

said, " How droll it is!'' But Mrs. Simpkins, whose 

heart ached at seeing such barbarity, replied, that 

she never could find any sport in tormenting poor. 

dumb creatures, " How should you like,'' said 
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she, "Mrs. Mills, to have your children squeezed 

and banged about in that way, and frightened out of 
their wits?" Mrs. Mills coloured, and replied, she 

hoped there was some difference between her chil­

·dren and kittens and puppies. Mrs. Simpkjns a'll­

swered, that she meant no offence ; and began talk-

ing, as her husband had done to his family, about 

their being made out of the <lust as well as we; but 

it was all like Latin and Greek to Mrs. l\tiills, and 

she would not believe that such creatures had feeling. 

In the midst of their conversation, a boy, who 
was a neighbour's son, came in with a mouse-trap, 

in which was a little prisoner, that kept running 

from si-de to side, endeavouring to make its escape; 

but all in vain. This ,he gave to b1lrs. Mills's youngest 

child. The cruel boy had another mouse, to the tail 

of which he tied a string; this he presented to the 

eldest child, aHd said she need not be afraid of its 

biting, for he had drawn all its teeth. The child, 

eager to divert herself with it, flung it down, and 

began dragging it about; but fortunately for the poor 

thing old puss caught i t, and put .it out of its misery 

at one gripe. Delighted at the cat's dexterity, the 

other child opened the door of the trap, in order to 

give puss some more sport; but the little"creature, 

with a palpit ating heart, escaped into a hole, and was 

out of sight in an instant, to the great joy of Mrs. 

Simpkins, who could not help chiding the hoy for 
his barbari1y, tellincr him, that if he were a son of 

her's, she would se~d for a doctor to draw all his 
teeth for him, and then he would know what he had 

made a poor little mouse suffer. 
" Sure," said Mrs. Mills , " there is no sin in 

catching rats and mice ;"-" Not if they are mi s­

chievous to us," replied Mrs. Simpkins: ' ' but if we 

keep a good cat or two, they will clear our house : 

for it is their nature to eat mice and rats. For my 
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part I cannot benr to set traps; and never do, unlesi~ 

mice come into places where cats cannot be trusted}' 

Just as she ended these words, Mrs. Mills gave a 

violent scream, which alarme<l her visitor, and fright­

ened the children. This was occasioned by her di&­

covering a spider that was cra,111,·ling on her hand­

kerchief. As soon as Mrs. S-impkins .. kne\\' what 

was the matter, she relieved her from her fears bv 

taking the insect off, which .she put out at the win: 

<low. Mrs. Mills soon recovered herself; and ex­

pressed her astonishment that the other could touch 

a spider, declaring that the sight of one always made 

her ready to go into fits. " I cannot see any thing 

to dread in them," said Mrs. Simpkins: " they have 

much more reason to be afraid of us, considering 

the destruction we make among them; and when 

they drop down so suddenly as they do, ('tis with a 

view of escaping from us."-" Why did you not 

kill it r" said Mrs. Mills,-'' Because," repli~d Mrs •. 

Simpkins, "I did not see any harm it was likely to 

do: aud I do not like to kill any thing, unless I am 

obliged to do it."-'' Then you dun't care how 

many cobwebs you have,, I suppose ?" said Mrs. 

Mills. 
" I cannot say I like cobwebs," replied 1Irs. 

Simpki11s : " but by making it a rule to S\.\'eep them 

down, and take the bags away, I have obliged the 

spiders to forsake the house-and let them spin in 

the roofs, or any place out of sight, and welcome." 

Mrs. l\1ills declared she could never get the better 

of her fear of spiders; and it was just the same, she 

said, in respect to frogs, and toads, and eels. Mrs,. 

Simpkins said that it was very unfortunate to be so 

timorous; but she should suppose any body might 

get the better of it, if they would try. 
At tliis instant came in two tall greyhounds, which 

jumped upoa Mrs. Mills ; then ou the chairs ; and 

racketed abc>ut as if theY. had never been used to any 
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command. NJ rs. Simpkins thought it very strange 
that a person who was so afraid of a spider should 
have no dread of creatures so much more capable of 
doing mischief, and set it down in her mind as a 
fancy which might be subdued. 

From the ceiling of the room hung two bird­
cages. .Mrs. Simpkins looked up in expectation of 
hearing the birds sing; but observed lhat one, which 
was a linnet, appeareu as if his feathers were all 
dropping off, and the other sat panting with his head 
under his '"'·ing; on which, she enquired whether 
the birds were ill : Mrs. Ivlills a11swered, that she did 
not know, for she seldom troubled her head about 
them. Mrs. Simpkins begged of her to look, for 
she said such little tender creatures might be dead 
before she was aware. Mrs. Mills called the maid 
to take them down; when it appeared that Lhe care­
less girl had neglected to clean the cages, till the 
bird8 were full of vermin; and bad turned the mouth 
of the water-glass on one side, so that the poor ca­
nary was famishing with thirst, with plenty of water 
in view. Mrs. ~lills gave the maid,a good scolding: 
but, as soon as she was gone, said she should no t 
have cared if the birds had died, an<l she "'·ished to 
get rid of them for she hated their screaming.­
M rs. Simpkins replied, that she thought birds de­
lightful creatures; and though she did not like to 
confine them in cages, should be glad to have these 
if Mrs. Mills would give them to her, who readily 
agreed to the proposal. , 

Mrs. Simpkins then turned the conversation to 
housewifery; and enquired how many cows IV.frs. 
Mills kept, and whether her dairy ,ras profitable ? 
To which the other ans,·,·ered, that two CO'vYS had 
died lately, and she had only two left, for she was 
the unluckiest creature in the world, as she could 
not get a good dairy maid, though she was for ever 
changing, aud nobody could think how her milk 
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and crenm was wasted; and, as for butter, what 

Jittle they had made, was not fit to send to market. 

Nor was she more fortunate with poultry, for she 

scarcely reared turkies, geese, ducks, and chickens, · 

enow for their own table; the fowls laid away, and 

the maid neglected them so. 
M ·rs. Simpkins understood, from this account, that 

there was terrible man:1gement; but thought it was 

not good manners in her to find fault, and made no 

other answer than that size had sent a good deaf of 

one thing or other to market. But, civil as she was, 

I do not think she could have kept from speaking, 

had she gone into the dairy; for surely, never was 

· milk before kept in so dirty a way! If the dairy was 

in this pickle, think what the hog-sties must be! In 
them a number of poor beasts were shut up, and all 

kinds of offal thro,ui to them, even the entrails of 

, those hogs which were killed. At other times they 

. were left for two days together without food till they 

, 1vere ready to devour one another. The water in 

their troughs stunk; and you may suppose what 

kind of a condition the bottom of the sties and the 

~leeping holes were in. The consequence of this 

was, that the poor creatures were hide-bound and 

full of vermin, and horridly nasty besides; so that 

. their flesh when killed, would fetch no price at mar­

ket. Nor were the calves a bit better managed at 

the time of suckling; so they turned to little account. 

Just as Mrs. l\1ills and Mrs. Simpkins had en­

tered into conversation, the good farmer came in, and 

told his wife thaf it would soon be time for them to 

<YO home, as it was almost dark; but he expected the 

boys with a lantern, as the~e ~vould be no moon to 

light them. At l\1rs. l\lI1lls s earnest entreaty he 

drank a glass of wine, and eat a bit of seed-cake; and 

then he and his wife took leave desiring their service 

to Mr. Mills. Mrs. Simpkins did not forget the 

birds, which were both put into a little trap-cage 
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that had a partition in it, and she tied them up in a 
handkerchief that the poor things might not be dis­
turbed. 

CI-IAPTER VI. 

THE party had not proceeded far before they 
heard a noise, and perceived a light; on which Mrs. 
Simpkins, who was a little timid, ca lied out, "What's 

- that, Thomas?"-" Nothing that will harm us, I 
dare say," replied the farmer. " Oh," said Joe 
Martin, " it is only farmer Mills's men and boys 
going a bat-fowling."-" What can that be?'' said 
Mrs. Simpkins. " W,.hy I will tell you, Kitty/' 
replied her husband; " for I have seen the sport, 
though I could never get up my heart to join it; it 
appeared to me so mean as ,:..·ell as cruel. The 

-poor little birds retire to rest in places which Provi­
dence has allotted for their repose ; here they ui m 

their heads under their wings, and compose them­
selves to sleep, without the least :mspicion of an 
enemy: . when, all of a sudden, they are a\vakened 
by a violent shaking of the bushes-they hear a con­
fused noise-they perceive an unusual light; ail 
these things together confound them so, that they 
know not what to do : so fly to the light, and are 
caught in nets, and carried away by a set of unfeel­
ing boys, who often use them in the most cruel 
manner. " This," added he, "is bat-fowling; and 
if it is not a mean employment, I do not know what 
is. To go creeping about in the dark, to su r­
prise poor little creatures who have no \\'ay of de­
fending themselves !-scorn it, my boys! scorn it; " 
said he, addressing, himself to the boys. " That I 
will master, for one!'' said Tom Lang. 

D5 
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" But suppose, master," said Joe lviartin, "there 

should be such a mortal swarm of birds, that if they 

were not killed they would devour the corn, wou1d 

there be any harm in bat-fowling then ?-had not 

they better be caught so than take the chance of hav­

ing their wings and their legs broke by gun-shot 

afterwards?"-·" I don't know what to say in such a 

case, Joe," answered the farmer ; ·" Lut whoever -

goes a bat-fowling should take c_are to have as good 

" reason for it as that you mention, otherwise it 
would be, as I said before, mean an<l cruel." 

Mrs. Simpkins then related what sufferings the 

poor J.ittle birds they were carrying home bad en­

dured, and her motive for accepting them. " So 

far from wishing to confine birds in cages," said 

she, " I would sooner give up a great deal of fruit, 

to have the pleasure_ of seeing them at liberty, a-nd 1 

hearing them sing in the open air; but I thought it 

,vas an act of mercy to take these. I cannot help 

thinking, my dear, 11 ad<led she, " that singing birds 
are appointed by God as musicians for us country 

people, to make us cheerful, and to teach us to re­

joice and sing, while we behold the beauties of the 

groves and fields.'' 
H What do you say then to spoiling birds nests, 

K:tty ?'' said the farmer. 
" I think,'' replied Mrs. Simpkins, ~' that it is 

wanton cruelty, unless itis done to prevent those birds 

from being hatched who must be killed if they are 

suffered to come into life; but this is seldom thought 

of-the poor little creatures' labours are destroyed 
merely for sport. Only consider what a curious thing 

a I.Jird's nest is, and " ·hat pains it must cost such 

little creatures, who have no tools but a beak and 

c.laws to build it with. Think also how closely the 

hens . 11it upon their eggs; which show; that they 
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have a great desire to hatch them; and the close at­

tendance "hich both birds give to their young ones, 

is a proof that they feel a very strong love and af­

fection for them. Now who," added Mrs. Simp­

kins, " vrnuld render all these pains and cares fruit­

less, and destroy so much pleasure and happiness 

only for the sake of diverting themselves ?'' 
" \Vhat father or mother, among mankind," -said 

~r. Simpkins, " would like to have their houses 

with all their goods, seized on, themselves left ,·rith­
out so much as a bed to lie on, and their children 

carried away, they know not whither? vVhat child 

\\'Ould like to be torn from its tender parents, cram­

med with poisonous food, and shut up in a little pri­

son, where he could not be at liberty even to stretch 

his limbs? Yet this is often the fate of a nest of pretty · 

birds; whibt the boy who had seized it rejoices in 

_l1is prize, and thinks nothing ·of the misery he iu-

. flicts, but e\·en sometimes carries his cruelty so far 

as ·to~tie a string to a young bird,, and torment it 
with the hope of escaping, till perhaps a limb is 

broke, or it flutters and fatigues itself to death. 

Now," continued l\!Ir. Simpkins, addressing him­
self to the boys, "if such hardships were inflicted 

on you, if yo:.i were dragged about s0, and had your 
limbs broke, ,rould you not make loud complaints? 

Let me beg of you, therefore, Tom and Joe, lo do 

as you would be done by, if you were birds, and do 

not treat poor things in that manner, who, though 

they cannot speak to make their distresses known to 

11s, certainly suffer a deal of pain and misery." 
The boys promised that they wouid never tc1ke 

birds nest s, but under such restrictions as the farmer 

thought fit to impose, aud would never do it. 1n a 

cruel manner. 
In thi~ manner the good farmer and his wife ron­

n 6 
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· versed, till they arrived at ·home; when she went up 

stairs and pulled off her best clothes, lest they should 

· get damaged; and then brought down her husband's 

every-day coat, and put his Sunday's coat carefolly 

by. 
It has been mentioned, that Mr. Mills made great 

game of Mrs. -Simpkins's manner of dressing; I will 

· therefore describe it, and then my readers may 

' judge for themselves who appeared the ~ost in cha­

racter for the wife of a man ·who lived on 1l- small 

farm, where it was necessary to make the most of 

every thing, in order to get forward in the world, and 

,vho had not, either by birth or education, any claim 

to gentility. As Mrs. Simpkin~ had lived a long while 

with Mrs. Brown, and all the family respected her, 

and approved her marriage, they resolved to treat 

he-r with her wedding garments ; and the choice of 

her gown was left to herself; she. therefore fixed upon 

a neat quaker-coloured silk and stuff, which her mis­

tress bought her; and also a white stuff petticoat, 

quilted in small diamonds. The gown was made 

with robins, and laced before with white satin rib-

·bon, and it had no train. 
lVI rs. Bennet insisted on making the cap ; and 

told her that, as she was going to be a farmer's wife 

and the mistress of a family, she might dress a little 

better than when sbe was a maid-servant : however, 

Kitty entreated that it might not be too dressy, as 

she thought there ought to be a difference between 

such folk;, as she and the topping farmers' wives. 

Mrs. Bennet accordingly endeavoured to suit it to 

her taste, and made it of fine lawn, with a pretty 

edging, and a snug crimpled wire-border, and trimmed 

it with white ribbon, pinned on it very exact puffs, 

and a bow before and behind ; it had also a lappet 

trimmed \-vith the same edging, which went behind 
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the ribbon, and came a little below the ears, 'hut ·no 
ribbon streamers. 

Mrs. Bennet also made her a present of a clear 
double muslin handkercbiet: with a narrow worked 
border, and a clear lawn apron. . 

Mr. Bennet gave her a neat b]ack cloak and 
bonnet; and Mr. Brown, her mistress's son, bought 
her a pair of silver buckles, and a pair of white silk 
mittins. 

-These things Mrs. Simpkins was married in; ancl 
they were her best apparel for many years; and, 
when put on with exactness, they looked altogether 
Yery handsome, however Mrs. Mills might despise 
them. 

The furniture of her house was of a piece w_rch 
her dress; but that I shall have occasion--·to describe 
in another place. 

CHAPTER V11. 

WHEN the family sat down to supper, Roger 
Hicks ,,..-as missing; and on enquiry the farmer found 
from Richard Bruce, that Tom Lang and Joe Mar­
tin had been playing tricks with Roger, till they 
made him so angry that he went to the alehouse to 
get out of the way. This account vexed ~1r. Simp­
kins a good deal; and he told the boys they were 
a couple of boobies. Their only excuse was, t~at 
Roger was foolish, and they could not help laughing 
.at him. 

" I don't know what you call foolish," said the 
farmer. " He may talk a little oddish, and not be 
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so c-ute as you are, Tom Lang; but I am sure 'he is 

as good natured a fellow as ever lived in a house, 

and minds his \\'ork as well; and he shan't be tor­

mented under my roof. He does justice both by 

man and beast; and if he has the sense to do all ' 

that, he is wiser than many that make game of him. 

God Almighty," continued the farmer, " has made 

a difference among mankind, by giving some meu 

more wit, and -some more strength, and so on, that 

th€y may help and receive help from one another; 

and not for them to ridicule their fellow-creatures. 

However you boys may pride yourselves in your 

sharpness," added h~, " there are people in the world 

who are a hundred and a hundred times cleverer 

than either of you : therefore let us have no more 

of your pranks. l f Hoger comes home drunk, the 

sin will partly lie at your door." 
J List as he spake the1:,e words, Roger came staggering 

in, to the great concern of the farmer and all the fa­

mily; for though the boys could have founrl in their 

hearts to have had some fun with him, they were 

sorry to see him come home tipsy, fearing it would 

increase their master's anger against them : but he 

was prevented saying any more to them immediately, 

by being obliged to attend to Roger; ·who, as soon 

as he sat down was very sick, and afterwards 1:,0 head­

strong, that he could not he prevailed on to go to bed 

till he bad sung "Sir John Barleycorn." However, 

at last he yielded : and as the farmer did not like to 

go to re!:t till he had composed himself, instead of 

saying any more to the boys, he said family prayers 

as usual, in \vhich he tiid not fail to implore divine 

grace for the government of the temper. 

The next morning Roger awoke with a head­

ache, so that he could not get up at the nsual hour to 

go to his work. vVhen the rest of the family assem-
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bled at breakfast, the farmer began talking to the 
boys again, not in anger, but as a frieud. 

" I hope," said he, " Tom and Joe, you are 
sorry for carrying· your jokes so far upon Roger; 
indeed it \\as very '"Tong in you. Now, poor fellow, 
he is obliged to lie in bed ,,vith tbe hearl-ache, 
while my work is neglected. Suppose he had tum­
bled into a pit, an<l been killed, or come to any 
other accident, while he was in liquor, ,rould not 
you have been unhappy all your lives? be advised­
by me ; leave off that foolish trick, and try to live 
in peace with your fellow .. servants, iustead of driv­
ing them into sin." 

The boys promised to obey their ma~ter, and also 
to ,rork the harder, in order to help Roger; and 
went out with Richarrl Bruce. 

As soon as Roger heard them go, he got up, and 
came down stairs, but looked very foolish. l\1rs. 
Simpkins and her mother-in-law pitied him, and 
resolved not to say any thing about his frolick: but 
his master thought it his duty to speak to him, and 
began with asking liim how lie did ? To which 
Hoger answered, that he had a deadly bad head-ache. 
C( No wonder, indeed!" said . :M r. Simpkins: " I 
hope it will be a warning to you, Hoger, not to get 
drunk any more." Roger said he did not think he 
should for one while; but any man may be over­
come with liquor one time or another: and those 
who drove him tu the alehouse mnst answer for the 
sin of it."-" For their oce:n sin, Roger," replied the 
farmer; "but not for your's. You have sense enough 
to know, uay, you have lately heard the parson say 
in the pulpit, that it is a very wrong thing to get 
fuddled; and you might have helped doing. so, if you 
\\'ould. 1 t is a very common thing,'' conti11ued the 
farmer) « not only for drunknrds, but for passionate 
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p.eo)?le, to .comfort themselves as you now do, that 
those who provoked them are alone to blame: b1.-tt 
they are very much mistaken. A person who tries 
to work another up into a passion, is guilty of a sin, 
whether he succeeds or not, and for that he must 
account: but the person who suffers his temper to 
be wrought into a heat, is as guilty as he, becaus~ 
God has commanrled that we should not give place 
unto wrath: and there is no doubt but that what HE 
has made our duty, he will give us strength to per­
form, if we try to do so. He that is slow to wrath 
-(says 'the wise king Solomon) is better than the 
,nighty; and he that ruleth his spirit than he that 
taketh a city. And the apostle James says, Let erery 

. one be slow to ze1rath. 'I'hink of these things, Hoger, 
and be upon your guard another time; and let me 
advise you to take no notice to the boys of what has 
passed; I dare say they will not tease yuu any more.'' 
Roger replied, that they deserved a good basting ; 
and he had had thoughts of giving it them; however, 
it should be as his master pleased. He then went 
out; and finding that the boys had taken care of his 
.horses, and done all they could for him, he came 
into a good humour, . went to ·work, and the air en­
t irely cured his head-ache. 

CHAPTER VIII. 

MRs. SIMPKINS and her mother-in .Ia"", having­
done their bustling work, sat down in the afternoon, 
one to her needle, the other to knitting; when tbey 
soon fell into conversation concerning the visit to 
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Mrs. Mills, whom, as nobody was by but her mo-
1her, Mrs. Simpkins ventured to ·blame very fre€1y 

· for her ill-management in respect to the farming 

business. She said, she thought, for her part, that 

industry and tArijt were both very necessary for far­
mers wives, and for all people who wished to get 

forward in the world: and that it is very wrm~g to 

trust entirely to servants; for the best storekeeper 
was the mistress's eye. Not that she approved of 

stinginess ; for she thought a maxim which her poor 

dear master, 1\-fr. Brown, often repeated, was a very 

good one ; Be frugal, t/1at you ma!/ be generous: 
for people \Yho save properly have more to give than 

those who suffer wai,te and extravagance in house• 

keeping. 
'' Only think," added she, " what a difference it 

would make ..at a year's end, should a number of 

poultry die off, our hens lay away, or the milk and 

cream be slopped about in the dairy." 
'' Very true," replied her mother : "but you have 

noue of these things to lay to yom charge: nor, I 

hope to mine either." 
" That I have not!'' replied the daughter; '' for 

I believe you are as tender over the poultry as if they 

·were vour children.'' 
" i' look upon them as my children," said old Mrs. 

Simpkins, '' as far as their happiness goes. Poor 

things! many of them will have but short lives, and 

I should be sorry to hinder them from having happy 
ones. I hardly know a greater pleasure than in going 

-early of a morning to the poultry-yard. No sooner 

do the creatures hear my step, than a cackling and 

chirping begins; and when I open the gate~ it is very 

diverting to see the bustle. To be sure they have 

not much manners, for they fly over one another's 

backs to be first served; and sometimes get upon 

my head and shoulders." 
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" It is very droll indeed," replied Mrs. Simpkins; . 
" and I think improving too ; I never enter the 
poultry yard of a morning without repeating to my­
self, naturally as it were, part of a hymn which I 
learnt at the charity-school when I was a little girl. 

,-

" T!te beasts, and.fowls, and all thefr brood; 
Come night and morning for their food; ­
Tl,e hand that feedeth them the!J know,· 
And to it grateful ltomage show. 

" Slwll Clu·istians, then, the hand above 
Not know, who daibJ pours down love, 
And blessings from his boundless stores; 
Wlzo feeds and keeps both us ~!ld ours. 

" Let_ man and wife, each little one, 
And servant, morn and evening, join 
In ever!} houshuld, rich and poor, l 
Our God and Father to adore 
From this time fortll for evermore." 

Old Mrs. Simpkins said, that the sight of them ,vas 
enough to bring those pretty verses to mind ; and 
she thought there were other lessQ(ls besides to be 
learnt i1ra poultry yard. "Of all things,'' said she, 
'' I admire the tenderness of hens for their chicks. 
It were vvell if mothers who call themselves 
Christians would take pattern by them : they are 
never idle, but always doing something for their fa. 
milies. Don't you remember that your Saviour com­
pares his love for the J evrs to that of a hen for her 
young? So it is p!ain we ought to take example 
from the creatures.'' 

'' I should," said Mrs. Simpkins, " think it a sin 
to take their young till the time comes for their leav­
ing them to shift for themselves; neither can I bear 

!U 

ae 
m 
ca 
lo 

du 
he 
H 
~i 

on 

heJ 

her 

11il 

lhc1 

fref 
, M 
• l 

grl{i\ 



[ 43 ] 

to shut fowls up a fattening where they can see other 
fowls at liberty; and, as for cramming, I will not do 
it if I never send a fowl to market; nor will I ever 
eat any but barn door fovvls my5elf. I am sure it 
grieves me to .have any poultry killed; but it must be 
so, for the world would be too full of them if all were 
suffered to Jive; and, besides, our ovm maintenance 
depeuds in some measure on the selling them; and ' -.w 

my comfort is, that they are dead in an in~tant. I 
can't think how some folks can be so hard-hearted as 
to cut chickens heads off without tirst wringi.ng their 
necks, I declare I have, before Flow, seen poor crea-
tures fluttering their wings, in seeming agony, half 
an hour after they had lost their heads. How bar-
barous it is to tease poor hens by making them hatch 
duck-eggs ! I am sure I have felt a great deal for 
hens which I have seen in distress on this account. 
Hens seem by nature to be very fearful; and they 
have many enemies to dread, haw ks, and foxes, ·and 
rats, and I know not what: it is therefore very cruel 
to give them any cause for fear, besides what is na-
turai to them.'' 

" It is very wrong, indeed ! " said old 1'1rs. ~imp­
kins. "If a woman would but think what she suf­
fers when shejs afraid her child \l\1 ill be drowned, she 
could not put a hen to such torture. When I hear 
one screaming after a brood of ducklings, I cannot 
he lp fancying to myself that she is perhaps sayiug in 
her "ay, '' Come back my dears, come back : yoll 
will be drowned! and what will then your poor mo­
ther do? Come out of the cold element, which \l\1ill 
freeze and benumb your tender limbs, and let m e 
gather you under my warm wings. VVill no kind 
goose or duck save my darlings?" " 

" Such thoughts will come into the heads of ten­
der-hearted people, mother," said the daughter: "but 
somt: folks have hearts of flint towards dumb crea. 
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tures: though I don't think that, properly sp·eaking, 
ithey are quite dumb : for if you mind, birds make 

'Several kinds of noises, which I am sure signify dif­

Jerent things ! for you know that a fowl will give 

·notice, by a particular noise, that there is food to be 

·had. This sets the whole .poultry-yard in motion. 

Another kind of noise makes each brood run to its 

·own mother. The master-cock, with a terrible-voice, 

and a threatening look, commands the others to keep 

at a distance; and then, with a ·milder note, invites 

·his favourite hens to com~ and eat what he has pro­

vided: and the hen, by a particular cackling, which 

we have learnt to understand, gives notice when she 

•has laid an egg.'' . 
" Very true, Kitty! very true:" replied old Mrs. 

Simpkins: "many a dumb beast, as well as fowl, 
.have made me un_derstand them, as well as if they 

could speak. How many stories have you and I 

-heard about: dogs that have saved their masters' lives 

by the signs they made, and their barking!" 

" Aye dogs are useful cree1.tures, and I do like 

them," said Kitty: " and yet I cannot help wishing 
·to have them kept in their proper places, because they 

make so much dirt. 'Tis ·very pleasing to have them 

with one when one goes a walking; but I think a 

kennel or a warm stable, with a little clean straw, 

better for them to sleep in than the house ; and it 

is all the same to them when they are used to it 
from the first. I am sure it would have vexed you to 

have seen the great greyhounds at Mrs. Mills's, how 

they ran about and dirtied the chairs and the floors. 

It is very disheartening when a woman, whether 

maid or mistress, had scrubbed a floor till her arms 

ache, to have a beast run all over it, and leave the 

marks of four feet every time he moves. I know I 
have felt \·ery angry when visitors came in with dogs 

at Mr. Brown's ; and have threatened vengeance 
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many and many a time : but I never could get up , 
my heart to hurt the poor beasts." 

'' It would be cruel to hurt them," said the mother, 
" for poor things they think no harm. They know 
nothing about cleaning floors, or, it is my thought, 
they would sooner lick off the dirt they make with 
their own tongues than vex us as they often do, fur 
dogs are good natured creatures, and seem to love 
mankind, so that they ,vould do any thing they could 
to please us; and they ought not to be used as if 
they plagued us out of spite ; and it is dreadfully 
barbarous not to feed them·well.'' 

" So it is," replied young Mrs. Simpkins; "and 
yet how many people will keep dogs who can hardly 
keep their families! I wonder poor fo)ks, who know 
how pinching hunger is, have not more feeling than 
to do it. What use can either a cat or dog be of to 
those who have empty cupboards, and nothing in 
their houses \'\'Orth guarding? It would be more 
charity to kill the poor beasts than let them pine 
away in lingering misery." 

" Now you talk of cats, Kitty,'' said the mother, 
,r only think what they are made to suffer sometimes 
by cruel boys, who delight in hunting aud worrying 
them. I can't see what pleasure there can be in sca­
ring poor beasts out of their wits: 1 wonder how any 
of them ,rould like to be driven along, with a rabble 
rout at their heels, urging a parcel of dogs to tear 
them limb from limb." 

" It is my opinion;'' said young Mrs. Simpkins, 
" that one thing that makes boys so cruel to cats is, 
a notion some of th r, m take in their heads that a cat 
has nine lives; now this is very nonsensical: for how 
can any body think that God Almigh ty \vould give 
more lives to one creatu re than to another, for no 
other reason in the world but that they tn}ght be put 
to death over and over again? If ever I have cbil .. 
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tlren, I will endeavour to keep them from such out­
of-the-way fancies, and shall teach them to be tender 
to cats, because they are such useful creatures. They 
shall not use them as !vlrs. Mills's children used the 
poor blind kitten." She was going to tell how this 
was, when her husband entered with the joyful news 
that the red cow had got a fine calf; which put an 
end to the humane conversation of these worthy 
women, who immediately set about preparing some 
refreshment for the poor beast. 

CHAPTER lX. 

THE week after Mr. Simpkins had made remarks 
on the history of Noah's tlood, he employed the 
s.choolmaster of the village to copy out for him, in 
priut hand, partly in red and partly in black ink, the 
.Everlasting Covenant with man and beast, and the 
Token of the Covenant, as follows : 

THE COVENANT. 

Gon spake unto NoAH, 
and to his sons with him, saying, 
AND I, BEHOLD I, ESTABLISH 

MY COVENANT 
WITH YOU, AND 

WITH YOUR SEED AFTER YOU, 

AND 'WITH EVERY 

LlVlNG CREATURE 
THAT IS WITH YOU, OF THE 

FOWL, OF THE CATTLE, 
AND QF EVERY BEAST OF THR EARTH 

WITH YOU. 

N 
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PROM AJ,L THAT GO OUT OF THE ARK~ 

TO EVERY .BEAST OF THE EARTH. 

AND 

I WILL EST ABLlSH MY COVENANT WITH You, 

NE ITH ER SHALL ALL FLESH llE CUT OFF' 

_,,,A NY MORE BY THE W
0

ATERS OF A FLOOD; 

N/EITHER SHALL THERE ANY MORE BE A FLOO D 

TO DESTROY THE EARTH. 

THE TOKEN. 

And GOD said, 

This is the TOK EN of the Covenant, 
wl1ich I Make between ME and You, 

ttnd every LIVING CREATURE that is with you, 
for perpetual generations : 

I DO SET MY now IN THE CLOUD-, 

and it shall be for a ToKEN of a CovENANT 

between ME and the EARTH. 

And it shall come to pass, 
when I bring a Cloud over the Earth, that 

THE BOW SHALL BE SEEN lN THE CLOUD; 

And I will remember my Covenant 
°"·hich is between ME and you, · 

and every Living Creature of all flesh ; 
and the waters shall no more become a flood 

to destroy all flesh. 
AND TFfE now SHALL BE SEE N IN THE CLOUD; 

a11d I will look upon it, that I may remember 

THE EVERLASTING COVENANT 

BETWEEN GOD AND EVERY LIVING CREATUR E 

of all flesh, that i~ upon the Earth. 
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And GOD said_ unto Noah., 

TH'lS IS 'FHE 

TOKEN OF THE COVENANT, 
WHICH I HAVE ESTAB,LISHED BETWEEN ME 

AND ALL FLESH THAT IS UPON THE EARTH. 

Genesis iX:. 8-18. 

_ -These Mr. Simpkins pasted on sheets of stiff paper 

_like almanacks, and put 'borders, of black paper 

round them. They were brought home on Saturday 

evening; but Mr. Simpkins did not hang them up 

immediately, because he wished to do this with some 

solemnity, lest his family should read them, as too 

many other good things are read, without attention. 

On the Sunday, when they were all assembled in• t,he 

parlour, and the· Bible laid on the table, he produced 

them; and addressing himself to his servants, said, 

'' Look here, my lads : this is a copy of the covenant 

I told you of: the EV ERLj\.STING COVEN ANT 
a,ritten in HEAVEN and sealed wit!,, tlie RAINBOW." 

He then, read it over distinctly; and afterwards re­

minded them of the history of the flood, which had 

been before read; wherein it ,,vas related that God, 

· when he de.stroyed every living substance that was 

upon the face of the earth, rem embered Noah and 

every living thing that was with him in the ark; 

the beasts, the birds, and even the very reptiles. that 

crawled upon the earth. 
He observed to them that it was the sins of men 

and not of brutes, v,·hich brought destruction upon 

the earth, and added, that if they took notice of 

what at present passed in the world, they would see 

men 'wicked, and brutes innocent; c1nd not only so, 

but ready to render us any service in their power .; 

patiently enduring, for our benefit, toil and labour, 
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and contented with such food as we cannot eat our­
selves. 

" I think, master," said Richard Bruce, u I re­
member reading, in the prophecy of Jonah, that God 
spared the city of Ninev_eh, fo~ the sake of the, iuno­
cent children and the cattle : and ,vho can tell but 
that our land may at this v_ery time be spared for the ' 
same reason? God knows there is a· deal of wicked­
ness in it! I think therefore, we should not abuse 
creatures, for whose sake, partly, a wicked cit)'. was 
saved." · ' , · · 

--" Very true, Richard," said the farmer: "and 
the propliet Jeremiah tells us~ that re;hen the land 
mowrneth, and the herbs qf every field wither, for 
the wickedness of them that dwell therein, the 
beasts aud the birds are consumed. So that it is 
not God who is unmerciful to the brutes, but it is 
the cruelty and unmercifolness of men that provoke 
the Almighty to curse the land. W.e cannot think · 
that a just God V\'ill let presumptuous s111ners go on 
for ever without sending some judgment to punish 
them: but God knows hmv far it is right to cut them 
o~" ~ 

Mrs. Simpkins then desired Torn Lang to try to 
read the Covenant, which he did with great satisfac-

1 tion; and after that the Token: but Joe Martin 
could only read words of one syllable. The farmer 
then hung them up in the parlour; af\d from that 
time made it a rule to have them read every Sunday. 

Here the good farmer ended his lecture; for he 
was afraid of saying too much_ at one time, lest his 

· servants should not remember 1t. 

C 
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CHAPTER X. 

Farmer Simpkins afterwards employed the school­

master to write out for him, fo large print band, 

Tl1e Golden Rule. 

WHATSOEVER YE WOuLl> THAT MEN SHOULff 

DO UNTO YOU, DO ~E EVEN ·so UNTO THEM. 

The S~mmarr; of the Law and the P ·rophets. 

THOU SHALT L0VE THE LORD THY GOD WITR. 

, ALL THY HE,ART, AND WITH AL_L THY SOUL; 

AND 1 RY N E IGHBOUR AS THYSELF • 

. q'hese were hung up in the kitchen; and the farm et· 

begged his family would endeavour to imprint them 

on their' hearts so deeply that they might remain to 

their lives' end . ·T he Golden Rule, lie told them, 

explains i(jelf; and those answers iu the Church 

Catechism which relate to .our duty to God arid our 

neighbour, sufficiently explain the other. He re­
commended to them to learn those answers perfectly 

and examine their conduct by them. 
The next evening after Mr. Simpkins hung up the 

Everlasting Covenant, be had got his family about 

him, and was advising them to search the Scriptures 

for directions how to act; telling them, he had done 

so eveu from a child, and found the comfott and 

advantage of it on many trying occasions. As he 

spake the last words, Joe Martin called out, " I'll · 

t ell -master of you, Tom!"-" What's the · matter 

now?" cried the farmer. On wl1ich Roger Hicks 

replied, that the boys had been wi·angling and jang­

ling all day : and Richard Bruce said, that -thougl1 
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Tom was a good boy for his work, and he never saw 
him use the cattle ill, he must say he had a foolish 
way of teasing his fellow-servants; and one day or 
other he would get his trimmiugs for it. 

Mr. Simpkins said he was sorry to hear such 
things of him, and indeed he had seen a little of it ­
himself; but h~ 

1 

v .. ·ould not allow it; for if it was 
wrong to iU-treat the creatures below us, it must be 
so to be unkind to our equals. He added, that it 
was pity those ,,vho called tJ1emselves Christians 
would not observe the Go L DEN Ru LE of their 
divin.e Lord and Master JEsus CHRIST; which 
would restrain them not only from cruel actions, but 
from teasing, which often gave as much pain to the 
mind as blovvs to the Lody. 

Joe Martin encouraged by his master's taking his 
part, immediately began to complain that Tom had 
given him the nicknames of coward and cow-beater, 
for striking Colley. 

" It certainly was a co,•vardly action, Jo_e," said 
~lr. Simpkins, " to beat and abuse an innocent, 
harmless beast, who has as much right to happiness 
as you have, and \<\'ho has given you many a good 
meal : but I hope you will do so no more ; and it is 
not Tom's business to correct you: neither is it right · 
for fellow-servants, or indeed any people, to call 
one another names ; for as the little hymn-book. 
says, 

I 

' Hard names at fi'rstJ and threat'ning wo1'ds, 
That are but noisy breatli, 

A1a.l/ grow to clubs and naked swords, 
To murde1· and to death.' 

I-low often do we see great quarrels ·arise from a 
word spoken in jest! Tlierefore, my lads, let me ad­

. vise you to agree one with another; it will make 
c2 
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your lives pass as happily again. - Don'.t be so 

touchy, Joe :-And do you, Tom, leave off working 

h'.im up. · When he is in a good humour, endeavour 

to keep him so ; and when he is in a passio11, answer 

him mil dly, for a soft auswer turneth away wrdth; 

and he \vho wilfully leads another into sin, makes 

himself a partner in his guilt, and will be' called to 

~ccount for · so doing at the great day of judgment/' 

He then desired the boys to shake hands, that they 

might go to bed in peace; and he begged they would 

make it a rule, never to let the StJn go ·down on their 

w111th; For if," said he, '' you give way to anger, 

so as .to go to bed with resentment in your heart, 

you will not be fit to say your prayers ; and God 

'"'·ill, perhaps, leave you to the temptations , of the 

devil, who will lead you into hatred, malice, and r~­

venge: and there is no knowing what ·wickedness 

you may commit.-The best way is," contin11e9 he, 

" when a person finds himself angry, as every man 

is liable to be sometimes, to flee the occasion, and 

get by himself, and pray- to God Almighty to enable 

him to keep his anger within just bounds, and to 

imitate the example of liis blessed Saviour." To en­

force ·this advice, Mr. Simpkins added this night, to 

the usual family devotions, a prayer vvbich Mr. 

Brown had given him, for a meek and quiet tem­

per ; and then, with a mind perfectly serene, retired 

to rest in_ charity with aJl maukind~-

, CHAPTER XI. 

IN a short time, farmer Mills drove his wife in a 

one-horse chaise to see Mrs. Simpkins: for though 

it was not above two miles, she ditl not chuse to 

w~lk; and was too proud to ride on a ,,pillion. As 

~ills had learnt that Mr. Simpkins was not fond of t . 
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drinking, and kept no better liquor than ale, he pre·­
tended to have an engagement with some friends at 

an inn in the market-to'vrn, and invited M r. Simp­
kins to go along with him, assuring him that he 
vwuld meet vuy jovial company; but the good far­
mer thought that should he go once, he would be 
expected to go agair:i ; therefore begged to be ex­
cused ; but said that, as he had busil)ess to do in tl?e 
tO\>vn, if Mr. Mills would give him a cast thither, lie 
should be obliged to 'him : accordingly the oth r 
tonk him up in the chaise, and drove off; telling his , 
wite that .she must get home on foot, for be could not 
fetch her. 

Mr. Simpkins had a most uncomfortable ride; for 
the poor hor~e was scarcely able to move ,,\J ith the 
chaise for want of strength : and had been beat about 
and left in his harness till he was raw in some places ; 
yet Mills had no pity on him, but whipped and swore 

. at him all the way; Hay, once he got out in a pas:.. 
sion, and beat the poor beast about the head with the 
handle of his whip, and quite stunned hi m ; and this 
only because he started aud stumuled a little, O\\"ing 
to his having been made, by crud treatment, afrail1 
of his o,rn slrndo'vv. 

Mr. Simpkins b,eggen and entreated that ~1iJls 
would have mercy ; but all in vain; so was glad 
when lie got to his journey's end. 

After having disparclted his business, he returned 
home in one of his own carts, which we nt to carry 
some things to town. When be came tliither, lie 
found that his wife \\·as gone part of the way with 
her guest; ou which h.e set off to meet her. As they 
walked alo11g, he told her of Nlills's barbarity, which 
shocked her exceedingly; aud she said, she had ra-

' ther \\'aik on foot all her life, than si(behind a horse 
to see it tortured in that manner. As for Ni r. Sim p-: 
kins, his head was so full of the subject) that he 

C 3 
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co~ld not help telling his family of Mills's cruelty ~ 
and begged none of them would, at-any time of their 
lives, do such things. ·He then told them, that on 
Sunday he \l\'ould read the history of Bala.im and his 
Ass; which he did; ' and all parties seemed much en­
tertained with it. 

~' I think," said Roger Hicks, u that Balak was 
very wicked i11 wanting to curse a "vhole nation. 
Pray, master, ,:vhat had the Is~aelites done to pro• 
voke him to do so ?" , . · ,, 

" Nothing at all,'' replied the farmer; '' for they 
l1ad been'commancled not to molest the Moabites on­
account of Lot, from whom they descended; but 
Balak does not appear to 11::)ve known this; and was 
.afraid they would overcom~ his people, as they had 
do-ne other n~tions ; and I ha\'e read· in a book at 
:Mr. Brown's, that it ·was the custom among heatbe11~ , 
to send for conjurors, and such sort of people, at _the 
beginning of a war, to curse their ~nemies in the 
name of their false Gods, iri hopes that these idols 
would help their-\vorshippers; and as Balaam was 
kno"'. ll to be a prophet of the God of Israel, Balak 
thought thatjf he could bribe him to curse God's. 
people, their ovvn God would destroy them," 
/ " Bless me," said ·Mrs. Simpkins," \rhat strange 

--notions the heathen people had of God ! I am· g1_,;i_d I 
am not one of them. But yt t I do not well under"I 
stand what Balaam's sin \\ as, since he did not gq 
v,·ithout God'sJeave." 

" His sin,'' - said Mr. Simpkins, '' as tlie book l / 
iust spoke ot~ explained it, was this : Balaam went to 
'Moab vvith a desire to obtain the rewards offered by 
Balak ; and would not have scrupled to curse the 
people of JsraeJ, if God lrnd not J_rnt a blessing i1~ his 
mouth, and obliged him to utter 1t, whether be liked 
it or not." · 

'' lt appears," said old Mrs. Simpkins,. "'that .Ba-

la 
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laam was a very hard hearted man, or he would not 

have_ used his poor ass so." . 

'' Yes," replied Mr. Simpkins, · " he was hard­

hearted enough ; and though I don't love to cast re­

flections upon a neighbour, I must say farmer l\1iH5 
put me in mind of him the other day ; and I could 

not help wishing his poor horse was able to speak: as 

he was not, I spoke for him as well as I could. The 

Scriptures say,, u:e sho·ul,d open our mouths for the 
dumb." · . 

" And what did you say, master .?" said Roger 

Hicks. 
" I told him," answered Mr. Simpkins, "that 

the beast 1,,,·as not to blame for starting, for he tlo 

more liked to be frighterred than we did. It could 

be no more pleasure to him to make a false step, than 

it was to us ; and that he felt more pain and jar 

from it tha11 we. I beggeq him to consider/ that 

,~hile he ~njoyed an easy seat the horse went afoot ; 

that perhaps his shoe pinched him, or he might hcive 

trod upon a sharp flint, or a loose stone ; that, i-11 
such a case, if he were walking he might stumble 

too;· especially if he was at the same time terrified 

out of his '"'its by a beadle, or some such person, 

following him with a whip, while his ov, n hauds 

were tied behind him." • 
~ 'f What could farmer Mills say to this?" said 

Mrs. Simpkins. , 

" He said," replied the farmer, '' that I did not 

understand driving; and that it would plague any 

one to see a horse so foolish ; that he loved a beast 

of spirit;" but I could not help thinking he was 

the greatest fool of the two. 
" Who could expect spirit in a horse that be­

longed to him ?" said Richard Bruce : "sta rving and 
beating will tame a savage beast ; and when ,re ndd 

hard labour to this, we cannot wonder that a poor 

dumb cr~ature wants spirit ." 
c4 
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" Well!'' said Mr.' Si,npkins, " let us leave 

farmer l\tlills to God and his own conscience; and 
since we think these things wrong, let us act better : 
If at any time ""e find ourselves angry with a beast 
for doing contrary {Q our vris.hes, we should consider 
that he has not the gift of reason or speech ; that if 
it is fooJish in him to be afraid, our folly is greater 
than his if we .do u·ot. try to get the better of our 
anger; that the.re is greater room to hope to over­
come hjm by gentleness and good management .than 
by whips and spurs ; and above .all, let us think that 
though we saw no angel in our way, there may be 
thousands that are witnesses of our conduct, and that 
God certainly sees -us; and since it _is written in the 
Scriptures that he once interfered in favour of a beast; 
we may depend on it that he notes our treatment of 

. dumb creatures,_ and· regards cruelty to them as a 
sin' ; and I think it ·is ,vorth noticing, that this beast 
was an Ass ; a creature that of all brutes, is in these 
days doo[I,led to suffer the greatest hardshipi, though 
our Saviour himself h,as recommended him to our 
mercy, by mentioning him as &n object of compas .. 
sion; and made his triumphant entrance into J eru-

- ·. salem ricfa1g on . an· ass. This circurnstance,'' con­
tinued Mr. Si 111 pkius, " I think entitles the ass_ to 
some degree of respect among Christians: but, instead 
of that, you will see both men and boys mocking and 
abusing this kind of beast wherever it passes." 

·'" I, have seen many an harmless ass abused in my 
, time," c, ied Roger Hicks. " There's Will Hill, the 
~chimney•s\.,,eeper, deserves to have his bones broke, a 
-little sooty ,rascal; ,not coutent with making _the 
beast carry !Jim and his soot too, he never mounts 
the back of the ass but he beats him the "' hole 
time; and not only so, but gives him mat1y a bang 
.w,hen he ought to be at rest, merely for spon. The 
first time l catch bim at it again, I will make him 
rememuer it." 
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Tom Lang said, that'' a few days before, he had met 
James Fowler the sandman, dricing a cart with tvvo 
asses, ,., bich he had loaded to so unmerciful a degree, 
that one of tl1em fell down dead : and after that he 
attempted to make the other go on by himself: and 
he suppose<l would have killed that too, had noH1 e; 
Recording to bis master's orders, taken a horse fro1n· 
his own cart to relieve h-im·." 

t, \,Yell!" said Mr. Simpkins, " unfeelit1g people' 
will do many cruel and wonrlerful things; but depend 
on it, they are sinners in the sight of God; and, if 
.tliey do not repent, will be judged for such offences." 

"· I have heard people," said Richard Bruce, 
" make game of the hist'ory of Balaam, and say it 
is impossible a beast could ever spea-k." 

" \Vicked people," ans,-\-·ered the farmer, " will; 
make game of any thing; but they don't consider 
that God is almiglztg, and therefore all things are pos­
sible to him : for my part, I firmly believe that the · . 
ass did speak distinct words ; ancl l think the ac­
count of his doi11g so ·is· put in the Bible on purpo~e­
to teach men mercy to Jjrutes~" 

'·' What a wonderful book-- the Bible is!" said 
Mrs. Simpkin.::); " l am sure there is 11ot another 
like it in the world: it teaches persons in all statioiis, 
'Ii\ hat they ought to do at all times," 

" Very true," answered · Mr. Simpkins ; " I do • 
not believe t!:ere is any thing we have occasion to do • 
throughout our lives, but we may find an exumple or­
a pr fcept in the Scriptures to instruct us how to act. 
Let us therefore praise God for the blessing of- learn- . 
ing to read tliem ; and pray to him for grace to make 
a right use of this knowledge." He then· desi red l\frs. 
Simpkms to join with him in one of Dr. '1Vatts's 
Songs, entitled," Praise to Godfor learning tu read;'' 
and_ then in that on " The excellency· of the Bible/' · 
after"' bich, he added, to the usua l devotions, tbe col­
lect of the Church for the second Suuday_- in Advent .-'. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

ANOTHER Sunday Mr. Simpkins read the twenty­
-fourth chapter of Genesis; as soou as be had finished 
it, his wife expr-essed herself greatly delighted with 
the tenderness of Rebekah towards the poor camels, 
wh-ich she supposed ,,vere beasts that were used in 
those days instead of horses. _ 

Tom Lang begged to knpw what sort of creatures 
they were ; Qn which Richard Bruce said he once 
saw a camel that ,,;as shewn at a fair as a sight; an~ 
described it, as a very tall beast, with a long neck, and· 
longlegs,and twohunchesonits back, between whicl1 
.its loads are laid. He said that the man who shewed 
it, told him a camel ,;ivoulrl travel for eight days toge­
ther without eating any thing but a pall of paste each 
day; and go for four or five days witl10ul drinking; 
and that oue hour's rest in twenty four was all that 
was allowed him on a journey, over desarts of sand, 

-where there is not so much as a tree to shelter them. 
Old Mrs. Simpkins said that she .supposed Abra­

ham Jived in that country, by his having so many 
.camels; and o_bserved that it must be very bard work 

- for a young w0man to draw water for ten large beasts, 
,,,-hich would drink a great deal at a time, as they 
drank so seldom. It was a sign, she_ said, that Re­
bekah was tender-hearted, or she woul<l not have 
kept drawing till they were satisfi ed. 

Mrs. Simpkins remarked, that Laban was al so very 
good to the poor beasts ; for though he bad got a 
guest that brought gold, and silver, and jewels, he 
attended to the camels in tbe first place ; ungird ed 
them, and gave them straw and provender enough, 
before he set out any refreshment for Abrahan/s 
steward, and the men ·who were with him. 

Tbe farmer replied, that it vvas certainly right to 

take the first care of creatures which could not take 
l 
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care of themselves. He said, it often made his heart 
ache to see a poor beast, who had done hard work 
and borne tbe purthen and heat of the day, left in 
ha,rness and neglected to be fed, ,vhile a cruel driver 
irnt drinking and singing _at an alehouse. He then 
gave strict orders to his men and boys to take care that 
all his c.attle had their meat in due season : that they 
uugirded them as soon as their labour was finished, . 
and gave them provender enough ; he also desired 
them to be sure and lead them away to watering ; 
which , he said, altogether would not-be half so much 
trouble as a young woman, nay, ,lie might say, a 
young lady, had taken for the came'fs of a stranger. 

Richard Bruce said, that since Gon had been 
pleased fo provide food for all sorts of beasts," he 
thought men had no right to withhola it from them. 
He observed, that there were a great many texts of 
Scripture that mentioned Gon's providenc·e to dif~ 
ferent sorts of creatures. 

" Yes," replied Mr. Simpkins," King David 
points out several instances of Gon's good11ess to 
them; and I remember in one place he calls Gon·:: 
t/ie preserver .of MAN and BEAST, who giveth food to 
all FL Es H; and in another he says, that Goo sendeth 
springs into the vallies thllt run among the hills, 
t!tat all the beast~ nf the field may drink thereof; 
that the wild asses may quench_ their thilist ; aud 
that the fo wls of the air may have their habitation 
in the trees, nourished b_y their moisture, and sing 
among the branches : and also, that Gon bringeth 
fort ft grass for the CATTLE, as "'1eH as herbs jo1· the 
service qf man.'' 

" I wonder a17y people can be so silly," said Ri­
chard Bruce, " as to think all things in the world 
were made for MAN ouly, when the very psalm you 
are talking of, master, ,tell~ the di rect contrar • 

Psalm xx-xvi. 6, civ. 
c6 
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· Does not David say, that trees are partly marle that 
the birds ma_y build their nests? and that, as for t!J,f: 
stork, the fir-~ree is , her house~ And not only so, 
but the very rocks an~ high hills, which men cannot 
climb, are a refl1ge for wild goats aiul conies. 

" Nay," said the farmer, " the darkness ; f the 
night is partly ordained, as the Psalmist tells us,. for 
ihe conveniency of wild BEASTS of the forest, that 
they may mo-ce and creep furth · when men are at 

their rest, and so not likely to be terrified by them.'1 
'' When I saw the rion and the tiger, and the 

wolf and the l~~pard at fair,"' said Richard Bruce, 
'' I blessed Go'.~ that they were not so plentiful here 
as our flocks and herds; .if they v. ere, I kuow not 
what we should do." . 

" Our natural courage, an<l their dread of man­
kind,_ would, I hope, in that case; come to our aid, 
Richard," said · the ·farmer: " , but, tha11ks to God 
Almighty's providence, which ordained every thing 
for the best, we are not likely to be put. to tl1e trial. 
Those creatures which are of most use to us are 
brought within our reach ; and those which would 
disturb and frighten us are plac~d at -a distance. 
The most terrible beasts are of us.e in the countries 
they properly belong to, as I have read in a book of 
tr'avels ; and people hunt them for the sake of th eir 
skins; but you find by the Psalmist, they generally 
go about in the night; :,o that man may pursue his 
daily work in safety; for, when the sun anseth, the 
lions (and o ther heasts too I suppose,) r:c:ho.go roaring 
about all night and seek their n,eatji·om Gon ! when 
the sun ari seth} I say, tl,etj get them art'O!J together, 
and lav them dornt in t!teit dens, while man goet!t 
forth to his work, a-ud to his labour, u11til-th.e even~ 
ing. ,veil might D avid say, 0 LoRD ! how mani­
f old are thy works! in re.visrLom hast thou made them 
atl: the EAR rH isjitll <-:f thy riches ; and. so is the 
great and wide sea also, whereon are th ings creep-
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ing innume, able, both smalt aial great: there go 
the ships; und there is that Leviathan, ·whom thull 
hast made to take !,is pastime therein; these ·wait all 

· 1.,pon thee, and thou givest t!tem their rneat in due 
season : that thou gi 1;est t!. em th~11 gal ha ; thou 
opene~it thiJ1e hand, and tlte.lJ are.filled re ith good." 

'' What is a Leviathan?" said Tom Lang. 
" I do not know," said Ivlr. Simpkins, " but 

some great creature that live5 in the sea, without 
doubt." 

" I do love David's Psalms," said Mrs . Simpkins; 
" l\·hile they are reading, one's ht'art feels his 
, ·ords ; what he says seems so true, that I could 
fancy them my 0\<\' 11 thoughts." 

" Yes, Kitty," said her husband, " they are very 
delightful ; for whether one is in j oy or sorrow, dis­
posed for prayer or praise, there is something suit­
able to be found in the psalms • . And I think, when 
tliey are well sung; they are q11ite charming. I won­
der psalmody is so much neglecter-I, for l kn0w no­
thing that helps more to lift the thoughts to God."' 

'' But ,,hy," said Ricliurd Bruce, '' <lid David 
curse his enemies so ? After reading in the New 
Testament that we should luvi our enemies, bhss, 
and curse not : l don't know how to repea t tb ese 
curses at church." · 

" I consider them in quite another light," said . 
Mr. Simpkins, " my good masttr :M r. Brown, told 
me, that they were meant as curses against those 
idolatrous nations wlio presun~ptuously oppo3ed Go D 

when he displayed his miracles in the 1,vorld, and 
that David pronouncer! them in God's name, no t 
his own; as king of Israel he was expressly ap­
pointed to cut those idolaters off. To Chri !.i tians. 
the~e curses are no more thau admonitions to U\.oid 
those crimes which provoked divine justice to root 
the heathens out; and, by reading the psalms care­
fully, you will easily discover what those crimes -.,,ere. 
It would be very wicked in us to denounce those 
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curses against our private enemies and very presum·p· 
tuous to utter them against any that we regard as 
Gan's enemies ; because we have no command, we 
are not inspired to do it as David was. · Therefore, • 
Richard, let us take warning by the curses, but bless 
and lore our enemies like Christians: and let us 
try to imitate the goodness of God, by feeding and 
providing for every 11 ving crea~ur,e that is by him 
committed to our care. 

CHAPTER XIII.' 
IN the manner ab.ove, related, did good farmer 

Simpkins endeavour to improve his family and re­
gulate his own heart ; and the fir1:;t quarter of a year 
soon passed away'. At Christmas 'squire Harvey came 
to reside at his own estate, the repairs of his house 
being at that time completed. . 

'Squire Harvey was a very \oVOrthy gentleman ; and 
his lady was extremely humane and charitable. The 
day after Christmas-da~they invited .all their tenants; 
s.mong them they particulac]y distinguished farmer 
Simpkins and his wife ; the 'squire admired bis lm­
mility and good sense; and Mrs. Harvey was charmed 
with . the modesty and neatness of ~lrs. Simpkins : 
and when she was gone the lady remarked, that her 
dress , .. ,as perfectly in character. " Really," said 
Mrs, Harvey, "she made a very respectable appear­
ance, so that you might judge her to be the mi. tress ' 
of a family, a11d a very reputable person ; but there 
was no attempt at fa~hion and finery as in the vvo­
man who lives at the other little farm ; she ,,vhom 
we saw the other day in a one-horse chaise. 

" You mean, I suppose, J.\rlrs . 1'-1 ills," said the 
'squire. 

" The very same," replied the lady. " It is 
very strange to me," continued Mrs. I-Lirvey, "that 
women will ever be so silly as to dress above their 
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station ! If they dicl but know how ridiculous it 
makes them in the eyes of their superiors, and how 
much envy it creates in their equals, tl1ey would not 
do it; for I imagine it is chiefly intenrled t-o givt! 
them consequence in the \\•orld ; whereas, in effect 
it takes away what they might otherwis~ claim as 
their due." 
. " Very true," replied 'squire Harvey, but when 
v·anity and the love of dress have got possession of a 
female heart, who can drive them out?" 

" I own it is a hard task," replied Mrs. Harvey ; 
" but I wish it were possible to persuaqe the lower 
orders of people to be contented with suitable appa­
rel: it would save them a deal of uneasiness. I shall 
try what can be done with the children when we have 
Sunday schools among us; for I look upon it as a 
thing of real importance to happiness, among all 
ranks of peopleJ to dress in a manner becoming their 
station in life. The extravagant love of dress spoils 
11umbers of good servants, and keeps a labouring 
man in continual distress. A girl," continued the 
lady, " who indulges it, is liabJe to a. thousand temp-

, tati-ons; and if she becomes a wife involves her hus­
band in debts which embitters his days, and give 
ri~e to peq.Jetual bickerings and wranglings between 
them, which would never have happened, would 
she have been contented ,,vith such clothes as his 
circumstances could afford." 

'' I am afraid," said 'iiquire ·Harvey, '' that if you 
give your people advice on the subject, they vvill 
only think you do it out of jealousy." 
_ " I licpe they wm not be so foolish," answered 

Mrs. Harvey, " as I have nothing but their interest 
and Happiness in view : I only wish to lessen thtir 
wants, which they increase to no purpose. But\ 
think the best ,my will be to get ~lrs . Simpkins to 
talk to them ; she is a pattern of propriety and neat­
ness. I should much like to see her at her O\\ n hoHse; 
and will ask Mrs. Williams to go with me." 
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The· next ·day ~Irs. Harvey sent to request Mrs-. 

Williams to go with her in the coach-, and she rea­
diJy complied with the invitation. 
• Mr. Williams vras the clergyman of the parish, 
,~·hom '~quire Harvey had-lately presented to the vi• 
carage : he and his lady were both most exc~llent 
people: to _sum up their cha1 acters in one word 
they were Christians indeed. 

This ,,.- orthy clivine had already resolv£d to con­
sider bis pari~hioners as his cbildr.en, as far as related 
to .'their eternal salvation, and the reli ef of those 
worldlv 11ec _-, ssities V:1hich his charitable offices could 
~xt.enl to. Both he and Mrs. \i\:illiams \Hre there­
fore exceedingly pleased to hear there was such a 

good farmer a11d his wife in the village. _ 
, \Nl1en the ladies arrived at Mrs. Simpkins's they 
fouud her, like a n'otable dame as she was, taking 
cc,re of a poor little calf; which, being now old 
enough, she ·was '.Yeaning from its mother, with 
a view to th~ bringing it up. 1\tlrs. SimP,kins was· 
rather surprised at seeing a coach stop, and ·two la­
dies alight from It: however, as her cons·cif'nce told · 
her she wtts doing her dt1ty, she did not flurry herself 
,about being in ht-r \;,;' 01 king dress ;· neither d1d she 
·make apologies, as if 1-he thought they were coming · 
1to mnke a visit to her as their equal, but very civilly 
s·bewed th t m into the , parlour, and said she would : 
light a Ere in a mi11ute ; but they insisted on sitting · 
d ovl'11 in • th e kitchen, which ~vas very neat ;,a1Jd th~y 
seated th emselves . Mrs, Simpkins said sbe ,,. ould '. 
vtait on them in a minute : for she could not be easy · 
without giviug Tom Lang a great charge to drive the 
c-o-w so far from home that she might not hear the· 
l0wi11g of the calf; for she said it would be teazing · 
them -both sadly to keep them near together, neither· 
could she bear to hear' their moanings. 1 She- then 
nm up stairs, and tied on a white apron; and waited · 
on the ladies, to know if tliev would accept of any ' 
refreshment her . house. afforde·d; . bu-t they_ said, that : 
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the greatest treat she could give them would be 
to shew them her house. To this she wilh great 
pleasure co nsented, an<l the ladies were highly enter~ 
tained, as I make no doubt my renders will be with 

· the description which• I shall give them in °lhe fol• 
lowiug chapter. 
-

CHAPTER XlV. 

Tun: house consist eel of e. very commodim1e kitchen, 
with n good pnntry a11d wnsh-house ndjoining, nud a 
delightful dairy. Tlrnre wus also u neat, middle­
sized parlour, four bed chamben,, and two garrt!t~., 
with very co11venient clo~ets, 

In the kitchen waiJ an opeu chimney,. which ad­
mitteu of two forms, one on each sid<:; on tlrnse the 
men and boys sut vel'y comfortably of n willter's 
evening, nnd ate their bread nnd direise, while they 
listened to the couv nation which pusserl nl nu oak~n 
table, round which were usuully plucecl the farmer, 
his wife, ,. u11d mother. 

Two iron dogs, (ns they nre called) with bright 
knobs, s(;! rved tll keep a comfonubJe \'.Ood-n1e toge­
ther. The chi11111ey-piece was ornament ed n·ith a 
brass pestle and mortar, and sollle canrllesticks of the 
same metal; and over these hung the basting-ladle, 
&c. all which bore additiona l wit'ness to the neatuess 
of the housewife : as it was Gbristnws-time, the 
chimney piece was likewise adorned with holly, &c. 
all these were set off by white corners, and a rn:at reel 
hearth. On one side of the kitcl- l n was a deal 
dresser, on v.-hich was spread a cloth as \\ bite as 
snow ; above it were shcl ves, furnished with pe,\·ter 
dishes anci plates, ,rbich ried \\ ith silver for bright­
ness; and ueneath it stood a copper porridge-pot and 
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a few sattce-pans, which, though , they had been 
bought second hand, looked as if just new out of the 

,.. brazier's shop. . 
In another part were shelves for earthen dishes,, and· 

the basons which were iri common use. The chairs 
were of deal, with rush bottoms, and one of them 
had elbows to it; this was intended for the master of , 
the family, that be might be distinguished from his 
domestics. The floor was paved with large tiles, 

··which were kept as neat as ,possible; fasten ed to the 
cetling ,ras a bacon rack; and t'!ea r the \,·indow hung 
two cages, in which \'\·ere the birds l\tir. Simpkins had 
brought from :M rs. Mills's: they soon got well with 
the kind treatment they met, and sung delight­
fully.' There "'as al so in the kitchen a wooden screen, 
·which ser ved in '"'·inter as a shelter from the cold 
air that blew in wheu the door \\'as left open, as it 
was freq11ently obliged to be, and which the former 
feared would give his mother the rheumatism. The 
walls and ceilings were nicely ' white,rnshed; but 
Mrs. Sim pl-ins had a grt;at dislike to white walls, and 
had desired her husband to buy her a few coloured 

· prints, which be readily rlid. As my readeri'I may be 
curious to know · the ~ubjects he fixed upon, ~ will 
infarm them. 

The first of them was a print representing our Sa­
viour's humility, and the pope's pride; ove r this be 
hung the G0lden Rule, and the Summary of tlie Law 
and the Prophets. On one side of it vvas a very droll 
print called the Happy Marriage; and on the other, ,a 
dialogue entitled D eath and the Lady, with the print 
to it. There was another print entitled Keep ,vithin 
Compass; and one represeuting a miser raki1'lg gold 
toaether, and a spendthrift throwing it about. ~1r. 

0 . 
Simpkins had also bought, to paste up among them, 
the PVay to J!Vea/tli, taken from .Poo1' Richard's Al­
manack . Intermixed with these were a variety of 
painted stars, such as boys· put upon kites, whic_h h:1d 
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been given to lVIr. Simpkins by his school-fellows, 
and ·which he had carefully preserved. 

lVIrs. Harvey and lVlrs. Williams were exceedingTy 
entertained with the prints, and thought them very 
edifying. 

btlrs. Simpkins then shewed the ladies her dairy, 
and even her pigsties. It is unnecessary to describe 
the former, any farther than by saying, that every 
utensil in it was as neat as possible; and that the 
milk, cream, and butter, had a most inviting appear­
ance ; but as it may seem odd that sl1e should exh ibit 
her pigsties, I must inform my readers that they ,rere 
clean beyond any idea that can he fo1·med from the 
appearance of pigsti,es in general, for they were paved, 
and washed down every day. · 

As the coldness of the weather made it disagree­
able to l,e long together in the open 'air, the ladies 
wished to return into the house ; and, having warm..­
ecl themselves, they proceeded to vie"v the other 
apartments. 

Mrs. Simpkins took them into her parlour, which 
was a very pleasan t one in summer, for it had two 
large casement windows, th-al looked into a delight­
ful garden, v.-hich abounded with fruit and flowers : 
just withoutside these windows grew a lrnney-suckle, 
~ sweetbriar, a rose tree, and a jess,1 mine. 'J he cur­
tains were small red and white check, ,Yhich drew 
upon rods, and hung down in t-he day time just be- · 
low the frames. In the chimney \\U S a very neat 
pair of dogs, with brass knobs and fire-irons to 
match : the inside of the fire -place was set with 
Dutch tiles, on which were described a variety of 
Scripture l1isto ries: and in the fire -place was a large 
jar V\'ith boughs of holly, ivy, &c. 0 nder the win. 
<low stood a large oaken table which was polished 
like a looking glass, that hung over: it; and on the 
other side was a cane couch, ,, ith cus~io11s of patch-­
wm k, made out of bits Mrs. Simpkins had sewe~ 
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,together, and joined whilsr she was a servant: there 
were also six chairs of the same kind. 
. In one corner ~1as a cupboard; in this were 'ranged 
in exact order twe-lve beautiful delft plates, some 
clishes, a few, basons, and likewise a set of blue and 

. ,,:hite china tea-things, which liad been given to 
Mrs. SiITipkins on her marriage: also tw·o glass mugs, 
.and a few drinking-glasses. In the · opposite corner 
was a Dutch cuckoo-clock: the top of the c11pboard 
,was ornamented, with plaster images, painted; these 
were bought of a ma1J that tra~1e!led the cottt'li1•y; 

1aud on tbe mantle-shelf were jars, and a .pair of par­
rots of the same sort. Over the chimney-piece, in a 
black frame,. bung a print of the King and Queen, 
and all the Koyul Family, in some parts adorned with 
gold ~nd coloured frost, to imitate precious ·stones. l 
·.,, ill not take upon myself to sBy that the faces in t]:iis 
print "''ere exact lihnesses; but it-£ierved at .once to 
testify and keep alive tlie · loyalty which glowed in 
t!Je breast of our worthy farmer; who declared, that 
it did · his heart good to look at their majesties, ·and 
all their royal off.,;pri11g~ 

At the side of the room opposite the ,,·indow:, hung 
.the EVERLASTING COVRNANT and the TOKEN 
OF THE COVENANT; between which, in a neat · 
frame and glass, "as a sampler, which Mrs. Simp­
kins h~1d wrought in tbe ·charity-school;· the bolton 
and silk:; having been given her by her god-mother: 
it was a pre tty 011P, aud worked with such exact­
ness, that it was difficult to tell the wrong side from 
tLe right. 

Ali round · it ·was a border of true darning iu 
squares; at tbe top a large alphabet in common­
braid, and another of eyelet holes, then a row of 
figures: next to them followed these texts of Scrip- . 
ture in one ' thread braid. 

"Favour is deceitfuL, and beauty is vain; but a 
woman tlzat f'earetli the Lord £he shall be praised/' 
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" Blessed are the meek, fo1· th~IJ shall inherit 

the earth." 
" Blessed are the peace~makers, for they shalt 

be called the children of God." 
Tlien followed in eyelet-holes : 
"Katharine Sparks wrought this sampler in tlze 

gear of our Lurd 17 4,8, aged JO _years." 
By way of conclu~ion was added this verse from 

Dr. \Vatts's Songs : 
"Thanks to my friends for their care in my breeding, 

1¥/w taught me betimes to love 'Working and reading." 
As this -sampler was not so long as the Covenant, 

I\-1 rs. Simpkina wrought a smalle·r one, at her leisure 
hours, to hang under it ; containing the following 
verse, with a border sornethiug like wheat~ears: 

" God speed the Plough 
And Dairy too.'' 

. On eacb side of the Covenant was hung a school­
piece, writt~n by Mr. Sim pk ins when at school, and 
curiously flourished by his master; one contained 
our Saviour's Golden Rule: and the other our duty 
to God and our neighbour, in verse, from Dr. 
W ' ' atts s 0ngs. 

There were., besides, fo1,1r lit-tie prints, represent­
ing a bay-field, a harvest-field, sheep-shearing, and 
a farm-yard. 

The best chamber" as much in the same sty I€ with 
the parlour. The bed was green harrateen, the \ivin­
dow curtains white linen. On the bed was a very 
pretty patch-work quilt ; \Yhich, as wdl as other 
things in the house, had l>ee11 Mrs. Sirnpkin:i's mo­
ther's, who died a little after Mr. Brown. Here 
was no toilet, as at Mrs. Milis's, but a little table, 
covered with a napkin: on which stood a ·small 
swing glass, and a pincushion-box, ornamented with 
split-rushes, and pieces of coloured silks. There 
was also a neat wainscot chest of drawers and two 
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chairs, which, with two stools, completed the fur­
niture of the room; · excepting the prints, which 
chiefly consisted of subjects taken from the history 
of ·our · Saviour. The other apartments were fur­
nished plain and neat; but contained nothing deserv­
ing ·of a particular description. 

lYirs. Harvey and· .Mrs. Williams justly extolled 
the neatness of the house,- and said that, if it would 
!]Ot hinder business, they would sit-half an hour; as 
old Mrs. Simpkins had, ·while they were viewing the 
different places, removed the holly and-lighted a fire 
in the parlour. Mrs. Simpkins assured the ladies her 
mother coulct do all that was wanted, and that she 
should be very proud of the honour. She then 
l>rought out a nice little white-bread cake and a pat 
of butter, and expre-ssed her concern that she had no 
wine, but hoped she should be able to make some the 
next year. The ladies said, that if she had had wine 
they should not have drank . any., but begged she 
would indulge them with a little milk ; this she im­
mediately fetched in one of her glass mugs : after , 
which the ladies qesired her to be seated, and Mrs. 
Harvey told her she had a favour lo beg, which was, 
that she would dispose of five guineas for her among 
t~e poor women of the village : and told he! that 
she ~hould herself look in upon them, and se_e if the_y 
made a proper use of it; and Mrs. Williams said, 
that she intended to visit them also, as soon as she 
was se_ttlerl ·in her house: in the mean time, ~f .b1rs. 
Simpkins should meet with any particular instance of 
distress, she begged to be made acquainted with it. 

Having finished the business they came about, tbe 
ladies took leave a-nd returned home, charmed with 
the delightful view they had had of rural simplicity: 

, _ and M~·s. Simpkins pursued her work, pleased to find 
.ill.Ch good ladies thought her worthy of_..their notice. 

j 

1 

~im 
, an1 

bole 

and 
disn 
11nm 

fara 
opp 
Ho1 
mio 

fu 
dau~ 
• .I 

)Ola 
toe 
looQ 
tion · 

' ~el 
ful 11 

fort 
10 l1)1 

uo1 0 

CoU\c 

71 
ii:~ 

' ~o, 
D1t h; 

illd1r1 

ana b 
~Odil 
U~i~ 
Dr· tl 

C I 

Goo ' 
• J 

~toe· 
Er0ij~ 



[ 71 ) 

CHAPTER XV . .... 
WHEN Tvlr. Simpkins came home, his wife told 

him of the benefaction that had been left with her : 
and they both agreed that it would be best to distri.: 
bute it that very afternoon, as the weather was cold, 
and therefore most likely the poor people were in great 
distress. Mrs. Simpkins and her mother got dinner 
immediately, and set out directly, after leaving the 
farmer to keep house, who said. he should take the 
opportunity of writing a letter to his old friend Dick _ 
Howe; which he did, and gave him ~n account of 
his happy situation, and his marriage with Kitty. 

In the course of their ramble the mother and 
daughter -saw a variety of scenes of distress, and re­
joiced many hearts by the seasonable relief which 
the 'squire's lady had enabled them to bestow; t'he 
thoughts of which afforded them so much satisfac­
tion, that though they returned a good deal fatigued, 
they did not at all grudge the trouble, but were thank­
ful to God for making them instrumental to the com­
fort of their indigent neighbours, whose misery had 
,so moved the heart of Mrs. Simpkins, that she could 
uot help ex pressing to her husband a ,,·ish that she 
could make an addition to Mrs. Harvey's donation. 

The ' good farmer told her this was a charitable 
wish, and God would accept the will for the deed; 
and he hoped she would not make herself uneasy at 
not having money to bestow, since Provi<lence had 
ordered it othe.-wise, and it was her. duty to submit 
imd be contented with all the circumstances of her 
con<lition: besides, he said, she might have opportu­
nities of doing as much good among her poorer 
neighbours, as if she had money to give them : " for 
Go n," said he, "knows every one's wants, and S€es 
into every one's heart; and as our good master Mr. 
Brown, used to say, ' The wretched and the charita-



. ' 

[ 72 J 
ble generally find one another out at proper times;' 
so that you have nothing to do, my dear Kitty," 

continued the farmer," but to keep yourself disposed , 

for charitable actions ; and- there is no doubt God 

will give you occasion of practising them." 

Mrs. Simpkins said all this was very true; yet she 

snould not be rightly easy till she could contribute 

. her own mite to the relief of misery; and before she 

closed her eyes, she prayed in secret to God, who 

seeth in secret, beseeching him to grant her the means 

of helping her poor neighbours. It immediately oc­

curred to her, that she might easily afford to make 

a iittle caudle for a lying-in-,'\.·oman; that she could 

spare some skimmed milk for some starving children; 

that if she saved the pot-liquor when she boiled a leg 

of pork, or a leg of mutton, it would with a few peas, 

make rnme tolerable s0_t1p. This plan made her 

quite easy, and she went into a comfortable sleep; 

and the very next morning began putting it into exe­

cution, and from that time became a benefactress to 

the m:ighbourhood in many respects. 
Old Mrs. Simpkins was occupied with the same 

thoughts; but not beit?g a houstkeeper, and having 

no money Lut what her good son gave her, she did 

not know ,,diat to do ; at last she resolyed to bestow 

some good advice, ·which, she obser.ved, many of her 

ueighbours stood in need of; and which her experi­

ence in a state of poverty qualified her tq give ; and 

also- to do some odd jobs of sewing or knitting for 

them when she had time. 
In two days these worthy women Vl'ent out again 

to see the effects of Mrs. H~rvey's bounty, that they 

might give an account of their stewardship. 

Old Mrs. Simpkins had observed in the village she 

lived in before, that there _was a great ·deal of selfish­

ness and want of charity among _the poor women in 

general. If a gift of coals, bread, or clothes was to 

be distributed, they were ready to tear each other to 
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1>1eccs to ·obtain the preference. If private benefac­
tions were bestowed upon particular persons, those 
persons immediately became objects of envy; then 
you would hear such railiug against them as was 
quite shocking; and every fault that could be re­
membered for years back was brought out against 
them, and reports spread to their disadvantage, in 
hopes that their benefactors would be deterred from 
bestowing any more favours upon them. She ob­
served, ·with ·concern, that the same spirit ptevailed 
in this village also; she therefore took a deal of 

. pains to persuade her poor neighbours to be more ge­
nerous. She told them ihat she was very sure, if they 
would be industrious, cleanly, and good-humoured, 
so as to make home comfortable to their husbands-­
if they would bring up their ·children in the fear of 
God, and help one another to the utmost of their 
power, they would not want half so much assistance 
from the parish, or the rich as they generally did. 

To this the women usuaily replied, that they were 
as good as their betters, and that God did not ex­
pect charity from poor folks. rfhe good old woman 
allowed that poor peopre could not bestow like the 
rich, but she insisted that they ·often coulil, and 
should give alms, and appealed to their own consci­
ences, whether it was not frequently in tlieir power 
to spare a halfpenny or a farthing. This they could 
not deny; Well then, she would say, if all the poor 
in the village would ·spare a halfpenny ,:vhen they 
eould afford it, a loaf, or some other thing might be 
purchase<l for a poor wretch, who, at that time, had 
not a farthing to keep him from -starring. A day 
might come, she said, when each of these persons 
might stand in need of the same assistance, when by 
the same means he mi·ght receive a loaf paid for uc­
forehand, for the smnH price of a halfpenny. 

Old .Mrs. Simpkins also ob~erved, that poor wo­
m~n might help one another in many other ways-
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by sitting up of nights with the sick, sweeping their 

rooms, letting their great girls look after a child for 

a sick neighbour, or sending a boy of errands, for 

them, or any other thing which these distressed peo­

ple cou!d not do for themselves: in return for which 

they might justly claim help from them in time of 

need. She added, that her husband often said the 

poor were God's family in a very particular manner; 

but that, if they expected he should treat them as his 

children, they must endeavour to live as such, and to 

be affectionate to their brethren, and not to wish to 

bite and devour one another, and nourish spite and 

envy in their hearts against them. She said also 

that she had lived many years in the world, and could 

say with king· David,'' I ha,ve been young, and now am 

old, yet did I never see the righteous forsaken and· 

their seed begging bread;" that is to say, obliged to 

take up the trade of a beggar to gain a livelihood; 

though, to be sure, the best people might sometimes be 

reduced to great straits, in order to try their patience 

and trust in God: but it always happened that relief 

and comfort came to them, and sometimes in a very 

unexpected mann~r; of which she could name many 

instances. The worthy woman therefore intreated 

the poor people to be kindly affectionate one to ano­

ther: not merely with selfish views, but for Christ's 

sake ; who would regard the meanest offices done to 

their fellow-christians, in obedience to his com­

mands, and in imitation of his example, as done to 

himself. These persuasions were seconded by Mrs. 

Simpkins. and many women attended to the good 

advice which was given them, and found the happy 

effects of it, for they were _beloved by their neigh­

bours, and their own consciences told them they 

were approv~d hy God; but others kept on grum­

bling and murmuring at every thing that went beside 

them, by which means they were despised by the.ir 

. equals, and neglected by their superiors; and the 

evils of poverty fell with greater weight upon them, 
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as they had neither the blessing of God to remove 
them, or the benevolence of mankind to lighter1 
them. 

Mr. Simpkins took equal pains with the men in 
the village, and excited them to many good actions ; 
he also employed as great a number of them as he 
could without extravagance, and gave the preference 
to those who were kindest to their neighbours. 

CI-IAPTER XVI. 

My readers will doubtless IJe ~urious -to know in 
what manner the good farmer and his family passed 
the Christm f'l s holidays; I shall therefore remind them 
that l\Ir. Simpkins had been fully instructed ·by the 
worthy clergyman, whose name has so frequently 
appeared in this history, in every part of Christian 
doctrine and practice that was level to his capa~ity: 
among other things, he taught him to consider 
Christmas not as a season of licentious riot, but as a 
time set apart for the enjoyment of innocent festi­
vity, and the cultivation of Christian hospitality: in 
which the husbandman might relax from his usual 
labours, and givP. up his mind to decent merriment. 
Agreeably to this idea ot ChristmF-•.;, Mr. Simpkins 
allowed his men and boys to go in turns to see their 
friends; an<l he, his wife, nod his mother made little 
excursions to the village they formerly lived in, and 
also visited, and received vi its from their new neigh­
bours; and all were regaled with mince pies and other 
good cheer, and amused themselves with many a 
merry song and a diverting story: but lVIr. Simpkius 
anrl bis family declined card-playing, as they were 
not skilled in any game, and thought cards rather 
disturbed hospitality than promoted it. On th'is ac­
count ~1Ir. and Mrs. Mills were not among the 
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number of their visitors, neither did they receive 
any invitation from .them. 

Christmas-day itself was passed in a differe-nt ma fi­
ner from· the re-st of the holidays-: for l\1r. Simpkins 
had been taught to regard it as a great solemnity, 
and would not wiUi-ngly have missed observing it 
religiously on any a-c-count. - Before they went to 
church he read to his family the history of our Lord's 
:birth, as recorded by St. Matthew and St. Luke, 
:and desired them to take part-i-cular notice of that 
part which related to the angels appearing to the 
-shepherds, and then tell him,_ whether, if they had 
been those shepherds, they should, instead of seeking 

.for .the SAVI.OUR, as the angels -directed them, have 
sent for a fidler t-0 play to them-have sat .clown to 
cards-or gone to an alehouse to get drunk .? 

They ~11 answered, that it would have -been very 
improper to -do so.. " Well then,'' said the farmer, 
" it cannot be right for us to practise those things 
on the day that is appointed by our church for the 
-commemoration of our Saviour's birth: for you may 
ohserve that the angels said, Behold I bring you good 
tidings of great jolj, which shall be to ALL PlWPL.E ; 

therefore people are concerned to seek their Savio-ur 
as the shepherds -0i-<l. He is not now to be foun<l in 
Bethlehem, but we may find him .in Heaven .: the 
Scriptures will .direct our hearts to him, and t'here 
we may -read the great things which came to pass. 
I beg,'' added he, " that you will attend with great 
devotion to both t~1-e prayers and sermon at ·church." 

Richa.rd Bruce said he thought -it -very right t<;> 

spend Christmas-day in -that manner, but he wished 
.to know which was the very clay -of ChrJst's nati­
:,.1ity. Mr. Simpkins rep-lied that~ pi_:ovided they kept 
one <lay, it was not at :an material whether they ob­
~ervecl the exact day or -not, for all days are the same 
in the sight of our great Redeemer; "and, indeed," 
iiaid l!e., " Christ has not .absolu.tely enjoined us t'I 
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keep any, day but left our own reason to direct us in 

this partieular: yet there is no doubt but he will be 

pleased with our commemoration of his birth, as it 

naturally leads us to thankfulness for the benefits we 

derive from it. 
On this day the good farmer, his wife, and mother~ 

and Richard Bruce,. received the Sacrament of the 

Lord's Supper; and in the evening he read in Nel­

son on the Feasts and Fasts; after which he and his 

wife sung an hymn suitab"le to the day: he then took 

leave of Roger Hicks and Tom Lang, who were to 

have the first holidays, and begged they would not 

disgrace that holy season by any improper words and 

actions but to be merry and wise. 
It has already been related that Mr. and Mr~ .. 

Simpkins Feceivcd an invitation to dine at 'squire 

Harvcfs the day after Christmas.day,. and that l\1r~. 

Harvey and lVIrs. , ,Villiams paid a visit at the farm, 

and left a donation for the poor. A few chtys after 

this was di stributed they called again, and were s0 

well pleased with the account they received, as to 

desire lVIrs. Simpkins would go with them in the 

coach to point out the most deserving objects, to 

whom they would distribute the same sum with theic 

own hands. :Mrs. Simpkins though not in her best 

clothes, was very neatly dressed, and expressed her 

readiness to go, but said she could very well walk:­

this the ]adies would not allow; so she stepped int<;> 

the coach, and the whole party were received with 

great joy by their poor neighbours. The ladies 

returned home perfectly satisfied with their excur­

sion, and left lVIrs. Simpkins at her own house: she 

was happy in the reflection that the miseries of her 

poor neighbours met with such seasonable relief; 

and her mother was a partaker of her joy. 
Those good wcmen did . not confine their bene­

volence to their own species; all the time the severe 

cold Jasted they did every thing that could comfort 

a n~ ~efend their poultry, nursed up their little cah·es -. 
D3 
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with great tenderness, and saw that the boys fed the 
cows regularly: they also scattered crumbs and grain 
for . the flocks of birds which hunger drove to seek . 

' their charitable assistance; among those were two 
red--breasts, which particularly engaged Mrs. Simp­
kins's attention. These pretty creatures ca-me every 
day, and soon were so tame as to enter the room and 
feed out of her hand; and when every other kind of 
bir~ was silent, would sing so sweetly that it was quite 
delightful to hear them : but at last it happened that 
one was missing, and when the other appeared it did 
not stay to be fed and sing as usual, but new away 
as if disappointed at not fipding its mate. Mrs. 
Simpkins was alarmed at this circumstance, and 
thought some accident had happened; she therefore 
resolved to ({O in search of the lost bird as soon as sl1e 
could spare' half an hour : but this sl1e could not do 
till the afternoon ; when, to her grief, she found in 
the garden the poor little creature in a bird-trap, 

. where she lay squeez~d to death by a brick that had 
fallen on her: Mrs. Simpkins carried it into the 
house, and as soon as the family assembled, produced 
it, and desired to know which of them had occasioned 
'its death. Tom Lang confessed tliat he hi:id set the 
trap for birds but with no design to catch poor 
'Hobin; for he knew it was unlucky to kill red. 
breasts, the Robin 'and t/ie Wren are God Al­
mip.;htL/s cock and 11en. 

" I never could find out for what reason they were 
called so/' said Mr. Simpkins; " but for my part, 
·I regard every bird that flies as Gon ALMIGHTY'S. 
cock or heu. God made them; and we read in the 

· Testament, that nut a sparrow/alls to the ground but 
ow· ltea·cenly Father knows it: and therefore it is, and 
ever shall be, a rule with me not to kilJ any bird 
unless I find a necessity· for doing so, in order to pre­
se·rve my corn, and other thing!-, for the benefit of 
man and beast: and as for setting traps to catc.:h them, 
or torturing them in any other way, I would not du 
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it; nor will I suffer it to be done by any belonging 

to me: no, while they live let them fly about in 

the open air, build their nests, rear their young, and 

be as happy ac; their l\1aker designed them to be." 

Mrs. Simpkins was very angry, and told Tom he 

ought to be punished for so cruel an action: but he 

promised to set no more traps, and \Vas forgiven ; 

though not without many injunctions to keep his 

promises, attended with many lamentations for th ~ 

loss of poor Robin. '' No wonder her mate wo uld 

not eat his breakfast," said old Mrs. Simpkins;" poor 

thing ! he has gone sorrowing about all day; l dare 

SRY we shall have no more of his singing for one 

while." Tom Lang kept his ,,·or<l, and never set 

any more traps; but he often made his mistress 

angry by his unlucky tricks; amongst \Vhicb was that 

of blacking the ceilings and walls of the out-homes 

with the smoke of a candle; a silly custom that many 

boys are addicted to. She said she wondered they 

could take delight in making places look so filthy ; 

and the farmer declared that whoever. did it at bi s 

house should' white-wash the place himseif after 1.,:s 

day's work was done. · 

Another circumstance happened, during the shoot­

ing season, which vexed Mrs . Simpkins a good deal. 

She was walking with her husband through a field, : 

where they found a whole covey of young partridges 

starverl to death in their nest : they heard afterwards 

Hoger Hicks bad set a snare and caught the old one. 

Mr. Simpkins was greatly displeased, and told Ro­

ger be despised a poacher at his heart. Roger sai<l . 

lie saw no harm in poaching, for he thought poor 

men had as much right to game as rich ones. 

" In former da) s, Roger," said the farmer, '' thrs 

might be the case; but if a man lives under a go­

vernment, he is bound to obey its Jaws; and you 

know there are laws in respect to killing of game, 

and therefore we should keep those amonc.r the rest • .;, 
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Properly speaking,''. continued he, " I do think 
i~ is the farmer's business _to kill the game, for he is 
likely to be a sufferer by the birds; but if gen­
tlemen will take the trouble of destroying them for 
i1s, with all my heart; I am not so fond of kilfin(T 

. 0 
as to. grudge them the pleasure, and they are \lvelcome 
to eat the game after they ha\·e done; for, in my 
0pinion, a good boiled leg of pork and a barn-do◊-r 
fowl, are worth all the partri<lges .and pheasants in the 
kin~<lom; don't you think so, Roger?" 
- Roger replied, that to own the truth, it was not 
for the sake of eating the birds; but he did not like· 
to be put upon. _ . . 

'' Then you act from spitefulness and pride," said. 
the farmer: '' never giv.e way to these; for they will 
answer no purpose in life, Roger, but to vex your­
self. Depend upon it gentlemen will not care for 
your anger : and if they catch you poaching, they 

-l.1l.ill make you sufler for it. Instead of murmuring 
because one law in the constitution is not to your 
mind, think how m_a-ny excellent ones there are tu 
cl<?fend the person and properties of the lowest poo­
J)le in tlie kingdom. Remember that a gentleman, 
cannot kilt you without forfeiting· his own .life : 
~ut I have been told, that in some countries many­
a poor man is killed, and no account taken of him, 
became they have not such good laws as we Juwe :· 
and I have heard that all the poorer people are_ 
slaves, while we are free- born Englishmen. So let 
the gentlemen shoot away. Poor souls ! many of 
them would sit and, lounge about till they died, if 
the pleasures of the field did not invite them abroad •. 
Consider, Roger, that we countrymen enjoy the 
fields .all the ye:lr round; and are, in general, healthy 
and cheerful ; while many of those above us are dy-

. ing ,vith gout and vapours. The partridges and phea- . 
sants must be destroyed, because they would other­
wise distress us, by devouring the fruits of our Ja .. 
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bour: and we might be obliged to lose many a day'~ 

work in hunting them. Let us therefore quietly 
yield the game to the higher ranks of people, and re­

joice that something will bring them abroad. I dare 

say, Roger," continued the farmer,, " that you 

would not wish any man to lie sick a bed for a 
month or two, merely to give you an opportunity 

of killing a few birds and hares, which you set no 

value upon: therefore, if you find yourself hurt 

when you see gentlemen shooting, or coursing, or 

hunting, think to yourself they are doing it for their 

health." _ . 
Roger did not much relish this doctrine: but said 

he was sorry for the poor little birds that had been. 

starved in their nests, and would leave off setting . 

snares. 

-, 

CI-IAPTER XVII. 

AFTER the Christmas holidays were over, all par-­
ties returned to their different occupations, which 

they pursued with great industry; and when the 

spring came on, Mr. Simpkins had the happiness of 
seeing his grass grow very thick, and every kind of 

grain and roots, which he had sown and planted, 

springing forth in a most promising manner. His 

live-stock was- also increased by the addition of two 

cmlves, eight lambs, twenty-two pigs, and ·a con- · 

siderablc number of poultry. 
It is impossible to describe with what gratitu<le 1 

and thankfulne5s the good farmer, his wife, and · 

mother, received the numerous blessings which were 

showered down upon them by the bountiful provi­

dence of God : their zeal in his service increased : ' 

~nd they delighted more than e\·e.r in keeping his.: 
D5 . 
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Sabbaths, in setting a good example, and in teach­
ing their household to know and fear the .Giver of 
all ·good things. · 

The case was very different with farmer Mills; 
he \Vas as negli~ent out of the house as his wife was in 
it; an,d his servants being as careless as himself, 
the groui1d was not properly manured; the conse• 
quence of which was, that his crop in general made 
a very poor appearance: v,1hile his neighbour Sirnp­
kins's promised an hundred fold increr.se. This 
raised the envy of Mills; and hls wife's was excited 
by tbe notice which was taken of Mrs. Simpkins and , 
her mother by all the gentry of the village, while 
she and her husband were universally despised by all 
ranks of people; as they not only incurred the ridi­
cule an<l contempt of the rich by their affectation, 
hut the hatred of the lower ranks by their injustice 
and oppression: for they withlteld the wages of the 
labourer, and ground tlte faces <lj'

0

the poor. Full of 
these malicious sentiments, they became the professed 
enemies <l farmer Simpkins and his wife, who at 
first were vexed at it; but, in a little time, they 
got the better of this vexation; for they said they 
could not expect to have the good-will ,of every 
body; neither was the good-will of wicked people 
worth having. 

As farmer l\tlills did not keep up his fences pro­
perly, his cattle ·not having feed enough in his fields, 
often strayed· into the grounds of Mr. Simpkins, and 
broke his hedges to regale themselves in his rich 
pastures. As the good farmer knew how badly the 
poor beasts were kept, he could not get up his heart 
to pound them, but desired his men and boys· to 
watch them well, to let them feed a little while,. 
where they did no damage, and then drive them 
l10me, and stop the gaps they had ma<Je. He said 
that he looked upon what he thus ·allowed them to . 
eat, as so much given in charity. Nay, he carried· 
his humanitv farther;_ for when he saw a l?oor beast: 

to 
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<lrawing a load ·which he could scarcely move with, . 

he would order a horse of his own to give him a lift 

through a sandy lane or clayey ro3d; and if he saw 

a poor jackass, or a horse fallen under his load, 

would Felieve them just the same as if they belonged 

to himself; and if by chance he saw them straying 

into other people's ground, would send or take them . 

home, lest they should be ill-used : and all this he did 

in compliance with the divine ·precepts, which he 

had written down in his little pocket book, as has 

been related. 
Early in the spring, l\fr. Simpkins found it neces-

sary to increase the number of his labourers, and for 

this purpose he hired several men and boys: the · 

first morning he got them together he addressed them 

as follows: 
" I am now going, my lads, to send you into my 

:fields, where l hope you who are husbands and fa. 

thers will earn money enough to keep your families 

oomfortably.; and that you, who are not yet grown 

to man's estate, .will b~ able to gain something to­

wards relieving your parents from the expense of 

maintaining you. I beg you will consider yoursdves 

as fellow·•servants; and be good-natured and ready 

to do a good turn, for one another ; and I hope you 

will use my cattle well, otherwise I shall certainly 

turn you off. I likewise hope that you wm not be 

cruel , to any dumb · creature that may fall in vour 

way. Some of you boys," continued he, " wiil be 

employed in scaring crows, and keeping small bir<l 

from the lent corn ; but I charge you not to spoil a 

bird's nest."-" May we keep jackdaws, master?" · 

said one boy. '' By no means,'' said the farmer; • 

" unless you would like yourself to have a leg cut 

off, and be condemned to hop all your life. It is the 

nature of those birds to fly, and I dare ':!ay they like 

flying as well as you do running; therefore do as vou 

would be done by.---But come, let us spend no more 

ti.me in talking; the sun calls you forth to the field; > 
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but I wished to let you know my mind; for a good' 
beginning makes a good ending.}1 · 
· The farmer then allotted each- labourer his day's 

work, and walked from field to field overlooking . 
them, till the hour of breakfast; when he returned 
J1ome to his dear Kitty. 

When Joe Martin went down into the cellar to 
craw a little beer for breakfast, he discovered two .· 
frogs, he instantly seized the poor creatures, and 
-:took them in . his hat to the barn-yard, without say­
ang any thing to Mrs, Simpkins; at the .sight of this. 
prize., two of the new boys, who h.ad sat down, _on a 
bench to eat the bread and cheese they had brought 
·with them, jumped up and began exulting over the 
£Togs, resolving to punish them for the offence they 
had been guilty of in getting into -the cel~ar. Mrs.: 
.Simpkins, hearing their noise, supposed they were ·· 
<iuarrelling, and went _out to see; when she beheld; 
Joe. Martin pelting one frog with stones, and Ben. 
Chester;· one of the new boys, holding .the other on 
a ·pitch fork, which he had • run quite through its 
body; Mrs·. Simpkins immediately carted out to them 
to desist, and made them 'kill the latter <lirectly, as it 
"~as too far gone to recover: the other .she obliged 
Joe to filing into a ditch, where it sunk to the bot­
tom, and happily escaped from its . cruel enemy. 
When this was done, she expressed her displeasure 
to both boys, and asked them whether they should 
like to be pelted with stones, or .to have .a pitch-fork 
JlUn into them ? They owned they should not, 
"Well then,'' said she, "how can · you have the 
barbarity to beat a poor frog· to a jelly, or pierce i.t 
through and t brough? Don't you · know that frogs 
can feel as well as you?" 

" I thought, mistress,'' said Joe, "that.we might 
.do any thing with such nasty poisonous creatures as 
frogs." 

,, -They are nasty things in a house to be sure/' 
said Mrs. ~impkins;" but I don't -know th~t the:y 
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are poisonous : I hav_e heard say they are good food ·: 
- and that they, and toads too, are useful in eating -up 
many things that would make water unwholesome; 
therefore though I should not chuse to feed on frogs, 
as I have heard French people do, I never will order 
any to be killed, unless they abound so as to become a 
plague; in which case we must destroy them in our 
own defence; for my part, I never killed a beetle or 
a worm without sayi-ng to myself is it likely to do 
a real injury to mankind?" 

Mrs. Simpkins then made a thorough search in 
her cellar, and found another frog, which she imme­
diately ordered Joe lVIartin to fling into the ditch to 
its former companion. 

When the farmer came home to dinner, he said he 
had just been engaged in a business which was 
always painful to him, destroying ant's nests, and re­
gretted that he was ever under the necessity of doing 
such things. He said he ha<l watched many an ant's 
nest when he was u boy, aQd had seen them perform 
such wonders that he often thought of king Solo­
mon's word's, Go to the ant, thou sluggard; consider 
her t1Ja_l/s, and be wise. "It is my belief,'' continued 
the farmer, "that there i~ not a living creature 
upon the face of the earth but what bas pleasure in 
life; what right, therefore, have we to rob them of 
this blessing while they do us no harm? God Al­
mighty has given us leav_e to kill such things as are 
good for us to eat; and we certainly may destroy 
those that will hurt us; but he neve1· said kill fo r 
your diversion only; on the contrary, we are com­
manded to be merciful: even as our Father whic1' 
'is in Ii eaven is m,ercijut: that is to say, to the 
iilmost of ow· power." 

'' L dare say, then," said his wife, "you never 
spun cock-chafers upon pins r''-" Indeed, I did 
not,'' replied he: " I used to ask ID)' companions-, 
who did so, whether they wou1cl like to have a spit 
nm through their arm, and to be twirled about in 
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that manner? Neither could I find any delight in 
hunting for snakes, and such kind of creatures, on 
purpose to kill them : I berieve they are very harm­
less, and we have but few in this country; so we may 
safely let them alone." 

'' 1\1ay we not kill wasps, master !" said Tom 
L1ng. 

" Not merely for the sake of killing," replied the 
farmer; "and af any rate, be sure to put them to a 
qu.ick death: I never could bear to see wasp~ cut 
in two by scis::;ars, and left to linger in torment." 

'' V\That do you say in respect to moles, snails, . 
a11d caterpillars r'' said his wife. 

" I say/' replied he, '' just the same as I do of 
other creatures! if they really harm us to destroy 
them,;-if not, why should we kill or torment them?" 

'' What do you think, then, of angling with live 
worms ?"· said old Mrs. Simpkins .. 

" I think/' answered the farmer, " that it is a 
hor..rid barbarnus custom.. Worms appear to me," · 
continued he, " · to have an uncommon deal of life 
in them: they. are very difficult to kill. Crush part , 
of · them, the other will survive and c-a~t it off:- · 
a-nd even pull them in two, both parts will , live a 
long while. 0nly, think then, mother, wbat the­
poor creatures must suffer. In the first place, they . 

. are put to . the same kind of pain which we should 
e!)Jure if pulled to pieces by horses; hut; insteacl of. 
being released from their misery by. death ,after this. 
torment, _ their life is doubled, as one may say, amL 
each part condemned to the additional 3got1y of 
heing fixed ·to a hook, which we may compare to our 
being put on a large iron stake. V1'.hilst writhing . 
about on this hook, jn greaq)ain no doubt, first one 
fish, and then another, . bites -a bit off its -poor man­
gled div-ided body, which is at last swallowed up by . 

· one, unfortunate- creature, . who in its turn becomes • 
the object of our p,ity, if pity can find a place 
in the hrcast of an angler. . But I . have seen n~any_. 
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people, Kitty, ancl people who I should 1.lave thought 
knew ~¥hat humanity was, serve a poor worm as] 
have <lescrihed, and tear a fish's eutrails with a 
barbed hook; aJJcl then throw it gasping _ for brt:ath 
on a sunny bank without the -least appearance of 
concern.'' 

" Is there no quick way of killing worms for 
anglers?" said Mrs. Simpkins. 

'' I <lo not know," replied tl,e farmer, "but 
those who are &kilful can make artificial flies and 
worms too; so they have no occasion to torment 
living ones." 

l\'Irs. Simpkins said she was very happy in having _ 
found a quick way of killing eels; which was to 
take them by 0the head an<l ta il, and give them a sud­
den pull : this breaks the marrow that runs through 
the back-bone, an<l they die in an instant. ' 

'' It is certainly our duty," answered the farmer, 
'' to study the quickest way of killing every thirrg 
that we ~re under the necessity of putting to death, 
that it may be over before they have any dread of 
pain, and th~t they may enjoy happiness as long as 
they live. We shoul<l consider that dumb creatures 
have not, like us, the hope of a glorious immortality 
to sweeten thei r sufferings." 

" Very true," said l\.1rs. Simpl ins, " and we 
should consider also, Thomas, that we must give a-n 
account, in another wor]d, how we have used -0r 
abused the things in this. vVlrnt our own hearts, 
oo proper refi l!ction, condemn us for here, I think 
we may justly expect God will judge us for here­
after-Why else is conscience given us ?" 

'' If ,ve would attend to our comcience within 
us, Kitty,'' said the farmer, "we should seldom be 
at a loss to know how to act in respect to the duty pf 
mercy; especially, as we have also a plain written 
rule to go by, Do u11to otl1ers as you, rt·ould they 
should dv unto you." 
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Having eat his dinner, and sufficiently rested him­
self, Mr. Simpkins again went out to look after his 
labourers. 

CI-I APT ER XVIII. 
SHROVETIDE l}OW approached, and Mr. Simp­

·k ins gave strict orders to all his men and boys not to 
Bing at cocks-; and declared he would turn away him 
who did, and never employ him in his service again.. 
When he sat down with his family on Sunday 

-evening, he renewed the subject, and said he could 
not discover from whence the cruel custom rook 
rise ; but he supposed by the season, at which it was 
practised, that it must be on account of the cock's 
crowing when St. Peter denied Christ; and he was­
_.of opinion, that the apostle. himself,. if alive, w-ould 
be one of the last to coun~enance such barbarity in 
his cause; for the crowing of the cock, though it 
occasioned Peter to weep bitterlg, was in the end .a 
mean of much good to him, by awakening him to, 
r.epentance, and· calling him back to his-duty; "and 
therefore,'1 added Mr. Simpkins, '' I should think 
that Christians ought rather to honow· the cock than­
ill-treat kinz. For my part," continued. he,. " I -
never hear the crowing of a uock at Shrovetide, but 
I think of St .. Peter,. and it reminds me not to be con~­
fident in my own strength and reason; but to seek 
-for divine grace to bring me to a proper sense of my 
sins, to keep me from presumption, and to strengthen , 
my mind to continue stedfast in the faith and duty of 
a Christian.'' · 

'' Well," said. Mrs. Simpkins, " Peter was cer • . 
ta.inly greatly to blame; but hoV( commendable his -
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behaviour was aft~rwards ! He did not fly in a pas .. 
sion with the cock, and threaten to wring his neck 
off for putting him in mincl of his Lord's words; nei­
ther did he persist in denying Christ; but imme­
diately, on his Lord's looking at him, humbled 
himself, and ever afterwards was ready to lay down 
l1is life in his cause, and at last actually did so. It 
is plain, I think, that he had a very tender con­
science." 

" It is so, my dear," replied the farmer: " and 
we may learn from this part of his conduct the ad­
vantage of leading a life of piety, and. of listening 
to tlie whispers of conscience. A -hardened sinner. 
would have a_cte<l very differently. Only think how 
many admonitions and reproofs our Saviour ad­
dressed to the Jews, by which they refused to profit. 
I remember," added Mr. Simpkins, "that in a book 
I read often and often at Mr. Brown's, the A s-s 
was called the beast of humilitg, and the Cocrc, the 
bird ef 1·epentance. It would be well if we would 
suffer them to be our monitors, instead of treating 
them as too man_y do." 

"I am sure," said Tom Lang, " a cock taught 
me one ·good thing, and that was early rising. 
vVhen l went to school, I had a little book full of 
pictures of birds and beasts; among the rest was a 
cock with this verse: 

The cock doth crow to let you know, 
If you be wise, 'tis time to rise. 

And as sure as ever I hear the creatures crow of a 
morning, it comes to my mind, and up I jump." 

'' Then I hope you will never fling at cocks, · 
Tom," said his master. '' No," answered Tom; 
" nor will I fling at leather ones any more, which I 
must needs say I have done many a time, because I 
did not like to fling at li\'e ones. I never could bear 
to see a poor bird taken from his dunghill, where be 
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was scratching and strutting about as bold and as 
happy as could be, and ,his .legs tied together, so that 
he could not get away, and then cudgels flung at his 
head, till he-died by inches. Nay, I have seen boys 
break both legs of a cock, and fasten sticks to prop 
him up, and then throw at him again till he died. 
Poor creatures! how much they must suffer!" 

" Don't talk of .it," cried Mrs. Simpkins, "for it 
makes my head ache. I shall keep my 'fowls in the 
poultry-yard all Shrovetide, for fear they should be 
served so: an<l I think you are quite right, Tom, 
not to flirig at any thing in the shape of a cock, for 
!hat J,ooks like 'lf'<JUld-be cruelt!J," 

"May we have pancakes on Shrm·e Tuesday, 
mistress?" said Joe Martin. " I have no objec­
tion, Joe," answered Mrs. Simpkins, " to your 
having pancakes ~t any time, when I have eggs to 
~pare; which happ~ns to be . the case now, and 
therefore I will indulge you; but as for having them 
on Shrove Tuesday in particular, that is all nonsense." 

'' Yes," replied the farmel', "it-is nonsense to 
eaf any particular food .on certain days, whether it 
is done out of superstition, or mere custom. It can 
make no difference in the sight of God, what kind 
of food a Christian eats: because we have no com­
mand to abstain from any sort." 

"_All roun<l London/' said Roger Hicks, "they 
cat cross-buns on Good Friday. What can that be 
for, master?" 

" I have heard of them," answered Mrs. Simp­
kins. "Rachel Smithers told me they have a cross 
marked in the middJ.e, to put folks in mind of our 
Saviour's cross, I suppose; but she said people 
s€emed to eat them -without thinking any thing 
about religion; for they open their shops, and go 
about their business just as usual." 
· " This is very shockiug, and very indecent too," 
said l\1r. s -impkins. " VVhat ! when our church 
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calls upon us to (ommemorate the sufferings which 
our blesse<l Redeemer submitted to for our sakes; 
shall we go about our worldly affairs, regardless of 
his dying love? I think if we only read the history 
of the crucifixion on that day, it would be enough 
to make us act otherwise." 

"' Surely, if any day in the year deserv~s to be 
kept with more solemnity than another, it is that of 
our Saviour's death. Not that we should mourn 
for it on his account: on the contrary, he told the 
women who followed him to his crucifixion, that , 
they slwuld not r.teep for liim, but for themselves. 
We should therefore make Good Friday a day of 
humiliation for those sins which made his death ne- ., 
cessary for our rerlernption. Anrl Easter-day should 
be observed as a day of joy and thanksgiving for his 
resurrection, which is an earnest of our own. But 
people are apt to consider holidays as seasons de­
voted to idle mirth, designed to be spent entirely in 
frolicking. 'I'o be sure it is very agreeable to rest 
now and then from labour; and we have no occasion 
to pray all <lay long in holiday time; but I think 
Good Friday, Easter-day, Christmas-<lay, and Whit­
sunday, demand particular attention.'' 

While Mr. Simpkins gave these useful lessons to 
his family, farmer Mills abandoned his servants to 
their own will, and his cocks to their cruelty; and 
many a noble fowl lay weltering in his blood, de­
strnyed by their wanton barh,1rity: not only so, but 
he went himself to a cock fight, (a ~port he was re­
markably fond of) : at this inhurnun meeting no less 
than four cocks fought till tlwy dropped down dead; 
and many others lost their eyes, or were so maimed, 
that they were never well any more. 

vVhen Hic:har<l Bruce heard of this, he said that, 
though he <lid not approve of cock-fighting, he did 
not think it so bad as throwing at cocks; because it 
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was the nature of cocks to fight, and they seem to 
do it of their own accord. 

'' They are too apt to fi_gbt, indeed," replied the 
farmer, "and want no weapons besides what nature 
has furnished them with; and therefore I think it is 
very cruel. to cut their spurs away, and arm them with 
steel. A good natured person would rather be sorry 
to see them pecking and spurring one another, and 
would endeavour to part them. If it is wrong to work 
up men of passionate tempers into a rage, and put 
weapons into their hands, it must be wrong to serve 
birds so. When we see ·to what extreme of violence 
anger will lead even such feeble things as fowls, we 

should take warning to govern our own inclinations 
to wrath; and rejoice that we have not only reasou 
.to govern our turbulent passiom, but may have rli­
'l)ine grace to restrain them, if we will pray for it." 

" I do not think," said l\!lrs. Simpkins, " that 
there is a creature in the world but. what we may 
learn something or other from." 

"Indeed there is not, Kitty," answere<l the farmer, 
" if we will make use of our reason and under­
standing; but, instead of that, men arc apt to cupy 
animals in what they should strive to correct io 
them; and to sink themselves even below the crea­
tures whom they are appointed to govern." 

On Shrove Tuesday Mrs. Simpkins, ·agree~bly tQ 

her promise, treated the men and boys with pan~ 
cakes; when s;he and her mother had such a job of 
frying, that they had cause to rejoice that Shrove .. 
tide came but once a year, 
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CI-IAPTER XIX. 

'THERE was a most glorious hay harvest, and 
·Mr. Simpkins's crop was uncommonly plentiful; so 
that he had a good deal to send to market, besides 
reserving a sufficie-nt stock for his own cattle in the 
.ensuing winter; and as he was early in carrying it 
in, he ~old it 'for a good price, and was enabled to 
buy another horse and two cows: his two former 
cows were in full milk, so that Mrs. Simpkins every 
week carried butter to market; she had likewise 
plenty of poultry, eggs, and sucking pigs, to sell; 
and her sausages were quite famous, not merely for 
their flavour., but on account of her neatness. 
There was belonging to the farm a large piece of 
.garden ground planted for an orchard, but by Mr. 
Simpkins's excellent management, it produced a va-
1·iety of vegetables in high perfection, before they 
:were plentiful in general; part of these he sold 
.to gr-cat advantage; so that with one thing or ano­
·ther 11e got forward apace, ar.d began to lay by 
money towards his year.,s rent; which was a great 
.pleasure to him. 

Farmer Mills, on the contrary, was tmsuccessful 
.in every thing; lie neglected getting in his hay 
while the sun shined, and wet weather came on and 
spoiled it: his sheep almost all died of the rot; and 
his substance wasted away by degrees, till he ,vas 
involved in great difficulties. I nstead of en<leavour­
.ing to extricate himself by industry and frugality, 
he drank harder than ever, and often came home 
f uddled. Tl.iis his wife found fault with; and he 
in return railed against her for dressing so fine; so 
they led a very uncomfortable life together; and of 
c ourse ,their chil<lren were badly looked to, and the 



[ 94 j 

servants left to do as they pleased. As for the Sab-
, bath day, it was, fo this family, devoted to vice and 
licentiousness. The house was either filled with 
riotous guests, or the farmer and his wife went jour­
nies to visit people like themselves, whom they had 
not the least· friendship for. The servants, thinking 
that they were justified in doing the same as their 
master and mistress, either romped about at home, 
swearing and talking all manner of profanenes_s and , 
indecency; or went about frolicking to alehouses 
with the maids, or other young women, whose 
sweethearts they pretended to be; but of whom 
they made game as soon as they left them. ' 

As for the boys, they dive~ted themselves with 
abusing the poor jackass, hunting the cats, setting 
the dogs together, spoiling birds' nests, and such 
kinds of cruel diversions; or else played at chuck­
farthing, tossing-up, &.c. &c. and soon learnt to 
game au<l cl-rink, and were always fighting and quar­
relling. 

While the master, mistress, and servants, pursued 
,these bad courses, their cattle suffered a variety of 
hardships, besides those already related. The cows 
were neglected to be milked, the calves to be suckled; 
the horses were often left withouJ fodder, or obliged 
to run' races with unfeeling fellows upon their back~., 
\\'ho, perhaps, knocked them about the henq with 
sticks, or threw them into a violent heat and turned 
them in this condition into an open field, or tied 
them to an empty _rack or manger, without so much 
as a little clean litter to refresh them. 

We may be sure that the blessing of Gon did not 
attend this dissolute family; none of their affairs 
prospered; and, with all th.eir prcteusions to gaiety 
they knew not what happiness was; for happiness is 
only to IJe found with those who serve Gon and 
love his creatures. 

Among Mr. Mills's horses wa·s one that he kept 
/ t 
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for his own riding ; this was better fed than the 
rest, but it hacl enrlure<l a number of tortures; for, 
though he was really a handsome beast, his master 
c;.ould not be contented with him as nature had 
formed him, but wouid have him altered to bis own 
fancy; so he had him docked anrl nicked, and his 
ears cropped, by which means he cut what is es­
teemed a handsome figure upon the road, where the 
farmer was very proud of exhibiting him, at r..or~­
races in particular; and, in order to shew his mettle, 
he would whip and spur him till he went at a furi­
ous rate. Farmer Mills, like many other thought­
less people, would often suffer his horse to drink 
freely of water just as he was setting out; and this 
was the case one Sunday morning when he was 
going to a distant village to join a drinking party. 
No sooner was he mounted than away he went full 
galiop, and soon coming to a hill, instead cf drawing 
in his horse, he kept pressing the poor animal to keep 
up his pace till he quite lost his wind; and in going 
down at the same rate on the other side he fell, and 
rolling over his cruel rider broke his thigh; but soon 
jumping up galloped home. .Mills lay for some 
time in a dreadful condition; till farmer Simpkins, 
who was walking with his family to ch~1rch, acci­
<lentaJly saw him. He ordered Roger Hicks to go 
home with one of the boys immediately, and get a 
cart with some clean straw; and Mrs. Simpkins en­
treated her mother to return and send a feather-bed 
also; she then, by her husbnnd's desire, went to 
break the affair to Mrs. l\1ills, and Richard Bruce 
was despatched for the doctor. 

Mrs. i\1ills was dressing herself, being in expecta­
tion of company, when the horse returned without 
his rider; and she was setting off with the servants 
to look for her husband, when Mrs. Simpkins met 
her and told her of the accident in as cautious a man­
ner as possible. Mrs. Mills was in dreadful agita-
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tion when she saw her husband, and Mrs. Simpkins . · 
·endeavoured to compose her. In a short time the 
cart arrived, into which Mills was lifted, and laid 
on the feather-bed, where he groaned with agony, 
and vented a thousand curses on the horse, forgetful 
of the many unprovoked blows and cuts which he 
had at different times bestowed upon the poor beast; 
and that in the present instance no fault could justly 
be laid to him. 

When Mills arrived at his own house, he was, 
with great pain and difficulty conveyed up stairs, 
and the surgeon soon arrived, who, with his assist­
ant, set the limb, but pronounced it a very dan­
gerous fracture. As soon as this operation was per­
formed, he desired his patient might be kept quiet; 
and old Mrs. Simpkins offered to sit uy him tiJl a 
nurse was procured, and Mr. Mills's mother, whom 
Richard Bruce was gone to fetch, should arrive. In 
the mean time, farmer Simpkins and his wife did all 
they could to comfort Mrs. Mills, who now began -
to feel the dreadful effects of her own sin and folly; 
nnd was convinced that those whom she had despised 
for their p_lain apparel, had minds adorned with hu­
manity and tenderness, ~hich are more ornamental 
than the most costly garments. 

In this manner, the day passed away, so that Mr. 
Simpkins and his family were prevented from going 
to church both · morning and afternoon. But they 
did .not think it necessary to stay at Mills's when he 
bad got his wife's mother and other relations about 
him .; so left the house with many good wishes, and 
assurances of being ready to do any thing in their 
power to help or comfort them. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THE first thing Mr. Simpkins did, after he re­
turned home, was to see with his own eyes that the 
horses, which had been used, were fed, and properly 
taken c-are of; and when evening came on, he 
got his family about him, resolving to suit his in- -
structions to the present melancholy occasion. Ac­
cordingly, "hen they were aJl seated he observed 
fo them "bat a sari accident had happened : 011 
which Roger Hicks called out, that it was a judg­
ment upon Mills for using hi~ beast so ill, and upon 
Sunday too. 

" Don't say so, Roger;'' replied the farmer; 
" to be sure a beast has a right to the Sabbath as 
well as a man; but Gud Almighty only knows 
what are judgments and ,,._hat are not,· and ,,re are 
commanded -not to judge o,thers, lest we slzould be 
judged ourselves: we ought rather to receive these 
things as warnings; and l hope you will all do so, 
and keep the Sabbath day holy; and then for that day 
at least you will be safe from such accidents as these. 
Let us read the fourth commandment," said he. 
' " I can say it by heart, master," cried Joe l\1 artin. 

" Do so my boy,'' replied the farmer, " but mind 
the sense of it as well as the words." 

\\1hen Joe had ended it, " This commandment," 
said the farmer, '' is particularly addressed to heads 
of families; it is therefore the duty of a master to 
see that it is observed, not only by hims.elf, but by 
all that are in the ho.use with liim; and this is the 
reason "'why I make such a point with me that you 
should all go to Church every Sunday, twice a-day, 
and hear me read in the eveni11g.'' 

E 
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'" Have not ,,ve been guilty of a sin, master," said 

Tom Lang·, " in driving a cart on the Sabbath­
day ?" 

" Not at all, -Tom," replied the farmer : '' as it 
was an act of mercy, our Lord Jesus Christ himself 
has allowed us to do such things; and has told us 
that God prefers mercy to sacrifice ·; that is to say, 
to public worship ; so that when we see a fello'Y• 
creature in distress; vve may stay from church to 
help him, without offending God Almighty; nay, 
we may even stay frorn church to save the life of a 
beast i_f occasion requires; for our Saviour justifies 
such actions by his discourses addresserl to the Jews, 
when they found fault with him for healing diseased 
people 911 the Sabbath; and he_ has given us a ge­
neral rule fo go by; namely, to do well on tlze 
Sabbath-day/' 

'' True, master," said Richard Bruce ; " and 
our Saviour says also, The Son of man £s lord even 
of the Sabbath-day; the meaning of which is, -as I 
l1eard our parson say ·in a sermon, that every man is 
so far lord of the Sabbath-day, that though mercy 
and _ sacrifice are both commanded, yet when it so 
happens that the one cannot be done without leaving 
the othe~ m;done, we should give mercy t_he pre­
ference. AJ1d he observed, that our Lord said like­
v,•ise,, The Sabbath teas rnade fur man, and nut 
rnanfor the Sabbath, by which the _parson told us 
we were to understand, that man 'was not created for 
the sake of ke·eping a Sabbath; but the Sabbath, 
after nian ,vas created, was ordaiued for the sake of 
man and beast also." 
' · " But have we a right, my dear Thomas," sai~ 
Mrs. s ·impkins, "to make our beasts work on the 
Sabbath-day?" 

" If \·\'e want their assistance in any merciful act, 
:we doubtless ,~ay," re.plied the farmer. " It stands 
to reason, Kitty, drnt, if a man may h€-lp a beast, a 
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beast ought to help a_ man; but for my own part I 
shall, in the present case, take the burthen upon 
myself, as one may say; for I intend, to-morrow -
afternoon, to let both the horses a11d the servants 

-·have a holiday, in lien of the rest they have been 
deprived of to-day; and that shall be my rule 011 all 
occasions, when necessity requires my setting them 
to work on the Sabbath-day." 

'' You are very good, master," said Roger Hicks, 
·" but, for my part, I do not desire any such thing ; 
and if you think God Almighty will not be angry 
with me, I shall be willing to work 011 the Sabbath 
at any time . .,, 

" I thank you, Roger," said the farmer, " but I 
hope that ,,rill not often happen; for we must not 

' <lo on the .Sabbath \'\·hat may be done on other days, 
.that would be sinful, because God Almighty has 
hallowed the Sabbath-day. God first blessed it, 
that the labouring man and beasi might enjoy rest, 
and · then hallowed or sanctified it to holy dutie~. 
Therefore, if I, who am a master, work on the 
Sabbath-day, l sin; because I do not hallow it ac. 
cording to the commandments; and if I do no work 
myself, yet set my ·servants and cattle to work on 
that day, I sin likewise: because I take a,1\-·ay the 
blessing. I must neither work, uor require work 
from man or beast; for though a beast has no no­
tion\ of keeping the Sabbath.-dalj lwfy, he has a 
right to rest as a blessing. And I think," added he, 
" we may learn from this commandment, that we 
should not at any time overload our cattle, or work 
them beyond tl1eir strength ; for the end of it seems 
to be Lu teach mercy ; vvhich is a duty at all times." 

'' Bnt how are we sure, mast~r," said Roger 
Hicks, " that we really keep the Sabbath-day that 
God appointed?" 

" Whether we <lo or not," replied Mr. Simp­
kins, " does not signify at all, provided we keep ths 
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day that is set apart as a Sabbath in the church we 

belong to, and hallow one day in seven. With God 

all days are alike: and, as the Scriptures tell us, even 

sabhaths are an abomination to him, if we are not 

merciful." 
"Pray, master," said Joe Martin, "what is meant 

.by the stranger tl1at is 'lx>ithin thy gate? We have 
l 

,, 
no strangers 1ere. -
· " I take it to mean," answered the farmer, " a 

visiter or lodger that one may happen to have stay• 

ing at one's house; also an hireling day-mas;i, or 

journey-man, who does not so properly belong to 

tbe family as those who live constantly in the house; 

and I suppose they are mentioned to warn masters of 

families not to harbour ungodly people, and to teach 

them to allow their workmen proper wag-es, that 

tlley may be able to afford to keep the Salibath·--day 

without working on it. So you see, my lads," 

continued he, " God Almighty has graciously or• 

dainecl that all sorts of people should have leisure to 

obey his command of keeping the Sabbath-day 

holy." 
'' All sorts of people do not.find leisure, master," 

replied Roger Hicks; " for I remember once that 

when I lived at a farmer's near London, there was 

more work done on a Sunday at the market-gardens, 

than on any day in the week; and f have known 

basket nrnkers at work for them all day besides." 

'-' Thank God,'' said the farmer, '~ I never was 

in the way of such things. But how came it 

about?" 
u 'Why, master," replied Roger, " the_ poor folk 

said, their masters would not employ them on week­

daJs, if they did not work on $undays; and their 

master said that rich people would have fresh fruit 

on !vlondays, and therefore they inust send it to mar­

ket: so there was a necess_ity for gathering it; ancl 

.,they could not pack it without pott!es and baskets, 
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which the basket-makers c,ould not ma.ke fast enougJ1 
without working on Sundays." 

" Dear me," cried old 1vlrs. Simpkins, " one 
would think London was a heathen. land: I hope ,\·e 
shall never have such doings among us. I should 
be afraid that God Almighty would send some heavy 
judgments upon us; for l have heard Thomas read 
many and many a time, that Sabbath-breaking ·was 
one of the things which provoked the Lord to punish­
the Jews as he did; a.ud God is no respecter of per­
sons." 

" Vv ell," said the farmer, '' whoever is the first 
instigator to the crimes you mention, Roger, has a 
deal to answer for. It is a terrible thing for poor 
folks to be driven to sucb extremities; but if they 
are really well inclined, they may,_ while they are 
gathering fruit, think of God and religion, and even 
pray in their own hearts, and lament their lot.'' 

" Aye, master,~' replied Roger, " they. may do a. 
something towards keeping the Sabbath-day , holy, 
even while they are at work; but instead of that, all 
Su11day long, there is such profane indecent talk 
among them,. that it is enough to make a sober per­
son's hair stand a11 end to hear it: and after the day's 
work is over, when they certainly have time to read, 
and pray, they generally go away to alehouses, and. 
get drunk." 

Mr. Simpkins said this agreed with the account 
Dick Howe gave of the London people, in a letter 
he received from him the day before: he then pro,. 
<luced the letter, and read as follows. 

" Dear Thomas, 

"I AM glad to find you are not too proud to own 
an old friend now you are got up in the world ; and 
I thank you kinrlly for your letter. You cannot 
lhink how glact I was to hear you were married to 
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Kitty ;: God bless you both, and send you many 
happy days together. What comfort it must be to 
you to be able to keep . your mother; I should be 
glad to \'\'Ork for one too, but as I have none, I 
shall try, when my time is out, to do something for 
my cousin's family. I don't live with my cousin 
now, for he ·was ,so good as tu turn me over to a 
·master in London, where he thought I should learn 
more, and get better wages when my time is out: 
and 1 arh vastly \Yell used, · and my master and mis­
tress go to church every Sunday, and some of the 
men are very sober: to be sure there are good a11d 
bad of a1I sorts i11 Lonclon, an<l many temptations for 
young men ; but I hope I shall withstand them all. 

"' When I had been in London a month, I longed 
for a breath of fresh air; so I asked my master to let 
me go into the country, and he cemented on my 
promise not to get into bad company. John Chand­
ler, one of our men, walked ,Yith me a few miles out 
of town, and we \-Vent into a church that lay in our 
,,.,,ay: but, dear lirnrt ! lrnw surprised I was to see 
ihe road, nothing but coaches, and chaises, and 
Jrnrses, driving and posting as if it were an horse­
race. Stage coaches crammed full vvithin side, and 
loaded without, enough to·kill the poor beasts that 
drew lhem; po!>t chais_es bowling along, driven by 
unfeeling post boys, who whipped the poor horses 
without mercy, let them be ever so tired: nay, even 
if the skin of their shoulders was quite rubbed off in 
places-I am sure nobody ·would ever have thought 
it was Sunday. 

" After church, as we wanted a bit of dinner, we 
went to an ordinary, "'•hich is a sort of club where 
each person pays a shilling, and eats what is put be- . 
fore him : here we had very good victuals, but I can't 
say" so much for the company: there were a number 
of ·Jprentices, who, on Sundays, dress out and make 
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believe to be gentlemen; and to shew their gentility, 
swear and talk all manner of bad stuff. 

" The house we went to vrns near the banks of 
the Thames, and the window looked on the river: 
here I saw another sight I should not have ex­
pected.-Tbere were a number of boats with flags 
tlying, as if they were a going to Lord Mayor's 
sho\\': these were rowed by young men, dressed in 
trowsers anrl jackets, like sarlor~; but Jack Chandler 
told me they were mostly 'prentices and journey­
men, and that they would either go to some place to 
sit angli!lg all day, or :;Jse to a public house to drink; 
but they could not stay so long as the coaches, be­
cause of the tide, ::io 1 saw them go back ; and, if it 
_had not beeu Sunday, I could have had some fun in 
~eeing them run a ground and such awk \\'ard tricks. 

" Wl1ile we were at dinner, some phaetons (as 
they call them) drove into a ya.rd of a large inn oyer 

_ the way, with young men and women in them, and 
some girls on horseback. I thought these smart 
folks were nothing less than lords and ladies and 
dukes; but I soon founrl they were rakish sparks 
and bold hussies.-1 was quile grieved to see such 
sights, and begged John Chandler would go to 
church again, which he did ; and, would you believe 
it, Tom! the pews were almost.all empty, though­
there was a very fine parson. 

'' J n the evening the road was worse tli::in before; 
the cb,iises and horsc:s racketing one after another ;. 
the drivers (irunk, and many of the girls the same, 
with faces as red as scarlet, and their hair all about. 
their ear.::;. " \Nell," suid I, '' Jack, let us make 
haste hou1e: if this is the way Londoners pass the 
Sunday, the Lord have mercy on their souls-no 
wonder so many turn highwaymen, and so many 
poor wretches are ha11ged !'' 

" Since that day I have gone several times al ong 
with another journeyman of a Sunday to. his mother'l::i 
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house, where for nine-pence I get a bit of dini1er 
comfortably; and as I go to church twice, and keep 
sober company the rest of the dav, I think there is no 

, harm in leaving the smoky town"' now and then. 
'" I have wrote you a long letter, for I can write 

faster than I used to do, as my master lets me go to 
an evening school, and pays for me, and 1 keep his 
books. If I have any holidays at \,Vhitsuntide, I will· 
come and see you. My kind respects to all friei1ds, 
and I remain, 

" Your loving friend, 
" RICHARD HowE." 

" What shocking doings;" cried old Mrs. Simp­
kins; " it makes my blood run cold in my heart to 
think '" h-tt such f10or wicked wretches will do when 
tbe last trumpet shall sound, and they are called 
to g1ve an accouut of themselves to their beavenl_x 
Judge." 

" Ah, poor creatures!'' said - Richard Bruce, 
<-, they think nothing of another world ; but I hope 
their children who come after them will be taugbt 
Letter at the Sunday-schools/' 

" Well !" said the farmer, " it is now time to 
go to bed, therefore let us join in prayer to God, 
that he will give us grace to observe the Sabbath 
properly; and let us also pray that he will restore 
voor farmer Mills, and preserve us from such dread­
ful accidents as we have seen this day." He then 
kneeled down, and all the family joined with him 
very devoutly; aftenrnrds they retired to rest •. 

CHAPTER XXL 

As soon as Mr. Simpkins had set his labourers to 
work the next morning, be went lo enquire after 
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farmer J\1ills, and found he had had a very bad night;· 
after this he kept growing worse and ,,rorse, so that 
in a few days the surgeon found it necessary to cut 
off the limb, in order to prevent a mortification. 
This dreadful operation, though performed with 
great skill, was followed by a fever, occasioned by 
the bad state his blood was in through intemperate· 
living and impatience under misfortune: his fever · 
deprived him of his senses in a great measure, but 
could not destroy his conscience: instead of talking 
of heaven as many good people Jo, when light­
headed, at the point of death, his mind was foll of 
horror, and it was shocking to he::ir the dreadful 
fears he expressed. Mr. Simpkins entreated M·r •. 
Will iams to attend him; which he readily did se­
veral times, but could never find him composed. 
enough to join in prayer; but just before he ex­
pired he cried out-" 0 that I had served my Maker! 
that I had kept his sabbaths !"' 

Mr. Simpkins, who called in every day, happened 
to be there at this a'vrful period, and was exceediogly 
affected with the unhappy end of this wicked mnn. 
He strove to comfort his widow, but she was averse 
from such cow,olation as he coul<l offer, and gave 
way to the most violent transports of grief or rather 
passion, from the idea that she must change her gay. 
course of life. Mrs. Simpkins and her mother joined 
their uest endeavours with those of the good farmer · 
to bring this wretched woman to seutiments suitable 
to lier condition; but she had no idea of resignation 
tu tl1e Divine will; she had no confidence in Him· 
who is a husband to the widow : they therefore left 
her, hoping that the violence of her grief would na­
turnlly spend itself: hov\'ever, Mrs. Simpkins took 
the two little children home with her, and kept them 
till their father was buried. 

Though as I said before, Mr. Simpkins was far, 
from L,emg fond of tasting reflection~ upon others; 
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be thought it his duty to set so striking an example 
before the young people who were ,under his care: 
he therefore described to them the latter end o.f farmer 
Mills, and entreated them to accustom themselves to 
keep the Sabbath-day holy, ~s it was the most likely 
means of preserving them from wickedness and vice. 
He told them that if they did not spend the greatest 
part of it in religious employment it would be a day 
of idleness instead of rest: and idleness would ex .. 
pose tliem to the tempta,tions of the devil. '' I be­
lieve," added he, '' it is a true saying, that the devil 
11e-cer finds a man idle but he sets liim to work;'' 
~nd I believe too, there are more presumptuous sins 
con;:nnitted on the Sabbath-day, than on any day in 
tl1e year; for i~ is a very common thing to hear 
profane people glorying over religious ones, for the 
slaver!} they suppose the latter to be under, and 
their own freedom froni restraints, which is as 
much as d~fying God,. and sinning in spite of !tis 

d " cornman s. 
l\1rs. Simpkins said, that though sl1e was not in 

lWills'.s room at the last, she sa·vv enough to niake her 
frequently say to herself, Let me die t/1e death of the 
righteous, and let my last end be like his! _ 

Old Mrs. Simpkins said, that only foolish people 
mock and j eer and scoff at religion, for she vvas cer­
tain that there was nothing like it to bear up the 
mind uncle!' misfortune; and when slie was trying to 
comfort Nlrs. Mills, she could not help thinking 
what consolation she had received from religion when 
she lost one of the best husbands that ever was. 
• . (< Ay, mistress," said Richard Bruce, " religion 
ir; the best cordial for grief, and the best sweetener of 
pleasure. I ,~ il be bound to . say, that religious 
people e11joy prosperity as much again as wicked 
peop le do.'' . 
. H ~rhat is certainly the case, R,icbarcl," replied 
the farmer; '' for in prosperity a righteous man re-

" 

d 
Ii 
d~ 
lin 

111 

do 
Ci 



[ 107 ] 

joices in having the means of doing good to others ; 

~ind he lifts up bis heart ,ri tli thankfulness to tlie 

Giver of all good things; and _you know the P salm ist 

said, a pleasant and aJuyjitl thing it is to be thauk -

jul. But a v,icked man in prosperity, thinks 01dy 

how he may indulge his vices, anrl runs into all kind, 

of riots which must make him unhappy in the m idst 

of his seeming " ·orth. But , .. ,hat must he fee'l at the 

hour of death!· He caunot look forward to a world 

of everlasting happiness; and all beyond the grave is 

gloom and horror." 
" If people really believed in a future state/' said, 

.l\1rs. Simpkins, " l think they never could lead such: 

careless lives:' 
. '' The misfortune is, Kitty," replied the farm er, 

" that few Jike to think of a future state till they are 

just entering upon it; instead of living in coni:;tant 

vreparation for it." 
" What do you think of a death-bed repentance., 

master ?'' sain Richard Bruce. 
'' I think," replied the farmer, " that it is very. 

dangerous to tru st to it, Richard. No one, "·ho, 

lives in a course nf sin, can possibly tell what their 

d isposition will be at the last, if their senses are con­

tinued; and their heads may be so bad from th e fir~t7• 

that they may uot be able to think; they may d rop 

down dead sudrl enly; or may be killed by an ac-
c ident.'' · 

'' I ha,·e heard people plead the example of the 

penitent thi ef ou the cross, in fa vour of a dca th -uect 
rep entance, ' ' said Richard. 

" This example,' ' answered the farmer, " enco t1-

rages siuners to seek the mercy of Gori throug h 

C hrist a t their last moments, if their peu ite nce is 

sincere : but you find by the other thief \\'ho \'\"as 

c rucified with our L ord, that unl ess th ere is a dis-­

position in the mind to improve Divine grace, it is 

offered iu va in. G od does not fo rce siuners to 1 e- , 

.E 6 

.. 



[ 108 J 
pent, whether they will or no; and I hope none of 
my household will run such a hazard as to drive off 
repentance to so d,-mgerous a time, but serve their 
IVlaker and keep his sabbaths before that awful hour 
arrives : that they may not have cause to lament 
their omissions, when too late, like poor Mills ; let 
me persuade you, my lads,'' · said he, addressing 
himself to the boys, '' lo remember your Creator in 
the days ef your youth;" pray for divine grace, study 
the Holy Scriptures, and use )"Our best endeavours to 
copy the life of your blessed Redeemer. "FearGod 
and keep his commandments; fur this will bring yoit 
peace at tlie last." 

The boys seemed properly affected with this dis,. 
course ; and indeed they were both much improved. 

CHAPTEH, XXII. 

IN a short time after the funeral, all l\!Iills's effects 
were seized -by the · creditors, and Mrs. Mills was 
obliged to leave the house. A sale ,.,·as made to pay 
the debt~, and the furniture fetched a gocd deal of 
money ; but the live stock was so ,·ery bad, that 
none Lut Mr. Simpkins would Lid for the cattle; 
so that he bought three horses and two cows for a 
very sm,ill sum: the riding horse was forfeite·d· to 
the lord of the manor, on account of having occa­
.,sioned the death of a man. 

When farmer Simpkius's servants drove off the 
poor skeletons of cows and horses, the neighbouring 
farm_ers laughed at :1is purchase: however when he 
did what his conscience told him was right, he cared 
not for the ridicule of the world; for he thought the 
poor beasts h_ad suffered enough, and he wished to 
give them a little good treatmeflt. 
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At first he did not set the horses to work, for he 
said many sabbaths were due to them, and it was 
surprising to see what a difference a week or two 
made in them: when he got them a little in heart, 
_he set them to light work, and never put them in the 
same team with his strong cattle; by degrees they 
got stout and able, and were as good as horses that 
he must have given a high price for: so Mr. Simp­
kins had ample amends for his charity, besides the 
pleasure of doing good. The cows al~o improved 
as much, and paid him in milk, butter, and cheese. 

Farmer l\llills had a <log which he had taught to 
bark at 1\1 r. Simpkins \\ he never he saw him; arid 
indeed the latter was obliged to walk with a good 
oaken stick to prevent his biting him. In the hurry 
and confusion occasioned by Mills's accident, this 
<log, which was chained up in a stable at a distance 
from the house, was left two days without victuals. 
Mr. Simpkins, missing hilll, inquired what was be• 
come of his enemy ; and as soon as he heard that he 
had been forgotten, he begged to be supplied with 
some bones, which he carried himself and gave to 
him. The poor creature received this welcome gift 
with a thankful and a grateful heart ; he wagge<l his 
tail, he barked, he howled with joy, and licked the 
feet of his benefactor, v.·ho kindly released him from 
his confinement. It is impossible to express the 
transport of the poor creature, who appeared as if 
11is nature was entirely altered ; and from that hour 
he was a good and trusty servant to Mr. Simp­
kins, and uever could be driven from his house, but 
guarded it well, and was his master's walking com­
panion many years, till he died of old age. The 
two greyhounds were purchased by a sporting gen­
tlemau in the 11eighbourhood. What little poultry 
there was Mr. Simpkins purchased. The kittens, 
which Mrs. Simpkins saw used so cruelly, were 
both <lea<!; the puppy had been given away, and the 



[ llO J 
,old cat was hunted to death by the boys, while thei.r. 
master lay a dying. 

As for the servants., they - of course Jost theiF 
places; and it vv~s so Jong before they could get 
others, that they suffered many distresses ; for no­
body, who loved regularity, would hire persons who 
had lived in so disorderly a family • 

.At Whitsuntide, Richard Howe obtained leave to 
pass a fortnight with his friends; one week of which 

. he spent very happily with 1\1r. Simpkins, who was-· 
heartily rejoiced to see him such a neat creditable 
looking young fellow; and he told him there ,vas no 
_doubt he would make his ,-vay in the world. Richard, 
told a numb-er of stories about th~ ·ways of the Lon­
don people, wl1ich made the boys stare again, and 
the rest of the family lift up their hands with "''on­
der and coticern; he also described the fine buildings 
~nd the lamps, and all the sights he had seen, which 
diverted them very much: so that when the· time 
came for his departure, they ,,,ere_ all very sorry to 
lose so agreeable a companion. The sheep-,she:uing 

. happened while Richard Howe was there, on which­
-occasion Mr. Simpkins allowed tfie lady and lasses a 
dance in the barn, and joined with them. :VVhen 
his friend was going, the farmer shook him heartily. 
by the 'hand, and they encouraged each other to con­
tinue to lead religious sober lives. 

Mrs. Simpkins about this time, rec€ived a letter 
from Mrs. Brqwn, informing her she was not very 
well, and had been advised to try chang~ of air:. 
t-herefere, if she could accommodate her, she should 
be glad to board with her for a month or two, and 
would bri~1g Rachel Smithers ,vith her, whom her 
daughter, l\!Irs. Bennet, had given up to her on. 
K ,itty's marriage. This would have been joyful 
news to Mrs. Sjmpkinc, had not the pleasure been. 
damped by h_er concern for the lady's illness: how­
ever, she got the J.,est bed well aired, _and in a fow 
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days her good mistress arrived. Mrs. Brown was 
very indifferent, and the journey had fatigued her a 
good deal ; but by the great care and attention that 
was paid her, and the goodness of the air, her health 
mended every day, and she was soon able to. partake 
uf lhe happiness of this worthy family. The farmer 
co11tinued his Sunday evening instruction, which 
1\'f rs. Brovd1 insisted should be given in the parlour, 
as usual; and she often joined her own to them. 
The harvest-time came on soon after her arrival, 
when Rachel Smithers was of great use to Mrs. 
Simpkins and her mother, who began to find the 
work too heavy, as the stock of every thing in­
creased, and they had currant wine to make, and 
other good things, which their garden enabled them 
to have at littlts expence. Mrs. Brown had great 
entertainment in walkiug in the fields to see the 
reapers cuttiug down the corn; it was likewise 
pleasing to hear the farmer encouraging them by 
his kindness to pursue their business with alacrity, 
buildi11g up the shocks, and every uow and then 
stopping to view them, with a countenance that 
expressed the gratitu .j e of his heart for the plentiful 
increase v .. hich God had graciously granted him. 
\ Vhen they began carrying in the harvest, the 
gleaners were permitted to come into fi eld, and 
found a treasure there; for the good farmer had 
literally obeyed th e divine precepts concerning them, 
which he had written down in his pocket-book. 
An incident happened respecting one of these, which 
1 cannot help relating, as it vvill afford a lesson 
which may be u~eful to many. 

Am ong the gleaners ,ms a lad \vhom Mr. Simp­
kins observed to throw down a bee, after having 
sucked its bag of honey: as the poor insect was 
dead, Mr. Simpkins sad nothing to the boy at the 
time, but let him pur ue his ,vork till he had ga­
thered as much corn as he could well carry: another 
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gleaner assisted him to lift it on hiS- head: and he 
set off with his lo!ld, pleasing himself wiLl1 the 
thoughts of the pleasure he should have in con­
tributing towards the support of the family, who 
were at that time in great distress. What then 
must be his ~urprise and disappointment in findi11g 
his store seized by farmer Simpkins, while the-rest 
of the gleaners were suffered to proceed ? Every 
one wondered at this action in so kind a neighbour, 
and 1,topped to hear it explained. On this, the farmer 
said to the boy-" Do you remember v,:hat you did 
to the poor bee this morning? He was like you, 
carrying home his gleanings, when, with .great bar­
barity, you caught him, robbed and murdered him. 
Fpr this cruelty I mean to punish you; , for I wiH 
never see any innocent creature ... ill used on my 
grounds without taking his part.-" The boy begged 
and entreated that he might have th_e corn, as Lis 
mother, who was a widow, had not any money to 
buy bread; and promised that he \rould never more 
kill a bee. On this the good farmer restored his 
gleanings; but desired him and every one present, 
to remember that bees worked• as hard, and were as 
capable of feeling, as themselves; which he said, 
he \'\'ould convince them of, if they would come, 
the first leisure day, to see his wife's bees, -\l'hich 
\\:ere then at work in so'me glass hives tliat Mrs) 
Brown made her a present of • 

. Mrs. Brown, ,., ho ,11,as by, was extremely de-
1ig11ted at the farmer's method of bringing this mat• 
ter home to the boy's own feeling, and told the 
gleaners that it was a pity to destroy such industrious 
creatures as bees, merely for the sake of sucking 
their bags of honey, ·which had cost them so much 

-pains to collect from flower to flower. " If this, 
boy had eveu robbed the bee without killing him," 
continued the lady, " tbe poor creature \l'.rould have 
been ruined; for the q11een of the hire suffers none 
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of her subjects to return without honey; she allows no 
idleness in her dominions. I am sure, Mr. Simp­
kins," added Mrs. Brown, " that none of these 
good people, who know what labour is, and who 
have folt the com(urts of enjoying the fruits of their 
industry, will ever destroy bees, when they ·are 
shown how ingenious and laborious they are." 

The harvest being now completed, the last )oad 
was carried home in great triumph, and an excellent 
supper, consisting of cold buttock of beef, -a leg of 
mutton and other good things, was provided : to 
which was added plenty of nut-bro)\·n ale, "hich 
went cheerfulJy round, accompanied with many a 
song. The farmer himself sung liarvest home. 
\Vhen he had finished, Roger Hicks said there was 
something in that song which he could never under­
stand; Serious bids play: he could not think wliat 
seriousness had to do with a harvest feast! 

Mrs. Brown, who went into the kitchen to view -
the merry party, was greatly diverted at Rogers's in­
nocent mistake; and the farmer told him that he , 
had asked a learned gentleman the meaniug of the 
word, who told him that Ceres was the name of a 
heathen goddess, who they fancied took care of corn­
tields. " Let us have nothing heathenish here," 
cries Roger: " Well then,'' said the farmer, '' for 
the future I will sing, /01· uow we may pLay. and 
keep ho!iclay, ~c." All the company allo..,red It to 
be a good alteration ; anci Roger was called up?n· to 
sing Sir John Barleycorn, which he did with a 
o-reat deal of humour. When he had fiinished it, 
~ Now," said the farmer, " f shall be even with 
you, Roger;, fo; v,:lrnt have solemn vows to d_o i? a 
jesting song?' fh1s set all the c~mpany to th111k1!1g 
how it could be altered; and Richard Bruce said, 
" If I was -a printer, I would print the third line of 
the first verse thus; And theg aLL agreed but not 
in wrath."-" This will do excellently well," said 
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_the farmer: "'but how would you alter the second · 
Verse, Richard?" This puizled them for some time: 
a1ld at last Tom Lang said that he thought it might 
h.e '.' And then declar'd ev'ry one:" which altera­
tion· was also approved ; and Roger was desired lo 
sing it again, with these amendments. " Very 
well, Roger," said the farmer; '' and nos,:, that 
you have made a nobleman of Sir John, let me ad­
vise you to take care that he does not "knock you 
down." / Roger replied that he knew his tricks too· 
well to let hiin do that. After which a variety of 
other songs w~re sung; to most of which objections 
were made: 91'1 Jhis Richard Bruce said that "he 
tho_ught it was a g-reat pity some good person would 
not look over ballads, for there were a great many 
that wanted · but little alterati011s to m;;ike them very 
pretty ; but now-_a-.days a man was afraid to lay out 
a halfe_enny iu songs, lest half his bargain should 

. be wickedness or trash.'? 
Among the labourers was a man na med vViHiarit 

Srnith, ·who estemeed himself a great scli'olar, and 
politician. On the company joining in chorus w ith 
Mr. Simpki11s in God save tlte king, \Villiam Smith 
observed, that, as for the king, he had nothing to say 
against him, but he believed his ministers· were no• 
better than. they sh ould be; for he had read a good 
~eal about them in the newspapers, which he took 
in every WP.ek . 

. . Mr. Simpkins replied, " that for his part he did 
11ot pretend to know much about the king's ministers; 
not, indeed, did he think any man could who lived 
at such a distance from th em; and he made it ~ rnl'e 
n(!t to talk evil ef the rulers qf the land, but should 
pay the taxes with cheerfuluess, while he could enjoy 
the fruits of his own. industry, and sit in p eace uuder 
his own vine and his own fig free; and he desired 
JlO politics might be talked at his table.'' 

· Richard Bruce said, "that- he thought newspapers 
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were stupid thiugs: he saw nothing diverting in 
them, except about men vvho rode upon four horses 
at 011ce, flying about in air balloons, and such kind 
of things: and he had some thoughts they were put 
in to make countrymen stare. But come," said he, 
" 'tis my turn to sing now.'' On this he imme­
diately struck up The P lnughman's Delight; which 
restored the cheerfulness that politics had nearly put 
an end to. 

In this manner the evening passed away till the 
clock struck eleven, the hour fixed upon for their 
departure; when every one of the men returned 
home quite souer, tliough cheerful. When they 
were gone, Mr. Simpkins observed to Richard 
Bruce, that good ale was certainly to be reckoned 
among the blessings of life, provided it \'Vas taken in 
moderation, and that it is very proper for working 
people : but as for drams, a man might as \\·ell pour 
melted lead down his throat, for they would as surely 
destroy him, though 11ot so quickly: he therefore 
beggecl his snvants never would l,e tempted to drink 
them. He then desired them to collect their thoughts. 
and join with him in a short prayer, in which he 
returned thanks to God for the blessings he had 
showered down on the land, and for the share of 
them ,rhich was allotted to himself • . Ivlrs. Brown, 
declared herself extremely delighted with the scene 
of rustic festivity, from which all boisterous noisy 
mirth, and intemperate excess., "rere banished; and 
each party retired to bed with contented and cheer­
ful hearts. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

THE orchard was as fruitful as the fields bad been, 
so that, after selling a good deal of fruit at market, 
l\tirs. Simpkins was enabled to lay by apples enough 
for her use in the winter, and to make a small cask 
of cyder. She had also made a little grape wine; 
but the latter was intended only to treat friends with. 

When Michaelmas came, the farmer found that 
he had not only more than double the stock he be­
gun witl1,-but had money sufficient to pay his year's 
rent, and the interest of the sum be borrowed of 
'squire Harvey. This on the quarter-day, he car­
ried to his landlord, \-\'110 was so pleased with his 
punctuality, that he told him, nothing should be 
Wanting on his part-to make him happy. 

Mrs. Bro\\'11 staid till the weather began to be 
cold, when she returned in good health to her 
daughter; and Rachel Smithers went with her. At 
her departure, Mrs. Brown made !vlr. Simpkins a 
present for her board, with many acknowledgments 
for the pleasure she had received in her family. 

As soon as Rachel Smithers was gone, 1'1rs. 
_Sinipkins found it necessary to hire a maid; for 

--haviug eight cows, and a great deal ·of dairy work, 
she c.ould not manage it without more assistance 
than her mother-in-law was able to give; she there:­
fore looked out among the poor neighbours for a 
strong plain dressing girl; but there was not one to 
her mind old enough, so she hired Lydia Tomkins,. 
,,rbo seemed to be an industrious modest young 
woman, but inclined to a fault, which has of late 
years crept in among the laborious poor, even in 
villages far distant from London, of affecting to 
follow 'the fashions of people in higher rauks in life. 
~frs. Simpkins made it a condition of her hiring 
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Lydia, that she should wear such cnps, and other 
clothes, as she herself approved, to which the girl's 
mother eonsented, rather than lose a good place for, 
her child. ~Irs. Tomkins \'l·as a well meaning wo­
man, and had complied with her daughter's desire of 
wearing gauze caps and handkerchiefs from an idea 
that they were cheaper than cloth ones; not con• 
sidering that they would scarcely bear washing; 
ctnd "hen dirty, had a much more mean and untidy 
appearance than linen. She had also bought some 
left -off things which she thought bargains, of a 
lady's maid. All these gew-gaws Mrs. Simpkins 
required to be laid aside: in the room of \\ bich sire 
bought Lydia, (by the bounty of Mrs. Harv€y 
·and l\'Irs. Williams) a camlet gown, and other things 
of a piece with it: and when the girl came to her 
place Mrs. Simpkins encouraged her by telling hec 
that she had been a poor girl herself, and had always 
been praised by her betters for dressing in that plain 
way : and old Mrs. Simpkins said, that, for her 
paJ·t, she thought a fine cap made a patched gown 
look still meaner. That it did not signify having 
one piece of finery, if a woman could not be fine 
from head to foot: that poor folks' money was 
hardly earned, and should not be lightly spent. She 
also .advised Lydia to go every day with her hair, 
not only combed clean, but put up smoothly, her­
handkerchief pinned even, and her shoes up at the 
heels. " Modesty requires that you should dress in 
this way, Lydia," said Mrs. Simpkins; " for it 
will be a likely mean to keep you from romping and 
hoydening. \Ve may see the bad effects of loose 
attire in many young women, who grow quite bold 
by it. If you "''ant to imitate your betters, child," 
anded she, '' copy them in goodness. No dres.s will 
make ladies of poor folks, but the very meane6t may 
become a Christian, which is a much higher cha-­
meter; and one way of pleasing God, is to shew, by 
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\vearing suitable app;uel, t hat-we are c011tented wi~h 
t he state of life he has thought fit -to place us: in." 
· As Mrs. Simpkins was a very kind mistress, and 
dressed piaiFl herself, Lydia readily -followed her ad~ 
vice, became a ~'ery good servant, and Jived with 
Mrs. Simpkins six years; and at last marri~d to an ' 
honest industrious man. 

Richard Bruce and Rog.er Hicks continued so 
firmly attached to their master, that no advance of 
wages \'l1ill tempt them to lea:ve his service. Toni 
Lang looks up to him as a parent; and Joe Martin 
is:grown v~ry good tempered. 

Mr, Simpkins's cattle become old in his sen-ice; 
and by having proper rest and kind treatment, are 
fit for work longer than they would otherwise be: 
when they can do no more, he keeps them without 
w-ork, till age and infirmities render their lives un­
c~m~ortable; in which case he puts them to as quick 
and easy a <leath as - possible; and never se-lls them 
in the1r old age, lest other masters should abuse or 
iH-treat them; well knowing that, if they are not 

.-fit for his work, they are not fit for any work. _ 
Mr. Williams testifies great regard fo~ the worthy 

farmer, who has in his turn gone through a11 the 
parish offices with great humanity and integrity; the 
poor never mention him, his wife or mother, without 
blessings ; their superiors respect them ; their equals 
love them. 

, , Old Mrs. Simpkins enjoys good health though -­
advanced in age, and has lived to see six grand­
children, namely, four sons and two daughters, who 
are educated by their pious -parents to the imitation 
of those virtues which have rendered themselves so 
valuable to the world : and as thl:'se amiable children 
grow up, they assist their father and mother in th~ir 
respective employments, so as to ease their labours 
and lighten their care: and, in love to each other 
they are patterns to all Lrothers and sisters. 

les 
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_ In the course of years, Mr. and Mrs. Simpkins 

have shared with their neighbours the usual disap• 
pointments by inclement seasons: but while others, 
according to the custom with some farmers, mur­
mm· and repine, tliey are ahvays contented and re­
signed ; observing, that weather which is bad for 
oue thing is good for another; and, through the 
blessing of Providence, their losses have either been 
less than could have been expected, or made up to 
them some other way: so that every year's prospe­
rity has increased their store, and enabled them to be 
more liberal to their indigent fellow-creatures: and -
l'vlr. Simpkins is become an opulent farmer, and 
reuts a considerable part of Mr., Harvey's estate: 
but neither he nor his wife ever forgot from whom 
their riches flow, or in what manner Christians 
should enjoy them. Sickness and sorrow so~etimes 
fall to their lot : but every affliction is borne with 
patient submission to the Diviue will, and every de• 
liverance acknow I edged with grateful thanksgivings. 

May the examples and instructions contained in 
this history, have due influence on those for whose 
use they are designed, aud excite tl\em to the prac­
tice of uni-oersal benevolence! And may every reader, 
like farmer Simpkins and his wife, have the constant 
test-imony of a good conscience, and a well-grounded 
hope r?f everlasting happiness through the merits of 
our D1v1 NE REDEEMER. ' 

THE END. 

Printed by R. Gilbert, St. John's Square, Loudon . 
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