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PREFACE . 

• 
THE following pages were originally 

written ,vithout any view of being put 

to the press; but, having observed and 

experienced the very great advantages 

which have attended the publication 

of Miss EnoEWORTH's works, entitled 

" Early Lessons," and not finding any 

others on a plan exactly similar, I was 

induced to begin this little tale, for the 

instruction and improvement of a dear 

nephew, in whose welfare I felt the ten .. 

derest interest. 

During my progress a hope arose in 

my mind, that it might be more exten .. 

sively useful, and under this_ in1pression 

I took the ma~uscript to n1y valuable 

friend MRs. WAKEFIELD, whom I was 

early taught ( although at that time a -
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stranger) to respect and esteem as the 
friend of youth, and ,vith whom I have 
since had the pleasure of becoming per
sonally acquainted. 

Trifling as is the subject of the fol
lowing pages, she not only _condescend
ingly and kindly listened to,it, but was 
pleased with the object it has in view, 
and recommended its publication. 

Encouraged by the appi~oving smile 
of one, ,vhose opinion I so highly re
spect, I venture to submit my little 
,vork to the Public, with an affec
tionate wish that it may afford pleasure 
to• my little readers. 

FRANCES BOWYER VAUX .. 

Ipswich, 
JAN. 1815. 



HENRY. 
\ -

l 

HENR v ,vas a little boy about five 
years old; and one day, ,vhilst his 
mother was busy at work, he stood by 
her side, and amused himself ·with try
ing to write upon a pretty little slate, 
that had been given to him for being a 
good boy; it had a red leather frame, 
and at the top was a little hole though 
,vhich a string was put, with a slate 
pencil tied to the end of it, for Henry 
to vvrite with; and there ,vas another 
bit of string put through the san1e hole, 
with a little piece of sponge tied to it, 
that Henry might rub out those letters 
he 111ade badly. After he had written 
on his slate till he ,vas tired, he left off, 
and stood still a little tiine, and then he 
said to his mother, "lV[other, I an1 just 
thinking that I wish I kne,v ,vhere all 
the things in the ,vorld come fro1n, and 
what is the use of then1:'' and his 111other 
said, "I believe there are very few peo-
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ple that know so much as that, my dear ;_ 
but you may, by paying attention, learn 
the use of a great many _things.': Henry 
said, "I will try to learn one thing every 
day; and then, ho"v many things shall I 
learn in a year, mother?" And his 

-mother said, " Cannot you tell n1e ho,v 
many days there are in a year, n1y dear?" 
And he said he could not. His n1other 

• then asked him,, how many days there 
\Vere in a week. And he replied, "Seven. 
Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, 
'fhursday, Friday, and Saturday:" and 
she said, "Very vvell; and how many are 
there in a month?" And he said, "You 
told me one day, that some n1onths were 
longer than others, mother; and so they 
must have more days in then1; how can 
I · tell which are the long months, and 
,vhich are the short ones?" 

And his mother said, 
" 'Thirty days hath Septen1 ber, 
April, June, and November; 
February hatl;i t"venty-eight alone ; 
And all the rest have thirty-one.' 

a 
I 
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" Now if you wili learn that verse 

pe1•fectly, you will always be able to tell 
,vhich are the long n1onths and ,vhich 

are the short ones." 

Henry ,vas very n1uch pleased ,vith 

this little verse, and his mother ,vas so 

kind as to repeat it to him over and 

over again, till he kne1.v it quite by 

heart; and he then said, "Thank you, 
1nan1n1a, no,v I kno,v it quite ,vell, and 

I hope I- shall not forget it." " I hope 

not," said his 1nother ; '' and now· tell me 
ho,v many n1onths there a.re which have 

thirty days in then1." And Henry said, 

" Let me see, 

'Thirty days hath September, 
April, June, and November."'-

And he put do,vn one finge1· ,vhen he 

said September, and another \vhen he said 

April, and another when he said June, 

and another ,vhen he said Nove111ber; 

and then he counted all the fingers he 

had put do,vn, and he found there ,vere 

four of then1; and he said, " Mother, 
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there are four months with thirty days 
in the1n." And his mother took his little 
slate and slate pencil, and wrote down 
four figures of thirty, one under the 
other; and when she had done that, she 
said, "And how many days are there in 
February?'' And he said, "' February 
hath twenty-eight alone.'" And his 
1nother put down twenty-eight under 
the four thirties. After that she said, 
"And · how n1any mont:µs are there with 
thirty-one days in the1n ?" , Now this 
question puzzled Henry very 1nuch, and· 
it took hhn some time to consider about 
it :-at last he said, "There are t\velve 
n1onths in a year, and four of them have 
thirty days, and one of them has tiventy
eight, that takes five months out of the 
twelve, and t.hen there will be seven left; 
so there 111tl.St be seven 1nonths that 
have thirty-one days in them." And his 
1nother kissed Henry, for she was very 
111uch pleased, and she said he had told 
her quite right: and then she said, ''No,v 
we shall soon find out ho\v 1nany days 
there are in a year:'' and she set down 
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seven thirty-ones, under the other 
figures, which made a sum like this: 

Days. 
30 
30 
30 
30 
28 
31 
31 
31 
31 
31 
31 
31 

365 

. '-- . __.../ 

And she taught Henry ho,v to add 
the111 together, and he ,vas very 1nuch 
pleased; and when he had added them 
all together, he found out that there 
,vere three hundred and sixty-five days 
in a year: and he jurnped for joy when 
he found, that by learning on]y one 
new thing a day, he should learn three 
hundred and sixty-five in a year: and 
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he said, " Pr~y, n1amma, let me begin 
directly. What shall I learn first?" And 
she said, '' Whatever you please, my 
dear." -

Then Henry looked round the room 
in 1,vhich they ·were sitting, and he 
sighed; for he found so n1any things 
,vhich · he did not understand; eve_n in 
this s111all room, that he did not know 
where to begin ; and he said, " I an1 
afraid it will take me above a year to 
find out ,vhere all the things in this 
roorn came from. Only look, mother, 
upon my own little slate there are four 
things I do not understand. \First of all, I 
cannot tell where the slate itself comes 
fro1n; and then there is the red leather, 
I know n<;>thing about that: and the 
sponge; and even the string ·with 
,vhich the sponge is tied: so you see 
it will takE: me four days only to learn 
about my slate." "Very true, n1y dear," 
said I-Ienry's mother. "N OYV run and 
play in the garden, for I an1 going to 
be busy for a little time, and in an -hour 
you may co1ne to 1ne again." · 
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A,vay ran little Henry, and he skipped 
about the garden, and enjoyed hin1self 
very much, till he thought his mother 
,vould be ready to tell him about his 
slate. 

WHEN Henry thought an hour vvas 
gone, he went into the house; and after 
hanging his hat upon a peg, and putting 
his gloves into the dra-,ver, he ran into 
the parlour to look for his n1other, but she 
,vas not there; so he ,vent up stairs, and 
found she ,vas in her o,vn room: and he 
tapped at the door ~nd said, "Pray 
mother, may I come in? I ,vill not be 
troubleso1ne ;" and his n1other opened 
the door for him, and said, "Yes, Henry, 
you n1ay con1e in; I shall b_e about a 
quarter of an hour before I am ready to 
go do,vn stairs.'' Then Henry stood by 
his in other's dressing table: and a very 
pretty broach lay on this table, ,vith 

• ,v hich his 1nother used to pin her hand
kerchief; and he said, "Pray, mother, 
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,vhat are these little white things round 
your broach?" And · she · said, "They 
are called pearls, 1ny dear." And I-Ienry 
asked his n1other if she would be so 
kind as to tell him _where pearls can1e 
fron1? And she asked hhn, if l1e had 
ever seen an oyste:r? -And he said, he 
ha~ seen a great 1nany. And she then 

. told hin1, that there ,vere some kinds of 
oysters which had these sn1all beads, 
cal,ed pearls, gro,ving within side the 
shfll, and that people earned a great 
deal ~f money by diving for th~1n: X 

And Henry said, Q' I know what div
ing n1eans, mother; for when my brother 
Charles goes bathing, he jumps into the 
water, head fore1nost, and stays under 
a long time; and I ren1ember he told 
me that was ·called ·diving: may I learn 
to swim and to dive too, 1nother ?" But 
his 1nother said, "No, my dear, not till 
you: are older; it is dangerous for very 
little boys. to go into the water." Then 
Henry said, "Well then, n1other, when 
I am big enough to learn to dive, I will 
try ·to find some _ pearls for you." But 
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his mother told him, that oysters would 
not live in fresh water, and that this 
particular kind of oyster, which pro
duces pearls, was seldom found in the 
seas near England, but in the East 
ln9-ies and America; both which places 
,vere a long way off. Besides which, 
she told him that they stuck so fast to 
the rocks, that a little boy would not 
have strength to pull them off, for even 
the men were obliged s01netin1es to have 
an iron r~ke, or else very strong leather 
gloves, to move them. And she told 
him, that when a man is going to dive 
for pearls, he al ways takes a large net, 
and fastens a long cord to it; and one 
end of the cord he ties round his body, 
and the • other end he fastens to a little 
boat yVhere a · man stands to pull him 
up when his net is full, or when he wants 
to breathe. 

And Henry said, "I should think he 
would soon want to breathe, mother, 
for I want to breathe every 1ninute." 
And his mother said, " But they try to 
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learn to hold their breath a long ti111e, 
n1y dear, and son1e ,vill even-stay half._ 
an hour under the water without breath"'" 
ing; but this hurts their-health, and they 
generally die vei~y soon: so I hope, n1y 
dear I-Ienry, you ,vill never try to learn
to hold your breath.'' \ And Henry pro-
1nised he vvould 11ot. - And he said he 
was very sorry that any poor mt:n should 
be obliged to earn their living in such 
a dangerous way; and inquired of his 
mother, ,vhelher the oysters were found 
very deep in the sea, or whether they 
were near the top of the water. And 
his mother said, son1etiines the n1en 
,vere obliged to dive down above sixty 
feet under vvater. But Henry could not 
tell how deep this was,· because he did 
not know how much a foot was: and he 
asked his mother to please to shew hin1. 
And she told him that a foot was twelve 
inches, and that an inch ,vas about as 
long as the first joint of her fore-finger. 
And Henry took a piece of string, and 
'measured the length of the first joint of 
his mother's fore-finger; and then he 

< I 
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doubled the string twelve tin1es into 
that length; and when he undoubled it, 
he found out hovv long a foot was; and 
he vvas very 1nuch pleased, and said, 
"Mother, I will take care of this bit of 
stdng, and when I go-into the garden I 
will measure ho\v far sixty feet vvill 
reach, and then I sha11 find ho,v far the 
poor n1en are obliged to dive to get the 
pearls." But Henry's mother told him, 
tliat sometimes the oysters were found 
nearer the surface; that is, nearer the 
top of the water. And Henry was e~ -
tremely pleased with this account of 
pearls growing in oysters; but he felt 
curious to know how the people could 
see to find the1n, vvhen they were so far 
below the surface of the water; and his 
mother told hin1 that light enuugh passed 
through the water to ep.able them to see 
the oysters very plainly, and that some
thnes the poor men could see great fishes 
ready, to s,vallow them up: and Henry 
trembled at the thought of being swal
lov,ed up alive by fishes; and -he said, 
"Pray, mother, how do they save them ... 

1 
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16 
selves from this. great danger?" And 
she said, "They stir up the mud, ---and 
so make the water very thick around 
them, and-prevent the fishes from seeing 
them, by ,vhich means they escape from 
the jaws of their enemies." 

Just at this moment Jane came in 
to say dinner was ready; and Henry's 
1nother said, "After dinner, my dear, I 
am going to take a little walk a~d in
tend that you shall accompa11y me." 
This made Henry very happy, and he 
went down stairs with Jane. vr 

WHILS'r Henry was at dinner h~ saw 
a little cloud in the sky; and he saicl, , 
"Mother, I hope that cloud will not 
grow bigger and hide the sun, for we 
shall not have so pleasant a walk if the 
sun does not shine: besides, when the 
clouds gather very thick, it generally 
rains; whrt must we do if it rains?" '" 

" We must stay at home, my dear," 

C 
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said his mother, " and take our ,valk 
another day._" 

" But that I shall not like," said 
Henry," for I want to take a walk very 
much, and I shall be quite disappointed 
if we cannot go to day, mother." 

"Perhaps you may be so, my dear," 
said his mother, " but little boys must 
learn to bear disappointments, for they 
are sure to meet with them:" and Henry 
said he would try to bear it as well as 
he could. 

However, to his great delight, tl1e 
cloud cleared away, and it was a very 
fine afternoon. -~ 

As soon as dinner was over, his mother 
desired him to go to Jane, and beg her 
to wash his hands and face, that he 
1night be r~ady by the time she haq. put 
on her bonnet and cloak. · 

Henry went directly, and stood very 
still whilst ; Jane wa~hed him, that he 
might give her as little trouble as pos

B 
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sfble; and when she had done and his 
~air ,vas combed, he put on his hat and 
gloves, and waited until his n1other came 
dQwn stairs. 

Then they both set out together, and 
Henry amused her very much by the 
t·emarks he made, and she took great 
pleasure in a.ns,vering all his questions; 
for parents love to iinprove their dear 
little boys and girls on all occasions ; 
and therefore Henry's mother did not 
think his questions trouble--some: and 
he said, "Dear IJ?.other, ho\v happy I 
an1 ! and every thing around me seems 
happy too ; the pretty la1nbs are frisk , 
ing about by their mothers, and the 
little birds are singing in the trees; 
they all seem to be enjoying the sun
shine : I am glad that dark cloud we:qt 
away, mother; . I do not think I should 
have been so happy if I had staid at 
ho~ ; do you think I should?" Ll 

And his mother said, " I do think, my 
dear, you might have been just as happy 
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at ho1ne ; a good and contented temper 
can be happy any where. It would be a 
sad thing if you- never enjoyed yourself 
except when you ,vere in the fields, 
because I have neither time nor strength 
to \Valk with you all day long; and it 
,vould also be a great pity if every ,vet 
day made you unhappy, because ,ve 
have many ,vet days in a year." And 
I-Ienry said, ""\Vhy, mother, to be su.re 

_ I was very happy this morning, while 
you \Vere teaching me how many days 
there ,vere in a year, and while you 
were giving me that entertaining ac
count of the pearls and· the divers,. so 
perhaps I should have been as happy 
at home; only now I am out, it is best 
to enjoy myself abroad, is it not, mo
ther?" His mother said, "Yes, my 
dear, it is always best to enjoy present 
pleasures as much as we <.!an." 

Then Henry asked his mothet·. ·if he 
~ight run a race; but she ·said~· ' she 
thought he had much better:·walk 
quietly, because it was a very -~arm 

B 2 ( 
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afternoon; and his race would 1nost 
likely heat hhn, and make him uncom
fortable: but he said, "Oh! I shall not 
mind that, mother ; do let me have a 
race.'' 

Then his mother said, " Do as ·you 
please, my dear; ·but I would still advise 
you to give up your r~ce." 

Henry had, however, quite set his 
1nind upon this race, and as his mother 
had said, "Do as you please, 1ny dear," 
he ran off to the other end of the field 
as fast as he possibly could, and then 
he ran back again, but not quite so fast; 
for he was hot and tired, · and when he 
:reached his 1nother he ,vas quite out of 
breath; and he panted so that he could 
not speak; at last he said~ "Mother, I 
have been ·trying to-run as fast as the 
birds fly, but I could not;" then he 
wi·ped his hot face, and said, "I wish I 
had taken your · ad vice, · n1other, for I 
h&te made myself very uncomfortable.'' 
'' I was afraid that would be the case, 
my dear," said his rnother, " but it is 

u 
C 
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too late to complain no,;v/' "But may 
I sit down to rest and cool myself?" 
said Henry, fanning himself with his 
handkerchie£ "No, my dear, by n'o 
means,'' said his mother, "that would be 
likely to give you cold, an_d make you 
very ill; the race will, I hope, only 
111~ke you uncomfortable for a little 
tin1e; you must walk on gently, and 
,vhen we get to yonder cottage, you 
shall sit q.own while I speak to the cot
tager's wife." 

Henry walked on by his mother's side, 
without saying a single word, for he was 
very 111uch tired. 

WHEN Henry reached the cottage he 
felt himself rather cooler, but still he 
,vas not half so comfortable as before 
his race. He was quite glad to sit do,vn 
upon a little three-legged stool which the 
cottager's wife brought for him: and he 
said," Oh, mother! I a1n so thirsty; may 
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I have something to drink ?" And a 
little girl, about ten years old, ,vho 
,vas the cottager's daughter, took a 
clean wooden bowl off the shelf, and 
said, " Pray, ma'a1n, 1nay I fetch the 
young gentle1nan a draught of mil"k ?" 

-Henry's eyes sparkled with pleasure 
at the thought of a draught of milk, 
but he was sadly disappointed when 
he heard his mother say, " I thank 
you, my good little girl, but I am 
afraid of his drinking milk; he has 
been running till he has made himse] f 
so extremely hot that it would be very 
dangerous for hiin to take niilk just at 
present." v 

And Henry said, " 0 h, n1other ! I do 
not think it ,vould hurt me, I am so 

' , 

very thirsty." 

But his n1other said, " You -know, my 
dear, you thought running a race ,vould 
not n1ake you hot, and yet you find it 
has done so, the ref ore I do not think you 
are a good ju¢lge of what is p~oper o~ 

,-
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improper for you; if you will have pa• 
tience and sit still, till you are quite cool, 
you may take a little milk then. I am 
going with . Mrs. Benson into the poultry 
yard to order some fowls, and will come 
to you again in a few n1inutes."- ~--

Henry was very sorry lie could not 
acco1npany his mother and Mrs. Benson 

· into the poultry yard, for he was very 
fond of hearing the little chickens chirp
ing round their mother, and seeing the 
old hen scratch up the ground to find 
insects for them, · and he ,vished that he 
had not been so silly as to run the race; 
but ne knew, as his 1nother had said, 
that it was now too late to complain, 
so he made a · resolution to be wiser 
another time. 

The little girl who had been so kind 
as to offer to fetch the milk for Henry, 
had followed her mother out of the 
room, and just as Henry ·had formed 
the resolution of being wiser another 
time, she returned ·with a cabbage leaf 
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i11 her hand, containing some very fine 
ripe strawberries, and she .offered thein 
to Henry, who said, " Thank you, little 
girl, but I will put the111 by till 111y 1110-
ther comes in, that I 1nay ask her leave 
to eat then1." And the little girl told 
hin1 that she had asked his mother's 
leave already, -who said she thought 
they ,vould do hin1 no harm. 

Henry was very 1nuch obliged to the 
little gi~l, and he thought -he had never 
tasted any strawberries half so good 
before; and when his n1other came in, 
he said, ''Oh, mother! this little girl has 
brought n1e a parcel of the nicest straw:. 
berries I eve1~ tasted; I have saved some 
for you; they h~ve done ine so much 
good, for tl1ey have taken away my 
thirst, and ·have cooled me so nicely !" 
'"fhen he turned round once more and 
said to the little girl, "It was very kind 
of you to bring them 1ne; I wish I could 
give you something you ,vould like as 
·well." But the little girl said, she was 
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very glad that he liked the1n, and that 
she did not ,vish any return for her 
strawberries. 

" No, that she does not,'' said the 
cottager's wife; " Mary is al\ivays hap
py when she can do any body a kind 
turn." ), 

Then Henry's n1other asked where 
little Mary went to school. And the 
poor woman replied, "Why, ma'a1n, 
""'e really cannot afford to give our poor 
girl much lea1:ning. My husband did 
talk of laying by a trifle for it last year; 
but times have been very hard, and he 
was laitl up all harvest with a bad fever, 
\vhich drove us sadly behind hand, so 
that poor Mary has been quite neglect
ed, as you may say; but she is a good 
girl as ever broke bread, though she is 
no great scholar; but it often frets both 
husband and I to think we can't do by 
her as we would." , 

Little Mary now ~aid, "But why 
should you fret, mother, I can read a 
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• chapter in the Bi,ble, you know, an4 
that is a g1;eat co1nfort; a~d . you often 
tell me I am young and have plenty <;>f 
time before me." " True, dear," said 
the poor ,voman; " but your father's . 
health is but middling like, and I doubt 
times will not mend with us." 

Henry's little eyes filled with tear~, 
he took hold of hjs mother's hand, and 
looking in her face, whispered, "Mother, 
you have plenty of money." 

Henry's mother understood the look 
and the whisper; she, however, made 
no reply, but thanking the poor _,woman 
and the little girl for their kindn~ss, she 
took Henry by the hand and walked to
,v-ards ho1ne. 

' . 
HENRY walked silently by his mo-

ther's side along the fiel4s; he did not 
see1n to see the pretty lambs, nor hear 
the little birds, though the former still 



27 
skipped by the side of their mothers, 
and the latter still sang very sweetly 
an1ong the branches. 

At last he looked in his mother's face 
and sighed, and he said, " Mother, I 
\Vish I had a great deal of n1oney." 
And his 111other said, " What do you 
want 111oney for, my dear; does not 
your father give you every thing that 
is proper for you?" " Yes, mother," 
said Henry; "but then poor little Mary: 
I am afraid my father will not like 'to 
pay for her to go to school, and I do 
think it would 111ake her so happy to 
learn to read and write, and it would 
n1ake 1ne so happy too if she could but 
go to school; but three shillings \Vill 
not pay for l\1ary's schooling, and I 
have no more than three shillings in 
my purse." I~ -

Just at this n1oment so1ne very large 
drops of rain fell on Henry's face, and 
he said, " Dear mother, I believe we 
are going to have a very heavy shower, 
and you ,vill be sadly wet." 
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Then Henry looked round, and at the_ 

end of the field, among some trees, he 
thought he saiv a little smoke rising, 
and he said, " See, mother, I do. think 
there is a cottage at the end of this field ; · 
·shall we make haste and try to get shel-
ter there?" 

Then Henry's n1other took his l1and, 
and they walke~ very quick! y across the 
field, and she was pleased to find tl1at 
H em~y had not been 111istaken ; for peep
ing through a wicket gate, they saw a 
very neat looking little cottage. 

Henry's 1nother opened the gate and 
went i.nto a pretty small . garden, filled 
with pinks, and 111oss-roses, and honey
suckles, and there was not a weed to be 
seeri. And -Henry.said, "Oh, how pretty 
this garden is! May I rap at the cot
tage door?" And his 1nother told hhn 
he n1ight. 

Aln1ost the 111inute after Henry rap
ped, a nice neat old won1an came to 
the door. And Henry's mother said, 



Henry's Mofue:i.· open.eel ih.e g-axe llDJl_ ,vent:imo a. pretly 
s.mail garclen.:filled ,v:iih. pinks, and m.oss-:coses, and.. 
b..on.eysncldes, and. ihexe -was not a wee<l to be seen . 
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" My little boy and I have been caught 
in a shower; will you be so good as to 
give us leave to stay in your cottage 
till it is overt' And the old wo1nan 
said, " Yes, and welcome, ma'am; pray 
sit down;" and she took a cloth and 
wiped the chair, for fear it might be 
dusty, though every place looked as 

· clean as possible. 

Henry did not sit down, but amused 
himself with looking at the pictures 
,vhich hung against the whitewashed 
wall of the cottage. They were all in 
black wooden frames, and the subjects 
of many of then1 were taken from the 
Bible; and Henry ,vas very much pleas .. 
ed to find out what the stories ,vere 
from which· these pictures were take11; 
and one he found out was the n1eeting 
between Joseph and his brethren ; and 
another was little Moses hid in the bul
rushes. And he said, " Mother, I arn 
glad you were so kind as to tell -me 
those pretty stories in the Bible, be
cause it makes me understand about 
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these pictures, and that 1nakes 1ne like 
to look at them the ~?re.~L{· / . 

. _· Just at this moment, Henry fixed his 
eyes upon a pretty basket of flowers, 
which were very nicely painted; and 
he said, "Look here, 1nother; this lo.oks 
just like a piece of your drawing." 

And his mother walked towards the 
painting to which Henry pointed, and 
she looked at it a little time, and then 
she said, " Indeed, it is very nicely 
done ;" and · she turned to ask the poor 
,voman whose drawing it was. But 
when she turned round she found the 
poor woman was wiping her eyes, and 
crying sadly. So Henry's mother turn
ed away from the basket of flowers, 
and directed Henry's attention to a 
very beautiful rose-tree, which grew 

1 on the outside of the cottage window, 
and ,vhich the shower had made smell 
even sweeter than usual ; and Henry 
asked if he might open the win_dow 
and smell the roses. And the old wo-
1na.n came to the windo,v and said, 
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'' Pray, sir, · give 1ne leave to open it 
for you ;" and she opened the window 
and gave Henry a very pretty rose
bud ; and she turned to his mother and 
said, "Ah, ma'am! that rose-tree was 
planted by .my dear Patty, and she 
painted that pretty tasket of flowers 
too, and every thing in my cottage 
she planned for me, and now she is 
gone, and I am left alone in the wide 
,vorld." 

Henry's mother was grieved to see 
the poor woman in such distress, and 
she inquir~d ·what was become of poor 
Patty. 

And the old woman said, " She 
caught a very violent cold about two 
months ago, ma'am, which brought on 
a fever, and she died after a few days' 
illness; and since that time, I have been 
so dull, and so melancholy, that I can 
hardly bear my little cottage, which I 
used to think the prettiest place in the 
world; but now-my Patty is gone every 
thing seen1s changed." · , 
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And Henry's 1nother asked her, if 

Patty was her daughter. And slie 
said, "No, ma'am, she was my grand
daughter, and I brought her up from 
a baby; for her mother died before she . .~ 
was a week old, and her father was a l 
soldier, and vvas· killed in the wars. I 
taught her every thing myself, and she 
took her learning very quickly. As to 
drawing, that was quite a fancy of her 
own ; she used to pick the flowers and 
amuse herself w"ith painting the1n, and 
that piece was the last she did, and was 
so pretty that I thought it worth going 
to the expense of a f;rame for it ; but I 
little thought then my poor girl would 
leave me so soon." 

The shower was now quite ov.er, and 
Henry, wrning to the old woman, asked 

_ her if he might w·alk in her garden for 
a little ti1ne; and she said he might if 

· he pleased. 

. I 
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HENRY did not knovv which to ad1nire 

n1ost, the pinks, or the honey-suckles, or 
the roEes, for they all smelt very sweet; 
but he found that the heavy shower of 
rain had scattered the leaves of the 
full-blo,vn roses, and they made a great 
litter under the trees; so he ran to his 
mother to ask if he might pick them 
up, for it made the neat little garden 
look very untidy; and his mother gave him leave to do it. 

The poor ,vo1nan ,vas very much ob
liged to hi1n, for she said it would n1ake 
her back ache sadly to stoop down 
and pick thern up herself, and she had 
no little Patty now, to save her the trouble. 

Henry was very 1nuch pleased to 
think he should be useful to the poor 
old "''Oman, and ,v hile he ,vas busily 
employed in picking up the rose leaves, · 
his mother walked round the garden, 
and listened to her account of her little 

C 
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gtianddanghter Patty, who was just /' 

twelve years old when she lost her~ 

and she said, " I miss her every day 

1nore and more, ma'an1, and so1netimes 

I feel so very lonely, that I have had 

thoughts of opening a little school for 

a few poor children in the neighbour

hood." -

Henry's 1nother quite approved of this 

plan, and she im1nediately recollected 

little Mary, who, she thought, would be 
a nice scholar for the old ,vo1nan ; and 

she deter1nined that she should go to 

her very soon. 

By the tii11e Henry's 1nother and the 
old woman had settled about little Mary, 

he had picked up all the rose leaves, and 

the little garden looked as neat as ever 
• again. 

The old w·o1nan begged that Henry 

1night go once n1ore into the cottage; 

and eat a bit of her brown bread and 

butter; before he rettttned home4 
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·Then Henry's 1nother inquired if 

he were hungry. And he said, " I 
a1n not very hungry, mother, but I 
should like a bit of brown bread and 
butter, because I never tasted any, and 
perhaps it ,vill teach n1e another new 
thing." 

Then Henry's mother led hiin into 
the cottage, and the poor woman cut 
a nice slice of bread and butter for hiin, 
and he relished it very much, and did 
not forget to thank the poor vvon1an for 
giving it to hiin. 

When Henry was ,valking ho1ne ,vith 
his 1nother, he said, " Pray, mother, 
what makes the old ,vo1nan's bread 
brown and ours ,vhite ?" Then his mo-. -' 

ther asked him, ,vhether he kne,v ,vhat 
bread ,vas made of. 

And he said, " Yes, it is n1ade of 
flour, and that flour is 111ade of ,vheat 
ground in a mill." 

c2 
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And his mother told hii'D- he ,\'.as quite 
right, a1Jil .that the next field through 
w·hich they were going to pass, would 
be a field · of wheat, when he might 
gather an .ear, and she ,vould try and 
explain to him the reason ·why the old 
,voman's bread was browner than their 
own. 

Henry ju111ped. over the stile, and 
gathered an ear of corn, and his mo
ther desired hin1 to bite one of the 
grains, and examine it ; but it was 
not near ripe, so that the inside was 
soft _and n1ilky, and it looked very 
,vhite. 

Then his rnother told hi1n that when 
the corn was fully ripe, this soft 111ilky 
part beca111e quite hard, and was ·what 
1nade the fine flour; but that the whole 
of the grain was obliged to be put into 
the n1ill, and that the outside brown 
husk was ground together with the 
whiter part, which gave the flour a 
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coarse, brown appearance ; and, that 
when it was taken out of the mill, it 
was sifted through several sieves, ,vhich 
kept back all the coarse parts, called 
bran, and let the fine parts of the ,vheat 
fall through that; this was the white 
flour of which their bread was made, 
while the wo1nan's ,vas made of the 
unsifted flour. 

And Henry thanked his 111other, and 
said he understood now quite well ,v hy 
the ol(i wo1nan's bread was brovvner 
than their own. 

After they had done talking about 
the flour, Henry's 111other told hin1 ,vhat 
she intended to do respecting little 
Mary's schooling, and he clapped his 
hands, and jumped for joy, and said, 
" Thank you,_ mother, thank you ! l\1ay 
we not go back and tell Mary this very 
1ninute ?" But his 1nother replied, 
" No, 1ny dear; your father "'rill be 
,vaiting tea for us; another day, if you 
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are a good boy, you shall carry the 
good ne,vs to l\il ary.'" 

As soon as tea was over, Henry ,vent 
to bed, for he was sleepy and tired by 
.his vvalk: but just before he went, he 
said, " .l\'1 other, I have not learned any 
thing about n1y slate yet, but I have 
lea1·ned three other new things, so that 
is quite as well." 

And Henry's father said, " 1i\That are 
the three new things that my little boy 
has learned to-day?" And Henry re
plied, " First of all, f~ther, my mother 
\Vas so kind as to teach 1ne, that there 
are three hu~dred and sixty-five days 
in a year; and next, I learnt that the 
pearls rou1id 1ny mother's broach, were 
found in oysters t~at grew to the rocks 
in the sea; and last of all, I learnt the 
reason of the difference between ·whf te 
bread and brown." 

And Henry's father and mother both 
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kissed hin1, and wished hiin good 
night. 

The next morning, as soon as Henry 
awoke, he jumped out of bed, and ran 
to the ,vindow to look if it ,vere a fine 
1norning; for he longed to go and tell 
little Mary the good ne,vs; but to his 
great disappoinhnent, he found it rain-
ing very fast. At first he felt almost 
ready to cry, but he soon recollected 
that that ,vould do no good, for in the 
first place, it would not dry up the 
rain, and in the next, his father and 
mother never allowed him to have any 
thing he cried for ; so he wiped his 
eyes, got into bed again, and ,vaited 
quietly till Jane came up to dress hin1. 

After Henry had had hiS- breakfast, 
he said to his mother, " It is a great 
pity it is such a wet day." But his 
mother said, " I do not think so, Henry, 
for I heard gardener say last night, 
that the shovver yesterday had done a 
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great deaI of good, and that he should 
like it should rain so for a whole day, 
because the plants and floivers in the 
garden were ahnost parched up by the dry weather." · 

" Well, but then, mother, you know 
it prevents our going to see little 
lVIary; and that is why I think it a 
great pity that-it should rain to-day," said Henry. 

Henry's mother said another day 
vvould do quite as well, but Henry did 
not think so ; however, as he knew it 
,vas impossible for him to go, he, like a 
good boy, said no more on the subject; 
but after his mother was seated at he1· 
work, he took l1is usual place by her 
side, and said, " Mother, will you be so 
kind as to set me another stu11 to-day ? 
That which you taught 1ne to do yes
terday amused me very much.". So his 
111other took his slate, and set hi111 an
other sum, saying, " I a1n glad you 
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think arithn1etic entertaining, for it is 
very useful." 

And Henry said, " Is doing sun1s 
called arithn1etic, 1nother ?" And she 
told hin1 it ,vas, and that that su1n she 
had set hin1 was called an Addition 
su1n, which was the first rule in arith-
111etic. 

And then Henry inquired how many 
rules there were. And his mother said, 
" There are four principal rules, and 
they are called, Addition, Subtraction, 
Multiplication, and Division. 

Then I-lenry inquired, whether arith-
1netic was difficult to learn : and his 
111other told hi111 it required thought, 
and that a giddy little boy, who paid 
no attention, would never be able to 
learn it. . And Henry said, " Does it 
not require attention to learn every 
thing, 111other ?" And she replied, " Cer
tainly it does, my dear ; but arith1netic 
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requires 1nore attention than a.ny thing 
else." 

And Henry said, "1Ve11, then, n1other, 
now I \vill be quiet, and try to do my 
sun1 very attentively." · 

But Henry was obliged to interrupt • 
his 1nother frequently, for he did not 
understand it; at last, after making 
n1any atten1pts; he finished .his sum and 
said, " I do think arithn1etic is difficult~ 
but it is entertaining too, mother." And 
his mother kissed hin1 because he had 
patience to get through a thing he found 
rather difficult. ~I 

After Henry had rubbed out his 
sums, he held the sponge in his hand., 
and kept looking at it, and turning it 
round and round some tin1e ; at last he 
said, " I am trying to find out ,vhat this 
is made of, 1nother, but I cannot even 
guess." 

And his mother Ioo]{ed up from her 
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,vork to see what it was that he ,vas 
speaking of; and when she SR\V it ,vas 
a piece of sponge, she said, " It is a 
marine sub~tance, n1y dear; that 1neans, 
it is found in the sea; it sticks to the 
rocks under the ,vater, and is the habi
tation of a sea-insect, or ,vorin. lVIost 
of the sponge we buy here in EngJand, 
is brought from the Mediterranean sea. 
You 1nay fetch the map of Europe and 
find the Mediterranean sea, if you 
please; it flows at the south of Europe; 
do you remen1ber which is the south?" 
And Henry said, " It is at the bottom 
of the 1nap, n1other, and the north is at 
the top, and the right hand side is the 
east, and the left hand side is the west." 
And his mother said, " Very well, my 
dear." 

Then Henry fetched the 1nap, and he 
found the 1\1editerranean sea; and his 
1nother desired him to look for a little 
island called Rhodes ; and she said, 
" Do you know what an island is ?" 

" Yes, mother," said Henry, " for my 
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father taught n1e a week a.go, that an 
island was land with water all round 
it." At this n1on1ent he found the island 
of Rhodes, and he said, "I-Jere, 1nother, 
here it is." And she then told hin~, that 
this s1nall island was f a111ous for the 
production of sponge, and that the poor 
inhabitants gained their livelihood by 
fishing for it ; and, that even ·the little 
children vvere taught to dive a great 
,vay under the water, to pluck it fron1 
the -rocks. 

And Henry said, " Then I suppose, 
1nother, it does not stick so fast as the 
pearl oysters do, or else the little boys 
could not pull it off;'' and she told hin1 
it did not. 

Then 1-Ienry put avvay his slate, and 
asked his n1other, if he might read her 
a story in Frank, a very pretty book 
which his father had lately bought for 
him, and he understood it quite well, 
for he kept all his . stops properly, and 
he lvas 1nuch an1used ; and said, " Mo-
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ther, I ,vill try to be as good a boy as 
Frank was." _ 

THE following day it was very fine, 
but still Henry could not go to see 
Mary, for his n1other was engaged, and 
could not find thne to walk ·with him, 
neither could she find time to teach hhn 
to do a stun, nor to hear hin1 read; so 
I-Ienry ,vas obliged to amuse himself 
,vithout any assistance; and he begged 
his mother would lend him her pencil, 
that he 1night dra,v; and he said, " I am 
going to try to teach 1nyself, as little 
Patty did, 1nother.'' 

" You ·will find it a great an1usement., . 
my dear," said his mother, "particularly 
in ,vet ,veather, ,vhen you cannot run in 
the garden." 

"Yes, 1nother, and when you cannot . 
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find thne to teach me arithn1etic, or to walk ,vith me, just as it happens t;o .. day,'> said Henry. 

Then he ran into the garden, and picked a small y~llovv and purple flovver, called a heartsease, and he tried to dravv it. "Mother, I have 1nade a bad stroke/' said he, " ,vill my sponge rub it out?'' 

"No, my dear, it ,vill not," said his 1nother, "I will lend you an Indian rubber." 

After that, Heni-y gave his 111other no n1ore trouble, but went on trying to copy his flo,ver; and this entertained him for more than an hour, and when he had finished it, -he shewed it to her, and said, "Mother, is it rnuch like the pattern?" 

She looked at it, and said, "It is not very much like it, my dear, but still it is pretty well for the first atte111pt." 

. I 
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Henry said, " I would try again, only 

the flower is withered; to-1norro,v I 
will put one into ,vater, rnother, and 
then it ,vill not die so soon; and now I 
will run and play in the garden." 

Then Henry put by all his letters, 
thanked his mother for her pencil and 
Indian rubber, and ran to plant a goose
berry tree the gardener had given hin1; 
for Henry had a little garden of his 
o,vn, ,vhere his mother gave him leave 
to an1use himself by digging, and rak ... 
ing, and hoeing up the ,veeds, ~nd he 
kept it very neat. Henry continued 
,vorking in _it till Jane ca1ne to tell hiin 
that it was tin1e to go in, and have his 
hands and face ,vashed, that he n1ight 
be ready for dinner. 

In the evening when his father ,vas 
at liberty, Henry was much pleased to 
talk ,vith hin1, and to tell him, that he 
had learned where sponge ca1ne from; 
and he said, "lVIay I have a little book 
to put do,vn all the ne,v things I learn, 
father?'' 
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"I did not know you could write, my 
dear," said his father. 

"No I cannot vvrite myself," replied 
Henry, "only I thought if I told you 
,vhat I wanted vvri tten, you 1,vould per
haps be so very kind as to do it for me.'' 
And his father answered, " That I shall 
do willingly, my dear, till you are able 
to ·write yoursel£" 

Then Henry's father n1ade hin1 a ne~t 
little book, and said, "What shall we 
call it?" But Henry could not give it 
a name ; so his father said, '~ '1V e ,vill 
ca11 it Henry's Journal." 

But Henry said, he did not knovv the 
n1eaning _of that word. 

Then his father desired him to bring 
him a dictionary, and he ,voul d she\v 
hin1 ho,v to find out the meaning of 
words he did not understand. And 
\V hen he had fetched the dictionary, his 
father taught him how to look out the 
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\vord; and ,vhen he had found it, he 
desired Henry to read the meaning · 
aloud ; and he read as follows: "J our
nal, an account kept of daily transac
tions_,., 

And Henry said, "I am not sure I 
know what the word transactions 1neans; 
but I believe it means, things we do; 
and daily, means, every day. So then 
Henry's Journal means, things Henry 
does every day.'' 

" Quite right," said his father. " Now 
,vill you please to write down the three 
things I lea.rned yesterday, and the one 
I have learned to-day," said Henry. And 
his father wrote them dovvn according 
to his desire. And by the time this was 
done, Jane came to say it was bedtime. 
And Henry begged his father ,vould 
please to take care of his little book for 
Lim till the following evening. r 
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THE next 111orning Henry's father 
ca111e into his room, before he was dres
sed, and said, "Henry, your mother and 
I are going a ride this morning-what 
say you to accompany~ng us ?" And 
Henry jun1ped up in a 111inute, and said, 
"Oh! papa, I shall like it very much 
indeed;" and he put on his stockings in 
great haste, and by the time they were 
on, Jane ca1ne to finish dressing hin1, 
ancl he asked lier, if she could tell which 
,vay his _father was going to ride ? But 
she said, "No, 1naster H@nry, I cannot; 
but I hope you will enjoy yourself, for 
it is a very delightful day." 

As soon as he was dressed, he skip
ped down stairs as nin1bly and as 1ner ... 
rily as any little boy in the world; and 
he met his father just at the door of the 
breakfast roo1n, where, in a few minutes, 
his n1other joined him, and they all sat 
down together. 

I-Ienry's 1nother took notice th&t h~ 
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ate scarcely any breakfast, and she asked 
him if he was not well. 

Then Henry said, "Yes, 1nother, but 
1ny joy has taken away my appetite ; for 
I a1n not' hungry at all now." 

"You 1nust try to eat some breakfast," 
said his father, "or you ·will feel ill, and 
that will prevent your enjoying yout
sel£'' 

I 

Then Henry tried to eat, and when 
breakfast ,vas over, the carriage drove 
to the door, and he got in, and sat 
waiting very impatiently till his father 
and mother joined him. But his father 
had several little things to attend to 
before he could set off, and Henry be
gan to think he would never con1e. 

However, at last he saw his father 
and mother con1e out of the hall door, 
and his 1nother had a small basket in 
her hand, which she gave to Henry to 

D 2 
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carry; and he peeped into it and saw 
it was full of. cakes. 

" \Vhat are those for ?" said Henry, 
" Are ,ve going a very long ride, and 
shall ,ve b.e hungry, father?" "Yes, 
n1y dear, ,ve are going a long ride, and 
as you n1ade a very ,poor breakfast, I 
think it is probable you will be hungry." 

" ,vhere are we going ?" inquired 
Henry. 

" 1¥ ait patiently, and you \vill see," 
said his father. 

Henry looked very curious, but did 
not ask any more questions; and in a 
little ti1ne he was entirely taken up ,vith 
admiring the beautiful trees that . grew 
by the road side; and his father desired 
the coachmap to drive a little slower, 
that Henry might observe the various 
trees, for he said tha.t their n1anner of 
gro~ving was so different, he might, .by 
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taking a little pains; learn to distinguish 
their nan1es from that circumstance 
alone. 

And Henry said, " Look at those tall 
straight trees, pa.pa, and pray tell me 
their na1nes, for they are so very differ
ent frorn all the rest, that I think I shall 
not n1istake the1n.'' And his father said, 
" They are called poplars, and their 
,vood is valuable for n1aking the floors 
of houses, because it is not liable to 
catch fire. Many floors are made of 
deal, which is the ,vood of the fir tree, 
but that catches fire very readily." 

And Henry said, he would try not to 
forget the nan1e of those tall trees ; and 
then he looked out of the other windovv, 
and saw a kind of tree the branches of 
which spread. wide, and they all turned 
up at the end; and he said, "Pray 
papa, ,vhat tree is that?'' And l1is father 
told hiin it ,vas an ash. 

In this 111anner Henry continued talk-

r
, l 
I 1 

1 
I 



11 

54 

in~· ~nd ~musipg himself, vvithout per
cery1ng the length of the way~ 

AF'!ER riding at least 1h,velve miles, 
the carriage turned the· corner of a lane, 
,vhich brought them on a sudden to a 
very rough road indeed ; and Henry 
looked out of the windoiv, and sa,v, in
st~ad. of the tall trees and green hedges 
that had pleased hini so 1nuch a _minute 
or two before, a high sort of hill which 
reached as far as he could see, and the 
sides of which were almost as white as 
chalk. He was just going to speak to 
his father about it, when the carriage 
stopped, and his father .., said, "Now, 
Henry, shut your ey~s a minute;" which 
he did, and the servant lifted him out of 
the carriage, and carriecl hi1n over the 
rough stones till he came to some 
sn1ooth sand, and then he set hi1n down, 
a~d his father took hold of his hand ; and 
I-Ienry said, "Now, papa,. 1nay I open 
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1ny eyes?'' His father replied, "You 
may, my dear." 

\Vhen Henry opened his eyes he 
started back, and f~lt quite frightened, 
for he saw nothing but water before him, 
and it seemed as if it ,vere rolling to
,vards him, and as if it would wash hi1n 
away in a moment; and he held his 
father's hand very tight, who said~ "Do 
not fear, Henry; the water ,vill not come 
near you;" and he ,va.s still more sur
prised "vhen he saw the great ,vave, 
,vhich seemed as if it would have swal
lo,ved hi1n up, break into white foan1, 
and flow gently over the sand. 

In a fe,v minutes Henry recovered 
his courage ; and he said, "N o,v I an1 
not a bit frightened, papa, because I see 
the great water will not hurt n1e; but 
,vhat a very great quantity there is of 
it! There seems no end to it; for as far 
off as ever I can see, it loQks as if it 
went into the sl~y ;" and he then added, 
"Pray, papa, what river is this called ?'' 
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But his · father said, "This is not a 

river ; 1ny dear, it is the sea.", 

And Henry said, "What ! papa,, 
is this the Mediterranean sea, where 
sponge comes fro1n ?'·' To which his 
father replied, "·Oh no, my dear, in
deed it is not; this is called the British 
Channel." · 

-
Then Henry said, " Father, I think 

the sea is the hanclso1nest thing I ever 
saw in my life."1 

. . 
- And he could scarcely move his eyes 

fro1n the object with which he was so 
111uch delighted ; he was astonish~d as 
111uch as ever to see .the great waves roll 
t,owards hhn, and then when they seem
eel just ready to _dash over hi111, to find 
then1 break at his feet, and run back 
with a gentle 111ur~uring soun~, but 

· he was no longer alarmed at the111. 

,;,, The above was the remark of a little boy the 
fi rst time he saw the sea. 
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·I-Ienry:;, 1nothe:r had seat~d herself 

on a stone close to the spot where 
he and his father stood, and she ,vas 
delighted to ,vatch the pleasure that 
sparkled in the eyes ,of her dear little 
boy. 

' 
After looking at the waves for nearly 

an hour, Henry said, " Papa, I_ have 
found out a thing; I an1 sure the sea 
is going a,vay fro111 us." 

" ,vhat n1akes you fi,incy that, 1ny 
dear?" said his father. 

I 

" 1i\Thy, papa, please to come her~," 
said. Henry. " '1Vhen we fir5t can1e, this 
stone \Vas quite covered with 1,vater, and 
no,v you see the top of it is dry, so 
that is a certain sign the ,vater does not 
co1ne so far forward as it used to do." 

"You are quite right, 111y dear," said 
1 his father, "and I a1n very glad to find 

you are a little boy of observation, for 
that is the only way to gain wisdom; 
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but your legs must ache, I th1nk, with J, standing so long. 

,, 
,,, 

, 

"They do ache a little, papa, and I 
am very hungry too," said Henry; "but 
I want to ask you a great many more ~ 
questions about the .sea, and about those 
high hills that go all along there, papa;" 
and Henry pointed to the tall w·hite cliffs. 
"Yery well, my dear, I ·will ans"ver all 
your questions," said his father, "·while 
you eat your cake. Go and sit on that 
st~ne by your mother." i /--

, I, 

~ I 

\ I 
I 

I 
HENRY was an obedient little boy, ea 

therefore, ,vhen his· father desired him 
t to go and sit by his mother, he did not 

continue standing by the ,vater, as many tn I. 
little boys would l1ave done, nor say, 
" Let 1ne just watch this one wave more, . l papa a,nd I will go," but hr turned 
chee:rfull y round and ran towards her, 
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,vithout ~~en stopping to pick up one 
sea-shell, or one bright pebble that glit
tered on the sandy shore. ,--J-

" 

,vhen Henry reached his mother, he 
seated hhnse]f by her side upon a large 
chalk stone, which had fallen from the 
tall white cliff upon the beach belo,v. 
1-Ie took hold of her hand, looked up in 
her face and sn1iled, for he felt very 
happy in having a father and mother 
\vho were so kind to him. For some 
time, his attention vyas engaged in 
watcting his father u11pack the basket, 
and he did not once turn his eyes to
,vards the rolling ocean, though he said 
he liked very much to hear the ho How 
sound made ·by the ,vaves as they dash-
ed against the shore. • 

" I a1n very glad, papa, that you 
thought of bringing that basket of 
cakes; I should have been sadly hun
gry if you had not, and that would have 
taken away ahnost all my pleasure. 
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It is a good _ thing you thought of it, ·is 
it not, papa?" 

" Prudent_ foresight is alvvays a good 
thing, n1y dear boy," said bjs father, 
patting his ~heek, ,vhilst he gave hhn 
a ~lice of cake. 

' 

" Prudent foresight! I wish I had 
the great dictionary here, papa, then 
I ,vould look for the meaning of those 
words, as you taught n1e to do yester
day, vvhen . I wanted to know ,vhat 
journal meant; but as the great dic
tionary is not here, will you be so good 
as to tell me what they signify? Is 
bringing a basket of cakes to the sea
side called prudent foresight?" 

" Prt~dent for~sight, 111y dear, is 
shewn 111 a great 1nany ·ways. It 
teaches us to look beyond the present 
moment, and to provide for our future 
wants. It is this which leads the far-
1ner to plorigh his land before ,i\7:inter, 
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and to sovv his grain in Spring, that his 
fields may in the Su1nn1e1" be clothed 
with beauty, and in the Autun111 revvard 
him ,vith an abundant harvest; and 
the same foresight induces your 1nother 
to give useful lessons to her little Hen~ 
ry, that he may grow up a good and 
,vise man." -k 

Henry paid great attention ,vhilst his 
father ,vas speaking: when he ~ad fin
ished he thanked him, and said, he 
no,v perfect! y understood the 1neaning 
of the ,vords. 

" Papa, I a1n very thirsty; ,vitl you 
please to let me have a little vvater ?" 

Again his father opened the basket, 
and took out of it a large bottle full 
of ,vater. This surp;rised Henry very 
n1uch, and he said, " \iVhat occasion 
could there be to bring ,vater here, 
papa? There is such plenty in this 
great sea ! " 
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" You shall taste the sea-water, Hen .. 

ry, and if you pr,efer it to that which I 
have in this bottle, you shall be very 
welcome to drink it." 

Henry's father then took a glass, and 
dipping it into an advancing wave_, he 
brought a draught of se_a-,vater to his 
little boy, who, the 1no111ent he had 
tasted it, returned the glass to his fa
ther, saying, " Oh dear, oh dear! I do 
not like it at all; it is salt, and bitter, 
and very disagreeable: pray give 1ne a 
piece 111ore cake-, papa, to take the taste 
of it out of my mouth." 

Henry was after\vards very glad to 
have a draught of pure water out of the 
bottle his father had provided, and was 
fully convinced, that prudent foresight 
\Vas indeed a very good thing. 
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"WHAT is n1y little boy thinking of?" 

said Henry's father, observing his eyes 
intently fixed upon the sea. 

" I ,vas thinking, papa, whether the 
salt we eat with our n1eat, could be 
111ade fro1n that ,vater." 

" Yes, my dear,'' replied his father, 
" a. great quantity is obtained fro1n it, 
although n1uch of the salt we use is dug 
fro1n pits in the earth." 

",vhat ! papa, salt that is really fit 
to eat, dug out of the earth! Is there 
not a great deal of dirt mixed with 
·t ?" I • 

" No, my dear, none at all. ln1-
1nense mines of rock-salt have been 
discovered in different parts of En
gland, but the largest in the world is· at 
a place called Wielitsca, in Poland. It 
has already been ,vorked upwards of 
six hundred years, and may continue 
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to be -,vorked for twice six hund1~ed 
more, without any fear of its being ex-· 
hausted." , t-f--

" Exhausted-that means emptied, I 
suppose, papa~ Do pray ~ell me some 
more about that curious mine." 

. 
" Prepare yourself then, my boy, for 

an account as wonderful as any fairy 
tale you ever heard? for 1ny salt mine 
appears a complete palace of diamonds. 
It is at so prodigious a depth under 
ground, that the bright beams qf the 
sun-can never enter.,· yet the inhabitants 
know· not what dar~kness is: lan1p~ are 
kept constantly burning, the light of 
vvhich, shining upon the glittering salt, 
would dazzle the eyes of n1y little 
Henry ·with its brightness. In some 
parts, it appears clear as crystal ; in 
others, tinged with all the colours of 
the rainbow." 

. " I wish I could go to Pola:i;1d,'' said 
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Henry, "and have a peep at this mine ·; 
it must be a beautiful sight." 

" Beautiful as it is, you would not 
like to change places ·with the miners, 
n1any of whom are born and live all 
their days in these subterraneous · a
bodes." --1-

" There is another hard word. Oh! 
papa, ,vhat a useful book a dictionary 
is!" 

" I ,vill be your dictionary again 
on this occasion," said his kind fa
ther. " Su bterraneous, signifies under 
ground." · 

" Do you mean then, papa, to say, 
that these poor people never come out 
of the cave to see the pleasant sun 
shine, nor the pretty lambs skipping 
in the n1eadows ? How son·y I shonld 
be if I n1ight not walk in the gree~ 

~ 
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fields, and hear the little birds sing . so 
sweetly as ·we heard them the other 
day, mam1na ! I ,vould not change 
places ,vith those poor men on any 
account, and am very glad I was not 
born in a salt mine." 

" In that case you ,vould not have 
known these pleasures, Henry, and 
therefore would not have regretted 
their loss." 

" Well, I pity the poor creatures very 
much, however. Do they have houses 
to live in, papa?'' 

" Their dwellings can scarcely be 
called houses. They are little huts, 
some built singly, others in clusters 
like villages. 'fhe miners, when at 
their work, are careful to leave large 
1nasses in the shape of pillars, for the 

_ support of the arches formed by the 
removal of the salt. These prevent 
the roof from falling in, as it would 
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otherwise certainly do, and bury them 
all in its ruins." 

" It must be a dangerous, uncomfort ... 
able way of earning a living. Is it not 
easier to get the salt. out of the sea
· water, papa?" 

" We will talk about that another 
time, Henry; run now and se~ what 
curiosities you can find on the sh9re.'' 

\ ' 
,t I 

7 

THE moment his father spoke of look
ing for curiosities, Henry jumped up, 
and with nin1ble steps he bounded over 
the shining sand, which the retiring setti 
had left smooth and even upon the 
shore. One moment he turned his eyes 
towards the ocean, the next he raised 
them to the tall white cliff, and then 
again bent them on the stony beach. 

E2 
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He was surrounded by so many objects 
new and wonderful, that his attention 
ivas divided, nor could he fix it upon 
any one long enough to gain rr1uch in 
formation.-I-Iis father perceiving his 
perplexity, called hhn to his side. 

" Papa, here are so many things I 
want to understand, that they quite 
puzzle me. The sea is going farther 
and farther away ftom us. Do you 
think it will ever come back again ?" 

" Yes, Henry, in six hours it will 
begin to flow again. Whilst it is retir
ing thus, we call it an ebb tide,. and 
when it begins to return, we say, the 
tide flo,vs." 

.. , 

" Pray, papa, what 1nakes the tide 
ebb and flow?" 

~' That you are too young to coin-· 
prehend at present, 111y dear: there are 
a great rnany things which it ·will be 
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necessary for you to learn, before you 
can understand the cause of the ebbing 
and flovving of the tide. , Attend to these 
first, and some time hence I ,vill tell 
yt>u what learned .men suppose to be 
the occasion of this constant motion in 
the sea." 

" Suppose, papa! Do they only sup
pose ? · Cannot learned men be sure of 
it?" 

"No, Henry; there are many subjects 
too difficult for even the wisest of men 
to determine upon with certainty." 

" I a1n sorry for that, papa ; when 
I do learn any thing, I like to be sw·e 
I am learning the truth.'' 

" Very right, my boy; I shall there
fore at present tea~h. you only . suc'1, 
things· as I can positively assure yon 
are true." 
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'~ Look at this shell, papa,''- said 

Henry, .as he stooped and picked up 
one that lay on the sand. "It is some
thing like a snail-shell, but of a differ
ent shape." 

" It has been the abode of a sort of . 
sea snail, Henry : every shell you have 
ever seen, from the largest to the small
est, was once the dwelling-place of some 
animal." 

Henry- looked all astonishment. 
"What! did those beautiful large shells 
on the chimney-piece in our breakfast 
parlour con1e out of the sea, and did 
animals ever live in them ? I thought 
they had been nntde by people, the 
sa1ne as the China jars. Are not those 
shells painted, papa?" 

" Not by the hand of man, 1ny love : 
the same Great Power that decks the 
fields with their green carpet, and 
clothes the trees with leaves and blos-



71 
s01ns, paints the sea-shell also ,vith its 
delicate colours." lf~ 

" Oh! ,vhat is this, papa? What is 
this?" exclain1ed Henry, stooping to 
pick up a bTight red stone that glit
tered in the sun-beam. 

" It is called a Cornelian, n1y dear. 
Those stones, when polished, are valu
able; and are 1nade into broaches and 
necklaces." 

" Mamn1a, ,vill you have this one 
polished and made into a broach ? 
Pray do ; I shall like to think I have 
found sornething that will be useful to 
you, though I do not think it will 
n1ake quite so pretty a one as the pearls 
,vhich you told n1e about the other 
day. Will it look bright ,vhen it is 
polished? 

" Yes, my love, you shall see it po
lished," said his mother ; " I will have 
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it made into a broach, and ,vill wear 
it often for the sake _of my little Henry." 

Henry kissed his mother affection
ately, thanked her for her kindness, 
and ran off to trv if he could not find 
so1nething curiou; for hi~ father also. 

In a little while he came back again 
\Vith a handful of sea-shells. 

"Papa, I have found some more 
shells, but they are not all alike. 
Look, 1na1nma," said he, opening his 
hand and discovering his treasures, 
" here are several different sorts. I 
wish I could peep under those · great 
\vaves, I think I ·· should then find 
plenty." 

" That you certainly would Henry,'' 
said his father. " " Sea-shells are very 
various in their forms, though they all 
rank in one of the classes, Univalve, 
Bivalve, or Multivalve." 
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" Ah ! papa, but I do not understand· 

a ,vord of all that," said Henry, with a 

heavy sigh, and a down-cast look. 

" Do not be discouraged, 1ny ~ boy ; 
I dare say we shall ~oon explain away 
your difficulties. All shells that are 
in one piece, like this," said his father, 
taking up that which Henry had 
thought like a snail-shell, " are univalve. 
Oyster, Cockle/ Muscle, and all other 
shells which are composed of two pieces, 
are called bivalve, and such as are 
formed of mor~ than two pieces are 
called multivalve. Do you understand 

better now, Henry?" 

" Yes, papa, a great deal better. 
The two large shells on each end of the 
chimney-piece at hon1e, are univalve, 
for they look like immense snail-shells ; 
and that in the middle is one half of n. 

bivalve ; but I do not think I ever sa,v 

a multivalve shell, papa.'' 
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" They are not so con11non as the 

other kinds, my love ; indeed I believe 
none are ever found on the English 
shores." 

. J -I 

HENRY'S father never atten1pted to 
teach his little boy n1any things at one 
tin1e, because he was afraid either of 
wearying his attention, or i:n~iling him 
with difficulties; so after he had ex
plained to hi1n the difference between 
the. three kin'ds of shells, he took him 
by'· one hand, whilst Henry gave the 
other to his 1nother, and they walked to 
the very edge of the water. He was 
n1uch amused with guessing how far 
each wave would advance, and he ·often 
guessed pretty nearly right; for he ob
served, that the waves which broke 
nearest the shore, flowed farther over 
the sand than -those which broke at a 
greater distance. 
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· A number of large birds were hover

ing over the water, and they frequently 
dipped do\vn into it, and swam upon 
the surface of the waves. 

" I think, papa,'' said Henry, " those 
birds 1nust enjoy the moving of the 
sea; look how gradually it makes then1 
sail up and down!'' 

" These birds are called sea-gulls," 
returned his father; " they live upon 
s1nall fishes and other marine produc
tions." 

" Such as sponge, I suppose, papa; 
I reme1nber man1ma told me that was 
a 111arine production, and so is every 
thing else that grows in the sea, I 
believe." 

" Oh! mamma, what have you found 
there ? Pray let me see/' exclain1ed 
Henry, as he observed her looking at
tentively at something_ upon the beach. 
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" It is a beautiful piece of sea-·weed, 

1ny dear ; we will take it home with 
us, and. to-1norrow you shall spread it 
upon paper; you will then find it will 
look like a little pink tree, with very 
fine branches issuing fro1n it in all 
directions." ' ,,,-

" But there will be no leaves upon 
it, I suppose. Pray, man1ma, is there 
much of this weed in the sea ?" 

" The bottom of the ocean, Henry, is 
supposed to be entirely covered ·with 
different vegetables, ,vhich serve as food 
for many animals that live beneath its 
}Vaves. The great whale, of which you 
read the other day,.- is nourished ahnost 
entirely by productions of this kind. 
Some fishes eat up one another, but 
others subsist, like the whale, upon dif
ferent sorts of sea-weed." 

" I--Io,v many curious things there 
n1ust be hid beneath this great ""rater, 
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n1a1nma, wbich we can never see nor 
kno,v any thing about!" 

I 

At -this moment, Henry's attention 
was attracted by a 1nan who had taken 
off his shoes and stockings, and was 
walking a considerable distance into 
the sea. Henry ran towards hh11 and 
,vondered what he could be doing. 
He perceived that he held in his hand a 
large sort of shovel, 111ade of wicker- · 
,vork, like baskets, and it had a long 
handle fastened to it, like that of a 
broom. 

" Pray, good 1nan, ,vhat is the use of 
that thing," said Henry, " and what do 
you go so far into the sea for?" 

" I be going to catch shrhnps, my 
young master," said the man, turning 
back to speak to him. 

" Will you please to tell me how it 
is done?" 
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" Aye, surely will I, my little gentle• 

than. The way . I manages it, do ye 
see, he this. I takes hold of this here 
end of the handle, and then I pushes 
the shovel right do,vn into the sand, 
and when I pulls it up again, a whole 
heap of little shrimps be son1etin1es 
mixed with the sand, w·hich I \ivashes 
from them and puts the shrimps intp 
this here basket; and when it is full, I 
carries it home to my good Margaret, 
who boils 'em, and then sells 'em to the 
gentlefolks." 

" And that is the vvay you earn your 
livelihood, is it, my good man?" asked 
Henry's father. , 

? ,,..., ' 

" Yes, an't please you, Sir ; and as 
1ny \vife Margaret is a tight, busy little 
body, we manages main nicely; for 
sometimes I goes out to sea with my 
boat, . and catches other sorts of fish, 
and we always have plenty of custom 
for them, because the gentlefolks all 
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like my Margaret, and often come to 
our hut to inquire for fish, and to see 
her and our little ones." 

"Have you many children, 1ny good 
111a.n: ?" inquired Henry's father. 

I " No, Sir, we are not over done that 
way. We have two brave boys as ever 
you set eyes on, and we don't care how 
hard we works for 'em now-they will 
work for us when we are worn out, I'll 
wan·ant 'em. We try to set 'em a good 
pattern. Margaret's old father lives 
with us, and we are all glad to do him 
a kind turn. If you will wait a mi
nute, 1ny young master, you shall see 
how I manages the shrin1ps, if I be but 
in luck to-day." 

So saying, the fisherman walked 
gently into the ,vater. 

" What a nice man he is, papa!" 
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said Henry; "but . he talks very bad 
grammar." 

" He has never been taught grarn .. 
111ar, Henry," said his father; " but he 
seems to possess some of the best feel .. 
ings of our nature. I should like to go 
and see Margaret and his little ones, 
111y dear," said he, turning to Henry's 
mother. 

At this moment the fishern1an came 
back, and shew·ed Hen1:y the shrimps 
he had caught, ·who thought the1n the 
ugliest things· he had ever seen. 

"These are not at all like the shrimps 
we have at home, papa; those are pretty 
pink things, but these are brown, fright
ful looking little animals.'' 

" It is the boiling of them that chan-
ges their colour, my love. Lobsters, 

though of so beautiful a red when 

l, 
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brought to table, are quite black when 
alive.'' 

" ,v e should like to sit down a fe,v, 
minutes in your hut, my good friend/ 
continued f-Ienry's father, turning to 
the fisherman, " if the distance be not 
too great." 

" No, Sir, it js hard by there, under 
yon cliff; I will leave my tackle and go 
\Vith you this minute. My Margaret 
will be proud to see you, I am sure.'' 

This, Henry's father would not allo\v; 
but said they would wait till his basket 
,vas filled, and would then go with hi111 
to see Margaret. I-Ienry's father and 
mother seated themselves on a large 
stone, whilst the fisherman caught his 
shrin1ps ; and Henry very happily 
amused himself, someti111es in watchin · 
him, and sometimes in picking up sea
shells and pebbles on the shore. 
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THE poor :fisherman had what he 
called very good luck this 1norning, so 
that his basket was tioon filled with 
~h1imps. 

" Pray let me carry the basket to 
your -wife," said Henry. " I shall like 
the job v~ry much." / 

" Bless your little heart, it is too 
h~~vy for you, my young master, I a1n 
sure ; yo\1 could not carry it to yon 
st.one, and our hut is a fu]l quarter of a 
mil~ fartl;ier along. the beach.,s• 

" lndeed, good fisherman, you are 
very much mistaken ; I am stronger 
t~Jtn you think fQr, I can tell you. 
l c&,r.ri~d our great b.asket of cakes 
a l~;r,ig ,vay, and it did not tire me at 
~u. ¥ OU ,vill see, I shall i:nake no
th~ng of carrying these fe,v shrimps." 

So saying, Henry, with a look of in1-, 

/ 
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portance, marchett up to the basket, 
and, stooping. down, he attempted with 
a sudden jerk to lift it from the ground ; 
but it ·was so n1uch heavier than he had 
expected, that the effort threw him off 
his balance, and he fell flat upon the 
sand. 

A little vexed at his disappointment, 
Henry scrambled up again, and shak
ing the sand from . his clothes, he re
newed his attempt, but still without 
suQ.cess. 

" \!Vell, papa, it is very extraordi
nary : this basket is much s1naller than 
our basket, and I am sure a shrimp is 
not so big nor so heavy as a roll or a 
biscuit, and yet I could carry ours very 
easily, and this I cannot even 1nove ! 
Will you be so kind as to tell 1ne the 
reason? for I a1n sure there muEt be 
some very extraordinary reason for 
such an odd thing." 

~,, 2 
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" I ,vould much rather you should 
.find it out yourself, Henry; and I think 
if you only refleGt a few minutes, you 
,vill n1ake the discovery without any 
assistance from either your mother or · . 
n1e." 

l-Ienry did reflect many minutes, but 
still it appeared to him· very surprising, 
that a sn1all basket full of little shrimps 
should be so much heavier than a large 
one filled \vith rolls, biscuits, and two 
l1eavy glass tumblers into the bargain. 

" Papa, I have thought, and thought, 
and thought again, and I cannot make 
it out. \Vill you please to tell me?" 

His father was unwilling to tel] him, 
because he so much wished him to find 
out the reason himsel£ He opened 
both the baskets and Henry looked at 
thern very attentively for some time ; 
when suddenly his eyes sparkled with 
delight, and, clapping his hands, he ex-

.,. 
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clahned, '6 I do believe I have found it 
out : these great things, these great 
cakes and tumblers, will not pack close, 
papa; see ho,v much room there is be
tween them, filled with nothing-empty 
I mean. Look, mam1na, the things are 
of different shapes and so they do not 
fit; but the little shrimps are all of the 
same shape, so they pack very close; 
there is no room lost between them ; 
they all lie solid, and that makes the 
basket so heavy. I am aln1ost sure that 
is the right reason; is it not, papa? Oh! 
thank you for not telling 1ne ; thank 
you for making me think for myself, 
my dear, good papa." 

" When I was a little boy, Henry, 
my father used to say to me, ' Think 
twice before you speak once, and you 
will speak twice the better for it.'" 

" And I did think twice, papa, and 
did not I speak twice the better for it? 
I will al ways try to think well another 



86 
thne, and ,then I dare say I #shaH often 
find out the reason of things mysel£'' 

" In all probability yoa will, H-enry ; 
for you have cer·tainly found out the 
right reason why the little basket is 
heavier than the large one." 

By the _time Henry had 111ade tJ1is 
di~covety, th-e __ fishern1an had put on his 
stockings and 1thick wooden shoes, and 
was re~dy to carry the shrimps to Mar~ 
garet. 

Henry had never seen any wooden 
shoes before, and he asked the man 
whether they were as comfortable as if 
the soles were made of leather. 

" I don't know for the matter of 
that, master, but I be always used to 
them, and they will ~ear out 1nany a 
pair of leather ones; I ' am obliged to 
go the cheapest way to work, for Mar
garet and f have no money to spare." 
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" Pray do your little boys wear such 

clu111sy shoes ?'' inquired Henry. 

" My lads have not learnt to wear 
shoes at all yet, n1aster." 

" ,vhat ! do they never go out of the 
house then ? :, 

" Oh, aye, sure they do; the big 
one generally comes with 1ne to fish : 
but he was busy with his grandfather
learning his book to-day, so I left hin1 
at home. He never minds the shingle, 
not he ; I would be ashamed if any lad 
of 111ine should cry at a bit of pain." 

Henry sighed at the thought of a 
little boy being obliged to walk bare
footed over such sharp stones, for he 
was hin1self often ready to complain 
that they hurt him, even through the 
thick soles of his shoes, and he thought 
to himself, " I should be almost as 
sorry to change places with the fish-
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er1nan's children, as I should with -the 
n1iners . at Wielitsca." These were 
Henry's thoughts before he had seen 
the n1erry countenances of Margaret's 
little boys; for the 1non1ent he looked 
at them and saw their cheeks glowing 
with health, and their eyes sparkling 
with pleasure at their dear father's re
turn, he felt convinced that these little 
barefooted children were by no 1neans 
objects of pity. 

/ 

WHEN they reached the fisherman's 
hut, they stood behind a part of the 
cliff, so that Margaret, who ca1ne out 
the 111inute she heard her husband's 
footsteps, did not at first see them. 

" Why, my dear Joe, you are ho1ne 
sooner than usual to-day. rrhe dinner 
is not quite ready for you. I hope you 
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have got a good basket full of shritnps, 
for I have a great many bespoke." 

So saying, she opened the lid of the 
basket, and was very glad to see it so 
full. 

" Aye, Margaret dear, there were 
more fish than sand to-day, so my work 
was soon done; but where are the little 
ones ? _ Here be some gentlefolks corne 
to see them." 

At this 1noment Henry ,vith his 
father and n1other ca1ne forward to 
speak to Margaret, and they asked her 
if she would let them sit down for five 
minutes in her cottage, and begged to 
see her little boys. 

" Our hut is a poor place, 1nadam, 
for such gentlefolks as you," said . 
Margaret, turning to Henry's 1nother; 
"but you are quite welcome to rest 
yourself if you will please to walk in." 
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They in11trediately accepted the good 
,vo1nan's invitatig11. The door was so 
lovv, that they were obliged to stoop 
their heads as they entered. Henry 
-uras surprised to find the hut was not 
built like any that he had ever befote 
seen. It was a sort of cave, hollowed 
out of the cliff, and the sides, which 
·tvere cut quite square, looked very 
delicat~ a11d clean, for the cliff was 
co1nposed of white chalk. By the side 
of the door was a little window. Round 
the roon1 were placed sev~ral wooden 
stools, and in the middle stood a· rough 
table ; there ,vas also a h_igh-backed 
elbow chair· with a co1nfortable cushion · 
in it; and Henry, the mo1nent he sa,v 
it, g'uessed. this wa~_ the chair in which 
Margaret's old father sat; he inquired 
where he was, -and where her little boys 
wete. 4-

" They ate altogether -somewhere 
upon the beach, 1ny young master; the 
little ones are v,ery fond of their grand-

fo 
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father, and will never leave hhn a 
minute if they can help it."-" Joe 
dear, just run and see if you ca11 find 
'en1, will you ?-and tell 'em to co1ne 
and speak to the gentlefolks.'' 

As soon as Joe left the hut to look 
for his children, Henry's father said to 

. Margaret, " You seem to have a very 
kind husband, my good woman." 

" The very best in the ,vhole world, 
I'll "'"arrant you, Sir. This hut he dug 
out of the cliff, with his own dear hands, 
because we could not afford to pay 
for our little cottage any longer, and 
though I was gi-ieved to leave our 
pretty cottage just at first, yet I am 
now to the full as happy here, for Joe's 
love n1akes any place pleasant.'' . 

" ,vhat 1nisfortune oblig-ed you to 
leave your pretty cottage, lVlargaret ?" 

" Ah! 111ada1n, it ,vas a sad 111isfor-
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tune; but it has brought us good for 
all. If it had not been for that, our 
dear father would never have come to 
live ,,rith us. My brother William, 
and an excellent brother he was, met 
his death very suddenly _from a fall, 
and our poor father, vvho used to live 
with him, was then left vvithout any 
111eans of getting his-bread. What vvas 
to be done, 1nadam ? .Joe and I had a 
young family coming on, so it was im
possible to think of keeping our pretty 
cottage and supporting our poor father 
too; but Joe said it wanted no great 
thought, for _our duty was our duty, 
and that was all we had to mind; so he 
detern1ined to set off directly into the 
north, where father then lived, and to 
bring him do,vn to us. Glad enough I 
was to see him, as you may suppose, 
1nadam; but the poor old man 1,vas 
sadly 1nelancholy at first; he grieved 
after his dear boy, and he was sorry to 
have us turn out of our cottage for his • 
sake; but lately he has grown more 
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c~eerly; the little ones amuse him11 and 
he fancies our biggest boy gets very 
like his poor William, and that comforts 
him. VV e tell him a blessing has been 
upon us ever since he set foot in our 
little dwelling, and so I really fancy 
there has, n1adam, for our money-box 
is almost as full now, as it was before 
Joe set off his journey into the north ; 
and I am sure that is more than I ever 
expected, for that long journey quite 
emptied it." 

. ~ 
Henry's father and mother were very 

1nuch pleased ,vith Margaret's simple 
story. 

I 

Henry inquired where they slept, and 
whether there were any more roo1ns in 
the hut. 

Margaret upon this asked him if 
he would like to see their bed rooms, 
and opened a small door which led 
into another room, very much like the 
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one they had quitted, e~cept, that in
stead of stools a.nd · a table, the.re ,vas 
a 1o"v bed in one coraer, and near it a 
chest for clothes. • 

Henry put his hand upon the b~d, 
and exclaimed, " How very hard it is I 
It is not at all like our heds at home." 

" No, master, I suppose not; these 
beds are stuffed with stralv instead of 
feathers.'' 

"With straw! I should have thought 
that ,vas only fit for cows and pigs to 
sleep upon. And do the little boys 
sleep on straw beds too ?" 

. 
" Yes, indeed, Sir, and I do believe 

they sleep as soundly upon them as 
you do upon your soft bed of feathers. 
Use is every thing in these n1atters. 
We go to bed with wearied bodies but 
light hearts; ,ve are thankful for our 
comforts, and feel no wish beyond what 
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(H.lr humble hut affords 1JS. This is 
our room, that beyond is just like it, 
and there our father mid the children 
sleep." 

Henry peeped in. Every thing 
looked neat and clean, though accom
panied by an appearance of extre1ne 
poverty. 

At this mo1nent, Margaret heard her 
husband's voice, and as she went out 
to see if he had found the children, 
Henry whispered to his mother, " Marn
ma, I like Margaret quite as well as 
Joe, and she speaks much better gram
mar." 

" She has evidently had a 1nuch bet
ter education, Henry," said his mother, 
as she took his hand and led him out of 
the hut. 
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THE first object Henry saw ,vhen 11e 
. left the hut, was a very pleasant look
ing grey-headed old man : in one hand 
he held a thick knotted stick, which 
supported his tottering steps_, and with 
the other he was leading a pretty curly
headed little boy, who looked the pic
ture of joy and good humour, 3:lthough 
he \Vas trotting barefooted over the 
sharp stones vvhich covered the beach. 
At no great distance behind them was 
Joe, carrying in his arms his youngest 
child; whose little hands· were clasped 
round his father's neck, whilst he hid 
his face on his shoulder to avoid the 
notice of the strangers. 

-" Come, hold up your head, Joe," 
said his father; "what are you afraid 
of, child? The gentlefolks won't hurt 
you; look at that nice little master; he 
,vants to speak to you." 

· ·Joe lifted up his 11ead to look at the 
nice little master, who tried to ·draw his 
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attention by shewing him the treasures 
he had picked up on the shore. 

· " Oh!" cried little '1Villiam, loosing 
hin1self from his grandfather's hand, 
" ,ve have plenty of sea-shells, and 
much prettier than those; I will run and 
fetch the111 for you." 

So saying, a,vay he ,vent, and soon 
returned with a box filled ,vith beauties, 
as Henry called the1n. 

l ~ 

Little Joe novv gained courage to 
join the party, and, slipping fro1n his 
father's arms, he ran to his brother, who 
had 1nade choice of a large flat stone 
,vhich served every purpose of a table, 
and upon ,vhich he en1ptied the con
tents of his box before the ad1niring 
eyes of Henry, ,vho in his turn asto
nished the little peasant by a display 
of his kno,vledge, telling him this ,vas 
a univalve shell, that a bivalve, but 

G 
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that shells of the multivalve kind were 
never found on the English shores. 

Henry's mother, who had follo,ved 
the little party, could not help smiling 
at this sudden display of his newly
acquired know ledge. It was all lost 
upon his young companion, who stared 
at hearing so many hard words to 
,vhich he could attach no idea, and 
begged Henry "vould ·take as many of 
the_ shells as he pleased. Henry felt 
very n1uch obliged to William for this 
offer, and took a fevv, but not many, 
because he did not like to deprive the 
good-natured little boy of his play
things. 

Whilst the children were amusing 
the1nselves with the sea-shells upon the 
beach, Margaret, at the request of 
Henry's father, went to prepare her 
husband's dinner, and Joe being busy 
with his fishing-tackle, the old man vvas 
left alone vvith their guests. Henry's 
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father and mother asked him several 
questions about his family, to ,vhich he 
replied, 

"I never had but two children, ma
dam, and two blessings I might truly 
call them. My poor boy never gave 
me a moment's sorrow till the day he 
died. Ah ! madam, that was a day of 
grief, indeed," added he, wiping away 
the tears which flowed afresh at the sad 
recollection of his loss. "I shall never 
forget what I suffered when the news 
,vas brought me. I ,vas waiting and 
\Vatching for hin1 to come home to his 
dinner, when a neighbour called, and 
told me that whilst my poor William 
ivas working as usual in the slate quar-
ry, the rope which was round him 
suddenly broke, and that he had been • 
dreadfully hurt, if not killed, by the 
fall. Before I had time to recover 
from the shock of this news, my poor 
boy was brought in, pale and bloody, 
by his fellow-workmen. I fainted at 

o2 



100 
the sight, for I felt sure he -was gone· 
for ever, and so, lady, it proved. He 
never opened his eyes again, and if it 
had not been for the sake of my daugh
ter and her dear little ones, I believe 
I should never have held up n1y head 
any 1nore. They are now all my coin
fort ; and . William is so like my poor 
son, that I sometimes could almost 
fancy it was himself grown young 
again." 

Henry, on hearing the words slate 
quarry, had quitted his ljttle compa
nions, and listened attentively to the 
old man's story. When it was finished, 
he said, " Will you please to tell me 
something more about the qua11--y ? 
What is a quarry ; and how is the slate 

" got out of it?" 

"A quarry, sir," said the old 111an, 
(' is a pit, fro1n which stones of different 
kinds are dug : there are slate quarries, 
~nd marble quarries, and stone quarries. 
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That in which my William ,vorked, 
,vas in Westmoreland. Very high rocks 
rose on each side, formed of slate and 
earth. The workmen are let dowa by
a rope fastened round their bodies : 
with a sharp instrument they separate 
the slates fro1n the rock, and put thern 
into baskets provided for the purpose." 

" And are these slates such as I do 
my sun1s upon?'' inquired Henry: "such 
as ma1nma bought me the other day, 
with a red leather frame to 1t ?" 

" Yes, sir; the slate is the same, only 
it requires to be ground and made 
smooth before it is fit to write upon. 
The rough slates do very well for the 
roofs of houses, and such like· purposes, 
but those which -are put into frames re
quire more pains and trouble to prepare 
them.'' ¥,. 

Henry thanked the old man and said, 
"Mamma I have learned another ne,v 
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thing ; I am sure I did not expect to 
learn any thing about my slate by the 
sea-side. It will take you a great ·while 
to ·write n1y journal to•night, _papa; I 
shall have so much to set do'\-vn; there 
,vill be, first of all, about the salt mines, 
and then ho,v to catch shrhnps, and the 
three hard nan1es about the sea-shells, 
which I could not understand at all at 
first, but now I believe I shall always 
remember them; and, last of all, and 
best of all, because it w~s one of the 
four things I wanted so 1nuch to know, 
I have learnt that slate con1es out of a 
quarry, and that it requires to be ground 
and made smooth before it is fitted to 
write upon. Pray, papa, did the red 
leather on my slate frame co1ne out of 
the earth too ?" ·· 

" No, my dear; all kinds of leather 
are made from the skins of different 
animals. They undergo a process call
ed tanning, which changes the rough, 
harsh skin into smooth, soft leather. I 

' 
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will take you s01ne day to a tan-yard, 
,vhere you shall see the manner in which 
it is done." 

" Thank you, papa. Pray can the 
skins of all anhnals be 111ade into lea
ther?" 

"The skins of all four-footed anin1als 
111ay, n1y dear," said his father, " but 
they are applied to different purposes, 
according to their different degrees of 
thickness. Dog-skin n1akes a very 
strong, and at the sa111e thne a very soft 
leather for shoes ; calf and sheep skins 
are also used for the covering of books, 
and many other useful purposes : leather 
made from the skins of oxen is very 
strong and valuable." 

" I believe, papa, there is nothing 
in the world that is not useful for 
something or other. How pleasant it is 
to learn these things ! I think, ma111-
n1a, I shall learn more than one ne,v 
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thing a day ; indeed, when I am w·ith 
papa and you, · I find out every 1ninute 
so1nething I did not kno".V · before. I 
,vish you had noth~ng to do all day 
long but talk to me." 

" That would be a misfortune to 
you, 111y dear," said his mother; " it 
would make you too dependent upon 
us. -Hovv much bette1~ it is that you 
should read, and by that means gain 
knowledge ! You can then find an1use
ment and· instruction at any time, and 
the more little boys and girls can en
tertain themselves, the happier they will 
alwaJs be." · 

" Ah ! that is very true, mamn1a, for 
since I have been ·trying to learn to 
dravv, and since I can understand a 
book that I read to mvself, I never 

ol 

n1ind whether it rains, or whether it is 
.. fine, nor whether you are busy or not. 
Reading or drawing amuses me when 
I cannot dig in my garden, · and when 

, I 
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you cannot walk with me nor talk to 
me, ma111ma.'' 

. The footman came up at this mo
ment to say the carriage vvas waiting 
for them ; so Henry's father and mother 
took leave of the fisher111an, his wife and 
children, as well as of the venerable 
old man, and taking care to leave a 
handso1ne present for Margaret's mo
ney-box, they departed, accompanied 
by the blessings of this honest and grate
ful family. 

ALL the way they ,valked to the car.:. 
riage, Henry could talk of nothing but 
the happy day he had spent. He turn
ed his eyes to,vards the ocean, and said 
he was sorry to leave its rolling ,vaves. 
The sun shone brightly, and it looked 
as if the whole surface of the water-s 
,vere studded with diamonds. 

" Pray look, pa pa," exclaimed the 
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delighted little boy ; " I an1 sure the 
salt n1ine cannot shine · n1ore beautiful
ly: I do not want to go to Poland no,v, 
for no sight can be prettier than this, 
apd here we can breathe the fresh air 
too. - 0 h poor n1iners ! how I pity you, 
·who are obliged to be shut up for ever 
under ground !" 

Henry's pity for the poor n1iners did 
not disturb his present enjoyment. He 
ran, he jumped, nay, ah11ost with the 
lightness of a playful fawn, he bounded 
over the s1nooth dry 'sand, and very re
luctantly, though with perfect good hu-
1nour, he n1ounted the steps of the car-; 
riage, which was to convey l1im from 
this scene of delight; but to a mind 
disposed to be happy, change of scene 
is only change of enjoyment, and Henry 
soon found pleasure in ~gain admiring 
,vhat he had admired so much in the 
morning, the green hedges, the tall pop
lars, and the fine spreading ash trees 
which grevv beside the road. 
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After a pleasant ride, Henry spied 

the tall ~pire of the village church, peep
ing from between the trees that grew 
around it. " Oh, papa! ,ve are ahuost 
at ho111e," cried he, " and I an1 glad of 
it, for I begin to feel very hungry and 
a little tired. I wonder I should feel 
tired, papa, for I have been very happy 
all day long.'' 

" Pleasure ,vearies the body as n1uch 
or 111ore than business, 111y love," said 
his father: " if you had been spending 
your thne quietly at hon1e, learning your 
usual lessons ,vith your 1nother, and tak
ing your accust-0n1ed ,valk, I believe you 
,vould have felt less fatigue.'~ 

" I believe so too, papa," said Henry,. 
ya,vning and rubbing his heavy eyes, 
" and yet I like pleasure s0111etin1es bet
ter than lessons." 

" Change of scene is good for all of 
us, my child, and I hope this day has 
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been one of profit as well as . of plea
sure." " 0 yes! papa; my long journal 
°'"rill tell you that." The coach drove 
up to the door, and Henry forgot his 
fatigue the moment he saw Jane, who 
instantly came forward to lift him out 
of the carriage. 

·" 0 Jane!" ·exclairned he, "look what 
I have brought for you ; such curious 
things t. Here are sea-shells, and sea
,veed, and this pretty bright red stone, 
I have forgotten the name of it, but that 
is not for you, Jane; mamma will have it 
m·ade into a broach, and she will wear 
it too for my sake, she says." 

Jane was pleaseq. to see Henry look 
so happy, for she _loved him very much. 
Indeed, so did all the servants, and it_ 
,vas no wonder they did so, for he was 
a very good-natured · little boy, and 
never gave the1n trouble when he could 
help it; besides which, he never spoke 
rudely to them, but always behaved as 

fi 



109 
he sa\v his mother behave towards the1n, -
with much kindness and civility. 

In the evening, although Henry was 
very tired, he would not go to bed till 
he had entered into his journal the 
particulars of this eventful day; for his 
father and n1other had taught him to be 
punctual in the performance of all his 
little duties; and now that he had made 
a resolution to keep his journal regu
larly, he considered that as a very hn
portant one. 

"To-morro,v, 1na1nn1a, I hope I shall 
enjoy that pleasure I have been longing 
for so many days.'' 

His mother looked as if she did not 
recollect what he 1neant. 

" What, mamn1a, have you forgotten! 
Do not you remernber about Patty's 
grand1nother ~ about the good :qews ,ve 
~re to carry httle Mary?'' 
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His 1nother smiled, kissed him very 

kindly, and. said she hoped nothing 
would happen to deprive hhn to-mor
row of his pro1nised pleasure. 

Henry went to bed, pleased with 
himself and with every body around 
him; and no little boy ever laid his 
head on a more peaceful pillow, or 
enjoyed more gentle or refreshing 
slumbers. 

WITH the , early lark little Henry 
arose next 1norning ; it ,vas a very fine 
day, and he ,vi~hed to dig his garden, 
and to sort his sea-shells, and to pick l 

out his sea-weed on paper. He scarcely - t 
knew which to begin first; but as it ,vas 
so fine, he determined, at last, that he 
would dig his garden, because he could 
attend to either of the other employ
ments some rainy morning, ~1en he 
could not enjoy himself in the open air. 
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He weeded his beds very nicely, and 
raked them very smooth ; and no little 
boy's garden looked neater than Hen
ry's. He had a great many useful tools, 
for as he ,vas a careful child, and did 
not break and destroy his playthings, 
he was often indulged with presents 
which _would not have been given to 
him, if he had been an unsteady, de
structive little boy; he had, besides his 
spade, his rake, l1is hoe, and his ,vater
ing-pot, a very pretty little vvheelbar
row, and a small broom to sweep the 
paths, so that there ,vas never, either on 
the walks or borders, any dead leaves 
or decaying weeds to be seen; for Hen
ry always took care either to pick them 
up, or to S'weep the1n together and \vheel 
them a,vay in his ba1-ro,v. LJ.-

After he had worked in ·his garden 
till he thought it ,vas near breakfast
time, he put by his tools and ,vent into 
the house to beg Jane to ,vash his 
hands and face, and to con1b his hair, 
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that he might be ready to kiss his 
mother when she came down stairs ; 
but Henry's mother did not come down 
stairs this morning. She had caught a 
bad cold the evening before, and was 
obliged to lie in bed and to keep quiet, 
for her head ached very much. 'fhus 
was poor Henry again disappointed in 
his hopes of carryh;1g Mary the good 
news ; and again he bore his disappoint
ment like a hero. It ·was several days 
before his mother got better. The very 
first 1norning she felt well enough to 
walk, she determined to indulge her 
little boy in his earnest wish to see 
Mary; and they set out very soon after 
breakfast to the cottage. 

"fhe warmtl1 of -the sun had n1ade a 
great change in the appearance of the 
corn. In some fields the fine large ears 
were waving fully ripe, and ready for 
the reaper; in others, they had been 
cut, and were tied into sheaves, whilst 
some field_s were cleared entirely of the 
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grain, excepting the few scattered ears 
that still remained on the ground, to 
reward the industry ancl.. activity of the gleaner. 

Henry was delighted to see the cheer
ful countenances of the poor people, as 
they filled their aprons with the scat
tered ears ; and he begged his mother 
,vould give hin1 leave to glean also, 
that he 1night help a poor feeble old 
,voman, 1,vho tottered from weakness 
and age, as she stooped to her laborious 
employ1nent. After Henry had glean
ed till he was hot and tired, he again 
joined his mother, and they proceeded 
towards the cottage. 

Mary's mother came forward the 
1uoment she heard then1 rap at the 
door, and ,velcomed the111 to her hum
ble abode. Henry eagerly inquired for 
1V1ary, and was sorry to hear she was not at home. 

" She is out in the fields gleaning, 
H 
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sir," said her n1other; " she is early and 
late at her labour, for her father has 
pro1nised to buy the corn of her, and 
she hopes to earn enough to get half a ~ 

year's schooling : ,ve have heard, ma
da1n, that one of our neighbours, ·whom 
,ve knov, to be a very worthy wom~n, is 
about to open a school ; she Ii ves at 
yonder cottage, just across that mea-
do,,,, and'' ................ . 

" 0 yes, we know all about it," inter
rupted Henry, " and we n1ean-that is, 

· ma1n111a rneans-but no, I will not . tell 
you yet ; I ,vill save the good news till 
Mary herself co1nes. 0 dear me! what 
a pity it is she is not at hon1e !'' 

Henry's 1nother sn1iled at his impa
tience, and looking ,out of the window, 
she espied the little girl with a heavy 
·burden upon her head, crossing the 
meadovv which led to the cottage : 
" "\Vell, here she con1es, Henry,'' ex
claimed she, " so you will not long be 
burthened. \vith vour secret.'' .. 



Remy's 1nofuer smiled at bis impatience, and looking 
out of the window; she espied the little girl ""'11.th a 
heavy bm·den upon her head, crossing· the m e aclow 
,vhich led to the Cotta~e. 

'-' J'ee p age n.4. 
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Before he had time fully to express 
his joy, Mary opened the wicket, and 
without seeing the strangers, she thre\v 
down her load before the ·door, saying, 
" Look, dear 1nother, see ho,v lucky I 
have been to-day ! I a1n almost sure I 
shall get money for one half-year, at 
least." 

" Ah! "'ell, Mary," cried Henry, 
springing forward, " you need not have 
,vorked so hard for that, for mannna I · 
will pay the good old ,von1an for your 
chooling. We have settled all about 

it; two or three weeks ago we settled 
it; but we could not come and tell you 
before, because son1e days it has been 
rainy, and some days mamma ,vas ill, 
and we have been out to the sea too, or 
else we should have brought you the 
good news a long while ago." 

" Oh, it is good ne,vs indeed!" said 
Mary, her cheeks glowing with delight. 

· " Thank you, dear madam. Pray, n10-

ther, thank this good lady for me." 
H 2 
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The mother joined her little girl in 

· expressions of gratitude for so much 
kindness. Henry clapped his hands for 
joy, at seeing them both so happy; and 
he and his mother soon took leave of the 
peaceful cottagers, and bent their steps 
towards hon1e ; Henry declaring all the 
way they went, that the pleasure of 
making others comfortable wa~ greater 
than any other pleasure ; and that he 
had enjoyed this morning, even more 
than he did his delightful day by the 
sea-side. 

" MAMMA, are you going to he very 
busy to-day ?" said · Henry, to his mo
ther, one fine morning, whilst they ,vere 
at breakfast. 

" I shall he very busy at woi:·k till 
eleven o'clock, 1ny dear, and then, if 
you are a good boy, I have a great treat 
in store for you." 
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" May I kno,v what it is, man1ma ?" 

" I mean to take you to see Patty's 
grandmother, that we may hear how 
little Mary likes her new school, and 
,vhether she is a good girl." 

" Ah ! mamma, I am quite sure Mary 
will be a good girl ; but I shall like to 
go and hear what her governess says 
about her, and I shall like to hear her 
read too, mamn1a. How long will it 
be till eleven o'clock?'' 

" It is now half-past eight, Henry ; 
think for yourself, and you will find 
out." 

Henry thought for himself; and he 
said, " Let me see, if it is half-past 
eight now, it will be nine in _half an 
hour, and in an hour from that time, it 
\vill be ten, and in another hour, it will 
be eleven, ma1nma-that makes two 
hours and a half. Two hours and a 
half must pass away, before it will be 
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eleven o'clock; what shall I do with 
:11ysel~ till _that time, ma1nma ?'' 

" In the first place, Henry, take a 
run in the garden, ,vhilst the breakfast 
things are re1noved, and then you 1nay 
co1ne to n1e again, and I will find you 
plenty of employment." ·-

Henry put on his hat and vvent into 
the garden. He ran round four times, 
before he returned to the house, and he 
then found the breakfast things all re-
111oved, and his n1other seated at her 
,vork. 

" Mamma, I am glad you are going 
to vvork. I am glad you are not busy 
vvriting letters." 

Why, Henry?'' inquired his 1nother. 

" Because, -you have time to talk to 
111e whilst you . are at work, and when 
you are writing you always say, ' You 
1nust not interrupt n1e no-\v, Henry; you 
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n1ust a111use yourself;' but I do not like 
a1nusing 1nyself so well _ as talking to 
you, rnamma. I have run four tin1es 
round the garden. How far do you 
think that is, mamma? Half a 1ni]e ?" 

" Once round is a quarter of a 1nile, 
Henry. You can now with a little con
sideration, tell n1e yourself how far four 
rounds is." 

" If once round is a quarter of a mile, 
four times round must be a whole 1nile, 
man1n1a ; for you have often told me 
that a quarter is a fourth part of a thing. 
There are four quarters of the globe, 
Europe, Asia, Africa, and A1nerica; but 
they are not all of equal sizes, 1nam
ma. Europe is very s111all compared 
with Asia and Africa, and A1nerica 
takes up half, instead of a quarter of the 
globe. They should be called four 
parts, instead of four quarters-don't 
you think so, mam1na ?'' · · 

" Perhaps it might be 1nore correct 
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to call them so, my dear. N O\V fetch 
the map of Europe, and we will talk a 
little about geography." 

"Oh! thank you, mamma, I shall like 
that very much, indeed ; but I want to 
know first of all, why Europe, which is 
the smallest, is always mentioned first, 
and America, which is largest, is always 
mentioned last." 

" Europe is mentioned first, Henry, 
because the people which inhabit it are 
more civilized." 

"Pray, ma1nma, what does more 
civilized mean ?" 

" More instructed, better taught, 
Henry. In some parts of Asia and 
Africa; the poor inhabitants are almost 
as wild and untaught as the beasts of 
the fore st." 

" What ! mam1na, cannot they read 
and write, and are not their little boys 
taught geography?" 

' 
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" Oh! no indeed, Henry; they live in 

huts, made of stakes and the branches 
of trees ; they eat the coarsest kind of 
food, and often even devour the dead 
bodies Qf their enemies." 

Henry shuddered at this account, and 
said, he was glad the people that lived 
in Europe~ were more civi1ized. " But 
pray, man1ma, why is America always 
·mentioned last? Are the inhabitants of 
America, very uncivilized too?" 

" In some of the northern parts of 
America, the inhabitants are in a very 
uncultivated state, Henry; but the rea
son why it is always mentioned last, is, 
because it was discovered last. Ame
rica was not known till about thl'ee 
hundred years ago." 

" How came it to be discovered then, 
mamma?" 

" That is too long a story for me to 
tell you no\v, my love; when you are 
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-olde:i· yot1 shall read a very interesting 
account of the discovery of this conti

. nent. Novv fetch the n1ap of Europe; 
to an European, that ought to be 1.nost 
interesting." 

" An1 I an European, 1nan1ma ?" 
if1:quired He~ry. 

- , . " Yes, n1y love; all those who are 
born and educated in Europe, are call
ed Europeans; but Europe is divided 
into n1any countries, which I wiH shew 
you ,vhen you have brought the map.'' 

Henry fetched the· map, and having 
spread it open upon the table, his mo
ther pointed out to him Lapland, Nor
,vay, Sweden, and Russia, at the top or 
northern part of the n1ap. She told 
hi1n that the inhabitants of N or,vay 
were called Norwegians; the inhabi
tants of Sweden, Swedes ; the inhabi
tan1:s of Russia, Russians. 

Henry asked whether these countries 



123 

,vere pleasant to live in, as pleasant a5 
England. 

His mother told hin1 she did not 
think any country so pleasant to live in 
as England, but that these countries, at 
the north of Europe, were particularly 
disagreeable, being extremely cold and 
dreary, especially Lapland, ,vhere the 
cold was so severe, that the ice and 
snow did not melt for n1any months 
together : she also told him that the 
Laplanders were a very small raee of 
people, seldon1 gro,ving n1ore than five 
feet high, that they lived in little huts, 
and were clothed with the skins of the 
rein-deer. 

Henry inquired what kind of an ani-
1nal this vvas, and his mother asked hhn 
if he had ever seen an English deer. 

"Oh! yes, mamma, in Arundel Park. 
They have beautiful branching horns, 
and they leap and bound along the 
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ground so nimbly and so elegantly, that 
I quite like to look at then1.'' 

" Well then, Henry, the rein-deer 
of the Laplanders are something li~e __ 
those you have seen in Arundel '""Park, 
only that they are a great deal ( arger, 
and their horns are much more beauti
ful. Their hoofs too are wider, to pre
vent them from sinking into the snow, 
which aln1ost constantly covers the 
ground in that cold country. They 
have also over their eye-lids a kind of 
skin, through which they peep in heavy 
showers of snow, when, if it were not 
for this covering, they would be obliged 
to travel ,vith the~· eyes entirely shut." 

" Oh, what an excellent contrivance!" 
exclaimed Henry. 

"All is excellent that has been con
trived by our great Creator, my dearest 
boy, as you will perceive, when you 
know more of His wonderful works. 
I 1nust not, however, at present, give 

a 
t 
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you any farther account of this aniinal, 
so valuable to the poor Laplander .. 
Recollect, I have not heard you read 
to-day ; but before w·e put a-,vay the 
1nap, I ,vill shew you the picture of a 
rein-deer drawing his master over the 
snow in a sledge, which is the only car
riage they ever use in Lapland." 

Henry ,vas very n1uch amused with 
looking at this picture. " See, man1ma, 
how nicely the poor Laplander is wrap
ped up! I should think the cold could 
hardly get at hiin through all that fur.'' 

\iVhen Henry had looked at this pic
ture as long as he wished, he put the 
book and the map safely away; and 
after reading to his mother in his fa
vourite. " Frank," he put on his hat and 
accompanied her to Patty's grandmo-· 
ther's. He did not think the little gar
den was quite so pretty as formerly, for 
the roses were no longer in bloon1 ; it 
however still looked the picture of neat .. 
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ness, and the poor old woman herself 
appeared much more comfortable. She 
was surrounded by her little scholars, 
,vho all seemed cheerful and happy. 

Henry and his mother had the plea
sure of hearing that Mary was a very 
good girl. Her countenance beamed 
\vith gratitude, as she turned her eyes 
on her kind benefactors, and Henry felt 
with delight the pure pleasure that 
arises fro1n the exercise of benevolence. 

His 1nother let hhn stay son1e tin1e 
at the cottage, and he vvas extremely 
a1nused with hearing the little girls re
peat their different lessons : s01ne seem
ed n1uch 1nore attentive than others, but 
his favourite little Mary l looked, in 
his opinion, the most ind us_trious of all. 
She scarcely ever lifted her eyes fro1n 
off her book. 

" I am sure, inamma, she will say her 
lesson very nicely," whispered I-Ienry. 
" I ,vill just go behind her and peep 
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and see what she is learning.'' "Do not 
interrupt her," said his mother. 

He went round very gently and, ,vith
out interrupting Mary, he saw that she 
was learning a hy1nn which his 1nother· 
had taught hin1 the day before. 

" Ma1nma, l\1ary is learning the Busy 
Bee," whispered he \vhen he returned. 
" Don't you think she is like the little 
busy bee herself?'' 

" She seems an attentive little girl, 
Henry, but I believe we had better take 
leave of the good school-1nistress, for I 
see several of her little pupils are more 
attentive to us than to their books." 

Henry was sorry to hear his mother 
say this, for he wished very n1uch to 
wai.t till Mary could repeat her hymn ; 
but as he found his staying really did 
disturb the good order of the little flock, 
he instantly co1nplied ,vith his mother's 
request, and, taking her by the hand 
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they both wished the old wo1na11 good 
morning. As they were walking home, 
Henry said, " Mamma, I have now 
learnt every thing about my slate ex
cepting how the st~ing is made that 
ties on the spo~e ; vvill you please to 
teach me that too ?" 

His mother surprised hhn by saying 
the 1naterials of which it was for1ned 
once grew in the fields, being the stalk 
of a plant _called hemp, which, ,vhen 
dried and well b~aten, was spun into a 
sort of coarse thread, and afterwards 
twisted into string of various thick
nesses, " somethnes thin enough to fly 
your kite, I-Ienry," added she, " and 
son1eti111es thick enough to bear very 
heavy weights." . 

" And all made fro111 the stalk of a 
little plant," cried Henry; " how won .. 
derful !" 

G, SMALLFIELD, PRINTER, HACl>;NEY, 
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