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PREY¥ACE.

The obiject of the following little work
is to excite an enjoyment for the simple and
cheerful pleasures, which are invariably
found to arise from an interchange of so-
cial affection,

Many of the scenes in the following tale
are drawn from reality, some of which the
author has witnessed.

The conversations are interspersed with
historical narrative, and also with anecdote
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from natural history, in order that young
people may perceive the animation and
amusement, which a well stored mind is
capable of diffusing in a domestic circle—
and whilst an attentive observation to the
beauties of art and nature enliven the
scene, the author has faintly endeavoured
to elevate the mind ¢ from nature up to

nature’s Go .°
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THE LAKES.

CHAPTER 1.

O the edge of one of the romantic lakes
in the north of Euglaud, the curhng smoke
of a little dwelling caught the eye of some
travellers, as it slowly rose from a beautiful
copse at the foot of a mountain. The
sight raised in them emotions of surprise,
as without perceving the marks of any
ahade, they had been wandering for some
hours on the margin of the glassy flood,
highly charmed and delighted with the
grandeur of this sequestered spot.
B
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<« Father,” exclaimed Emma, as she look-
ed at the smoke, 1 am-almost sorry to
find that these mountains are inhabited—-
I thought we had found a spot in which
there was nothing but those sweet little
birds to interrupt the tranquillity of
the scene=~why do you and my brother
smile ?

¢¢ Because my love, 1 should hardly have
thought you would desire to deny man
a dwelling in so lovely a place. I am
pleased to see you can so highly enjoy
the beauties of nature=—but is it just to
wish the exclusion of that being from’ the
grandest ‘scenes, when all were created for
his delight and benefit; and comnsign to
the tuneful race those charms, of which
they are not susceptible ?”

“ If you reason thus, papa, to be sure
what I said must appear ver) ridiculons——
bat still I cannot quite like the idea of men
living here, because, if they built on the
sides of all the glens and caves, these grand
scenes would no Jonger have that wild.ap-
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pearance, which I consider as their great-
est beauty.”

“¢ Since you are so much for the sub-
lime, my dear sister,” said Edward,  had
you not better cross the ocean, and range
among the vast woods and extensive moun-
tain scenery in America?”

“ 1 do not think I should like to live in
such a place,” rejoined Arthur, * for don't
you remember, Emma, when we were
reading those travels in New Holland, how
much those poor men suffered in trying to
cross the blue mountains 2—But now, papa,
I am so hungry, that if Emma has no ob-
jection, may we go and see who lives in
this house,”

The party, agreeing to Arthur’s propo-
sal, turned their steps towards the wood,
conveising as they passed along, upon the
beauty of the landscape before them, which
seemed to increase at every turn of the
winding path.

- S If wehadbunwalkmgallﬂxemom-
B2
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ing in a flat country, how fatigued we
should have been by this time—don’t
you think so brother #”

‘¢ Indeed I do Emma, and so greatly am
1 delighted, that I shall be quite sorry when
we are obliged to turn back——only look
how beautiful is that opening | mountain
piled on mountain, whose very tops are
steeped in the waves of heaven, as a beau.
tiful poet says, beooming bold and rugged
towards the summit, while they are fringed
with waving woods, from their base to the
liquid flood that laves the shore=wand
really to heighten the scene Emma, there
comes a fisherman’s bark gliding swiftly
along.”

¢ This is truly a spot, where Emma,”
said her father, *‘ may indulge her fancy—
but beautiful as the scenes are, which raise
our feelings to a degree of wonder, admira-
tion and reverence, by the greatness of that
power, whose finger has marked outlines
so grand, we must not despise a more cul-
#ivated, though less romantic country,
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 The eye must not alone be feasted——
deep dells and rocky precipices would not
admit the farmer’s plough or the commer-
cial waggon, so easily as our flatter coun-
ties in the south; and if we part with them,
how many supports, pleasures and luxue
ries of life must we deny ourselves. By
means of our trade, we become partakers
of the benefits of every soil and climatew—
on pur very breakfast table, the Indies sup-
ply us with sugar and coffee, the flax of
Holland often with a table cloth, frequent-
ly the clay of China with a cup, the silver
of the European ar American continent
witha spoon, the mines of Cornwall with
an urn, and our own lowlands with bread,
milk and butter. These latter, perhaps you
will say we might as well have from the sides
of a mountain~—but if all the country were
interspersed with mountains, our supplies
could not be so great, as it would require
much more labour to till the ground.™

“ But,” said Emma, “what do they do

B 3
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in Switzerland, where so much of the coun-
try is very high?”

¢ There indeed, my dear girl, the argu-~
ment is greatly in your favour; but the
Swiss are a people astonishingly industrious
and persevering, and who cultivate their
soil with indefatigable labour ; their vallies
however are warm and fertile, and would
yield sufficient for their supply, were they
not frequently overwhelmed with floods
from the neighbouring glaciers, which des-
troy their whole crops.”

¢ What are glaciers, papa ?” intcrrupted
Arthur,” ¢ They are my love, immense
vallies of ice between the mountains ; when
these masses of ice crack, they separate
with such amazing force, as sometimes to
burst the rocks—these explosions generally
happen in the winter, when the water
freezing again, after having becn melted
by the summer sun, requires more room
than in a liquid form ; and if the ice should
not find sufficient space, it tears with vio-
lence every thing connected with it, To
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remedy the loss they sustain from these
inundations, they drive the plough along the
sides of the precipices, which a horse, une
accustomed to the country, would be inca-
pable of ascending without danger, and
they convert the rugged rock, and steril
mountain, into pleasant vineyards and fruit=
ful pastures.”

“1It is really surprising, papa,” said
Emnma, ““when one looks at a grain of wheat,
to think so many millions of men should
depend for their principal food, upon an
accumulation of so small aseed ; particu-
larly when one knows all the outside is of
little use, and that not a single blade of
corn is to be raised without trouble. 1
wonder who was the first man, who pursued
agriculture as an art, and discovered the
best means and time of preparing and sow-
ing the seed 1"

“ It is an evident proof of the care of our
heavenly Father, my dear children, that
all the productions of the earth, which are
‘necessary for the support of life, yicld a far
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greater increase then is necessary to conti-
nue the stock—this vou may have observed:
in an ear of corn, which is produced from
a single grain.

¢¢ Fruit which we eat is a covering or bed
for the seed of the tree; Arthur remem-
bers how small the pip of the apple was,
that we planted last autumn in our garden,
which was all that was necessary to pro-
duce another tree ; the other part which
we ate, can only have been placed round
the seed for its preservation, and for the
gratification of man.

¢ But with regard to Emma’s question, as
to the person who first cultivated the earth,
I can casily satisfy her, for we are inform-
ed in the Holy Scriptures, that Cain was a
tiller of the ground—thus you see its origin
is traced up to an early period of the world ;
but as men sprcad over the face of the’
earth, they seemed to lose the art in. the
caurse of their migrations, for the Greeks,
anddother neighbouring nations, thought
husbandry on its introduction to their coun-
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try, so great an improvement {o their for«
mer supply of feod, which consisted chiefly
of acorns, nuts or masts of the beach, that
it was ranked among their tutelary deities
~and yet I dare say either of you had ra-
ther partake of the simple productions of
nature, I have just mentioned, than share
with the Laplander of this day, whose
bread is made of pounded bones of fish,
and the inner tender bark of the pine tree.”

The fisherman had by this time reached
the shore, and Edward going towards him,
asked him what fish he had caught.

“ Thank you, sir, only a few, though
have been out since four o’clock this morn.
ing—there they lie at the bottom of the
boat, and I must make haste and take them
to our good lady.”

¢ Who is your good lady "

 Dear sir, why the best in the world,
every body knows her about here~-she has
been like a mother to Susan and me, and
our poor batrns.”



[12]

¢ Where does this good lady live ?* ask-
ed Emma.

At that pretty hermitage, as she calls it,
which you can just get a peep of through-
those trees.”

Emma and Arthur looking stedfastly,
could just see the sun sparkling on a
casement window.

¢ Why that is the very one Emma was
so vexed with, when she first saw it-—she
did not know then,” said Arthur to his fa-
ther, * so good a woman lived there.”

“ I hope my Emma, who was so fearful
lest vice should pollute this tranquil spot,
will not deny virtue an abode here.”

Emma said, she did not mean to be so
unjust, and what she had said, was only
the thought of the moment=—if she had
considered, she could not have been so un~-
charitable as to imagine all people were
wicked. ‘

¢ Are you going now to your lady " ask-.
ed Edward.

“ An please you, sir, in a few
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minutes, when I have ta’en this tackle,”
(rolling up his net, line -and ropes,)  to
our cottage.”

“ Is that afar off?” said Arthur.,

4 Buta few paces round that corner,
and I am in a hurry to go, as I have been
a long time toiling to-ddy, and my Susan
will wonder where I am.”

Justas he had said this, a neat pretty
looking women with an infant on one arm,
and a child about three years old in the
-other hand, came in sight; on perceiving
-strangers she. stopped, but the child ran
forwards to its father, and hung round him
with delight.

“ Aye, I thought,” said the countryman,
“<ghe would not stay much longer at home,
~that, sir, is my wife, and this,” holding up
the fine little child, ¢ is my second boy.”

And a fine rosy little fellow he is,” said
Mr. Wilmore, ¢ but. won’t_your wife come
forward? 1 should like to see your other
little one.”
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The countryman making a profound
bow, said, ““sour konour’s very good ;” then
stepping forwards, ¢ Susan, these gentle-
folks wish to speak to you.”

As she approached, she courtesied, and
Mr. Wilmore said, he supposed she came
in search of her husband, as he had told
them he was later than usual.

¢¢ My good man,” she replied with a mo-
dest look, ¢ is not often out so long=—~and
as our bacon and greens were all ready, I
was coming to the water side to look after
him.”

s And where is your eldest boy ?”—~con-
tinued Mr. Wilmore.

¢ Ileft him to watch the pot, as it was
boiling.”

¢ Have you plenty of bacon and greens=—
for here is a little boy,” taking hold of
. Arthur, “ who will be much obliged to
you, if you can spare him some of them.”
¢ With all his bonny heart,” said the
man, * he shall have as much as he likes,
if I don’t taste a morsel !” -
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¢ I am sure,” said Arthur, “ I wont
take it from you, for you have been hard
at work all the day, whilst I had a good
breakfast this morning, and have only been
walking since!”

“ But my good master, James and I have
a whole flitch at our cottage, and if your
honours will all come and take some, we shall
be very glad—and surely this morning, Joe
found & whole nest of eggs, that one of
our hens had laid in a hedge close by,
which the good gentlemen and lady will
perhaps like.” .

No objection being started, Edward and
Arthur having helped the fisherman to lift
his basket of fish on shore, they all set off
for the poor man’s hospitable abode}



16 ]

CHAPTER 1II.

"T'ue first glimpse they caught of the eot-
tage delighted Emma.

¢ Oh! papa,” she exclaimed, what a
pretty rustic place—how happy I am, in
enjoying these sweet scenes with you and
my brothers.” :

Well might, Emma admire the fisher-
man’s abode, for it was situated on a beau-
tiful knoll at the edge of a wood, which
climbed the steep ascent above; having
wmountain, wood and water in front,

The wicket at the little porch being
opened, Susan led the way for Mr.
Wilmore and his party. The peasant with
his hat in his hand, and with a smiling face,
stood at the side of the porch till all had
entered. Then following, wished them
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welcome, handed chairs to the company,
called to Joe to make his bow to the gentle-
foiks, and afterwards desired him to fetch
the bacon and eggs.

The pewter plates and wooden dishes,
which were set in neat order for this happy
family, on a coarse but white table cloth,
were now put aside, and Susan laying the
baby in the cradle, opened a drawer in a
shining oak dresser, from which she took
a clean huckaback table cloth, offering at
the same time some apologies for not having
afiner one to produce.

Emma thought it a very good one, but
remarked that she had never seen so thick
a table cloth.

“ May be not, ma’am,” Susan replied,
“ it was spun by my dear grandmother
some time before I married—indeed she
made it as a gift for my housekeeping.”

¢ I dare say you value it very much then,
my goodwoman,” said Mr. Wilmore,

“Indeed my wife does,” rejoined the
countryman, * she had rather part from

c 2
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our two silver spoons, than thés table-cloth,
though it would be hard work to give them
up,” stroking his little boy’shead ashe spoke,
¢ since our kind master bought us them
~but still the labour of her good mother’s
fingers makes the other seem more "dear,
almost as if her love wag¢woven in the
threads.”

Mr. Wilmore was much pleased with
the honest simplicity and affection evident
in this remark, and told Susan he should
relish his dinner as well off her grand-
mother’s workmanship, as off the finest
damask he had ever scen.

A neat little row of boiled eggs on a
bright plate ornamented with parsley, was
now placed on the table—a wooden dish
with bacon, that might almost have been
mistaken for ham, soon followed, together
with one of greens—a large loaf which
Susan had baked that ‘morning, was
brought from her neat little larder, and
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placed with a knife on a wooden trencher
by Edward.

Mr. Wilmore having expressed his
thankfulness for what they were going to
partake, the hungry group shared, with.
grateful pleasure, the humble feast before
them,

¢ It was one of the Spartan maxims,*
said Edward, ¢ that hunger was the best
sauce—and I am quite of that opinion,
for never did I enjoy bacon and grecns so
much in my life.”

¢ Will your honour excuse our not
bringing any beer or liquor of that kind {”
said the countryman, holding two brown
jugs in his hand, ‘¢ for we are not used to
such company, and so don’t keep any thing
of thesortin our cottage--but here is some
water just fresh from the well, and a can
of butter-milk.”

¢ Thank you, my good man,” said Mr.
Wilmore, ‘‘that I assure you is all that we
want, and much less than you have given us,

c3
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bestowed with such kindness, would have
quite satisfied us.”

The fisherman now left them at their
"repast, and sct off with his fish to the
hermitage, charging his wife before he
went, to pay every attention to their
visitors,

“ And s0,” said Mr. Wilmore, * your
‘hushand lives by fishing".

¢ Not always, sir, he sometimes fells
wood in the forests for the gentry about,
sometimes he gardens, and does odd jobs at
the hermitage.”

¢ What is the name of the lady who
lives at the hermitage.”

¢ Madam Vincent, sir, and she is so
kind and good, she makes us all happy
that are near her.”

“ My good lady,” said little Joe, (com-
ing forward with an exulting countenance,)
¢ larns me to read and to write, and to bea
good boy, and ge's me a penny a week, to
drive the cows into the yard.”
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“ A very nice thing, indeed, my little
boy, and what do you intend to do with all”’
the pence you get in this way.”

“ Why, sir,” replied Joe, twisting his
thumb and fingers one over the other, « I
am, my lady says, to lay them all by in a
box, and then as Low she tells me I may
some day buy a big bible, and so always
know how to be a good, a very good boy.”

¢ And how many pence have you got
asked Arthur,

Joe turning to his mother,~*¢ ‘ant it
twelve, mother

¢¢ I think it is,” said Susan,

¢¢ Because,” said Arthur, who had been
feeling in his pockets, “here are threc-pence
to put into your box, and if I had not
bought some silly cakes, you should have
had the whole six-pence papa gave mc the
other day.”

Joe had just raised his hand to his head
to make his bow, when his father returned
from the hermitage.
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“¢ Please your worship,” said he, * I was
speaking to my lady about you and the gen-
tlemen and lady, and asking leave for you
to see her house and garden, when she said
you were welcome.

“J made bold to ask, because I thought as
you were going about to see all that is beau-
tiful, you would like to give a look at my
lady’s curiosities ; and so gin ye please, 1
will show you the way directly.”

“ Thank you for your kindness, my
good man,” said Mr. Wilmore, ¢ but we
are not in so great a hurry, it is quite time
you should take something to eat, theres
fore whilst you and Susan get your dinner,
we will saunter on through the wood.”

The politeness of the honest country=-
man would scarcely permit him to leave the
party, who had honoured him so much by
becoming his guests—but Emma entreat+
ing him to stay, he at length consented.

¢ What nice creatures are this poor man
and woman,” said Emma, as she left the
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door, ¢ they are so generous, cheerful and
happy, that it does one good to see them ;
only think of James, (I believe that is the
fisherman’s name,) asking leave for us to
see that lady’s house, because he thought
we should like it; I should never have
dreamed of such a thing—but I cannot
imagine what there is init, which he thinks
so wonderful !*

¢ Generosity, kindness, a readiness to
please with all the good affections of the
ieart, are not, my dear Emma, confined to
any class of society. The poor man can, and
often does act, as nobly as the great man,
but his sphere of life being more contract-
ed, we have not so many opportunities of
witnessing his conduct : no doubt, both
Arthur and you remember the story of the
great Alfred taking shclter in a neat-herd’s
cottage, when the Danes overran almost
all England, and how kindly he was treated
by its owners. ?*

““ Oh! yes,” cried Arthur, ¢ very well, I
read it in Evenings at Home, and the poor

ca
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king burnt the cakes when he was baking
* them, and then the neat-herd’s wife scolded
him "y
¢ And,"” continued their father, “neither
of you can be unmindful of the constant
attention paid to our wants and wishes, by
those servants who wait upon us: we
should not ourselves like to be obliged al-
ways to obey the commands, just or un-
just of an equal or even of a superior. But
with respect to the behaviour of servants,
I admired a remark of Edward’s the other
day, that the general style of conduct in
their masters, has a great effect upon their
manners. You kncw what an excellent
character these poor people fiave given of
Mrs. Vincent, and her goodness, not un-
likely, disposed them to treat us so kindly
to-day. In our travels last summer, you
.cannot have forgotten the difference we
found in our reception by the domestics of
two noblemen—Lord Milton nearSheffield,
1s remarked for his benevolence, and in
viewing his grounds, how handsomely we
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were treated by all we met! on the con-
trary, the other nobleman’s attendants by
their rudeness, bore evident marks of a
master in character entirely opposite—but
here comes James "

The countryman now coming up, beg-
zed their pardon for keeping them so long ;
but the two young people assured him he
L.ad been absent a2 very short time,

“ And besides,” said Edward, * your
country possesses so many charms to intere
cst the traveller, you never nced ask his
sardon for keeping him waiting ; the hours
only seem too short to satisfy his curiosity,
and fiy so rapidly he hardly knows how to
count them.”

The man scarcely knew what Edward
meant by this remark, but hoped he had
not done amiss in begging their pardon,
since he thought  an hour was an hour
to every body.”

“Soitis literally,” said Edward, ¢ but
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when you are pleasantly employed, don’t
*you find it pass more quickly than usual

¢ As to that,” replied the countryman,
«¢ all hours are much the same to me, I try
to do my duty, I have a dear wife, three
bairns, a good mistress, brave health, a
comfortable cottage, and work enough for
-these hands, so that heaven be praised,
morning, noon and night sees me all as
light as a feather. But now, my good
master, we must turn down here, and over
this little bridge.”

¢« Oh! what an enchanting spot for a
grotto,” cried Emma: ¢ the trees are so
lofty and thick, the sun can scarcely
find a mazy path between branches or
leaves ; and what a lovely little waterfall
foaming beneath !”

¢ This place, my lady is very fond of,”
added their guide, “ and talked to me
yester'een of just such a thing as you men-
tioned ma’am.”

4%Oh! then I am sure I should love
her,” r¢joined Emma.
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The man looked at Emma with sur--
prise, as if he wondered why the ma«:
king of a grotto should incline her to
love a person; * But,” added he, “ all
good people must love Madam Vin-
cent.”



CHAPTER III,

T'uE continual encomiums our party heard
of this lady, had raised no small degree of
curiosity to see her, and as they passed
along, each pictured in his fancy her pour-
trait.

The scene gradually became enlivened by

the sun, as they emerged from the thicket
of the wood; and now ascending a road
" cut through the solid rock, they arrived at
- an open space, and heheld a lawn enamelled
“with shrubs and flowers.

The countryman, taking a short path

. across’ this pretty spot, led them immedi-
‘ately in front of the cottage. It did not
appear large, but its whole air bespoke its
possessor to be a person of taste. A light
and elegant varander shaded the lower win-
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dows, which were interspersed with a variety
of green house plants: and in the most
ornamental cages, birds of various sizes
and plumage were sweetly carolling in their
pretty bower.

“ Now if you please,” said James, I
will go and let my lady know you are
here.”

¢ You need not trouble Mrs, Vincent,”
said Mr. Wilmore, “¢if you can show us the
grounds yourself.” '

James did not however wait to hear Mr.
Wilmore's decision, but hastened to a side
door.

“ Well, I am glad he is gone to call her,”
said Emma, ¢ for I should have been quite
disappointed to have left this place, with=
o#t having a sight of the lady.”

¢ All estimable characters, my love,
raise feelings of respect, if not of atfection
among their fellow mortals: and we feel a
natural desire to behold those, who have
excited an interest in our minds, since a
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visible object produces a more lively im-
* pression, than is generally received from
. description.”

« That I suppose, papa,” continued
Emma, ¢ is the reason why we are always
50 anxious to see the portrait of the person,
whose life we have been reading "

Artbur, during this time, had kept his
eyesrivetted on the birds and plants in
mute astonishment; at length he ex-
claimed,

¢¢ Dear papa ! what a wonderful place is
this, I never saw any thing so curious;
but oh ! here comes James with the lady—
I think I shall like her, she looks so
smiling.” —

Mrs. Vincent came towards them in #h
affable and engaging manner, which served
to confirm the pleasing idea they had aiready
formed of her.

I am sorry, sir,” said she, addressing Mr.
Wilmore,  that I was not before informed
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of your being so near our cottage, as it
always gives me pleasure to entertain travels
lers, in their rambles amnong these moun.
tains.”

Mr, Wilmore thanked her for her kind
expressions, and assured her they felt
themselves honoured in being invited to
see her lovely retreat.

¢ Nature,” she replied, * has decked this
spot with the most luxuriant beauty, and
it is the amusement of my leisure hours to
heighten its charms by the assistance of art.
The marble in its native quarry would not
display half its beauties, without the aid
of man’s ingenuity ! And now” taking
Emma and Arthur by the hand, * I must
beg you will come and partake of my hum-
ble_board.”

% Oh! thank you,” said Arthur, ¢ but
that good man”™ pointing to the country-
man, °“ has just now given us a nicedinner,

so may we not go and look at those
birds



[92]

“ Yes, my little fellow, that you -shall
do presently,” then turning to Mr. Wil.
‘more, * since James has supplied you with
refreshment, 1 am afraid it will be in vain
for me to offer any—still I hope the young
people will not object to a little fruit.”

Following this kind lady, they passed
under the varander, and at one of the win-
dows entered a beautiful little room, The
waulls were covered with a paper of dark
vine leaves, ornamented with drawings ; the
‘fire place was of white marble, on which
were spars and a variety of curiosities ; the
curtains were of white muslin drapery ; on
a small table lay a flute, a few books,'some,
" work, together with a work box neatly
fitted up, and a pretty writing case with
papers; on one side of the room was a
piano forte, and near the windows a table
covered with a tempting display. of cakes,
fruit and wine, .

Drawing a Turkish settee towards the
taple, Mrs. Vincent requested her visitors
to sit down, and then pouring out some
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wine, calledto Arthur, begging him to assist
her in handing it to her company. With
the greatest alacrity he obeyed her sume
mons, but so extremcly was his attention
caught by the beautiful birds, that more
than once the wine had nearly been spilt
on thecarpet; Emma gave him two frowns
to make him mare attentive, but no hint
was powerful enough to rouse him from
his surprise,

With a cake in one hand, and a fine
peach in the other, he withdrew to the
window, 1 order more closely to examine
these captivating objects, without once
raising his untasted morsels to his mouth,
or attending to the conversation that pass«
ed between the rest of the party.

At length his father, brother and sister
having finished, Mrs. Vincent came up to
him, and patting her hand on his shoul-
der said, *“ my little fellow, what is it you
see so curious there ?”

¢ All those birds, ma’am, and their nicc
cages, some so large and some so small.”
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¢ And did you never see any like them
before ?” .

¢ No never, why there is one with fea-
thers which look finer than velvet, all red
glossy gold over its back, and is not larger
than a humble bee=—that never moves, and
almost all the others hop about every
minute,”

“ No, my dear, that is not alive, it is a
humming bird which was brought from the
warmer parts of America ; this bird is too
delicate to bear our cold climate. Thg one
you see is stuffed, and I put it in a cage
and hung it on that pillar, because it look-
ed pretty among the shrubs, When alive
it is very fond of sporting from flower to
flower, and like the bee, extracts their
sweets with its little beak.”

“ Oh | how pretty, I wish it were alive;
but what is that in the cage with it ?”

 That,” said Mrs. Vincent,  is its
nest, which it hangs on a twig; it is made
of the fibres of vegetables, fine moss and
cotton, and as you see is about the size of
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half a hen’s egg. It never lays more than
two eggs, which are about the size of small
peag, as white as snow, marked here and
there with a yellow speck.”

‘¢ Indeed,” said Arthur, “ that is extra-
ordinary. Now what is the name of that
brown one, which was singing so sweetly
just this minute ™

¢ That is the missel thrush, the largest
of all the feathered tribe, which have
music in their notes,”

¢ And,” said Arthur, ¢ near those cana-
ries, there are two birds of the same shape,
the one black, the other white: and be-
cause it does not move, 1 suppose that is
stuffed too.”

 There you are right, Arthur, and
they are both called black birds. The
white is brought from the Alps, where
the coldness of the air sometimes destroys
its colour—but all this time I don’t be-
lieve you have caught one glimpse of my
favourite eagle.”

¢ Where is he ?” said Arthur,
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 Yonder, chained to a tree on the grass
plot.” :

“ Oh! what a great creature, pray where
does it come from "

It was caught when young in Scot-
land. Eagles generally live in barren moun-
tainous countries, and build their nests
among the loftiest cliffs. It flies higher
than any other bird, and its sight, is-said to
be so acute, that when soaring in the air
too high for our eye to discern, it can
perceive the smallest fish under water.”

¢ And do not some people say, it can
look at the sun ?” inquired Arthar.

¢ Many have asserted that to be the case
—but they who have examined the eagle’s
eye, are, 1 believe of opinion that nature
has supplied it with a curious membrane,
or skin, which it can draw over its eye in-
stantaneously, and thus defend itself from
the glare of light, when it looks up-
wards.”

¢“Indeed ! that is curious,” said Arthur,
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“ And don’t you, my dear little boy,
think it yery surprising, that the little
humming bird, we were looking at just
now, which is not much bigger than the
top of one of your fingers, should be form-
ed exactly the same as the great eagle

“How do you mean, formed the same ?”
inquired Arthur.

¢ I mean,” replied Mrs. Vincent, ¢ that
it is composed of as many parts as the
eagle, which perform the same offices~—
such as eyes, ears, a voice, a bill, feathers,
wings, legs, lungs for breathing, a crop to
hold its food, &c.

Emma during this time had been admir-
ing the garden and scenery, with her fa-
ther from the other window.

¢ I think,” said Emma, 1 never could
be otherwise than happy in so enchanting
a spot~—how I wish, papa, we could live
here.”

Mrs. Vincent, hearing this exclamation,
looked. at Mr, Wilmore and said with a
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sinile, ¢ howlittledo youth, from the warmth
and ardency of their imagination, know
the human heart !—but if my love,” ad-
dressing herself to Emma, *you will ac-
company me to my little study, I will en=
deavour to point out to you, a source from
which more permanent happiness may be
derived.”

Emma going towards Mrs. Vincent, said
she should be much obliged to her to show
her the study; and Arthur was so much
delighted with her kind attention to him,
that he also begged he might be permitted
to see it.

¢ Certainly, with the greatest plea-
sure, my little fellow, and perhaps if you
ask your father and brother, they will not
think it too much trouble to accompany us,
particularly as your brother seems fond of
drawings—these” addressing Edward, and
pointing to the pictures on the walls, ¢ are
the production of my own pencil=but I
have some others more worthy your atten-
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tion, and I regret my son is not at home,
to shew you also his collection.” :

The gentleman bowed in return for her'
politeness ; and with eager steps the whole
graup now turned towards the door, which
on being opened, presented to their view a
pretty little circular hall, lighted by a sky
light, painted in various devices, which to-
gether with a few marble statues, and seve~
ral tasteful baskets of green house plants,

“variously interspersed, had a most pleasing
effect.

Passing through this ha]l they ascended
a few steps, by an elegant winding stair-
case to a little gallery, and on Mrs. Vin-
cent’s opening a folding door, they beheld
a sight far exceeding their utmost expec-
tation.

Two large windows, opposite the en-
trance, commanded a still more lovely
prospect of the lake and mountains than
they had yet seen, at least so they ima-
gined, though perhaps it only borrowed

‘ D
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sume additional charms ‘from the objects
immediately surrounding them,x
* ‘Near each of the windows stood a large
globe, on both sides of the fire place and
on the opposite wall were handsome collec-
tions of books, reaching from the ceiling
to the floor. But on turning rounnd,
Emma was particularly struck, by ob-
serving two large pictures on each side of
the door, suspended by two silken cords,
which united and terminated in a knot over
the door, above which was a picture repre-
senting a female figure,  looking upwards,
- seizing with one hand a golden ball, whilst
the other was placed on her heart. i
¢t This, my dear girl,” said Mrs, Vin.
cent to Emma, ¢ is what I call my mora-
lizing room ; from this library I can learn
all that is great, and good, and wonderful,
and scarcely a day passes, in” which I.am
not taught something valuable. Those
pictures which have attracted your at-
tention, I endeavour to make the silent
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monitors of my actions, and to aet as a
stimolus to all that is noble in owr
nature, by pointing out, and therefore
guarding me against, those passions which
are most likely to assail us,”

¢ And how can they do that,” said
Emma, whilst her father and brother lis-
tened with no small eagerness.

«¢ I will endeavour, my dear, to explam it
to you.

¢¢ The first picture on the righthand, you
may observe, represents a king standing on
a terrace, in all the pomp of royalty—for-
getful of his frailty, he is glorying in the
extent of his power, and ascribing to him-
self what belongs to another, or is at best
only a gift. But how long does this exul~
tation last? scarcely a few moments! Yon.
der he is carried off the stage, for Omnipo-
tence, incensed at his presumption, has re-
duced him to the state of a begst, by depriv-
ing him of his reason,

D2
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This story you have no doubt read in the
scriptures ; from which I lurn, that I am not
to glory in the possessions or qualifications
which are bestowed upon me, but to use
them as the property of another, lent to
me for a time towards my own gratifica-
tion. And as pride is often a source of our
greatest evils, I have placed this picture
first in the collection. The motto above
it, asyou may observe, is the Sinfulness
of Pride. The next motto is the Neces-
sily of Contentment. And bere you be-
hold a man seated under a canopy, with
cvery ' thing magnificent about him, but
with a countenance of horror, looking up
at a sword suspended by- a hair from the
ceiling. The story is this. A courtier of
the tyrant Dionysias of Syracuse, was per-
petually extolling his sovereigns treasures,
his grandeur, the number of his troops, the
extent of his dominions, the magnificence
‘of his palace, and the universal abundance
of all good things and enjoyments in his
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possession ; always repeating, that never
man was happier than Dionysius; * be-
cause you are of that opinion,” said the ty-
rant to him one day, ¢ will you taste and
make proof of my felicity in person !"~—
‘The offer was accepted with joy—Damocles
was placed upon a golden bed covered with
curpets of inestimable value. The side
boards were loaded with vessels of gold
and silver. The most beautiful slaves, in
the most splendid habits stood around,
watching the least signal to eerve him.
‘Neither vintments, chaplets of flowers,
nor rich perfumnes were wanting. The ta-
ble was loaded with the most exquisite de-
licacies of every kind Damocles was all
joy, and lovked upon himself as the hap-
piest of mortals— when casting up his eyes,
he beheld over his head the point of a
glittering sword, which hung trom the:
roof by a single horse hair ! The sight of .
destruction thus threatening him, soon put’
an end to his joy. The pomp of his at~’
D3



[44]

tendants, and the glitter of the carved plate
gave him no longer any pleasure., He
dreaded to stretch forth his hand to the
table. He threw off the chaplet of roses,
and at last begged the king to restore him
to his humble condition, having no desire
to enjoy any longer such a dreadful kind of
happiness.

¢ This story,” continued Mrs. Vincent,
¢ gerves to convince me that I am happi-
est in the state allotted me; but if 1 feel
the smallest desire to be placed in a differ-
ent situation, I directly think the change
might bring.-with it some little sword, to
take off the edge of all my pleasures.

¢ At the back of the scene are two peo-
ple very busy in the open air. One of them
is an Arabian Caliph or king, and the other
a magistrate, who is come to his soverelgn
to demand redress for a poor woman, from
yhom the Caliph himself had taken an
ﬂ'chard When he arrived with the poor
“woman, he found his sovereign giving au-

dience on the very ground, which he had
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unjustly acquired. ‘¢ Permit me,” said the
Cadi or magistrate, * to fill the sack I
have brought with the soil of this orchard”
~he filled it, and then required the Caliph
to assist him in raising the burthen from
the ground. The sovereign, although
he thought the request strange, humoured
the respectable magistrate, complaining
at the same time of the weighty load;
¢ alas | Commander of the faithful” rejoin-
ed the Cadi, “ if this sack of earth appear
80 heavy to your arms, how will you sup-
port the weight of this whole estate, which
will hang upon your soul hereafter, and
sink it to perdition” The Caliph heard
this speech without resentment, and re-
stored the orchard.

% In the former scene, Damocles was
only desirous of his master's happiness,
but used no unjust means to gain it—but
here we have seen one, who forcibly took
possession of that which he desired, and
what a dreadful punishment was he likely
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to draw down upon his head, by this fla-
grant act of injustice.

On the left side of the door, the first
motto is The Misery of Covetousness ;.
And there you behold a man richly diessed,
with a great many bags, suspended from
his shoulders, filled with moncy, the very
weight of which makes him look pule, and
oppressed. To twomen on his left hand he
has just given some guineas, to one of them
that he might purchase a fine voat, and to
the other that he might buy a large tray of
the best provi<ions. But see how -cornfully
he looks upon that group of poor people ;
he appears scolding a meagre looking wo-
man, who is imploring his benevolence :
whilst his right hand is waving in token of
denial to a poor man, who seems just to
have et with an injury ; his left hand is
grasping liis treasures, as if fearful he should
be tempr-d 10 givea penny; aud yet he
sppears so absorbed in gratifying himself,
that he forgets all feelings of humanity,
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and with one foot is in the act of kicking
away a poor little chicken, which is come
to share a crumb that has fallen from his
tanle.”

¢ Oh! what a shocking man,” said
Arthur.

¢ Indeed he is,” replied Mrs. Vincent,
¢ but this should serve to convince you,
how truly wretched and mean a selfish per-
son feels himself, and appears to otherse
indeed his character forms so unpleasing
a sight, that we will no longer regard him,
but turn to the next.

 Here the motto is, the Vanity of
Man’s Applause ; and who can look more
miserable, pale and wretched than the per-
son seated in that triumphal chair, which
is borne on the shoulders of his fellow citi-
zens, amid the cheers and loud huzzas of
the people—that is intended for Voltaire,
a great French writer, but a very wicked
man. Having been some time absent from -
his native land, he was received on his re<

D5
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tum, with leud acclamations of applause
by his countrymen. Their praise, at the
commencement of his life, bad been his
sole aim, and now that he had completely
obtained it, not eue throb of pleasure did
it impart, his conscience throwing darts
too keen for any delights to dispel—and he
died sometime afterwards most miserably.
¢ Voltaire’s life,” continued Mrs. Vin-
cent, “ assures me how vain it is, to look
for the praise of man as a sole reward ; and
that figure over the door, convinces me
how much more delightful it is, to place
our happiness upon the favour of a more
exalted Being. It is intended to represent
Virtue. A cord from each of the pictures
is placed under her feet, to shew that she
keeps in subjection the passions they repre-
sent, and as a mere glance towards either
of them, would almost make it her own,
_she avoids that danger, by raising her eyes
_to heaven, where she is imploring the as-
sistance of her all powerful Creator., The
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hand, placed on her heart, indicates such
to be the spring of all her actions. A
watch, of which you can see a small part
of the face, marks the regulation of her
passions, and the value she places on time:
The glittering ball, she is seizing with her
other hand, is the golden moment of op.
portunity. Around her all nature is decks
ed in the brightest hues, and looks smiling
with joy, whilst the meaner delights in the
other pictures, yield not one ray of light,
but all are gloomy and dull, emblematical
of the certain end of such pleasures.”

So much were all the party strack with
the truth of the representations before
them, that for a short time they were lost
in contemplation ; at length, Arthur beg-
ged to know why the ball, at which Virtue ;
was’ catching, was made of gold ? ‘

¢ Because,” said Mrs. Vincent, * gokt
is the most precious metal, and the present
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moment -is' more precious than any
other, for that only can we call our own——we
know not what the next wiil produce, and
therefore don’t you think, my dear little
boy, that the wisest way is to employ well
the present time.” ‘

Arthur said he thought it was, and then
hung down his head, as if he knew not
what further to say.

w

Mr. Wilmore, joined by his son, thank-
ed Mrs. Vincent for the amusement and
instruction she had afforded them, in her
description of the pictures, but poor Emma,
feeling it was principally addressed to her,
looked affectionately at Mrs. Vincent, but
-eould not express her acknowledgments,
thoug: <he said in a low voice, that she
Koped siie should often think of the pic-
tures, when she felt inclined to be proud
or discontented. '
4*¢ Then, my dear girl,” said her kind in-
structress, *“ if you act like Virtue, and
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keep the cords or wishes in subjection,
you will be sure to succeed ; but you must
not be long in deciding, otherwise that
time will be lost, which you might have
employed more profitably in singing ¢ 7'e
Deum for the victory.”
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CHAPTER 1V.

A servant now came to the door, to know
if his mistress had any thing more for
James to do, as he had finished the job she
had set him about.

¢ No, I do not think I have,” she replied,
¢ s0 he may iiow go home.”

¢ But,” said Mr. Wilmore, ‘* we wan-
dered a good way among the mountains
this morning, and it is now so late, that I
do not think we can find our way back
again ; therefore if James could go to the
village, where we slept last night, for our
carriage, I will pay him for his trouble.”

¢ No,” replied Mrs. Vincent, ¢ do not
think, dear sir, of leaving me to-day; I
shall be very happy to entertain you as long
b you can remain here, and to-morrow or
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the next day, I hope my son will returne—
when I am sure he will have great pleasure
in shewing you the lakes, being perfectly
acquainted with the most beautiful scenery
around us.”

Mr. Wilmore thanked her for her very
handsome offer, but said he could not
accept it now, as he particularly wished
to return, but would call upon her to-mor-
row, if she were not likely to be engaged.

¢ 1f it must be so,” said Mrs, Vincent,
“ James had better walk up stairs, and
you can give him your directions.”

The servant presently returned with
James, who made his bow at the door,

¢ If you please,” said he, ¢ they tell
me your honour wants to speak to me,”

I want you James,” said Mr. Wil.
more, “ to go for my carriage ; how far
are we from the next village 2

¢ About three miles, as near as I can
tell,” said James.

¢ Because,” continued Mr. Wilmore,
“ if you will go to the inn, and shew my
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servant the way here, I will pay you when
you come back.”

.% Your honour’s very good, but as for
that,” said the countryman, rubbing his hat
round and round with his arm, ¢ for the
sake of my lady here, I'd treely go for
nought.”

¢ I doubt not but yon would do so for
Mrs. Vincent,” said Mr. Wilmore smi-
ling, ¢ but now you are to go for me, sv -
do not delay it James, as it is getting
late.” -

‘With this he bowed again, and shut the
door,

“ That countryman has a very warm and
grateful heart,” said Mrs. Vincent, ¢ for
the little I have done to make his family
more happy, he is constantly endeavouring
to make all the return in his power.”

“ And 1 do not doubt but your be-
nevolence,” replied Mr. Wilmore, *is
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amply rewarded for the assistance you have
afforded them, by the warmth of feeling
which is evident in James and lis wife’s
manner, when they see you, or hear your
name mentioned.”

Mrs. Vincent.said the reward of bene-
volence »he lhuughi one of the sweetest
pleasures in life, ** but," continued she,
*¢ the history of this little family is so un-
common, that no person, without being
most selfish, could avoid feeling a con-
siderable degree of interest in their
welfare.” _

Emma and \rthur immediately-entreated
Mrs. Vinecent to tell them what it was.

“ 1f I should not tire your father, I will
with the greatest pleasure,” she replied,
“ but 1t cannot be a very short account.”

Mr Wilmore and Edward both said,
they <hall ke r bear cv'ery particular, as
the honest simplicity of the man had much
pleased them,
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The whole party having taken chairs,
and drawn'them in a semicircle round one
of the windows, Mrs. Vincent began,

¢ Soon after I came to this spot, about
four years ago, I was struck one day in
walking through a wood, with the sickly
appearance of a pleasing looking young
woman ; and on returning home I made
some enquiries among my servants respect-
ing her.  One of them, who had long lived
in this part of the world, directly guessed
whomn I meant, and told me her life was a
most lamentable history. That young
creature, she said, lost her father and mo-
ther when a child, and she then went to
live with her grandfather and grandmother,
who possessed a pretty cottage among the
mountains,

The former had a good many sheep,
which he used to tend himself, as they
wandered browsing from mountain to
mountain—at home the wife and gran.
daughter took care of a dairy of several
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cows, which was kept so nice and neat,
that all the country round, preferred their
milk and butter to any that could be pro-
cured elsewhere,

¢ At that time, James, whom she after-
wards married, lived with his father, (an
old and lame man,) in a cave, in the hol-
low of a hill not far from Susan’s grand.
father. The old man not being able to de
any thing towards his own support, the
care fell upon his son. The expence of a
eottage exceeding their means, James con-
trived to make of this natural hollow a very
comfortable little room, where they carried
some of their furniture—three chairs, a
round table, a bed of dried grass, a chest
and some plates. Here they lived as com-
fortably as their situation would permit,
James taking every kind care of his father.
For their subsistence, he sometimes procur-
ed a little by fishing at the side of the lake,
and sometimes he worked in the farm for
Susan’s grandfather, carrying the goods to
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market, and bringing home insiead of
them, hay, or whatever article was want-
ing.

As soon as the old people found James
and Susan were attached to each other, they
made no .objection o their marrying,
¢ I'hough James 1s poor, .yet,” said her
grandfather, ¢ a blessing be ‘upon them;
Susan is a good girl, aiid James a kind son,
and has an honest heart, and she’s our
only darling, and 1s to have all we have
got, so caunot we spare them a little to
begw with, seeing we have as much and
more than we want,”

6 Just as they were looking forward for
the spring, to the building 'a little cot,
large enough for themselves and James’s
father.. who could not be left alone—a
long and severe winter blasted all their
hopes most of their sheep were lost, some
of the cows died, and those that remained
were so reduced in flesh as to be of little
value ; so that when spring came, instead
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of their hopes being completed, only «
wreck remained of their former property.
Their cheerfulness however never forsook
them, and my servant remarked, that
many a time the old man was heard to say,
¢ The sun of kindness and love has long
shone upon me, and wicked indeed should
I be to murmur at the first dreary day! all
things may come round again.”

¢ But alas! the sheep had suffered so
severely in the winter, that as the warm
weather approached they died one after
another. A lingering fever confined Su-
san's grandmother to her bed, which con.
siderably increased their expences. The
cows were obliged to be sold—the rent of
the cottage could not be paid. James now
exerted every energy, and enlarged the
size of his fathers’s cave, by hollowing out .
another room for their reception. To this’
spot they all removed with their scanty pos.
sessions, a twelvemonth after their first
great loss. ’
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% The poor old woman did not long sur-
vive the change. In her delicate state it
affected her deeply, though she strove to
be cheerful, and to follow her husband’s
example, of relying on that power, which
had first given, and afterwards taken away
their principal supports, and chief of their
pleasures,

¢¢ After her death James and Susan were
at a loss how to act, however they deter-
mined to wait a little longer, and see if he
could not get some certain employment be-
fore they married. At length their efforts
were $o far rewarded, that he was engaged
by a gentleman a few miles off, to hew
wood in the fields, where James was early

~at work in the morning, and late at night
~~dining merely upon an oaten or barley
.cake, His attention and industry were re-
km{ked by his master, but James was of a
mind too great to complain, for though
had many opportunities, he never mur-
.ynu'ed at his fate, or told his tale of woe.
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With a happy countenance he returned to
the cave on a Saturday night, shewing
Susan his week’s earning; and after pro-
ducing some trifle for her, and a Sunday
dinner for both their parents, he gave
Susan the remainder towards their future
housekeeping.

¢ At length James’s father died, and Su-
san’s assiduity in attending upon him, in
his last illness, increased James’s affection
for her, and they determined soon after
his death to marry.

¢ A part of the cave falling in, they re~
solved not to trust themselves under so frail
a roof, and Susan’s grandfather taking up
his abode in the other part, which was ana-
tural opening in the rock, James set about -
felling some of the trees in the wood—with
the trunks, branches and twigs of which,
he contrived to make a tolerable little cabin
lining the chimney and other parts with
clay. Here they were living when I first
saw them ~their eldest boy being then a
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few months old. From the want of pro-
per attention, and of the necessaries of life,
Susan’s health was greatly impaired. I need
‘hardly tell you, that with a little con-
trivance and James's industry, we man-
aged between us, to raise the cottage in
which they now live, and from recom-
mending him as a workman to several per-
sons in the neighbourhood, he is enabled
to provide comfortably for his family, and
, to support their aged grandfather, who
still lives in the cave, and is become so
much attached toit, that he could not be
persuaded to leave it.”

The attention of the circle during this
narrative, showed the interest which it had
excited, in the minds and hearts of Mrs.
Vincent’s hearers—poor little Arthur’s
dountenance had been alternately enlivened
by pleasure, and depressed by sorrow ; but
at the close of the story, a smile over-
spread his face, and he exclaimed, *¢ that
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he was very glad Mrs. Vincent came to
live here, or perhaps poor Susan would
have died, and he should have been very
sorry for that, because he liked her, and
James would have been so miserable.”

Mr. Wilmore said he was very much
pleased with the account, and that it was
one of many instances, in which poverty
and misfortune, patiently borne, met with
its reward. For a time it was hard work
to struggle against them, but he firmly be.
lieved, when so much virtue sustained
them, the individual would finally be brought
into notice, and rewarded by the benefi.
cient Ruler of the Universe.

Tea being now announced, they rose to
leave the study, when several parting looks
of regret were glanced upon the plctures,
library, &c.

Descending into the hall, they once
more entered the little parlour, where they
found the tea table a very cheerful sight,

E
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as some hours had passed since the dinner
they took at the fisherman’s.

Whilst Mrs. Vincent made the tea,
Arthur ran to look at his favourite
birds, when his eye was attracted by two
glass globes under the varander, containing
gold and silver fish, which swam about
very swiftly. He ran back to enquire
where they came from, and on Mrs. Vin-
cent telling him, they were brought from
China, he returned to behold the little tra-
vellers, who were exiled so far from their
native ponds.

Emma and Edward were looking at the
curiosities on the mantle piece. A large
piece of red coral, that resembled in form
the antlers of a stag, struck Emma’s fancy
dircetly ; indeed the contrast between the
white marble and the beautiful hue of the
coral looked exceedingly pretty,

“ Well,” exclaimed Emma, “ J should
like just such a mantle picce, purposely to
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put on some coral, it looks so beau-
tifal 1”

“ It certainly does look beautiful,” re-
plied Mrs. Vincent,  but I put the coral
there, not only to admire its beauty, but
at the same time to observe the wonderful
order and economy of nature !—Do you
not, my dear, perceive how singularly it
is formed—and we are told by naturalists,
it is the work of little animals or insects,
which have each formed cells, one above
another, till a branch is made like this spe-
cimen. So great a quantity of coral is
tound in the Persian Gulf, on the coasts
of the Red Sea, the Western coast of
America, and some other places that it ap-
pears like forests under water—but coral is
not the only substance which is found tobe
inhabited in the sea, for the greatest part
of what appears to us to be vegetables, is
in fact nothing but the artificial formation
of Tusects, which they have built for their

E 2
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own habitations! Thus yqu may imagine
how thickly the world is inhabited, since
by the assistance of chemistry and glasses,
it is found that every leaf and vegetable
swarm with animals on land, and n the
sea still more abundantly.”

Edward had been, in the mean time,
examining some specimens of copper, iron
and tin ores, and also quicksilver, as
they are fourd in the mines of Idra in
Austria.

¢ Dear me, papa,” said Emma, * how
very different these lock from copper, iron
or tin.”

¢ Most metals, my love,” replied her
father, ¢ when found in the earth are mixed
with some sulstance, and the richest me-
tals are often less glittering and splendid
than the most useless, before human in-
dustry has made them assume a different
appearance. But how little do we know
the suftering of thote poor men, who la«
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bour under ground to supply us with these
valuable ores.”

Do they, indeed, suffer very much,
papa!” said E:nma.

“ In some mines,” replied Mr. Wil-
wior s, € thay are deprived of the light of
21y ; and sometimes do not sce the sun
fur years—enduring heat and cold alter-
eately—engaged in hard labour—and hav-
iny their lives in continual peril, parti-
calarly so from impure air, which arises
generally fiom the substances mixed with
the ores.

““The quicksilver minesare the most fatal,
the workmen being almost invariably killed
by the effects of the ore which they in-
hale. Nothing, it is said, can describe the
deplorable infirmities of thuse who fill the
hospitals at Idra—emaciated and crippled,
every limb contracted or convulsed, and in
some measure perspiring quicksilver at

eveey pore.”
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Mrs. Vincent having mow poured out
the tea, they all seated themselves round
the table, enjoying her charming tea and
cream, home made cakes, and bread and
. butter.

** Oh | how comfortable we are,” cried
Arthur, ‘1 do so love my tea.”

¢¢ Much better I dare say, than the good
woman in the time of Charles the second,”
rejoined Mrs. Vincent; ¢ did you ever
hear of the mistake she made, when she
received a pound of tea from her son, who
was a soldier in India.”

¢ No, never,” said Arthur.

¢¢ At that time,” continued Mrs. Vincent,
““tea was not much known in England,
being very dear, as much as sixty shillings
a pound, and even thought a rarity among
the highest classes ! Not being a greedy
jwoman, she did not choose to enjoy this
delicacy alone, and therefore invited a
-party of her friendsto come and share it
with her, but she was quite at a los.
to know how to prepare it; at length
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she concluded to boil it like spinach, and
chop it up together, when much to their
disappointment, istead of finding a feast,
they ecould none of them partake of it.
But now as I have promised you a cup of
nice tea, I hope the dish of cakes before us
will not be thrown away upon you, like the
tea was upon the poor woman, and so
pray Arthur take some.”

They had scarcely finished this sociable
meal, when James returned, and told them
the carriage was driven into the yard. Mrs,
Vincent wished the horses to be taken out ;
but Mr. Wilmore said, as not one of them
knew the road, he should prefer going be-
fore it grew dusk.

All being ready they took leave of Mrs.
Vincent, thanking her for her kindness,
and promising to come the next day.

For some time nothing was talked
of but the charming Mrs. Vincent, as
_JHimma called her.

¢ I cannot,” said Mr. Wilmore, ¢ always
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mount as rapidly as you, Finma, in your
extacies, but for once, I think with you,
that Mrs. Vincent is a charmii:z woman—
she is accomplished, by which 1 mean, her
mind is well stored with information, and
that she has acquired a taste for superior
amusements. She has taken pains to make
her manners agreeable to those about her,
and seems, as though she had adopted
the sentiments of an excellent author,
¢s that to be good and disagreeable is high
treason against virtue.”
» ¢ That is just what I think,” said Emma,
¢ and I am very glad you think as I do.”
“ My dear Emma,” said her father,
“‘should always considerwhether she admires
. a person merely for kindness of manner, or
whether that "person really possesses other
qualifications which merit her admira-
‘ tion.” .
" ¢ I hope I do, ” said Emma,
¢ The virtues of .a good man,” conti-
nued her father, * are far superior to aiiy.
Jexterior ornament of polished manner, and
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they command respect and esteem in every
situation, from the king to the peasant:
His conduct shines equally in prosperity
and in adversity. How much we esteem
Susan’s grandfather for his conduct—how
much we esteem the noble firmness of
Caractacus, a British king, who was taken
captive by the Romans, when they were
endeavouring to subdue this Island !*

¢“ How did he behave papa " enquired
Emma.

‘“ Being sent to Rome,” replied Mr.
Wilinore, ¢ he was brought in chains be-
fore the Emperor, but instead of betray-
lug any weakness or servility, he acted
firmly on every occasion ; nor did he appear
absorbed in the consideration of his own
disasters—for when he entered the Imperial
palace, he cally expressed his surprise,
that the possessor of such a sumptuous;
abode could deign to covet the paltry cote
tages of Britain., And thus harangued
e Emperor with so much dignity of cone
scious worth, that Claudius, though genes

EJS
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rally very severe, was so affected that he
struck off the hero’s fetters, and treated
him and his family with distinguished re-
gard.”

They now stopped at the inn—the land-
lord immediately came to the carriage,
opened the door, and howing handed
them out.

Emma and Arthur having exerted
themselves much during the day, they

- felt unusually fatigued, and soon retired
to rest; leaving their father and brother to
write letters home, and to note in their
journals the events of the day.
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CHAPTER V.

Tre next morning when they met at the
breakfast table, all except Mr. Wilmore,
looked sad and melancholy. The day was
dismally wet, and as Arthur watched the
rain beating hard against the windows, he
could scarcely restrain the tear that glisten-
ed in his eye ; he was too mournful to say
a word, before his father proposed writing
anote to Mrs, Vincent, to put off their .
visit to the hermitage till the followmg
day.

“ Oh! what a disappointment,” crxed;
Arthur, “such as I never felt before, and
never can again.” '

“ How so, my dear,” said his father,
if you were not likely again to visit the
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_hermitage, would you not feel it a still
‘greater disappointment ?”
¢ No, papa, that would not be a disap-
. pointment ; any thing worse than this
. would be a troubie.”

¢ But surely,” said his brother, ¢ you
will not breakfast upon the rain, instead of
taking something more substantial, Ar-
thur ?”

He then came towards the table, and
sal down. Bat instead of cating, he only
played with his spoon. The rest of the
company assuming a more cheeriul air, he
recovered himself, but still was very un-

. comfortable, and nothing went right—the

* milk was too cold-—his chair was uncom-

* fortable—his spoon was too small.

'_ “ Arthur,” said his father, ¢ don't you
‘sremember what we read in Blair’s Sermons
:the other day? Ile compared the gentle
mmd to a smooth stream, which reflects
~every object in just proportions, and in its
fairest colours; but the violent spirit io .
troubled waters, which render back the
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images of things distorted and broken, and
communicate to them all that disordered’
motion, which arises from its own agita’
tions.” R

¢ Well;, papa, this smoke which has’
pufted twice in my face I don’t like at
all.”

“Then my dear sit a little farther
from the fire, or run and open the door,
which perhaps will increase the draft ; but
if you complain so much of smoke, you
cannot be the traveller you wish to be.=—:
In some parts of Scotland, the huts are’
formed of loose stones, piled one uponi’
another, without any chimney ; they haves
merely a hole in the turfroof, which serves,
at the same time for a window. In those
parts, therc are noinns, and the traveller
must seek a lodging from the hospitality Gf
the inhabitants. ;

In Ireland, the inconveniences are
sometimes equally great, and besides the
* people are more dirty. The inhabitants
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of Lapland are obliged almost to live in
smoke during the few hot weeks they have
in the year, in order to escape swarms of
flies or gnats, which buzz about in all quar.
ters, and sting most dreadfully.”

¢ Indeed; then papa,” said Arthur,
¢ I will not complain of the smoke any
more, so I shiall not open the door.”

¢ But since neither your brother, sister,
nor mysclf, mean to begin such travels just
at present, you should open it for our
sakes.”

Arthur then assuming his usual ga.ety,
kissed his father, and opened the door.

¢ Papa,” said Emma, I have just been
thinking 1t would be profiting by Mis. Vin-
cent’s representation of Virtue, were I to
stize the present time, now I have nothing
to do, by making something for Susan
or her baby.”
¢ I applaud your thought my love, and
what do you think you can do ?”
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* Why, papa, I have nothing here to
make up, but is there no shop in this-
village, where something might beﬁ
bought ?”

* Oh yes ! 1 know there is,” said Arthur,
“and not far off, for I saw it myselfes:.
shall we go directly ?”

‘¢ But for what are you going, my chil-
dren,” said Mr. Wilmore, “ you have :
not fixed upon what you are disposed to
make.” Arthur proposed that Emma
should make Susan a gown, :

¢ Oh! what asilly boy,” said his sister,
¢ why you had better make James a fishing
net, you would get through it quite as soon
as I should the gown. No, if I make her .
duster, (for the onewith which she wiped Lhez
plates was very ragged)—an apron for her-g{
self, and a little brown cloak for the baby.?
as a white one would soon get dirty, that
will be as much as I could undertake tOo
day.”

 Very well, Emma, now Arthur what
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. do you mean to give Susan in return for
.dinner yesterday.”
. I think I should like best to give James
: a new basket, to hold his fish, for when
" he lifted his own from the boat, the bottom
8o nearly came out, that don’t you remem.
ber, he staid to tie it to the side with a
" piece of string ?”

“Yes, my dear boy, and I have no
doubt, that James will much like a new
one; but can you not also afford to bay
Susan a milk pan ? The one which we saw
in the larder, had two large cracks in it,

. and must soon fall in picces.”

 That's charming,” said Arthur, < a
 basket for James, and a milk pan for
*Susan !”

¢ And supposc,” rejoined Mr. Wilimore,
“4¢ that in order to fill this basket with pre-
pents, I add a warm red cloak for Susan.”

% ¢ That's still better,” exclaimed Arthgr,
“oh! Iam glad it is wet now; but hew

" is Emma (o getto the shop—stop, I know,”
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standing firmly as he spokey * I will hold
the umbrella for her, which will keep her a
little dry, and then shecan just for once put
un my great coat, and she has thick shoes,
so she will not be hurt, and I don’t care if
I get wet myself.”

¢ ] think,” said his father, ¢ I have a
better plan to propose, Thomas may take
you, and Edward and I will assist Emma,
who between us I hope will not get very -
wet, though I am sure she is much obliged
for the offer of your services. Now run
and clothe yourselves as warmly as you
can.”

Arthur was equipped in a minute, and
complained as he marched round and
round the table, that Emma was so slow.

She will never be ready in time for us
to buy the different things, and then for
her to sit down, and make her’s up.

¢ Have a little more patience Arthur,
said Emma as she entered, * I shall soon
be ready, but I cannot do every thing in a
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moment, you would have the world turned
topsy-turvy to get what you want.”
¢ Arthur should remember,” said his
father, * that order and regularity must
be attended to in every thing; it would
not do for Emma to take off one thing and
-put on another, without laying aside the
first in its proper place. The little bee that
Iabours so industriously among the flowers,
gets through a great deal, but gathers not
the honey, till it has collected wax to
make the cells to hold it, and in making
the wax, it observes the same order and
perseverance.”
¢ By flying about very fast among the
flowers, I suppose you mesn, papa, and
to be in such a hurry is exactly what I wish-
ed Emma to be.”

. ¢ Bat the bee, my dear, is only expedi-
tious when it is requisite to be so, in some
;parts of its work it moves slowly, and is
always careful to complete one part of the
business before it attempts a second. You
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know perhaps, how the bee makes the
wax, with which it divides the hive into a
great number of little octagan apartments,”

¢ No papa, I have seen them, but I do
not know how it makes the wax.”

‘¢ The first care of the bee, on beginning
its day’s labour, is to find a flower well
supplied with farina, or the yellow dust
you have often seen on the stamina or
threads of a flower, and rolling itself with-
in the cup, it becomes covered with the
dust, which it then brushes off with its
hind legs, and kneads into two little balls.
These balls it places in cavities, formed like
lithe baskcts, cdged with hair,. in its hind
legs ; and so quickly works on, till it has
made each ball of wax about the size of a
pepper corn, when it flies home.”

The party now set out to accomplish
their errands, and found the rain had made
theroad even worse than they expected,
and the gutters so wide, that Arthur
thought there would soon be a flood.
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On arriving at the shop, Arthur went
directly to Emma, kindly enquiring if she
were much wetted, brushed the large drops

- of rain off her bonnet, and shook her
pelisse, that she might not take cold from

" the damp ; he then told her that as she was
a lady, he supposed that she must choose
her articles the first, or, else he saw some
baskets just the thing for James.

¢ But what a comical shop i§ this,—we
can get all the things we want, without
going to any other !”

Emma giving her brother leave to see
the baskets first, the man handed them to
him; but Aithw fouud iv icyuited sume
minutes deep consideration to determine
which would best answer the purpose, as

 there were many sizes ;=—at length moving
his finger from his lips, he decided in favour
, of one of a middling size, as he thought
. it would not be so mueh in the way, in
the litle cottage as a larger basket, and
%sf James had a great many ﬁsh\he could go
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twice to fetch them. Taking hold of his
new purchase with both hands, he set it
aside, begging Emma would look for what
she wanted, and afterwards, he would see
for the milk pan,

The check for the duster was soon
bought, but it was difficult to fix upon
the prettiest cotton for an apron. Arthur
wanted it dark, though Emma was very
much pleased with a light one, however,
the one that required the least washing
was preferred.

Just as Emma was going to have some
cloth cut for the baby’s cloak, Arthur called’
out with delight, that he had discovered a
cloak quite ready to wear, behind the fur-
ther counter. It was accordingly produc-.
ed, and found to be exactly what theﬂi
wanted. , N

% It is so nice and warm for the baby,”?
said Arthar, * how Susan will like it les
But is it not rather coarse "’

Emma assured him it was better than a
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fine one, as it was thicker, and would wear
longer.

A red cloak was now brought, which was
admired by all, and Arthur busily assisted
the man in packing it tight in the basket.

%¢ Now for my milk pan,” cried Arthur ;
here the size was a difficulty, but after
settling this point, it was found trouble-
some to place it in the basket, it being teo
wide to lie flat.

¢ I cannot think of getting a smaller
one,” said Arthur ¢ this is quite as little as
it ought to be, what is to be done ? A larg-
er basket won’t do neither, but I tell you
what, had we not better leave the pan till
Emma’s things are packed, and then Tho-
mas may tie it upon the top as a lid.”

¢ Bravo ! my boy,” said Mr. Wilmore “a
gpital contrivance,~and now we have pur-
~ohased all we want, we had better go di-
?rectly home, as the rain is a little abated,

.for yonder black cloud threatens another
storm.”
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CHAPTER VI,

Wirn all dispatch possible the walking
attire was put aside, and Emma entered
tire parlour with a neat little work box and
bag in her hand, whilst Arthur was spread=
ing the duster and apron very smoothly
upon the table.

 Now Emma, which will you make
first?” he exclaimed, I have laid them
both out.”

¢ Why I can hardly tell but I think the
duster.”

“ Very well sister, then I'll double up the
apron.”

This being completed before Emma‘
had finished turning down the Lem, he
opened her box,
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¢ Don’t, dear Arthur, put my things out
of order,” said Emma.

“ No, no, I'll take care of that, I only
want to get a needle ready for you. Wiil
that do? And now for the cotton—will
that do too? Il t{ell you what Emma,
there is a little stool under that table, may
I fetch it, and seat myself by your feet,
and thread all your needles—won’t that
save time ¢”

Emma agrecing to this proposal, he
brought the stool, and placing the box on
his knee, began to cut lengths of cotton.

* Don’t do so Arthur, at least only cut
four or five at a time, or else they will be-
come entangled.”

Arthur instantly desisted, fearful, that if
he did not do as he was desired, that he
should be discarded from his present em-

. ployment.

* “Itis apretty check on this duster, is
‘it not, Emma
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 Very pretty, I think,” said his sister,
¢ and I'hope it will be strong ™

¢ It would not do to make it of muslin
like your frock, would it Emma ”

¢ No, I think not indeed,” said Emma
Jaughing—*¢it would be rubbed to pieces
in a very short time—Dbesides mine is made
of cotton, and this of linen.”

¢ That’s no reason Emma, for its being
stronger,” said Edward, ¢¢because those
checks are sometimes made of cotton as
well as of linen.”

“ Well then, brother, what shall I say
to convince him it is strouger

¢ I should have thought your eyes
would have told you, Emma, that the
thread of one 1s fine and the other coarse ;
have you never seen any old woman spin-
ning at her door? The flax, hemp, wool
or wl atever she spins, is all in short pieces,
and she twists the:n wgether by the help of
her fingers and wheel, into different sized
tlhireads,”
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¢ But what are cotton, hemp and flax,
brother " said Arthur.

¢ Cotton Arthur, is a soft downy sub-
stance found on the cotton tree; the pods
are nearly as large as a moderate sized apple,
and closely filled with cotton round the seeds.
Flax is a plant, with a slender hollow stem,
vsually about two feet high, the bark of
which consists of fibres or threads. Hemp
is very much like flax only coarser. The
stalks of these two plants being  collected,
they are steeped in water, to separate the
bark or hemp from the woody parts ; then
the hemp is broken by machinery, and
beaten hard to render it fine ; afterwards it
is run throngh a card, or piece of wood
full of paints of wire, which separates the
threads that are matted together, and lays
them smooth, ready for the spinner, Now
Arthur are you any the wiser "

% Yes.—I know now what cotton,
hemp and flax are, but does hemp or flax
make what Emina calls linen 2”

‘¢ Hemp, Arthur. is used to make some
sort of cloth, but it is generally coarse and
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brown. All cordage is made eof hemp.
Linen is made from flax. A great deal 6f
flax grows in Ireland ; the linen of which
your shirt is made, comes from that coun-
try, and is therefore called Irish linen.”

“ Does it grow there of itself 2" said
Arthur. -

‘¢ No,” replied Edward, * not without
some cultivation.”

‘ Indeed, Arthur, when you talk so
wmuch,” said Emma, “ you quite forget my
needles—s0 I must have the box to myself.”

¢ No, Emma—do try me once more, and
1 will talk, and not forget your box either.
But papa, what were you goingto say "

“ ] was going to tell you when flax was
first planted in Ireland.”

¢ And when was it, papa, 2"

“ In the time of Charles the first,
Lord Wentworth, afterwards Earl of Staf.
ford, a very clever, though very ambitious
man;, then held the government of the
eountry, and finding there was no prinei-

E2
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pal mmanufacture for the employment of the
people, he imported a quantity of superior flax
seed from India, which he first tried himself
upon his own estate. The crop succeed-
ing to his expectation, he sowed the next
.year still more, erected several looms, pro-
cured workmen from France and Flanders,
and at length was able to send some linen
over to Spain. Exulting in the success of
his scheme, he foretold what has since
come to pass, that the cultivation of flax
would prove the certain means of promo-
ting wealth and industry in Ireland,”

% Indeed, I think,” said Edward, ¢ he
deserves the title of Benefactor to the coon-
try he governed, and is more worthy of
having his name handed down to posterity,
than they who have acquired fame by mili-
tary exploits : for he rendered thousands of
his fellow creatures happy in the pursuit of
honest industry, whilst those conquerors

-desolated kingdoms, which the result of
many years could scarcely raice to their
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tormer comfort. It is said of Julius gzsar,_
that he bore the character of a generous
and humane soldier, although he subdued
three hundred nations, stormed a thousand
cities, mnade a million of slaves, and put as
many to the sword, eitherin the field, or
in towns.”

¢ And did not the man,” enquired Ar-
thuar, * who first thought of selling wool,
do as much, papa, for England, as this
Lord Wentworth did for Ireland? because
you said one day, that wool was the princi-
pal article of English trade !”

¢ The sheep of England, my dear boy,
have been long celebrated for their large
fleeces, and for the wool being particular’y
well adapted to the manufacture of cloth,
For many ages it was held in esteem on"
the continent. At first the fleece, when
taken off the sheep, was sent into foreign
countries. Queen Elizabeth prohibited its
beipg sent'abroad in a raw state, and invi-
ted many Flemish manufacturers to come

F3
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over to England to work it. Since that
time, England has been exceedingly jea-
lous of her wool, and at this day, besides
making it into cloth, she does not even
permit foreigners to come over to purchase
the manufactured article, but sends it to
them by her own merchants.”

¢¢ And how is it made into cloth, papa *

¢ The sheep after a good washing in a
pond, has the wool shorn off its back,
which is then dressed ; that is, washed with
a particular mixture, and beaten on hurd-
les of wood or ropes, to clear it of dust and
grosser dirt ; the next thing is to pick it
well, to oil it, and to card it, as Edward
told you with the flax, on wood full of iron
wires ; it is then combed on finer cards to
prepare it for spinning; when spun, the
the thread is stiffened with a mild glue,
and afterwards woven into cloth, Being
thus #manufactured, it is washed, the nap
cut off, then sent to the dyers, and lastly
pressed under weights.”
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*“ What a great deal there is to do,”
said Arthur, ¢ for me to have a coat made
ot sheep’s wool.”

““ And yet, my dear boy, notwithstand-
ing the vast numbers of hands, through
which the wool passes before it can be
made into the very coarsest cloth, the art
in England, at this day, is brought to
such perfection, and cloth may be manu-
factured with so much expedition, that
not loug ago, Sir John Throgmorton ap-
peared at a dinner of the annual meeting
of the farmers in Oxfordshire, with a coat,
the wool of which had been shorn off the
sheep that morning, had been dressed, and
had passed through all the other processes,
even that of being dyed a dark blue, which
is the most difficult colour for wool to
take.”

¢ Wonderful! papa, why 1 should not
have thought they could have dried it so
many times, as it must have wanted—ever
if they had' put it so near the fire, as almost
to burn it.”
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“It is very surprising, Arthur, but |
imagine they wished for once to see how
soon they could finish a coat; they must
have done every thing as quickly as possi-
ble—the taylor, as well as others who were
employed, must have used his scistors and
needle very fast.” )

“* Yes, to be sure, papa—and the people
must have ran very hard from one place to
another—oh! it must have been a very
busy sight |

¢ This one instance,” continued Mr.
Wilmore, ¢ strikes us as extraordinary,
because it is unusual, but when we look
upon the variety of things, which are in
this room, and consider the many thou-
sand hands which have been employed in-
preparing them, before they were brought
here, it is equally extraordinary. In addi-
tion to rhe cloth makers, we must consider
the number of merchants, carriers and

’;ﬁo;)keepers engaged in disposing of it.
- ¢ In articles which come from abroad,
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where navigation is concerned, thereis a
very great supply of hands required, such
as ship-builders, sailors, sail-makers, rope-
makers, &c.

¢ The coat you now wear is, perhaps, in-
debted to these different persons for its
colour—as the dyer often uses drugs which
are brought from the remostest parts of the
world.

“We might expatiate in the same way
upon coal, iron, and every thing within our

" sight.

“ A person unaccustomed to many lux-
uries, would be more astonished to feel him-
sclf dependent upon the labour of many hun.
dredof his fellow men, for almost every thing
he used, than to find a coat could be made
in a“day, after the art of making cloth had
been explained to him. The honest day la-
hourer, in this land, has more comforts and
accommodations in his cottage from this
united assistance, than many an African
kiug', the absolute master of the lives and

FS
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liberties of ten thousand naked savages;
and is as far exalted abowe him, in his mode
of living, as the civilized prince is above
the peasant.”

¢ That’s the reason, why England is so
happy, papa, because almost all people
work for one another, and then nobody is
quite idle ;. T am glad I have found that
.out, and it all came from talking of wool—
“but did you not once say something of wool
coming from a foreign market *

“ Some wool is brought from Spain,
which is much finer than ours, and is use-
ful to work with our own, though not
alone.”

¢ Then why doun’t they make wool as
fine in England, papa?”

% The gooduess of our own wool, my
love, is thonght partly to be owing to the
sweet short grass found on our pastures
and downs, cn which the sheep live all the
year. Iu Spain, sume of the sheep are
sent in companies from one part of the
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kingdom to another, sometimes as much
as five hundred miles apart ; and thus tra-
velling from clime to clime, always in the
open air, promotes the fineness of the
wool, whilst those that remain stationary
have very coarse long: hairy coats. I was
reading the other day some account of
their mode of travelling, which, perbaps,
you will like to hear.”

‘“ That we shall,” saild Emma, * but
papa, let me first fit my apron, which will
‘nake a bustle for a little while, as I have
finished this handsome duster.”

Arthur with the greatest glee handed
his sister the apron, and begged to double
vp the other. This affair being settled,
they were again quict, when Mr. Wilmore
began his narrative,

¢ These flocks pass the summer months
in the mountains of Leon, Cuenca, and
parts of Arragon and Castile, and the
‘winter in the southern plains of Estrama-



L98 ]

dura, Andalusia and La Mancha. To-
wards the end of September, they set out
for their winter destination. Their day’s
journey is as long and as well regulated as
that of any army on its march. There be-
ing some days, in which, on account of
the sterility of the track, and the conse-
quent difficulty of finding food, they go
upwards of twenty miles, an extraordinary
circumstance in animals, which in a domes.
tic state, are generally lazy and inactive.
During the whole of their journey, the
sheep have entire freedom of pasture in the
plains and commons, and as they frequently
traverse enclosed countries, roads are left
for them, which by law, are obliged to Le
about seventy yards in breadth, that they
may travel without inconvenience. After
having passed through a barren track, and
artiving at a wide and fruitful plain, they
repay themselves for the fatigue of their
long and painful journey, by feeding at
their leisure as they-walk along, but they



[991]

are never allowed a day of perfect repose,
always advancing a few miles, and it is sin-
gular to see them follow their shepherds,
without ceasing to eat, and with their heads
always close to the ground.

¢ When the month of April arrives,
either through instinct or the regular habit
of moving their quarters, the flocks seem
to be aware that the period is arrived for
their removal.  All the shepherds perceive
the uncommon restlessness that is shown by
the flocks, and which it is aimost impossi-
ble to restrain. It has sometimes happened,
when the shepherds were careless or asleep,
that the .aecp have proceeded as far as two
or “.ree leagues in search of their summer
destination. During their journey, they
undergo their sheering, in the province of
Segoria, on the mountains which separate-
the two Castiles.”

¢ Thank you, papa,” said Emma, “ that
is a very entertaining account, but I could
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not have supposed-it possible, for sheep to
~have travelled so far without resting, they
'look so tender

¢ How they look ! why, Emma that’s no
rule,” said Arthur, * for you know how
much faster our greyhound goes, than the
mastiff, yet it does not look half as
strong.”

« Yes, to be sure, Arthur, but do you
not see how fit the greyhound is forrunning ;
it has long thin legs to take great strides,
and a light slim body to carry, nothing
can be better formed for going fast; but
the sheep has short thin legs, and a thick
heavy body, and is always fond of staying
quietly at home.”

« Emma, yon are quite right,” said her
father, “however the sheep is not by na-
ture that heavy dull creature, but man, in
taking it under lus protection. seems to
have destroyed most of its natural inclina-
tions. The moufflon, which is the saeep
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in a savage state, is a bold' fleet little ciea-
ture, able to escaie from the greatest ani-
mals by its swif{t* ¢s5, or to oppose those
of the smaller kind hy its horns—the de-
fence nature has afforded it—whilst the
sheep, in 1ts domestic state, loses all acti-
vity, sets no bound to its appetite, and
continues to graze till it becomes so fat and
heavy, and so loaded with its fleece, that it
is rendered slow and fecble.”

‘I am sorry, papa, it is grown so idle,
because I don’t like idle things.,” Arthur
here pondered a minute, then raising his
voice—*¢ T don’t like idle things, because
they Jo nobody any good, and are only
in the way—but are the sheep idle,
papa ? when they eat so much to render
themsce ves fat for us, and to give us a great”
decal of wool to make us clothes to wear 3
and I am sureall of thi are not great
cowards, for only last swmer, our little
dog went iuto a field, where there was a
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no.great number of sheep, and instead of
running away, many came and stood round
him, and stared so hard at him, that he
was quite frightened, and cried most piti-
ously, till one of the men went and drove
them away.”

¢ They did so, to be sure, Arthur, but
then he was a very little dog ; a larger one
generally makes the sheep scamper to all
parts of the field; but still, we will not
take away every kind of merit, but allow
them for once to have been bold,

* And as to your first remaik, I think
we should hardly call them idle, because
I must refer you to Mrs. Vincent's
coral, in the wonderful laws that govern
nature; for we find cvery animal, from
‘man to an insect, provided with some
means of subsistence and defence, and
when they are wanting, something is given
to supply the deficiency. The sheep, as
we have seen in its wild nature, can
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teke care of itself; when protected by
man, it is rendered defenceless ; and then
alone it becomes useful to him; if it
never lost its wild nature and habits,
min would reap buti little benefit from
its existence.
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CHAPTER VII.

TroMas now entering with the tray for
dinner, the party was disturbed—Arthur
ran to play with his top; and kmma has-
tened to put aside her work.

I wonder, papa,” said Arthur, *“ who
made the first top ”

¢ That’s more than any man living can
tell you,” rephea Edward.

W hy should that be, brother, because
papa seemns to know when almost every
thing was first made.”

¢ I hope Arthur, I possess a good deal
of information,” remarked his father,  but
I trust you will have made far greater pro-
gress, when you shall have attained my age.
Now you must ask Edward why it is im-
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possible to find out, who made, or whe
played with the first top.”

¢ Because,” said Edward, ¢ the amuse-
ments and diversions of men have risen and
fallen continually, but in the very oldest
decorations and pictures that remain, chil-
drens games are painted nearly the same as
at this day, awd some have traced their an-
tiquity still “higher: so that there is no
knowing 1n what period lived the inventor
or maker of tops ™

With this answer, Arthur went away
again, and the top span many times its
buzzing round, till becoming entangled
with the carpet he felt rather vexed that it
fell so often and said he hoped, the little
boys in the old pictures had no carpets to
throw down their tops.”

« No, certainly not,” said his brother,

“ What ! had they no carpets any where,
Ldward "

‘¢ No, indeed, not in the grandest hou-
ses, Arthur {—you knew when Henry the
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IT reigned, Becket a priest, his greatest
favorite, lived in splendor, and did almost
every thing he pleased, even with the king,
as may be seen in the story of the beggar.”

¢ What was that brother?” said Ar-
thur.

Edward replied, “ As Becket and the
king were once riding through London to-
gether, and seeing a wretched shivering
beggar, the king observed, it would be a
good deed to give that poor creature a coat,’
 True,” said Becket, *“and you Sire, may
let him have yours.”——¢ He shall have
yours,” said Henry, and after a hearty
scuffle, in which they nearly dismounted
each other, Becket proved himself the
weakest, and his coat was allotted to the
sstonished mendicant.”

¢¢ That’s curious indeed, but what ahout
the carpets, Edward ?»

¢ Why, that Becket, though he lived
like the king, had no carpets nor any thing
like them ,—~When he gave great banquets,"
he was obliged in winter to have his rooms
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covered with clean hay or straw, and in
summer with green boughs or rushes, lest
his guests, not finding seats at his table,
should soil their gay clothes by sitting on
the floor.”

¢ A very strange thing to be sure,” said
Arthur, “that they should have fine clothes,
and nu carpets, I wonder they did not co-
ver the floor with some of the cloth of
which they made their coats.—They were
stupid people I think, to put green boughs
to walk upon—I should have been
afraid of catching my foot in them, and of
falling down.”

¢ The English at that time,” continued
Edward, ** knew very few of our luxuries,
though they lived grandly compared to
former ages; but I will give you a longer
account of their manners, and style of
living ar another time.—1 wust now put
away iny desk as dinner i~ coming on the
table; and a very good sight it is, for I
am almost as hungry as 1 felt yesterday.”
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Arthur on the cloth being was- re-
moved, came round to his brother, request-
ing to hear the promised account.—¢¢ [n-
deed Arthur,” smd he throwing himself
back in his chair, “my dinner has made
me feel so lazy, I don’t like the trouble of
telling you the whole history.”

«Now, you only'say so to teaze me, Ed-
ward, you can easily tell me if you like.
Papa says, people ought to learn a great
many things, not only to please themselves,
but to make them bétter, and more agree-
able to others, and if youdon't tell me this
story, you won’t be at all agreeable—
When I go to college, and read all those
great books, Dll tell any little boys the sto-
xies they want to hear.” )

 Indeed you are a most importunate
beggar ;—but have a little mercy on my
coat, that button hole has doue no harm.
that it should be so pulled about in all di-
rections. And if I must begin this long
account, at least let me seat myself com-
fortably, otherwise perhaps, my feet, or
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hands or arms being cramped, I shall think
so much of them, that it will prevent the
subject from flowing as you would de-
sire.”

Just as Arthar, standing before his bro-
ther, had settled his face in his usual inqui-
ring look, the door opened, and their land-
lord bowing as he approached, begged par-
don forthus interrupting them—but said,
as Thomas had told his wife, that Miss
Wilmore was in want of tape, to finish
the work she was doing for a poor person,
he had taken the liberty of bringing her a
piece which was made by a very poor, but
worthy old woman, who lived near the
village.”

Mr. Wilmore expressed himself much
obliged for his attention, and said he should
be glad to become a purchaser of some of
the tape. .

Emma then began to sce how much
would be wanted.

‘¢ You need not measure, my dear girl,”
said her father, ‘since our landlord has
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given so good a character of the maker,
you had better take the whole piece—it
will be useful at another time,”

On Mr. Wilmore’s giving a shilling in-
stead ot a six-pence, he was surprised at
the pleasure that beamed in the landlord’s
countenance.

¢ Is the poor woman in very indigent
circumstances,” said he, * for whom you
have taken that money
" “Very badly off, indeed sir, Itis only
a few weeks since 1 found her out, and it
made my heart ache to think I had so long
lived here, with many comforts about me,
while an old, laine, and blind ¢ reatrre, was
suffering the cruel pangs of poverty ; obe
liged 10 labour for her little pittance, and
though often i great pain from hc r broken
limp, compelled to do every thing tor her-
self.”

“ How was it vou never heard of her
before " asked Mr Wilmore, ¢ is she not
known in the village "
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¢ She is known, sir, by some people,
but notwithstanding all her difficulties, she
inakes no complaint, and is not accustom-
ed to beg even of her neighbours ; I recol-
lect however once hearing her name men-
tioned at our parish club, when we were
giving away some clothing, and that she
sent to request a blanket. She was old
and blind, and still continued to labour for
her support ; I petitioned in her behalf for
two blankets, but without effect, for it was
thought that if she had required them,
she would have sent for more than one.
But we must not always judge of the assist-
ance that is required, by the appearance
or by the cries of want.—~The humble con-
tented mind of this poar creature makes
her appear happy, although she, is often
in want of the common necessarics of life,
and having no kind friend or relative
near her, it has been her fate to 'abour
alone trom early life.—Her babbins, which
txcept at her meals, are at work from five

G
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in the morning till eight at night, arealways
accompanied by hymns of praise and
thankfulness.
¢‘Shegenerally gainsabout fourteen-pence,

sometimes eighteen-pence a week ; with
these little earnings she buys all her own
food, clothes and firing.

¢ Poor, but happy old woman,” said
Mr. Wilmore,  she deserves our sympa-
thy but not our pity. So contented a
frame of mind, is too great a treasure to
need many more enjoyments, and places
her in a far happier situation, than all the
gold the world could procure.”

¢¢ Does she live far from hence ?”

¢ ] should think, sir, about a mile and a
quarter.”

«“ When did you get these tapes and
bobbins "

¢ I brought them, sir, from her coftage
the day before yesterday, in order to try
and sell them for her, and I am sure she
will thankfully receive your shilling. You
are the first customer I have found.”
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The remaining parcels were purchased
by Emma, when the kind landlord looked
as much gratifiéd, as though a favour were
conferred upon himself. The sum amount-
ing to a few shillings, he gladly received,
and thanking his guests withdrew.

¢¢ The weather is now clearing up,” said
Mr. Wilmore, and proposing to Emma
and Arthur a ride to this poor weaver’s,
they both answered, ‘¢ we should like it of
ail things, and then we shall see how a
blind woman can make tape !”

Arthur was then told to ring the bell,
which in his zeal he pulled so hard, that
the line not able to bear such hasty com-
mands, broke and fell to the ground.

¢ My dear boy, you should not be so
impatient, your ringing the bell so violently
would not bring Thomas a moment the
sooner. And you have had experience
enough to find that impatience generally
defeats its own ends. Time is required to
complete every thing, you may move

quickly from one object to another, but
¢ 2
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whilst you are employed, a steady progress

.always proves the best ; a gentle pull would
have effected your purpose; bLut uow you
must go and see for Thomas,”

In a short time they were all seated in
the carriage, with their landlord on the
box to show them the way.

They alighted at the entrance of a lauc,
too narrow to admit of more than foot
passengers ; and soon ascending the hill,
they gained an extensive view of the
country,

¢ If this were but a fine dav, papa,” ex-
claimed Emma, ¢ how beautiful the sce-
nery would appear ! I am cnraptured with
these dells aud mountains, they make every
thing so intcresting !”

On a ledge of the hill stood a little i~
tage, formed of turf and stones, shaded o
each side by tall trees. To this humble
roof they bent their steps. The iandlord,
on lifting the latch of the door, told a neat
looking old woman, whose countenance
Bore the marks of age, but at the same
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time was calm and sweetly placid, that a
gentleman and his family, who had kindly
bought at double its price, all the little
stock, which he had taken home the other
day, were now come to see her,”

“ Mony! ablessing rest o' their heads,
far their goodness to me,” said the blind
weaver, as she rose from her stool, * iny
great Father, sends me so meny comforts
in myold age, that I canna speak o’enes
bt praise biwn ay iy Acart, and hope he
wid gee ye a blessing for me.”

“ A greater reward nobody would desire
£,= any act, my good woman,” said M-,
YWilmore, “ but don’t trouble vourscif tu
ruove your frame away, I have someyoung
perple with me, who will be much pleased
1~ see you make your bobbin 3 but at your
e of life it must be hard work to sit so
«auch.”

¢ There's a blessing, sir, on every state
for him that will but take it ; I needs no
more than in mercy is sent me; my bob-

bins shuffle and shuffle from side to sile,
G 3



[ 116 ]

and learn me to turn, aye and to bend, to
my great Master’s will. Had I wanted
more He would have given it me !”

Arthur and Emma could not help re-
marking the neatness of the cottage, and
all within it.

“ T wonder,” said Emma, ¢ how you
keep every thing so clean, without your
sight.”

¢¢ That makes little difference to me, my
lady, once on a time, I had my sight, and
then loved every thing so bright, that ne'er
a speck was seen; now my fingers serve
me, and feel e’en the leastest bit o’ dirt=—
*Tis one of my pleasures to hobble about
my little room, and put all nice and neat,
and rub the bricks.—Though I ar not
much time for that either.”

“ Do you weave all the day, and every
day in the year ?” said Arthur.

¢ No, sir, not ar Sundays, nor ar wash-
ing days, nor ar baking days; Z%ere’s
ennow to do them,”
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* ¢ Why you must bake a good deal, to
occupy all the day,” said Mr. Wilmore.

“ "Tis na’ a great deal I want, sir, but
still a body must live, and a cake or two a
day wants a gnod mony to last a munth.”

“ What,” cried Arthur, * do you make
your bread last a month ; why it must be
very stale ”

¢ Not very stale ; I makes em into thin
cakes, and bakes ’em on a s tone over my
fire, and piles’em in a corner of the room,
I dare say you can see ‘em.”

Arthur ran to touch one of these cakes,
which before he thought had been some
kind of turf clods for the fire, and finding
theni as hard as a bit of wood, he held one
up in complete surprise.

¢ May I ask,” said Mr. Wilmore, * of
what these cakes are made

 They be oatmeal and water, sir; and
very gude for one that ar nothing bet-
ter.”

¢ But surely,” continued Mr, Wilmore,
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¢ you cannot live entirely upon such sort
of food.”

“ No, sir, though I breais my bread in
thankfulness, yet I gelsat breakfast a half-
pennyworth of bluc milk, some potatoes
when I can o’ dinner, and mony’s the time
my gude neighbours gie me some butter-
milk, that I thicken with my bread o' sup-
per,; and here and there in a year a bit
o' meat.”

¢ The mind that is happy in itself can
enjoy any thing, and that seems to be your
case, my good woman. But do you ne-
ver feel uneasy, lest you should not get
your usual supplies ?”

¢ Oh dear ! no, sir, so much care o’
love and mercy is taken o’ me, that I ne’er
yet @’ wanted a mouthful, but I soon had
a somewhat ; when my tapes onme moon
wauld not seil, and I had @’ most ge'en my
last’ penny, I thought my God was still
near me, and he could feed me by the ra-
vens if he pleased, so I paid my last pence,
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and had nought for the morrow, not &’en
a cake in my cabin ; still I trusted in my
Father, and sang my hymns o’ praise;
breakfast I had none, but afore mid-day,
a gude neighbour came to take some bobe
bins, to try and sell ’em at the next fair,
and gee’d me two shillings Lefore he took
’em. So I ne’er now look wi’ dread on toe-
morrow, knowing my God is always wi’
me, and will ¢ither feed me, or cs’l me @
heaven-—aye, and to a heaven where there
is peace so sweet, that my joyfu hea: can-
na, winna murmur, at what he sends me,
before I meet him there.””

“ I don’t thiuk I could be so happy
to make bebbins all day, and have only
these hard things to eat as you are,” said
Arthur, addressing the poor weaver,
“ but I am not blind, perhaps you were
not so happy when you could see like
me.””’

“Aye, my young master, it was #’a being
blind made me sojoyfu,” but it was trying to

]
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do all my heart told me was right. And
what I could na' do mysel, I prayed my
Father to do for me, and it was he sent
me comfort, as mickle when I could see,
as now I cannot.”

Emma was so struck with the resigna.
tion and contentment of the poor weaver,
that she secmed lost in reflection, as she
silently beheld her animated countenance.
Then casting a glance round the roon, she
mused with equal attention upon its con-
tents ; which could only boast of white
washed stones for the walls ; of a low bed-
stead without any heading ; a wide chimncy
with a few sticks on the hearth, a jug, ba-
son or two, &c. a table with a couple of
drawers, .a stool and the weaving ma-
chine. Never before had contentment
been presented to Emma’s view in so sim-
ple a garb, and as she had little expected
to find it in a lowly cot, destitute of the
usual comforts of life, she was charmed
with the novelty of the discovery, when



[121]

Arthur's sudden exclamation, that the piece.
of tape was finished, roused her from her
reflections. .

* Why, how fast you have worked from
that knot,’ said Arthur, ¢ well, I shall al-
ways think of your bobbins, when I see
any tape ; and I have a great mind to buy
old Stevenson some, when I get home,
and tell her how happy you are, because
you are good, and how you make the tape.
Won't you take this piece Emma 2"

 You be very good to take so much of
me, I ka not seen sie kind gentlefolks for
mony a long day, but the gude gentleman -
who showed you here.  May my God rest
o'er your heads, as the dew 'o heaven, his
kind love and mercy, for so helping of
.me." %

Having given her about twelve shillings,
the party bade adicu to this peaceful little
habitation, and found the carriage waiting

at the end of the lane.

# 'The account of this poor woman is founded upon
luct, .
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<« Here,” said Mr. Wilmore, ‘¢ we have
all received a lesson of contentment, which
1 hope will not be entirely lost upon us.
Consider how many gratifications surround
us, whilst this poor woman, possesses few
comforts to cheer the dark solitude of her
days. Bt truly it seems, as if the want
of outward light, had only turned her at-
tention to a glorious sun in her own mind,
which gilds all her thoughts, with the
brightest rays of happiness.

¢ Contrast her state, with that of Po-
temkin, the favorite friend and minister,
of the great Catherine of Russia, At the
height of his glory, when possessing
riches that would astonish you, and in
a situation to obtain whatever the vast
territorics of Russia could supply, he
found lns mind a prey to discontent, a
dismal waste, in which not one blooming
flower of happiness, cnlivened his pros-
pect. He was fatigued with the burden of
his existence, envious of all around him;
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rest was not grateful, nor occupation plea-
sing to him. Now can you counceive any
thing more miserable than this picture of
Poternkin ?”

“ Oh! papa, I am sorry he was so un-
happy—but what made him so?”

‘¢ Ambition, my dear bov, was the sole
impulse of his actions, and was the cause
of all his uneasines. ; because it was not
an ambition which desired to merit the es-
teem of himself or of his fellow- creatures,
but that only, which led him to aim at
grasping all the power and bencfits, which
were within his reach.

“ He was a man of great capacity, and
with grand and extenswe views, he became
most uscful to his sovereign.  In order to
obtain his object, nothing could exceed the
activity of his mind. No dangers could
appal his courage, no difficulties force
him to abandon his projects. But the
success of an enterprise, always brougit
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* on disgust ; and at its conclusion he sunk
into akind of lethargy.”

¢ What a miserable man, papa !”

* To give you some idea of the state,
to which his mind was at length reduced,
from never having had any laudable motive
in view, I will tell you some circumstances,
" recorded of him at a time, when he had

obtained all he could desire,~—not the
title of Emperor to be sure, but the second
"rank in the emnpire, possessing almost as
much authority as the Empress hersclf,
Wearied with a continval reurd of plea-
sure and dissipation, and having neither

any t. o hope, nor any thing to
agitat- and, he felt a langour and de-

press.  tnat made the bours pass away
heavi:v  ~ud durmg the last winter which
he spent in St. Petersburgh, heamused him-
self ror hours, during the long evenings, in
playing with his diamonds, which, on a
table covered with black velvet, and kept
for. the purpose, he arranged in various
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forms, such as circles, crosses, and fan-
.cifol . figurés, considering and admiring
each diamond, before hé placed it, and
selecting the situation best suited for it.
On one of these evenings, the thought oc-
curred to him, to weigh his diamonds;
which were found to amount to several
pounds. He frequently amused himself,
by pouring his diamonds from one hand
into another, us children play with little
shiells or dricd peas. '

 But papa,” said Arthur, ¢ what a great
deal of money he mast have had, to buy so
many diamonds.”

¢ Many of them,” replied Mr., Wil-
more, ¢ were given to him by the Empress,
but do you n.t recollect that I toldl you, his
riches were immense. It was at that time-
not an uncommon thing in Russia, for
people suddenly to amass riches, particu-
larly when they were favorites at’ court.
Potemkin from being a private in the
guards, was, as I have already mentioned,
raised to the highest rank in the kingdom,
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and was continually receiving great presents
- frem the Empress. A person once speak-
ing in his presence, of a valuable library,
prince I 1emkin said, he had one of great-
er worth, than the most learned man in
‘Europe; and on opening a book: case,
there appeared several shelves of books,
which however on being taken down, were
discovered to be nothing more than boxes,
gilt and lettered at the backs, and filled
with bank assignats, rouleaux of impe-~
rials, ducats, in short, various kinds of
Russian money, to an amazing amount.”
“What could he do, papa, with so much,”
said Arthur,
¢ He squandered it, my dcar boy, very
foolishly; being always eager to procure
the most costly things of every kind. He
had ‘en or a dozen violins of exorbitant
pric  .ne amongst others of six thou-
san.  Hies value ;—yet he never played on
a sv"y in his life, and they were all
either 1jured by the dust, or demolished
by the rats,”
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* He did not,” said Edward, ¢ follow
his sovereign's example, for she often
made a noble use of hor riches.”

Here they stopped once more at the
inm, and as it was quite dusk, Mr. Wil-
more desired Emma and Arthur to has.
ten in  preparing for tea, as he wished
t have it directly,
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CHAPTER VIIIL

Loubp voices in the room over the parlour,
where Mr Wilmore and Edward were
sitting, soon assailed their ears.

¢ What’s the matter, with these two
chatterers--I wonder,”said Edward. “That’
Arthur’s voice, I am sure.”

¢ And exerted in a tone not the most
gentle,” replied Mr. Wilmore, “ I am
afraid he is disputing with Emma,”

¢ Very likely he is,” said Edward, ¢ for
a more determined little fellow this
world never saw, till he is assured of the
reason why and wherefore,”

“ But he must learn to curb his spirit,
.and to put a stop to this high tone.”

Here Mr. Wilmore left the room, and
going up stairs, knocked at their door,
which being instantly opened, he beheld
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Arthur standing in the middle of the
room, with an air of greatimportance, his
arm a kimbo, his face rouged up to his
very forchead, and every feature swelled
with anger,

¢ What am I. to understand, my chil-
dren, is the cause of the noise, I have
just heard—1I hope there has been no con-
tention between you.”

¢ Only papa,” said Emma, I desired
Arthur to leave off trying to whistle, and
to change his shoes.”

¢ And I did ehange my shoes I"* returne
ed Arthur.

¢ But, Arthur, you kept on whistling
when [ requested you not.”

¢ Because | asked you, why you wanted:
me to be quiet, and you only said, “doas
I bid you,” now' as I saw no harm in mae’
king a noise, I'could not leave off till you-
told me your reasons for wishing it

“ And why, Emma,” inquired Mr.
Wilmore, ¢ did you wish Arthur to be
quiet ?”
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¢ Because, papa, my head ached, and
as I was thinking of the poor weaver, it
teazed me to hear such a buzzing.”

Why then, my love, did you not say
so to your brother at once ; I dare say he
'would have desisted directly.”

¢ That I would in a moment, papa, if
she had told mc it hurt her head.”

“ But,” said Mr. Wilnore, ¢ though
Emma was wiorg in refusing to explin
herselfy, I ennnot excuse you, Arthur, for
opposing her request. Were we nat to
attend to these little opportunities of obe
liging one another, we should Jose a great
portion of happiness, and endanger the
-loss of domestic tranquillity, by frequent
contentions.”

¢ But, papa, if you had heard Emma
just now, you would have been almost as
vexed as I was, for she said that girls are
as great as boys, and 1 am sure she is mis-
taken, because men are superior to wo-
mein,”
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At this Mr, Wilmore could not help
smiling, but looking as serious as possible,
he desired the little hero to compose hime
self, as there was danger of his appearing
to have the wrong side of the question, it
being a general remark, that the weakest
antagonist is the warmest, This observa-
tion immediately lowered Arthur’s crest of
assumed importance, he begged however,
that his father would convince Emma, that
women were inferior to men; for he
thought as Lie was a boy, she ought to
ask, aud not to command him to do any
thing.

“That is a plan which I hope you will
both practisc, as a domineering spirit would
be unsuitable for either of you to assume ;
but Emma being some years older than
yourself, she must have acquired superior
information and prudence ; which, her be«
. ing a lady, cannot disqualify her from ex-
erting_for your benefit. AndI trust you
are not for lowering the rank, which wo-
men hold in polished life, as the friends
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and companions of men. In some parts
of the world, women to be sure are made
to work like slaves, and to do all the hard
Jabour for their families, whilst the men
areidle and selfish.”  Arthur’s countenance
brightening up at this last account, his fa-
ther continued. ¢ But if you permit them
to hold so high a rank, as to be your friends,
. you 1nust not object to their performing
the kindest act any one can do, that of tell-
you of your faults. And if you conduct
yourself with the dignity of a man, instead
of being angry, when you feel yourself
improperly blamed, you should mildly re-
present the error.”
¢ Then, Emma,” said Arthur, holding
.out his hand as he advanced, I hope you
will pardon me for being so angry just now,
because you were a little in the wrong.”
Emma, with a sweet forgiving countenance,
assured him she did so entirely and .was
sorry she had behaved so foolishly herself.
With cheerful merry looks - they now des-
cended the stairs, and found Edward still
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reading, but on their entrance, he laid
aside his book, and making a low bow to
the young champions, expressed his plea-
sure that their eloquent argument, (for
such he supposed it must have been, from
the exertion of voice it required,) was fi-
nished in time for him to be favoured
with a cup of tea before midnight. Ar-
thur beginning to look very stately, Mr,
Wilmore whispered to Edward, not, to
carry his jokes too far ; who then play.
fully taking Emma by the hand, requested
the honour of leading her to the tea-table,
of presenting her with a chair, the cady,
sugar bason, and at the same time offered -
his services to assist her in any other
way. =
¢ Well Edward,” replied Emma, I
cannot think what is come to you; yeu
are quite troublesomely officious.”

“ Oh! Edward, what a mistake yon
have made,” said Arthur laughing, ¢ you
have put that lump of sugar in the cream
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jug. That shows, papa,” resumed he
gravely, * Edward was not intended for
women'’s employments.”
%¢ What a philosopher !” rejoined Edward '
‘laughing aloud; “ I never heard any
thing better—do you not know many
‘a man has made tea for himself, morning
and evening, for years "
© % Yes, I believe I do,” replied Arthur,
¢ when I think again; I recollect uncle
- Joseph made tea when he lived at the cot-"
 Jage”
" ¢ But whatever could make your wise
. head imagine that pouring out tea was only
- a fit employment for women ?”
~ »% Our talking about such things up
¢ stairs made me think of it.”

“ A comical sort of conversation to be
sure. -May I beg the favor of knowing a
little more of what passed on the occa-
‘ﬁm'l." *

. A degree.of confusion being evident in
;hth parties, Me, lemore gayly smiled
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at Edward for his curiosity. But when
they became more composed, he said Ede
ward might perhaps help to elevate women
to a sphere rather higher than the one, in
which Arthur had been pleased to place .
them. * .

¢ | am entirely at the ladies disposal,”
replied he, *“and shall be proud,” wa-
ving his hand towards Emma, as he spoke,
“ to enlist myself as an advocate under
their banners. But has Arthur been de<
crying their merits ?”

“ No, brother, I did not say they had
no merits,”

“ But you ought not to have allowed
the slightest attack upon their powers, for
great deeds and great actions, I can tell
you they have done; and can bring for-
ward a whole army to assault you.”

Surely that is impossible, brother, be-
cause women are so weak, they would
soon be frightened, and they never thmk
of doing any thing new,”

H
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« There, I must beg your pardon,” said
Edward, ““for women have frequently effect-
ed things (hat are original. and certainly, i
sany instances, have acted with astonish-
ing firmness.”

“ But to begin the subject, does Ar-
thur,” said ‘Mr. Wilmore, * know what
fortitude 182”

“¢ Going on,” answered Arthur, “ and
not being frightened away, papa.”

“ By not being frightened away,” ob-
served Mr. Wilmore, 1| suppose you
mecan to infer, not being deterred from
following the path of duty, by any diffi-

“culty. Now it can be of little importance,
whether the point in view appear small or
great ; provided it be constantly aud stea-
dily pursued. Where the action is obvious
‘to every one, the applause accompanying
it, is a strong motive for exerting every
nerve 1o obtain it, I think thercfore it
does not deserve so much esteen, as that
fortitude, which is exercised in the daily
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occurrences of life, wherein little credit is
gained by endeavouring to subdue pride,
anger, fretfulness, or by heroically bearing
trifling vexations and mortifications. To
these trials, I think I may say women are
more subject, and frequently bear them
with greater fortitude than men.”

 Because, papa, I suppose they are ob-
liged,” said Arthur.

“ Not at all so, my love,” replied Mr.
‘Wilmore,  a woman may continue peevish
and troublesome to those about her, whe-
ther or not, she have many trifles to annoy
her ; indeed if she do not endeavour to
correct her disposition, the more trials she
meets with, the worse she will become.
And therefore, when she can resist so effec-
tually in these petit wars, may we not sup-
pose she would a:t nobly, were she called
into a greater field of action.” ‘

“ Yes, papa, if women were strong
cuough !”

“ You think perbaps,” continued Mr.

2
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Wilmore, ¢ if they were placed in a diffi-
cult situation, they would run away to save
themselves, rather than firmly support
- those about them, by facing the enemy.
That was not the case however with Joan
Beaufort, wife of James the I. of Scot-
.Jand. A conspiracy having been formed
against her husband, he sought an asylum
in an abbey at Perth, whither his wife
accompanied him. But a servant in the
jrace having been bribed by two of the ruf-
fians, they were admitted into the cham-
ber where the royal guests were lodged.
The queen, as they rushed into the room,
threw herself between their weapons, and
the body of her husband ; but her inter-
“position was vain ; after receiving two
.wounds, she was torn from the arms of the
uilfortunate monarch, who fell a victin to
&is merciless pursuers,”
~ ¢ Ah! but James was her husband,”
sid Arthur, ¢ that was very different from
regulat fighting.”
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¢ Then I can tell you, Arthur, an in-
stance of military warfare, in which the
lady was distinguished by her courage and
spirit. In the time of the civil wars in
1640, Lord Arundel remained attached to
the king’s party ; this being soon noticed
by the opposite side, the parliamentary
forces, amounting to thirteen hundred
men, took advantage of his absence from
home, by surrounding his castle in Wilt-
shire, whilst only twenty-five ﬁghting men
were within its walis to decfend it. Lady
Arundel refused to deliver up the fortress,
declaring with magnanimity, that she had
the orders of her lord to retain it——and
those orders she was dctermined to obey.
On receiving this reply, the cannon were
drawn up, and the battery commenced
firing. During the siege two mines were
sprung, by the explosion of which, every
room in the fortress became shaken and
endangered. The besiegers offered: more
than once to give quarter to the women

H 3
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and children, on ecoadition, that the be-
sieged should surrender their arms. But
the ladics of the family, disdaining to sa-
crifice to their own safety, their brave
friends and faithful scrvats, with whem
they choose rather to perssiy, rejected the
" proposal with merited scorn. Oppressed by
numbers, wearied by exertion, and exhaust=
ed by watching, the strength of the be-
sieged at length began to fail: in this ex-
tremity, the.ladies and female ccrvauts, a3«
sisted * in loading the muskets, besides
administering refreshments to their intre-
pid defenders. The enemny having brought
petards, apphed them to the garden doors,
which they endeavoured to force, and open
a passage to the castle; balls of wild fire
were at the same time thrown into the dis-
mantled windows. In this distress, when
every hope was cut off, the besieged de-
manded a parley, which being granted by
the enemy, lady Arundel at length deliver-



[ 141 ]

»d up the fortress, but only upon honour=-
alle terms,”

“ That quite surprises me, papa,” said
Arthur, ?1 did not think that a woman
could have acted with such courage.”

¢ Courage,” replied Edward, * is not
coufined to either sex, though less fre-
quently called forth in the one, than in the
uther. Blanche of Castile, displayed more
courage than her soldiers, in protecting
some poor persecuted creatwres, who,
through the fanaticism of the priests, lan-
guished in the prisons of the Chapter in
Paris, She was, at that time Regent in
France for her son Louis the 11th, who
was engaged in wars in the Holy Land.
On expressing her desire that they might
be released, the priests became inecensed,
alledging that the prisoners were their sub-
jects, over whom the civil power had no
authority. In defiance of Blanche, and
in proof of the power, which they thus
assumed, they seized also on the women
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-and children. The sufferings of the pri-
soners being thus aggravated, many of
them perished of famine and pestilential
disorders. The Regent, indignant at a
despotism so insolent and inhuman, deter-
mined to exert against these merciless op-
pressors, the last argument—that of force ;
proceeding with her guards to the prison
gates, she commanded them to be opened.
The soldiers hesitating to obey, she struck
the first blow with a stick she held in her
hand. The stroke being instantly seconded
by their weapons, the gates were destroyed
in a moment, when a crowd of miserable
wretches came forwards, in tattered gar-
ments, and with squalid and disfigured
faces. Casting themselves at the feet of
the Queen, they implored her protection,
without which, the grace she had confer-
red upon them would only serve to aggra-
vate their distress. Promising to comply
with their request, she took effectual mea-
sures to fulfil her engagement.”
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¢ 1 like her for that,” said Arthur, “how
happy she must have been to open the gates
of so0 shoeking a prison.”

‘¢ Besides cvincing courage, this Queen,”
continued Edward, ‘¢ displayed in the
course of her life, all the prudence, ad-
dress, policy and firmness of a great mind.
She was beloved by her husband Louis the
10th, who confided to her all his designs,
and during his life, it was through her me-
diation that every favour was conferred.
The kirg dying when his eldest son was
an infant, she became Regent of the king-
dom, when, Arthur, she showed the world,
that some women are capable of doing
great things ; for the wholc of the regency
was a warfare of successive factions among
the people, which the spiiit and vigour of
Blanche by turns subdued. In time of
war, she visited the camp in person, sur=
veyed the quarters of the soldiers, and at-
tended to their wants. While she maui.
fested in cvery situation, equal fortitude,

o

I
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ability and resource, she endeared herself
to her subjects by acts of benevolence and
justice, by the vigour of her administra-
tion, and by the care she bestovied upon
the education of her son.”

¢ What a capital woman !” cried Arthur,
¢ she beats all I ever heard or thought of.
I should not mind being commanded by
her.”

“ Nor by any other woman I hope,”
said his father, * so long as she command-
ed with reason. Boys are particularly in-
debted to women ; not only for the care
they take of them during childhood, but
they are often obliged to them for the
principles and tastes which govern their
future lives. The great Alfred, who ren-
dered Englaud so m:uny serviees, of which
you may rememter we read the other day,
was indebted to s mother. even in that
ignorant age, for his delight in lite . ~ture,
Again, Annc uf Auvstria, at the death of
her husband Louis the 13th, was left Re-
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gent of France, till her son Louis the 14th
was of age. During his iofancy, in the
midst of civil commotions, and the agita-
tions of t\e state, she never transferred to
another the duties of a parent. The first
lessons of Louis were received from her lips;
while she anxiously guarded him from those
persons, whose precepts or example might
corrupt his inexperienced youth. With
equal assiduity she sought to form his man-
r.ers, and to communicate to him a portion
of that gentleness, grace and amenity, by
which she was herself so eminently distin-
guished, and which by giving him, as he
advanced to manhood, an ascendancy over
all hearts, rendered the court of France the
most polished in Europe. Neither dirl she
neglect to inspire him with those noble and
nagnanimous sentiments, which became
his elevated rank, without suffeiing him to
be intosicated with its advantages She
taught him to engage the affections of
those around him, and to aspire to reign
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in their hearts, Such conduct every noble
heart must feel and admire. Many other
instances I could name in the high, as well
as the more humble walks of lﬁe, where
the individual himself, and his countrymen
after him, are greatly indebted to the mo-
ther’s ability and information.”

¢ Now, master Arthur, I think you
must lay down your arms, and yield to us,
for surely you never can stand this long
attack.” )

¢¢ Stay a little, brother, you are in such
a hurry ; I don’t believe you have yet said
they can tcach men, thcugh they teach
boys.”

¢ I think,” said Mr. Wilinore, ¢¢ Edward
has shown you that Queen Blanche could
teach crown heads to reign well. Now
what other example shall 1 mention ?”

“ I have determined upon one,” said
Edward. “ You have heard of the famous
Greek philosophers, who enlightened the
world with a varicty of knowledge, and
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yet it was to the abilities of a woman of the
name of Aspasia, that some of them owed
much of their instruction. Her house at
Athens wWgs the resort of wit and talents.
Professors, philosophers, orators and po-
liticians, the first and most illustrious
citizens of Greece were there assembled.
Socrates visited her, professed himself her
disciple, and acknowledged that it was
from her precepts and example, he had
acquired the art of rhetoric, or speaking
with propriety and elegance. And in a
passage of Xenophon it is said of her, that
in learning and rhetoric, her precepts ex-
celled even those of Socrates himself. She
was also celebrated for her poetical talents,
This surely is a strong proof that women
can learn, and teach. To give you an in-
stance in more recent times. A lady in
Lancashire of the name of Baynard, at
the age of twenty-three, had acquired the
knowledge of s professed philosopher, being
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mistress of astronomy, mathematics and
physics ; and familiar with the ancient wri-
tings in their original languages.  To the
endowments of the mind, she 3ﬂded the
virtues of the heart, and was modest, hums-
ble, and benevolent. In my pocket .book,
I have a short account of a few remarks
she made before her death, which if you
will fetch me, I will read to you.”

Away ran Arthur, and returning with
his prize, he waited eagerly to hear its
contents. Edward then began as fol-
lows :

¢¢ She earnestly recommended all young
people to the study of wisdom and know-
ledge, as the means of moral improve-
ment and real happiness.”

T could wish,” she says, *‘ that all
young persons might be exhorted to the
practice of virtue; to increase their know-
ledge by the study of philosophy, and more
particularly to read the great book of na-
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ture, where they may see the wisdom and
power of the Creator, in the order of the
universe, and in the production and preser-
vation ot\ll‘ things. That women are ea-
pable of such improvements, as will enlarge
their judgments and understandings, is
past all doubt, would they but set about it
in earnest, and spend but half of that time
in study and thinking, which they do in
visits, vanity and folly. It would introduce
i composure of mind, and lay a solid basis
for wisdom and knowledge, by which they
would be better enabled to serve their God,
and to help their neighbour.”

Here Edward closed the book, and re.
turned it to Arthur.

" ¢ Js there nothing more, brother you
can read? I am sure it app-ars full of
small writing * X

“ Aunother time, perhaps, I may indulge
you, but now, if you wish for any tea to
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night, you must no longer delay taking
it.”

Arthur thought he could do ycry well
without any tea ; but on being, Aesired by
his father to go round and take his chair,
he soon found he had not lost his ap-
petite.
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CTHAPTER IX.

Just as Arthur had finished his tea, he
tuarned to his sister, and exclaimed,
“Emma! among all the talking which there
has been to-night, poor Susan has almost
been forgotten; I am quite afraid you
will not finish her things—1I almost wish I
could work.”

¢ There's no reason to be so alarmed,
Arthur, I cannot complete them in a few
minutes, but there is an hour or two be-
fore bed time, and if they are not then
done, I can rise a little earlier in the
morning.”

“ So you can,” replied Arthur, ¢ that
is settling it very comfortably, but do you
think you shall wake "
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“I hope so, Arthur, but I wish the
morning may be fine, because I am asha.
med to be idle when every thing Jooks gay
abroad, and birds are singini and men
beginning their cheerful morning la-
bours.”

I hope, my dear girl, will always en-
courage such feelings,” rejoined her fa-
ther, * for people may gradually indulge
themselves in idleness and repose, till they
acquire a degree of indolence, as ridicu-

.lous as it is hurtful and improper **

¢ Aye,” waid Edward, * and make them.
selves the laugiung stock of all that hear
them mentioned, like the Sybarites ot old,
who grown opulent and luxurious, carried
their delicacy so far, that they carefully
removed from their city all the artificers,
whose works were noisy, and banished
every cock, lest its shrill piercing crow
should disturb their balmy slumbers.”

“ Oh! Edward, surely that must be a
story of your own invention, I think no-
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bedy would be such a simpleton as to do
Fo."

s I:xdeetiz I assure you, it is a fact, you
nuy read of X nearly in the same words in
B ollin’s Anciet History, and to show you
the probability of my tale, I will tell you,
that this fine city was at last little benefitted
by its luxury, for it injured the norals of
the people, which produced dissention and
discord, that led to its final ruin. The
less powerful party called in the aid of
some neighbouring states to assist them,
who, after a bloody battle ended the affair,
by taking possession of the city themselves,
and driving away its old inhabitants,”

“ That was a hard thing, but they de-
served it,” said Arthur. -¢ And now Emmd
the tea things are going, won't you get
vour work ?  I'll fetch your box, and be-
gin my job of threading the needles,”

“ Edward. don’t you think the Syba-
rites would have disliked to have heard
those verses of Watts’ on the sluggard,
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with which I was so angry one day, when
somebody repeated them to me, at the
foot of my bed, because I wagAdle ?”

“ Yes, I dare say, they wetild have been
displeased at being disturbed for such a tri.
fle. Besides people who know they neitier
act properly, nor strive to improve, are
always very much provoked to have their
faults even hinted at, much more to be
pleinly told of them.”

¢ But,” inquired Emma, “ does it not
show a little mind, Edward, to feel hurt
at being reminded of our faults, for I know
papa says, it is the sign of a great mind
to bear censure well.”

¢¢ Undoubtedly it is Emma, but we often
see even those, who are termed great men,

very tenacious on that point.”

¢ Then brother, I think,” said Arthur,

¢ when they cannot bear their faults to be
mentioned, they ought to be called little,
because a man’s learning cannot be of half
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Jhe consequence, as his knowing how to
be good.”
¢ Fenéipn, Archbishop of Cambray
was just of your opinion,” observed Ed-
ard,  and earnestly requested his friends
to cell him his faults, not even to spare
him if they imagined they discovered one,
which he did not possess. This excellent
man desired reproof, in order to protect
him from being exalted by his station in
the world. He used to say the higher my
character is raised, the more I ought to be
humbled—The great empress of Russia,
Cutharine the second, who possessed al-
most unlimited authority, bore reproof bet-
ter than her courtiers. Being one day
present at a lecture, she proposed an
objection to some observations, which
the lecturer had the courage to refuse, and
explained himself to her satisfaction. Bat
her courtiers, unaccustomed to hear a lite-
rary man utter an opinion contrary to that
of their sovereign, took fire at his pre-
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sumption, though the Empress acknow-
ledged she had been led into,a mistake,
and thanked the academeciay for having
explained it with so much’ ability. Ob-
serving at the same tine the displeasure,of
the master of the college, she took the
opportunity as he handed her to her car-
riage, to repeat her thanks to the professor,
This however did not prevent the president
of the college from punishing this worthy
man, by turning him out of his place,
and even from his lodgings.”

¢ That was very shameful of the presi-
dent,” said Arthur, “ and if T had been
Catharine, ] would have dismissed him
from his place in the college.”

“ You may be sure, Arthur, whenever
you see a person very much roused at re-
praof, that if the opportunity occurred,
he would behave with equal culpability as
Catharine’s favourite, but such conduct
would make a person look very little, and
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ceertainly be could have no desire to im-
prove himself.”

“Well, 1:eat time I do any thing wrong,
‘will you tell me Edward, because I will try
Yo bear it, and then you shall see I have a
mind superior to that of Catharine’s fa-
vourite,”

“ Look !” said Edward, ‘ how famously
Emma gets on with her apron. O! Ar-
thur. to think of your publishing so soon
your sister’s want of rupidity.”

“ Now, Edward, it is really a pity,”
said Emma, “ you have nothing better to
do than to watch me, for you have quite
defeatcd my hopes. I wanted to finish the
apron hefore Arthur found it out.”

¢ Shall I cut the tape, Emma?” said
Arthur ¢ I suppose the woman will not

" take much more to go round her, than
I do.”

¢ Here, come round to me,” said Ed-
ward, * I'll fit it to a nicety.”

“ No, brother, I am too wise for that
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you want to play me some trick. Emm:
you need not be afraid of my cutting the
string too short, for I am gomg to make
great bows and long ends;” Won't that
do! Itis a pleasant thing to work foc
Susan, don’t you think so Emma 2"

¢ You seem to think it, at any rate, a
pleasant thing to see me work for her,”
said Emma laughing, ¢ for it makes you
chatter so fast, 1 can hardly remember your
questions—I wonder what the Indians of
whom Edward and I were reading the
other day, would think of you.”

¢ What would they think, Emma " .

¢ Why I can scarcely teil, only I sup-
pose they would think of you, as they do
of all Europeans, whose vivacity they
treat with the greatest contempt, observ-
ing of them, that in their conversation
they continually interrupt each other, and
frequently several speak at once, whilsts
the Indians themselves never give an opi-
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nion, before they have well considered their
subject.”

¢ What Indians do you mean, Emma ?
"because you tJk of Indians in so many
“places.”

¢¢ Those Indians of whom we were reade
ing, were natives of America.”

¢¢ Besides our mode of speaking,” said
Edward, ¢ they have a dread of some of
our customs ; I was much amused with a
curious account one of their chiefs gave
of the sad consequences of introducing
spirits amongst them ; it is written in the
beautiful simplicity that characterises their
language, and if Arthur will once more:
give me my pocket book, I will read it.”

“ I thought,” said Arthur, there must
be somcthing good in that full written
book ; -but IEdward, I suppose, means tc
make us curious, and then to favour us now
and then.”

¢ As to that,” replied Edward, ¢ you
may think as you like, little suge one ; but

I
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I have. promised to read you. this- account,
so give me my book.”

¢ Extract of a letter from an Indian
Chief, of - the Stockbridge "nation, to
Colonel Pickering one of the commission-
crs appointed by. the President of the Uni-
ted States, for holding a treaty with the
six nations at Canandaigua in the Fall,
]'.794,

¢ There is. a pawerful strong man, that
has.long declared war agaiust all the na-
tions of Indians, and made dresdful havoc
amnongst them. He has also attacked our
natian, and cut offalmostall ouryoung men
and warriors, and many of our old inen have
been slain by him. ‘Lhis strong man, our
enemy is named Rum! and he is your san,
and begat by the white people, and we be-
lieve you have power to controul him ; we
thereforé hope you will chain him down,
and confine him among yourselves, and
never let him again loose among us poor
‘Indians,”
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“ Oh! Edwerd, you- must not shut
your book so soon, pray read me some'
more,”

¢ You hegr more;” returned Edward—
‘¢ why, you acknowledged just now, it was:
a-favour to hear any part' of its contents,
you ought then to rest satisfied, even if
you had only heard two lines out of this
precious book'!”

¢ No, Edward, I did notsay it was a fa-
vourto hear it, but that you' wanted to
make it appear such-——so now I hope you
will read a little more.”

‘¢ Pretty sort of logicto be sure, why
you will do for a young-cotnsellor in time!
No, no, it is only on high days and holi-
days I open this book for any little boys,
and- then cannot read much ata time—
““ but do you see this ?” looking at his
wateh, ¢ past' nine o'clock, and Arthur
still - busy and cunning as a little fox,
catehing all he car hear!”

‘¢ How troublesome you are, Edward, to

t:.ink so much of time, but I am not sure
12
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I cau go, till Emma bas finished the
apron.”
¢ And pray why not ?”

. ¢ Because I want to see it drne, and [
assist Emma so much in holding the scis-
sors, and threading all her needles, which
I find a great job, she uses them so
fast.”

¢ That is all your own fault,” observed
Emma, ¢ for you cut the threads shorter
and shorter every time, so that I am afraid
my work will soon be nothing but begin-
nings, and it really has been so very tedi-
ous, that I could hardly avoid speaking,
but from politeness, I allowed you to
amuse yourself, though to my great in-
terruption ”

.** That is very good, my dear girl,” said
her father, who was writing at another ta.
:i& % ] could not have desired you to have
behaved more kindly, and since it was your
brother’s amusement you consulted, he shall,
for your sake, be permitted to break through
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ou} usual rule, by sitting up an hour
longer.”

A general smile gladdened the whole
circle, andtto add to the treat, Mr. Wil-
more said he would put aside his writing
and join their party. This unexpected
pleasure roused Arthur to a pitch of en-
thusiasm, and jumping off the little stool
on which he had been standing, he threw
his arms round Emma’s neck, thanking
her for her kindness to him, and then ran
to his father, who received his caresses
with playful affection.

Arthur then placed the largest chair by
the fire for his father, whose pajers he im-
mediately set about arrangingz in the port-
folio, which, notwithstanding a great deal
of bustle, employed some little time.

Mr, Wilmore bhaving rung the bells
desired Thomas to bring in supper ; the
apron being now almost completed, the
union of so many pleasant circumstances

could not fail to enliven the group, and
13
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they looked so merry and happy, that Tho-
mas without knowing the reason par-
took of the general pleasure, whick he be-
trayed by a full smile on his countenance,
as he set the tray on the table.” ¢ What a
great delight there is in family union .and
Jove,” said Mr. Wilmore ; “nothing in this
world can equal it, and it is lamentable,
that any 'little -troublesome act of self. will
or gelf love, ;shauld.destroy its harmonye~—
like @ mugical .inetrument, .one chord out
of tune, the whole.is dﬁmngedv It s a
happiness imercifully shed on the cot-
tage, on the mansion, .and on the throne.
Anpne of Austria, whom I .mentioned to
you as the excellent mother of Louis the
fourteenth, found in her last moments the
consolation of these endearing ties. Far
while pomp and royalty faded on her imagi«
nation, her heart survived to the sympa-
thies of nature, and she found a balm im
the tears and affection of her children,
during the whole of a painful and tedious
illness.”
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EMward in the mean time had been dis-
tributing the contents of the distres to the
compang. * This supply of provisions,”
he at length said, ‘“ does justice to the
hospitality &f the north, for this loaded
tray is ready to upset with tarts, puffs,
bread, butter and I know not how many
other things.”

* The generosity of this part of the
kingdom,” said Mr. Wilmore, *¢ is deser-~
vedly celebrated, but is not carried to such
an excess as in China or Persia ”

‘¢ Why, papa,” said Emma, ¢ they can«
not with any reason give us more for sup-
per-than we have here.”

I do not know that they would set be-
fere us a greater variety, when ‘but little
was required, my love, but in China a tra-
veller freely enters a house in any village,
sits'down to table, eats and drinks without
being-invited, or asked any-questions, and
then goes away without acknowledging the
civility—he is 2 man, and therefore he is
considered as a friend and '3 brother. And
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in Persia, they say cvery meal a stmhge;
partakes with its owners, brings a blessing
aupon the house.”

¢ "Astonishing ! papa, what can be the
cause of so much liberality 37

‘¢ It arises, I believe, my love, from the
principles which form the basis of the Chi-
nese laws ; they have a greater number
of precepts relating to the most common
‘actions, than any other people in the world.
And all their laws are formed with a view
of supporting the opinion, of China being
one great family, and of promoting in the
citizens that regard and mutual affection,
which is due to each other as bre-
thren.”

‘¢ It would be a nice country to live in,”
said Emma.

“ I do not suppose,” continued Mr.
Wilmore, ¢ you would be so much in
love with it, were you better acquainted
. with its customs, for though the peuple are
polite and hospitable, their habits are very
opposite to our ideas of pleasure ; besides
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ndvantages which raise the mind to a state
of the highest, yet most harmless exulta~
tion. DMothing in this situation of mind
- can be more pleasing, than to see the lark
warbling upda the wing; raising its note
as it soars, until it scems lost in the im-
mense height above ; the note continuing,
the bird itself unseen ; to see it then des-
cending with a swell as it comes from the
clouds, yet sinking by degrees in ap-
-proaching its nest ; the spot where all its
affections are centered, the spot that has
prompted all this joy.”

“ Very pretty indeed, Edward,” said
Mr. Wilmore, ¢ and the more attention
we pay to the works and order of nature,
the more beauty and happiness do we dis-
cover—so that instead of thinking this a
troublesome world, if we search properly,
we shall find it is only the uncorrected ill
humour and passions of men, which render
it so, for happmess is widely diffused on all
around us,”
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¢t The care that most birds take of their
young,” observed Edward, ‘¢ is certainly
-curious—the hen partridge is a »ery cun.
ning bird, and often defeats the hopes of
the stranger or the dog, r7hich should
chance to approach her nest, by limping
across the path to attract attention, and
continues hobbling along, just out of .the
reach of her pursuer, till at a proper dis-
tance, she gives a loud scream to -alarm
her young ones, who fly elsewhere for
safety, and then she mounts into the air
herself. And every body knows what a
stately chattering creature is the gander,
when protecting the goose and her little
tribe.”

% Yes, to be sure they do,” interrupted
Arthur, “ T know 1 have been almost
frightened at him—he spreads his wimgs
and makes such a screaming,”

¢ And,” said Mr. Wilmore, “ the
anxiety and attention shown for the preser-
vation of their eggs, is not less remark-
able, it is certainly a convincing proof of
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the existence and mercy of an all Superin-
tending Power, who instils into his crea-
tures propensities suitable to their various
wants. .What else, for instance, could
have induced those birds, which are a.prey
to serpents, to build their nests depending
from the end of a small bough, with the
opening underneath ; the little robbers in
our fields, carefully to conceal their nests
in the thicket of a bush, or some place
equally obscure; and large birds to use
every precaution to render theirs inaccess~
able to wild beasts, or to vermin ? Reason
it cannot be—for che little hen is so stupid,
that she knows not her own eggs, and
would sit upon any others, if they were
put under her. Even upon chalk, our
common hen will continue to sit for.a long
time. And if she hatch ducklings, she
does not discover that they are not her own
offspring.  But with respect to the nests of
birds ifwe descend to individual species, how
singularly do we find them applying means
to their several particular wants.”
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« How do they apply means ‘to their
wants, papa?” said Arthur,

¢ To mention one tribe,” r'ephcd Mr,
Wilmore, * I will make choice of the wild
duck, of which there are fiumerous kinds.
Their nests are composed of long grass,
heath and their own feathers, and are
usually built amongst Lieath or rushes, near
the water ; but if disturbed in this situa-
tion, they sometimes make their aukward
nests on the tops of trees, which from
the formation of the duck’s bill, you may
imagine is a very difficylt task to perform,
Ducks which resort to cold regions, as
Norway and Lapland, are more particular
in forming their nests, for after having
made a hole, they shelter the entrance,
“and line the nests with clay, long grass,
moss, and their own down. The Eider
duck, which is about twice the size of the
‘common duck in our farm yard, is very
particular in lining her nest with the finest
down, which covers her breast, plucking
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it off with her bill. It is one of the
softest, warmest and lightest substances we
know, and it is thickest during the breed~
ing season. The natives watch the place
where she builds, suffer her to lay her eggs,
and theu steal them ; the duck builds ano=
ther nest, which is also taken from her,
she tries a third time, when the drake is
obliged to supply the down from his breast,
but ii robbed of this nest, both entirely
forsake the place.”

¢ I wonder,” said Arthur, how the peo-
ple could have the cruelty to teaze them so
often, when the poor duck had robbed her«
self in that cold place of all her down 2"

“ It is not to teaze them that they take
the nest, my dear boy, but for the sake of
the down which is very valuable, and is
sold for a great price.”

¢ Becausec man is lord of the creation,
I suppose,” said Arthur, looking very ime
portant,  he may do as he please, when
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it is to serve hiimself—but it seems a little
hard too.” N

¢ It is hard, I grant you,” re;}ied‘Mi-,
Wilmore, ‘¢ but since man has the liberty
of converting animals of every description to
his use. we cannot blame him for so doing,
unless he has the cruelty to increase their
suffcrings, leyond what is necessary, To
lose their young is painful at the time to
most animals, but the wound is sooner
healed, than in a reasonablé being. The
present moment is all they enjoy, neither
sorrow for the past, nor dread of the fu.
ture can hurt their feelings, but wantonly
to injure them is very cruel.”

The path now became so dirty, and
often covered with pools of water, that it
was in vain to think of proceeding, though
they were all anxious, particularly Emma,
to reach the entrance of ‘the wood before
them.
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¢ I really) am sorry to give it up,” seid
Bmma, 28 they turned back, 1 thought-
to be syfe we should have got there after
walking so far.”

¢ I think. it seems rather weak,” said
Arthar, “ to return, on aceount of a few
pools of water, and as to the dirt, nobody
would mind it with thick shoes,”

“If we could do any good by braving
mud and water,” replied Mr. Wilmore; ¢ T
would by all means proceed, but as it is
merely our curiosity that we wish to satisfy,
surely the wisest plan is to be guided by
prudence, and avoid the danger of taking
cold Those little birds which are hop-
ping about, without the probability of
hurting themselves, are already clothed
with feathers, which are well supplied with
oil, in order to resist the storm and the
wet; but man, the only being without a
natural covering, is the only one capable
of supplying the deficiency—he must there-
fore exert his faculties to take-care of him-
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self, and not attempt enterprizes, until he
has supplied himself with the necessary
assistance,” ' \

1 wonder, papa,” said Arthur ¢ since
‘e is superior to animals, he was not given
the best covering.”

¢¢ Had he been clothed, my love, he would
not have been left so much at his own dis-
posal, to wander where he pleases; now
he can go to any part of the globe, and
dress either warm or cold as the climate
may require, On the contrary if he had
been covered with the long fur of the
bear, he would have been oppressed in hot
countries—and with a lighter one, he
wauld have been starved in the north.”

« Why to be sure, papa,” said Arthur,
¢ that would have been inconvenient but
did you not say that in some animals
the coats grow thicker in the winter,”

- % Yes, my love, but supposing this to
be the case with man, he would still have
begn to thickly clad for wany countries.



[ 183 ]

In birds as well as animals, wesee a wone
derful difference in their coverings, which
are perfgetly adapted to the spot where they

"pﬁncip{i;:y dwell : all waterfow! have thick
dowpson their breasts, and the little sing-
ifig birds which remain with us during the
winter, have fine black down under their
feathers, for black being warmer than any
other colour, nature has provided their de=
licate little bodies, with the best preserva-
tive against cold.”

 Yes," exclaimed Arthor, ¢ and -don’t
you remember, Emma, the great deal of
trouble that we had to pick it off the spar-
rows, which Edward shot last winter "

“ Man’s superiority,” continued Mr.
Wilmore, * is seen in another, and a still
more striking instance.”

¢ How, papa?l”

¢ You should not be so impatient,
Arthur, I' was going to tell you, Every
animal has some task assigned him by
his Creator, who has supplied him with all

K
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the materials requisite to performit. Man
alone is at liberty to make choice of his
employments, and to command the pro=
ductions of the earth to accelerite his
wishes.”

¢ I don’t understand what you mean,
papa,” said Arthur.

* The animal creation, my dear boy, may
be divided into quadrupeds, birds, fishes, and
insects, in all which you could not change
one limb or coat for another, without an
evident alteration for the worse. And you
see they are quite suited to the task assigned
toeach—to walk, to fly, to swim or to creep,
and all are provided with the necessary or-
gans, such as feet, wings, fins, &c.

** To mention their more particular habits,
you must often have observed the difference
between land and water fowl. The former
have their toes divided, without any thing
to join them ; and their legs and feet serve
them for the purposes of running, grasp-
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ing or climbing. On the other hand, the
legs and feet of water fowl are formed for
t of wading in the water, or
swimfning on its surface. In these the
-2t are webbed, as in the feet of a goose,
which serve like oars to assist them forward
with greater velocity. Such as do not
swim, but find their food in paols and shal-
low water, have mostly long legs for wa-
ding, long necks for stooping, and long
beaks for seeking.”

« The beak of every kind of bird is form-
ed for the particular food which supports
it. Such as live upon insects have slender
bills, whereas such as mostly live upon
fruit and grain have short strong bills, and
ducks have their bills covered with a skin
which serves as a strainer for their
food.”

¢ Really papa,” said Emma, “ this is a
very curious “account of birds; I always
thought there was a great difference in

K 2
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their appearance, but I never before knew
it was so wonderful.” )

«And what is equally striking, mg lny= 2.
continued Mr. Wilmore, ¢ their Jigures
.are not only adapted to their several situz-
- tions, but their stomachs are also differ-
ently constructed for their various food.
In those that live on flesh, it is soft, but
-in those that live upon dry food, the grain,
&c. is first moistened in the crop, and
afterwards ground small by means of two
pair of muscles, which being lined with a
strong ridgy coat, can bruise or grind al-
most any substance.

¢* I have now been describing a few pe-
culiarities of fowls, and if we were to ex.
amine minutely, we should find organiza-
tions in all other animals, equally adapted
to their wants.”

“Oh! papa,” said Emma, * do tell us
of some others.” ) )

¢ I would, my love, were we not so
nearly at the end of our walk, but perhaps
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I shall have time to name two instances,
in which the animals are furnished with tere
rible weapons of assault and defence, but
% I a wonderful contrivance, are
rendgfed perfectly harmless to them.
-stives.

* The first is in the formation of the
shark’s mouth, which, aswell as its throat,
is enormously wide, and capable of swal-
lowing a man with great ease, and its teeth
are still more terrific. Of these there are
six rows, extremely hard, sharp pointed,
and  of a wedge—like figure, with
which the jaws, abuve and below, appear
planted all over ; the shark has the power
of erecting or depressing them at pleasure ;
when at rest, they lay flat in his mouth,
but when he prepares to seize his prey, he
erects all this dreadful apparatus, by the
help of a set of muscles, which joins them
to the jaw; and the animal which he
seizes, is crushed in a moment, pierced
with an hundred wounds.”

K 3
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¢ Oh! papa, what a dreadful creature !
Now pray what is the other story ?”

‘It is the fang of the viper, a dart of
which infuses into the wound thésndt-fow—
tal poison. When the viper is quiety, the
fang lies flat in the jaw, but is furnishétr
with a muscle, which with a jerk, and by
apluck, asit were of a string, suddenly
erects itself, Close under the root of the
fang is a small bag filled with the venom;
when the former is raised, the closing
of the jaw presses the root against the beag,
which pressure, forces out the fluid with
considerable strength through the tube of
the fang. Thus the viper can take away
the life of its enemy, without the smallest
danger of injuring itself, though it carries
the poison in its own mouth.”

¢ Thank you, papa,” sasid Emma, I
think this a more astonishing contrivamee
than the shark’s mouth, I am really sorry
that our walk is at an end.” .

¢ I don’t know that I am sorry,” rejoin-
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ed Edward, as they entered the house,
“ for truly T want my breakfast.”

¢ Oh! Edward,” said Arthur, “ you
'"?,@_l\{ i in a hurry for something to
eat.” f
. -*Be that as it will,” replied Edward,
¢ I think it a great happiness to have a
good appetite. The little birds we have
been speaking of, first sing their morning
hymn, and then search with a chirping note
of joy for their simple meal. We have been
admiring the barmony and beauty of the
works of our Maker, and surely, we are
not doing wrong to partake with pleasure
of the bountiful feast, which be has spread
for our benefit and enjoyment.”

¢ No brother=1I think it right now to
enjoy my breakfast, and I shall be very
glad to see it ; the sooner the better, as
am very hungry.”
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CHAPTER XI.

“ W e have staid out rather later than we
aught to have done,” said Mr. Wilmore,
looking at his watch., ¢ It is now past
nine o'clock, and if we go round by the
fisherman’s, on our way to Mrs. Vincent’s,
we shall be later 4t her house than we have
proposed. Emma,- my lovg, whilst: the
chocolate and rolls are preparing, I will
make the tea, and do you run up stairs
and pack up your things—Edward and I
have finished packing ours.” .

Arthur offered his sew fo-his sister,
if he could render her any assistance. His
proposal being accepted, they both hur-
ried off to their employment ; and soon re-
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turned, loaded with packages, the waiting
maid following with a small trunk,

¢ There papa, we have done them all in
o gro hﬁtle,” cried Arthur, * and now
we xfust put up Susan’s things—it is high
fun to have so much to do.”

* People are generally happiest when
they are employed,” replied his father,
¢ but I do not know that a bustle is parti-
cularly agreeable.”

“ This milk pan,” observed Arthur,
“is an awkward job, papa, it wriggles
about in the basket at such a rate, that it
will never travel without bepaking.”

“ You had better wear it at once as a
hat, Arthur,” cried Edward, ‘ and then
it will certainly be safe.”

“ ] am surprised, Edward,” said Arthur,
¢ that now you are almost a man, you
should talk in that way.”

1 think, papa,” rejoined Emma, ¢ if
Edward has mf?)bjection to riding on the
box, we may contrive to place the basket

K 4
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in the chariot, and then all will go in
safety.”

¢ That will be the best plan, my love,
and new let us sit down to break fast>"

¢ But,” said Edward, ¢ instead of .my
being shoved out of the carriage, I beg to
propose, that Arthur, who is so fond of
this milk-pan, should make roem for it
himself, by giving up his seat and standing
as footman behind.”

The look of astonishment in Arthur’s
countenance, so diverted his brother, that
he could hardly forbear smiling, but sum-
moning up all his gravity, he listened pa-
tiently to his answer.

¢ What did you say, Edward! that I

: had better stand behind the carriage, whilst
you are sitting in the inside?”

“ I only proposed such a plan for-the
consideration of the company,” replied
Edward. _

" ¢ Then I never saw you %o like the dis~
agfeeable dog in the manger.”
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“ How do you make that out.”

¢ Because you refuse to sit on the com-
fortab yourself, and yet you never
offe. % w'me, but only propose my stand-
ing. on the hard board. But to shew
you,” said he, raising his voice, ¢ that I
am not so selfish as you are, I should like
to ride outside to make room for the bas-
ket, if papa will allow me.”

‘¢ Indeed,” replied Edward, “I give you
great credit for your politeness to the wick-
er and earthenware ; and since you are so
atlentive to the welfare of inanimate ob
jeets, what feats of prowess shall we not
expect to see you perform in the assistance
of a fcllow creature !”

*“ When any body asks me to do a
thing,” replied Arthur, “1 shall not be
afraid of a little trouble in helping him,
for 1 think a selfish man, one of the ugli-
est creatures in the world.” He concluded
the sentence With so hard a stroke on the
table with his clenched fist, that his bason
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of milk was thrown into the agitation of
a little volcano, and discharged its contents
8o forcibly around, that the yc'ng \orator
found his face and hair assailed wiflT> con-
siderable portion of his morning bever-
age. With half frightened looks, he con-
tinued kueeling upon his chair, silently as-
tonished at the effects of his vehemence,
when at length raising his eyes, he beheld
his brother hiding his face between nis
hands, shaking every limb with laughter,
and his father and sister almost as much
diverted.

. ““You told me the other day, papa,”
said he, ina slow tone, *¢ it was wrong to
laugh at the misfortunes of others,”

‘I do consider it, my dear boy, very
unfeeling, for a person to amuse him-
self, ai another’s distress—but 1 believe
your accident was not the cauge of our
diversion.” .

% No, no,” exclaimed™ Ydward, ¢ we
were-amused by your deep insinuation, sir !
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whieh fitted so ifl, that it was necessary to
enforce it by a blow.”

“ Wellindeed,” replied Arthur, ¢ I
did n%cthink so much of you, as of Mrs,
Vincent’s picture, when I called the selfish
man ugly ; but it is a good thing if you
arc convinced that you were a little
selfish.”

‘¢ Arthur you must leave off talking, and
eat your breakfast,” said Emma, ¢ for I
hear Thomas bringing the horses into the
yard, and you will have no time to take
any thing.”

Upon this he sat down to the small por-
tion of milk remaining in the bason, with-
out attempting to ask a further supply,
since he knew he had lost the rest, by a
hastiness of manner, which his father gew
nerally reproved.

Edward observing how precious every
spoonful was now become, approached his
brother with mup in hand, and in a most
courteous style, begged him to share half
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of his chocolate, which would evince that
they still continued friends, though they
had differed a little on one poist. A fa-
vour conferred at the moment ma eed-
ed, and presented in so kind a manner,
that the person to whom it is offered, ap.
pears to oblige the donor by aceepting it,
raises the value of the most trifling little
offering, far above its intrinsic worth—and
so Arthur now felt his brother’s proposal,
and thanked him with looks of pleasure,
for the kind notice he had taken of his
wants. “ Now,” said Edward, * stir my
chocolate well with your milk, and let no
more traces be left in the course of our
lives of differences between us, than
there now appears in the contents of your
cup and mine.”

Arthur was much delighted with this
thought, and continued stirring his choco.
late so long, that the carriage drove up
before he had tasted it. “1ig great bustle
he at length concluded his breakfast, and
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then.ran to assist in arranging the pack-
ages for their journey. Whilst they were
thus engags4, Mr. Wilmore paid the land-
lord’s actbunt, and left in his hands a gui-
nea, to dispense to the blind weaver, when-
ever he thought she stood in need of a
little assistance, which the landlord re-
«vived with many thanks to Mr. Wilmore
for his liberality, On reaching the car-
riage, Edward handed in both his sister
and Arthur, and mounting the box, took
the reins, and drove from the inn : leaving
their landlord and several of his family at
the door, who watched the chariot out
of sight, regretting they should no more
see this worthy and interesting family.

“ Well, Arthur,” said Edward, leaning
over the box to the front windows,  how
travels the basket

¢ Sometimes pretty well, and at other
times very bal'r)? thank you, Edward—it
has given me one sad blow on my legs,
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but I am now taking care to secure it
with my feet.”

¢ Edward,” said Mr. Wileapre, * our
landlord told me if we took \ﬂ'm‘right
hand road, it would lead us a round of a
few miles, but that the beauty of the
scenery would amply repay us.”

A smack of the whip, and a catch of
the rein now directed them into this new
track ; but Emma soon complained that
her brother drove so fast, that the beau-
tiful country seemed to fly from them, in-
stead of affording them delight. Arthur
was roused in a minute, and giving his
brother a pull by the coat, desired him not
to gallop so fast.

¢ Gallop ! why what a whip you are,
Arthur,” cried Edward ; * we are only trot.
ting, but if you wish to go more leisurely,
I will'draw in.”

 Now, papa, we go charmingly,” said
Atthur, it was well I‘T0\ Edward, or
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else Emma would have been quite disap-
pointed.”

“ Whlln"you are enjoying the grand
scenes bel’ore you, I hope my children, a
tribute of grateful praise will arise in your
hearts to the benevolent Creator of the
world, for having so abundantly consulted
the welfare and delight of man, that not
a spot or creature has been formed, but
to encrease his enjoyments, And so won-
derfully is every thing constructed, that all
his works loudly proclaim his benheficence
and greatness.”

¢ The account of birds which you gave
us this morning, papa, isa great proof of
it, since the Creator has rendered them
serviceable to man, and adapted their
figures so suitably to their different
habits, that all the necessary occupations
of their lives are made the source: of
their happiness.”

* 1 am vefd, my dear Emma, to
find you have so treasured up my remarks,
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as to enable you to make your own reflec-
tions on this interesting subject. You
might have added one more gbservation,
that we find after the happiness and con-
venience of an animal is provided for, its
appearance is not neglected, and we behold
many of the feathered tribe in particular,
arrayed in all the hues of the rainbow,
which are blended together se beautifully,
that no human art can ever presume ta
equal them,”

¢ That did not escape my notice, papa,”
replied Emma, “ but I thought there
might he some use in the colour of their
plumage.”

* None, that I know, has ever been dig-
covered to arise from its variety, further
than to render it beautiful and pleasing.
The eye, again, of every class of animals
denates the same attention to beauty ; all
must have remarked the ornamental rim or
iris round the pupil, whien ¢ perhaps of no
very essential use to the eye, but appears
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placed there chiefly to give beauty and
animation to the countenance.”

“ Yon must not look at that book now,
papa,” said” Arthur, “but pray tell us some-
thing more, for I like to hear you talk of
such things, it makes me feel quiet and
happy.”

“If I did not read sometimes to acquire
fresh knowledge, and refresh my me-
mory by recurring to what I have already
Jearned, I should soon exhaust my- stoek
of information, and have nothing new to
communicate, when you would complain
of my being an insipid companion.
This book at which I was looking, cone-
tains many interesting accounts. of the care
which Providence has bestowed, to render
.this earthly abode, delightful and pleasing..
The high banks on each side, the mea-.
dews beyond us, are all bespangled
with the wost attractive herbage, which
on examining .efteely, we discaverto be
compased of innumerable portions of fine
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and delicate parts,—~a small tuft of which,
is here and there crowned with a most ex-
quisitely delicate little floweg, gracefully
formed, and glowing with the  brilliant
touches of a divine artist. “ This author,”
said he, pointing to his book, ¢ observes
that every flower possesses the most edify-
ing rhetoric, to fill us with admiration of
our omnipotent Creator. Surely, my chil-
dren, so many mercies as we arc daily wit-
nessing, demand a return of grateful praise,
and still more urgently when we consider,
that every blessing which surrounds us, our
life, our friends, and all our comforts, are
the gifts of his love; and above all, that
he has promised to those who obey his
command, and love him with all their heart,
an everlasting state of glory, when death .
releases them from this world! Surround-
ed by happiness here, and promised such
an increase of it hereafter, we certainly have
every incentive to subdue oyr evil inclina-
tions. And if we do but strive truly to-
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love our Creator whilst on earth, we
shall find that our endeavours will tend .
to promowe every virtue, and make us
happy and contented in all situations,
This humble tribute of obedience to his
law is more acceptable to the Sovereign
Lord of the Universe, than the most pom-
pous display of worship, The slightest in-
ward feelings of gratitude in an humble
heart, are as distinctly heard by the sacred
ear, as the loudest exclamations of vocal
prayer.”

“ There is somethmg very beautxful
papa,” said Emma, “ in every description
of religion, for it raises man almost as high
as the angels, and renders him truly great
and happy.”

¢ Nothing, my love, can so exalt the
nature of man. The heart which is guided
by the dictates of religion, compared with
the stateof those,who are governed by their
passions, risds with still more glowing
beauties. I have seen in a book, some re-
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marke upon the emblem which the serip-
tures present to us, of the trqubled sea re-
sembling the state of a wicked Inan which
I think are very just.”

‘¢ What are they, papai”

“If my memory serve me 1 -will en-
deavour to repeat them to you. The scrip-
tures tell us, the wicked are like a troubled
sea when it cannot rest, whose waters cast
up mire and dirt ; and a stronger emblem
cannot well be imagined : for the deeds of
iniquity are noxious as the offensive refuse
of the sea; and the conscience in conti-
nual terrors, knows nothing of that placid
calm and smiling repose, which lodges in
'the good man’s breast. Let the passion-
ate and iniquitous contemplate the ‘ocean.
in this viéw, and intreat him, who com-
manded the winds and waves into peace, to
hush their tempestuous disorders, and in-
troduce the sweet calm wr-vjrtue into their
souls.”
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« But, papa,” said Arthur, * how could
you say just now the humble man was so
great, because I thought he was always a
poor man.”

“¢ I was not speaking of his situation in
life, my love, but of the state of his mind.
Humility makes a man fulfil the noblest
part of his nature—by placing full depend=
ance upon his God, and exerting every
kind and endearing disposition to please
those about him. I should rather say to
make them happy, by condescending to
their weaknesses, by loving theirexcellencies,
encouraging their virtues, and rejoicing in
their prosperities, by forgiving their une
kindnesses, and assisting them to the ex-

.tent of his power. To perform these due

ties, he must lay aside many of his own
inclinations to please others, which an
humble mind only, fortified by the hope
of assistance in thve hour of trial, from his
great Master, can accomplish.”

¢ Then humility, papa, is a virtue ?”
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‘¢ Certainly, my love, and humility, by
teaching us not to entertain too high an
opinion of ourselves, prepares the mind to
. receive the precepts of religion, which,

when steadily. pursued, overcome our evil
propensities, and in the end fill the mind
with inexhaustible delights.”

*¢¢ When I feel inclined to do wrong,
‘papa,” said Arthur, I donot always know
how to check the inclination.”

“ You must not.be discouraged by diffi-
culties, my dear boy, bat firmly trust in
the assistance of your Almighty Father, in
every endeavour you make to subdue a
wrong dispbsition. I dare say you admire
the virtuous triumph which the great New.
ton had acquired over anger, by atlendmg
‘to the dictates of his heart.”

% What was that, papa "

“ He had gained so perfect a command of
his temper, that scarcel L any accident could
disturb it; and in one instatce, when most
would have been very angrv. he retained
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the greatest mildness. He had a favourite
little dog, which he named Diamond.
Being one day called out of his study into
the next room, Diamond was left behind.
When Newton returned, having been
absent only a few ininutes, he had
the mortification to find, that his dog had
thrown down a lighted candle among some
papers, and the nearly finished labours, of
many years, were in flames, and almost
consumed to ashes! 'This loss, as Ne
ton was then far advanced in years, vz:
irretrievable. Yet without once striking
the dog, he only rebuked him with this
exclamation: ¢ Oh! Diamond, Diamond,
thou little knowest the mischief thou hast
done.”

* Dear papa, I do not think I could
have been so good, I should have been very
angry with him, if I had not beaten him
well for it.”

“ To have peat®h poor Diamond, my
dear boy, would have been of little bene-
fit, since he did not intend any mischief,

L
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nor was he even aware of what he had
done, md to have scolded hims, would
have been just as useless. Do you kmow
what the Arabians say ? * that the wise
man’s soul reposes at the root of the
tongue, whilst that of the fool is ever
dancing on the tip.” Anhd somebody re-
mirks as a check to vdlubility, that nature
has wisely furnished us with two ears, and
but oie tongue——a most useful lesson if
Jwhtly applied. Newton it seems be.
nifitted by these hints, #ind atted ‘more
wisely, it appears than you would have
done.”

¢ Why, it was the best way to be sure,
papa, bt it is very difficult to be patient
when one is vexed.”

 That is a fine vicw before us,” said
Edward, again turning round, and stop-
piup the horses ; * the air is so warm, I
think you had better have the carriage
opened.” - ‘
" The party agreeing to this proposal, it
was soon donc, much to the delight of the
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young people, who regretted they had not
thought of it before ; and affer begging
Edward to drive slowly, they maved
forward and® presently began to ascend
8 beautiful hill, which commanded a most
lovely prospect of the lake.

“Qh! Emma,” exclaimed Arthur, ¢ we
can now see¢ the fisherman’s lake again,
How beautiful it looks I” Emma was de-
lighted, and thought she had never seen a
more charming view.

/On gaining the summit, they spied {p a
valley, Mrs, Vincent's cottage, and th€
smoke from tle fisherman’s chimney, hié
little dwelling being concealed among the
{rees,

¢¢ 1 am so glad to see these places again,”
gaid Arthur, ; “ I do love Mrs. Vincent,
and how surprised Susan will be to
fee us.”

¢ This hill is very steep, Thomas,” said
Mr. Wilmore, «« you bad better put the
chain on, the hind wheel before we descend
it”

L2
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This being accomplished, they slowly
travelled down tbe winding road. ¢ I
quhe regret, papa,” said Emma, “ to leave
'the top of the hill, so much can be seen of
the lovely scenery around us. But this is
beautifull—really ewery turn seems to
bring something more charming to our
“yiew.”

# We might almost learn a moral lesson
“fom this road,” replied her father, ¢ for
he svho would rest indolently in the valley

uld lose many of the delights we feel in
aacendmg the heights. So the person who
'would shake off idleness, and encoursge
mdustry, will have many trials to over-
come. And in gaining any little emi.
nence, he must not rest contented
with what he has encountered, but
press fo to new and fresh un-
dertakings, till he has arrived at his
goal of efecllence. We have now by
cagrbion almost reached thé end of our
ject this morning. Here Edward I
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believe we must stop, this field appears
to lead to the fisherman’s—there being,
I am pretty sure, no carriage road to
the cottage.”

'They then alighted, and desired Thoe
mas to wait their return,”

LS
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CHAPTER. XII.

T'ue basket and its contents being safely
lodged in the field, Arthur, after much m-
spection, pronounced it to be without i~
jutymthough it had received two or thries '

it blows. Who was now to carry it,
“Was the réxt question, for their landlord
hadfhformed them, that they had yet balf
a'paile farther to proceed, and the path, on
the bide of the hill, was in some parts s
mstyow, that two could not conveniently
walk together.

# It is too large,”” said Arthur, as his
brother took up she basket, *¢ to earry it in
your arms.”

“Pil tell you, Arthur, we will carry it
by the handles between us, where the path
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will admit of it—and where we find it too
r wrow, I will e’en mount the basket on
my head, if you will hold my hat.”

Arthur laughed heartily as his brothey
tried whether it would fit best on his shoul«
der, or on his head, but finding the latter
was the best plan, every thing being ar-
ranged they all set off,

Thomas watched them (regrettipg he
could not leave his harses to assist his young
master) till a projecting rock concealed
thess from his view. Round this r '
pwth became narrow, and the bnske%
80 far had been carricd between M.
mose and Edward, was now raised tp Ed»
ward's head ; his hat waa safely lodged e
der Arthur's arm, whilst he followed
brother, anxiously luoking first at his s
and theun at his load, 3

“ Oh! my poor head,” at last exclaigor
ed Edward, * how fa¢ have we to travef in
this path " -

A very little farther,” Edward, but
there is p steep place to go down first,” re«

1
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plied Arthur, as he peeped round by the
side of his brother. '

¢ Well then, I cannot possibly hold out
longer.”

¢ You had better, Edward,” said Mr,
Wilmore, ¢ rest on the trunk of this trce,
that is lying by the poad-side, on which we
can all sit down.” '

With pleasure they acceded to this pro-
posal, and Arthur rendered all the as.
ﬁlunce in his power, to place the basket

the ground, expressing some eotier
t Edward should find it so fangmng 4
er to carrry.

% I am sure it is past all my comprehen-

'ﬂm, to imagine how we shall ever carry
thing, except our own desr selves,
that place,” said Edward, * I think
' shall fall head foremost if I go top

oo
'bs'v‘l'hil plage,» eaid Mr. Wilmore, *re-
minds me a little, of secounts travellers
give ug of the:teep and danger"oul descents,
which the mules pess down, among the
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precipices of the Alps and Andes. I wish
I could recollect sufficiently, to tell you
how they perform their task.”

“ Though my father cannot remember
the account, I have in my book, the des-
~ription which Goldsmith gives of their
descents, but I am afraid we can hardly’
wait long enough to read it.”

# Try Edward,” said Arthur, *and if
we cannot finish it now, we can leave it

Pray begin.”

Edward opened his budget of info
tion ; * I have seen,” said he, * ver
lsr gccounts of their passage down dh,
Alps, in another work, but as Goldamith
quotes his recital from Ulloa's tuvetl 3
America, I have rather preferred his Jod
over the Andes, which you know are
highest mountains in the world.”

“ In these passages, on one side
steep eminences, oh the other frightiul
abysses, and as they generally follow ‘the
direction of the mounthin, the road instead
of lying in a level, forme gt every little dis-

LS
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tance, steep decliviies ¢f severnd hithidted
yards downwards, This vah only beé dés-
cended by mules, dnd the anfmals theris
selves seem sensible of the danget, and
the caution that is to be used. When
they come to the edge of one of these des-
cents, théy stop without being checked by
the rider, and if he inadvertently aiterhipt
to spur them on, they continve imwote-
able, They scem all this time ruminhting
the danger that lies before them, snd
preoaring themselves for the encotmfter,
“wiity ot only attentively view ‘the roud,
'Sat tremble and snort at the dunget. Fs-
¥ing prepared for the descent, they place
helc fore feet in a posture, as if ‘they
Stopping themsclves, they then aleo

«‘put their hinder feet together, but a little

W as if they were going to lie
J :

X In this attitude, having tskeh e it
“'re, a survey of theroad, they slide down
With the swiftness of a meteor. In the
inean time all the rider has (o 4o, is to'keep
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himeelf fast on the saddle, without cheek«
jng the rein, for the least motion is suffis
cient to disorder the equilibriom of the
mule, in which case they both unavoidably
perish. But their addressin this rapid des-
cent is truly wonderful, for in their swifte
est motion, when they seem to have lost
all government of themselves, they follow
eunotly the different windings of the road,
as if they had previously settled in their
minds, the route they were to follow,
taken every precaution for their safety.! In'
this Journey the natives, who are

simg the sides of the mountains, and hold
by the roots of the trees, animate the beasts
with shouts, and encourage them to P
severance. Some mules, after being |
used to these journies, acquire a kind
reputation for their safety and ekifl, &

their value rises in proportion ‘io
fame.”

“ We must not sit any longer,” said
Mr, Wilmore, ¢ I am afraid we have al-
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ready lost time, .and ran the risk of taking
cold, as the ground is very damp under
these trees.” .
© ¢ Now Edward, you must take the bas~
ket up again,” said Arthur. 1 declare
I don't think I can,” replied Edward, *¢ I
am more’ faint hearted than the mules,
though they tremble at first.”

¢ I am of opinion,” said Mr. Wilmore,
¢ that we had better leave it for James o
#tch, as he is more accustomed to thesc
“sted> descents.”
x=r#%That is a bad contrivance,” said Ara
‘thur, it will spoil every thing not to take
it to the cottage oursehes; don't youn
-;ihink 50 Emma M

"% [ wish as much as you, Arthur, that
we could get it down ourselves, but we
minst. take care bowever not to break Ed.
witrd’s biad.”  © No to be sure, sister, but
can’t your walk, E(lward, a little way down,
and try how: ikis.”

To this he agreed, and descending a few




[ 219}

" steps,- c‘dtc!ﬁng hold of the bushes by the
way. It is bad enough to creep down
alone,” he exclaimed, ¢* but I see the path
does not go far, and if my father wilt
steady me, by holding the flaps of my coat,”
T think 1 shall manage to reach the bot-
tom; but you and Emma must wait, till
the basket is securely landed, when we can’
rerurn to assist you.”

Preparahons were now made for &lm'

dueature, and after the search of a fgsr:
rurates, they were provided with a tlck;;

t~ rupport the basket, with which
now began to descend, moving slowly step ’
iy step.

The anxious little peepers from’ abow,
beheld their safe arrival, and the: moment,
Edward finished his career, Arthur toqk
off his hat, and gave three huzzas, as loud
as he could, his brother joining in with.the
chorus: Scarcely  had Arthur finished,
when he was suddenly startded and aston.
ished with hearing his own voice repeated
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and rebounded from rock to m&,
issiaing, as it were from the hollow of 2
tave, and then from the depths of “the
grove. He looked on all sides, but could
“gee nothing, and turning to Fmma, was
'surpmed to perceive her listening with a

most attentive yet- dei:ghted counte-
_nance.
" e How grand is this echo . she at
imgth exclaimed.

xR Is that an echo ” cried Arthur, “’why
’:it s been huzzaing in every place, but
'#. o like the echo in our garden.? PAna
R 1oud, surely it -never ..cam. b‘ii»m
’qcho " (A
%6 Indeed it is, Arthur, and only rever-
iarated from many quarters instead - of
spe.”

er. Wilmore stopped on his ascent, to

wlilerve the confusion and pleasure of his
chﬂdre;;, at their first acquamtance with
the pAusic of «the mountaina; .and “when
evéry sound, but a distant murmuring had
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~tehsed, B¢ ellimbered vp tbepatb on whxch_'
they stood,

" Atthat's astonishment had by this time:
a little subsided, and notwithstanding the
ahrm, intc which it had first thrown hnm,
he felt some traces of pleasure left on '
ind, And after expressing his ‘worider
to hts Jather, he was for repeating the ex’
i it s but Mr, Wilmore desired him,
“18 Yefrain for thi present, as they Wﬁm
?ﬁdj‘ been a'long time on their walk, ¥
iﬁi‘éy qumld be much hurried at the

unttously they at length phrfovmed gir.
“Journey most admirably, The road ‘1%
‘became ‘a gradual descent to the level Be-
low, on which at alittle distance stood the
‘oottage. Assoon as they left the:im%w
path, Arthur begged that he tight lay
“hold “of offe side of thies ‘basket. Thas
“they arrived at the wicket gate, and tap-
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ping at the door Susan opened it for
them.

This second unexpected visit from our
party, proved as Arthur had concluded, a
great surprise to Susan, but she requested
them to walk in, and said she would call
her husband directly, who was then on the
shore, returning from off the water.”

With smiling faces the whole group
stood before the cottage door. Mr, Wil.

ore told her, that the kind reception,
t?;a; met with the other day, had induced
Jban.to pay her and James another visit,
and they would now with pleasure acoept
her offer of passing again over their thresh.
hold.

wthur during this time, had been guard.

ing the basket as much as possible from

observation, not only by standing erect

before it, but by making Emma also stand
bygMis side to assist in concealing it.

‘SWhen his father put” his foot on the

litele step to enter the cottage, he looked
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“tn the greatest alarm, lest the busket should
ke discovered ; and pulling Edward by the
arm he begged that he would give hiin his
silk handkerchief,

¢ My silk handkerchicf! what are you
going to do ?” asked his brother.

“ Don't ask me, but give it in a mo-
ment; before Susan sees me.” Edward
took up the end of his coat, and dclibe«
rately drew out his handkerchief.

¢ A little faster, Edward, a little faste

and giving it a tug himself, he searc
for the corpers, and holding it ont stres
laidit carefully over the milk pan, so that
the ecarners hung down, and covered the
basket ; when moving to the eide with the

, greatest alacrity, he desired Edward to take
hold of the other handle, but not te
move the covering.

Emma next entered the cottage, -and
then her brothers followed with the valu-
able packages Arthur wemt first, and
walking backwards up the step, found it a
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have made free to come again to yopr
eottage.” |
s Aye, with all my heart, and thank ye
10o,” replied the fisherman, * for a body's
honoured with such company; and now
your are come so early, my wife will be
proud to give you a better dinner than the
other day; and I have just now caught
some famous fish, which may be, you will
not dislike.”
¢ Thank you sincerely, James, for
"your hospitsble offer. We had s good .
a dinner the other day as we could desire,
“Put now we are engaged to dine’ st Wrs,
Winant's—so we only came rownd to eall
upon you, and to ask you to acoept of s
little remembrance or two from us, as
many years will most hkely plll over our
‘heads before we meet agsin.”

¢ Indeed your honour’s very geod, but

. honest Englishman has too warm a
“heart to want bribes, to remember his

friends,” -
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nl’;l(‘me," replied Mr, Wilmore, “yetyou
not look upon these trifles as bribes,
but as little mementos only of our esteem ;»
pointing as he spoke, to the basket and
milk pan, which Arthur that instant
displayed by taking off the handker.
chief.”

¢ Upon that condition, Susan and I shall
be proud to take them,” said he bowing,
whilst Susan curtesied ; Joe stood aston.
ished to think it was not his father’s hasket,
buat seeing him bow to Mr. Wilmore he
bowed also. ,

Arthor then began to untie the string
which confined the pan, and having re-
leased it, he carried it with an air of de«
lighted consequence to the round table, #n
which he placed it, and then waited for a
hint from his father, to know if Le were to
proceed in unpacking. Mr, Wilmare,
however, came towards the table, and pre-
sented the milkk pan to Susam, saying, he
and his young folks hoped she would ac-
cept it, and that she would find it strong
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and serviceable. He did not then walt' to
hear her return many thanks, but smilingly
added, they had a great deal to da, jand
must not stay long.

Arthur next praduced the duster, and
shaking it out, dieplayed its whole size;
when taking it to Susan he told her, hjs
sister had made it entirely for her, because
she saw that Lier own was rather ald. Aud
shen running away he fetched the apron,
which he carried to his sister, saying he
sappased she would like to give 'that har-
welf, since it had taken her a long time
tawgake.

Susaf® admired the _ pattern, -thanked
Emma for her beautiful present, but was
dscryshe had bestowed so mueh trouble”
gbout it.

Asrthur now enquired for the haby, and
€finding it was asleep in the cradle, said,it
must be taken up. ,The mother dooked

ised, But was going 4o obey, when
. Wilmore stopped her ; however as the
L



I e20]

ypung gentleman wanted to seeit, she said

should not mind waking it. Assoon
as the baby was roused, Arthur advanced
with the warm little cloak, and held it
up by the hood, to its mother, who took
it with looks of gratitude, and tried it on
the child.

¢ Indeed, Master,” said the fisherman,
% T be almost ashamed to see so many nice
things given us.”

* Yon should consider, my good man,”
replied 'Mr. Wilmore, “ how much
you bestowed upon us the other mom-
ing.”

¥ As to that, sir,” answered the fishers
mau, * it wasa pleasure,’and only what
our good lady teaches us to do.”

The large red cloak was at length pro
duced, and laid on the table, where Emma
and Arthur, both assisted in unfolding it.
¢ Now, somébody must put ‘it on Susan,”
cried Arthur, 1 am not tall enough, and
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she cannot do it herself, because she b[.a

thebaby.” \
¢ I will,” said Mr. Wilmore, and

placing it in order on her shoulders, Ar-
thur walked round her to see how it fitted.
The countryman said, he had never seen
oue handsomer or warmer, and really he
could not tcll what to say for the gentle-
folks kindness : little Joe stared with all hjs
might at his mother and the baby in their
new dresses ; and Susan herself, with erime
-gon cheeks, looked more dehghﬁd then
wwords could express.

As soon as it was found W the olosk
perfectly answered, the basket claimed their
attention, and James, with a profound
bow, examined it, as he was ordered to
see, whether he thought it suitable to carry
his fish.

o A® it will do to a marveilous nicety,
8 had I such a good one befbre in

boat.” )
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“ Well, said Mr. Wilmore, “ I hope
Yoth of you will find the things useful—but
we must not stay longer, Itis, my chil-
dren, just one o'clock. But James, what
a sad path there seems to be leading to the
raad.”

¢ Not so very bad, sir, it was new cut
this spring,”

** We found it, however, hard work to
come here this morsing,” continued Mr,
Wilmore, ¢ not being mountaineers.”

“ Hard work to come here | —why
where have your honours been; there's
only a Little'hill, 38 smooth as the path be-
fore way door.” ‘

% | dare say, the gentlefolks,” rejainesd
Sosan, ¢ came by the upper walks, and
that it was they who were hallooing up
there.”

¢ Yes, it was,” cried Arthur, * when
we got the basket down that ateep
place.”
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-%¢ Oh! your worship,” repllad Jam ﬂj

““made a great blunder in coming
way—our straight road is at the bottom
of the hill.”

“Iam glad to hear it,” said Mr. Wil
more, * or it would have taken us a long
time to get back agsin.”

James now offered his services to shew
them the way, which they gladly accepted,
then bidding Susan adicu, and wishing hes,
health, they left the cottage, wnd probsedd’
ed with James as their guide ont 'their s
torn to the carriage. In the courd of
their walk, they told Jamies thit Hrs,
Vinceat had informed them, that his wife’s
gmndﬁther lived in a cave among the
ueighbouring hills. “ So sure he does,”
replied James, *° I myself once lived there,”
the tear alnost starting in his eye, as he
recalled the remembrance of former days,
¢ wnd many's the blessings Mrs. Vincent
has given hiin, as well as us.”

* Do you often sce him
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¢ Aye, sir, scarcely a day passes, wetor
{ ne, but Susan or I go to him ; and it does
nis heart good to sce us, and our dairns,
‘or he is a brave old man, thoughheis my
wife’s grandfather.”

* Is it not a curious sort of looking
i lxce he lives 1n ?* enquired Artbur.

“ You might thiok so, young master,
but he finds it very comfortable, and
it is myeh better than many an old,
com

“u ,ﬂ " hod an opp~tun'ty of calling
upon bim," eaid Mr. Wilmore, ¢ db you
think‘ e woold dishhe sesing straup-
ers?’

# No, pleasc your worship, T amy snm'
not~-but you are no strangers to him tiow’):
for he has heard all about you, end you
arc very good to think so much of ns.®

Thenew path was found s eety, that
they had progeeded with hasty steps, and
before they were aware of it, came into

M2
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the road. But what was t6 Le done—
for on arriving at the bottom of the hill,
the catriape was out of sigbl, having been
left much nesret the gunyinit than was ex-
pected. James, however, offered to eull
Thomes, as he knew a sherter road,
which avoided all the twists and turs,
which were formed to break the steep as.
éint, As sooh as he wes™ gons, Pmina
JSutned to her father and exclainied; * how
“delighted they were, papa, with &l the
presénts, surely we have nb causk € regret
the rain of yesterday.”

¢ Nor that we 100k 30 thuiels Wubum
caryy them ourselves this morning,” ctied
Axthne.

# No, indeed,” added Edwend; *und I
focl miyself fully repaid for the had labour
I ylidersent in theit catine.”

+% Jt is a happiness, my children, to be
dlsto with plegsare on any action
that i f and whén the enjoyment,

aslelig Thom gucption, 8 not diminished by
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vain regrets, the mind will generally be
kept in even cheerfulness, which pre.
pares it to commence with pleasure the
first pursuit which may offer.” o

* Here comes the carriage,” cried .Ar=.
thur,  and the fisherman sitting behind.”
It stopped, and Edward, after seeing | them,
safely in- 1hecamage, resumed his swfi?ﬁ,
the box; “whilst *James with much regnet
closéd-the doer; though he was a {'Q
cheerqdbw:th the hint which had béen
given huu by Mr. Wilmore of their ik
tended w:t to his grandfather, Théa

touchmg'ﬁm bat?, the party dme oﬂ' go
Mprs, Vuiuent B

FINIS.
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