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BOY WITH A BUNDLE,
k!
\éds G | e S

AMMY SIMPLE, a child a-
bout five or six years

old, was sent by his mother,
to carry a little bundle to his
sister at the Loarding-school.
The bundle consisted of a
handsome new shawl, a pair
of silk gloves, two elegant
ribbons, and some other arti-
cles, all neatly tied up ina
striped silk handkerchief.—
While Sammy was slowly
sauntering along the streets,
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and gazing at the toy-shops
and pastry-cooks’ windows, a
person came up to himy gen-
teclly drest in blue, with his
hair well powdered, ard with
every appearance of a gentle.
man. “ My good lad,” said
this gentleman to Sam « I'll
give you a mice two-penny
tart, if you will go and deliv-
er thisletter at Mr. Townly’s,
a few doors round yon corner.
So saying, he pulled out alet-
ter from his pocket, and pre-
sented it to little Saramy.
Sammy was very fond of
sweet things : and besides he
was a_civil obliging lad, who
took pleasure in rendering
service to every body, as far
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as lay in his power. He a-
greed to carry the letter:
and, as he took it from the
gentleman’shand,aad waspre-
paring to go with it,*¢ Stop,”
said the gentleman: “you
had better not take the bundle
with you: leave it with me 3
I’il take care of it _until you
come back ; end you will find
me in that pastry-cook’s shop
at the other side of the street,
where I intend to buy you the
tart,”

Sammy gave up his bundle
into the gentlemaa’s hands,
and went to deliver the Jetter,
us be had been directed. e
knocked at onc door—-he
knocked at another—he n-
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quired of all the servants and
pot-boys that he met: butno
bodyv could tell him where
Mr. Townly lived. At last,
finding that there was no Mr.
Townly in~ the whole street,
he determined to carry the
Ietter back to the person frem
whom he had received it.—
So hewentto the pastry-cook’s
shop, where the gentleman
had promised to treat him,
and, looking round on évery
side, was much surprised to
see neicher the gentleman nor
his bundle.

He inqyired of the pastry-
cook for the gentleman in the
blue coat, who was to buy
him a two-pepny tart: but the
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woman told him that she
knew nothing of the gentle-
man in the blue coat, and de-
sired Sammy to.get out of her
shop; for she suspectzd he
was a little rogue, who wast-
ed to cheat her, or to steal
some of her cakes.

Sammy was much mortifi-
ed by this treatment, but did
not yet perceive the trick
that had been played upon
him : for the pretended gen-
tleman was in reality a thief
and a sharper, who had sent
poor Sammy on that fool’s
errand, only for the purpose
of cheating him of his bundle,
and bad rua away with it,
the moment the child had
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turned his back to go and de-
liver the letter. Sammy,
however, did not yet suspect
any roguery : he only thought
that the gentleman had gone
to some other pastry-cook’s
shop ; and, as there were sev-
eral of those shops in the
street, he went to every one
of them, still inquiring for
the gentleman in the blue
coat: hut he was every where
turned out as before, and
laughed at.

He now roamed from street
to street, asking every body he
mcg, if they had seen a gen-
tleman in a blue coat, carry-
ing a little bundle tied up in
a striped silk handkerchief:
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but he could hear nothing of
the gentleman or the bundle.
At last, after he had walked
to a great distance, he met a
ragged old woman, who told
him that she had seen the ve-
ry gentleman just pass by,
that she knew where he lived,
and, ‘ if vou will come with
me,” said she, * I'li conduct
vou to the very house, and get
you back your bundle.
Sammy thanked her for her
zood will, and went with ber.
She led him through private
lanes and dark alleys, till she
came to a lonely place, whese
nobody was stirring. Here
she suddenly turned round,
seized him by the arm, and,
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having thrust a dirty rag into
his mouth to preventhim from
erying out, stripped him of
all his clothes and ran away
with them, leaving him stark
naked io the cold.

By chance, a good natured
gentleman, happened to pass
that way soon after, saw poor
Sammy’s distress, took pity
on him, wrapped him up in
his great coat, and conducted
him home to his motheri—
She was vexed at the loss of
the bundle, but still more
gievcd to think that her poor

ild had been stripped nak-
ed, and left shivering in the
streets on so cold a day.—
The thought of this was per-
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haps the oaly thing that pre-
vented “ her from whipping
him for the loss of the bundle.
She quickly put him to bed,
& gave him something warm
to drink, as he was almost
chilled to death. Next morn-
ing she chid him for his folly
in giving the bundle out of
his hands, and told him that
it is very common in London
for thieves to be as finely
drest as any gentleman ; that
they go about the streets, to
watch little boys and girls
carrying parcels, and get the
parcels from them, by desir-
ing them to call a coach, or
carry a letter, knock at a door,
or sending them on any fool-
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ish errand. She also told
him that beggars, and even
well-dressed men and woman,
often decoy children inta pri-
vate corners, by offering them
apples or ginger-bread, and
then strip them stark noked,
as the old woman had strip-
ped him. ¢ For that reason,
my child,” said she, “ never
again give any thing out of
your hand to a stranger in the
streets: never follow a stran-
ger, who prumises tp give you
cakes, fruit, or toys, or to
show you any fine sight : ne-
ver venture 10to narrow lancs,
dark alleys, or lonesome pla-
ces, with a stranger who of-
fers to show vou the way.—
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If you do not know your way,
always go to some house or
shop to inquire : and remem-
ber, it is much better for a
child to walk a long way a-
bout in the open strects, than
to go and be stripped naked
by some rogue in a private
corner.”
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