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THE FISHER-BOY
OF

WEYMOUT H.

CHAP.L

Tae summer was now far advanced, and
Nature assuming a varied hue, gave notice
of the approach of autumn. The fashionable
‘world hastened from town, and '_rei)aired in
crowds to the sea-side. oh |

1t must be owned, it seems étlﬁrst raih’gr
_surpr‘ising, that the rich and great should
neglect their elegant and well-furnished houses,
their beautiful estates andk-gardens, to squeeze
into miserable lodgings, where there is neither
comfort nor accommodaiion—but then, ¢ tb
inhale the sea-breezes” i&absolut,gy necessary,l -

in order to recruit for the next wmter s London
: B
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campaign : and still more it is necessary
to fellow the general custom, and to do as
-others do. ~
I may venture to assert, however, that neither
- of these excéllent reasons had any weight with
Ldrd and Lady Berlington ; it was partly to
“indulge their own taste for the beauties of
Nature, and partly to gratify the wishes of
- their daughter Emily, (who had never yet
_beheld the sea), that they were induced to
join the gay crowds who now resorted to Wey-
mouth. Emily and her brother Frederick had
long looked forward to this promised scheme;
and they now witnessed the preparations for
the journey with the eager delight nataral to
youth. 363,
" The pleasure of Emily was however a little
damped, at being scparated ‘fromi her younger
- sister, who, as she was not yet of an age to
share in the amusements of a public place,
was o be left at home with her Governess.
‘Cecilia was arrived ‘at that stage ‘of her life,
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when the sweet anticipation of what igtfo come,
scarcely compensates fq present mortiﬁcation
and sorrow ; and when time, appearing fo ﬂy
on ¢ leaden wing,” is wholly employed in
expectation of future bliss. She was now
compelled to look on, an unconcerned spec-
tator, while all the busile previous to a jour-
ney took place; and while the lady’s-maid,
1he old housekeeper, and the faithful butler,
"seemed to vie wnth one another, as to which
could dlsplay the most zeal and activity in
; preparatlon '

¢¢ Poor MISS Cecnha, said good Mrs. Comﬁt.
in a voice of condolence, (as she passed and
re-passed witﬁ her jars of sw‘eet",meats)——“v poor
dear heart, I wonder how my Lady could think
of leaving poor dear M_iss C'ecy' behind ; but
Comfit will do any thing to please her, and she
shall go to the sto’re-toom,' and haye as much
of the sweetmeats as ever she likes.” |

¢ For my part, Mrs. Coinﬁtj,” said the
lady’s-maid, ¢¢ I think it’s a sin and a shame,

E 2
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that poor'Miés Cecilia shouldn’t be taken out
with her sister. I hate partialities; if1 was my
Lady, I shouldn’t make no distinctions between

my own.”’ : ‘
"~ Happily for Cccilia, she was possessed of
good sense and a sweet temper; thesg foolish
speeches, therefore, had no ill eﬁ'e_cf‘upon_ her ;3
she knew that her indulgent and beloved mo-
ther had good reasons for leaving her at home ;
and while she looked forward to her next birth-
day as the @ra of her happiness, _éndeavoured_
~ to bear with cheerful content the mortification '
of being left behind on the present 6ccasi§n.
‘When the moriling of departure at length
arrived , she was the first to awaken the whole
house, who arose to breakfast by candle-light.
She assisted her sister to dress, made tea for
her mother, and flew aboﬁt-the_ house like a
little Ariel, to fetch or do any thing that was
wanted. A willing activity, and a readiness to
assist and obligé', are aIWays felt to be delight-

ful ; but, as in the present instance, in the
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hour of hurry and bustle, their effects are in=-
valuable. | e e R | _
- The barouche and four now waited at the
door, and Mrs. Herbegft,_the lqdy’s-me;id, what - -
with her im pétience"fp be «off, and her fears,
lest any thing belonging to her own, and her
mistress’é_ward:?obe, should: have been forgot,
was in a state of agitation not easily described.
¢ Are the trunks corded 2’ she screamed
out from- the head of the stairs: ¢ Mr.” Ri-
chard, James, are the trupks corded 2”7 -_
e Bless us, one and all!” bawled the old |
housekeeper,.. busthng this way and that,
among the most active—¢¢ You’re all so in tht} |
way, let me get by, for goodness sake ; I shall |
never bave all the sweets in else !”
¢¢ Here’s my Lady’s band-boxes ; - don’t for-

get the band-boxes,”;g_ah c?alled out Mrs.
Herbert—¢ I know something .will be forgot,
I’m quite certain ofit; I nevgr went a journey
with my Lady in my life, that somethmg

wasn’t left behmd i : : )
' y
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¢ No, nothing shall be forgot,” said the
good-natured Cecilia; I will watch, and see
that every thing is sent. I have almost firfished
. packing Emily’s Jewel-box but I must just
put in my coral necklace, because she has not
got one; and JllSt my pearl clasp, because I
inow she likes to wear it: let me see, is there
" any thing else I can think of tolend her.”

¢ No, nothing else, dear good Cecilia,”
said Emily, who had overheard her sister’s
g -convérsation : ¢ You have already lent me
more than I like to take from you. Ah!”
sald she, tenderly embracing her, * how much
pieasanter will a journey of this sort.be, when
we can par_take of it together, ' Cecilia !

The party now stepped into the c;arriage,
and Mrs. Comfit with pride and satisfaction
‘repeated incessantly, evgry'thing is in, my
Lady, a pleasant journey'to your Ladyship ;
- 'every thmg is m : you may shut up the
~door, J ames, if you please ; every thing is in.”
¢¢ Stop, one moment stop,” called out the
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breathless Cecilia, as she approached the door,
running swiftly, her hands filled with flowers,
“¢ They are all out of my garden,” cried she,
throwing them into her mother’s lap—*¢¢ God
bless you!” said she faintly, and with a
forced smile as. the carriage rolled off, and
the tears for the first time rushed into her eyes.

After an -easy and pleasant journey, our
travellers approached the town of W eymonth,
and came in view of the sea.’ It was a fine even-
-lng; the sails of the distant vessels seemed to
be tipped with gold, and the rays of the set-
ting sun were beautifu]ly reflected upon the
water.  The delight and admiration which
the first view of the sea presents to a reflecting
~ mind, cannot be described. Emily was lost
~in pleasing wonder ; ; her faculties were ab-
sorbed-in contemplatmg the scene before her,
and she was wholly silent. Her b_rother Fre-
derick, however, a lively boy of about twelve
~ years of age, expressed his delight with artless

eloquence |
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As they entered the town they heard the
banfi » which was at that time plajring on .the
public walk, while a crowd of gay-looking
people were walking backwards and forwards
to the sound of the music. Behind them the
shops and houses were gaily illuminated. To
'Emily and 'her brother, all seemed enchant-
" ment - all was to ‘them so‘ new, so beautiful,
that they believed themselves in Fairy Land.
‘When Emily retired to rest, the sound of the
~ music still resounded in her ears; she still
fancied she beheld the gay procession on the
'pubhc walk and the beantles of the settmg
sun reﬂected on the water. |
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CHAP, II

MaNY of my readers who frequent water-
ing places, have no doubt remarked, “that
after sun-set, the sea is often ‘covered with a |
sort of gloomy fog, and presents to the cye-'
nothing but a dark - and dreary expanse. At "
this time it is that the weary labourer retums_'"
‘to his wife and his fire.side; a light is seen
burning in every little cottage along the shore;
the music is silent, and the gay crowds are
dispersed : even the little tribe of = children,
who, from the first dawn of llght ha.ve been
playmg about on the beach, and running W1th
little sisters and brothers up to the knees in the
water, aresafely housed, and fast aslcep. |
 But while some are at rest, it is now that
the poor fisherman launches his boat, and sets
~out upon his dangerous and toilsdm’é expe-
dition : happy it is for him, however, that he
. B
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possesses the means of obtaining an ‘honest
livelihood, and of supporting his numemus
family ; his dreary voyage is ‘well repaid,
when, as the . cheerful morning dawns, he
brings to shore his heavy draught of different
~ kinds of fish ; sorts, and offers them for sale at
the doors of the stranger gentry, and afterwards
in themarket. How happy is he, when he has
been through the town , and returns to his well~
earned meal, and delivers up his gains in the
hands of “his faithful wife ; while she, on her
part, has prepéred a comfortable fire and
- bréakfagt, ‘to warm and cheer him, and stands
expecting him at the door. are
Poor John Smith was the father of a nume-
rous family ; he had been the most laborious -
* of the fishermen of Weymouth for many a year,
~ but now it was his hard lot to be frequently
disabled-from'going out with his boat, by vio-
lent attacks of rheumatism. On these occasions
poor John Smith’s spirits sunk, as he lay suf-
fering in bed; and recollecting that he had no
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other means of providing food, and clothes,
and home to his faithful partner and his chil-
dren, “ God help my darlings,” he would
say, when the fit was worse than usual, ¢ what
will ever become of you all!”’ and then he cast
his tearful eyes upon the numerous little ones

that surrounded him !
‘¢ To be sure, John,”_- Ellen his wife would

reply, ¢¢ times are hard just now, and my be=
ing so weak and sickly doesn’t mend the mat-
er - but we must do as well as we can, and
hope the best."” 53 |
¢¢ Hope, wife ! ah, money won’t come for
hoping : now that I have‘ got this playgu‘ey
rheumatism, and can’t go out ﬁshm* we shall
be left wnthout a farthing to buy bread with,

and then where will be the good of koping 2”
ok § always good to be content, dear

John, happen what w1l!... you know our boy
Jack is already of some use in the boat, and
‘often earns a trifle, by lending a help to the
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fishermen ; and he is so good and so’ clever; he..
“will soon be strong enough to throw a'n_é,_t.-as
. well as you, and then he will be able to g;o out
in your place, husband.” e
€6 Yés, Ellen, in three or four years or so,
mayhap he’ll be able, as you- say ;3 but what
is to become of you all in the mean time 2"
¢¢ Heaven 'will take care of us, John, if we
do our best to take care of ourselves.” o
RS Whrat'is it you mean by take care of our- |
selves, Ellen?” ; it
¢“ I mean, if we take care to do our duty,
and to be as good as we can. But we must - '
not look withh a repining eye upon these Oiu_'
little ones s John,. for they were given to cheer
and bless us, I am sure they were,” cried
Ellen, kissing her baby as she spoke, and wip-
ing off her fears with its little hand.
One evening when such a dlalogue had been &
passing, Jack their boy came in, and seeing

that his mother had been crying, he ende__a; ;
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P voured to divert her attention. L What a
blowing night it is!” cried he, ¢ no boat will
go out to-night, father, and you will be well
again before the wind changes.”’ i

¢ And before you have finished mending, :
my net, boy, or I’'m much mistaken.’

¢¢ No, indeed, father, for Peggy and I have
been hard at work at it all day but it is so

_very old—"’

¢ Aye, as old as your father, Jack ; we’re
both worn out, and unfit for service, methmk:,, -
and may both be laid by together. Come,
children, what do ye stay‘up so late for ?
there, Peggy, child, put up the net and go to

~ bed.” .

Peggy had worked hard all day, her eyes.
ached, and her ﬁngers were tired ; but when
her father spoke to her SO peevwhly, she knew

- that he was ill, and in pain, and she put up
the net with great good humour, and went to
rest., : -

~ After they were in bed, Jaek and Peggy
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contrwed to talk to one another through the
- thin broken wall which separ!ted them, -
¢ Brother,” said Peggy, ¢ are you asleep 7
¢ No, not yet, I am thinking of poor fa-
ther ;—how very bad it must be to suffer such
pain. )
¢ It must, indeed, Jack; I wish there was
any thing we eould do to please him.’
¢¢ If we can finish mending his net, 1t will

»

: please him very much.”
- ¢ Tt will be but a poor old thing, after all

our pains, brother; but I was 1hinking, if we
could any how contrive io net him a new one.
Don’t you think, by getting up very, very
| early, and working 've;'_y hard all day, we
might at last, brother ?” ¥, :

““ Perhaps we might, Peggy; it is a very
good thought of yours :—but how shall we
ever get twine for it? you know, mother can -
“hardly afford fo buy enough to mend the old
one with 3 and it will take balls and balls te

make a whole one. ;
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¢« Oh, but we have got a little to begin -
with, and by the time it is all'go'ne‘, __We may '
~perhaps have mone‘y to-buy more ;—we may
spend all the halfpence we get in siring ; and
' perha'ps we may have enough in time: we
can but try, you know, Jack.”

‘“ Well, so we will; and I hope to my
heart we shall succeed.: But I am afraid we
do not quite know the right way of doing it.”

¢ Oh; but Dame Chapman our nelghbour
knows, for I have heard her say, that she was
taught to make nets when she was young > she
will tell us the way ; but we mnst not let fa-
ther know any thing about it, till it is qmte
done, brother. |

¢¢ But how shall we manage, Peggy? he
will see us at work at it.” _

wr have thought what to do, brother Jm—WE
must get up every mornmg very early, and
take our work down upon the beach ; father,
you know, is too ill to go out, and he will
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 think we are at play with the children in the
vﬂlage, as we used to do.”

¢« Ah, so we must, Peggy: I long for the
mornmg, to begin.”

When Peggy fell asleep, she dreamed of
sitting on the beach, and beginming her work ;
but her (iréalﬁ, alas! was not enCOuraging;
she made no progress : the stitches undid as
fast as -she tied them-—for one moment the
prospect changed ; she was on the point: of
ﬁnis'h-ihg the “ne_t,, a great wave came and
washed it away : in- her eagernéss to grasp
; at it she awoke, and perce_iying the sun was

.Iising_, ‘she called to her brother to get up.
% They'tolo:k with them a piece of bread that |
~ was allotted for their breakfast, and hasten-

Ang to the beach, they sat down side by side,
| and began their work ; and with so real an
energy, and hearty desire to accomplish it,
that in spite of the crowds of children of all
ages who were sprawling and screaming
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round them, enticing them to play, and en-
deavouring to hinder them in every poss1ble'
way, they continued steadily f_ intent -upon
their work, and towards- the middle of the
' ddy, had made some perceptible progress.
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CHAP. III

Mg

Tae first view of the Berlingtons  at
Weymouth, as is usual when persons of distinc-
tion arrive at a watering-place, was now the
general topic of conversation among the visi-
tors and inhabitants of the town. ¢¢ Have
you heard of the grand arrival ?” said one to
another ; and ¢¢ didgyou see the barouche and
four drive into the town yesterday ? Oh, such
an elegant equipage, and such a charming
livery, crimson and gold! I always thought
the Berlingtons were dashing people. They
say her Ladyship has brought her eldest daugh-
ter here, to bring her out this season. Did you
see her at the window just now; Miss Peer-
about ? she was standing quite in view as I
was passing : and, would you believe it, she
drew back when she saw me staring at her.
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1 hear she’s a great beauty ; but they say -
too she’s very shy, poor thing.”
#In the mean time, the unconsciotis Emily,
who had withdrawn to fetch her work, had
seated herself at the open windbw, and was
enjoying at the same moment a delghitful view-
of the sea, and the conversation of her mother.
Their quiet, hc.)wey'er, was now to be con-
stantly interrupted by the entrance of visitors,
who, from a mixture of politeness and cu-
riosity, were pll eager to conrt the acqﬁaintance
of Lady Berlington. 245
A grand ball was to take place in a few
days, and Emily was to appear in public for -
the first time : this ball was the constant topic
of conversation during the stay of the moxn-
ing visitors, who failed not to enquire, ““ whe-
ther Miss Berlington was to grace the assem-
bly ?” and to repeat their surmises, that
¢¢ Miss Berlington would be quite the belle of

»

the room.” The Miss Colfords, in particﬂlar,

with whom Emily had formerly some slight
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gcquainfanéc, were now eager to be thought
intimate friends, and were continually drop-
pihg in, as they called it, to settle about the
~ball. “ My dearest Emily,” said the eldest
Miss Colford, one morning, ¢ we are come
~ to request stch a favour of you—"’ %
"+ - % Indeed !’ said Emily : ¢ what can it
be 2" | |
% Why, you know, dear, in the first place,
this is to be the grandest ball we’ve had m the
3 neig’hbourhood for many years. It is given
by the Officers, you know, and they always
do things so handsomely : do they not, So-
phm 27 |
* % Oh dear, yes'§ and the room will be so
“crowded, for all the world will be there: we
- shall hardly have room to dance, I dare say.”
¢ I hope that will not be the case,”” said
Emily, < for I am very fond of dancing.”
£t Oh; I don’t care a pin about. dancing,”
¢ Ieplied Miss Colford ; ‘I think that is the least
part of the pleasure; but I do cerlainly look
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forward to this ball, my dear Emlly 3 every_
body will wear fancy dresses, and—" |

¢ Is that the reason you expect so much
pleaure ?*’ asked Emily, smiling.

‘* Not entirely, but I think half-the de-
llght is preparing one’s dress. Sophia and I..
mean to have blue satin and snlver, and we
come on purpose to entreat you to have the
same."”’ .

Rt Do, dear girl, said Sophia, do let us go
dressed in uniform ;' we shall look;"like:'the
three Graces, and be so admired.”

+ ¢ Nay, don’t make a joke of it, Sophia,’f
said her sister, laughing. ¢¢.Seriously, Emily,
it will be a most becoming dress for you : will
it not ?” said they, both appealing to Lord
Berlington at the same instant.

¢ I have no doubt it would, replied his
Lordship, smiling : in a matter of taste, I would
not for the world differ in- opinion from such
excellent judges.” o

Emily hardly knew what re‘ply' to make to



22 3 _ THE FISHER-BOY

the persuasions of her fair friends. Her dress,
both as to taste and expence, had hitherto
‘been wholly regulated by hei mother. She
felt, however, at this moment, a sort of false
shame, which forbade her to acknowledge
this; and a fear of offending them by a refusal,
‘prompted her to give a sort of indecisive an-
swer. | "

¢¢ Oh, I see by her face, I see by her man-
mer,” said the Miss Colfords, ¢ she means to
oblige us. Well, then, I will send you my
dress to look at,” added the eldest, ¢ that
. you may order the exact counterpart, and I
shall expeet it will be half finished by the
time we next see you. And now good bye,
dear, dear Emily,” said they again and again.

-Wlhen the Miss Colfords had made- their
exit, Lord Berlington, who had been a silent
spectator of the scene, and had (not without

some anxlety, been watchmg to discover the
impression which had been made upon his

«daughter), now put into her hands a sum of
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L J
et

money. ¢ This, Emily,” said he, ¢¢ will; I
believe, be sufficient to pﬁrchhse a dress of -
equal splendour with those of the 'young
friends who have just left yous: I give it you
to ‘dispose of in that or any other way you
shall best like.” ' |

Emily thanked her father, and felt 'hap\py
that now it was in her power to comply with
the request of the good-natured Miss Col-
fords: also, she now no longer dreaded ike
mortification of appearing at her first ball, in.
a dress inferior to that of her acquaintance.
'She, however, resolved not to be too hasty in -
_diéposing of such a sum of money, and there-
fore delayed purbhasing the dress, and laid the
kind present of her father bye in her writing-
desk, that she might bestow further considera-
tion on so important a subject. -
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CHAP. IV.

¢¢ Goon Heavens ! what a storm there is *
coming on,” said Ellen Smith to her husband,
as she stood at the door of her cotiage watche
mé, a tremendous cloud, which grew blacker
every moment : ¢ It was mainly foolish, hus-
band, to let our child go out’ to sea such a
dismal night: hew could we be so easy,
John 2” Es 015 R

““ Because, Ellen, we mean to make a sailor
of him, and sure you wouldn’t have the boy
such a fool as to be afraid of a storm |

ot Hengho ! I'wish he was once safe at home
again, for my part,” rejoined Ellen. |

¢ _The lad’s safe nough, wife, where he
13, 96 never fear. Come then, give the little
ones their supper, anc} hght me my pipe,
Ellen ; it will do no good to stand waiching
~ the clouds, you know.” - €
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Poor Ellen, pale and tremulous from anxiety,
came in from the door, and gave her children
their scanty meal of coarse brown bread, and
having hurried them into bed, she lighted ber
husband’s pipe, placed his chair by the fire-
side, and then stole again to the outside of the
door to watch the clouds. 4

The storm‘grew more violent, thexain poured
down in torrents, and the wind blew with such
foice, as to shake their little dwelling. John
could not smoke the pipe which Ellen had given
him, for though he put the best face upon the
matter, and pretended to be easy in his mind,
he was in truth very painfally alarmed for the
safety of his boy.

¢¢ It'blows a stiff gale, indeed,” said he, in
a tone of affected cheerfulness, and whistling
a tune, as he seemed, as if by accident, to
wander to the d_obr 5 % But_'whét ails you,
Ellen? What makes ;ou turn so pale, girl ?
Why, you should have been the wife of a

land-lubber, methinks | Many w time have I

C
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been out in harder weather ; but yon wouldn’t
look as white as a sheet for me, hey, Ellen 2" -

‘¢ Oh, yes I should, though,” answered
Ellen, with a faint smile. ¢ But stay, I think
I see something like a boat now, John, only it
is s0 very dark.” — 55

¢ W hat significs thinking or looking, wife,
he’ll not be home a bit the sooner for t"h'at‘.
He’s a brave lad, and we must trust him fo
Providence, who is kind, and knows what’s
best for all of us.”

Ellen saw by her husband’s manner of speak-
ing, that he was in a serious mood ; and afraid
of making him angry, she endeavoured to
quiet her fears, and taking out her wheel, she
sat down and tried to spin. Little Peggy,
~ seeing how frightened her ‘poor mother was,
crept round to her father’s side, and whisper-
i!ig in his ear, begged him to sing that song
which she knew her mother was particularly
fond of—*¢ Do, dear father, sing it,”” she said,
‘¢ and then mother will not hear the wind <o

»
~

>
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plain ¢** her father kissed her, and unused to -
refuse his little darling this sm‘t of favour, he

began to sing.
SONG.
O, weary and hard is the Fisherman’s life,
And narrow his mansion that floats on the main; £

Yet he cheerily toils for his children and Wife;

And looks out for evening to see them again,

And whien in the west sinks the Monarch of D'a'y,‘ ¥
He spreads out his saxl and”returns on his way;-
O’er the billows light bounding, while da*ness surroundmg,

Is dearer to him than the bright mornmgs ray.

Good speed to the bark, and success to the toil,
O, swift fly the hours with such prospects in sight;
The bark richly freighted with ocean’s best spoil,
Shall be welcom’d with i:riun;ph returning at ll’li-g-ht'

Theri_ glad is the voice of the children, who throng
Round the Fisherman, dragging his good nets alohg :

And at last Home returning, his fire brightly burning;
His wife_spreads his supper, whilé he Sin_gs bis song. .

¢ 2
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. John Smith ceased singing, and for'a mé-
ment all was silent, when suddenly they heard
distant shouts, and a confused cry of ¢¢ help,
help!!!” Ellen threw down her wheel and
gave a loud shriek; and John was hastening
wilﬁ his best speed to the door, when Jack
theirson rushed in, exclaiming as he entered,
¢¢ He is safe, he is safe, and Jack is happy !;”_
Breathless and exhausied, these were the only
. words he could utter; and his father and mo- -
ther, seeing him_ alive and well, seemed for
ihe first miﬁute or two to desire nothing fur-
ther. His mother’s next care was to dry his
clothes, which were dripping wet, and to -
chafe his limbs by the warm fire-side. :

~ As soon as Jack had a liitle recovered him-
self, and had been refreshed with something
to t;at and drink, he seated himself between his
father and mother, and while they and his
little sister Péggy listened with surprise and
curiosity, he gave them an account of his ad-
venture. |
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““ You know, father,” be began, “ poor
- _Dawd and I went out to sea to-night too'e-'
- ther.” |

‘¢ Aye, aye, with drunken Davxd as we
all call him,” rephed his father. _ |

e Ah,""'contmueﬁd Jack «« | am afrald,
father, he deserves that bad name alittle, and
to-night in particular; but -you shall hear :-- 
We had not sailed. very far, when the sky
began to look dismal black, as if a great
storm was coming on. - I-observed this, for I
“was watching the clouds all the,way we went.
But David had his pipe in his mouth, and
.seemed half asleep, and knew nothing of the
matter; so I made him take notice df the
storm that was coming, and persuaaéd him
to-let us tack abont, and steer home. But
before we could reach the shore, it blew such
a heavy gale, that our boat was tossed up and
down, and I was afraid every njinute it would
‘be over. Poor David seemed-to be quite un- |
able to manage the boat ; I did all I could to
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~help him, but we wanted another hand : the
wind blew harder and harder, and at last we
upset sure enough. Just at the moment we
were goiug over, I heard David bawl out
with a hea vy oath, that he could not swim ;
- SOy a8 fast as I could I swam to shore, and
calling loudly for help, I soon got some men
ta take out a boat to save poor David : they
- got to where he was almost sinking, just in
time {o take him. up alive:.I waited to see
- him safe upon the beach, and thel_l_ ran home
as fast as I could.” :

¢ Well dones my brave boy,” cried John
Smith, laying his band upon Jack’s head ;
‘“ young as yoﬁ are, you have saved a poor
fellow’s life, which is more than most of us
can say.”’ oy

¢¢ Heaven be praised !” interrupted Ellen,
wiping her tears with her apron: ¢ what an
escape the child has had; and what a lucky
thing, John, that he knows how to swim.” ‘

“ Aye, and that he knows in a moment of
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danger to do j ast what is the rig.ht_‘:thing to be
done, is more lucky still, Ellen.” %
We must forgive Joln; Smith and Ellen
his vnfe, if they were a llttle proud of this
heronc adventure, partnculaﬂy as the story ran
through the village, how ‘poor little Jack
Smith had saved a man’s life at sea. And
though his mother would eoften say with tears
in her eyes, ‘“ my dear boy, never again trust
yourself to sail with a man that cannot swim,”
his father never failed to add, ¢ yom‘l 'mother
is but a woman, and you are to follow my
trade, and be a sailor; and mmd I shall be |
_ ashamed_ of you, if you ever shew yourself
afraid to weather a storm, or to swim for it

when a town’s-mate’s life is in danger.”
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‘CHAP. V.

“ WaAT a tempestuous night it hasbeen,”

said Lady Berlington, as she sat at breakfast

~with her family the morning after the adven-

ture we have just related ; ¢ it must have been

very dangerous for the vessels, and the fishing-
boats out at sea.”

"¢ Oh, mamma,” cried Frederick, *¢ have
you heard of the accident that happened? A
man and a little boy who were out together,
wh;:n the storm came on, and their boat was
upset, and they were both drowned.”

¢¢ S0 so, Mr. Frederick,” replied his father ;
‘¢ you know how to make a good story, I see.
Pray who did you hear this account from 2"’

¢ From James, Papa; it is quite t_tue,‘ is it
not ?” 5 |

¢¢ Not quite; the true hc’qount, however,
though less shocking, is more surpris'ing: as
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the man who was in the -boat when it went
- over, could not swim, and must inevitably
have been drowned “had it not been for the
boy, who saved his life.” '

¢ Indeed, ‘father,’-' continuned Frederick ;
‘¢ what a brave little fellow he’ must have been.
~—-1 wonder who he was.”” _

¢¢ His name is Jack Smith,” replied Lord
Berlington ; *¢ he is, I am told, one of a very
~ large family, and his father isa ﬁsheu_nan.”"'-

- ¢¢ His parents have reason to feel very.: proud
of him,” interrupted Lady Berlington- ¢ so
marked a character for real courage and pre=
sence of mind in so young a person, is surpris-
ing : I venture to predict, that he will become
a man of worth, and in every respect a valu-
- able member of the class in society he will pro- |
bably belong to.” ‘

Emily observed, as they rose from break-
fast, that the high tide must have driven great
numbers of shells on shore, some of which,
she thought, she might like to add to her col-

€ . |
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leetion ; she therefore fi?oposegl to her bre-
ther Frederick, to go on the beach and search
. for a few of the most curious. As they rams
‘bled about together, their attentien was caught
by a little boy and ‘girl who were seated quite
- elese to each ether on a large white stone, and
busily employed at their work, which was
iatting, My readers will easily guess, that
they were no other than Peggy and her broe
‘ther Jack. _

¢ What are you domg there so dlhgently,
my good childxen ?” asked Emily, walking
elose up to them as she spoke. -

Peggy rose, smiled, made her best curtesy:‘
andt looked at her.brother, RGN
Jack looked down, and went em with his
work. ‘ -

¢¢ Do not be afrald to tell us, little girl,™
said Emily, ¢ I am sure you are a good girl, by

your looks. Do net be afraid to tell us what
* you are doing.”’ |

““ What can this be f‘oﬂ” aakqd hQIBIOH
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lively brother, laughing, and taking hold of
Jack’s work. -

¢ Itis for a fishing net,” answered Peggy,
blushing deeply.

“ Oh, for you and your brolher -to play
with, and you will make believe to go out -
fishing with it : is that it 2” 3

46 Oh -noy”’: said - Jack, encouraged by
Emily’s sweet voice ; ‘“ no, Miss, it is for my
father, when it is done.” ‘ =%

¢ When indeed,” interrupted Emlly, sihih
ing, ¢ and when do you think your little fin~
-gers will have finished a fisherman’s net 2 -

« T would lay a wager the sea will be
dried up first,” cried Frederick, laughing -
heartily. - ' Mt b

¢ Nay, brother; do not discourage them,”
said' Emily ; ¢ it is, I think, an easy sort
of work and therefore a good empﬁ:yment
for them at least. Go en with your work,
little boy 3 1 shall like very nuch to see you

net-a little.”
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¢ T cannot net any more, Ma’ am,” said -
- Jack, <¢ for I have used up all the string.””
¢ And have you got more at home ?*’ ens
-quired Emily. |
¢ No, Ma’am,” replied Jack, s‘orronul‘ly;
““ ‘W hat do you mean to do then, my good .
boy 2”’ | A |
¢ We must wait tilk we got more,” said he. |
- ¢ Wait till the skies rain balls of string,”
cried Frederick, laughing. ¢ Well, let me
know when the time comes, and 1 will help -
catch them for you.” e |
¢ Hush, Frederick, you are_ inconsiderate
-in your high spirits, you distress these worthy

creatures,”

interposed Lady Berlington, who
had joined them on the beach, and had heard
the concludmg part of the foregoing dia-
logue.

¢ Well,” resumed Frederick, f.urning to
Jack, ¢ you are a good fellow, and here is
something that will buy more iwine for you,”

putting sixpence into Jack’s hand as he spoke,
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“and at the same moment s_camperi_'ng_ av#ay
to fly a large kite he had brought .out with
him, fearing he should grow tired of plckmg
up curious shells with his sister. * -

- ¢¢ Does your father know you are netting |
thns for him ?”’ continued Emily. -

¢¢ No, Ma’am,” replied Peggy, ¢ Father
_is very bad with the rheumatism, and cannot

walk about, and we are doing this to please

him,” said she, smiling as she spoke.

¢¢ Your father is fortunate in having such
good indastrious children,” said Lady Ber-
Iingtdn, ‘¢ they are of more value than riches.”
At this moment, Frederick, who was at a
'li‘ttle distance, called out to hissister, ¢ Emily,
sister Emily,” said he, ‘“ do look yonder, at
that boat which the sailors are bringing to -
shore ; it is the very one which the boy was
in last night when he saved the man’s life.”

¥ ‘That- was. my brother-,”’“ said _Peggy,’ her_
eyes ghstenmg as she spoke.

“ Was it mdeed 1" replied Emll‘y, an&
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¢ Was it ?”’ asked the lively Frederick, throw-
ing down his kite, and running up nearer tothe
- _group; to Question the boy aBou_t the whole
story. |

Poof Jack was so clear in the answers he
gave,and seemed such a clever int_ellig:ent lad,
‘that']‘? rederick conceived a great partiality for
him, and was so delighted and amused with
his company, that from that day, lhey-' be- -
came friends and play-fellows.

/On her return home, and indeed durmg
the rest of the day, Emily could think of no-
thing but these poor children : the bravery of
Jack, and the ariless manners of his sister
Peggy, their innocent scheme, and plan of
earnest industry for pleasing their father and
mother, excited a lively interest in her feeling :
heart, for their comfort and their welfare.
She knew they would not be able to succeed in
finishing their work, and she could not bear
the idea of the probability there was that theix
lchﬁfe md.in( iry would end in disappoint-

L

-
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ment. She felt that she would give all the
world to. be able:to procure for them a new

__ﬁshmg net. |
- ‘While this thought filled her mmd the
ball, and all belcmgmg to it, sunk in her esti-
mation. Often she thought to berself,  the
money which my father gave me to purchase
a ball dress, isenough to purchase what would
make these poor children “perfectly happys
And what, after all, will be the pleasure of
wearing a fine d;'ess, instead of a plainer, per- b
haps a more becoming one? Supposing eveny-

that I should be better drest than any one in
the room,. sensible people would not think the
better of me on that account, and my real
friends would love me equally in any dress.
1 mlght perhaps be more noticed, and more -
enquiries be made- about me, but what would
be the pleasure of a few imméaning'compli-
ments, from indifferent strangers, compared
to the delight of doing a-good action, and
~making these worthy children happy. When
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the ball is over, every thing belonging to it
- will be soon forgotien ; whereas- this useful
: present, may for years be the means of maine,
. taining an ‘excellent and numerous family.
- Oh, Emd,y, do. not hesitate in your choice ?; .-
the one woyld onl_jr procure you at best a tran-
sient pleasure, an efening’s amusement ; the
other will prove a source of lasting-satisfac-'
tion.” - ' |
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CHAP: VL

¢ ComE along with™ us,” Jack, " said @ .
- party of ﬁshermen, who were just seltmg out
in their boat; ‘¢ come along with us, if you
have a mind to turn a penny ; you’re a brave
lad, so come along with us-; for it may hap
you may be of some use, young one.”
~ Jack, who was indeed a brave lad, and was
S0 fond of sailing, that he was always glad of -
an opportunity to go out to sea, now ran to
. get his father’s leave.

¢¢ Dear heart!”.said Jack’s mother,. ¢ you
won 't think of letting the Chlld go out again,
sure, husband.” -

¢ To be sure, though, I will, wife, again.
and again, I hope and trust”—

¢“ Do not fear, dear mother,” said Jack
¢ who knows but I may earn a trifle to bring:
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‘home to you; don’t look so d‘ismal, Peggy,
you will fnghten me.’ | ‘ |
¢ I thought,” " sald Peggy, who remem-
‘bered the mght of the storm,- ¢ I thought,
brother, you would haye helped me -sort our
~ shells to-mght P P
% And I wanted you, Jack,” said his mo=
ther, ¢¢‘to have helped me take in the things
I have been washing, and—" .‘
¢¢ Oh; but 1 cam do all that another time,"”
replied Jack, ‘¢ and you know, we must sail
when the wind serves.. Good bye to you all;™-
eried he, running off as hard as he could.
¢ God bless him!” ‘said his poor mother, in
a voice of sorrow ; but she would have Befg{n
still more wuneasy, had she known that the
“men who had invited Jack to join them, were
~an idle, worthless set of fellows: they had
this day been making holiday, and had been
drinking more than ‘.,;su_a-l, and if it had not
been for the assistance of Jack, they would '
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not have had the skill even {o push off theirs
from the shore.

At ﬁrsE setting out they t&re. 0 'noisy' and
quarrelsome, that poor Jack was' frightened,
and wisbed himself at home more than' once.
He was much shocked at the oaths they ut- :
tered, and he thought to himself, ¢ my fa-
ther never swears, tho’ he is a sailor, and I
hope I never shall.” fid,

It was just at the moment when our little
hero was making this wise reflection, that the
moon, which appeared:suddenly from  behind
a "black cloud, discovered something which
shone very bright in a corner of the boat.
Jack went cagerly to the spot to discover what -
it was. ¢ It is a purse full of money!” he ex-
claimed ; and as he picked it up, he saw that it
belonged to his young friend and benefactor;~
Frederick Berlington : he now rcmembered
ihat he had! been at play= with him all the
morning é\pd that they had been jumping in
and out of the ‘boats, as they stood at anchot

e
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' on thg beach . €¢.0h, how sorry he will be
when 'he misses his purse,” said Jack, ‘¢ and
how glad I am I have found it !” |
¢ You're a lucky fellow indeed,” bawled
one of the men, < but you don’t' mean to.keep
all your luck to yourself, I hope.” ;
““ No, no,” interrupted another, ¢¢ sink
me,-.maie, but we’ll share the booty.™
Jack, who fancied that 1 Al sharihg;_the
booty,” they ‘meant, __sharicg the pleasui'c of
giving back the pu;sg;d made answer, ‘¢ Oh,
do let me give it back, because it was 1 who
found it.” .
% Give it back I they all exclanmed with
a volley of oaths, ¢ give it back!” no, no,
you wouldn’t be such a fool as that, neither.”
“ Not- give it back!” said Jack much
surprised ; ‘° why, what else would you do
~with it?2”. '
7 b What, why divide it amongst us, and
make merry with it, boy ; and you shall have
your share as well as the hest of us.”.
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¢¢ 11” re-echoed Jac’k,_. ‘indignantly-,' ¢ I
have my share! I wouldn’t touch a farthing
of what did not belong to me for the whole
‘world.” |

. ¢¢ Come, hand it over hcre,‘ my lad,” said
one of the men—*¢ let us look at the colour
of it.” | X atned

¢« No, that T will not,” pursued Jack in a
—-résolute tone, and colouring high as he spoke,

¢¢ that T will not, unless you promise to give
it back to Frederick Berlington.”

¢ Holloa, avast my lad, you won’t. _Daié
youto say you won't, torus? we'll soon see what
you won’t do,” cried the men all in a breath,

and endeavouring to snatch the purse from him
as they spoke. ¢

Jack resisted them for some moments
with all his might, but at. last was obliged to
yield togieir superior strength. 'The fisher-
men ogeged the purse to count the money ;—
it contained five guineas. &¢ Good luck !”

bawled they.one to another, ¢ here’s one

-
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a-piece for us all , and if that.young chap
will humble himself so far as to say, he is
sorry for his impertinence, and will promise
| moreover to hold his tongue, why, here’s an
‘0dd five shillings for him,” said one of them,
oﬁ'ér_ing a dollar to Jack. -
¢ Not 1,” replfed Jack, ¢ not a finger will
Ilay on lhé_mone} for all the world.”
-¢¢ Offer him-a guinea,” muttered one of the
men, ‘¢ he can’t resist that, as you will see.”
¢ Well, Ja_,_c_:k-,” they continued, ** you're a
brave lad,'and“ your father and mother are
poor—promise to hold your tongue about the
prize, and here's a golden guinea for you—we
all consent to glve it you.” _ ‘
¢ You cannot give it me," answered Jack,
~sturdily; it is not yours, you have no right

to it: and I tell you again, I will not touch

. My father and ‘mother are poor, it is true,

but1 will not make them miserable, %y domg
a wicked thing.” -
¢“ 'The boy must be quite an idiot,” cried
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the men, laughing, ¢ but he shan’t spoil our
sporl," comin-nedm:-ihéy; taking the money out

' he purse, and*dividing‘ it among them.

* You are very wicked,” exclaimed Jack,
& and 1 will tell Frederick Berlington ; T wall.
tell all the world, if you steal that money.”

“ You will, will you 2" replied thiey, ens
raged at his undaunted con'rage-?-“ :you will,
- will yon, you little rascal,” ‘and ‘one of them
forcing him off his legs, flang him across his
shoulder, and.li'fling up his heels, protested
with an oath “he would that mstant throw
him overboard. ‘ ' Lo

¢¢- Now, then, maie,"zcrie(L these cruel men,
¢¢ swear, for your life swear, never to breathe
a word of this affair to any living soul,-or this
moment we will throw you ln. ;

¢« Throw me overboard, if you chuse, 1f
you can,” answered the brave little fisher-boy.

o 3 had rather die an honest boy, than Im
a wncked thief.” 5 1.

Upon this, drunken David, {who had till

L.
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now been sitting half asleep, and half awake,
thinking how much drink and tobacco his
guinea would buy); was roused l;y the brutal
behaviour of his comrades ; reme_mbering that
he owed his 1ifé to the exertions of this little
8pirit5d lad, drunken David exerted himself
so far as to take his pipe from his mouth, ar;d.‘ |
interfere in his behalf. )

¢ Holloa,” he called out, ¢ avast there,
my lads, no foul play; fair words go farthest
. with Jack, I can tell ye. I say, my gm'
fellows, I take it you'd best not have the boy’s
 life to answer for.” |

Surprised that all their threats seemed to pro-
duce no other effect than that of increasing
Jack’s spirit of honest intrepidity, and that
all atiempts to intimidate him were in vain,
“the men consulted wnlh each olher, and at

~ last agreed to let him go : but the nearer they

approached towards home, the more afraid
they became, that when out of their hands, he
should betray their secret, and disclose the
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dishonest trick they had been playing: they
tried therefore every means to extort from
him a promisé of secrecy. They told him,
that if he betrayed them, he would be the
cause of their all being hanged, and so would
have their lives tg answer “for ; and mnext
ﬂley threatened, if he would not Asv&_ear to be
seéret, they would revenge themselves upon
‘his father and mother. This artﬁﬂ menace at
last sucéeede(l and poor Jack, tho’ still to
the last reproaching them w1th their unworth 1y~
conduct, gave a solemn promise not to men-
tion a word upon the subject to any one, -

D
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CHAP. VIL

“ 4¢ MammA,” said Enily, as sheand Lady
Berlington were sitting together on the beach,
“ do you think my father wishcs-mc -'to.buy a
ball dress ?” |

¢ I think, my love, he wishes yon to do as
you best like about it you may- femembe;, |
he told you so himself.” i 8
“ Yes, Mamma, I know he would not
compel ‘me 1o buy one; but what I mean is,
‘do you think he will be disappointed fo see
me—I mean, do you think he will wish me to

-
seem as well dressed as—"’

¢¢ I understand you perfectly, dearEmily,-
and I can assure you with truth, that with
regard to your dress, so long as it is in every
_vrespec_.t consistent with propriety, your father
and myself h_af'e not a wish concerning it ;
tho’ true it is, that we both unite in a taste
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for plainness and mmphclty, especlally in very
young people.”

¢“ Then, Mamma, I dare say you would
‘rather not see me dressed like the 'Miss.: Col- :

~ fords.” & |
¢¢ If you like it, my love, 1 have no objec-
tion ; it is too {nitling a matter, to be worthy
-_of much_ consideration. My only w1sh is, that
~ you shdiﬂd not acquire a fondn_ess for dress,
or bestow too much thought or time upon it.”
- ¢¢ Oh indeed, Mamma, I have no fondness
for 'dréss; and fo prove to you that I have
not, I do not intend to buy a ball dress at all.
I ilé;vc another, a beiler way of épending my
money ; the only thing that made me hesitate,
- was the idea, that you or my father might
. like to see me as well dressed as the Miss Col-

fords.” .

S Let me now then take the opportunity of ]
assuring you, my dear child; that your pa-
rents are not desirous that you should be dis= |
tinguished in any respeci:, but for the endoﬁrf
| D 2 :
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-ments 'of_'*théw mind. . You are now, Emily,
Just e‘ngeti'ng into the “world., and from your :
rank in life, the eyes of that world will be
turned upon’' you; but your anxious  pa-
rents are only desirous that ’yoﬁ should se-{.'
“cure the esteem of the wise and good. Your
superior situation in life, will give you a'lérge'
e slla'r;a of influence insociety; they afe solicitous
you should exert that-influence to the best
purposes,_and leaving it to others to set the
fashion of a gown, or of a cap, they would
wish you to be an eminent example of all
christian perfection.” :

- Emily, at the end of this conversatwn, ten-
derly embraced her. mother, and said she.-_'
‘would endeavour not to dlsappouft the hopes
of her parents.. .

The long-expected even mg at length arnved
and the brilliant assembly took place. Emily,
as éhe__ entered the b'all-ro_om?,,Was almost afraid
o meet the .eyes‘ of the Miss Colfords, whom
‘she,ex_f)ected to shew that they were 'mncl_l of-
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fended with her, for not appearing in.a dress
of the same pattern as their own ; and she had
armed herself with all patience to endure their
__ reproaches or their ralllery. Bat to her com-
fort -and surprise, she soon dlscovered that'
they were much too intent upon themselves,
and their partners, {o bestow a thought upon
“her they seemed, indeed, wholly occupied in
the amusements going forward, of dancmg, and
chatting with those they considered the best
dressed, or the most stylish-looking pere'ons'
near them ; 3 so that Emily was at a loss to con-
ceive why they had shown any anxlety about
one so young and so much a novice as herself.
Her fears about their displeasure, the‘refore,
being quieted, peace and pleasure iookent_ire
possession of her heart ; the scene was one of
“animated enjoyment, and she felt no reluctance
in joining the well-bred crowd assembled
around her.. Now and then, however, in the
midst of the ‘bewitching fascinations of the

_dancmg,_ the music, and the attentions paid -
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- her on this occasion of her ﬁ?rst appearance, by
her father’s acquaintance, Emily’s kind heart
was engaged in imagining the delight of poor
little Peggy and her brother, when they should
receive the present she destined for them : she
pictared to herself the glistening eyes of Jack,
and the glowmg cheeks of his sister, upon their
first sight of the new fishing-net. These pleasing
ideas made her heart as light as her steps, and
she danced the whole evening with continued
relish and animation. - | 52

In the mean time, however, (for we are
bound to declare the ‘matter), several dire
‘events had occurred,e_to check the mirth, and

sour the temper of the Miss Colfords. Ter-
vible to relate! upon their first entrance into
the room, in all the pride of blue and silver,
they were met by Lady Jalia, and Lady Ama-
rantha Highflyer, who were arrayed in white
and gold, which, by the consent of eyes al
round the room, was acknowledged to be

much more Jegant. In addition to this very
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heavy. mortification, neither of them in ihe
course of the whole évening had called a
single dénce‘ ; nor had Lord Mimini, just come
of age, and their professed admirer, solicited .
" the honour of either as a partner.

Such a series of misfortunes, it' must be
owned, would have subdued the stoutest hearts.
Accordingly, the h igh spirits and visible self-
complacency of the Miss Colfords, by degrees
imre off—~in one, it was succeeded by a pen-
sive melancholy, in the other, by ill-cancealed.
vexation. -

“ Is thls the ball we’ve been lookmg for=
~ ward to so long ?” cried the eldest sisier, upon_
their return home—¢ Thank Heaven, it’s over,
it has been the most ill-conducted thing I ever
knew.”’ g |

¢« I own I am quife surprized,” answered
her sister ; “._géally, 1 quit;: rgpent that I took
such excessive pains about my looks. We
have been a fortnight now, thinking of n,ot.h_ing

hut our dress, and you see what it is come to.’!.
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- ¢¢ I donot think I shall ever go toone again,”
said her sister: ¢ I am sick of balls, and I hate
' dancmg ; and our dresses looked like nothmg,l

when we got intg the room.”

In 1hls manner did the Miss 'Colfords la-
ment.the failure of their schemes, and the dis- -
appointment of theu: hopes.

Very different was the impression that had
been made on Emily. She returned home,
perfecily satisfied with" Ler evening’s amuse-
ment. She had gone to the ball, not with the
view to be admired. but to dance, and she

Lhad danced all’the evening with ext‘raordmary |
grace and spirit. ,

¢ Did you perceive,” said Lady Berling-
ton to her husband, ¢¢ that Emily did not ap-
pear in the fancy dress that was so much :
talked of?” .
. 1 know not what her dress was,’ said
Lord Berlington, * but I know I was particu-
larly pleased with her dress, her manners, her

dancing, and herself,” replied he, kissing her.
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Emily, delighted with the approbation sof
her father, retired to rest serene and gi'atiﬁed,
and blessed with the happiness of a self;ap-
‘proving coriscienbe. She sunk to rest, and fell
into pleasing dreams, in which her vn'tuous
favountes, Jack and Peggy, presented them;-
~selves more frequently to her fancy than the
blue and silver of the ‘Mlss Colfords, the white
and gold of Lad y Julia and Lady Aramantha
Highflyer, or even thanany of the innocent de=
lights she had enjoyed at the ball. .~

-

D 5
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CHAP. VIIIL -

- ~WHEN poor Jack retarned home to his :
father’s cottage, he felt very unhappy.—He
had indeed the comfort of knowing that he
had done his duty, and this, in cases of dis-
iress, is the greatest of all comforts. Bat it

was the first time he had ever been obliged to
 conceal any thing from his fat;her- and mother;
and he was of so open and ingenuous a temper,
that it was a task both difficult and painful to
him in the execution. Besides thi?, the wick-
- edness shewn by thesailors had filled his young
artless mind with horror: he felt fruly wretched
at the idea that his youiig friend and benefac-
tor ‘'would be robbed of his‘- money, and he
would have given the whole world to" have
been able to resiore it to him.—At one mo-
ment, he was upon the point of '-rélating the
whole of what had happened to his father and
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mother ; and then again he was of the mind to
tell it rather to his young sister, Peggy. But
thgathreat .of the fishermen, that they would
be revenged upon his parents, made him shud«
der but to think of it, and e&'ectnally sealed
his lips.  ¢¢ Besides,” said he to hlmself it |
havé given théxp m_Zy word not to ._tell, and fa—
ther has often said, that pr,omisés should always
- be held sacred. 1 am"sure then it is my duty.

~ to keep my promise, and I will do my duty,
happen what will.” et | &

Having made this resolution, Jack felt his
heart grow much lighter, and he sat down on
a stool by the fire. -

His father and mother, however, saw by
his eountenance, that something was the mate-
~ter. ¢¢ Is this our Jack ?” said his father:
: “ why, what in the world’s come to the boy ?
he looks down hearted, and as if somewhat
ill had come across him methinks—ﬁhatt‘
ails thee, Jack 2”

¢¢ He is tired, may be,” interrupted his mo-
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~ ther—*¢ he'll be himself again after a good
night’s rest. He would tell us, I know he
would, if any thing had happened ; for I
never -knew him afraid to speak out, or wish
to cenceal any thing from us.”

“ My heart misgives me, but. something
' has happened though,” replied John Smith.
- ¢ The boy looks so strange—I never saw him
look so before : come, pritheg, tell us, Jack,
what has befallen thee, for find it out we
must.”” a3 e

But it was to no purposé that John and
Ellen questioned their child ; they could not
prevail on him to disclose the secret, and
though they, from his manner, became more
and more uneasy, they found it was in vain to
press him Turther.
~ Soon after, Jack went to rest upon his hard,
worn-out m'attress, and for the first time in
his life, he passed a restless night, depnved

of sleep. _
~In this place we must not omit to inform
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our young readers: that theﬂ fishermen, in their
eagerness to divifdé the money,_j'so wickedly
obtained, had let the purse which contained
it, fall to the groungi'.; Jack knew that Fre-
derick Berlington had a particular value for
‘this purse, it having been netted -ahd .'pre-;"’
‘ sented to him by his mother; he therefore;
Wwithout be_ing,observgd by them, caught it up
~and put it in his pocket, determining, if ever
~ the affair was brought 1o light, to restore it to
its owner. & ¥
Early in the morning, it was Jack’s first
care to find some hldmg-place for the purse,
as he .washaﬁ'aig both of losing it, and of its
being found upon him. After cons_i_dering for
some time, he at last determined on laying-
it at the bottom of a basket of shells, which:
belonged to him ; aund this basket, he putin
the corner, upon a shelf on which his mo-
ther usually kept some Qldf‘ chma-cups, “that _
helonged to her great-grandmother. - As this.

shelf was out of the children’s reach, and as
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“the cups were never touched, he thought it

- the safest place he should be able to ﬁnd
for it. St

It happened “in the course of the morning,
that Lord Berlington, with his son and daugh- .
ter passing by the cottage of John Smith, con-

*descendingly stepped in, and enquired if his

" wife and children were well. Having stayed -
a few minutes, he recollected that-Frederick «
had lost a faveurite purse somewhere nﬁon the
beach, and asked if they had heard any one
mention having found it ? :

Jack was not present Whél;l this question

was propesed, and John and Ellen Smith re-
plied, that they had heard nothmg of the mat-
ter. Ellen, though proud of her guests, was
somewhat ashamed of the mean appearance of
her habitation.—¢ Be pleased to sit down,”
said she, modestly blushing, and placing the
chairs—*¢ this place is not fit for such fine
‘company, but it is clean I hope, and the best
we can“iﬂ'or |
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- It is very cleah, and veiy- neat,” said
Emily, smiling, ¢ and ‘that is the chief re-
quisite for comfort, after all.”” . -
s What fine children yours are;’ » continued
she, and she took the baby in her arms as she
spoke. ¢ You have indeed a - large famlly,
but 1 dare say_ the‘y will all do well, and grow
up to be a comfort to you.” |
¢« Aye, Madam, and that they will,” cued'
| Ellen, (curtsying down to the ground)—<¢ for
though I say it, there never were betier chil-
dren born'; and as 1 tell my poor husband,
though they are a care .and a trouble now,
they’ll be a blessing and a help to us b_y and
by, please God.” -
¢¢ As for our biggest boy,” continued
Ellen, ¢ he’s a great belp to us already, for
now that his father is so lame, and can’t go out |
to sea, Jack often takes his place, and brings
us home his share of fish, and a trifle that he
has earned for himself besides_-_-- for he’s a-
sharp lad.—But I shouldn’t be praising of
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-my own, to be sure, Madam,” said Ellen,
lodking down. - ' .

“ You have reason to be proud of .your
son,’’ said Lord Berlington, ¢ for heis a good
and a Brave boy |

¢ Jack,” called oiit his father,” ¢¢ why'don’t

ye come in and speak to jhe gentlefolk—I don’t

-

rightly know what’s come to the boy, not I,
but ever si;ic___e last night he has I'c__)okec}.as- if he:
were main down-hearted about somewhat. I
thought, wife, it would have'passed off, and
we should have seen him like himself fo—day.”‘
‘As John Smith was speaking, the thought
occurred to Lord Berlington, that his son,
Frederick, had been at play-with Jack the
whole of the day on which he lost his purse,
and that it was possible the hoy mlght have
Jbeen tempted tosteal it. |
¢ Come in, Jack,” again called out his
_father ; ¢ come in; I say to ye, and hold up
your head, and don’t look like a fool--Why,
what in the world is come to ye 2”
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Just as his father said this, the town’crier,
who was passing by, Stopped immedialely op-
posite the door. Jack listened, and heard
him say distinctly,—* Lost, supposed to have
- been dropped on the beach, a small silk purse;
oontaining five &uineas : "W hoever will l_)rmg—' -
the same to the Crier, will receive one guinea
reward. 5 ‘

As this was being cned Lord Berlington
looked stedfastly in Jack’s face. The poor boy
could not conceal his emotion—he first colour-
ed like scarlet, and then turned as pale as

ashes. Lord Berlington perceived it, and felt
his suspicion very strong. |

‘¢ Jack,” said he, in a serious tone of voice,-
¢¢ do you know any thing of this purse?”

¢¢ J—I—have not taken the money.’ replied
Jack. *_ | |

¢¢ That is an odd anbwer,” rejo}ned Lord
Berlington. ¢¢ I ask, do you know any thing
of it?” PR | |

Jack looked down, and said nothing.
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¢ Dear heart ! no,” interrupted his mother;
¢ the boy is frightened, my Lord; the boy
knows nothing of the matter, my Lord !”’
¢ Speak out, Jack,” said his. father ; ¢ what

are you afraid of, boy ? 'Wedon’t suspect you.”
S . God bless you, your Henor, but Jack
is as honest a boy as ever drew breath—he'd
sooner eat his ﬁngers off than tell a he, or steal,
though I'm his father that say it.” |

.~ ¢ Ah ! that I'm sure he is, Papa,” added..
" Frederick. ¢ I am certain he isa good honest
boy, and would never rob auy one, and T
think he loves me too wel] to rob me.”

- ¢ Speak, dear brother,” said Peggy, stealv'
ing round, and wlnspermg in his ear :—*“speak,
or they’ll suspect you.”

¢ He -vill speak, by and by,” cried Emily;
- he is frightened before us ; I dare say he will
speak presently ;”>—and, to turn the conversa-
tion, she asked Ellen to let her look at an old
China cup, which she saw upon the shelf of
the cupboard. Ellen stood upon a chair to
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reach it down ; ; in taking it out, she nearly.
upset the basket of shells, which Jack had put :
up so carefully inthe cupbodrde T
z Oh, Jack’s basket,' it will be doWn,”_
calted out Pegow : and Ellen, in her eagerness
to save it, threw it down. Theshells coyered
the ﬂoor, a.nd among them, to the horror of

~ .One famlly, and the sarprize of the ‘other, the |

t: o ra,

purse was seen conspicuons.

_Poor John and EHen felt at this moment as
if struck with a thunderbolt: they looked at. _
one another, but neither had power to utter a 3
word. Jack still kept his head down, and his '
eyes fixed on the ground. Lord Berlinglon
was the first to speak : he took up the empty
purse and the basket.

¢¢ To whom does this basket belong ?” asked he.

¢ To Jack,” answered the father.

“ Youifg boy,” continued Lord Berlington,
“ how came you by this purse, and where is
the money 1t contamed ¥ | 3
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Poor Ellen trembled hke an aspen leaf.
Jack was still silent.

“ Speak, Jack,” said Lord Berlington,

more kindly ; *“ you have been tempted to
commit a dishonest action, but you are very
young ; make, therefore, the best amends in
your poﬁvcr, 'by an ingenuous confession of
your crime—Dby this means only can you hope
for pardon from God or man.” .
- “Do,” cried Ellen, falling on her knees to her
¢hild,—¢¢ do, dear boy, confess, confess it all,”
said she, hiding her face with her apron, and
bursting into tears. Poor Peggy sobbed aloud.
- ¢¢ See'what distress a wicked child occasions
to his family,” observed Lord Berlington.

¢ Father—mother,” said Jack, in a firm .
tone, *“I am not wicked, 1 am innocent.”

“ God grant it,” rejoined {Ellen, clasping
her bhands.

¢ Prove it then, Jack,” cried his father:

€¢ Prove it, for our sakes.”
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¢ No, 1 cannot,” said Jack—his father
groaned aloud.

¢¢ And can you bear this sight ?” said Emily,
pointing to Ellen, who was still on her knees.

¢¢ Yes,” said Lord Berlington ; ¢¢ if he has
* a heart to rob his benéfactor, he can do any
thing, ungrateful boy.”

¢ I am not ungrateful,” said Jack, with
earnestness ; and, locking at Frederick, he
added, ‘¢ You have indeed been good to poor '
Jack, and he would die to serve you.”

“ Well, then,” cried Frederick, ¢ do but
confess it, and all will be forgotten.” : |

¢ Jack,” said Lord Berlington, rising as he

spoke, ¢¢ perhaps, you do not know that there

are means for discovering the truth of these
~ sort of things—you are so young, that for your
own sake, and that of your good parents, I
shall not bring you to public disgrace, if I can
avoid it, but take notice of what I am going
to say :—I1 give you the remainder of this "

day, to consider about it; but if to-morrow
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you shall not have confessed to me the whole
truth, I must—it will be my duty, to take you
before a magistrate, where you must undergo a
public examination.” Having said this, Lord
Berlington quitted the cottage.

Emily and Frederick returned home with
aching hearts. All Emily’s plans about the
fishing-net seemed spoiled and over, and she

?

bitterly lamented the misery of the poor family,
who, destitute of every other comfort, seemed
to have little but their honesty and good name
to depend upon. Deeply did she sympathise
in the mother’s feelings, whose maternal pride
one blow had seemed to crush; and who felt
humbled to the dust, with ithe fall of her child:
she hoped he wonld be saved from public dis-
grace, though she dared not believe him to be
innocent.

Poor Jack knew not what te think or do;
his father and mother used every meansin their
power to bring him to confess the truth, to no
purpose. He was sturdy and resolute: ¢ come
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what will,” said he to himself, ¢ I will not
break my promise.”

In the mean time, the affair was known and
talked of in every street near the poor fisher-
man’s hut, and the hardened guilt of the boy,
and the misery of his indusirious parents, was
canvassed and commented on from door fo
door.

Poor Jack, to get rid of the importunities
of his father and mother, and dreading the
suspicions of every one he saw, siole out from
his cottage by himself, and took a solitary walk
along the shore. Having got ont of the sight
of every one, he sat himself down npon a white
stone upon the beach, and covered his face
with his hands.

¢« Jack,” thought he to himself, ‘¢ thou art
a poor, a miserable boy. The friend and be-
nefactor whom ybu would die to serve, accuses
you of ingratitude. You have made your pa-
rents wretched ; you are suspected of the worst
of crimes, and, to-morrow, you will be brought
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- to a public examination. ”—Again he thought,
‘¢ how canst thou say, Jack, thou art mise-
rable ! what think you must be the feelings of
those wretched chlldren, who have in reality
been guilty of the crimes of which you are sus-
pected 2 ' Who have proved ungrateful to their
f?enefactogrs', who have, by their conduct,
brought their parents to shame, and, worst of
~aill, who have lost the favour of heavey. Be_
thanlfful, Jack, this has not been your ]p*
You have been exposed to trialand temptation,
but you have been enabled, young as you are,
to do yout d-nty. You have been strictly ho-
nest, you have spoken the truth : you have
kept you_rtbromiée. .Doubt not, therefore, tli‘ag.
the great God, the protector of the poor and
innocent, will bring you out of these troubles.
- Jack, though thou art poor. and destltute, ac-
count thyself a happy boy.” =

He had scarcely ended this .;ohloquy, when
he was startled by rather a rough tap upon his

shoulder, and turning round, he saw his old
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friend David behind him, the man whose life he
had saved S

When Dawd in the mormng bad recovered
his sober senses, he repented very much that
he had any sbarp in stealing the money ; but
when the story came to his ears, that his friend’
and deliverer, Jack, was suspected of the crime,
and that, though suspected; he forbore to
accuse those whdo‘were really guilty, drunken
David was struck with remorse, and he deter-
mined {o exert himself in Jack’s behalf. He set
off immediately to the men who had divided
the money, and swore to them, that if they did
not each that mement, give up the guinea they
had stolen, he would turn king’s ev1dence~
against them, and have them all hanged.

Themen, frightened to death, quickly restored
their 1ll-gotten prize, and David, with.more
activity than he had shewn for many a-ycar,
set out in search of Jacky to restore to him the
whole sum. '
- % Here, my bmave lad,” said he, ‘¢ come,

E
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cheer up and be jolly ; you stped my life once,
‘and I’ve not. forgotten it, and no one shall say
that David never did a good thmg in his life;
and so clear off those clondy looks, and be
~happy, honest Jack as you alwafs was, and
always will be : and now set off as fast as your
young legs can carry you, and give this same
. money to the rightful owner, and get the re-
ward offered ; for sure you deserve it, and no
one else : and I'll come along with you, and
give the whole story point blank before his Ho-
nor ; for its a shame that such an innocent one
should be suspected wrongfully.—And nosone
shall say that David never dxd a good thmg in
all his life.” £
Those who bave sympathised in J ack’s mis-
- fortunes, will rejoice with him at this happj
~ event. He did indeed set off as fast as hislegs
could carrj him; and poor David, who was
not quite so young and active, found it a- hard‘
matter to keep up with lum. 3 ‘ N
it happened that durmg Jack’s absence ﬁ:onr |



OF WEYMOUTH. £ 75
 the cotlage, Lord and Lady Berlington had
sent to his father and mother, to consult with
them upon the melancholy occasion ; and
Emily had desired to sec Peggy also, as she
wished to instruct her to persuade her brother -
to a disclosure of the truth. :
Lord and Lady Berlington, Elmly and Fre-
derick, J ohn, Ellen, and Peggy, were all
assembled in Lord Berlington’s library, when
Jack, with glistening eyes and glowing cheeks,
ran into the room, threw the purse of money
upon the table, and then, covering his face
with his:hands, burst into tears. They were
the first he had shed upon the occasion. Sup-
posing them to be tears of repentance, Lord
Berlington was beginning to speak, when
David entered the room, bowing and sc_tapi'ng. :
¢ Please your Honor,” he began, though
he was so muéh out of breath he could hardly
speak,—<¢ please your Honor, will you giv_e
me leave to say a WOl'd\ or two, for I must see

ﬂ:ne boy nghted seemg as how, he is the same
E 2 "
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you~g one as saved my life, which may be
your Honor knows.” |
*Lord Berlington having desired him to pro-
ceed, David, ,fto the ".inexpreSS'tble‘ delight of
John and Ellen'Smi_th, and the co-mplet-_e“ satise
faction-of the Berlington family, gavé a full
account of Jack’s sturdy integrity and inflexi-
 ble cou;age. When he came to the part
where he d;scribed with honest wqrmth the ‘
sailors holding Jack by' force in their arms,
while the boy- called -out, ¢ Throw me over-
boardif you will, if you can; I had rather die
an honest boy, than live a wickedone,” his mo-
ther sobbed aloud for joy, and tears started to
‘the eyes of Lady Berlington and her daughtér.
* Frederick took hold of Jack’s hand and held
it, while David ﬁmshed the recital ; and hls
affectionate sxs_ter, Peggy, threw her arms about
his neck, and wiped the tears from his eyes. -
Emily felt even more happy than .she had
Jone before, that she had not wasted- her moe.

~ney in a ball dress, and though‘l she should

; .]
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have double pleasure in rewarding the merit of

her little favourites.

¢ Jack,” said Lord Berlmgton gz give me
. your hand. I am heartily sorry for. t‘h(::.__un-
.iu*c':'k:y circumstances which led us td suspect so
o good a boy; but the pleasure you feel at thls
moment, must amply compensate for all you
have suffered. -~ You possess that richest of all
treasures—a good consmence, and this will en-'
 able one to endure with patience even' the in-
justice of one’s fellow creatures. Go on, my
wbrthf lad, in the straight and even path of |
duty, and, as you advance in years, you will,
I bave no .doubt, attain to such a station in
life, as your ex-cellen-t'f__dispositions deserve.
Never forget the pleésure yoﬁ feel at this mo-
ment ; itis worth all the riches the world con- -
tains. Your parents are poor, but they are

nch in-the best of treasures—a good son.”
Fredenck as his father was speaking, stole
round behind his chair, and whlspermg in hls'

ear, asked pcrrinssmn to give the five gumeﬁ_'
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to Jack. To this Lord -Berlington readilj.
~ consented, and our grateful and happy hero
was thus enabled to relieve the wants of his
suffering -family ; but his father and mother
would not receive the benefit at his hands, till
it was on all sides agreed to give a gumea out
of the five to poor David, to whom they felt
the most lively gratitude for the zealous par:
-he had performed, in bringing the troth”to
light, and who, they deéfared, was the per-
son the best entitled to the reward, for finding
and restoring the money.



OF WEYMOUTH. _ 79

CHAP. XII.

Tuese unexpected and gratifying occur-
rences contributed greatly to the recovery of
the happy fathet of Jack, who was shortly
_ after able to renew his toils, and go out to sea.

One fine day, as Lord Berlington and his
son were taking a walk together, they called to
Jack to join them. When they llad proceeded
o some distance, they reached a place where
a new boat was building ; it was particularly
neat and commeodious in its form, and seemed
to be nearly finished.

¢ Who can this boat be building for?”’ said
Lord Berlingtonﬁ;‘ ¢ do you know, Jack 2 e

“ No, iiideed,” answered he; ¢ it seems &
very pretty one, and the neatest and the strong=
est built I ever saw.’ | ‘
* ¢ Read what is the name of it, Jack,’ * said
Frederick, ¢ perhaps tha._t will tell us,””

-4, -



80 = ' . THE FISHER-BOY

Jack jlimpgd-upon a lt;g of wood by the
side of the boat, and read aloud, ce Happy
- Jack! or, the Rc_zpard of Honesty.”

Jack felt his heart leap within him, but he
could scarcely believe his eyes, much less
could he imagine the boat was meant for 'him._ |

¢ It is for.you, Jack,” said Frederick. *
» ¢ Yes,” added Lord Berlington, ¢ young
as you are, you are to be the possessor of this
boat. Your father will be .thé"manager of it,
till you are old enough, and then it ‘will be
your own. Observe, Jack, it is good con-
duct which has;gainéd- for you the mean$ of
relieving the distiress of your parents, and of
enriching your whole family. It is always my
great pleasure to 'reward'merit.‘ I wish. joﬁ
joy of your new boat, and hope to see it often
return to shore profitably Jaden—who will not
? wish success to ¢ Happy Jack Py

His heart almost bursting with joy, Jack
ran home to bear the joyful .t.idin"tgs 10 his pa-

5

i
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rents, who were thus ennched and blessed by' _
the merit of their chlld ‘ S

“ Dear Jgnek ”» whispered Peggy to her
brother, ¢¢ there is but one thing wantmg to
complete our happiness.” = :
- “ I'know what you are going to say, Peggy,
but you know we cannot have every thing.
‘We have done our best to obtain if, and we
must now bear the disappointment as well as w'et
can.é_ To be sure, if we could have had a new .
ﬁshmg-net to have given our father just now,é
it wonld have been complete, as'yousay. But
thmk what a blessing it is that father is well
again, and can go out in his new boat, and:
never mind about the net, Peggy. :

¢ No, Jack I will not' mind it more than"
I can help I think T was very silly, to sup- |
pose I could net a whole large net properly ;
I ought to have known better. We have now
been a whole ‘month workmg at it, and what

a thmg it is, after all our pains 3 itds all fall”
. ED
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of holes, and all soris of shapes ; I can hardly
help laughing when I look at it.”

€€ It will do to tye up a cabbage with ”‘
said Jack, laughing, ¢ if it will do for nothing
else.” * _

The new boat happened to be completed the
very day befpre the departure of the Berling-
tons from Weymonth. It was agreed that John
Smith should take his whole fafhily .out in it
the same evening, for a holiday. It was a
fine summer’s evénirrg, and Lord and Lady
Berlington and their -chil(:_lren went down to
~ the beach to see Happy Jack and its com-
pany embark on this agreeable expedition.

“ Where is your fishing net 2” said Emily

- to Peggy, as they were setting out. ¢ I sup-

pose you have ﬁmshed it in readiness for the
new boat ; 5 what a nice useful present it wnll
be to your father now.” :

Peggy looked very sad at thls. questxon--
¢ Dear Miss, no, we havn’t finished it,” she

kB
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began, ‘¢ and it won't dos- 'after all 6ur trouble,
nothing will come of it.” ¥

¢ Oh, let me see lt,” cried Emlly, ¢ it
will be of some use; I .(':_lqre say.” Peggy
felt ashamed of producing her net, but she
felt bound to obey, and therefore ran back to

' fet ch it.

~ In the mean time the rest of the famlly got
~into the bpat. Jack, the prou& and ‘happy
Jack, quped in and out a hundred times
himself, and then Liftéd in his lit_tle tribe of
brothers and sisters, one after another. Ellen
went with her baby in her arms—they were all
ready to set off/3—*¢ but where is Peggjr P
cried the impéticntJ acki_’ ¢t what can she be
gone out of the way for just at this time ? Oh,
here she comes, but what is she bringing in her
hands?”

- ¢ Joy, _]oy 4 called out Pegngy, as she ap-
- proached, dragging a “great fishingenet in her
hands, which it was as much as she eduld do
t-ocar_ry.‘ ¢* Now, ;brother, our joy is com=

- &
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plete,” exclaimed she, quite out of breath.
¢ Only think, I went to look in the old box °
for our old piécés, and there I found this new -

fishing-net,. and I know it is for us,” conti-

nued she, colourmg, and lookmg at Emily ¥

- “¢ Yes, you are right ; it is for you, my good
~little girl,” replied Emily—=¢ I give it you,
Peggy, as a reward for your patnent mdustry,
“and filial gratitude. Let it be also an ine
citement to future toil, and patience ; and
though you must not expect always to meet

. with success, yet-remember, that industry is®
the rozfd to competende, and that doing some- "
thing, however tnﬂmg, is always to be preferred
1o idleness.” . - > ; % ;‘
~ This short lessorr ended ‘Emily and Frede-
vick fook leave of thé hdmble cottagers, who,” ~
though mean and lole in station, had proved’ '
rich and great in real ment. At the moment
of departure, the eyes of the whole party were
filled with fears.  John and Ellen poured

forth sincere and heartfelt blessmgs,upon thexr
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benefact__ors ;- and tke children, from the big"-.

gést.to_ the least, in imitation gf their parents,

; repeated from one to the other; God bless you !
F rede"rfak deSired that at- tiné shoving off
- of Happy J aclc they would glve > three cheers,

; I'hearts, and then it sailed aways -

Frederick and Emily continued ' on the

Lol
beach watchmg for some time, for F redenck

-vould have Emily observe the gay effect of
,tbe ﬂags he had made for if, all with his own
“hands, and wﬁlch, as ‘the settmg sun shone -

upon them, we will confess, loqked‘ very
bgght and ,pretty. ‘They .could plainly see

-~ their young favounte still standmg up, and
continuing to wave his hat. At last, when dis=

: tance dtmmed the scenq, and they no longel:

dlstmgulshed Happ_y Jack upon the waves,, 3

they gave a.last look, and returned home.

- ‘ - . X -

-"

_'whlch they did. with Toud voices and joyous
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< WELL, wife, there’s no-good in talk-
ing on about the matter,” eried honest Giles
‘Webber one morning to his partner, ¢ for F
‘can’t afford it no ways.” |
T ‘No, there’s no use in saying any thing
more,” interrupted Judith, * but I will do
~ something about it if I can.
¢“ You know, Judith, I’m as sorry as you,
o see the poor old man suffer so with the -
coug‘h and ast.hm:ct 3 bu)f as to buying him a
great-coat, it’s what 1 can’t * do—1 can‘iiut
~ just earn enongh to pay my rent and buy bread
for you all, though Ged knows I work hard
from sun-rise to sun-set.” |
I know that well enovgh, dear husband,
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and you are very good to work for all as you
do. = God knows what would become. of us
without you. It wasn’t that 1 thought you
could any way afford it ; but if I could think
of any thing I could do, or any thing I could
part with, that would fetch a little matter to
buy a warm great-coat for poor grandfather,
~it would make me very happy.”
¢ Dear mother !” cried Tom, their eldest -
boy, running up to her as she spoke, ¢¢ Is there
" nothing 7 can do? nothing I can part with,
that would help but-a little to do what you
wish ?” | ;

I am afraid not,” replied Judith; ¢ there
is nothing, I fear, you can do, because you
are very young, a and there is nothing you can
give, because you are very poor ;- but same.
time hence you will be older, and perhaps
richer, and then you will buy a present for
poor grandfather.” Saying this, his mother |
kissed him, and went away. T
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¢¢ What are you thmkmg of; Tom " said
his father. AT 4 |

A long sﬂence ensued.

 Tom, my boy, what - are you thmkmg
oF 2 et b bloun. L widd g
“ I am thmkmg, father, that I Wlsh T was

3

E
. - 3
~~ - -

a man, and could buy this great-coat.”
¢« Could, Tom?. why, I know how - you
could now.” -
<« Oh! good, ”'said Tom, ¢“ do you fathet e
. going eagerly up to him.
o Yes, I know how you could — but do
not know that you would—could and would

are two t]llﬂgé.‘ g

¢ Oh but tell me, tell me, and I wzll do it.”™
¢ J’s not to do any thing ; you are too
young to earn money, but if you were down-
right willing, good boy, you might part with-

something.” <

e Aye, that would I, but I have got no=
- thing.” | e a.

¢“ Yes, you Lave-a Do_nkey.”:

3



THE PET DONKEY. 89

““ What, my"' poor - Ned,” cried Tom 1—
“ but he could not buy a great-coat.”

“ The Donkey could not, bat the money
that he would fetch, would buy one, Tom.” -

Poor Tom turned pale—he tried to speak,
but ~something seemed to choke him — he _
stooped down, and began tying and untymg'.
his shoe-string, to hide a tear that would start
into his eye. ' e

Meanwhile his father weént on—¢ But to
be sure, you can’t part with your poor Donkey
— Y ou’re so fond of him, and lie is-so gentle
and useful, and your little brothers and sisters
ride so merrily to market on his back ,——and
then he’s such a nice plajr-fellow-—io be sure
your poor grandfather suffers pain, and—"
(Tom lgpoked up, and again tried to speak,
but in vain)—*¢ And he is old and infirm, and
this.great-coa‘t would ease his pain, and be a
'gréat comfort to him, and it would make your
‘mother quite happy, but—- i

¢~ Oh, do not say any more, dear father!

iy,
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- I will glve up Ned. with all my heart, if you
will let me.” Wi :

“ Let you, my bra.ve boy! the ammal is
yours; it was gwen to you, and you have
a right to do as you please with it—but- you
forget, that the day after to-morrow is your
bu't.h-day, and that: yeu had promlsed little
Joe and Mary to ,gwe them a long nde for a
treat.” g bith |
¢ No, father, I don’t forget it 3 and I'
had madeall the garlands, and the lady’s-maid
at the Squire’s has given me some old ribbands
to dress hlm in.—But that does not signify,”
cried he, w;pmg his eyes. - ¢¢ I will do somg-
thing else’to’ please Mary and Joes; and now
I will go and tell mother,” continued Tom,
for hewanted to get out of sight, becawse he
gould not quite restrain hls tears. |

His father looked upon him as he»went :
away, saymg, ' g blessmgs on the brave boy!
-he is his fathets own son, and will make
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me proud and happy some of these" days—
God bless him !’ - 215 |
When Giles had related to Judith all that
passed between him and Tom, they shed tears =
of joy together, aﬁd_'blessed God for giving
them so good a child. Judith was very uns
willing, however, that the Donkey should be’ |
parted with. She knew the pleasure it gave
the children, parficularly to her darling Tom,
and she tried every argument to dissuade her
husband from giving his consent to it;, but
without effect.
_,‘ ‘¢ No, J udith,” cned the worthy fellow, the
'a,s_s shail go. It is'not for the money he will
fetch, for poor Ned is so very useful, that we
may hap to be losers by the bargam but it
would be a sore pity to thwart our boy in this
‘generousaction. It will draw down the bless-
ing of Heaven upon him, and he will be the .
happier for it hereafter—at least that’s my
way of thinking.” ~
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Judith seemed to yield ; she could+answer
-ndthing¥to this argument, for she was more
than half way of her -hnsband;s mind ; but
here the conversation was interrupted by a loud
shouting and.écreaming- among their children.
My readers, do not be alarmed—they were in
danger neither of fire -nor water—liftle Mary
and. Joseph were safe an’tl‘well,é-bﬁt ithe mo- -
ment they had heard that their old favourite
Ned was to-be sold, they both expressed their

sense of the misfortune, in -a way that seemed
to-set all consolation at defiance. In a little
time, however, w-ha;t. with coaxing and rebuke,
J udit_h._'suéceeded in softening their grief, and
when their laﬂientation had in some measure
subsided, Tom sat himself down on the ground
between them, and tried further to soothe and
comfort th em, ‘

¢ That’s my dear sister ;—there’s my good
brother,” cried he, drying their eyes by turns
with his handkerchief as he spoke—< there

 now, leave off crying; and when "Tom is a
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great man, he will buy you another Donkey,
and now you shall have all my play-things in-
stead ;—my basket of shells, and .m'y'soldier’s
feather, my long'stick, and my ball of 'str.ing
—you shall have them all, only leave off cry-
ing, or youn will make mother unhappy, and
disturb poor grandfather.”

“ Here his artless praitle was interrupted, for
his father called him—*'Come bey,” said he, -
¢¢ "W hat must be daqne, ’may as well be done
first as last. It is time to - set oﬁ'—_you must .
take poor Ned to market, and mind to comeé
home in‘time, 1o get to work with me. ¢ God’s
blessing'._on it, contindgd the father, ¢ and :
lose no more t,imé,' my lad. I see Ned is well
rubbed down and cleaned ;”—(for we must in-
form our young readers, that he was half = ‘raid
least Tom should not stick to bis purpose). ‘

¢ Yes, father, he is quite ready,’." answered
Tom. | - : |

. ¢ Away with you them, my good fellow,”
said the father.:

~
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Tom walked, or rather, affected to siride
away in a resolute manner—he went straight
to the yard, and without uttering a word, threw
the halter round the ass’s neck, and led him
out quietly, in hopes that his little brother and
sisters would not see the departure of their fa-
vourite. But Mary ran eagerly after him,
¢ Oh, cfop, stop, brother, don’t drag him
him away ; don’t lead poor Ned away !”

¢ Hush !’ cried Tom, in an imposing tone,
¢ he must go, Mary, he must indeed ; so pray
be a good girl, and go home.”

Little Mary returned crying, and Tom proe |
ceeded on with the Donkey; his brother and
sister waiching him with a heavy heart.

"When he had got quite out of sight of the
coitage, he gave free vent to his feelings.
¢ Poer Ned !”—he began, while the tears ran
down his cheeks—¢¢ You are going to havea
new master—I hope he will be a kind one—I
hope I have been a good master to you—I am
sorry now that I ever beat you.”—He went
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on weeping and talking to him in this manner
all the way.

The person to whom the poor ass was to be
offered for sale; was standing at the door of a
shop in the town ; as soon, therefore, as Tom
came up, he stopped and accosted him with,
¢ Well, my lad ! what’s the price 2"

Tom’s heart was too full to make any an-
swer, but took whatever the man first offered—
the bargain, therefore, was quickly made,
and Ned given up to his new master at the
shop-door. _ |

It happened that a little girl was at the
window of the shop, and while her mamma
was busily engaged in purchasing different ar-
ticles, she amused herself in watching the
transaction of the purchase of the Donkey.
‘When the farmer led poor Ned away, Tom
covered his face with his hands, and burst inte
a flood of tears.

The little girl stole out at the shop-door,
and asked Tom what he cried for? Tom,
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ashamed of any body seeing him in this con-
dition, hastily dried his eyes,; and said, no=
thing was the matter. 0. |

¢ Oh, do tell me,” said the young Lady,'
<« and I will do all 1 cap to' comfort you.
Was that Donkey yours 2** '

¢ Yes! it was once,” answered Tom.

¢¢ And is it not yours now : ’”

¢ No! my father has sold it to that man.”

¢ And you were very fond of it, and sorry

to part with -it—it. is thls makes you cry, is it

- not P”

¢ No, that is not all, Miss,” said Tom, in
a broken voice. ' | ',

< ~Well, what is all 2 Tcll me, do tell me
all,” continued she.

Tom could not resist her soft persmswe voice.
¢ Why, to-morrow, Miss, is my birth-day,”
said he, ¢* and I had promzsed my little bro-
ther and snsters they should have a long ride on
him, and 1 had made garlands to tie rcund

him, a.nd—but he’s gone forever, and there is
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-no help for it~—and I must go home to work
with my -fathe‘r: or he will be angry.” Saying
this, Tom made his best bow to the yonng
lady, and ran home.

The good-natured Cecilia (the name of the
little girl who held this dialogue) was well
acquainted with Tom ; indeed he was so good
‘a lad, that his character was well known in the

village, and every body was fond of him.

- ¢ My dear Papa,” said Cecilia, with one of
~ her engaging smiles, when she got home, and
- seating herself on her father’s knee, My"dear
Pa_pzi! have you forgot your promise?” |

¢¢ In truth, I probably have, my dear Ce-
cilia,” replied he, ¢ but I give you leave to
remind me of it.—Pray what. was it 2”
¢ Don’t you remember the day my brother
came home, you told me I might ask some fa- .
vour of you to remember it as a holiday, and
that you would grant any request I should
"~ make, provided it was nothing wrong :—And
you may remember, I puzzled—and puzzled—

¥
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| an’d{I. could not think of any thing to wish |

for, or to set on foot as a particular treat;fér

then. I was . quite hagpy, and wanted no-
thmg. _

€ 8o far, so good—-pmceed >? ‘rephed he.

“ Well, and then you know Mamma ad-

. vised me to walt till I did wish for somethmg',

-and not to try and invent a wish ,, for then it

- most likel_y,woﬁld be.a vain and silly one—and

then you promised, Papa, that the first time I
felt a great desire for any thing in particular,
you would induge me, if you could.”

KN remember all this clearly,” said her fa-
ther, ¢ an_d so you have now been a full month
without zny. particular desire—few people can
. give so respéciable an account of themselves,

-my,Cecilia ; but it is a sign my girl possesses

“a contented _tem.per, and I shalil perfo:;m my
promise, I assure you, whenever the time ar-
“rives, and you make your claim.”

L

¢ The time is arrived, my dear Papa.”
« g it mdfed 1” replied he (pretcndmg to



THE PET DONKEY. o 829
look alarmed). ¢¢ Well, let us see—my Ce-
cilia will not bear too hard on this skid pro-,
mise.—I wonder what she will ask for-<—not a
slice of the m;oon, I hope.” 3

¢¢ No,” said Cecilia, (laughing heartily).

““ A palace of silver, perhaps,” resumed he.

¢ No, no, nothing like it.” ' |

€ A gilt coach and six ?”’

¢ 'No, noy, no, no—it is—it is—=Farmer
W ebber’s Donkey.” |

¢ Bless me !” continued her father, ¢¢ a pre-
digious boon indeed { Farmer Webber's Don- .
key !—=Now I know a man that has got four
donkies ; hadn’t you better have them all, and
you can harness them to your little‘ Ca"rriage', .
or ride upon them by turns.” ‘_ '

¢ No, thank you, Papa; I would not wish
for more than one—nor for any one i the
~whole world but Farmer 'Webber’s.”

¢¢ Farmer Webber’s then you shall Have; it -
it is to be had for love -or money, and me-

thinks there will be each of these ingredients
| ' r2
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_in the affair, for I doubt not I shall gef the
said Donkey from my honest friend for money ;
and ‘my Cecilia will obtain it from me for

3

love,” said he, kissing her as he spoke.

And here the conversation ended, as the ser-
vant that moment entered to summons them
to dinner. L &
- The next day, Tom was very busy all the
morning, though it was his birth-day ; for
his father happened to have a great deal for
him to do, and he was an industrious lad ,sand
always striving to.do his utmost to please him,
he had therefore been working very ha:d from
sun-tise. He had performed his promise to
s httle brothers and sisters, and had given
them all the play-thmgs he was possessed of,
that they might be happy on his birth-day,
while he himself was laboriously employed in
carrying hay for his father, which he had been
5o lucky as to dry between showers, and to
which the industrious cottager looked for

paying a quar{er’s rent at Christmas.
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Tom had nearly finished his day’s work, and

was telling his brothers he. should soon come

and play with them, when he heard the sound

of music at a distance ; he left off work to listen
—it sounded like Collins, the village musician,
playing upon his tabor and pipe, which he
did on May-day, or any similar occasions.
The sound became louder and louder.

¢ Oh look, mother! look, father!”’ ex-
claimed the children, ¢¢ here are girls and boys
with garlands in their. hands—and more with
~ baskets of ﬂowers ; and .tlgere is Collins sure
enough, with his tabor and pipe, and Philip
with his drum-‘—-G‘oodness me ! and here are

some fine ladies behind, oh !--ami they are

turning in at our garden—here they come, here

~ they come!”

 Hush, my dears,” cried Judith, ¢ don't

make such a noise, and let us see what can all

this mean.”
But the children continued jumping and
hallooing, ¢ Here they come, here they come!
¥ . IR

-
L

¥

L4
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& But what is that behind them all ?—It is some

f s ammal—-.-bnl} bhe is so g_ovel'ed with ribbands and

5

_ order to Farmer Webber’s cottage.

~flowers, I can’t tell what it is.”

The procession came into Giles’s little gar-
den, and there they held up their flowers, and

sung a chorus in honour of Tom’s birth-day.

The wor@s of the chorus were as follows : who

‘they got to write them, I do not know, but

suspect it was contrived by the tender-hearted
Cecilia; for she, with her'mother, and a nu-

merous train’of friends, made a part of the

animated ' gronp, and I verily believe it was

she and no other, who had formed this little
processnon-who bad made up the garlands
and the ribbands, and had conducted them in

-

£

CHORUS.

Cc;me, boys and girls, forsake your play,
~ In glad procession come, '
And celebrate this happy day,

i

‘The birth-day of poor Tom !
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Yor what thg’ Tom is poor and low,

He’s ever cheerful and contenty;
4 v %
And every station can bestow

Pleasure to the innocent.

There are, who'blest with every joy ’

Whom fortune’s gifts await,
Might envy Tom, a ragged boy,

- .~ For goodness makes him great.
$

- Our poor hero looked half delighted and half
abashed, while this was loudly and merrily
sung. He hung his head and twisted his but-
- tons, and did not q;iite know what to do. But
his father bowed,-and took off h'is _hat, and
Judith wept for joy. The old grandfather
{00, leaning on his stlck kept taking off his
hat, though interrupted by a cough. :

The music now ceased for -a little while, -
and the odd énimal, covered with branches of
laurel and Howers, was led forward. ¢“Itisours,
it is ours!” cried Mary—¢¢ It is Ned, it is
poor Ned come back !”’
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- Tom thought he was in a dream, and he
could scarcely believe the testimony -of his
eyes, or of his ears, when Cecilia- ordered the
Donkey to be presented to him, and he saw,
that it was indeed their old favounte he had
so lately parted with.

¢ Do you remember me 2” Sald Cecilia to
him. - R ¥ L

¢ Yes, Miss,” replied Tom, making his
best bow. Py L

¢ ] have brought you your old friend back
agam," contmucd the young lady—*“ You
must récewe hlm now as a present from me.’

- Thank you, thank you !” was all Tom
conld reply.

e Somehow or other, I thought the poor -
creature seeméd sorry to leave his old master,
continued Cecilia, ¢ for by some odd chance,
all the village knows he was a very kind and
good one. So I thought it a pity such good
friends should part ;”’—and saying ti:is, ‘she
put the bridle into:’TQm’s hand; and the

children sung again.
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CHORUS.
Poor animal, how hard thy lot, -
- If taken from thy simple home,
Return to Giles’s lowly cot,

And to thy master, happy Tom. ~

- Now patient standfng by his lside,
Await his ever mild commands,

While playful children on thee ride,

And feed thee thb their little hands. ,'

Come, boys and girls, forsalge your play:, :

- In glad proceésion come,

- To celebrate this Joyﬁxl day,
The bn'tln-day of poor Tom..

F5

- -105
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ot MR.-EGEI&ON, the -Wealtby'and amiable
proprietor of Beech-Grove mansion; had early
in life been induced by an over anxious soli-
citude in his parents to see him settled, to ens
ter the marriage state. The lady who became
~ his wife, had been rather his father’s choice
than his own : she was very young, very pretty,
and very silly. She had fallen violently in
love with Mr. Egerton at first sight, and her
friends perceiving that her health and spirits
were affected, eagerly promoted the match.

; A‘marria‘ge was after some time determined
on; but an union which is not founded upon
mutual esteem, is rarely productive of bappi=-
ness. Mr. Egerton was an enlightened scho- .
lar, and a sensible man—he required therefore
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to make him happy, that his wife should be a_
rational and congenial companion. He soon
found that mere personal -attractions could 111
supply the loss of intellectual endowments; and
heé looked in vain to his wife, for’ one who
should be the ¢onfident of his ’tlhOughts,and,
his adviser in difﬁduity s who should share his
tastes, and sympathise in his feelings. Mrs.
Egerton was little more than an insipid beauty ;
- for beauty is insipid when unadorned by sense
and virtue. . ' '

Mrs. Egerton, in the mean time, thought it
pretty and interesting to profess on all occa-
sions the most exﬁbefa.nt -attachment for her
husband : this she carried to such an absurd _
extreme, as rather to give him pain than plea-
sure. In gratitude,”howﬂver,"'hé endeav"ou_red
to display a return of affec ion, and treated her
during her life with the ut: @ ¢ indulgence.

The birth.of a little girl was an evergi that
gave the greatest pleasure to its father, ;m;l
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would also have endeared its mother to him
~more strongly, had she not overacted her part
in trying to display fondness for her oﬁ'spriné. o
Conscious - that she looked to- great advane
' tage with her baby.in her _armfs, she ﬁod}d
frequently say to her husband in an affected
tone, <« ‘Ah! you do not love me! I know you
' do not- but I beseech you love my baby.
‘When 1 die, you will marry again, and my
- poor infant will have a strange mother. Oh,
my dear husband,” ‘she would add, fixing on
him her beautiful eyes, and laying her white
. hand on his, % promise me, if you should haye
a second wife, to give my child to the care of +
my sister ; do not,”’ she added, with horror in
her countenance, ¢ if you wish me to rest in
peace, do not givemy child toa mother-in-law.”
Mr. Egerton saw with pily and contempt
the folly and affectation of his" wife’s petition;
but when, some lime after, it was repeated
- ppon her death- bed, his feelings overcame lus
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better reason, and he was easily prevailed
| upon to give the promise required, that his
Matilda, then only two years old, should be
consigned to the care of her mother’s sister
‘during her life. - % 7 "
- After passing several years of widowhood,
Mr. Egerton became attached-to a young wo-
man possessing in abundance those qualities -
for which his heart so long had sighed. He
sought and gained the valuable prize,
Mr. Egerton, in his second wife be‘held‘_ a
living picture of that which his imagination |
. had so often drawn: beauty of mind adorned
“with outward charms, and sense jo_i.ned to uri-g
affected modesty. _
And now it was, that he first began to enjoy
¢ the calm sunshine of domestic llfe.: His
wife was a congenial and enlightened comﬁa‘-
nion, and the education of their children
formed their study and delight.
~ ‘With regard to his datghter Matilda, Mr.
Egerton felt perfectly happy in having'ob‘fyed
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‘the wishes of her mother respecting her. He
knew his sister:in-law to be a most excellent
- and réspeCtable woman, and one who from her
temper and babits was peculiarly fitted to edu=*
cate a child:. he knew also that she was
wealthy; and would .‘prov.i;ie for her amply;
he felt rejoiced, therefore, that he was _not.
obliged to burden- his_ wife with a child that
did not! bél_qng to her; and as he had never
been particularly partial to Matilda, and was
satisfied of her welfare, he very soon ceased to
think of, or even to wish to see her. _
Matilda inthe mean time lived with ber aunt
*in town, and grew up to be the comfort and
delight of.her life. Mprs. Manville lived ens
tirely secluded from the gay world during the
education of her niece ; she sa wao company;
and Matilda was her sole coMipanion. This
gx_oell_enf lady pknned and regulated the eda-
‘cation of her niece with the most tender soli-
cituade 'She had perceived and lamented the _

errors of her departed sister, and it was from
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~ similar errors that she was anxious to guard her
niece. _ Fae-

Matilda, in her person, bore a striking re=
semblance to her mother ; she possessed aslarge
a share of beauty ; and Mrs. Manville occupied
herself in the affecting tash of embellishing it
with those graces, of which Ler mother’s was
destitute. She stored her mind with ideas,
enlarged and cultivated her undersianding,
and at the same time iostilled into her temper
the charms of unaﬂ'ected and simple modesty.
Matilda became remarkable for her strong sense
and quick capacity ; and though in person she
° was the image of her mother, her mind bore a
strong and decided»resemblance to that of her
father. Mrs \Janville preserved in her niece
a pious respect for her mother’s memory, but .
she told her nothing of her situation in. life,
and Matilda expressed no curiosity on the sub-
ject : perfectly happy with her aunt, of ‘whom
--’she was dotingly fond, she rather feared than
desired, a change of fortune. '
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That peaceful enjoyment, however, which
rarely lasts beyond the peridd of infancy, Ma-
ﬁilﬂa was no longer to possess. As she grew
up, her aunt wished her to receive thote ad-
vantages of education, which she felt herself
unable to bestow; and having endeavoured to
fix her principles, and stfengthen her charac-
ter, she with little apprehension, though with
much anxiety, sent her to a fashionable board- '
ing school in the metropolis. s

After she had formed this plan, Mrs. Man-
ville found it necessary to call up all her reso-
lntlon, all her good sense, to enable her io
make the sacrifice. Painful indeéd it was to
her, to part with the darling object of all her .
best affections ; the more painful, as she knew
that the separation would be equéll y felt by
Matilda, who trembled at the thought of guit-
ting her aunt, to live among perfect strangers.

It was in vain that Mrs. Manville endea-
voured to convince her of the advantage she
would derive from it: for the first time in
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her life she. ventired to maintain an opposiie
opinion. . " Al
T Surely,” said she, ¢ you-can teachme allyou -
know, and it cannot be necessary that I should
‘be better informed than you are. Do not send
me from‘yoﬁ. To you I owe gratitude, duty,
every thing ; do not send me away.”

¢¢ Matilda,” replied Mrs. Manville, ¢ if you
feel you owe me gratitude and duty, show it me
in this instanoe., by a cheerful and ready com=
pliance with the plan I have adopted for you.”

Mrs. Manville said this in a more serious
tone of veice than she was accustomed to em-
ploy," and Matilda {réntﬁreﬂ not a reply. Her
good sense soon enabled her to oyercome_her
feelings, and she prdmised a ready and cheer--
ful obedience. -

Mors. Man‘v_ille‘ went herselfto the school with
her niece, ibat she might consign her with her
own hands to Mrs. Gregory’s care: and my
readers must rei:resent to themselves Matilda’s

feelings, when, as she was standing at the par-.
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iour-windbﬁv, she beheld hér aunt Stl;.p into the

.

carriage and drive away. She smiled, how-

“ever, and kissed her hand with an air of gaiety,

‘-

while her aunt could see her, -and it was not
till she was out of sight that she suffered her
tears to flow. * ' 3 :

The novelty of the scene which surronnded
her, in a short time, however, served to dispel
Ler grief. - Mrs. Gregory, who was a charm-
ing woman, perceiving Matilda’s timidity and
suppressed sorrow, and aware that upon her
first introduction she would be exposed to the -

stare, perhaps to the ridicule of some of her

~ companions, offered to defer if till her spirits

should be more composed, and Matilda ac-
cepted with gratitude her proposal of spending
the first day or two in the parlour.

In the mean time the news of her arrival was
spread around in the school-room, and ¢ a
new girl,” ¢ a new scholar,” was whispered
round. ' |

¢ Don’t you long to see her ?’ said one. -
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¢¢ 1 wonder if she's prétty,"f said another..
~ Bat there was no need of >w6ndering-long, as-
the expected moment soon arrived, and hold-
ing the hand of Mrs. Gregory, Matrlda was
- mtroduced into the school-room. ; '

“‘ You seem asdf you were unwilling to part

~ with me,”

said Mrs. Gregory, smiling, ‘¢ you
“hold my hand so firmly ; but I mustresign you.
to one who I am sure will take care of you.”
Saymg this, she joined Matilda’s hand w1th
that of her daughter Mary, and 4dding that
#she hoped they would be good friends together,
‘she left the room. | |
Matilda’s embarrassment . increased, when
upen looking round, she observed that all eyes
«were fixed upon her, and- that she was regard-

ed with cunosnty and attention. «

Mary Gregory, however, endeavoured todis-
sipate her fears, and taking her rqund the
room,.pointed out io her any thing that she
thought would be likely to interest or amuse
her. She happily succeeded, and in a short
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time had engaged Matllda in mterestmg con-
versatlon, while the surrounding mulhtmle, '
‘having satls’ﬁed their cunos}ty with respedt to _
Matilda’s dress and appearance, ceased to re=
.gard her as an object of°'speculation. |

When the eges of her school-fellows were
: wﬂhdravﬁn from her, Matilda had lelsure to
gaze upon them, and she was much amused
with observing their v'a_rieus faces and ems-
ployménts.” | | s

Mary in a low voice told her their different
_names and characters, and pomted out to her, -
mth great good sense, some who were amusing
.as compamons, “others who were desirable as
friends; some who were beloved for their
ainiable 'qualities,: and others who were dis-
hked f'or bad ones. '

., Matilda was highly entertamed She thought
Mary was a dehghtful girl, and hoped to make
heér a constant companion ; but she was disap-
pointed to find that, except during the hours
- of school, when she assisted in the tuition of
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the scholars, ‘Mary seldom appeared, as she
" spent her time in the society of her mother.

e And who, Maty,” enquu'ed Matdda, 6 is
, thgt pretty girl who is sitting in the corner
with her he&d tipon her hand, and who seems -
SO deJected and unhappy?”" '

Cs

“ ¢ Poor Emily!” replied Mary, sheis mdeed
unhappy, but sbe mdulges her sorrow too
much. Ske has nothmg to lament but ab-

sence from home, which you and all around
feel in common with herself, but since her ar-
- rival she has done little else than givéfway_fo ‘
tears and-repinings : it is in vaimr o endeavour
to comfort her: my mother “has tried every
means without effect : and bel:ievin.g ‘her to be.
sallen, she thinks it better to leave her to her-
self to recover her serenity.” : i _

Matilda was particularly mterested with the.f

appearance of Emily ; her compassmn was
excited for her ; and while she pitied her sor- .
rows, she almost forgot her own.

“Poor girl !” said she, ¢ perhaps she has been ;'
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‘too fondly indulged at home; how hard for
her to be sent from that home to a little world
of sttahgers ! 1 think I know what she feels,—
she looks round upon all these new faces, and
then she thinks of her absent friends, who have
~ been more than kind to her.” |
Matilda continued to gaze and pity, and
' Emilf to weep, till the hour of repose arrived,
“when Matilda found, much to her delight,
that Emily was to share an_apartment with
 herself. - |
‘When they were left together, Matilda made
»many ;neﬁ'eetual attempts to converse with
‘Emlly,, but, repulsed by her look of deter-
mined sullenness, she could not for some -time
gather courage to speak {o her. - o ;-
- At last, when the curtains hid her from her
-sight, and there was no light in the room, ex-
_cept that which the glimmering rush-light
~ afforded, she ventured to Eegin a eohversa:
tion, and offered in the most aﬂ'ectienate.-mah-

ner, to do any thing in her power to comfort
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and make her happy ; but it was in vain she
spoke, no reply was. heard, and discouraged
by this vain attempt, Matilda herself shed
tears, till, exhausted by fatigue, she fell to
sleep.™

.The ﬁrg’tﬂ dawn of morning usually sum-
- moned the 'w;ﬁ‘til'é'h_ousewthﬁ_e duties of the day.
- It happened oné"ﬁoming that Matilda had
"translated an exercise s6 muékio the satnsfac- |

’-PH
_...---..._-__,

tion pf the French teacher, that she was Te=
’ comme;;lded to Mrs. Gregory, as deservmg
some particular reward. Mrs. Gregory, with
a smile of approbation, declared to Matilda, 2
that if she would make some request before the
end of the day (provided it was within the
'compass of her ability), it should be complied
~_with, ‘Matilda thanked her, but felt that she
should never be able to ask a favour of her go-
verness. - o ' ’

During the rest of the day Matllda was en-
. treated on al-l sides to ask for different things.

¢ Oh, my dear Miss Manyille’” (for her aunt
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with true maternal fondness, bhad insisted upon
calling her by her own name, and she did not
so much as remember to have heard her fa-
ther’s), ¢“do ask that we may have leave to gq -
to the pastry-cook’s this evening, you kﬁow we
have just had our allowance pmd W

¢ Now, if vou wish to oblize us one and all,”
said another, ¢ you willask for a holiday to-
morrow ; surely you ¢an have nothing better
‘than a holiday.” | ;

¢¢Ask to go to the play," crieda thud ¢¢ that

ﬂél. be the best; do, my dear Matilda, ask to
go to the new theatre ; that will please us all
"as well as yourself.” |
4+ %1 wish I could please you all,” said Ma-

“tilda, smiling, ¢ but I fear that is impossible.”
The dinner-bell here put an end to the con-
- versation. Matilda continued to watch Emily
with interest, she offered to assist her in her |
work—in her lessons—but Emily preserved her
gloomy silence, and showed no gratitude for
this attentive kindness.
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It was just as they were all preparing to walk
in the square, that an eiegant barriage drove
up.-to the door ; the whole party rushed to the
window. S o
. ¢¢ It is my mother!” exclaimed Emily, ciasp- '
ing her hands; and immediately she threw off
her bonnet, expecting a summons to the draw-
ing-robm’ ¢¢ Do I look as if I had been cry=
ing ?” said she, trying to look cheerful and
patting her inflamed eyelids. . :

¢ No,” said the gentle Matllda, going up
to her and asmstmg her to adjust her cap,
¢¢ you do not ‘icok as- 1f you had been crymg'_' :

now : how happy ¥ aio your mamma has come

to comfort you!” - =" . AN

=

¢ How long they are before they send for
me!” said Emily, peevnshly

But she bad. yet much longer to wait, and-
her pa_.tien'cel Was-élmost entirely exhausted,
when, at length, the door opened, she made an
- involentary s.pring towards it, and met the

G
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servant, who put a note into her hand and left
the room.--Emlly, astomshed opened it, and
read as follows - |

¢ How much am I dlsappomted after hav-
ing travelled from so great a dlstance to see my
Emily, to find at my a'rri"val, I cannot be per-
mitted that delight!'—O my dear child, for
your own, for my sake, contmue riot a gloomy
sullenness, hurtful to yourself and dlspleasmg
to your friends. Let me, when next I visit
you, behold );od restored to your usual sérenity
and sweetness of temper ¢ it will greatly comfort

€ Your aﬁ'ectionate Mother.”

Emﬂy threw down the note, and burst into
an agony of tears, and Matilda was scarcely
less affected. The carriage still remained at
the door. After a few minutes had elapsed,
~ Mpys. Gregory appeared. ”

Matilda instantly ran up to her, and >thr'dw- |
ing herself into the most entreating attitude,
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exclaimed, ¢ Dear madam, you promised io.
comply with’ my requést—-forglve Etmly, and
let her see her mother.” ' '

“Mis. Gregory ralsed Matilda m.th a 160k of _
approbation.” - : :

-

¢¢1 cannot break my promise,” said she,
‘¢ particularly to one so deserving. Emily,
Matilda pleads for you ; you have leave to go '
to the drawing-room.” i3k “as

Emily, overcome by 1 Vlatllda S perservermg
kmdness, threw her arms round her neck say-
mg, she had not deserved it ) |

"¢¢ Do not let me detain you',” said: Matnlda .
¢ fly to your mother; she will best be able {o
comfort you. ' Ted

thn_ Emily returned to the 'scboql‘-rdo'm,
she ran'-imm_ediateljr to Matilda, exp}e‘ssino'
remorse for her late conduct, éud‘sajmg, she
trusted they should be the best of friends in
future:—*¢ but - ﬁlas,” she cbntinued ‘as she
{ook hold of Matilda’s arm to walk ¢¢ s it not
~ hard, isit not miserable, to be sent from home ?"

a2 53 _"
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- “ Indeed, Emily, you do not know what it is
to be really miserable. You should endeavour |
at least to be content, in whatever situatioti ydu
5aré placed. It is not, - you know, worse for
you than for the rest of your numerous com-
panions.”

¢ I do not know wny it is, but I think they -
do not feel so much as I do.”
¢ They do not give way to their feelings,

Emily.” |
- ¢ Were you very sorry to leave your home
to come here, Matildaz”

¢¢ Indeed ,'Emlly, I was; but from tl'l} mstant_
I saw and pitied you, I entirely forgot my own
sorrows,” | |
- Just at this moment, a wretched-looking

boy came up to them, holding up some pretty
little painted wicker-baskets to sell.

¢¢ What is your name, poor boy 2’ said Ma-
tilda, taking the baskets from his hand : ¢ do
not be afraid, I will buy them all, if no one :
else will.” :

-y
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¢ Here,” young ladies, said she, displziyiﬁg
them to her companions, ¢ here aresome beau-

- tiful baskets, of all sha'pe;,' sizes, and CO-
lours.” ' | '

They were soon dlsposed of, and the boy re-
ceived the money for them, saying, ¢ Thanh
you, good ladies, and thank God, sister will
not die now.”

Matilda enquired what he meant, and where
his sister was. . " | :
~~ He said his sister was lying at home very ilL.

And where are youi; father and mother? N

“ 'We’ve got none in the wide worid,” said
the boy, ¢ they died both oz ’em, and left
sister and I to take care of one another; and
Patty makes these here to save us from starve
ing: but she overworked herself last night.
But this will buy her somethmg to do_ her -
good.”

The boy pulled off his hat, as he ﬁmshed his
speech, and was hastening away. Matilda
asked permission to go and see his sister 3 thls
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was granted ; and Matil'd.a and Emily, accom-
panied by one of the teachers, followed the
‘boy home.

He 1led them to the door of a miserable.
looking hovel, Whére, after they had ascended
two or three narrow stairs, they entered a little
wretched hole, for it could hardly be called a
room, in which, stretched upon an old rug,
lay a pretty little girl, looking as pale as death
itself, and holding both her hands to her head,
saying she was in great pain. By her side lay
some little bundles of wicker, and near her was
one basket half made. Matilda took up the
basket.: - :

¢¢ Poor, dear little girl,” said she, ¢ youn have

worked then, till you could work no longer,
to keep yourself and.your brother from {tarv-
“ing ? Oh, Emily ! here is a picture of real
‘misery.”

«¢ But is there no one to take care of this poor
child ? would they have left her here to die 2”
said Emily.
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Just as she was s;')eakiq-é',"an' ill-teinpéred,
dirty-looking, old woman entered the room. =

‘4 Good woman, ’ said ‘Matilda, *¢ this bhild ok
. is very ill indeed, and seems to be left qmte
alone.”’ : : | "

¢¢ She’snoneof mine;“ said the old woman, in a
surly tone, ¢ none of mine ; only lodges here.”

‘¢ But would you leave her here to die, _bé-?
cause she is not yours?” enquired Matilda.
_i+%¢ What can I do?” said the old woman, “I .
- can’t afford to pay for doctors nor for doctors’
st"uﬂ'.‘ I’ve had enough brats of my own, and
could hardly make shift to keep ’em.”

¢¢ And who pays for thesechildfen’s lodging,
and who.buys their food 2 asked Matilda.

¢ ‘-_'j__‘__pr- pays for it theirselves,” said the old
wdman; “ for they be horphans ; and the girl _
makes .these kere baskets, and they gives mé
sixpence a-week for this her.c-room, which is
little enough, and the rest I suppose goes in
victuals 3 but I never cared to ask, fof”ité no

business of mine.”
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~ Matilda and Emily were mueh shocked at
the inhnnfanity of this woman ; they felt in-
clined to- teproach her with her conduct: but
. Maiilda thought it would be wiser to practise
forbearance with her for the present and to
bribe her to take better care of the poor mvahd -
till they could remove her into safer hands.
Matilda and Emily therefore produced their
purses, and each gave some money into the
hands of the old woman, charging her to put
the child into a bed, to send for a sirgeon, and

to procure for it any thing that should be or-
dered. The features and appearance of the old

woman underwent a sudden alteration at the
sight of the money. |

¢¢ Adsoand bless us!” she began ¢* I’d no no-
tion that the poor thing was in such a taking,
because, my lady, when I was here in the morn-
ing, my lady, ihe poor cralur was as busy as
a bee, and as gay as a lark ;—but I’ll go my-
self for the doctor, and she shall want for no-

thing depend on’t, my lady: poor dear soul !”
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she added, raising the child and feeling her
“head. _ i SRR T
Matilda and Emily waited to see the child
actually put to bed ; and then (being warned
by the teacher that it grew late) they renewed
their injunctions to the woman, and bidding
the little boy see that his sister was well taken
care of, returned home.

At night when they retired to rest, they con-
versed together for a considerable time, upon
the events of the preceding day.

‘¢ How wicked was I,” said the ingenuous
Emily, ¢¢ to be giving way to such grief and
disconteht, while I was enjoying every coms-
fort of life! Oh, Matilda, I shall never for-
get the sight of that poor litile girl—it will
make a lasting .im‘pression on my mind.”

¢ I am afraid such sfghts are not uncommon,
my dear Emily; for my aunt has 'ofteil told
me, that there is more misery in the world than

we can form any idea of: but this thought
G d
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ought to make us at least contén-ted,"whiie' we
are, as you say, enjoying every comfort.””

- ¢¢Matilda, how very like my father you talk!
That was just such a thing as he would have
said, and spoken just like him ; do you know,
you often remind me of him, when you are in
your grave humours. My father is so very
grave, and he wants, I believe, to make me SO
too 3 but he will find that a hard matter ; now
you would just suit bim, you are a girl after

his own heart—so grave—so discreet——'

¢¢ Hush, dear Emily, do not laugh so
londa .

“WVhat!.aré you forbidding me o laugh ? A
little while ago you would not let me cry. :: -
cannot please you, Matilda.” .

¢ Youdo please me, Emily; and though I
cannot exacily tell why, I like you better than
;a'ny one I know, except my aunt.”

¢ You have no mother, I think you told
me ? 3?9 :
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-~ ¢ No, I lost my mother when I was scareely |
iwo years old ; but I have never felt the los's'., _
for my dear aunt has well supplied a mother’”
place.”

¢¢ I wish you knew my mother, Matilda. I
think, I am sure, you would like her very -
much ; and I am certain she would dote upoh
you. I shall write-to-morrow, and tell her
what a dear friend I have found in you, that I
am quite happy now, and shall be sorry to
leave school, as I must then part with you.”

¢ Oh, that will be saying too. much, Emily,
and she will doubt your sincérit_y : but we must
not talk any more now, for it is very late.”

The next day, Matilda and Emily gave an
 account of the preceding day’s adventure to
their governess, and obtained permission to pay
another visit to their little patient.

They foand the little girl much better, bat
still in a very helpless state. Upon enquiry,
they discovered that the woman of the house
had been out all the morning, and would not

be back {ill night; and that the child in the



132 . THE SISTERS.

mean time was left neglectéd and alone. ~T‘héy
therefore agreed to place her- under better aqu :
more humane care. Lang
This was easily done. : They found out a
worthy and kind-hearted woman, who was.
willing for the same meney, to give them a
“room in her clean, tidy house ; and here th_éy
had the satisfaction of seeing the poor litile
brother and sister quite équortab__le and bappy.
As for the boy, he hardly knew how to express
k‘his joy, when he éav[ his $ist¢r sitting up in a
clean little bed, -eating a bason of warm broth,
and looking almost well again.

The hours of Emily and Matilda now passed
S0 jagréeably, in cheerful labour, in pleasant
recreation, and the sweet offices of friendship
and charity, that day after day fled rapi&ly
away ; and, happy _'ir.l one ahpthet’s society,
these inseparﬁble companiohs felt noth‘in'g'_to
- wish. Part of their occupation was in making
~caps, handkerchiefs, and other little necessa-
~ xies for their devoted and fatherléss protégée

‘and her brother. |

$
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Many of their sehoo]fellows, who con-
sumed what they termed their play-hours in
mere idle play, nay, some in staring about,‘
'and doing nothing, couald not forbear envy-:; '
mg Matilda and Emily, as they sat together
“in a corner of the room at a neat little work-
table, with their baskets before them, both so
usefully and busily employed. :

In about a week’s time they. had finished a
pretity collection of lhmgs 3 and they ﬁlled a
basket with them, and presented them to
¢ ,Susan, ‘who, havmg recovered her health and
strength, was now able to resume her amiable ‘
‘industry; | ; |

““ How true it is,”-said Emily, ¢ that the
best way to relieve our own sorrow, is to 'en-;‘
deavour to soothe the distress of others! Oh,
Matilda, your example and advice will make
me what I ought to be, and what my parents
wish to see me. My mother used to pray

that, when I came to school, I mlght find a
friend hke yourself, whom I could love, and
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‘whose examplé and friendship would be a be-
nefit to me. Her prayers are heard ; you arey
Ma’titdaﬂ, that dear friend.”

e the KapDie e dess dbin 55

" When girls from school to home repair.
| Every mother had received a _l,é__l__l__ei; from her
daughter, which I]pdﬁ. opening, slie.-fonnd to
contain, in copper-plate style, ;
« 7 onoured Madam,
¢ 7 have the ple'dsure 't_o inform you, our
| holidays are fixed for thé 26tk of July, &e.”
That eventful dﬁy was now arrived, and the
delightful bustle commenced. Carriagesdriv=
ing to the door, clothes packing, trunks cord-
ing, accounts settling, farewells taking, and
¢ good bye, good bye,” echoed by many
tongues, whose joyful faces seemed to say,
¢ How glad I am to leave you!”
There was one parting however, one farewell

pronounced with sorrow ; and that sorrow was

heari-felt and sincere.. When Matilda and



THE SISTERS. 135

Emily bade adiea to ongﬁ.anolh_er, they both
experienced the pang which rends the heart
at a sépara!inn from those we love. Erm}y,
when she returned home, was to revisit school |
- no more ; and therefore, though Matilda bade
her hope that ehance iifig.bt at some future pe-
riod bring them togelher, yét ihey could fore-
see no likely prospect of a meeting. ;

¢¢ Comfort yourself, deak Bmﬂy, > said Ma-'- |
tilda, before she stepped into her aunt’s car-
riage, which waited for her at the door, ¢ and
do not ind ulge in useless' sorrow : remember
the little girl and the wicker-baskeis! Return
in spirits to your happy bome; and let us
cherish the hope, that some future day we may
have the happiness of seeing one another.”

¢ Oh, Matilda ! stay one moment longer ; let
me at least endeavour to express my gratitude..”

¢ Oh! do not talk of gratitude to me,
Emily; we are friends and equals, and our
feelings of love and gratitude are mutuai.”

¢ No, Matilda, we are not equals—I feel
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I am inferior to you; but my parents will, T
hope, find me improved, and to you it is=2w-
ing that I am so.” ERL )
¢t Farewelly dear Emily,” said Matilda, dis-
engaging herself from her warm embraces; for
she felt unable an y langer to repress her feel
ings, and had Emily detained her another
minute, she must have given vent to them in a -
flood of tears. 53 :
When Emily returned home, her anxious
parents were truly delighted at percelvmg the:
striking improvement in her mind and man-
ners! and they both felt grateful to the young:
friend to whom, as Emily assured them, she
was indebted for every thing. In the society
of her parents, and brothers and sisters, Emily
could not fail of being happy : she found such
full employment in conversing with her mo=
ther, in playing duefs with her sister, - in
teaching her little brothers to read, and in
nursing the baby, that she had no time tor
indulge in grief for the loss of her friend. .
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Matilda, upon arriving at her aunt’s house,
found her in a declining state of health. Mrs.
Manville, however, preserved her usual se-
renity and cheerfulness. She’ eXprqéséd. de-
light at having Matilda again with her, and
rejoiced in witnessing the progress she had
~made in her different studies. She listened
with pleasure while Matilda sang, or played
on Ner harp ; but her gaiety, alas| was forced,
and only assumed in the presence of her niece.
She was convinced that her end was approach=
ing ; and indeed her decay was so sudden
and so visible, that Matilda, from native sa-
gacily, and affection merely, grew to forebode
the worst, | '

Mrs. Manville was shortly after confined to
~ her room, which she never afterwards quitted.
Matilda nursed her with constant and un-
wearied care; she sat by her side all day, and
at last all hight. | :

Feeling herself grow hourly worse, Mrs.
Manville desired -to’ khow the truth of her sis
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~ sitnation, and the physician pronounced her
case hopeless. She sent immediately for her -
brother, that she might resign Matilda to his
_protection ; and her alarm lest he should not
arrive in. time, .considerably mcreased her in=--
disposition. . >
In the mean tlme she endeavoured to pre-
pare Matilda’s mind for the évent that was to
take place; ishe acquainted her wlth the cir-
cumstances of her birth and situation, and pre-
pared her for the reception of her fether, to
~whose care she was now to be consigned. Poor
Matilda was overwhelmeq with grief at the
idea of losing her aunt, anﬂ trembled at the
very thought of being commjtted to the care
of sirangers; but she was much too sensible
to give way to her feelings. She constantly
maintained a complete command over herself,
and assumed an appearance of content, nay,
even of cheerfulness, which afforded the great-
est comfort to the mind of Mrs. Manville.
- Mr. Egerton Lastened to town mpen the
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receipt of his sister-in-law’s letter. He was
much grieved at her sudden illness, and-
shocked at the alarming state in which he
found her. |
Upon his entering her aunt’s room, Maa
~ tilda’shrunk timidly from his sight, and re-
mained concealed from his view, till her aunt
stretched out.her'hand, and bade her embrace
her father. §
Mr. -Egerton gave an involuntary start,
swhen he beheld Matilda ; she seemed to him
the living image of her mother, and she looked
at this moment so pale and so melancl_:oly,-
that the likeness struck him with horror ; he
almost shuddered, and embraced her with
coldnesss i Sl | ¥
¢ My brother,” said Mrs. Manville in her

last moments, ¢ 1 resign to you yeour child, -
and humbly hope I have performed my duty .
by her . what she has been to me no words

~ can express ; may she be the same {0 you, and
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then you must love her with all the fervency I
wish.” B ‘
| Matllda, at these words, took her aunt’s
hand, and pressed it to her lips: but ﬁndmg.
she ‘could not restrain her tears, she turned -
~ aside to pour out a cordial draught ; and pre-
senting it to her aunt, she bade her not ialk,
lest it should fatigue her.

Mr. Egerton looked at her at this moment,
and struck with the beehty of her coﬁn'tehaihee ,
and the gtacefulness of .her manner, he thought

her quite angelic. '

Ah! thought he, she certainly possesses the
beauty of her mother : if her mind corres-
ponds with her person, whata treasure shall I

. possess! (12
¢¢ Matilda,” continued Mrs. Manvitle in
‘a feeble tone, ¢¢ let me talk now, for these are
perhaps the last words you will ever hear from
"

me.”” . : ;
Matilda fell on her knees by the bed-side ;
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- and her aunt in the most tender manner prd-
‘ nounced 'her_ blessiilg upon her, and shorily
after closed her eyes for evers o
The conduct and appearance of ‘Matilda
deeply interested and affected the heart of her
father ; he reproached himself bitterly for hav-
'vi'ngf'so'long neglected his daughter, but felt
“justly punished, in having endured so long
. the lossof her sociely. He now resolved to
make amends for his forrher" neglect, and de-
termined during ,Pis -future life, 'tha_t her hap=
piness should be the object of his study. .
- He remained in town with his daughter till
after the funeral had taken place, and Matilda
was dressed in deep mourning; her innate
- piety forbade her to give way too long to the
“indulgence of her grief, and the kindness of her
~ father soothed and dissipated her fears. ‘

. - In their journey toggther; Mr. Egerton en-

. deavoured to raise her spirits by re’pea'ted pro-
mises of love and tenderness: he assured her

: _ﬂo'p'ains should be spared to make her easy
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"and comfortable; that Mrs. Egerton would'
be, in the real sense of the word, a mother
to her; that he was certain their minds were
; qongen'ial; aﬁ;] t_ha‘t‘they would love and esteem
one another. H'enj new brothers and sisters alsoy’
he hoped, would” prove interesting and amus-
ing companions; his_'eldesi daughter in parti-
cular, he' trusted, he said, would enjoy the
ad fantage and pleasure of her friendship.
Matilda in return, endeavoured to éxpr‘ess.
‘her sensé of his kindness, and of her own pecu-
liar good fortune, %1;.1 possessing such kind
friends after the loss of her aunt. |
" In such interesting cohversation tbey be-
guiled the time, till they arrived at Beech--
Grove ; bat, notwithstanding what had passed,
Matilda, naturally timid, felt alarmed at the
* idea of her introduction to strangers. Know-
- ing however it was an event that must -happen,
she called up her courage to sustain it.
. Egerton - took hold of her trembling |
‘hand -to introduce her in form to his wnfeand
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eldgsi daughter. How great was his éurprise,
when, upon opening the, door, Matilda and
| l'lis'daughter Emily, both gave an involuntary
scream, and in an instant were in one another’s
arms! The mystery was soon explamed, when
'Emlly exclaimed, ¢ Embrace her, my dear
mother, embrace your daughter !—her to whom ’
you owe my iq]provemént, who has been a
true friend to me, and whom I may now eall .
my sistér!” 2. :

§¢ My sisferI”” said Matilda, burstmg mto
tears: ¢“ do 1 indeed fin®l a sister, in one whom_
I have loved so well=—=so long 2”’ | i

The pleasure experienced hy Mr. and Mrs.
Egerton at this event, is not to be descnbed.
they had both been greatly interested for: the
sweet girl, to whom, from Emily’s accouht,
they owed so much; they longed to see and
to reward her; they now discovered her in the
person of their ckild!

Her appearance and character confirmed all
that Emily had related, and they felt it would

A
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| be their future delight to endeavour to repay
~ her services. ™ : ‘

‘Matilda was equally delighted with her new
‘parents : her mother-in-law, she thought the
mbSt delightful of v;omen s and in the society
of Emily, she soon felt perfectly happy : and
' often would they agree together, that female
friendship, so pure, so lasting, was scarcely to

_be expected between any but SisTERs.

THE END.

London: Printed by B. MtMiIlan,g
- PBow Street, Covent Garden. |
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