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MR. Bragwell and Mr. Worthy happened to meet las¥ i
year'at Wevhill fair. They were glad to see each other as
fheyhad but seldom met of late ; Mr. Bragwell havirg re- N
moved some years before from Mr. Worthy’sneigbourhoed, 1 4
to a distant village where he had bought an estate. s
Mr. Bragwell was a substantial farmer and grazier,, ‘He :f:’:x;;
had risen in the world by what worldly men calla run of good: / Sl
fortune. He had also been a man of great industry ; thatisyy/ il
he had paid a diligent and constant attention to hisown interest/
He understood business, and had a knack of ‘tupning almok.,
every thing to his own interest.. He had that sort of seni€,
which good men call cunning, and knaves call wisdom. ‘He
was too prudent ever to do any thing so wrong that the law
could take hold of him; yet he was not over scrupuloys about
the morality of an action, when the prospect of gnriching
himself by it was very great, and the chance.of }urting his
character was small.  The corn he sent homs¢ to his cus-
tomers was not always quite so good as the szmples he had
produced at marker, "and he now and then forgot to’' name
soine capital blemish in the horses he sold at fair. - He scorned
_to be guilty of the petty frauds of cheating in weightsand
measures, for he thought that wasabéggarly sin; buthe
valued himself on his skill in making a bargain, andfancied it
§hewed his knowledge of the world to take advantage of the
" 1gnorance ‘of a dealer. R e e r s
It washis constant rule ® undervalae ‘every' thing he was
about to buy, and to overvalue every thing he was about to i
sell; but as he prided himself on his character he avoided I
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¥ The Two Wealthy Farmers.

every thing that was very shameful, sothathe was considered
merely as a hard dealer, and a keen hand at a bargain. Now
and then,when he had been caught in pushing his own ad-
vantage too far, he contrived to get out of the scrape by
turning the whole into a jest, saying it was a good take in, a
rare joke, and that he had only a mind to divert himself with
the folly of his neighbour who could be so easily impoged on.
Mr. Bragwell had one favourite maxip, namely, that a
man’s success in life was a sure proof of his wisdom ; and that
all failure and misfortune was the consequence of a man’s
own folly. As this opinion was first taken up by him from
vanity and ignorance, so it was more and more confirmed
by his own prosperity. Hesaw that he himself hadsucceeded
greatly without either money or education to begin with, and
Betherefore now despised every man, however excellent his
character ~or talents might be, who had not had the same
| success inlife. - ‘His natural disposition was not particularly
i ¢ bad; but prosperity had hardened his heart.  He made his
' own progressin life.the rule by which the conduct of all other
en was to be judged, withopt any allowance for their pe-
»  euliar disadvantages, or the visitations of Providence. He
. thought, for his part, that every man of sense could command
. wecess on his-undertakings, and controul and dispose the
' &ents of his own life. |
But though he considered those who had had less success
¢ thay himself, as no better than fools, yet he'did not extend
this opinion to Mr. Worthy,whom he locked upon not only
as a goed but wise man. ‘They had been bred up when chil-
dren in the same house, but with this difference, that Worthy
was the nephew of the master, and Bragwell the son of the
i~ servank. 4 ~ , *
| Bragwell’s father had been ploughman in the family of
-~ Mr. Worthy’s uncle, a sensible man, who farmed a small
. estate ofhis own,and who having no children, bred up young
. Worthyashisson, instructed himin thebusiness of husbandry,
* and at his death left him his estate. - The father of Worthy
.. 'was a pious clergyman wholived with his brother the farmer,
{* inorder to help out anarrow income. He had bestoweéd
%i much pains on the instruction of his son, and used frequently
' torepeat to him a saying which he had picked up in a book
. written by one of the greatest men in this country—that there
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The Two Wealthy Farmers. \B

were two things withwhich every manought tobeacquainted,
religion and his own business. While he therefore took
care that his_son should be made an excellent farmer. he
filled up his ‘leisure hours in improving his mind ; so that
young Worthy had read more books and understood them
better than most men in his station.  His readmg, however,
had been chiefly confined to husbandry and divinity, the two
subjects which were of the most immediate importance to hims

‘F'he reader will gee by this time that Mr. Bragwell and
Mr. Worthy were as likely to be asopposite to each other as
two wen could well be, who were nearly of the same age and
condition, and who were neither of them withott credit in
the world. . Bragwell indeed made far the greater figure, for
he liked to cut a dash, as he called it. Aundwhile it was the
studv of Worthy to conform tohis station, -and to set a good
example to those about him, it was the delight of Bragwell
to vie in his way of life with men of larger fortune. He did
not see how much this vanity raised the envy of his inferiors,
the 1ll-will of his equals, and the contempt of his betters,

His wife wasa notable stirring woman, but vain, violent,
and ambitious; very ignorant, and very high-minded. She
had married Bragwell before he was worth a shilling, and as
she had brought him a good deal of money, 'she thought her-
self the grand cause of his rising in the world, and hence took
occasion to govern him most completely. Whenever he
ventured to oppose her she took care to put him:in mind that
% - he owed every thing to her, that had it not-been for her he
o mught have been stumping after the plough-tail, or serving
g?. hogs in old Worthy’s farm-yard, but that it was she who had
W  made a gentleman of him. In order to set about making him
& a gentleman she had begun by teazing him till he had turned
@ awayall his poor relations who had worked in the farm. She
@ next drew him off from keeping company with his old “ac-
§  quaintance, and atlast persuaded him to remove from the'place
= where he had got his money. Poor woman! 'she had not
. senseand virtue enough to see how honourable it is for & man |
@  to raise hl'mselfin the world by fair means, and then to help
i forw.ard.hls poor relations and friends engaging theil services
e f_)y }_llxs kindness, and endeavouring to- keep w‘a,nt‘?but‘-ef‘ the
amily, A, b2 »
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6 - The Two Wealthy Farmers.

Mis. Bragwell was an excellent mistress, accordmg to her
own notions of excellence, for no one could say thatshe ever
lost an opportunity of scolding a servant, or was ever guilty
of the weakness of ovel]ookmg a fault. *Towards hcx two
daughters her behaviour was far otherwise. In them she
could-see nothing but perfections ; but her extravagant fond-
ness for these girls was full as much ow g to pride as to
affection. - She was bent on making a farml), and h’wmq
found out that she was too 1ignorant, and too much trained to
the habits of getting monev. ever to hope-to make,a figure
herself; she looked to her daughters as the persons who were
to raise the family of Bi mwellb, and 1 this hope she fool-
ishly submitted to any dr bdbuy for their sakes, and bore every
kind of i 1mpertme11ae from them.

The first wish of her heart was to set them above their
nelgjuboms for she used to say, what was the use of having
substance, if her daughters mmhr not carry themselves above
gnls wlo, had nmhuw > To do her justice, she herself would
be about carly and ]atc to see that the business of the ‘house

~ 'was not negle cted. . She had been bxea to great m(lustry, and

continued to work when it was no longer necessary, both
from early habit, and the desire of hcapmg up money for her

daughters. = Yet her whole notion of gentility was, that it
consisted in being rich and idle ; and though she was willing
to be a drudge herself, she resolved to make her daurrhtu»,
gentiewomen on this principle. To be well dressed and to
do nothing, or nothing which is of any use, was what she
fancied distinguished people in genteel life.- And this is too
common a notion of a fine edvcatlon amoncr some people,
& hey do not esteem things by their use, but hv their shevw,
They estimate the value of their children’s education by the
money it eosts, and not by the knowle: doe and goodncss it
bestows,  People of this stamp often take a pride in the ex-

ence of learning, mstead of mlfmg pleasure in the advantages
of 1., "And the ~1‘lv vanity ofletting otherssee that they can
afford any ‘thing, often sets parents on letting their daughters
learn not on]y tblugb of no use, but thmgb which may be
really huitful in their situation ; either by setting them above
ﬂlelr proper dutles, or by taki mng up thur tsz‘ 1 a way 1
consistent with them.
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The Two Wealthy Farmers. 4

Mrs. Bragwell sent her daughters to' a boarding school,
wiere she instructed them to hold up their heads as high as
any body'; to'have more spitit “than 7o be put: wpon by any
one ; never tobepitiful about ‘money, but rather to shew that
they could spend with thve best ; to keep company with the
richest girls in the school, and to make ne acquaintance with
farmers’ daughters. | ! N .

They came home at the usual age of leaving school, with
a_large portion of vanity grafted on their native ignorance.
The vanity was added, but the ignorance was not taken aways
Of religion they could not pessibly learn any thing, since
none was taught, for at that place it was considered as a part
of education which belonged only to charity schools. Of
knowledge they had got just cnough to laugh at their fond _
parents’ rustic manners and vulgar language, and just eno}xgh
taste to despisc and ridicule every girl who was not as vainiy
dressed as themselves.

The mother had been comforting herself for the heavy
expence of their bringing up, by the locking forward to the
pleasure of seeing them become fine ladies, and to the pride
of marrying them above their station. N

Their father hoped also that they would be a comfort to
him both in sicknessand in heal'h. ~ He had had no learnin
himself, and could write but poorly, and owed what skill he
had in figures to his natural turn for business.- He hoped that
his daughrters afterall the money he had spent on them, would
now write his letters and keep his accounts.  And as he was -
now and then laid up with a fit of the gout; he was enjoying
the prospect of having two affectionate children to nurse himn.

When they came home, however, he had the mortification
to find, that though he had two smart showy- ladiés to visit
him, he had neither dutiful daughters to nuise him, nor
faithful stewards to keep his books, nor prudent children' to
manage his house.  They neither soothed him by kiadness
when he was sick, nor helpel him when he was busy. They
thought the maid might take care of him in the gout as she

did before.  Andas to their skill in cypheriag he soon found
to his cost, that though they knew how to sperd both poynds,

shillings, and pence, yet they did not know 5o’ well how to

Ag

cast them up.
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8 The Two Wealthy Farmers.

Mrs. Bragwell one day being very busy in preparing a
great dinner for the neighbours ventured to request her
daughters to assist in making the pastry. They asked her
scornfully, whether she had sent them to boarding-school to
learn to cook; and added, that they supposed she would ex-
pect them next to make puddings for the hay-makers.  So
saying, they coolly marched off to their music. When the
mother found her girls were too polite to be of any use, she

- “would take comfort in observing how her parlour was set out

tvith their fillagree and flowers, their embroidery and cut
paper. 'They spent the morning in bed, the noon in dressing,
the evening at the spinnet, and the night in reading novels.
With all these fine qualifications it is easy to suppose, that
as they despised their sober duties, they no less despised their
plain neighbours. When they could not get to a horse-race,
a petty-ball, or a strolling play, with some company as idle
and as smart as themselves, they were driven for amusement
to the circulating library.  Jack, the plough-boy, on whom
they had now puta livery jacket,was employed half his time
in trotting backwards and forwards with the most wretched

- trash the little neighbouring book-shop could furnish., The

choice was often left to Jack, who eould not read, but who
had general orders to bring all the new things and a greas
many of them. ,

Things were in this .state or rather growing worse, for
idleness and vanity are neverat a stand ; when these two
wealthy farmers, Bragwell and Worthy, met at Weyhill fair,
as was said before. After many hearty salutations had passed
between them, 1t wasagieed that Mr. Bragwell should spend
the next day with his old friend, whose house was not many
miles distant. Bragwell .invited himself in the following
manner :— We have not had a comfortable day’s chat for
years, said he, and as I am tolook at a drove of lecan beasts 1n
your neighbourhood, I will take a bed at your house, and we
will pass the evening in debating as we used to do.  You
know I always loved a bit of an argument, and am reckoned
not to make the worst figure at our club : I had not, to bs
sure, such good learning as you had, because your father was
a2 parson, and you got it for nothing ; but 1 can bear my part
pretty well for all that. When any man talks to me about
his learning, I ask if it has helped him to get a good estate ;
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i he says no, then T would not give him a rush for it ; for
of what use isall the learning in the world if itdoes not make
a man rich ¢ But as I was saying, I will come and see you
to-morrow; but now don’t let your wife put herself into
a fuss for me. Don’talter your own plain way, for I am not
proud Xassure you; norabove my old friends, though | thaﬂa’.
God I am pretty wellin the world.

To all this ﬂounshmg speech Mr. Worthy coolly answer-
¢d, thatcer tamly wor ldly prosperity oughtnever to make any
man proud, since 1t is God who giveth strength to get riches,
and wnhout his blessmg, "tis in vain fo rise up early and ta
eat the bread of carefulness.

About the middle of the next day Mr. Bragwell reached
Mr. Worthy’s neat and pleasant dw°Hing He found every
thing in it the reverse of his own. It had not so many or-
naments, but it had more comferts. And when he saw his
friend’s good old fashioned arm-chair in a warm corner, he
gave a sigh to think how hisown had been banished to make.
room for his daughters’ piano forte. Instead of made flowers
in glass cases, and a tea-chest and screen too fine to be used,
which he saw at home, and about which' he'was cautioned,
and scolded asoften as he came near them, he saw a neat thif
of good books for the service of the famlly, and asmall me=
dxcmc chest for the benefit of the poor.

Mirs. Worthy and her daughters had prepared a plain but
neat and good ‘dinner. The tarts were so excellent that
Bragwell felt a secret kind of regret that his own daughters
wete too genteel to do any thing so very useful. Indeed he
he had been always unwilling to believe thatany thing which
was very proper and very necessary, could be so extremely
vulgar and unbecoming as his danghters were always declaring
it to be. And his late experience of the little comfort he
found at home, inclined him now still more strangly to expect
that things were not 80 right as he had been made te supposa.
But it was in vain to speak : for his daughters constantly
stopped his mouth by a favourite saying of theirge—< bettm
be out of the world than out of the fashion.™

Soon aftér dinner the women went out ' to their sevcml
Cmplovments, and Mr. Worthy bemg left alone with hxs
guest the fol lowing discourse took place,
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Bragwell. You have a couple” of sober pretty looking

I girls, Worthy ; but T wonder they don’t tiff off a little more.
, 4 Y |

‘Why my gitls have as much fat and flour in their heads as
would half maintain my reapers in suet pudding.

Worthy. Mr. Bragwell, in the management of my family,
T don’t consider what I mightafford only, though that is one
great point ; but I consider also what 1s needful and becoming
in a man of my station, for there are so many useful ways of
laying out money, that I feel as if it were a sin to spend ong
unnecessary shilling. Having had the blessing of a good
education myself, I have been able to give the like ad-
vantage to my daughters. One of. the best lessons [ have

' - taught them is, to know themselves ; and. oné€ proof thar

they have learn this lesson 1s, that they are not above any of
the duties of their station. They read and write well, and
when my eyes are bad, they keep my accounts 11 a very
pretty manner. If I had put them to-learn what you call
genteel things, these might either have been of no use to
them ; and so both time and money might have been thrown
away ; or they mighthave proved worse than nothing to them
by leading them mto wrong notions, and wrong company.
Though we don’t wish them to do the laborious parts of the
dairy work, yet they always assist their mother in the ma-
nagement of it. As to their appearance, they are every day
nearly as you sce them now, and on Sunday they are very’
neatly dressed, but it 1s always in a decent and modest- way.
There are no lappets, fringes, furbelows, and tawdry orna-
ments, fluttering among my checse and butter. And 1 should
feel no vanity; but much mortification, if a stranger seemng
farmer Worthy’s daughters at chrurch, should ask who those
fine ladies were. |

Bragwell. Now I own I should like to bave such a
question asked concerning my. daughters. I like to make
people stare and envy. It makes oric feel one-self somebody:.
But as to yourself, to be sure you best know. what you can
afford. And indecd there is some difference between your
daughters and the Miss Bragwells.

Worthy. For my part, before I engage in amy expence,
I always ask myself these two short questions, First, Can 1
afford it >—Secondly, is it proper.for me !
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Bragwell. Do you so? Now.'T 6wn Task myself but
one. For if I find I can afford it; I take care to make it pro-
per for me. If I can pay for a thing; no one has a right to-
hinder me from havmg it.

T orthy Certainly, 'But a man’s own prudence and
sense of duty, ought to prevent him from doing an improper
ung,asef’fectu iy as if there weve SOmehody to hinder them.

Bragwell. Now I think a man is a foel who is hindered
from having any tbmg he has a mind to; unless, indeed, hé
is in want of money to pay for it, I'm nc fnundtq debt. A
pOOT Man must want on, |

Worthy. = But I'hope my children have Tearnt not to want
any thing 'whichiis'not proper for them. " They are very in -
iusmous, they attend to business all day ; and in the eveni g
they sit down' to their work ora good book., 1 think they
live in. the fearof God. ' T trust tmv are humble and Pmus
aud I am sure they seem cheevful and happy.  IfI'am sick x

pleasant’ to sce 'them dispute Whlcl shall wait upon me,
fm thev. say ihe muid - cannot do it 50 tendx_rlv as them-
selves.-

"This part of tlie discourse staggered Bragwell, Vain as he
was, he could not help feeling what a difference a religious
and a wotldly education made on the heart, and how much
the former reguiated even the natural temper. Another thrng
which surprised him was, that these girls living a life of do-
mestic piety, without any pubuc, divertions, should be so ver y
cheerful and happy ; \Vhll(, his own laurrhxqu, who were ne-
ver contradicted, and were indulged wnh continual amuse-
ments, were always sullen and fil- tempered. - That they who
are more humoured should be less erateful and less hanpv, dis-
turbed him much. ~ He envied W orthv the tendernes of his
children, though he would not ownrit, but turned 1t oF thus

Brag well, But my g girls aresxoo§mart to’ make’ mopés c,f
that 1s the tiuth..  Though oursiis sacha lonely x;l’ag\., fls_
wonderful to see how soon thw get the fashie ma What with
the ducmpuom in ‘the magazines; ‘and “the p'( tures in the
pocket books, they Lavé them in a tv'mmmg, and out-do
their/patternsall to nothing. T used to take~in the county
Joumql becave it was useful enongh'to sec how oats went,
the timeof high water, and the price of ‘stocks. But when
my ladaes came’ home, fersooth; 1 was soon wheed}ed eut of

or
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- that, and forced to take a London paper, that tells a deal about

caps and feathers, and all the trumpery of the quality. When
I want to know what hops are a bag, they are snatching the
paper to see what violet soap is a pound. And as to the dairy,
they never care how cow’s milk goes, aslong as they can get
some stuff whichthey call milk of roses. 4

Worthy. Butdo your daughters never read ?

Bragwell. Read! I believe they do too. Why our Jack,
the plow-boy, spends half his time in going tea shop in our
market-town, where they let out books to read with marble
covers. = And they sell paper with all mannsr of colours on
the edges, and gim-cracks, and powder-pufts, and wash-balls,
and cards withoutany pips, andevery thing in the world that’s
genteel and of no use. ’['was but t’other day I met Jack
with a basket full of these books, so having some time to
spare, I sat down to sce a little what they were about.
~ Worihy. Well, I bope you there found what was likely to
improve your daughters and teach them the true use of time.

Bragwell. O as to that, you are pretty much out. [
could makeneither head nortail of it. It was neither fish,
flesh, nor good red-herring.. It was all about my Lord
and Sir Harry, and the Captain.  But I never met with such
nonsensical fellows in my life, T heir talk was no more like
that of my old landlord, whe was a Lord you know, nor the
Captain of our fencibles, than chalk is like cheese. I was
fairly taken in at first, and began to think I had got hold of a
godly book, for there was a deal about hope and despair, and

heaven, and angels, and torments, and everlasting happiness.

But when I got a little on, I found there was 1o meaning in
all these words, or, if any, ’twas a bad meaning. Misery,
perhaps, only meant a disappointment about a bit ofa letter :
and everlasting happiness meant two- people talking nonsense
together for five minutes.  Inshort; 1 never met with such
a pack oflies. The people talk such gibberish as no folks in
their sober senses ever did talk ; and the things that happen
to them are not like the things that ever happen to any of my
acquaintancg. ‘Theyareat home one minute, and beyond
sea the next. .DBeggars to-day, and Lords to-morrow. Wait-

~ ing maids 1 the morning, and Duchesses at night. You and

1, Master Worthy, have workedhard many years, and think
it very well to have scraped a tiifle of money together, yos
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a few hundreds, I suppose, and I a few thousands. But one
would think every man in these books had the Bank of
England in his *scruteire. Then there’s another thing-which
I'never met with in true life.  We think it pretty well, you
know, if one has got orie thing, and ansther has got another,
P’ll tell you how I mean. You are reckoned sensible, our
parson is l¢arned, the squire is rich, I am rather generous,
one of your daughters is pretty, and both mine are gented.
But in these books, (except here and there one, whom the

make worse than Satan himself) every man and woman’s

child of them, are all wise, and witty, and generous and rich,

and handsome, and genteel ; and all to the last degree. No-
body ismiddling, or good in one thing, and bad in another,
like'my live acquaintance ; but ’tis all up to the skies or down
to the dirt. I had rather read Tom Hickathrift, or Jack the
Giant Killer, a thousand times.

IWorthy. You have found out, Mr, Bragwell, that many
of these books are ridiculous ; T will go farther, and say that

. to me they appear wicked also. And I should account the

reading of thema great mischief, especially to people in mid-
dling andlow life, if T only took into the account the great
loss of time such reading causes, and the aversion it leaves
behind for what is more serious and solid. Bur this, though
a bad part, is not the worst. These books give false views
of human life. ‘They teach a contempt for humble and do-
mestic duties ; for industry, frugality, and retirement. Want
of youth and beauty, is considered in them as ridiculous.
Plain people like you and me are objects of contempt. Pa-
rental authority is setat nought. Nay, plots and contrivances
against parents and guardians fill half -the volumes. They
consider love as the grand busiress of human life, and even
teach that itis impossible to be regulared or restrained, and
to the mndulgence of this passion, every duty is therefore sacri-

¢ ficed. A country life with a kind mother, or a sober aunt,-

= 1s described as a state of intolerable misery. And one would

be apt to fancy, from their painting, that a good country

¢ house is a prison, and a worthy father the goaler. Vice is

set-off with every ornament which_can make it pleasing and

. amiable ; while virtue and pietyare made ridiculous by tacking

. to them semet!}ing that is silly or absurd. Crimes, which
it would be considered as hanging matterat the Old Bailey, are
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i1 The Two Weallh y F armers.

here made to take the appearance of virtue, by being mixed
with some wild flight of unnatural generosity. These crying
sins, ADULTERY, GAMING, DUELS, and SELF-MURDERs,
are made so familiar, and the wickedness of them is so dis-
guised, that even innocent givls get to lose their abhcirence,
and talk with complacency of things which shewid not be

50 much as named by thent.

1 should not have said so much on thismischief {continued
Mr. Worthy) from which I dare say, great folks fancy people
in our station are safe enough, if 1 did not know, and lament

hat this corrupt reading is now got down gven among some
of the lowest class. Anditisan evil which is spreading every
day. Poor industrious girls, who get their bread by the

‘needle, or the loom, spend half the nightin listening to these

books. Thus the labour of one girl is lost, and the minds of
the rest are corrapted ; for though their hands are employed
in honest industry, which might help to preserve them from
a life of sin, vet their hearts are at that very time polluted
Ly scencs and descriptions - which are too likely.te  plunge
them into it.  And I think I don’t go-too far, when T say,
¢hat the vain and shewy manner in. which young women
who have to work for their bread, have taken to dress them-
sclves, added to the poison they draw from. these books,
contribute together to bring them to destruction, more than
almost any other cause. Now tell me, don’t you think these
vile books will hurt your daughters ¢

" Bragwell. Why 1 do think they are grown full of

4

- 1 g v E “ }
schemes, and contrivances, and whispers, that’sthe truth on’t.
Eveiy thing is a secret. 'They always scem to be on the

d - v i - > 9 :
Jook-out for something, and when nothing comes on't, then

they are sulky and disappointed. They will not keep com-
pany with their equals, They despise trade and farming,
and I own 2m for the stuff. 1 should notlike for them to
| of substance, if he was ever so smart.
Now they will hardly sit down with-a substantial country
dealer. . But if thev hear of a recruiting party in our market
town, on goes the, finery—off they are. Some flimsy excuse

is patched up. - They want something at the book shop, oF

the milliner’s, because, I suppose, there is a chance that some
]ack-a-nalpe_s of an ensign may be there buying stjllckl\llg:_
plaster. In short, Ido grow a little uneasy, for 1 should not

like to see all I Liave saved thrown away ona knapsaek.
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Sosaying, they both rose, and walked out to view the |
farm. Mr. Bragwell: affected greatly to admire the goo.d
order of every thing hesaw ; but never forgot to compare it
with someéthing larger and handsomer or better of his own.
It was easy to sce that self was Lis standard of perfection n
every thing. All he posessed gained some increased value |
in his eyes from being his; and n surveying the property of |
his friend he derived food for his vanity, from things which
seemed least likely toraise it.  Every appearance of comfort, }
of success, of merit, in any thing which belonged to Mz.
Worthy, led him to speak of some superior advantage of his
own, of the same kind. And it was clear that tlie chief part
of the satisfaction hefeltin walking over the farm of his friend, . |
was caused by thinkin g how inuch larger his own was, |

Mr. Worthy who felt a kindness for hum, which all his |
vanity could not cure, was on the watch how to turn their
talk to some useful point.  And whenever peeple resolve to
go into company with this view, it is commonly thieir own |
fault 1f some opportunity of turning it to account dées not |
offer. | y Ny 4

He saw Bragwell was intoxicated with pride, and vndone |
by prosperity, and that his family was in the high-road te §
yuin, He thought that if some means could be found to open
his eyes to his own character, to which he was now totally |
biind, 1t might be of the utmost service to him. The more §
Mr. Worthy reflected, the more he wished to undertake this
kind office.  He was not sure. that Mr. Bragwell would bear
it, but he was very sure it was his duty to attempt it. = M. |l
Worthy was very humble, and very candid, and he had great |
patience and forbearance with the faults of athers. He feit
no pride at having escaped the same errors himself, for he |
knew who it was that made them to differ. He remembered |
that God had given him many advantages, a pious father, and |
a religious education ; this made him humble under a sense |
of his own sins, and charitable towards thesins of others swho
had not the same privileges, LV ‘r

Justas he was going to try to enter into a very scrious. §
conversation with his guest, he was stopped by the appear= §
ance of his daughter, who told them supper was ready.—

nis interruption oblices me to break ‘off also, and I shall
¥cserve what follpws for the Second Part of this Hist@i‘:{-o |
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HE first part of this history concluded with the walk tas
‘| & kenby Mr. Bragwell and Mr. Worthy over the grounds
' | of the latter, in which walk Mr. Bragwell, though he seem-
| | edtoadmire, took care to lower every thing he saw, by
/' { .comparing it with something better which he had of hisown.
Soon after supper Mrs. Worthy left the room with her-daugh-
ters, at her husband’s desire ; for it was his intentior to speak
more plainly to Mr. Bragwell than was likely to be agrec-
i = able to him to hear before others.

i The two farmers being seated at their little table, each 1n
a handsome old-fashioned great chair Bragwell began :

It is a great comfort, neighbour Worthy, ata certain time
of life, to be got above the world ; my notion is, thata man
should labour hard the first part of his days, and that he may
then sit downand enjoy for himself the remainder. Now though
I hate boasting, yet as you are my oldest friend, 1 am about
| . to open my heart to you. Letme teil you then I reckon 1
. have worked as hard as any man 10 my time, and that I mrow
’ - begin to think T have a right to indulge a littde. 1 have got
. my money witha good character, and 1 mean to spend 1t
| . with credit. Ipay every onehis own, 1 set a gaod example,
i « 1 keep to my'church, I serve God, 1 honour the King, and [
| i ebey the laws of the land. ' 5 <
| Thisis doing a great deal indeed, replied Mr. Worthy :

' . baut, added, he, I doubt that more goes to the making up all
. these duties than men are commonly aware of. Suppose then
| that you and I ralk the matter over coolly, we have the
. evening before us. - What ifwe sit down together, as two
" friends, and examine one another.
| Bragwell who loved an argument, and who was not a little
. vainbothof his sense and his morality, accepted the challenge;
| | and gave his word that he would take in good part any thing
{{ = that should be said to him. Worthy was about to proceed
4§ when Bragwell interrupted him for a moment, by saying—
- But stop, friend, before we begin T wish you would remember
o | that wehave hada long walk, and I want a little refreshment
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havé you 16 lquor that is stronger than this cyder? I am
afraid it will give me a fit of the gout.

Mr. Worthy immediately produced a bottle of wine, and
another of spirits, saying, though he drank neither spirits nor
cven wine himself, yet his wife always kept a little of each :
as a provisiod in case of sickness or accidents.

Farmer Bragwell preferred the'brandy, and began to taste
it. ' 'Why, said he, this is no better than English, T always
use foreign’ myself,—1I bought this for foreign, said Mr.
Worthy.—<No, no, it is English spirits, T assure you, but [
can put you'in a way to get forcign nearly as cheap as En-
glish.~ My Worthy replied that he thought that was im-
possible. " ;

Bragwell. * Q'no, there are ways and means—a word to
the wise-there'is an acquaintance of'mine that lives upon
the' south coast —you are a particular friend, and T will get
you a gallon for a trifle. : ,

IWorthy. Notif it be smuggled, Mr. Bragwell, though I
should get it-for sixpénce a bottle.~—Ask no questions, said
the other, I néever say any thing to any one, and who is the.
wiser P~—And so this 1s your way of obeying the laws of the
land, ’said ‘Mr, Worthy—here is a finé specimen 'of your
mortality, L SHIEST |

Bragwell. Come, come, don’t make a fuss abont trifles.
If every one did it indeed it would be another thing, but as
to my getting a drop of good brandy cheap, why that can’t
hurt the revenue much. - :

Worthy. ‘-Pra"yMt*.'Bmgwel], what should vou think of
& man who would dip’his hand into a bag and take out 2 few

uineds ? i |

Bragwell, Think ! why I think that he should be h
0 be sure. e ~

U"orz."*/’z\y. But suppose that bag stood in the King’s treasury?

Bragwell. ' In the king’s “treadury I worse and worse !
Vhat'rob the king’s freasury | Well, | hope the robber will
¢ taken up and execited, for I suppose we shail all be taxed
® pay the damage., | |
| "WO)"ﬂsz/% Very trr<. If one man ¢
'easury, dthers ~ist be obliged to p
bat think ~ou if the tellow should

anged,

akes monev out of the
ay the more into it ; but.
be found to have stopped
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some money 1 ifs way to the treasury, instead of taking it
out after 1t got there ?

Bragwell. Guilty, Mr. Woithy; it is all the same in my
opinion. If I was a juryman, I should say, guilty, death.
Worthy. Yark ye, Mr. Bragwell, he thatdeals in smug-
gled brandy, 1s theman who takes to himself the kking’s money
| 1 its way to the treasury, and he as much robs the govern-
| I ment as if he dipt Lis hands into a bag of guineas in the trea-
< sury chamber. It comes to the same thing exactly.—Here
Bragwell seemed a litile offended.—What ! Mr.Worthy, do
vou pretend to say I am notan honest man because I like to
get my brandy as cheap as I can ? and because I like to save
a shilling to my family ? Sir, I repeat it, [ do my duty to God
i and my neighbour. Isay the Lord’s Prayer, most days, 1 go
Al to church on Sundays, I repeat my creed, and keep the ten
Vi il commandments, and though I may now and then get a little
ol brandy cheap, yet, upon the whole, I will venture tosay, I
| ' do as much as can be expected of any man.
| IWorthy. Come then, since you say you keep the com-
mandments you cannot be offended if I ask you whether

Lt you understand them. i |
fii Bragwell. To be sure I do. | I dare say Ide :look’ec

Mr:Worthy, I don’t pretend to much reading, I was not bred
to it as you were. If my father had been a parson, I fancy
1 should have made as good a figure as some other folks, but
1 hope good sense and @ good heart may teach a man his duty
without much scholarship. : ke

Worthy. Te come to the pointletus now go through
the ten commandments, and let us take aleng with us thoss
explamations of them which our Saviour gave us in his ser-
men on the mount, |

Bragwell. Scxmon on the mount ? why the ten, com-|
mandments are in the 20th chapter of Exodus. Come,come,
Mr. Worthy, | know where to find the commandments as
wall as you do, for ithappens that I am church-warden, and |

% 1 can see from the altar- picee where the ten commandments |
; ‘ are without your telling me, tor my pew directly faces it. :
e IWorthy. ~ But 1 advisc you to «ead the sermon.on the §
mount, that you may see the full meaning »f them. |
$ouly { 5 ool T 19
i Braswell, What do you want to make s believe thal§
~ . o | Sk . andimentsd ¢
%% here are two ways of keceping the comigi g
&
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‘Werthy. No; but there may be two ways of understand~
Mg them. - & Y
“Bragwell. Well ; T am not afraid to be put to the proof;
I defy any man to say [ do not keep at least all the feur first
that are on the left side of the alter-piece. - |
IWorthy. 1f you can prove that, [ shall be more ready to |
believe you observe those of the other table ; for hfz \vh.o does
his daty to'Gaod, will be likely to do’his duty to his neighbor
also. |
Bragwell. What | do you think that I serve two Godg?
Do you think then that I make graven images, and worship
stock or.stones ? Do you take me for a papist or an idolator?
IWorthy . Don’t triumph quite so soon, Master Bragwell..
Pray is there nothing in the world you prefer to God, and
thus make an idle of ¢ Do you not love your money ot your
lands, or your crops, or your cattle, or your own will, and
your own way rather better than you love God? Do you
- never think of these witlh more pleasure than you think of
~ Him, and follow them more eagerly than your religious duty?
. Bragwell. O there’s nothing about that in the 20th
~ chapter of Exodus. . : : ‘
IVorthy.  But Jesus Christ has said, ¢ He "that loveth
father or mother more than me is not worthy of me.””. Now
it 1s Certainly a man’s duty toJove his father and mother, nay
it would be wicked not to love them, agd yet we must not
- love even these more than our Creator al‘z}d our Savior. Weil,
. I think on this principle, your heart pleads guilty to the
. breach of the firstand second commandments, let us proceed
' to the third. _ |
Bragwell. 'That is about swearing, is it not ? Tk
. Mr. Worthy, who had observed Bragwell guilty of much
. profanencss in using thename of his Maker, (though all such
- offensive words have been avoided in writing this fistory)
+ now told him that he had been waiting the whole day for an
|\ opportunity te reprove him for his frequent breach of the
third commandment. Sty
¢  GoodL—d! I break the third commandment,jsaid Bragwell,
' 1o, indeed, bardly ever. I onceused to swear a little to be
sure, but I vow to G—d I never do it now, except now and
then, when I happen to bein a passion: and imsuch a case,
} Why good G—d vou know the sin is with those who provoke
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‘me, and not with me ; but upon my soul I don’t think T have

sworn an oath these three months, no, not I, faith, as I hope
to be saved.
Worthy. And yet you have broken this holy law no less
than five or six times in the last speech you haye made.
Bragwell. L—dblessme! Sure you mistake. Good

heavens, Mr. Worthy, I call G—d to witness, [ have neither

cursed nor swore since I have been in the house.
Worthy. Mir. Bragwell, this is the way in which many

who call themselves very good sort of people deceive them-
selves.  What ! is it no profanation of tlic name of God to

use it lightly, irreverendly, and familiarly as you have done 5
Our Saviour has not only told us not to swear by the imme-
diate name of God, but he has said, ¢ swear not at all, neither
by heaven nor by the earth,”” and in order to prevent out
inventing any other irreligious ‘exclamations or expressions,
he has zdded, ¢ but let your communication be yea, yea, and
nay, nay, for whatsoever is more than this simple afhirmation

and denial cometh of evil.”

Bragwell. Well, well, T must take a little more care, I
believe ; I vow to heavenl did not know there had been so
much harm in it ; but'imy daughters seldom speak without
using some of these words, and yet they wanted to make me
believe the other day that it is monstrous vulgar to swear.

Worthy. Women, even gentlewomen, who ought to
correct this'evil habit in their fathers, and husbands, and
children, are tooapt to encourage it by their own practice.
And indeed they betray the profaneness of their own minds
also by it, for none, who truly venerate the holy name of Goad,
can either profane itin'this manner themselves, or hear others
do so without being exceedingly pained at it. ‘"

Bragwell. Well, sinece you are $0 hard upon me, I believe
1 must e’en give up this point—so let us pass on to the next,
and here 1 tread upon sure ground, for as sharp as you arc
upon me, you can’t accuse me of. being a sabbath-breaker,

since I go to church every Sunday

very extraordinary 0CCasion.
Worthy For those occasions the gospel allows, by sav-
ing, ¢ the sabbath was made for man and not man for thc

4

others, are lawful impedimenis. :

of my life, unless on some |

‘,
2
f

48

sabbath.’” OQur own sickness, or attending on the sickness ot
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Bragwell.” Yes, and I am now and then obliged to look
ata drove of beasts, or to g0 a journey, or to take some me-
dicine, or perhaps some friend may call upon me; or it may
be very cold, or very hot, or very ramny.

Worthy. Poor excuses, Mr. Bragwell ; I am afraid these
will not pass oii the day of judgment. But how is the rest
of your Sunday spent ? :

Bragwell. " O why, I assure you, I often go to church in
the afternocu also, and even if I am ever so sleepy.

Worthy. And so you finish your nap at church, Isuppose.

Bragwell. Why as to that, to be sure we do contrive to
have something a little nicer than' common for dinner on a
Sunday ; in consequence of which one eats, you know, a
little more than ordinary ; and having nothing " to do on that
day, one has more leisure to take a cheerful glass'; and all
these things will make one a litle heavy, you know,

fff07‘t/’gy. And don’t you take a little ride in the morning,
and look at your sheep when the weather is good, and so fill
your mind just before you go to church with thoughts of
them ; and when you come away again don’t you settle an
account, or write a few letters of business ? | g

Bragwell. [ can’tsay but I do, butthat is nothmg to any
body,as long asIseta good example by keeping to my church.

Worthy.  And how do you pass your Sunday evenings ?

Bragwell. My wife and daughters go a visiting of a Sun-
day afternoon My daughters are glad to get out at any rate,
and as to my wife, she says, that being ready dressed it is a

@ pity to lose the opportunity, besides, it saves her time on a
& week day ; so then you sce I have it all my own way, and

' when I have got 11d of the ladies, who are ready to faint at

® the smell of tobacco, I cap venture to smoke a pipe, and drink

a sober glass of punch with half a dozen friends.

Worthy. Which punch being made of smuggled brandy,

© and drank on the Lord’s day, in very vain, as well as profane
~ worldly com pany, you are enabled to break both the law of
t God, and that of your country at a stroke: and I suppose

‘When you are got together, you speak of 'your cattle or of
| your crops, after which perhaps you talk over a few of your

o

wealth, or yeur own atchcivemcnts,-

neighbours’ faults, and then youbrag a httle ¢f your own

A
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22 The Two Wealthy Farmers.

Bragwell. 'Why you seem to know us so well, that any
one would think you had been sitting behind the curtain, and
yet you are a little mistaken too, for I think we have hardly
said a word for several of our last' Sundays on any thing but
politics. :

Worthy. Anddo you find that you mucli improve your
Christian charity by that subject ?

Bragwell. Why to be sure we do quarrel ’till we.are
very near fighting, that s the worst on’t.

Worthy. ~And then you call names, and swear a little, 1
suppose. _ i |
Bragwell. 'Why when one is contradicted, and put ina

passion, you know, flesh and blood can’t bear it.

Worthy. And when all your friends are gone home,
what becomes of the rest of the evening ’

Bragwell. 'Thatis just as it happens, sometimes I read
the newspaper ; and as one is generally most tired on the days
one does nothing, I go to bed earlier than on other days, that
I may be more fit to get up to my business the next morning.

Worthy. So youshorten Sunday as much as you can, by
cutting off a bit at both ends, 1 suppose; for I take it fot
granted, you li¢ a little later in the morning.

Bragwell. Comre, come. We shan’t get through the |
whole ten to-night if you stand snubbing one at this rate.
You may pass over the fifth, for my father and mother have ¢
been dead since T was a boy, so Tam clear of that s¢rape.

Worthy. There are, however, many relative duties in that
commandment : unkindness to all kindred is forbidden.

Bragweil. O, if you mean my turning off my nephew |
Tom the plough-boy, you must not blame me for that, 1t §
was all my wife’s fault. He was as good a lad as ever lived &
to be sure, and my own- brether’s son, but my wife could &
not bear that a boy in a carter’s frock should be about the |
house, calling her aunt. We quarrelled like dog and cat
about it ; and when he was turned away we¢ did not speak |
for a week. ; -. B
- Worthy. - Which was a fresh breach of the ¢ommanc- 8
ment ; a worthy nephew turned out of d.om.'s, and a wife not
spoken to for a week, are no very convincing proofs of your%
obrervance of the fifth commandment. y b

Bragwell. Well, Tlong to come to the sixth, tor yeué

don’t think I commit murder, I hope.

p el
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Worthy. 1am not sure of that.

Bragwell. What! kill any body? '

Worthy. Why the laws of the'land, indeed, and the dis-
grace attending it, are almost enough to keep any man from
actual murder ; let me ask, however, do you never give way
to unjust anger, and passion, and revenge? as for instance, .
do vou never feel your resentment kindle against some of the
politicians who contradict vou en a Sunday night? and do

)

<% -‘; ;;,_;;L’i,,;ﬂ ¥

3

¢ you never push your animosity against somebody that has
© affronted you, further than the occasion will justify ?

i Bragwetl. Hark’ce, Mr Worthy, I2am a man of sub-
| stance, and nobody shall offend me without my being even «
:i with him. So as to mjuring a man, if he affronts me first,
8 there’s nothing but gocd reason in that.

ﬁ Worthy. Very well ; only bear in mind that you wil-
% fully break this commandment, whether you abuse you ser-
@ vant, are angry at your wife, watch for a moment to revenge
© aninjury on your neighbor, or even wrack your passion on

a harmless- beast ; for you have then the seeds of murder
working in your breast; and if there were no law, no gibbet
to check you, and no fear of disgrace neither, I am not sure
where you would stop. :

Bragwell, Why, Mr. Worthy, you have a strange way
- of explaining the commandments, 50 you set me down for a
murderer merely becavse I bear hatred to a man who has
. done mea hurt, and am glad to do him a like injury in - my
turn. I am sure I should want spirit if I did not.

Worthy. 1 go by the scripture rule, which says, ¢ he
that hateth his brother is a murderer,”” and again, *love
your enemies, bless them that curse you, and pray for them
that despitefully use you and persecute vou.”” = Bésides, Mr.
Bragwell, you made it a part of your boast that you said the
Lord’s Prayer every day, wherein you pray to God to forgive
you your trespasses as you forgive them that trespass against
you.—If, therefore, you do not forgive them that trespass
against you, in that ease you pray daily that your own
trespasses may never be forgiven.

Bragwell. Well, come let us make haste and get through
these commandments. The next is, ¢ Thou shalt not com-
mit adultery,”” thank God neither I nor my family.can be
» 1d to break the seventh commandment. : P
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Worthy. Here again, remember how Christ himself hath
said, ““ whoso looketh on a woman to lust after her, hath
already committed adultery with her in‘his heart.””  These
are no far-fetched expressions of mine, M;. Bragwell, they
are the words of Jesus Christ. 1 hope you will not charge
him with having carried things too far, for if you do, you
charge him with being mistaken in the religion he taught,
and this can only be accounted for, by supposing him an
impostor. 4

Bragwell. 'Why, upon my word, Mr. Worthy, I don’t
like these sayings of his, which vou quote upon me so often,
1 and that is the truth of it, and I can’t say I feel much dis-
gl posed to believe them. ;

. Worthy. 1hope you believe in Jesus Christ, I hope
| you believe that creed of yours which you also boasted of
i your repeating so regularly.

ik Bragwell. Well, weli, I’ll believe any thing you say
rather than stand quarrelling with you.

Worthy. I hope then you will allow, that since it is
committing adultery to look at a woman with even an irre-
gular thought, it follows from the same rule, that all immo-
dest dress in your daughters, or indecent jests and double
meanings in yourself; all loose songs or novels; and all di-
versions also which have alike dangerous tendency, are tor-
bidden by the seventh commandment: for it is most plain
from what Christ hassaid, that it takes in not only the act
but the inclination, the desire; the mdulged imagination ;i the
act is only the last and highest degree ot any sin, the topmost
round as it were of a ladder, to which all the lower rounds
are so many steps and stages.

Bragwell. Strict, indeed, Mr. Worthy, but let us go on
to the next; you wen’t pretend tosay [ sieal, Mr. Brag-
well, I trust, was never known to rob on the highway, to
break open his neighbour’s house, orto use false weights or
measures. ! | ‘ *

Worthy. WNo, nor have you ever been under any temp-
tation (o do 1f, and yet thereare a thousand ways of breaking
the eighth commandment besidesactual stealing ; for instance,
do you never hide the faults of the goods you sell, and
heighten the faults of those you buy? Do you never take ad-
vantage of an ignorant dealer,and ask more for a thing than

24
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it 1s worth ? Do you never turn the distressed circumstances
of a man, who has something to sell, to your own unfair be-
nefit, and thus act as unjustly by him as if you had stolen ?
Do vou never cut offa shilling from a workman’s wages,

under a pretence which your conscience can’t justify ? Do * |

you never pass off an unsound horse for a sound one ? Do
you never conceal the real rent of yout estate from the over
seers, and thereby rob the poor rates of their legal due ?

Bragweil. Pooh! these things are done every day. I
shan’t go to set up for being better than my neighbours in
these sort of things ; these little matters will pass rmuster, —
I don’t set up fora reformer.—If [ am as good as the rest of
my neighbours, no man can caill me to account ; 1lam not
worse, I trust, and I don’t pretend to be better.

Wortlky. You must be tried hereafter at the bar of God,
and not by a jury of your fellow-creatures ; and the scrip-
tures are given us in order to shew by what rule we shull be
Judged. How many or how few do as you do, is quite
aside from the question; Jesus Christ has even told us to
strive to enter in at the sfrait gate, so that we ought rather
to take fright, from our ‘being like the common run of peo-
ple, than to take comfort from our being so. |

Bragwell. Come, 1 don’t like all this close work—it
makes a man feel I don’t know how—1I don’t find myself so
happy as I did—I don’t like this fishing.in troubled waters—
I'm as merry asa grig when I let these things alone—}"m
glad we are got to the ninth. But I suppose [ shall be
lugged in there too, head and shouldlers. Any one who did
not know me would really think I was a great sinner, by
your way of putting things; I don’t bear false witness:
however. | ’

IVorthy. You mean, I suppose, you would not swear a
man’s lite away falsely before a magistrate, but do you take
equal care not to slander or backbite him? Do you never re-
present a good action of 2 man you have quarrelled with as
if it was a bad one? oy do vou never make a bad one worse
than it is, by your manner of telling it ! even when you in=

o vent no false circumstance, do you never give such a colout

tothose you relate; as to leave. a false 1mpression on the

mind of the hearers ? Do you never twist a story so as to
make it tell a little better for yourself, and a little worse for
Your ucighbour, than truth and justice warrant.
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Bragwell. 'Why, as to that matter, all this is only na.
tural.

Woerthy. Aye, much too natural to be right, I doubt.
Well, now we are got to the last of the commandments.
Bragweil, Yes, I have run the gauntlet finely through
them all : you will bring me in guilty here I suppose, for
the pleasure ol going through with 1t, for you condemn
without judge or jury, Master Worthy.

Worthy. 'Theculprit, I think, has hitherto pleaded guilty
to the evidence broughtagainst him. The tenth command-
ment, however, goes to the root and principle of evil, it
dives to the bottom of things ; this command checks the first
rising of sin in the heart, teaches us to strangle it in the
birth as it were, before it breaks out in those acts which are
forbidden ; as for instance, every man covets before he pro-
ceeds to steal, nay, many covet that dare not steal, lest they
should suffer for it.

Bragwell. Why, look’ee, Mr. Worthy, I don’t under-
stand these new-fashioned explanations ; oneshould nothave
a grain of sheer goodness left, if every thing one does is to
be frittered away at this rate ; Iam not, I ewn, quiteso good
as I thought, but if what you say were true, 1 should be so
miserable, T should not know what to do with myself.
Why, I tell you, all the world may be said to break the
commandments at this rate.

Worthy. Verywue. All the world, and I myself also,
are but too apt to break them, if not in the letter,” at least in
the spirit of them. Why then all the world are (as thescrip-
ture expresses it) ¢¢ guilty before God.”” And if guilty, they
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. should own they are guilty, and not stand up and justify
4 themselves as you do, Mr. Bragwell. ©
4 Bragwell. ~Well, according to my notion, I am a very
§ honest man, and honesty is the sum and substanee of all re-
4 ligion, say 1. I e _
W Worthy. Al truth, honesty, justice, order, and obedience,
.| grow out of the christian religion. The true christian acts
. at all times, and on all occasions, from the pureand spiritual

]% principle of love to God, on this principle, he 1s upright 1n
" his dealings, true to his word, kind to the poor, helpful to the
oppressed.  Ih short, if he truly loves God, he mustdo justice

and can’t help loving mercy. Christianity is a uniform con-
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sistent thing, It-does not allow us to iake up for the breach
of one part of God’s law, by our strictness in observing
another. There is no sponge in one duty, that can wipe out
the spot of another sin.

Bragweli. Well, but at this rate, I should be always
puzziing and blundcring, and should never know for certain.
whether I was right or not, whereas I am mow quite satisfied
with myself, and have no doubts to torment me.

Vorthy. One way of knowing whether we really desire
to obey the whole law of God is this ; when We find we have
as great a regard to that part of it, the breach of which does
not touch our own interest, as to that part which does. For
instance, a man robs me ; I am in a violent passion with him,
apd when 1t 1s raid to me, doest thou well to be angry? I
answer, I do well.  T'how shall not steal is the law of God,
and this fellow has broken thai law. Aye, but says consci-
ence, “tis thy own property, which is in question.—Hec has
broken #iy hedge—he has stolen thy sheep—he has taken
thy purse.  Art thou, therefore, sure whether it is his
violation of thy property, or of God’s law, which provokes
thee? 1T will puta second case—1I hear another swear most
grievouly ; or I meet him coming drunk out of an alehouse :
or I ind him singing a loose, profane song. If1 am not as
much grieved for this blasphemer, or this drunkard, as I was
for the robber ; it I do not take the same pains to bring him
to a sense of his sin, which I did to bring the robber to justice,
‘““ how dwelleth the love of Godinme ?’ Isit not clear
that ¥ value my own sheep more than God’s commandments?
That I prize my purse more than I love my Maker? In
short, whenever I find out that I am more jealous for my own
property than for God’s law : more careful about my own
reputation than /s honour, I always suspect I am got upon
wrong ground, and that even my right "actions are not pro-
ceeding from a right principle, -

Bragwell. "Why what in the world would you have me
do?’ - S ;

Zorthy. You must confess your sms gre sins, You
must not merely call them sins, while you see no guiltin them; §
but you must confess them so as ta hate and detest them, so §
as to be habitually humbled under the sense of them, so as
to trust for salyation not in your freedom from them, but in
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the mercy-of a Saviour; and so as to make it the chief business
of your life to contend against them, and in the main to for-
sake them. And remember that if you seek for a deceitful
gaiety, rather than a well grounded cheerfuliiess ; if vou prefer
a false security to final safety, and now go away te );our cattle
and your farm, and dismiss the subject from vour thoughts
dest it should make you uneasy ; I am not sure thar this sim-
ple discourse may not appearagainst you at the day of account,
as 2 fresh proof that you ¢“ loved darkness rather than light,”
and so increase your condemnation, : ~

‘Mr. Bragwell was more affected than he cared to own,
He went to bed with less spirits and more humility than usual,
He did not however care to let Mr. Worthy see the impression
which it had made upon him; but at parting next morning,
he shook him by the hand more cordially than asual, and
made him promise to return his visit in a short time.

FARL. FEL

N_I(R. BRAGWELL, when he reterned home from his
visit to Mr. Worthy, found that he was not quite so happy
as he had formerly been. The discourses of Mr., Worthy
had broken in not a little on his comfort. - And he began to
suspect that he was not so completely in the right as his vanity
had led him to believe. He scemed also to fecl less satisfac-
tion in the idle gentility of his ewn daughters, since he had
been witness to the 'simplicity, modesty, and usefulness of
those of Mr. Worthy. And he could not help seeing that
the vulgar violence of his wife did not produce so much fami-
ly happiiess at home, as the humble piety and quiet diligence
of Mrs. Worthy produced in the house of his friend.
Happy would it have been for Mr. Bragwell if he had fol-
lowed up those new convictions of his own mind, which
would have led him to struggle against the power of evil
rinciples in himself, and to have controuled the force of evil

habits in his family. But his convictions were just strong

" | enough to make Bim uneasy under his exrors, without driving
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him to reform them. ‘The slight impression soon'wore off,
and he fell back into his old practices. Still his esteem for
Mr. Worthy was not at all abated by the plain dealing of that
honest friend. It it true he dreaded hlS piercing eye, He
felt-that his example held out a constant reproof to himself.
Yet such is the force of early affection and rooted reverence,
that he longed to see him at his house. This desire, indeed,

as is commonly the case, was made up of mixed motives, He
wished- for the pleasure of his friend’s company; he longed
for that favoured triumph of a vulgar mind, an opportunity
of shewing him his riches; and he thought it would raise his
credit in the world, to have a man of \Ir. Worthy’s character
at his house.

Mr. Bragwell, it is true, still went on with the samé éage;-
ness in gaining money, and the same ostentation in spending
it. But rhougl he was as covetous as ever, he was not quite
so sure that it wgs uéht to be'so. Vs/'h,!c he was acmal!y
engaged abroad inc ebd in transactions with his dealers, he
was not very scr upulous about the means by whichrhe gof his
money; and while he was ndulging in festivity with his
friends at home, he was easy enovnh as to the manner in
which he spent it.” Buta man can nextnex be ‘making bar--
gains, nor making feasts always ; there must be some nter vals
between these two great objw s for which worldly men ay
be said to live ; and 1n some of these intervals the most world-
ly form, pelhaps, some random phns of amendment. And
though many a one may say in the fulness' of enjoyment,
¢ Soul, take thine ease, eat, drink, and be mer ry,” vet hardl*
any man, perhaps, allows himself to ea‘,, even ‘in’ the mose
secret moments, I will never retire from bissiness<=T wilt
never repent—l " will never  thinkof c’-vnh--—l‘tcmffty shali
never come into niy t‘mugn 5.0 'The most that such’an one
probably ventures to say is, I need not repentyes; I wilg
continue such a sin a little longer™; it wilb be timie cnough
to think on the next world whm 'amno Ianﬂrer ﬁt forf’the
business or the e pleasures of thisori! e s : V191

Such was the case with Bragweli: ' Heset up'in hlS ‘owd
mind a general distant sort of reso hmon, that seme ?/cm
hence, when he should be 2 Jew years' olderitanda ‘fero
thousands richer ; when a few more of } nm present sc/w')'ee
should be camp('fted he' would’ then/ think of alteting his
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course of life. He would then certainly sctabout speading
a religious old age ; Le would reform some practices in bis
deéﬂings,_ or perhaps quit business entirely ; he 'would think
about reading good baoks, and when he had completed such

. and such a purchase, he would ¢ven begin to give something

to the poor, but at present he really had little to spare for
charity. The very reason why he should have given more,
was just the cause he assigned far nor giving at all, pamely,
the hardness of the times. The true grand source of charity,

1 self-denial, never came into his head. Spend  less that you

may save more, he would have thought a shrewd maxim
enough. But spend less that you may spare more, never
entered wmto his book of Proverbs. :

At length the time came when Mr. Worthy had promised
to return his yisit. It was, indeed, a little hastened by the
notice that Mr. Bragwell would have in thei course of the
week, a piece of land to sell by auction; and thongh Mr,
Worthy believed the price was likely t¢ be above his pocket,
yet he knew it was an occasion which would be likely to
bring the principal farmers of that neighbourhood together,
some of whom he wanted to mect. And it was on this oc-
casion that Mr. Bragwell prided himself, -that he should
shew his neighbours so sensible a man as his dear friend Mr,

T -VVBrthy.

Wouthy arrived at his friend’s house on the Saturday,
time enough to see the house and garden, and grounds, of
Mr: Bragwell by day-light. He saw with pleasure (for he
had a warm and generous heart) those evident signs of his
friend’s prosperity, but as he was a man of a sober mmc},
:ind;Was. a, most ‘exact dealer in truth, he never allowed his
tongue the licenee of immodest - commendation, which he
nsed to say: either savoured of flattery or envy. Indced he
never rated mere worldly things so highly as to bestow upon
them undue praise. His calm approbation somewhat disap-
pointed the vanity of Mr. Bragwell; who could not hclp
secretly suspecting that his friend, as good.a man as he was,
was not’ quite free from eavy. He felt; however, very much

inclined to forgive this jealousy, which he feared thesight of

his ample property, and handsome habitation, must naturally
_awaken in the mind of a man whose own possessions were
so iaferier:. Hec practised the wusual trick ef ordinary and
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 yulgar minds, that of pretending himself to find some fault 4
 with these things which wete particularly deserving praise, - §§
= when he found Worthy disposed to pass them over in silence.
| When they came in to supper, he aifeeted to talk of the
comferts of Mr. Worthy’s little parlour, by way of calling
his artention to his own large one. He repeated the word
® snug, asapplied to every thing at Mr. Worthy’s, with the ' §il
@ plain design to make comparisons favourable to his own:
| more ample domains. He contrived, as he passed by to his  §
" _chair, by a seeming accident, to push opea the door of a
. large beaufet in the parlour, in which all the finery was most
ostentatiously set to view. . He protested, with a lpok of sa- |
tisfaction which belied his words, that for his part he did not |
care a farthing for all this trumpery : and then smiling and
rubbing his hands, added with an ait of no small 1mportance,
what a geod thing it is though for people of substance, that
the tax upon plateis taken off. You are a happy man, Mr,
Worthy, you do not feel these things ; tax orno tax, it is all
the same to you. He toek care during this speech, by a cast
of his eye, to direct Mr. Worthy’s attention to a great pro-
fusion of the brightest cups, salvers and tankards, and other
shining ornaments, which crouded: the beaufet. Mr. Wor-
thy gravely answered ; Mr, Bragwell; it was indeed-a tax
which could not affect so plain ajman as myselt, but asit feil
on a mere luxury, and therefore could. mot hurt: the poor,
I was always sorry that it-could. not be made productive |
enough to be continued. | A man, in. my middlingsituation, I
who 15 contented with a.good| glassi ef beer,pouredfrom a |f
handsome earthen mug, the glass, the mugs and the:beer; all
of English manufacture,, will -be but httle idistarbed atstaxes
- on plate or.on wioe ; but he will regret,?as I do, that many
of these taxes are somuch evaded, . that] new;takes are; CoRti-
nually brought on to make up the deficiencies of the oldsv ;
~During supper the young ladies sat /in disdainful , silénee,
not deigning to bestow the smallest ¢inility on=se plain 3:man {
as Mr, W orthy,” "They leftthe room with - theirs mamma as
© soon as possible, being impatient to get awaytbitidicule their i
¢ father’s friend at full Iibesty. RN
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The Dance; or, the Christmas NMerry-making.

As soon as they were gone, Mr. Worthy asked Bragwell
how his family comforts stood, and how his daughters, who,
he said, were 1eally fine young women, went on. O, as to
that, replied Bragwell, pretty much like other men’s handsome
daughters,/l suppose, that is, worse and worse. Ireally begin
to apprehend that thetr fantastical notions have gained such a
head, that after all the money [ have scraped together, 1 shall
never get them well mairied. Betsy has just lost as good an
offer as any girl could desire, young Wilson, ‘an honest, sub-
stantial grazier as any In the county, He not only knows
every thing proper for his sration, but is pleasing in his be-
haviour, and a pregty schiolartinto the bargain’; he reads his-
tory books, and voyages, of a winter’s evening, to his infirm
father, instead of going to the card assembly in our tewn ; he
neither likes drinking nor sporting, and is a sort of favourite
with our parson, because he takes in the weekly numbers of
a4 fine Bible with cuts, and subscribes to the Sunday School,
and makes a fuss about helping the poor these. dear times, as
they call them, but I think they are good times for us, Mr.
Worthy. Well, for all this, Betsy only despised him, ‘and
laughed athim;; but as he'is’ both handsome and rich, T'thaught
she might come round at last; and so I invited him to come
“and stay a day ortwo at Christmas, when we have always' a
little sort of merry-making here.  But it would not do. He
scorned to talk that palavering stuff which she has been used
_to in the marble covered ‘books I told you of. - He told her,
indeed, that it wouldbe the happiness of his heart to live with
“her,which I ownl thought was as much as could be expected
¢f any man.  But Miss had no notion of marrving one who
_was only desirous of living with her. No, no, forsooth, her
lover must declare himself ready to die for her, which honest
Wilson was not such a fool as to offer to do. In the after-
noon, however, he got alittle into her favour by making out
a rebus ot two in the Lady’s Diary, and she condescended
to say, she'did'not think Mr. ‘Wilson had been so "good a
scholar; but he soon spoilt all agam. ~We had a bit of a hop
in the evening. The young man, though he had not much
taste for those sorts of gambols, yet thoughthe could foct ita
little in the old-fashioned way. So he asked Betsy tobc his
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partner. But when he asked what dance they should call,
Miss drew up her head, and in a strange gibberish, said she
should dance nothing but a Minuet de la Cour, and ordered
him to call it ; Wilson stared, and honestly told her she must
eall 1t herself, for he could neither spell nor pronounce such
outlandish words. [ burst out a laughing, and told him, 1
supposed it was something like questions and commands, and
if so that was much merrier than dancing. Seeing her
partner standing stock still, and net knowing how to get out
of the scrape, the girl began by hersclf, and fell to swimming,
and sinking, and capering, and flourishing, and postering, for
| all the world just like the man on the slack rope at our fair.
o Butseeing Wilson standing like a stuck pig, and we all
o laughing at her, she resolved to wreak her malice upon him ;
1 so, with a look of rage and disdain, she advised him to go
‘8 down, country-bumpkin, with the dairy-maid, who would
% make a much fitter partner, as well as wife, for him than she
= could do. T am quite of your mind, Miss, said he, with more
= spiritthan I thought was in him'; you may make a good part-
“ ner for a dance, but you would make a sad one to go through
= life with. T will take my leave of you, Miss, with this short
“Wistory : T had lately a pretty large concern in hay-jobbing,
= which took me to London. I waiteda good while in the Hay-
8 Market for my dealer, and to pass away the time I stepped

~into a sort of singing play-house there, where I was grieved
~ to the heart to see young women painted and dizened out, and
'j-,.§§:ca;)erixlg. away just as you have been doing. T thought it bad
- :-;_i;;fn.ough in them, and wondered the quality could be enter-
,~:;~.*ﬁ‘».‘_;;ta1necl withh such indecent mummery : but hrtle did I think
~fo mect with the same paint, finery, and tricks, it a farm-
£ ouse. I }vill never marry a woman who despises me, nor
;.:ihe station in which I should place her, and so 1 take m
o leave.—Poor gitl, how she was provoked ! to he publicly re-
R used, and turned off, as it were, by a grazier ! But it was
~ Of use to some of the other gitls, who have not held up their
edds quite so high since, nor painted quite so red, but have
ondescended to speak to their equals. |

But how L runon ! ] forget itis Saturday night, and that

1€ without,
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ought to be paying my workmen, who are all waiting for -
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Saturday Night; or the Workmen’s Wages.

As soon as Mr. Bragwell had done paying the men, Mr.
Worthy said to him, 1 have madeita habit, and I hope not
an unprofitable one, of trying to turn to some sral use, not
only all the evenrs of daily life, butall the employments of it
too.. And though it occurs so often, I hardly know one that
sets me a thinking more serionsly than the ordinary business
you have been just discharging.—Aye, sald B:':lgw‘ell, it sets

me thinking too, and seriously, as you say, wiien I observe
how imuch the price of wages is increased.—Yes, yes, you

are ready enough to think of that, said Worthy, but you say
not a word of how much the value cf your land has increased,
and that the more you pay, the more you can afford to pav.
But the thoughts I spoke of are quite of anotier cast. When
I call in my labourers on a Saturday night, to pay them, it
often brings to iny mind the great and general day of account,
when I, and you, and all of us, shall be called to our grand
and awful reckoning, when we shall go to receive our wages,
master and servant, farmer and laborer. When I see that
oneof my menhas failed of the wages he should have recelved,
because he has been idling at a fair; another has lost a day
by a drinking bout, a third confesses that though he had task
‘work, and might have carned still more, yethe has been care- |
less, and has not his full pay to receive, this, I'say, sometimes |
sets me on thinking whether T also have made the most of my
¢ime. And when I come to pay even the more diligent who
have worked all the week ; when I reflect that even tiiese
fiave done no more than it was their duty to do, I cannot help
_sayiﬁg to myself, night 1s come Saturday night 1s come.
No repentance, or diligence on the part of these poor mmen cat |
make a bad week’s work good. T his week is gone 1nto |
eternity. T o-morrow < the season of vest ; working time§
is over. My life also will soon be swallowed up 1n eternitv;
soon the space alloted me for diligence, for labour, will be}
over. Soon will the grand question be asked, ¢« What hast]
thou done ? Didst thou use thy working days to the end o'}
which they were given ?”’ With some stch thoughts-1 com-
monly ge to bed, and they help to quicken me t0 2 keene§

diligence for the next week.
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Some Account ofa Sund ay in Mr. Bragwell’sFamily.

Mr.Worthy had been for so many years used to the sober

E ways of his own well-ordered family that h.e greatly dlshked

% to pass a Sunday in any house ef which religion was net tb.c‘:
& governing principle. Indeed, he commonly ordered his affaxrfs -18
% and regulated his journeys with an eye to this object. To

! pass a Sunday in an irreligious family, said he, is always un-

d pleasant, often unsafe. [ seldom find I cando them any good,
and they may perhaps (}o me some han.n. ' A‘t least, I.ag-x

| giving-a sanction to their manner of passing it, if I pass it in

" the same manner. If I reprove them, I subject myself to the -

.." charge of singular.ty, and of being ¢“righteous over-much ;"’

* if I do not reprove them, I confirm and strengthen them in

" evil. Andwhether I reprove them or not, I certainly partake

W of their guilt if I spend it as they do. |

A4 e had, however, so strong a desire to be useful to Mr.

¥ Bragwell, that he at length determined to break through his

= common practice, and pass the Sunday at his house. Mr.
Worthy was surprised to find,. that though the church bell
= was going, the breakfast was not ready, and expressed his
: wonder how this should be the casein so industrious a family.
. Bragwell made some aukwark excuses. He said his wife
" worked her servants so hard all the week, that even she, as
notable as she was, a little relaxed from the strictness of her
demands on Sunday mornings; and he owned that,in a general
~way, no one was up carly enough for church. He confessed
- that his wife commonly spent the morning in making pud-
~  dings, pies, and cakes, to last rhrough the week, as Sunday
4 ; was the only leisure time she and her maids had. Mr. Wore
thy soon saw an uncommon busde in the Louse. Al hands ,
were busy. It was nothing but baking, and boiling and
. frying, and roasting, and running, ‘and scolding, and eating.
. The boy was kept from church to. clean the piate, the man
. to gather the fruit, the mistress to make the cheese-cakes,
the maids to dress the dinner, and the young ladies to dress
themselves. '

The truth was, Mus. Bragwell, who had heard much of
the order and good management ot Mr. Worthy’s family, but
wholooked down with disdain upon them as far less rich than

~ heiself, was resolved to indulge Her vanity upon the present
2 .
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occasion. She was determined to be even with Mrs. Wor-
thy, in whose praises Bragwell had been so loud, and felt no
small pleasurein the hope of mai;inf: her guest uneasy,when
he should be struck with the display both of her ski:l andher
wealth. Mr. Wor Uly was indeed struck to behold as large
a dinner as he had been used tosec ata j?l:w‘;:(;‘-_':,“; meeting.
He, whose frugal and pious wife had accustomed him only
to such a plain Sunday’s dinner, as could be dressed without
keepi ing any one from church, when he surveyed the loaded
table of his hxmd, instead of fecling that envy which these
grand preparations were meant to raise, feit nothing butdis-

gust at the vanity of his friend’s wife, mixed 3 vith much

thankfulness for the piety of his own.

After having made the dinner wait a l(mg t1me, the Miss
Bragwells marched in, dressed as if they weie g omg to the
assize ball ; they IO@ked very scornful at having Teen so M
ried, though they had been dressing ever since they got up,
and their fond father, when he saw them so fine, forgave all
their impertinence, and cast an eye of triumph on AL Wor-
thy, who felt he had never loved his own humble danghters
so well as at that moment. In the afternoon the whole paity
went to church. To do them imfif‘r it was indeed their
common practice once a d?y, when the weather was good,
and the road was neither dusty nor dirty, vx“fn the minister
did not begin too caﬂy, when the you ng lIadies had not been
dlaappomted of their new bonnetson the Saturday night, zmd
when they had no smart company in the hOuﬁS who rathei
wished to stay at home, When this last was tl 1(3 case, which
to say the truth happened pretty often, it was thought a piece
of good manners to con form to the humour of the guests.

M. Lnnweﬂ had this dav forborne to ask any of. his usual
1

- company, well ifn IWING that their vain'and worldly conver-

sation would only serve to draw on him some new repiunand
from his friend.

Mrs, Bragwell and her daughters picked up, as usual, a
good de eal of acqum:tﬂ.nm at churcl Many compliments
passed, and much o1 fthe news of *7‘6 week was retailed before
the servr‘e uLgan They waited withimpatience for the readin

the lessons as a licensed season for whispering, and the subje
begun during the fessons was fnished while they were sing-

ing. The young ladies madc an appointinent for the after-
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noon with a friend in the next pew, while their nfamma took
the opportunity of enquiring the character of a dairy maidy
which she observed with a compliment to her.own good
management, would save time on a week-day.

Mr. Worthy who tound himself quite in" a new world,
returned home with his friend alone. In the evening he
ventured to ask Bragwell, if he did not, on the Sunday night,
at least, make it a custom to read and pray with his family.
Bragwell told Lim, he was sorry to say he had no family at
home, else he should like to do it for the sake of example.
But as his servants worked hard all the week, his wife was
of opinion that they should then have a little holiday M.
Worthy pressed it home upon him, whether the utter neglect
of his servants® ptinciples was not likely to make a heav
article in his final account : and asked him ifhe didnot beljeya
that the too gencral liberty of meeting together, jaunting, and
diverting themselves, on Sunday evenings, wasnot often found
to preduce the worst effects on the morals of servants, and
the good order of families? [ put ir to your conscience, said
he, Mr. Bragwell, whether Sunday, which was meant as a
blessing and a bencfit, is not, as it is commonly kept, turned
mto the most mischievous part of the week, by the selfish
Kindness of masters, whe, not daring to set their servants
about any public work, allst them that day to follow their
own devices, that they themselves may with more rigour re-
fuse them a little indulgence and a reasonable holiday in the
working part of the week, which a good servant has'new and
then a fair right fo expact. Those . masters who will give
themn half, or all the Lord’s day. will not sparc them a single
Lour of a working day. Their work must be done ; God’s
work may be let alone.

Mr. Bragwell owned that Sunday had produced many mis-
chiefs in his own family. That the young men and J_inaids,

baving no eye upon them, frequently went to improper

places with other servants, turned adrift like themselves.
That in these parties the poor girls were to frequently led

-

| astiay, and the men got to public houses apd ﬁvcs-plaving.

But it was none of his business to watch them. His family

o only did as others-do ; indeed it is Bis wife’s goncern ;- and
" as she was so gaod a manager on other days, that she would

4
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not spare them an hour to visit a sick father or mother, k
would be hard, she said, if they might not have Sunday af-
ternoon to themselves, and she could not blame them for
making the most of it. Indeed she was se indulgent in this &
particular, that she ofien excused the men from going to
church that they might serve the beasts, and the maids that :
they might get the milking done before the holiday part of =
the evening came on. She would not indeed hear of any | =
competition between doing Aer work and taking their plea- |
sure; but when the difference lay between their going to [
church and taking their pleasure, he must say that for his =

“wife, she always inclined to the good natured side of the
question.  She is strict enough in keeping them sober, be- &
cause drunkenness is a costly sin; and to do her justice, she | =
does not care how little they sin’at her expence.

Well, said Mr. Worthy, I always like to examine both
sides fairly, and to see the different effects of opposite prac-
tices ; now, which plan produces the greatest share of com-
it fort to tlie master, and of profit to the servants in the long =

il e SRk y

4k - run? Your servants, ’tis likely are very much attached to ;

| [l you, and very fond of living where they get their own way | &
In so great a point. %

O, as to that, replied Bragwell, you are quite out. My ==
house is a scene of discord, mutiny, and discontent. And =

i though thereis not a better manager in England than my wife,
.= vetsheisTalways changing her servants, so that every quaiter &
i MR day is a sort of gaol delivery at my house, and when they go 8

R off, as they oftendo, at a moment’s warning, to own the
' truth, I often give them money privately, that they may not
carry my wife before the Justice to get their wages.

I see said Mr1. Worthy, that all your worldly compliances &8
do not procure you even worldly happiness. As to my own Fi8
family, I rake care to let them see that their pleasure is bound 2
up with their duty, and that what they may call my strictness S
has nothing in view but their safety and happiness. By this S8
means I commonly gain their love as well as secure thei 28
obedience.. I kiow thar with-all my care I am liable to be §

. disappointed, *“ from the corruption that is in the world§
through sin.”” But whenever this happens, so far from encou-
' raging me in remissness, it only serves to quicken my zeal. §
i« If, by God’s blessing, iy servant tuins out a good Christian,
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I-have been an humble instrument in his hand of saving asoul
committed to my charge.

Mrs. Bragwell came home, but brought only one of her
daughters with her, the other, she said, had given them the
slip, and was gone with a young friend, and would not return
for a day ovtwo.. Mr. Bragwell was greatly displeased ; as
he knew that young fiiend had but a slight character, and
kept bad acquaintances.  Mrs. Bragwell came in, all hurr
and bustle, saying, if her family did not g0 to bed with the
lamb on Sundays, when they had 10thing to do, how could
they rise with the lark on Mondays, when so much was to
be done.

Mr. Worthy had this night much matter for reflection.
We need not, said he, go into the great world to look fot
dissipation and vanity ; we can find koth in a farm-house.,
As for me and my house, continued he, we will serve the
Lord every day, but especially on Sundays., It is the day
which the Lord hath made: hath made for himself; we will
rejoice n it, and consider the religious use of it not only as a
duty but asa privilege, '

PART 'IV;

j{['[' was mentioned in the last part of this History, that the
chief reasen which had drawn Mr. Worthy to visit his friend
just at the present time, was that Mr. Bragwell had a small
estate to sell by auction. M, Worthy, though he did net
think he should be a bidder, wished to be present, as he had
business to settle with one or two persons, who were expected
at the Golden Lion on that day, and he had put off his visit
till he had seen the sale adveitised in the countv paper.

Mr. Bragwell and Mr. Worthy set out early on the Mon-
day morning, on their way to the Golden Lion, a small inn
in aneighbouring market town., As they had time before |
them, they had agreed to ride slowly, that they might con- |
- verse on some usetul subject ; but here, - as ysual, they had |

two opinions about the same thing,

of an usefy] SUbjeCt was, sqmething by which lnoney was IQ“? !

Mr. Bragwell’s notion §

4
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,7”11 it b'e.got, and’ a high bargain struck. Mr. Worthy was no
| less a man of business than his friend. His schemes were
wise, and lis calculations just; his reputation for integrity
and good sense imade him the common judge and umpire in-
his neighbours” affairs, while no one paid a more exact at-
tention to every transaction of his own. But the business of

- getting money was not with him the first, much less was it
the whele concern of the day. Every morning when he rose
he remembered that he had’a Maker to worship, as well as a
family to maintain. Religion, however, never made him
neglect business, though it sometimes led him to postpone 1t.
He used to say, no man had any reason to expect God’s bles-
sing through the day who did not ask it in the morning ; nor
was he likely to spend the day ia the fear of God, who did
not begin it with his worship.  But he had not the less sense,
spirity and activity, when he was among men abroad, because
he had first served God at home.

As these two -farmers rode along, Mr. Worthy took oc-
casion, from the fineness of the day, and the bezuty of the
country through which they passed, to turn the discourse to
the goodness of God, and our infinite obligations to him.
He knew that the transition from thanksgiving to prayer
would be natural and easy, and.he therefore slid, by degrees,
into that important subject : and he observed, that secret prayer
was a duty of universal obligatien, which every man had it
1 ks power to fulfil: and which he seriously believed was
the ground-work of all religious practice, and all devout af- |

.~ fections. : ;

‘I ' M. Bragwell felt conscious that he was very negligent

(i1 and irregular in the performance of this duty : indeed he cou-

| sidered 1t as a mere ceremony, or at least, as a duty which
might give way to the shightest temptation of drowsiness at

I night or of business in the morning. As he knew he' did
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friend had of putting things. After some evasion, he at lasi

, ot live in the congcientious performance of this practice, he :
}'} tried to ward off the subject, knowing what a home way his

g ‘ said, he certainly thought private prayer a good custom, es-

i |« pecially for people who have time; and those who were su:i_g ;
g"\é}f’_‘}; ~tior old, or out of business, could not do better ; but that for ==
% ‘ “his part, ‘he believed ml}Ch of these sort of things was not
B ggpecte}dvtmm men in active life. ,
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Mr. Worthy. 1 should think, Mr. Bragwell,.that those
¥ who are most exposed to temptation, stand most in need of
,‘ prayer; now there are few, methinks,who are more C‘X})OSC.(%
§ to temptation than men in business, for those must be in
,} most danger, at least, from the world, who have most to do
1

® with it. ~And if this be true, ought we not to prepare our-
&  selves in the closet for the trials of the market, the feld, and
% the shop? Itis but putting on our armour before we g0 out
~  to battle,

Bragwell. For my part, I think example is the whole

Foe i o e L ol SO e, (300 LS T
of religion, and if the master of a tamily 1s ordetly, and re-
; ] R . PR .
¥ gular, and goes to church, he does every thing which can be
A

required of him, and no one has a right to call him to account
for any thing more. sl ;
Worthy. ™ Give me leave to say, Mr. Bragwell, that

highly as I rate a good example, still T must seta good prin-
ciple above it. I know I must keep good order indeed for
the sake of others: but T must keep a good conscience for
my own sake. To God I owe secret piety, I must therefore
§ Pray to him in private.—To my family I owe a christzﬂa;‘z
~  cxample, and for that, among other reasons, I must not fail
4 to'go to church.
| Bragwell. You are talking, Mr. Worthy, as if T were
an enemy to Christianity. Sir, Tam noheathen. Sir, I
belong to the church; I ¢o to church; [ always drink pro-
= sperity to the chuich. You yourself, as strict as youare, in
i - never MISSIng it twice a day, are not a warmer fiiend to the
~ &purch than [ am,

¢ Worthy. 'That is to say, vou know its value as an insti-
@ tution, but you do not seem to know that a pan mav be

/ very irreligious under the best religious mstitudons ; and that
B8 cven the most excellent of them are but means of being reli
e gious, and are no more religion itself than brick and mortar
{‘re prayers and thanksgivings. T shail never think, however
aigh their profession, and even however regular their attend-
@¢ ance, that those men truly respect the church, who bring
= home little of that religion which is taught in it into their
" own families, or their own hearts ; or, who make the whole
. of Christianity to consist in their attendance there. FEx,
it me, M, Bragwell.

i
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Bragwell. Mr. Worthy, I am persuaded that religion 1s
quite a proper thing for the poor; and I don’t think that the
mulotude can ever be kept in order without it; and I am a
sort of politician, you know. We must have bits, and
bridles, and restraints for the vulgar,

Worthy. Your opinion is very just, as far as it goes, but
it does not go far enough, since it does not go to the root of
the evil, for while you value yourself on the soundness of
this principle as a politician, I wish you also to see the rea-
son of it as a Christian; depend upon it, if religion be good
for the community at large, it is equally good for every
family ;' and what is right for a family is equally right for
each individual in it. You have therefore yourself brought
the most unanswerable argument why you ought to be re-
ligious yourself, by asking how we shall keep others in order
without religion. For, believe me, Mr. Bragwell, there is
no particular clause to except you in the gospel. There are
no exceptions there in favour of any one class of men. The
same restraints which are necessary for the people at large are
equally necessary for people of every order, high and low, rich
and poor, bond and free, learned and ignorant. If Jesus
Christ died for no particular rank, class, or community, there
15 no one rank, class, or community, exempt from the obe-
dience to his-laws enjoined by the gospel. May [ ask you,
Mr. Bragwell, what is your reason for going to church ?

Lragwell. Sir, 1 am shocked at your question.. How
can I avoid doing a thing so customary and creditable ?V%t

o to church, indeed ! What do you take me for, Mr. Wer-
thy ? T am afraid you suspect me to be a papist, or a heathen,
or of some religion or other that is not what it should be.

Worthy. 1f a foreigner were to hear how violently one
set of Christians in this country often speak against another,
how earnest would lie supposc usall to be in“e]igious mat-
ters ;- and how astonished to discover that many a man has

perhaps little other proof to give of the sincerity of his own
religion, exceptthe violence with which he hates the religion
of another party, Itis not irreligion which such men hate,

s ’
< i
i

but the rel

gospel. - Well, you have told ‘me why you go to church;
now pray (il me, why do you confess there on your bended

.

igion of the man, or the party, whom they are set [
-against; ‘mow hatred Is'cerfainly no part of thereligion of the
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knees every Sunday, that ¢ you have erred and sarayed from-
God’s ways?” ¢ that there 1s no health in you ?”’ ¢ that you
have done what you ought not to do ?’ ¢“’and that you are
a miserable sinner?’

Bragwell. Because it is in the C Common Prayer Book,
to be sure, a book which I have hear d you vuurself say was.
written by wise and good men, the pillars of the protestant
church.

Worthy. But have you no other reason ?

Bragwell. No, I can’tsay I have.

144 oﬁlzy When you repeat that excellent form of oorle-
fession, do you really feel that you are a miserable sinmer ?

Bragwell. No, T can’t « say I do. But that 1s no Objﬁ" «
tion to my repeating it, because it may suit the case of many
who are so. 1 suppme the good doctors who drew it up:
intended that part for wicked rwopu, om} , such as drunkards,
and thieves, and murderers; for I imagine they could not
well contrive to make the pmvrx quite suit an honest man
and a rogue ; and so I suppose they thought it safer to make
a good man repeat a prayer which suited a rogue, than to
make a rogue repeat a prayer which suited 2 good man; and
you know it is so customa Iy Fm every l)uuv to x’:; -at the
general confession, that it can’t hurt the credit of the most
respectable -persons, though every respectable person must
‘know they have no particular concern in it.

Worthy. Depend upon it, Mr. Bragwell, those good
doctors you speak of were not qu.,te of your opinion; they
really thought that what you call honest men, were grievous
sinners in a certain sense, and that the best of us stand in
need of making that humble confession.  Mr, Bragwell, do
you believe in the fall of Adam ?-

Bragwell. To be sure I do, and a sad thing .for Adam it
was ; why, it is in the Bible, is it not? It is one of the
prettiest chapters in Genesis. Don’t you belicve it, Mr..
Worthy?

Worthy. Yes, truly I.do. Bat I don’t believe it mereky
because I read it in Gene €515 3 tho"oh I know,- indeed, that E

am bound to believe every part of the word of God. But b
have still an additional reason for believing in the fall of the

first man.

Bragwell. Have you, indeed ! Now I can’t guess what:
that can be, '
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Worthy. Why, my own observation of what 1s within
) erl* teaches me to believe'it. It is not only the third chap-
ter of Genesis which convinces e of the truth of the fall,
but also the sinful inclinations which I find inmy own lle'll‘t
corresponding with 1t. T'his.1s one of those leadmg truths of
Chnstxdmtv of which 1 can never doubta moment ; first,
because 1t 1s abundantly expressed d or mmplied in scripture ;
and next, because the conscicusness of the evil nature I carry
about with me confirms the doctrine bevond all doubt. Be-
sides, is i1t not said in scripture, that by one man s entered
mto the world, and that ¢ all we, like sheep have gon
astray;’’ ¢ that by one man’s discbedience many were made
sinners ;’’ and so again in twenty more places that I could
tell you of 7

Bragwell. Well; I never thought of this.” But 1s not
“this a very mchncholv sort of doctrine, Mr. Wor thy?

Worthy. 1tis melancholy, indeed, if we stop here. But
while weare deploring this s sad truth, kf us take comfort from
another, that ¢“ as in Adam all hf:, so in Christ shall all be
made alive.”’ < ,

Bragwell. Yes; T remember I thought those very fine
words, “when T heard them said over i tour father’s grave.
But as it was in the Burial of the Dead, I did not think of
akmor it to myself, for I .was then young and hearty, and in
little d'w rer of dyi ing, and I have been so busy ever since that
I have h(ud]y had time to think of it.

Wor{//y And yet the service pronounced at the burial of
all whao die, is a solemn admonition to all who live. Itis
there said, as indeed the scrlptme says also, ““I am the resur-
rection and the life; whosceve: buvsz«t//, wn me, shall never
die, but I will raise him up at the last day.”” Now do you
thmk you believe in Christ, Mr. Bragwe ell ?

Bragwell. Tobe sure I do; why, you are always fan-
—cymg me an athiest.

”/urtlz/ In order to believe in Christ; we must believe
first in our own guiltand our own unwor: thiness.; and when
we do this we shall see the use of a Saviout, and not till then.

Bragwell. Why, all this is a new way of talking. 1
can’t sav 1 ever meddled with such subjects before inmy life.
But now, what do veu advxsc a tnan to do upon your plan of

religion.
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Worthy. Why,all this leads me back to the ground from,

which we set out, I mean the duty of pr ayer; for if we believe
that we have an evil nature within us, and that we stand in
need of God’s grace to help us, and a Sw lour to redeem us,
we shall be led of course to pray for what we so much need ;
and without this conviction we shall not be led to pray.

Bragwell. Well; but don’t you think, Mr. Worthy, that
you gool folks who make so m xr‘l r)i. prayger, ']lil‘»’ﬁ lower
notions fhan we have of the wisdom of the Almighty ? You
think he wants to be informed of ¢he things vou tell him s
whereas [ take it for granted, that he knows them 1 ready,
and. that, Uu-z: 50 good as he is, he will give me ey ery thing
he sces fitgio give me, without mv asking i

hes |

]
]
i
1
{
i

~~ 1 . j j crT r‘-T1 ‘-7(' Q b
Worthy. God, indeed,who knows all things, knows what
1

we want before we ask him; but still Has he fot said, that

““ with prayer and supplication we must make known oug
OC o P’ ".‘ «v > TR & 5 T . V?\::r "‘ (3 1 11-)
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said that his favour must be vm*ﬂ)-u. Itisthe channel thxougf

i which he nat} (‘iec‘areq it 18 his s vereign wil nd pleasure

) A | : Ty A7), i
that his bless ngs should be conveved to us. What ascends

8 up 1n praver descends ag;r\in tous in blessings. It islike

Jmht msp) ition towards God in us and th 1

the rain wh ic“. ‘m“" NOW ’{' 1, 331.:1 \V!?;i(?h 51?3(1 pecn 't’d\\"‘ up
Y

from the ¢ groun i 1 vapours to the clouds before it descen, e
‘.
L

C..

~ from tnun on the earth in that refreshing shower.  Bosides

b4
LpPraver has a good effect on our minds: it tends to exCite a
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Stant sense of our dependance. But above al! it 13 the wa
{ y

?

ro get the good ¢ “nﬂgs we want. “* Ask_ "’ ga ys the sery ptifre,

VC shall receiye.”’

Vo3 ujxe)u// \ow that is the very thi ng which 1 was o ‘“\
to deny. TFor the truth js. men do nort : IW ays ge r‘"'wt they

4

ask; I believe if T could get a good crop for asking it, I
shou]d pray oftener than [ do.

'fﬂ Worthy. Sometimes, Mr, Bxao-w H men ‘¢ ask and re-

itcive not, }:ef*ame they ask amiss.’ They ask worldiv
b]essmg@ pethaps,when they should ask spiritual ones. Now
iithe latter, which are the good things I spoke of, are always
gl'mted to those who pray to God for them, though the

,f-ffmmm are not. [ Imvc observed in the case Of some worldl

Bnp
£ 1

,thmgs I have sought for, that the grant of my prayer would
ave caused the mlsely of my life : so that God equally con.
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sults our good in what he withholds, and in what he be-
stows. . R

Bragwell.  And yet you continue to pray on, I suppose. %

ZVO')"Z/{y. Certainly ; but then I try to.mend as 'to the
object of my prayers. I pray for God’s blessing and favour,

- which is better than riches. ?

Bragwell. You seem very earneston thissubject.

Worthy. To cut the matter short, T ask then, whether
prayer is not positively commanded in the gospel ? When
this is the case, we can never dispute about the necessity or
the duty ot a thing, as we may when there 1s no such com-
mand. Here, Lowever, let me just add also that a man’s
prayers may be turned to no small use in the way of disco-
vering to him whatever is amiss in his life,

Bragwell. How so, Mr. Worthy?

Worthy. Why, suppose now, vou were to try yourselt
by turning into the shape of a prayer every practice In which
you allow yowself, Forinstance, let the prayer in the morn-
ing bea sort of preparation for the deeds of the day, and the
prayer at night a sort of observation on those deeds. You,
Mr. Bragwell, T'suspect are a little inclined to covetousness ;
excuse me, Sir. Now suppose after you have been during 2
whole day a little too eager to get rich, suppose, 1 say, you =8
were to try how it would sound to beg of God.at night on 8
your knees, to give sull more money, though you have
already so much that you know not what to do with it. Sup-
pose you were to pray in the morning, ¢ ¢) Lord, give mc
mote riches, though those I have are a snare and a temptation
to me:”’ and ask m the same solemn manner to bless all
the grasping means you intend to make use of in the day, to

it add :o your substance ? ' .
' Bragwell. Mr. Worthy, T have no patience with you =
for thinking t could be so wicked. |
Worthy. Hear me out, Mr. Bragwell; you turned your
gnod nephew, Tom Broad out of doors, you know ; you |-
owned to me it was an act of injustice. Now suppose on ¢
the morning of your doing so you had begged of God in?
solemn act of prayer, to prosper the deed of cruelty and |
“eppression, which you intended to commit that day. T set
you arc shocked at the thought of such a prayer. W?u
then, would not hearty prayer have kept you from comumit-
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ting that wicked action: Inshort. what a life must that be,
no action of which you dare beg God to prosper and bless.
If once you can bring yourself to believe that 1t is your
bounded duty to pray for God’s blessing on your day’s
work, you will certainly grow careful about passing such
a day as you may safely ask his blessing upon. The remark
may be carried to spoits, diversions, company. A man who
once takes up the seri:us use of prayer, will soon find him-
self obliged to abstain. from such diversions, occupaticns,
and societies, as he cannotreasonably desire that God witl
bless to him ; and thus he will see himself compelled to leave
off cither the practice or the prayer. Now, Mr. Bragwell,
[ need not ask which of the two he that is a real Christian
will give up, sinning or praying.

M. Bragwell began to feel that he had not the best of the
argument, and was afraid he was making no great figure in
the eyes of his friend.. Luckily, however, he was relieved
from the difficulty iato which the necessity of making some
answer must have brought him, by finding they were come
to the end of their lirtle journey : and he never beheld the
bunch of grapes, which decorated the sign of the Golden
Lion, with more real satisfaction.

P A RT V.

MR. BRAGWELL and Mr. Worthy alighted at the

Golden Lion. It was market-day : the mn, the yard, the
town, was all alive, Mr. Bragwell was guite in his element,
Money, company, and good cheer, always set his spirits
afloat.. He felt himself a principal man in the scene. He
had three great objects in view, the sale of his land, the

letting Mr. Worth.y see how much he was looked up toby:

so many substantial people, and the shewing these people
‘what a wise man his most intimate fiiend, Mr.Worthy, was.
It was his way to  try to borrow. a little credit from every
person, and every thing he was connected with, and by that
ciedit to advance his interest znd increase his wealth,
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~ The farmers met in a large room, and while they were
transacting their various concerns, those whose purstiics were:
the same, naturally herded together. " Thé ‘tatthers were
drawn to one corner, by the common " interest which they
took in bark‘and hides. “A uscful debate was cartying on at
another little table, whether the practices of soioing wheator
of planting it were most profitable. - Another set were lis=
puting whether horses or oxen were best for plows. 'Those
who were eoncerned in canals, sought the company of other
canallers: while some, who were interested in the new bill
for inclosures, wisely looked out for such as knew most
about waste lands. watsh

Mr. Worthy was pleased with all these subjects, and
pickéd up something aseful on cach. Tt wasa saying of his,
that most met anderstood some one thing, and that he who
was wise would try to learn fromevery man something on
the suhjcct he best knew ; but Mr. Worthy made a further
use of the whole. What a pity is if, sdid he, that Christians
are not as desirous to turn their time to good account as men
Uf L ness ate 1 \Wheh'ishall e isee | teligious’ persons as
anxious to derive profit from the experience of others, as these
farmers? When shall we see them as eager to-turmn their tume
to good account ! While 1 approve these men for not being
shothful in business, let me improve the hint, by being also
fervent tn spiril. :

Shewing how, much wiser the children of this generalion
are than the children of light. :

W hen the hurry was a little over, Mr. Bragwell took 2
turp on the howling-green. M. Worthy followed him, to
ask why the salé of the estate was not brought forward. Let
the auctioneci proceed to business, said he ; the company will
‘beglad to get home by day-light. ‘T speak mostly with a
“Slew to others, for T donot think of being a purchaser myself.
__T know it, said Bragwell, or Tivwould not be such a-foolas
to lof the cat out of the bag. But is it really possible {pro-
ceedéd he, with a smile of contempt) that vou shiould think
I will seill my estate before dinner? M. Worthy, you are
o clever man at books, and such things ; and perhaps can
make out an account o paper in 2 handsoiner manner than I
;ran . but I never found tuch was to be got by fine writing.
_As to figures, 1 cairy enough of them in my head to add,

.,\
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divide ‘and mialdiply) i‘é‘}ébrb‘ihchéy r"?;iar'\. your learning will
ever giye Yol the fingéring of. 3 You'may beat meata b{)gk,
- bt ~.=}'idu @reVEvery (‘:’hi’?d'a{j:{bé‘rgain_. Sell my land beforc':
dinner, indeed ! s i e ‘
JOME Worthy was puzzled to guess how a man was to shew
more wisdom by selling a piece of ‘ground at one heur t})an ‘
at another, and desired an explanation. ' Bragwell felt rather
more dontempt for His untlérstandintg than he had ever done
beforel: Look?ed; Mt Worthy, said he, I do not know that
- knasvledpe'is of any usk to a manunless he has sense enough
| to tarn itte aécount.  Men'are my books, Mr. Woithy, and
¥ itis by reading, spelling, and’ putting them toget‘her. to good
§ purpose, that'l have got up in the' warld.  I'shall give youa
proof of this t:@'-dayﬁ.‘- These farers dre most of them come
to the Tion with' a Wetv of purchasing this bit of land of mine;
i shiey: shoald Jike thie bargain. “Now, as you know a'thing
Lcan’t be @ny great bargain béth o the buyet and- the seller
Ltoo, toithemand to me, it becomes me as a man of sense
'who has the goad of his family at heart, to secure the bargain
o myself. ' 1 would not cheat any man, Sir, but I'think it
air enough to turn his weakness to my own advantage ; Ehere
5110 law against that, you know ; and this is the use of one
an’s having moregense thairanother. . So, whenever I have
2 bit of landito'sell, T always give a handsome dinner, with
dienty of punch and strang beer.  We' fill up the moming
ith ‘other business, and I carefully keep back any talk about
he purchase till we have dined: At dinner we have, of course,
| bit of politics.  Tthis puts most of us into a passion, and
ou know anger is'thirsty. « Besides, ¢ Church and King”
iturally brings onra goeod many other toasts. Now, as'I'am
aster of the fedst, you know, it would be shabby iu me to
ve my liquor, so I push about the glass one way, and the
nkard the other, till all my company are as merry as kings.
very man is delighted to see what a fine hearty fellow he has
hdeal with, and Mr. Bragwell receives a thousand cim pli-
ents. © By this time they have gained as' much in gord.
imour as they have lost in sober judgment, and this is the
bper'moment for setting the auctioneer to work, and his T
mmonly do to such good purpose, that I go heme with
MYy purse a score or two of pounds heavier than if they had
‘B0t been warmed by their dinner, In the morning men are

.
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cool and suspicious, and have all their wits about them ; *but
a chearful glass cures all distrust.  And whatis lucky, I:add
to my credit as well as my pocket, and get more praise for
my dinner, than blame for my bargain. "k
Mr. Worthy was struck with the absurd vanity which
could tempt a man to own himself guilty of an unfair action
for the sake of shewing his wisdom. He was beginnifg to
express his disapprobation, when they were told dinner-was
on the table. They went in and were soon seated. All was
mirth and good cheer. Every body agreed that no one gave
such hearty dinners as Mr. Bragwell. Nothing was pitiful
where he was master of the; feast. Bragwell, who looked
with pleasure on the excellent dinner before him, and enjoyed
the good account to which he should turn it, heard their
praises with delight, and cast an eye on Worthy, as much as

to say, Who is the wise man now ? Having a mind, for his

own credit, to make his friend talk, he turned to him, saying,
Mr. Worthy, I believe no people in the world enjoy’ life
more than our class. We have money and power, we live

on the fat of the land, and have as good a right to gentility

as the best.

As to gentility, Mr. Bragwell, replied Worthy, I am not
sure that this is among the wisest of our pretensions. But I
will say, that ours isa creditable and respectable business. In

ancient times, farming was the employment of princes and

patriarchs; and, now-a-days, an honest, humané, sensible
English yeoman, 1 will ke bold to say, 18 not only a very
useful, but an honourable character. But then, he must not
merely think of enjoying life, as you call it, but he must
think of living up to the great ends for which he was sent ==
into the world. - A wealthy farmer not only has it in his
power to live well, but to do much good. He is not only

the father of his own family, but of his workmen, his depen- =

dants, and the poor at large, especially in these hard times. &
He has it in his power to raise Into credit all the parish ofhces

which have fallen into disrepute, by getting into bad hands;

and he can convert, what have been falsely thought meail
offices, into very important ones, by his just and christ}an-.hkC F
manner of filling them. An upright juryman,a conscientious
constable, a humane overseer, and independant elector,
actjve superintendant of 2 work-house, a just arbitrator !
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public dsputes, a kind counsellor in private troubles ; such a
one, I say, fills up a station in society no less necessary ; and,
as far as it reaches, scarcely less impozrtant than that of a ma-
gistrate, a sheriff of a county, or even a member of par-
liament. Tlat can never be a slight or degrading ofhce, on
which the happiness of a whole parish may depend. ~
Bragwell, who thought the good sense of his friend re-
flected credit on himself, encouraged Worthy to go on, but
he did it in his own vain way. Aye, very true, Mr. Worthy,
said he, you are 11ght; a leading man 1n ovr class ought.to
be looked up to as an example, as you say ; in order to which
he should do things handsomely and liberally, and not grudge
himself, or his-friends, any thing, casting an eye of comp.la—
cency on the good dinner he had provided.—True, replied
Mr. Worthy, he should be an example of simplicity, sobriety,
and plainness of manners. But he will do well, added he,
not to affect a frothy gentility, which will set but clumsily
upon him. If he has money, let him spend prudently,- lay
- up moderately for his children, and give liberally to the poor.
- But let him rather seck to dignify his own station, by his
virtues, than to get above it by his vanity. If he acts thus,
then as long as this country lasts, a farmer of England will
- be looked upon as one of its most valuable menthers ; nay,
‘more, by this conduct he may contribute to make England
last the longer. The riches of the farmer, corn and cattle,
“are the true riches of a nation ;- but let him remember, that
though corn and cattle enrich a country, nothing but justice
ntegrity, and religion, can preserve it. Gk
~ Young Wilson, the worthy grazier, whom Miss Bragwell
‘had turned off because he did understand French dances,
ithanked Mr. Wouthy for what he had said, and hoped he -
hould be the better for it as long as he lived, and desired his
ave to be better acquainted. Most of the others declared
ey had never heard a finer speech, and then, as is usual, |
proceeded to shew-the good effect it had on them, by loose - -
onyersation, hard drinking, and whatever could counteract
that Worthy had said. GO G

Mr. Worthy was much concerned to hear M r;.’BrﬁgW&l,
iter dinner, whisper to the waiter, to put less and less water
fito cvery fresh bow! of punch.—This was his way ; if the
me they had to sit was long, then the punch was to be

/ : 1 ). © , : \
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~weaker as he saw no good in wasting meney to make it
stronger than the time required.  But if time pressed, then
the strength was to be increased in due proportion, as a small
quantity must then intoxicate them as much in a short time
as would be required of a greater quantity had the time been
tonger. This was one of Mr. Bragwell’s nice calculations,
and rthis was the sort of skill on which he so much valued
himself. | : _

At length the guests were properly primed for business ;
just in that convenient stage of intoxication which makes
men warm and rash, yet keeps short of that absolute drunk-
enness, which disqualifies for business, the auctioneer set
to work. All were bidders, and, if possible, all would have
been purchasers, so happily had the feast and the punch
operated. 'They bid on with a still increasing spirit, till they
had got so much above the value of the land, that Bragwell,
with a wink and a whisper, said, Who would sell his land
fasting? Eh! Worthy? at length the estate was knocked
down at a price very far above its worth,

As soon as it was sold, Bragwell again said softly to Wor-
thy, Five from fifty, and there remains forty-five. ‘The din-
ner and drink won’t cost me five pounds, and I have got fitty
more than the land was worth. Spend a shilling to gaina
pound, this 15 what I call practical arithmetic, Mr. Worthy

M. \V()rthy was glad to get out of this scene ; and seeing
that his friend was quite sober, he resolved, as they rode home,
to deal plainly with him. Bragwell had found, among
his calculations, that there were some sins which could only
be committed by a prudent man, oneat a time. Kor instance, |
he knew that a man could not well get Tich, and get drunk,
2t the same moment, sa that heused to practice one first, and §
_the other after ; but he had found out that some vices 1made |
very good company together ; thus, while he had watghcd
himself in drinking, lest he should become as unfit to sell, a5
his guests were to buy, he had indulged, without measure, i |
the good dinner he had provided. Mr. Worthy, I say, seeing|
him able to bear reason, rebuked him for this day’s pro-;
ceedings, with some severity. Bragwell bore his r'egroof{v
with that sort of patience which arises from an OplﬂlOﬂ;” |
one’s own wisdom, and a'recent’ flush of prosperity. Dl
behaved with that gay, good hugour which grows out o8

(N
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vanity and good luck. You are too squeamish, Mr. Wor-
thy, said he, I have done nothing discredirable. These men
came with their eyes open.  There is no compulsion used,
Thev are free to bid, or to let it alone. I make them wel-
come and I shall not be thought a bit the wosse of by them,
to-morrow, when they are sober. Others do it besides me,
and I shall never be ashamed of any thing, as long as [ have
custom on my side, |
t  Worthy. 1 am sorry, Mr. Bragwell, to hear you support
such practices by such arguments. There is not, perhaps, a
more dangerous snare to the souls of men than is to be found
in that word custom. It is a word. invented to reconcile
corruption with credit, and sin with safety. - Butno custom,
" no fashion, no combination of men, to set up a false standard,
! can ever make a wrong action right. That a thing is often
. done, is so far from a proof of its being right, that it is the
. very reason which will set a thinking man to enquire if it be
= not really wrong, lest he should be following *¢a multitude
& todoevil.” Right is right, though only one man ina thou-
and pursues it, and wrong will be for ever wrong, though
tit be the allowed practice of the other nine hundred and
ninety-nine. If this shameful custom is really common,
which I hardly believe, thatisa fresh reason why a conscien-
1ous man should set his face against it. And I must go so
ar as to say, {you will excuse me, Mr, Bragwell,) that I see
o great difference in the eye of conscience, whatever there
nay be in the eye of law, between your making a man first
_loschis reason, and then getting fifty guineas out of his pocket,
“Wecause he has lostit; and your picking the fifty guineas out
“of his pocket, if you had methim dead drunk in his way home
to-night.- Nay, he who meets a man already drunk and robs
0, commits but one sin, while he who makes him drunk
st that he may rob him afterwards, commits two.
Bragwell gravely replied, Mr Worthy, while I have the
actice of people of credit to support me, and the law of the
- dand to protect me, Isee no reason to be ashamed of any
bing 1do. —Mr. Bragwell, answered W orthy, a truly honest
nan is not always looking sharp about him, to see how far
ustom and the law will bear him out; if he be honest on
orinciple he will consult the law of his conscience, and if he
€ 2 Christian, he will consult the law of God, ‘
N P 3
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Notwithstanding this rebuff, Mr..Bragwell got home in.
high-spirits, for no arguments could hinder him from feeling
that he had fifty guineas in his purse. As soon as he came
in, he gaily threw the money he had received on the table,,
and desired his wife to lock it up. Instead of receiving it
-with her usual satisfaction, she burst into a violent fit of pas-
sion, and threw it back to him. You may keep your cash
yourself, said she. It is all over: we want no more money.
You are a ruined man! A wicked creature, scraping and
working as we have done for her! Bragwell trembled, but
durst not ask what he dreaded to hear. His wife spared him
the trouble, by crving out, as soonas her rage permitted,
Polly is gone off ! Poor Bragwell’s heart sunk within him ;
he grew sick and giddy, and his wife’s rage swallowed up
her grief; so, in his grief, he almost forgot his anger. T'he
purse fell from his hand, and he cast a look of anguish upon
it, finding, for the first time, that money could not relieve his
misery. ; :

Mr. Worthy, who though much concerned, was less. dis-
composed, no# called to mind, that the young lady had not
returned with her mother and sister the night before: he
begged Mrs Bragwell to explain this sad story. She, instead
of soothing her husband, fell to reproaching him. It s all
your fault, said she, you were a fool for your pains. If |
had had my way, the girls never would have kept company

with any but men of substance, and then they could not have

been ruined. —Mrs. Bragwell, said M Worthy, if she had

~ chosen a bad man, it would bestill a misfortune, eventhough

‘he had been rich.—O, that would alter the case, said she, a

fat sorrow is better' than a lean one. But to marry abeg- |
gar ! there is no sin like that. Here Miss Betsv, who stood

sullenly by, put in a word, and said, her sister, however, had
not disgraced herself by having married a farmer. or trades-
man, she had, at least, made choice of a gentleman,—W hat
marriage | what gentleman ! cried the afflicted father. '}ell
me ths worst | He was now informed that his darling
“daughter was gone off with a strolling player, who had been
acting in the neighbouring villages lately. Miss Betsy again |
put in, saying; he was no stroller, buta gentleman indisguise, |
who only acted for his own diversion.—Does he so ? said §
the now furious Bragwell, then he shall be transported for |
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miné. At this moment a letter was brought him from his J
new son-in-law, who desired his leave to wait upon himand  §

implore his forgiveness. He owned he had been shopman
to a haberdasher, but thinking his person and talents ought
not to be thrown away upon trade, and being also a little
behind hand, he had taken to the stage with a view of makin
" his fortune. That he had married Miss Bragwell entirely for
= love, and was sorry to mention so paltry a thing as money,
 which he despised, but that his wants were pressing ; his  §
' landlord, to whom he was in debt, having been so vulgar as
to threaten to send him to prison. He ended with saying, I
*  have been obliged to shock your daughter’s delicacy, by con-.
© fessing my unlucky real name? I believe I owe part of my  §
. success with her to my having assumed that of Augustus f;
Frederic Theodosius. She is inconsulable at this confession, = #
~ which, as you are now my father, T must also maketo you,
 and subsciibe myself, with many blushes, by the vulgar name |
- of, your dutiful son, TiMmoTrHY INCLE. M
O, cried the afflicted father, as he tore the letter in a rage, }
Miss Bragwell married to a stolling actor! How shall I bear "
it *—Why I would not bear itatall, cried the enraged mother,
I would never see her; I would never forgive her. I would let
= her starve at one corner of the barn, while that rascal, with |
_ all those pagan, popish names, was ranting away at the other.
- Nay,said Miss Betsy,ifhe is only a shopman, andif hisname be
really Timothy Incle, I would never forgive her neither. But
. whowould have thought it by his looks, and by his monstrous
# genteel behaviour ? no, he can never have so vulgara name.
15 Come, come, said Mr. Worthy, were he really an honest
@ haberdasher, I should think there was no other harm done,
| except the disobedience of the thing. = Mr. Bragwell, thisis
- 1o time to blame you, or hardly to reason with you. I feel §i
. for you sincerely.” T ought not, perhaps, just at present, to f
- reproach you for the mistaken manner in which you have
bred up your daughters, as your error has brought its pn-
| ~_‘_>ﬁmshment glong with 1t. You now sce, because you now -
i feel the evil of false education. It has ruined-your daugh- 1
_ ter; your whole plan unavoidably led to some such end. The §
large sums you spent to qualify them, as you thought, fora |
bxgl} station, could do them nothing but harm, while youy
habits of life properly confined them to company of a lower

_i(."
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Station. While they were better drest than the daughtcris.of
the first gentry, they were worse taught, as to real kl}-owiedge;
th.an the daughters of your plowmen. Lhgir Vanity_ha\skbeejﬂ,
raised by excessive finery, and kept alive by excessive flattery,
Ex‘fery evil temper lias. been fosteied by indulgence. Their
pride has never been controuled ; their selfewill has: never
been subdued. Their idieness has laid them open to every

temptation, and their abundance has enabled them to gra-

tify every desire. Their time, that precious talent, has been
entirely wasted. Every: thing they haye been taught: to
do is of no use, while they are utterly unacquainted with. all
which they ought to have known. .1 ideplore Miss Polly’s
false step. ‘T'hat she should have married,a run-away shop-
man, turfied stroller, I truly Jament. .. But, for what hushand

. o . ~ - g
was she qualified? For the wife of afarmer,she was tqo ddle..

For the wife of a tradesman sheywas too expensive, . For.the
wife of a gentleman she, was tog igporant., You yourself
was most to blame.  You expected her to act wisely, , though
you never taught her that fear.of Ged whichis the beginning
of wisdem. -1 owe it to you as a friend, -and to myselt as a
Christian, to declare, that your practices in the common
transactions of life, as well as your present misfortune, are
almost the natural consequences of those false principles,
which I protested against when you were at my house.
Mrs. Bragwell attempted several times to- inteyrupt M,
Worthy, but her husband would not permit it. . He felt the
force of all his friend said, and encouraged him to proceed.
Mr. Worthy thus went on. . It grieves mg to say how much
your own indiscretion has contributed even to bring on your
present misfortune.  You .gave your gountenance to this
wvery coinpany of strollers, though you kongw they wereacting
in defiance of the laws of the land, to say no worse. “Lhey
go from town to town, and from barn to:barn, stripping the
poor of their money,.the young of their inpocence, and all
of their time. Do you remember with how much pride you
told me that you had bespoke 7'he Bold Stroke Jfor a Wife,
for the benefit of this very Mr. Frederic Theodosius *Tothe
pernicious ribaldry you not only carried your own family, but
wasted I know not how much money in treating your work-
men’s wives and children, and these hard times too,when they

haye scarcely bread to eat, or a shoe pn"gl,njair,{tfcqt.“: And all
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this only that you might have the absurd pleasure of seeing -
those flattering words, By Desire of Mr. Bragwell, stuck
up in print at the public-house, on the blacksmith’s shed, at
the turnpike-gate, and on the barn-door.

Mr. Bragwell acknowledged that his friend’s rebuke was
but too just, and he looked so vely contrite as to raise the
pity of Mr. Worthy, who in a mild voice thus went on.
What I have said is not so much to reproach you with the
ruin of one daugliter, as from a desire to save the other. Let
Miss Betsy go home with me. 1 do not undertaketo be her
gaoler; but I will be her friend. " She will find in iy daugh-
teys kind companions, and in my wite a prudent guide. [
know she will dislike us ot first, but I do notdespair in time
of convincing her that a sober, humblé, useful, pious hife, 1s
a8 necessary to-make us happy on earth, as it is to fit us for
heaven. :
~ Poor Miss Betsy, though she declared it would be fright-
= ful dull, and monstrous vulgar, and dismal melancholy,

o yet was she so terrified at the discontent and grumbling which
* she would have to endure at home, that she sullenly con-
" sented. She had none of that filial tenderness which led her
to wish to stay and sooth and comfort her afflicted father.
¢ All she thought about was to get out of the way of her me-
" 'ther’s ill humour, and to cary so much finery with her as
";»ri:fj to fill the Miss Worthy’s with envy and respect, Poor girl!
i She did not know thatenvy wasa feeling theyas®l] indulged;
and that finie cloaths was the last thing to draw ilieir respect.

 Mr. Wortliy took her Liome next day. When they reached

3
St
R

“his house, theéy found there! young Wilson, Miss Betsy’s old

i
3
‘,

;’éadmirel‘. She was much:pleased at this, and resolved to treat
“him well. ' But her good or ill treatment now signiﬁed but
adittle.  ‘This young grazier reverenced Mr. VVorth‘y’s cha-

A%
. \racter, and ever since he had met him at the Lion, had been
 thinking what a happiness “it would be to marry a young -
‘Woman bred up by such a father.” He had heard much of
- the modesty and discretion of both the daughters, but hisin-
clination now determined him in favour of the elder.
- Mr. Worthy, who knew him to be a young man of good
sensc and sound principles, - allowed him tobecome a visitor
t his hiouse, but deferred his consent to the marriage till he
new him more thoroughly. © Mr. Wilson, from what he
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saw of the domestic piety of this family, improved daily both
in the knowledge and practice of religion, and Mr. Worthy
soon formed him into a most valuable character. During
this time Miss Bragwell’s hopes had revived, but though she
appeared in a new dress almost every day, she had the mor-
tification of being beheld with greatindifference by one whom'
she had always secretly liked. Mr. Wilson married before
her face a girl who was greatly her inferior in fortune, per-
son and appearance, but who was humble, frugal, meck, and
pious. Miss Bragwell now strongly felt the truth of what
Mr. Wailson had once told her, thata woman may make ai
excellent partner for a dance, who would make a very bad
one for life.

Hitherto Mr. Bragwell and his daughters had only learnt
to regret their folly and vanity, as it had produced them mor-
tification m this life ; whether they were ever brought to a
mote seriousense of their errors, may be seen in the follow-

g parts.

PART ‘VI.

L4

MR. BRAGWELL was so much afflicted at the dis-
graceful marriage of his daughter, who ran off with Timothy
Incle, the stroliing-player, that he never fully recovered his
spirits.  His cheerfulness, which had arisen from an high
opinion of himself, had been confirmed by a constant flow
of uninterrupted success ; and that is a sort of cheerfulness
which is very liable to be impaired, becauss it lies at the
merey of every accident and cross event in life.  But though
his pride. was now disappointed, his misfortunes had not
taught him any humility, because he had not discovered
that they were caused by his own fault ; nor had he acquired
any patience or submission, because he had not learnt that
all aflietions came from the hand of God to awaken us to a
deep sense of our sins, and to draw off our hearts from the
perishing vanities of this life. Besides, Mr. Bragwell was
one of thase people, who, even if they would be thought to
bear with tolerable submission such trials as appear to be
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sent more immediately from Providence, yet think they
have a sort of right to rebel at every misforrune which' be-
fals them through the fault of a fellow-creature ; as if our
fellow~creatures were not the agents and instruments by
which Providence often sces fit to try or to punish us, This
imprudent daughter Bragwell would not be brought to see or
forgive, nor was the degrading name of Mrs. Incle ever
allowed te be pronounced in his hearing. He had loved
her with an excessive and undue affection ; and while she
gratificd his vanity by her beauty and finery, he deemed her
faults of httle consequence; but when she disappoined
his ambition by a disgraceful marriage, all his natural

. affection only served to increase his resentment. Yet,

though Le regretted her crime less than his own mortifica-
tion, he never ceased in secret to lament her loss.  She soon
found out she was undone, and wrote in a strain of bitter re-
pentance to ask his forgiveness. She owned that her hus-
band, whom she had supposed to be a man of fashion in
disguise, was a low person in distressed circumstances. She
implored that her father, though he refused to give her hus-

-band that fortune for- which alone it was now too plain he

. had married her, would at least allow her some subsistance,

for that Mr. Incle was much in debt, and she feafed in

. danger of a gaol. The father’s heart was half melted at

7 e N . 5 . a .
this account, and his affection was for a time awakened.

- But Mrs. Bragwell opposed his sending her any assistance.

le

She always made ita point of duty never to forgive; for
she said it only encouraged those who had done wrong once

« todo worse next time.  For her part she had never yet been

- .] ” 2 ] * e X
g guilty of so mean and pitiful a weakness as to forgive any

- one; fornto pardon an injury always shewed either want of
. sputto tfeel it, or want of power to resent it. She was re-

solved she would never squander the money for which she
had worked early and late, on a baggage who had thrown

-

 herselfaway on a beggar, while she had a daughter single

~ dutifulness of
husbm’ul-—-—poverty was in

.
-
it

who might raise her family by a great match. T am sorry
to say that Mrs. Bragwell’s anger was not owing to the un-

the' daughter, “or the worthlessness of the
her eyes the grand crime.  The

doctrine of forgiveness, as a religious principle, made no

| morea part of M. Bragwell’s system than of his wife’s, bue
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in natural feeling, particularly for this offending daughter,
he much exceeded her. oot

In a few months the youngest Miss Bragwell desired
leave to return home from Mr. Worthy’s.  She had, mdeed,
only consented to go- thither as a less evil of the two than
staying 1n her father’s house after her sister’s elopement.
But the sobriety and simplicity of Mr.  Worthy’s family
were irksome to her. Habits of vanity and idleness were
become so rooted in her mind, that any degree of restraint
was a burthen, and though she was outwardly civil, it was
easy to seethat she longed to get away. She resolved howe
ever, to profitby her sister’s faults ; and made her parents easy
by assuring them she never would throw herself away on a
wian who was worth nothing. Encouraged by these pro-
mises, which were all that her parents thought they could
in reason expect, her father allowed her to come home.

Mr. Worthy, who accompanied her, found Mr. Bragwell
gloomy and dejected. As his house was no longer a scene
of vanity and festivity, Mr. Bragwell tried to make himself
and his friend believe that he was grown religious; whereas
he was only become discontented. Ashe had always fancied
that piety was a melancholy gloomy thing, and as he felt

~ his: own mind really gloomy, he was willing to think that
he was growing pious. He had, indeed, gone more con-

s stantly to church, and had taken less pleasure in feasting and
¢ards, and now.and then read a chapter in the bible ; but all
¢his was because his spirits were low, and not because his
heait was changed. 'The outward actions were more res
_gular, but the inward man was the same. The forms of re-
ligion were resojted to as a painful d,uty ; but this only added
to his misery, while he was utterly ignorant of its spirit and
itspower. . He still, however, reserved religion as a loath-
Y some medicine, to which he feared he must have recourse
40 at last, and of which he every now considered every ab-
stinence from pleasure, or every exercise of piety as a* bitter
dose.  Eiis health also was impaired, so.that his friend found
him in a pitiable state, neither able: to. receive pleasure from
the world, which he so dearly loved, nor from religion,
which he so greatly feared. He expected to have been much
 commended by Worthy for the change in the way of life ;
' put Worthy, who saw that the alteration was onlv owing
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to the loss of animal spirits, and. to the casual, #bsensé of
temptation, was cautious of flattering him too,much, 1
thought Mr. Worthy, said ‘he, to hav received more
comfort from you. I vas told mo, that veligion was full of
comfort, but I do not much find it. You were told  the
truth, GChed Worthv, religion is full of comfort, but you
must first be brought intp a state fit to receive it befme it cam
become s0; you must be, brought to a deep and humbling
senseof sin. - T'o give you com! fort while you are putled up
with high thoughts of yourself, would be to Mgy ¢ you @

strong cord,al in a high fever. 1\ehg10*11 eeps iwi her cor=

dials vll the patient is Jowered and cmptleu, empticd of self,

‘Mr, Bragwell.. - If you had a wound st must. be szm‘m(d

and cleansed, aye, and probed too, bcmre it wowld:be safe to

® put on-a’healing plaister.. Curing 1t to the outward eye,

while it was corrupt at bottom, wov‘d only bring en a maog-
tification, and vou would be a dead man. wh ile you. tiusted
that the plaister was curing” you. You must be, indeed,. a

Chrisian, before you can be entitied te the comforts of

Chllbtlalllty —1 am a Christian, said Brroiveﬂ, many of my

fiiends are Christians, but I do not see it has done us much
2

good —Cl msuamty itself, answered Worthy, cannot ke

~xY
i

- us good unless itis, 'n\D]lC(] t our, hearts. Christian pnw._

" leges will not make us Christians unless we

ﬂl_cm, i n i')a oLCu‘ :T- sSee st‘:gnf};; VYOUir mee A{z,r

\ (I( t; I d . rl [ 1 & !7"\" i T‘T ) 2 3 MY -\‘;‘.'\?ﬁ 1rep Yl‘- Ve
' ‘}C ()‘ Ox CrL‘. ‘ OLX to 1&'-;.7\» j.to .{1 (ILL/ ?()L} tﬂ.i‘\\_ll i U8 s L;g}

make use of

replicd Bragwell. Ai'f‘ you the better for it? said Worthy,
-l
slied—But, added Worthy, are you the

1Ch
o |
better because the dogtor has ordered it mer cly; or because

v T 7Y

i vou have also taken it ?—What a {oolish question, cried

¢ Bragwell, W hy, to be sure the doctor mlg} be the best

" doctor, and his physic the best p
1t stood for ever on the shelf, T could not expect.to be cured
. by it. My doctor is not a mour ,tebank. He does not pre=
itend to cure by a charm. The physic.is good, and as it
.‘-»;:;;sults my case, though it 1s bitter I te I it.—You have now,
- said Worthy, explained undesignedly the reason why re-
,;'.1_,111g1011 does so httlc good in the world. Itis nata mounte~:
. bank; it does not work by a charm ; but offers to cure your
‘worse corruptions by wholesome, though sometimes bitter

)
n

wysic in the world ;. but if

'_Ple&ﬂ,up!;lons° But you will not take them; you will not-
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apply to God with the same earnest desire to be healed with

which you apply to the doctor; you will not confess your
= sins to the one'as honestly as you tell vour symptoms to the
other, nor read your bible with the same faith and submijs«
ston with which you take your medicine. 1In reading it,
however, you must take care not te apply to yourself the
comforts which are not suited to your case. Y ou must,- by
the grace of God, be brought into a condition to be entitled
to the promises, before you can expect the comfort of them.
Conviction is not conversion . that worldly discontent which
is the effect of worldly disappointment, is not that godly
sorrow which “worketh repentunce. - Besides, while you
have been pursuing all the gratifications of the world, do not
complain that you have not all the comforts of religion too.
Could youlivein the full enjoyment of both the 3i5/e would
not be true.

Bragwell now seemed resolved to sct about the matter in
earnest, but he resolved in his own strength ; and, unluckily,
the very day Mr. Worthy took leave, there hiappened to be
a grand ball at the next town, on account of the assizes. - An
assize ball is a scene to which gentlemen and ladies periodi-
cally resort to celebrate the crimes and calamities of their
fellow-creatures by dancing and music, and to divert them-
selves in feasting and drinking, while unhappy wretches
are receiving sentence of death. |

To this ball Miss Bragwell went, dressed out with a double
portion of finery, pouring out on her own head the whole
band-boxof feathers and flowers her sister had left behind her,
While she was at the ball her father formed many plans of
religious reformation ; he talked of lessening his business,
that he might have more leisure for devotion ; though nnt
Just now,while the markets were so high; and then h_e began
to think of sending a handsome subscription to the inﬁrmarx;
though, on second thoughts, he concluded he need not be
a hurry, but leave it in his will; but to give, and repent, and
reform, were thiee things he was bent upon. But when his
daughter came home at night, so happy and so fine, and tel-
ling how she had danced with *Squire Squeeze the great corn
contractor, and how many fine things he had said to her,
Mr. Bragwell felt the wholespirit of the world return in its full
force. A marriage with Mr., Dashall Squecze, the contractor,
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was beyond his hope, for Mr. Squeeze was supposed from a
very low beginning to have got rich during the war. As
for Mr. Squeeze he had picked up as much of the history of
his partner between the dances as he desired ; he was con-
vinced there would be no money wanting, for Miss Bragwell,
who was now looked on as an only child, must needs be a

. great fortune, and he was too much used to advantageous

contracts to let this shp. © As he was gaudily dressed, and
possessed all the art of vulgar fattery, Miss Bragwell eagerly
caught at the proposal to wait on her father next day.

. Squeeze was quite 2 man after Bragwell’s own heart, a genius

at getting money, a fine dashing fellow at spending it. Ha
told his wife that this was the very sort of man for his daugh-
ter, for he got money like a Jew, and spent it like a Prince -
but whether it was  fairly got or wisely spent, he was tos
much a man of the world to enquire. Mrs. Bragwell was
not so run away with by appearances, but she desired her

. husband to be careful and quite sure that it was the right Mr.

Squeeze, and no unpostoer. But veing assured that Betsy

- would certainly keep her carriage, she never gave herself one
. thought with what sort of man she was to ride in it. To
~ have one of her daughters drive in her own coach, filled up

all her ideas of human happiness. The marriage was cele-

 brated with great splendor, and Mr. and Mrs. Squeeze set

_““: off for London, where they had a house.

Mz, Bragwel] now tried to forget that he had any other

_ daughter, and if some thoughts of the resolutions he had made
- of catering on a more religious course would sometimes force
. themselves upon him, they were put off, like the repentange

- ambitious than ever, thinking this a just pretence for adding

ot Felix, 10 a more convenient season : and fmding he was

likely to have 2 grandchild, he became more worldly ‘and

.

“house to house, and field to field ; and there is no stratagein
Dy which men more deceive themselves than when they make
&vcu unborn chjldren a pretence for that rapine, o that

; “‘l‘hoard-ing, of which their own covetousness 1s the true motjve,

{8 Whenever he ventured to write to Mr. Worthy about the
“wealth, the gaiety, and the grandeur of Mr. and Mrs.Squeeze
that faithful friend honestly reminded him of the vani‘ty ami
. Wncertainty of worldly greatness, and the erroy he had been
S guilty of in marrying his daughter before he had taken time
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to enquire into thereal chavacter of the man, saying; thathe
could not help foreboding that the happiness of a match made
at a ball might liave an end.. Notwithstanding, M. 3rag-
well had paid down a larger fortune than was prudents; for
fear Mr. Squeeze should fly off, yet he was surprised to Jeceive
very soon a pressing letter from him, desiring him to-advance
a considerable sum, -as he had the offer of an advantageous
purchase which he must lose for want of money. . Brapwell
was staggered and refused to comply; but his wife told him
he mustnot be shabby to-sucha gentlemanas ’Squire Squeeze,
for that she hoard on all sides such accounts of their grandeur,
their feasts, their carriages, and their liveries, that sheandhet
husband ought. even to deny themselves comforts to oblige
such a generous son, who did all. this in honour of «their
daughter ;, besides, if he did not send the money soon, - they
might be obliged to lay down their coach, and then she should
never be able to shew lier fage again. At length Mr. Brag-
well lent him the money on his bond: he knew Squeeze’s
‘income was large, for hc had carefully enquired into this par=
ticular, and for the rest lic took his word. Mrs. Squeezealso
got great presents from her mother, by representing  to her
how expensively, they were forced to live to keep up their
credit, and what honout she was conferring on the family of
the Bragwells by spending theirmoney in such grand company.
Among many other letters she wrote her the following :—

¢« To Mrs. BRAGWELL.

¢¢ You can’t imagine, dear inother,” how charmingly we
live—I lie a-bed almost all day, and am up all night; but it
is mever-dark for all that, for we burn such. numbers of can-
dles all at once, that the sun would  be of no use at all in
I ondon.—Then Iam so happy! for ‘Wwe are never'quiet a
moment, Sundays or working-days ; nay, I should not
know which was which, only that we have more pleasure on
2 Sunday because it is the only day in which people hawe
nothing'to do but divert themselves. Then the great folks
are all so kind, and so good, they have not a bit of pride,
for they will come and eat and dr_ink, and win my money |
just as £ T were their equals; and if I have got but a cold,
they are so very unhappy that they send to know how 1 do,
and though I suppose they can’t rest till the footman has

BT e A S e S,
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told them, vet they are so polite, that if T have been dying
'th‘ejy se::m?t(; have forgot it next time we mect, and not to
know but they have seen me the day before. Oh !lthey are
true friends; and for ever smllmg\, ~and 50 fond ,of one
another, that they like to meet and enjoy one another’s com-
pany by hundreds, and always think the more the merrier.
93 R ¢« Your dutiful daughter,
““ BETSY SQUEEZE.”

" - Thestyle of her letters, Lhowever, altered in a few months.
. She owned that things went on gayer and orander than evyer,
. vet she hardly ever saw her husband, except her house was
full of company,and cards, or dancing was going on; that
' He wis oftensabusy he could not come home all night ; that
healways borrowed the money hf?r mother sent her *'when. he
was 'going out on this nightly business ; and that the last time
he had asked Aim for moaey, her cursed, and swore, and bid
her apply to the old farmer and his rib, who were made of

5

Atlength, ‘on some chanoe of public affairs, Mr. Squecze,
“$who had made an overcharge of somethousand pounds in one
- article, lost his contract ; he was found to owe a large debt
%o government,and his accounts must be made up immediately.
'his was impossible ; he had not only spent his la. ze income
thout making any provision for his family, but had ccn-
cted heavy debts by gaming and other vices.  His creditors
oured in upon him. He wrote to Bragwell to borrow
other sum ; but without hinting at the loss of his contract.
ese repeated demands made Bragwell so uneasy;that instead
fsending him the mohey, he resolved to go himself secretly
3 London and judge by his owneyeshow things were going
Squeeze’s house about eleven at night, and knocked gently,

his astonishment to find the hall was full of men; he
1ed through' in spite of them, though to his greatsurpiise
rinsisted omn knowing his name. 1 his affronted him : he
sed, saying, [ am net ashamed of my name, it will pass
ousands in any market in the West of Ergland. TIs this
London manners, not to let a man of my creditin withe-
nowing his name indeed ! What was his amazement

h’@'xley.'fl}is letter Mrs. Bragwell concealed from her husband,

, as his mind strangely misgave him. He got to Mr,

ncluding that they must needs be gone to bed. ~ But what

P
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to see every room as full of card-tables, and of fine gentlemen
and ladies as it would hold ; all was so light and so gay, and
so festive, and so grand, that he reproached himself for his
suspicions, thought nothing too good for them, and resolved
secretly to give Squeeze another%ve hundred pounds to help
to keep up so much grandeur and happiness. At lepgth,
'seeing a footman he knew, he asked him where were his
master and mistress, for he could not pick them out amon
the company ; or rather Ius ideas were so confused with the
splendor of the scene, that he did not know whether they
were there or not. L'’he man said that his master had' just
sent for his lady up stairs, and he believed thatthe was not |
well.  Mr. Bragwell said he would go uphimself, and look
for his daughter, as he could not speak so freely to her beforg
all that company. He went up and knocked at the chamber |
door, and its not being opened, made him push it with soms |
violence. 'He heard a bustling neise within, and again made
a fruitless attempt to open the ‘door. = At this the noise - |
creased, and Mr. Bragwell was struck to.the heartat:the =
sound of a pistol from within. He now kicked so violently
against the door that it burst open,when the firstsight he saw
was his daughter falling to the ground ina fit, and Mr.Squeeze
dying by a shot from a pistol which was dropping out of his
hand. Mr. Bragwell was not the only person whom the
sound of the pistol had alarmed. The servants, the company, |
all heard it and all ran up to this scene of horror. Those who
had the best of the game took care to bring up their tricksn
their hands, having had the prudence to %eave the very few |
who could be trusted, to watch the stakes, whiie those who
had a prospect of losing, profited by the confusionand threw |
up their cards. All was dismay and terror. Some ran fors/
surgeon, others examined the dying man,while some removels
Mrs. Squeeze to her bed, while poor Bragwell could neith}
see, nor hear, nor doany thing. One of the company tootf
up a letter ‘which lay open on the tabie, addressed to i
they read it, hoping it might explain the horrid mystery- I8
‘was as {follows : , | 4
¢« ToMRrR. BRAGWELL. !
te SIR, _ Y ; Pl 4 ]“’"u
¢« Ferch home your daughter, I have ruined her, myseis
‘and the child, to which she every howr expects te be a mothes

o'
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I have lost my contract. My debts are immense. You refuse i
me money :- I must die then 3 but I will die like man ot
spiit, - They wait to take me to prison ;1 have two execu- |
tions in my house ;  but I have ten card-tabies in it.-I would |
die asLhawe lived, 1 invited ‘ail this /Company, and have
drank hard since dinner ito get primed for the dreadful deed. |
My wife refuses to write to you for another thousand, and
~.she must take the consequences. Vanity has been my ruin.
It has caused all my crimes. - Whoever is resolved to live be-
yond his income is liable to every sin. He can never say to
himself, thus far shalt thou go and no farther, Vanity led
| Inc to commit acts of rapine, that I might live in splendor : "“iﬁ
= vanity makes me commit self-murder because T will nes live ‘,‘

in poverty. The new philosophy says, that death is an eter- |
nal sleep ; but the new philosephy lies. Do you take heed: |
- atistoolate for me. The dreadful gulph yawns to swallow |
.~ me—] plungeinto perdition. There is no repentance in the

' grave, nohope in hell, Your’s, il
Nl “DasuaLn Squrrze.” f§
S8 The dead body was removed, and Mr. Bragwell remaining ‘1
almost withontspeech, or motion, the company began tothink §

?L of retiring, much out of humour at having thcirpartyso dis- H
0 agrecably broken up ; they comforted themselves, however,
.~ thatas it were so carly, for it was now scarcely twelve, they 1
+ . could finish their evening at another party or two ; 56 com.  §i
.- pletely do habits of pleasure, as it is cailed, harden the heart,
. and steel it not only against virtuous impressions, butagainst §
. natural feelings. Now it was, that those who had niE;htIy h
rioted at the expence of those wretched people were the first |
to abuse them. Not an offer ‘of assisiance was made to i
. this poor forlorn woman'; not'a word of kindness, or-of
¢ pity, nothing but censure was now heard. Why must these  §
. | upstarts ape people ofquality ? though as loug as theseupstaris  {
- could:feast them, their Vu}garity and their bad character had § T

. never been produced. against them, < Ag long asithou dost | ‘

x,\”well unto .thyself,'_ men shall speak good of thee.”” 3, 5 £

i guest whos 1m]u€k11y, had no other house to go to, COoHy

~ said, as he walked off—Squeeze might as well have pug or i
“shooting himself 'till the morning. It was "10NStIous pro- -

L, Yoking that hie could not wait an hour oy (o, '

E 2 | S




68 ~ The Two I/Vealthy Farmers.

As every thing in the house was seized, Mi. Bragwell
prevailed on his miserable daughter, weak as she was, next
“morning, to set out with him for the country. Hisacquaint-
“ance with polite life was short, but he had seen a great deal
in a little time. They had a slow and a sad journey. In
about a week, Mrs. Squeeze lay in of a dead child, sheher-
~self languished a few days and then died ; and the afflicted
parents saw the two darling objeets of their ambition, for
whose sakes they had made too much haste to be rich,carried
to the land where all things are forgotten. Mrs. Bragwell’s
grief, like her other passtons, was extravagant; and poor
Bragwell’s sorrow was rendered so bitter by self-reproach,
~that he would quite have sunk under 1it, had he not thought
of his old expedient in distress, that of sending for Mr. Wor-
thy to comfort him. It was Mr. Worthy’s way, to warn
people of those misfortunes which he saw their faults must
needs bring on them, but not to reproach, or desert them
when ‘the misfortunes came. He had never been near Brag-
well duringtheshcrt, but flourishing, reign of the Squeeze’s ;
for he knew that prosperity made the ears deaf, and theheart
hard to good counsel ; butas soonas he heard his friend was
in trouble he set out to go to him. - Bragwell buist into a
violent fit of tears when he saw him, and when he could
speak, said, This trial is more than I can bear, Mr. Worthy |
kindly took him by the hand, and when he was a liﬂttle‘ccma _
posed, said, T will tell you a short story. There was m an-
cient times a famous man who was a slave, His master, who
was very good tohim, one day gave him a bitter melon, and ©
bade him eat it ; he eat it up without one word of complaint
How was it possible, said the master, for you to eat so very
nauseous and disagreeable a fruit? The slave 1eplied, My
ood master, I have reccived so many  favours from you
gounty, that itis no wonder if I should once in my life eat on¢ -
bitter melon from your hands. This generous answer i
struck the master, that the history says, he gave him his b=

)

berty. With such submis,sivq sentiments, my friend, shoula\.;i
~ man receive his portion of sufferings from G od, from whoi = ¢
_ he receives so many blessings. You in particular have it
ceived much gooed ar the hand of God, shall you not recc’ =

gvil also ? L 921400 O .
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O, Mr, Wotthy, said Bragwell, this blow is too heavy for {
me, I cannot survive this shock. I do not desive it. I only
desire to die.— W e are very apt to talk most of dying when
we are least fit for it, said Worthy. -~ This is not the language
of that submission which makes us prepare for death, but of
that despair which makes us out of humour with life. = O,
Mr. Bragwell, you are indeed disappointed of the grand ends
which made life so delightful to you; but till your heart is
humbled, till you are brought to-a serious conviction of sin,
till you ‘are brought to see what is the true end of life, you
can have no hope in death.” You think you have no business
on earth because those for whose sake you too eagerly heaped -
up riches are no more. But is there not under the canopy of
heaven some aflicted being whom you may yet relieve, some
modest merit which you may bring forward, some helpless
creature you may save by youradvice, some perishing chris-
tian you may sustain by your. wealth? When you have no
sins-of your own to repent of, no mercies of God to be
thankful for, no misertes of others to relieve, then, and not
till then, I consent you should sink down in despair, and call
on death to relieve you.

Mr. Worthy attended his afflicted friend to the funeral of
his unhappy daughter and her babe. The solemn service,
the committing his late gay and beautiful daughter to dark-
ness, to worms, and to corruption, the sight of the dead infant,
for whose sake he had resumed all his schemes of vanity and
covetousness, when hethought he had got the better of them,
- the melancholy conviction that all human prosperity ends in
. ashes to ashes and dust to dust, had brought down Mr.
. Bragwell’s self-sufficient and haughty soul into something of
~ that humble frame in which Mr. Worthy had wished to see
it. As soon as they returned home he was beginning to
seize the favourable moment for fixing these serious impres-
. sions, when they were unseasonably interrupted by the parish
officer, who came to ask Mr. Bragwell what he was to do
b with a poor dying woman who was travelling the countr
- with her child, and was taken in a fit under the church-yard
L wall 2 At first they thought she was dead, said the man, but
¢ ':_ﬁndmg S'he still breathed, they have cairied her into the worke
. house till she. could give some acceunt of herself. Mr,
Bragwell was impatient at thIf‘: xgtcruption, which was indee
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|| unseasonable, and told the man he was at that time too much
il overcomeby sorrow to attend to business, but he would give
it him an answer to-morrow. But my friend, said Mr. Wor-
Il thy, the poor woman may die to night ;. your mind 1s indeed
not in‘a frame for worldly business, but there i1s no sorrow

of christian charity will not distu1b but 1mprove the serious-
ness of your spirit, and though you cannot dry your own tears,
God, may, in great mercy, permit you to dry those of another.
‘This may be one of those occasions for which I told you life
was worth keeping. Do let us see this woman. Bragwell
was not in a state either to consent or retuse, and his friend
drew him to the workhouse, about the door of which stood
a crowd of people. She is not dead, said one, she moves
her head. But she wants air, said they all, while they all;
according to custom, pushed so closc upon her that 1t was
impossible she should getany. A fine boy of two or threc
years old stood by her, erying, Mammy is:dead, ‘mammy: 1s
starved. Mr. Worthy made up to the poor woman, holding
his friend by the arm: in order to give her air he untied a
large black bonnet which hid her face, when Mr, Bragweli,
at that moment casting his eyes on her, saw in this poor
stranger the face of his own run-away daughter Mrs. Incle.
He groaned, but could notspeak, andas he was turning away
to conceal his anguish, the little boy fondly caught hold of
his hand, lisping out—O stay, and give mammy some bread.
His heartyearned towards the chiid, he grasped his little hand
in his, while he sorrowfully said to Mr, Worthy, It s too
much, send away the people. It is my dear naughty chiid,
gny punishment us greater than I can bear. Nr. Worthy
desired the people to go and leave the stranger to them ; but
by this: time she was no stranger toany of them. Pale and
meagre as was her face, and poor and shabby as was her dress,
the proud and flaunting Miss Polly Bragwell was easily known
by every one present. 'T'hey went away, but with the mean
yevenge of little minds, they paid themselves by abuse, forall
the airs and insolence they had once enduted from her. Pride

v

must have a fall said one. ‘I remember when she was teo

bit she formerly dented us. «

too great to forbid our attending the calls of duty. |Anact

good to speak 10'a poor body, said another; where are het |

B

flounces and -her furbelows now » It has come home to her
aplast. Her child looks as if he would be glad of the worst i
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In the mean time Mr. Bragwell had sunk in an old wicker
chair which stood behind, and groaned out, Lord forgive my
hard heart! Lord subdue my proud heart, ¢“createa clean heart,
O God, and renew aright spirit withinme.”” This was perhaps
the first word of genuine prayer he had ever offered up in his
whole life. Worthy overheardit, and his heart rejoiced,butthis
was not a time for talking bur doing.  He asked Bragwell
what was to be done with the unfo:tunate woman, who now
seemed to recover fast, but she did not see them, for they
were behind.  She embraced her boy, and faintly said, My
chid what shall I do? 7 wilbarvise and go to my futher,
and say unto him, father, I have sinned against heaven and
before thee. 'This was a joyful sound to Mr. Worthy, who
began to hope that her heart might be as mur;h changed for
the better as her circumstances were altered for the worse,
and he valued the goods of fortune so little, and contrition of
soul so much, that he began to think the change on the
~ whole might be a happy one. The boy then sprung from
. his mother and ran to Bragwell, saying, Do b‘e.good to
mammy. Mrs. Incle looking round, now perceived lgr
. father; she fell at his feet, saying, O forgive your guilty
-~ child, and save your innocent one from starving. Bragwell
. sunk down by her, and prayed God to forgive both her and
~ himself in terms of genuine sorrow. T'o hear words of real
« penitence and heart-felt prayer from this once high-minded
~ father and vain daughter, was music to Worthy’s ears, who
- thought this moment of outward iisery was the only joyful
~ one he had spent in the Bragwell family. He was resocived
ot to interfere, but to let the father’s own feelings work out
. the way in which he was to act. Bragwell said nothing, but
- slowly led to his own house, holdinng the lirtle boy by the
- hand, and pointing to Worthy to assist the feeble steps of his
 daughter, who once more entered her father’s doors ; but the
' dread of seeing her mother quite overpowered her, Mrs.
 Bragwell’s heart was not chan ged, but sorrow had weakened
*‘iizf-;j{i‘er' powers of resistance, and she rather sy ffered her daughitet
. tocome in, than gave her a kind reception.  She was mare
> “..;iféstonished than pleased; and even in this trying moment,
,"j‘zi{s more disgusted with the little boy’s mean clothes, than
. Belighted with his rosy face, Assoon as she was a Jictle re-
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72 The Two Wealthy Farmeis.

covered, Mr. Bragwell desired his daughter to tell him how
she happened to be at that place just at that time. ,
Ta a weak voice she began: My tale, Sir, is short, but
mournful.— At

; PART .VIL.

i ]{ LEFT your house, my dear father, said Mrs. Incle, with
2 heart full of vain triumph. Ihad no doubt but my hus-
band was a great man who had put on that disguise to obtain
my hand. Judge then what 1 felt to find that he was a
needy impostor, who wanted my money butdidnot care: fot
me. This discovery, though 1t mortified, did not humble
me. I had neither affection to bear with the man who had
“deceived me, nor religion to improve by the disappointment,
I have found that change of circumstances doesmot change
the heart till God is pleased to do it. My misfortunes only
taught me more to rebel against him. 1 thought God unjust ;
I accused my father, I was envious of my sister, I hated
my husband ; but never once did I blame myself. My hus- ©
band picked up a wretched subsistence by joiring himself to |
any low scheme of idle pleasure that was going on. He B
would follow 2 mnountebank, carry a dice-box, or fiddle at 1 |
fair. He was always taunting me for that gentility on which
1 so much valued myself. 1T had married & poor working
\/girl, said he, she could now have got her bread; but a fine
lady without money, is a burthen to her l}usban_d,“ and a |
plague to society. Every trial which affection might have 8
made lighter, we doubled by animosity; at lengtli my hus- §

[

band was detected in using false, dice ; he fought with bis =
accuser, both were seized by a press-gang, and sent” to s, |8
I wes now left (o the wide world, and miserable as T had @
thought mystlf before, I soonfoung} that'th.cre were higher
degrees of misery. 1 was near my 0me, S Ol%'l‘"bl"ca(l fO;
mysell, or hope. for my child. I set out on foot in search of &
the village where I had heard my,husband say hisfriendslivel
It was a scvere trial to my proud heart to stoop to those low, ¢

;
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people, but hungeris not delicate, and T was near perishing.
My husband’s parents received me kindly, saying, that though
they had nothing but what they earned by their labour; yet
I was welcceme to share their hard fate, for they trusted that

- 'God who sent mouths WQU%d‘Séﬂd meat also.  They gave me
' a small rocm in their cottage, and many tfiecessaries, which

they denied themselves.

O, my child, interrupted Bragwell, evety word cuts me ta
the heart. These poot people gladly gave thee of their little,
while thy rich parents left thee to starve. |

flow shall l own, continued Mus, Incle, that all this, good-
ness could not soften my héart, for God had not yet touched
it. T rectived all their kindness as a favour done to them.
When' my father brought me home any little dainty which
he cou:fdfpi:‘k( up, and my mother kindly dressed it for me, 1
woulld "not condeéscend to eat it with tliem; but deveoured it
sullenly in my little garret alane, suffering them to fetch and
carty every thing I wanted. Asmy haughitv behaviour was
not likely to gamn their affection, it was plainthey did notlove
me ; and as [ had no notion that there wereany other motives
to good actions but fondness, or self-interest, 1 was puzzled

to know what made them so kind to me, for of the powerful

and constraining law of christian charity [ was quite ignorant.
T'o cheat the weary hours, Tlooked about for some books,

‘and found, among a few others of the same cast, Doddridge’s

Bise and Progyess of Religion in the Soul.  But all those
books were addressed to sinners; now asT knew I was not

“ asinner, I threw them away .in disgust. Indeed they were

- 1llsuited to a taste formed by novels, to which reading Ichiefly
% trace my ruin, for, vain as [ was, I should never have been

guilty of so wild a stép as to run away, had not my heart
s been tainted, and my imagination inflamed, by those perni=
. c1ous books. | |

¥t

“Atlength my little George was born.  This added to' the

‘.'lbu.:'!_hen 1 had brought on this poor family, but it did not di-
- aminish their kindness, and we continued to share their scanty

e ; 3 L i JF e dh ; )/ { Bt ° . 3
,,::;;iﬁ'xle without any upbraiding on their part, or any gratitude

~on mine. Kven this poor baby did not soften my heart ; ‘[
S wept over him indeed day and” night, but they were tears of
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,.gfspair_; I was always iJle, and ‘wasted those hours in sinful
fnuimurs at his fate, which I should have empioyed id frying
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to maintain him. Hardship, gricf, and impatience, at length,
brought on a fever. Death seemed now at hand, and I felt
a gloomy satisfaction in the thought of being rid of my mi-
~ series, to which I fear was added, a sullen joy to think that
you, Sir, and my mother, would be plagued to hear of my
death when it would be too late; and in this your grief, I
anticipated a gloomy sort of revenge. But it pleased my
merciful God not to let me thus perishin mysins. My poor
mother=in-law sent for a good clergyman, who pointed out
to me the danger of dying in that hard and unconveited state
so forcibly,  that L shuddeied to find on what a dicadtul pre-
cipice I stood. He prayed with me, and for me, so carngstly,
that at length God, who is somectimes pleased to magnity
his own glery in awakening those who are dead in trespasses
and sins, was pleased, of his free grace, to open my blind
“eyes, and soften my stony heart. 1 saw myself a sinner, and
prayed to be delivered from the wrsfth of God, In com-
parsion of yvhich the poverty and disgrace I now suffered
appeaied as nothing.  To a soul convinced of sin, the news
of a Redeemer was a joyful sound. - Instead of repreaching
Providence, or blaming my parents, or abusing my husband,
1 now learnt to condemn myself, to adore that God,who had
. not cut me off in my ignorance, to pray for pardon for the
past, and grace for the time to come. [ now desipedto submit
to penury and hunger in this world, so that I might but live
in the fear of Ged here, and enjoy his favour in the world to
come. Inow learnt to compare my present light sufferings,
the consequence of my own sin, with those bitter sufferings
of my Saviour which he endured for my sake, and I was
ashamed of murmuring. But self-ignorance, coneeit, and
vanit‘y, were So rootef in me, that my progress was very
gradual, and 1 had the sorrow to feel how much the power
of long bad habits keeps down the growth of religion in the
heart, even after it has begun to take root. I was so ignorant
of divine things, that I hardly knew words to frame a prayer;
butwhen I'got acquainted with the Psalms, I there learnt how
to pour out the fulness of my hearg, while in the gospel Ire-
joiced to see what great things God had done for my soul.
I now took down once more from the shelf Doddridge’s
Biseand Progress,and, Oh! with what new eyes did I read
it! I now saw clearly, that not only the thief, and the
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Mrunkard, the murderer, and the adulterer, are sinners, for

)

ithout God in the world, are sinners. 1 did not now apply
“the reproofs I met with, to my husband, or my father, ox
‘other people as 1 used to do, but brought them nome to my-~
sclf. In this book I traced, with strong emotions, and close
i‘%clt-application, the sinner through all h.is course ; his first

il
P

‘awakening, bis convictions, repentance, joy, SOITOwSs, back-
“sliding, and recovery, despondency, and delight, to a trium-
“phant death-bed ; and God was pleased to make 1t a chief in-
_strument in bringing me to himself.  Here it 1s; continued
 Mrs. Incle untying her littie bundle, and taking out a book,
*accept it my dear father, and I will pray that God may bless
it to you as He has done to me.
" When I was able to come down, I passed my time with
- these good old people, and scon won their affection. I was
surprised to find they bad very good sense, which I never
“had thought poor people could ‘have; but, indeed, worldly
,gcrsons' do not know how much religion, while it mends the

Ifish, the proud, the worldly-minded, all, n short;who live

Reart, enlightens the understanding also. I now regretted the:

evenings I had wasted in my solitary garret, when I might
’gga\’e passed them in reading the bible with these good folks.
- T'his was their refreshing cordial after a weary day, which
sweéetened the pains of want and age. I one day expressed
iy surprise that my unfortunate husband, the son of such pious
parents chould have turned out so.ill ; the poor old man said
~ with tears, I fear we have been guilty of thesin of Eli; our
love was of the wrong sort. Alas! like him, we honored
- our son more than God, and God has smitten ‘us for it. We
- shewed him what was right, but through a false indulgence,
- we did not correct him for what was wrong. We were blind
. to liis faults. He was a handsome boy,with sprightly parts ;
- we'took too much delight in those outward things. He soon
‘; t abo_ve our management, and became vain, idle, and ex=
tdvagant, and when we sought to restrain him, it was then

ﬁio"igtc. We humbled ourselves before God; but he was

.‘\,ﬁ}gased to make our sin become its own punishment. Timothy
~ glew worse and worse ; till he was forced to abscond for a
. misdemcanor ; after which we never saw him, but have heard
- ofhim changing from one idle way of life to another, unstable
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%1at I knew before; but I found that the unbeliever, the
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aswater :, ie has been a footman, a soldier, a shopman, and
a strolling actor. Withdeep sorrow we trace back his vicesto |
ourungoverned fondness ; that lively and sharp wit, by which |
he has been able to carry on such a variety of wild schemes, |
might, if We had used him to reproof in his youth, have en- |
abled him to have donhe great service for Godand his country, |
Bat our flattery made him wise in-his own conceit, and therg
is more hope of a fool than of him. We induiged our own
vanity, and have destroyed his soul.

Here Mr. Worthy stopped Mrs. Incle, saying, that when.
¢ver be heard it lamented that the children of pious parents |
often turned out so ill, he could not help thinking that therc |
must be frequently something of this sort of error in the |
bringing them up: he knew, indeed, some instances to the
contrary, in which the best means had failed ; but he believed, |
that from Kli the priest, to Incie the labourer, more than half |
the failures of this sort might be traced to some mistake, o
vanity, of bad judgment, or sinful indulgence in the parents, |
1 now looked about, continued Mrs. Incle, in order to see |
in what way I'couldassist my poor mother, regretting more
heartily than she did, that I knew no one thing that was of
any use. I was so desirous of humbling myself before God
and her, that I offered even to try to wash.—You wash!!
exclaimed Bragwell, starting up with great emotion, Heaven
forbid that with such a fortune and education, Miss Bragwell
should bescen at a waslhing-tub. This vain father, who,
could bear to hear of her distresses and hersins ; could not bear
to hear of her washing. Mr. Worthy stopped him, saying,
As to her fortune, you know, you retused to give her any 8
and, as to her education, you see it had not taught her to &
any thing better. I amsorry you did not see, in this instance,
the beauty of Clwistian humility. For my own part, I seta
greater value on such an active proof of ir, than on a wholt};
volunie of professions. Mr. Bragwell did not quite undersian!

this, and Mus. Incle went on.  What to do to ‘get a penny |
knew not. Making of fillagree, or fringe, or card-purses, o
cutting out paper, or.dancing and singing, was of no use il
our village, The shopkeeper, indeed,would have taken me,
if T had'known any thing of accounts; and the clergyman coul
have got me a nursery-maid’s place, if-I could have dontd
plaii-work. I made some aukward attempts to learn to spil|
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11d ktiit, when my mother’s wheel or knitting lay by, but I
poilt both through my ignorance. At last1 luckily thonght
Supon the fine netting I used to n}ake for my t,rixp_mmgs, and
. struck me that I might turn this to seme little account. 1}
srocured some twine, and worked early and late to make nefs

tor fishermen, and cabbage nets. . 1 was so pleased that 1 had
t last found an opportunity to shew my good-will by this
ean work, that I regretted my little George was not big
~enough to contribute his share to our support by travelling
~“about to sell my nets. '

& Cabbage nets ! exclaimed Brugwell; there is no bearing
“this.—Cabbage-nets ! My grandson hawk cabbage-nets!
IHow could you think of such a scandalous thing ! —Sir, saul
-~ Ms. Incle mildly, [ am now convinced that nothing 1s scan-
" dalous which is not wicked. Besides, werwere in want; and
necessity as well as picty, would have recenciled me to this
“Umean trade. Mr. Bragwell groaned, and bade her go on.
. In the meanitime, my little George grew a fine boy ; and
I adored the goodness of God, who, in the sweetness of ma~
v;gemal loveshad given me areward formany sufferings. Instead
" of indulging a gloomy distrust about the fate of this child, i

jow resigned him to the willof God. Instead of lamenting,

iim up with such notions as might make him contented to
be poor, I thought if [ could subdue all vanity and sclfish-
~imess in him, I should.make him a happier man than if [ had
thousands to bestow on him ; and L trusted, that I should be
‘@ewarded for cvery painful act of present self-denial, by the

~fpture virtue and happiness of my child. - Can you believe it,
ymy dear father, my days now passed not unhappily ? I worked
‘hard all day, and . that alone is a source of happiness beyond
~“wyhat thelidle can guess. After my child was asleep at night,
i iread a ghapter in the bible to my parents, whose 'eyes now
alegan to/fail them. - We then thanked God over our frugal
upper.of potatoes, and talked over the holy men of old, the
Baints, and the martyrs, who would have thought our homely
fare a luxury. We compared our peace, and liberty, and
atety,with their bonds, and imprisonment, and tortares ; and

lould have been ashamed of a murmur. .~ We then joined in
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f_.:.%g;tayer, in which my absent parents and my husband were

ecause he was not likely to be rich, I was resolved to bring
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never fotgotten, and went to rest in charity with the whols
world, and at peace in our own souls. |
Oh! my forgwmcr child ! interrupted Mr, Bragwell, sob.
bing, and didst thou really pray for thy unnatural fﬂ:ber and §
lie down in rest and peace? Then, let me tell ‘thee, thou
wast better off th 1an thy mother and I were.-—But'no mmeof
this; goon. 3
Whether my father in-law had worked beyondhls strength, §
1 order to support me and my child, I know not, but he ws;
taken dangerously ill. While he ldy 1n this state,we received &
an account that my husband was dead in the VVeat—lndn,s of 8
the yellow fever, which has carried off such numbers of our
countrymen ; we all wept together, and prayed that hisawfu "
death might quicken us in preparing for our own. Thi
shock, joined to the fatigue of nursmg her sick husband,soon
brought my poor mother to death’s door. I nursed then!
both, and felt a satisfaction in giving them all T had to bestow
my dttendzmcc, my tears, and my prayers. I, who wasonce |2
so nice and 50 proud so disdainful in the mldstofplonty, and§
so impatient under the smallest inconvenience, was now o.
abled to glorify God by my activity and my submission,
Though the sorrows of my heart were enlar ged I cast my @
- burthen on him who cares for the weary and heavy laden,
After having watched by these poor people the whole nwrhr
I sat down to breakfast'on my dry crust and coarse dish o
tea, without a murmur; my greatest grief was, lest I should|
brmor away the infection to my dear boy. I prayed to knov
ywhat it was my duty to do between my dying parents, anl
my helpless child. 1'o take care of the sick’ and aged, seeme \g
to be my duty. So I offered up my child to hlm who is the
father of the fatherless, and he spared him to me: Fid
The chearful piety with which these good people breathel|
their last, proved to me, that the temper of mid with wiici 2
the pious poor commonly meetdeath, is the grand comper :
sation made them by Providence for all the hardshipsof thei| &
inferior condition.  If they have had few joys and coinfomw;;g
]
;

in life already, and have still fewer hopes in storg; 'is not 2/ ¢
“fully made up to them by their being enabled to leave thi

world with stronger desires of heaven, and without ‘thot
“bitter regrets after the good things of this life, ‘which add /.

thie dying tortures of the worldly rich? To the forlom anifs
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destitute deatli is not terrible, as it is to him who sits af ease
in kis possessions, and who fears ‘that night his soul shall be
required of him, ° : g

. Mr. Bragwell felt this remark more deeply than his daugh-
ter meant he should, He wept and bade her* proceed. '

Ttollowed iy departed parents ta thie' same grave, and wejpt
over them, but not as one who had no'hope. They had nei-
ther houses norlands to leave me, but they left me their bible,
their blessing, and their example, 6f which 1 humbly ‘trust 1
shall feel the benefits when ali the Tiches of this world shall
® have an ‘énd. " Their few 'effects, cousisting 'of samie poor
= household goods, ‘and” some’ working tools; hardly’ suficed
to pay their funeral expences.” I was soonattacked with the
same fever, and saw myself, as I thought, dying the' second
' time; my danger was the same, but my views were chang-
% ed. I now saw cterpity in a more awful hghtthan I had
* done before, when I wickedly thaught death might be
* gloomily called upon as a refuge from every cammon trouble.
. Though I had still reason to be humbled on” account of ' my

sin, yet, through the grace of God, T saw death stripped of
. his sting, and robbed of his terrots, through him who lyved
" e, and had grven himself for ma ; and in the extremi ty of
pain, my soul rejoiced in God my Savior.

I recovered, however, and was chiefly supported by the

e kind clergyman’s charity.. When' 1 felt myself nourished
4 and cheered by a_ little tea or broth, which he daily'sent e
¢ from his ewn slender provision, my heart smote me, to
‘think how T had daily sat downat home to a plentiful dinner,
‘without any’'sensé ‘of thankfulness for my own abundance,
tor without'eng uirtng whether'my poor sick neighbours were
starving and 1 sorrowtully remembered, that what my pder
sisterand Tosed to waste through daintiness, would now have
‘comfortably’ fed myself and i¢hild. - Believe me, my’ dear
G mother, alabiguring man, whé has been browght low by
agfc\er,ng‘vt often 5é restored to his \Work some weeks sooner,
L of hig recovery'hie was noutished and strengthened by a
w”"EOO(] bit fréma fariaer’s table!  Less than isioften thrown to
3 a Favou‘i'ite spafi€l would suffice; 'so 'that the expence would
v,,‘v_fi)e"'a’lfmost nothing t6'the giver; while to the réceiverit'woild
'?%f%*‘l’mg*healch; ang strength, and comiforc, 00 0t doua
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By the time I was tolexably recovered, I was forced to
Jeave the house. I had no human, prospect of subsistence.
I'humbly asked of God' to direct my steps, and to give me
entire Obethenge to his will. I then cast my eyes mournfully
on my child, and tjough prayer had relieved my heart of 2
load which thoutlt wou,ld haye been intolerable ; my tears
flowed fast, while I cried ont in-the bitterness of my, soul,
How many hired seroanis of uy. fa[/zer have bread enozwﬁ,
and. to spare, (md]p“ma/z with hun ger. The textappeared
a kind of answer tomy prayer, and ‘gave me courage-to maka
oné more attempt to soften you, in my favour. I resolved to
set out directly to ﬁud you, to confess 1 my dleobedlence, and
to beg a scanty pnttance, with which I and my child miglh:
be meanly supported in some distanit country, w where we

should not disgrace our move happy relations. We set out
and travelled as fast as 1y weak health and poor George's
little feet and ragged shoes would permit, I blought a little
bundle of such work and necessarics as 1 had left, by selling
which we subsisted on the road.—1 hope, interrupted Brag-
well, there were no cabbage-nets in it P—At least, said her
mother, I hope you did not sell them near home. --‘\Io I
had none left, said Mrs. Inclc, or I should have done it. 1
got many a lift m a waggon for my child and my bundle
which was a great relief to me. And here I cannot help
saymg, I wish drivers would not be ton hard in thelrdemmds. ‘
if they help a poor sick traveller on a mile or two ;. it Proyes
a great relief to their bodies and naked feet; and such Jitlc |
cheap charities may be considered as /e cup of cold wat Ty
which, 1f given on rmht mouadm shall noi lose 1ts reward.
Here Bragwell snrrh(*d to think that when mounted on. his |
fine bay mare, or driving his neat chaise, it had never onc |
~crossed his mind that the poor way-worn foot traveller . was |
not equally at his ease, or that shoes were-a necessary ac- |
_ commodation.. Those who want nothing are'apt to forge |
how many there are who wanteyery thmg —Mrs.Incle went -
on.: gotto this village about seven this evening, and while |
I sat on the church-yard wall to rest and meditate how [
shou}d make myself known at homc, I saw a funeral ; Ien-
iquired whose it was, and learnt it was my sister’s. ThlS was |
‘toe much for me. I sunk down in a fit, and knew nothmg |
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“ihat happened to me from that moment, till I found myself
%, the workhouse with my father and Mr. Worthy. |
' Here Mrs. Incle stopped. Grief, shame, prlde,a‘nd reMmorse; -
had quite overcome Mr. Bragwell. He wept lx.ke a child ;
%and said, he hoped his daughter would pray for him, for that
%e was not in a condition to pray for hinself, thoqgh he
und nothing else could give him any comfort. H1§ decp
jection brought on a.ﬁt .of sickness: O sal.d he, 1 now
gin to feel an expression in the sacrament which I used to
peat without thinking ithad any meaning, the ?"emem&rance
my sins 1s grievous, the burthen of them s wntolerable.
, it is awful to think what a sinner a man may be, and yet
tain a decent character | How many thousands are in my
condition, taking to themselves all the credit .of their‘ pro-
gperity, instead of giving God the glory ! Heaping up riches
to their hurt, instead of dealing their bread to thehungry. O,
et those who hear of the Bragwell family, never say that
wanity 1s a little sin.  In me it has been the fruitful pareng
of a thousand sins, selfishness, hardness of heart, forgetfulness
’God. In one of my sons” vanity was the cause of rapine,
dmjustice, extravagance, ruin, self-murder. Both my daugh-
_tels were undone by vanity, tliough it only wore the more
Mharmless shape of dress, idleness, and dissipation. The hus-
?."d of my daughter Incle it destroyed, by leading him to
¥e above his station, and to despise labour. Vanity ensnared
€ souls even of his pious parents; for while it led them to
wish to sce their son in a bettercondition, it led them to allow
Alim such indulgences as were unfit for his own. .O.! you,
. Who hear of us, humble yourselves under the mighty hand of
God; resist high thoughts ; let every imagination be brought
0 obedience to the Son of God. Ifyou seta value on finery,
into that grave ; behold the mouldering body oﬁmy BctSQ,
now says to Corruptien, thou art my father, and to
worm, thow art my mother and sister. Look at the °
dy and brainless head of her husband. Q! M. Worthy,
" does Providence mock at human foresi ght ! Thave been
dy of gain, that the son of Mr. Squeeze might be a great
; he is dead; while the child of Timothy Incle, whom
d doomed to beggary, will be my heir. Mr. Worthy, to
'§ commit this boy’s education. = Teach him to value his
ortal soul more, and the good thirgs of this life less, than

¥
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‘I have done.  Bring him wp in the fear of God and in the|
government of his passions. Teach him that unbelief an(}
pride are the root of all sin. I have found this to my cost|
I trusted in myriches ; I said, to morrow shall beas this day,
and more abundant. T did not remember that for all thes
things God would bring me tojudgment. 1 am not sure thyf

- I believed in a* judgment. —

- Bragwell at length grew better, but he never recovered hij|
spirits. The conduct of- Mzs. Incle through life was that of|
an humble Christian. - She sold all her sister’s finery, whic
her father had given her, and gave the money to the poor,?
saying, it did not.become one who professed penitence
return to the gaieties of life. ~ Mr. Bragwell did not oppos:

* this ; not that he had fully acquired a just notion of the self{8
denying spirit of religion, but having a_head not very clesft
at making distinctions, he was never able, aﬁgr-the sight off
Squeeze’s mangled body, to think of gaiety and grandeu”
-without thinking at the same time, of a pistol and blood;
brains ; for, as his first introduction - into gay life had pre--"ﬁ
sen‘ed him with all these objects at one view, he never afte:
wards could separate them in his mind,  He 'even keptlis
fine beaufet of plate always shut, because it brought to li :
mind the grand unpaid-for sideboard that he had seen laid o
for. Mr. Squeeze’s supper, to the remembrance of which i
could not help tacking debts, prisons, executions, and S€“gf
murder. |

~ M. Bragwell’s heart had been so buried in the Jove ofth%
world, and evil habits were become so rooted i3 him, tha:,.;
the progress he made in religion ‘was very slow ; yet :K,
earnestly prayed and struggled against vanity : and when 4

unfeeling wite declared she could not love the boy, nnless "2
was called by their name instead of Incle, Mr. Bragwi @8
would never consent, saying, he stood 'in nec.ad of ev
help against pride. Healso got the letter which Sque
“wrote just before he shot himself framed and glazed; this
hung up in his chamber, and made it a rule to go andr

it as often as he found his heart disposed to vANITY.

FINES
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The Shepherd of Salisbury Plain.
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The History of Mary Wood. ‘
Mr. Fantom,
The Labourers in the Vineyard.
The Valley of Tears, in Two Parts,
The Judgment Day.
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. The Two Soldiers. The Good Mother’s Legacy,

The Thunderstorm, The Beggarly Boy.
*Tis all for the Best. Noah's Flood.

The Cottage Cook. The Troubles of Lifes
The Sunday School. The Harvest Home,
Hester Wilmot, Part I. II. |Sorrowful Sam.

The Sacrament of the Lord’s Tawney Rachel.
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Supper. ‘Charles Jones, the Footman,
A new Christmas Tract,  General Resurrection and Day
¢ Good Friday Tract. | of Judgment.
. Parley the Porter. Onesimus
. The Fall of Adam. 'Patient Joe, Wild Robert, ||
The Black Prince. Faith and Works, Gin Shop _ |}

The Cheapside Apprentice, | Sinful Sally, Robert and Rich-

The Lancashire Collier Girl. ard, Hampshire Tragedy,
The Life of William Baker, Bad Bargain.
Betty Brown. Turn the Carpet, Christma

The Shopkeeper, 4 parts. Hymn, Army of Martyrs,
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