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The Two Wealthy Farmers, &c.

MR. Bragw ell  and Mr. W o rth y  alighted at the 
G olden Lion. It was market-day; the inn, 

the yard, the town was all alive. Mr. Bragwell 
was quite in his element. He felt h im ſelf  the prin
cipal man in the com pany. He had three great 
o b je ct s  in v iew , the ſale o f  his land, the letting 
M r.  W o rth y  ſee how much he was looked  up to by 
ſo many ſu b ſta n tia l  people, and the ſhewing theſe 
people  what a wiſe man his m oſt  intimate friend Mr. 
W o rth y  was. It was his way to try to borrow a 
little credit from e v e ry  perſon and e v e ry  thing he 
was connected with, and by that credit to advance 
his intereſt and increaſe his w e a lth .

T h e  Farmers met in a large room, and while 
they were tranſacting their various concerns, thoſe 
w hoſe  purſuits were the ſame naturally herded to
gether. T h e  Tanners were drawn to one corner, by 
the common intereſt which they took in bark, and 
hides. A  uſeful debate was carrying on at another 
little table, whether the pract i c e  o f  ſ owing  wheat 
or o f  planting it were m oſt profitable. Another ſet 
were d iſputing whether horſes or oxen were b e ſt 
for plows. T h o ſe  who were concerned in Canals, 
ſought the company o f  other C an allers  ; while ſome, 
who were intereſt e d  in the new, bill for Incloſures, 
w iſe ly  looked  out for ſu ch  as knew m oſt  ab ou t 
waſte lands.

Mr. W o rth y  was pleaſed with all theſe ſu b je cts, 
and picked up ſomething u ſefu l  on each. It was 
a  ſaying o f  his, that m oſt  men underſtood ſome one 
thing, and that he who was wiſe would try to learn
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from every  man ſomething on the ſu bject  he beſt  
k n e w  ; but Mr. W o rth y  made a further uſe o f  the 
whole.  “  W h a t  a pity is it,” ſaid he, "  that Chriſ
tians are not as deſirous to turn their time to as g o o d  
account as men o f  buſineſs are! W h en  ſhall we ſee  
religious perſons as anxious to derive profit from 
the experience o f  others as theſe Farmers ? W h en  
ſhall we ſee them as eager to turn their time to good  
account ? W hile  I  approve theſe men ſor not being 

ſ lothf ul in buſineſs, let me improve the hint by being 
alſo ferv en t in ſp ir it . ”

W hen  the hurry was a little over, Mr. Bragwell 
took a turn on the Bowling-green. Mr. W o rth y  
followed him, to aſk why the ſale o f  the eſtate was 
not brought forward. " Let the A uction eer p ro
ceed to buſineſs,” ſaid he ;  "  the company will be 
glad to get home by day light. I ſ peak moſtly w ith 
a view to others ſor you , I do not think o f  being a 
purchaſer, m yſe lf .” —  “  I know it,” ſaid Bragw ell,  

" or I w ould not be ſuch a fool as to let the cat out 
o f  the bag. But is it really poſſible (proceeded he 
with a ſmile o f  contempt) that you ſhould think I 
will ſell my eſtate before d in n e r  ? Mr. W orthy, 
y o u  are a c lever  man at books and ſuch things; 
and perhaps can make out an account on paper in a 
h andſomer manner than I can. But I never f ound 
much was to be got by fine writing. As to figures, 
I  can carry enough o f  them in my head to add,  d i
vide, and multiply more money than you r learning 
will ever give  y o u  the fingering of. Y o u  may beat 
me at a book, but you  are a v e ry  child at a bar
gain. Sell my land before dinner, in d e ed !”

Mr. W o rth y  was p uzzled  to gueſs how a man was 
to ſhew more wiſdom by ſelling a piece o f  ground 
at one hour than at another, and d e ſi r e d  an expla-
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nation. Bragwell felt rather more contempt for 
his underſtanding than he had ever  done before, 
"  L o o k ’ee, Mr. W o r t h y ,” ſaid he, "  I  do not know 
that knowledge is o f  any uſe to a man unleſs he has 
ſenſe enough to turn it to account. M en  are my 
b o o k s ,  M r.  W o rth y ,  and it is by reading, ſpelling, 
and putting them together to good purpoſe, that I 
h ave  got up in the world. I ſhall give yo u  a p r o o f  
o f  this to-day. T h e ſe  Farmers are m oſt o f  them 
c ome to the Lion with a v iew  o f  p urch aſing this bit 
o f  land o f  mine, i f  they ſhould like the bargain. 
N ow , as y o u  know  a thing can’t be any great bar
gain to the b u yer  and the feller too, to them and 
to  me, it becomes me, as a man o f  ſenſe, who has 
the good o f  his family at heart, to ſecure the bar
gain to m yſelf.  I would not cheat any man, Sir, 
b ut I think it fair enough to turn his weakneſs to 
m y own advantage; there is no law againſt that y o u  
k n o w ; and this is the uſe o f  one man’s having more 
ſenſe  than another. So, whenever I have a bit o f  
land to ſell,  I always give a handſome dinner, with 
p len ty  o f  punch and ſtrong beer. W e  fill up the 
m orning with other buſineſs, and I carefully  keep 
b a ck  any talk about the purchaſe till we have dined. 
A t  dinner we have o f  courſe  a bit o f  politics. This 
puts moſt o f  us into a paſſion, and y o u  know anger 
is thirſt y .  Beſides, C h u rch  and K ing naturally 
bring on a good many other to a ſt s .  N ow , as I am 
M aſter  o f  the Feaſt, you  know it would be ſhabby 
in me to ſave my liquor, ſo I puſh about the glaſs 
one way and the tankard the other, till all my com 
pany are as merry as kings. E v e ry  man is delighted 
to ſee what a fine hearty fellow he has to deal with, 
and M r. Bragwell receives a thouſand compliments. 
B y  this time they have gained as m uch in good hu-
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mour as they have lo ſt  in ſober judgment, and this 
is the proper moment for ſetting the Auctioneer to 
w ork, and this I  commonly do to ſuch good pur
poſe, that I go  home with my purſe a ſc o re or two 
o f  pounds heavier than i f  they had not been warmed 
b y  their dinner. In the morning men are cool and 
ſuſpicious, and have all their wits about them; but 
a chearful glaſs cures all diſtr u ſt .  A nd , what is 
lu c k y ,  I add to my credit as well as my p o ck et,  
and get more praiſe for my dinner than blame for 
my bargain. "

M r.  W o rth y  was ſtruck with the abſurd vanity  
which could  tempt a man to own him ſelf guilty o f  
an unfair action for the fake o f  ſhewing his wiſdom . 
H e was beginning to expreſs his diſapprobation, 
when they were told dinner was on table. T h e y  
went in and were ſoon ſeated. A ll  was mirth and 
good  cheer. E v e ry  body agreed that no one g a v e  
ſuch hearty dinners as Mr. Bragwell. Nothing was 
pitiful where he was maſter o f  the Feaſt. Bragw ell,  
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 W o rth y ,  as much as to ſay, 
"  W h o  is the wiſe  man now ?” H aving a mind to 
m ake his friend talk, he turned to him, ſaying, " 

Mr. W orth y, I believe no people enjoy life more 
than men o f  our claſs. W e  have money and power, 
we live  on the fat o f  the land, and have as good a  
right to gentility as the beſt."

"  As to gentility, Mr. B ragw ell,”  replied W o r 
thy, "  I am not ſure that this is among the wiſeſt  o f  
our pretenſio n s .  But I will ſay that ours is a cre 
ditable and reſpectable buſineſs. In ancient times, 
Farming was the employment o f  Princes and Patri
archs; and, now-a-days, an honeſt, humane, ſea-
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ſ ible, Engliſh yeoman, I will be bold  to ſay, is not 
only a very  uſeful but an honourable charact e r .  But 
then he muſt  not merely think o f  enjoying life , as 
y o u  call it, but he m uſt think o f  living up to the 
great ends for which he was ſent into the world. A  
W e a lth y  Farmer not only has it in his power to live  
w e l l, but to do much good. H e  is not only the 
father o f  his own family, but o f  his workm en, his 
dependents, and the poor at large, e ſpecially  in 
theſe hard times. He has it in his pow er to raiſe 
into credit all the pariſh offices which have fallen 
into diſrepute by getting into bad hands; and he can 
c o n v e rt ,  what have been falſely thought mean o f 
f ices, into very  important ones, by his ju ſt  and 
Chriſtian-like  manner o f  filling them . An upright 
Juryman, a conſcientious Conſ table, a humane 
O v e rſe e r ,  an independent E le ctor, an active Super
intendant o f  a W o rk -h o u ſe ,  a ju ſt  A rbitrator in 
p u b lic  diſputes, a kind C ou n ſe llor  in private trou
b les ,  ſuch a one, I ſay, fills up a ſtation in ſociety 
n o  leſs neceſſary, and, as far as it reaches, ſcarcely  
le ſs  important than that o f  a M a g iſt r a te ,  a Sheriff  o f  
a C o u n ty ,  or even a M em ber o f  Parliament. That 
can never be a flight or a degrading office, on which 
the happineſs o f  a whole pariſh may depend.

Bragw ell , who thought the good ſenſe o f  his 
friend reflected credit on himſelf, en cou rage d W o r 
thy to go on, but he did it in his own vain way. 
"  A y e ,  v ery  true, M r. W o r t h y ,” ſaid h e  ; "  Y o u  
a re right; a leading man in our claſs ought to be 
lo o k ed  up to as an exam ple, as you  ſ a y ; in order 
to  which, he ſhould do things handſom ely and libe
rally ,  and not grudge h im ſelf  or h i s  friends any 
things," caſting an e y e  o f  com placency on the g o o d  
dinner he had provided . " T r u e ,” replied Mr.
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W o r t h y ,  "  he ſhould be an example o f  ſimplicity 
ſobriety and plainneſs o f  manners. But he w ill  do 
well, added he, not to affect  a frothy gentility which 
will ſit but clum ſily  upon him. I f  he has m on ey, 
let him ſpend prudently, lay up moderately for his 
children, and give  liberally  to the poor. But let 
him rather ſeek to dignify his own ſtation by his 
virtues than to; get a b o v e  it by his vanity. I f  
he acts thus, then, as long as this country laſts, a 
Farmer o f  England will be looked  upon as one o f  
its m oſt valuable  m em bers; nay more, by this co n 
d u ct he may contribute to make England laſt the 
longer. T h e  riches o f  the Farmer, corn and 
cattle, are the true riches o f  a n a t io n ; but let him 
remember, that tho’ corn and cattle enrich  a coun
try, nothing but ju ſt ice  and integrity can preſerve  
i t . ”

Y o u n g  W ilſo n ,  the worthy grazier, w hom  Miſs 
Bragw ell had turned off  becauſe  he did not under
ſtand French dances, thanked Mr. W o rth y  for what 
he had ſaid, and hoped he ſhould be the better for 
it as long as he lived, and deſired his leave to be 
better acquainted. M o ſt  o f  the others declared 
they had never heard a finer ſpeech, and then, as 
is uſual, proceeded to ſhew the good effect  it had 
had on them by looſe  converſation  and hard drink
ing.

Mr. W o r th y  was m uch concerned to hear M r.  
Bragw ell,  after dinner, whiſper to the waiter, to 
put leſs and leſs water into every  freſh bow l o f  
punch. It was his w ay, i f  the time they had to ſit 
was long, then the punch was to be w eaker, as he 
ſaw no g o o d  in waſting m oney to make it ſtronger 
than the time required. But i f  time paſſed, then 
the ſt r en gth was to be increaſed in due proportion,
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as a ſmall quantity m uſt  then intoxicate them as 
much in a ſhort time as w o u ld he required o f  a 
greater quantity had the time been longer. This  
was one o f  Mr. B ragw ell ’s nice calculations, and 
this was the ſort o f  ſkill on which he ſo much v a 
lued himſelf.

A t  length the gueſts were properly primed for 
b u ſin e ſs ,  j u ſt  in that convenient ſt a g e  o f  intoxica
tion which makes men warm and raſh, yet ſhort o f  
a bſolute drunkenneſs. T h e  Auctioneer ſet to w ork. 
A l l  were bidders, and, i f  poſſible, all would hav e 
been purchaſers, ſo happily had the feaſt and the 
punch operated. T h e y  bid on with a ſtill increaſ
ing ſpirit, till they had got ſo much above the 
value  o f  the land, that Bragwell with a wink and a 
w h iſper ſaid, "  W h o  w ould ſell his land faſting? 
E h !  W o rth y ? ” A t  length the eſtate was kn o ck ed  
dow n, at a price very  far above  i ts worth.

A s ſoon as it was ſold, Bragwell again ſaid ſoftly 
to  W orthy, "  F ive from fifty, and there remain 
fo rty-five . The dinner and drink w on’t coſt me 
f iv e  pounds, and I have got fifty more than the 
lan d  was worth. Spend a ſhilling to gain a pound, 
this is what I call practical Arithm etic, M r.  W o r 
t h y .”

M r. W o rth y  was glad to get out o f  this ſ c e n e ;  
and ſeeing that his friend was quite ſober, he re
ſo lv ed ,  as they rode home, to deal plainly with 
him. Bragwell had found out among his ca lcu la 
tions, that ſome ſins could only be committed by 
a prudent man one at a time. F o r  inſtance, he 
knew that a man could not well get rich and get 
drun k  at the ſame moment, but he had found out 
that ſome vices  made very  good company together; 
ſo ,  while he had watched him ſelf  in drinking, le ſt



(  9 )
h e ſhould become as unfit to ſell as his gueſts were 
to buy, he had indulged without meaſure in the 
g o od dinner he had p ro v id ed .  Mr. W o rth y ,  I  
ſay, ſeeing him ab le  to bea r reaſon, rebuked him 
for this day’s proceedings with ſome ſeverity .  Brag
well bore his reproofs with that ſort o f  patience 
which ariſes from an opinion o f  on e ’s own wiſdom , 
and a recent fluſh o f  proſperity. H e  behaved with 
that good-humour which grows out o f  vanity  and 
good lu c k . "  Y o u  are too ſqueemiſh, M r. W o r 
th y,” ſaid he, "  I have done nothing diſcreditable. 
T h eſe  men came with their eyes open. There  is no 
com p u lſi o n  uſed. T h e y  are free to bid or to let it 
alone. I m ake them w elcom e, and I ſhall not be 
thought a bit the worſe o f  to-m orrow, when they 
are ſ ober. Others d o it b e ſid e s  me, and I ſhall 
n ever be aſhamed o f  a n y th in g  as long as I  have  
c u ſt o m  on my ſide.

Worthy. "  I  am ſorry, Mr. Bragw ell,  to hear yo u  
ſupport ſuch practices by ſuch arguments. T h e re  
is not perhaps a more dangerous ſnare to the ſouls 
o f  men than is to be found in that word C USTOM. 

It is a word invented to reconcile  corruption with 
credit and ſin with ſafety. But no c u ſt o m ,  no fa
ſhion, no combination o f  men to ſet up a falſe 
ſta n d a r d  can ever  make a w rong action right. T h a t  
a thing is often done, is ſo far from a p ro o f  o f  its 
being right, that it is the v e r y  reaſon which wilt 
ſet a thinking man to inquire i f  it be not really  
w rong, le ſt  he ſhould be follow ing “  a m ultitude 
to do e v i l .” R igh t is right, though only one man 
in a thouſand purſues it, and wrong will be for 
e v e r  w ro n g , though it be the a llow ed practice o f  
the other nine hundred and ninety-nine. I f  this 

ſhameful cuſtom is really  common, which I can
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hardly b elieve, that is a freſh reaſon why a co n ſc i
entious man ſhould ſet his face againſt it. And I 
muſt go ſo far as to ſay (y o u  will excu ſe  me M r. 
Bragw ell)  that I ſee no great difference in the e ye  
o f  conſcience, whatever there may be in the eye o f  
law, between you r making a man loſe his reaſon, 
and then getting 50 guineas out o f  his p o ck et  be
cauſe he has l o ſt it, and yo u r  p icking the fifty g u i
neas out o f  his pocket, i f  you  had met him dead 
drunk in his w ay home to-night. N ay, he who 
meets a man already drunk and robs him, commits 
b u t  one ſi n ,  while he who m akes him drunk firſt 
that he may rob him afterwards, commits tw o .”

Bragwell gravely  replied, "  M r. W o r th y ,  while I 
have the practice o f  people of credit to ſupport 
me, and the law o f  the land to p rotect m e,  I ſee n o  
reaſon to be aſhamed o f  any thing I  do .”—  “ M r. Brag
w ell (anſwered W o rth y )  a truly honeſt man is not 
always looking ſharp about him, to ſee how far c u ſ
tom and the law will bear him out; i f  he be honeſt 
on principle he w il l  conſult the law o f  his c o n ſc i
ence, and i f  he be a Chriſtian he will conſult the 
written law o f  God.

Notwithſtanding this rebuff, Mr. B ragw ell  g o t  
home in high ſpirits, for no arguments could hin
der him from feeling that he had the 50 guineas in 
his purſe. As ſoon as he came in, he threw the 
money he had received on the table, and deſired 
his wife to lock it up. Inſtead o f  receiving it with 
her uſual ſatisfaction, ſhe burſt into a violont fit o f  
paſſion, and threw it back to him. “  Y o u  may keep 
y o u r  caſh yourſelf,  ſaid ſhe. It is all o ver  : we  
want no more money. Y o u  are a ruined man! A  
w icked creature, ſcraping and working as we have 
done for h er!” Bragwell trembled, but durſt not
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aſk what he dreaded to hear. His wife ſpared him 
the trouble, by crying out, as ſoon as her rage per
mitted, "  Polly  is gone o f f  !” Poor Bragwell’s heart 
ſunk within him; he grew ſick and giddy, and as his 
wife 's rage ſwallowed up her grief, ſo in his grief 
he almoſt forgot his anger. The purſe fell from his 
hand, and he caſt a lo o k  o f  anguiſh upon it, find
ing, for the firſt time, that it could not relieve his 
miſery.

M r.  W o rth y ,  who though much concerned, was 
leſs diſcompoſed now, called to mind that the young 
lady had not returned with her mother and ſiſter the 
night b e fo r e : he begged Mrs. Bragwell to explain 
the ſad ſtory. She, inſtead of  ſoothing her huſ
band, fell to reproaching him. “  It is all your 
fault, ſaid ſhe, you were a fool for your pains. I f  I 
had had my way, the girls never would have kept 
company with any bu t men o f  ſubſtance.”  " Mrs. Brag
w e ll ,” ſaid W orthy, "  I f  ſhe has choſen a bad man, 
it would b e ſtill a misfortune, even though he had 
been rich.” "  O  that would alter the caſe,” ſaid ſhe; " 

a fa t  ſorrow  is better than a lean one. But to 
marry a b e g g a r !” Here Miſs Betſey, who ſtood ſul
lenly by, put in a word, and ſaid, "  her ſiſter, how
ever,  had not diſgraced herſelf by having married 
a Farmer or a Tradeſman, ſhe had at leaſt made 
choice o f  a Gentleman.” "  W hat marriage ! what 
Gentleman,” cried the afflicted father. "  T e l l  me the 
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, 
but a gentleman in diſguiſe, who only act e d  for his 
own diverſion,” "  Does he ſo,” ſaid the now fu
rious Bragwell,  "  then he ſhall be tranſported for
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from his new ſon-in-law, who deſi r e d  his leave  to 
wait upon him, and implore his forgiveneſs. H e 
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 litile b e 
hind hand, he had takan to the ſt a g e  with a v ie w  o f  
m aking his fortune. T hat he had married M iſs 
B ragw ell  entirely for love, and was ſorry to m en
tion ſo paltry a thing as m oney, which, he deſpiſed, 
b u t  that his wants were preſſing, his landlord, to 
whom he was in debt, having been ſo vu lgar as to 
threaten to ſend him to priſon. H e  ended with 
ſaying,  "  I have been obliged to ſhock y o u r  
daughter’s de licacy , by confeſſing m y u n lu ck y  real 
n am e; I b e lieve  I owe part o f  my ſucceſs to my 
h av in g  aſſumed that o f  A u g u ſtus Frederick  T h e o 
doſius. She is inconſolable at this confeſſion, w h ich , 
as you  are now my father. I muſt alſo make to y o u ,  
and ſubſcribe m yſelf, with many bluſhes, y o u r  d u 
tiful ſon, T i m o t h y  I n c l e . ”

O , ” cried the afflicted father, as he tore the 
letter in a rage. "  Miſs Bragwell married to a ſtro l
ling act o r ! Ho w ſhall I bear i t ? ” "  W h y ,  I w ou ld  
not bear it at a l l ,” cried the enraged mother. "  I 
w o u ld  never ſee her, I would never forgive  her, 
I would let her ſtarve at one corner o f  the barn, 
while  that raſcal, with all thoſe Pagan, Popiſh 
names, was ranting away at the other.” "  N a y ,”  
ſaid Miſs Betſey, "  I f  he is only a ſhopman, and i f  
his name be really T im othy Incle, I w ould  n eve r  
fo rg ive  her neither. But who w ould  have thought 
it by his looks, and by his monſtrous genteel be
haviour.”

Come, com e,” ſaid M r . W o rth y ,  “  were he really
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other harm done, except the diſobedience o f  the 
thing. M r. Bragwell, this is no time to blame 
y o u ,  or hardly to reaſon with y o u . I feel for you 
ſincerely. I  ought not, perhaps, ju ſt  at preſent,  
to reproach y o u  for the miſtaken manner in which 
y o u  have bred up yo u r  daughters. Y o u r  error has 
brought its puniſhment along with it. You now 
ſee, becauſe  y o u  now feel, the evil o f  a falſe edu
cation. It has ruined yo u r  daughter, y o u r  whole 
plan has led to ſome ſuch end. T h e  large ſums you  
ſpent to qualify them as you  thought for a high 
ſtation, could do them nothing but harm, while 
y o u r  habits o f  life properly confined them to com 
pany o f  a low er ſtation. W h ile  they were better 
dreſt than the daughters o f  the firſt gentry, they 
were worſe  taught as to real know ledge, than the 
daughters o f  y o u r  plowmen. T h eir  vanity has 
been raiſed by e x c e ſſi v e  finery, and kept a live  b y  
e x c e ſſi v e  flattery. E v e ry  evil  temper has been 
f oſt e r e d  by indulgence. T h e ir  pride has never 
been controled. T h e ir  ſe l f-will has n ever  been 
turned. T h e ir  idleneſs has laid them open to e v e ry  
temptation, and their abundance has enabled them 
to gratify every  deſire. T h eir  time, that precious 
talent, has been entirely waſted. E v e ry  thing they 
have  been taught to do is o f  no uſe, while they 
are utterly unacquainted with all which they o u g h t  
to have known. I deplore Miſs P o l ly ’s falſe ſtep. 
T h a t  ſhe ſhould h a v e married a run-away ſhopman, 
turned ſtroller,  I truly lament. But for what huſ
band was ſh e qualified ? F or the wife o f  a Farmer 
ſh e  was too idle. F or the wife o f  a T ra d e ſm a n  ſhe 
was too expenſive. For the wife o f  a Gentleman 
ſh e was too ignorant. You y o u r ſe l f  was moſt to
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blame. Y o u e xp ected her to act wiſely, though 
y o u  never taught her that fe a r  o f God which is the 
beginning o f wiſdom. I owe it to you, as a friend, 
and to m y ſe l f  as a Chriſtian to declare, that your 
p ract i c e s  in the common tranſact i o n s  o f  life, as well 
as yo u r  preſent misfortune, are almoſt the na
tural conſequences o f  thoſe falſe principles 
which  I proteſted againſt when you  were at my* 
houſe.

M rs. Bragwell attempted ſeveral times to inter
rupt Mr. W o rth y ,  but her huſband would not per
mit it. He felt the force o f  all his friend ſaid, and 
encouraged him to proceed. Mr. W o rth y  thus went 
on. "  It grieves me to ſay how much your own indiſ
cretion has contributed even to bring on your pre
ſent misfortune. Y o u  gave you r countenance to 
this very  company o f  ſtrollers, though you knew 
they are acting in defiance to the laws o f  the land, 
to ſay no worſe. T h e y  go from town to town, and 
barn to barn, ſtr ip p in g  the poor o f  their money,  
the you n g o f  their innocence, and all o f  their time. 
D o  you  remember with how much pride you told 
me that you had beſpoke The Bold Stroke for a 
W ife , for the benefit o f  this very  M r. Frederic T h e 
o doſius ? T o  this pernicious ribaldry you  not only 
carried you r own family, but w aſt e d  I know not 
how  much money in treating y o u r  workm en’s wives 
and children, in theſe hard times too, when they 
have ſcarcely bread to eat, or a ſhoe on their feet. 
A n d  all this only that yo u  might have the abſurd 
pleaſure o f  feeing thoſe flattering words. By Deſire 
of  M r . Bragwell,  ſt u c k  up in Print at the Public-

* See Second Part of Two Farmers.
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h o u ſe ,  on the Blackſm ith ’s ſhed, at the T u rn p ik e
gate, and on the Barn-door.” 

M r. Bragwell acknowledged, that his friend’s re
 b uke was but too ju ſt ,  and he looked ſo very co n 
trite as to raiſe the pity o f  Mr. W orth y, who, in a 
mild vo ice ,  thus went on. “  W hat I have ſaid is 
not ſo much to reproach y o u with the ruin o f  one 
daughter, as from a deſire to ſave the o the r .  Let 
M iſs  B etſey go home with me. I do not undertake 
to  be her gaoler, but I will be her friend. She will 
find in my daughters kind companions, and in my 
wife a prudent guide. I know ſhe will diſlike us 
at firſt, but I do not deſpair in time o f  convincing 
her that a ſober, humble, uſeful, pious life is as 
neceſſary to make us happy on earth, as it is to fit 
us for heaven."

P oor Miſs Betſey, though ſhe declared it w o u ld  be 
fr ig h tfu l dull, and monſtrous vulgar, and diſmal me
lancholy, yet was ſhe ſo terrified at the diſcontent a n d  
grumbling which ſhe would have to endure at home,  
that ſhe ſullenly conſented. She had none o f  that 
filial tenderneſs which led her to wiſh to ſtay and ſooth 
and comfort her afflicted father. A l l  ſhe thought 
about was to get out o f  the way o f  her m oth er 's 
ill-humour, and to carry ſo much finery as to fill 
the Miſs Worthies with envy and reſpect. P oor 
g i r l  ! She did not know that envy  was a feeling they 
never indulged ; and that fine cloaths was the laſt 
thing to draw their reſpect. Mr. W orthy took her 
home next day. W hen they reached his houſe, 
they ſound there young W ilſon, Miſs B etſey ’s old  
admirer. She was much pleaſed at this, and re ſo lved  
to treat him wel l . But her good or ill treatment 
now ſ ignified but little. T h is  young G razier  re
verenc ed M r .  W orthy 's charac t e r, and ſince he had
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m et him at the L io n ,  had been thinking what a  hap
pineſs it w ou ld  be to marry a young woman bred 
up by ſuch a father. H e  had heard much o f  the 
modeſty  and diſcretion o f  both the daughters, but 
his inclination now determined him in fa vo u r  o f  
th e elder.

M r. W o rth y ,  who knew him to be a you n g 
man of  good ſenſe and ſound principles, allowed 
him to become a viſitor at his houſe, but deferred 
his conſent to the marriage till he knew him more 
th o r o u g h ly . M r.  W ilſon , from what he ſaw o f  the 
domeſtic piety o f  this family, improved daily both 
in the knowledge and practice o f  religion, and Mr. 
W o r th y  ſoon formed him into a moſt valuable cha
ract e r .  During this time Miſs Bragwell's hopes had 
rev ive d , but though ſhe appeared in a  new dreſs 
almoſt every  day, ſhe had the mortification o f  be
ing  beheld with great indifference by one whom ſhe 
had always ſecretly liked. M r. W ilſo n  married be
fore her face a girl who was greatly her inferior in 
fortune, perſon, and appearance, but who was 
hum ble, f rugal, meek and pious. Miſs Bragwell 
now ſtrongly felt the truth o f  what Mr. W ilſo n  had 
once told her, “  that a woman may make an e x c e l 
lent partner for a dance, who w ould  make a v e ry  
bad one ſor life.

Hitherto Mr. Bragwell and his daughters h ad only 
learnt t o  regret their folly and vanity, as it had p ro 
duced them mortification in  this l i fe ;  whether they 
were ever brought to a more ſerious ſenſe o f  their 
errors, may be ſeen in a future part o f  this hiſtory.

T H E  E N D .


