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THE

History of Tom W hite.

PART 1.
TO’\I WHITE was one of the best drivers of a post-

chaise on the Bath road. Tom was the son of an
Iabarer, at a litile village in Wiltshire; he was an active
industrious bo 'y, and as soon as hie was big enough he left
his father, who was burthened with a numerous famlly,and
went to live with farmer Hodges, a sober worthy man in
the same village. He drove JIC\«'ID"TU‘I W1 the week ; and
on Sundays, though he was now grown.up, the farmer re-
quired bhim to atte .l 1hc Sunday School, carried on under
the ins spection of Dr. Shepherd, the wo:tnv Vicar, and-al-
ways made him read his Bible in the evening after he had
served his keasts; and would have turned him out of his
service, if he had ever gone to the ale-house for his own
pleasure,
Tom, by carrying some waggon load of faggots to the
Bear It nn, at Devwes, soon made many acqeaintances in
the stable-yard. He soon learnt to compare his own car-
ter's frock, and shoes thick set with nails, with the smar{
wdjacl\ct, and tight boots of the post-boys, and grew
‘ashamed of his own homely dress ; he was resolved to Elne
a chaise, ta get meney, and to see the world. Foolish
fellow ! he never (‘unqducd that, though it is true, a wag-
goner works hard all the da} vet he gets a quiet evening
and undistarbed 1(“1 al night. Howover, as there must be
chaise-hoys as well as plow-boys, there was no great harm
in the change. The evil company to which 1t exposed
him, was the chief mischief. Iie left farmer Hodges,
ihouon not without sorrow, at quitiing so kind a master,
and got himself hired at the Bl ack Bear.
J\()twnhsiandmo the temptations to which he was now
exposed, Tom’s tmod education stood by him for some
tine. At fust hie was frightened to bear the oaths and
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wicked words which are too often uttered in a stable-yard.
However, though he thought it very wrong, he had not
the courage to reprove it, and the next Qtep to being easy
at secing others sin, is to sin ourselves. By degrees fic be-
gan {o think it manly, and a mark of spirit in others to
swear ; though the force of good habifs was so strong, that
at first when he ventured to swear himself it was wifh fear,
and in a low voice. But he was soon laughed out. of his
sheepishness, as they called it; and thr\ucrh he never be-
came so profane and blasphcmous as some of his compa-
nicns (for he never swore in cool blood, or in mirth, as so
Mty do) yet he would too often use a dreadful bad word
when he was in a passion with his horses. And here | can-
not but drop a hint on the great folly, as well as wicked-
ness, of beirg in a great rage with poor beasts, who, not
having the glft of reason, cannot be moved like human
croatures, with all the wicked words that ave said to them :
though these damb creatures, unhappily, bavivg the gift of
feeling, suffer as much as human creatures can do, at the
cruel and unnecessary beatings given them. He bad been
bred up to think that drunkenness was a great sin, for he
never saw farmer Hodges drunk in his lm, ; and where a
farmer is sober himsel f, his men are less likely to drink, ox
if they do, the master can reprove them with the better
grace.
Tom was not naturally fond of drink, yet for the sake
«’)f being thought merry co1pany, and a hearty fellow, he
ten drank more than be o: ught.  As he liad been used to
;:u to church twice on a Sunday, while he lived with the
farmer, who seldom used his horses on that day, except to
carry his wife to church behind him, Tom feit a little un-
easy when he was sent the very first Sunday.a long journey
with a great family ;- for 1 cannot conceal the truth, that
0o many aentlefolks will tra vel, when there is no necessity
for it on a ‘Sunddy, and when 'Vlonrhy would answer the
end just as well.  This is a great griet to all good a .1 so-
ber people, both rich and poor ; and it is still more inex-
cusable in the great, who have every day at their com-
mand. However, he kept his thonghts to himself, though
he could not now and then hdp thinking how qguictly
{hings were going on at the farmer’s, whose waggoner on a
Sunday led aseasy a lifeas 1‘2 he had been gentleman. But
9
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he soon Tost all ﬂ'ouahts of this kind, and did 1ot know a
Sunday from a Monday. Tom wcnt on yrosperously, as’
it is ealled, for three or four years, got ple nty of money,
buat saved no a shilling. Assoon as his horses were once
in the stable, whoever wonld might sce them fed for Tom.
—H had other fish to fry —-Fwes, car Jb, cudgel-playing,
laying wagers, and keepine loose company, each of which
he at first disliked, and then m‘win ed, ran away with all his
money, and all his spare tnv(:: and t? ough he was gener-
ally in the way as soon as the horses were . leady (‘)ec wse
it'there was no driving there was no pay), yet he did not
care whether the carriage was clean, or the horses locked
well, if the harness was whole, or the horses well shod. The
certainfy that the gains of to-morrow would.make up for
the extravagance 01 to-day; made him quite thoughtless and.
happy, for e yoas young, active, and hcn.hll), “and never
foresaw that a rainy day rmght coine, when he would want
what he now squandered.

~ One day being a little flustered m(l» ,1qtmr as he was
(]uvmfr’ns return ch waise through Brentford, he saw ]mt be-
fore him another empty carriage, driven by one of his ac- .
quaintance: he whipped up his horses, resolving to out-strip
the other, and swearing dreadfully thut he w ould be at the
Red Lion first—for a pmt —done, cried the other—a wa-
ger.—Both cut and spurred the poor beasts with the usual
fury. as if their credit had been really at stake, or their lives
had depended on this foolish contest.  'Tom’schaise had now
oot up to that of his rival, and they drove along-side of each
other with great fury and nmany uuprcczmonb. But in a
NHTow pmt Tom’s chaise being in the middle, with his an-

tagonist on one side, and a cmtbdrumg against him on the
other, the horses reare ed, the carriage got entangled ; Tom
. roared out a great oath 10 the other to stop, which he either
could notornould not,butreturned an horrid imprecationthat
he would win the waorenfb(, was alive. Tom's horses took
fright,aid he was sthrown to the ground with great violence.
As soon as he could be got from under the wheels, he was ta-
ken up senseless; his lecr was brolke in two p]aces, and his
body much bruised. bome people. whom the noisc had
bmugrht together, put him in the post-chaise, in which the
waggoner}unu!y assisted, but the other dnvcx secmed care-

less and indifferent, and drove off, observingyith a brutal
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coolness, ¢ I am sbrry I have lest my pint; I should have
beat him hol‘o*v had it not been for this little accident.’

Some gentlemen w hoc came outofthe inn, after reprimanding

this savage, mqmrcd who he was, wrote {o inform his mas-
ter, and got hini discharged ; resc \m\rxluz neither they nor
any of their friends svould ever employ hnn, and he was long
out of nlwcL, and nobody ever cared to be drivea by him.
Tow w 1s talen to one of those excellent Lospitals with
which London abounds. -Hisagonies were dreadful, hisleg
was set, and um;l fever came on. As soon as he was Idt
alone to reflect on his condition, his first ihought was that he
should die, and hLis horror was inconceivable.—Alus! said
he, what w il become of my poct soul? Iam cuatoffin the
very commission of three great sins:—1 was drank, 1 was
in a horrible passion, and t-h 1d cathsand blasphemiesinmy
mouth.—He tried to pray, but lie could not. "Hismind was
all distractior, and he thought he was so very wicked thiat
God would not forgive him; because; says he, 1 have sin-
ned against light and knowled;e, aud a sober education,
and 0“00\.1 e\u*npm 1 wasired in thefear of God,and ! he
Imowledo of Christ, and L (icwrvc nothing but pumsnmem
—At leno"lh he grew light-headed, and there was little
hopes of Nis life. . Whenever he same {o his senses for a few
minutes, he cried out, O ! that my old com pa,uons eould
now sce me, surely they would take warning Iy my sad

fate, and xepent before it is too late.

Bythe blessing of God on the skill of the surgeon, and ihe.
care of the nurses, he, however, grew better in a few dey
And here let me stop (o remark, what a mercy it is that we
live in a Christian country, where the poor, w hen sick or

Jame, or wounded, are taken as much carc ofasany gentry,

nay, in some respects more, because in hospitals, and in- 3
firmaries, there are more doctors and surgeons to attend-
than most private gent! (’f()lkb can afford to have their own
houses; whereas, t/'mp never was an hospital in the @ whole
keathen world. f)lesed be (Jod for this, among the thou-
sand other excellent iruits of the Christian LRleligion !

It was eight weeks Lefore Tom could be taken outof bed.
This was a happy aflliction ; for by the grace of God this
long sickness and solitude gave Lim time to reflect on his

ast life. He began scnou.sly to hate those darling sins
which bad bsouuht him to the brink of ruin. Ie could
A S
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now pray heartily; he confessed and lamented his iniquities
with many tears, and becan to hope, that the mercies of
God, through the merits of a Redeemer, might yet be ex-
tended to him on hissincere repentance. Heresolved never
more (o return to the same evil courses, but he did not trust
in hisown sirength, but prayed that God would give him
grace for the future, as well as pardon for.the past.. He re-
membered (and he was humbled at the thought) that he
used to have short fits of repentance, and to form resolu-
tions of amendment, in his wild and thoughtless days, and
often whcn he had a bad head-ach afier a drinking bout,
or had lost Iis money at all-fours, he vowed never to drink
or play again. Butas soon as his head was well, and his
pockets recraited, he forgot all his resolutions.  And how
should it be otherwise ? for he trusted in his own strength ;
be never prayed toGod tostrengthen him, nor ever avoided
the next temptation. He did not know that it is the grace
of God which bringeth us {o repentance.

The casc was now different. T'oin began to find that his
sirength was perfect weakness, and that he could do nothing
without the Divine assistance, for which he prayed hearti-
ly and constantly. He sent home for his Bible and Prayer
Book, which he had not opened for two years, and which
had been given him when he left the Sunday School.  lie
spent the chief part of histime in reading them, and deri-
ved great conifort, as well as great knowledge from them.
Thke study of the Bible filled his heart with gratitude to
(od, who had not cut him off in the midst of his sins, but
kad given him space for repentance ;. and the agonics he
bad lately suffered with his broken leg increased his thank-
fulness, that hehad escaped the more dreadful pain of eternal
misery. And here let me remark whatencouragement this is
torich peopleto giveaway Biblesand good beoks, and not to
lose all hope, though for a time they see little or no good
effect from it.  According 1o all appearance, Tom’s were
never likely to do him any good, and yet his generous bene-
tactor, who had cast his bread upon the waters, found it after
many days, for this Bible, which had laid untouched for
years, was at last made the means of his reformation. God
will work in his own good time, and in his own way.

As soon as he got well, and was discharged from the hos-
pital, Tom begaa to think he must return to get his bread.
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At first he had some scmples about going back to his old em-
pioy ; buf, i he sensibly enough, gentlefolles must travel,
travellczs mrust have ("wbw, and czuu» s must have drivers :
*tisavery hanestcalling, and [ don’t know that goodness be=
longs toone sort of business more than anether; and he who
can begood inastaicef great temptation, prowvided the calling
be lawful, and the tﬂmp‘m‘wns not of his cwn seeking, and
he be dili <ro it in prayer, may be belter than another man
for ought 1 know: and all ifatl belongs 1o us isy-to do our
duty in that state of life in which it shail ],/, ase Glod to call us.
Tora had rubbed up his catechism' at the hespiial, and "tis
a pity that people don’t look at their ¢ Uechbm sometimes
when they are grown up; for it is full as goodi for men and
women as it for children ; ; nay, better; for though the an-
swers contained in it are intended for children to repeat,
yet the duties enjoined in it arc mtcudcd for men and wo-
men to put in practice. ‘
Tom now felt grieved that he was obliged to drive cn
‘Sundays. But neople wiio are in earnest, and have their
hearts in a thing, can find helps in all cases. As soon ashe
had set down his company at their stage, and had seen his
horses fed, says Tom, A man who takes care of his horses,
will <renemllyﬂunk it right to let them rest an hour or two,
at least. In every fown it is a chance but there may be a
church open during part of that time. 1f (he prayersshould
be over, U'lltry hard for the sermon; and if 1 dare notstayto
the sermon, it is a chance but I ' may caich the prayers; itis
worth hymo for, however ; and as 1 used to think notbing
of making a push, for the sake of getting an hour to wamblc
I need not to grudge to take a little pains cxh“ordnnuy to
serve God. B, v this watchfulness he soon got to know the
hours of service atall the towns on the road he travelled, and
while the horses fed, Tom went to chiurch ; and it becamea
favorite provvrb with him, that prayers and proverder
hinder no “man’s jowrney ; and I beg leave to recommend
Tom’s maxim to all travellers, whether master or servant,
carrier or coacliman.
At first his com panmns wanted to laugh and malke sport
of this —but when they saw that no lad on the ro2d wasupso
early or worked so hard as Tom: when they saw no chaise
so.neaf, no glasses so bright, no harness so mrl t, no driver
so diligent, so clean, or so civil, they found lic was no
A 4
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sulject to make sport at.  Tom indeed was very carcful in
]oul\nm* after the linch pins; in never giving his horscs too
much water when t! ey \'u(‘ hot; nor, w Mesm was bLis
haste, w om(? he ever gallop them up hill, strike them across
the ficad, or when tnod cut and slash ﬂzcm. or gallop over
the stonc s, as soon as he got info a fown, as some fcolish
fellows do.  What belped to cure Tom of these bad prac-
tices, was, (hat remark he met with in the Bible, that good
man s merciful to his beast! He was much moved one
Cay on reading the Prophet Jonah, to observe what com-
passion the great God of heaven and carth had for poor
beasis: for one of the reasons the egiven, why the Almighty
was unwilling {o destroy the ‘T[Ldi (,1_y of Nineveh was,’
Lecause there was much cattle in it Atier this, "Tom never
could Licar to see a wanton stroke infiicted.  Doth God care
for horses, said Le, and shall man be cruel to them ?
Toem soon nr(w rich for one in his-station ; - for u'orv
¢ cmlmmm on the road weuld be driven by.ne other lady
ful Tom was to be had.  Being diligent, be gol a gr dt
i of money : being frugal, he spent but lxt le: and hav-
ing no vices, he wasted none. He soon found out that there
Wwas some mean ing in that text which says, that Gedliness
hath the promise of the life, that now is, as well as of that
ahich is to come : for the same principles which muke & man
sober and honest, have also a natural tendency to nwake Lim
healthy aud rich: while a drunkard ard a spendthrift can
hard l» escape being sick, and a begear in the end. Vice
is the parent of misery here as well as hereafter.
Afler a few years, Tom begged a holiday, and made a
visit +¢ his native vitlage ; his oucd character had got thither
before him. » He found bis father was dead, but during his
long illness Tom had supylied bim with monc; and by al-
lowing him 2 trifle every week, had had the honest satistacs
tion of keeping him from the- ],ansh. Farmer Hodges was
still living, Dot being grown old and infirm, he was deési-
rous fo refire from business. e retained a great regaxd for
his old servant, Tom; and finding he was worth mouey,"
and k nmvnwr 1 ¢ knew something of country business, le
cfiered {o let him a small farm ataneasy rate; and prom: sed
his assistance in the management for the first year, with th
toan of a small sum of money, that he might set out with a,
pretty stock. Tomthanked hnn with tears in Lis eyes, went
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back-and took a handsome leave of his master, who made
him a present of a horse and cart, in acknowledgment of his
long and faithtul services : for, says he, I have saved many
horses by Tom’s care and attention, and I could well afford
t{o do the same by every servant who did the same by me ;
and should be a richer man, at the end of the year, by the
same genctosity, provided I could meet with just and faith-
ful servants who deserved the same rewards.

Pom was soon seitled in his new farm, and in less than a
year had got every thing neat and decent abouthim. Iarmer
tlodges” long experience and friepdly advice, joined to his
own industry and hard labor, soon brought the farm to great
perfection. Theregularity, sobriety, peaceableness, and pie-
ty of his daily life, bLis constant attendance at church twice
every Sunday, and his decent and devout  behavior when
there, soon yecommended him to the notice of Dr. Shepherd,
who was still living, a pattern of zeal, activity, and benevo-
lence, to all parish-priests. The Doctor soon began to hold
up Tom, or, as we ;nust now more properly term hiwm, Mr.
Thomas White, to the imitation of the whole parish, and
the frequent and condescending conversation of this worthy
elergyman, contributed, no less than his preaching, to the
improvement of his new parishioner in piety.

Farmer White scon found out that a dairy could not well
be carried on without a mistress, and began to think seriously
of marrying ; hé prayed to God to direct him in so important
a business. He lknew that a tawdry, vain, dressy girl, was
not likely to make good cheese and butter, and thata worldly
and ungod!y woman would make a sad wife and mistress of
a family. He soon heard of a young woman of excellent
character, who had been bred up by the vicar’s tady, and still
lived in the family asupper-maid. She was prudent, sober,
industrious, and religious. Her neat, modest, and plain ap-
vearance at church; (for she was seldom seen any whereelse
out of her master’s family) was an example to all personsin
her station, and uever failed to recommend her to strangers,
even before they had an opportunity of knowirg the good-
ness of her character. It was her character, however, which
recommended her to farmer White. He knew that favor is
deceitful, and beauly is vain, bul a woman that feareth the
Lord, she shall be praised.—Aye, and not only praised, but
chosen too, says farmer White, ashetook down his hat
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from the nail on which it hung, in order to go and wait on
Dr. Shepherd, to break his mind and ask his consent ; for
he thought it would be a very unhandsorce return for all the
favors he was receiving from his minister, to decoy away
his faithful servant from her place without his consent.

This worthy gentleman, though sorry to lose so valuable
amember of his little family, did not scruplea moment about
parting with her, when he found it would be so greatly to
her advantage. Tom was agreeably surprised to hear she
had saved 50 pounds by her frugality, - The Doctor mar-
xied them himself, farmer Hodges being present.

In the afternoon of the wedding-day, Dr. Shepherd con-
descended to call on farmer and Mrs. White, to give a few
words of advide on the new duties they had entered into; a
common custom with him on those occasions.  He often
took an oppoertunity to drop, in the most kind and tender
way, a hint on the great indecency of making marriages,
christenings, and aboveatl, funerals, daysofriot and excess,
as is too often the case in country villages. The expectation
that the vicar might possibly drop in, in his walks, on these
festivities, sometimes restrained excessive drinking, and im-
proper conversation, even amoitg those who were not re-
strained by higher motives, as farmer and Mrs. White were.

What the Doctor said was always in such achecrful good-
humored way, that it was sure 1o increase the pleasure of
the day, instead of damping it. Well, farmer, said he, and
you, my faithful Sarab, any other friend might recommend
peace and agreement toyou on your marriage ; butl, on the
contrary recommerd caresand strifes. (See Dodd's sayings ).
T'he company stared—but Sarah, who knew that her old
master was a facetious gentleman, and always had some
good meaning behind, looked scrious.  Cares and strifes,
Sir, said the farmer, what do you mecan? I mean, said he,
for the fivst, that your cares shall be who shall please God
most, and your strifes who shall serve him best, and do your
duty most faithfully. 'Thus, all your cares and strifes being
employed to the highest purposes, all petty cares and
worldly strifes shall be at an end. ‘ :

Always remember, both of you, that you have a better
friend than each other.—The company stared again, and
thought no woman could haveso good afriend as her hus-
band. As you have chosen each other from the best
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motives, continued the Doctor, you have every reasonable
ground to hope for happiness; but as this world is a soil,
in which troubles and misfortunes wiil spring up; troubles
* from which youn cannot save one another; then rem“mber,

tis the best wisdom to go to that friend who is always
near, always willing, and alwa)s able to help you, and that
friend is God.

Sir, said farmer White, 1 humbly thank you for all your
kind mqtrucuons, of which I shall now stand more in need
than ever, as I shall have more dutiesto fulfil. ~ I hope the
remembrance of my pest offences will keep me humble,
and the sense of my remaining sin will keep me watchful.
I set out in the world, Sir, with what is called a good
natural dispoesition, but I soon found to my cost, that with-
out God’s grace, that will carry a man but a little wa
A good temper is a oood thing, but nothing but the fear of
God can enable one to bear up against temptanon, evil
company, and evil ]/assxons. The misfortune of breaking
my leg, as I then thonght it, has proved the greatest bles-
sing of my life. 1t shewed me my own weakness, the value
of the Bible, and the goodness of God. How many of my
brother drivers have I scen since that time, cut oft in the
prime of life by drinking, or by some sudden accident,
while I have not only be(‘n sratcd but blessed and pros-
pered. O, Sir! it would be the joy of my heart, if some
of n ny old comradgs, oood-natured, civil fellows, (whom I
can '{ help loving) could sce, as [ have done, the danger
of evil courses befere it is too late. Though they may not
hearken to you, Sir, or any other ﬂ’s:mlu they may be-
lieve me, because 1 have been one of them: and 1 can
speak from ekperwncc of the great difference there is, even
as to-worldly comfort, between a life of sobricty and a life
of sin. T could tell them, Sir, not as a thing 1 have read
in a book, but as a truth I feel in my own hcart that to
fear God and keep his comma ndments, will not only bring
a man peace at the last, but will make him happy n»ow.
And 1 will venture {o say, Sir, thatall the stocks, pl“OTlES,
prisons, and gibbets, in the land, though so very needful to
keep bad men in erder.yetwill never restrain a good man from
committing evil, half so inuch as that single text. How
shall  do this great wickedness, and sin a«rdmst God?’ Dr.
Shepberd condescended-to approve of what the f'mner had
said, kindly shook him by the hand, and took leave.
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Thomas White had always been fond of singing, but he
had for many years despised that vile trash which is too
often sung 1 a stable-yard. One Sunday evening Le
heard his mistress at the Bear read some verses out of a
fine book called the Spectator. He was so struck with the
picture it contains of the great mercies of Ged, of which
he had himself partaken so largely, that he toek the liber-
ty to ask her for these verses, and she being a very good-
natured woman, made her daughter write out for the
Postillion the following

> Dynm ga Dibine IProvidence,

e A

-

'% HEN all thy mercies, O my Gob,
- My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view 1'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise.

O how shall words with equal warmth
The gratitude deciare,

That glows within my ravish’d heart?
But thou can’st read it there.

Thy Provipence my life sustain’d,
And all my wants redrest,

When in the silent womb I lay,
And hung upon the breast.

To all my weak complaints and cries,

" Thy mercy lent an ear,

"Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt
To form themselves in prayer. -

Unnumber’d comforts to my soul
- Thy tender care bestow’d,

Before my infant heart conceiv’d
From whkom those comforts flow’d.
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When in the slipp’ry pat 1of Youru
With heedless steps 1 ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conyvey’d me safe,
And led me up o MaN.

“Thro’ hidden dangers, toils, and deaths,

It genily clear’d my way,
And thro’ the pxm‘;mg snares of vice,
More to be fear’d than they.

When worn with sickness, oft hast Tnovu
With health renew’d my face ;

And when in sins and serrow sunk,
Reviv’d my soul with grace.

Tuy bounteous hand with Worldly bliss
Has made my cup runo’er;

And in‘a kind and faithful fnend,
Has doubled all my store.

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts
My daily thanks employ,

Nor is the least a thankful heart
'T'hat fastes those gifts with joy.

Thro’ ev'ry perxo!ofmy life
Thy goodness-1'il pursue,

And after death, in distant worlds,-
The glorious theme renew.

When nature fails, and day and night

"~ Divide thy werks no more,

My ever grateful heart, O Lonp !
Thy mercy shall qdore.

‘Th‘m all Erenyity to Tier

A joyful song Pllraise,
For Ot ETERNITTY s toé short
To utter all Ty praise.



PART IL
The Way to Plenty.

Written in 1795, the Year of Scareity.
O T —

TOM WHITE, as we have shewn in the First Part of

this History, from an idle post-boy, was become a
respectable farmer. (oo had blessed bis industry, and he
had prospered in the world. He was sober and temperate,
and, as was the natural consequence, he was active and
hedllhy —He was industrious and frugal, and he became
prosperous in his circumstances. 'This is in the ordinary
course of Providence.  But it is not a certain and necessary
rule. Gobp maketh his sun to shine or the just and the unjist.
A man who uses every honest means of thrift and industry,
will, in most cases, find success attend his fabors. But still
the race is not aLmyc to the swift, nor the baltle to the strong.
Gop is sometimes pleased, for wise ends, to disappoint all
the worldly hopes of the n: osf upricht man.  Ilis corn may
be smitten by a blight; kis barns may be consumed by fire;
his cattle may be carried off by rus*vmper. And to Lhcsc,
and other mxstortvnes, he is as Hable as the spendthrift or the
knave. Success is the common reward of1x1du>hy, but if it
were its constant reward, the indastrious would be tempted
to look no furtlier than the present state. They would lose
one strorig gronnd of their faith. 1t would set aside the
Scnme scheme.  This world would then be looked on as
a state of reward, instzad of a state of trial, and we should
forget to look to-a day of final retribution.

Farmer Waite never took it into his head, that because
he paid his debts, worked early and late, and ate the
bread of C'tr(‘fu‘n(‘ss, he was therefore to come into no
misfortune like other folk, but was to be free from the
common trials and troubles of life. He knew that pros-
perity was far from being a sure mark of God’s fayor,
- and had read in good books, and especially in the Bible,
of the great poverty and aflliction of the best of men.
—~——Though he was no great scholar, he had sensc
enough to obser ve, that a time of public prosperity,
was not always a time of public virtue ; and he thought

¢ .
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that what was true of a whole nation, might be true of one
man. - So the more he prespered the more he prayed that
prosperity might not corrupt his heart. = And when he saw
fately signs of public distiess coming on, he was not half so
much tufmtnncJ as some others were, because he thought it
mwhtdo us gocd in the long run, and he was in hupca that
a little poverty micht bring on a little penitence. L'he great
grace he labored after was thatof a cheerful submission. He
used tosay, thatif the Lord’s Prayer bad only contained those
four little words, Ty WILL BE DONE, it would be worth
more than the bwg;(‘st book in the world without them.

vr. Shepherd, the worthy vicar, (with whom the farmer’s
- wife had formexly lived as housckecper) was very fond of
taking a walk with him db()llt his grounds, and he used to
say, that he learnt as much from the farmer as the farmer did
from him. Ifthe Doctor happened to observe, I am afraid
these long rains will spoil this fine piece of oats, the farmer
would answer, but me.w siv, think hew good it Is for the
grass. 1f the Doctor feared the wheat would be but indi’=
fesent, the farmer was sure the rye would turn out well —
When grass failed, he did not doubt but turnips would be
plenty. Even for floods and inundations he would find out
some way to justify Providence. *Tis better, said he, to have
our lands alittle overfloyed, than that the qprmgs should be
dried up, and our caltle faitit for lack of water.  When the
drought came, he thanked God that the season would be
healtby ; and high winds, which frightened others, he said,
served to clear the air.  Whoever, or whatever was wrong,
he was always sure that Provipence was in the nght

And he used to say, that a man, with ever so small an in-
come, if he had but {rugality and temperance, and cut offall
vain desires, and cast his care upon God, was richer than a
ford who was tormented by \ anily and covetousncas. When
he saw others in the wrong, he did not, however, abuse them
for ity but took care to avoid the same fault. - He had sense:
and spmt enough to break through many old, but very bad:
customs of his neighbors. It a thing is wrong in itself, (said
- he one day to farmer [lodges)a whole paush doing it can’t .
make it fight,  And as {o its being an old custom, why, if
it he a good one, 1 likeit the better for being old, because it
has had the stamp of ages, and the sanctlon of cxperience on
s worth,  But iy be old as well as ! bad, tbat 1s apothex

L | ;g
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reason for my trying to putan end fo it, that we may not
mislead our children, as our fathers have misled us.

3

THE ROOI’-RAISING.

Some years after he was seftled, he builtalarge new barn.
All the workmen were looking forward to the usual holi-
day of roof-raising.  On this occasion it is a custom to give
a dinner {o the workmen, with so much liquor after it that
they got so drunk, that they not only lost the remaining
half-day’s work, but they were not always able to work the
following day.

Mrs. White provided a plentiful dinner for roof-raising,
and gave rach man his mug of beer.—After a hearty meal
they began to grow clamorous for more drink. The farmer
said, .my lads, [ don’t grudge you a few gallons ofale
merely for the sake of saving my liquor, though that is some

consideration, especially in these dear times, but 1 never
will, knowingly, help any man to make » beast of himself.
1 am resolved to break through a bad custom. Youare now
well refreshed.  If you will 2o cheerfully to your work, you
will have halfa day’s pay to take more than you would if
1his afternoon were wasted in drunkenness. For this your
families will be the better : whereas, were I to give you
more liquor, when yon have already had enough, I should
Lelp to rob them of their bread. But I wish to shew you,
that 1 have your good at heart full asmuch as my own
profit. If youwill now go to work, I will give you all
another mug at night when you leave off. - Thus your time
will be saved, your families helped, and my ale will not go
to make reasonable creatures worse than brute beasts.
Here hestopped. You are in the right on’t, master, said
" Tom the thatcher ; you are a hearty man, farmer, said John
Plane, the carpenter ; come along, boys, said 1'im Brick the
mason ; so they all went merrily to work, fortified with a
good dinner. There was only one drunken surly fel-
fow that refused, who was Dick Guzzle the smith.—Dick
never works above two or three daysin a weck, and spends
the others at the Red  Lion.—He swore that if the farmer
did not leave him as much liquor as he liked at roof-
raising, he would not strike another stroke, but would
fleave the job unfinished, and he might get hands where he

could.  Farmer White took him at his “%rd, and paid him
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off direclly ; glad enough to get rid of such a sot, whom he
had only e.np!r)ycd from plty to a large and almost starv-
ing family. When the men came for their mug in the
evening, the farmer brought out the remains of the eold
gammon : they made a l‘eayty supper, and thanked him
for h'wmgbrol\e throngh a foolish custon, which was af-
terwards much left off in that parish, thmmh Dick would
not come into it, and lost most of his' wark in ¢ msequence.

Farmer White’s laborers were often complaining, that
things were so dear that they could not buy a bit of meat.

-Heknew it was partly true, bnt notentirely, forit was betore

these very hard times that their com plaints began.  One
morning he stept out fo see how an outhouse which he was
thatching wenton: He was surprised to find the work at a
stand. He walked over to the thatcher’s honse. Tom, said
e, [ desire that picce of work may be fuished directly. 1If
a shower co'nes "1y orain will be spoiled. Indeed, master,
I shant’t work to-day, nor to-morrow neither, sahl Tom.
You forget that ’tis Easter Monday, and (0-morrow i
Easter Tuesday. And so on Wednesday I shall thaich
awny, masfer. But’tis hard if a poor man, who works all
the year, may not enjoy these few hohJaya which come
but once a year.

Tom, said the farmer, when these days were first put
inlo our praycr-book, the good men who ordained them 1o -
be kept, littlethought 'that the tiine would come when holy-
day, should mean drunken- -day. IHow much do’st think
now | shall pay thee for this piece of thatch?  Why you,
know, master, you have let it me by the great. Ithink be=
tween this and lo -morrow night, as the weather is so fine, I
could clear about four shillings, after I have paid my boy s
but thatching does not come ofu,n, and other work is not
$0 pioﬁmbl(,. Very well, Tom; and bow much now do you
think you may spend in these two holidays? Why, master,
if the ale is pleasant, and the company merry. I do not ex-
pect to get off for less than three shillings. Tom, can you
do }ounds shillings, and pence. 1 ecan \ make a little sco’ e
master, bvhm d the kitchen-door, witha bit of chalk, which
is as mueh as | want.  Well] lom, add the four slnilumq
you would have earned, to the three you intend to spend,
What does that make? Tet me sce! three and four nx tho
seven. Sevenshillings, master. Tom, yowoften tell me the
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times are so bad, that you can never buy a bit of meat. Now
here is the cost of {wo joinfs at once; to say nothing of the
sin of wasting time and getting drunk. 1 neveroncethought
of that, said "Fom. Now, lom, said the farmbr, if I were
you, I\muld step over to butcher Jobbins’s, buy asheulder
of mutton, which being left from Saturday’s market, you
will get a little cheaper. This 1 would make my wife bake
in a deep dish full of potatoes. 1 would then go to worls,
and when the dinner was ready I would ¢o and enjoy it with
my wife and children; you nced not give the mutton to the
brats; the potatoes will have all the gravy, and be very
savory for them. Aye, but I’ve got no beer, master; the
times are so hard, that a poor man can’t afford to brew a
drop of drink now as he used to do.

Times are bad, and maltis very dear, Tom, and yet both
don’t prevent you from spendm o seven s]nﬂmo-bm kkeeping
holiday. Now send for a-quart ofale as it is to be.a feast ;
and you will even then be four shillings richer than if you
had gone to the public-house. I woultd have you put by
these four shillings, till T could add a couple to them
with this I would get a bushel of malt, and my wife should
brew it,and you may take a pint of your own beer at home
of a night, which will do you more good than a gallon at
the Red Li ion. -1 have.a great mind to fake your advice,
master, but I shall be made such fun of at the Lion ! they
will so Luu;h at me if 1 don’t go! Let those laugh that win,
Tom. But master, I have got a friend (o meet me there.
Then ask your fr iend to come and cat a bit of your cold
mut{on at night, and here is six-pence for another pot if you
will promise to brew a small cask of your own. Thank
you, master, and so I will; and I won’t go to the Lion.—
Come, boy, bring the helm, and feich the ladder. And so
Tom was upon the roof in a twinkling.

THE SHEEP- SHLARING.

Dr. SuepuerD happened to'say to farmer White one
day, that there was nothing he disliked more than the man-
ner in which sheep-shearing, and harvest-hoine were kept
by some in his parish. —-‘«Vhat said the good Docter, just
when we are blest with a presperous gathenncr in of these
natural riches of our land the fleece of our flocks; when
our barns are crowned with plenty, and we have, through
the Divine blessing on our honest labor, reaped the fruits of
the earth in due sea_,son, is that very time to be set apart
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forribaldry, and riot, and drunkenness? Do we thank God
for his mercies, by making ourselyes unworthy and unfit
to enjoy them? When he crowns the yreia with his good-
ness, shall we affront him by our impiety ?

I thank you fer the hint, Sir, said the farmer; Iam re-
solved to rejoice though, and others shall rejoice with me =
and we will have a merry night on’t.

So Mrs. White dressed a very plentiful supper of meaf
and pudding ; and spread out two tables. = The farmer sat
at the head of one, consisting of some of his neighbors,and
all his work-people. At the other sat his wxﬁ,, with two
long benches on each side of her.  On these sat all the old
and inifirm poor, especially those who lived in the work-
house, and had no day of festlvn} to look forward to inthe
whole year but this. On the grass, in the little court, sat
the children of his laborers, and of the other poor, whose
employment it had been to fra(her flowers,and to dress and
adorn the horns of the ram : for the farmer did not wish to
put an end to any old custom, if it was innocent. His own
children-stood by the table, and he gave them plenty of
pudding, which they carried to the children of the poor,
with a lml° draught of cider to every one. The farmer,
who never sat down withont begging a blessing on his'meal,
did it with suitablesolemnity on h e present mvfuloccaston.

' This feast, though orderly “ad decent, was yet hearty

‘and cheertul. Dr. “Shepherd dmp ol in with a good deal of

company he had at his house, aud they were much pleased.
When the Doctor saw how the aged and the infirm poor
were enjoying themselves, he was much moved ; he shook
the farmer bv the hand, and said, ¢ But thou, when thou
makest a feast, call the Dlind, and the lame, and the halt;
they cannot recompense thee, but thou shalt be recompen-
sed at the resurrecton ("rFHm Just.

Sir, said the farmer, *lis no great matier of expence; [
kill a sheep of my own; po(amos arc as plenty as black-
berries, with pcople who have a little fore- thonght. 1 save
much more cider in the course of a year by never allewing
any carousing in my kitchen, or drunkenness in my fields.
than would supply many such feasts as these, sothat Ishall
be never the poorer at Christmas. 1t is cheaper to make peo-
ple happy, Sir, than to'make them drunk. The Doctorand
the ladies condescended to walk from on2 table to the other,
and heard many merry stories, but not one prophane word,
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orone Mdecent song ; so that he was not forced to the pain«
tul necessity either of reproving them, or leaving them in
anger. When all was over, they sung the sixty-fifth psalm,
and the ladies all joined in it; and when they got home to
the vicarage to tea, they declared they liked it better than
any cencert.
THE HARD WINTER.

In the famous cold winter of the year 1795, it was edify-
inz tosee how pattently farmer Waite bore that long and
severe frost.  Many of hissheep were frozea to death, but he
thanked Grod that he had still many lefr. He continued to
find in-doer workthat bismen aight aot be oat of employ.
T he season being so bad, which some others pleaded as an
wxeuse for furning off their work nen, he thought a fresh
reason tor keeping them. ~ Mrs. White was so considerate,
thar just 2t hat time she lessened the number of her hogs,
that shemigit have more whey and skim-milk to assist poor
families. - Nay, [ have known her live on boiled meat for a
long - while together, in a sickly season, becaase the pot-
Liquar macde such a supply of broth for the sick poor. Asthe
spring came on, and things grew worse, she never had a
cake, 2 pya, or a pudding in her house; netwithstanding
she used to liave plenty of these good things. and wili again,
I bope, when the present scarcity isover ; though she says
she never will use such white flour again, even it it should
come down to five shillings a bushel.

All the parish now began tormurmur.  Farmer Jones was
sure the frost had killed the wheat. Farmer Wilson said the
rye would never come up. Brown, the malster, insisted the
barley was dead at the root. = Butcher Jobbins, said beef
would be a shilling a pound. All declared there would not
be a hop to brew with. The orchards were all blighted;
there would not be apples énough to make apic: and as to
hay there would be none to be had for love nor money —*t'll
tell you what, said farmer White, the season is dreadful ;
the crops are unpromising just now; but ’lis too early to
judge. Don’t let usmake things worse than they are. We
ought to comfort the poor, and you are driving them to des-
pair. Don’t you know how much God was displeased
with the murmurs of his chosen people 7 And yet, when
they were {ired of marna he sent them quails; but all did
not do. Nothing satisfics grumblers. /e have a promise
on our side, that * There shall be seed-time and haryest-

e
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time to the end.”  Let usthen hope for a good ‘day, but
provide against an evil one. Let us rather prevent the evil
before it is come upon us, than sink unier it when it comes.
Grumbling cannot help us; activity can. Let us set
about planting potatecs in every nook and csrner, in case
the corn shou/d fail, which, however, 1 don’t believe will
the case. " Liet us mend our management before we are
driven to it by actual want. And if we allow our honest
laborers to plant a few potatoes for their families in the
head lands of our ploanghed fiells, or other waste bits of
ground, it will do us no harm, and be a great help to them.
The way to lighten the load of any public calaxity is not
to murmur at it, buf put a hand to lessen it.

The farmer had many temptations to send his corn at an
extravagant price, to a certain sea-port town, but as he knew
that it was intended to export it against law, he wouid not
be tempted to encourage unlawful gain ; so he threshed out
asmall mow ata time, and sold it to the neighbering poor,
far below the market-price.  He served his own workmen
first. 'T'his was the same to them as if he had raised their
wages,and even better, as it was a benefit of which their fa-
milies were sureto partake. If the poor in the next parish
were more distressed than his own, he sold to them at the
same rate. For, said he, there is no distinction of parishes
in Heaven; and theugh charity begins at home, yet it
ought not to end there.

He had been used in good times, now and then to catch
a hare or a partridge, as he was qualified ; but he now re-
solved to give up that pleasure.  So he parted from a cou-
ple of spaniels he had'; for he said he could not bear that
his dogs should be eating the meat, or the milk, which so
many men, women, and children wanted.

THE WHITE LOAT.

Oxe day, it was about the middle of July, when things
scemed to be at the dearest, and the rulers of the land had
agreed to set the example of eating 1othing but cearse bread,
Dr. Shepherd read before sermon in the church, their public
declaration, which the magistrates of the county sent him,
and which they had also signed themselves. Mrs. White, of
course, was at church, and commended it wightily. Next
morning the Doctor took a walk over to the farmer’s in order
to settle further plans for the relief of the parish. He was
much surprised to mect Mrs. W hite’s little maid Sally witha
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very small white Joaf, which she had been buying at a shop,
He said nothing to the oirl, as he never thoun'ht it right to
expose the faulls of & mistress fo her servant ; but walked
on, resolving to give Mrs. White a severe lecture for the
h?qt time in “his life. . ‘He soon changed his mind, for on
going mnfo the kifchen, the first person he saw was Tom the
th'uche , who had hdd a sad fall from a Iadder; his arm
which was slipped out of his sleeve, was swelled in a fright-
ful manner. Mrs. White was standing at the dresser makmrr
the little white loaf into a poultice, which ske laid upor: the
swelling in a large clean old linen cloth.

Iask yonr pdrdon, my good Sarah, said the Doctor; 1

ought not (however, appearances were agains! you) 10 hiave
suspected that so humble and prudent a woman as you are,
would be led. either to indulge any daintiness of your own,
or to fly in the face of your bettovs, by ecating white bread
while they are eating brown. Whenever I come here, I see
it is not needfal to be rich in order to be charitable. A boun-
tiful rich man would have sent Tom {o a surgeon, who
would have done no more for him than you have done; for
in those inflammations the most skilfal surgeon could on'y
apply a poultice. Your kindness in dr(‘ssm(r the wound
yourself, will, I doubt not, perform the cure at the cx“f‘ncc
of that three- -penny loaf and a little hog's-lard.  And 1 wil
take care that Tom shall hav a good’ sn'mly of rice from
the subscription.—And he shan’t want for skim-milk, said
Mirs. White ; and was he the best lord in the land, in the
state he is m, a dish of good rice-milk would be better for
him, than the richest meat.

THE PARISH MEELTING.

Ox the tenth of August, the vestry held another meeting,
to consult on the best methed of further assisting the poor.
The prospect of abundant crops now cheered every heart.
Farmer White, who had a mind to be a little jocular with
bis d(,spondmo‘ neighbors, said, Well, neiglibor Jones, all
the wheat was Ltllcd I suppose; the barley is all dead at the
rool.—Farmer Jones Jooked sheepish,and said,to be sure the

mps had turned out better than he thnught -——len, said
Dr. Shepherd, let us learn to trust Providence another time;
let our experience of his past goodnessstrengthen our faith.

Among other things, they 1-rxecd to subscribe fora large
guantity ofrlcc, which was to be sold out to the poor ata
very low price, and Mis. While was so kind as toundcxtake
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{he trouble of sclling it.  After their day’s work was over,
all who Wlshed to buy at these reduced rates, were ordered
to come to the farm on the T'uesday evening.  Dr. Shepherd
dxoppe‘l in at the same time, and when Mrs. Whm' had
done weighing her rice, the Doctor spoke as follows::

My bonest friends, it has pleased God for some wise end,
to visit this land with a scarcity, to which we have been but
little aceustomed.  There aresome idle evil-minded people,

who are on the watch for public d'slressv s: not that the
may hamble themselves under the mighty hand of God,
(which is the true use to be made of all troubles, bat ﬂmt
they may benefit themselves by disturbing the pubhc peace.
These people, by riot and dmnkenness deuble the evil
which they pretend to cure.  Riotwill compkte our misfor-
tune, while peace, industry, and good ‘management will go
near to cure them. Bread, to be sure, is uncommonly dear,
Among the various ways of making it cheuper, one is to re-
duce the quality of it, another to lessen the quantity we con-
sume. 1fwecannotget enongh of coarse wheaten bread, let
us make it of other grain. Or let us mix one half of po(a-
toes, and one half of wheat.  This last is what I eat in my
own family; it-is pleasant and wholesome. Oar blessed
Savior afe barley bread. you know, as we are told in the
last montl’s Sunday Reading of the Cheap Repository,
which I hope you have all h(‘axd as 1 desired the master
of the Sunday School to read it JllSt after evening-service,
when I know many of the parents are apt to call in at the
school. This is a goad custom, and one of these little
books shall be often read at that time.

My good wamen, Ltruly feel for you at this time of scar-
city, and I am goiug fo shew my goad-will asmueli by my
adviceas m ':>\mscr1ptmn. ftis myduiy,as your friend and
minister, to tell you thatone half of your present hardships
isowing to BAp mMavacemeENT, 1 oftenmeet your chil-
dren withouat shoes and stockings, with great lancheons of
the very whitest bread, and that threc times a day. Half
that quantity, and still less if it were coarse, put into a dish
of good onion ovleck porridge, would make (hein an excellent
brcakﬁan Many too, of the very pooerest of you, eat your
bread hot from the oven; this makes the difference of one
loaf in five! 1 assure you ’tis what 1 cannot aftord to do.
Come, Mrs. White, you must assist me a little. I am not
very knowing in these matiers myself; but I know the rich
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would be twice ascharitable asthey are, if the poor made a
better use of their bounty. Mrs. Wi nte, do give these poor
women a little advice how to make their pittance go fai her
than it now does. When you lived with me, you were-ia-
mous for making usnice cheap dishes, and I dare say youa
are not less notable now you manage for yourself.

Indeed, neighbors, said Mrs. White, what the good Doc-
tor says is very true. A halfpenny-worth of oatme'xl or
groats, with a leek or onian, out of your own garden, which
costs nothing, a bit of salt, and a little coarse bread, will
breakfast your whole family. Itisa greatmistakeate 1ytlmt,
to think a bit of wmeat is so rumous, and a great load of
bread so cheap. A poor man gefs seven oreight shillings a
weel ; 1f he is careful he brings it heme. I dare not say how
much of this goes for tea in the afternoon, now sugar and
butter are so d(‘ar, becuase I should have you all upon me;
but I will say, that too much of this little goes even for
bread, from a mistaken notion that it is the hardest fare. "I'his
at all times, but particularly just now, is bad management.
Dry pease, to be sure, have been very dear lately, but now
they are plcnfy enough. I am certain then, that if a shiilling
or two of the seven or eight was laid out tol a bit of coarse
beef, a sheep’s head, or any such thing, it would beweil
bestowed. 1 would{hrow a couple of pound of this into the
pot, with two or three handfuls of grey peas, an onion, and
a little pepper. Then 1 would throw in cabbage or turnip,

and carrot ; or any garden-stuft that was mos{ plenty; let
it stew two or three hours, and it will-make a dish fit for
Ins Majesty. 'The working men should have the meat; the
children don’t want it ; the soup will be thick and sub-
starmdl, and requires no bread.
RICE MILK.

Y ou whoean get skin-milk, as all our working-men can,
have a great advantage. A guart of this, and a quarter
ofa pound of the rice you have just bought, a little bit of
all-spicey and brown sugar, will make a damiy amd cheap
dish. ,

Bless your heart ! mvt‘ercd Amy Gramble, who looked
as dirty as a cinder-wench, ‘with her face and fingers all

daubed with snufls rice milk, indeed! it is very nice to be
sure for these who can dress 1t, but we have not a bit of
coal ; rice is of no use to us without firing; and yet, said
the Doctor, 1 see your tea-kettle boiling twice every day



25

as I pass by the poor-house, and fiah butter at eleven-
pence a pound on your shelf. O dear, Sir, cried Amy,
a few sticks serve to boil the tea-kettle. And a few more,
said the Doctor, will boil the rice milk, and give twice the
nourishment at a quarter of the expence.

RICE PUDDING.

Pray, Sanam, said the Doctor, how did you use to
make that pudding my children were so fond of? And
I remember, when it was cold, we used to have it in the
parlor for supper. . Nothing more ed°y, said Mrs. White,
I put half a pound of rice, two quarfs of skim milk, and
two ounces of brown sugar. Well, said the Doctor, how
many will this dine? Seven or elght, Sir.  Very well,
and what will it cost? Why, Sir, it did not cost you so
much, because we baked it at home ; and I used our own
millc ; but it will not cost above seven-pence to those who
pay for both. Here, too, bread is saved.

Pray, Sarah, let mcput in a word, said farmer White. I
advise my men to raise each a hme bed of parsnips. They
are very nourishing, and very prohtable Six-penny worth,
of seed, well sowed, and trod in, will produce more meals
than four sacks of p’o‘dtoes and - what is material to you
who have so little ground, it will not require more than an
eighth part of the ground which the four sacks will take,
Parsmps are very g oood the second day warmed in the fry-
ing-pan, and a little rasher of pork, or bacon, will give
them a nice flavor.

Dr. Shepherd now said, As a proof of the nourishing
quality of parsnips, I was 1eddmcr in a history book this
very day, that the American Indians make a great part
of their bread of parsnips, though Incian corn is so famous
it will make a little variety too.

A CHEAP STEW,.

1 revexBER, said Mrs. White, a cheap dish, so nice
that it makes my mouth water. 1 peel some raw potatoes,
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siice them thin, put the slices into a deep frying-pan; ex
pot, with a little water,” an onion, and a bit of pepper.
‘hen I get a bone or two of a breast of mutton; or a litlle
strip of salt pork, and put it into it.  Cover it down close,
keep in the steam;and let it stew for an hour:

You really get me an appetite, Mrs. White, by your
dainty receipts, said the Boctor. 1 am resolved to have
this dish at my ewn table. 1 could tell youn another very
good dish, and still cheaper, answered she. Come, let us
have 1t, cried the Doctor. I shall write all down as scon
as I get home, and I will favor any body with a copy of
these receipts, who will call at my house. And 1 will do
more; Sir, said Mrs. White, for 1 will put any of these
women in the way how to dress it the first time, if they are
at a loss. DBut thisismy dish:

Take two or three pickled herrings, put them into a stone
%ai‘, fill it up with potatees, and a Titile water, and let it

ake in the oven till it is done. 1 would give one hint
mote, added she ; I have taken to use nothing but petatoe
starch { and though I say it, that should not say it, no-
body’s linen in a common way looks better than ours.

The Doctor nowsaild, 1 am sorry for one hardship which
manypoor peoplelabor under,I mean the difficuity of getting
a little milk. I wish all farmers’ wives were as considerate
as you are, Mrs. White, A little milk is a great comfort
to the poor, especially when their children are sicl; and
I have known 1t answer to the seller as well as the buoyer,
to keep acow or two en purpose to sell it out by the quart,
instead of making butter and cheese. ‘

Sir, said farmer White, 1 beg leave to say a word to the
_ men, if you please, for all your advice goes to the women.

If you will drink less gin, ycu may get more meat. 1f
you abstain from the alé-house, you may many of you get
a liftle one-way beer at home. Aye, that we ¢an, tarmer,
said poor Tom, the thatcher, who was now got well.
Easter Monday for that —1 say no mere. A word to the
wise. The farmer smiled, and went on. The number of
Ppublic-houses in many a parish, brings on more hunger
and rags than all the taxes in it, heavy as they are. All
‘the other evils put together, hardly’ make up the sum of
thatpne. We are now raising a fresh subseription foy
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you. This will be our rule of giving. We will not give
to sofs, gamblers, and Sabbath-breakers. 'Those who do
not set their young children to work on week-days, and
send them to school on Sundays, deserve little favor. - No
man should keep a dog till he bas more food than his fa<-
mily wants: If he feeds them at home, they rob his chil-
dren; if he starves them, they rob his neighbors. We
haye heard in a neighboring city, that some people carried
back the subscription loaves, because they were too coarse 3
but we hope better things of you. Here Betty Plane beg-
ged, with ali humility, to put in a word. Certainly, said
the Doctor, we will listen to all modest complaints, and try
to redress them. ~You are pleased to say, Sir, said she, that
we might find much comfort from buying coarse bits of
beef. And sowe might s "but do you not know, Sir, that
we could seldom get them, even when we had the money,
and times were not so bad. How so, Betty? Sir, when
we go to butcher Jobbins, for a bit of shin, ‘or ‘any ‘other
lean piece, his answer is, You can’t have it to=day. The
cook at the great house has bespoke it for gravy, or the
Doctor’s maid (begging your pardon, Sir) has just ordered
it for soup. Now, Sir, if such kind gentlefolks were aware
that this gravy and soup not only consumesa great deal of
meat, (which, to be sure, those have a right to do who can
pay for it) but that it takes away those coarse pieces which
the poor would buy,-if they bought at all, I am sure they
would not do if. For; indeed, the rich have been very
kind, and 1 do not know what. we¢ shouid have done with-
out them. 3 : ‘

I thank you forthe hint, Betty,said the Doctor, and I
assure you I will (? 10 ‘more cravy/soup. My garden
will supply me with sﬁf

s, that ‘are both wholesomer and
better; and I will answer for my lady at the great house,
that she will do the same. 1 hope this will become a ge-
neral rule, and then we shall expect that butchers will
gvm' you in the prices of the coarse pieces, if we who are
tich buy nothing but the prime.. In eur gifts we shall
prefer, as the farmer has fold you, those who keep steadily
to their work : such as come to the vestry for a loaf, and
do not come to church for the sermon, we shall mark ; and
prefer those who come constantly whether there are any
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gifts ornot. But there is one rule from whiclt we never
will depart. Those who have been seen aiding, or abets
ting any riot, any attack on butchers, baiers, wheat-mows,
mills, or millers, we will not relieve! but with the quiet,
contented, hard-working man, 1 will share my last morsel
of bread. I shall only add, though is has pleased God to
send us this visitation as a punishmesnt, yet we may convert
this short trial into a lasting blessing, if we all turn over a
new leaf.  Prosperity had made most of us careless. 'The
thoughtless profusion of some of the wich counld only be
exceeded by the idleness, and bad management of some
of the poor. Let us now at last, adept that good old
maxim, every one mend one.  And may God add his
blessing !

The people now cheerfully departed with their rice, re-
solving, as many of them as could get milk, to put one of
Mrs. White’s receipts in practice that very night; and a
rare supper they had.

rowe .  Prigted by J, Evansapd Son, 42, Long-laﬁe, Londen.



