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TAWNEY RACHEL,

&e. 9.

'AWNEY RACHEL was the wife of Poaching
| Giles. There seemed to be a conspiracy in
S Giles’s whole family to maintain themselves by
" tricks and pilfering. Regular labour and honest
~industry did not swit their idle habits. They had a
S Sort of genius at finding out every unlawful means
o support a vagabond life. Rachel travelled the
| ',‘;:'ffi;ﬁouutry with a basket on her arm. She pretended
o get her bread by selling laces, cabbage nets, bal-
~ lads, and history books, and used to buy old angs
~and rabbit skins. Many honest people trade in these
things, and 1 am sure’1 do not mean to sav a word
idgainst honest people let them trade in what they
_,v«;‘_,{”yill. But Rachel oilly made this traflic a pretence
S Or getting adimittance into. farmer’s kitchens, in
;;rdmex to tell fortunes.
b She was continually practising on the credulity
_54;:1";.,';_;9f Y girls, and took ad vantage of their ignorance
S B0 cheat and decejve them. Many an innocent
rvant has she caused to be suspected of a robbery,
le Shefherseif, perhaps, was in league witt; the
: Many a harmless maid has she brought to
vin by first contriving, plots and eveits herself,
d then pretending to foretel them,  She had not
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tohe sure, the power of really foretelling thiyg,
because she had no power of secing into futurity'.
but she had the art sometimes to bring them ahoy |

according‘ as she had foretold them.  So she mi
- that credit for her wisdom which really belongedy,

| her wickedness. | - |
: Rachel was alsoa famous interpreter of dreams,
and could distingunish exactly between the fate
any two persons who happened to have a mole g |
the right or the left cheek: She had a cunning
way of getting herself off when any of her prophe.
cies failed. When she explained a dream according
fo the naturai appearance of things, and it did ne |
‘ome to pass, then she would get out of that scrape
_ by saying that « this sort of dreams went by con |8
traries.” ‘Now of two very opposite things the
chance is that one of them may turm out to be true, |

. B0 1n either case she'kept up the cheat. '~ '
" - Rachel,'in oné of her rambles, stopped at
house' of Farmer Tenkins, ‘SKe coatrived to ci \
when she knew the’mastet of the hotfse was fron |
i} .ae, which indeéd’ was her usual way. Sl
knocked at the door; the maids béing out a hay.
:‘méking, Mrs. Jenkins'went to open it herself.—
Rachel asked her if she would please to let he' 8
dight her pipe ¢ This was a common pretence, whion i
.she could find no other‘way of getting intoa hous. @
- While she was filling her pipe, she looked at Mis, [
Jenkins and said, she could tellher some good fol"
tune. The furmer’s wife, who was'a very inolfe-
sive, but a weak and superstitious -woman, was ct-
rious to know what she meant. ,R;a'chel"then’lm';-kcd
about very carefully, and shutting the door W‘]tha
mysterious air, asked her if she was sure 11000,43{
. would hear them, This appearance of mystc’f

Lo




bs at once delightful and terrifying to Mrs. Jen-
s, who, with trembling agitation, bid the cun-
lag woman speak out. ““Then,” said Rachel in a
Blemnn whisper, “there is to my certain knowledge
pot of money hid under one of the stones in your
lar.”’—“Indeed,”” said Mrs. Jenkins, ‘it is im=
ssible, for now I think of it, I dreamt last night
was in prison for 'debt.’——“Did you indeed,” said

1
i

orning, just before' I awoke.””—“Then [ am sure
B is true, for morning dreams always go by con-
B arics,” cried Rachel.’ “How lucky it’ was you
Bllreamt it so late!” ' Mrs. Jenkins could hardly
bntain her joy, and asked how the money was to
Be come at. “There isbut one way,” said Rachel,
&1 must go into the cellar. [ know by my art un=
gier which stone it lies, but I must not tell.”—=
hen they both went down into the cellar, but Ra«
€hel refused to point at tlie stone unless Mrs. Jen-
»ﬁj‘;‘;“wns would put five pieces of gold into a bason and
’ as she directed. The simple woman, instead of
rning her out of ‘doors for A cheat, did as she was
'ld. §lze put the guineas into a bason which she
[ ave into Rachel’s hand. Ruchel strewed some

t. " She then told Mrs. Jenkins to put the bason
"metl}; down within the cellar; telling her that if
he offered to look into it, or even to S};De?.k a word,
1e charm would be broken. She also directed her
o}ock the cellar door, and on no pretence to open

In less than forty-eight hours.  “ If” added she
you‘ closely follow these directions, then, by the,
OWer of my art, you will find the bason conveyed

achel, “that is quite “surprising, Did you dream '
fore twelve o’clock or after ? 77— 'O it was this
i

1 2 7 ~ 3 3 <Y i L R o
hite powder over the gold, multered some barba~
us words, and pretended to perform the black
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to the very stone under which the mongy lies b,
and a fine treasure it will be.” - Mrs. Jenkins, Who '
believed every word the woman said, did exaot]y £

as she was told, and Rachel took her leave wn}vd
handsome reward. ¢

When farmer Jenkins came home, he desned
his wife to draw him a cup of cider; this she put of B
doing so long that he began to be msnleabed Al 4
last she begged he would drink a little beer instesq &

He insisted on knowing the reason, and when ;4 B8

d ?‘"’#

last he grew angry she told him all that had passed; B
~and owned that as the pot of gold happened to bein§ o
the cider cellar, she did not dare to open the door, Wz:ﬁ;
she was sure it would break the charm “ And (8
would be a pity you know,” said she * to losea
gocd fortune for the sake of a druuoht of cider’]
The farmer who was not so easily lmposed upon
suspected a trick. He demanded the key, an
went and .opened tH\, cellar door; there he foul®
-the babon, and in 1t five round pieces of tin covered
witn powaer. Mrs. Jenkins burst out a crying; bt
the farmer thought of nothing but get tmocwm
rant to apprehend the cunning woman. Indeed she
- well pm\ed her claim to that name, when shein
sisted that the cellar door might be kept locked t s
she had time to get out of reach of all puxsmt
Poor Sally Evans! 'I am sure she rued the dyi
that ever she listened to a fortune teller ! kallv
was as harmless a girl as-ever churned a pound of
butter; but Sally was ignorant and superstitions
She delighted in dream-books, and had consult ed
al} the cunning wemen in the country to tell lufg;é
whether the two moles on her cheek denoted

k.
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_ eure that would be a lucky week.  She
e made a black pu.ddmg without borrov;/]l_ng one
bihe parson’s old wigs to l?ang in the chimmey;
4 elieving there were no other means

§ eserve them from bursting. She would .
"gr o to bed on Midsummer-eve without stick-
up" -1 her room the well-known plant called
dsummer-men, as the bending of the leaves to
» right or to the left, would never fail to tell her
Shether Jacob, of whom we shall speak prescm;tly,
B (e or false. She would rather go five miles
aBout than pass near a church-yard at night. Every
‘seventh year she would not eat beans because they
ew downward in the pod, instead of upward; and
would rather have gone with her gown open
than have taken a pin of an old woman, for fear of
‘being bewitched. Poor Sally had so many unlucky
Bvs in her calendar, that a large portion of her
e became of little use, because on these days
she did not dare set about any new work. And she
would have refused the best offer in the country if
‘miade to her on a Friday, which she thought so
unlucky a day that she often said what a pity it was
at there was any Friday in the week. Sally
d twenty pounds left her by her grandmother.
e had long been courted by Jacob, a sober lad,
th whom she lived fellow-servant at a creditable
rmer’s. Honest Jacob, like his namesake of old,
ought it little to wait seven years to get this
msel to wife, because of the love he bore her,
Sally had promised to marry him when he
uld match her tweaty pounds with another of

own.

Now there was one Robert, a rambling, idle
ung gardener, who instead of sitting d2wn steadily
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In one place, used to roam about the country ..,
do odd jobs where he could getthem.  No Ohe 1
derstood any thing about him, except that he \&'a;
a -down-looking feilow, who came: nobody .,
whence, and got his bread nobody knew hoy, a8
never bad a penny in his pocket, «Robert, whoy,
Bow in the neighbourhood, happened to hear ¢
Sally Evans and her twenty pounds.  He imp,
diately conceived a longing desire for the latter~
S0 he wentto his old friend Rachel, told her alj},
“ had heard of Sally, and promised if she could ripg
about a mayrizge between them, she shoulg 0
shares in the money. % : |
Rachel undertook the business. She set:off
the farm-house, and fell to singing one of her mog8
enticing songs just uader the dairy window. Sally}
was so struck with the pretty tune, which was u 5
happily nsed, asis too often.the case, to set
some very loose words, that she junmiped up, drops
- ped the skimming-dish into the cream, and ran o}
to buy the soig. While she stooped down to run, e
mage the basket for those songs which had the meg "
tragical pictures, (for Sally had a tender heart, mil.
delighted in whatever was mournful) Rachellooke! 5%
stedfastly in heg face, and told her she knew by et
-art'that she was born to good fortune, but advici
her not to throw herself away. “These two molse
on your'cheek, ” added she, “shew you are in S01mé
danger. "—* Do they. denote -husbands or chif
dren¢ “cried Sally, starting up and letting fall i
song of the Children in thé Wogad. — Husbands
| Muitered JRachel. “Alas!" poor; Jacob!” said S_ﬂ,“}'
' mournfully, “then he will die first, won't hef’jl
| & Mum for that, * quoth the. fortune-teller, 1l
$éy no more,”  Sally was impatient, but the mo
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» Baccied. At last she said, “y u will cross my

£

i wAas O‘J\/lng fO #hn cr Of)l ec

Rore 1S tm, p.w

yeu will, for

- it h a piece of s lver, I will 't i y:u vour for-
B nc. DBy the power ] "ri“ I can do this three

b':z cards [ your hand, or by
¢ ,omd ,vnfn will you haver”’
czfik:-d Sally, ¢ looking up with re-

s_mz LJ;.“ oracle of wisdom, who

hree different ways of diving

fy)

"UI'Lt_,/' Alas! persons of bet-
ly have been so taken in—the
1e poor girl said, she would run

7
Ip stairs to her h box where she kept her mo-
‘ "J’ tted up in a bit { in old glove, and would bring

vn a bright queen Ann’ssixpence very crooked.”
Iam sure,” added she, i. isa ILz\,l\V one, for it
red me ()f a very bad agu t spring, by only

L.

Rying 1t nine nights under my ow Wit houtspexl\

g a WO l But then you must know what gave
e virtue to this sixpenc: .t it had belonged
three young men of the n: o .ﬁJLIJ ; l am sure
had work eneughto get it

inly cured me, It must _be ihc sxs(pence you

X/
Y
Y
cCo
“

gmnow, for I am sure I' did m';“'u‘j else for my

ue, except indeed taking son tter stufl every

ree hours which the doctor called bark. Tobesure

lost my ague soon after l it, but I am certain
1ce and not-to the
ark. And so, good woman, you may conie in it

5 . hcm is not 2 soul in the house bit
e..’. This was the very thing Rachel wanted to

now, and very glad she was to learnit.

While Sally was above stairs untying her glove,

Rachel slipped into the parlour, took a small silver

-

“P fromthe beaufet, and clapped it into her pocket,

S
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Sally run down lamenting that see had lost hey Sik.
pence, which she verily believed was owing to g,
having put it into a left glove instead of a right oy
Rachel comforted her by saying, that if she g;we'
- her two plain ones instead, the charm would woy
just as well. Simple Sally thought herself hapuy
to be let off so easily, never calculating thatla 1
smooth shilling was worth two crooked sixpence
But this skill was a part of the black art in whiy |
Rachel exceiled. She took the money and began
to examine the lines of Sally’s left hand. She
her whithered lips, shook her head and bade her pog |
dupe beware of a young man who had black hair, |
“ No, indeed,” cried Sally, all in a fright, ** yo §
mean black eyes, for our Jacob has got brown hair
il ’tis his eyesthat are black.”— That is the very§
| * thing I was going to say,” muttered Rachel, |}
i meanthis eyes, though I said hair, for I know hi §
hair Is as brown as a chesnut, and his eyes as bluck |
as’' a slee.”— So they are sure enough,” cried
Sally, ‘“ how in the world could you know that?"— |
forgetting that she herself had just told her so. And%
it is thus that these hags pick out of the credulos |
all* which they afterwards pretend to reveal 0§
them. “O, I know a pretty deal more than that” §
said Rachel, “ but you must be aware of this man’§
—“Why so,” cried Sally with great quickness §
““Because,” answered Rachel, “ you are fated to|
marry a man worth a hundred of him, who has blu¢
eyes, light hair, and a stoop in his shoulders.®~
“ No, indeed, but I can’t,” said Sally, <1 have pro-
mised Jacob, and Jacob I will marry.”—< You car
not, child,” returned Rachel, in a solemn tone; “!
is out of ycur power, you are faled to marry th
grey eyes and light hair.” — Nay, indeed,” salt

!
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y, Sighing decply, “if i am pﬁrée:é, I must ;
- W there is no resisting one’s fate.” thisisa
eommon cant with pocr deluded girls, who are ) nqt
are that they themselves made their fate by ?hesr

folly, and ther complain there is no 3(»1‘53 ing it.—
Bt can 1 do?” said Sally. I will teil you

8 t00,” said Rachel, * You musttake a walk
nex Sunday afternoon to the church-yard, and the
#8t man you meet in a blue cout, with a Ez'i}':‘fc
binks and southernweod in his bosom, sittin,
b church yard wall, about seven o clock,

®bed, « he has grev eves and stoops.”—“ O, to be
e,” said Rachel, “ otherwise it is no
n.'— But if I should mistake,” said Sal
b men may happen to have a coat and eyes of
same colour :”— To prevent that,” vepl
chel, «if it is the right man, the two first letters
fhis name will be R. P, This man has got money
Weyond sea.,”—“ O, [ do not value his mouney,” szid
3ally, with tears in her eyes, “ for I love Jacob
j@tter than house or land; but if I am fated to
jdrry another, I can’t help it ; you know there is-
10 struggling against my fate.”
#Poor Sally thought of nothing and dreamt of no-
@ing all the week but the blue coat and the grey
She made an hundred blunders at her work.
ohe put her rennet into the butter-pan, instead of
cheese-tub. She gave the curd to the hogs,
Rd put the whey in the vats, She put her httle
fe out of her pocket for fear it should cut love;
AT would not stay in the kitchen if there was not
i even number of people, lest it should break the
#arm.  She grew cold and mysterious in her be-
viour to faith{n] Jacob, whom she truly loved,

et
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But the more she thought of the foxftme-telleg ty
more she was convinced that broewn hair aag bl

-&¥yes were not what she was fated to “marry, an&
thercfore, though she trembled to think it, Jawg
could not be the man. A

On Sunday she was too uneasy to go to chyy

- for poor Sally had never been taught, that hepy,
1I0g uneasy was only a {resh reason why she oug,
togo thither. - She spent the whole afternoonip hey
little garret, dressing in all her best.  First she py
on her red ribbon, which she had bought at lag

Eammas fair: then she recoliected that red Was g
Junlucky colour, and changed it for a blue i bboy
tied in a true lover’s knot: but suddenly calledy
mind that poor Jacob had bought this knot for g
of azpedlar at the door, and that she had Promise
to wear it for his sake, her hearrsmote her, and
faid'it by, sighing to think that she was not fate
marry the man who had given it to her. Wiy
she had looked at herself twenty times in the gl

for one vain action always brings on anotherg s
set off, trembling and quaking every step she wen

X
She walked eagerly towards the church-yard, nd|
daring to look to the right or left, for fear sl

should spy Jacob, who would have offered (o wali§
with her, and sohave spoiled all. Assoon asshe cane|
within sight of the wall, she spied a man sitting}
upon it. Her heart beat violently, - She looke
again ; but alas! the stranger not only had oni
. black coat, but neither bair nor eyes answered the
description. She now happened to cast her eyes 0l
the church-clock, and found she was two hours be
fore her time. This was some comforr. S
walked away, and got rid of the two hours as wel
 as she could, paying great attention as she went 0
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0o walk over any straws which Jay across, and
bfully 1(,,,.4 1 to see if there were never an cld
Hofee shoo in e vmy, that infallible symptom of
 '. ﬁvr'{:n;e. Wh 11@ the clock was strik ’nu seven
& ‘~Q’u.“<‘d to the church-y: ‘lu, and, O ! the won-
v

!

S8R | power of t',n't‘.me eliers! there she saw him!
PO .t (he very mah ! his’ h air as ligf

el blue as bucter ‘milk, and his shoulders
SR | a5 2 tub.  [ivery tittle agreed, to the very
S v in his waistcoat button. hole. " At first, in-
G i (houghtit had been sweet briar, and, glad

B (ch at a <traw, whispered to herself, it is not
.;i—“ful { By M o L -
e d | shall marry Jacob stiii ; but on locking

j..,-, she saw it was southernwood plain enough,
ithat of course all was over. Ti e man accosted
ith some very nonsensical, but too accep‘mb @
ments.  Sally was naturally a modest girl,
,‘ Rachel’s wicked arts, would not have
Ecourage to talk with a strange man;  but how
oald she z‘ealst her fate, you know? "After a little
O

Bk micht be his name ? “Robert Price, al
Sel"Viuv, i was the answer. ¢ Robert Price!
R.»f) 1S sure as l am alive, and ‘the fori:tme teller

1
wasia w mh e | 8 1 out ! 1tis all out! O the won-

e little sleep siic bad that n°ght was disturbed
g lreams of graves, and ghosts, and funerals;

f8s (heéy were mor ning dreams, she knew those
s went b/ contrarics s, and.that the fuimeral de-
Bl 2 wedding.  Still a sigh would now and then
, to think thatin that we 2dding Jacob could

I?O part. Such’ of my readers as know the
£r which

y # “. ( P -‘sr.m,-;: :,‘::,r v. v -~ ™y ) .
‘11“*\1 S1C sLbL\‘Cu 1T \‘\/it} L O 0 111"‘1x7\5 1‘3:1&?.

3 iy Ch superstition has over the weak and
pous mind, scarely necd be told, that poor’
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Sally’s unhappmess was soon completed. She f,
got all her vows to Jaeob ; she at once forsg Wl
honest man whom she loved, and cone- hted
marry a stranger, of whom she ‘knew g thiy
from a ridiculous notion that she was compelly;
do so by a decree whmn_shb had it not in her z)@
to resist. She married this Robert ’?hcp i
strange gardener, whom she found to be y
worthless, and very much in adt He b,
such thing as “money beyond sea,” as the forty
teller had told her; but, alas! he had another y
there. He got m-“n.edmie possession of Sij
twenty pounds. Rachel put in for her share |
he rerused to give her a fart hms);, and bid hery
away or he would have her taken up on the vag
‘act. He soon ran away from Sally, leaving her §
bewail her owm weakness ; for it was that indef
and not any irresistible fate which had buCﬂ”
cause of her ruin. To complete her misery, &
| .he}uj?“ was suspected of having stelen the sf
¢up which Rachel had pocle ted, Her
- however, would not prosecute her, as she was fif
ing into a deep decllne, and she died in a i
months of 2 broken heart, a sad warning to 4
credulous girls ! | ;
Rachel, whenever she got near home usel§
drop her trade of fortune te‘ln*g and only dealt §
the wares of her basket, ~Mr. Wilson the i
yman, found her one day dnalmg out some ¥
wicked ballads to some children. He went up Wi
a view to give her a reprimand ; but had no s
began his exhortatlon than up came a cons&lhJ
followed by several people. ““There she is. |
is she, that is the old witch who tricked my' “'
out of the five guineas,” said one of them:

[.




Vour office, constable, seize that old hag. She may
L 1] fortunes and find pcts of gold in Taunton gaol,
S - there she will have nothing else to do.” | Fhis
B s the very farmer Jenkins, whose wile had been
|t d by Rachel of the five guineas. Hc hzfd
- ken pains to trace her to her own parish; he did
ot so much value the loss of the money, but he
S houoht it was a duty he owed to the public to clear
. (‘-mmtry of such vermin. Mr. \"\Jiisgrl imme-
liate]ly committed her. She took her trial at the
R ext assizes, when she was sentenced to a year’s
¥ gnmnscnmem_ In the mean time the pawnbroker
o whom she had sold the silver cup, which she had
SStolen from poor Sally’s master, impeached her ;
and as the robbery was fully proved upon Rachel,
he was sentenced for this crime 1o Botany Bay ;
nd a happy day it was for the county of Somerset,
hen such a nuisance was sent out of ic. She was
sfransported much about the same time that her
~lusband Giles lost his life, in stealing the net from

oaching Giles.

fiistory, as a kind of warning to all you young men
‘ d maidens not to have any thing te say to ctiEaTs,

IMPOSTORS, CUNNING WOMEN, FORTUNE-TELLERS,
EONJURERS, and INTERPRETERS of DREAMS, Listen
0 me, your true friend, when I assure you that
G od never reveals to weak and wicked women those
€cret designs of his providence, which o human
Visdom Is able to foresee. To consult these filse
acles is not only foolish, but sinful, It is foolish,
#E€Cause tbey are themselves as ignorant as those
#hom they pretend to teach! and it is sinful be-

use it is prying into that tuturity which God, in

e garden wall, as related in the Second Part of

' I have thought it my duty to print this little

L ————
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- Pradence is his gift, aud you obey him better Whey

| ’.'16
mercy as well as wisdom, hidés from men. Gy

indeed ordersall things ; but when you have a
to do a foolish thing, do not fancy you are faicq {4

do it. This Is tempting Providence, and not trust.
ing him. It is indeed, charging. God with fol],»
you make use of prudence, uudér thedircction of
prayer, than when you madly run into ruin, ang
think you are only submitting to your fate. Neyy
fancy that you are compelied to undo yourself, o
to rush upon your own destruction, in compliang
with any suppesed fatalify, Never believe that
God conceals his will from a sober Christian vl

v

: )]
who runs up and down, breaking the laws, both of |

obeys his laws, and reveals it to o vagabond gipsey §

God and man. “King Saul never .consulted il

witch till he bad left off serving God. The B
willdirect us what to do, better than any conjurer,

‘and no days are unlucky but those which we muk

$0, by your own vanity, folly, and sin, ;
‘ ' { HUIRYDY 2 ¥
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