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In the m id ſt o f  the ſ e reflections, Mr. 
John ſon's attention was all of a ſ udden cal
led off by the barking of a Shepherd’s dog, 
and looking up, he ſ pied one of tho ſ e little 
huts which are here and there to be ſ een 
on thoſ e great Downs ; and near it w as  the
Shepherd h im ſelf, bu ſily employed with 
his dog in co l l ecti n g  together his vaſ t  f l o c k  
o f  ſ heep. A s  he drew n e a r e r ,  he perceiv
ed h im  to b e  a clean, well-looking, poor 
m a n ,  near fifty years of age.  His c oat, 
though at firſ t it had probably been of one 
dark colour, had been in a long cour ſe of 
years ſ o often patched with different ſ orts 
o f  cloth, that it had now become hard to 
ſ ay which had been the original colour. 
But this, while it gave  a plain proof o f  
the Shepherd’s poverty, e q u a l l y  proved the 
exceeding neatne ſs, indu ſtr y  and good ma
nagement of h is  wife.  His ſ t ockings no 
le ſ s proved her good hou ſewifry, for  they 
were entirely covered with darns of diffe
rent c o lo u r e d  wor ſte d ,  but had not a hole 
in them ; and his ſhirt, though n early as
coarſ e as the fails o f  a ſ h ip, was as white as 
the drifted ſ now and neatly mended where 
time had either made a r e n t  or  worn it thin. 
This is a rule of judging, by which one ſ hall 
ſ eldom be deceived i f  I meet with a la
bourer, hedging, ditching,  o r mending the 
highways, with his ſ t ockings and ſ h i rt tight 
and whole, however mean and bad his other
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garments are, I have ſ e ldom failed, in viſit 
ing his cottage, to find that alſ o clean and 
well ordered, and his wife notable, and wor
thy of encouragement. Whereas a poor 
woman, who wil l be lying a bed, or goſſip 
ping with her neighbours, when ſ he ought 
to be fi tting out her hu ſband in a cleanly 
manner, will ſ eldom be found to be very 
good in other reſ pects.

This was not the cafe with our Shepherd: 
And Mr. jo hnſ on was not more ſtruck with 
the decency o f  his mean and frugal dreſ s,
than with his open honeſt countenance, 
which bore ſtrong marks of health, cheer
fulneſ s, and ſ pirit.

Mr. Johnſ on, who was on a journey, 
and ſomewhat fearful, from the appearance 
o f the ſ ky, that rain was at no great diſ 
tance, accoſted  the Shepherd with aſking 
what ſ ort o f weather he thought it would 
be on the morrow.— "  It will be ſ uch 
weather as pleaſ es me,” anſ wered the 
Shepherd. Though the anſ wer was deli
vered in the mildeſt and civilleſt tone that 
could be imagined, the Gentleman thought 
the words them ſelves rather rude and ſ ur
ly, and aſked him how that could be; 
" Becauſ e," replied the Shepherd, “ it will 
be ſ uch weather as ſhall pleaſ e G O D , and 
whatever pleaſ es him always pleaſes me."

Mr.



Mr. J ohnſ o n, who delighted in good 
m en and good things, was very well ſ atisfied 
with this reply. For he ju ſtly  thought 
that though an hypocrite may eaſily con
trive to appear better than he really is to a 
ſ t ranger; and that no one ſ h ould be too 
ſ oon truſted , merely for having a few good 
words in his mouth : yet as he knew that
"  out o f the abundance o f the heart the 
mouth ſ p e a k e t h ;" he always accuſtom ed  
him ſe lf to judge favourably o f  thoſ e who 
had a ſerious deportment and ſ olid manner 
o f ſ peaking. "  It looks as i f  it proceeded 
from a good habit,” ſ aid he and though I 
may now and then be deceived by it, yet 
it has not often happened to me to be ſ o.—  
Whereas i f  a man accoſts  me with an idle,
diſſolute, vulgar, indecent, or prophane 
expreſſio n ,  I have n ever been deceived in 
him, but have generally on inquiry found 
his character to be as bad as his language 
gave me room to expect.”

He entered into converſ ation wi th the 
Shepherd in the following manner. Yours 
is a troubleſ ome life, honeſt friend, ſ aid 
he. To be ſ ure, Sir, replied the Shepherd, 
’tis not a very lazy life ; but ’tis not near 
ſ o toilſ ome as that which my Great 
Maſte r  led for my ſ ake, and he had 
every ſta te  and condition o f  life at his 
choice, and choſ e a hard one— while I only
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ſ ubmit to the lot that is appointed me.— 
You are expo ſ ed to great cold and heat,  ſaid 
the Gentleman :— true, Sir ſ aid the Shep
herd ; but then I am not expo ſ ed to great 
t e m p t a t i o n s  ; and ſ o  throwing one thing 
againſt another, G OD is plea ſ ed, to contrive 
to make things more equal than we poor, 
ignorant, ſhort- ſighted  creatures, are apt 
to think. David was happier when he 
kept his father’s ſ h eep on ſ uch a plain as 
this, and ſ inging ſ ome of his own P ſ alms 
perhaps, than ever he was when he be
came king o f  I ſ rael and Judah. And I 
dare ſ ay we ſ hould never have had ſ ome of 
the mo ſ t beautiful texts in all tho ſ e fine 
P ſ alms, if  he had not been a Shepherd, 
which enabled him to m ake ſ o many fine 
compani ſons and ſ imilitudes, as one may 
ſ ay, from country life, flocks o f  ſheep, 
hills, and vallies, and fountains of  water.

You  t hink then, ſ aid the Gentleman, 
that a laborious life is a happy one. I do,
Sir, and more ſ o e ſ pecially, as it expoſ es a 
man to fewer ſ ins. I f  king Saul had con
tinued a poor laborious man to the end o f  
his days, he might have lived happy and 
hone ſ t , and died a natural death in his bed 
at laſ t , which you know, Sir, was more 
than he did. But I ſ peak with reverence, 
for it was divine Providence over ruled all 
that, you know, Sir, and I do not pre ſ ume

to



to make compari ſ ons .— Be ſ ides, Sir, m y  
employment has been particularly honour
ed—  Mo ſ es was a Shepherd in the plains o f  
Midian. —It was to “ Shepherds keeping 
their flocks by night” that the angels ap
peared in Bethlehem, to tell the beſ t  news, 
the g laddeſt  tidings, that ever were reveal
ed to poor ſ inful men :  often, and often 
has the thought warmed my poor heart in 
the coldeſt night, and filled me with more 
joy and thankfulne ſ s than the beſt  ſ upper 
could have done.

Here the Shepherd ſ t opped, for he began  
to feel that he had made too free, and had 
talked too long. But Mr. Johnſ on was 
ſ o well pleaſ ed with what he ſ aid, and with 
the cheerful, contented manner in which 
he ſ aid it, that he defired him to go on 
freely, for that it was a pleaſ ure to him to 
meet with a plain man, who without any 
kind of learning, but what he had got from 
the Bible, was able to talk ſ o well on a 
ſ ubject in which all men, high and l o w ,  
rich and poor, are equally concerned.

Indeed I am afraid I make too bold, Sir, 
for it better becomes me to liſte n  to ſ uch a 
Gentleman as you ſeem  to be, than to talk  
in my poor way : but as I was ſ aying, 
Sir, I wonder all working men do not de
rive as great joy and delight as I do, from
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thinking how G OD has honoured poverty! 
O h ! Sir , what great, or rich, or mighty men 
have had ſ uch honour put on them, or their 
condition, as Shepherds, Tent-makers, 
Fiſhermen, and Carpenters have had ?

My honeſt friend, ſ aid the Gentleman, I 
perceive you are well acquainted with 

ſ cripture. Yes, Sir, pretty well, bleſſed 
be G O D ! through his mercy I learnt to 
read when I was a little boy ; though read
ing was not ſ o common when I was a child, 
as, I am told, through the goodneſ s o f  
P r ovidence and the generoſilty of the rich, 
it  is likely to become now a-days. I be
lieve there is no day for the laſt thirty 
years, that I have not peeped at my  
Bible—If we can't find time to read a 
chapter, I defy any man to ſ ay he can’t 
find time to read a verſ e ; and a ſingle text, 
Sir, well followed and put in practice every 
day, would make no bad figure at the 
year’s end ; three hundred and ſixty-five 

without the lo ſ s o f  a moment’s time, 
would make a pretty ſ t ock, a little golden 
treaſ ury, as one may ſ ay , from new year’s 
day to new y ear's day; and if children 
were brought up to it, they would look for 

t heir text, as naturally as they do for their 
breakfaſt.  No labouring man, ’ts true, 
h as ſo much leiſ ure as a Shepherd, for 
while the flock is feeding, I am obliged to

be
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be ſ t ill, and at ſ uch times I can now and 
then tap a ſ hoe for my children or my
ſ elf, which is a great ſ aving to us, and 
while I am doing that, I repeat a bit of a 
chapter, which makes the time pa ſs plea
ſ antly in this wild, ſ olitary place. I can 
ſ ay the be ſt part of  the Bible by heart—I 
believe I ſhou ld not ſ ay the beſt  part, for 
every part is good, but I mean the greateſ t  
part. I  have led but a lonely life, and 
have often had but little to eat, but my 
Bible has been meat, drink and company 
to me, as I may ſ ay— and when want and 
trouble has come upon me, I don't know 
what I ſhould have done indeed, Sir, if  I 
had not had the promiſ es of this book for 
my ſ t ay and ſ u pport.

You have had great difficulties then ? ſ aid
Mr Johnſ on. Why, as to that, Sir, not
m ore than neighbours’ fare, I have but
little cau ſ e to complain, and much to be
thank fu l; but I have had ſ ome little ſ t rug
gles, as I will leave you to judge. I have
a wife and eight children, whom I bred up
in that little cottage which you ſ ee under
the hill about half  a mile off. What, that
with th e  ſmoke coming out of t h e  chimney,
ſ aid the Gentleman. O  no, Sir, replied
the Shepherd ſ m iling, we have ſ e l d o m
ſ moke in the evening, for we have little to
cook, and firing is very dear in the ſ e parts.

'T is



T is that cottage which you ſee on the left 
hand of the Church, near that little tu ft o f  
hawthorns. What, that hovel with only 
one room above and one below, with 

ſcarcely  any chimney, how is it poſſible 
you can live th e re  with ſ uch a family ? O ! 
i t  is very poſſib l e ,  and very certa in  too, 
c ried the  shepherd. How many better 
men have been wor ſe lodged ! how many 
good chri ſ t i ans have periſhed in pri ſons 
and d ungeons, in companion of  which m y
co ttage is a palace.  The hou ſe is very
well,  Sir, and if  the rain did not ſ ometimes 
beat down upon us through the thatch when 
we are a bed, I ſ h ould not de ſir e  a b e tte r ;  
for I have health, peace, and liberty, and 
no man maketh me afraid.

Well, I will certainly call on you be
fore it be long; But how can you con
trive to lodge ſ o  many children ? We do 
the be ſt we can, Sir. My poor wife is a 
very ſ ickly woman, or we ſhould always 
have do n e  tolerably well. There are no 
gentry in th e  p a ri ſh, ſ o that ſ h e has not met 
with any great a ſſiſtance  in her ſ ickneſ s.
T he good curate of the pari ſh who lives in 
that pretty par ſ onage in the valley, is very 
willing, but not very able to aſ ſ i ſ t  us on 
the ſe trying occaſ ions, for he has little 
enough for h im ſelf and a large family into 
the bargain. Yet he does what he can,

and
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an d more than many richer men do, and 
more than he can well afford. Be ſides 
that, his prayers and good advice we are  
always ſ u r e of, and we are truly thankful 
for that, for a man mu ſt give, you know, 
Sir, according to what he hath, and not 
according to what he hath not.

Are you in any diſtr e ſs at pre ſ ent? ſaid 
Mr. Johnſ on. No, Sir, thank God, re
plied the Shepherd. I get my ſhilling a 
day, and mo ſt  o f  my children will ſ o on be 
able to earn ſomething ; for we have only 
three under five years old. Only ! ſ aid 
the Gentleman, that is a heavy burden. 
Not at all , G OD fits the back to it. 
Though my wife is not able to do any 
out of door work, yet ſ h e  breeds up our 
children to ſuch habits of induſ t ry, that our 
little maids, before they are ſ ix years old 
can firſt get a halfpenny,  and then a penny 
a day , by knitt i ng.  The boys who are too 
little to do hard work, get a trifle by keep
ing the birds off the corn ; for this the 
farmers will give them a penny or two
pence and now and then a bit of  bread 
and  cheeſ e into the bargain. When the 
ſ ea ſ on o f crow keeping is over, then they 
glean or pick ſ t ones: any thing is better 
than idlene ſs, Sir, and if they did not get 
a farthing by it, I would make them do it 
ju ſ t the ſame, for the ſ ake of giving them 
early habits of  labour. So



So you ſ ee, Sir, I am not ſ o badly off as 
many are; nay, if  it were not that it coſ t s 
me ſ o much in ’Potecary’s ſ t uff for m y  
poor wife, I ſhould reckon my ſ elf well off. 
Nay, I do reckon myſ e lf  well off; for, 
bleſſed be GOD, he has granted her life to 
my prayers, and I would work m y ſe lf  to 
a 'natomy, and live on one meal a day to 
add any comfort to her valuable life ; in
deed I have often done the laſt,  and thought 
it no great matter neither.

While they were in this part o f  their 
diſ courſe a fine plump cherry-cheek little 
girl ran up out of breath, with a ſ mile on her 
young happy face, and without taking any 
notice, of the Gentleman, cried out with 
great joy— Look here, father, only ſ ee how  
much I have got to day ! Mr. Johnſ on 
was much ſ t ruck w ith her ſimplicity, but 
puzzled to know what was the occaſio n  o f  
this great joy. On looking at her, he per
ceived a ſ mall quantity o f  coarſe wool, 
ſ ome of which had found its way through 
the holes o f her clean, but ſ canty and rag
ged woollen apron. The father ſ aid, this 
has been a ſ ucceſsful day indeed, Molly ; 
but don’t you ſ ee the gentleman ? M olly; 
n o w  m ade a  curt ey down to the very ground; 
while Mr. J ohnſ on inquired into the cauſ e
of  the mutual ſ atisfaction which both father 
and daughter had expreſſed, at the unuſ ual 
good fortune of the day.

Sir,
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Sir, ſ a id the Shepherd, poverty is a great 
ſ h arpener o f  the wits.— My wife and I 
cannot endure to ſ ee our children (poor as 
they are) without ſ h oes and ſtockings, not 
only on account o f the pinching cold 
which cramps their poor little limbs, but 
becauſe it degrades and debaſes th em ; 
and poor peop le , who have but little re
gard to appearances will ſeldom be found 
to have any great regard for honeſ t y and 
goodneſ s : I don’t ſ ay this is always the 
caſ e ; but I am ſ ure it is ſo too often. Now 
ſhoes and ſtockings being very dear, we 
could never afford to get them without a 
little contrivance. I muſt ſhow you how I 
manage about the ſhoes when you conde
ſ cend to call to our cottage, S ir; as to ſtock
ings, this is one way we take to help to get 
them. My young ones, who are too little to 
do much work, ſome times wander at odd 
hours over the hills for the chance of find
ing what little wool the ſheep may drop 
when they rub them ſelves, as they are apt 
to do in the buſhes.* T he ſe ſ cattered bits 
o f  wool the children pick out o f the bram
bles, which I ſee, have turn ſ ad holes in 
Molly’s apron to day; they carry this wool 
home, and when they have got a pretty

 parcel

*  T h i s  piece o f  frugal indu ſtr y  is not imaginary,
but a real fact ,  as is the charact e r  of the Shepherd and 
his uncommon knowledge of  the ſcriptures.
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parcel together, their mother cards i t ; for 
ſ h e  can ſ it and  card it in the chimney corner, 
when ſ h e is not able to waſh ,  or work about 
the hou ſ e. The biggeſt girl then ſ pins i t : it 
does very well for us , without dying, for 
poor people m u ſ t not ſta n d  for the colour 
of their ſtockings. After this our little 
boys knit it for them ſelves, while they 
are employed in keeping crows in the fields, 
and after they get home at night. As for 
the knitting the girls and their mother do, 
that is chiefly for ſale, which helps to pay 
our rent.

M r . Johnſ on lifted up his eyes in ſilen t
a ſto ni ſhment at the ſ hifts which hone ſ t

poverty can make rather than beg or ſte a l ;
and was ſ urpri ſ ed to think how many ways
o f  ſ ubſi ſti n g  there are which tho ſ e who live
at their ea ſe, little ſ uſ pect. He ſecretly
re ſ o lved to be more attentive to his own
petty expences than he had hither to been;
and to be more watchful that nothing was
waſte d in his family.

But to return to the Shepherd, Mr. 
Johnſ on told him that as he mu ſt needs 
be a t his friends hou ſe, w h o  lived many 
miles off  that night, he could not, as he 
wi ſhed to do, make a viſ it to his cottage at 
pre ſent. But I will certainly do it, ſ aid 

 he.



he, on my return, for I long  to ſee  your 
w ife  and her nice little family, and to be 
an eye witne ſ s of  her neatne ſ s and good 
management. The poor man’s tears ſ t art
ed into his eyes on hearing the commen
dation beſ t owed on his wife; and wiping 
them off with the ſleeve of his coat, for 
he was not worth a handkerchief in the 
world, he ſ aid—Oh, Sir, you ju ſt  now cal
led me an humble man, but I am afraid, 
indeed, I am a very proud one. Proud ! ex
claimed Mr. Johnſ on, I hope not— Pride 
is a great ſ in, and as the poor are liable to 
it as well as the rich, ſ o good a man as you 
ſ eem to be, ought to guard againſ t  it. Sir, 
ſ aid he, you are right, but I am not proud 
of  m y ſ elf, G OD knows, I have nothing to 
be proud of. I am a poor ſin n e r— but in
deed, Sir, I am proud of my wife. She is 
not only the mo ſ t  tidy notable woman on 
the Plain, but ſ he is th e kindeſ t wife and 
mother, and the mo ſ t contented, thank ful 
chriſ t ian that I know. La ſt year I thought 
I ſ hould have loſt her in a violent ſit  of the 
rheumati ſ m , caught by going to work too 
ſ oon after her lying in, I fear ; for 'tis but a 
bleak, coldiſ h place, as you may ſ ee, Sir, 
in winter, and ſ ometimes, the ſ now lies  ſo 
long under the hill, that I can hardly make 
m y ſ elf a path to get out and buy I  few ne
ceſſaries in the next village ; and we are

afraid
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afraid to ſ end out the children, for fear 
they ſhould be loſt when the ſ now is deep. 
So, as I was ſ aying, the poor ſ oul was very 
bad indeed, and for ſ everal weeks lo ſt the 
u ſ e o f  all her limbs except her hands: a 
merciful Providence ſ pared her the u ſe of  
the ſe, ſ o that when ſ he could not turn in 
her bed ſhe could contrived to patch a rag 
or two for her family She was always 
ſ aying, had it not been for ſ he great good
neſ s of G O D , ſ he might have had the 
palſ y inſtead o f  the rheumatiſ m, and then 
ſhe could have done nothing—but nobody 
had ſ o many mercies as ſ h e had.

I will not tell you what we ſ uffered dur
ing that bitter weather, S ir; but my wife’s 
faith and patience during that trying time, 
were as good a leſſon to me as any Sermon 
I could hear, and yet Mr. Jenkins gave us 
very comfortable ones too, that helped to 
keep up my ſ pirirs.

One Sunday afternoon when my wife 
was at the worſt , as I was coming out o f  
Church, for I went one part o f  the day, 
and my eldeſt daughter the other, ſ o my 
poor wife was never left alone——As I was 
coming out of Church, I ſ ay, Mr. Jen 
kins, the miniſter, called out to me, and 
aſked me how my wife did, ſ aying he had

been
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been kept from coming to ſ ee her by the 
deep fall o f  ſ now, and indeed from the 
pa r ſ onage-hou ſe to my hovel, it was quite 
im pa ſſible. I  gave him all the particulars 
he aſ ked, and I am afraid a good many 
more ; for my heart was quite fu ll. He 
kindly gave me a  ſhilling, and ſ aid he would 
certainly try to pick out his way and come 
and ſ ee her in a day or two.

Which he was talking to me, a plain 
fa rm er looking gentlemen in boots, who 
ſ t ood by, liſ t ened to all I ſ aid, but ſ eemed 
to take no notice. It was Mr. Jenkins's 
wife’s father, who was come to pa ſ s the 
Chri ſtm a s  holidays at the par ſ onage-hou ſ e : 
I had always heard him ſ poken o f  as a 
plain frugal man, who lived cloſ e h im ſ elf, 
but was remarked to give away more than 
any o f  his ſ hew-away neighbours.

W e l l ! I went home with  great ſ pirits at 
this ſ eaſ o nable and unexpected ſ upply ; for 
we had tapped our laſt ſ ixpence, and there 
was little work to be had on account o f  the 
weather. I told my wife I was not come 
back empty-handed. No I dare ſ ay not, 
ſ a ys ſ he ; you have been ſ erving a m a ſ ter 
“  who filleth the hungry with good things, 
though he ſ e ndeth the rich empty away.” 
 Tru e ,  Mary, ſ ays I ; we ſ eldom fail to get

good



good ſ piritual  food from Mr Jenkins, but 
to  day he has kindly ſ upplied our bodily 
wants. She was more thankful when I 
ſhewed her the ſhilling, than I dare ſ ay, 
ſ ome of your great people are when they 
get an hundred pounds.

Mr. Johnſ on's heart ſ mote him when he 
heard ſ uch a value ſ et upon a ſhilling: 
ſ urely ſ aid he to h im ſ elf, i will never waſ te 
an o th e r ; but he ſ aid nothing to the Shep
herd, who thus pur ſ ued his ſtory.

Next morning before I went out, I ſ ent
part o f  the money to buy a little ale and
brown ſ ugar to put into her water g rue l :
which you know Sir. made it nice and
n our ſ h ing. I went out to cleave wood in a
farm yard, for there was no ſ t anding out on
the plain, a ſ ter ſ uch ſ n ow as had fallen in
the night. I went with a lighter heart than
u ſ ual, beca u ſe I  had left my poor wife a
litle  b e t t e r ,  and comfortably ſ upplied for
this day, and I now reſ olved more than
ever to t ru ſt G OD for the ſ upplies of  the
next. When I came back at night, my
wife fell a crying as ſ oon asſ h e  ſ aw me.
This I own I thought but a bad return for
the bleſſings ſ h e  had lately received and ſo
I  told her. O, ſ aid ſh e it is too m uch—
we are too rich— I am now frightened,

not
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