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'I'HE 

LITTLE DOG ~rRUSTY; 

on, TllE 

LI A R A ND T II E B O Y O F TR UT II. 

FRANK and Robert were t'.ro little 
.boys, about eight yc::irs ol 1.. 

"\Vhcnever Frank did any thing 
,vrong, he always told his father and 
Inother of ,it,· and ,rhcn 811V bod·,.:-., ., 
-asked him about any thing, which he 
had <lone or said, he always tc1d the 
tri.lth; so that c\·erv boc1Y, who kne·,v ., " 
him, believed L;m : but l;obody, Y:ho 
knc\v his brother Eobert, believed a 
.. vo"c1 ,,·hic11 l1c s•1i -1 }"'",...,"S" 1, 0 L's 0 , 1 t J. L t ..., L ._,~ ._u, ..J"--\....,(\.\.1. V 1v l \,.,\..,L I 

11 ] • to teu 1cs. 

~Vhcncn:r he did any thing Y1·r0ng~ 
YOT... I. D 
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2 THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. 

l1e never ran to his father and n1other 
to tell them of it ; but when they 
asked him about it, he denied it, and 
said he had not done the things which -
he had done. 

The reason that Robert told lies 
was because he was afraid of being 
punished for his faults, if he confessed 
them. He was a coward, and could 
not bear the least pain; but Frank 
,vas a brave boy, and could bear to be 
punished for little fo.nlts; his mother 
never punished him so much for such 
little faults as she did Robert for the 
]ies ,vhich he told, and ,vhich she 
found out afterward. 

One evening, these t\vo little boys 
were playing together, in a room by 
thcmseh:cs; their mother was ironing 
in a room next to them, and their 
£1thcr was out at work in the fields, 
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THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. 3 

so there was nobody in the room witlt 
Robert and Frank ; but there was a 
little dog, Trusty, lying by the fire­
side. 

Trusty was a pretty playful little 
<log, and the children were very fond 
of him. 

" Come," said Robert to Frank, 
"there is Trusty lying beside the fire, 
asleep; let us go and waken him, and 
he will play with us.'' 

"0 yes, do, let us," said Frank. 
So they both ran together towards the 
hearth, to waken the dog. 

Now there was a basin of milk 
standing upon the hearth ; and the 
little boys did not see whereabouts it 
stood ; for it was behind them ; as 
they were both playing with the dog~ 
they kicked it with their feet, and I 
threw it down ; and the basin broke, ,, l;f 
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4 THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY .. 

.and all the milk ran out of it over the 

l1earth and about the floor: and, when 

the little boys sa,v what they had done, _ 

they ,vere very sorry and frightened; 

but they did not know what to do: 

theystood,for some timc,Iooking at the 

broken basin and the milk, without 

speaking. 

Robert spoke first. 

\ '' So, we shall have no 111ilk fo1~ 
) supner to night," said he; and he 

I _. 

sighed--
, '' No milk for supper !-why not?"' 

, ) said Frank; '' is there no more milk 
in the house?" 

" Y cs, but we shall have none of it;· 
for do not you remember, last 1'Jon­

day, when we threw down the milk, 
n1y 1nothcr said, we v;erc v~ry careless, 

and that the next time we did so, ,vc 

shoulcl have no more; and this is the 
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THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. 5 

next time ; so we shall have no 1nilk 
for supper to night." " ,v ell, then," said Frank, " we 
must do without it, that's all, we will 
take more care another time; there's 
no great harm done; come, let us run 
and tell my n1other. You know she 
bid us always tell her directly, when 
we broke any thing; so come," said 
he, taking hold of his brother's hand. 

'' I will come, just now," said 
Robert; " don't be in such a hurry, 
Frank-Can't you stay a minute?" So 
Frank staid; and then he said, " Come 
now, Robert.'' But Robert answered~ 
H Stay a little longer; for I dare not go 
yet-I am afraid." 

Little boys, I advise you never be 
afraid to tell the truth; never say, 
"Stay a minute," and '' Stay a little 
longer," but run directly and tell of 
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6 THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. 

,vhat you ha,·e done, that is wrong~ 
~.Che longer you stay, the more afraid 
you will grow ; till at last, perhaps, you 
will not dare to tell the troth at a1L 
Hear Yi°irnt happened to Robert-

The longer he staid, the more unA 
·willing he was to go to tell his 1nother; 
that he had thrown the milk down ; 
and at Jast he pulled his hand a,vay 
from his brothe1\ and cried, " I won't 
go at all : Frank, can't you go by your­

self?" 
"Yes," said Frank, " so I will; I 

am not afraid to go by myself; I only 
·waited for you out of good nature, 
because I thought you would like to 
tell the truth too." 

.: Yes, so I will; I mean to tell 
the truth, when I am asked; but I 
need not go now, when I do not choose 

. it; and why need you go either? 
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THB LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. 7 

Can't you wait here? Surely my 
n1other can see the milk when she 
comes in." 

Frank said no n1ore; but, as his 
brother ,,·ould not come, he went 
without him. He opened the door of 
the next room, where he thought his 
1nother was ironing; but when he 
went in he saw that she was gone; 
and he thought she was gone to fetch 
some more clothes to iron. The 
clothes, he knew, were hanging on the 
bushes in the garden; so he thought 
his motfaer was gone there ; and he 
ran after her, to tell her what had hap­
pened. 

Now, whilst Frank was gone, Robert 
·was left in the roo1n by himself; and 
a1l the while he was alone he was 
thinking of some excuses to make to 
his mother; and he was sorry, that . 

J.4 _#Y~ 



8 THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. 

Frank was gone to tell her the truth. 
He said to himself, " If Frank and I 
both were to say, that we did not 
throw do,vn the basin, she would be­
lieve us, and we should have milk for 
supper. I am very sorry Frank would 
go to tell her about it." 

Just as he said this to himself he 
heard his mother coming down stairs­
" Oh ho!" said he to himself," then my 
1nother has not been out in thj garden; 
and so Frank has not met her, and can­
•not have told her; so now I may say 
what I please." 

Then this naughty, cowardly boy, 
determined to tell his n1other a lie. 

She came into the room ; but when 
she saw the broken basin and the 1nilk, 
spilled, she stopped short, and cried, 
" So, so-What a piece of work is 
here !-Who did this, Robert?" 

' in 
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TIIE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. 9 

" I don't know, 111a'am," said Robert, 
in a very low voice. 

" You don't know, Robert !-tell 
1ne the truth-I shall not be angry 
with you, child-You will only lose 
the milk at supper ; and as for the 
basin, I would rather have you break 
a11 the basins I have, than tell me one 
lie. So don't tell 1ne a lie. I ask you, 
Robert, did you break the basin?" 

'' ..1.\'o, ma'am, I did not," said 
Robert; and he coloured as red as 
fire. 

" Then Yvhere's Frank ?-did he do 
it ? " 

'· X o, 1nother, he did not," said 
Robert ; for he was in hopes, that when 
Frank came in, he should persuade 
him to say, that he did not do it. 

'"1-Iow do you know," said his n10-

ther, " that Frank did not do it?" 

I/ 



10 THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. 

" Because - because - because, 
ma'am," said Robert, hesitating, as 
liars do for an excuse - " because I 
was in the room all the time, and I did 
not see him do it.'' 

" Then how was the basin thrown 
down? If you have been in the room 
all the time, you can tell." 

Then Robert, going on from one lie 
to another, answered, " I suppose the 
dog must have done it." 

" Did you see hi1n do it ? " said his 
mother. 
· " Yes," said this wicked boy. 

" Trusty, 1"rusty," said his mother, 
turning round ; and Trusty, who was 
lying before the fire drying his legs, 
which were wet with milk, jumped 
up and came to her. Then she said, 
" Fie! fie! Trusty!" pointing to the 
milk. " Get me a switch out of the 

I) 



THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. 11 

garden, Robert; Trusty must be beat 
for this." 

Robert ran for the switch, and in 
the garden he 1net his brother : he 
stopped him and told him in a great 
hurry, all that he had said to his mo­
ther; and he begged of him not to tell 
the truth, but to say the same as he 
had done. 

'' No, I will not tell a lie," said 
Frank. " \Vhat ! and is Trusty to be 
beat ! He did not throw down the 
1nilk, and he shan't be beat for it-
L t t tl " e me go o my 1no ner. 

They both ran towards the house­
Robert got first home, and he locked 
the house door, that Frank might not 
come 111. He gave the switch to his 
n1other. 

Poor Trusty! he looked up as the 
switch was lifted over his head; but 
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he could not speak to tell the truth • 
.fflst as the blow was falling upon l)im, 
Frank's ,·oice was heard at the windo\v. 

" Stop, stop ! dear 1nother, stop ! " 
cried he, as loud as ever he could call; 
" Trusty dicl not do it-let me in-I 
and Robert did it-but do not beat 
Robert." 

" Let us in, Jet us in," cried another 
Yoice, which Robert knew to be his 
father's, " I am just come from work, 
and here's the door locked." 

Robert turned as pale as ashes, when 
he he2.rtl his father's Yoicc ; for his 
father always whipped · him ,rhcn he 
told a lie. 

Ilis n1other went to th e door, ancl 
unlocked it. 

H \Vhat's an this ? " cried his father, 
as he came in : so his mother told hi111 
aU that had happened. 

I 
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THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. 13 

H "\Vhere is the switch, with which 
you were going to beat Trusty ?" said 
their -father. 

Tt1en Robert, who saw by his father's 
looks, that he lvas going to beat him, 
fell upon his knees, and cried for 
ivercy, saying, "Forgive 1ne this time, 
.and I will never tell a lie again." 

But his father caught hold of hin1 by 
the arm-" I will whip you now," 
said he, " and then, I hope, you will 
not." So Robert was ,vhipped, till he 
cried so loud \vith the pain that the 
whole neighbourhood could hear him. 

" There," said his father, ,vhen he 
had done, "now go without supper; 
you are to h::1xe no 1nilk to night, and 
you have been whipped. Sec how 
liars are served ! " Then turning to 
Frank, " Con1e here and shake hanc.h 
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14 THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY,. 

with me, Frank ; you will have no 1nilk 
for supper ; but that does not signify; 
you have told the truth, and have not 
been whipped, and every body is 
pleased with you. And now I'll tell 
you what I will do for you-I will 
give you the little dog Trusty, to be 
your own dog. You shall feed him, 
and take care of him, and he shall be 
your dog: you have saved him a beat­
ing; and I'll answer for it you'H be 
a good master to him. Trusty, Trusty, 
come here." 

Trusty came. Then .Frank's father 
took off rrrusty's collar. " To-niOlTOW 
I'll go to the brazier's" acldecl he, 
" and get a new collar made for your 
dog : from this day forward he shall 
always be called after you, Frank! 
And, wife, whenever any of the neigh-
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THE LITTLE DOG TRGSTY. 15 

hours' children ask you why the dog 

Trusty is to be called Frank, tell them 

this story of our two boys: let them 

know the difference between a liar and 

a boy of truth." 

C 2 



THE 

CHERRY ORCHARD. 

1\1.ARIANNE was a little girl of about 
eight years old; she was remarkably 
good-tempered; she could bear to be 
disappointed, or to be contradicted, or 
to be blamed, without looking or feel­
ing peevish, or sullen, or angry. Her 
parents, and her school-mistress and 
companions, aII loved her, because she 
·was obedient and obliging. 

l\Iariannc had a cousin, a year 
younger than herself, named Owen, 
who 1-vas an ill~tcmpered boy; almost 
every cfoy he was crying, or pouting, or 
in a passion, about some trifle or other: 
he was neither obedient nor obliging. 
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THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 21 

covered mv shoes and mv clean stock-., .. 
ings with dust.'' 

''Then say, It is pleasanter here than 

in the lane. I shall go on making this 

dust till you say that.'' 

"I cannot say that, because 1 do not 

think so, O,ven." 
" I'll make you think so and say so 

too." 
"You are not taking the right way 

to n1ake 1ne think so: you know, that 

I cannot think this dust agreeable." 

Owen persisted: and he raised con­

tinually a fresh cloud of dust, in spite of 

all that iJarianne or his companions 

could say to him. They left him, and 

~went to the opposite side of the road ; 

but whenever they ,vent he pursued. 

At length they came to a turnpike-gate, 

on one side of which there was a turn­

stile; 1'1arianne and the rest of the 
' . 



22 THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 

children passed, one by one, through the turnstile, whilst Owen was empty­ing his shoes of dust. 1Vhen this was done, he looked up, and saw all his com. panions on the other side of the gate, holding the turnstile, to prevent him from coming through. 
" Let me through, let me through," cried he; " I must and will come through." 

"No, no., Owen," said they, "must wiII not do now; we have you safe; 11ere are ten of us; and we will not Jet you come through till you have pro­mised that you will not make any more dust." 

Owen, without making any answer, began to kick, and push, and pull, and struggle, with all his might; but in vain 11e struggled, pulled, pushed, and kick­ed; he found that ten people are 
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THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 23 

stronger than one. When he felt that 
he could not conquer them by force, he 
began to cry; and he roared as loud as 

he possibly ~ould. 
No one but the turnpike-man was 

within hearing; and he stood laughing 
at Owen. 

Owen tried to climb the gate; but 
he could not get over it, because there 
were iron spikes at the top. 

" Only promise that you will not 
kick up the dust, and they will let you 
through," said Marianne. 

Owen 1na<le no answer, but continued 
to struggle till his whole face was scar­
let, and till both his wrists ached : he 
could not move the turnstile an inch. 

" "\Ve11," said he, stopping short, 
"now you are all of yon joined toge­
ther, you are stronger than I; but I 
ain as cunning as you." 



24 THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 

He left the stile and began to wa!k 
home,vards. 

" \Vhere are you going? You will 
be too late at school, if you turn back 
and go by the lane," said Marianne. 

" I know that very well: but that 
will be your fault and not mine-I shafl 
tell our dame, that you all of you held 
the turnstile against 1ne, and would not 
let me through." 

"And we shaJI teJI our dame ,vhy 
we held the turnstile against you," re­
plied one of the children; " and then 
it will be plain that it was your fault." 

Perhaps Owen did not hear this; for 
he was now at some distance fro111 the 
gate. Presently he heard some one 
running after him-It was Marianne. 

"Oh, I am so much out of breath 
with running after you !-I can hardly 
speak !-But I am come b2ck," said 
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THE CHERRY ORCHARD. ~5 

thi~ good-natured-girl, "to ~jot1,t~t 
you will b~ SOl"fJ' if you do not come 
with us; for there is something that you 
like very much, just at the turn of 
the road, a little beyond the turnpike­
gate." 

"Something that I like very much! 
- "\Vhat can that be? " 

" Come with rne, and you shaU see," 
said 1darianne : " that is both rhyme 
anfl reassn-Come with rne, and you 
shall see." 

She looked so good-humoured, as she 
smiled and nodded at him, that he could 
not be su1Jen any longer. 

" I don't know how it is, cousin 
1\1arianne," said he; "but when I atn 

cross, you are never cross; and you can 
always bring me back to good humour 
again, you are so good-humoured your­
self-I wish I was like you-But we 

D 



26 THE CHERRY ORCl-IARD. 

need not talk any 1nore of that now­
What is that I shall see on the other 
side of the turnpike-gate? ,vhat is it 
that I like very much?" 

"Don't you like ripe cherries very 
much?" 

"Yes; but they do not grow in these 
hedges." 

"No; but there is an old woman 
sitting by the road-side, ·with a board 
before her, which is covered with red 
ripe cherries." 

" Red ripe cherries! Let us make 
l1aste then," cried Owen. I-Ic ran on., 
as fast as he could; but as soon as the 

· children saw him running, they also 
began to run back to the turnstile; and 
they reached it before he <lid; and they 
held it fast as before, saying, " Pro­
mise you will not kick up the dust, or 
we will not Jet you through." 

fi 



THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 27 

"The cherries are very ripe " said 
., ' 

,Marianne. 
" Well, well, I will not kick up the 

dust-Let me through," said Owen. 
They diu so, and he kept his word; 

for, though he was ill.humoured, he 
was a boy of truth, and he always 
kept his promises. He found the cher­
ries looked red and ripe, as Marianne 
had described the1n. 

The old woman took up a long stick, 
which lay on the board before her. 
Bunches of cherries were tied with 
white thread to this stick; and, as she 
shook it in the air, over the heads of 
the children, they all looked up with 
longing eyes. 

" A halfpenny a bunch !-Who will 
buy ? ,vho will buy? "\Vho will buy?­
Nice ripe cherries!" cried the old 
woman. 

D2 



28 THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 

Thechildren held out their halflJence; 
and "Give me a bunch!" and" Give 
me a bunch!" was heard on all sides. 

"I-Iere are eleven of you,n said the 
old woman, "and there are just eleven 
bunches on this stick." She put the 
stick into Marianne's hand,as she spoke. 

l\farianne began to untie the bunches; 
and her companions pressed closer and 
closer to her, each eager to have the 
particular bunch which they thought 
the largest and the ripest. 

Several fixed upon the uppermost> 
,yhich looked indeed extremely ripe. 

"You cannot all have this bunch,,, 
said l\Iarianne; "to which of you must 
I give it? You all wish for it." 

"Give it to me, give it to me," ,vas 
the first cry of each; but the second 
was, " Keep it yourself, :iviarianne; 
keep it yourself." 
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THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 29 

" Now, Owen, see what it is to be 
good-natured and good-humoured, like 
1\1arianne," said William, the eldest of 
the boys, who stood near him-" We 
all are ready to give up the ripest cher­
ries to lVIarianne; but we should never 
think of doing so for you, because you 
are so cross and disagreeable." 

" I am not cross now; l am not dis­
agreeable notv," replied Owen ; " and 
I do not intend to be cross and dis­
agreeable any more." 

This was a good resolution ; but 
Owen did not keep it many minutes. 
In the bunch of cherries which l\1ari­
anne gave to him for his share, there 
was one which, though red on one side, 
was entirely white and hard on the 
other. 

"This cherry is not ripe; and here's 
another that has been half eaten away 

D3 



30 THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 

by the birds. Oh., Marianne, you gave 
n1e this bad bunch on purpose-I will 
not have this bunch." 
• "Somebody must have it," said ,viI-
1iam; and I do not see that it is worse 
than the others; we shall aU have some 
cherries that are not so good as the rest, 
but we shall not grumble, and look so 
cross about it as you do." 

"Give me your bad cherries., and I 
will give you two out of my fine bunch, 
instead of them," said the good-natured 
lvlarianne. 

"No, no., no!" cried the children ; 
" Marianne, keep your own cher-

" Are not you ashamed., Owen?'" 
said "\\''illian1 : " How can you be so 
greedy?" 

" Greedy! I am not greedy," cried 
Owen, angrily; f' but I \vill not have 
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THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 31 

the worst cherries; I will have another 
bunch." 

He tried to snatch another bunch 
from the stick. vVilliam held it above 
his head. Owen leaped up, reached it; 
and, when his companions closed round 
him, exclaiming against his violence, 
l1e grew still more angry ; he threw 
the stick down upon the ground, and 
trampled upon every bunch of the 
cherries in his fury, scarcely knowing 
what he did, or what he said. 

"\Vhen his companions saw the ground. 
stained with the red j nice of their cher­
ries, which he had trampled under his 
feet, they were both sorry and angry. 

The children had not any 1nore half­
pence : they could not buy any 1nore 
cherries; and the old woman said, that 
she could not give them any .. 

As they went away sorrowfully, they 
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· said, (' Owen is so ill-tempered, that we 

will not play with him, or speak to him, 

or have any thing to do with him." 

Owen thought, that he could make 

himself happy without his companions; 

and he told them so. But he soon 

found that he was mistaken. 

,vhen they arrived at the school-house, 

their dame was sitting in the thatched 

porch before her own door, reading a 

•paper that was printed in large letters. 

-" i\Iy dears," said she to her little 

scholars, " here is something that you 

will be glad to see; but say your lessons 

first-One thing at a time ; duty first, 

and pleasure afterwards -\Vhichever 

of you says your lesson best, shall know 

,first what is in this paper, and shall have 

·the pleasure of telling the good nc\vs." 

Owen ~dways learned his lessons very 

we11, and quickly: he now said.his les-
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THE CHERRY ORCHARD~ 33 

son better than any of his companions 
said theirs; and he looked round hin1 
with joy and triumph: but no eye met 
his with pleasure; nobody smiled upon 
him ; no one was glad that he had suc­
ceeded: on the contrary, he heard those 
11ear him whisper, " I should have 
been very g1ad if it had been Mari­
anne, who had said her lesson best, be­
cause she is so good-natured." 

The printed paper, which Owen read 
aloud, was as follows :-

" On Thursday evening next, the 
gate of the cherry orchard will be 
opened; and all, who have tickets, will 
be let in, from si1: o'clock till eight. 
Price of tickets, sixpence." 

The children wished extremely to go 
to this cherry orchard, where they knew 
that they might gather as many cherries 
as they liked, and where they thought 
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that they should be very happy, sitting 

down under the trees, and eating fruit 

--But none of these children had any 

•money ; for they had spent their last ' 

halfpence in paying for those cherries, 

which they never tasted-those cher­

ries, which Owen, in the fury of his 

passion, trampled in the dust. 

The children asked their dame what 

they could do to earn sixpence apiece; 

·and she told them, that they 1night 

perhaps be able to earn this money 

by plaiting straw for hats, which they 

had a11 been taught to make by their 

good dame. 
Immediately the children desired to 

set to \vork. 
Owen, who ,vas very eager to go to 

, the cherry orchard, was the most anxious 

to get forward with the business: he 

found, however, that nobody liked to 
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THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 3 

work along with him ; his companions 

said, " \Ve are afraid that you should 

quarrel with us-\Ve are afraid that 

you should fly into a passion about the 

straws, as you did about the cherries; 

therefore we will not work with you." 

" "\Vill not you? then I will work by 

myself," said Owen? " and I dare say, 

that I sha11 have done my work long 

before you ha,·c any of you finished 

yours ; for I can plait quicker and bet .. 

ter than any of you." 

It ,vas true, that Owen could plait 

quicker and better than any of his 

companions ; but he ,vas soon sur­

prised to find, that his work did not 

go on so fast as theirs . 

. A.fter they hL.d been employed all the 

remnindcr of this cYcning, and all the 

next day ,O,, en went to his companions, 

and compared his ,-.-ork :\Yith theirs. 
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"How is this?" s2id he; "110w comes 
it, tha~-ou have aJl done so much, and 
I have not done nearly so much, though 
I work quicker than any one of you, and 
I have ·worked as hard as I possibly 
could? ,rhat is the reason, that you 
have done so much more than I ha·re?" 

"Because we have all been helping , 
one a1~other, and yon have had no one 
to hcJp you: you have been obliged to 
do every thing for yourself" 

"But stilJ, I do not understand how 
your helping one another can make 
~uch a diflerence," said Owen : " I 
plait faster than any of you." 

IIis companions were so busy at their 
work, that they did not listen to v:hat 
he n·as soying-He stood behind l\1ari­
anne, in a n1clanch0Jy posture, looking 
at them, and trying to find out \Yliy they 
went on so much faster than he could 
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-lie observed, that one picked the out­
side off the straws; another cut the1n 
to the proper length ; nnot.her sorted 

them,and laid them in bundles; another 

:flattened them; another ( the youngest 

of the little girls, vd10 was not able 
to do any thing c1se) bc:d the straws 
-,-.n,...(1)! I'-01" ,._(.,hos('.> \"llo n,r,,·c ·;·1a;tipo•. '"' 1] 
..1 \..,(.,l .t, J. .& ~ ,. 'H '-' 1 i ... L l ._db ' (.\ .a. -

other cnt_off the rough ends of the stra \YS 

,vhen the pbits were fini shed; ~nothe1· 

ironed the p1aits ,vith a hot ~moothing­

iron ; oth2rs se·.red the pbi ts together~ 
Each did ,vhat he cou1cl (1o best and 
-quickest; and none of them lost any 

time in going from one wo1k to another, 
-or in looking for ,rhnt they w~n:ted. 

On the contrary, Owen h:.ul lost a 

great deal of time in 1ookieg for all the 

things that he vrantccl; he had nobody 
to ho1d the straws ready for hirn ~s he 

1)1aited; therefore, he ~\\'as forced to go 
YOL, I. E 

'• 



:38 THE CHERRY ORCHARD. 

for them himself, every time he wanted 
them; and his straws were not sorted 
in nice bundles for him; the \vind IJJew 
them about; and he wasted half ai1 hour, 
at least, in running after them. Besides 
this,hehad no friend to cut offtbe rough 
ends for him ; nor had he ~my one to 
sew the plaits together; and though he 
could plait quickly, he could not sew 
quickly; for lie was not used to tliis 
kind of lvork. I-Ie wished ex tremeiy 
for l\Jarianne to do it for him. He was 
once a fuJl quarter of an hour in thread­
ing his needle, of which the rye was 
too small-Then he ~pent another 
quarter of an hour in looking for one 
with a larger rye; and he could not 
find it at last, and nobody \Youic1 lend 
him another-,rhen he had done sew­
ing, he found, that his hand was nut 

for plaiting: that is, he could not plait 
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so quickly after lris :fingers had just 

been uset1 to another kind of work; 

and when he had been smoothing the 

straws with a heavy iron, his hand trem­

bled afterwa:·ds for some minutes, dur­

ing which time he was forcecl to be idle; 

thus it was, that he 1ost time, by doing 

every thing for himself; and though he 

lost but a few minutes or seconds in 

each particular, yet, when a11 these 

minutes and seconds were added toge­

ther, they mac1c a great difference. 

,; Bow fac;t, how yery fast they go 

on 1 and how merrily!" s~id Owen, as 

he looked at his former companinns-­

." I am ::iurc I shall ne\·cc earn sixpence 

for myse1f before Thursday; and I shall 

not be able to go to the ~hcrry-orch:1!·d 

-I am very sorry, that I trampled on 

your cherries; I am ycry sorry, that I 

was so ill-humoured-I \Yill nc\rcr be 

cross any more." 
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" I-I e js very sorry, that he was 
so ill-humoured; he is very sorry, 
that he trampled on our cherries;-' 
cried l\1arianne; " Do you hca1~ 
wh:1t he says? he will never be cross 
any more." 

'' Yes, ,re hear ·what he says," an­
swered ,vniiam; "but how are \Ve to­
be sure that he ,rill do as he says?"' 

'" Oh," crir,d another of his corn­
}Janions, "he h3s found out at last, that 
11e must do as he would Le done by.'·' 

".Aye," said another; "and he finds, 
that ,re, v. ho arc good-humoured and 
good -natured to one another do bcttc2.­
even th~1n he, who is so quick and so 
clc\·er."' 

"Bt:t if, besides being so quick anc1 
so ck,·er, he ,vas good-humoured nnd 
good-n:lttn-cd," sai<l l\:farianne, " he 
,vo1ild oe of great use to us; he plaits 
a vast deal foster than !viary docs, and 
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Mary plaits fil~ter than any of us­

Come, let us try him, let him cornc in 

t " arnongs us. 
"No, no, no, cried many voices; 

" he will quarrel with us; and \VC have 

no time fer quarrelling--\Ve are a11 so 

quiet and so happy without him! Let 

him work by himself, as he said he 

would." 
Owen went on, working by himself; 

he made a1l the haste that he possibly 

could; but Thursday came, and his 

work was notnearfyfinished-:His co1n­

panions passed by him with their finish .. 

cd work in their bands-Each, as they 

passed, sai<l, ",vhat, have not you tlone 

yet, Owen?" and then they walked on 

to the table where their dame was sit­

ting ready to pay them their sixpences. 

She measured their work, and ex­

amined it; and when she saw that it was 

ES 
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we11 done, she gave to each of her little 
work tr en and \vorkwomen the sixpence-
1vhich they had earned; and she said, 
c, I hope, my dears, that you ,Yill be 
l1appy this evening." 

They all looked joyful ; and, as they 
l1eld their sixpences in their hands, 
they said, "If we had not helped one 
another,\,;·e should not have earned this 
111oney; and we should not be able to 
go to the cherry orchard." 

" Poor Owen," whispered )f ari­
anne to her companions, " look how 
anelancholy he is, sitting there alone at 
his work ! See! his hands tremble, 
so that he can scarcely hold the stnnvs; 
he will not ha\'e nearly finished his 
work in time, he cannot go \Vith us." 

~, I-Ie shouJcl not have trampled upon 
--Our cherries; and then, perhaps, we 
. might have helped him," said "\Yilliam. 
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" Let us help him, though he did 

trample on our cherries," said the good­

natured 11arianne-'' He is sorry for 

,vhat he did., and he will never be so 

ill-humoured or ill-natured again­

Come, let us go and help him-If we 

a11 he1p, we shall have his work finished 

in time, and then we shall a11 be happy 

together." 
As l\Iarianne spoke, she drew "\Yil-

1iam near to the corner ,vherc Owen 

was sitting; and all her companions 

fo1lowed. 
" Before we offer to help him, let us 

try whether he is now inclined to be 

good-humoured and good-natured." 

" Yes, yes, let us try that first," said 

his companions. 
"Owen, you will not have done time 

enough to go with us,'' said "\Villiam. 
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"No, indeed," said Owen, "I shall 
not; therefore, I may as well give up 
all thoughts of it-It is my own fault, 
I know." " ,v eIJ, but as you cannot go your­
self, you will not want your pretty little 
basket; will you lend it to us to hold 
our cherries?" 

"Yes, I will, with pleasure," cried 
Owen, jumping up to fetch it. 

" Now he is good-natured, I am 
sure," said Marianne. 

"This plaiting of yours is not nearly 
so well done as ours," said ,villiam; 
"look how uneven it is." 

" Y cs, it is rather uneven, indeed," 
replied Owen. 

"\Villiam began to untwist some of 
Owen's work; and Owen bore this trial 
of his patience with good temper. 
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" Oh, you are pulling it all to pieces, 
1Villiam," said Marianne; " this is. 
not fair." 

"Yes, it is fair," said '\Villiam, "for 
I have undone only an inch ; and I 
will do as many inches for Owen as he 
p1eases, now that I see he is goocl­
humoured." 

l\Iarianne immediately sat down to 
work for Owen; and \Villiam ancl a1l 
his companions followed her example 
-It was no,v two hours before the time 
,vhen the cherry orchard was to be 
opened; and, during these two hours, 
they went on so cxpeditious1y, that 
they completed the work. 

Owen went with them to the cherry 
orchard, where they spent the evening 
all together very happily-As he was 
sittingnntlcratrcewith his companions, 
eating the ripe cherries, he said to them 
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-" Thank you all for helping me; I 
should not have been here now eating 
these rjpe cherries, if you had not been 
so good-natured to me-I hope I shall 
never be cross to any of you again ; 
whenever I feel inclined to be cross, I 
will think of your good-nature to me, 
and of THE CHERRY ORCHARD." 

• req 



FRANK . 

• 

THERE was a little boy, whose name 

was :Frank. He had a father and a 

mother, who were very kind to him ; 

and he loved the·m ; he liked to talk 

to them, and he liked to walk with 

them, and he liked to be with them. 

He liked to do what they asked hi1n 

to do; and he took care not to do what 

they desired him not to do. \Vhen 

his father or mother said to him, 

" Frank, shut the door," he ran di­

rectly, and shut the door. \Vhen they 

said to him, " Frank, do not touch 
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that knife,'' he took his hands away 
from the knife, and did not touch it.-

- I-Ie ,ras an obedient little boy. 
One evening, when his fither and 

111other ,rere drinking tea, he was sit. 
ting under the tea-table; and he took 
hold of one of the legs of the table; 
and he tried to pull it towards himself; 
but he could not 111ove it. IIc took 
ho1d of another leg of the table; and 
he found that he could not rncn-c it ; 
but at last he took hold of one, ,vhich he 
found that he could 11101:c 1.'ery easily; 
for this leg turned upon a hinge, and 
,vas not fixed, like the other legs. /ts 
he was drawing this leg of the table 
towards him, his mother said to him, 
" Frank, what arc you doing?" 

...4 .... !1d I1e ans,veredJ " l\famma, I :un 
playing with the leg of the table.'' 

And his mother said, "\Vhat do you 
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1ncan by saying that you are playing 

,vith the leg of the table ? " 
And Frank said, " I mean, that I 

11 . ·t t c1 " am pu 1ng 1 owar s me, 1namma. 

And his mother said, "Let it alone, 

my dear." 
And Frank took his hands a,vayfrom 

the leg of the table, and he let it alone; 

and he came from under the table; and 

he got up, and stood beside his mother: 

and he said, " lVIamma~ I come away 

from the leg of the t2.blc, that I 1nay 

not think of touching it any more:" 

and his father r .. nd mother smiled. 

And Frank said, " But mother, will 

yon tell me why you bid me let it 

alone?" 
" y cs, 

1nother; 

I ·11 .. ,, ·a 1 · ,v1 , rny uear, sa1 11s 

and she then rnovcd some of 

the tea.cup5 and saucers to another 

table; an<l :Frank's father put the tca­

F 
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urn upon another table; and then 
Frank's mother said to him, " 1. Tow, 
my dear Frank, go and push the leg of 
the table, as you did before." 

And Frank pushed the leg of the 
table; and when he had pushed it a 
little way, he stopped, and looked up 
at his mother, and said, " I see part of 
the top of the table moving down to­
wards my head, rnamma; and, if I push 
this Icg any farther back, I am afraid 
that part of the table will fall down 
upon my head and hurt me." 

"I will hold up this part of the tabJe, 
whfrh is called the leaf," said his mo .. 
ther; " and I ,vill not Jet it fall down 
upon your heat1.-Pu11 the leg of the 
table back as far as you can." And 
Frank did as his mother desired him; 
and, when he had pulled it back as far 
as he could, his mother bid him come 

. , . 

h 

I 
,l 
< 



FRANK. 51 

from under the table; and he did so: 

and she said," Stand beside me, and look 

what happens when I let go this leaf of 

the tab1e, which I am now holding." 

And Frank said, " I know what will 

happen, I believe) mamma: it will 

fa11; for now, that I have pu1led back 

the leg, there is nothing to hold it up 

but your hand." 
Then his mother took away her 

hand, and the leaf of the table fell: and 

Frank put his hand upon his head, 

and said, " Oh, rnamma, that would 

have hurt me very much, if it had fallen 

upon my head-I am glad I was not 

under the table,vhen the leaf fell-And 

now I belie\·c I know the rcasoi1, mam­

ma, why you asked me not to meddle 

with that leg of the table: because the 

leaf(is not that the name you told me?), 

the leaf ,vould have fallen upon my 
F2 
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l1ead, and would have hurt me-"\Vas 
not that the reason, rnamma ? " 

" That was one reason ; but I had 
some other reasons.-Try if you can 
:find out what they were, Frank," said 
l1is 1nother. 

.£\nd Frank looked at the table for a 
little ,vhiJe, and then answered, "'I 
don't know any other reasons, mam­
n1a ;" but, as he wns saying these ·words, 
he saw his mother turn her head to­
wards the table, upon which she ha(l 
put the cups and saucers. 

,; Oh, nc\v, rnamma," said Frank, 
H T I l '- I ., t 1 .i (now wn~l, you mean.- r nose 
cups and saucers hacl been upoa this 
leaf of the table, they would h,n-c slid 
do\Yn when it fell, ancl they wou1c1, 
hare been brokcn.-.P.1.nd the urn, too, 
rnarnma, ,votdd have come tumbling 
down; and pei haps the top of the urn 
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would have come off; and then a11 the 

hot water would have come running 

out, and would have \vet the room, and 

would have scalded me, if I had been 

under it-I am yery g1ad, rnam ma, 

that I did as von bid me." ., 

ONE day, !?rank's mother took him 

out to walk with her in the fields; 

and he saw flowers of different colours, 

blue, reel, yellow, and purple; and he 

asked his mother whether he rr1ight 

gather some of these flowers. 

She answered, " Yes, my dear; you 

may gather as many of these f-lowers 

as you please." 
Then Frank ran, and gathered seve .. 

ral flowers; and, in one corner of this 

field, upon a bank, he saw some blue­

bells ; and he liked blue-bells ; and he 

F3 
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ran and gathered them ; and, in the 
next field, he saw a great number of 
purple flowers, which he thought looked 
verv prett}· · and he o-ot over the- stile •' ' b , 
and ,vent into the next field, ancl went 
close up to the purple flowers: they 
had yellow in the middle of them ; and 
they grew upon a plant, ,vhich had a 
great number of green leaves . 

. A.s .Frank ,vas pulling some of the 
purple flowers, he shook the green 
leaves; and he saw amongst them seve­
ral little green balfa, ,vhich looked like 
very small apples. Frank wiglrnd to 
taste them ; and he was just going to 
pull one from the stalk, when he re­
collected, that his mother had not 
given him leave to have them ; and 
he ran back to his mother, and said, 
" l\fammn, may I have some of tho.se 
nice little apples?" and he pointed to 
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the plants on which the purple flowers 

grew. 
I-Iis mother ans,vered, " I do not see 

any apples, my dear." 

" You will see them, rnamma, if 
you \vill come a little closer to them;' 

said Frank; and he took his mother by 
the hand, and led her to the plants, 

and shO\\'ed her the little green balls, 

which he thought were apples. 

" My dear little boy," said his 1no­

the-r, " these are not apples; these 

things are not good to be eaten ; they 

are poisonous; they would have made 

you sick, if you had eaten them." 

" I am glad," said Frank, " that I 

did not taste them. But may I have 
one of them for a ball?" 

'' No, my dear," said his mother, 

" do not meddle with any of them." 

Frank walked on, in the path, 

beside his mother; and he <lid not 
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meddle with any of the little green 
balls. A.nd be saw, at a little distance 
from him, a boy, who was digging: 
and when he came near to this boy, 
Frank saw, that he was digging up 
some of the plants that bore the pretty 
purple flo\vers ; and Frank said, 
" Marnma, why does this boy dig up 
these things ?-Is he going to throw 
them away?" 

And Frank's mother said, " Look, 
and you will see what part of them he 
keeps, and what part of the1n he 
throws away." 

And Frank looked; and he saw that 
the boy puUecl off some of the brown 
and white round roots of the plant; and 
he put these roots into a basket. The 
green part of the plant, and the purple 
:flowers, and the green balls, which 
Frank mistook for apples, he saw that 
the boy thr·ew away. 
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And Frank said to his mother, 
" ,vhat are those roots in the basket?" 

His mother said, " Look at them ; 
and try if you can find out-You have 
eaten roots like them-You often see 
roots like these at dinner." 

" I do not remember," said Frank,.. 
<' ever having seen such dirty things as 
these at dinner." 

" They are washed and boiled before 
you see then1 at dinner; and then they 
look white," said his rnothcr. 

Frank looked again at the roots~ 
which were in the basket; and he said, 
" Mamma, I think that they are po­
tatoes.', 

" Yes, my dear, they arc potatoes," 
said his mother; and then Frank and 
his mother went on a Ji ttle farther; and 
they came to a large shady tree; and 
Frank's mother sat down upon a bank 
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under the shade of this tree, to cool 
and rest herself; for she was hot and 
tired. 

Frank was not tired ; therefore, he 
did not sit down: but he amused him­
self with trying to reach some of the 
branches of the tree, which hung over 
his head. 

I-I e jumped up as high as he could, 
to catch them ; but he found, that se­
venll, which he thought he could reach, 
he could not touch, even when he 
stretched out his band and arm, and 
stood on tiptoe. 

At fast, he saw a bough, ,vhich hung 
lower than the other boughs; and he 
jumped up, and caught hold of it; 
and he heJcl it down, that he might 
Jook at the leaves of the tree. 

" Mamma," said he, " these leaves 
are 11ot like the leaves of the tree, which 
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is near the hall-door, at home-You 

told me the name of that tree; that tree 

is called a beech.-,Vhat is the name 

of this tree?" 
" This tree is called a horse-chesnut-

tree." J ... 

" 1Iamrnn," said Frank, " here are 

little green balls upon this tree; they 

are something like those I saw upon . 

the potatoes-I won't meddle with 

them : they have prickles upon 

them." 
And Frank's mother said, " You 

may gather some of these little balls, 

my dear ; these are not of the same 

sort as those you saw on the potatoe­

plants.-These are not poisonous: 

these are called horse-chesnnts-rfhe 

prickles are not very sharp-You may 

break them off.'' 
" How many of these horse-ches-
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11uts may I gather, mamma ?" said 
Frank. 

" You may gather four of them, my 
<lcar,'' said his mother; and Frank 
gJthcred fou~· of the horse-chesnuts­
Then he let go the bough ; and he sat 
down upon the bank, beside his mother, 
to examine his horsc-chcsnuts.-f-Iis 
111other broke one of them open for 
hiin-The inside of the green husk 
was v;hite and soft; and in the middle 
of this ·white, soft substance, there lay a 
smooth, shining kernel, of the colour 
of mahogany. 

" Is it good to eat, nrnmrna?" said 
Frank-'· l\lay I taste it?" 

" You rna_y taste it, if you please, my ~ 
dear," said his mother; "but I do not 
think, that you ·will like it; for that 
brown skin has a bitter taste; and I 
do not think the inside of it is agree, 
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able ; but you may taste it, if you like 
·t " l . 

Frank tasted it, and he did not like 

the bitter of the outside; and he said, 
<, 1\1amma, I ,vill always take care to 
ask you, before I meddle with things or 

taste them, because you know more 

than I do: and you can tell me whe­

ther they are good for me or not." 

Frank's mother having now rested 

herself, got up from her seat; and she 
walked home ; and Frank carried his 

three horsc-chesnuts home with him-
. Ile did not put them into his mouth, 

because he had learned that they tasted 

bitter; but he used them as balls; and 
he rolled them along the floor, when 

he got into the house; and he \Yas very 

happy playing with them . 
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A~oTHER day, Frank went out to 
walk with his mother; and he came to 
a gate, that was painted green : and he 
stopped at the gate, and looked between 
the rails of it: and he saw a pretty 
garden, with several beds of flowers in 
it; and there \Vere nice clean gravel­
walks between these flower beds, and , 
all round the garden-And against the 
wallsofthegarden there were plnm trees, 
an<l cherry trees; and the cherries and 
plums looked as if they were quite Iipe. 

And Frank called to his mother, \Yho 
was a Ii ttl e way off; and he said, 
"lvlarnma, come and look at this pretty 
garden-I ,vish I might open this gate, 
and go in and ,valk in it." 

" l\f y dear," said his mother, " you 
must not open the gate-This garden 
does not belong to me ; and I cannot 
give you leave to walk in it." 
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There was a man, nailing up a net, 

over a cberry~tree, in this garden ; and 

he came to the gate, and opened it, and 

said, " \Viil you ,~,alk in, ma'am ? This 

garden belongs to me ; and you shall 

be very welcome to walk in it."-And 

Frank's mother thanked the man; and 

she then turned to Frank, an<l said) " If 

I take you ,vith me, Frank, to walk in 

this garden, yon n1ust take care not to 

meddle with any thin ,. in it.''-.i.l\.nd 

Frank s1ic1 that he '\Vould not meddle 

o , with any thing in tbe garden ; and his 

mother took him into jt, 

y As he walked along the grave1-,Ya1ks, 

he looked at e\·cry thing; but he did 

not touch any thing. 

u l\.. ,·erJ sweet smell came from two 

1J beds of pinks and carnations ; and he 

1t stood at a little distance from them, 

looking at them; and the man to whom 

G2 
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the garden belonged, sai<l to him, 
""\Valk down this narrow path, master, 
between the beds, and you'll see my 
carnations better." 

Antl Frank ans,verecl, " I should 
like to come down that narrow path ; 
but I am afraid of coming, because the 
skirts ofrny coat, I am afraid, will brush 
against the flowers-I s~w your coat, 
just now, sir, hit against the top of a 
flo,yer; and it broke it." 

Frank's mother smiled, and said," I 
am glad, 1ny dear little boy, that you 

are so careful not to do mischief." 
Frank did not tread upon any of the 

borders; and the person to \rhorn the 
garden belonged., who was a gardcaer, 
said to his mother, " I hope, whc:1e;·cr 
you come this way again, ma'am, yon'H 
walk in this garden of mine, and bring 

this little gentleman \Vith you; for I am 
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snre, by what I see of hi1n now, that he 

will not do me any mischief." 

The gardener told Frank the names 

of sc,·eral flowers; and he showed him 

the seeds of some of these flowers; 

and he showed Frank. how these seeds 

should be sowed in the ground. 

And whilst the gardener was showing 

Frank how to sow the seeds of mi­

nionette, he heard a noise at the gate ; 

and he looked, and he saw a boy, who 

was shaking the gate, and trying to get 

in; but the gate was locked,and the boy 
could not open it; and the boy called 

to the gardener, and said, "Let me in; 

let me in-'\Yon't you let me in?" 
But the gardener answered, "No-I 

will not let you come in, sir, I assure 

yon; for when I did let you in, yeste1·­

·aay, you meddled with my flowers, and 

you ate some of my cherries-I do not 

GS 
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choose to let you in here again-I do 

not choose to let a dishonest boy into 
my garden, who n1eddles with what 
does not belong to him." 

This boy looked very much ashamed., 

and very sorry, that he mjght not come 
into the pretty garden; and he stoo<l at 
the gate for some time; but, when he 
found that the gardener would not let 
him in, he went slowly away. 

A little while aftenvards, Frank 

asked his mother, why she did not ga­
ther some of the pinks in this garden; 

and his mother answered, " Because 
they a1·e not 111ine; and I must not 
meddle with what does not belong to 
me." 

"I did not know, till now, mamma," 
said Frank, "that you ffi\l.lSt not meddle 
with what does not belong to you-I 

thought that people only said to little 

u. 
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boys-You must not meddle zvitlt rohat 
does not belong to you.'' 

" J\Iy dear," said Frank's mother, 
"neither men, nor ,vomen, nor children, 
should meddle with what does not be­
Jong to them-Little children do not 
know this till it is to1<l to them." 

'· A.nd, mamma," saicl Frank, "what 
is the reason that men, women, and 
children, should not meddle with what 
does not belong to them?" 

Frank's mother answered, "I cannot 
explain aU the reasons to you yet, my 
dear-But should you like that any 
body should take flo,..,vers out of the 
little garden you have at home?" 

"No, mamma, I should not." 

" And did you not see that the boy, 
who just now came to this green gate_, 
was prevented by the gardener from 
coming into this garden, because, yes.. 
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tenlay, the boy took flo,,rcrs and fruit, 

·which did not helong to him-You, 

Frank; ba,·c not rnec1c11ed with any of 

these flo"\"vers, or this frnit; and you 

know the g~rdencr said, th:;,t he v,;oul(! 

let you come in here again, whcncn~r 

I like to bring you with me." 

"I am ,·ery glad of that, rnamma," 

said Frank ; "for I like to \va1k in this 

pretty garden ; and I will take care 

not to meddle \\'ith any thing, that does 

not belong to me." 

Then Frank's mother said, " It is 

time that we should go home." And 

Frank thanked the gardener for Jetting 

]Jim walk in his garden, ancl for 

showing him how to sow seeds in the 

ground; and Frank \YCnt home with 

his mother. 

-
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A FEW days after Frank had been . 
with his mother to walk in the garden, 

that had the green gate, his 111other 

said to him, " Frank, put on your hat 
and come with me-I am going to the 
garden in which we walked two or 
three days ago." 

Frank was yery glad to hear this­
I--:Ie put on his hat in an instant, and 

follo,ved his mother, jumping and 

singing as he ,vent along. 

\Vhen they were in the fields, which 
le_d to the garden with the green gate, 
Frank ran on before his mother-He 
came to a stile: a boy of about Frank's. 
size was sitting upon the uppermost 
step of the stile. }le had a hat upon 
his knees, in which there ,vere s01ne 

nuts ; and the boy was picking the 
,vhite kernel or a nl1t out of its shell. 

·,vhen the boy saw Frank, he said 
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to him, "Do you ,vant to get over this 

stile?" 

And Fr:--cnk answered, " Yee,, I do." 

The boy then got up from the step 

of the stile on which he was sitting; 

and he jumped do\vn and walked on, 

that he might 1nake room for Frank to 

get over the stile. 

Frank an<l his mother got over 

the stile; and, in the path in the 

next field, at a little distance from 

the stile, Frank sa,v a fine bunch of 

nuts. 
" l\·famma," said Frank, H I think 

these nuts belong to that little boy, who 

,vas sitting upon the stile, with nuts in 

his hat: perhaps he dropped them. and 

did not know it-l\1ay I pick them 

up, and run afrer the little boy, and 

give them to him ? " 
Ili s mother said, " Yes, my dear; 

\, ,, 
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and I will go back with you to the boy." 
-So Frank picked up the nuts; and he 
and his mother went back; and he 
called to the little boy, ,vho stopped 
when he heard him call. 

Aad as soon as Frank came near to 
him, and had breath to speak, he said 
to the boy, " Here are some nuts, 
which I belie,·e are yours-I found 
them in the path, near that stile." 

'· Thank you," said the boy; " they 
are mine--I dropped them there; and 
I am much obliged to you for bringing 
them back to me." 

Frank saw that the boy ,Yas glad to 
ha,·e his nuts again; and Frank was 
glad that he had found them, and that 
he had returned them to the person to 
whom they belonged. 

Frank then went on with his mother; 
and they came to the ganJen with the 
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green gate. rfhe gardener \vas tying the 

pinks and carnations to ·white sticks, 

,vhich he stuck in the ground near 

them.-I--Ic did this to prevent tbe 

flowers from hangiug down in the dirt, 

and fron1 being broken by the wind. 

Frank to1cl his mother, that he 

thought he could tic up some of these 

:floY.'c:·"·, and tlrn.t he should like to try 

to do it. 
~he a~kcd the gardener, if he \You1d 

let }_'rank try to help him. 
The gardener said he Y.'ould; and l1e_ 

g~n-c Frank r.. bundle of sticks, and 

some strings made of b~ss mat: and 

Frnnk stuck the sticks in the ground, 

r.nd tied the pinks ::ind carnations to 

them; and he said, " l\Iarnma, I am of 

soiric use;" and he ,v~~s lnppy whilst 

he was employed in this rnannci;. 

..:\.ftcr the flo,rers were all tied up, 

H 
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the gardener went to the cherry-tree, 

which was nailed up agai1Jst the wall; 
:.did he took down the net which was 
:prend o,;;cr it. 

Eranh. asked his mother, why this 
net had been sprcrru over it. 

She to1c1 him, that it ,ras to prevent 

the birds from pt.'cking at and eating 
the cherries. 

The cherries loo1 ... cd \ cry ripe, and 
the gardener began to gather them . 

. :Franh asked, whether he might help 
him to g:~: her some of the cherries. 

I Iis mother said, " Yes; I tl:ink the 
g~~rdencr ,, iil trust you to gather his 
d1crrie~~ bccau :-;c he has seen that you 
have not mc\.ic1Icd ,Yith any of his 
l . . l 1 • l ,, t 11ngs wit 1out rns ca,·c. 

TLc gardc11cr ~aid, that he woukl 

trust him ; and Franl .... \Vas g1ad ; and 

VOL. I. H 
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he gathered aU the cherries, that he 

could reach, that were ripe. 

The gardener desired, that he would 

not gather any that were not ripe; and 

l1is mother showed Frank a ripe and 

an unripe cherry, that he might know 

the difference between them ; and she 

asked the garde·1er, if he would let 

Frank taste thes1 two cherries, that he 

1night know the difference in the taste. 

" If you please, ma'am," said the 

gardener; and Frank tasted the cherries, 

and he found that the ripe cherry was 

~weet, and the unripe cherry was sour. 

The gardener told him, that the 

cherries, which were now unripe, would 

grow ripe in a few days, if they ,,1 ere 

let to hang upon tbe tree, and if the 

sun shone. 

And Frank said, " lVIamn1a, if you 

let 

few 
I 
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let me come with you here again in a. 

few davs, 1 will look at these cherries,. 
., 

that I may see whether they do grow 

ripe." 
Frank took care to gather only the 

cherries that were ripe; an<l when he. 

bad filled the basket into which the 

gardener asked him to put them, the 

gardener picked out five or six bunches 

of the ripest cherries; and he offered 

then1 to Frank. 
" May I have the1n, 111amma?" said 

Frank. 
His 111other said, " Yes, yon may, 

1ny dear." 
Then he took them; and he thanked 

the gardener for giving them to hitn; 

and, after this, he and his mother 

left the garden, and returned towards 

home. 
He asked his n1other to eat some of 

n2 
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the cherries; nnd 8he took one bunch; 
and she said that she Ji!-:cd them. 

" And I will keep another bunch 
for papa," said Frank, ,: bcc,H1se I 
l{now he likes cherries." 

./1.:~d Frank utc ail the rc~t of the· 
cherries, except the lmnch which he­
kept for his father; and he said, " I 
wish, mother, you would give me a 

1itt1e garden, and some minionette seeds to sow in it." 
She answered, "This fa not the time 

of vear in ·which minionettc-sccc} 
., 

should be sown : the seeds will not 
grow, if you sow them now-~V-e must wait till spring.'' 

Frank was going to say, " I-Iow· 
n1any months ,..-ill it be between this 
time and spring;" but he forgot what 
he was going to say_, because he saw 
a boy in the field in which they were 

l< • 
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walking, who had so1nething made of 

white paper in his hand, which was 

fluttering in the wind. 

" "\Vhat is that, mamma? " saicl 

Frank. 
" It is a paper kite, my dear," said 

his n1other; " you shall see the boy 

flying this kite, if you please." 

" I do not know what you mean by 

flying the kite, mamma," said Frank. 

" Look at what the boy is doing~, 

and you will see." 

Frank looked, and he saw the paper 

kite blown by the wind; and it mount­

ed up higher than the trees, and went 

higher and higher, till it seemed to touch. 

the clouds, and till it appeared no 

larger than a little black spot; and at 

last, Frank lost sight of it entirely. 

The boy who had been flying the 

kite, now ran up to the place where 

HS 
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.Frank was standing; and Frank saw· 
that he was the same boy to who111 he 
l1ad returned the nuts. 

The boy held one end of a string in 
l1is hand? and the other end of the· 
string, Frank's mother told him, was 
fastened to the kite. 

The boy pulled the string towards 
him, and wound it up on a bit of wood; 
and I 1'rank sa\v the paper kite again, 
coming downwards; and it fell lower. 
and lo,ver, and 1o,,·er; nncl, at last, it 
fell to the ground. 

The boy, to whom it belonged, went 
to fetch it; and Frank's mother said .. 
' ' Now we must make haste, and gc, 
home." 

. :Frank followed his mother, asking 
11er several questions about the kite; 
.and he did not perceive, that he had 
11ot 11is bunch of cherries in his hand,. 

♦•11 
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till he was near home-"\Vhen his mo­

ther said, " There is your father com­

ing to meet us," Frank cried, " 011, 

1namma ! my cherries, the nice btrnch 

of cherries that I kept to give hfm-I 

have dropped them-I havelostthem­

I an1 very sorry for it-May I run back 

to look for them ?-I think I dropped 

them whilst I was looking at the kitc-

11ay I go back to that field, and look 

for them?" ~ 

" J.. -r o, my dear," said his mother; 

" it is just dinner time." 

Frank was sorry for this; and he 

]ookcd back, towards the field where 

he lost his cherries; and he saw the 

hoy with the kite in his hand, running 

very fast across the field nearest to 

him. 
" I think he seems to be running to 
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us, mamma," said Frank-" ,vn1 you 
wait one minute?" 

His mother stopped, and the boy 
ran up to them, quite out of breath­
He held his kite in one hand ; and in 
his other hand he held Frank's bunch 
of cherries. 

" Oh, my cherries! thank you for 
bringing them to me," said Frank. 

" You seem to be as glad as I was, 
when you brought me my nuts," said 
the boy-" you dropped the cherries 
in the field where I was flying my kite 
-I knew they were yours, because I 
saw them in your hand when you were 
looking at my kite." 

Frank thanked the boy again for re­
turning them to him; and his mother 
also said to the boy, " Thank you, my 
little honest boy." 
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" I was honest, n1amma, when I re­

turned his nuts to him ; and he was 

honest when he returned mv cherries-
,/ 

I liked him for being honest; and he 

liked me for being honest-I will al­

,vays be honest about every thing, ac; 

well as about nuts."-rfhen Frank ran 

to meet his father, with the ripe bunch 

of cherries, and gave then1 to him; and 

his father liked then1 very much. 

---
TnE evceing after Frank had seen 

tHe boy flying a kite, he asked his fa­

ther, if he would be so good as to give 

him a kite. 

" :l\1I y dear/' said his father, " I arn 

busy now; I ain writing a letter; nncl 

I cannot think about kites now-Do 

not talk to me about kites ,vh~n I am 

busy." 
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\Vhen his father had finished writing 
his letter, he folded it up, and took up 
some sealing-wax to seal it; and Frank 
watched the sealing-wax, as it was 
melted by the heat of the candle. He 
saw, that his father let some of the 
melted sealing~wax drop upon the 
paper; and then he pressed the seal 
down upon the wax, which had dropped 
upon the paper, and which was then 
soft. 

'-Vhen the seal was taken up, Frank 
saw, that there was the figure of the 
head of a man upon the wax; and he 
looked at the bottom of the seal; and 
he said, " This is the same head that 
there is upon the ,vax, only this on the 
seal goes inwards, and that on the wax 
comes outwards." 

He touched the wax upon which the 
seal had been pressed; and he felt that 
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it was now cold and hard; and he said, 

" Papa, are you busy now?" 

And his father said that he was not 

busy. 
And Frank asked him, if he would 

drop some more wax on a bit of paper~ 

and press the seal down upon it. 

" Yes," said his father; "you were 

not troublesome to me, when I said 

that I was busy-Now I have leisure 

to attend to you, my dear." 

His father then took out of a drawer 

three different seals; and he sealed 

three different letters with these, and 

let Frank see him drop the wax upon 

the paper, and ]et Frank press down 

the seals upon the soft wax. 

"Papa, will you give me leave to try 

if I can do it myself?" said Frank. 

" l\1y dear," said his mother, " I do 

not like that you should meddle with 
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candles or with fire, lest you should set 
your clothes on fire and burn yourself, 
as many children of your age have done! 
when no one has been present to help 
them. 1

' 

'" But papa," said Frank, " I never 
meddle with candles or fire, when you 
or mamma arc not in the room:' 

" Then now we are present you may· 
try what you wish to do; but I advise 
you to take care," said his mother, ., 

" not to let any of the melted wax drop 
upon your hands; for it will burn you 
if you do." 

Frank was in a great hurry to melt 
the wax-I-Iis mother called to him, 
and said-" Gently, Frank, or you will 
Jct the ,vax drop upon your hand and 
burn yourself." 

But he said, "Oh, no; rnamma; it 
will not burn me." 

' 
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And just after he had sai<l this, a 

drop of the melted sealing-wax fell 

upon the fore-finger of his hand, and 

burned him; and he squeezed his finger 

as hard as he could to try to stop the 

feeling of pain-" It hurts me very 

much} mamma !-I wish I had minded 

\vhat you said to me-But I will not 

cry-I will bear it \vell." 

c You do bear it well," said his 

frlther; " shake hands with me, with 

the hand that is not burnt." 

A few minutes afterwards, Frank 

said, that he did not feel the pain any 

longer; and he asked his father, if he 

would gi\·e him leave to have the scal­

ing-,vax again, and to try whether he 

could not make such a seal as lie had 

seen upon his father's letter, without 

burning himself-'; You di'l not burn 

yourself, papa," said li'rank; " and if I 

I 
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take care and do it as you did, I shall 
not burn myself-May I try again ? n 

" Yes, my dear," said his father; 
" and I am glad to see, that you wish 
to try again, though you have had a 
little pain." 

His father showed him, once more, 
how to hold the wax to the candle, and 
how to drop it, when melting, upon the 
paper, without burning himself. 

And Frank succeeded very well, this 
time, and made a good impressjon from 
the seal; and he shov:;ed it to his mo­
ther. 

" Is not it a good s~al, mamma ?"' 
said he. " I took care not to hold the 
·wax this time as I did the last, when I 
burned myself,, 

" Yes," said his mother, " I dare 
say you remember how you held it 
when yon burned yourself." 

,, 
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" Oh, yes; that l do, mamma: the 
pain makes me remember it, I be. 
lieve." 

"And I dare say you rem em her how 
you held the wax when you made this 
pretty seal." 

" Oh, yes, mamma, that l do; and I 
shall remember to do it the same way 
the next time." 

" You have been rewarded for your 
patience by having succeeded in mak­
ing this seal; and you were punished 
for your carelessness, by having burned 
your fore-finger." 

FRANK remembered, that his father 
desired him not to talk to hi1n about 
kites when he was busy, and, though 
Frank was very eager to have a kite, 
he waited till he saw that his father 

I 2 
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v;as neither reading nor writing, nor 

talking to a11y body-Then he said, 
"Papa, I believe you are not busy now 
- \Vill You rrive me a kite ?" ., '--' 

"I have not a kite, ready made, in 
my house," replied his :father; " hut 

I Yv"ill show you how to m~ke one; and 

I will give you son1e paper, and some 

p~1ste, and some \Yood, to make it of." 

-Then his father ~ave him three larrrc 
<--' .._, 

sheets of paper; and his mother rang 

the bell, and desired the servant would 

order the cook to make some paste . 

. And Frank asked his mother, how 

the cook nwde paste, and ·what she 

,vou1d make it of. 

Ilis mother took him by the hand, 

and said, " Yon shall see;" and she 
took Frank down stairs v.:ith her, into 

the kitchen, where he had never been 

before; and she staid with him whilst 

c: 
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he looked at the manner in which the 
cook made the paste. 

""\Vhat is that white powder, mamma, 
which the cook is taking up in her 
hands?" said Frank. 

" It is called Bour, my dear-You 
n1ay take some of it in your hand; and 
you 1nay taste it." 

" "\Vhere does it come from, mam-
1na ?" 

" From corn, my dear-You have 
seen corn growing in the fields ; and 
when \Ve walk out again into a field, 
where there is corn, if you will put me 
in min cl, I will show you the part of the 
plant from which flour is 1nade." 

" Made, mamma ! how is it made?', 
" It is ground in a mill-But I can­

not explain to you now, what I rnean 
by that-"\Vhen you see a mill, you will 
know." 

1 3 



90 FRANK. 

" I should like to see a miII," said 
Frank, "now, this minute." 

"But I cannot show it to you, Frank, 
now, this minute," said his mother; 
" besides, you came here to see how 
paste was made ; and you hacl better 
attend to that now." 

Frank attended: and he saw how 
paste was rn ad e . 

• 
And when the paste 

was made, it \Vas left upon a plate to 
cool. 

Frank, as soon as it was cool enough 
to be used, took it to his father, an<l 
asked him, if he might now begin to· 
rn a k e his kite ; b u t h is fi1 the r said.,. 
" :i\ly dear, I cannot fir1<l two s1ips of 
\\:ood for you; ancl you cannot well 
make your kite without them : but I 
am going to the carpenter's; and I can 
get such bits as I \Vant from him-If 

, . 
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you wish to come, you may come with 

me." 
Frank said, that he should like to go 

to the carpenter's; so his father took 

him along with him. 
rfhe carpenter lived in a village,. 

which was about a mile from Frank's 

11ome; and the way to it was by the 

turnpike road. 

As he \\'alked along with his father, 

he saw some men, ,vho were lifLing up 
a tree, which they had just cut down­
It had been growing in a hedge by the 
road side-The men put the tree upon a 

sort of c~uriage; and then they dragged 

the carriage along the road. 

" "\Vhat are they going to do with 

this tree, papa?" said Frank : " ,vill 
you ask them?" 

The men said, that they were carry--
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ing the tree to the saw-pit, to have it 
cut into boards. 

They went on a little farther; and 

then the men turned up a lane, and 
dragged the c~rriage, with the tree 
upon it, after them; and Frank told his 

father, that he shon1d like \'ery much 

to see the saw-pit. 

It was not far off; and his father 
went down the lane, and showed it to 
him. 

At the saw-pit, Frank observed how 
the sawyer sa,ved wood: he looked at 
some boards ,Yhich had just been sawed 
asunder-,Vhen the sawyer rested him­
self, Frank looked at the large sharp 
teeth of his saw; and when the sawyer 
,vent on with his work, Frank's father 
asked him to saw slowly; and Frank 
observed, that the teeth of the saw cut 

ana 

( , .. 



r'ItANK. 

and broke off very small parts of the 

wood, as the saw \Yas pushed and 

drawn backwards and forwards-He 

saw a great deal of yellow dust in the 

saw-pit, which his father told him was 

called sa \V-d ust; and fresh sa V\'-d ust fell 

from the teeth of the saw as it was 

moved. 

The rnen, who had brought tiH~ tree 
to be sawed into boards, were a11 this 

time busy in cutting ofi: with a hatchet, 

the small br:1nches, and Frank turned 

to look at what they were doing; but 

l1is father said, " Frank, I cannot wait 

any longer now: I have business to do 
at the carpenter's."-So Frank followed 

his father directly; and they \Vent on 

to the carpenter's. 

,Vhen they came to the door of his 

work-shop, they heard the noise of 

hammering; and Frank clapped his 
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hands, and said, " I am glad to hear 
ham mering-I shall like to hammer 
myself." 

" But," said bis~father, stopping him, 
just as he pulled up the latch of the 
door-" Remember that the hammer 
in this house is not yours; and you 
must not meddle with it, nor with any 
of the carpenter's tools, without his 
leave." 

" Yes, papa," said Frank, " I know, 
that I must not meddle with things that 
are not mine-I did not meddle with 
any of the flowers, or cherries, in the 
gardener's nice garden; and I will not 
meddle with any of the carpenter's 
too1s."-So his father took him into the 
work-shop; and he saw the bench 
upon which the carpenter worked, 
which was called a work-bench: upon 
it he saw several tools, a plane, and 
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chisel, and a saw, and a gimlet, and a 

hammer: he did not meddle with any 

of them; and, after his father had been 

some time in the work-shop, and when 

he saw that Frank did not touch any 

of these things, he asked the carpenter 

to let him touch them, and to show him 

their use. 
The carpenter, who had observed 

that Frank had not meddled with any 

of his tools, readily lent them to him 

to look at; and when he had looked 

at them, showed him their use-He 

planed a little slip of wood with a 

plane; and he bored a hole through it 

with the gimlet ; and he sloped off 

the end of it with his chisel; and then 

he nailed it to another piece of wood 

with nails, which he struck into the 

wood with his hammer. 

And Frank asked if he might take 
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the hammer and a nail, and ha1nmer it 
into a bit of wood himself. 

"Yon may try, if the carpenter will 
give you leave," said his father. 

So Frank took the hammer, and tried 
to hammer a nail into a hit of wood-
1-Ic hit his fingers, instead of the nail, 
two or three times; but at last he 
drove it into the wood; and he said, 
" I thought it was much easier to do 
this, when I saw the carpenter ham-

. mering." 
li'rank aftenvards trjed to use the 

plane, and the saw, ,vhich he thought 
he could manage very easily; but he 
found that he conld not: and he asked 
his father, what was the reason that 
he could not do a11 this as well as the 
carpenter. 

1.,hc carpenter smiled, and said, '" I 
have been learning to do all this, mas-

to, 1• 
"' 
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ter, a great long ,Yhile-"\Vhen I first 
took a plane iu my hand, I could not 
use it better than you do now." 

" 'fhen perhaps, papa, I 111ay learn 
too, in time-But, papa," said }'rank, 
reco1lecting his kite, " will yon be so 
good as to ask for the slips of wood for 
'"11 ,r k1• tn ? " "- ' ~ "'\..., . ., 

II is fi1ther did so; and the carpenter 
fonnd two slips that were just fit for his 
purpose, and ga,·c them to him ; and 
his father then desired him not to talk 
any more; " For," said he, " we have 
business to do; and you must not iu­
terrupt us." 

\VrnLsT his father was speaking to 
the carpenter about his own b~1siness, 
ll'rank ,vent to the "•·indow to look at 
it 1 for it was a different sort of window 

K 
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from those which he had been used to 

see in his father's house-It opened 

like a door; and the panes of glass 

were very small, and had flat slips of 

lead all round them. 

Whilst Frank was exam1nmg this 

window, he heard the sound of a horse 

trotting; and he looked out, and he 

saw a horse upon the road, which was 

before the window. 

The horse had a saddle and bridle 

on ; but nobody was riding upon it;­

It stopped and ate some grass by the 

road side, and then went down a lane. 

Soon after Frank had seen the horse 

go by, his father, v;ho h2.d finished hi~ 

business ,vith the carpenter, caJlecl to 

Frank, and told him that he was going 

, home. 
Frank thanked the carpenter for let. 

ting him look at the plane, and the saw, 

' ,00 
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and the chisel, and for g1v1ng hi1n a 

slip of wood for his kite; and he took 

the bit of wood with him, and followed 

his father. ,vhen his father and he had 

walked a few yards frorn the carpenter's 

door, a n1an passed by them, who 

seemed very hot, and very much tired­

He looked back at Frank's father, and 

said, " Pray, sir, did you see a horse go 

by this way, a little while ago?" 

" No, sir, I did not," said Frank's 

father. 

" But I did, papa," said Frank; " I 
saw a horse going by, upon this road, 

,vhilst I was standing, just now, at the 

carpenter's window." 

" Pray, master, what colour was the 

horse you saw?" said the man. 

" Black, sir," said :Frank. 
" I-lad he a saddle and bridle on?" 

said the man. 

K2 
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''Yes, sir, he had," answered I 1'rank. 
" .. A .. nd pray, master," said the man, 

" will you be so good as to te11 1ne 
whether he went on, upon this road 
straight before us, or whether he turned 
down this lane to the right,or this other 
J:rne to the left hand?" 

As the m:111 spoke, he pointed to the 
Janes; and Frank answered, " The 
horse that I saw, sir, galloped down 
this lane, to my right hand side.~' 

" 'I'hank you, master," saicl the man 
-" I will go after him-I hope the 
people at the house, yonder, will stop 
him. He is as quiet and good a horse 
as can be, on1y that whene\-er I leave 
him by the road side, ,Yithout tying 
him fast by the bridle, he is apt to stray 
away; and that is what he has <lone 
now." 

The man, after saying this, v,0cnt 

" 

" 
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down the lane to his right hand side ; 
and Frank walked on with his father. 

The road towards home ,,yas up a 
steep hill; and Frank began to be tired 
before he had got half way up the hill. 

" It did not tire me so much, papa, 
as we came down the hill; but it is 
very difficult to get up it again." 

" I do not hear a11 that you are say­
ing: " said his father, "you are so far 
behind me-Cannot you keep up ,vith 
me?' ·' 

" No, papa," cried Frank, as loud 
as he could, " because I am tired-~1 y 
knees are very much tired coming up 
this great hill." 

His father stopped, and looked back, 
and saw that Frank was trying to come 
up the hill as fast as he could. 

At this time, Frank heard the noise 
of a horse behind him; and he looked 

K3 



I 
l 

102 FRANK. 

and saw the 111an whom he had spoken 

to, a little while before, ridin~ upon the 
black horse which he had seen going 
down the lane. 

The man said to him, " Thank you, 

master, for telling n1e which way my 
horse went-You see I have got him 

again-You seem sadly tired-I will 
carry you up this hill upon my horse, 

if you l1avc a mind." 
"I will ask my father, ifhe likes it," 

said Frank. 

His father said," Yes, if you please;" 

and the man took Frank up, and set 

him before him upon the horse, and 

put his arm round Frank's body, to 

hold him fast upon the horse. Then the 

horse walked gently up the hill ; and 

Frank's father walked beside him-And 

when they came to the top of the steep 

hill, his father took Frank down from 

< II 
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the horse; a~1d Frank thanked the man 
for carrying him; and he felt rested, 
and able to walk on rncrriljr with his 
father . 

... i\nd as they walked on, he s2id to 
his fhther, " I am g1ad that l saw the 
horse, and observed which way it went, 
ancl that I told the man which road it 
\\·cnt. You k:10\,·, papa, there were 
three roads; and the man could not, 
know which way the horse went, till I 
told him. If I had not observed, and if 
I had not told him the right road, he 
would have gone on-on-on-on­
a great way; and he would have tired 
himself; and he would not ha\'C found 
his horse." 

" ·very true," said his father: "now 
you have found one of the use5 of ob­
serving what you see, and of relating 
facts exactly." 
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"' 0 ne of the uses, papa !-Are there 
? " 1nore uses, papa . 

"Y cs, a great many." 

" "\Vill you tell them a11 to me?" ., 

,~ I ,vou1d rather that you should 

find them out for yourself," said his 

father-" You will find them all out 

some time or other." 

Then Frank began to talk about his 

kite; and, as soon as he got home, his 

• father showed him how to make it, and 

helped him to do it. And when it was 

made, he left it to c1ry: for the paste, 

\Yhich pasted the paper together, ,-.:;as 

wet; 2-nd his filthcr told him, that it 

rn u&t c1 ry before the paste ,vould hold 

the paper together, and before the kite 

was fit to be used. 
And when it was quite dry, his father 

told him that he might go out upon the 

grass, in a field near the house, and fly it. 

,I 
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Vrank <lid so; and it \vent llP very 
high in the air; ~Dd it staid u1), now 
higher, now lo\1·er, fer some ti~11c; and 
the sun shone npon it, so that it \Y~u 

p1ain1y seen; and the wind swelled out 
the sides of it, as F:::~1k p1-:llccl it by 
the middle wit:1 the string. 

Ilis mothc;· CJmc fo the \::indow, to 
look at the titc; and Frank ~,.,as very 
glad that she saw it too, and when it 
came do,·.·n, it fell upon tbc smooth 
grass, and it was not torn. 

FraIJk carried it into the house, and 
put it by carefu11y, that it might not be 
spoiled, and that he migI1t have the 
pleasure of flying it ~u1other day; and 
he saicl, " I wish I coulcl find out ,rhy 
the kite goes up in the c~ir ! " 
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IT was a rainy day, and Frank could 

not go out to fly his kite-I-le amused 

himself with playing with his horse­

chesnuts-l-Ie was playing in a room 

by himself; and, by accident, he threw 

one of his horse-chesnuts against the 

. win<lovv; and it broke a pane of glass 

-Im1nediately he ran down stairs, into 

the room ,vhere he knew that his mo­

ther was; and he ,went up to her-She 

was speaking to somebody, and did not 

see him ; and he laid his hand upon 

her arm, to make her attend to him; 

and the moment she turned her face to 

him, he said, "l\1amma, I have broken 

the window in your becl-cbam ber, by 

thro\ving a horse-chesnut against it." 

His mother said, " I am sorry you 

have broken my window; but I am 

glad, my clear Frank, that you come 

~irec 
ther 
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directly to tell me of it."-An<l his mo­

ther kissed him. 

" But how shall I prevent you,'' 1 

said she, " from breaking my window 

again with your horse-chesnut ?" 
" I will take care not to break it 

again, mamma,'' said Frank. 

" But you said that von would take 
~ J 

care, before you broke it, to-day; and 
yet you see that you have broken it. 
After you burnt your fiuger by letting 
the hot sealing-wax drop upon it, you 

took a great deal of care not to do the 

same thing again, did not you?" 

" Oh yes, rnamnrn," said Frank, 

squeezing the ringer which he burnt, 

just as he did at the time he burnt it­
" Oh, yes, mamma, I took a great deal 

of care not to do the same thing again, 

for fear of burning myself again." 

" . ..'\.nd if you had felt some pain when 
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.. , ou broke tl1e \\ iin1av.-·, ~ust no,-r do 
J ' 

von not think th:1t YOU should take . ~ 

" "\Vhere is the horse-chcsnut with 
\\ hich ,·ou brok~ th c Y:indow ? " 

" It is lying t!pon the floor, in your 
roorn." 

" Go, and fetch it.'' 
1•,rank · .. ·C'nt for it, and brought it to 

his mothc-;·_, nnd she took it in her 
hand, and said, "You would be sorry 

to sec this horsc-chesnut thrown away, 
,YonJd not you ? " 

" Ye:_;;, n-rnm mn," said Frank; " for 
{ like to ro11 it about, and to play '.Yith 
it; and it is the only one of my horse­
chcsnuts that I ha\·e left." 

'· But," saicl his mother, "I am afraid 
that you will break another of my win­
<lows with it; and if you would throw 

a 
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it away, you could not break the1n 
,vith it; and the pain you would feel 
at your i10rse-chcs:1ut\, being- thnnn1 ., ,.., 
a\·,~.y, ,vot!ld make you rerncn1ber, I 
think, not to throw hard things ag~1inst 

l • 1 . " g1ass wmuo\vs agam. 
l 1'ranJ.... stood for a little while, looking 

at his horsc-chcsnut; and then he said~ 
"\Ye11, mamma,I will throwita,vay;.'~ 
and he threw· it out of the window. 

a Some days aftrrwarch,, his mother 
1:I' cai!c(l :Frank to the table where she was ' 
a:·, ot \1 ort; and she took out of her work-

'Ga~I"ct two leather Lalls, and gave them 
for in Frank; <,ne of the:11 wt:s very hard,.. 
i., and tlic oLhcr \'-: ,1:-; ,·crv so:L 
·c· liis moth~r dc~•:ircd, that lie would 

JJ1:n· \,;itii th(.~ soft ball \\·lien he was in " . 
,J the h{n~e~ and v:i th 1.lic hard b~:1! when 
\:1r.· !. - . ·•·· · ~, · 1 t ·)''ato, 1· · -.' 11c ··· . 1 tl t ~1 llt.: v, ct. . v\, l l ~: ::.-, -. ::;~l!{ la s lC 

row l1ad made the sof't lJaH on purpose for 
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him, that he might have one to play 

with when jt was rainy weather, and 

when he could not go out. 

This soft ball ·was stuffed with horse 

hair ; it was not stuffed tight; and 

Frank could squeeze it together with 

his fingers. 
l~rank thanked his mother; and he 

liked the two ba11s very much: and 

l1is 1nothcr said to him, ·' You have 

not broken any more windows, !?rank, 

since you punished yourself by throwing 

av.ray your horse-chesnut; and now I 

am glad to re-ward you for your truth 

and good sense." 

.. l\nocT a ,·:eel- after Frank's mother 

l1ad giYen him the two balls~ she came 

intc the room where he had been playing 

at ba11--:\~obodv had been in the room 
ol 
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with him, till his mother came in-She 
liad a large nosegay, of pinks and car­

nations, in her hand--'' Look here. 
Frank," said she: " the gardener, who 
lives at the garden with the green gate, 

has brought these pinks and carnations 

and has given them to me: he says 

they are some of those which you 

helped him to tic up." 

" Oh, they ar~ very pretty! they 
are very s,veet ! " said Frank, smell­

ing to them, as his mother held the:n 

t0\'/2rds him-" l\1ay I help you, 

mamma, to put them\ into th~ flower­
l")ot ?" .t· . 

my dear-Bring the flower­

pot to me, '.V hich s:an<ls on that little 
table. and ~; c will put these flowers 
into it.', 

She Rat dcnvn; and Ii'rank ran to 

the little table fo~· the fio\ver-pot. 

L2 
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" There is no water in it, mamrna," 
said Frank. 

"But we can put some in," said 

his mother-" "\V ell! why do not you 
bring it to me?" 

•· 1\1 am ma," said Frank. " I atn 
afraid to take it up; for here is a great 

large crack all down the flower-pot~­
:and when I touched it, just now, it 
sl1ook: it seems quite loose; and I 

think it will fa11 to pieces, if I take it 
in my hands.'' 

IIis mother then came to the little 

table, by which },rank was stand­

ing; and she looked at tlie flower­

:pot, and saw, tl_rnt it ,vas cracked 

through, from top to bottom; and, the 
moment she took it in her hands, it 
fen to pieces. 

" This flower-pot was not broken 

:yesterday evening," said his motlier~ 

plne 
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;, I remember seeing it without any 

.crack in it, yesterday evening, when I 

took the dead minionette out of it." 

" So do I, mam1I1a: I was by at 

that ti me." 
•• I do not ask you, my dear :Frank,'

7 

said his mother, "whether you .broke 

this flower-pot; I think, if you had 

broken it, you would come and tell 

me, as you di<l when you broke the 

pane of g1ass in this window." 

·' But, mamma,'' said Frank, eagerly 

looking up in his mother's face, " I did 

not break this flower-pot-I have not 

meddled with it-I have been playing 

with my soft ball, as you desired­

Look, here is my soft ball," said he; 

" this is what I have been playing witlt. 

all this morning." 

" 11y <lear Frank," said his n1other. 

"I believe you. You told me the trutlt 

L3 
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before, about the window that you. ., 

broke." 
Frank's father carne into the room,. 

at this moment; and Frank asked him, 
jf he had broken or cracked the flo\YCr­

pot. 
He said, " Ko, I ban" not; I know 

11otbin g about it." .... 

J.?r an k's m o th c r r cm g the be 11, :1 n ct 
·when the maid servant came up, asked 

tl1e n1aid, whether she had cracked the 
flower.pot. 

The maid ans\verccJ, ":,~o. madam; 

I did not." And, after she had given 
this answer, the maid left the room. 
. "Now, my dear Frank," said his 
father," you see ,-vlrnt an advantage it is 
to speak the truth; because I know that 
you told the truth about the window. 

which yon broke, and about the horse~ 
:which you said you had seen going ' 

do 
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down the lane, I cannot he]p belie\'ing 

that you speak the truth now-I believe 

that you did not break this flo,.-ver-pot,.. 

because you say that you did not." 

" But, papa," said Frank, '' I wish 

that the person that did crack it, would 

tell you or n1amrna, that they cracked 

it, because then you would be quite~ 

quite sure that I did not do it-Do you 
think the maid did it?" 

" No ; I do not, because she says 

she did not; and I have always found 

that she tells the truth." 
Frank's mother, whilst he was speak­

ing, was looking at the broken pieces. 

of the flcrser-pot ; and she observed, 

that near the place where it was cracked, 

one side of the flower-pot was black­

ened; an<l she rubbed the black, and it 
came off easily ; and she said, " ~fhis 

looks as if it had been smoked." 
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" But smoke comes from the fire," 

said Frank, '· and there has been no 

fire in this room, mamma." 

" And did you never sec smoke 

come from any thing but from the fire 

in the fire-place?" 
'· Not that I remember, mamma," 

said Frank-" Oh, yes; I have seen 

smoke, a great deal of smoke, come 

from the spout of the tea-kettle. and 

from the top of the urn." 

" That is not smoke," ~aid his fa­

ther: " but I will tell yon more about 

that another time-Cannot you recol­

lect seeing smoke come from--" 

'' From what, papa?" 
" Last night you saw smoke coming 

from--" 
" Oh, now I recollect-from the 

candle, papa," said Frank. 
" ... ..\nd now I recollects'' said Frank's 

fatb 
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father, "th3 t la tc last night, I was seal­

ing a letter at this little table; and I re--

1nember, that I left the green wax candle 

burning very near this flovver-pot, whilst 

I went out of the room, to give the let­

ter, which I had been sealiug, to a man 
who was waiting for it. "\Vhen I came 

back again, I put out the candle. I did 
not ob:'ien·c, that the flower-pot was 

smoked or cracked; but I now think~ 

it is very probable, ~hat the heat of tliat 

candle cracked it." 
" Let us look whether there is any 

melted green wax," said Frank, "upon 

the pieces of the flower-pot; because 

wax, when it w .. 1s rnclti ng. might drop 
upon the flower-pot, as it did upon my 
finger once." 

Frank examined all the pieces of the 

flower-pot, and on one bit, near the place 

where it was blackened with smoke, he 

foun<l a round spot of green wax. 
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"Then,'' said his father, "I am now 
pretty sure, that it was I, wno was the 
cause of cracking the flower~pot, by 
putting the lighted candle too near it." 

" I am very glad we have found out 
the truth," said Frank ; " and no\v, 
papa," added he, "will you be so good 
as to tell me about the smoke-No, not 
the smoke; but the thing, that looks 
so like smoke, ·which comes out of the 
top of the urn, and out of ihc spo 11t of 
t11c tea-kettle ? " 

;. I have not time to explain it to 
you now, Fr,1nk," said his father; "but 
if I am not busy at tea-time, this even­
ing, yon may put 111c in mind of it 
again."--And, at tea-time, his fa­
ther sho\.H~d him the difference between 

smoke and steam*. 

~ Sec Harry and Lucy. 
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" THE bread, rnamma, is very good 

· this morning," said Frank, one n1orn­

ing at breakfast. 

'" It is new bread." 

'" New bread, mamma !-vVbat is 

meant by new bread?" 
" Bread that has been newly 

made." 
•· Bread is made of flour, I 1 em em­

ber you told me, mamma; and flour 

comes from--Oh, mamrna, do not 

you recollect telling me, that, so1ne 

time or other, you would show me 

corn growing in the fields?-"'\Vhen we 

walk out this morning, I will put you 

in mind of it again." 

And when he walked out with his 

mother in the fields, Frank put her in 

mind of it again; and she said, " I see 

some men at work, yonder, in a corn­

field; let us go and see what they are 
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doing." So they went to the :field; ancl 

·Frank's 1nother showed him s01ne wheat 

growing, and she showed hi1n some that 

had been cut down ; she showed him 
some that was ripe, and some that \vas 

not ripe. And then they \va1ked f.1r­
ther on, to the part of the field \vhere 
the n1en were at work. 

Frank saw, that they had a kind of 

sharp, bright hooks, in their h[lnds, with 

which they were cutting down the 
·,vheat. llis mother to1d him, that 

these hooks are called rcnprng-hooks. 
He saw, that, after the ,vhcat was cut 

down, the incn tied up b!lndlcs oi' it, 
which they set upright in the ficlcl, at 
n~gular c1istancc3 fro111 each other. 
l!is n1other told him, that each of these 
bundles wac; called a ~hcaf of wheat; 

and she pulled out a single stalk, and 

put it into his hand, an:l said, '' ,.fhis is 
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called an ear of wheat-,vhat grows 

upon a single stalk is called an ear of 

wheat." 
\Vhilst Frank was looking at the men. 

tying up the sheaves a person ca1ne up 

to him and said, '' You arc ,velcome 

here, master.-You arc he, that \Yas 

f,O good as to tdl me, which road my 

horse strayed, some tin1c ago." 

Frank looked in the face of the per4 

son, who was speaking to hin1; and he 

rcco1lected this to be the rnan, who 

carried hi111 up the steep 11ill upon his 

horse. 
1"'his man ,vas a fanncr; and he was 

now overlool'-ing son1c labourers, who 

,.vere reaping his wheat. Ile pointed to 

~1. small house, auongst some trees, at a 

little di~tancc; and he told Frank's 

1nothcr, that he lived in that house. and 

that> if she would like "to walk there, he 
)1 
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could show Frank how the men were 
thrashing in his barn. 

Frank's mother thanked the farmer; 
and they walked to his house-It was 
a thatched, white-washed house; and 
it looked very neat. 

'There were some scarlet flowers 
in the kitchen garden which looked 
very pretty. As they passed through 
the garden, l1'rank asked the name of 
these flowers: and his mother to!d him, 
that these were called scarlet runners; 
and she said to him, " on this kind of 
plant grow kidney beans, of which you 
are so fond, Frank." 

Frank savv· cabbages,and cauliflowers, 
and lettuce, in this garden ; but his 
mother said, ·' Come, Frank, you must 
not keep us waiting ;"-anc.1 he folioy.,ed 
his mother through a yard, \Vhcrc there 
were a great number of ducks, and 
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fowls, and geese, and turkeys; and 

they made a great noise : and several 

of them dapped their white wings ; 

and the geese and turkeys stretched 

out their long necks. 

"You need not squeeze my hand so 

tight, ]Trank," said his 1nother: '~ You 

need not squeeze yourself up so close 

to 111c : these geese and turkeys will 

not do you any harm, though they 

make so much noise." 

So 1:.,rank wa1ked on stoutly; and 

he foun d that the geese and turkeys did 
not hurt him? and, when he had crossed 

thi s yard, the f:.irn--ier Jed hi1n through 

a gate, into ~ large ya1 d, ,vhere there 

were ricks of lrny; and thc1e were se­

veral CO\vs in thi ,, ynrd; and, as he 

passed by them, Frank observed that 

their brc,~th sme1t very sweet. 

l\I 2 
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'' Co1nc this way into the barn," 

said the farmer: " here are the men, 

who are thrashing." 

· The barn, on the inside, looked like 

a large room, with rough walls and no 

ceiling; but it had a floor. Four men 

were at work in this barn: tliev \\·ere ., 

beating some wheat, that lay upon the 

floor, with long sticks; they made ,1 

great noise, as they struck the floor 

with their sticks, so that Frank could 

neither n1akc his mother l1ear wbat he 

said, nor could he hear her voice. 

The sticks seemed to be half broken 

in two, in the middle; ancl they 

seemed to swing with great violence, 

as the men str~1ck with them ; aml 

}\·ank was afraid, that the sticks shou1rl 

Teach tu ,vhere he stood, and should hit 

him; but, after he had been in the barn 

for 

" I I 
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for a little while, he beca111e less afraid; 

he observed, that the sticks did not 

swing within reach of him. 

The turner asked the men to stop 

working: antl they stopped ; and the 

farn1cr took one of the things, with 

which they had been working, out of 

their hands, and showed it to Frank. 

l-lis mother told him, that it was 

called a flail. It ,vas m3.de of two sticks, 

tied together with a bit of leather. 

'fheFarmershowccl Frank the wheat, 

which lay upon the floor; and his mo­

ther showed him, that the loose, out­

side cover of the wheat was beaten off 

by the strokes of the flail. 

'The farmer said, " You may take 

'Some of the wheat, master, in your 

hand; and some of the chaff; and then 

you will see the difference." The chaff 

was the outside covering. 
M3 
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" And how is this wheat rnacle into 

bread ? " said Frank. 
'' Oh, master," said the farmer, " a 

great deal n1ust be done to it before it 

is made into breJd-It must go to the 

n1ill to be ground." 
'' I should like to see the mill, 

n1arn111a," said Frank; " but I do not 

know what he means by to be ground.'' 

" That you will see, when you go to 

the 1nill." 
H Shall we go to the miII now, 

. " • ,l F k mamma r sa1u i ran -. 
·' No, my de~r," said his mother; 

" I would rather, that YOU should w~it ., 

till some dav ·when your father can 
,I • 

haYe time to go with you to the mill, 

because he can explain it to you much 

better than I could." 
Then :Frank and his 1nother thanked 

the farmer for what he had shov,·n 

IE. 
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them; and they had a pleasant walk 

home. 

" Ah! spare yon emrnet, rich in hoarded grnin; 

"He lives with plca<;urc, and he dies ,rith pain ,i< ."' 

FrrA~K was alwavs careful not to ., 

hurt insects, nor any sort of animals-

1-Ie liked to observe spiders in their 

webs, and ants carrying their white 

loads; bnt he never teazecl them; even 

those animals, ,,, hich he did not think 

were pretty, he took care not to hurt. 

One evening, when he was ,valking 

with his father and mother, upon a gra­

vel walk near the house, he saw several 

black snails. I-:Ie did not think thc1n 

pretty animals; but, whenever he came 

near one: he took care not to tread upon 

it. Ile stooprd down to look at one 

i'i< Sir \\ illiam Jones. 

• 
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of these black snails, which was draw­

ing in its black horns--

" I believe, mmnnia," said Frank, 

" that he drc\Y in those horns because 

he is afraid I am going to hurt hiin." 

" V cry likely.'" 
" But that is foolish of the snail, 

mamma; because, you know, I an1 

not going to hurt it." 
'· I know that, Frank; but how 

should the snail know it." 

" II c lies quite still-He will not put 

out his black horns again-I will go 

away and leave him, that I may not 

frighten hin1 any more. I should not 

like to be frightcne<l 1nyself, if I was a 

snail/' said Frank. So he ran on, betore 

his father and mother, and left the snail; 

and he saw some pretty brown and 

green moss upon a bank; and he asked 

his mother if he might gather some of it. 
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She said, "Yes;" and he climbed up 

the bank; and he gathered some of the 

1noss; and, in the moss, at the foot of a 

tree, he fi>und a pretty shell: it was 

striped with purple, and green, and 

straw colour, and white; and it was 

smooth and very shining. Ile got 

down fron1 the bank, as fitst as he 

could; and he rc1.n and asked his mo­

ther if he might keep this pretty sheU 

and carry it into the house, \vben he 

came home from walking. 

His mother looked at the shell, as 

Frank held it upon the paln1ofhis band; 

and she told him, that he might have it, 

and that he might carry it into the house­

with him, when he went home; and 

she to1d h11n that it was a snail-shell. 

"A. snail-shell, rnamrna!" said Frank; 

;; I never saw such a pretty snail-
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shell before : I am glad I have found 

it; and I \vill take care not to break it." 
Frank held it carefu1ly in his hand, 

during the rest of his ,va]k; and he often 

looked at it to see that it was safe; 

and,just as he came near the hall-door, 

he opened his hand and began to count 

the number of coloured rings upon his 

snail-shell-" One, t.wo, three, four, 

:five, rings, rnarn ma," said Fr .. --:.nk; " and 

the rings seem to.:;incl round and round 
tlF, c;;:hell · f,c-)' ,.,,.c lai·"'0r · "t tl1c l--ot-
'"" .. .._, ..,,J.J. • .. '} l ... L .. l <. t,. - '-1. -1 I '-' 

tom ; and they gi·ow less, and Jess, and 

less Lls they \.'incl up to the top." 

"ri hat is ca11ed a sniral li1~e," said 
• 

his father, pointing to the line>, which, .. ._, 
r 1 · 1 ~ • l . as .... 1 rnn,.;: sa1u, seemec to wn1c ronna 

and round the shdl. 
As Franl· was looking with attention 

at the shell, he felt something cold, 

' 
CJl\l, 

I har. 
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clammy, and disagreeable, touching his 

hand, at the bottom of the shell; and 

with his other hand he was going to lift 
up the shell, to see ,, hat this was ; but, 

when he touched it he found that it 

stuck to his hand: and, a few instants 

afterwards, he saw the snail-sheH seem­

ed to rise up; and he perceived the 

horns and head of a snail peeping out 

from beneath the shell-" Oh, mam­

ma ! there is a living snail in this she11 

- Look at it," said Frank - "Look! 
it has crawled out a great deal farther 

now; and it carries its shell upon its 
back: it is very curious; but I wish it 

,vas crawling any where but upon my 
hancl ; for I do not like the cold, sticky 

feeling of it." 
I..., 

Franl~ then ',\as £toing to shake the 
<.,_,I '- -· 

snail from his hand ; but he recollected 

that, if he Jet it fall sLi'dde11Iy upon the , 
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stone steps, he might hurt the animal, 
or break the pretty shell; therefore, he 
did not shake it off; but he put his 
hand down gently to the stone step·; 

· and the snail crawled off his hand upon 
the stone. 

" Mamma," said Fra11k, '' I think 
the snail might do ,\·ithout that pretty 
~hell - You gave the shell to me, 

marnrna--::,..lay I pull it off the snairs 
back ? " 

., ::\1" ckar. •.• saitl his mother," I llid 
,,/ , 

not kno,r that there was a snail in that 

;.,he11, when I said that you might l1crre 
it-I would not hayc !riven it to von. 

• ✓ ~ 

· :f I had knov:n that there was a snail 
'sithinsi<lc of it-Yon cannot pu1l the 

~hell from the snail":; hack. ·.vithout 
:1urting the animal, or breaking the 

;Shell." 
. I . 1 !J '" I do not wish to hurt t 1e anuna1, . 

'll 
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said Frank ; "and I an1 sure I <lo not 
·wish to break the pretty shell, so I will 
not pull it-But, mamrna, I think I 
had better take the snail and snail-sheH, 

both together, into the house, and keep 

them in my little red box; rnamma ; 
what do you think?" 

" I think, mv dear, that the snail " . 

wou1cl not be so happy in your little 
red box, as it would be in the open 

air. upon the grass, or upon the lea vest 

,·,hich it usually eats." 

·• But, marnrna, I would give it leaves 
to cat in the little red box." 

'~But.Frank~ you do not kno-,,v what - - ~ 

Iun·es it likes best to eat; and, if you 

do not shut it up in your red box, it 
v: ill find the lca\'es for itself which it 
1o\·.,:,o host ., 
... . "-..::'l ,,v • 

;. Then, if you do not think it would 

be happy in my reel box, rnammu, I 
N 
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will not shut it up in it-I will leave 

it to go where it pleases with its own 

pretty shell upon its back-That is 
what I should like if I was a snail, I 
believe." 

He then took the snail, and put it 
upon the grass, and left it; and he went 

into the house with his mothet, and she 

ca11ed him into her room; and she took 

out of her bnreau something, which she 

held to Frank's ear; and hehearci a noise 

like the sound of v,1ater boiling; then she 

put into Frank's hand wh,tt she had 

held to his ear; and he saw that it was 
a large shclJ, speckled red, and brownf 

an<l white; it ,vas so large, that his lit­
tle fingers could hardly gr~l:-;p it. 

" Do you ]ike it as well as you did 
the snail. shell ? " 

" Oh yes, a great deal bet t er, mam­
ma.,, 

dea., 

Iam 

I • .. ' 
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" Then I \vill give it to you, my 
clear," said his mother. 

" Keep it," said his father; " and, 
even if you keep it till you are as old as 

I am, you will feel pleasure, ,vhen you 
look at it; for you will re-collect, that 
your mother was pleased with you, 
when she gave it to you, because you 

had been good natured to a poor little 
• 1 " sna1 . 

" YHAT \;·as it, ma! im::-.," said 
}'rank. '' that papa was saying to you 
just after you ,verc looking at the 
sn:iI?'' 

•· I do nnt reco]1ect, mv dear." ., 
T . ' I 1 l , ·' _ w1sil yuu ·wou u )e so gooci as to 

try tl, recollect, mamma; because it 
sounded \'ery pretty; and I should like 
to bear it again-It seemed lil·e some-

N 2 
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thing out of a book ; it was something 

about horned snails, and varnished 

shells, and sliding--" 

" Do you mean, 

" Sliclc here vc horned snails with varni~h'd 
' " 

shells?'' 

"' Oh, yes, mamma," cried Frank~ 

"that is what I mean ; but papa said a 

great deal more of it--\Yill you say it 

for me?" 
" I will repeat the lines, th~t you may 

hear the agreeable soun<l ; but I do not 

think that yo·1 can understand the sense 

of them yet," sai<l his mother; and she 

repeated to him the following lines :­

" Stay thy soft-murmming "aters, gentle riil ; 

'' Hush, whi--pering wiDcb; ye rnstling lcirrcs, b~ 

still ; 
· " llest, ~ilvtr lrntterHics·, your quiv'ring wing.;; 

,: Alight, ye beetles, from your airy riHg-:;; 

" Y c painted rnotLs, ) our go!t1-<yed plumng" 

furl, 

:n 

• I 

,,. I 
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" Bow your wide horns, your spiral trunks un­

curl; 

" Glitter, ye glow-worms, on your mossy beds; 

" D escend, ye spiders, on your lengthen'd 

threads; 

,~ Slide here, ye horned snails with varnish'd 

shells; 

" Ye bee nymphs listen in your waxen cells * ." 
" I do not understand the last line, 

rnamma, at all; but I understand about 
the spiders coming down on their long 

threads-I have often looked at spiders 

doing that-But, mamma, I never saw 

any moths, that had trunks; I do not 
think, that a moth cou]dcarrya trunk." 

" \Vhat do you think is meant by a 
trunk, my dear?" 

" A sort of box." 

" That is one meaning of the word 
trunk-Do you know any other mean-
• ? " 1ng. 

,;i Darwin. 

N3 
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" Yes; a trunk of a tree." 

" And did you never see the picture 

of the trunk of an elephant?" 
~ 

"Yes, yes, rnam ma; I ren,crn bci 

seeing that, and I remember you read 

to me an account of the elephant; and 

you told me, that he could curl up that 

trunk of his-But, mamma,such moths 

as I ha,·c seen are little flying animals, 

about as large as a butterfly: they could 

not have such trunks as elephants 

have." 
" Xo, they have not: they have not 

such large trunks." 

""\Vill von tell me what sort of trunks ., 

they have ? " 
" I will show you, the first time we 

see a moth." 
" Thank you, mamma: and I wish 

you could show me a glow-worm-I 

have seen a beetle-But, mamma, will 

I, 

,: 

not 
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you say that part about the beetle 

again ? '' 
"Alight, ye beetles, from your airy rings."' 

" \Yhat does that mean, mamma ?'>­

"Beet1e3 sometimes fly round and 

round, in the air, so as to make the 
shape of circles or rings in the air; and -
alight, here, means come dovi:n fron1 

--alight upon the ground, or settle. 
upon the ground." 

" .. A .. nd sil-oer buttc;jiie8, rnamma, . 
does not mean, made of silver, but 

that they look shining, like silver; doe~ • 
not it ? _., 

., Yes, rny dear." 

'" But I ,vish, very much, 1narnrna, to· 
see the glow-\.vorms, that lie on the 
mossy beds." 

'' I will try if I can find a glow-worn19 

and show it to you this evening," said 

his motlier. 
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Frank's mother caHcd him: and bid hi~n 
fi)Iloi:1

; 11cr; a;1d she .,_xe11t down a bneJ 
1t•l."'')~ \'-qQ !) 0 "1' 11°1· 1'Ott<:: 0 • "1~J r1

1 17,."nlr , tC,.L- "c. . ·:) ... ~(1 '-' !J v L.o ' (.. .. .. .... .L. J. l.\ .a._,.,.,_ 

1o1lc\Yed be;.·-She looked froi.1 side to 

~ide, on the bauk:,, and under the 

1-.o(lO' e ·· •"\. ,...lJA ,••qllrn,1 alon()' ,.._. ,
0 

~s .. c.~ ~ .:,1 \... · -. "'" '\.'-,..,.._ Ji. '-'t,· 

" · 1·c vr.t1 lct)l-=ncr £'o·· ~ o-lo•T~- 1··01·t~ • . \ i ... \..1 .. ~:, 1~ J. ~t t:,· "- \,\ tf .... , , 

n1amrna?" ~aid Frank; ,: it is so dark 

now) that I ~m afraid rre slrn11 not see 

it. unless it is a great dc~1 larger than 

· the common wormJ or unless ,..-e hrd a 

h~nthern-:',-Iay I go back for the 1itf.1e 

bnthern, fhat is in the ha11; there is a 

candle ready lighted in it, niamma­

iVfay I go back for it, rnamma?" 

"No, my dear; we shall not want 

a lanthern, nor a candle-\\7" e shall be 

· more likely to find a glow-worm in the 

dark_. than if we had a candle." 

Frank was surprised at hearing his 
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mother say this-" I can al way:5 find 
things better in the light than in the 
<lark," said he--But, just as he 

finished speaking, he saw a light upon 

the bank, near the place where his mo­

ther was st.anding; and she called to 

him, and said, ;' I-Icre is a glow-worm, 

]?rank; come nearer to me, and yo,~ 
will see it better." 

Frank knecled down upon the Lank~ 

beside his mother, and he saw, that the 

light seemed to come from the tail of 
a little brown caterpillar. 

The caterpillar crawled on, upon the 

bank ; and the light 1no·\·ed on, when­

ever the caterpillar moved, an<l stood 

still, \\ hcncvcr it stood still. 
! 

:Frank's mother, whilst the glo.-,:.f r 

worm was standing still~ put her han] 

down upon the bank, close beside it; 
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and, by-and-by~ the glow-,vorm began 
· t-o rnoYe again; and it cra\.vled upon 
her hand. 

" Oh, mamrna ! take care," cried 
.l•'rank, ,; it will burn yoL1." 

"~o, rny dear, it will not burn me, 
it v1·ill not hi.1rt me/' ~~id hi.-· mother; 
and she held her hand to\'·.iards Frank; 

. rinc_l !,n ~'ln; tl1~ o·Jc,,,c."'01"1 llj')An 1:f <.:. .... ' _., '"~ I...:""' •) I,. -~ I , \ I' 4 • V 6 J v e 

(' Sh~II I ~,1.:t it in your h~u1el ? " said 
his rno~hr..:r. 

lr1• •1 · 1 V. {11 • ,... • • r 1- ,. ,... ; f J " ••,.."' "f ; 1 I "- "- ' .. \. • ....., •. .., ... , , .._ 1 \"' :., I.. 

,; ::\1y d~~:··;' ~~id his mother, "it 
, •i1· 1 ~rif : •1 ··"" ·, t1-~·,n1 kl'<''" ti1 a1- I . - 1 j ,J • .., • 1 •• t ... \ \./ . ..... \. ' j J • \ , (.. lJ 

· \ ,,1dd not tell YC'i th :t it ,·,ould : 0 t .. 
lw rt you, if it \\'Olllcl-·r OU k llO\V~ tl1at l 
told ) 0 1 1 the hot niclting sealing-wc1x 
would sc~:ld you, if yo~1 let it drop :,pon 

-·0~1r iinrrC'rs. n1:t1 it did-But I tel] vol. 
• • ... -, - ,I .,,., 

that 
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that the light, which you see about thi~ 

animal, will not burn you, as the flame 

of a candle, or as the fire would." 

" Then, here is my hand, mamma­

Put the glow-worm upon it; and I will 

not shrink back again," said Frank. 

1-:le found, that the light from the 

glow-worm did not hurt him in the 

least; and he asked his mother how it 

came, that this, which looked so much 

like the flame of a candle, should not 

burn him. 

But she answered,'" I cannot explain 

that to you, rny clear.'' 

And when Frank had looked at the 

glow-worm as long as he liked to c1o so. 

hi., mother de:}ired him to put it again 

upo.1 Lhc bank ; and he did •'o; a:Jd. 

bcfo~·e tlicy got horn c_.Fr~!n k saw ccve!·a l 

other 61ow-worms upc!1 th8 bank~. 



~nd his mother said to him, .; ~ow you 
knov.-' the meanin[" of 

<J 

. 01· .. f , ,, -- v 1tter; ye giuw-wcrms, on your mot- ·,y ;JCcts. 

"Yes,'· saitl Frank," glitter~ means. 
;ook bright, shine-Thank you. mam-

1.11~1, ti.;r showing me these glow~worrns; 
ancl. some time or other, I hope ,ve shall 
~ec the trunk of a moth." 

T1n: candles were lightcc1. ~rnd all 
~he vviuc1ow-shutters in the room were 
8h11 t. except th c shutters of one windo,Y. 
'{xhich \\'Cre left open to let in air; fc)l· 
it was a warm c,·cning. 

}'rank's mother was sittinu upon a 0 • 

.i.ofa. rc3ding; and Frank "·as kneeling 
upon a chair at tl:c t~blc upcn which 

the candle stoorl. Ile ·was lookiHg at 
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some prints, in a book, which his mo-­
ther had lent to him. " 

'l'hrough the ,virH10Vi', which was 

open, there flew into the room a large 
111oth-It flew towards the candle. 

" Oh, rnamma ! here is a moth,'"~ 

cried Frank. 
As he spoke, the moth, vvhich had 

:flown very quickly round and round the 

,candle, bvo or three tirncs;went so dose 

to the fbrnc, that Frank thought it 
wou1d burn itself to dc~!th; and he 
cried, "Oh, it wilt burn itself!" and 
he put his band before his eyes_, that he 
n1ight not see the moth burn itself-­
But his mother did not nut her hand 

~ 

before her eyes: she got up as qnickly 
as possible, and put her hand gently 
over the rnoth, and c:rnght it; antl so 

prevented it from burning itsc1f in the 
candle. 
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"I am glad you have caught it, 
mamma," said Frank; " and the next 

time, I will try to catch it as you did; 
and I \vill not put my hands before my 
eye~, because that did the moth no 
good." 

His mother then covered the moth 
with a glass tumbler; and she put it 
upon the table; and Frank looked 
through the glass; and he saw it 
plainly. 

\-Vhen the moth was quiet, Frank's 

1nother took a honey-suckle out of her 
nosegay; and she lifted up one side _of 
the tumbler, a little \vay from the table; 
and she squeezed the honey-suckle un­

der the tumbler; ~:nd a~ soon as the 

1noth perceived the flower was near him> 
he walked upon it, and Frank saw him 
uncurl what is ca1lecl his trunk, or pro­
boscis; and he saw the moth dip it into 

Jr, 
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t, part of the flower of the honey-suckle 

-And he saw also what were called 

the horns of the moth; and he saw the 

animal bow them forwarch; and he said, 

".1. Jow, mamrna, will you rerieat those· 

two lines about the moth again for 

l, 

er 

ro· 

me?" 
"Y c painted moths, your gold.-cyed plumage 

fud; 
"Bow your wide horns, your spiral trunks un-

curl." 

" Painted!" said Frank-" it does 

not mean that the l11')th is painted, I 

suppo~c, but that it looks as if it was 

paintcc1-(;old- r:yed plumage, mamrna ! 

\Vhat does that mean?" 

"Plumap,·e mean~ feathers, such as 

you .. sec on bird')-Look ~hrough this 

glass," said his mother, putting a rnag­

ni(ving glass into hi-, hand. 

" l have looked through this glass 
o 2 
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before at a caterpillar, qJ~mma: it 
n1akes things look larger." 

His mother lifted up the tumbler 
gently; and, as the moth ,vas settled 
npon the honey-suckle, Frank looked 
through the rnagnifying-g1ass at it. 

" l\lamma, it looks very Jarge; ancL 
upon its ,vings," said 1.1'rnnk, "I see. 
-what look like very, very small fea­
thers." 

" That is what is meant by plu-
1nage." 

" But gold-eyed, mamma !-I see no 
gold eyes." 

"Do you see some spots upon the 
wings?" 

" Dark brown spots, rnamma?" 

" Yes." 
"They are of the shape of eyes; and 

t11ough they are not eyes,they are called 
so, from their slrnpc. In some moths, 
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those spots are yellow, go1d-co1onred; 

uncl then thry may be called gold-eyed.'" 

" One thing more, mamma,'' said 

J'rank: ,~ ,vhat does it mean Ly·-­

\Vould you be so good as to say the last 

line again ; for I c1o not recollect the 

word that I did not understand." 

1-lis mother repeated the line again­

" Y c painted moths, your gold-eyed plumage 

furl." 

"Furl n1amma-Furl is the word 
' 

which I do not understand." 

Ilis mother showed him a fan, and 

showed him what is meant by to .furl · 

and zu~fztrL a fan; and when the moth 

closed and afterwards spread its wings, 

she said, "nO\V he is furling, and novr 

he is unfurling, his pretty wings: .furl 
and unfurl are seaman's phrases, and 

are used rnetaphorically, in speaking 

of a fan, or of a moth's wings." 

O 3 
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" I\1etaphorica1Iy ! mamma," said 
Frank, "I think that is a harder word 
than furl." 

" It is, my dear," said his mother; 
c:, but I will explain it to you. "'\Vhen a 

··word, that properly belongs to one kinc1 
-0f thing, js made use of in speaking of 
another kind of thing, then it is used 
11zetaphorical!.!J. As the word furl}' 
··which is properly used in speaking of 
the sails of a shrp, and 1netaphorically 
1n speaking of a moth's wings-But 
now I think we have kept the poor 
moth long enough under this glass­
We will now let him fiy about where 
he pleases."-So she took the moth, 
.and Jet him fly out of the window. 

"Do you know, rnamma," said Frank,. 
"' that I can repeat those hvo lines 
ll.bout the moths :-I wish you would 
say the other lines again for me, that_ I 

foe 

lile 

" 
.1ear 

~tan 

celh 1 



II 

l 
l; 

st 
V 

or 

re 

lo 
I 

FRANK. 151 

might learn them alJ, and then say 

them to my father ; I think he would 

like to hear 111e say the1n after dinner,. 

to morrow, rnamma?" 

" I think your father will like to 

hear you repeat them, if yon under­

stand them all, but not otherwise." 

"I think I do understand them all­

every one now, mamma, except some­

thing in the last line, about bees in 

their waxen cells." 

" You never saw a honey-comb: 
did you, Frank?" 

"No, mamma, never." 
" When you see a honey-comb, you 

will know what is meant by the waxen 

cells in \'1t1hich bees live.'' 

THE next morning at breakfast, there 

was part of a honey-comb upon a plate, 

on the breakfast-table; and Frank's mo-
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ther showed it to him; and she gave 

him some honey.-He liked the sweet 

taste of the honey: and he thought the 

honey-comb was verypretty.H is mother 

gavehima little bit of the honey-comb, 

which she toJd him was made of wax. 

" It is quite a different sort of 

wax from sealing-wax, 1namma," said 

Frank: "where does this wax come 

from, and this pretty honey-con1b, and 
this sweet honey?'' 

His mother told him, that she would 

show him where they all came from, 

when she had finished eating her break­

fast-And, after breakfast was over, 

she took Frank with her to a cottage, 
belonging to an old ,voman in the 

neighbourhood. 
The old woman was sitting at her 

door turning a small wheel very quick­
ly round, v.hich Frank's mother told 

him was called a spinning-wheel. 
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The o1c1 woman pushed her spinning­
·wheel on one side, and got up, as soon 
as they came to the door. 

"Thank you for the good honey you 
sent us, J\Irs. "\Vhee1cr," said Frank's 
1nother. 

"You are heartily welcome, ma'am, 
I'm sure,'' said the old woman; " but 
it was not I that sent it; it was my 
grandson sent it to you--George ! 
George! are you there?" 

A little boy came running to the door; 
and he smiled when he saw l<'rank; and 
Frank smiled when he saw him; for he 
reco1Iccted that this was the same boy 
to whom he had returned thenuts,vvhich 
he had found dropped near the stile-­
the same boy, who had brought hi1n 
back his ripe bunch of cherries. 

'' Thank you for the honey you sent 
us," said Frank's mother to this boy; 
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" will you be so good as to let us look 

at your !Jee-hive ?-I hear that yon 
have a g1ass bee-hive." 

"Yes, ma'am, I have," said the boy; 

" and if you will be pleased to come 

with me, into the garden. I will show 

it to :·ou-I have a glass bee-hive; ancl 
I ha\'e a straw bee-hive." 

Frank an(l his mother followed the 

boy, who ran across a narrow p~!ssage, 

which went straight through the hotise; 
and he opened a low gate, and took 
them into a small garden. The paths 

were 11arrow ; and he said to Frank, 

"Take care that you do not prick your­
self against the gooseberry-bnshe:.'. as I 

do when I am in a hurry to get by." 
:Frank took care not to prick him­

self; and d1e boy pointed to his bee­

hi\·es, and said, " 'fhere are my bee­
hivec,, and there are my bees." 

"~1) 
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H Did bees make that straw basket?" 
said l~rank. 

The boy laughed so much at this 
question, that he could make no an­

swer; but Frank's mother answered, 

·• No, mv dear; the bees did not make ., 

that stra\v basket; that was made by 

men; but go and look in, through the 
little pane of glass in that wooden box, 
and yon will see what bees make." 

" Do not you know," said the little 
boy, " what bees make ? I thought 
every body knew that bees make honey 
and wax." 

" .How can they make honey? ,vhat 
do they make it of?" said Frank. 

"They colJcct it; they get it fro1n 
flowers," ans,vcrec.l his mother : and 

she said to the boy, " l.Way I gather 
this honey-suckle?" touching a ho­

ney-suckle, which grew in an arbour, 
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close beside the place where she 
stood. 

"Yes, and welcome, ma'am,'' said 
the boy; " that honey-suckle is mine: 
grandmother gave it to me." 

"\Vhen Frank's mother had gathered 
the honey-suckle, she pulled off a part 
of the flower; and she held that end of 
the flo\ver, which grew next the stalk, 
to Frank's mouth; and she bid hi1n 
suck it. 

T_T l d' J..~e SUC1{e 1t. 

" It has a sweet taste, like honey,'~ 
said li'rank-" Is that the reason the 
flower is ca11ed honey-suckle, mamma?" 

" Y cs, my clear, I be]icve it is." 
" .. A .. nd have a11 flowers honey 1n 

them, mamma? " 
"I do not kno,v, my dear; but I 

know, that some flowers have more 
honey in the1n than others.,, 
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" .. A.nd how do bee., get honey fro1n 

flowers?" 
" Look, and you may see a bee now 

settling upon that honey-suckle in the 

arbour: you will see a1l that I have 

seen, if you use your own little eyes." 

Frank used his own little eyes; and 

he saw, that the bee stretched out its 

proboscis, or trunk, and put it down 

into the flower, then drew it back 

again, and flew to another part of the 

flower, settled again, and again put 

down its proboscis, drew it back, and 

put it to its mouth. 
" I fancy, 1namma, the bee sucks the 

honey, which it gets in the flower, 

from its proboscis, every time it puts 

it to its mouth-But I am not sure, 

because I do not see the honey." 

'' You are very right not to say, that 

you are sure of it, as you do not sec it; 
..... 
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but I believe that the bee does, as you 
say, draw the honey from flo,vers with 
that proboscis; and then he puts the· 
honey into his mouth, and then swal­
lows the honey. \Vith a good magnify­
ing glass, you might see that the pro­
boscis of the bee is · rough, and you 
might see the little drops of honey 
sticking to it. rrhe bee gets but one 
or t\vo very small drops of honey fro1n 
one :flower." 

""\Vhc1t a !Treat deal of work it must CJ 

be, then, for the bees to collect as 
much honey as I ate this morning at 
breakfast! Bnt, mamma, does this bee 
s,vallow all the honey it gets from this 
flower? " 

"Yes, the bee swallows it; it keeps 
tl1e honey in a little bag; anc1 the uee 
has the power of forcing it up again 
from this bag, whenever it pleases. 
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Usually the bee carries the honey home 

to the· hi,·e, and puts it in the little 

waxen cells; snch as those you saw in 

the honey-con1b, to day at breakfast." 

" Ancl where do the bees get the 

wax, mamma, of which they make the 

cells in the honey-comb?" 

" I am not sure, my dear, what that 

wax is-I believe, that it is made 

partly of farina, which the bees collect 

from the flowers, and partly of some 

sticky substance in the stomachs of 

bees. Some time or other, you wiil 

read the accounts, which have been 

written of bees, and then you will 

judge for yourse1f.'' 

Frank looked through the glass pane, 

into the bee-hi\·e; but he said, that 

the bees crowded so close to one an­

other, that he could not see what they 

were doing. 
p '2 
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Bis mother tolc1 him, that some other 
day she would bring him again to see 
the bees at ,vork, and that, by degrees, 
perphaps he wou1c1 distinguish them·, 
and -see what they were doing. 

, v hen Frank ,vent home, he said, 
,~ Xow, rnamma, that I know ·what is 
meant by the bees in their waxen ce113, 
may I learn those lines, and \vill you 
repeat them to me?" 

"It is troublesom e to me, my dear," 
said his mother, "to repeat them so often 
over; but here is a book in which you 
can read them yourself; and you may 
now learn them by rote, if you like it.H 

FnA:\'K read the lines o\·er and over~ 
and tried to learn the1n by rote; and 
at last he could repeat them, as he 
thought, perfectly; and one clay, after 

'.r 

"I\. 



FRANK. 161 

dinner, he went to his father, and told 

him, that he could repeat some pretty 

lines to him, if he would give him leave. 

" I shall be glad to hear them, 

Frank," said bis father, " begin and 

rep,eat them." So Frank repeated 

them, ,-..-ithout making any mistakes; 

and, when he hacl repeated them, his 

father asked hi1n several questions 

about them, to try whether he under­

stood them ; and his father was pleased 

to find that he really did understand; and 

Frank told him, that his mother had 

been so good as to show hi1n a glow­

worm, and a 1noth, and a bee-hive, 

and that she had explained to him a11 

the words in the lines, which he did 

not at fir5t understand. 

" I arn glad, 111y dear," said his 

father, "that you have had so much 

amusement, and that you have had the 

p s 
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perseverance to learn any thing well, 
that you began to learn-But, pray, 
tell me why you have been continually 
buttoning and unbuttoning the left 
sleeve of your coat, whilst you have 
been talking to me, and whilst you 
were repeating these verses?" 

"I do not know, papa," said Frank, 
laughing, "only I remember, that:, 
when I was getting the verses by rote., 
and saying them by myself, I first be .. 
gan buttoning and unbuttoning this 
sleeve, and then I could not say the 
verses so well without doing that." 

"And do not you remember, Frank/!>' 
said his 1nother, '' that I spoke to you, 
several times, and told you, that I was 
afraid yon lvouid get a trick, a habit of 
buttoning and unbuttoning that sleeve 
of yours, if you did not take care?,, 

"Yes, mamma," said Frank;" and 
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I stopped whenever you spoke to 1ne,. 

3nd whenever I remembered it; hut 

then I found myself doing it again,with­

out thinking of it; and now, whenever 

lain trying to recollect any thing, I can• 

not recollect it half so well without but­

toning and unbuttoning my sleeve." 

" Give me your right hand," said 

.his father. 
Frank gave his hand to his father. 

" Now,'' said his father, " repeat 

those lines to me once more." 

Frank began-.. 
" Stay thy soft-murmuring waters, gentle rill ; 

" Hush, whispering winds-" 

But here he twitched his hand, which 

his father held fast-

" Hush, whispering winds-" 

"Father, I cannot say it whilst yon 

hold my hand." 

His father let go his hand. 
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· Frank immediately buttoned and 
unbnttoncd his sleeve, and then re­
peated, very f-1nent1v-. ~ 

"Hush, whisneri1w 'l';inds ,· ve rustlin!! 1-caves', ,I. \...) .. u 

be still ; 
"Rest, si!v('r butterflies--" 

But here his father caught hold of 
his right hand; and he could get no 
farther. 

'' 2\fy dear," said his father, "it would 
be ,·ery j nconvenient to you, if your 
memory was to depend upon your but­
ton; for you sec, that I can rnake you 
forget all yon have to s,iy in an in"tant, 
by only c~1tching hold of yo11r hand." 

'· ]3ut then papa, if yo11 would be so 
good as n·)t to catch hold of my hand," 
said Frank} H yo11 would hear how well 
I could repeat tbe lines." 

"lt is of little conseqnencc," said his 
father, "whether you repeat these lines 

con, 
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to-day, or to-morrow; but it is of great 

consequence, that you should not learn 

foolish, awkward tricks: therefore, I 

beg you will not say them to n1e again, 

till you can hold yourself perfectly still 

whilst you are repeating them." 

FRA!,K's father and 1nother went out 

to walk, and Frank went with the1n. 

--'' Oh., I am glad you are going 

this way," said Frank., a because now 

I shall see the swing." 

His father had had a swing put up 

between two trees. Frank h.:td seen it, 

from the window of the room in which 

he slept; but he had never yet been 

close to it; and he wished ycry much 

to sec it, and to swing in it. 

"\Vhen he came up to it, he found 

that there was a soft cushion, fastened 
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to the middle of the rope of \Yhich the 
swing was made. 

One end of the rope was tied round 
the trunk of a large ash tree, and the 
other end of the rope \\'as tied round 
the trunk of an oak, that was opposite 
to the ash. 

The rope was tied towards the top 
of the-trees; and some of the branches 
of the trees were cut away, so that the 
rope could swinp- back,rards and for. 
wards, without catching in any thing. 

The cushion., which made the seat 
of the swi.ng, hung so near the ground, 
that Frank could reach it; and he asked 
his fi1ther whether he might sit upon 
it. 

I-fis fother told him., thr.t he rnight; 
and he said, "Take hold of the cord on 
each side of you., and hold it fast, and 
your mother and I will swing you." 
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Frank jumped np on the cushion 

directly, and seated himself, and took 

hold of the cord, on each side of him, 

with each of his hands. 

" You must take care not to let go 

the cord whilst we are swinging you," 

said his father, "or perhaps you ,vill 

tumble out of the swing, and be hurt 

-hold up your feet that they may not 

touch the ground." 

"I will not let go, papa: I will hold 

fast." said Frank: and his father and 

n1ot~1er began to S\Ving him backwards 

and forwards; he liked it very much ; 

but it was a sharp evening in autumn, 

and his father and mother did not like 

to stand still long: to swing him. 

""7hen yon have had twenty more 

swings backwards and forwar<1s, we 

will stop, I◄'rank," said his father-So 

Frank began to count the s,vings; and 
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·whilst he i.vas countin!?', a leaf feII from L 

the tree, and put him out; and he tried 
to recollect whether the last number of 
swings he had counted to himself, was 
six or seven : and the moment he be­
gan to try to reco1Iect this, he let go the 
cord with his right hand; for he was 
going to button and unbutton his sleeve, 
~s he had the habit of doing, when he 
was trying to recollect any thing. 

The moment he let go the cord, he 
twisted a little in the seat, and could 
not catch the cord again ; and he fell 
out of the swing. 

I-le fell on the grass, and he hurt his 
ancle, but not much. 

"It is well you were not more hurt,.' 
said 11is father--'· If we had been 
swinging you higher, and if you had 
fa1len upon the gravcl-\valk, instead of 
on the grass, you might hayc been very 
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much hurt.--My dear, why did you 

let go the cord?" 

"Papa," said Frank, "because I \vas 

trying to recollect whether it was six 

swings or seYen, that I had had." 

'· "'\l" c11, and could not you recollect 

that without letting go the cord ? " 

., ~ o, papa - the thing was - that 

1 ,vas, I believe, going to button my 

~1ceve-I Yi'ish I had not that trick." 

" You 1nay cure yourself of it, if you 

'"akc pains to <lo so," said his father. 

" I wish I cou1d," saitl Frank: "my 

anc1e is not very much hurt, however. 

--Papa, will you put me into the swing 

again, and I think I shall take more 

care not to let go the cord now-You 

know I have not had all my twenty 

S\rings, papa." 

"~;o; you haYe had but eight," said 

his father ; '· but I am afraid, that, if 

Q. 
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I w~re to put you into the S\\ ing again, 

and if you were to begin counting again, 

if yon should not be able to recollect 

the number, you would let go the cord 

to button your sleeve, and you would 

slip ont of the swing again." 

,; No, papa,'' said Frank, '' I think 

this is the very thing, that wou1d cure 

me of that trick, because that I do not 

like to tumble down and hurt myself; 

and I think I should take care, and 

, count, and recollect, without buttoning 

or unbuttoning this slccvc-lVlay I try, 

papa?" 
l-Iis fatlicr shook hands with him, and 

said, " I am glad to sec that you can 

bear a little pain, and that you wish to 

cure yourself of this f<.)Olish trick -

Jump, my boy," said his father; and 

Irrank sprung up, and his father ~eated 

him in the swiug ngaiu. 

n, . 
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He conntec1, and held fast hy the 

rope, this time; and jnst when he was 

come to the eighteenth swing, his father 

said to him,'' Can you recollect the last 

number you connted, without letting 

go the rope to button yonr sleeve?" 

" Yes, papa," said Frank, " I can : 

it was seventeen." 

" 1\nd von hasc had two S'i\'ino-s 
J 

t, 

since I spoke last ; how many· does 

that 1nake?" 
Frank was just going to let go the 

cord , to button his sleeve; but he rc­

co1lcctcd his forrner tumble-He held 

fast; and, after thinking for ra instant, 

ans\Yered, "Seventeen swings and t\VO 

swings make nineteen swings." 

His father then gave him one good 

swing more, and then lifted him out; 

and his mother kissed him. 

rrhe next day, his father \VaS going 

Q. 2 
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from home; and, when he took leave 
of Frank, Frank asked him, if there 
was any thing he could do for him 
whilst he \Vas away-" l\tiay I dust the 
books in your study, papa? I can do 
that," said Frank. 

'" I would rather, my cl e~r," said his 
fi1thcr, " that you should, whilst I am 
a·way, learn to repeat the Jines, which 
you got by heart, without-'' 

" I know what you mean, papa; I 
,vill try if I can." 

I-Iis father went away; and Frank, 
after he was gone, asked his mother, 
if she would take him to the swing, 
and sv-:ing him, and let him try whe­
ther he could reco11ect some of the 
verses whilst he was swinging; "for 
then, you know,. rnamma, I cannot 
1110,·e my hands without tumbling out; 
and I shall take care." 
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But his mother said, that she did not 

choose to swing him, whilst his father 

was away; and Frank, soon aftcnYards, 

said, "will you be so good, the11, rnam­

rna, as to cut off this button, and to 

sew up this button-hole for me, and 

then I cannot button and unbutton it.'' 

I-Iis 1nother cut off the button, and 

sewed up the button-hole; and several 

times, when he was trying to repeat the 

lines, he felt for the button ancl button­

hole; but, when he found that the but­

ton was gone, and that he could not 

pnt his finger into the button hole, he, 

by degrees~ left off feeling for them. 

•His father staid away a week; and, 

in this time, Frank quite cured himself 

of the foolish trick, which he had had, 

and he repeated the lines to himself, 

whilst he held his hands quite still. 

I--Ie asked his mother to sew on the 

Q 5 
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button again, and to open the button­
hole, the day his father came home;. 
and she <lid so. 

And when his father came home, 
and after he had said, " How do you 
<lo, father?" Frank cried, " l\Iay I 
say the lines now, father?" 

" Yes, mv dear." ., 

He stood opposite ro his father, held 
his hands perfectly sti11, and repeated 
the lines without making a single mis­
take. 

His father was pleased ; and he de­
sired the servant, who was bringing some 
things of his out of the chaise, in which 
he came, to give him a book, that was 
in the front pocket of the chaise. 

The book was Bewick's History of 
Quadrupeds: it had very pretty prints 
in it.-Frank's father wrote in a blank 
page at the beginning of it-
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" This book was given to Frank, Oc~ 

tober tlze '27th, 1798, by his father, as 

a mark of his father's approuatio_n for 

his having, at si.i· years old, cured him­

self of a foolish habit." 

" Read that, if you can, Frank," 

said his father. 

Frank could not read all the words; 

for he was not used to read writing ; 

but his mother read it to him. 

And Frank liked the prints in this 

book very much, and he said, " Shall 

I read all that is in the book, papa?" 

" Read only what you can under­

stand, and what entertains you in it, 

my dear," said his father. 

Fu.ANK was kneeling upon a chair, 

beside the table upon which his 1nothe.r 
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-..r ,1s wnung. Iic wa~ looking at the 
a11c1 every mi­

n ntc he cxc1airncc1, "Oh, mamrn~:, look 
at th:s!--i\1amnrn, here is a ycry pretty 
n;-:n1 ! ()n ly look at this one, mamma 
--tl~c o1d,old c:~r~~ going o,Ter a narrow 
bridge! :111e.l his clog leading hirn-I-Ic is 
a 1Jli:~c1 L1~n, I s11ppose; and the wind 
11as blown Iii;; hat off; and it is raining 
very !rn rel-Pray look, rnamma ! " 

I-Iis mother put down her pen; aGd 
she IDokcd at the print, ,vhich she said 
,\-a(, vc>ry pretty. 

" Hut 110w, Eran k ," added she, " do 
not int~rrupt me ~ny more." 

Frank ·.vas silent after this; but, 
·whc!1cvcr he turned over a new leaf, 
1e put clown both his elbows upon· the 
table, to look at the new print; and he 

~ shook the table, so that his mother could 
not write; wherefore she ~t last de-
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sired him to take his book to another 

table. 
He did so; but he said, that he 

could not see nearly so well as \vhen 

he vvas nearer to the lio-ht. b 

" If vou had not distnrbe<l me," 
.,, 

said his rnother, " I should not have 

sent you away from this table. Yoa 

should consider what is agreeable to 

others, or they will not consider what 

is agreeable to you." 

" 1Iarnma," said Fr~1.nk, " if you 

will let me come back to the table 

where you are sitting, I Yvill take care 

not to shake the table." 

His 1nothcr told Frank, that he might 

come ; and he took care not to shake 

the table. 

A little -while after this, he was trying 

to draw the o1cl man, going over the 

bridge. Pompey,~ little r]og, th2.t was 
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in the ro,...1m, jnmpecl up, suclc1cn1y, 

hehinc1 Fr~1nk's ,...h,1ir, and shook the 

tabJ~. 
:: Fie! ?ompcy ! fie !-down! <llnvn [ :, 

cric 1l !◄'rank-'' I don't like you, Porn­

t> e · · " t " 11 " .1. ., ' Cl .... !.l J • 

·· -\'h? dcn~t yo:1 like Pompey?" 

saic1 Fra1~~·~'s n1othe!·-" you generally 

arc •:cry fond of him." 

" Yes, mamrri~, so I am fond of him, 

genc..-a1ly; but I do1lt like him now, 

hcca11::e he shoo!· me, and hindered me 

/'ll"l\·11· !1 r,, ___ ()1-- p(' ,..,, pr"r I PoPlI"'CV I 
'- ... <. l .. t°) ,. i' _ J tll .&. '- ' J . ., , J • 

:J!:i.'in "'1l1 rrarc mr e1bow ~ .Q.Tcat shake 
0 J 0 J ~ 

---Lool(,rnamn12..justas I was elm ving 

the ol . 11.1:1n~s nose, he shook me.!' 

,: \fh_o? the o1<1 man ? " 

" ~ \;. 1.1an.m:.1, bnt Pompey. Just 
~ ., 

as I was c1ra\vi11g the old man's no~c, 

~ornpey shook n1c: and made me mnke 

the old man'~; no5c as large as his whole 

D 
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hea<l--Oh, Pompey! you have 

spoiled 1ny old man entirely- But 

I'll rub out big nose, an<l dr.1,v it over 

again." 
Just as Frank had finished drav11ing 

the old rn~n ·s nose over again, the dog 

shook him aga·in; and I.i\·anl ... ,vas Rngry 

--" Don't shake, Pompey-I have 

bid you several times not to shake, 

and still you go on shaking-Naughty 

Pompey! \Vby don't you <lo as yol 

are bid ? " 
'· Perhaps the dog Jocs not under­

stand you," said Frank's mother. 

" \Yell, bnt it i'-j very (lisagre 0 ab!c 

that he shoultl :bake ~he L1b1c--I 

don't like him ~t all to-~1ight.:' 

I!crc i?n:ink began strug·g1ing v.ith 

Pompey. Pompey h,:d his it)re paw· 

upon the table; and Fr[1nk was trvint~ 
, J ,-:J 

to drag him l.,ac ... by the hind kg.); bu~ 
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all this struggling shook the tab]c Yery 

nrnch. 

" 1◄ ... r:ink, I don't like either you, or 

rornpey, now," said Erank·s mother, 

,; because you both of you shake the 

table, so that I cannot write-Look, 

I:c!·e is ,n2 0 that is as crooked as your 

01d nrnn's nose." 

I " '<l " ~:m Ycry sorry, marnma, sa1 

r.- .. 1 n I: ; ., but will you be so kind as 

to pt1 t l_)o1~1 rcy out of th c room ; ancl 

then \\'C shall aJl be quiet. ancl lrnppy 

--.... Yon kno·.~; ,:cu sent me to another 
,I 

table \rhcn I wns tronb1csom~; and 

now, if you put ~ompey ont of the 

roor1, h0. ca:1not be troul.Jlcsomc to us 

" 1\~ry true;' said his mother; and 

£he put l.;ompcy out of the room. 

"I nm glad he is gonc,"cricd }';-ank: 

~. now I can draw nicely.'' 

1, 

u 
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'~ A I . . 1 
'' ·a nd now can -v:ntc n1cc1y, sa1 

his mother. 
" ]\1:imma, are you glad v.hcn I go 

out of the room, :iftci.· I ha•;c been 

troublesome, as v:c arc now, that ,vc 

have got rid of Pompey?" 

" Yes." 
" ~3nt when I am not troublesome~ 

y ou arc not glad \vhc11 I go out of the 

1·00111 ? " 
" ~o; I am g1ad to ha\·e yon ·with 

me, \Yhen you arc not truublesome." 
., 

•· And yon arc moi.·e gL.tl :o have me 

,., ith you when I am useful to you, as 

1 was yesterday, y;hcn I helped you 

to cut open the lca,·cs of those new 

books. which YOU wanted to read-., 

I ou liked me very much then, when 

you said I was us(fid to you.,, 

" Yes; people like those that are 

useful to them." 

VOL. l. 
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" 1-\.nd I like to be 1iked, marnma, by 
you, more than by any body, so I will 
try always to be as useful to you as I 
can-I can be useful to you _now, 
1namma, if you will give me leave." 

" I will give you leave, and welcome, 
Frank," sajd his mother, smiling-So 
Frank wellt for a little bit of wood, 
which his father had given to him; 
and he cut it \\'ith his knife, into the 
shape of a wedge: and he put this 
wedge under one of the legs of the ta­
ble, which was shorter than the other 
legs; and the table was now much 
steadier than it was before. 

" Now, mamma," said Enrnk, " try 
to shake the table, and you will feel 
how steady it is-I cnn put my elbows 
upon it now, without shaking it; and, 
I dare say, even l)ompcy wouJd not 
shake it, if he ,vas to leap up as he did 

1, 

I 
I 
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just now-Is not 111y wedge useful, 

"'I,, 

rnamrna r 

" Yes; thank you for it, my dear.'~ 

" And now, mamma, may I open 

the door, and let poor Pompey in again; 

for he cannot easily shake us now?" 

Frank's mother told him that he 

might let Pompey in again; and when 

Frank opened the door he saw Pom­

pey, sitting upon his hind legs, hold­

ing something up in his fore paws. 

" Oh, mamrna, it is my glove," cried 

I1,rank; " the glove that I lost ye:-;tcr­

day --Useful Pompey! I like you foe 

finc1ing my g1ovc.--Cscful Pompey!­

Come in, Useful Pompey!" 

ONE evening, at tea-time, there was 

a small plum cake 11pon a plate, on the! 

n. 2 



tea-table; and there ,.vas a knife beside 

the pb.ie. Fi-2..nk's father and mother, 

and t·so of his brothers, Y.'cre sitting 

round the table ; his mother w~s bcgin-

11i ·1g to pour ont the tc~; t!nd she caJlcd 

t.) 11'1• 0 p 1- •111d c'l:,, +-o 1-;,1.., " 7\J · cl ,, · 
t ..... • "d•", ,. ,)ai>..t ., u •• ,, ..._'y } e,,J =-

cut this plum-cal:~ into fin~ pieces for 

us; ai'ld take care, th~:t you m~1ke all the 

pieces of the same si;.:c, for your father, 

anc1your two brothers,and yoursclf,and 

l . , . l " 
1nc; at-:( gr.1c us cacn a JUSt s 1arc. 

Frank began to cut the cake; b~'t, 

by mist~kc, he (1ividccl :t ; 11+0 ~i-, nari·c: 
.., 

.1. .I. L \, iJ • .L l.Vj 

instead of into five. 
,; 11" '1r" 11~....,," '' S.,;..-l 11° ",·•11•1t s1'1·~1l T 

''--..... J«.lJI.\.' '-•L\.ti .. '--' "'-' , c.. .. .r.1. 

do i;rith this bit? I h8.Ye five without it; 

one for you, and O;lC for n~y father, 

and one for my brother Ed \Yard) and 

one for rnv brothr.t I-Iarry, and enc 
J w 

fo!' rnysc1f-·yv·hat shall I do v.1ith this 

bit that is Jeft ?" 

,. 

,' 
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" ,vhat is it most just to do with 

it?" 
" I think I had better keep it my-

self, marnma, lF,ca:ise it belonp:s to no­

body ; and I should ha\·e it for the 

trouble of cutting the cake for every 

bod v ." 
•' 

" i 1 o," s~ id his broLher Henry, " I 

do not think that would be just, be­

cause, then, you wouid be rewclrdec.l 

for 111:tki ng a rn is take ·, if you h~1d cat 
~ 

v 

the cake rightly, there wot:!d 1.ot \Jc 

thi-; bit to spare." 

'' \Yell," said Frank," I do not think 

it would be jn ,t, that I should lrnn~ it; 

but who, then, shalt I give it to ?-I 

wiil give it to you. rnarnrna, lJecau:-;e I 

like to gi \'C it to you best--·1 -o, I 

will give it to papa, becau,e he likes 

plum cake better than you clo-~tay, 

I. wili give it. to you, good Hellry, be-

R 3 
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cause you mended my kite for me-­
No, indeed, I rn1rnt give it to poor Ed-
1,vard, because he had no cherry pie to 
day, at dinner." 

" But," said his mother, "what right 
l1ave you, Frank, to give this bit of 
cake to poor Ed ward, because he had 
no cherry pie to-day, at dinner; or to 
good Henry, because he mended your 
kite; or to your father, because he 
Jo\·es plum cake better th.1n I do; or 
to me, hecanse you like to gi\·c it to 
me ?--\Vhat right lwve you to give it 
away to any of us?" 

" 1\Iamma, you said, that I ,ras to 
give each of you your just share; and 
1 thought I was to be judge." 

~. Remember, that I desired you to 
divide the cake into five pieces, all of 
the same size; you were to judge about 
·the size of the pieces; and you were to 

It 

,, 
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take care, that we haYe each our just 

share; but you are going to give one 

of us twice as 1nuch as any of the 

others." 
" I cannot make the pieces the right 

size, now, ma1nma." 

" But you can give us each equal 

quantities of cake; cannot you?" 

'· IIow, rnamma ?" 
" Think-"\Vhen you are trusted to 

divide any thing, you must take the 

trouble, l\'1r. Judge, to consider how 

it is to be done fairly." 

Frank took the trouble to think; and 

he then cut the spare bit of cake into 

five equal parts; and he put these parts 

by the side of the five large pieces of 

cake ; and he gave one of the large 

pieces, and one of the little pieces, to 

each person; and he then said, " I be­

lieve I have divided the cake fairly now." 



188 FRANK. 

-Every body present said "Yes;" and 

every body looked carefully at each of the 

shares; and there appeared exactly the 

same quantity in each share-So each 

person took their portion; and all were 

satisfied-Justice satisfies every body. 

" ~1y dear Frank,:' said his mother, 

" as you have divided the cake so fairly, 

let us see how you ,vill divide the sugar, 

that was upon the top of the cake, and 

,\'hich i:') now broken and cr11ml>Jed to 

pieces in the plate-·,ve all like that 

sugar: divide it equally among,t us.'' 

" Dut this ,vill be very difficult to do, 

rnamma," said Frank, " because the 

pieces of sugar arc all of such different 

sizes anc1 shapes; and here are so rnany 

crumbs of cake mixed with the crumbs 

of sugar, I do not know how I sha1l ever 

divide it exactly-,Vill it <loJ if I do 

not divide quite exactly, 1namma ?" 

H 
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" 1~o," snid his mother, " I beg you 
.. 

will divide it quite exactly: you can do 

it, if you take the right way to do it." 

I1\~nk first took out all the ]arg~st 

bits of sugar, and laid them upon one 

another, and broke off the corners and 

cc.1£!CS till he thoud1t he made five of 
_.., Cl 

them of the same size e::act1y; and 

then 11c divided the crurnbs, and little 

broken bits, into £.ye heaps~ \Yhich he 

thought sccr:.1ed to be of the same size. 

Hut, ,vbcn he h~1.d clone, bis brother 

1-Icnry said, " This heap next me is ~ 

great deal larger than any of the 

others." 
..1.i\.11d Echvarcl s2..id, " 1\-fy heap is 

taller than yours; but it is not so 

c1ose1y squeezed together; ~nd th::it 

111akcs a great c1ifi'erencc." 

And his father said, " Frank, my 
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large bit of sugar is twice as big sis 
your largest bit." 

'" Oh, no, indeed, papa, I measured 
them ; and they are exactly tile same 
size: put yours upon mine) and you 
shall see-Look, papa-not the least 
corn er, or Cl'll m b, diflcrence. 

'· T'hcy arc of the same length and 
breadth, I acknowledge," said his fa­
ther; " but they arc not of the same , . l ,, tllIC (11ess. 

,~ Oh, thickness! I never thought 
f l • , ,, o trncl< n ess. 

,; But you should think of it," said 
his father, '"becaw,e-Look here-If 
I was to cut my bit of sugar, \\'hich is 
twice as thick as yours, into two slices, 
cnch of those slices would be as long, 
ancl as broacl, and as thick, as your oit is 
110w, and I st:ould have two bits of tlie 

\ .. 
• 
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sarne size as yours-twice as much as 

yon." 
" Ah! so yon would-Thickness 

does make a great difference-Then 

how shall I manage; for, if I begin to 

cut the sugar,i11 your way, in slices---­

Look, papa, it all cri1rnbles-In-1eed the 

crumbs are the mo~t easilv di\'idcd. I 
,.I 

will cru rn ble it a 11, ~u11 l then di \·idc the 

crnrns amongst you, an<l then I shall 

have no difficnlty ,1bo11t the thickness." 

So Frank pounded the sugar with 

a spoon, till it ,Ya~ all become a fine 

powder, and theu he divided it into 

heaps; but still, pct'ple did not agree, 

that his heaps wc1 call of the same size. 

" ,ve can rnca:ure them," said 

Frank; and he put one of the heaps 

into a tca-:-poon; it did not quite fill 

the spoon-another of the heaps filled 

the spoon higher than the brim-An-
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other ,vas exactly a spoonfuI-:Frank 
ndded to one heap, and took from an 
other. 

'~ You squeeze the sngarin the spoon, 
and that v:ill make more go in than 
there should," s~id Ilenry. 

" Indeed, indeed," said Frnnk, "it 
cannot be divic.:cd more exactly. It is 
impossible to divide the sugar rnorc 
c.:actiy than I haye done it now; is 
not it, mamrna ?'' 

" I cannot say, that it is i n1possibie 
to divide it more exact1v," said his ., 
mother, smiling; " but, as far as I 
can guess, by Jcoki11g at your heaps, 
they seem to be of the same size; I 
cannot, howe\·cr, be sure, merely by 
looking at them, that they contain ex­
act1.r equal quantities." 

'· I-low then could you be sure? I 
do not feel any difference, mamma. 

rf 0 
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Perhaps I could find out by weighing 

1 • • r. l l_) ·1 
t11cm 1n a pair Oi sc:i es-- apa, w1 1 

you be so good as to lend me the scales 

jn ,Yhich you ,yere \Yeighing-money, 

I LclieYe, yesterday?" 

" 1 ~ o, my dear," said his father, 

" the saucers of those scales are made 

of brass; and you must not put any 

thing. that you are going to cat, near 

bra:,s, because the rust of br::1ss is poi­

sonm.1s--l '-Yill lcnd you another pair 

of scdcs, ,·;hich arc made of ivory; 

and in these you may weigh your sugar 

--Go for these scales : they arc 

upon the table, that is on the right 

hand side of the window, in my study. 

As you are used to -find your \Yay 

abont the house in the dark you will 

readily find what yon want." 

Frank found the scales, and v:cighecl 

his heaps of sugar very carefully. 1Ie 

s 
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was surprised to find, that there was so 
much differe11(:e in the weight of the 
heaps, which he thought were exactly 
of the same size. By patiently adding 
ancl taking away, he at last, however, 
made them each of the same weight, 
and every body was then satisfied with 
the accuracy of his di,·ision. 

" Now, Fra:ik, cat your own share 
of cake~ and drink this cEsh ot' tea, 
which has grown qr1itc cold, whilst 
you have been dividing and weighing," 
said his mother. And, whilst Frank 
and his brothers were eating their 
shares of plum cake, Frank's father 
said, that, if tlicy pkased, he would 
read a short story to them. 

'l'hc boys c;;aid, that they should like 
to hrar a story; and the story, that he 
read, was out of Sand ford and l\il crton­
Cyrus's judgment about the two coats. 

. 
tii1,. 
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O~E day, Frank went with his mo­

ther to a shop in a town: it was a 

shop where gloves, and ribands, and 

caps, and hats, were sol<l. His mo­

ther, after she bad bought some gloyes, 

which she w~1nted, went into a little 

roo1n behind the shop to see a poor 

girl, \\ ho was ill. 
" Frank t s a it 1 h is rn o th c r, ' · st ~1 y in 

this shop till I come back again." 

Fr~1nk staid in tLe shop; and, whilst 

he was th ere, a carriage stopped at the 

<loor; and a lady got out of the car­

riage, and came into the shop where 

Frank was: she asked to look at sorne 

ribands; and, whilst the $hopman was 

looking in some little drawers for 

ribands, the laclv turned to look at 
,J 

Frank, and sni<1. ,; Docs this little hoy 

belong t 1 you?" meaning the shop~ 

keeper. 
s g 



c; Oh, no, ma'am ; he belongs to a 
lady, ,rho is just gone into the next 
room;" and the shop-keeper mention~ 
ed the name of Frank's mother. 

The n1oment the bdy heard tI1is, 
she smiied at Fra!1k, called him to her, 
l~isscd him, and told him he \\'a~ a 
ch2rn1ing little crcatu:·e. She then 

1 1 • • l • 1-, J as ~eu I11m se,;cra1 qucst10ns; anc 11 r3n,-: 
was picascd by her smiling at him ~nd 
pr~ising him; and he began to talk to 1
1 n,. • an (1 ~ 11 

(' 1 } c-
1 

l n S '1 ! r 1 11 f> \ .. '' S ' j l"" ..l.\..d. , c ... t.J.,.._ . • .._,I ... v ,c. .... '-'- v -« .. l..1.\., 

:finest boy she had ever scci1 in her life;, 
and he ltked her sti11 better. 

She \V[:S rolling np some rib~1nd in a 
p2.pcr, upo:1 which some words were 
pri~1tcd; and she asked him v:hcther 
he could read anv of those ·words. 
'" Oh, yes," s~id Frank; anc! he read, 
.; Sarsnets, modes, and peelings-the 
most £.1.shion~ible assortment." 

., 

n. 
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The lady stopped his mouth by kiss­

ing him; 8.nd ~he told him he was a 

very clever little fellow indeed. 

}'rank thought he should appear to 

her still c1c\'C~rer, if he repr.ated the 

pretty YL'rses, which he had le:...rned by 

heart.--" Oh, wh~lt a n ernory he 

has! I nc,·er heard any thing so well 

repeated!" exclaimed the lady. 

Frank went on to te1l her the his­

tory of his havinl_i; cured himself of the 

trick of b11tt0Di11g and unbi.1ttoning 

his coat ; nnd he told her that his fa.­

ther hat1 gi\'cn him a book; and he re­

peated, word fi)r y.'orcl, what his father 

had written at the beginning of his book. 

1'o all this the lady listened with a 

smiling countenance; and li'rank was 

going on, talking about himself~ when 

his n1othcr came out of the room at the 

s g 
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bnck of the shop; and she ca11ed Frank> 
and took him home with her. 

The 11E'Xt day, his mother, who 
usually let Frank read to her a little 
cn~ry day, tolcl him that he z:1ight 
bring his book to her ~rnd read. I-:I c 
began to re~d; and he made several 
mistake~; and his mother said, "Frank., 
you are not minding what you are 
about this morning." 

Frank read on, more carcfu1Iy: and 
,vhen he had read about half a page, 
without making any mistake, he stop­
ped short, and ~aid to his mother, 
" But, mamma, you do not praise me 
as the lady in the shop did." 

" I do not -flatter you, my dear,n 
said his mother. 

" "\Vhat is -flattering me, marnma ?n 
" Flattering you, my dear, is prais-

TI 
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1ng yon more than you deserve to be 

praised." 
" Did the 1ady in the shop flatter 

me, mamma ?" 
" I do not know; for I was not by: 

I did not hear what she said." 

" She said-I fee], rnamma, I do 

not know why, ashamed to te11 you :111 

she said to me-She said, I ·was a 

charming 1ittle creature, and that I 

was the finest boy she had ever seen in 

her life ; and she said, I was a very 

clever little boy, indeed, when I read 

something about sarsnets and modes, 

that ,vas printed on a paper, in which 

she was rolling up some riband; and 

when I repeated the verses to her, 

mamma, she said she ne\'er heard any 

thing so well repeated in her life." 

" .. A.ncl did you be1ieYe all this, 

Frank?" 



200 FllANK. 

" ... ~ot quite, mamma-I made some 
mistakes, when I was repeating the 
verses; and she did not take notice of 
that." 

" And did you understand vvhat you 
read about sarsnets and motles ?" 

" ·oh, m:::.mmn, I \':as sure you would 
as\ that aucstion! 1-Iowcame it that the .l., 

lady never asked me t'.rnt?-Ancl there 
was something abont .fasl!ion(lb/e as­
sort ment-Shc ki•;sccl me fiJr reading 
that; ~rncl aJI the time I did not under­
stand those '.:vords. '\Vhcn yon kiss 
me, and praise me, m~1rnm,1, I foci quite 
sure, that I hnve done something \ve11, 
o~· good; I kno\v w !mt you arc pleased 
with znc for; but I did not know ex­
actly why that lady was so m t!ch pleased 
with me; do you know, mamma ?" 

" No, my dear; a11d I am not sure 
that she was much pleased with you." 

c: 
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" Oh. yes, rnmnrna, I think she rea11y 

was yery much ple2scd with me, though 

she was a foolish woman and did not 

know v;hy." 

" Did not know y;hy she was a fool­

ish worn~n, do you mean ? " 

" No, rnarnrna; but did not know 

,vhy she was l}1eJsed with n1e." 

" In that respect," said his ff1ot:1er, 

laughing, " it scC:'ms, that yon Y,'cre as 

foolish as she was." 

" But, n')amma," said Fra:1k, "\i.:hy 

arc not you quite sure, that she liked 

me?" 
" Because, my dear, I han~ often 

heard 'iJconle tell chilclren, that t!lcv 
L 

~ 

were S',Ycct creatures, and charmin g 

dears, and cJevcr fc:110 1,YS ; and I haYe 

observed, that these people forget the 

charming dears as soon as they are out 

of sight." 
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" You ancl my father never do so: 
do you?" 

" Never." 
" I had rather, that you and papa 

should praise me, and like me, than 
the lady I saw in the shop. l think I 
was very fi,olish to tell her what my fa­
ther wrote in my book, because ) sup­
pose she did not care ~1iJout it." 

'' You will be wiser another time," 
said his mother-" l\ow put on your 
hat, and let us go to look at the bees, 
at work in the ~lass bee-hive." .... 

They went to the old woman's cct-
tag·e; ~~nd the little boy opened the 
garden -gate; and Frank went to the 
bec-hi\·c, to ohsc:1Te the bees, ,, hilst 
his mother sat down in the arbour, and 
took a book out of her pocket, in,, ldch 
she read ft>r some time. It entertained 
Frank more, to-cby, to look at the bees, 

'h•n . ' 
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than it did the first morning he came 

to look at them, because he saw more 

'distinctly what they were doing-And 

when he had attended to the bees, as 

long as he liked, he went to the arbour, 

where his mother was sitting; and he 

asked her whether he might go and 

talk to the little bov, \\·ho was now 
.; 

weeding in the garclcn. 

llis mother said, that she would ra­

ther that he sho1ild not talk to this little 

boy; but she went to him herself, and 

thanke<l him for letting Frank look at 

his bee-hive; and she told him, that., if 

he \\ ould come to her house, she \Yould 

gi, c him a pair of strong shoe~. 

Then she took }'rank by the hand, 

and went to the cottage. 

Somebot1y was talhng to the old 

woman, very eager1y, about \'.·ashing 

a gown. 
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The person, wb0 was talking, was a 
maid-servant; and she had a muslin 
gown in her hand, which, she said, her 
n1istrcss had de.,itcd her to take to be 
lr2.shed. 

rfhis oJd woman ..-..·,as a v:as11er-wo­
man. 

"Loo!: here!" said the maid, sho\{­
ing the bottom of the muslin go, ... ·n, on 
which there were the marks of shoes, 
which had trodden upon it, and 011 
,.,.bich there was the mark of a brge hole, 
that hac1 been mended, " Look here! 
what a piece of work I ha\'C had thi:, 

. 'V J . 1!lornrn£.T. .1 estcrr a)~, 111)~ mistress came <~ • 

home with her gown torn ancl dirtied 
in this 1nanner; and she tolcl me it ,:vas 
all done by a litlle mischievous, trouble­
some., conceited brat of a boy, that she 
met wit! jn the milliner\, shop at 
--, where she was vesterdav." 
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,vbiist the 1naid was saying this, she 

did not see Frank or his n1other; for 

her bact·· ,Yas turned towards the door 

throu~1;h ,Yhich they came. 

"Oh, mamrna !" cried Frank, "I re­

member, that was the gown the lady 

had on, who called me a charming little 

fellow, and who praised, I 1ncan the 

other ,rord,jlattered me so much; but 

now she cdls me a little mischievous, 

troublcsornc, conceited brat, only be. 

cau5e I trod upon her go\vn by accident, 

and tore it-I <lid not know I had torn 

it-I rcrncm bcr I caught my foot in it, 

when you called me to come a,Yay with 

you. l\'Iamma, if I had torn or dirtied 
., 

your gown, I do not think you would 

ha,·e been so angry with me. The next 

time any body begins to flatter n1c, and 

to tell me I am a charming little dear. 

I shall recollect all this; and I shall not 

T 
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repeat my verses, 11or tell them what 

paya wrote in niy book." 

I;,n..\~K, who had seen_ the little hoy 

to wliom the bee-hive hcloncred ,, ccdin(l' ;-- b 

the bed~ in the garden, said to his mo-

ther one rnorninp·, '' ~.1arnma, I should 
C . 

like to trv to wct.·d :-<>iliC of the borders 
•' 

in vour ~arden, as that little bov \\'Cec1s 
• LI 

.J 

the bed-; in hi:-; 11:randmothcr's .Q:ardcn." 
C 

c J 

Frank's mot;1cr said, th, t he 1night 

,Yced one of the borders in hr,r garden; 

and ~lit lent hi111 a little hoc; and he 

went to wo1 k, and ,reeded a piece of 

the border ,·cry caref1illy; and hi~ mo­

ther lonked at itJ when h~ had done, 

and :--aid that it was \·en' we! I done. 
•' 

'l'lie ~ame day, at din.1cr, Franl·\; fo­

tlwr ,!.!·a,·c him a bit of chee:e; a~H1 his 
' 

111o~l1er was s11rp1 i!'·ed to sec Fra11k take 

this; cheese off Iii" plate, and put it be-

.. 

·' 
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twixt his fore finger and hi~ midc1le fin­

ger; then he took a piece ('f bread, and 

stuck it betwixt his micldlefinger and his 

fourth finger, and then he took ,· large 

mouthful of the cheese, arnl a large 

1no11 thf'td oft he bread, so that his mouth 

was filltd in a \·cry di~agreeab1e manner. 

" Pr.1y, Frank;" s:1id his mother, 

,: wh~ t are you about?" 
,I 

Frank's mouth was not em11ty for 

nearly a minute; an<l be could make 

no ar, .- \Yer. 

"\Vherc (lic1 vou learn this new me-
" 

thud of c~ting bread and cheese?" 

'· :\Tamma," said Frank, '' I saw the 

1ittl c boy in the cottage eati n:; h i-1 bren<l 

and cheese, after he had done weccl­

ing; and he .. 1.tc it just in this way." 

" .. 1Hl why shoul<l you act in that 

way, bec,1usc you sa,v hin1 do so?" 

'· 1 iac.1ma, l thought you 1ikecl that 

T2 
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little boy; I thought he was a very 
good boy; do not you remember his 
bringing me back the bu.Jch of ripe 
cherries, that I dropped? Yon ca11ed 
him an honest little fellow ; and do not 
you remember, that he has. been Yery 
gooLi-n~.tured, in telling 11s r.11 he k11e\v 
about bees., and in Jetting me Jook at 
his gla:;s bee-hive? .And you know, 
n1amma, this 111orning, you said, when 
you s~{w him at ,vork, that he w~s very 
ind nstrious; did not you ? '' 

" Yes, I did; I think he is ,·cry in­
dustrious, and that he "·as good-natured 
in 1ettin£>' von look at his alass bee-hive, C).. LJ 

and honestin returning to you the bunch 
of ripe cherries, which you dropped: 
but what has all this to do ,vith his 
method of eating bread and cheese?" 

" I do not know, mamma," said 
Frank., after thinking a little while-

d 
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"::othir~g to do with it. But I thought 

you would be pleased to see me do 

eYcry thing like him, because you were 

pleased this rnoi·ning when you saw me 

l. 1·1 1·" wc~c 111g 1 ~e urn. 

"You may weed like hii~," said 

I?ranL'~, mother, ,; vl"ithout eati1 g Jike 

hi1~1; he \vecds well, but he eats dis­

aµ;reeably-I shall be g1ac1 to see yon 

a~ honest, and as good-natured, ancl as 

industrious as he is; bt,t I should be 

sorry to see you imitate his manner of 

eating, because that is disagreeable. 

Sensible people do not imitate every 

thing, which they see others do; they 

i1nitate only what is useful or agreeable." 

Frank took the bread and cheese 

from betwi::t his fore finger and his 

middle finger, and between his middle 

finger and his fourth finger; and he put 

the cheese upon his plate, and did not 

any longer imitate the manner in which 
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he had seen the litt1e boy in the cot~ 
tage cram his 1nouth. 

" Did you ever hear," said Frank's 
father, "of the manner in which apes 
arc sometimes caught?" 

" i\To, papa." 
'' Apes are apt to imitate e\·ery thing 

which they see done; and they cannot, 
as you can, Frank, distinguish what is 
useful and agreeable, from ,vhat is 
useless or disagreeable-they imitate 
every thing without reflecting. l\I en, 
who want to catch these apes, go un-­
der the trees in which the apes live; 
and the men take with then1 basins \vit.h 
,vater in them, in which they wash their 
own hands. They rub their hands, and 
wash, and wash, for some time, till they 
perceive, that the apes arc looking at 
them; then the men go away, and carry 
with them the basins of ,vater; and 
they leave under the trees large hea_vy 

it' 
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wooden basins, fille<l with pitch-You 

have seen pitch, Frank: you know, that 

it is a very sticky substance. 1"'he apes, 

as soon as the men are out of sight,come 

down from the trees, and go to the ba­

sins to vvash their hands, in imitation 

of the men. The apes dip their hands 

into the pitch ; and the pitch sticks to 

their hairy hands; and the apes cannot 

draw their hands out of the pitch. Now 

these animals usually run upon a11 fours." 

.: All fours, papal" interrupted Frank, 

" how is that?" 

" .A.s you run, upon your bane.ls and 

feet upon the carpet, sornetimes.-­

'rhe apes cannot run well, for want of 

their hands, and because the wooden 

bowls, which stick to their hands, are so 

heavy. The men who left these bo,,•ls, 

come back, and fin<l the apes caught 

in this 1nanner ." 
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"11; "l' l 1
C '' '-'ll.(1 l;'1··11 J. 

(.l 1. l ~ (. i. '' '--,... ..L. C. 1 ll... 

'So do I," s::-iid his father: '· no 
• l • , 

an ! mais :we \\ 1s e \\' 110 imitate ,hat 

' 1 . I . l • 1 

tney see c.u:1e, \Yit. .ont ccn::-;wen~1g tnc . ..., 

l • ~ ,. (' •·1 \'i !') V 1· 1- 1· '' '. r)' l P ' ' 
\..,t.-..... ~ { '" J I,; J \.' \, ' -· 

-.,-,, ., "-' ~r ~ '1 ·" ] }1; ' .., ' 1 l {' ·· ·1 , • • ~l n \\' 0 ll 1 d 
...,h,,\.-1 ...... c .. ~c •. o, . . 1, 1'-i,\.. , 1 

tafrc him ~gain to the cottage garc~en, 

1 t l · 1 J 
to f·ce t1!C nces at wo, .( 111 t11e g ac;;s 

bee-hive; but hi-.;; mother c.11S\\ creel, 

·' I am afraid to tn,-:e you 1hr1 c •. Q·ain, 
w ~ 

till I :.1 rn s u i' ~ that · o u w i 11 not i mi t n ~ c 

the little boy in e\'cr·1• thinD: ,;,hich YOU 
~ . .; 

sec him c1o; fi)r in.·tc1ncc--" 

"Oh, n,2.rnma ! " said I•rank, " I 

know ,,·hat you arc going to say--•Dut 

to c:ay, ~~t dinner, you fhall sec, that I 

will not cat in that clisagrccab1c \,·ay." 

H.is mother attended to him several 

hi , 

l, 
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d~ys; and when she obscrn:-.d~ th~1t he 

did not imitate this boy any more, in 

his manner of eating, she took hi1n 

~-:gain to the cott:1gc. 
,r, 1 , • • 1 
.1. l1c oio wc.11c."ln ,\·as spinning; ant .. 

}\~nk stopped to look at her sp~nnin 6-

, l 1 1 l 1·· ' . 
wnec ; ano 1e asKcc !Hs rnott,.cr, \\'hat 

y;as the use of ·what tbc olcl wo111::.Hl 

, . 
\Yas oorng. 

She toLl him, that the woman ,vas 

twisting a kind of coarse thread, and 

that her spinning-wheel ·was a ma­

chine, which helped her to <.10 this 

qt:ick1y. 

I-lis mother then asked Frank, whe­

ther he knew where the thread was 

found, or ho\Y it ,\·as made. 

'' 1·~o, marnma/' said Frank. 

" I_t is rnac1c of a plant. called fla~~, 

my c1car," said his mother-'· I think 

you went with me, last SL!mrncr, through 
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a fit~id 1n which Yott s~tW flax-You 
,I 

took notice of its pretty bl11c flowers." 

Frank s .. it1, thnt he did remember 

this;- but that he could not ima6iue 

how the f.read, v;hich he ~aw upon the 

5pinnin0 -whccJ, could be made from 

that grce:1 plant ·::ith the blue flowers. 

:His mother told him, that she woul<l 

, I . l 1 l l 
.,now 11111, lLH:::ncver sne nae an oppor-

tll .... ;t·· JJ J J · 

The old \VOm~.n, who wa~1 spinning, 

told Ii,rank's mother, that a neighbour 

of hers was this yery day hnckling 

soine fhu~, and that, if she 1i!:ed to Jct 

Frank sec h()\V i~ was done. she would 

sbGr.r her ·he waf to the hot1 sc \;·Lerc 

her neigl1bour 1in:d. 

'• I sh o u l d ] i k c to sec w h : i t is rn ca !1 t 

by hackli11g flax," said Frank. 

' Then come with us, anc! you shall 

see," said Lis mother. 

,,, 
I 

,, 
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Frank fo11oY,'ec1 his mother to another 

cottage, where he saw a worn,d1 beat~ 

ing, with the edge c,f a thin bit of 

wood, something~ which he thought 

looked a little like \·cry yellow dry 

hay; but his mother to1d him that 

thi~ w~s fLn;. 
A.s the \voman heat it, a great deal of 

dust and dirt fell out of it, upon the 

ground ; anc.l, hy degrees, the flax, 

which she helcl in her hand, looked 

c1caner arH1 cleaner, and finer and Hner. 

till, at 1a-:.t, it looked like yc1low h~1ir. 

'' But, rnamrna," said Frnnk, '· the 

fla.·, which I ~aw bs~ summer, growicg 

in a field nc~~~· this hnn-.;c, had Ieng 

green stalks and b1ue flo\\'ers; nnd I 

r-aw no yclh)\v thr''~:(l~, like t he:-se-1• 

l 
. . ff' . . 1 ,. ft ? 

t us a ct1 crent 10~1<1 en .~.x. " 

" ... -ro, my dear; this i..; th same flax. 

rfhe blue flowers have withered and 
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dic-<-1. ,rhcn the b1ue flov:ers beg1n to 
wi~her, the woman pniled up all the 
g,·ccn st~lks. ~"!.nd bound them together 
in buudles, and pnt these bundles under 
wrr~cr, where she left them for about a 
fortnight; that during this time, the 
,'?,T( en outside of the stalk decayed, nncl 
the stringy part remained; tlrnt she 
then untied the bundles, and spre2d 
them out. 11 C8r ~!. fire. to dry ; that, in 
a few daYs, they 1.vcrc dried. ~rnd thcri ti • .,, 

she brought the flax homc--Ancl this,'' 
s:lid sh~, sho,ring Frank a bit of tLe 
fiax, which the ,rom[lU hac1 not vet 

.; 

bc:1tcn ~nd c1c~ucd, " this is the flax 
as it looks after it hJs been soaked in 
' \ ,,,to1• "11 11 •t••;r(f" <. t \. '- Ll , \. I.. • Ir.. . .. • 

".:-1nc1 what i:-; going to be done to it 
now, m~1mm:1? :: said Frank, "ho ob­
served, that the ,yornan Yvas now placing 
t\'ro small boards before her, on ,vhich 

seve. 
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were stuck, with their points upright, 

several rows of steel pins; their points 

were as sharp as needles. 

"I am going to hackle the flax, mas­

ter," said the wo1nan: and she began 

to comb the flax with these steel combs 

-She drew the flax through the steel 

pins, several times. The board, into 

which the pins were stuck, was fastened 

upon the table ; and, as the woma11 

drew the flax through the pins, it was 

disentangled, and com bed smooth. 

"Mamma," said Frank, "it is just 

like cotnbing hair out, only the woman 

does not n1ove the comb, but she draws 

the hair-the flax, I mean, throu <rh t, 

it." 
The pins in one of the boards were 

1nuch stnaller, and placed closer toge­

ther, than those in the other board. 

"This is the large comb, and this ii 

vrJr.. r, rr 
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the small-toothed comb, marnma," said 
Frank. 

And when the flax had been drawn 
through these fine pins, there was not 
a tangle left in it: and it looked smooth, 
bright, and shining, and of a light yel­
low colour. 

Frank's mother showed hin1 that this 
looked the same as what he had seen 
on the old woman's spinning-wheel. 

They went back to the spinning­
wheel; and the old woman sat down, 
and spun a little; and Frank saw, that 
the threads of the flax v:ere twisted 
togethcr--Hc did not exactly know 
how ; and his mother told him_. that 
he n1ust not cxocct to find out how it -L 

lras done, by looking at it for a fc,,-
minutcs. 

I1'rank said, "~iamma, I feel tired; 
my ·eyes are tired of looking; and I 

it t 
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am tired with thinking about this spin­

ning-wheel." 
"Then do not think any more about 

it 110\V; go and run in the garden : 

and I?rank ran into the garden; and he 

jumped and sang; then he listened to 

the birds, who were singing; and he 

smelled the flowers, particularly rose­

mary and balm, ·which he had never 

smelled Lefore; and he heard the hum-

1ning of bees near him, as he was smell~ 

ing to the rosemary; and he recollected 

that he hacl not looked at the bees, 

this day; so he ran to the glass bee­

hive, and watched them ·working. 

And afterwards he ran back to his 

1nother and said, "I am quite re3ted 

now, marnma-1 n1ean, I do not feel 

tired of thinking about the spinning­

whee1. rviay I look at the woman 

spinning again?" 
u2 
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" Yes, my dear." 
Frank went into the cottage, and 

looked at the old woman, who was . . 
sprnnrng. 

" Would you like to try to spin a 
bit, dear?" said the old woman. 

" Yes, I should," said Frank; "it 
looks as if it was very easy to do it; 
but perhaps it is not; for I remember, 
I could not plane with the carpenter's 
plane, though it seemed very easy ·when 
be was doing it.'' 

Frank tried to spin, but he broke the 
tbread almost at the first trial ; how­
ever, the oJd vvoman clapped her hands 
and said, "That's a pretty dear! He 
spins ns well as I do, I declare!" 

"Oh, no, no, no/' said Frank: "I 
know I cannot spin at all;" and he 
looked ashamed, and left the spinning­
whee1, and turned away from the old 
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wo1nan, and went back to his mo­

ther . 
She walked home with him ; and, as 

they were walking home, his 1nother 

said to him, "Do you know why you 

came back jt1st now, Frank?" 

"Yes, 111amma, because the woman 

called 1ne pretty dear. and tolcl me, that 

Icouldspinnswellasshc could: and you 

know I cou1d not; so that was fl .. 1tteriDg 

me; and I do not 1ike people that flat•· 

ter me-I remember theladyi:1 the shop, 

who flattered me, and aftenvards called 

n1c a mischievous brat•-But I do not 

n1uch like to think of that.-}JaanT1a, 

of \vhat n:e is that brown thread, which 

the o1d woman made of the flax?" 

'" Cf that brown thread, linen is 

made, rny tlcar." 

'" Du t 1i n c n is white, ma 111111 ;i : how 

is the brown thread made '" hitc ? " 

us 
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"It is left in a place where the sun 
shines upon it; and there are other 
ways of making linen white, which I 
c:1nnot now explain to you. Making 
linen white is called bleaching it." 

" Can you explain to me, rnamma, 
how thread is made into linen ? " 

" No, my dear, I cannot ; but per­
J1aps your :father, when you are able to 
under.stand it, may show you how 
reople ,veave linen in a loom." 

ONE night, when Frank's brother 
IIcnry was with him, t!.Jey were talking 
of IIcnry's garden. 

IIcnry saic1, '"Next spring, I intend 
to sow some scarlet runners, or French 
beans, in my garden." 

" \\Thereabouts in your garden?" 
said Frank. 
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Henry tried to describe to him where­

abouts; but Frank cou1d not understand 

him; so Henry took his pencil out of 

his pocket and said, "Now, Frank, I 

will draw for you a map of my garden; 

and then you will understand it." 

He drew the shape of his garden 

upon paper; and he marked where a11 

the little walks went, and where the 

rose-bush stood, and where the sally 

fence was; and he drew all the borders, 

and printed upon each of the borders 

the name of what was planted there 

when Frank last saw it. 

Frank, after he had looked at this 

dra .... ving for a little while, understood it, 

and saw the exact snot in which I-Ienrv 
• 

J 

intended to sow his scarlet runners. 

" So this is ,yhat you called a rnnp," 

said Frank; " but it is. not like tbc 

maps in papa's study." 
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"They are maps of countries, not of 
little gardens," said Henry. 

"I suppose they are of the same use to 
other people, that the little map of your 
garden was to me-to showthe1n where­
abouts places are-But, Henry, what 
are those odd-shaped, crooked bits of 
wood, which hook into one another,and 
which I thought you called a map?'' 

" That is a map pasted upon ,vood ; 
and the shapes of the different places 
arc cut out, through the paper, and 
through the wood ; and then they can 
be joined together again, exactJyin the 
same shape, that they y,;cre in at first." 

.; I do not understand how you 
n1ean," said Frank. 

l:enry cut out the different b~ds 
and walks, in the little map, ·which he 
had drawn of his garden; and when he 
l1ad separated the parts, he threw them 

.. ..... 
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down upon the table, before Frank, 

and asked him to try if he could put 

them together again, as they were be-

fore. 
After some trials, Frank did join 

them all together; and he told Henry, 

that he should very much like to try 

to put his wooden map together, and 

that he would be \'ery much obliged 

to h;rn, if he would lend it to him. 

"I atn afraid," said Henry, "to lend 

you that 1napJ lest you should lose any 

of the parts of it." 

"I will not lose them, I assure you." 

"I tried every day for a ,veek," said 

Henry, "before I was able to put it all 

together; and after I had done with it 

every day, I put it into the box belong­

ing to it; and I regubrly counted all 

the bits, to see that I had them right." 

"I will count them every day, before 
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I put them by, if you will lend them 
to me," said Erank. 

" If you will promise me to do so,,, 
said Henry, "I will lend you my map 
for a week." 

Frank ·was eagerly going to say, 
"Yes, I rcill promise you," when he felt 
a hand before his lips-It ,ras his mo­
ther's-·; 1.Iy dear Frank," said she, 
in a serious tone of voice, ,; consider 
before you ever make any promise­
No persons are believed, or trusted, 
who break their promise-You are 
Yery young, Frank; and you scarcely 
know what a promise means." 

,; l think I knoYv, mamma, ,yhat this 
promise means," sai<l Frank. 

" And do you think you shall be 
able to keep your promise?" 

·· Yes, mamma," said Frank, " I 
hope that I shall." 

,, 

coun 

He 



., 

It 
V 

O· 

r 

FRANK. 227 

" I hope so too, my dear," said his 

mother; " for I would rather, that you 

should never put that map together, 

than that you should make a promise 

and break it." 

Frank promised Henry, that when­

ever he took the map out of the box, 

he would count the pieces, to see whe­

ther he had the right number, before 

he put the1n again into the box. 

" Remember" said Frank, "I do not 

promise that I will not lose any of the 

pieces of the map-I promise only to . 

count them ; but I hope I shall not 

lose any of them. 

Henry told him, that he understood 

very well what he said; and he put the 

box into his bands. 

Frank immediately counted the pieces 

of the map-It was a map of Eng­

land and \Ya1cs; and there ,vere fifty-
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. 
two pieces ; one to represent each 
county. 

" Fifty-two-fifty-two-fifty-two," 
repeated Frank, several times; "I am 
afraid I shall forget how many there 
are." 

" Then," said Henry, " you had 
better write it down-Here is a pencil 

for you, and you may write it upon 
the lid of the box." 

Frank wrote a two, and a five after 
it. 

"That is not right," said I-Ienry; 

"that is twenty-five; and you know 
that there are fiCty-two." 

" Then," said Frank, " I rn ust put 
the five to my left hand, and the t,Yo 
to my right hand, to make fifty-two. 
-Mamma., I did not understand, what 

papa told me once, about the places of 

units, and tens> and hundreds." 
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" Then you had better ask him to 

explain it to you again, when he is at 

leisure: for want of knowing this, 

when you were to write fifty-two, you 

wrote twenty~five." 

" That was a great mistake : but 

papa is busy now, and cannot explain 

about units and tens to me; therefore, 

I will put the map_ together, if I can." 

Frank could not put the map toge­

ther the first night that he tried, nor 

the second day, nor the third : but he 

regular1y remembered to count the 

bits, according to his promise, every 

day, before he put them into the box. 

One day, he was in a great hurry to 

go out to fly his kite; but all the piece& 

of the map were scattered upon the car­

pet: and he staid to count them, and put 

them into the box, before he\\ ent out. 

It was not easy to get them into the 

X 
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box, which was but just 1arge enongh 
to hoJd them when they were well 
packed. 

The lid of the box would not slide 
into its place, when the ieces of the 
map were not put in so as to lie quite 
fiat. 

One day-it was Friday-Frank saw 
· his father open a large book, in which 
there were very pretty prints of houses; 
and he was eager to go to look at these 
prints; but his map was upon the table; 
and he thought he had better count the 
pieces, and pnt them into the box, before 
he went to look at the prints, lest l1e 
shouldforget to do it aftenvards: there­
fore,hc counted them as fast as he could 
-They were not all right-},ifty-two 
was the number, that had been lent to 
him; and he could find but fifty~onc. 

He searched all over the room-un-
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der the tables-under the chairs­

upon the sofa-under the cushions of 

the sofa-under the carpet-every 

where he could think 0£ The lost bit 

of the map was no where to be found; 

and, whilst he was searching, his fa­

ther turned over all the leaves in the 

book of prints, found the print that he 

wanted, then shut the book, and put 

it into its place in the book-case. 

Frank was, at this instant, cra\vling 

from beneath the sofa, where he had 

been feeling for his lost county-Ile 

looked up and sighed, ·when he saw 

the book of pretty prints shut and put 

up into the book-case. 

. " Oh, papa! there is the very thing 

I have been looking for all this time,'' 

cried :Frank, who now espied the bit of 

the map, which he had missed : it was 

lying upon the table; and the book of 

X 2 
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prints had been put upon it, so that 
Frank never could see it till the book 
was lifted up. 

" I am glad I have found you, little 
crooked county of Middlesex," said 
Frank-" Now I have them all right 
-fifty-two. 

The next morning-Saturday-the 
last day of the week during which the 
map was Jent to Frank, he spent an 
hour and an half* in trying to put it 
together: at last he succeeded, and 
hooked every county, even crooked 
little Middlesex, into its right place. 

He lvas much pleased to see tI1e 
whole map fitted together-" Look at 
it, dear mamma," said he : " yon can­
not see the joinings, it fits so nicely." 

* A boy of four years old spent, voluntarily, 
above an hour and a half, in attempts to put to­
gether a joining map. 
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His mother was just come to look 

at his map, when they heard a noise 

of several sheep ba-a-ing very loud 

near the windows. Frank ran to the 

window, and he saw a large flock of 

sheep passing near the window: a 1nan 

and two women were driving then1. 

" How fat they look, mamma!" said 

Frank; " they seem as if they could 

hardly walk, they are so fat." 

" They have a great deal of wool 

upon their backs." 

" 1\1a111rna, what can be the use of 

those large, very large, scissars, which 

that woman carries in her hand?" 

" Those large scissars are called 

shears ; and with then1 the ,vool will 

be cut from the backs of these sheep.'" 

" \Vill it hurt the sheep, n1amma, 

to cut their wool off?" 

" Not at all, I believe." 

X S 
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" I should like, then, to see it done; 
and I should like to touch the \vool. 
."\Vhat use is made of wool, mamma ?" 

" Your coat is made of wooJ, my 
dear." 

Frank looked surprised; and he was 
going to ask how wool could be made 
into a coat; but his father came into 
the room, and asked him if he should 
like to go with him to see some sheep 
sheared. 

" Yes, very much, papa; thank 
you," said Frank, jumping down from 
the chair on which he stood. 

" I shall be ready to go in five mi­
nute's," said his father. 

~, I am ready this minute," said Frank; 
" I have nothing to do, but to get r~1y 
hat, and to put on my shoes."-But, 
just as he got to the door, he reco1Ject­
ed, that he had Jeft H cnry's map upon 
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the floor; and he returned back, and 

was going hastily to put it into the 

box ; but he then recollected his pro­

mise, to count the pieces every day, 

before he put them into the box. l--Ie 

,vas 1nuch afraid, that his father should 

be ready before he had finished count­

ing them, and that he should be left 

behind, and should not see the sheep 

sheared; but he kept his promise ex­

actly: he counted the fifty-two pieces, 

put them into the box, and was ready 

the instant his father called hiin. 

1-Ic saw the wool cut off the backs of 

the sherp; it did not entertain hitn 

- quite so much as he had expected to 

sec this <lone; but, when he retnrneci 

home, he was yery g1ad to meet his 

brother I-Ienry in the evening; and he 

returned the box. of maps to him. 

" Thank you, I-Ienry," said he; 
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'" here is your map, safe-Count the 
pieces, and you wiJI find, that there are 
fifty-two-And I have kept my pro­
mise: I have countec;l them every day, 
before I put them into the box-lvfy 
mother saw me count them every day." 

" I am glad, Frank, that you have 
kept your promise," said Henry, and 
his mother, and his father, aJI at once; 
and they all look pleased with l1im. 

His father took down the book of 
pretty prints, and put it into Frank's 
hands. 

" I will lend you this book for a 
week," said his father; "you 1nay look 
at all the prints in it; I can trust you 
with it; for I saw, that you took care of 
Henry's map, which was Jent to you.'' 

Frank opened the book, and he 
saw, upon the first page, the print of 
the front of a house. 
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" The reason I wished to look at 

this book so much," said Frank, "was, 

because I thought I saw prints of 

houses in it ; and_ I am going to build 

a house in my garden. 

" You have kept your promise so 

we11," said I-Ienry, " about the map, 

that I will lend you-what I would 

not lend to any body, that I could 

not trust-I will lend you my box 

full of little bricks, if you will not 

take them out of doors, nor wet 

them." 
Frank said, that he would not either 

take them out of doors, or wet them. 

And 1-Icnry believed that Frank 

would do what he said that he would 

do, because he had kept his promise 

exactly with respect to the map. 

Frank received the box full of little 

bricks, with a joyful countenance; and 
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his mother gave him leave to build with 
them, in the room in which he slept. 

I-Ienry showed him how to break the 
joints, in building-•how to build walls 
and arches-And Frank was happy in 
building different sorts of buildings, 
and stair-cases, and pillars, and towers, 
and arches., with the little bricks, which 
,vere lent to him-:--And he kept his 
promise, not to wet them, and not to 
take them out of doors. 

" It is a good thing to keep one's 
promise," said his mother: " people 
are trusted, who keep the;r promises 
-trusted even with little bricks~'." 

* These little bricks were made of plaster of 
Paris : they were exactly twice as long as they were 
broad, and twice as broad as they were thick. 
T,\ o inches and a quarter long, is a convenient 
length, being one quarter of the length of a com­
mon brick. Common bricks are not exactly in 
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IT was autumn-The leaves withered 

and fell from the trees; and the paths 

in the grove were strewed with the red 

leaves of the beech trees. 

Little Frank swept away the leaves 

in his mother's favourite walk in the 

grove: it "'Nas his morning's work to 

make this walk quite Glean ; and, as 

soon as dinner was over, he slid down 

from his chair; and he went to his 

mother, and asked her if she would 

walk out this evening in the grove. 

" I think," said his mother, " it is 

now too late in the year, to walk after 

dinner: the evenings are cold; and-" 

the proportion above mentioned, as there is ge:ne­

rn.11y allowance made for mortar. A few lintels 

of ,mod, the ucpth and breadth of a brick, and , 

twelve inches and three quarters long, will b r.. 

found very co11venient: these should be paintccl 

exactly to match the colour of the bricks. 
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" Oh, mamma," interrupted Frank, 
" pray walk out this one evening­
Look, the sun has not set yet; look 
at the pretty red sun-shine upon the 
tops of the trees-Several of the trees 
in the grove have lea\·es upon the1n 
still, rnamma, and I have swept away 
all the withered leaves that were strew­
ed upon your patlz-'\.Vill you come 
and look at it, rnamma ?" 

" Since you have swept my path, 
and have taken pains to oblige me," 
said his mother, "I ,vill walk with you, 
Frank-People should not always do 
just what they like best themselves: 
they shoul<l be som~times ready to 
comply with the wishes of their friends; 
so, Frank, I will comply \vith your 
wish and walk to the grove." 

His mother found it a more pleasant 
evening than she had expected; and 
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the walk in the grove was sheltered ; 

and she thanked Frank for having 

swept it. 
'The wind had blown a few ]eaves 

from one of the heaps, which he had 

made ; and he ran on before his mo­

ther to clear them away-But, as he 

stooped to brush a way one of the 

leaves, he saw a caterpi lar, which was 

so nearly the colour of the faded green 

leaf upon which it lay, that he, at first 

sight, n1istook it for a part of the leaf­

It stuck to the leaf, and did not move 

in the least, even when Frank touched 

it-I-Ie carried it to his mother, and 

asked her if she thought that it was 

dead, or if she knew what was the 

matter with it. 
" I believe, my dear," said his mo-

ther, " that this caterpillar ,vill soon 

turn into a chrysalis." 
y 
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" Chry--what, mamma ?" 
" Chrysalis." 
" ,vhat is a chrysalis?,, 
" I cannot describe it to you ; but, 

if you keep this caterpillar a few days, 
you will see what I mean by a chry-

1. " sa 1s. 

" I will-But how do you know, 
mamma, that a caterpiIIar will turn 
into a chrysalis?" 

" I have seen caterpillars, that have 
turned into chrysalises ; and I have 
heard, that they do I so, - from many 
other people, who have seen it; and I 
ha,·e read, in books, accounts of cater­
pi11ars, that have turned into chry­
salises; and this is the time of the 
year in which, as it has been observed, 
this change usually happens." 

" But, my dear mother," said 11·rank, 
" may I keep this caterpillar in my red 

box 
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box ?-And what shall I give it to 

eat?" 
" You need not give it any thing to 

eat; for it will not eat whilst it is in 

this state: and you may keep this cater­

pillar in your box; it will soon become a 

chrysalis; and, in the spring, a moth, or 

butterfly, will co111e out of the chrysalis." 

Frank looked much surprised at 

hearing this; and he said, that he would 

take great care of the caterpillar, and 

that he would watch it, that_ he n1ight 

see all these curious changes. 

" ,vho Yvas the first person, mamma, 

that ever observed that a caterpillar 

turned into a chrysalis, and a chrysalis 

into a butterfly ?" 
'" I don't know, my dear." 

" 11am111a, perhaps, if I observe, 

I may find out things, as well as other 

people." 
y2 
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" Yes, very likely you may." 
" Mam ma, how did the person, who 

wrote about ani1nals, in 111y book, that 
my father gave me, find out all that he 
knew?" 

" Partly from reading other books, 
and partly from observing animals him­
self." 

" But) mamma," said Frank, "how 
did the people, who lvrote the other 
books, know all the things that are 
told in them?" 

" By observing" said his mother­
" Different people, in different places, 
observed different animals, and wrote 
the histories of those animals." 

" I am very glad that they did.­
Did they ever make 1nistakcs, 1nam­
ma?" 

" Yes) I believe, that they did 
make a great many mistakes." 
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" Then every thing, that is in books, 

is not true, is it?" 

" No." 
" I an1 sorry for that-But how 

shall I know what is true, and what is 

not true, in books, 111amma?" 

'' You cannot always-find out what is 

true, and what is not true, in books, till 

you have more knowledge, 1ny dear.'' 

'· And how shall I get more know-

ledge, mam1na?" 

" By observing whatever you see, 

and hear, and feel ; by reading; and 

by trying experiments." 

" Experiments,mamma1-Papa and 

grown-up wise people try experiments; 

but I did not know, that such a little 

boy as I an1 could try experiments." 

Frank and his mother had walked on, 

whilst they were talking, till they can1e 

to a path, which led to the river side. 

y g 
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A little girl was by the river side, 
dipping a yello\v earthen jug into the 
water. 

The girl did not perceive Frank and 
his mother, who were coming behind 
her, till she heard Frank's voice, which 
startled her; and she let the pitcher 
fa1I from her hand and it broke. 

The girl looked very sorry, that she 
had broke the jug; but a woman, who 
was standing beside her, said, " It is 
no great misfortune, l\lary; for we 
can take it home, and tie it together, 
and boil it in milk, and it will be as 

1 " gooc as C\·cr. 

" l\ly dear mother," cried Frank, 
" then \VC can menu the broken fiowcr­
pot-Sh~II we do it as soon as "·e get 
home?" 

" "\Ve can try to do it as soon as v;c 
go Iiome." 

a Try, mamma ! But are not you sun; 
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it will do? That woman said, the jug 

would be as good as ever, if it was tied 

together and boiled in milk." 

" Yes; but she may be 1nistaken­

"\Ve had better try the experiment our-

selves." 
" Is that called trying an experi-

ment?" 
" Yes, this is an experiment we can 

try." 
" \Yhen they got home, Frank's 

n1othcr rang the hell, and asked to 

have a clean saucepan an(l some milk 

up stairs; and when the saucepan was 

brought to her, she tied the pieces of 

the broken flo\YCr-pot together, with 

packthreac.1, in the same shape that. it 

was before it was broken-She put the 

flower-pot into the saucepan; and she 

poured over it as much milk as entire­

ly covered it; and, after she had put 

the sauccp~n on the fire> s11c ,Yaitccl 
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till the milk boiled, then she took the 
saucepan off the fire; and she waited 
till the n1ilk grew so cool, that she 

· could dip her fingers into it, without 
burning herself; and she took out the 
flower~pot, and carefully untied the wet 
packthread, and u1nvound it; but, when 
she had unwound it, the parts of the 
1lower-pot did not stick together: they 
separated; and Frank was disappointed. 

" But, manuna," said he, " I wish 
you would be so good as to send to the 
woman, and ask her how it was that 
she could mend broken things by b0il­
ing them in milk ; perhaps she knows 
something about it, that we do not 
know yet." 

" Stay," said Henry : " before you 
send to the woman, try another experi­
ment-I-Jere's a saucer, which I broke 
just before you came in from walking­
I was rubbing some Indian ink upon it., 
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and I let it slip off the table-Let us tie 

this together, and try whether you can 

mend it by boiling it in the milk." 

The saucer was tied together; the 

milk, that was in the saucepan, was 

poured out ; and some cold milk was 

put into it; into this milk the saucer 

was put ; and the milk was then boil-

ed; and the moment the saucepan was 

taken off the fire, Frank was impatient 

to see the saucer. Before it was nearly 

coo1, he untied the string; the parts 

of the saucer did not stick together; 

and Frank was more disappointed now 

than he had been before. 

His 1nother smiled and said, ":Frank. ' 

people, who wish to try experimentss 

you see, must be patient." 

1.'he woman, whom he had heard 

speaking to the little girl by the river 

side, lived very near to them; and 
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Frank's mother sent to beg to speak to 
her-She came; and, when she was 
told what had been done about the 
flower-pot and the saucer, she asked 
whether it was a long time since the 
flower-pot had been broken. 

" Yes, about two months." 
" Then., 1na'am/' said she, " that 

could not be mended this \vay-I can 
only mend things this way, that have 
been fresh broken." 

" lVfamma," said Frank," how co1nes 
it, that the saucer, which Henry did 
but just break before we came in from 
·walking, did not stick together, after 
all we did to it?" 

" Perhaps, master," said the woman, 
~, you did not let it stand to cool before 
you untied it." 

'' No, I did not," said Frank. 
" But, n1aster, you must have pa-
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tience, and wait till it is quite cool, or 

it will never do." 

" I will be 1nore patient this time, 

mamrna, if you will let me try once 

more." 
His mother let him try once more; 

and Frank was going to boil the milk 

again, but the old woman said, that 

the milk which had been boiled, would 

not do, and that he must use new milk. 

And Frank said, " This will waste a 

great deal of milk." 

But the old \voman said, " I never 

waste the 1nilk; for I give it to the 

children afterwards, or to the chickens, 

and I do not throw it away." 

Frank now began to tie the broken 

saucer together, and the old woman 

said to him, " Fit it very close and 

even, and tie it very tight, or it will not 

do." 
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" I have tied it as tight as I cant 

said Frank. 
"But, master, it is not nearly tight · 

enough," said the wo111an : " I will 

show you how to tighten it better, 

if you will give me a smaU ,vooden 

1;kewer, or a bit of ,vood, that I can 

cut jnto a skewer, about the size of 

your pencil. 
" I-Iere is such a bit of wood as you 

·want," said Frank's mother. 

".1.. To\v, master," said the old woman, 

~, take another"picce of pack thread, and 

·wind it three times round the saucer, 

and tie the ends together. Leave it 

quite loose, so that you may put your 

finger between the saucer and the pack­

thrcad,--""\T ery ,ve11 -.:. I o,v, master, 

put ~his ~tick between the packthread 

and the saucer, and twist the pack­

thread tight with the sticl,.." 
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'' The packthread looks 1ike a screw 

as I twist it/' said Frank. 

" Yes," said his mother, " and you 

see that you really screw the parts of 

the saucer together." 

" Yes," said Frank, " and this is as 

tight and as strong as the stick and 

~tring in my skip-jack, and it is some­

thing like it; is it not, rnamrna?" 

" Yes, rn y dear." 

" I will run for my skip-jack, and 

see ,vhether it is quite the same," said 

I'rank. 
" You bad better finish what you ., 

are about first," said his mother. 

~, You can look at the skip-jack after­

·y.1ards.-Do one thing at a time, 1ny 

· {'Tear." 
Frank boiled the new milk, and put 

the wc11-tied saucer into it, and this 

time he waitccl till the saucer was cool, 

VOL. I. z 
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and then he untied the string; and 
he found, that the parts of the sau­
cer stuck fast together; and he could 
scarcely see the place where they were 
joined. 

He was pleased with this success, 
and he said, " People must be patient., 
who try experiments; and people 1nust 
be patient, who are to observe things; 
so I will have patience till next spring, 
and tfaen I shall see the chrysalis change 
to a moth or a butterfly. But, mother, 
first I shall see the caterpi1Iar change to 
a chrysalis." 

Frank put his green caterpillar into 
his red box ; and then he went again . 
to look at the saucer, which had been 
111ended, and at the fio\ver-pot, which 
the old woman said could not be mend­
ed; and he asked his mother if she could 
tell the reason w11y things, which had 

no 
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been broken a long time before, could 

not be mended by being boiled, in this 

1nanner, in milk. 

" I think I can guess the reason," 

said his 1nother; " but I will not tell it 

to you; I would rather, that you should 

think and find it out for yourself. If I 

,vere to tell you the reason of every 

thing, my dear, you would never take 

the trouble of thinking for yourself; 

and you know I shaJl not always be 

with you, to think for you. 

'· .:;\Ltl\li\IA," said Ii,rank, " there is 

a reason that I ha\'c thought of; but I 

ain not sure, that it is the right reason 

-but it may be one of the reasons." 

" ,r ell, let us hear it, without any 

111ore reasons," said his mother, laugh-
. 
1ng. 
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" I thought, 1namrna," said Frank , 

c:, that, perhaps, the old woman cou1d 

1 l 
. ,, 

never menc t 1rngs--

" Things! what sort of things; chairs 

and tables, or coats and waistcoats?" 

" Oh, mamma, you know very ,vell 

what I mean." 

"Yes, I guess what you mean; but 

other pcop1e will not be at the troubh~ 

of guessing at the n1eaniug of what you 

say; therefore, if you wish to be undcr­

s.f:ood, you must le~rn to explain your• 

se1f distinctly." 
" I thought, mamma," said Frank,. 

" that the reason why the old woman 

could never mend cups and saucers, or 

jngs, or plates, that had been broken a 

great ,Yhile, ,vas, because: perhaps, the 

edges of these might have been rubbed, 

or broken off: so that they cou1<1 not be 

fitted close to£Tether again. If you re-
o ~ ~ 
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collect the old woman said to me, when 

I was tying the broken saucer together, 

' Tie it tight and fit it close, or it will 

· not do.'--Do you think, that I ha,·e 

found out the right reason, mamma? 

Is it the reason which you thought 

of?" 
H It is the reason," answered his 

n1other, " which I thought of; but 

my having thought of it is no proof that 

it is right. The best way to find out 

whether this is the case is to try.-­

Can you find out, yourself, Frank, how 

you may prove whether this is the rea­

son or not ? " 
" I would rub the edges of a plate, 

or saucer, after it was broken ; and, 

,vhen I had rubbed off little bits of the 

edges, I would tie the pieces together 

and boil them in milk; and I would, 

at the same time, break another bit of 

z3 
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the same plate, or saucer; and I ·would 

tie the broken pieces together, without 

rubbing off any of the edges, and I 

would put it into the same milk, and 
let it be upon the fire as long, and Jet 

it be as long before I untied it, as before 

I untied the other broken pieces ; and 

then we shou1c1seewhether the rubbing 

off the edges would prevent the pieces 

from joining or not." 
Frank's mother told him,thathe mjght 

try his expcrimen t.-I-Ic tried it ; and 
he found that the broken bitsoftheplate, 

whose edges he had broken off, could 

not be joined by being boiled in milk; 
and two other broken bits of the same 
plate, which he joined \vithout rubbing 

off their edges, stuck together, after they 
had been boiled in milk, very welL 

Then Frank said, " Mamma, there 

is another thing, which I should like to 

It' .I 
did 

mer 
,, 



FRANK. 2,59 

try; I shou1d like to tie the broken 

flower-pot very tight together, and to· 

£.t the pieces closely; for the last time 

I tied it, l did not tie it very tight: I 

did not know, that I should have done. 

that, till the o1d woman told me that I 

should. I think, perhaps, the flower­

pot nrny be mended, because, though 

it has been broken a great while, the 

edges of it have never been rubbed, I 

believe; it has been lying in the press,. 

in your room ; and nobody has ever 

1ncdclled with it." 

" Nobody has ever mcdd1ed with it, 

I believe," said his mother; " for I lock 

that press every (lay; and no one goes 

to it but rnyse1f; and I have never 

rubbed any thing against the edges of 

the broken flower-pot." 

She went and brought the pieces of 

the broken flowP-r-pot; and Frank tied 



260 FRANK. 

them together very tight, after he had 

fitted their edges closely and evenly to­

gether. He boiled this flower-pot again 

in milk, waited afterwards till it became 

cool, and then untied it, and he found 

that the parts stuck together ; and he 

poured water into it, and the water did 

not run out. Frank was glad, that he 

hnd mQndcd the flower-pot at last. 

" Do you think, mother," said he, 

" that it was made to stick together 

again by being tied so tight, or by the 

milk, or by both together ? " 

" I do not know," answered his mo­

ther; "but you may try whether tying 

broken pieces of earthen-ware together 

will fasten them, without boiling them 

in milk." 
Frank tried this; and he let the pieces 

that were tied together remain still as 

long as those, which he had before 
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boiled in milk ; and when he untied 

the string, the pieces separatl.'.!d : they 

did not stick together in the least.-He 

afterwards tied these pieces together 

again, and boiled them in water; and 

he found, ·when he untied them, that 

they did not stick together. 

---
TnERE was one part of the winter's 

evening which Frank liked particularly; 

it was the half hour after dinner, ·when 

the window shutters were shut, and the 

curtains let down, and the fire stirred, 

so as to 1nake a cheerful blaze, ,vhich 

lighted the whole room. 

I-fis father and mother did not rinl!' O' 

the bell for candles, bec:1usc they liked 

to sit a little while after dinner, by the 

light of the fire. 

:Fra·nk's father used often, at this. 
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time, to play with him, or to talk to 

him. 
One evening, after his father had 

been playing with Frank, and had 

made him jump, and run, and wrestle, 

and laugh, till Frank \vas quite hot, 

and out of breath, he knelt down upon 

the carpet, at his father's feet, rested 

his arms upo11 his father's knees, and 

looking up in his face, he said, '~ ~ow, 

papa, whilst I am resting myself so 

happily here, will you tell me some­

thing entertaining ? " 

But just as J'rank said the ,Yord en­

tert dining, the door opened, ~ncl the 

se1Tant came into the room with light­

ed candles. 

" Oh candles ! I am sorry you are 
' ~ ~ 

come ! " cried Frank. 

" Ob, candles! I am gkd you have 

G:Ome," said his father; .• tor 110\'V J can 
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see to read an entertaining book, ,vhich 

I want to finish." 

" But, papa," said Frank, " cannot 

you sit still, a little, little while longer, 

and tell n1e some short thing? " 

" V{ ell, what shall I tell you?" 

" There are so many things, that I 

want to know, papa, I do not know 

which to ask for first - I want to 

know whether you have ever seen a 

camel-and I want to know where 

silk-wonns are found, and how they 

n1ake silk-and I want to know how 

people ,veave linen in a loom, and how 

the wool of sheep is made into such 

coats as we have on-And, oh, father! 

I wish, very much, to know how the fat 

of animals is made into candles-You 

promised to tell me, or to sho,v 1ne, 

110,v that was done-And, oh ! 111orc 

than a11 the rest, I wish to kno\V how 
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plates, and jugs, and cups and saucers, 
and flower-pots, are made of clay-and 
·whether they are made of clay such as 
I have in my garden-And I want very 
much, to know where tea comes from 

d 
,, 

-an ---
" Stop, stop ! my dear Frank," said 

his father; " it would take up a great 
deal 1nore of my time, than I can be­
stow upon you, to answer all these ques­
tions-I cannot ans\vcr any of them to 
11ight, for I have a great many other 
things to do-The first thing you asked 
1ne, I think, was whether I had ever 
seen a camel-I ha,·e; an<l the print I 
am going to show you is very like the 
animal that I saw; and you may read 
~1is history; and then you will know all 
that I know of camels; and, when you 
have satisfied your curio3ity about ca­
n1els, I can lend you another book, in 
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,shich you may read the history of silk-
" 1vorms. 

" Thank you, papa," said Fr~nk: 
" I shall like to read these things, very 
much ; only I cannot read quick yet, 
papa; nnd there are words, sometimes, 
,vhich I cannot make out well." 

" If you persevere," said his father, 
<, you will soon be able to read without 

any difficulty-but nothing can be done 
,vell without perseverance-You have 
-showed me, that you have a great deal 
-of perseverance, and--" 

," I-Iave I, papa?" interrupted Frank, 
c, vvhen did I show that to you ? " 

" The morning when you tried, for 
an hour and a half, to put the joining 
1nap together." 

" And at last I dicl put it together." 
" Yes ; you succeeded because you 

persevered." 
YOL, I. 
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" 'rhen," said Frank, " I will per­

seyerc, and learn to read easily, that I 

111ayread a11 the entertaining things that 

arc in books; and then I shall be as glad 

when the candles come, as you ,vere, 

just now, papa." 

• 
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OR, TUE 

FI O NE S T B O r A ND T II E T II IE F. 

CHARLES was the name of the honest 

boy; and "l'~ ed was the name of the 

thief. 
Charles never touched what ,vas not 

h1s own: this is being an honest boy. 

Ned often took what ,vas not his 

o,vn : this is being a thief. 

Charles's father and mother, ,,·hen 

he was a very 1ittle boy, had ,taught 

him to be honest, by ahvays punishing 

him when he meddled with what was 

not his own: but when ~ed took what 

was not bis own, his father and mother 

2 A 2 
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did not punish him ; so he grew up to 
be a thief. 

E 1 ' • any one summers rnornrng, as 
Charles was going along the road to 
school, he met a man leading r.. horse, 
,vhich ,ras laden with panniers. 

'I'hc man stopped at the door of a 
public-house, which v:;as by the :::oat: 
side; and he said to the landlord, who 
came to the door, "I won't lrn,·e my 
horse unloaded ; I shall only ~top with 
you whilst I cat my breakfast. Gi·1·e 
my horse to some one to hold here on 
the road, and let the horse ha\'e a little 
hay to eat." 

The landlord called ; but there was 
no one in the way; so he beckoned to 
Chrrrlcs~ who was going by, and begge(l 
11im to hold Lhe horse. 

"Ob," said the nian, "but can you 
engage him to be an honest boy? for 

r 

1• 
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these are oranges in my baskets; and it 

is not every little boy one can leave 

with oranges." 

" Yes," said the landlord; " I have 

known Charles from the cradle up­

wards, and I never caught him in a lie_ 

or a theft ; all the parish knows him to 

be an honest boy; 1'11 engage your 

oranges will be as safe with him as if 

you were by yourself." 

"Can you so?" said the orange man; 

" then I'll engage, my lad, to give you 

the finest orange in my basket, when I 

come from breakfast, if you'll watch 

the rest whilst I am R\vay ." 

" Yes," said Charles, " I rt'ill take 

care of your oranges." 

So the man put the bridle in to his 

hand, an<l he went into the house to 

eat his breakfast. 

Charles had watched the horse and 

2A3 
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the orauges about five minutes, when 

he saw one of his school-fellows co1n­

ing to,x.·ards him. As he came nearer, 

Charles sa,v that it was X ed. 

Ned stoppccl as he passed, and said, 

"Good-n;.orrow to you, Charles; vdrnt 

are you doing there ? whose horse is 

that? and what have you got in the 

baskets?" 

T
l • l b , . .,. 

" ncre arc oranges 1n t.1e asKcts; · 

said Charles; "and a man, who has 

just gone into the inn here, to cat his 

breakfast, bid me take care of them, 

and so I did; because he said he would 

gi,·e me an orange, ,vbcn he came Lack 

again." 
" ... .L\.n orange," cried K ed ; " arc 

you to have a whole orange? I wish I 

,vas to have one! IIowcver, let me look 

how large they are." Saying this7 

Ned ,vent towards the pannier, and 

, .. c, 
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lifted up the cloth that covered it. 

" La! ,vhat flue oranges!" he exclaim.­

ed, the moment he saw them. "Let 

1ne touch them, to feel if they are 

ripe." 
"No," s~id Charles," you had better 

not; what signifies it to you ,\'hcther 

they ~re ripe, you knovv, since you are 

not to eat them. You should not 

1ncddle with them ; they are not yours 

-7 ou mnst not touch them." 

" 1:Jot touch them! Surely," said 

XecJ, '' there's no harm in touching 

them. You don't think I mean to steal ,. 

them, I suppose." So X cd put his 

band into the orange man's basket, and 

he took up an orange, and he felt it; 

and, when he had felt it, he sn1clled it. 

" It smc1ls ycry sweet," said he, "and 

it feels yery ripe; I long to taste it; I 

will only just suck one drop of juice at 



the top." Saying these ,Yor<ls, he put 

the orange to his mouth. 

Little Loys, ,Yho wish to be honest, 

beware of temptation. People are led 

on, by little and 1itt1e, to do wrong. 

The sight of the oranges tempted 

K ed to touch them ; the touch tempted 

}Jim to smell them ; and the smell 

tempted him to taste them. 

" '\Yhat are you about,:, eel ?" cried 

Ch~rles, takj ng ho1d of his arm. ,; You 

said, you only wanted to smell the 

orange; do put it down, for shame!:, 

H Don't say for shame to me," cried 

.... ~ ed, in a surly tone; the oranges are 

not yours, Charles ! " 
" X o, they are not mine ; but I pro­

n1ised to take care of them, and so I 

will: so put clo,-rn that orange ·?" 

" Oh, if it comes to thal, I won't," 

said X ed, " and let us see, ,vho can 

'1 
lJ • 
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1nake me, if I don't choose it; I'm 

t tl " s ronger 1an you. 

" I am not afraid of you, for all that," 

replied Charles, "for I am in the right.'' 

Then he snatched the ora!H!:e ont of 

Ned's hand, and he pushed hitJl with all 

his force from the basket. 

Neel immediately returned, hit hi1n 

a violent blow, which almost stunned 

him. 
Still, howc,·er, this good boy,without 

minding the pain, persevered in defend­

ing what was left in his care: he still 

held the briclle ,vith one hand, ancl 

.covered the basket with bis other arm, 

as well as he could. 

:~ ed struggled in yain to get his 

• hanc.ls into the pannier again ; he could 

11ot ; and, finding that he could not 

win by strength, he had recourse 4-o 

cunning. So he pretended to be out of 



breath and to desist; but he meant, as 

soon as Charles looked away, to creep 

softly round to the basket on the other 
. , 

SlClC. 

Cunning people, though they think 

thcmsch·es -very wise,arc almost always 

very silly. 
Ned, intent upon one thing-the 

getting round to steal oranges-for­

got, that, if he went tco close to the 

horse's heels he should startle him.· 

The horse j nc!2cJ, clistt:rbc;:1 bv the ., 

bustle near him, had ~lready left off 

eating his h1y, and began to pnt dov;n 

his cai:s ; but, when he felt something 

touch his hind legs, he ga\·c a sudden 

kick, and ;; ed fell backwards, just as 

11e had seized the orange. 

l'cd screamed with the pain; and 

at the scream a1l the people came out 

of the public hou:1c to sec \Ybat ,nis 

t. 
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the a1attcr ; and amongst them c2..r:1e 

the orange man. 

l\cd was now so much ashamed, 

that he almost forgot the pain, and 

wished to run a,vay; but he ·was so 

much bnrt, th~t he \V8.S obliged to sit 

do\Yl1 again. 
1"'he tt-uth of the matter was soon 

told by Charles, and as soon believed 

by all the peop1c 1n·esent, ·who kne,v 

him ; for he had the character of being 

an honest boy; and ... ' ed was kno\vn to 

be a thief and a liar. 

So nobody pitied 1. Ted for the pain 

he felt. "' I-Ic dcscn·es i~t said one; 

,: why did he rncdc'Je with what \':~s 

not his own?" "Pugh; he is not rnuc!1 

hurt, I'll answer for it," said another. 

, ..... .\.nc1, if he \Yas, it's a lucky kic\: tor 

him, if it l·ccps him Lorn the ga11o",-r, ," 

says a third. Clrnrlcs wa5 the only 
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person, who said nothing; he helped 

Neel a way to a bank : for boys, that 

arc brave, are always good-natured. 

" Oh, come here," said the orange 

n1an, calling him: " come here, my 

honest lad! "\Yhat ! you got that bbck 

eye in keeping my oranges, did you? 

'l"'hafs a stout little fellow," said he, 

taking him by the hand and leading 

him into the midst of the people. 

l\Jen, ,vomen, and children had 

gathered around, and a11 the children 

fixed their eyes upon Charles, and 

wished to be in his place. 

In the mean time, the orange man 

took Charles's hat off his head, and 

£11ed it with fine China oranges. 

" There~ my little friend," said he, 

" t~kc them, and God bless you ·with 

them~ If I could but afford it, you. 

should hayc all that is in my baskets~". 
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Then the people, and especially the 

children, shouted for joy; but, as soon 

as there was silence, Charles said to the 

orange man, " Thank'e, master, with 

all my heart ; but I can't take your 

oranges, only that one I earned ; take 

the rest back again: as for a black eye, 

that's nothing t but I won't be paid for 

it: no n1ore than for doing what's 

l1onest. So I can't take your oranges, 

master ; but I thank you as much as if 

I had them." Saying these words 

Charles offered to pour the oranges 

back into the basket; but the man 

would not let him. 

1 

"' Then," said Charles, " if they are 

honestly mine, I may give them away ;" 

so he emptied the hat amongst the 

children, his companions. " Divide 

them amongst you,=' said he; and with­

out waiting for their tba11ks, he pressed · 

VOL, I, 
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through the croud and ran towards l1ome. The children all folio\ved him, clapping. their 11ands and thanking him. 
The little thief came limping after. Nobody praised him, nobody thanked him; he had no oranges to eat, nor had he any to give away. People must be lwnest before tl1ey can be generous. Ned sighed, as he went towards home; " And aJl this," said he to himself, " was for one orange; it was not worth while." 

No: it is never worth while to do wrong. 

Little boys, who read this story) con­sider, which would you ratlwr have been, the ltonest bog, or tlte tlliif. 

END OF VOL. I. 

C. ll::l,r,11,, J.'1i.,11:1, 
New llri,l;;e-Strect, Londou, --- -----
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