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PREFACE.

IT has been somewhere said by John-
son, that, merely to invent a new story, is
no small effort of the human understan-
ding. How much more difficult is it, to

- construct stories suited to the early years
of youth, and, at the same time, conform-
able ‘to the complicate relations of modern
society—fictions, that shall display exam-
ples of virtue, without initiating the young f
reader’ into the ways of vice—and narra-
tives, written-in a style level to his capa-
city, without tedious detail, or vulgar
idiom! The author, sensible of these
difficulties, solicits indulgence for such
errors as have escaped her 'vigilance. _

- Ina formef work, the author has en-
deavoured to add something to the in-

AS
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creasing stock of innocent amusement,
.and early instruction, which the laudable
-exertions of some excellent modern wri-
ters ' provide for "the rising 'generation':
and in the present, an attempt is made'tor
provide for young people of a more ad-
vanced age a few Tales that shall neither
dissipate the attention, nor inflame the
imagination. - |

In a work upon education, which the

‘public has been pleased to notice, we have .
endeavoured to show, that, under proper
' m;'nagement, amusement and instruction
may aCcomp‘any- each ' other through many
pathis of literature; whilst, at the same
- time, we have disclaimed and fepreliended‘
all attempts to teach in play. Steady,
untired attention is what alone produces
excellence. Sir Isaac Newton, with as
much truth as modesty, attributed to this
faculty those discoveries in science, which
‘breught the heavens within the grasp of
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man, and weighed: thie earth in. a balance.
“To: enure’ the mind.to athbetic vigour, is
one of the chief objeets of good educati-
‘on; and we have found, as far as our
limited experience has extended, that short
and active exertions interspersed with
frequent, agreeable relazation, form the
mind to strength and: endurance, bettet
than long continued, feeble study.. ... -
' Hippocrates, in deseribing the robust
‘temperament, tells us, that the athlerm
prepared themselves for the gymnasium ..
by strong exertion, which they continued
till they felt fatigue; they then reposed,
till they felt returning: strength, and ap~
titude for labour: and thus, by alternate
exercise. and imdulgence, their limbs ac-
quired the firmest tone of health and
vigour. We have found, that those, whe
have tasted with the keenest relish the
beauties of Berquin, Day, or Barbauld,
pursue .a demonstration of Euclid, ‘'or &
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logical deduction, with as much eagerness
and with more rational curiosity, than 1
usually shewn by students who are nou-
rished with the ‘hardest fare, and chained
to unceasing labour. ‘

“ Forester” is the picture of an eccen-
tric character—a young man, who scorns
the common forms and dependencies of
civilized society; and who, full of vision-
ary schemes of benevolence and happiness
“might, by improper management, or um-
" lucky circumstances, have become a fan-
‘atic and a criminal. ;

- The scene of “The Knapsack” is laid
‘in Sweden, to.produce variety; and :to
" shew, that the rich and poor, the young
and old, in all countries, are mutually
serviceable to each other; and to pourtray
some of those virtues, which are peculi-
arly amiable in the character of a soldier.

“ Angelina” is'a female Forester. The
nonsense of sentimentality-is here aimed
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at with the shafts of ridicule, instead of
being combated: by serious argument.
With the romantic eccentricities of An-
_gelina - are contrasted faults of a -more
,common and desplcable sort. Miss -Bur-~
rage is the picture of a _young lady, who
meanly flatters persons of rank ; and who,
after she has smuggled herself into gbod\
company, is ashamed to acknowledge her -
former friends, to whom she was hound by
the strongest ties of gratitude.
~ “The ‘Bad Governess” is a-sketch of
the necessary consequences of imprudently
trusting the happiness of a daughter to
the care of those, who can teach nothing
but aecoinplishments.. ]

“ Fhe Prussian Vase” is a lesson against
imprudence, an exercise of judgment,
and an eulogium upon our 'inestimable
trial by jury. 'This tale is designed prin-

~ cipally for young gentlemen, who are in-
‘tended for the bar.

A2
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“ The Good Governess” is a lesson to

teach the art of giving lessons.
: In “The Good Aunt® the-advantages,
which a Judicious éarly education confers
upon those who are intended for publie
seminaries, are pointed,ou\t.' Itisa com-
mon errour to suppose, that, let a boy be l
what he may, when sent to Eton, West-
minster,. Harrow, ‘or any great school,
he will be nioulded into proper form by
the fortuitous pressure of numbers; that
emulation will necessarily excite,. eiample
lead, and opposition polish him. But
" these are vain hopes: the solid advanta--
ges, which may be attained in these large
nurseries of youth, must be, in a great
measure, secured by previous domestic
 instruction. ' ,

These tales have been written, to illus-
trate the opinions delivered in  Practi-
cal Education.” As their truth has' ap-
peared to me, to be confirmed by in-
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creasing experience, Fsat-down with plea-
sure to write a preface to this humble
work for my daughter. It is hoped, that
the following stories will afford agree-
able relaxation from .severer studies, and
that they will be thought—what they pro-
fess to be—Moral Tales. :

R. L. EDGEWORTH.






FORESTER.

TFORESTER was the son of an english
gentleman, who had paid some attention
to his education, but who had some singu-
larities of opinion, which probably influ-
enced him in all his conduct towards his
children.

Young Forester was frank, brave, and
generous, -but he had been taught to dis-
like politeness so much, that the common
forms of society appcared to him either
odious or ridiculous; his sincerity was sel-
dom restrained by any attention to the
feelings of others. His love of indepen-
dence was carried to such an extreme,
that he was_ inclined to prefer the life of
Robinson Crusoe in his desert island to
that of any individual in cultivated so-
ciety. His attention had been early fixed
upon the follies and vices of the higher
classes of people, and his contempt for
selfish indolence was so strongly associated
with the name of gentleman, that he was
disposed to choose his friends and compa-
nions from amongst his inferiors: the in-
equality between the rich and the poor
shocked him; his temper was enthusidstic-
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as well as benevolent, and he ardently
wished to be a man, and to be at liberty
to act for himself, that he might reform so-
ciety, or at least his own neighbourhood.
When he was about nineteen years old,
his father died, and young Forester was
sent to Edinburgh, to Dr. Campbell, the
gentleman whom his father had appointed-
his guardian. In the choice of his mode
of - travelling his disposition appeared.
The stage-coach and a carrier set out
nearly at the same time from -Penrith.
Forester, proud of bringing his principles
- immediately into action, put himself under
the protection of the carrier, and congra-
‘tulated himself upon his freedom from
prejudice. He arrived at' Edinburgh in
all the glory of Independence, and he
desired the carrier to set him down at
Dr. Campbell’s door. v ,

“ 'The' doctor’s not at home,” said the
_foetman, who opened the door. -

“ He is at home,” exclaimed Forester,
with indignation; “I see him at the win-
dow.” - ' : ,

“ My master is just going to dinner, and-
can’t see any body now,” said the foot-
man; “but if you will call again at six
oclock, may be he may sec you—my
good lad.” o
*~ “ My name is Forester—let me in,”
said Forester, pushing forwards.
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. % Forester !—Mr. Forester!” said the
footman; ‘the younggentleman that was
expected tn the coach to-day?” :

Without deigning to: give the footman
any explanation, Korester took his own
portmanteau from the carrier; and Dr.
Campbell came down stairs just when the
footman was officiously struggling with the
young gentleman for his burden. Dr.
Campbell received his pupil very kindly,
but Forester would not be prevailed upon
to rub his shoes sufficiently upon the mat
at the bottom of the stairs, or to change
-his . disordered dress before he made his
appearance in the drawing-room. He
entered with dirty shoes, a thread-bare
coat, and hair that looked as if it never
had been combed; and he was much sur=~
prised by the effect, which his singular ap-
pearance produced upon the risible mus-
cles of some ‘of the company.

“I1 have done nothing to be ashamed
of,” said he to himself; but notwitlstan-
ding all his efforts to be and to appear
at ease, he was constrained and abashed.
A young laird, Mr. Archibald Mackenzie,
- seemed to enjoy his confusion with malig-
nant, half-suppressed merriment, in which
Dr. Campbell’s son was too good-natured,
and too well bred, to participate. Henry
Campbell was three or four years older
than Forester, and though he looked like
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a gentleman, Forester could not help being:
pleased with the manner, in which he
~drew him into conversation. Phe secret.
magic of politeness relieved him insensibly
. from the torment of false shame. :
“Jt is .a pity this lad was bred up a
- gentleman,” said Forester to himself, “for-
he seems to have some sense and good-
ness.” . :

~ Dinner was anneunced, and Forester
was provoked at being interrupted in am
argument concerning carts and coaches,
which he had begun with Henry Camp-
bell.. Not that Forester was averse to
eating, for he was at this instant rave-
nously hungry, but eating in company he
always found equally repugnant to his
habits and his principles. A table covered
with a clean table-cloth—dishes in nice
order—plates, knives, and forks laid at
regular distances, appeared to our young
Diogenes absurd superfluities, and he was '
- ready to cxclaim, “ How many things I
do not want!” Sitting down to dinner, -
eating, drinking, and behaving like other
people, appeared to him difficult and dis-
agreeable ceremonies. He did not per-
ceive that custom had rendered all these
things perfectly easy to every one else. in
company; and as soonas he had deveured
his food his own way, he moralized in
silence upon the good:sense of Sancho
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Panza, who preferred eating an egg behind
the door to feasting in public; and he re-
.collected his favourite traveller, ie Vail-
‘lant’s * enthusiastic account of his charm-
ing hottentot dinners, and of the disgust
that he afterwards felt on the comparison
of european etiquette and african sim-
plicity. " Lo :

“ Thank God the ceremony of dinner
is over,” said Forester to Henry Camp-
bell, as soon as they rose from table.

All those things which seem mere mat-~
ter of course in society, appeared to. Fo-
rester strange ceremonies., In the even--
ing there were cards for those who liked
cards, and there was conversation for those
who liked conversation. Forester liked
neither, he preferred playing with a cat,
and he sat all night apart from the com-
pany in a corner of a sofa. He took it
for granted, that the conversation could
not be worth his attention, because he
heard Lady Catherinc Mackenazie’s voice
amongst others; he had conceived a dis-
like, or rather a contempt, for this lady,
because she showed much of the pride of
birth and rank in her manners.—Henry
Campbell did not think. it necessary to
punish himself for her ladyship’s faults,
by withdrawing from entertaining conver-

® Le Vaillant’s travels into Africa, vol. i. p. 1.1'4;'
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sation: he knew that his father had' the
art of managing the frivolous subjects
. started in general company, so as to make
them lead to amusement and instruc~
tion; and this Forester would’ probably
have discovered this evening, had he not
-followed his own thoughtsinstead of listen-
ing to the observations of others—Lady
Catherine, it is true, began with a silly
history of her hereditary antipathy ‘to
pickled cucumbers, and she was rather
tiresome in tracing the genealogy of this
antipathy through several generations of
her ancestry; but’ Dr. Campbell said,
“that he had heard from an ingenious
gentleman of her ladyship’s family, that
her ladyship’s grandfather, and several of
his friends, nearly lost their lives by pick-
led cucumbers;” and thence the dottor-
took occasion to relate several curious
circumstances concerning the effects of
different poisons. '
Dr. Campbell, who plain}y saw both the
defects and the excellent qualities of his
young ward, hoped, that by playful rail-
lery, and by well-timed reasoning, he
might mix a sufficient portion of good
sense with Forester’s enthusiasm, might
induce him gradually to sympathize in the
pleasures of cultivated society, and might
convince him, that virtue is not confined
to any particular class of men; that edu-
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sation, iw the enlarged sense of the word,
creates the difference between individuals
amore than riches or poverty. Dr. Camp-
bell foresaw, that Forester would form s
friendship with his. son, and that this at~
* tachment would cure him of his prejudices
-against gentlemen, and would prevent him
from indulging his taste for vulgar com-~
pany. Henry Campbell had more useful
energy, though less apparent enthusiasm
than his new companion; he was always
employed, he was really independent,
because he had learned how to support
‘himself ‘either by the’labours of his head
or of his hands; but his independence
did not render him unsociable, he was
always ready to sympathize with the plea-
sures of his friends, and therefore he was
beloved; following his father’s example, he
did all the good in his power to those who
were in distress, but he did not imagine,
that he could reform every abuse in so-
ciety, ‘or that he could instantly new
model the universe. Forester became in a
few days fond of conversing, or rather of
holding long arguments with Henry ; but
- his dislike to the young laird, Archibald
Mackenzie, hourly increased. Arehibald
and his mother, Lady Catherine Macken-
zie, were relations of Mrs. Campbell’s, and
they were now upon a visit at her house. .
Lady Catherine, a shrewd woman, fond
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“of precedence, and fully sensible of  the

importance that wealth can bestow, had -
sedulously inculcated into the mind of her

. son all the maxims of worldly wisdom,

- which she had collected in her intercourse

with society; she had inspired him with
family pride, but at the same time had

- taught him to pay obsequious court to his

superiors in rank or fortune: the art of
rising in the world she knew did not en-

tirely depend upon virtue or ability, she

was consequently more solicitous about

. her son’s maanners, than his morals, and

was more anxious that he should form

high connexions, than that he should apply

to the severe studies of a profession. Arch-

ibald was nearly what might be expected

from his edugation, alternately supple to
_ his superiors, and insolent to his inferiars;

to insinuate himself into the favour of
young men of rank and fortune, he at-

fected to admire extravagance; but his
secret maxims of parsimony operated even

in the midst of dissipation.——Meanness

- and . pride usually go together.—It is not
to be supposed, that young Forester had

such quick penetration, that he cauld dis-

cover the whole of the artful Archibald’s

character in the course of a few days

acquaintance, but he disliked him for

good reasons, because he was a laird, be-

cause he had laughed at his first entree,

and because he was learning to dance.
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ABouT a week after our hero’s arrival at
Dr. Campbell’s, the doctor was exhibiting
some chemical experiments, with which
Henry hoped that his young friend would
be entertained: but Forester had scarcely
been five minutes in the laboratory, before
Mackenzie, who was lounging about the
room, sneeringly ‘took notice of a large
hole in his shoe: ¢ It is easily mended,”
said the independent youth; and he im-
‘mediately left the laboratory, and went to
‘a cobler’s, who lived in a narrow lane, at
the back of Dr. Campbell’s house.  Fo-
rester had, from his bed-chamber window,
seen this cobler at work early every morn-
ing; he admired his industry, and longed
'to be acquainted with him. The good-
bumoured familiarity of Forester's man-
ner pleased the cobler, who was likewise
diverted by the eagerness of the young
gentleman to mend his own shoe. After
spending some hours at the cobler’s stall,
the shoe was actually mended, and Fores-
" ter thought that his morning’s work was
worthy of admiration.. In a court (or, as
such places are called in Edinburgh, a



L
i
i “3
% T

3;

|
;
|

Justice, and eager to redress the grievances
of the poor. Foresserimmedintely concerted
with these boys a scheme to defiver them
from what he called the imsolence of the
dancingmaster, and promised that e would
cempel bim to go round by anether street.
1a hiszenl for the hiberty of bis mew com-
P':?mxwhemdidmconsidenm&
Infringing epon the hbertes of 2 wan,
who had never done him any Mjury. and
Ser whom ke had wo right W exereise
MY contron].

!
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.. Upen bis return to Dr. Campbsll's, Fo-
rester heard the sound of a violin; and he
found that his -enemy, M. Pasgrave, the.
dancing-master, was attending Archibald
Mackenzie: he learnt that he was engaged
to give another lesson the next evening;
and the plans of the confederates in the
ball-alley were arranged accordingly. In
Dr. Campbell’s room Forester remember-
ed to bhave seen a skeleton in a glass case;
he seized upon it, .carried it down to his
companions, and placed it in a nich ina
wall, on the landing place of a flight of
- stone stairs, down which the dancing-mas-
ter was obliged to go. A butcher’s son (one
of Forester’s new companions, ) he instruct-
ed to stand at a certain hour behind the
skeleton, with two rush lights, which he was
to hold up to the eye holes in the skull.
The dancing-master’s steps were heard
approaching at the expected hour; and the
boys stood in ambush to enjoy the diver-
sion of the sight. It was a dark night; the
fiery eyes of the skeleton glared suddenly
upon the dancing-master, who was so ter-
rified at the spectacle, and in such haste
to escape, that his foot slipped, and he fell
down the stone-steps: his ancle was strain-
ed by the fall; and he was brought back
to Dr. Campbell’s. Forester.was shocked
at this tragical end to his intended comedy.
The poor man was laid upon a bed, and
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he writhed with pain. Forester, with vehe-
ment expressions of concern, explained to
Dr. Campbell the cause of this accident ;
and he was much touched by the dancing-
master’s good nature, who, between every
twinge of pain, assured him that he should
"soon be well, and endeavoured to avert
Dr. Campbell’s displeasure. Forester sat
beside the bed, reproaching himself bitter-
ly; and he was yet more sensible of his
ﬁ);'lly, when he heard that the boys, whose
part he had hastily taken, had frequently
amused themselves with playing mischie-
vous tricks upon this inoftensive man, who
declared that he had never purposely kick-
ed their marbles out of the ring, but had
always implored them to let him pass with
all the civility in his power.

Forester resolved that before he ever
again attempted to do justice, he would,
at least, hear both sides of the question.

THE ALARM.

ForesTeER would willingly have sat up
all night with M. Pasgrave, the dancing-
master, to foment his ancle from time to
time, and, if possible, to assuage the pain:
but the man would not suffer him to sit
up, and about twelve-o’clock he retired to
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rest. He had scarcely fallen asleep, when
his door opened, and Archibald Mackenzie
roused him, by demanding, in a peremp-
tory tone, how he could sleep when the
whole family were frightened out of their
wits by his pranks?

“Is the dancing-master worse?>—What's
the matter?” exclaimed Forester, in great
terrour.

Archibald replied, that he was not talk-
ing or thinking about the dancing-master,
and desired Forester to make haste and
dress himself, and that he would then soon
hear what was the matter. ‘

Forester dressed himself as fast as he
could, and followed Archibald through a
long passage, which led to a back stair-
case. “ Do you hear the noise” said
Archibald.

“Not I,” said Forester.

“ Well, you'll hear it plain enough pre-
sently,” said Archibald: “follow me down
stairs.” -

He followed, and was surprized, when
he got into the Hall, to find all the family
assembled. Lady .Catherine had been
awakened by a noise, which she at first
imagined to be the screaming of an infant.
Her bed-chamber was on the ground-floor,
and adjoining to Dr. Campbell’s laborato-

ry, from which the noise seemed to pro-
B .
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ceed. She wakened Mrs. Campbell, and
her son Archibald; and when she recover-
ed her senses a little, she listened to Dr.
‘Campbell, who assured her, that what
her ladyship thought was the screaming of
an infant, was the noise of a cat: the
screams of this cat made, indeed, a terri-
ble noise; and, when the light approach-
ed the door of the laboratory, the animal
flew at the door with so much fury, that .
nobody could venture to open it. Every
body looked at Forester, as if they sus-
pectéd that he had confined the cat, or
that he was in some way or other the cause
- of the disturbance. The cat, who, from
his having constantly fed and played with
him, had grown extremely fond of him,
used to follow him often from room to
room; and he now recollected, that it fol-
lowed him the preceding evening into the
laboratory, when he went to replace the
skeleton. He had not observed whether

it came out of the room again, nor could " -

he now conceive the cause of its yelling
in this horrible manner. The animal seem-’
ed to be mad with pain. Dr. Campbell
asked his son, whether all the presses were
locked. Henry. said, he was sure that
they were all locked. It was his busi-
ness to lock them every evening; and he
was 80 exact, that nobody doubted his

accuracy.
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Archibald Mackenzie, who all this time
knew, or at least suspected the truth, held’
himself in, cunning silence. The preceding
evening, he, for want of something to do,
had strolled into the laboratory, and, with
the pure curiosity of idleness, peeped into
the presses, and took the stoppers out of
several of the bottles. Dr. Campbell hap-
pened to come in, and carelessly asked him
if he had been looking in the presses; to
which question, Archibald, though with
scarcely any motive for telling a falsepood,
immediately replied in the negative. As
the Doctor turned his head, Archibald put
aside a bottle, which be had just before ta-
ken out of the press; and fearing that the
noise of replacing the glass stopper would
~ betray him; he slipped it into his waistcoat
pocket. How much useless cunning! All
this transaction was now fully present to
Archibald’s memory; and he was well con-
vinced, that Henry had not seen the bot-
tle when he afterwards went to lock the
presses; that the cat had thrown it down;
and that this was the cause of all the yel-
ling, that disturbed the house. Arthibald,
however, kept his lips fast closed; he had
told one falsehood; he dreaded to. have
it discovered ; and he hoped the blame of
the whole affair would rest upon Forester.
At length the animal flew with diminished

fury at the door: its screams became fee-
a2 .
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bler and feebler, till, at last, they totally
ceased. There was silence; Dr. Camp-
bell opened the door—the cat was seen
stretched upon the ground apparently life-
less. As Forester looked nearer at the
poor animal, he saw a twitching motion in
one of its hind legs; Dr. Campbell said,
that it was the convulsion of death. Fo-
rester was just going to lift up his cat, when
his friend Henry stopped his hand, telling
him that he would burn ‘himself, if he
touched it. The hair and flesh of the cat
on One side were burnt away, quite to
the bone. Henry pointed to the broken
bottle, which, he said, had .contained vi-
triolic acid. |

Henry in vain attempted to discover
by whom the bottle of vitriolic acid had
been taken out of its place. The suspi-
cions naturally fell upon Forester, who,
by his own account, was the last person
in the room before the presses had been
locked for the night. Forester, in warm
terms, asserted thag he knew nothing of the
matter. Doctor Campbell coolly observ-
ed thawForester ought not to be surprised
at being suspected upon this occasion;
because every body had the greatest rea-
to suspect thie person, whom they had de-
tected in one practical joke, of planning
another.. '

« Joke!” said Forester, looking down
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upon his lifeless favourite: “ Do you
think me capable of such cruelty! Do
you doubt my truth?” Exclaimed Forester,
haughtily.—“ You are unjust. Turn me
out of your house this instant. 1 do not
desire your protection, if I have forfeited
your esteem. - _

“ Go to bed for to-night in my house,”
said Doctor Campbell; moderate yonr en-
thusiasm, and reflect upon what has pass-
ed, coolly.” -

Doctor Campbeli, as Farester indignant-
ly withdrew, said, with a benevolent smile,
as he looked after him, “ He wants nothing
but a little common sense. Henry, you
must give him a little of your’s.”

. In the morning, Forester first went to
inquire how the dancing-master had slept;
annd then knocked impatiently at Doctor
.Campbell's door.

My father is not awake,” said Henry;
but Forester marched directly up to the
side of the bed, and, drawing back the
curtain with no gentle hand, cried, with a
loud voice, “ Dr. Campbell, I am come to
beg your pardon. I was angry when I said
you were unjust.”

“ And I was a sleep when you begged
my pardon,” said Doctor Campbell, rub-
bing his eyes.

‘ the dancing-master’s ancle is a great
deal better; and I have buried the poor



18 FORESTER.

cat,” pursued Forester; “and I hope,
now, Doctor, you'll at least tell me, that
you do not really suspect me of having any
hand in her death.”

“ Pray, let me go to sleep,” said Doc- °
~ tor Campbell; “and ¢ime your explana-
tions a little better.”

THE GERANIUM.

THE dancing-master gradually recover-
ed from his sprain; and Forester spent all .
his ‘pocket-money in buying a new violin
for him, as his had been broken in his fall;
his watch had likewise been broken against
the stone steps. , Though Forester looked
upon a watch as a useless bauble, yet he
determined to get this mended; and his

-friend Henry went with him for this pur- .
~ pose to a watch-maker’s. .

Whilst Henry Campbell and Forester
were consulting with the watch-maker up-
on the internal state of the bruised watch,
Archibald Mackenzie, who followed them
for a louhge, was looking over somg new
watches and ardently wishing for the finest
that he saw. As he was playing with this
fine watch, the watch-maker begged that
he would take care not to break it.

Archibald, in the usual insolent tone in

’
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which he was used to speak to a tradesmen,
replied, that if he did break it, he hoped
he was .able to pay for it. The watch-
maker civilly answered, ‘ he had no doubt
of that, but that the watch was not his
property; it was Sir Philip Gosling’s, who
would call for it, he expected, in a quar-
ter of an hour.” ’

At the name of Sir Philip Gosling, Archi-
bald quickly changed his tone: he had a
great ambition to be of Sir Philip’s ac-
quaintance ; for Sir Philip was a young
man, who was to have a large fortune
when he should come of age, and who, in
the mean time, spent as much of it as pos-
sible, with great spirit, and little judgment,
He had been sent to Edinburgh for his edu-
cation; and ‘he spent his time in training
horses, laying bets, parading in the public
walks, and ridiculing, or, in his own phrase,
quizzing every sensible young man, who
applied to literature or science. Sir Philip,
whenever he frequented any of the profes-
sors’ classes, took care to make it evident to
every body present, that he did not come
there to learn, and that he looked down
with contempt upon all who were obliged
to-study; he was the first always to make
any disturbance in the classes, or, in his
elegant language, to make a row.

his was the youth of whose acquain-
tance Archibald Mackenzie was ambitious.,
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He stayed in the shop in hopes that Sir
Philip would arrive; he was not disap-
pointed; Sir Philip came, and with ad-
dress which Lady Catherine would per-
haps have admired, he entered into con-
versation with the young baronet; if con-
versation that might be called, which con-
sisted of a species of fashionable dialect,
devoid of sense, and destitute of any pre-
tence to wit. To Forester this dialect
was absolutely unintelligible ; after he bad
listened to it with sober contempt for a
few minutes, he pulled Henry away, say-
~ing, “Come, don’t let us waste our time
here; let us go to the brewery that you
promised to show me.”

Henry did not immediatelfy yield to the
rough pull of his indignant friend, for at
this instant the door of a little back par-
lour behind the watch-maker’s shop opened
slowly, and a girl of about seven years
old appeared, carrying, with difficulty,
a flower-pot, in.which there was a fine
large geranium in fullflower. Henry, who
saw that the child was- scarcely able to
carry it, took it out of her hands, and
asked her, “Where she would like to have
it put?” ' .

e Here, for to-day!” said the litde
girl, sorrowfully; “but to-morrow it goes
away for ever!” :

The little girl was sorry to part with




THE GERANIUM. 21

this geranium, because “she had watched
it all the winter,” and said, ‘¢ that she was
very fond of it; but that she was willing
to part with it, though it was just come
into flower, because the apothecary had
told her,, that it was the cause of her
gand-motber’s having been taken ill.—
er grand-mother lodged,” she said, “in
that little room, and the room was very
close, and she was taken ill in the night
—so ill that she could hardly speak or

“stir; and when the apothecary came, he

said,” continued the little girl, ‘it was no
" wonder any body was ill who slept in such
a little close room, with such a great
geranium in it, fo poison the air.—So my
geranium must go!” concluded she with
a sigh: “but as it is for grand-mother,
I shall never think of it again.”

Henry Campbell and Forester were both
struck with the modest simplicity of -this
child’s countenance and manner, and they
were pleased with the unaftected genero
sity, with which she gave up her favourite
- geranium.
~ Forester noted this down in his mind,

as a fresh instance in favour of his erclu-
sive good opinion of the poor.—This little
girl looked poor, though she was decently
dressed, she was. so thin that her little
cheek bones could plainly be seen, her

"face had not the round, rosy, beauty of
33 '
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cheerful health; she was pale and sallow,
and she looked in patient misery. Moved
with compassion, g‘oresber’ regretted that
he had nq money to give, where it might
have been so well bestowed. He was al-
ways ertravagant in his generosity, he
would often give five guineas where five
shillings should have been given, and by
these means he reduced himself to the ne-
cessity sometimes of refusing assistance to
deserving objects. On his journey from
his father’s house to Edinburgh, he lavished
in undistinguishing charity, a considerable
sum of money, and all that he had re-
maining of the money his father gave, he
spent in purchasing the new violin for M.
Pasgrave. Dr. Campbellabsolutely refused '
to advance his ward any money, till his
next quarterly allowance should become
due. Henry, who always perceived quickly,
what passed in the minds of others, guessed
at Forester’s thoughts by his countenance,
and forbore to produce his own money,
though he had'it just ready in his hand—
he knew that he could call again at the
watchmaker’s, and give what he pleased
without ostentation.

Upon questioning the little girl farther
concerning her grandmother’s illness, Henry
discovered, that the old.woman had sat

* up late at night knitting, and tl,at feelin
herself extremely cold, she got a pan of
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_ charcoal into her room; that soon after-

wards she felt uncommonly drowsy, and
when her little grand-daughter spoke to
her, and asked her, why she did not come
to bed? she made no answer; a few mi-
nutes after this she dropped from her
chair. The child was extremely fright-
ened, and though she felt it very difficult
to rouse herself, she said she got up as
fast as she could, opened the door, and
called to the watchmakers wife, who
- luckily had been at work late, and was
now raking the kitchen fire. With her
assistance the old woman was broughtinto
the air, and presently returned to her
senses : the pan of charcoal had been taken
away before the apothecary came in the
morning; as he was in a great hurry when
he called, he made but few inquiries, and
consequently condemned the geranium

without sufficient evidence. As he left -

the house he carelessly said, “My wife
‘would like that geranium, I think.” And
the poor old woman, who had but a very
small fee to offer, was eager to give any
thing, that seemed to please the Doctor.
Forester, when he heard this story,
burst into a contemptuous exclamation
against the meanness of this, and of all
other apothecaries. Henry informed the
little girl, that the charcoal had been the
-cause of her grandmether’s illness, and
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advised them never, upon any account, to
keep a pan of charcoal again in her bed-
chamber; he told her that many people
had been killed by this practice. * Then,”
cried the little girl joyfully, ‘“if it was the
charcoal, and not the geranium, that made
grandmother ill, I may keep my beau-
tiful geranium:” And she ran immedi-
ately to gather some of the flowers, which
she offered to Henry and to Forester.
Forester, who was still absorbed in the
- contemplation of the apothecary’s mean-
ness, took the flowers, without perceiv-
ing that he took them, and pulled them
to pieces as he went on thinking. Henry;
when the little girl held the geraniums
up to him, observed that the back of her
hand was bruised and black; he asked
her how she had hurt herself, and she
replied innocently, ‘that she had not
“ hurt herself,but that her school-mistress
“ had hurt her; that her school-mistress
“was a very stricc woman.” Forester,
roused from his reverie, desired to hear
what the little girl meant by a strict wo-
man, and she explained herself more fully;
she said, that, as a great favour, hergrand-
mother had obtained leave from some great
- lady, to send her to a charity school;. that
she went there every day to learn to read
and work, but that the mistress of the
chraity-school used her scholars very se-
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verely, and often kept them for hours,
after they had done theirown zasks, to spin
for her,and that she beat them if they did
not spin as much as she expected ; the
* little girl's grandmother then said, that she
knew all this, but that she did not dare to
complain, because the school-mistress was
under the patronage of some of “ the
grandest ladies in Edinburgh,” and that as
she could not afford to pay for her little
lass’s schooling, she was forced to have her
taught as well as she could for nothing.

Forester, fired with indignation at this
hlstory of injustice, resolved, at all events,
to stand forth lmmedlately in the child’s
defence ; but, without staying to consider
how the wrong could be redressed, he
thought only of the quickest, or, as he sald
the most manly means of doing the busi-
ness; he declared, that if the little girl
would shew him the way to the school, he
would go that instant and speak to the wo-
man in the midst of all her scholars. Henry
in vain represented, that this would not be
a prudent mode of proceeding.

- Forester disdained prudence, and, trust-
ing securely to the power of his own elo-
quence, he set out with-the child, who *
seemed rather afraid to come to open war
with her tyrant. Henry was obliged to
return home to his father, who had usually
business for him to do about this time.
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The little girl had stayed at home on ac-
count of her grandmother’s illness, but all
the other scholars were hard at work, spin-
ningdin a close room, when Forester ar-
rived.

He marched directly into the school-
room. The wheels stopped at once on his
. appearance, and the school-mistress, a raw-.

boped intrepid looking woman, eyed him
with amazement; he broke silence in the
following words: , : :

“ Vile woman, your injustice is come
“to light. How can you dare to tyran-
‘ nise over these poor children? Is it be-
“ cause they are poor? Take my advice,
“ children, resist. this tyrant, put by your
“ wheels, and spin for her no more.”

The children did not move, and the

" school-mistress poured out a torrent of
abuse in broad Scotch, which, to the Eng-
lish ear of Forester, was unintelligible.
At length she made him comprehend her
principal questions—Who he was ? and by
whose authority he interfered between her
and her scholars? By nobody’s autho-
rity,” was Forester’s. answer ; “ I want no
authority to speak in the cause of injured
innocence.” . No sooner had the woman
heard these words, than she called to her -
husband, who was writing in an adjoining
room; without further ceremony, they both

seized upon our hero, and turned him out
of the hoyge. '
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The woman revenged herself without
mercy upon the little 'girl, whom Forester
had attempted to defend, and dismissed
her, with advice, never more to complain
of being obliged to spin for her mistress.

Mortified by the ill success of his en-
terprise, Forester returned home, attribu-
ting the failure of his eloquence chiefly to
his ignorance of the Scotch dialect.

° THE CANARY. BIRD.

AT his return, Forester heard that all
‘Dr. Campbell’s family were going that
evening to visit a gentleman, who had an
excellent cabinet of minerals. He had
some desire to see the fossils, but, when
he came to the gentleman’s house, he soon
found himself disturbed at the praises be-
stowed by some ladies in company upon a
Iittle canary bird, which belonged to the
mistress of the house. He began to kick
his feet together, to hang first one arm,
and then the other, over the back of his
chair, with the obvious expression of im-
patience and contewmpt in his countenance.
Henry Campbell, in the mean time said, -
without any embarrassment, just what he
thought about the bird. Archibald Mac-
kenzie, with artificial admiration, said a
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vast deal more than he thought, in hopes
of effectually recommending himself to the
lady of the house. The lady told him the
history of three birds, which had succes-

sively inhabited the cage before the pre-

sent occupier. * They all died,” conti-
nued she, ‘ ina most extraordinary man-
ner, one after another in a short space of
time, in convulsions.”

“ Deon't listen,” whispered Forester,
pulling Henry away from the crowd, who
surrounded the bird cage, “ how can you
listen, like that polite hypocrite, to this
foolish woman’s history of her ertraordi-
nary favourites. Come down stairs with
me, I want to tell you my adventure with
the school-mistress ; we can take a turnin
the hall and come back, before the cabinet
of minerals is opened, and before these
women have finished the ceremony of tea—
come.” .

“ Tll come presently,” said Henry,
“ I really want to hear this.” '

Henry Campbell was not listening to
the history of the lady’s favourite birds like - -

a polite hypocrite, but like a good-natured

sensible person ; the circumstances recalled

to his memory the conversation that we
formerly mentioned, which began about
pickled cucumbers, and ended with Dr.
Campbell's giving an account of the effects
" of some poisons. In consequence of this



THE CANARY BIRD. 29

conversation, Henry’s attention had been
turned to the subject, and he had read
several essays, which had informed him of -
many curious facts. He recollected in
particular to have met * with the account
of a bird who had been poisoned, and
whose case bore a strong resemblance to
the present. He begged leave to examine
the cage, in order to discover whether there
were any lead about it, with which the
birds could have poisoned themselves. No
lead was to be found; he next examined
whether there were any white or green
paint about it; he enquired whence the
water came, which the birds had drunk;

and he examined the trough, which held
theirseeds. The lady, whilst he was pur-
suing these inquiries, said she was sure that
the birds could not have died either for
want of air or exercise, for that she often
left the cage open on purpose, that they
might fly about the room. Henry imme-
diately looked round the room, and at
length he observed, inan ink stand which
stood upon a writing table, a number of
wafers, which were many of them chipped
round the edges; upon sweeping out the
bird-cage he found a few very small bits of
wafer mixed with the seeds and dust; he
was now persuaded, that the birds had

. * Falconer on the poisor of lead and copper.
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eaten the wafers, and that they had been
poisoned by the red lead which they con-
tained; he was confirmed in this opinion,
by being told that -the wafers had lately
been missed very frequently, and it had
been imagined that they had been used by
the servants. Henry begged the lady would
try an experiment, which might probably
save the life of her new favourite ; the lady,
though she had never before tried an ex-
periment, was easily prevailed upon. She
promised Henry, that she would lock up
the wafers, and he prophecied that her
bird would not, like his predecessors, come
toan untimely end. Archibald Mackenzie
was vexed to observe, that knowledge had
in this instance succeeded better, even with

a lady, than flattery. As for Forester, he

would certainly have admired his friend
Heury’s ingenuity, if he had been attend-
ing to what passed, but he had takena
book, and had seated himself in an arm-
- chair, which had been placed on purpose
for an old gentleman in company ; and was
deep in the history of a man, who had been

cast away some hundred years ago upon a
desert u?and

He condescended, however, to put down
his book, when the fossils were produced,
and, as if he had just awakened froma
dream, rubbed his eves, stretched himself,
and joived the rest of the company. The

~

’
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malicious Archibald, who observed that
Forester had seated himself, through ab-,
sence of mind, in a place which prevented
some of the ladles from seeing the fossils,
instantly made a parade of his own polite-
ness, to contrast himself advantageously
with the rude negligence of his compa-
nion ; but Archibald’s politenes was al-
ways partlcularly directed to the persons in
company, whom_he thought of the most
importance. “ You can’t see there,” said
Forester, suddenly rousing himself, and ob-
serving that Dr. Campbell’s daughter,
Miss Flora Campbell, was standing behind
him, ‘had ‘not you .better sit down in
this chair. I don’t wantit, because I can
see over your head ; sit down.” Archibald
smiled at Forester’s simplicity, in paying
his awkward compliment to the young lady,
who had, . according to his mode of esti-
mation, the least pretensions to notice of
any one present. Flora Campbell was
neither rich, nor beautiful, but she had a
happy mixture in her manners of Scottish
sprightliness, and English reserve. She had
an eager desire to'improve herself, whilst
a nice sense of propriety taught her never.
to obtrude npon general notice, or to re
cede from conversation with .the airs of
counterfeit humility. Forester admired
her abilities, because he imagined that he
was the only person who had ever disco-
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vered them ; as to her manners, he never
. observed these, but even whilst heridiculed
“ politeness, he was anxious to find out what
she thought polite. After he had told her
all that he knew concerning the fossils, as
they were produced from the cabinet,"and
he was far from ignorant, he at length per-
ceived, that she knew full as much of na-
tural history as he did, and he was sur-
prised that a young lady should know so
much, and should not be conceited. Flora,
however, soon sunk many degrees in his
opinion ; for, after the cabinet of minera-
logy was shut, some of the company talked
of a ball, whlch was to be given in a few
days, and Flora, with innocent gayety, said
to Forester, “ Have you learned to dance
a Scotch reel, since you came to Scotland ?”
“ I cried Forester with contempt, “ do
you think it the height of human perfec-
tion to dance a Scotch reel 7—then that
fine young laird,- Mr. Archibald Mac-
kenzie, will suit you much better than I
shall.”
And Forester returncd to his arm chau‘,
and his desert island.



38

THE KEY.

It was unfortunate that Forester retired
from company in such abrupt displeasure
at Flora Campbell’s question, for had he
borne the idea of a Scotch reel more like
a philosopher, he would have heard of
something interesting relative to the in-
tended ball, if any thing relative to a ball
could be interesting to him. It was a-
charity ball, for the benefit of the mis-
tress of the very charity school,* to which
the little girl with the bruised hand be-
longed. “ Do you know,” said Henry to
Forester, when they met, * that I have
great hopes we shall be able to get justice
done to the poor children. I hope the
tyrannical sehool-mistress may yet be pu-
nished. - The lady, with whom we drank
tea yesterday, is oneof the patronesses of
the charity school.”

“ Lady patronesses!” cried Forester,
“ we need not expect justice from a lady-
patroness depend upon it, especially ata
ball; her head will be full of feathers, or

”

* There is no charity school of this description in
Edinburgh ; this cannot therefore be mistaken for
private satire.
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some such things. I prophecy you will
‘not succeed, better than I have succeeded.”

The desponding prophecies of Forester
did not deter Henry from pursuing a
scheme, which he had formed. The lady,
who was the mistress of the canary bird,
came in a few days to visit his mother,
and she'told him, that his experiment had

_ succeeded, that -she had regularly locked
up the wafers, and that her favourite bird
was in perfect health. “ And what fee,
Doctor,” said* she, smiling, “shall I give
you for saving hislife.”

“ I'will tell you in a few minutes,” re-
plied Henty, “ and in. a few minutes the
little girl and her geranium were sent for,
and appeared.” Henry told the lady all
the circumstances of her story with so much
feeling, and, at the same time, with so much
propriety, that she became warmly interest-
ed in the cause: she declared that she would
do every thing in her power, to prevail
upon the other ladies to examine into the
conduct of the school-mistress, and to have
her dismissed immediately, if it should ap-
pear, that she had behaved improperly.

Forester, who was present at this decla-
ration, was much astonished that a lady,
whom he had seen caressing a canary bird,
could speak with so much decision and
good sense. Henry obtained his fee; he
asked and receive¥ permissiou to place the

N
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geranium in the middle of the supper-
table at the ball. Henry begged, that the
lady would also take an opportunity at
supper, to mention the circumstances which
he had related to her; but this she de-
clined, and politely said, that she was sure
Henry would 'tel{ the story much better
than she could. ,

“ Come out, and walk with me,” said
Forester to Henry, as soonas the lady was
gone. Henry frequently left his occupa-
tions with great good nature to accompany
our hero in his rambles, and he usually’
followed the subjects of conversation which
Forester started. He saw, by the gravity
of his countenance, that he had something
. of “importance revolving in his mind.
- After he had proceeded in silence for some
time along the walk, under the high rock
called Arthur’s seat, he suddenly stopped,
and turning to Henry exclaimed: “ I
«“ ¢ esteem you, do not mdke me despise

ou!”

“ 1 hope I never shall,” said Henry, a
little surprised by his frxends manner,
“ what is the matter?”

“ Leave balls, and lady-patronesses, and
Jo2tty artifices, and supple address to such
people as Archibald Mackenzie,” pursued
Forester with enthusiasm,

¢ Who noble ends by noble means pursues—"
¢ Will scorn canary-birds, and cobble shoes.”



36 FORESTER.

replied Henry laughing: “I see no mean-
ness in my conduct, I'do not know what
it is that you disapprove

“ 1 do not approve,” said Forester, “ of
your having recourse to mean address to
obtain justice.”

Henry requested to know what his se-
vere friend meant by address, but this was
not easily explained. Forester, in his-defi-
nition of mean address, included all that
attention to the feelings of others, all those
honest arts of pleasing, which make, so-
ciety agreeable. Henry endeavoured to

- conyince him, that it was possible for a per-
son to wish to please, nay even to succeed
in that wish, without being insincere. Their
argument and their walk continued, till
Henry, who, though very active, was not
quite so robust as his friend, was com-
E}etely tired, especially as he perceived, that

orester’s opinions remained unshaken.

. How effeminate 'you gentlemen are !” .
cried Forester: “ See what it is to be
brought up in the lap of luxury. Why I
am not atall tired ; I -could walk a dozen
miles faither; without being in the least
fatigued!” °

Henry thought it a very good thing, to
be able to walk a number of miles without
being-fatigued, but he did not consider it
as the highest perfection of human nature,
In his friend’s present mood, nothing less”
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could content him, and Forester went on
to demonstrate to the weary Henry, that
all fortitude, all courage, and all the manly
virtues, were insepafably connected with
pedestrian indefatigability. Henry, with
good-natured presence of mind, which
perhaps his friend would have called mean
address, diverted our hero’s rising indig-
nation, by proposing that they should bo%h
go and look at a large brewery, which was
in their way home, and with which Forester
would, he thought, be entertained.

The brewery fortunately turned the
course of Forester’s thoughts, and, instead
of quarrelling with his friend for being
tired, he condescended to postpone all
further debate. Forester had, from his
childhood, a habit of twirling a key, when-
ever he was thinking intently; the key
had been produced, and had been twirling
upon its accustomed thumb during the
argument upon address ; and it wasstillin
Forester’s hand, when they went into the
brewery. As he looked, and listened, the
key was essential _to his power of attend-
ing; at length, as he stooped to view a
" large brewing vat, the key unluckily
slipped from his thumb, apd fell to the
bottom of the vat; it was so deep, that
the tinkling sound of the key, as ittouched
the bottom, was scarcely heard. A young
man wl&o belonged to the brewery imme-
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diately descended by a ladder into the-
vat to get the key, but scarcely had he

1eachedg the bottom, when he fell down

senseless. Henry Campbell was speaking
to oneof the clerks of the brewery, when
this accident happened ; a man came run-.
ning to them with the news, “ The vat
has not been cleaned, it’s full of bad air.”
“ Draw him up, let down a hook and
cords for him instantly, or he’s a dead: °
man,” cried Henry, and he instantly ran

to the place. What was his terrour, when

he beheld Forester descending the ladder

He called to him to stop, he assured him

that the man could be saved without his

_ hazarding his life ; but Forester persisted ;
he had one end of a cord in his hand,

which he said he could fasten in an instant

round the man’s body. There was a sky-

light nearly over the vat, so that the light

fell directly upon thabottom.

Henry saw his fyield reach the last rung
of the ladder. As Forester stooped to put
the rope round the shoulders of the man,
who lay insensible at the bottom of the
vat, a sudden air of idiocy came over his
animated countenance; his limbs seemed
no longer to obey his vnll his arms drop-
ped, and he fell msensxble

The spectators, who were looking down
from -above, were so much ternﬁed that
they could not decide to do any thing; '



THE KEY. 39

some cried, “ It's all over with him!—
Why would he go down!"—others ran to
procure a hook—others called -to himto °
take up the rope again, if he possibly
could—but Forester  could not hear or
understand them. Henry Campbell was
the only person who, in this scene of dan-
ger and confusion, bad sufficient presence
of mind to be of service.

Near the large vat, into which Forester
had descended, there was a gistern of cold
water. Henry seizeda bucket, which was
floating in the cistern, filled it with water,
and emptied the water into the vat, dash-
ing it against the sides of the vat, to dis-
perse the water, and to displace the me-
phitic air.* He called to the people who
surrounded him for assistance, the water
expelled the air, and when it was safe to
descend, Henry instantly went down the
Jadder himself, fastened the cord round
Forester, who was now quite helpless.

“ Draw him up !” said Henry. They
dréw him up. Henry fastened another
cord round the body of the other man,
who lay at the bottom of the vessel, and
he was taken up in the same manner.
Forester soon returned to his senses, when
he was camied into the air; it was with
- more difficulty that the other man, whose

* Carbonic acid gas.
c2 ’
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animation had been longer suspended, was:
recovered ; at length, however, by proper
applications, his lungs played freely, he
stretched himself, looked round upon the
people who were about him with an air of
astonishment, and was some time before
he could recollect what had happened to
him. Forester, as soon as he recovered
the use of his, understanding, was in ex-
treme anxiety to know, whether the poor
tnan, who went down for his key, had been
gaved. His gratitude to Henry, whenhe -
heard all that had passed, was expressed
in the most enthusiastic manner.

“ T acted like a madman, and you like
a man of sense,” said Forester. “ You
always know how to do good; I do mis-
chief, whenever I attempt to do good.—
But now, don’t expect, Henry, that I
should give up any of my opinions to you,
because you have saved my life. I shall
alwaysargue with you just as I did before. -
Remember, I despise address. 1 don't
yield a single point to you. Gratitude
shall never make me a sycophant.”

THE FLOWER-POT.

EAGER to prove that he was. not a sy-
- cophant, Forester, when be returncd home
5 _

4

)
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with his friend Henry, took every possible

occasion to contradict him, with even more .

than his customary rigidity ;" nay, he went
farther still, to vindicate his sincerity.
Flora Campbell had never entirely re-
covered our hero’s esteem, since she had
unwittingly expressed her love for Scotch
reels; but she was happily- unconscious of
the crime she had committed, and was
wholly intent upon pleasing her father and
mother, her brother Henry, and herself,
She had a constant flow. of good spirits,
and the charming domestic talent of ma-
king every trifle a source of amusement to
herself and others; she was sprightly,
without being frivolous, and the untform
sweetness of her temper showed, thatshe
was not in the least in want of flattery or
dissipation, to support her gayety. But
Forester, as the friend of her brother,
thought it incumbent. upon him, to dis-
cover faults in her, which no one else
could discover, and to assist in her edu-
cation, though she was only one year
younger than himself. She had amused
herself the morning that * Forester and her
brother were in the brewing vat, with
painting a pasteboard covering for the
flower-pot, which held the poor little girl’s
geranium. Flora had heard from her bro-
ther of his intention to place it in the
“middle of the supper-table at the ball, and
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she flattered herself, that he would like
to see it ornamented by her bands at his
return. She produced it after dinner.
Henry thanked her, and her father and,
mother were pleased, to see her eagerness
. to oblige ker brother. The cynical Forester
alone refused his sympathy. He looked at
the flower-pot with marked disdain. Archi-
bald, who delighted to contrast himself
with the unpohshed Forester, and who
remarked that Flora and her brother
were hoth somewhat surprised at his un-
sociable silence, slyly said, “There’s some-
thing in this flower-pot, miss Campbell,
which does not suit Mr. Forester’s correct
taste; 1 wish he would allow us, to profit
byhis criticisms.” ' '

Forester vouchsafed’ not a reply.

“ Don’t you like it, Forester?” said
Henry. ,

- ¢ No, he does not like it,” said Flora,

smiling; “ don’t force him to say, that he
does” '

“ Force me tosay Ilike what I don’t
-iike!” repeated Forester;” “no, I defy any
body to do that.” ' .

¢« But, why,” said Dr. Campbell, laugh-
ing, “ why such a waste of energy and
magnanimity about a trifle? If you were
upon your trial for life or death, Mr. Fo-
rester, you could not look more resolutely
guarded, more as if you had “ worked
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up each corporal agent to the tervible
feat.” - . '
¢ Sir,” said Forester, who bore the -
laugh that was raised against him with the
air of a martyr, “I can bear even your
ridicule in the cause of truth.” The laugh
continued at the solemnity, with which he
prongunced these words. 1 think,”
pursued Forester, “ that those, who do nat
-respect truth in trifles, will never respect
Jt in matters of consequence.” :

Archibald Mackenzie laughed more
Joudly, and with affectation, at this speech;
and Henry and Dr. Campbell’s laughter
instantly ceased. - 4 ,

“ Do not mistake us,” said -Dr. Camp-
bell; * we did not laugh at your princj-
ples, we anly laughed at your manner.”

‘ And are not principles of rather more
consequence than manners ?”. said Forester.

‘¢ Of infinjtely more consequence,” said
Dr. Campbell; “but why, to excellent
principles, may we not add agreeable man-
ners? Why should not truth be amiable,
as well as respectable? You, that have
such enlarged views for the good of the
whole human race, are, I make no doubt,
desirous, that your felow-creatures should
love trath, as well as you love it your-
self?” :

“ Certainly, I wish. they did,” said Fo- .
rester.
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“ And bave your observations upon the
feelings of others, and upon your own,
led you to conclude, that we are most
apt to like those things, which always give
us pain? And do you upon this principle
wish, to make truth as painful as possible,
in order to increase our love for it?

.“I don’t wish to make truth painful,”
said Forester; “but at the same time it
is not my fault people can’t bear pain,
I think people, who can’t bear pain both
of body and mind, cannot be good for
any thing; for, in the first place, they
_will always,” said Forester, glancing his
eye at Flora and her flower-pot, *they
will always prefer flattery to truth, as all
weak people do.” o

At this sarcastic reflection, which seemed
to be aimed at the sex, lady Catherine,
Mrs. Campbell, and all the ladies present,
except Flora, began to speak at once in
their own vindication. '

_As soon as there was any prospect of
peace, Dr. Campbell resumed his argu-
ment in the calmest voice imaginable.

-.* But, Mr. Farester, without troubling
ourselves for the present with the affairs of
the ladies, or of weak people, may I ask
what degree of unnecessary pain you think
it the duty of a strong person, a moral
Samson, to bearr” _

- Unnecessary pain! I do not think it
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is any body’s duty, to bear unnecessary
in.”

“ Nor to make others bearit?”

“ Nor to make others bear it.”

“ Then we need argue no farther. I
congratulate you, Mr. Forester, upon
your becoming so soon a proselyte to po-
liteness.”

“ To politeness!” said Forester, start-
ing back. .

“ Yes, my good sir; real politeness only
teaches us, to save others from unnecessary
pain, and this you have just allowed to
be your wish.—And now for the grand
affair of Flora’s flower-pot. You are not
bound by politeness, to tell any falsehoods;
weak as she is, and a woman, I hope she
can bear to hear the painful truth upon
such an important occasion.”

“ Why,” said Forester, who at last suf-
fered his features to relax into a smile,
““the truth then is, that I don’t know, .
whether the flower-pot be pretty or ugly,
but I was determined not to say it was
pretty.” \ '

“ But why,” said Henry, “did you
look so heroically severe about the mat-
ter ?” :

“ The reason I looked grave” said Fo-
rester, “was, because I was afraid your
sister Flora would be spoiled by all the
foolish compliments, that were paid to her
and her flower-pot.” '
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“ You are very considerate; and Flora,
I am sure, is much obliged to you,” said
Dr. Campbell, smiling, * for being so
clear-sighted to the dangers of female va-
nity. You would not then, with a safe
oconscience, trust the completion of her
education to her mother, or to myself:”

“] am sure, sir,” said Forester, who
_now, for the first time, seemed sensible,
that he had not spoken with perfect pro-
priety, “1 would not interfere imperti- -
nently for the world. You are the best
judges, only 1 thought parents were apt
to be, partial. Henry has saved my life,
and 1 am interested for every thing, that
_belongs to him. So I hope, if I said any
thing rude, you will attribute it to a good
motive. 1 wish the flower-pot had never
made it’s appearance, for it has made me
appear very impertinent.” ,

Flora laughed with so much good hu-
mour at his odd method of expressing
his contrition, that even Forester acknow-
ledged the influence of engaging manners
and sweetness of temper. He lifted up
the flower-pot, so-as completely to screen
his face, and whilst he appeared to be
_€xamining it, he said, in a low voice, to
Henry, «“She is above the foibles of her
sex.” C

Y Oh, Myr. Forester, take care!” cried
Flora.

-
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“ Of what:” said Forester, starting..

““ It is too Jate now,” said Flora.,

And it was too late :(— Forester, in his
awkward manner of lifting the flower-pot,
Bnd it’s painted case, had put his thumbs
into the mould, with which the flower-pot -
bad been newly filled. It was quite soft.
and wet; Flora, when she called to him,
saw the two black thumbs just ready to
stamp themselves upon her work; and her
warning only accelerated it’s fate; for the
iostant she spoke, the thumbs closed upon
.the -painted covering, and Forester was
the last to perceive the mischief, that he
had done. . : ’

There was no possibility of effacing the
stains, por was there time to repair the

, far.the ball was to commence in
a few hours, and I'lora was obliged to send
her disfigured work, without having had
the satisfaction of hearing the ejaculation,
which Forester pronounced in her praise .
behind the flower-pot. . o

THE BALL.

Hewry seized the moment when Io-
rester was Softened by the mixed effect of
Doctor Campbell’s raillery, and Ilora’s
good humour, to persuade himn, that it
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would be perfectly consistent with sound
philosophy to dress himself for a ball, nay,
even to dance a country-dance. The word
reel, to which Forester had taken a dislike,
Henry prudently forbore to mention; and
Flora observing, and artfully imitating her
brother’s prudence, substituted the word
heys instead- of reels in her conversation.
When all the party were ready to go to the
~ ball, and the carriages at the door, Forester
was in Doctor' Campbell’s study, reading
- the natural history of the Elephant.
~ “ Come,” said Henry, who  had ‘been
searching for him all over the house, “ we
“are waiting for you; I'm glad to see you
dressed—come !”

“ 1 wish you would leave me behmd,”
said Forester, who seemed to have relapsed
into his former unsociable humour, from

- ‘having been left balf an hour in his be-
loved solitude : nor would Henry probably
* have prevailed, if he had not pointed to the
~print of the elephant* “ That mighty
- animal, you see, is so docile, that e lets
himself be guided by a young boy, said
Henry; “ and so must you.”

As he spoke, he pulled Forester gently,
who thought he could not show less docili-
ty than his favourite animal. When they
entered the ball-room, Archibald Macken-

* Cabmet of quadrupeds. , -
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zie asked Flora to dance, whilst Forester
was considering where he should put his
hat—* Are you going to dance without
me? I thought 1 had asked you-to dance
with ‘me. I intended it all the time we
were coming in the coach.” ‘
Flora thanked him for his kind inten-
- .tions; whilst Archibald, with a look of
triumph, hurried his partner away, and
the dance began. Forester saw this trans-
action in the most serious light, and it af-
‘forded .him subject for meditation till at
“least half a dozen country-dances had been
finished. In vain the Berwitk jockey, the
. Highland Laddie, and the Flowers of
Edinburgh were played; “ they suited not
the gloomy habit” of his soul. He fixed
himself behind a pillar, proof against mu-
sic, mirth, and sympathy: he looked up-
on the dancers with a cynical eye. At
length he found an amusement, that grati- -
fied his present splenetic humour; he ap-
plied both his hands to his ears, effectually
to stop out the sound of the music, that
-he might enjoy the ridiculous spectacle of
a number of people capering about, with-
-out any apparent motive. Forester’s atti-
‘tude caught. the attention of some of the
company; indeed, it was strikingly awk-
ward. His elbows stuck out from his ears;
and his head was sunk beneath his shoul-
ders. Archibald Mackenzie was delighted
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beyond measure at his figure; and pointed:
bim out to his acquaintance, with all pos-
sible expedition. The laugh and the whis-
per circulated with rapidity. Henry, who-
was dancing, did not perceive what was:
going on, till his partner said to him,
“ Pray, who is that strange mortgl?”

- My friend,” cried Henry—*¢ will you
you excuse me for one instant?”—And he
Tan up to Forester, and roused him from
his singular attitade. *‘ He is,” continued
- Henry, as be returned to his partner, “an
excellent young man, and he has superior
abilities: we must not quarrel with him for
trifles.” : ' '

With what different eyes different peo-
ple behold the same objects! Whilst Fo-
rester bad been stopping his ears, Dr.
Campbell, who had more-of the nature of .
the laughing than of the weeping philoso-
pher, had found much benevolent plea-
sure’ in contemplating the festive scene.
Not that any folly, or ridicule, escaped
his keen penetration; but he saw every
thing with an indulgent eye; and if he
laugbed, laughed in such a manner, that
even those, who were the objects of his
pleasantry, could scarcely bave forborne to
sympathise in his mirtb.- Folly, he thought,
could be felt as properly, and quite as ef- .
fectually corrected, by the tickling of a
feather, as by the lash of the satyrist. When

P Py
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lady Margaret M‘Gregor, and lady Mary
M-<Intosh, for instance, had almost forced
their unhappy partners into a quarrel, to
support théir respective claims to prece-
dency, Dr. Campbell, who was appealed
to as the relanon of both the furious fair
ones, decided the ‘difference expeditiously,
and much to the amusement of the com-
. pany, by ohserving, that as the pretensions
of each of the ladles were incontrovertible,
and precisely Lalanced, there was but one
possivle inctinod of adJustlng their prece-
dency—Dby their age. He was convinced,
he said, that the youngest lady would, with
- nleasure vield precedency to the elder. The
eontest was now, which should stand the
iowest, inustead of which should stand the
lighest, in the dance : and when the proofs
of seniority could not be settled, the fair
ones drew lots for their places, and sub-
mitted that to chance, which could not be
determined by -prudence.

Forester stood beside doctor Campbell
whilst all this passed, and wasted a consi-
derable portion of virtuous indignation up-
" on the occasion. “ And look at that ab-
surd creature!”. exclaimed Forester, point-
ing out to doctor Campbell a girl, who was
footing and pcunding for fame at a prodi-
‘gious rate. Doctor Czmpbell turned from

the poun:iing lady, to observe his own
daughter i Tora, and a smile of delight
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came over his countenance; for “ parents
are apt to be partial”—especially those
who have such daughters as Flora. Her
light figure, and graceful agility, attracted.
the attention even of many impartial spec-
tators: but she was:not intent upon admi-

“ration; she seemed to be dancing in the

gayety of ber heart; and that was a spe-

. cies of gayety, in which every one sympa-

thised, because it was natural, and of
which every one approved, because it was
innocent. There was a certain delicacy
mixed with her sportive humour, which
seemed to govern, without restraining the
tide of her spirits. Her father’s eye was
following her as she danced to a lively
Scotch tune, when Forester pulled doctor
Campbell’s cane, on which he was lean-
ing, and exclaimed, ¢ Doctor, I've just
thought of an excellent plan for a tra-
dy.” :

) A tragedy!” repeated doctor Camp-
bell, ‘with unfeigned surprise;— Are you
surg you don’t mean a comedy "

Forester persisted, that he meant a tra-
gedy, and was proceeding to open the
plot.—* Don’t force me to your tragedy,
now,” said doctor Campbell, or it will in-
fallibly be condemned. I cannot say that
I have my buskin on; and I advise you to.
take your’s off.—Look, is that the tragic
muse{” :

~_
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Forester was astonished to find, that so
great a man as doctor Campbell, had so
little the power of abstraction; and he re-
tired to muse upon the opening of his tra-
gedy, in a recess under the music-gallery.
But here he was not suffered long to re-
main undisturbed; for near this spot Sir
Philip Gosling presently stationed himself’;
and Archibald Mackenzne, who left oﬁ'
dancing as soon as sir Philip entered the
room, came to the half-intoxicated baro-
net; and they, with some other young
men, worthy of their acquaintance, began
so loud a contest concerning the number of
bottles of claret, which a man might, could,
or should, drink at a sitting, that even Fo-
rester’s powers of abstraction failed, and
his tragic muse took her flight.

“ Supper! Supper! Thank God! ex-
claimed Sir Philip, as supper was now an-
nounced. “ I'd never set my foot in a
ball-room,” added he, with several smta—
ble oaths, “if it was not for the supper.”

s that a rational being?” cried Fores-
ter to doctor Campbell, after Sir Philip
had passed them.

“ Speak a little lower,” said doctor
Campbell, “ or he will infallibly prove his
tidde to rationality, by shooting you, or by
ﬂg you shoot him through the head.”

ut, sir,” said Forester, holding doc-
tor Campbell fast, whilst all the rest of the
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company were going down to supper,—
“ how can you bear such a number of fool-
ish, disagreeable people with patience r”

“ What would you bave me do?” said
doctor Campbell. “ Would you have me
get up and preach in the middle of a ball-
room? Is it not as well, since we are
bere, to amnuse ourselves with whatever
can afford us any amusement, and to keep
in good humour with all the world, espe-
cially with ourselves >—and had we not bet-
ter f}c')l]ow the crowd to supper ™

Forester went down to supper; but as
he crossed an anti-chamber, which led in-
to the supper-room, he exclaimed, “ If I
were a legislator, I would prohibit balls.”

“ And if you were a legislator,” said
doctor Campbell, pointing to a tea-kettle
which was on the fire in the anti-chamber,
and from the spout of which a gray cloud
of vapour issued,—-* if you were a legis-
lator, would not you have stoppers wedged
tight into the spout of all tea-kettles in your
dominions?” )

“ No, sir,” said Forester; “they would

burst "
. “ And do you think, that folly would
not burst, and do more mischiet than a
taa-kettle in the explosion, if you con
it so tight ?”

Forester would willingly have sta
the anti-chamber, to begin & critical dissec-

/
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tion of this allusion; but doctor Campbell
carried him forwards into the supper-room.
Flora had kept a seat for her father; and
Henry ‘met them at the door.

1 was just coming to see for you, sir,”
said he to his father. “ Flora began to
think you were lost.” . '

*“ No,” said doctor Campbell, “ 1 was
only detained by a would be Cato, who
wanted me to quarrel with the whole world,
instead of eating my supper. What would
you advise me to eat, Flora?” said he,
seating himself beside her.

‘“ Some of this trifle, papa;” and as she
lightly removed the flowers, with which
it was ornamented, her father said, ““ Yes,
give me some trifle, Flora. Some charac-
ters are like that trifie—flowers and light
froth at the top, and solid, good, sweet
meat beneath.” , '

Forester immediately stretched out hig
plate for some trifle. ““ But I don’t see any
use in the flowers, sir,” said he.
bel‘la Nor any beautyr” said doctor Camp-

Forester picked the ¢roublesome flowers
out of his trifle, and ate a quantity of it
sufficient for a stoic. Towards the end of

gsupper, he took some notice of Henry,

had made several ineffectual efforts

MEhuse him, by such slight strokes of
wit as seemed to suit the time and place,
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Time and place were never taken into Fo-
rester’s consideration. He was secretly
displeased with his friend Henry, for hav-
ing danced all the evening, instead of sit-
ting still ; and he looked at Henry’s partner
with a scrutinising eye. *‘ So,” said. he,
at last, “ I observe I have not been thought
worthy of your conversation to night: this
is what gentlemen, ‘polite gentlemen, who
dance reels, call friendship!”

“ If I had thought, that you would have
taken it ill, that I should dance reels,”
said Henry, laughing, * I would have made
the sacrifice of a reel at the altar of friend-
ship : but we don’t come to a ball to make
sacrifices to friendship, but to divert our-
selves.”

“ If we can,” said Forester, sarcastical-
ly:—and here he was prevented from re-
proaching his friend any longer; for a par-
t{: of gentlemen began to sing catches, at
the desire of the rest of the company.

Forester was now intent upon criticising
the nonsensical words that were sung; and
he was composing an essay upon the pow-
er of the ancient bards, and the effect of
national music, when Flora’s voice inter-
rupted him: “ Brother,” said she, “I have
won my wager.” The wager was, that Fo-
rester would not, during supper, obsgawe .
the geranium, that was placed in the dd- "
dle of the table.
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As soon as the company were satisfied,
both with their supper and their songs,
Henry, whose mind was always present,
and who, in the midst of luxury and festi-
vity, was awake to the feelings of benevo-
lence, siezed the moment when there was
silence, to turn the attention of the com-
pany towards the object, upon which his
own thoughts were intent. The lady pa-
troness, tie mistress of the canary-bird,
had performed her promise; she had spo-
ken to several of her acquaintance con-
cerning the tyrannical school-mistress ; and
now fixing the attention of the company
upon the geranium, she appealed to Hen-
ry Campbell and begged him to explain
it’s history. A number of eager eyes turn-
ed upon him instantly; and Forester felt,
that if he bad been called upon in such a
manner, he could not have uttered a syl-
lable. He now felt the %:'eat advantage
of being able to speak without hesitation,
or embarrassment, before numbers. When
Henry related the poor little girl's story,
his language and manner were so unaffect-
ed and agreeable, that he interested every
‘one who heard him in his cause. A sub-
scription was immediately raised; every
body was eager to contribute something
to-the child, who had been so ready, for
her old grandmother’s sake, to part with
ber favourite geranium. The lady who
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superintended the charity-school agreed
to breakfast the next morning at doctor
Campbell’s, and to go from his house to
the school, precisely at the hour when
the school-mistress usually set her unfor-
tunate scholars to their extra task of spin-
ning. o
Forester was astonished at all this; he
did not consider, that negligence and in-
humanity are widely different. The lady

patronesses had, perbaps, been rather neg-
ligent, in contenting themselves with see- -

ing the charity-children show well in pro-

cession to church; and they had not suf-
ficiently imquired mto the conduct of the

school-mistress: but as soon as the facts
were properly stated, the ladies were eager
to exert themselves, and candidly acknow-
ledged, that they had been to blame in
trusting so much to the reports of the su-
perficial visitors, who had always decla-
red, that the school was going on perfectly
well. o

« More people, who are in the wrong,” -

said doctor Campbell to Forester, ¢ would

be corrected, if some people, who are in

the right, had a little candour and patience
joined to their other virtues.”

. As the company rose from the supper-
table, several young ladies gathered round
the geranium, to admire Flora’s pretty
flower-pot. The black stains, however,

“ﬁr&‘ ,

wa

-
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struck every eye. Forester wis standing
by, rather embarrassed. Ilora, with her
usual good-nature, refrained from all
explanation, ' though the exclamations of
“ How was that done?”—‘ Who could have
done that””—were frequently repeated.

“ It was an accident,” said Flora; and,
to change the conversation, she praised the
beauty of the geranium ; she gathered one
of the fragrant leaves; but as she was
going to' put it amongst the flowers in her
bosom, she observed she had dropped her
moss-rose. It was a rarity at this time of
the year. It was a rose, which Henry
Campbell hdd raised in a conservatory of
his own constraction.

“ Oh, my brother’s beautiful rose!"—
exclaimed ¥lora. ,

. Forester, who had been much pleased
by her good-nature about the stains on the
flower pot, now, contrary to his habits,
sympathised with her concern for the loss
of her brother’s moss-rose. He even ex-
erted himself so far, as te search under
the-benches, and under the supper-table.
He was fortunate enough to find it; and,
eager to restore the prize; he, with more
than his usual gallantry, but not with less
than his customary awkwardness, -crept
from under the table, and stretching half
his body over a bench,. pushed his* arm
between two young ladies, into the midst .

1
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" of the group which surrounded Flora. As

his arm extended, his wrist appeared; and
at the sight of that wrist, all the young

" ladies shrunk back, with uneqmvocal to-
kens of disgust. They whispered—they tit-
tered—and many expressive looks were
lost upon our hero, whe still resolutely
held out the hand, upon which every eye

‘was fixed. Heres your rose! Is not this
the rose?” said he, still approaching the
dreaded hand to Flora, whose hesitation
and blushes surprized him. Mackenzie
burst into a loud laugh; and, in a whisper,
which all the ladies could hear, told Fores-

- ter, that, “ Miss Campbell was afraid to
take the rose out of his hands, lest she
should ecatch from him what he caught
from the carter who brought him te Edin--
burgh, or from some of his compamons at
the cobler’s

Forester ﬂung the rose he knew not
where, sprang over the bench, rushed be-
tween Flora and another lady, made to-
wards the door in a straight line, pushing
every thing before him, tilba passage was
made for him by the astomshed crowd,
who stood out of his way, as-if he had-
“been a mad dog.

“ Forester!” cried Henry and doctor
Campbell, who were standing upon the
steps before the door, speaking about the
ladies’ carriages—* What's the matter?

5
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—Where are you gomw?——The carriage is
coming to the door.”

¢ I had rather walk—don’t speak to me,
said Forester. * I've been insulted—I am
in a passion but I can command my-
self. I did not knock him down.—Pray,
let me pass!”’

Our hero broke from doctor Campbell
and Henry with the strength of an enraged
animal from his keepers; and he must have
found his way home by instinct; for he ran
on without considering how he went. He
snatched the light from the servant, who
opened the door at doctor Campbells-_-
hurried to his own apartment—Ilocked,
double-locked, and bolted the door—flung
himself into a chair—and, taking breath,
exclaimed,—
~ « Thank God! I've done no mischief.
—Thank God! I didn’t knock him down'!
—Thank God! he is out of my sight!—
and I am cool now—quite cool—let me
recollect it all.”

Upon the coolest recollectlon, Forester
could not reconcile his pride to his present
circumstances. “ Archibald spoke the truth
—why am I angry?—why was I angry, I
mean?” He reasoned much with himself
upon the nature of true and false shame:
he represented to himself, that the disor-
der which disfigured his hands was- thought
shameful, only because it was vulgar;

D 4
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that what was vulgar was not therefore
immoral ; that the young tittering ladies,
who shrank back from him, were not su-
preme judges of right and: wrong, that he -
ought to despise their opinions, and he

despised them with all his might, for two
or three hours, ashe walked up and down
his room with unremitting energy. At
length, our peripatetic philosopher threw
himself upon his bed, determined that his
repose should mot be disturbed by such
trifles : he had by this time worked himself
up to such a pitch of magpanimity, that
he thought he could, with composure,
meet the disapproving eyes of millions of
his fellow creatures; but he was alone,
when he formed this erroneous estimate of
the strength of the human mind. Wearied
with passion and reason, he fell asleep,
dreamed that he was continually presenting
flowers, which nobody would accept; wa-
kened at the imaginary repetition of Archi-

bald’s laugh, composed himself again to
sleep, and dreamed that he was in a glo-

-ver’s shop, trying on gloves, and that
amongst a hundred pair, which he pulled
on, he could not find one that would fit
him. Just as he tore the last pair in his
hurry, he awakened, sheok off his foolish
dream, saw the sun rising between two
chimnies many feet below his window; re-

' \ eellected that in a short time he should
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be simmoned to breakfast; that all the
lady-patronesses were to be at this break-
fast;- that he could not breakfast in gloves ;
- that Archibald would, perhaps, again
laugh, and Flora, perhaps, again shrink
- back. He reproached himself for his
weakness in foreseeing and dreading this
scene. His aversion to lady-patronesses,
and to balls, was never at a more formi-
dable height: he sighed for liberty and
independence, which he persuaded him-
self were not to be had in his present si-
‘tuation. In one of his long walks, he
remembered to have seen, at some miles
distance frem the town of Edinburgh, on
‘the road to Leith, a gardener and his
boy, who were singing at their work.
These men appeared to Forester to be yet
happier than the cobler, who formerly
was the object of his admiration, and he
was persuaded, that he should be much
happier at the gardener’s cottage, than he
courd ever be at Dr. Campbell’s hodse. .
“ 1 amnot fit,” said h¢ to himself, “to
live amongst idle gentlemen and ladies; 1
should be happy, if I were a useful mem-
ber of society; a gardener is a useful mem-
ber of society, and I will be a gardener,
and live with gardeners.” ,
Forester threw off the clothes, which he
had worn the preceding night at the fatal
2
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ball, dressed hiraself in his old coat, tied
up a small bundle of linen, and took the
road to Leith.

BREAKFAST.

WaeN Henry found  that Forester was
not in his room in the morning, be con-
cluded, that he had rambled out towards
Salisbury Craigs, whither he talked the
preceding day of going to botanize.

“J am surprised,” said Dr. Campbell,
“ that the young gentleman is out so early,
for I have a notion he has not had much
sleep since we parted, unless he walks in -
his sleep, for he has been walking over my
poor head half the night.” o

Breakfast went on—no Forester appear-
ed. Lady Catherine began to fear, that
he had broken his neck upon Salisbury
Craig§ and related all ‘the falls she had
ever had, or had ever been near -having,
in carriages, on’horseback, or otherwise.
She then entered into ‘the geography of
Salisbury Craigs, and began to dispute
upon the probability of his having fallen -
to the east or to the west. _

“ My dear lady Catherine,” said Dr. -
Campbell, “ we are not ‘sure, that he has
been upon Salisbury Craigs; whether he

o

L
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have fallen to the east, or to the west, we
cannot, therefore, conveniently settle.”

But lady Catherine, whose prudential
imagination travelled fast, went on to
inquire of Dr. Campbell, to whom the
great Forester estate would go, in case of
any accident having happened, or hap-
pening to the young gentleman, before he
should come of age.

Dr. Campbell was preparing to give her
ladyship satisfaction upon this point, when
a servant put a letter into his hands.—
Henry looked in great anxiety—Dr. Camp-
bell glanced his eye over the letter, put
it into his pocket, and desired the servant,
to show the person who brought the letter
‘into his study.

“Its only a little boy,” sdid Archi-
bald; “I saw him as I passed through the
hall.” .

« Cannot a ittle boy go into my study -
said Dr. Campbell, coolly.

Archibald’s curiosity was strongly ex-
cited,” and he slipped out of the room a
few minutes afterward, ‘resolved to speak
to the boy, and -to discover the' purpose
of his embassy. But Dr. Campbell wag
behind him, before he was aware of his
approach, and just as Archibald began to
cross examine. the boy in these words,
“So you came fram a young man, who
is about my size?” Dr. Campbell put
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both his hands upon his shoulders, saymg,
“ He came from a young man, who does
not in the least resemble you, believe me,
Mr. Archibald Mackenzie.”

Archibald started, turned round, and
was so abashed by the civilly contemp-
tuous look, with which Dr. Campbell pro-
mnounced these words, that he retired from
the study, without even attempting any
of ‘his usual equivocating apolagses for his
antrusion. Dr. Campbell sow read the
letter, which he had in his pocket. It
was as follows :

~ “ Dear Sir,

“Though I have quitted yeur house
thes abruptly, 1 am not inseassble of yoar
kindness. lgor the step 1 have taken, I
can offer mo apology merely to my guar-
. dian, but you have treated me, Dr.Camp-
bell, as your friend, and I shall lay my
whole soul open to you. -

“ Notwithstanding your kindness, not-
withsignding the frieadship of your son
Henry, whose excellent qualities I know
how to value, I must ingenuously own to
you, that 1 have been far from happy in
your house. -I feel, that I cannot be at
ease in the vortex of dissipation; and the
mere I see of the higher ranks of society,
the more I regret, that I was dors a gen-
tleman. Neither my birth, nor my for-

tune shall, however, restrain me from pur-

e
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saing that line of life, which, I am per-
suaded, leads to virtue and tranquillity.
Let those, who have no virtuous indigna-
tion, obey the voice of fashion! and, at
her commands, let her shaves eat the bread
of idleness, till it palls upon the sense! I
veproach myself with having yielded, as I
have done of late, my opinions to the per-
suasions of friendship; my mind bas be-
come enervated, and I must fly from the
fatal contagion. Thank Heaven, 1 have
yet the power to fly—I have yet sufficient
Yorce to break my chains—I am not yet
reduced to the mental degeneracy of the
base monarch, who hugged his fetters be-
cause they were of gold.

* I am conscioas of powers, that fit me
for something better, than to waste my
existence in a ball-room ; and I will not
sacrifice my liberty to the absurd ceremo-
nies of daily dissipation. I, that have
been the laughing stock of the mean and
frivolous, have yet saflicient manly pride,
unextinguished, in my breast, to assert my
clain to your esteemn; to assert, that I
never have committed, or shall designedly
commit any action unworthy of the friend
of your son.

“ 1 do not write to Henry, lest I should
any way involve him in my misfortunes.
He is formed to shine in the polite world,
and his connexion with me might tarnish
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the lustre of his character in the eyes of
the ‘nice judging fair’ 1 hope, how-
ever, that he will not utterly discard me
from his heart, though I cannot dance a
reel. I beg, that he will break open the
lock of the trunk, that is in my room, and
tuke out of it my Goldsmith’s Animated
Nature, which he seemed to like.

“In my table-drawer there are my
Martyn's Letters on Botany, in which
you will find a number of plants, that I
had dried for Flora—mzss Flora Camp-
bell, I should say.— After what passed last
night, 1 can scarcely Aope they will be
accepted. I would rather have them
burned than refused; therefore please to
burn them, and say nothing more upon
the subject. Dear sir, do not judge
harshly of me; I have had a severe conflict
with myself, before I could resolve to leave
you. But I would rather, that you should
judge of me with severity, than that you
should extend to me the same species of
indulgence, with which you .last night
viewed the half-intoxicated baronet.

“ I can bear any thing but contempt.

“ Your’s, &c.
“ FORESTER.

“P.S. 1 trust, that you will not ques-
~ tion the bearer; he knows where I am, I
therefore put you on your guard. Imean
{0 earn my own bread as a gardener; I

-
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bave always preferred the agricultural to
the commercial system.”

To this letter, in which the mlxture
" of sense and extravagance did not much
surprise Dr. Campbell, he returned the
following answer:

My dear cobler, gardener, orator, or
by whatever other name you choose to be
addressed, I am too old to be surprised at -
any thmg, otherwise I might have been
rather surprised at some things in your
eloquent letter. You tell me; that you
have the power to fly, and that you do
not hug your chains, though they are of
gold !—Are. you an alderman, or, Deda-
lus? or are these only figures of speech’
You inform me, that you cannot live in -
the vortex of dissipation, or eat the bread
of idleness, and that you are:determined
to be a gardener. These things seem to
have no necessary connexion with each
other. Why you should reproach your-
self so bitterly for having spent pne even-
ing of your life in a ball-room, which I
‘suppose is what you allude to, when yon
speak of a vortex of dissipation, I am at
a loss to discover. And why you cannot
'with so much honest pride, yet unextin-
guished in your breast, find any occupa-
tion more worthy of jour talents, and as
useful to society, as that of a gardener, I

own, puzzles me a httle Consxder these
p3 . .
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things coolly; return to dinner, and we
will compare, at -our leisure, the advan-
tages of the mercantile and the agricul-
sural system. I forbear to question your
messenger, as you desire, and I shall not
show your letter to Henry, till -after we
have dined. 1 hope by that time you will
insist upon my burning it; which, at your
xequest, I shall do with pleasure, although
it contains several good sentences. * As
I am not yet sure you have departed
#his life, 1 shall not enter upon my office
~ of executor; I shall not break open the
dock of yeur trunk (of which I hape you
will some time, when your mind is less
«exalted, find the key) nor shall T stir in
the difficult caseof Flora’s legacy. When
next you write your will,-let me, for the
sake of your executor, advise you to be
.more precise in your directions, for what-
can be done, if you order him to give and
burn the same thing in the same sentence?
As you have, amongst your other misfor-
tunes, the misfortune to be born heir to
five or six thousand a year, you should
Jearn a little how to manage your own
.affairs, lest you should, amongst your poor
or rich companions, meet with some who
are not quite so honest as yourself.
“« If, instead of returning to dine with
us, you should. persist in your gardening
. sgheme, I shall have less esteem for your
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goed sense, but I shall forbear to reproach
you. I shall leave you to learn by your
owa .experience, i it be not in my power
40 give you the advantages of mine gratis,
Bat, at the same time, I :shall discover
where you are, and shall inform myself
exactly of all your proceedings. This, as
your guardian, is my-duty. I shonld fur-
ther warn yeou, that I shall net, whilst you
<hoose to live in @ rank below your own,
supply you with your customery yearly
allowance. Two huadred guineas a year
wonld be an extravagant allowamce in
your present circumstances. d do met
mention money with any idea of influen-
cing your generous mind by mencenary
motives; but it is necessary, that you
should not deceive yourself by inadequate
experiments. You cannot be rich and
poor at the same time. 1 gave you, the
day before yesterday, five ten guinea notes
for your last quarterly allowance; I sup-
pose you have taken these with you, there
fore you .cannet be in any immediate dis-
tress for money. I am sorry, I own, that
you are so well provided, because a man,
who has fifty guineas in his pocket book,
cannot distinctly feel what it is, to be
compelled to earn his own bread.

“Do not, my dear ward, think me
harsh; my friendship for you gives me
courage, to inflict present pain, with a
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view to your future advantage. You must
not expect to see any thing of your friend
Henry, until you return to us. I shall,
as his father, and your guardian, request
that he will trust implicitly to my pru-
dence upon this occasion; that he will
make no inquiries concerning you; and
that he will abstain from all connexion
with you, whilst you absent yourself
from your friends. You cannot live
amongst the vulgar (by the vulgar, I mean
the ill-educated, the ignorant, those who
‘have neither noble sentiments nor agree-
able manners) and at the same tiine enjoy
the pleasures of cultivated society. 1 shall
wait, not without anxiety, till your choice
be decided.-
Believe me to be,
Y our sincere friend,
and guardian,
H. CamPBELL, sen.”

As soon as Dr. Campbell had dispatched
this letter, he returned to the company.—
The ladies, after breakfast, proceeded to
the charity-school; but Henry was so
anxious to learn what was become of his
friend Forester, that he could scarcely en-
-joy the effects of his own benevolent
exertions. It was with difficulty, such as
he bad never before experienced, that
Dr. Campbell obtained from him the pro-
mise, to suspend all intercourse with Fo-
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rester. Henry's first impulse, when he
read the letters, which his father now
found it prudent to show him, was to
search for his friend instantly. “ I am
syre,” said he, “I shall be able to find
him out ; and if I'can but see him, and
speak to him, I know I could prevail
upon him to return to us.”

“Yes, “said Dr. Campbell, “ perhaps
you might persuade him to return; but that
18 not the object, unless his understand-
ing be convinced, what should we gain?”

¢ It should be convinced.” I could con-
vince him,” cried Henry.

“ I have, my dear son,” said Dr.
Campbell, smiling, ¢ the highest opinion
of your logic and eloquence; but are your
reasoning powers stronger to-day, than
they were yesterday ? Have you any new
arguments to produce? I thought you had
exhausted your whole store without effect.””

Henry ‘paused.

“ Believe me,” continued his father,
lowering his voice, “ I am not insensible
to your friend’s good, and I will say great
qualities ; I do not leave him to suffer evils,
- without feeling as much perhaps as you can
do; but I am convinced, that the solidity
of his character, and the happiness of his
whole life,will depend upon the impression,
that is now made upon his mind by reali-
ties. He will see society as it is. He has

.
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abilities and gengresity of mind, which will
smake bim a firgt-rate character, if his
friends do not spoil bim out of false kind-
ness, Henry.”

Heary at these words held out his hand
te his father, and gave him the promise

" which he desired.

“ But,” added be,* I still have hopes
from your letter—I should not be surprised,
to see Forester at dinner to-day.”

“ I sheuld,” said Dr. Campbell.

Dr. Campbell, alas ! was right. Henry
leoked eagerlytowards the door every time
it opened, when they were at dinner; but -
be was continually disappointed. Flora,
whese gayety usually eslivened the even-
angs, and agreeably relieved her father and
brother after their morning studies, was
now silent. - ‘

Whilst lady Catherine’s volubility over-
pewered even the philosophy of Dr. Camp-
bell, she wondered—she never ceased won-
dering, that Mr. Fosester did not appear
—-a:(% that the Dr. and Mrs. Campbell,
-and Henry, and Flora, were not more

alarmed. She propesed sending twenty
different messengers after him. She was
now convinced, that he had not falfen-
from Salisbury Craigs, becanse Dr. Camp-
bell assured her ladyship, that he had a
letter from him in his pocket, and that he
was:safe; but she thought, that there was

~
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imminent danger of his enlisting in a frolic,
or, perhaps marryingsome cobler’s daugh-
ter in a pet. She turned to Archibald
Mackenzie, and exclaimed, “ He was ata
cobler’s; it could not be merely to mend his
shoes. What sort of alassy is the cobler’s
daughter? or has the cobler & daughter?”

“ She is hump-backed, luckily,” said Dr.
Campbell, coolly.

“ That does not signify,” said lady Ca-
therine, “ I’'m convinced she is at the bot-
tom of the whole mystery—for I once
heard Mr. Forester say, and I'm sure you
‘must recollect it, Flora, my dear, for he .
looked at you at the time—I once heard
him say, that personal beauty was no
merit, and that ugly people ought to be
liked—or some such thing—out of hu-
manity.—Now, out of humanity, with his
odd notions, it’s ten to one, Dr. Campbell, .
he marries this hump-backed cobler’s
daaghter.—I’m sure, if I was his guardian,
T could not rest an instant with such a
thought in my head.” :

“ Nor 1,” said Dr. Campbell, quietly;
and in spite of her ladyship’s astonishment,
remonstrances, and conjectures, he main-
tained his resolute composure.
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THE GARDENER.

The gardener, that lived on the road to
Leith, who had struck Forester’s fancy,
was a square, thick, obstinate-eyed, hard
working, ignorant, elderly man, whose
soul was intent upon’ his petty daily gains,
and whose honesty was of that “coarse-spun
vulgar sort*,” which alone can be expected
from men of uncultivated minds. Mr.
Mac Evoy, for that was the gardener’s
name, was both good-natured and selfish ;

~ his views and ideas all centered in his own
family, and his affection was accumulated
~and reserved for two individuals, his son -
and his daughter. The son was not so in-
dustrious as the father; he was ambitious
of seeing something of the world, and he
_Consorted with all the young ’prentices in
Edinburgh, who would condescend to forget,
that he was a country boy, and to remem-
ber, that he expected, when his father
3hould die, ¢o be rich. Mr. Mac_ Evoy’s
wa“ghter was an ugly, cross-looking girl,
cithe Spent all the money, that she could
‘ T'earn or save, upon ribbands and fine

* Mrs Ba ’ : .
- rbauld’s Essa
Humap “'iShes,a 1d’s y on the Inconsistency of

T
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gowns, with' which she fancied she’ could
supply all the defects of her person.
This powerful motive for her economy
operated incessantly upon .her mind, and
she squeezed all that could possibly be
squeezed for her private use from the fru-
gal houshold. Theboy, whose place For-
ester thought himself so fortunate to sup-
ply, had left the gardener, because he
could not bear to work and be scolded
without eating or drinking.
The gardener willingly complied with
our hero’s first request ; he gave him q
. spade, and he set him to work. Forester
dug with all the energy of an enthusiast
and dined like a philosopher upon colcan-
non ; but colcannon did not charm hiin so
much the second day, as it had done the
first; and the third day it was yet less o -
his taste; besides, he began to notice the
difference between oaten and wheaten
bread. He however recollected, that Cy-
rus lived, when he wis a lad, upon wager-
cresses—the black broth of. the Spartapng
he likewise remembered, and he woyld
not complain. He thought that he should
soon accustom himselfto his scanty, homely
fare. A number of the disagreeable circyy-
stances of poverty he had not estimated
when he entered upon his new way of life,
and though at Dr. Campbell’s table he pad
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often saill to himself, “1 could do very
well without all these things,” yet till he-
bhad actually tried the experiment, he had
not clear ideas upon the subject. He
missed a number of litde pleasures and
conveniences, which he had scarcely noti-
ced, whilst they had every day presented
themselves as matters of course. The oc-
cuﬂgatiw of digging was laborious, ' but it
afforded no exerclse to his mind, and he
felt most severely the want of Henry’s
amble couversation ; he had no one, to
w he could now talk of the ‘water-
tresses of Cyrus, orthe black broth of the
Spartans; he had no ome, with whom he
could dispute concerning the stoic or
the epicarean doctrires, the mercantile
or the agricultural system. Many objec-
tions to the agricultural system, which
bad escaped him, occurred now to his
mind; and his compassion for the worms,
whom he was obliged to cut in pieces
continually with his spade, acted every
hour more forcibly upon his benevolent
heart. He once attempted to explain his
feelings for the worms ty the gardener,
Wwho stared at him with all the insolence of
1gnorance, and bid him mind his work,
with a tone of authority, which ill-suited
E::"ester’s feelings, and love of indepen-
ce

-

“ Is ignorance thus to command know-
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ledge? Is reason thus to be silenced by .
boorish stupidity?” said Forester to him-
sel{ as he recollected the patience and
candour, with which Dr. Campbell and
Henry used to converse with him. He be-
gan to think, that in cultivated literary
society ke had enjoyed more liberty of
mind, more freedom of opinion, than he
could taste in the company of aa illiterate
gardener. The gardener’s son, though his
name was Colin, had no Arcadian sumpli-
city, nothing which could please the
classic taste of Forester, er which could
recal to his.mind the Eclogues of Vargil, or
the golden age, “the Gentle Shepherd,™
or the Agyreshire ,ploughman.t Colin’s
favourite holiday’s diversian was playing at
&aff : this game, which is played with a
bat loaded with lead, and with a ball
which isharder than a cricket-ball, requires
much strength and dexterity. Forester
used, sometimes, to accompany.the gar-
dener’s son to the Links, ] where numbers
of people of different descriptions are fre-
-quently seen practising this diversion. Qur
hero was ambitious of excelling at the
game of goff’; and as he was not particu-
larly adroit, he exposed himself, .in his
first attempts, to the diversioh of the spec-
tators, and he likewise received several

¢ Ramsay. + Burns.
1 A lee or common near Edinburgh.
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severe blows. Colin laughed at him with-
out mercy; and Forester could not help
comparing the rude expressions of his new
companijon’s untutored vanity, with the un-
assuming manners and unaffected modesty
of Henry Campbell. Forester soon took
an aversion to the game of goff, and re-
collected Scotch reels with less contempt.

One evening, after having finished his
task of digging—for digging was now
become a task—he was going to take a
walk to a lake near Edinburgh; when
Colin, who was at the same instant setting
out for the Links, roughly insisted upon
Forester’s accompanying him.  Our hero,
who was never much disposed to yield to
the tastes of others, positively refused the
gardener’s son, with some imprudent ex-
pressions of contempt. From this moment
.Colin became his enemy, and by a thou-
sand malicious devices contrived to show
his vulgar hatred.

Forester now, to his great surprise, dis-
covered that hatred could exist in a cot-
tage. Female vanity, he likewise presently
perceived, was not confined to the pre-
cincts of a ball-room; he found that miss
M‘Evoy spent every leisure moment in
the contemplation of her own coarse image
in a fractured looking-glass. He once
ventured to express his dislike of a many-
coloured plaid, in which miss M‘Evoy had
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arrayed herself for a dance; and the fury
of her looks, and the. loud-toned vulgarity
of her conceit, were strongly contrasted
with the recollection of Flora Campbell’s
gentle manners, and sweetnees of temper.
The painted flower-pot was present to his
imagination, and he turned from the lady,
who stood before him, with an air of dis-
gust, which he bad neither the wish nor
the power to conceal. The consequences
of offending this high-spirited damsel our
hero had not sufficiently considered ; the
brother and sister, who seldom agreed in
any thing else, now agreed, though from
different motives, in an eager desire to
torment Forester. Whenever he entered
the cottage; either to rest himself, or to
partake of those  savoury messes, which
the neat-handed Phillis dresses,” he was
received with sullensilence, or with taunt-
ing reproach. The old gardener, stupid
as he was, Forester thought an agreeable
companion, compared with hisinsolent son,
and his vixen daughter. The happiest
hours of the day, to our hero, were those
which he spent at his work; his affections
repressed and disappointed, became a
source of misery to him.
¢ Is there nothing in this world, to which -

I can attach myself?” said Forester, as he
one day leaned upon his spade in a melan-
choly mood.—* Must I spend my life in
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the midst of absurd altercations?—1Is it for
this, that I have a heart and an under-
" standing >—No one here comprehends one
word 1 say—I am an object of contempt
and batred, whilst my soul is formed for
the most benevolent feelings, and capable
of the most extensive views.—And of what
service am I to my fellow-creatures *—Even
this stupid gardener, even a common la-
bourer, is as useful te society as I am.—
Compared with Henry Campbell, what
am 17—Oh, Henry!—Flora !—could yeu
see me at this instant, you would—pity
me.” . .

But the fear of being an object of pity
wakened Forester's pride; and though he
felt that he was unhappy, he could not
bear to acknowledge, that he had mistaken
the road to happiness. His imaginary
picture of rural felicity was not to be sure
realised ; but he resolved to bear his disap-
pointment with fortitude, to fulfil his en-
gagements with his master, the gardener,
and then to seek some other more eligible
situation. In the mean time, his benevo-
lence tried to expand itself upon the only
individual in this family, who treated him
tolerably well : he grew fond of the old gar-
dener, because there was nothing else near
him, to which he could attach himself, not
even a dog or a cat. The old man, whose .
temper was not quite so enthusiastical as
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Forester’s, looked upon him as an indys-
trious simple young man, above the usual
class of servants, and rather wished to keep
him in his service, because he gave him lesa
than the current wages. Forester, after hig
late reflections upon digging, began to
think, that by applying his understanding
to the business of gardening, he might,
perhaps, make some discoveries, which
should excite his master’s everlasting gra-

titude, and immortalise his own name,

He pledged a shirt and a pair of stockings.
at a poor bookseller’s stall, for some vor

lumes upon gardening; and these, in spite

of the ridicule of Colin and miss M‘Evay,

he studied usually at his meals. He

at length met with an account of some

experiments upon fruit-trees, which he
thought would infallibly make the gar-

dener’s fortune.

“ Did not you tell me,” said Forester .
to the gardener, * that cherries were some-
times sold very high in Edinburgh ?”

“ Five a penny,” said the gardener; and
.he wished, from the hottom of his heart,
that he had a thousand cherry-trees, but
he possessed only one. -

He was considerably alarmed, when Fo-
rester proposed to him, aa-.the certain
means of making his fortune, to strip the
bark off this cherry-tree, assuring him.
that a similar experiment had heen tried.
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and had ssucceeded; that his cherry-tree
would bear twice as many cherries, if he
would only strip the bark from it. ‘ Let
me try one branch for an experiment—I
will try one branch!” -

But the gardener peremptorily forbade
all experiments; and, shutting Forester’s
book, bade him leave such nonsense, and,
mind his business. - -

Provoked by this instance of tyrannical
ignorance, Forester forgot his character of
a servant boy, and at length called his
master an obstinate fool. :

No sooner were these words uttered,
than the gardener emptied the remains of
his watering-pot coolly in Forester’s face;
and first paying him his wages, dismissed
him from his service. :

Miss M‘Evoy, who was at work, seated
at the door, made room most joyfully for
Forester to pass, and observed, that she
had long since prophesied he would not do

- for them.i
_ Forester was now convinced, that it was
impossible to reform a positive old garden-
er, to make him try new experiments updn
cherry-trees, or to interest him for the
progress of science. He deplored the per-
versity of human nature, and he began
when he reflected upon the cl, & of

o MEv aracters of

:ﬁlsstb 0)_7 anq her _brother, to believe,
[that they were beings distinct from the rest

ki
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of their species; he was, at all events, glad
to have parted with such odious compa-
nions. On his road from Leith to Edin-
burgh he had time for various reflections.
¢ Thirty shillings then with hard bodily
labour I have earned for one month’s ser-
vice !” said Forester to himself. ¢ Well, I
will keep to my resolution. I will live upon
the money I earn, and upon that alone; 1
will not have recourse to my bank notes till
the last extremity.” He took out his pock-
et-book, however, and looked at them, to
see that they were safe. “ How wretched,”
thought he, “must be that being, who is
obliged to purchase, in his utmost need,
the assistance of his fellow-creatures with
such vile trash as this! 1 have been un- |
fortunate in my first experiment; but all -
men are not like this selfish gardener, and
his brutal son, incapable of disinterested
friendship.”
.- Here Forester was interrupted in his |
meditations bya young man, who accosted
him with—¢ Sir, if I don’t mistake, I be-
lieve I have a key of yours.”

Forester looked up at the young man’s
face, and recollected him to be the person,
who had nearly lost his life in descending
for his key into the brewing vat.

“ T knew you again, sir,” continued the
brewer’s clerk, “by your twirling those
scissars upon your finger, just as you were
doing that day at the brewery.”

£ ,
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. Forester was unconscious, till this ma-
mers, that he ‘had a pair of scissars in (lis
band : whilst the gardener wus payingdiin
his wages, to relieve ‘his mmauvaise honte,
our hero took up ‘miss' M‘Evey’s scissars,
which lay upon the table,:and twirled them
upon ‘his finger, as he used to do with a
key. ‘He was rather ashsmsd to perseive,

“that he had not yet cured himself of:swch
-asilly habit. « I thought:the lesson 1.g0t
at the - brewery,” said be, “ weuld ‘hawve
cured me for ever of this foolish trick:
but the diminutive chains of thabit, * us
somebody says, dre scarcely ever heavy
enough to be felt, till they .are too strong
. to be broken.”
¢ Sir,”—said the astonished clerk—
“0, 1 beg your pardon,” seid our
- hero, who ‘now 'perceived ‘by his counte-
nance, that this observation outhe peculiar
nature of the chains of habit was utterly
unintelligible to him; “ pray, Sir, can you
tell me what o’clock it is?”

“ Half after four—I am—Sir,” said the
clerk, producing his watch ‘with the.air of
a man, ‘who thought a watch a matter of
some impo:tance—* Hum !—He can’t be
a .gentleman; he has no watch!” argued
he with himself; and he looked at Fo-
tester's rough apparel with ‘astonishment.

® Dr. Johuson’s Vision of Theodore. -
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Forester had. turned back towards Leith,
that he might return miss M‘Evey her
scissars. The brewer’s clerk was going to
Leith, to collect some money for his mas-
ter. As they walked on, the young mebn
talked to our hero with good nature, but
with a species of familiarity, which was
strikingly different from the regpectfy} man-
ver, in whichhe formerly addressed Foresr
ter, whea he had seen himin a better coat,
-and in the company of a young gentleman.
“You have left doctor.Campbell’s thent™
. said he, looking with curiosity. Forester
replied, that he had left doetor Campbell’s,
because he preferred .earning his own
bread to living an idle life amongst gen-
tlemen angd ladies. ' )
The clerk, at this speech, looked ear-
nestly in Forester’s fage, .and be@n to sus-
pect, that he was daranged.in bis;mind.
As the gravity of our hego’s Jooks, and
the sobriety - of his. demeanour, did not give
any strongindications of insaaity, the clerk, -
after a few minutes cansidaration, inclined
to believe, that Forester congealed the truth
from him; that probably he was some de-
pendent of dogtor Campbell's family;
that he had displeased his friends, and bad
been discarded in disgrace. He was con-
firmed in these suppositions by Forester’s
telling him, that he had just left the ger-
vice of a gardener; that he did natkoew
22
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where to find a lodging for the night; and
that he was in want of some employment,
by which he -might support hunself inde-
pendently. -

The clerk, who remembered with grat1~
tude. the ‘intrepidity, with which Forester
had hazarded his life to save him the morn-
ing that he was at the bréwery, and who
had also some compassion for a young gen-
tleman reduced -to poverty; told him, that
if he could write a good hand, knew any
thing of accounts, and could get a character
for punctuality (meaning to include ho-
nesty in this word) from ‘any creditable -
people, - he did not doubt that his master,
who had large concerns, might- find em-
ployment for him as an under-clerk. Fo-
rester's pride was not agreeably soothed by
the manner. of this proposal, but he was
glad to hear of a situation, to use the
«clerk’s genteel expression; “anid he more
over thought, that he should now have an
opportunity of comparing, the commercial
- and agricultural system. - -

" The clerk hinted, that he supposed Fo-
rester would choose to - make himself
smart, before he called to offer himself at
the brewery, and advised him to call about
§ix, as, by that time in the evenmg, his
master was generally at leisure.”

-. Adinnerat a public house (for our hero
dnd not know where else to dine,) and'the



THE BET. 89

further expense of a new pair of shoes, and
some other articles of dress, almost ex-
hausted his month’s wages; he was very
unwilling to make any of these purchases, .
but the clerk assured him, that they were
indispensable ; and, indeed, at last, his ap-
pearance was scarcely upon a par with
‘that-of his friendly adviser. :

THE BET.

Berore we follow Forester to the
brewery, we must request the attention of
our readers to the history of a bet of Mr.
Archibald Mackenzie’s. '

We have already noticed the rise and
progress of this young gentleman’s ac-
quaintance with Sir Philip Gosling. = Ar-
chibald, ' :

“ Whose every frolic had some end in view,
 Ne'er play’d the fool, but played the rascal
ooyt ..
cultivated assiduously the friendship of this
weak, dissipated, vain young barouet, in
hopes that he might, in process of time,
make .some advantage of his folly.  Sir
¢ Aﬁonymous-.

iz
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Philip bad an unfortunately high opinion
of his 6wn judgment ; an opition which he
sometimmies found it dificult to inculcate
upon the minds of others, till he hit upon
the compendious method of laying high
‘wagers i support of all his assertioms.
Few people chose to venture a hundred
uineas upon the turn of a straw. - Sir
hilip, in all such contests, came off victo-
rious; and he plumed himself much upon
the successes of his purse. Archibald
affected ‘the greatest deference for Sir
Philip’s judgment; and, as he observed
that the baronet piqued himself upon his
skill as a jockey, he flattered him indefa-
tigably upon this subject. He accomi-
. panied Sir Philip continually in his long
visits to the livery-stables; and he made
himself familiarly aequainted 'with “the
keeper of the livery-stables, and even with
the hostlers. So low can ‘interested ‘pride
descend! All this pains Archibald took,
and more—for a very small object. He
had set his fancy upon Sawniéy, one of his
friend’s horses; and he had no doubt, but
that he should either induce Sir Philip to
make him a present of this horse, or that -
he should jockey him out.of it by some
well-timed bet. ’
In counting upon the baronet’s genero-
sity, Archibald was mistaken. Sir Philip
had that species of good-nature, which can

.
kY
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lend, but not that which can give. He
offered.to.lead the-horse to Archibaeld: moss
williagly; bus: the idea of giving it was
faz distant from: his magination, Archi-
bald, who atlength despaired of his friend’s
genexasity, had recourse to his other scheme.
of the wager. After having judiciously
lost a few guineas to Sir Philip in wagers,
te confirm him in his extravagant opinian
‘ his own. jud 4. Arehibald, ene even-
ing when the E s ok wine and vanixy,
operating together, had somewhat exalted
the maa of judgreeny’s imagination, urged
" himp, by ar ul, hesitating consradiction, to
assert the mast in¢redible things of one of
his horses, to whom he had given the name
of Favourite. Archibald kgew, from the
best authority—froma the master of the
livery-stables, who was. an experienged
jockey, that Favourite was. by no means a
match for Sawoey; he therefere waited
quietly, till Sir Philip Gosling laid a.very
considerable wager upon the head of his
“ Favourite.”  Archibald immediately.
declared, tbat he e¢ould not, in ¢con-
science—that he cauld not, for the ho-
mour of Scotland, give up his friend
Sawney. ~
o Sawuey'” cried Sir Philip; “Tll bet

fifty guineas, that Favourite beats him hol-

low, at a walk, trot, ar gallop, whtchevet
you please. . v o
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Archibald artfully affected to be startled
at this defiance; and, seemingly desirous
to draw back, pleaded his inability to
measure purses withsuch a rich. man as Sir
Philip.

“ Nay, my boy,” replied- Sir Phlllp,
“ that excuse shan’t stand you in stead.
You have a ptetty little poney there,
that lady Catharine has just given you;
if you wont lay me fifty guineas, will -
you risk your poney against my Judg-
ment’r”
~ Archibald bad now brought his friend
exactly to the point, at which he had been
long aiming. Sir Philip staked his hand-
some horse Sawney against Archibald’s
sorry poney, upon this wager, that Favou- -
. rite should, at the first trials, beat Sawney
at'a walk, a trot, and a gallop.

. Warmed with wine, and confident in-
his own judgment, the weak baronet in-
sisted upon having the bet immediately
decided. The gentlemen ordered ‘out
their horses, and the wager was to be de-
termined upon the sands of Leith. ‘

Sir Philip Gosling, to his utter astonish-
ment, found himself for once mistaken in
hts judgment.  The treacherous Archi-
bald coolly sutfered him to exhale his pas-
sion in unavailing oaths, and at length
rejoiced to hear bim consoling himself with
the boast, that this was the first waaernpon
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horse-flesh that he had ever lost in his life.
‘Themaster of the livery-stables stared with
. -well-affeeted incredulity, when Sir Philip
upon his return from the sands of Leith,

informed him that Favourite had been beat . .

hollow by Sawney; and Archibald, by his
-additional testimony, could scarcely con-
wvince him of the fact, till he put two
guineas into hishand, when he recommend-
ed his new horse Sa.wney to his particular
care. Sir Philip, who was not gifted with.
quick observatlon, did not take notice of
this last convincing argument. Whilst
this passed, he was talking eagerly to the
hostler, who confirmed him in his opinion,
which he still repeated as loud as ever,
“ that Favourite ought to have won.”
‘This point ‘Archibald prudently avoided
to contest; and be thus succeeded in
duping and flattering his friend at once.

“ Sawney forever !” cried Archibald, as
soon as Sir Philip had left the stables.—
4 Sawney for ever!” repeated the hostler,
and reminded Mackenzie that he had pro-
mised him half a guineaqg Archibald had
no money in his pocket; but he assured the
hostler, that he would ‘remember him the
next day. The next day, however, Archi-
bald, who was expert in parsimonious ex-
pedients, considered that he had better de-
lay %vmg the hostler his half guinea, till i¢
_ had been earned by his care of Sawney.
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It s the usval errour of cunning people,
to take it for granted, thatothers are fools.
This hostler happened to be a match for
our young laird in cunning; and as soon
as he perceived, that it was Archibald’s
intention to cheat him of the interest
_of his half gumea, he determined to re-

venge himself in his care of Sawney. We
shall hereafter see the success of his de-
vioces. : .o .

THE SADDLE AND BRIDLE.

ScarceLy had Archibald Mackenzie
been two days in possession of the long-
wished for object of his mean soul, when
he becare dissatisfied with his old saddle
and bridle, which certainly did net, as Sir
. Philip observed, suit his new borse. The
struggles in Archibald’s mind betwixt his
taste for expense, and his babits of saving,
were often rather painful to him. He had
received from lady Catharine a ten guinea
note, when he first came to doctor Camp-
bell’s; and he had withstood many temp-
tations to change it..- One morning (the
day that he had accompanied Henry and

_—



THE SADRDPLE AND BRIDLE. 95

Forester to the watchlmkers,) he was 80
strongly charmed by the sight of a watch-
chain and seals, that he actually took his
bank-note out_of his scrutoire at hisreturn
home, puatitintobis pocket when he dressed-
for dinner, and resolved to call that even-
ing at the watch-maker’s, to indulge his
fancy by purchasing the watch-chain, and
to gratify his family pride by getting his
eoat of arms splendidly engraved upon the .
seal. He called at the watch-maker's, in
company with Sir Philip Gosling, but
Jae could not agree with him respectmg
the price - of the chain and seals;
Archibald consoled himself with the re-
flection, that his bank-note would still
remain. - He beld the note in his hand,
whilst he higgled about the price of the
watch-chain.

. “ 0, d—ntheexpenss,” cried Sir Philip.
roK O, I mind ten guineas as little as any .
man,” said Archibald, thrusting the bank
naote, in imitatipn of the baronet, with af-
. feeted carelessness, into his waistcoat pack-
et. He was engaged #wt night to go
to the play with Sir Philip, and he
was much hurried in dressing. His
servant observed, that his waistcoat was -
stained, and looked out another for
" him. .

Now this man_sometimes took the li-

berty of wegring his master’s elothes; and
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when Archibald went to the play, the ser-
vant dressed himself in the stained waist-
coat, to appear at a ball, which was givenr
that night in the neighbourhood, by some
“ gentleman’s gentleman.” The waist-
coat was rather too tight for the servant—
he tore it; and, instead of sending it to the
- wacherwomnan’s, to have the stain washed
out, as his master had desired, he was now
obliged to send it to the tailor’s, to be
mended. : -
Archibald’s sudden wish for a new sad-
dle and bridle for Sawney could not be
gratified ‘without changing the bank-note ;
and, forgetting that he had left it in the
pocket of his waistcoat the night that he
went to the play, he searched for it in
the scrutoire, in which he was accustomed
to "keep his treasures. He was greatly
disturbed, when the note was not to be
found in the scrutoire; he searched oyer
and over again; not a pigeon-hole, not a
drawer, remained to be examined. He
tried to recollect when he had last seen
it, and at lengthvremembered, that be put
it into his waistcoat pocket, when he went
to the watchmaker’s; that he had taken it
out to look at, whilst he was in the shop;-
but whether he had brought it home safely
or no, he couldnot precisely ascertain. His
doubts upon this subject, however, he
cautiously concealed, resolved, if possible,
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.to make some body or other. answerable
for his loss. He summoned his servant,
told him, that he had left a ten guinea
bank-note in his waistcoat. packet the
night that he went to the play; and thaf,
as the waistcout was given into his charge,
he must be answerable for the note. The
servant boldly protested, that he neither
could nor would be at the loss of a note,
which he had never seen. :

- Archibald ' now - softened his tone; for
he saw; that he bad no chance of bullying
the servant. “ I desired vou to send it to

the washerwoman’s,” said he.
© -7 % And so-I'did, Sir,” said the man.

- 'This was true, but not the whole truth.
He had previously sent the waistcoat to
the tailor’s, to have the rent repaired,which
it received thé .night he wore it at the
-ball. These circumnstances the servant
thought proper to suppress; and bhe was
very ready, to agree with his master in ac-
cusing the poor washerwoman of having
stolen the note. The washerwoman was
extremely industrious, andsperfectly honest;
she had a large family, that depended upon
her-labour, and upon her character, for
support. She was astonished and shocked
at the charge, that was brought against her,
and declared that, if she were able, she
‘would rather pay the whole money at once,
than soffer any suspicion -to go abroad.
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against her. Archibald rejoiced to find
ber in this disposition; and he assured her,
that the only method to avoid disgrace, a
lawsuit, and ruin, was instantly to pay, or
to promise to pay, the money. It was
out of her power to pay it; and she would
not promise, what she knew she could not
perform. , ’
‘Archibald redoubled his threats; the
servant stood by bis master. The poor
woman burst into tears; but she steadily
deelared, that she was innecent, and no
" promise could be extorted from her, even
in the midst of her terrour. Though she -
had horrible, perhaps not abselutely visi-
onary, ideas of the dangers of a lawsuit, yet
she some confidence in the certai
thatjustice wason her side. Archibald said;
that she might talk ahout justice as much
as she pleased, but that she must prepare,
to submit to the law. The woman trems
‘bled at the sound of these words; but,
- though ignorant, she was no fool, and she
bad a friend in doctor Campbell’s family,
to whom she vesolved to apply .in her
distress. Henry Campbell had visited 'her
little boy when he was ill, and had mads
him some small present; and, though she
did not mean to eneroach- upon.Henry’s
good-nature, she thought, that.he bad se
much learning, that he certainly cdald,
without it’s costing her amy thing, put

.
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ber in the right way to avoid the law,
with which she had been threatened
by Archibald Mackenzie and bis ser-
wvant.

Henry heard the story with indigna-
_ tion, such as Forester would have felt in

similar circumstances; but prudence tem-
pered his enthusiastic feelings; and pru-
dence renders us able to asaist others,
whilst enthusiasm frequently defeats it’s
own purposes, and injures those whom it
wildly attempts.to serve. Henry, know-
ing the character of Archibald, governed
himself accordingly; he made no appeal
to his feelings ; for he saw that the person
. must be deficient in hamanity, who could
havye threatened a defenceless woman with
such severity ; he did not speak of justice
to the tyrannical laird, but he spoke of /aw.
He told Archibald, that being thoroughly
convinged of the woman’s innocence, he
bad drawn up a state ‘of her case, which
she in complianee with his advice, was .
ready to lay before counsellor ———,
naming the first counsel ia Edinburgh.

- The young laird repeated, with a mixture
of apprehension and suspicion, “ Drawn
-up a case —No! you can’t know how to
draw up cases; you are not a Iawyer—you
‘only say this to bully me.”

inenry replied, that he was no lawyer—
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that he could notwithstandding, state plais
facts in such a manmer, he as to
make a case intelligible to amy sensible
lawyer—that he meant to show what be
had written to his father. :
“ Youll shew it to me, first, won't you?
said Archibald, who wished to gain time
for d .
drawn up, into his hands, and waited with
a determined countenance beside him,
whilst he perused the case. Archibald saw
that Henry had abiliies and steadiness
to go through with the business; the facts
were so plainly and forcibly stated, that
his hopes even from law began to fal-
ter. He therefore talked about humanity
—said, be pitied the poor weman; could
not bear to think of distressing her ; but
that, at the same time he had urgent oc-
casion for money; that, if he could even
“recover five guineas of it, it would be
something. He added, that he had debts,
which be could not, in honour, delav to
discharge. )
- Now Henry had five guineas, which he
had reserved for the purchase of some ad-
ditions to his cabinet of mineralogy, and
be offered to lend this money to Archi-
l}alg, to sz ;;"C dezﬂ" that he could not
in honour delay to dischay press
condition, that he should sf;’ :op?hr;hegxmore
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‘to the poér woman concerning the bank-

note. '

- ‘To this condition Archibald most wil-

lingly acceded; and as Henry, with gene-
rous aldcrity, counted the five guineas in-

to his hand, this mean, incorrigible being

said to himself, * what fools these bookish

young men are, after all! Though he can

draw up cases so finely, I've taken him in

at last; and I wish it was ten guineas in-

stead of five!” L :

. Fatigued with the recital of the various
petty artifices of this avaricious and dissi-

pated young laird, we shall now relieve

ourselves, by turning from. the history of
meanness to that of enthusiasm. The faults

of Forester we -hope and wish to see cor-

rected; but who can be interested for the

selfish Archibald Mackenzie! o

FORESTER, A CLERK.

W E left Forester, when he -was just go-
ing to offer himself as clerk to a brewer.
The brewer was a prudent man; and he
sent-one of his men with a letter to Dr.
Campbell, to inform him that a young lad,
whom he had formerly seen in company
with Mr. Henry Campbell, and who, he
understood, was the doctor’s ward, had
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applied to him, and that he should be very

happy to take him into his service, if his
friends approved of it, and could properly
recommend bim. In consequence of D.
Campbell's answer to the brewer’s letter,
Forester, who knew nothing of the appli-
cation to his friends, obtained the vacant
clerkship. He did not, however, long con-
- tinwe in his new sitwation. At first, he
felt happy, when he found himself relieved
from the vulgar petulance of miss M‘Evo
and her brother Colin : in comparison wi

their rude ill-humours, the clerks, who

were his present companions, ‘appeared
patterns of eivility. By hard experience,
orester was taught to know, ﬂm;:gging
‘manners in our companions add ; 3:5
to the happiness of our dives. ** My mi
to me a kingdom is,” was once his con-
. stant answer to all, that his friend Henry
could urge in favour of the pleasures of
society ; but he now began to suspect, that,
separated  from secial intercourse, his
mind, however .enlarged, would afford him
but a dreary kingdom. -

He flattered himself, that he could make

a friend of the clerk, who had found his
- key: this young man’s name was Richard-
son; he was good-natured, but ignorant;
and reither his edueation nor his abilities

distinguished bim from apy other elerk in -
" similar circg:matanees. Forester invited -

-~
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him to walk te Arthur’s seat, after the
monotorows business of the day was over;
‘bat the elerk preferred walking on holidays
in Prince’s-street; and after several inef-
fectual attempts to engage him in moral
and metapliysical arguments, our kero dis-
covered the ‘depth of his companien’s ig-
‘nofance wijth astonishment. ce, when .
he found that two of the clerks, to whom
'he had heen talking of Cicero and Pliny,
did not know any thing of these celebrated
persomages, he said with & sigh,

' % Butknowledge to their eyes her ample page,
* ¢ Rich with the spoils of time, did ne’er unrolt;
‘¢ Chill pepury repress’d their noble 1age,

. ‘¢ And froze the genial current of theiw soul.™

The word pemury, in this stanza, the
clerks at least understood, and it excited
their “noble rage;” they hinted, thatit ill
became a person, who did net dress nesrly
as well as themselves, to give himself such
airs, and to taunt his betters with paverty;
they said, that they supposed, because he
‘was an Englishman, as they peresived by
his accent, he thought he might insult
Scotchmen as he pleased. It was vain for
him to attempt ahy explanation; their
pride and their prejudices combined against
him ; and though their dislike to him was

not 50 outrageous as that of the gardener, -
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gentle Colin, yet it was quite sufficient, to
make him uneasy in hissituation. Richard-
son was as steady to him as could reason-
ably be expected; but he shewed so little
desire to have “ the ample page, rich with
the spoils of time,” unrolled to him, that
be excited our young scholar’s contempt.
No friendships can be more unequal than
those between ignorance and knowledge.
We pass over the journal of our hero’s
hours, which were spent in casting up and
verifying accouunts; this occupation, at -
length, he decided, must be extremely in-
Jjurious to the hulnan understanding. £ All
_ the higher faculties of my soul,” said he
to -himself, * are absolutely -useless at this
work, and I am reduced to a mere ma-
chine.” But there were many other cir-
cumstances, in the mercantile system,
_which Forester had not foreseen, and which
shocked him extremely. The continual
attention to petty gain, the little artifices
which a tradesman thinks himself justifi-
able in practising upou his customers could
not be endured by his ingenuous mind.
Orne morning, the brewery was in an un-
common bustle; the clerks were all in
motion. Rncbardson told Forester, that
they expected a visit in a few hours from
the ganger and the supervisor, and that
were .preparing for their reception.
W-ben the nature of these preparations

~
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was explained to Forester; when he was
made to understand, that the business and
duty of a brewer’s clerk was to assist his
master in evading certain clauses in cer-
tain acts of parliament; when he found,
that to trick a gauger was thought an ex-
cellent joke, he stood in silent moral asto-
nishment. He knew- about as much of the
revenue laws, as the clerks did of Cicero
and Brutus; but his sturdy principles of
integrity could not bend to any of the ar-
guments, founded on expediency, which
were brought by his companions in their
own-and their master’s justification. He
declared, that he must speak to his mas-
ter upon the subject immediately. His
master was as busy as he could possibl
be; and when Forester insisted upon see- -
ing him, he desired that he would speak as
quickly as -he could, for that he expected
the supervisor every instant. Our hero
declared, that be could not, consistently
with his principles, assist' in evading the
laws of his country. The brewer stared,
-and then laughed; assured him, that he had”
as great a respect for the laws as othet
people; that he did nothing but what
every person in his situation was obliged
to do in their own defence. Forester re-
solutely persisted in his determination
against all clandestine practices. The brew-
er cut the matter short, by saying, he had
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not time {o .argue; but that he did not
choose to keep a clerk, whe was not in
his interests; that he supposed the mext
thing would be, to betray him to his supers
visor. '
~ “].am no traitor,” exclaimed Forester;
“Iwill not stay another instant with a
waster who suspects me.” el

The brewer suffered him to depart with~
vut reJuctance; but what-exasperated Fo-
rester the most, -was the composure of his
friend Richardson during this scene. JBi-
chasdson did not offer to shake hapnds with
him, when he saw him going-out of -the
house; for Richardson bad a good place,
and did aot choose to quarrel with his
master, for a person whom he now verily
believed to be, as he had originally suspect- -
ed, insane.

“ This is the world -—this is friendship I
said Forester to himself. .

_ His geoerous and enthusiastic imagina- -
tion supplied him with eloquent invec-
uves against human pature, even whilst
he ardently desired to serve his fellow-
Creatures. . He wandered through the -
Streets .of Kdinburgh, indulging himself
alternately in misanthropic reflections and-
_benevolem.prqiects. One instant, he re-
solved to study the law, that he might
fmfm’m the revenue laws; the next mo-
went, he recallgeted bis old passion for a

.

- -
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desert island; and be regretted, that he
could not be shipwrecked in Edinburgh.

The sound of a squeaking fiddle roused
Forester drom his reverie ; he laoked up,
and saw -a this, pale man, fiddling to a
set of dawoing ‘dags, that he was exhibi-
ting\upen the flags for the amusement of
of a crowd of men, women, .and children,
It was a deplerable spectacle ; ithe .dags .
appeared so wretched, in the midst .of
the merriment of the gpectators, that Fo-
resger’s compassion was movod, aod he
exclaimetl-— )

“ ‘Enough, -enough !—They are . quite-
tired ; here are some halfpence !”

The showman -took tbe balfpence ; but
several fresh spectators were yet to see the,
sight; and though .the exhausted animals
were-but ‘hitle inclived to perform their
antic feats, -their master twitched the rope
that was fastened rouad their necks, 8o
violently, that they were compelled to re-
new their melancholy dance.

Forester darted forward, stopped the
fidler's hand, -and began an expostulation;
not one word of which was understood by
the:person to whom it was addressed. A
stout lad, who was very impatient at.this -

. tinterryption of his diversion, began to

abuse Forester, and presently from words

- he proceeded -to blows.

‘Borester, though a better orator, was



emancipated

Yos y‘onr.s’rzn’. -

by no means so able a boxer as his op-
ponent. The battle was obstinately fought
on both sides; but, at length, our young
Quixote received what has no name 1n he-
roic language, but in the vulgar tongue
is called a black eye; and, covered * with

blood and bruises, he was carried by some -

humane passenger into a neighbourin,g
house. It was a printer and. bookseller’s
shop. The bookseller treated him with
humanity; and after advising him not to
be so hastily engaged, to be the cham-
pion of dancing dogs, inquired:who he

was, and whether he had any: fricuds in -

Edinburgh, to whoin he could send. .
This printer, from having been accus-
tomed to converse with variety of - people,

was a good judge of the language-of gen-

tlemen; and though there was: nothing
else in Forester's manners, which could
have betrayed him, he spoke in such
good language, that the bookseller was
certain, that he had received a libers?
education. S .

- Our hero declined telling his history;
but the printer ‘was so well pleased with
his conversartion, that he readily agreed to

~give him employment ; and, as soon as he

c . -
:;: (:;e:'g(} from his bruises, Forester was
g earn the art of printing.

“The art of printing,” said he, ‘“has
ankind, and printers ought
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to- be considered as the most respectable
benefactors of the human race.”
Always warm in his admiration of every
- new phantom, that struck his imagina-
tion, he was now persuaded that printers’
devils were angels, and that he should be
supremely blessed in a printer’s workshop.
' ¢ What employment so noble !” said he,
as_ he first took the composing-stick in his
bhand; ‘“what employment so noble, as
that of disseminating knowledge over the
universe !” :

FORESTER,; A PRINTER.

- It was some time before our hero ae-
quired dexterity in his new trade: his
,companions formed, with amazing cele-
‘rity, whole sentences, whilst he was search-
ing for letters, which perpetually dropped
from hig awkward hands: but he was
ashamed of his former versatility, and he
resolved to be steady to his present way

- .of life.—His situation, at this printer’s,
was far better suited to him, than that
which he had quitted with so much dis-
gust, at the brewer’s. He rose early;
and, by great industry, overcame all the
difficulties, which at first so much alarmed
him. He soon became the most useful
apprentice in the office. His diligence

F i
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‘and good 'behaviour recommended himto
his master’s ‘employers. Whenever any
‘work was ‘brought, &orester was sent for.
‘This occasioned him to be much in the
shop, ‘where he heard the conversation of
‘many ingenious men, ‘who frequented
it; and he spent his evemings in read-
ing. His understanding had ‘been of
‘late uncultivated; but 'the fresh seeds,
‘that were now profusely scattered upon
the vigorous soil, 400k root, and flou-
rished. . .

~ Forester was just at that time of life,
when opinions are valued for being new;
he heard varieties of the most contradic-
_-tory assertions, in morals, in medicine, in
politics. Itis a great advantage to a young
-man, 'to hear oppesite arguments; to hear
all that can 'be said upon every sub-
JecForaester no ‘longer .obstinately adhered
to the set of notions, which he had ac-
quired from his education ; he heard many -
whom -he could not think his inferiors in
.abilities, debating questions, which hefor-
-merly imagined scarcely admitted of phi-
Jlosophic ‘doubt. His mind became more
‘humble; but his confidence in his own:
powers, after having compared himself
with numbers, :if less arrogant, was more
secure ‘and rational; he no longer consi-
dered a man as a fool, the moment he dif-
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fered with him in opinion; but he was still
a little inclined to -estimate the abilities of
authors, 'by the party to which they be-
‘Tonged. This failing was increased, rather
- than diudinished,'by the company which he
now kept. a
Amongst ‘the young students, who fre-
quented Mr. ’s, the bookseller, was
Mr. Thomas ——, who, from his habit of
dlurting out strange opinions in conver-
sation, acquired the name of Tom Ran-
dom. His head was confused ‘between
politics and poetry; his ‘arguments were
‘paradoxical, his diction florid, and his
gesture something “between the spouting
action of a player, and the threatening a¢-
tion of a pugilist. -
Forester was immediately caught by the
oratory of. this genius, from the first day
he heard him-speak. '
Tom Random asserted, that ‘“this great
globe, ‘and all that it -inhabits,” must
inevitably ‘be doomed to destruction, un-
less certain ideas of his own, in the go- -
vernment of the world, were immediately
adopted by universal acclamation. ’
It was not approbation, it was not
esteem, which Forester felt for his new
friend; it was for the first ‘week blind,
enthusiastic admiration—every thing that
) he had seen or heard before appeared to -
him trite and obsolete; every person, who
¥ 2 : -
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spoke temperate common sense, he heard
with indifference or contempt; and all
.who were not zealots in literature, or in
politics, he considered as persons, whose
understandings were so narrow, or whose

hearts were so depraved, as to render

them - “ unfit to hear themselves con-
vinced.” ‘ o ,
Those who read, and converse, have a
double chance of correcting their errours.
Forester, most fortunately, about this
time, happened to meet with a book,
which in some degree counteracted the in-
flammatory etfects of Random’s conversa-
tion, and which had a happy tendency to
sober, his enthusiasm, without lessening his
propensity to useful exertions. This book
was the life of Dr. Franklin. v
The idea, that this great man began by
being a printer, interested our hero In

his history; and whilst he followed him, .

step by step, through his instructing

narrative, Forester sympathized in bis

feelings, and observed how necessary the
smaller virtues of order, economy, industry,
and patience, were to Franklin’s great
character, and splendid success. He be-
gan to hope, that it would be possible to
do good to his fellow-creatures, without
overturning all existing institutions.
About this time, another fortunate coin-

cidence happened in Forester’s education. ~

L

s. .
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—One evening, his friend, Tom Random,
who was printing a pamphlet, came, with
a party of his companions, into Mr. —,
the bookseller’s shop, enraged at the de-
cision of a prize in a literary socnety, to
which they belonged.

All the young partlzans, who surrounded
Mr. Random, loudly declared, that he
had been treated with: the most flagrant
injustice, and the ‘author’ himself was too
angry, to affect any modesty upon the oc-
casion.

“Would you believe it,” said he to
Forester—* my essay has not been thought
worthy of the prize ! —The medal has heen
given to the most wretched, tame, common-
place performance, you ever saw. Every
thing in this world is done by corruption,
by party, by secret influence !”

At every pause, the irritated author
wiped his forehead, and I‘onester sympa-
thized in his feelmgs

In the midst of the author’s exclama~
tions, a messcnger came with the manu-

~ script of the prize essay, and with the

orders of the socnety, to have a certain
number of copies printed off with all pos-
sible-expedition.

Random snatched up the manuseript;
and, with all the fury of criticism, began

to read some of the passages, wlnch “he
disliked, aloud.
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Though. it was marred in the reading,

Forester could not agree with his angry
friend, in condemning thé performance.—
It appeared to him excellent writing, and
excellent sense.

‘ Print it—print it, then, as fast as you
ean—that i8 your business—that’s what
you are paid for. Every one for himself,”
eried Random, insolently throwing the

manuseript to ‘Forester; and as he flung -

out of the shop, with his eompanions,

he added, with a contemptuous laugh,

“ A printer’s devil setting up for a critic !
He may be a capital judge of pica and
reman, perhaps— But let not the compo-
sitor go beyond his stick.”

“Js this the man,” said Forester,
“ whom ] have heard so.eloquent in the
praise of candour and liberality? Is this
the man, who talks of universal tolera-
tion, and freedom of opinion, and who
yet cannot bear, that any one should differ
from bim in criticising a sentence? Is
this the man, who would have equality
amongst all his fellow-creatures, and- who
calls a compositor a printer's dgvil! Is
this the man, “who cants about /e pre-
eminence of mind, and the perfections of
intellect, who takes advantage of his
rank, of his supporters, of the cry ofi his
- partizans, to bear down the-voice of rea-
son?—* Let not the compositor go beyond
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his: composing-stick’ — And why. not?:
- why should not he be a judge of writing ?”
At this reflection, Forester eagerly, took up
the manuscript, which had been flung at.
-his feet. All his indignant feelings in-
stantly changed into delightful exaltation
—he saw the hand—he read the name of
Henry Campbell. The title of the manu-
seript was, “ dn Fassay on the best Me-
thod. of reforming Abuses.” This was
the subject proposed by the society; and.
Henxy had written upan the question with.
so much moderation, and yet with such
unequivoeal, deeision, had shown himself
the. friend. of rational liberty, that all the
members of the society, who were not
borne away by their prejudices, were una-
nimaus in their preference of this petform-
ance. I S
Random’s declamation only inflamed. .
the minds of his own partizans. Good.
judges of writing exclaimed, as they read
1it—*¢ This is all very fine, but what would
this man be at? His violence hurts. the-
cause. he wishes to support.”

Forester read Henry Campbell’s essay
with all the avidity of friendship; he read
it again and again—his generous soul was.
incapable of envy, and whilst he admired,
be was convinced by, the force of reason.

His master desired, that he would
set about the. essay early in the morn-
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ing; but his eagerness for his friend
Heory’s fame was such, that he sat up
above -half the night, hard at work at
it. He was indefatigable the next day
at the business; and, as all hands were
employed. on the essay, it was finished that
evening., © ‘

Forester rubbed his. hands with delight,
when he had set the name of Henry Camp-
bell in the title page—But an instant af-
terward he sighed bitterly. ; .

“ 1 am only a printer,” said he to him-
self. ¢ These just arguments, these noble
ideas, will instruct and charm hundreds of
my fellow-creatures; no one will ever ask
—*“ Who set the types?” . v

His reflections were interrupted by the
entrance of Tom Random and two of his
partizans : he was extremely displeased to
find, that the printers had not been going
on with his pamphlet; his personal disap-
pointments seemed to increase the acri-
mony of his zeal for the public good—he
declaimed upon politics— upon the neces-
sity for the immediate publication of his
sentiments, for the salvation of the state.
gl? actio:)l l\;it_nsd suited to his words—

olent and blind to consequences, with
one sudden kick, designed (t]o exc;:;ssw;xtis
contempt for the opposite party, this
g:lmcal Alnasclgar unformnatel_y ovel"tum-
the form, which contained the types for
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the newspaper of the next day, Whlch was
just ‘going to the press, a newspaper in
which be had written splendid paragraphs.

Forester, happily for his philosophy, re-
collected the account, which Franklin, in
his history of his own life, gives of the pa-
tience, with which he once bore a similar
accident. The printers, with secret impre~
cations against oratory, or at least against
those orators, who think that action is
every thing, -set to work again, to' repair
the mischief. ‘

Forester, much fatigued, at length con-
gratulated himself upon having finished his

hard day's work; when a man from the =

-shop came to inquire, whether' three hun~
dred cards, which had been ordered the
‘'week before to be printed off, were finish-
ed. The man, to whom the order was
given, had forgotten it; and he was going
home; he’ dec1dedly answered, “:Ng3
the cards can’t be done till to-morrow—
\ée have left work for this night, thank
“ The gen&aman says he must have
them,” expostulated the messenger.
“ He must not, he cannot, have them
I would not print a card for his majesty at
this time of night,” replied the. sullen
workman, throwing his bat upon hlS head
in token of departure. ‘

. "% What are thesc car ds F suld F orester.
¥ . .
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“ Only a daneing-master's cards for his
ball,” said the printer’s joameﬂmn. “Fl§
not work beyond my time, for hny daneing-
master that wears a head.”

The messenger them said, that he was
desired to ask for the manuscript-card.

This card was hunted for all over the
room ; and, at last, Fovester found it under
a heap of refuse 5po,pers : his eye was caughs
witk the name of his old fricad, wonsieww
Pasgrave, the dancing-master, whom he bad
formerly frightened by the skeleton with
the fiery eyes.. .

“ I will print the cards for him myself;
1 am not at all tired,” cried Forester, who
was determined to make some little amends
for the injury, which he had formerly done
to the poor dancing-master. e resolved
to print the cards for nothing, and he
staid up very late to finish them.  His
companions all left him, for they were in
& great burry to see, what in Edinburgh
is a rare sight, the town illuminated.

These illuminations were upon account
of some great naval victory.

Forester, steady to monsieur Pasgrave’s
cards, did what no other workman would
have done; he finished for him on this
night of publicjoy his three hundred cards.
Every now and then, as he was quietly at
work, he heard the loud huzzas in the
street: his waning candle sunk in the sock-
ct, as he had just packed up his work.
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By the direction at the bottom of the "

cards, he learned where M. Pasgrave lodg-

ed, and as he was going out to look ai the.

iluminations, he resolved to leave them
himself at the danciag-master’s house.

THE ILLUMINATIONS.

Tax illuminations were really beautiful.

‘He went up to the Castle, whence he saw

a great part of the old town, and all Princes

street, lighted up in the most splendid

wmanner. He crossed the 'Earth-mound
into Princes street. Walking down Princes
street, he saw a crowd of people gathered
before the large illuminated window of a
confectioner’s ‘shop.  As he approached
nearer, he distinctly heard the voice of
Tom Random, who was harranﬁuiug the
mob. The device and motto, which

fectioner displayed in his window, displeas-
ed this gentleman; who, beside his public-
spirited abhorrence -of all men of a party

opposite to his own, had likewise private

cause of dislike to tlus confectioner, who
had refused bim his daughter in marriage.
It was part of Random’s new system of
political justice, to revenge his own quarrels.
The mob, who are continually, without

the con-

-
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kmowing ¥t~ made the instruments of pri-
vate malice, wherthey think they are act-
ing in a public cause, readily joined in
Tem Random’s cry of “down with the .
motto'—down with the motta!” '

Forester, who by his lesson from the
dancing dogs had learned alitle prudence,
and who had just printed H. Campbell’s
Essay on the best Means of Reforming
Abuses, did not mix with the rabble, but
" joioed in the entreaties of some peaceable
passengers, who prayed, that the poor man’s
windows might be spared. The windows
were, notwithstanding, demolished witha
terrible crash, and the crowd, then alarmed
at the mischief they had done, began te
disperse. The constables, who bad been
sent for, appeared. Tom Random was
taken into custody. Forester was pursuing
his way to the dancing-master’s, when one
of the officers of justice exclaimed, *Stop!
—stop him'—he’s one of 'em—he’s a great
friend of Mr. Random’s—I've sees him
often parading arm in arm in High street
with him.”

This, alas! was too true; the constables
seized Forester, and put him, with Tom
Random and the ringleaders of the riot,
mto a place of confinement for the night.

oor Forester. who was punished for the
riend and present ene-
ais long night, leisure
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for much wholesome reflection upon the
danger of forming imprudent intimacies.
He resolved never to walk again in High
street arm in arm with such a man as Tom
Random.

The constables were rather hasty in the
conclusions.: they drew from this: presump-
tive evidence. .

Our hero, who felt the disgrace of his

~ situation, was not-a little astonished at

Tom . Random’s . consoling himself with
drinking instead of philosophy. The sight
of this enthusiast, when he had complete-
ly intoxicated hlmself was a disgusting but
useful speclacle to our indignant hero.” Fo-
rester was shocked -at the union of gross
vice and rigid pretentions to virtue: he
could scarcely. believe, that the reeling,
stammering idiot, whom he now beheld,
was the same being, from whose lips he had
heard declamations upon the omnipatence
of intellect—from whose pen he had-seen
projects for the government of empires.

The dancing-master, who, in the midst
of the illuminations, had regretted that his
cards could not be printed, went early in
the mormng to inquire "about thcm at the
printer’s.

The printer had learnt, that one of his
boys was taken up amongst the rioters: he
was sorry to find, that Forester had gotten
bimself wnto such a scrape; but he was a
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very cautious snug man, and he did not.
choose to interfere: be lefs him quietly to
be dealt with according to law.

The dancing-master, however, was ia-
terested in finding bim out, because be waa
imformed, that Forestes had sat up almost
all night to print his cards, and thas be
had them now in his pocket.

M. ve at length gained admittance
to him in his confinement; the officers of
justice were taking him and Random. be-
fore Mr. W—, a magistrate, with whom
examinations had been lodged by the con~ .
fectioner, who had suffered in his windows.

Pasgrave when he beheld Forester, was
surprised to such a degree, that he could
scarcely finish his bow, or express his as-
tonishment, either in' French or English.—
“ Eh, Monsieur '—mon Dieu!—bon Dieu!
I beg ten million pardons—I am come to
search for a printer, who has my cards in
his pocket.”

. “ Here are your cards,” said Forester,
“let me speak a few words to you.” He
took M. Pasgrave aside— ‘““1 perceive,”
said he, “ that you have discovered who I
am. Though in the service of a printer, I
bave still as much the feelings and princi-
ples of a gentleman, as I had when you saw
me in Dr. Campbell’s house.—I bave par-
ticular reasons for being anxious to remain
undiscovered by Ds. Campbell, or any of

\
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his family—you may depend upon it, that
‘may reasons are not dishonourable. I re-
quest, that you will not, upon any aceount,
betray me to that famsily. I am going be-
fore a magistrate, and am acqused of being
concerned in a riot, which I did every thing
in my power 0 prevent.” S

“ Ab! Monsieur,” interrupted the dan-
cing-master, “but you see de grand incon--
vemence of concealing your rankand name.
You, who are comme il faut, are con-~
founded with the mob : permit me at least
to follow you to Mr. W—, the magistrate :
I have de honneur to teachles demoiselles
his: daughters to dance—dey are to be at
my ball; dey take one half dozen tickets ;
I must call dere wid may cards, and I shall,
. you will give me leave, accompany you
now, and mention dat Iknow you te be
un homme comme il faut, above being
guilty of an unbecoming action. I flattes
myself X have some interest wid de: ladies

"of - de family, and dat dey will do me de
favour, to speak to Monsieur leur cher
pere sur votre compte.”

Forester thanked the good natured dan-
cing-master, but he proudly said, that he
should trust to his own innocence for bis
defence. - -

M. Pasgrave, who had seen something -
more of the world than our hero, and who
was interested for him, because be had
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once made him a present of an excellent

violin, and because he had sat up half the
night to print the ball cards, resolved not
to leave him entirely to his innocence for a
defence ; he followed Foresterto Mr.W—s.
The magistrate was a slow, pompous man,
by no means a good physiognomist, much
less a good judge of character. 'He was
proud of his authority, and glad to dis-
play the small portion of legal knowledge,
which he possessed. As soonas he was in-
formed, thatsome young men were brought
before him, who had been engaged the
preceding night in a riof, he put on all
his magisterial terrours, and assured the
confectioner, who had a private audience
of him, that he should have justice; and
‘that the person, or persons, concerned in
breaking his window, or windows, should
be punished with the utmost severity, that
the law would allow. Contrary to the hu-
mane spirit of the British law, which sup-
poses every man to be innocent, till heis
proved to be guilty, this harsh magistrate
presumed, that every man, who was brought
before him, was guilty, till he was proved
to be innocent. Forester’s appearance
was notin his favour; be had been up all
might, his hair was dishevelled, his linen
was nejther fine nor white, his shoes were
thsck-soled and dirty, his coat was that
in which he had Been at work at the
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‘printer’s the preceding day; it was in
several .places daubed with printer's ink,
and his unwashed: hands bespoke his trade.
Of all these circumstances, the slow cir-
cumspect eye of the magistrate took cogni-
zance, one by one. Forester observed the
effect, which this survey produced upon his
judge ; and he felt, that appearances were
~against him, and that appearances are some-
times of consequence. After having esti--
mated his poverty by these external symp-
" toms, the magistrate looked for the first time
in hisface, and pronounced, that he had
one of the worst countenances he ever be-
“ held. This judgment, once pronounced, he
~_proceeded to justify, by wresting to the pri-
soner’s disadvantage every circumstance
-that appeared. Forester’s having been fre-
quently seen in Tom Random’s company
was certainly against him; the confectioner
perpetually repeated, that they were con-
. stant companiaons, that they were inti-
mate friends, that they were continually
walking together every Sunday, and that
they often. had .come arm in arm into his
shop, talking politics; that he believed
Forester to be of the same way of think-
ing with Mr. Random; and that he saw
him close behind him, at the moment the
stones were thrown, that broke the.:win-
dows. It appeared, that Mr. Random.was
at that time - active' in encouraging . the



1526 FORESTER.

mob. To oppose the angry confectioner’s
conjectural evidenee, glngril(ad, who threw
the stone, and who was now produced,
declared, that Forester held back his arm,
and said, ‘“ My good lad, don’t break
this mans windows; go home quietly,
bere’s a shilling for you.” The person
who gave this honest testimony, in whom
there was a strange mixture of the love of
mischief and the spirit of generosity, was.
the very lad, who fought with: Forester,
and heat him, about the dancing dogs.
He whispered to- Forester, *“ Do you re-
member me? I hope you don't bear
malice.” - The magistrate, who heard this
whisper, immediately  construed it to the.
prisoner’s disadvantage.—** Then, sir,” said
he, addressing himself to our hero, “this
gentleman, I understand, claims acquain-
tance with. you; hbis acquaintance really
does. you honour, and speaks strongly in.
favour of your character. If I mistake
rot, this is the lad whom I sent to the
Tolbooth some little time ago for a misde-
meanour ; and he is not, I apprehend, a.
stranger to the stocks.”

Forester commanded his temper as well
a8 he was able, and observed, that what-
ever might be the character of the young
man who had spoken in his: favour, his
eviderice would pevhaps be thought to de-

serve some credit, when the circumstances
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of ' his acquaintance with the witness were:
kaswn: He then: related the adventure
of the dancing degs, and remarked, that:
the testimony of an' enemy came with.
double force in his favour. The language:
and manuer, in which Forester spoke, sur-
prised-all who were present; but the his~
tory of the battle of the dancing dogs.
appeared so ludicrous and so improbable,.
that.the magistrate decidedly pronounced:
itto be a “fabrication, a story invented tor
conceal the palpable collusion of the: wit-
nesees.” Yet thapgh he one: moment:de~’
~ olared, that he did not believe the story, hie:
the next inferred from it, that Forester
was disposed to riot: and: sedition,, since he:
was ready to fight with a vagabond in the:
streets far the sake of a parcel of dancing

,i'ﬁ, Pasgrave, in the mean:. time, hadt
with great good nature been representing
Forester in the best light he possibly could:
.tothe young lailies, the magistrate’s daugh-

. ters. One of them sent to beg to speak

. totheir father. M. Pasgrave judiciously
dwelt upon his assurances of Forester's
being a gentleman; he told Mr. W——r,
that he had met him in one of the best
families in Edinburgh; that he knew he
had some private reasons for concealing that
he wasa gentleman: “perhaps the young

- gentleman was reduced to temporary dis-k

o
f
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tress,” he said; “ but whatever might be-
these reasons, M. Pasgrave vouched for
his having very respectable friends and con-
nections. The magistrate wished to know
the family, in which M. Pasgrave had met
Forester; but he was, according to his
promise, impenetrable on this subject. His
representations had, however, the desired
effect upon Mr. W , when he returned
to the examination .of our hero, his opi-
nion of his countenance, somewhat varied ;
he dispatched his other bnsiness; bailed
Tom: Random on highe sureties; and
when Forester was the only person that
remained, he turned to. him with great
solemnity, bade him sit down, informed
him that he knew him to be a gentle-
man; that he was greatly concerned, that
a person like him, who had respectable
friends and connections, should involve
himself in such a disagrceable affair; that
it was matter of grief and surprise to
him, to sece a young gentleman in such ap-
parel; that he carnestly recommended it
to him, to accommodate matters with his
friends, and; above all things, to avoid the
company . of seditious persons. Much
good. advice but in a dictatorial tone, and
in cold, pompous language, he bestowed
upon the prisoner; and at length dismissed
him. ¢ How difterent,” said Forester to
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himself, ¢ is this man’s method of ngg
~ advice from Dr. Campbell’s !”

This lesson strongly impressed, however,
.upon our hero’s mind the belief, that ex-
ternal appearance, dress, manners, and the
company we keep, are the usual circum-
stances, by which the world judge of cha-
racter and conduct. When he was dis-
. missed from Mr. W '8 august presence, -
the first thing he did was to inquire for-
Pasgrave: he was giving the magistrate’s
daughters a lesson,, and could not be inter-
rupted; but Forester left a note for him,
requesting to see him at ten o’clock the
next day, at Mr. ——— the bookseller’s.
New mortifications awaited our hero ; on
his return to his master, the bookseller’s,
he was very coldly received ; Mr. let
him know,; in unqualified terms, that he
did not like to employ any one in his work
who got into quarrels at night, in the
public streets. Forester’s former favour
with his master, his industry and talents,
were not considered without envy by the
rest of the journeymen printers, and they
took advantage of his absence, to misrepre-
sent him to the bookseller: however, when
Forester came to relate-his own story, his
master was convinced, that he was not to
hlame, that he had worked extremely hard
the preceding day, and that, far from ha-
ving been concerned in a riot, he had done
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‘gvery thing in his power -to prevent mis-
chief. He desired to see the Essay, which
‘was printed with so much -expedition; it
was in 'the hands of the corrector of the
press : the sheets were sent for, and the
‘bookseller was in aimiration-at the extra-
‘ordirary coxrectness, with which it was
‘printed ; the- corrector of the press scarcely
" ‘had oceasion tealter a word, a letter, or
-a-stop. There was a quetation in the
‘manuscript from Juvenal. -Henry Camp-
‘bell ‘had, by mistake, emitted to name the
satire and line, -and the author-from which
it 'was taken, though he had ‘left a blank
in which ‘they were to be inserted. ‘The
corrector of the press, thgugh a literary
gentleman, was at a stand, Forester im-
mediately knew where to look for the
‘passage in-the original author ; he found it,
and 1inserted the book and line in their
_proper place. His master did not suffer
-this-to pass unobserved ; he hinted to him
that it ‘was -a pity & young man -of his
abilities and ‘knowledge should waste his
‘time in the mere technical drudgery -of
printing. “ I should be glad now,” con-

tmued -the bookseller, “ to -employ you *

as a corrector of the press, and to advance
you according to your merits in the
world; ‘buet,” glancing hiseye-at Forester’s
dress, “ you must give me leave to say,
‘that some attention to outward appearance
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is ‘necessany .in our business. Gentlemen
«call here, as you well know, continually,
and I like to have the people about .me
make a creditable sppearance. Youhave
-earned :money since you have been with
‘me; surely you :can afford yourself a de-
eerit suit of cl’oth;s and a cleaner shirt. 1
-beg your-pardon for speaking so freely ; but
?;geally shave aregard for ;Eu, -and insh 'to
see you get forward in life.”

FORESTER, A CORRECTOR OF THE
" PRESS.

ForesTER ‘had not, since’he left Dr.
Campbell’s, been often spoken to in a
tone-of friendship. The bookseller’s well-
meant frank remonstrance made it’s just
‘impression ; and be resolved to make the
necessary additions to his‘'wardrobe; nay,
he even went to a hair-dresser, to have
‘bis hair- cut and brought into decent order. .
‘His companions, the 'printers, had not been
sparing in their remarks upon the ‘mean-
ness of his former epparel, and Forester
pleased -himself with anticipating the re-
spect they would feel for him, when he
" should appear in better clothes. “ Can
such trifles,” said he to himself, “ make
such a change in the opinion of my fellow-
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-creatures? And why should I fight with
the world for trifles? My real merit is
neithet increased nor diminished- by the
‘dress I may happen to wear; but I see,
that unless I waste all mylife in combating
the prejudices of superficial observers, I
should avoid all those peculiarities in‘my .
external appearance, which prevent what-
ever good qualities I have from obtaining
their just respect.” He was surprised at
the blindness’ of his companions, who
could not_discover his merit through the
‘roughness of his manners, and the disad-
vantages of his dress ; but he determined
to shine out upon them in the superior
dress and character of a corrector of. the
press. He went to a tailor’s, and bespoke
a suit-of clothes. He bought new linen,
-and .our readers will perhaps hear, with
surprise, that he actually began to counsider,
very seriously, whether he should not take
a few lessons indancing. He had learned
to dance formerly, and was not naturally
either inactive orawkward; but his con-
.tempt for the art prevented him, for some
.years, from practising it; and he had near-
ly forgotten  his wonted agility. Henry
gampbe’ll. once, when Forester was de-
claiming against dancing, told him, that
if’ he had learned to dance, and excelled
in the art, his contempt for the trifling
accomplishment would have more effect
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upon the minds of others, because it could
not be mistaken for envy. This remark
made a deep impression upon our hero,
especially as he observed, that his friend
Henry was not in the least vain of his
personal graces, and had cultivated his
understanding, though he could dance a
Scotch reel. Scotch reels ‘were associated
in Forester’s imagination with Flora Camp-
bell ; and, in balancing the arguments for
and against learning to dance, the re-
collection of Archibald Mackenzie’s tri-
umphant look, when he led her away as
his partner at the famous ball, had more
influence perhaps upon Forester’s mind,
than his pride and philosophy apprehen-
ded. He began to have some confused de-
sign of returning, at some distant period,
to his friends ; and he had hopes, that he
should appear in a more amiable light to
Flora, after he had perfected himselfin an
accomplishment, which, he. fancied, she
admired prodigiously. His esteem for the
lady was rather diminished by this belief ;
but still a sufficient quantity remained, to
excite in him a strong ambition to please.
The agony he felt the night he left the
. ball-room was such, that he could not
even now recollect the circumstances with-
out confusion and anguish of. mind. Hig
hands were now such as could appear with-
out gloves; and he resolved to commence

the education of his feet,
G
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M. Pasgrave called upon him in con-
sequence of the message, which he left at
the magistrate’s: his original design in
sending tor the dancing-master was, to offer
him some acknowledgment for his obliging
conduct. “ M. Pasgrave,” said he, “ you
bhave behaved towards me like a ihan of
honour; vou have kept my secret; 1 ain
couvinced, that you will continue to keep
it inviolate.” As he spoke, he produced a
ten-guinea bank-note, for at length le had
prevailed upon himself to have recourse to
his pocket-book, which till this day had
remained unopened. Pasgrave stared
at the sight of the note, and withdrew his
band at first, when it was offered; but
he yielded at length, when Forester assured
him, that he was not in any distress, ahd
that he could perfectly well afford to in-
dulge his feelings of gratitude. “ Nay,”
continued Forester, who, if he had not
always practised the maxims of politeness,
notwithstanding possessed that generosity
of mind, and good sense, on which real
politeness must depend, “you shall not
be under any obligation to me, M. Pas-
Just going to ask a favour
‘ou must teach me to dance.”
10st pleasure!” exclaimed the
cing-master; and the hours
ndance were soon settled.
‘tester attempted, he pur-




" A CORRECTOR OF THE PRESS. 136

sued with energy. M. Pasgrave, after
giving him a few lessons, prophesied, that
be would do him infinite credit; and Fo-
rester felt a secret pride in the idea, that
he should surprise his friends, some time
or other, with his new accomplishment.
He continued in the bookseller’s ser-
vice, correcting the press for him, much
to his satisfaction; and the change in his
personal appearance pleased his master,
as it showed attention to his advice. Qur
hero from time to time exercised his ta-
lents in writing; and as he inserted his
compositions, under a fictitious signature,
in his master’s newspaper, he had an
opportunity of hearing the most unpre-
judiced opinions of a variety of critics,
who often came to read the papers at Mr.
- the bookseller’s: He -stated, in
short essays, some-of those arguments con-
cerning the advantages and disadvantages,
of politeness, luxury, the love of society,
misanthropy, &c. which had " formerly
passed between him and Henry Campbell ;
and he listened to the remarks, that were
made upon each side of the questions. ,
How it happened, we know not; but after
he had taken lessons for about six weeks
from M. Pasgrave, hé became extremely
solicitous to have a solution of all his
stoical doubts, and to furnish himself with
the best possible arguments in favour of
c2 :
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civilized society. He could not bear the -
idea, that he yielded his opinions to any
thing less than strict demonstration; he
drew up a list of queries, which concluded
with the following question :—“ What
should be the distinguishing characteristics
of the higher classes of people in society "
—This query was answered in one of the
public papers, a few days after it appeared
n Mr. ’s paper, and the answer
was signed I1. C. a Friend to Society.
Even without these initials, Forester would
easily have discovered it to be Henry
Campbell’s writing; and several strokes
seemed to be so particularly addressed to
him, that he could not avoid thinking
Henry had discovered the querist. The
impression, which arguments make upon
the mind, varies with time and change of
situation. Those arguments in favour of
subordination in society, in favour of
agreeable manners, and attention to the
feelings of others in the small as well as in
the great concerns of life, which our hero
had heard with indifference from Dr.
Campbell and Henry in conversation,
struck hiin, when he saw them in a printed
essay, with all the force of conviction;
and he wondered how it had happened,
that he never before perceived them to be
conclusive.
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He put the newspaper, which contained
this essay, into his pocket; and after he
had finished his day’s work, and had
taken his evening lesson from M. Pas-
grave, he went out with an intention of '
going to a favourite spot upon Arthur’s
seat; to read the essay again at his leisure.
But he was stopped at the turn from
the North Bridge into High-street by a
scavenger’s cart. ‘The scavenger, with his
broom, which had just swept the High
street, was clearing away a heap of mud.
Two gentlemen on horseback, who were
riding like postillions, came up during this
operation—Sir Philip Gosling and Archi-
bald Mackenzie. Forester had his back
towards them, and he never looked round,
because he was too intent upon his own
melancholy thoughts. =~ Archibald was
mounted upon Sawney, the horse which
he had so fairly won from his friend Sir
Philip. 'The half-guinea, which had been
promised to the hostler, had not yet been
paid; and the hostler, determined to re-
venge himself upon Archibald, invented an
ingenious method of gratifying his re-
sentment. He taught Sawney to rear and
plunge, whenever his legs were touched
by the broom, with which the stables
were swept. When Sawney was perfectly
well trained to this trick, the cunning
bostler communicated his design, and re-

\
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lated his cause of complaint, against Archi-
bald,.to a scavenger, who was well known
at the livery-stables. The scavenger en-
tered into his friend the hostler’s feelings,
and promised to use his broom in his
cause, whenever a convenient and public
opportunity should offer. The hour of
retribution was now arrived: the scavenger
saw his young gentleman in full glory,
mounted upon Sawney; he kept his eye
upon him, whilst, in company with the
baronet, he came over the North Bridge:
there was a stop from the meeting of carts
and carriages. The instant Archibald
came within reach of the broom, the sca-
venger slightly touched Sawney's legs;
Sawney plunged, and reared—and reared,
and plunged. The scavenger stood grin-
ning at the sight. Forester attempted to
seize the horse’s bridle; but Sawney, who
seemed determined upon the point, suc-
ceeded. When Forester snatched at his
bridle, he reared, then plunged; and
Archibald Mackenzie ,was fairly lodged

in the scavenger’s cart. Whilst the well ~
dressed laird floundered in the mud,
Forester gave the horse to the servant,
who had now ridden up; and, satisfied that
Mackenzie had received no material injury,
inquired no farther. He turned to assista
poor washerwoman, who was lifting a large
basket of clean linen into her house, to
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get it out of the way of the cart. As soon
" 3s he hag helped her to lift the basket into
her passage, he was retiring, when he heard
a voice at the back-door, which was at
the other end of the passage. "It was the
voice of a child; and he listened, for he
thought he had heard it before.— “The
door is locked,” said the washelwoman,
“ I know who it is that is knocking ; it is
oply a little girl, who is coming for a cap,
which I have there in the basket.” The
door unlocked, and Forgster saw the little
girl, to whom the fine geranium helonged.
‘What 3 number of ideas she recalled to
his mind! She lpak’d at him, and hesi-
tated—curtsied—then turned away, as if
she was afraid she was mistaken, and
~ asked the washerwoman if she had plaited
her grandmother’s cap. The woman.
searched in her basket, and ploduced the
cap nicely plaited. The little girl in the
meantime,considered Forester with anxious
attention. “ I believe,” said she, timidly,
“ you are, or you are very like, the gentle-
man, who was so good as to ——” “ Yes,”
interrupted Forester, I know what you
mean. I am the man, who went with you,
to try to obtain justice from your tyrannical
schoolmistress : I did not do yqu any good.
—Have you seen—have you heard any
thing of: ?” Such a variety of recollec-
tions plessed upon Forester’s heart, that he
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could not pronounce the name of Henry
Campbell; and he changed his question.
“ Is your old grandmother recovered?”
“ She is quite well, thank you, Sir; and
she is grown young again, since you .saw
her: perhaps you don’t know how good
Mr. Henry and the young lady have been
to us. We don’t live now in that little,
close, dark room at the watchmaker’s. We
are as happy, Sir, as the day is long.” “ But
what of Henry P—what of—?" “ O
Sir—but if you were not very busy, or in
a great hurry—it is but a little way off—
—if you could come and look at our new
house—I don’t mean our house, for it is
not ours; but we take care of it, and we
have two little rooms to ourselves; and
Mr. Henry and miss Flora very often come
to see us. I wish you could come to see
how nice our rooms are! The house is
not far off, only at the back of the mea-
dows * Go, show me the way—T1l
follow you,” said Forester; after he had
satisfied himself, that there was no danger
of his mecting any of Dr. Campbell’s
family.
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Our hero accompanied the little girl
with eager, benevolent curiosity. “There,”
said she, when they came to the meadows,
“do you see that white house, with the
paling before it?”—* But that cannot be
your house!” “ No, no, Sir; Dr. Camp-
bell and several gentlemen have the large
room, and they come there twice a week,
to teach something to a great many chil-
dren. Grandmother can' explain all that
better to you, Sir, than I can; but all
I know, is, that it is our business to keep
the room aired and swept, and to take care
of the glass things, which you'll see; and
you shall see how clean it is—It was [
swept it this morning.”

They had now reached the gate, which
was in the paling before the house. The
old woman came to the door, clean, neat,
and cheerful ; she recollected to have seen
Forester in company with Henry Campbell,
at the watch-maker’s; and this was suf--
“ficient, to make him a welcome guest..
“ God bless the family, and all that be-
longs to them, for ever and ever!” said
the woman. “ This way, Sir”—“ Q,
don’t look into our little rooms yet; look
at the great room first, if you please,
Sir,” said the child.

G 3
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" There was a large table in the middle of
this long room, and several glass retorts,
and other chemical vessels, were ranged
upon shelves ; wooden benches were placed
on each side of the table. The grand-
mother, to whom the little girl had refer-
red for a clear explanation, could not, how- .
ever, tell Forester very exactly the uses of
the retorts; but she infermed h.u;n., that
many of the manufacturers in Edinburgh
sent their sons hither, twice a week; and
Dr. Campbell, and Mr. Henry Campbell,
and some other gentlemen, came by turas,
to instruct them. Forester recollected now
that he once heard Henry talking to his fa-
ther about a scheme for teaching the chil-
dren of the manufacturers of Edinburgh
some knowledge of chemistry; such as
they might afterwards apply advantage-
;)usly to the arts, and every day business of

ife. . :

“ I have formed projects, but what
good have I ever actually done 'to my
fellow-creatures?” said Forester to him-
self. With melancholy steps he walked,
to examine every thing in the room.
“ Dr. Campbell sits in this arm-chair, does
not he? and whtre does Henry sit?” = The
old wamo -13ced the chairs for him as

vere placed. Upon one of
re was a slate, which, as it
en upon, the little girl had
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put by very carefully : there were some cal-
culations upon the weight of different
gs,es, and the figures Forester knew.to be
Henry’s; he looked at eyery thing that
was Henry’s with pleasure. “ Because I
used to be so rough in my manner to him,?
sajd Forester to himself, I dare say, that
he thinks I have no feeling ; and I suppose
he has forgotten me by this time. [ de-
serve, indeed, to beforgotten by every body!
How could 1 leave such friends!” Qn
the other side of the slate poor Forester saw
his own name written several times over, in
his friend’s hand-writing, and he read two
lines of his own poetry which he remem-
. bered to have repeated' to Henry, the day
that they walked to Arthur’s seat. Fo-
rester felt much pleasure from this little
proof of his friend Henry’s remembrance.
“ Now won’t you look at our nice rooms ?”
said the child, who had waited with some
patience, till he had done pondering upon
- the slate. »

The little rooms were well arranged, and
their neatness was not now as much lost
upon our hero, as it would have been some
months before. The old woman and her
grandaughter, with all the pride of grati-
tude, exhibited t§ him several little pre-
sents of furniture, which they had received
from Dr. Campbell's family. “ Mr.
Henry gave me this!—Miss Flora gave
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me that |”—was frequently repeated. The
little girl opened the door of her own
room. On a clean, white deal bracket,
which “ Mr. Henry had put up with his
own hands,” stood the well-known gera-
nium, in its painted flower-pot. Forester
saw nothing elsein the room, and it wasin
vain that both the old woman and her
grandaughter talked to him at once; he
heard not a word that was said to him.
The flowers were all gone, and the brown
calyxes of the geranium flowers reminded
him of the length of time which had
elapsed since he had first seen them. < I
am sorry there are no flowers to offer you,”
said the little girl, observing Foresters -
melancholy look; “but 1 thought you
did not like geraniums; for I remember,
when I gave you a fine flower in the watch-
maker’s shop, you pulled it to pieces, and
threw it on the ground.” “1 should not
do so now,” said Forester. The black
marks on the painted flower-pot had been
entirely effaced.  Forester turned away,
endeavoured to conceal his emotion, and
took leave of the place, as soon as the
grateful inhabitants would suffer him to
d?Pa':t- The reflection, that he had wasted
his time; that he had never done any
good to any human being; that he had
lost opportunities of making both himself
and others happy, pressed upon his-mind:

x
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but hisstoical pridestill resisted the thought
of returning to Dr. Campbell’s. “ It will
be imagined, that I yield my opinions
from meanness of spirit,” said he to him-
self:" “ Dr. Campbell certainly has no
farther regard or esteem for me; neither he
nor Henry have troubled themselves about
my fate. They are doing good to more
deserving objects ; they are intent upon li-
terary pursuits, and have not time to be-
stow a thought on me: and Flora, I
. suppose, is as gay as she is good. T alone
am unhappy—a wanderer—an outcast—a
useless being.

Forester, whilst he was looking at the
geranium, or soon afterwards, missed his
handkerchief: the old woman and her
grandaughter searched’ for it all over the
house, but in vain. - He then thought
he must have left it-at the washerwoman’s,
where he met the little gil.  He called, to
inquire for it, upon his return to Edin-
burgh. When he returned to this woman’s
house for his handkerchief, he found her
sitting upon a low stool, in her laundry,
weeping bitterly : her children stood round
her. Forester inquired into the cause of
her distress ; and she told him, that, a few
minutes after he. left her, the young gentle-
. man, who had been thrown from his horse
into the scavenger’s cart, was brought into
her house, whilst his servant went home
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_for angther suit of clothes for himp. “ [
did not at first guess that I had eyer seen
the young gentleman before,” continued
she; “ but when the mud was cleared
from his face, I knew him to be Mr.
Archibald Mackenzie. I am sure I wijsh
I had never seen his face then, or at gny
time. IHe was in avery bad humour after
his tumble ; and he began again to threaten

- me about a ten guinea bank-pote, which
he and his servant declare, they sent in his
waistcoat pocket to be washed. I'm sure
I never saw it. Mr. Henry Camphell
quieted him about it for a while; but jugt
now he began again with me, and he says
he has spoken to an attorney, and that he
will make me pay the whole note; and he

swore at me as if 1 bad been the worst

creature in the world; and God knows I
work hard for my children, and never
wronged any one in my days!”

Forester, who forgot all his own melan-
choly reflections, as soon as he could assist
any one who was in distress, bade the poor
womandry her tears, and assured her, that
she had nothing to fear; for he would
instantly go to Dr. Campbell, and get him
to speak to Mackenzie. ‘‘ If it is neces-
sary,” said he, “ I'll pay the money my-
self.” She clasped her hands joyfully, as
be spoke ; and all her children joined inan
exclamation of delight. “ I'll go to Dr.
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Campbell’s this instant,” said our hero,
whose pride now yielded to the desire of
doing justice to 'this injured woman; he
totally forgot himself, and thought only of
ber. “ I'll go with you to Dr. Campbell’s,
and T will speak to Mr. Mackenzie imme-
diately.” ~

A SUMMONS.

WHaist Forester was walking through
the streets, with the energy, which the
hope of serving his fellow-creatures always
excited in his generous mind, he even for-
got a favourite scheme, which had, for
some weeks past, occupied his imagination.
He had formed the design of returning to
his friends-an altered being in his external
appearance : all hisapparel was now finish-
ed, and ready for the grand day, when he
intended to present himself to Dr. Camp-
bell, or rather to Flora Campbell, in the
. character of a well bred gentleman. He
had laid aside the dress and manners of a
.gentleman, from the opinion, that they
were degrading to the character of a man:
as soon as this prejudice had been con-
.quered, he was ready to resume them.
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Many were the pleasing anticipations, in
which he indulged himself: the looks of
each of his friends, the generous appro-
ving eye of Henry, the benevolent counte-
nance of Dr. Campbell, the arch smile of
Flora, were all painted by his fancy, and
he invented every circumstance, that was
likely to happen, every word, that would
probably be said by each individual. We
are sure, that our readers will give our en-
thusiastic hero credit for his forgetting these
pleasing reveries, for his forgetting himself,
nay, even Flora Campbell, when humanity
and justice called upon him for exertion.

When he found himself in George’s-’
.square, within sight of Dr. Campbell’s
house, his heart beat violently, and he
suddenly stopped, to recollect himself. He
had scarcely stood a few instants, when a
hard, stout-looking man came up to him,
and asked him, if his name were Forester.
He started, and answered, “ Yes, sir;
what is your business with me?” The stran-
ger replied, by producing a paper, and
desiring him to read it. The paper, which
was half-printed, half-written, began with
these words :

“You are hereby required to appear
before me——" ¢ What is all this?” ex-
claimed our hero. ‘It is a summons,”
replied the stranger. “ I am a constable,
and you will please to come with me be-
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fore Mr. W—. This is net the first time
you have been before him, I am told.”
To this last insolent taunt Forester made
no reply; but, in a firm tone, said, * that
he was conscious of no crime, but that
he.was ready to follow the constable, and
to appear before Mr. W—, or any other
magistrate, who wished to inquire into
his conduct.” Though he summoned all
his fortitude, and spoke with composure,
he was much astonished by this proceed-
ing: he could not help refleeting, that an
individual in society, who has friends, an
established character, and a /iome, is in
a more desirable situation, than an un-
connected being, who has no one to an-
swer for his conduct, no one to rejoice in
his success or to sympathize in his misfor-
tunes. *‘ Ah, Dr. Campbell! happy fa-
ther! in the midst of your own family, you
have forgotten your imprudent ward!” said
Forester to himself. * You do not know
how near he is to you !—you do not know,
that he was just returning to you'—you
do not see, that he is at this moment, per-
haps, on the brink of disgrace!”

.
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THE BANK-NOTES.

ForesTER was mistaken in his idea,
that Dr. Campbell had forgotten him:
but we shall not yet explain farther upon
this subject; we only throw out this hint,
that our readers may not totally change
their good opinion of the doctor. We
must now beg their attention to the conti-
nuation of the history of Archibald Mac-
kenzie’s bank note. ‘

Lady Catherine Mackenzie one day ob-
served, that the colours were changed in
one spot on the right hand pocket of her
son’s waistcoat. ‘“ My dear Archibald,” -
said she, ‘ what has happened to your
smart waistcoat? what is that terrible
spot?” ‘ Really, ma'aw, I don’t know,”
said Archibald, with his usuel soft voice,
and deceitful smile. Ieory Campbell ob-
served, that it seemed as if the colours
had been discharged by some acid. “ Did
you wear that waistcoat, Mr. Mackenzie,”
said he, “the night the large bottle of
vitriolic acid was broken—the night that
poor Forester’s cat was killed—don’t you
remember?” “ O! I did not at first recol-
lect—I cannot possibly remember, indeed,
it is so long ago, what waistcoat I wore on
that particular night” The extreme em-
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barrassment in Archibald’s manner sur-
prised Henry—1 really don't pereeive
your drift,” continued Mackenzie. “ What
made you ask the question so earnestly?”
He was relieved from his panie, when
Henry answered, that he only wished to
know, whether it was probable, that it was
stained with vitriolic acid;  because,”
saitd he, “ I think ¢hat is the pocket, in
which you said you left your ten-guinea
note; then, perhaps, the note may have
been stained.”  Perhaps so,” replied
Mackenzie, drily. “ And if it were, you
could identify the note: you have forgot-
ten the number; but if the note has been
stained with vitriolic acid, we shall cer-
tainly be able to know it again. The acid
would have changed the colour of the
ink.” Mackenzie eagerly seized this idea ;
and immediately in pursuance of Henry’s
advice, went to several of the principal
bankers in Edinburgh, and requested, that,
if a note, stained in such a manner, should
be presented to them, they would stop
* payment of it, till Mackenzic should ex-
amine it. Some time elapsed, and nothing
was heard of the note. Mackenzie gave
up all hopes of recovering it; and, in pro-
portion as these hopes diminished, his old
desire of making the poor washerwoman
answerable for his loss, increased. We
have just heard this woman’s account of

-
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his behaviour to her, when he came into
her house to be refitted, after his tumble™
from Sawney into the scavenger’s cart.
All his promises to Henry he thought pro-
per to disregard: promises appeared to
him mere matters of convenience; and the
idea of “zaking in” such a young man
as Henry Campbell, was to him an excel-
lent joke. He resolved to keep the five
guineas quietly, which Henry lent him;
and, at the same time, to frighten this
innocent, industrious. woman into paying
him the value of his bank-note. -
Upon Mackenzie’s retufn to Dr. Camp-
bell’s, after his fall from Sawney, the first
thing he heard was, that his note was
found ; thatithad been stopped at the Bank
of Scotland; and that one of the clerks
of the bank, who brought it for his ex-
amination, had been some time waiting
-for his return from riding. When the
note was produced, Henry saw, that two
or three of the words, which had been
written in ink—the name of the person,
to whom it was payable, and the date of
the month and year—were so pale as to be
scarcely visible; and that there was a round
hole through one corner of the paper.
This round hole puzzled Henry; but he
had no doubt, that the ink had been thus
nearly obliterated by vitriolic acid. He
poured a few drops, diluted with water
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upon some printing, and the ink was
quickly turned to nearly the same pale
colour, as that in Mackenzie’s note. The
note was easily traced, as it had not passed
through many hands—our readers will be
sorry to hear it—to M. Pasgrave, the
dancing-master. Mackenzie and the clerk
went directly to his house, found him at
home, and, without much preface, in-
formed him of their business. The dan-
cing-master trembled from head to foot;
and, though innocent, exhibited all the
signs of guilt. He had not the slightest
knowledge of busipess; and the manner
and language of the banker’s clerk, who
accompanied Mackenzie, terrified him he-
yond measure, because he did not compre-
hend one word in ten, that he said about
checks, entries, and day-books; and he
was nearly a quarter of an hour, before he
could recover sufficient presence of mind,
to consider from whom he received the
note. At length, after going over, in an
unintelligible manner, all the puzzled ac-
counts of monies received and paid, which
- he kept in his head, he declared, that he
clearly recollected to have received the
ten-guinea note at Mr. Macpherson, the
tailor’s; that he went, a few weeks ago,
to settle his year’s account with him; and
that, in change for a twenty-pound note,
he received that, which the banker’s clerk
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now produced. To Mackenzie it was
perfectly indifferent, who was found guilty,
so that he could recover his money,
‘ Settle it as you will amongst you,” said
he; “ the money must be refunded, or I
must have you all before a magistrate di-
rectly.” Pasgrave, in great perturbation,
set out for Mr. Macpherson’s, showed

-him the note, and reminded him of the

day, when he paid his account. “ If you
received the note from us, Sir,” said the
master-tailor, very calmly, “it must be
entered in our books; for we keep regular
accounts.” The tailor’s foreman, who
knew much more of the affair than his
master, appealed, with assumed security,
to the entry in the books. By this entry
it appeared, that M. Pasgrave seftled his
account the 17th. of ‘October: that he
paid the balance by a twenty-pound ‘note,
and that he received in change a ten-

" guinea note, ‘on Bir Arthur Forbes’s bank.

“ You see, Sir,” said the tailor,  this
cannot possibly be Mr. Mackenzies; for
his note is on the Bank of Scotland. Our
entry s as full as possible; and I am ready
to produce my books, and to abide by

. them in any court of justice in the world.”

M. Pasgrave was totally at a loss; he could
only repeat, that he remembered to have
received Mackenzie’s note from one of the
tailor’s men, who brought it to him from

%
N



- THE BANK-NOTES. - 155

an inner room. The foreman boldly as-
serted, that he brought the change exactly
as his master gave it to him, and that he
knew nothing more of the matter. But
in fact, he knew a great deal more. He
had found the note in the pocket of
Muackenzie’s waistcoat, which his servant
had left to be mended, after he had torn
it fartively, as has been already related.
When 'his master called him into the inner
room, to give htim the change for Pasgrave,
he observed, that there was-a ten-guinea
note wrapped up with some half-pence ;
and he thought, that it would be a prudent
thing to substitute Mackenzie's note
which he had by him, in the place of this.

He accordingly gave-Pasgrave Mackenzie’s |

note ; and thrust the note, which he had
received ‘from-his mnaster, into a corner of
his trunk, where he usually kept little
windfalls, that came to him by the negli-
.gence of customers—tooth-pick cases,
loose silver, odd gloves, &c. all which he
knew how to dispose of. But this bank-
note was a higher prize than usual, and
he was afraid to pass it, till all inquiry
had blown over. He knew his master’s
regularity; and he thought, that if the
- note was stopped afterwards at any af the
banks, it could never be traced farther
than to M. Pasgrave. He was rejoiced to
see, that this poor man was in such trepi-

’
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dation of mind, that he could not, in the
least, use his understanding; and he saw,
with much satisfaction, that his master,
who was a positive man, and proud of the
accuracy of his hooks, was growing red in
the face in their defence. Mackenzie, in
the mean time, who had switched his boots
with great inipatience during their debate,
interfered at last with—“ Come gentle-
men, we can'’t stand here all day, to hear
you give one another the lie. One of
you, it’s plain, must shell out your cori-
anders; but as you can’t settle which, we
must put you to your oath, I see.” Mr.
W—'s is not far off, and I am ready to go
before him with my books this instant,”
said the fiery master-tailor. “ My books
were never called in question, since 1 was
in trade, till this instant; and nobody but
a French dancing-master, who understands
no more of debtor and creditor than my
goose, would stand out against such an
entry as this.”

To Mr. W—s,the tailor, his foreman,
the dancing-master, the banker’s clerk,
and Mackenzie, repaired. Pasgrave turn-
ed paler than ever dancer turned before;
and gave himself, his character, and his
wife and children, all up for lost, when he
heard, that he was to be put upon his oath.
He drew back, when Mr. W— held the
book to him, and demanded, whether he
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would swear to the person, from whom he
received the note. He said he could not
swear; but to the best of his belief—en
conscicnce—en honneur—foi d’honnéte
homme--he was convinced he received it
from Mr. Macpherson’s foreman. The
foreman, who from one step in villainy
found himself hurried on to another and
another, now scrupled not to declare, that
he was ready to take his oath, that he de-
livered the note and change, just as his
master gave it to him, to' M. Pasgrave.
The magistrate turned to the pale, con-
scientious, - incapacitated dancing-master,
and in a severe tone said, ‘“ Appearances
are strangely against you, M. Pasgrave.
Here’s a young gentleman has lost a bank-
note—it is stopped at the bank of Scot-
land—it is traced home to you—you say
you got it from Mr. Macpherson or his
foreman, his books are produced—the
entry in them is clearly against you; for it
states, that the note given to you in
change was one of Sir Arthur Forbes’s
bank; and this, which I hold now in my
hand, is of the Bank of Scotland. Please
now to tell how this note of the Bank of
Scotland, which has been proved to be the
property of Mr. Mackenzie, ‘camne into
your possession. Irom whom did you
receive it? or how did you come by it! 1

am not surprised, that you decline taking
H
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an oath upon this occasion.” *“ Ah, mon-
sieur, ayez pitié de moi!” cried the inno-
cent, but terrified man, throwing himself
upon one knee, in an attitude, which, on
the stage, would have produced a sublime
effect—“ Ah, monsieur, ayez pitié de
moi! 1 have no more dan de child no
sense in affairs.” Mackenzie interrupted
him, with a brutal laugh. The more
humane banker’s clerk was moved -by the
simplicity of this avowed ignorance of
business. He went up to the distracted
dancer, and said, “Itis not to be expect-
ed, that every body should understand
business as we do, Sir; if you are innocent,
only give yourself time to recollect; and
though it's unfortunate, that you never
keep any regular accounts, may be we
shall be able to make out this affair of the
entry. If Mr. W— will give me leave to
take this pen and ink, and if you will try
to recollect all the persons, from whom

u have received money lately———" “ Ah
mon dieu! dat is impossible.” Then le
began to name the quarterly and half yearly
payments, that he had received from his
various. pupils. “ Did any of them late-
ly give you a ten-guinea nete?” “ Ah
- oui, je me rappelle—un jcune monsieur—
un certain monsieur, qui ne veut pas que
~—qui est14 incognito—who I would not
betray for de world; for he has behave
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wid de most parfaite generosité to me.”
“ But did he give you a ten-guinea bank-
rote? that is all we want to know,” said
the magistrate. “ Mais—oui—ves.” “ About
what time? said the clerk. It was aboot
the beginning of October: and this was
so near the time when he settled accounts
with Mr. Macpherson, the tailor, thet he
even himself began to believe it possible,
that he had mistaken one note for the
other. ¢ When the young gentieman
gave you the note,” said the banker’s
clerk, “surely you must have looked at
it—you must have observed these remark-
able stains?” Pasgrave replied, that he
did look at it, he supposed; that he saw
it was a ten-guinea note; it might be
stained, it might not be stained; he could
not pretend to be certain about it. He re-
peated his assurances, that he wasignorant
of business, anid of every thing in this
world but dancing. * Pour la danse, je
m’y connois—pour les affaires, je n’en scais
rien, moi.” He, with his usual sim-
plicity, added, that if Mr. W— would
give him leave, he would go to the young
gentleman, his friend, and learn from him
exactly the number of the note, which he
had given him; that he was sure he could
recollect his own note immediately. Mac-
kenzie, who thought, that this was merely

pretence, in order to escape, told him, that
H 2 .
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he could not be suffered to go out upon his
parole.  “ But,” said Mr. W—, <tell
- us the name of this young gentleman,
who has so much generosity, and who
lives incognito. I don't like gentlemen,
who live incognito. I think I had a young
man here before me, about two months
ago, charged with breaking a confectioner’s
windows in a riot, the night of the great
illuminations.—Hey? don’t I remember
some such thing? And you, M. Pasgrave,
if I mistake not, interested yourself might-
ily about this young man; and told me,
and my daughters, Sir, that he was a
young gentleman incognito. I begin to
see through this affair. Perhaps this is
the same young gentleman, from whom
you received the note. And pray what
value did you give for it?” Pasgrave,
whose fear of betraying Forester now in-
creased his confusion, staminered, and first
said the note was a present, but afterward
added, “I have been giving de young
person lessons in dancing for dese six
week.”

“Well, then, we must summon this young
person,” said Mr. W—.  *“ Tell us his
name, if you please,” said Mackenzie.
“ 1 have some suspicion, that I know your
gentleman incognito.” - “ You need not
- trouble him,” said the magistrate: I
know the name already, and I know where
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the bird is to be found: his name, if he
has not changed it since he was last in this
room, is Forester.” “ Forester!” exclaimed
Mackenzie; “I thought so! I always
thought how he would turn out. I won-
der what his friends, the Campbells, will
have to say for him now!”

Mr. W—'s pen stopped. “ His friends,
the Campbells—humph! So the Camp-
‘bells are his friends, are they?” repeated
he.  “ They were his fricnds,” answered
Mackenzie; “ but Mr. Forester thought
proper, nobody knows why, to run away
from them, some months ago: the only"
reason I could ever learn, was, that he did
not like to live amongst gentlcmen; and
he has been living ever since incognito,
amongst blackguards; and we see the
fruits of it.” Mackenzie eagerly handed
the summons, as soon as it was signed, to
a constable; and Mr. W— directed the
constable to Mr. ——, the bookseller’s,
adding, ‘ Booksellers and printers are dan-
gerous persons.” The constable, who had
seen Forester the night that he was con-
fined with Tom Random, knew his face
and person: and we have told our readers,
that he met Forester in George’s Square,
going to Dr. Campbell’s, to vindicate the
innocence of the poor washerwoman.

The tailor’s foreman was not a little
alarmed, when the summons was sent for -
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our hero; he dreaded, that the voice of
truth should be heard, and he skulked
behind the rest of the company. What
astonishment did Forester feel, when he en-
tered the room, and saw the group, that
surrounded the justice’s table !—Archibald
Mackenzie, with an insulting sneer on his
lips—Pasgrave, with eyes fixed upon him
in despair—Mr. Macpherson, the tailor,
pointing to an entry in his book—his fore-
man shrinking from notice—the banker’s
clerk, with benevolent scepticism in his
countenance—and the justice, with a por-
tentous scowl upon his brow. )

“ Come forward, Mr. Forester,” said
the magistrate, as our hero made a sudden
pause of astonishment; “ come forward,
Sir!” Forester advanced with calm intre-
pidity. “You arebetter dressed than when
I had the honour of seeing you here some
time ago, Sir. Are you a printer still, or
a gentlemanr Your dress certainly be-
speaks a change in your coundition.” “I
am sure I should hardly know Mr. Forester
again, he is grown such a beau, compara-
tively speaking, I mean,” said Mackenzie.
‘“ But certainly, M. Pasgrave, you must
have made some mistake; 1 don’t know
how to believe my senses! Is this the
young gentleman, to whom you alludedr
Mr. Forester, do you know ?” “Give
me leave, Mr. ilackenzie,” interrupted
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the justice; * I shall examine this young
incognito myself. 1 think 1 know bow te
come at the truth. Will you do me the
favour, Sir, fo inform me, whether you re-
collect any thing of a ten guinea bank-
note, which you gave or paid, some time
in last October, to this gentleman?” point-
ing to M. Pasgrave. “ I do,” replied Fo-
Tester, in a distinct, unembarrassed voice,
 perfectly well remember giving M. Pas-
grave a ten-~guinga hank note.” * Ah,
. anonsieur, je ne syis pas un ingrat—Ne
pensez pas que——"  “ O, M. Pas-
grave,” interrupted Mackenzie, “ this-is
no time for compliments and fine speeches;
for God’s sake, let us get to the bottom of
this affair, without further ceremony.”
“ Sir,” said the banker’s clerk, all we
want to kmow, is the number of your
note, and the firm of the house. Was
your note one of Sir Arthur Forbes’s, or
of the Bank of Scotland?” Forester was
silent. “]1 do not recollect,” said he,
after some pause. “ You don’t recollect,
Sir,” said the justice, * is something like an
evasive answer. You must have a vast
number of bank-notes, then, we must
presume, if you cannot recollect to what
Bank your ten-guinea note belonged.” Fo-
rester did pot understand this logic; but
he simply repeated his assertion. - «“ Pray,
Sir,” said - the tailor, who could no longer

’
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restrain his impatience—— Pray; Sir,’
said the magistrate, in a solemn manner,
“ be silent. ‘I shall find out the truth.
So, Mr. Forester you cannot possibly re-
‘collect the house of your note? You will
tell us next, 1 dare say, that you cannot
possibly recollect how you came by it
“ Sir,” said Forester, “if it is necessary,
I can readily tell you how I came by it.”
“ It is very necessary, Sir, for your own
credit.” “1 received it from Dr. Camp-
bell.” ¢ Dr. Campbell!” repeated the
magistrate, changing his tone. “ And I
have:some idea, that the doctor gave me
a list of the numbers of that and four
‘other notes, with which I fortunately have
_ not parted.” ¢ Some idea means nothing
in a court of justice, Sir; if you have
any such paper, you can do us the favour
to produce it.” Now this list was locked
up in the trunk, of which the key was
dropped into the brewing vat. Richardson,
" the clerk, . had returned the key to- him;
but, such is the force of habit, he had
wot cured himself of the foolish trick of
twirling it upon his thumb; and, about
two months ago,-he-dropped it, in one of
his walksto Arthur's seat. He long searched
for it amongst the rocky fragments, but at
last gave it up: he little imagined of how
much consequence it might be to him. Dr.
Campbell had once refused to break open

=
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the lock; and be felt very unwilling to
apply to him, in his present circumstances.
However, he wrote a few lines to Henry
Campbell ; but as soon as he had written
them, his pride revolted from the thoughts
of supplicating the assistance of his friend,
in such a disgraceful situation. “If you
don’t choose to write,” said the officious
malevolence of Archibald, “ I can, how-
ever, speak; I'll desire Dr. Campbell to
open your trunk, and search for the paper.”
He left the room, before Forester could
make any farther opposition.

“ I have answered, I hope, both dis-
tinctly and respectfully, all the questions,
‘that you have asked me,” said Forester,
turning to Mr. W—. “ T hope you will
‘no longer keep me in the dark. Of what'
am I suspectedr” “1 will tell you, Sir,”
replied the deliberate, unfeeling magis-
trate; “you are suspected of  having,
I will not say szolen, but you are more than
suspected of having come unfairly by, a
certain ten-guinea, bank-note, which the
young gentleman, who has just left the
room, lost a few months ago.” Forester,
as this speech was slowly pronounced, sat
down, folded his arms, and appeared to-
tally insensible; quite unconscious, that
he was in the presence of a magistrate, or
that any human being was observing him.

“ Ah, men chér monsieur, pardonnez!”
H3 :
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cried Pasgrave, bursting into tears. *“ N'en
parions plus,” added he, turning to the
magistrate. “ Jepayerai toutce qu'il fant.

1 will pay de ten guinea. [ will satisfy
- every body. 1 canmot never forgive my-
self, if 1 bring him into any disgrace.”

“ Disgrace!” exclaimed Forester, starting
~ up, and repeating the word in a' tone,
which made every person io the room, not
excepting the phlegmatic magistrate, start
and look up to him, with a sudden feeling
of inferiority. His ardent eye spoke the
language of his soul. No words coxid
express his emotion. The master-tailor
dropped his day-book. ‘ Constable !-—cail
a constable !” cried the justice. “ Sir, you
forget in whose presenee you are; you think,
I suppose, that your friends, .the Camp-
bells, will bear you out. Sir, I would
have you to know, that all the Campbells
in Scotland can’t bail you for a felony.
Sir, philosophers should know these things.
If you cannot clear yourself to my entire
satisfaction, Mr. Forester, 1 shall cemmit
- you,—in one word,—to gaol— yes—jook as

you please, Sir,—to gaol. Al'l'd if the

doctor, and his son, and all his family,

come up to bail you, I shall meo peri-

culo, refuse their bail. The law, Sir, is no

respecter of persons. So none of yeur

rhodomontades, young gentlemam, in my
presence; but step into this closet, if you
=, : :
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please; and, I advise you, bring your
méind into a becoming temperament, whilst
I go to dinner. Gentlemen,# continued
he, to Macpherson and Pasgrave, “ you'll
be so good to wait here, in this apartment.
Constable, look to your prisoner;” point-
iog to the door of the closet. “ John,
let me know when Dr. Campbell arrives; -
and tell them to send up dinner directly,”
said the justice to his butler.

_Whilst he dines, we must leave the tailor
complaining, that he was wasting precious
thme; the. foremarn, in the panic of guilt;
and the good natured dancing-master, haif
distracted betwixt his fears and his igno-
rance. He looked, from time to time,
through the key-hole of the closet, in
which Forester was confined; and exclaimed:
“ Grand Dieu! comme il a l'air noble a
cet instant! Ah! lui coupable!—he go-to
gaol | —it is itnpossible !”

“We shall see how that will he, pre-
sently,” said the foreman, who had hither-
to preserved absolute silence. “ I abide

my books,” said the master-tailor:
“and I wish Dr. Campbell would make
haste. I have lost a day.”

In spite of the tailot’s imperial excla-
mation, he was obliged to wait some time
" longer. When Mackenzie arrived at Dr.
Campbell’s, Henry was not at home: he
was gone to the housp at the back aof
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the meadows, to prepare some chemical
_experiments for the next day’s lecture.
Mackenzie, however, found Dr. Camp-
bell at home, in his study; and, in a soft,
hypocritical voice, lamented, that he was
obliged to communicate some disagreeable
circumstances relating to young Mr. Fo-
rester. ““ You do not, I presume, know
where that unfortunate, misguided youth
is at present; at this moment, I mean.”
“ 1 do not know where he is at this mo-
ment,” said Dr. Campbell, calmly; “but
1 know where he has been for some time;
at Mr. —— the bookseller’s. 1 have bad
1y eye -upon him ever since he left this
house. 1 have traced him from place te
place. Though I havesaid little about him,
Mr. Mackenzie, I bave a great regard
for my unfortunate ward.” 1 am sorry
for it, Sir,” said Mackenzie; ‘ this note
will wound your feelings the more deeply.”
“ What is the matter? pray, speak at
-once,” cried Dr. Campbell, who now for-
got all bis usual calmness. “ Where: is
Forester?” “He is, at this moment, be-
fore Mr. W—, the magistrate, Sir, charged
with—but, I own, I cannot believe him
guilty” ¢“Charged with what? For
S’?d ssake, speak plainly, Mr. Mackenzie!”
““Then, in one word, Sir, my lost bank-
note 1s traced home to Mr. Forester. M.
Pasgrave says he received it from him.”
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* Surely, Sir,” said Dr. Campbell, with
indignation, “ you would not insinuate,
that Forester has stolen your bank-note?”
¢ ] insinuate nothing, doctor,” said Archi-
bald ; “but I fear the thing is too plainly
proved. My bank-note has certain stains,
by which it has been identified. All that
I know, is, that Mr. W— says, he can
take no bail; and that he must commit
Mr. Forester to gaol, unless he can clear
himself. He says, that, a few days before
he left your house, you paid him his quar-
terly. allowance of fifty guineas, in five
ten-guinea bank-notes.” ““ He says true. I
did so,” said Dr. Campbell, eagerly. *“ And
he says, that you gave them to him wrap-
ped in a piece of paper, on which the
nuinbers of the notes were written.” I
remember it distinctly. I desired him to
take care of that papér.” “ He is not
famous for taking care, you know, Sir,
of any thing. He says, he believes,
he threw it into his trunk; but he has
lost the key of the trunk, I understand.”
“ No matter; we can break it open
this instant, and search for the paper,”
cried Dr. Campbell, who was now ex-
tremely alarmed for his ward. Mac-
.kenzie stood by, without offering any
assistance, whilst Dr. Campbell broke open
the trunk, and searched it with the great-
est anxiety. It was in terriele disorder.
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The coat and waistooat, which Forester
wore at the ball, were crammed in at the
top; and underneath, appeared unfolded
linen, books, boots, maps, shoes, cravats,
fossils, and heaps of little rumpled bits of
paper, in which the fossils had once been
contained. Dr. Campbell opened every
one of these. The paper he wanted was
not amongst them. He took every thing
out of the box, shook and searched all the
pockets of his coat, in which Forester
used, before his reformation, to keep
hoards of strange papers. No list of
bank-notes appeared. At length Dr.
Campbell espied the white corner of a
paper mark in a volume of Goldsmith's
Animated Nature. He pulled out this
mark, and, to his great joy, he fouwd it
to be the very paper he wanted. “ So
it's found, is it:” said Mackenzie, dis-
appointed ; whilst Dr. Campbell seized his
bat, left every thing upon the floor, and
was very near locking the door of the
room upon Mackenzie. “ Don’t fock me
in bere, doctor, I am going back with you
to Mr. W—'3,” said Archibald. * Won't
you stay *—dioner’s going up—Mr. W—
was going to his dinner, when I came
‘away.” Without listening to him, Dr.
Campbell just let him out, locked the door,
and hurried away to his poor ward.

“ 1 have let things go too far,” said he
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't0 himself. “ Aslong as Forester’s credit
was not in danger, as long as he was un-
known, it was very well: but now, his
character is at stake; he may pay too dear
for his experience.”

“ Dr. Campbell " said the pompous
magistrate, who hated philosophers, rising
from table, as Dr. Campbell entered, “do
ot speak 0 me of bailing this ward of
'yours It is impossible, sir; I know my
duty” “ I am not come to offer bail for
my ward,” said Dr. Campbell; “but to -
prove bis innocence.” “ We must hope the
best,” said Ms. W—; and having forced
the doetor to pledge him in a bumper of
port, ““ Now 1 awm ready to proceed again
to the examination of all the partles con-
cerned.”

Dr. Campbell was now shown into the
room, where Mr. Macpherson, his fore-
. man, and Pasgrave, were waiting. Ah

monsieur, Dieu merci vous voila!”
claimed Pasgrave. “ You may go,” sald
"My, W—, to the constable; “ but wait
below stairs.” He unlocked the closet
door. ‘Forester, at the sight of Dr. Camp-
bell, covered his face with his hands; bat, .
an instant afterwards, he advanced with
intrepidity. “ You cannot, I am sure,
believe me to~be guilty of any meaness,
Dr. Campbell,” said he. * Imprudeat I
have been, and I suffer, for my folly.”
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“ Guilty!” cried Dr. Campbell—“ No:
I could almost- as soon suspect my own
son of such an action. But my belief is
nothing to the purpose. We must prove
your innocence.” “ Ah oui, monsieur ; and
mine too: for I am innocent, I can assure
you,” cried M. Pasgrave. The whole busi-
ness, sir, said the banker’s clerk, who had,
by this time, returned, to hear the termi-
tion of the affair—‘‘ the whole thing can
be settled in two minutes, by a gentleman
like you, who understands business. Mr.
‘Forester cannot recollect the number or the
firm of a ten-guinea bark-note, which he
gave to M. Pasgrave. M. Pasgrave can-
not recollect either; and he is in doubt,
whether he received this stained note,
which Mr. Mackenzie lost, from Mr. Fo-
rester, or from Mr. Macpherson, the tai-
lor.” ¢ There can be no doubt about
me,” said Macpherson. ¢ Dr. Campbell,

will you be so good to look at the entry?
I acknowledge I gave M. Pasgrave a ten-
guinea note; but here’s the number. of it,
177, of Forbess bank. Mr. Mackenzie's
‘note, you see, is of the bank of Scotland;

and the stains upon it are so remarkable,
that if I had ever seen it before, I should -
certainly remember it. I’ll take my oath
1 never saw it before” ¢ Sir,” said
Foresicr, eagerly, to Dr. Campbell, * you
gave me five ten-guinea notes; here are
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four of them in this pocket-book; the
fifth I gave to M. Pasgrave. Can you tell
me the number of that note?” I can,”
said Dr. Campbe]l, producing the paper,
which he found in Goldsmith’s Animated
nature. “I had the precaution to write
down the numbers of all your notes myself.
Here they are.” Forester opened his poc-
ket-book. . His four remaining notes were
compared, and perfectly agreed with the
numbers in .the list. The fifth, the num-
ber of the note, which he gave to Pasgrave,
was 1260, of the New Bank. ¢ One of
-your ten-guinea notes,” said Dr. Campbell
to Pasgrave, “ you paid into the Bank of
‘Scotland; and this gentleman,” pointing
to the banker’s clerk, “stopped it this
morning.—Now, you have had another
ten-guinea note, what became of that:"—
Pasgrave, who understood Dr. Campbell's
plain method of questioning him, answered -
immediately—* I did give the other to
my hair-dresser—not long ago—who live
in ——— street.”— Dr. Campbell in-
stantly went himself to the hair-dresser—
found that he had the note still in his
posseseion—-brought him to Mr., W—s,
and, when the note was examined—it was
found to be No. 1260, of the New Bank,
which exactly corresponded with the entry
in the list of notes, which Dr. Campbell
had produced. '
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“ Then all is right,” said Dr. Campbell.
“Ah oui!—Ah non!" exclaimed Pas-
grave. ‘““ What will become of me?”
“ Compose yourself, my goodsir,” said Dr,
Campbell. “ You had but two ten-guinea
notes, you are sure of that?” * But two—
but two—1I will swear, but two.” *“ You are
now certain, which of these two notes you
had from my ward. The other, you say, you
received from ” “From dis gentle-
wan, ] will swear,” cried Pasgrave, pulling
the tailor’s foreman forwards. *“ I can swear
now I am in no embarras; I am sure I
did get de oder note from dis gentleman.”.
The master tailor was astonished to see all
the pallid marks of guilt in his foreman’s
countenance. ‘“ Did you change the note,
that I gave you in the inner room?” said
Mr. Macpherson. The foreman, as soon
"as he could command his voice, denied the
charge; and persisted in it, that he gave
the note and change, which his master
wrapped up, exactly as it was, to the
dancing-master. Dr. Campbell proposed,
that the tailor’s shop, and tbhe foreman’s
room should he searched. Mr. W— sent
proper people to Mr. Macpherson’s ; and,
whilst they are searchbing his house, we
may ioquire what is become of Henry
Campbell. :
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Henry CaMpBELL, the last time we
beard of him, was at the house at the back
of the meadows. When he went into the
large room, to his chemical experiments,
the little girl who was proud of having
arranged it neatly, ran on before him, and
showed him the places where all his things
were put. “ The writing and the figures
are not rubbed off your slate: there it is

_sir,” said she, pointing to.a high shelf.
“ But whose handkerchief is this #” said
Henry, taking up a handkerchief, which
was under the slate. .* Gracious ! that
must he the good gentleman’s bandker-
«chief ; he missed it, just as he was going
out of the house. He thought he had
left it at the washerwoman's, where I met
him; and be’s gone back, to look for it
there. I'll run with it to the washer-
woman’s; may be she knows where %o
find him.” “ But you have not told me
who he is. Whom do you mean by the
good gentleman?”  The good gentle-
man, sir, that I saw with you at the
watch-maker’s, the day that you helped
me to carry the great geranium out of
my grandmother’s room.” ¢ Do you
mean, that Forester has been here?” ex-
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claimed Henry. “ I never heard his name,
sir; but I mean, that the gentleman has
been here, whom I call the good gentle-
man, because it was he, who went with
me to my cross school-mistress, to try to
persuade her to use me well. She beat me
to be sure, after he was gone, for .what he
had said ; but I'm not the less obliged to
him, because he did every thing, as he
thought, for the best. And so Il run
with his handkerchief to the woman’s, who
will give it safe to him.”

Henry recollected his promise to his
father. It required all his power over him-
self, to forbear questioning the child, and
endeavouring to find out something more
of his.friend. He determined to mention
the circumstance to his father, and to
‘Flora, as soon as he returned home. He
was always impatient to tell any thing to
his sister;, that interested himself or his
friends : for Flora’s gayety was not of that
‘unfeeling sort, which seeks merely for
amusement, and which, unmixed with
sympathy for others, may divert in a
.companion, but disgusts in a friend.

Whilst Henry was reflecting upon the
‘manner, in which he might most expediti-
ously arrange his chemical experiments, and
~return home, the little girl came running
back, with a face of great distress. As soon
asshe had breath to speak, she told Henry,
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that, when she went to the washerwoman’s
with the hankerchief, she was told ¢ a sad
peice of news ; that Mr. Forester had been
taken up, and carried before Mr. W—,
the magistrate. We don’t know what he’
has done. I'm sure I don’t thmk he can
have done any thing wrong.” Henry no
sooner heard these words, than he left all
his retorts, rushed out of the house, hur-
ried home to his father, and learned from
Flora, with great surprise, that his father
had already been sent for, and was gone to
Mr. W—’s. She did not know the cir-
cumstances, that Mackenzie related to
Dr. Campbell; but she told him, that her
father seemed much alarmed ; thatshe met
him crossing the hall, and that he could
not stop-to speak to her. Henry proceed-
ed directly to Mr. W—'s; and he arrived
there, just as the people returned from the
search of the tailor’s house. His opinion
of Forester’sinnocence was so strong, that,
when he entered the room, he instantly
walked up to him, and embraced him,
with a species of frank confidence in his
manner, which, to Forester, was more ex-
pressive than any thing, that he could
have said. The whole affair was quickly
explained to him; and the people, who
had been sent to Mi. Macpherson's, now
came up stairs to Mr. W—, and produced
a ten-guinea bank-note, which was found
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in the foreman's box. Upon examination
this note was discovered to be the very
note, which Mr. Macpherson sent with
the change to Pasgrave. It was No. 177,
of sir Arthur Forbes’s bank, as mentioned
in the circumstantial entry in the day-book.
The joy of the poor dancing-master, at
this complete proof of his innocence, was
rapturous and volable. Secure of the
sympathy of Forester, Henry, and Dr.
Campbell, he looked at them by turns,
whilst he congratulated himself upon
this “éclaircissement ;” and assured -the
banker’s clerk, that he would in future
keep accounts. We are impatient to get
rid of the guilty foreman. He stood,a
horrible image of despair. He was com-
mitted to gaol and was carried away by
the constables, without being pitied by
any person present. Every body, how-
ever, was shocked. Mackenzie broke
silence first, by exclaiming, *“ Well, now,
I presume, Mr. W—, I may take posses-
sion of my own bank-note again.” He
took up all the notes, which' lay upon the
“table, to search amongst them for his own.
“ Mine, you know, is stained,” said Ar-
chibald. “ But it is very smgular,” ‘said
Henry Campbell, who was looking over
his shoulder, “ that here are two stained
notes. That, which -was found in the
foreman’s box, is stained in one corner,

-



THE CATASPTROPHE. 179

exactly as your’s was stained, Mr. Mac-
kenzie.” Macpherson, the tailor, now
stooped to examine it. * Is this No. 177,
. the note, that I sent in change, by my
foreman, to M. Pasgrave?—I'll take my
oath, it was not stained in that manner
when I took it out of my desk. It
was a new, and quite clean note. It
must have been stained since.” “ And
it must have been stained with vitriolic
acid,” continued Henry. “ Aye, there’s
cunning for you,” cried Archibald. *“The
foreman, I suppose, stained it, thatit might
not be known again.” “ Have you any
vitriolic acid in your house?” pursued
Henry, .addressing himself to.the master-
tailor. “ Not I, indeed, sir, 'We have
nothing to do with such things. They'd
be very dangerous to us.” ‘ Pray,”said
Henry, “will you give me leave, M.
W—, to ask the person, who searched
the foreman’s box, a few questions?
¢ Certainly, sir,” said Mr. W—; “though,
I protest, I cannot see what you are driving
at” Henry inquired what was found in
the box, with the bank-note. The
man, who searched it, enumerated a va<
riety of things. “ None of these,” said
Henry, “could have stained the note, Ave
you sure, that there was nothing else ™
“ Nothing in the wortld—nothing butan
old glass stopper, I believe.” I wish I
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could see that stopper,” said Henry.
¢ This note was rolled round it,” said the
man; “but I threw it into the box again.
T'll go and fetch it, sir, if you have any
curiosity to see it.” ¢ Curiosity to see an
old stopper? No!” cried Archibald Mac-
kenzie, with a forced laugh, “ what good
would that do us? We have been kept
here long enough. I move, that we go
home to our dinners.” But Dr. Camp-
bell, who saw, that Henry had some par-
ticular reason for wishing to see this glass
stpoper, seconded his son. The man went
for it ; and when he brought it into the
room, Henry .Campbell looked at it very
carefully, and then decidedly said, fixing
his eyes upon Archibald Mackenzie, who
in vain struggled to keep his counte-
nance from changing, “This glass stopper,
Mr. Mackenzie, is the stopper of my
father’s vitriolic acid bottle, that was
broken the night the cat was killed. This
stopper has stained both the bank-notes.
And it must have been in the pocket of
your waistcoat.” “ My pocket?” inter-
rupted Archibald; “ how should it come
into my pocket? It never wasin my poc-
ket, sir.” Henry pointed to the stain on
his waistcoat. He wore the very waist-
coat in question. “Sir, said Archibald,
“ Idon’t know what you mean by point-
ing at my waistcoat. It is stained, it is
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true, and very likely by vitriolic acid ; but
as I have been so often in the doctor’s
laboratory, when your chemical experi-
ments have been going on, is_notit very
natural to suppose, thata drop of one of
the acids might have fallen on my clothes?
I have seen your waistcoats stained, I am
sure. Really, Mr. Campbell, you are un-
friendly, uncharitable ; your partiality for
Mr. Forester should not blind you, surely.
I know you want to exculpate him from
having any hand in the death of that cat:
but that should not, my dear sir, make
you forget what is due to justice. You
should not, permit me to say, endeavour
to criminate an innocent person.” * This
is all very fine,” said Henry; “and you °
may prove your innocence to me at once,
Mr. Mackenzie, if you think proper, by
showing, that the waistcoat was really, as
you assert, stained by a drop of vitriolic
. acid’s falling upon the outside of it. Will
ifi’u show us the inside of the pocket?”

ackenzie, who was now in too much
confusion to know ‘distinctly what Henry
meant to prove, turned the pocket inside
out, and repeated, “ That stopper was
never in my pocket, I'll swear.” “ Don't
swear to that, for God’s sake,” said Henry,
“ Consider what you are saying. You
see, that there is a hole burnt in this

pocket. Now, if a drop of acid had
I -
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fallen, as you said, upon the outside of
the waistcoat, it must have been more
burnt on the outside than on the inside.”
“ 1 don’t know—I can’t pretend to be
positive,” said Archibald; “ but what
signifies all this rout about the stopper
¢ It signifies a great deal to me,” said Dr.
Campbell, turning away from Mackenzie
with contempt, and addressing himself to
his ward, who met his approving eye with
proud delight. “ It signifies a great deal
to me. Forgive me, Mr. Forester, for
having ‘doubted your word for.a moment.”
Forester held his guardian’s hand, without
being able, for some instants, to reply.
“ You are coming home with us, Forester?” .
said Henry. *“ No ;” said Dr. Campbell,
. smiling ; “ you must not ask him to come
home with us to night. We have a little
dance at our house to night. Lady Ca-
therine Mackenzie wished to take leave of
her Edinburgh friends. She goes from
us to-morrow. We must not expect to
see Forester at a ball ; but to-morrow
morning -—"  “ I see,” said Forester,
smiling, “ you have no, faith in my refor-
mation. Well, 1 have affairs to settle with
my master, the printer. I must go home,
and take leave of him. "He has been a
good master to e ; and I must go and finish
my task of correcting. Adiev.” He ab-
ruptly left Dr. Campbell and Henry, and
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went to the bookseller’s, to inform him of
all that had passed,. and to thank him for
his kindness. “ You will beataloss to-

“morrow for a corrector of the press,” said

he. “ 1 am determmed you shall not
suffer for my vagaries. Send home the

proof sheets of the work in hand to me,

at Dr. Campbell’s; and I will return them
to you punctually corrected. Employ me

till you have provided yourself with an-

other, I will not say, a better hand. Ids .
not imagine,” continued Forester, “ that

- Ican pay you for your kindness to me,

by presents; indeed I know you are in

such circumstances, that' you disdain

money. But I hope you will accept of a

small mark of my regard—a complete

fount of new types.” -

‘Whilst Foresters generous heart ex-
panded with joy at the thoughts of re-
turning once more to his friends, we are
sorry to leave him, to finish the history of
Archibald Mackenzie. He sneaked home
after Dr. Campbell and Henry, whose
silent contempt he well understood. Dr,
. Campbell related all that had passed ta
lady Catherine.  Her ladyship showed
herself more apprehensive, that her son’s
meanness should be made known to the
world, than iadignation or sorrow for his
conduct. Archibald, whilst he was dres-
sing for the ball, began to revolve in his

12 '
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mind certain words, which his mother had
said to him, about his having received the
lie direct from Henry Campbell—his not
" having the spirit of a gentleman. * She
certainly meant,” said he to himself, * that
I oughtto fight him. It’s the only way I
can come off ; as he spoke so plainly before
Mr. W—, and all those people : the bank-
er's clerk too was by; and, as my mother
says, it will be talked of. I’ll getsir Philip
Gosling to go with my message. I think
T've heard Dr. Campbell say he disapproved
of duels. Perhaps Henry won’t fight.
Has sir Philip Goslingsent to say, whether
he would be with us at the ball to night
said Archibald to the servant; who was
dressing his hair. “ No, sir,” replied the
servant; ‘ sir Philip’s man has not been
here ; but major O’Shannon has been
here twice since you were away, to see you.
He said, he had some message to deliver
from sir Philip to you.”—* To me !'—mes-
sage to me!” repeated Archibald, turning
pale. Archibald knew major O’Shannen,
who had of late insinuated himself into sir
Philip Gosling’s favour, had a particular
dislike to him, and had successfully bullied
“him upon one or two occasions. Archi-
bald had that civil cowardice, which made
him excessively afraid of the opinion of
the world; and major O’Shannon, a
gamester, who was jealous of his influence
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over the rich dupe, sir Philip, determined
to entangle himin a quarrel. The major
knocked at the door a third time, before
Archibald was dressed ; and when he was
told, that he was dressing, and could not
see any one, he sent up the following note:
13 SIR, .

¢ The last time I met you at the livery
stables, in company with my friend, sir
Philip Gosling, I had the honour of tell-
ing you my mind, in terms sufficiently
explicit, concerning a transaction, which
cannot have escaped your memory. My
friend, sir Philip, declares, you ncver hint-
ed, that the poney was spavined. I don’t
- pretend to be so good a jockey as you ;
but you’'ll excuse my again saying, I can’t
consider your conduct as that of a gentle-
man. Sir Philip is of my mind ; and, if
you resent my interference, I am ready to
give you the satisfaction of a geatleman.
If not, you will do well toleave Edinburgh
along with your mother, to-morrow morn-
ing; for Edinburgh is no place for cowards,
as long as one has the honour of living in
it, who calls himself (by courtesy) :

Your humble servant, ,
: CorNELIUS O'SHANNON.”

. “P.S. SirPhilip is at your service, after
your settling with me.” 7
" Archibald, oppressed with the sense of
his own meanness, and somewhat alarmed
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at the idea of fighting three duels, to re-
trieve his credit, thought it best to sub--
mit, without struggle, in the first instance,
to that public disgrace, which he had
merited. He wrote a shabby apology to
major O’Shannon and sir Philip, conclu-
ding with saying, that, rather than lose
a friend he so much valued as sir Philip
Gosling, hé was willing to forget all that
had passed; and even to take back the
poney, and to return Sawney, if the
matter could, by this means, be adjusted
to his satisfaction. He then went to his
mother, and talked to her, in a high
style of his desperate intentions with-re-
spect to Henry Campbell—* Either ke or
I must fall, before-we quit the ground,”

said" the artful Archibald; well knowing,

that lady Catherine’s maternal tender-
ness would be awakened by these ideas.
Other ideas were also awakéned - in the
prudent mother'’s mind. Dr. Canipbell
was nearly related to:a ‘gefieral Pfficer,
from whom she looked for prométion for
her son. - She repented, upon reflection,
of what she had hastily said, concerning
the lie direct, -and the spirit of a gentle-
man ; and she softened down her pride,
. and talked of her dislike to breaking up
old family friendships. Thence she di-
gressed into hints of the advantages, that
might accrue frotn cyltivating Dr. Camp-
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bell’s good opinion ; admitted, that Henry
was strangely prejudiced in favour of his
rough friend, I'orester; but observed, that
Mr. Forester, after all, though singular,
was a young man of merit, and at the head
of a very considerable estate. * Archibald,”
said she, “ we must make allowances, and
coneciliate matters ; unless you make this
- young gentleman your friend, you can
mever hope to be en an cligible footing
with his guardian. His guardian, you see,
8 glad to get him back again, and, Idare
say, has his reasons. I neversaw him, and
I know him well, in such spirits in my
life, as he was, when he came back to us,
to announce the probability of his ward’s
return to morrow morning. The doctor,
I dare say, has good reasons for what he
does; and, I understand, his ward is re-
conciled to the idea of living in the world,
and enjoying his fine fortune like other
people. So, I hope, you and he, and of
course you and the doctor and Henry
Campbell, will be very good friends. I
shall leave you at Edinburgh for a few
months, till we get our commission : and
1 shall beg the doctor to introduce you to
his friend and relation, general D—. If he
can do nothing for you, you may look
" towards the church. I trust to your pru-
dence, not to think of Flora Campbell,
though I leave you in the house with her 3
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for you can’t afford, Archibald, to marry
agirl with so small a fortune; and, you
may be sure, her friends have other views -
for her. Pray let me hear no more of
duels and quarrels. And let us go down
into the ball-room ; for miss Campbell has
been dressed and down stairs this half
hour, and I would not have you inatten-
tive; that might displease, as much as the
other extreme. In short, I may safely leave
you to your own discretion.” Lady Cathe-
rine, after this prudent exhortation, entered
the ball-room, where all the company soon
after assembled. Seated in gay ranges,
the well-dressed belles were eager for the
dancing to commence. Lady Catherine
stood by Dr. Campbell; and, as soon as
the ball began, when the music played,
and she saw every. one absorbed in them=
selves, or in their partners, she addressed
herself to the doctor, on.the subject,
which was next her heart, or rather, next
her imagination. “ The general is to be
with you shortly, I understand,” said she.
Dr. Campbell coldly answered in the aft
firmative. “ To be candid with you,
doctor, if you'll sit down, 1 want to have
a little chat with you about my Archi~
bald. He is not every thing I could wish;
and I see you are displeased with him;
about this foolish business, that has just
happened. For my own part, I think
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him to blame; but we must pardon, we
must make allowances for the errors of
youth; and I need not, to a man of your
humanity, observe, what a cruel thing it
is, to prejudice the world against a young
man, by telling little anecdotes to his dis-
advantage. Relations must surely uphold
one another; and, I am convinced, you
will speak of Archibald with candour and
friendship.”
- % With candour, and with truth,” re-
plied Dr. Campbell. “ I cannot pretend
to feel friendship, merely on the score of
relationship.” -

The proud blood mounted into lady
Catherine's face, and she replied, “ Some
consideration of one’s own relations, I

“think, is not unbecoming. Archibald, I
should have thought, had as stronga claim
upon Dr. Campbell’s friendship, as the son
-of an utter stranger to the family. Old Mr.
Forester had a monstrous fortune, ’tis true;
but his wife, who was no grand affair, I be-
lieve a merchant’s daughter, I'm told,
brought him the greatest part of it; and
yet, Wwithout any natural connection be-
tween the families, or any thing very desi-
rable,setting fortune out.of the question,you

“accept the guardianship of this young man,

- and prefer him, I plainly see, to my Archi-

bald. I candidly ask you the question,

and answer me candidly.”
13
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¢ As you bave explicitly asked the quess
tion, I will answer your ladyship candiddy.
- I do prefer my ward to your son. I have
avoided drawing comparisons between yout
son and Forester ; and I now wish to avoid
_ speaking of Mr. Archibald Mackenzie, be-
eause 1 have little hopes of being of ser-
vice to him.”

“ Nay,” said lady Catherine, softening -
her tone, “ you know you have it in yout
Epwer, to be of the greatest servicé to

im.” .
“1 have done all I éould,” said Dr.
Campbell, with a sigh; ‘- but habits
of —~

“ O, but I'm not talking of habits,”
interrupted lady Catherine.  I'll make
him alter his habits. We shall soon turn
him into what you like; he’s very quick ;
and you must not expect every young man
to be just cut out upon the pattern of our
dear Henry. 1don’t want to trouble you
to alter his habits, or to teach him chemis-
" try, or any of those things. But you can,
you know, without all that, do him an es-
sential service.”

“ How?” said Dr. Campbell.

“Why how? I don’t know you this
evening, you are so dry. Ken you net what
I mean? Speak three words for bim to
your friend, the general.”

“Your ladyship must excuse me,” said
Dr. Campbell.
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'Lady Catherine was stunned by this
distinct refusal. She urged Dr. Campbell,
to explain the cause of his dislike to her
son.

“ There is a poor washerwoman now
below stairs,” replied Dr. Campbell, “ who
can explain to you more than I wish to ex-
plain ; and a story about a horse of sir
Philip Gosling’s was told to me, the other
day, by one of the baronet’s friends, which
1 should be glad Mr. Archibald Macken-
zie could contradict effectually.”

“ Archibald, come here,” said lady Ca-
therine ; ‘‘ before the next dance begins, [
must speak to you. What is this about a
horse of sir Philip Gosling’s ?”

“ Ma’am !” said' Archibald, with great
astonishment. At this instant one of Dr.
Campbell’s servants came into the room,
and gave two notes to Archibald, which,
he said, two gentlemen just left, and de-
sired him to deliver to Mr. Mackenzie,
whilst he was in the ball-room, if possible.

What is it >—What are they, child?”
cried lady Catherine. I will see them.”
Her ladyship snatched the notes, read,
and when she sdw, that her-son, in the
grossest terms, was called a coward, for
refusing the challenges of two such fashion-
able men as sir Philip Gosling and major
O'Shannon, all her hopes of him were at
an end. “ Our family is disgraced fos
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ever ” she exclaimed: and then, per-
ceiving that she had uttered this unguarded
sentence loud enough for several of the
company to hear, she endeavoured. to
_ laugh, and fell into violent hysteries.. She
~was carried out of the ball-room. A whis
per now ran round the room of—* What’s

. the matter with lady Catherine :Mac-
kenzie ?"—It was at an unfortunate mo-
ment, that she was carried out; for all the
dancers had just seated themselves, after a
‘brisk country-dance; and the eyes of ail
the young and old were upon her lady-
ship; as she made her exit. A young man,
afriend of major O’Shannon’s, who was
present, whispered the secret to his part-
ner; she, of course, to her next neigh-
bour. Archibald saw, thatthe contents of
the notes were made public ; and ke quit-
ted the apartment, “ to inquire how his

mother did.” . T

The buz of scandal was general for some
~moments; but a new object soon engrossed
thf’d“tt'eni:ion of the company. ¢ Pray,”
;f;‘()ra Joung lady, who was looping up
gentla;a ampbell’s. gown, “ who is this
B, Jan, who is just coming into the
dressed Flora looked up, and saw a well-
had muéﬁt"fhﬂger entering the room, who
e certain] € appearance of a gentleman.
Dly resembled a person she had

scen before : 1, p Y
5 but she could scarcely believe,

‘=,

!:
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that her eyes did not deceive her. There-
fore she hesitatingly replied to the young
lady’s question, “I don’t know—I am
not sure.” But she, an instant afterwards,
saw her brother Henry, and her father,
advance so eagerly to meet the stranger,
that her doubts vanished ; and, as he now
directed his steps towards the spot where
she was standing, she corrected her first
‘answer to her companion’s question ; and
said, “ Yes, I fancy—it certainly is—Mr.
Forester.” Foresten, with an open coun-
tenance, slightly tinged with the blush of
ingenuous shame, approached her, as if
he was afraid she had not forgotten some
things, which he wished to be forgotten ;
and yet, as if he was fully conscious, that
-he was not wholly unworthy of her esteem.
¢ Amongst other prejudices, of which I
~have cured myself,” said he to Dr. Camp-
bell, “since we parted, Ihave cured my-
self of my foolish antipathy to Scotch reels.”
+“That 1 can scarcely believe,” said Dr.
Campbell, with an incredulous smile.

S | w:ll convince you of it,” said- Fo-
-rester, “if you will promlse to forget all
my other follies.”

“ Al P said Dr. Campbell. “ Convince
me first; and then it will be tlme enough
to make such a desperate promise.”

Flora was rather surprised, when our -
.once. cynical hero begged the favour of
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her hand, and led her to dance a reel.
M. Pasgrave would have been in extacy,
if he had seen his pupil’s performance. -

“ And now, my dear Forester,” said
Dr. Campbell, as his ward returned, to
claim his promise of a general amnesty,
“ if you do not turn outa coxcomb, if you
do not ‘ mistake reverse of wrong forright,’
you will infallibly be a very great man.
Give mea gupil, who can cure himself of
- any one foible, and I have hopes of him.
What hopes must I have of himn, who has
cured himself of so many !”
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Fnznzalcx the Second, king of Prussia,
after his conquest of Saxony, transported,
it is said,* by force, several manufacturers
from Dresden to Berlin, where he was
very desirous of establishing the manufac-
ture of china. These unfortunate people,
separated from their friends, their home,
and their native country, were compelled
to continue their labours for the profit and
for the glory of their conqueror. Amongst
the number of these sufferers was Sophia
Mansfeld. She was young, handsome,
and possessed considerable talents. Several
pieces of porcelain of her design and mo-
delling were shown to Frederick, when he
visited the manufactory at Meissen in Sax-
ony; and their taste and workmanship
appeared to hin so exquisite, that he de-
termined to transport the artist to his ca-
pital. But from the time of her arrival at

* Vide Wraxhall’s Memoirs of the Court of Berlin.
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Berlin, Sophia Mansfeld's genius seemed
to forsake her. It was her business, to
sketch designs, and to paint them on the
porcelain; but either she could not or
would not execute these with her former
elegance ; the figures were awkward, and
spiritless, and it was in vain, that the over-
seer of the works attempted to rouse her
to exertion ; she would sit for hours with
her pencil in her hand in a sort of reverie.
It was melancholy to see her. . The over-
seer had compassion upon her; but his
compassion was not so great as his dread
of the king’s displeasure; and he at length
declared, that the next time Frederick vi-
sited the works, he must complain of her
obstinate idleness. :

The monarch was expected in a few
days; for, in the midst of his various oc-
cupations, Frederick, who was at this time
extremely intent upon the establishment
of the porcelain manufactory at Berlin,
found leisure, frequently, to inspect it in
person. The king, however, was prevent-
ed from coming at the appeinted hour by
a review at- Potzdam. His majesty hed
formed the singular project of embodying,
and training to the science of arms, the

€ws' in his dominions.* They were ra-

* Wraxhall’s Memoirs of the Courts of Berlin, &c.
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ther awkward in learning the manual ex-
ercise; and the Jewish review, though it
afforded infinite amusement to the spee-
tators, put Frederick so mueh out of hu-
mierar, that; as soon as it was over, he rode
to - his palace of Sans-Souci, and shut him-
self up for the remainder of the morning:
The preceding evening an English travel-
ler; who had passed some time at Paris
with the count de Lauragais, in trying ex-
periments upon porcelain clays, and who
had received much instruction on this
subject from Mr. Wedgewood of Etruria,
had been presented to the king, and his
. majesty had invited him to be present at a
trial of some new processes of importance,
which was to be made this morning at
his manufactory. The English traveller,
- who was more intent upon his ecountry-
man’s fame than upon the martial ma-
nceuvres of the Jews, proceeded, as soon
as the review was finished, to exhibit his
English specimens to a party of gentlemen,
who had appointed to meet him at the
china-works at Berlin.

Of this party was a young man’ of the
name of Augustus Laniska, who was; at
this time, scarcely seventeen years old. He
was a Pole by birth—a Prussian by edu-
cation. He had been bred up at the mili-
tary school at Potzdam, and being distin-
guished by Frederick as a boy of high
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spirit and capacity, he was early inspired
with eothusiastic admiration of this mo-
narch. His admiration, hewever, was nei-
ther blind nor servile. He saw Frederick's
faults, as well as his great qualities; and
be often expressed himself with more
openness and warmth upon this subject,
than prudence could justify. He bhad con-
versed, with unusual freedom, about Fre-
derick’s character with our English tra-
veller; and whilst he was zealous to dis-
play every proof of the king’s greatness
of mind, he was sometimes forced to ac-
knowledge, that, * there are disadvan-
tages in living under the power of a des-
potie sovereign.”
“ A despotic sovereign! You will not
then call your Frederick a despot? whis-
- pered the English traveller to the young
P ole, as they entered the china-works at
rlin. —“ This is a promising manufac-
tory, no doubt,” continued be, * and
Dresden china will, probably, soon be call-
ed Berlin china. bv which " the world, in
e much benefited.
look around you,
vs history in the
of war,—for such
triated manufac-

\ny countenances,
n was visible.—-—__
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“ Look at that picture of melancholy,” re-
sumed the Englisiman, pointing to the
figure of Sophia Mahsfeld— * Observe,
even now, whilst the overseer is standing
near her, how reluctantly she works!
'Tis the way with all slaves. Our English
manufacturers— ( I wish you could see
them) work in quite another manner—for
they are fr » " :
“ And are free men, or free women,
never sick!”" said Laniska; *“ or do you
Englishmen blame your king, whenever
any of his subjects turn pale >—The wo-
man, at whom you are now looking, is
evidently ill. I will inquire from the over-
seer what is the matter with her.”
" Laniska then turned to the overseer,
and asked him, in German, several ques-
* tions ; to which he received answers, that
he did not translate to the English travel-
ler: he was unwilling, that any thing un-
favourable to the cause of his sovereign
should ‘appear; and, returning to his com-
panion he changed the conversation.—
When all the company were occupied
round the furnaces, attending to the En-
glishman's experiments, Laniska went back
to the apartment where Sophia Mansfeld
was at work.—‘ My good girl,” said he
to her, “ what is the matter with you?
The overseer tells me, that since you came
bere, you have done nothing that is worth
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looking at; yet this charming piece(points
ing to a bowl of her painting, which bad’
been brought from Saxony) is of your de-
sign; is not lt ?”

“Yes, sir,” replied Sophia, “ Ipamted
it—to my sorrow. If the king had never
seen or liked it, I should now be——"
The recollection of her home, which, at
this instant, rushed full upon her mind,
over wered her and she paused.—

ou would now be in Saxony,” re-
wmed Laniska; “ but forget Saxony, and
you will be happy at Berlin.”

“ I cannot forget Saxony, sir,” answer-
ed the young woman, with modest firmp-
ness;— “ I cannot forget a father and
mother, whom I love, who are old and
infirm, and who depended on me for their
support; 1 cannot forget every thing— -
every body, that I have ever loved. [ wish
I could.”

“ Sir,” whispcred a Prussian workman
who stood hy—* sir, she has a lover in
Saxony , to whom she was just going to
be' married, when she was carried off
from ber cottage, and brought hither.”

“ Cannot her jover follow ber?” said
Laniska.

“ He is in Berlm, in concealment,” re-
plled the workmap in a wb;sper ;— " you
won’t betray him, I am sure’

“NotL,” said Laniska. [ never Le-
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trayed any one ; and I mever shall—much
less the unfortupate. But why:is her lover
in-concealment ?” -

' Because it is the king’s pleasure,” re-
* plied the Prussian, “ that she should no
longer consider bim as her lover. You
know, sir, several of these Saxon woman
have been compelled, since their arrival at
Berdin, to marry Prussians. Sophia Mans-
feld has fallen to the lot of a Prussian sol-
dier, who swears, that if she delays another.
month to marry him, he will complain to
* the king of her obstinacy. Our overseer
too, threatens to complain of her idleness.
She is ruined, if she go on in this way.
We tell her so; but she seems to have
lost all sense: for she. sits, as she does
now, like one stupified half the day, let
us say what we wiil to her. ‘We pity her;
but the king knows best: the king must
be obeyed.” : -

¢ Slave!” exclaimed Laniska, bursting
into a sudden transport of indignation.—
“ Slave ! you are fit to live only under a
tyrant.—The king knows best!- —The

king must be obeyed !*—What, when his -
commands are contrary to.reason, to jus-

~ tice, to humanity I” — Laniska stopped
short, but not before the high tone of his
voice, and the boldness of the words he
uttered, had astonished and dismayed all
‘present; all, except Sophia Mansfeld.—

Pra
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Her whole countenance became suddenly
illuminated : she started up, rushed for-
wards, threw herself at the feet of La»
niska and exclaimed—* Save me | You
can save me! You have courage! and you
are apowerful lord, and you can speak
to the king Save me from this detested
“marriage !”

The party of gentlemen, who had been
in the next chamber, now entered the room
curious to know what had drawn thither
such a crowd of workmen. On seei
them enter, Sophia, recollecting herserllg,
rose, and returned to her work quietly,
whilst Laniska, much agitated seized hold
of the Englishman’s arm, and hurried out
of the manufactory.

“ You are right, you are right,” cried
he, ¢ Freberick is a tyrant! But how can
I save his victim ?”

“ Not by violence, my Augustus, not

by violence !” replied a young man of the
name of Albert, who followed Laniska,
anxious to restrain the impetuosity of his
friend’s temper, with which he was
well acquanted.—‘“ By imprudence,” said
he, ‘“you will but expose yourself to
danger; you will save, you wiil serve no
one.”

“ Tame prudence will neither save nor
serve any one ; however, it may prevent it's
possessor irom exposing himself to danger,”
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netorted Laniska, casting upon Albert a
look of contemptuous reproach. Pru-
dence be your virtue; courage mine.”

“ Are they mcompatlbleP” said Albert,
calmly.

“1 know not,” replied Lamska, “ but
this I know, that I am in no humour to
reason that point, or any other, according
to all those cursed forms of logie, which,
I beheve, you love better than any thmg ,
else.”

. “ Notbetter than I love you, as I prove,
by allowing you to curse them as much
and as often as you think proper,” replied
Albert, with a smile; which could not
however force one from his angry friend.

“ You are right to practise logic and
' rhetonc, resumed Lamska, “as much
and as often as you can, since, in your pro-»
fession, you are to make your bread b
your tongue and your pen. I am a sol-
dier, or soon to be a soldier, and have
other arms and other feelings.”

“ I will not dispute the superiority of
your arms,” replied Albert, I will only
beg of you to remember, that mine will be
at your service, whenever you want or wish
for them.”

This temperate and fnendly reply en-
tirely calmed Laniska. “ What would
become of Augustus Laniska,” said he,
gwmg Albcrt his hand, “if he had not
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such a friend as you are! My mother
may. well say this, as she does ten times a
day; but now, take it in your_sober man-
ner, what can we do for this poor woman ?
for something must be done.”

After some consideration, Albert and
Lariska determined to draw up a petition
for Sophia, and to present it to the king,
who was known to pay ready and minute
attention to every application made to him

in writing, even by the meanest of his sub-
jeets. - The petition was presented, and an
enswer anxiously expected. Frederick,
when at Potzdam, often honoured the
countess Laniska with a visit. She wasa
woman of considerable information and li-
terature; acquirements not commeon a-
mongst the Polish or Prussidn ladies; and
the king dlstmguxshed the countess by
his approbation, in order to excite -some
-emulation amongst his female subjects.
~8he held a sort of conversazione at
her house, which was frequented by all fo-
reigners of distinction, and especially by
some of the French literati, who were at
this time at Frederick’s court.

One evening; it was a few days after
Sophia Mansfeld’s petition had been pre-
gented ; the king was at the countess La-
niska’s, and the company were conversing
ypon some literary subject, when Frede-
rick, who had been unusually silent, sud-
denly turned to the English traveller, whe

.
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was one of the company, and asked him,
whether his countryman, Mr. Wedgewood,
» had not made a beautiful imitation of the
Barberini, or Portland vase. .

The Englishman replied, that the imita-
tion was so exquisite, as scarcely to ‘be
known, by the best judges, from the origi-
nal ; and he went on with much eagerness,
to give a description of the vase, that he
might afterward, for the honour of his
~ country, repeat some lines written upon the
subject by a great English poet.* Frederick
was himself a poet, and a judge of poetry,
he listened to the lines with attention, and
as soon as the Englishman had finished
speaking, he exclaimed, “I will write a
description of the Prussian vase myself.”

“ The Prussian vase,” said the English
traveller; “ I hope I may have the honour
of seeing it before I leave-Berlin.”

“ If you prolong your stay another
month, your curiosity will probably be gra-
tified,” replied Frederick. “ The Prussian °
vase is not yet in being; but I have this_
day determined to offer a reward, that I
know will produce a Prussian vase.—Those
who have the command of motives, and
know their power, have also the command
- of all that the arts, or what is called a

* Darwin. See his description of the Barberini

Vase iu the Botanic GGarden. We hope our readers - ~ '

will pardon this anachronism.
2
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, genius for the arts, can produce. The
human mind, and human fingers, are much
the same in Italy, in England, and in Prus-
sia. Then, why should not we have a
Prussian as well as a Wedgewood’s or a
Barberini vase? We shall see. I do not
understand mon métier de roi, if I cannot
call forth talents, where I know them to ex-
ist.” Thereis, continued the king, fixing his
eyes full upon Laniska—* Thereis, in my
porcelain manufactory at Berlin, a woman
of considerable talents, who is extremely
anxious to return, along with some lover
of her’s, to Saxony. Like all other priso-
ners of war, she must purchase her liberty
from her conqueror; and if she cannot pay
her ransom™in gold, let her pay it by her
talents. I do not give premiums to idle-
ness or obstinacy. Zhe king must be obeyed,
whether he knows how to command or
not ; let all the world, who are able to
Judge, decide.” Frederick, as soon as he
had finished this speech, which bhe pro-
nounced in a peremptory tone, left the
room ; and Laniska’s friends, who perceived

* that the imprudent words he had uttered

in Berlin -had reached the kin’gs ear, gave
the young man up for lost. To their sur-
prise, however, the king took no farther
notice of what had happened, but received

Laniska the next day at Sans-Souci with

all his usual kindness. Laniska, who was

of an open generous temper, was touched
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by this conduct, and throwing himself at
rederick’s feet, he exclaimed—-

“ My king! forgive me; if in a moment
of indignation, I called you a tyrant.”

“ My friend, you are yet a child, and I
let ehbildren and fools speak of me as they
please,” replied Frederick. “ When you
are an older man, you will judge more
wisely, or at least you will speak with more
discretion, within twenty miles of a Zyrant’s
palace.—Here is my answer to your So-
- phia Mansfeld’s petition,” added he, giving
Laniska the paper, which Albert had drawn
up ; at the bottom of which was written, in
the king's own hand, these words:—

“ I will permit the artist, who shall
¢ produce before this day month the most
“ beautiful vase of Berlip china, to marry,
‘* ornot to marry, whoever he or she shall
‘ think proper, and to return to Saxony
“ with all imaginable expedition. If the
¢ successful artist choose to remain at Ber-
“ lin, 1 will add a reward of 500 crowns.
“ The artist's name shall be.inscribed on
¢ the vase, which shall be called the Prus-
“ sian Vase.” Nosooner had Sophia Mans-
feld read these words, than she seemed
animated with new life and energy. She
was likely to have many competitors; for
the moment the king’s intentions were made
known in the manufactory, all bands and
beads were at work. Some were excited
by the hope of regaining their liberty,



210 TME PRUSSIAN VASE.

others stimulated by the menuon of 500
crowns, and some were fired with ambition
to have their name inscribed on The Prus-
sian Vase. Butnonehad so strong a motive
for exertion as Sophia. . She was indefati-
‘gable. The competitors consulted the per-
sons whom they believed to have the best
taste in Berlin and Potzdam. Sophia’s de-
signs were shown, as soon as they were
sketched, to the countess Laniska, whose
advice was of material use to her. At
.length the day, which was to decide her
fate, arrived.—The vases were all ranged
by the king’s order, in his gallery of pain-
,tings, at Sans-Souci; and in the evening,
when Frederick had finished the business
ofthe day, he went thither to examine them.
Laniska and some others were permitted
to accompany him: no one spoke, whilst
Frederick was comparing the works of the
different competitors.

« Let this be the Prussian Vase, said
the king. It was Sophia Mansfeld's.
Lanigka just stayed to show her name,
which was written underneath the foot of
the vase, and then he hurried away, to
communicate the bappy news to So-
phia, who was waiting, with her lover,
at the house of the countess Laniska in
Potzdam, impatient to hear her fate. She
beard it with inexpressible joy; and La-

niska’s generous heart sympathised in her
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happiness. It was settled, that she should
the next morning be married to her lover,
and return with him to her father and mo-
ther in Saxony. The happy couple were
just taking leave of the young count and
~his mother, when they were alarmed by
the sound of many voices on the great stair-
case. ~ Some persans seemed to be dispu-
" ting with the countess’s servants for admit-
tance. Laniska went out to inquire into
the cause of the disturbance. The hall

- was filled with soldiers..

“ Are you the young count Laniska?”
 said an officer to him, the moment he ap-
peared.
~ ¢ I am the yoyung count Laniska,” re-
plied he, in a firm tone. “ What do you
want with me? and why this disturbance
in my mother’s house at this unseasonable
hour?” ,

“ We come here by the' king's orders,”
replied the soldier. * Is not there in this
house a woman of the name of Sophia
Mansfeld ?” ,

© “ Yes” replied Laniska: ¢ -what do
you want with her?” '
) ¢ She must come with us; and you are
- our prisoner, count,” replied the soldier.
It wasin vain to ask for further explana-
. tion. The soldiers could give none; they
knew nothing, but that their orders were
to convey Sophia Mansfeld immediately to
Meissen in Saxony, and to lodge coun
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Laniska in the castle of Spandau—a state
prison. ’

“ I must know my crime, before I sub-
mit to punishment,” cried Laniska, in a
passionate voice ; but he restrained the na-
taral violence of his temper, on seeing his
mother appear ; and, at her request, yielded
himself up a prisoner without resistance,
and without murmur.—* 1 depend on your
innocence, my son, and on the justice of
the king,” said the countess; and she took
leave of him without shedding a tear.
The next day, even before the king arrived
at Potzdam, she went to the palace, de-
termined to wait there till she could see
him, that she might hear from his own lips
the cause of her son'’s imprisonment. She
' waited a considerable timne, for, without
alighting from horseback, Frederick' pro-
ceeded to the parade, where he was occu-
pied for some hours ; at length he alighted,
and the first person he saw, on entering his
palace, was the countess Laniska.

“ I am willing to believe, madam,” said
he, ‘“that you bave no shere in your son’s
folly and ingratitude.” ‘

“ My son is, I hope, incapable of in-.
gratitude, Sire,” answered the countess,
with an air of placid dignity. “ I am well
aware, that he may have been guilty of
great imprudence.”

“ Atsix o'clock thisevening let me see you,
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madam,” replied the king, “ at Sans-Sou-
ci, in the gallery of paintings, and you shall
know of what your son is accused.”

At the appointed hour she was in the
gallery of the paintings at Sans-Souci. No -
one was there: she waited, quietly, for some
time, then walked up and down the gallery -
with extreme impatience and agitation; at
last she heard the king’s voice and his step: -
the.door opened, and Frederick appeared.
It was an awful moment to the mother
of Laniska. She stood in silent expecta-
‘tion. '

“ I see, madam,” said the king, after
fixing his penetrating eye for some moments
on her countenance; ‘I see that you are,
as I believed you to be, wholly ignorant of -
your son’s folly.” As he spoke, Frederick
- put his hand upon the vase, made by So-
phia Mansfeld, which was placed on a
small stand in the middle of the gallery. °
- 'The countess, absorbed by her own reflec-
tions, had not noticed it. -

“ You have seen this vase before,” said:
the king; “ and you have probably seen the
Tines, which are inscribed on the foot of
it?” '

“ Yes,” said the countess; “they are
my son’s writing.” '

“ And they are written by his own hand,”
said the king. .

‘: They are.—The- poor Saxon woman,

3 - - =

IS . .2
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who draws so admirably, cannot write;
and my son wrote the inscription for her.,”

"~ “The lines are in a high strain of pane-
gyric,” said the king; and he laid a severe -
emphasis on the word panegyric.

“ Whatever may be my son’s faults,”
said the countess, ‘your majesty cannot
suspect him of being a base flatterer.—
Scarcely a month has elapsed, since his un-
guarded openness exposed him to your dis-
pleasure.  Your majesty’s magnanimity,
in pardoning his imprudent expressions,
convinced him at once of his errour in ha-

*ving used them; and in the fit of enthusi-
asm, with which your kindness upon that
occasion inspired him, he, who is by no
means a poet by profession, composed the
two lines of panegyric, which seem to have
given your majesty offence; but which I
should never have conceived could be the
cause of his imprisonment.”

“ You plead like a mother, madam,”
said the king; “ but you reason, not as
you usually do, like a woman. Have I
ever said, that your son was imprisoned for
having written two lines of flattery? Neg
madam; I know how to smile both at flat-
tery and satire, when they are undisguised :
but there is a degree of baseness, which I
cannot 80 easily pardon. Be patient, ma-
dam; I will listen to all you can say in
your son’s defence, when you have read
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this inscription. But before you read-it,
understand, that I was upon the point of
sending this vase to Paris. I had actually
given orders to the man who was packing
up that case (pointing to a half packed case
of porcelain) to put up the Prussian Vase
asa presentfor a Parisian bel esprit of your
acquaintance. The man showed me the
inscription at. the bottom of the vase. I
read the flattering lines with pleasure, and
thought them, as people usually think flat-
tering lines made onthemselves—excellent.
1 was even fool enough immediately to
" consider how I could reward the author,
when my friend, the packer, interrupted
‘the’ course of my thoughts, by observing,
with some exclamations of astonishment,
that the blue colour of the vase .came off
~ in one spot, where he had been rubbing it.
. I looked, and saw- that part of the in-
scription” at the bottom of the vase had
been covered over with blue paint. At first
sight, L had read the words: “ On the cha«
"racter of Frederjck the Great:"—the blue
paint had concealed the next word, which
18 now, madam, sufficiently legible.—The
-word to whichi the king pointed, was—¢y-
rant. 'Those flattering Jines, madam, you
comprehend, were written, — ¢ On the
~ character of Frederick the great tyrant.”
“ I shall spare you, madam, all the re-
flections I bave made on this occasion.

i
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T?rant as T am, I shall not punish the

innbcent mother for the follies of her som.
I shall be at your house; along with the
rest of your friends, on Tuesday even-
ing.”

gThe unhappy mother of Laniska with-
drew from the presence of the king,
without attempting any reply. Her son's
conduct admitted, she thought, of mno
apology, if it were really true, that he had
written the words, to which his name was
signed. Of this she doubted; but her
consternation - was at first so- great, that
she had not the power to think. A ge-
neral belief remained in her mind of her
.son’s innocence; but then a number of
his imprudent werds and actions came
across her memory: the inscription was,
apparently; in his ewn handwriting. The
conversation, which had passed in the
porcelain manufactory at Berlin, corrobo-
rated the idea expressed in the inseription.
The countess, on her return home; re-
lated the circumstances, with as much
composure as she could, to Albert, who
was waiting to hear the result of her in-
terview with the king. Albert heard her
relation with astonishment; he could not
believe in his friend’s guilt, -though he
tgaw no means of proving his innocence.
He did not, however, waste his time in
idle conjectures, or more idle lamenta-
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tions, he went immediately to the man,
who was employed to pack up the vase;
and, after questioning him with great care,
he went to Berlin to the porcelain manu-
factory, and inquired, whether any per-
sons were present, when Laniska wrote
the inscription for Sophia Mansfeld. Af-
ter Albert had collected all the informa-
tion that could be obtained, his persuasion
of Laniska’s innocence was confirmed.

On Tuesday Frederick had promised
to come to the countess's conversazione:
The company, previous to his majesty’s
arrival, were all assembled round the sofa,
on which she was seated, and they were
eagerly talking over Laniska's affair.—
“ What a blessing it is,” cried the En-
~_glish traveller, “to live in acountry, where
no man can be imprisoned, withoyt know-
ing of what he is accused! What a
blessing it is, to live under a government, .
where noman can be condemned without
trial, and where his trial must be carried,
'on in open day, in the face of his country,
his peers, his equals.” The English-
man was i the midst of a warm eulo-
gium upon the British mode of trial by
jury, when Frederick entered the room,
as it was his custom, without being an-
nounced ; and the company were so
intently listening to our traveller,. they
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did not perceive, that' the king was one
of his auditors. *“ Would to Heaven !
cried the countess’ Laniska, when the Eng-
> lishman paused—*Would to Heaven, my

sonlt':ould bhave the advantage of sucha
trial !”

“ And would to ‘Heaven,” exclaimed
Albert, “that I might plead his cause!”

« On one condition,” said Frederick ;
- and aj the sound of his voice, every one
started; “ On one condition, young man,
your prayer shall be granted. Ydu shall
plead your friend’s cause, upon condition,
that, dy you do not convince his judges of
his innocence, you shall share his punish-
ment. His punishment will be a twelve-
month’s imprisonment in the castle of -
Spandau; and yours the same, if you fail
to establish your cause and his. - Next to
thé folly of being imprudent ourselves,
that of choosing imprudent friends is the
most tlangerous. Laniska shall be tried
by his equals; and since fwekve is the
golden, harmopic, divine number, foy
which justice has a blind predilection, let
him have twelve judges, and call thew, if
you please, a jury. But I will name my
counsel, and you counsel for Laniska.
You know the conditions; do you accept
of them ”

“ Willingly, sire!” cried Albert, joy-
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fully !'—* You will permit me, to have
access to the prisoner in the castle of
Spandau »” " '
“That is a new condition; but I grant
it. The governor shall have orders, to
admit you to see and converse with his
prisoner for two hours; but, if after that
conversation your opinion of your friend
should change, you will not blame me, if
I hold you to your word.” :
Albert declared, that he desired no
more ; and the.countess Laniska, and all
who were present, joined in praising
- Frederick’s clemency, and Albert’s gene-
rosity.. The imprisonment of Laniska
had been much talked of, not only in
public companies at Potzdam, and at Ber-
lin; but, what affected Frederick much
more nearly, it had become the subject
of conversation amongst the literati, in his
own palace at Sans-Soyci. An English
traveller, of some reputation in the lite-
rary world, also knew the circumstances,
and was interested in the fate of the young
count. Frederick seems to have bhad a
strong  desire, to be represented in an
amiable point of view by writers, who
he believed could transmit his fame to
posterity. Careless of what might be said
of bim, he was anxious, that' nothing
should be printed derogatory to his repu-
tation. - Whether the desire to give to

J e
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foreigners a striking proof of his magna-
nimity, or whether his regard for the
young count, and his friendship for his
mother, were his motives in granting to
Laniska this tria¢ by jury, cannot, and
need not be determined. Unmixed virtue
is not to be expected from kings, more than
from common men. :
After his visit to the prisoner, in the .
castle of Spandau, Albert felt no inclina-
tion to recede from the agreement, into
which he had entered; but Laniska was.
much alarmed, when be was told of what
had passed.— Oh! my generous friend !”
exclaimed the young count, “ why did
you accept of the conditions offered to you
by the king? You may, I am sure you do,
believe in my innocence ; but you will ne-
ver be able to prove it. You will soon
be involved in my disgrace.” :
. “ I shall think it no disgrace,” replied
Albert, “ to be the fellow-prisoner of an
innocent friend. Do not you remember,
as we were returning from Berlin, after
%:mr unlucky visit to the porcelain manu-
ctory, I promised you, that whenever
you should be in want of my weapons, they
should be at your service? I little thought
ou would so soon be in want of them.
arewell. Pray for their success.”
On the day appointed for the trial of
Laniska, crowds of people, of all ranks,
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flocked to hear the proceedings. . A spa-
cious building in Potzdam, intended for
a barrack, was; upon this oecasion, con-
verted into a hall of justice; a temporary
gallery was erected for the accomoda-
tion of the audience, and a platform was
raised in the centre of the hall, where the
judge’s chair was placed: on the right
hand of his chair, a space was railed in
for the reception of the twelve young
gentlemen, who, were to act as jurors; on
the left, another space was railed in for
spectators. In the front, there was a large -
table, on each side of which were benches
for the counsel and witnesses. Those for
the crown on the right hand; those for
the prisoner on the left. Every thing
had, by the king’s orders, been prepared
- in this manner, according to the English
custom.

The countess Laniska now entered the
court, with a few friends, who had not yet
forsaken her. They took their seats at
the lower end of the gallery; and, as
every eye turned upon the mother, who
- waited to hear the trial of her son, an aw-
ful silence prevailed. This lasted but for
a few moments; it was succeeded by a
general whispering amongst the crowds,
both in the hall, and in the gallery. Each
individual gave his opinion concerning
the event of the trial; some declared, .
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that the circumstances, which must appear
against Laniska, were so strong, that it
was madoess in Albert, to undertake his
defence; others expressed great admira-
tion of Albert's intrepid confidence in
himself, and his friend. Many studied
the coentenance of the king, to discoyer
what his wishes might be; and a thou-
sand idle conjectures were formed from
his most insignificant movements.

At length, the temporary judge baving
taken his seat, twelve young ge '
were chosen, from the most respectable
families in Potzdam, to act as juross. The
el;rgm bm - e

rought against him,_in the n
of Frederick the second, king of Pm&e
Laniska appeared, guarded by two offi-
cers: he walked up to the steps of the
_ plaform with an air of dignity, which
seemed expressive of conscious innocence ;
. but his countenance betrayed involuntary
marks of emotion, too strong for him to
eommam?, w!:en, oa ra;sing his eyes, be
beheld his friend Albert, who stood full
. his view. Albert maintained an im-
moveable composure of countenance. The
prisover was now asked, whether be had
any objections to make to any of the
twelve persons, who had been selected to
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*“ decision they would suffer no motives to
“ influence them, but a sense of truth and
‘¢ justice.” The judge then rose, and ad-
dressing himself to the jury, said,
¢ Gentlemen, '
“ You are here by the king’s order, to
‘“ form your opinions concerning the guilt
‘‘ -or innocence of the prisoner,’ commonly
‘ known by the name of count Augustus
‘ Laniska. You will learn the nature and
‘ circumstances of the-accusation against
‘ him from Mr. Warendorff, the gentle-
‘“ man on my right hand, who, in this
‘“ cause, has the honour of being counsel
“ for his majesty. You will hear from the
‘®gentleman on my lefi, Albert Altenburg,
* all that can be said in defence of the
¢¢ prisoner, for whom. he voluntarily offers
¢ himself as counsel. After having listened
¢ to the arguments that may be adduced,
“¢ and to the witnesses that shall be exa-
" * mined on each side, you are, gentlemen,
‘¢ according to the tenour of the oath which
‘ has just been administered to you, to de-
¢ cide, without regard to any considera-
¢ tion but truth and justice. Your opi-
‘“nion is to be delivered to me by the
‘ eldest amongst you, andit is to be ex-
¢ pressed in one or other of these phrases,
““ guilty, or not guilty. ‘
“ When 1 shall have heard your decision,
“1 am, in his majesty’s name, to pro-

e
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nounce sentence accordingly. If the

“ prisoner be judged by you not guilty,
‘“J am to announce to him, that he is
“ thenceforward at liberty, and that-no

“ stain affixes to his honour from the accu-

‘ sation that has been preferred against him;
“ or from his late imprisonment, or from
‘ this public trial. 1f, on the contrary,

your Judgment shall be that the prisoner

“1s guilty, 1 am to remand him to the
“ castle of Spandau, where he is to remain
-“ confined for twelve months from this day.

“To the same punishment I am also to
“ condemn Albert Altenburgh, if he fail
“ to establish .in your minds the innocence
“ of the count Laniska. Itis upon this

““ condition, that he is permitted to plead
“ the cause of his friend.

“ Gentlemen, you are called upon to

‘“ give impartial attention in this cause,
“ by your duty to your king, and to your

“ country.”
~ As soon as the Judge, after making this
short address to the jury, had seated him-
self, Mr. Warendorff, counsel for the
crown, rose, and spoke in the following
manner:

“ My lord, and gentlemen of the jury:
“It is with mexpressnble concern, that I
“ ﬁnd myself called upon to ‘plead in this

‘cause. To be the accuser of any man
“is an-invidious task : to be the accuser



THE PRUSSIAN VASE. 225

“ of such a man, as I once thought, as
“ you, perhaps, still think, the young
“ count Laniska, must to a person of ge-
 nerous feelings, be in a high degree diffi-
“ cult and distressing. I do not pretend
“ to more generosity, or delicacy of senti-
“ ment, than others; but I beg any of
“ you, gentlemen, to imagine yourselves
“ for a moment in my place, and to con-
¢ ceive what must be my sensations as a
“ man, and as an advocate. I am not ig-
"¢ norant how popular the name of Augus-
¢ tus Laniska is both in Berlin and Potz-
“ dam; I am not ignorant, that the young
“ count has -been in the habit of living
“ amongst you, gentlemen, on terms of
“ familiari{y, friendship, and confidence;
" 4 nor can I doubt, that the graceful man-
¢“ly manner, and open deportment, for
“ which he is so eminently distinguished, -
* must have strongly prepossessed you in
# his favour. 1 am net ignorant, that I
“have to plead against him before: his
“ friends, in the presence of his mother.
“ A mother respected, even in a higher
¢ degree than her son is beloved : respect-
“ ed for her feminine virtwes: for her more’
* than feminine endowments; who, had
‘““gshe no other claim upon your hearts,
“ must, by the unfortunate situation in
“ which she nowappears, command your
“ sympathy, '
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“You must all of you feel, likewise,
“ strongly prepossessed in favour of that
‘“ noble-minded youth, who has underta-
“ken to defend the prisoner’s cause, at
¢ the hazard of sharing his punishment.
“ 1 respect the general character of Albert
“ Altenburg; I admire his abilities; Iap-
“ plaud himfor standing forward in de-
“ fence of his friend; Lpity him, because
“ he has a friend, for whom I fear even he
“will find it impossible to establish any
"¢ plausible defence. But the idea, that
‘“ he is acting handsomely, and that he
“ has the sympathy of numbers. in his fa-
“'vour, will, doubtless, support the young
‘ advocate in his arduous task. -He ap-
¢ pears in this court in an interesting cha-
“ racter, as counsel, dxsmterested coumsel,
“ for his friend.
¢ Gentlemen, I also appear in-this court
““ ag counsel, disinterested counsel, for a
¢ friend. Yes, geatlemen, I am permit-
“ted to call Frederick the Great my
“ friend. He is not, as other great mo-
_“narchs have been, ambitious to raise
‘ himself above the sphere of bumamty,
“ he does not desire, to be addressed in
“ the fulsome: strains-either of courtly or
“ of poetical adulation; he wishes not to
‘“ be worshipped as a God, but to be re-
“ spected as a man.* It is his desire to

N * Zschylus.
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“ have friends, that shall he faithful, or
“ subjects, that shall be obedient. Happy
‘ his obedient subjects; they are secure of
“ his protection; happy, thrice happy,
“ his faithfal friends, they are honoured
“ with his favour and his confidence. It
“ was in the power of the prisoner now
‘ before you, to have been in this enviable
“class. You all of you know, that the -
“‘ countess Laniska, his mother, has for
“ years been honoured by the friendship
“ of her sovereign; even _the conduct of
“’her son has not been able to shake his.
‘“ confidence in_her. A Pole by birth,
* Augustus Laniska was educated amongst
“ the first of the Prussian nobility at the
“ military academy at Potzdam, ' that
“ nursery of heroes. From such an edu:
“ cation, from the son of such a mother,
* honourable sentiments, and honourable
“ conduct were to be expected. Most
“ confidently were they expected by his
_“king, who distinguished the young:
“ count, as you al]l know, even in his
*“ boyrshdays. The count is said, to be of
“ a temper naturally impetuous; the er-
“rours, into which such a temper too
“ publicly betrayed him, were pardoned,
“ by the indulgence of his king. I am
“ compelled, to recall one recent instance
“ of the truth of these assertions, as it is
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“ immediately connected with the present
¢ cause.” . . )

Heére Mr. Warendorff related all that
had passed at the porcelain manufactory
at Berlin, and the king’s subsequent con-
duct towards count Laniska. On the mag-
nanimity of his majesty, the eloquent coun-
sel expatiated for a considerable time; but
“the applauses, with which this part of his
oration was received by a party in the gal-
lery, who were seated near the king, were
80 loud as almost to- drown the voice of
the orator, and effectually to distract the
attention of those employed to take down
his words. When he could again be heard
distinctly, he resumed as-follows :

“ I am not surprised at these testimo-
¥ nies of admiration, which burst from the
“ warm hearts of his majesty’s subjects ; I
“am only surprised, that a heart could
‘“be found in his dominions, on whom
‘such magnanimity could make no im-
¢ pression. I am shocked, I am grieved,
“when 1 find such a heart in the person
* of eount Laniska. Can it be believed,
“ that in the course of one short month
““ after this generous pardon, that young
‘“ nobleman proved himself the basest of
“ traitors : a traitor to the king, who was
** his friend and benefactor? Daring no
* longer openly to attack, he attempted

secretly to wound the fame of his sove-

\Lm |
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“ reign. You all of you know what a de-
¢ gree of liberty, even the licence, Frede-
“ rick the Great permits to that species of
‘ satirical wit, with which the populace.
¢ delight to ridicule their rulers. At this
‘ instant there are various anonymous pas-
« quinades on the garden gates at Sans-
“ Souci, which weuld have provoked the
“ resentment, " the fatal resentment, of any
‘ other monarch upon earth. It cannot
¢ be doubted, that the authors of these
“ things could easily be discovered, if the
¢ king condescended to make any inqui-
‘“ries concerning them: it cannot be
‘ doubted, that the -king has power to
“ punish the offenders; yet they remain
“ untouched, perhaps unknown. Our so-
“ vereign is not capable of feeling the
“ petty emotions of vulgar spleen or re-
“ sentment ; but he could not be insensi-
“ ble to the treacherous ingratitude of one
“ whom he imagined to have been attached
“ to him. by every tie of kindness.and of
“duty. That the count Laniska should
“ choose the instant, when the king was
. showing him unusual favour, to make -
“ that favour an instrument of his base
“ malice, is scarcely credible. Yet, Prus- .
‘ sians, incredible as it sounds to us, it
“is true. Here are my proofs; here are
‘““my witnesses.” . :
Mr.LWarendorﬁ; at this instant, un-
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coveted the Prussian Vase, and :then potn-
ted toa Jew, and to the nraster of theporee-
hin ‘manufactory, who stood besitle him
ready to give their evidence. We omit
that part of Mr. Wartndorff’s :speech,
which contained the facts that have 'been
already related. The Prussian ¥ast was
handed to the jury : ‘the verees:ifi praise of
Frederick the Great were read, and xhe
word Zyrant was seen afterward with the
utmost ‘surprise. In the mitist.of the gereral
indignation, Mr. Warendorfl called upon
the Jew, to come forward #nd pive hisevi-
dence. This Jew was an old man, ‘@nd ‘there
wvas something remarkable “in his looks.
His head was still; his neck'was stiff; ibut
his eyes moved with incessart eelerityfrom
side to side, ‘and ‘he seemed uneasy at not
being able to see what was paming behind
him : there was a certain fitthniess in his at-
titude ; but his voice ‘trembled when the at-
tempted to speak. All these tircuimitanees
preposessed Laniska’s friends ag#inst the
Jew, the moment he appeared ; and it was
justly observed, that his having the misfor-
tune to be-a Jew was sufficient, to prejudice
many of the populace against him, -even
before a word he uttered had reached their
ears ; but impartial' spectators judged, that
the poor man was only ‘terrified at being
called upon to speak in so large an assembly.
~Jolomon, ‘for that was the ‘name of the

A\ |
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Jew, after having taken an oath upon the
Talmud, that-he would speak nothing but
the truth, .made . the following answers to
the questions put to him by Mr .Waren-
dorfl.

- Mr. W’wrwdwf — Did you ever see
* this -vase before ?”
Solomon.—* Yes.
M. Warendoyff ~* Where ? wheni—
“ Tell all you know about it to the gentle-
“.men of the jury ?”
Solomon.—~ The fivst time I saw that
4 wase wasin the -gallery of paintings, at
«.the king’s palace of ‘Sans-Souci ; to the
*“ best .of my recollection, it was on the
“ night of the first day.of thismonth, about
%.ten @'clack, or, perhaps, it might be
“ gleven: 1 wish to be exact ; butl can-
*“ not be-certain as to the hour precisely.”
- Me. Warendorff.—* The exact liour is
“ ijmipaterial : proceed. Tell us how you
# came to see this vase ? Take your time
“to -speak. ‘We are in no hurry; the
_*“ truth will appear sooner or later.”
Solomon.— « His majesty himself put the
“vase into my hands, and commanded
“ me to pack it up with some other china,
“ which he was going to send as a present
“to a gentleman at Paris. 1 am some-
*:thing of -a judge of china myself being
“.used ‘to selling small pieces of" it up. and

* down the town and country. So I was
L2
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« gtruck with the firstsight of this beau=
« tiful vase; 1 looked atit very carefully,
« and wiped away, with my handkerchief,
¢ the dust which had settled on the white
« figures: here is the very handkerchief.
« I wiped the vase all over; but when |
« came to rub the bottom, I stopped to
« read the verses on the character of Fre-
« derick the Great, and having read these,
« 1 rubbed the white letters quite clean:
« the ground on which they were written
¢« was blue. 1 found that some of the
« blue colour came off upon my handker-
« chief, which surprised me a good deal.
« Upon examining further, I perceived,
« that the colour came off only in one
“ gpot, of about an inch long, and half
¢ an inch broad. The king was at this
« time standing with his back to me
% Jooking at a new picture, which had
“ just been hungup in the gallery, but
¢ hearing me make an exclamation, ‘¢-Fo-
« ther Abraham” 1 believe it was that 1
« gaid; his majesty turned round, “ Whet
« i3 the matter with you, Solomon? you
« ook wondrous wise,” his majesty was
pleased to say—* Why do you call on
¢ Father Abraham at this time of day?
« Do you expect that he will help you to
« pack up that china? Hey, Solomon, my
“ « friend?” 1 had no power to answer this
« question, for by this time, tomy utter
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“.astomishment,, I had discovered, that
“ an the spot where I had rubbed off the
“ blue paint, there was a'word written;
“ the word was tyrant. On the character
“ of Frederick, the great tyrant, said I to
‘“ myself, what.can this mean? The king .
““ snatched the vase from my hands, read
“ what I had read, saw the paint which
‘. had been rubbed off upon my handker-
“ chief, . and, without saying one word,
““ left the gallery. This is all I' know about
!¢ the matter.” . . ‘
The Jew bowed to the court, and Mr.
Warendorff told him, that having closed
his evidence, he might depart. DBut Albert
rose to desire, that the judge would order
him to remain ‘in court, as he purposed
to examine, or, according to the English
term, to cross-eramine him further at a
proper time. The judge ordered the Jew
to remain in court.” The next witness
called on the part of the crown was the
master of the porcelain manufactory of
Berlin ; to whom Mr. Warendorff put the
followiing questions : .
- Q.—*“Have you seen the verses, which
¢ are inscribed on the. foot of this vase?
.. Answer.—“ Yes ; I have.”
Q—‘ “Do you recollect what words are
“ written over the verses:” =
+ - Answer— < | 4o, 'The wosds. are—

i, < i | ——————
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“ On the character of Frederick the Great
“ Tyrant.”
Q—“ Do you know by whom these
* words and these verses were written?”
dnswer. — “ 1believe, that they were
“ written by count Augustus Laniska.”
Q—*“How do you know? or, why do
“ you believe it ?”
Answer.—* 1 was present when Sophia
% Mansfeld, the woman by whom the
“ Prussian .vase was designed, told the
. % count, that she did not know how to
“ write, and that she would be obliged to
“ him, if he would write the inseription
“ himself on the vase. 'Fhe vase at this
““ time had not been put into the fernuce.
“It was in what we eall  bisewit. - The
* court ‘Laniska took a proper teol, ard
*“ said, that he¢ would write the inscription,
* as' she desired. I saw him writing on
“the bottom of the vase for séme minutes.
*1 heard him afterward call 1o one of
* the workmen, and desire, that he would
“ put the vase into the furnace; the
*“ workman accordingly - carried it -into
“ the next room to the furnace, as I be-
[ ]ieVe.w . o~ )
. Q—“Did you see the insetiption on
the vase, after it was taketr out of the

(71
., Jurnace? and was the word tyvatit then
** on lt ?”
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Answer.—* 1 did not see the vase im-
“ mediately upon it's being taken out of
“ the furnace; but I saw it about an hour
““ gfterward. At that time, I read the
“ ingcription; the word tyrant was not
“ thep visible omn the vase: the place

L4 w vhova ¢ v Aannaave wac hlie T gar-
waoie i How oppruw o wue GiUTe o

“ried it myself, along with some othens,
“ to.the king’s palace at Sans-Souci. - The
“ night of the first day of this month his
“ majesty sent for e, and showed me the
“ word tyrast on the vase: 1 had never
“ seen it there till thea. It could net
“ hawe heen written after the china was
“ baked : it noust bave been written whilst
“ the biscuit was soft; mndk it must have
‘“ been cowered over with the blue paint,
“after the vase was taken aut of the fus-
“nace. [ believe the word was writien
“ by caunt Laniska, beesuse I saw no one
“ else write wpon the vase but him; be-
“ canse the word exactly resembles the
“ handwriting of the rest of the inscrip-
“ tion; and because I, upon a former
‘ gccasion, heard the cownt make use of
“ that very word in speaking of Frede 1ck
“ the Great.”
- Here the master of the poreelain. ma-
pufactory finished speaking, and was go-
ing, with Mr. Warendorf’s permissian, to
retire; but Albert signified his intention,
to cross-examine him alsp, and the judge
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commanded,. .that he’ should . remain in
court. The next-two. witnesses, who were
produced and examined, were the workts
man, who carried the vase to the furnacd,
and the man, whose business it was to put
the biscuit into the furnace.. Neither of
these witnesses could write or read. - The
workman deposed, that he carried .the
Prussian Vase, as he was desired, to the
furnace; that no one touehed it on the
way thither. The man, whose busimess
it was to put the biscuit into the furnace,
swore that he put it along with several
other vases into the furnace; that he at-
tended the fire, and that no one touched.
any of them, till they were baked and taken
out by him. Here the evidence ‘for the
prosecution -closed. - Mr.. Warendorff. ob-
served, that he should forbear to expatiate
further upon the conduct of .the prisoner;
that he had been ordered by bis sovereign,
to speak of him withr all possible modera-
tion; that he earnestly hoped the defence,
that should be made. for count Laniska,
might be satisfactory, and that the mode
of trial, which had been granted to him
by the king, was a sufficient proof of the
clemency of his majesty, and:of his earnest
desire, to allow the prisoner every possible
means of re-establishing bis .character in
the eyes of the public. Albert now rase.
'The count Laniska, who bad appeared
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unmoved during Mr. Warendotff’s ora-
tion, changed countenance the moment
Albert rose in his defence: the' countess
Laniska leaned forward over the rails. of
the gallery in breathless anxiety; there
was no sound heard in the whole gallery;
except the jingling of the chain of the
king’s -sword, with which he was play~
ing. : : : : -
“ 1 shall not attempt, gentlemen,” said
Albert, “to move your sympathy by a
¢ pathetic description of my own: feelings
‘“ as @ man, and as an advocate.. 'What+
¢ ever mine may be, it is my wish, and
* my duty, to repress them. I have need
*“ of that calm possession of my under:
* standing, which will be necessary to
“ convince yours of the innocence of my
“friend. To. convince is my object: If
“it were jn my power, I should, upon
“ the present occasion, disdain to per-
“ suade. I should think it equally in-
“ compatible with my own honour, and
“ that of the count Laniska. With these .
“ sentiments, I refrain, Prussians, from all
“ eulogium upon - the mafnanimity of '
“ your -king. Praises from a traitor, or
“ from the advocate of  a traitor, must be
“ unwarthy of a great monarch, or of &
“ generous people: If the prisoner be-
“ tore you shall be proved to-be no traitor,
“-be will, doubtless, have opportunities

13
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“ of expressing by actions, -better. them 1
“ osm By words, his gratitude o his sove-
* seign, for havieg bim this pub-
“lic tnisl by his equels; mem who- ure
‘“able to discern and to. assert the wuthi.
% Whether -the ¢ounsel, for this prove-
# cutien, -have vompliedt strictly with the
% -onders, which ke infonms us he teceimed
“ from the king, to speak of the coett
“ Lanisks with all possiblé moderation,
% ].:shall mot here stop to :devide;. confi<
¢“ dent as I am, that those, who are 't0
“ judge this cause, cannet be influenced
¥ by -mere idle declamution; but ‘that
¢ they will form their docision upon evi-
‘“dence. It camnet have escaped their
¢ observation, that no pesitive evidence
* whatever bas. yet beén produced against
“¢ the prisoner. No one has beea heard
“ to- swear, that he saw count Laniska
“ write the word Zyrant wpen this vase.
¢ The first witness, Solomon the Jew, has
¢ informed us of what our ewn penses
¢ could not leave us roomn to doubt, that
4 the word is-actually engraved upon the
" “.porcelain: further he has told us, that
“it was covered over with blue paint,
% which he rubbed off with his handker-
¢ chief. -All this may be true; but the
“ wisdom of Solomon, united to that of
% baron Warendorff, has failed to point
“ gut to us any certain connexion between
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# this blue paint, this handkerchief, ‘and

£ the supposed guilt of the:count Laniska.

# The .master of the lain ‘manufac-

4 sory camenext, and I apprehended, that,

%as. being & more respectable: witness

% than the Jew, it 'was reserved for bm,

¢#.t0 supply this Bok in-the chain of ovi-
fhdence. But this respectable -witness

“.simply swore, .that he heard a womah

t.say, she could not write er read; that

4 she asked .count Laniska, to write an in-

¢ seription upon a vase for her; that in
+.consequence of this request, the count

“.wrote something upon the vase, he

“'does not poetend to know what; but

“ he believes, that the word tyrant must

4 have been.one of the words then writ-
“ ten by the count, because he saw no

#.one elge write on the vase; because the
4 handwriting of that word resembles

- 4¢ the rest of the inscription, and because
4 the count in his hearing had, upon a

#¢ former -occasion, made use of the same

“ exprossion in speaking of the king. I

¢ recapitulate this evidence, to show that

“.it is in no part positwe ; that it all rests

. upon circumstances. In order to de-
% monstrate to you, that the word- in
4¢ question. could not have been. written

“by any person but Laniska, two wit-.

* messes .are ~produced; ithe workmen

* #* who. carricd - the vase to the furmace;
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“and b who put it into the firee The
‘“ one has positively. sworn, that no per-
‘ son touched the vase on the way to the
“ furnace. ‘The other as positively swears
“ that no one meddied with the vase after
“ it was put into the furnace. It is grant-
‘ ed, that the word could' not hafe beens
“ engraved after the biscuit was baked.
“ The witness, however, has not sworn,
“ or asserted, that there was po mterval
“ of time between his receiving the vase,
“and his putting it into the fire. What
“ became of it during this intervalr how
“ long did it last? Will the witness swear,
“ that no one touched it during this in-
“ tervalr—These are questions, which I
* shall put to him presently. I am not
‘“ afraid, to let him bhave this notice of my
‘ intentions, because 1 have too' much
‘“ confidence in his integrity, to suspect,
“ that he will prepare himself with eva-
“sive answers, and too high an opinion
“ of your penetration to suppose, that
“ you could be the dupes of equivocation.
“ 1 hope I have established my first asser-
“ tion, that you bave no positive evidence
““ of the prisoner’s guilt. :

- *“You well know, gentlemen, -that
“ where positive evidence, of any sup-
‘ posed fact, cannot be produced, .our
“ judgments must be decided by the: ba-
“lance of probabilities; and it is for this
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¢ yeason, 'that the study, of probtbllwm,,/
“ and the . power..of .compariag -them,

¢ has, . in a late celebrated. Essay, . been

“ .called ke Ssience .of Judges*, - To you,

“ judges of my friend, all the probabili-

‘- ties .of his. supposed guils. have beeh

..*“ gtated. Weigh-and compare them with

f¢ .those, which I shall produce in favour

*“ of his innocence. His education, ; his

% character, his understanding, are all in
% his, fayour. The caunt Laniska must
¥ be much below the cemmon standard
“ of human virtue and capacity, if, with-
“ out any assignable motive, he could
“ have committed an action, at once se
“ base and so absurd, as this of which he
““ is accuseed. His temper is naturally or
* habitually open and. impetuous, even
% to extreme imprudence. -An instanee
*“ of this imprudence, .and of the manner
f* in which it was pardpned by the king,
“ bas been stated to you. Is it probable,
¢ that the same man should be both. in-
. genuous and mean; is it probable that
“: the generosity, with which he was treat-
“ ed, made no impression upon his heart?
His heart must, .upon. this supposition,
:be selﬁshv and .unfeeling.,, Lopk up,

[

«

'* Voltaire—Essai sut Tes probab:lntés en fmt de-
j“btl&e o ’
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“ gemtlemen, toward that gallery; look
“ at. that soxious mother! those eager
“ friends {—Could Laniska’s .fate excite
“ such auxiety, if he were selfish and
 unfeeling? lImpossible !—Bwt suppese
“ him destitute of every gemerous semti-
“ ment, you camnot imagine count La-
* niska to be a fool. You hawe been
“lately reminded, that he was early
* distinguished for his abilities by a mo-
“ narch, whose penetration we cannot
“ doubt. He was high in the favour of
* his sovereign, just entering upon life—
& military life; his hopes of distinction
“ resting entirely upon the good opimion
“ of his general and his king; all these
* fair expectations he sacrifices, for what?
“ for the pleasure—but it could be mo
% pleasure — for the folly of writing a
“ gingle word. Unless the coumt Laniska
“ be suppesed, to have been possessed
% with aninsane desire of writing the word
- % tyrant, how can we account for his
% writing it upon this vase? Did he wish
% to convey to France the idea, that Fre-
¢ derick the Great is'a tyrant? A man of
¢ common-gense could surely have found
¢ at least safer methods of doing se, than
“by engraving it as his opinion ‘upon
* the Prussian vase, which he knew was
“te pass through the -hands of the
“ govereign, .whom - ‘he. purposed . thas
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« treacherwsly to msalt. The- extreme
“improbability, that any wmn, in the si-
u“ tudwn, which the character, habats, and
“ capacity of count Laniska, skould have
“ acted in this masmer, dmeunts, in my
Jjudgment, -almost- to a moral impassibi-
I knew nothing mare, gentlemen,
“ of this cause, when I first offered to
“ defend Laniska at the hazerd of my
“liberty: it was not merely from the
* enthusiasm of friendship, that I made
“ this offer; it was from the. sober con-
“ viction of my understanding, founded
* «pon the accurate calculation of moral
 probabitities.

“ It has been my good fortune, gentle-
“men, m the course af the inquiries,
“which I have since made, to obtain
* further confirmation ef my opinion.
¢ Without attempting any of that species
“ of oratory, which may be necessary to
“ gover falsehood, but which would "en-
~ “ cumber instead of adorning fruth, I
“ shall now, in the simplest maoner in
“my - power, lay the evidence before the
* court.”

The first witaess Albert called was the
workman, who earried the vase to the man
at the furmace. Upon his cress-examina-
tion, he said, that he did not deliver the
vase_into the hands ot the man at the .fur-
_pace, butthat he pat it along with seyesal
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other pieces upon a tray; on a table whicht
stood near the furnace.

Albert.—You are certain that you put
it upon a tray ?

Witness.—Quite certain.

Albert.— What reason have you. for
rerilembermg that eircumstance partlcu-
larly? ‘

l%" tness.—1 remember it, because I at
first set this vase upon the ledge of  the
tray, and it was nearly falling. I was. -
frightened at that accident, which- makes
me particularly remember the thing. ' I
made  room upon the tray for the vase;
and left it quite safe upon the tray : 1 'am-
positive of that. -

- Albert—That is all I want mth you,
my good friend.

The next witness called was the man,
whose business it was to put the vases in-
to the farnace. '

. Albert—Did you see the witness, who:
was last examined, put this vase upon a:
tray, when he left it under your care?

itness.—I did.

Albert.— You are certain, that he put it
upon the tray ? What reason have you to
remember that circumstance particularly?

‘Witness— I remember it, .because 'I
heard the witness cry out—*‘ There, Wil-
" liam, I had like to have thrown down- this
cursed vase; but, look you here, I've left

.\.

b
1

%



) THE PRUSSIAN--VASE. U6

it quite safe upon the tray.” Upon: this I
turned and looked, and saw that vase stand-
ing upou the tray, safe, with some others.

Albert.—Do you recollect any thing else
that passed?

- Witness.—Only that the witness told
me, 1 must wut it, the vase I mean, ioto
the furnace dlrectly, and I answered to
‘that,—*.All. in goed time, the furnace-is
not rea(ly yet; it will go in along with the
rest.

dibert.—Then you did not. put it into
~ the furnace. unmedxately after it was left
with you?

- Witness.—Ngg 1 did not; but that was
not my fault. I could not; the furnace
was not, hot enough.

Albert.—How long do you think it was,
from the time it was left upon the tray, till
you put it into the furnace? .

Witness.—I1 don’t know. I can’t be po-
© sitive; it might be a quarter of an hour,
or twentiyminutes; or it might be half an
hour.. I cannot be positive, sir—1 cannot
be positive.

Albert.—Y ou need not be posmve No
body ‘wants:you to be positive. No.body
wants. to entrap you, my good friend.—
. During this quarter of an hour, or twenty
minutes, or half hour, that you speak of,
did you ever-lose sight of this vase?.

. -Witness—To besure I did. I-did not
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stand watching it all the while. Why
should 17 It was safe emough.

- dibert—Do you recellect where you
found the vase, when you took it to put
itinto the furnace?

Witress—Yes; it was standing, as it
might be here, in the middle of the table.
 Albert.—Do you recollect, whether it
wae standing upon the tray or not?

Witness.—1t was not apen the tray, as
I recollect: no; I am sure it was not, for
1 earnied: to the furnace fisat the tray, and
all that was en it, and then, 1 remember,
1 came back for this, which was standing,
88 I said befove, as 1tmtghtbehare n
the middie of the table. :

Albert—Was any body, except your-
self, at the furnace, or in the raom, from
the tiwme that this vase was brought to
you till you put it into the furnace?

Witness.—Not as I remember. It was
aur dinner time. All the men, except
myself, were gone to dinner : I stayed to
mind the furnace.

Albert.—Itwas you then, that took this
vase off the tray—Was it ?

Hieness—No; it was not. 1 never took
it off the tray. I vold you, it was mot upom
the tray with the others; I told you, it was
nponthetﬂsle as it might be here. :

Albeﬂ.—r-Yes, when you were gomg&
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put it inte the fornace, you said, that you
saw it standing in the middle of the table;
but you recolleet, that you saw the work-
man, who brought it, put it upon the tray.
You told us, you remembered that cire

cumstance perfectly ? '

Witness.—Yes; s0 I de.

Albert.—The . vase eould not have got
off the tray of itself. You did nottake it
off. - How came it off, do you think ? -
~ Wunessi—1 doult know. I can’t tell;
somebody, to be sure, must have takea it
off. 1 was mindiag the furmace. My
back was 4o the door : I dow’t recollect
seeingany body come in ; but many wight
have come in and out, without my beediag
thear. - : =

Alberi—~Take your own time, my good
friend. Recollect yourself ;.. perhaps you
may remember.

« itness. ~— O yes, now you put me
upon recollecting, I do remember, that
Solemon the Jew came in, and asked me
where Sophia Mansfeld was ; and it cer-
tainly ‘most have been ke, whe took the
vase off the tray ; for now I recollect, as I
looked romnd once from the furnace, 1
saw him with it in ks hand ; he was
looking at tlie botbomn of it, as] remem-
ber ; he said, hereare some fine verses, or
some such thing ; but I was minding the
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furnace. That's all I know about the
matter:

. Albert.—That is enough.

The next witness who came forward,
was the husband of Sophia Mansfeld.—
He deposed, that on the 29th of April,
the day on which the Prussian vase was
finished, as stated by the former evidence,
and sent to be put into the furnace, he
met Sophia Mansfeld in the street ; she
was going home to dinner; he asked to
see the vase ; she said, that it was, she be-
lieved, put into the furnace, and that he
could not then see it: that she was sorry
he had not come sooner, for that, he could
have written the inscription on it for her,
and that would have spared her the shame
of . telling count Laniska, that she could
not read orswrite. She added, that the
count had written all that was wanting for
.her. The witness, being impatient to see
the vase, wentas fast as he could to the
manufactory, in hopes of getting a sight
of it, before it was put into the furnace.
'He met Solomon the Jew at the door of
- the manufactory, who told him, that he
was too late, that all the vases were in the
furnace, he had just seen them put in;
the Jew, as the witness now recollects,
_though it did not strike him at the time,
was eager to prevent him from going into
the furnace room. Solomon took him by
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the arm, and walked with him up the
street, talking to him of some money,
which he was to remit to Meissen to So-
phia Mansfeld’s father and mother.

Albert asked the witness, on whose
account this money was to be remitted by
the Jew to Meissen.

Witness.—The money was to be remlt-
ted on Sophia Mansfeld’s account.

Albert.—Did she borrow it from the
Jew?

- Witness.—No; the Jew owed it to her
for work done by her. She had the art
of painting on glass. She had painted
gsome glasses for a large magi¢ lantern,
and several small pictures on glass. She
did these things at the hours, when she-
was not obliged to be at the manufactory.-
She rose very early in the morning, and’
worked hard. She sold her work to the
Jew upon condition, ‘that he would remit
the price agreed upon to her father and
mother, who were old, and -depended on
her for support.-

Albert.—Was the money punctually re-
~mitted to her father and mother by the
Jew?

Witness.—Not a farthing of it was re-
mitted by him, as’ Sophia discovered since
her return to Meissen.

Albert.—Did you ever hear this Jew



250 - THE PRUSSIAN VASE:

say any thing about Sophia Mansfeld's
returning to Saxony? :
. Witness—Yes, I once heard the Jew
say, that he hoped she never would leave
Berlin, because she was of great wse to
him. e advised me to settle in Berlin.
This passed about six weeksago. About
a week before the prize was decided by
the king, I met the Jew, and told ‘him
Sophia ‘had good hopes of getting back to
Saxony. He looked very much vexed,
and said—* ‘She is not sure of that. -
Albert.—Did you ever hear this Jew
speak of count Laniska? .
Witness—Y es; about two months ago;
the first day T ever saw count Laniska,
when he came along with some foreign
ntlemen to the poroelain - manufactory,
‘asked the Jew who 'he was: the Jew
answered, ‘ He is the count Laniska; a
“ man that I ‘hate, and on whom T will
. * be revenged some time or other.” {
asked why he hated the count. The Jew
replied,—* Because the christian dog has
“ made the corps of Jews his laughing-
“stock. This day, when my son was
«“ %oing through his manual exercise he-
“ fore the king, count Laniska was hold-
“ing lis sides with laughter. Ill be
“revenged upon him some time or
“ other.” :
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. «Alberi~—] mve no eccasion, Bir, 1o
trouble yoa with any farther questions.

-'The next witness, who appeared, was-a
@vugyist of- Beshe. 1le deposed, that on
the 30th. of April, Solomon the Jew caine
to his 'shop, and esked for ‘blue pamts.
That, after trymg 'the colours very care-
fully wpen the back of ‘a letter, which ke
took outof -his potket, he -bought a smafl
quantity -of a shade wof 'blwe, which the
witness produaced in court.

Albert ordered, that the paint sheould
be handed o the geatlemen of the jury,
that they 'might ‘compare it with the blue
ground ‘of the Prussian vave. With ‘this
" 1t was found, upon comparison, to match
exactly.

_ Albeﬁ ‘tothe. Druggist.——~Do you know
what became -of the ‘paper, upon which,
you say, the Jew tried your colours?

Wiiness.- - Yes; here it-is. 1 found it
under ‘the vounter, after the Jew went
away, and T kept it to return to him, as I
saw theve was an account-on the other side
of the paper, which, I imagined, he ‘might
want. - He never happened to -call at-my
~'shop for some time afterward, -and 1 for-
got, ‘thrat 1°had such a paper, till you, Sir,
cdlled upon'me-about a week ago, to make
inquiry on this subject. You desired me,
to keep the paper carefully, and not to let
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any one know, that it was in my possession,
till the day on which the trial of count
Laniska was to come on. I have com-
plied with your request, and here is the
-paper. -
The paper was handed to the jury;
one of the shades of blue exactly matched
that of the ground of the Prussian vase.
Albert now called upon the Jew to pro-
duce, once more, the handkerchief with
which he had zubbed off the paint.
The chain of evidence was now complete,
for the blue on the handkerchief was
precisely the same as the colours on the
paper, and on the vase. After the jury
had satisfied- themselves of this resemb-
lance, Albert begged, that they would
read what was written upon the paper.
The first thing, that struck their eyes,
- was the word tyrant frequently repeated,
as if by some one, who had been practi-
sing to write different hands.. One of
these words was an exact resemblance of
the word. fyrant on the Prussian vase
and Albert pointed out a circumstance,
which had till now escaped attention, that
the letter r, in this word, was made dif-
ferently from all the ars in the rest of the
inscription.  The writing of the count
Laniska had, in every other respect, been
successfully imitated.

After Albert had shown these things to
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the jury, he here closed the evidence in
favour of the prisoner, abserving, that the
length of time, which the trial had lasted,
seemed to have somewhat fatigued both
the judge and jury ; and knowing, that it
was now their usual hour of dinner, he .
prudently forbore to make a long speech
upon the evidence, which: had been laid
before them in favour of his friend : he left
it to their own understandings, to deter-
‘mine the balance of probabilities betwen
the honour of count Laniska, and the
honesty of Solomon the Jew,

The judge, in a manner which would
have done honour even to the English
bench, summed up the evidence on both

.sides, and gave a distinct and impressive
charge to the jury, who, without leaving
the court, gave a verdict in favour of the
prisoner. oud acclamations filled the
ball. In the midst of these acclamations,
the word—silence! was pronounced by
that voice,. which never failed to com-
mand instantaneous obedience in Prussia.
“All eyes turned upon: the monarch.

“ This court is now dissolved,” said his
majesty. “ My judgment confirms the
verdict of the jury. Count Laniska, I
tabk- your sword from you too hastily.—
Accept of mine in it’s stead.” And as he:
pronounced these words, Frederick un-
girdethis sword, and presented it to the
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" young count, “ As for you, sir,” con-
tinued the king, addressing himself to
- Albert; “ you want no sword for the
defence of your friends. Your arms are
‘superiour toours. Let me engage themin
‘my service, and trust me, I shall notleave
them long uremployed, or unrewarded.”
There was but one person present, to
‘whom this speech seemed to give no satis-
faction. This person was Solomon the
Jew, who stood apart, waiting in black
silence to learn his own fate. He was
sentenced, not to a year’s imprisonment
in the castle of Spandau, but to sweep the
streets of Potzdam, (including the coart
‘in front of coeunt Laniska’s palace) for a
twelvemonth. SR
After having heard this sentence, which
was universally approved, the spectators
began to retire. :
The king dined ; it is always important
to know where great men dine ; Frederick
‘the great dined this day at the countess
aniska’s, in company with her son, his
friend Albert, and the English traveller.
After dinner the king withdrew to attend
parade ; and it was observed, that he wore
.the count Laniska’s sword.
the E ou will allow,” said the countess to
nglish traveller, “ that our king is
€at man ;- for.nane.but great men can

a
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bear to acknowledge, that they have ‘been
mistaken.”

“ You will allow, madam, rephed the‘
‘Englishman, “ that it was our English
trial by jury, which convinced the king of
his mistake?” ~

. “And You applaud him for grantmg
that trial 7” said Albert.

“ To a certain degree, I do,” said the
Englishman, from whom it was difficult to
extort praise of a despotic king. “To'a
certain degree, I do; but you will observe,
-that this trial by jury, which is a matter
.of favour to you Prussians, is a matter of
-right to us Englishmen. Much as I ad-
‘mire your king of Prussia, I admire our
English constitution more.”

END OF VOL. I.
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