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TO THE READER.

A vERY few weeks only have gone by, since 1
requested you to read Number One. It is probable
that you have complied with my request; for the
publishers inform me they are already at work
upon the ninth edition, and have been requested,
by the friends of temperanee, in the state of New
York, to permit them to strike off one hundred
thousand copies for gratuitous distribution.

I have been cheered, by the assurance of some
highly intelligent and benevolent individuals, that
Number One has been productive of good. I
wrote it for that end, and sent it forth into the
world, with a prayer to that effect. I thank the
Giver of every good and perfect gift, that he has

-.vouchsafed his blessing upon these humble la-

bors,
I now respectfully present Number Two for
your perusal. It has been objected to Number
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One, that the language, in which it is written, is
above the level of certain capacities ; and that far-
mer Johnson does not talk precisely in a farmer-
Tike style. The same objection may, with equal
propriety, be made to Number Two. Bat it must
be remembered, that these stories are not intended
for Little children alone, nor by any means exclu-
sively for uneducated persons. There are many,
qf mature age, excellent capacity, and highly edu-
cated, whom we would persuade to become as litls
children, and profit by that instruction, which these
tales are designed to supply.

“We ave apt to over-graduate the change, between
our present seasons and the corresponding seasons
of our youth, forgetting that Thomson’s descrip-
tion of an English spring, by which so many of us
have been fairly transported, in our childkood, over
the sea, is, after all, the genuine spring, which lives
in our early recollections. It appears to me, that
we have been oceasionally misled, in a somewhat
similar manner, in the preparation of books de-.
signed for certain classes of our fellow-country-
men. Under a monarchy, it is of importance to
keep up the Chinese wall of distinction between the
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rich and the poor. When a simple commoner, by
his prodigious wealth, or colossal, intellectual pow-
er, distinguishes himself, he is taken over the wall,
and transformed into a lord, lest he should furnish
an inconvenient exception to the general rule
Knowledge and ignorance, refinement and vulgar-
ity, under such a form of government, are placed
and retained in the most striking contradistinction
w each other. Societies for the diffusiap of use-
fal knowledge, are! gradunl]‘y demolishing N'I:Ihe bar-
rler. Uutil very lately, however, a convention of
all the American children, of seven yearsoid, would
have rejected, by au overwhelming vote, as be-
neath their capaci.t\}; a very large prop;ortiou of all
the little yolumes, prepared for the mechanics and
peasantry of England. It 18 not easy to perceive,
even in works designed for children alone, the util-
ity of broken English ; nor of ‘a mean and meagro
phraseology in those, intended for the majority of
the people. There are many sensible remarks,
having a bearing on this subject, in Pope’s ironical
examination of the comparative merits of the pas-
torals of Phillips and his own. Tao be sure, it would
pot e expedient to make a farmer talk like a ma-




vi
aphysician, nor a rough child of the ocean like an
accomplished divine.

I cannot believe that a hard word, occurring
once, or even twice, in a little work of this kind, is
likely to be productive of harm, No humsn crea~
ture understands the pleasure of overcoming the dif-
ficulties, which lie in his path, more thoroughly than
a New England farmer ; and, even if a hard word
should lie across the furrow, he will not only be
enabled to turn it out, with the assistance of Noah
Webster’s patent plough, but he will be the better
pleased with the fruit of his toil, for the labor it
may cost him.

g e



AX¥D
GOOD LIT OBIN.
ng}mnﬁ -‘WIan" OBERT LITTLE
were‘]bom on two J n ated home-
steads, that ,bq:ﬁd § Their

parents, though dif erir se iﬂ their
habits ‘of life, were' nelg bbors. . There
were but a few weeal‘gs dlﬂ'erence between the
ages of these cblldren, and they grew.up from
their cradles, with the strongest attachment for
each other. I have seen Robert, a hundred
times, in the fine mornings and evenings of

% summer, sitting on a particular rock, at the

bottom of his father’s garden, with his dipper
of bread and milk ; not tasting a mouthful, till

Richard came and sat down, with his dipper, .«
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at his side. They teetered together on a board,
placed over the boundary wall.  As they grew
a little older, they snared blue jays and trapped
striped squitrels in company ; and all their
toys and fishing tackle were common prop-
erty. J

I hayv 04 n thought there was something
in the ? me, Which a boy acquires at school.
Richaid Wild, and Robert Little, who was
sinaller of stature, were called, by theix cchool-
fetlows, wild Dxclg:md good little Robin., Rob-
ext Little was yruly a good boy, and be was
Iessed with worthy parents, who br ouwht him
up in the fear ‘Oéiod and who n '?t only
taught him the prmc:p]es of piety and virtue,
but led him along in those p]eaqant paths,
by their own continual examplein life and
practice.  Richard Wild was not so fortunate.
His father and mother paid less respect to the
Sabbath day ; and, although, as I bave said,

thie parents of both these children were gooa: _

neighbors, and exchanged a variety of kind
offices with each other, in the course of a long
year; yet there were some subjects upon
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which they very frequently conversed, and nev-
‘er agreed. The most interesting of all these

topics of discussion was the temperance re-

form. Farmer Little was a member of the
society, and, in his plain, sensible way, by his

own excellent erzeaﬁ‘lﬁie, not mbze than by his
counsel, within the circle of his litflepeighbor-
hood, one of its valuabie advocates. Q'Farmer

Wild was opposed 6 if_ylin_; preaching .ahd in
practice,« He_was oppoged to it chiefly he-
cause it was ‘‘a Seelgrigh thing.? He preached

<" against iton all ocgésiqhé,’a’{-ﬂ:e mill and the
smithy, the town hall ang “thel grocery store ;

but he was particularly %\Eeﬁt’ upon training
days, Wh\e&thebail of pifach was nearly drunk

out; for he was not ene of those, who preach

and never pragtce. At that time, he was not
esteemed an iptemperate man, To be sure,

he was frequently in the habit of taking
enough, to make his tongue run faster than

, J;__.'asual, and to light up, in his heart, a feeling of
" universal philanthropy ; which invariably sub-
i sided after a good night’s rest. Farmer Wild’s
wife derived a great deal of comfort from a

"u
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cheering glass. It was particularly grateful
on washing days; and she soon became con-
vinced, that it tasted quite as well, on any oth-
er day of the week. There was a time, when
she was unwilling.that her neighbors should
become acquainted with this disposition for
liquor. _8fe was then in the habit of indulg-
ing herself in‘theMrequent use of tea, at all
hougSof the day.sShekept it in constant read-
iness, on the'.gpgerdm]f of the panty closet.
Upon a certain ﬂéy,'l_itiqpiﬁk was taken so
suddeuly and seriouslyyill, that his father went
for Dr. Diver. . The child was unable to
stand, and was sorowsy and sieK at his stom-
ach, that the'family*were fearfti B8 had been
poisoned ; and the more so, as he had heen
seen, in the earlier part of the day, playing
before the apothecary’s shop. Dr. Diver had
recently procured a stomach-pump ; and, as
he was quite willing to try it, the experiment

was immediately and successfully made, upox.

the stomach of little Dick, who was speedily
relieved of rather more than half a pint of
strong milk punch. He stoutly denied, with

Tl TN 0 e -
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tears in his eyes, that he had ever tasted
a drop of any such thing; but finally con-
fessed, that he had been sucking tea, as he
had often seen his mother do, from the nose
of her teapot, upon_gheMfifiper shell. I[Far-
mer Wild, in spité’of his wile’s rémonstrances,
took down thegfeapot, and examlnk(h' s con-
tents, when whoie atte easily un-
ravelled. Theyfa {Pcol 1s wife, for
pinking p mommg,

d for Lis habltof
drinking rurﬁ,'ﬁt’ all “howrs of the day. T‘he
er ¢ Y "‘o- have
,olen‘ce, or

F:. amily quarrel ;

little mﬁuence, m ng
softening the .acnmony of
and little Dick 'was quitery hing to-tie"spared,
by both parents; though the expense of a
broil between themsglves. WAs soon as Dr.
Diver had carefully wiped and put up bis
stomach-pump, he itook his leave, cautioning

¥ Titile Dick to avoid taking his tea so strong for

ly
of
th

he future. The doctor was not only a skil-
al physician but a prudent man. It is fortu~
ate for the peace of every village in the land,
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that doctors are generally aware, that the ac-
quisition of extensive practice depends, in no
small degree, upon their ability to hear, see,
and say nothing. A village doctor is the de-

pository of wWontrary stories,
which, likgsthe contrary Winds, contained in

the ba lysses, would
if he should

e e

som of a phy-
lion’s den in the
fable, into which ' things were seen |
w0 enter, but f@mwhence noae ever returned. '
It need not. ated; that farmer Wild and
his wif "-v‘v'e}' : into 2 bad way, and that

Richarg was ‘ot ikely 10 be benefited by

- B

the example of his parents. Pride will fre-

ol A s o, .

quently operaté swhe all higher and holier
motive will not."Wicious'inclinations are of-
ten restrained, in the presence of those, whom

we fancy ignorant of our besetting sins. Thus 1
it was with farmer Wild and his wife. s

domestic explosion, produced by the i
the teapot, had completely broken f
4

a3 it were ; and, from that moment,
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> the busband nor the wife adopted any private
o courses, for the gratification of their appetite
o, | for liquor. The farmer used gin, and rum
.. | was the favorite beverage of his wife. Their

respective jugs were I
Dick, and brougl

S

in

1d shop. Dicky alwa ga'fcumed-.e
| B

ld

%‘ned by littls
om the grog-
he sugar,
- and his

at the botto
r- mother n with a
e taste of ame - quick
0 with t e nothing of
i + thee ] 1g spmt sav-

% ,-a portion
n his pa-

ud

at

W
= | andtold RSt N, cirick: .
£ But Richard replied, t'ha igfather and moth-
o er draok it every day, and therefore it could
8 not be wrong. * Besides,” said he,  father and
kg™ —zit0ther are always so good-natured and funny
}FY when they drink it ; and, after a while, they get
!

|

eross and scold, and when they drink it again,
they fall asleep,and it’s all over.” Robert, as
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good little boys are apt to do, told his father

39

mi

and mother all that Richard had said to him. | oy

Mr. Little had observed for some time, that

farmer Wild was neglecting his farm, and get-
ting behind hand jeand, after talking the mat-
ter over wit!} iis own ‘ wife, he came to
the conclusion, that it was his duty to seek a
fair oppeftgg}tir',_, andd Mave % fria'xdly and ear-
nest convepsatio yith ﬁ%s_oldjﬁfg\lﬂg_or, on the
fatal tendengmalthigs habitswl life. % < I shall
have rélieved ymy :ﬂn_i;:, ?({ done mylluty to
en old friend,” dlid hie, il effortsyshould
produce no -é%gla: He availed hirself ac-
cordingly of"t‘he first fair occﬁ'o'n, wltich pre-
sented itself, o the following, Sabbath, after
meeting.—His counsel was of 'no @vail; and
he was grieved ito find, by ag increased vio-

lence of manneryand anapparent regardless-

ness of public opinion, that his poor neighbor

Wild was farther gone than he had supposed.

{

R
R
ly
bi
e1

m,_'__.,.el-r‘.gﬂe

—

His irritability of temper had sadly increased;— -

and Mr. Little was shocked to find, that he
could not converse on the subject, without
using profane and violent language. The next
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morning he sent in a few shillings, which he
owed Mr. Little, with a short message by
Richard, that he believed they were now even.
Robert came in, shortly after, weeping bitter-
ly, and saying that Richard’s father had for-

¥ eaking togeth-
d hgd thre'i‘t]:x%chh oo Rlch-

5 if he" dared to dlsoheﬁ How-
ever painful to Roben thﬂe %hd not
consuie; this plolnbxﬁ'b? gl'eat arlP evil.
Richagd Wild,ithough,0 a very affecnonate
tempi under the in nce"
glothez‘ was becorﬁ"m 1
ot over nine years of age,,j ad, already
acquu'ed the name of the lxtm _nffiler, and
had been ‘suspected, upon more than one oc-
casion, of l;'éingdlight-ﬁngered.}"Farmer Lit-
tle’s wife, however, could never speak of those
early days, when Richard used to bring his
dipper of milk, and sit upon the rock with

ey Robert, at the bottom of the garden, without

putting her apron to her eyes. Robert would
often look wistfully at Richard, as he passed,
and nod to him through the window ; and
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Richard would return it in the same manner,
after he had satisfied himself, that neither his
father nor mother was observing him. Dick,
with all his failings, was a generous boy.
A porLIon of his apples and nuts was frequently

boy, : nd_ QA ;
blame ‘ﬂn O

“spisit : ye e - genera ly con-

) ily a nce, and

likely, befor 0 ,d% Ulee town,
Squire Hawk, the chairman'of the selectmen,
who kept the grog-shop in front of the
meeting-house, concluding that farmer Wild

was completely down at heel, and had na

more money, refused to let him har,
more liquor at his store, and propose
him, as a common drunkard, But
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Squeak, who kept the dram-shop at the cor-
ner of the road that leads to the grave yard,
knew something more of poor Wild’s affairs,
and observed, that it would be hard to do so,
on account of his family ; he knew from his
own experience;*‘fm-t a ﬁtile«liquor was, now
and then alﬁglp to any man, has soon
known ovgf the village, that farmer Wi.ld had
conveyedithe last remnant of lis little _prop-
erty, a gmall pieee of mieadow land, to Dea-
con Sgtieak, to be'paid for'in gréerics, at his
store. | Poor Wildy with thé. assistgnce of his
wife and litde.Dicl‘i’; sgon‘rh"ﬁnlx;&‘ the mead-
ow land, “Ehe Deacon him'self‘ was then
perfectly ‘gatisfied; that it was & gone case.
Richard Wildaiid" Temperances Wild, his
wife, were fortiiith posteil @ eommon drunk-
ards; and all persons “of sober lives and
conversations,” who sold rum in the village
chirlippletown, were forbidden to furnish them

“ tah ardent spirits any longer. The means

Skubsistence were now entirely. gone, and

thr removal to the workhouse was a matter

ourse. It was haying time, and little
B2
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Dick was permitted to earn his victuals, by
helping the hay-makers. They soon detected
him in getting behind the hay-cocks, and drink-
ing the rum from their jugs ; and accordingly

little Dick got a sound thrashing, and was
driven out of therﬁeid fmh‘%fe hay-makers

were gfﬁmlmed to promo qﬁe cause of
tempefrance, that they would nofpermit any
persons, but Lhem;lvm, to drink upitheir rum.
Poor Dick ! he'eut a wretched figure, as he
went whnnpermv along the road, ?’hbmg his
red eyes upon his ragzed - sleeve. He spent
that day in tr']lmn* "rbmﬂt" farmer Lmle s wood-
land and orch'u'd 111’the hape of meetimv Rob-
ert. Bu,t he: nas unsuccessfui, and, dt mght he
went, crymv and supperless, to bed, in the far-
mer’s barn. - He slid down fr‘o‘pf”the hay-mow,
before daylight, and resohed to quit a place,
where he had neither father, nor mother, nor
friend, to whom he could look for prot¢ 17on

and support. 'The day was jur ¢ gigh
he came out of the barn: his pz of :
the cottage of farmer Little ; It the;

parcel on the door stone, and : of «

4
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on. The parcel was found there, by the first
person, who came out in the morning : it was
a top, which Robert had lent him a great
while before, It was wrapped up in a piece
of paper, on the COLIEL O of which was written,
“Good bye, Robert.” Deélorebe quitted the
village, Dick” turned aside, for a moment, to
give a last look at his faLheL 's cottage, W1t was
unrenantgd,.and the pelson ‘into who: ands
it had fllen, had b'med'!hp the door‘s and
windows, so tha ould not .c_r,et in; but,

througlya broken'p 0 the va-

hlS sho hle
the httl%ar:
he was tu

against his lef,
old cat, that st
haunts.  She purred to and fro at hjs feet
and looked up in his face. Poor Dick was cer-
tain she knew him, and he burst into tears.
She followed him alittle way up the lane, and
then returned slowly to the cottage.

%It was a bonny day in June,” as the poet




20 WILD DICK AND 4

says, but the darkest in the short pilgrimage
of littte Dick. The birds sang delightfully,
as if to mock the poor fellow’s misery ; and
the copious showers of the night had varnished
every leaf in the wood. The sun had scarcely
arisen, and the.sﬂiﬁg}érs‘?]-{"’ﬂ' pletown  had
not yet betought themselves of “their morn-
ing drams, befone litde Dick had fairly cleared
the boundary line #nd, wpon a rock, on the
emmence, whxch 0?011001{5 t‘he village; he sat
down to look back upon it mnke a litgle rest,
and to cry it out. "U'&sm-o he had" walked
ouly four' mllesjsu%" he had slept lietle, and
eaten nothing, for many hows ; and he’ fairly
cried huﬂé‘ﬂ' t(?zlqep “He had s nearly
an hour, when he was awakened by a shake
of the shoul’de;\"He awoke in né’httle alarm,
but became more composgl Upon seeing be-
fore him a stranger, in a sailor’s dress, with a
good-natured face, and a pack upon his shoul-

ders, “A hard hammeock, my lad,” said he «“if

you have been turning in here for the night.”
Dick told him his whole story, and concluded
by saying that he had eaten nothing, for many
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hours. ¢ Now, my lad, ” said the sailor ; ¢ you
should have told me this first,”” and, overhaul-
ing his pack, he pulled out plenty of bread
and cheese, and bade Dick help himself,
which he did, without being pressed a second
time. When hediad finishe@pé] ook ye here,”
said the manof the sea, “If you have been
lying to mejy you have done‘it withan honest
looking fage ; but, iffasyeu say, your father
and mother have got mid Workhouse dock,
and there’s nobBly. to give 'ye 2 lft,
what say ye to a sailor’s life,.eh? I've been
home 19 see my old mother, some fifty miles
back, znd to leaveher something to keep her
along ; and I’'m now gettingsdéwn again, for
another crifise. Now, if you Iike if, VIl take
ye under cghvoy. You're 0o bigger than a
marlin spike, to bé¥suge, but'the best tars be-
gin whenthey are boys. Well,” continued he,
strapping on his pack, and taking up his hickory
stick, ¢ what say you, my lad, yes or no ?”
Dick accepted the proposal, and away.they
trudged ; the sailor relating, by the way, a
hundred tales calculated to stir the landsman’s
heart.
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Let us cast back a look upon Tippletown.
On the day, when the top and the farewell
message were found upon farmer Little’s door
stone, Robert was sent home sick from school,
with a message from the schoolma’am, that he
had cried the wholf mornidgy, Even farmer
Liule and fis wife were deeply affected at
the little sincidegt, Day passedy after day,
and it was comrnonl beh%vg.&l thatDick had
run off.  In aboua:.sm months his father died
of the dmps_y, and his motlier soon fo]low red,
aof consump,%n 5 and bothr were bur led from

been

the wor]\hous(i;urthe (Trun ’md 8 gla\
A year ].1 hm&
heard of Dick une, a

mariner stop E(f'to rest at the*'tavern in
Tippletown, Qs way o visit" his relations,
in another state. He,.mqf'lred if a family,
by the name of Wild, lived in that village,
and was informed, that the parents had died
in the workhouse, and the son was supposed
to have runoff.  He then related his adven-
ture with little Dick, for this was the very sail-
or, who took himtosea. A smartlittle fellow

" et

¢
e —————— - —

A
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he was,” said he, ¢ and if he had lived, there
would not have been his better, in good time,
to hand, reef, and steer, aboard any ship that
swims. He was but eleven, and as smart as
a steel trap.” ¢ Pray, sir,” said the landlady,
laying down hewknitting,.and taking off her
glasses, “w § Richard WildWost at sea?”
“Ay, ay, zood wife,” said the mayiner, dash-
ing the tear from l;ls eye, with a hand as big
and as brown as a ?bn half roasted ;

“lost atsea, off ape 3
made the'old ship crack again,
sky asji)]'t:k asﬂmdmght with

t moon. A

sea, and a hom gk us on the
quarter, and took the withiit, together
with Bob Gleason, th ate. Bab,

poor fellow, cried o t lustily,and his shout, as

he went over, was Joud®f than the storm ; but
the cries of little DJ&‘ﬁlgmto the hearts of
the wholecrew. The old boatswain, who had
a fine voice, and was the life of the ship’s
company, refused to sing another song till we
got into port.” ¢ And why, in the name of
patience,” cried the old landlady, whose spec-
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tacles had fallen, in her excitement, into the
spider, where she was cooking the sailor's
breakfast, ¢ why didn’t you stop your vessel
and take ’em in?’ “Stop the whirlwind,
geody ?” replied the manof the sea,in a voice
in which grief anfl’ang?j'wef'e-&qimlly apparent;
“you might as well ask your la;\dlubber of a
militia. captain, strutting out yomder on the
common, tocosntgemarchia West India hurri-
ind Why I el ye,
il 's voice to the pitch of

-
=

an angry b Il've we were scudding, with
a ragof foresail, at"the rate of thir-
teen knots { ! ’ :@)p!her wilh}a ven-
geance ! Why'the ‘gld dragon of a'ship was

Bying thféu- heé'sea like a ‘erazy shark. [
could have jumpgd c;v-%rfl{teﬁe poor boy, with
a lighter heart t can tell you the story ;
but I was at the Gg‘-l‘].eei‘, ‘goody, and, if T bad
let go, for an instant, we should have broached
to, and then you would never have had the
story from me. I bawled out loud enough:
they heard me, I'll warrant ye ; three hen-coops
were torn from their lashings and thrown

3

ey
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overboard, sooner than you can say Jack
Robinson.” <« Well, well,” said the old wo-
man, “I would have left my wheel any time,
to save thelife of the poor child.” The sail-
or rose, and strapped on his pack, and took
up ‘his old stick”™ “ Stop, Six,”” said the old
woman ; “ yodr eges are just done ; I meant
no offence by what Isaid ; you brea]\fast will
be on the tgble directly.” *Not at all, goody,”

said he, as he threw down a five franc: p,lece
on the ﬁble ¥ nql')ﬂ'encc?\ but.my stomach is
full enough for to-day ; r br st would
stick llaf my hatches.””. 'I%;e t walked
out of §the inn, w:thout saying another

word, and assoonout the villagers,
who had (ﬁied mund

The story o;ﬁ spreacT r the village,
and 1ece1ved taue COml'ﬂthaI‘leS,

agreeably to the var-rous u'npressnons, left upon
the minds of different persons, i relation to

* the subject of it. ¢ There is an end of the

devil’s bird,” said Squire Hawk. “1It all comes
of intemperance,” said Deacon Squeak, as he
nad just come from pouring twenty-one gal-
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lons of pure water into a hogshead contain-
ing forty-two gallons of New England rum.
There were some, however, who viewed the
matter in a different light ; and who were will-
ing, now that he was gone, to admit that Dick
was not a hard—heart;e'crﬁé'y. Old Sukey, the

cripple, said that he was a great rogue; “but.

there,” said she, showing her cr;ﬁgh, “the little
fellow made it for me, and Ive used no other
for three years.” 4Tlhiefnews “czgt a gloom
over the family of 'j’%?;x'jner Little. R.Bbcrl, who
first heard the tale, was scarcely able 1o re-
late it to ‘!“H\g? -'ind__n{plher. Tlie good
man moralized Verysénsibly upon thgSubject ;

ran briefly ov*he 'hifr:(;rry ofipoor Wtld and Lig
wife ; admitts £ Richard waglboy ol good
parts, and of a‘rﬂ&éétioaat% ; and very
properly ascribéd his bad -h"ﬁiﬁgs and untimely
end to the example ofShisivretched parents.

In a few years, farmer Little found it ‘con-

venient to employ a boy, upon his farm, in-~¥ l

stead of his own son, whom he had thoughts
of putting under the care of Parson Jones, to
be fitted for college. A neighbor had made
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trial, for some time, of a lad, obtained at the
House of Reformation ; and the farmer had
made up his mind to follow the example.
He malle application accordingly. In a short
time, he received an answer from the directors,
stating, that there'was a boyyin the institution,
by the name of Isaac Lane, who was desirous
of going on a farm, and whom they.were will-
ing to bind qut, and could safely recommend.
Farmer Ligle* agreed fo receive him, and &
day was a{(pomted 10 Vlsll the cxty, for the
purposg of exeeuting fhe mdent’ures Before
the period arrived, he recewed’-m'!ctter from

the diregtors, in the following words :—

’
Bostan, Muy 23, 18—,

DEAR Sir :'
A Seircumstance has occurred, of

which it is proper lo give you tmmediate no-
tice. The lad, whomwe were about to bind out
to you, and who had appeared much gratified
with the arrengement proposed, upon the
statement of your name and residence, becama
exceedingly dejected end embarrassed, and
Jinally communicated the following stort ‘o
one of the directors. He says that his real
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name ts Richard Wild ; that his parents are
Living, ke believes, in your village ; that he ran
away four years ago, and was induced to go to
sea by a sailor, who was particulerly %ind to
him; that ke was washed overboard in the Gulf
Stream, in a gal, aﬁ-ﬂiznd and, seizing a hen-
coop, that wys tkrown aﬁ‘cr hz#n was taken up
the nert morning, and _ﬁna?ly rought into
this port; that, mot wishing' fo wse his real
name, he adopted that of the saﬁo: who car-
ried him ta sea. Under this ndme, he was
sent to the ﬂousg qf ‘Rc_'fbmnaa?’n, v«tz_pplmo-
and steahn’rr He a3 willing 16 coms, nto
your employ, but‘thm&‘s you will not be-'wzllmtr
to receive Hine " You q.wzllado us, gou thmlc
proper. It is but an act of ]ustwe to this lad
to say, that his conduct here Iu‘t; been exem-
plary, and he appears to us # have necded
nothing, but the advantages of moral influ-
ence. He is in great fovor with his fellows,
not-less than with the superintendent and di-
rectors. He has been two years ir. the institu-
tion. .n early answer is requested.

Respectfully yours, &e.
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The astonishment, produced by the recep-
tion of this letter, in the family.of farmer Lit-
tfe, can easily be conceived. The course to
be pursued became a subject for serious re-
flection with the farmer,f who seldom had oc-
casion to repent, gt his leisure, of follies com-
mitted in haste. it scarcely need be stated,
that Robert and his 'mather were strongly in
favor of recelvmg Rlchard Wild, as. one of
the family. “The next day farmer ‘Little set
forth for thc o feﬁn an nmcn*_fo_r him-
self, after seél oy ancf%onv‘ersino' with
the directors. In two. days he returned with
Richard'Wild at his side, now no longer little
Dick, but a tall stout “boy, with an agreeable
but rather so‘ber expression_of face. It was
an interesting Sight to witaess the affectionate
meeting between Richard Wild and Robert
Little. The farmer admitted to his family,
that he could searcely have believed it possi-
ble, that so great a change could have been
wrought in any boy, as appeared to have been
produced in Richard, during his residenes at

the House of Reformation ; and he expressed
3%
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himself highly gratified by the manner in
which he had received the intelligence of the
death of his parents. The continued exhibi-
tion of precept and example, atthat excellent
institution, for such,a length of time, had
broken the chain of evil habit; and given to
this unfortunate and misguidediboy a new de-

parture, as the sailors say, for the voydys

of life. "« How wery great,” said farmer Lit-
tle, “are the .respaihs'iz).ilitiés of jparents, for
the -influence of theis examplestipon their
children! " And" how caﬁt:;ﬁ? sufficiently
grateful to thQSeJ(iﬁa‘heh‘i‘t'ed Jmen, who tread
in the steps of their blassed master ; who go
about, doing good ;" who ha‘l_el built up such
institutions «as_tliese ; and whe “go up and
down the streets of 'our great cities, snatching
these brands from the burning ! ¢ I consider
the House of Reformation,” said Parson Jones,
who had heard of this remarkable event, and
ridden over but too late, to see Richard, who
had gone to his work ; I consider the House
of Reformation,” said this good man, “as a
+ great moral machine. Hos remarkably does

ot

—y



55 GOOD LITTLE ROBIN. 31

this child appear to have been the object of
Heaven’s particular regard! He has been
almost miraculously preserved upon the path-
less waste of waters. He has not been per-
mitted to.perish in the midst of his wicked-
ness ; but, undex the guidance of the father
of the fatherless,.he.lgas been borne n safety
to the shore.  All things have worked togeth-
er for his good‘;h Even the very sins, which he
committed,i‘ave _Qondu_ctei.him to ‘the place
of safetysgnd geforaiqsion.” o

The arrig#fel” Richard-Wild, in the village
of Tipp'letownf.\gas 0 “event of no. ordinary
character. Many were” eager to behold the
child, that had been lost;and was found ; and
not a few, in whose minds curiosity and incre-
dulity were blended together,.were desirous
of scrutinizing the little sinner, that was said to
have repented. Accordingly, on %abbath
morning, all eyes were turned towards farmer
Little’s pew, to catch a glimpse of little Dick ;
and so universally striking was the change, not
only in size, but in his air of manliness and
the gravity of his deportment, that he went

_‘
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by no other name, from that day, than Rich-
ard Wild. The wretched and ragged little
runaway, flyng barefooted from his native
village, with his dirty clothes and crownless
hat, had undergone, to.all ll appearance, a com-
plete transformation, Wujwh and without. He
was now neatly fifieen” ﬂeaxs of age, and ro-
bust for his: yeaxs.v‘H ’
well—washe(? face, gtnr x

gether witl his blue j

collar and ne
of cleaniint !
farmer tht&ﬁ

Abigail, ng e
Robert and'Rlchar , when they ad.tm:mzd oft
the main road 1r1to the hy Wi ‘thatkteads to
the farm, they-were called :ﬁ'fé r by old Sukey,
the eripple, who came hobbling behind them,
as fast as leg and crutch could carry her.
They paused for old Sukey to come up with
them. ¢ Now tell me,” said she, * is it Richard
Wild ? I have kept my eyes on the hoy, sin-
ner that I am, the whole moiming, but he has
not lifted his own to give me a chance to see




-
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if it was he, by the little cast that he had, you
know.” Richard shook hands with the zeal-
ous old creature, and no sooner raised his eyes
upon her, than she exclaimed, ¢ Oh yes, it is
he ; and you was not drowned, after all, was
you, poor boy? Youwas always a good-heart-
ed boy, Richard, and%ou see,” said she, hold-
ing up the old crutch, Lyou see I have kept

, havn’t 1% Richard. was _pained and
pleased by t vm}ous‘;recolle(,‘t’lons associated
with the Cirglimstance, hich lheb]d woman
referred ; a \‘ll?} }iﬂ'ﬂ slliﬂ(e of the
hand, and & proinise to come and visit ber at
her old cottage, he T;a.ae dlc#good bye, and
followed the farmer and. bis fanily, who had
advanced a little way before.

Richard continued to grow in favor with
God and man. He gave farmer Little com-
plete satisfaction, by his obedience, industry,
and sobriety. He was permitted to cultivate
a small patch of ground, on his own account ;
and the first money, which he obtained, by his
diligence, was employed in procuring a plain
gray slab, which he placed upon the spot, where



34, WILR DICE AND 58

the sexton assured him his parents were buried;
though nothing marked the place but the
crowning sod. The inscription was wonder-
fully simple, and intended, not as an unmerited
honor to the dead, but as a simple memorandum
for himself. It was comprehended in five
words, with his own initials, and ran thus:
“My poor FaTaEr aAND MorHER. R. W.”

He was very kind to” old Sukey, who was
very poor, but who kept ﬁ'é&e!ﬁfrom depend-
ence on the town fofst_‘tppe:t, by her own in-
dustry, and the a 1st§tgf(;e ,af ber daughter
Margaret, who, withian old li’ou._s.é' dog, were
the only tenants ‘ofhe” little low cottage, at
the bend of the river.

It is now eighteen years since Richard re-
turned to the village. Few villages, in the
same number of years, have undergone such
remarkable changes as Tippletown. It is
changed in name and in nature. It is now
called Waterville, and not a single license is
granted within its bounds, for the sale of ar-
dent spirit. It is hard, as the proverb saith, for
an old dog to learn new tricks: Squire Hawk,
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having been removed from the board of select-
men, and unable to obtain a license for the
sale of rum, in that village, removed his resi-
dence to another ; and, afier keeping a grog-
shop for a’few years, died of the dropsy. We
are grieved to say, that Deacon Squeak died
a drunkard, and was buried from the poor
house.

As you enter the village, over the great
coynty road, you seg, at a short distance from
the.public way, and on the westerly side of
it, under the shade of some remarkable elms,
two white houses with green blinds ; they are
precisely alike. One of them is the resi-
dence of the Reverend Robert Little, the
present worthy minister ; and the other is oc-
cupied by Richard Wild, Esquire, the chair-
man of the selectmen. These houses are on
the very sites once occupied by the cottages
in which “ Wild Dick” and “Good Little
Robin” were born.  There is a beautiful sum-
mer house, tastefully covered with grape vines,
lying midway between these dwellings, and
which is obviously common to both. It is
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constructed over the rock at the hottom of the
garden, upon which, they used to convene with
their dippers of bread and milk, some thirty
years ago. Old farmer Little and his wife
are yet living, or were in June last, and re-
siding happily with their children. Their son,
the clergyman, married an amiable young lady
from a neighboring town. Abigai! is married ;
not, as the reader supposes, and as the whole
village had arranged it,. to Richord Wild, but
toa xespectable faueer in the upper parish.

About qxght vearshago, the Biitish consul
published the followmg adVerusellint —« If
Richard Wild,avhs, i the 4 thri 18—, was
washed overboard ﬁ-om the ship George, off
Cape Hautteras, be lving, he is requested to
give notice at the'office” of the British consu,
in this city.”  Some person informed Rich-
ard of the publication. He accordingly pre-
sented himself at the consul’s office, and was
shown the copy of a will, in these words :—¢ 1,
‘Isaac Lane, now of the city of London, mas-
ter mariner, having no near relation, do here-
by give, devise and bequeath-all my estate
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In this world, to Richard Wild, formerly of
Tippletown, in the commonwealth of Massa-
chusetts, in New England, and to his heirs
forever, provided, as is barely possible, the
said Richard be living, and claim this be-
quest within two years from my deécease,
otherwise to the use of Greenwich Hospital.”
Here followed the testamentary formalities.
The consul then requested Richard to exhibit
his right arm; upon which were seen prlcked
in, with India ink, an ancher with the ini-
tials, I. L.—R. W. He then put into his hands
a letter fiom a barrister in Liondon, referring
to these particulars, and stating that the prop-
erty amounted to not much less than £4,000
sterling, or rather more than $§17,000, Ameri-
can money. The necessary arrangements
were soon made ; and little runaway Dick be-
came an object of particular interest with the
males, and even with some of the females of
Tippletown, as Mr. Richard Wild, witha for-
tune of §17,000,andnot a debt in the world ;
which is more than many a merchant can say
of himself, though, with one eye closed upon
4
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his debts, and the other open upon his credits,
he may lock down upon the clear estate of
Mr. Wild, with infinite contempt. Squire
Hawk had a very pretty daughter ; and there
was no man, in the village, more obsequious to
Richard. Mr. Wild always treated the Squire
with the respect, due to an older man, but he
came no nearer. He had never crossed the
fatal threshold of his shop, since his return.
He considered Squire Hawk and the Deacon
as the prime ministers,of the ruin of his pa-
rents ; but he dit} not presume, by any act of
hostility to either; to assume the high office of
him, to whom wengeance belongs. Shortly
after this unexpected accession of property,,
Miss Hepsy Hawk astonished the parish with
an expensive salmon-colored silk, and a new
navarino ; and she used to linger an unneces-
sary length of time, at the door of her father’s
pew, till Mr. Wild came down the aisle; and
then she would go wriggling and fidgetting out
by his side as close as she could decently get.
But, after a while, finding that she could notat-
tract his attention, she gave up the experiment;
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contenting herself with remarking to all her ac-
quaintances, that he was dreadfully cross-eyed.

*Mr. Richard Wild managed his property with
great discretion. His first act was to purchase
the old homestead, on which he was born.
He was particularly kind to the poor ; and old
Sukey Lamson, the cripple, came in for a full
share of his beneficence. The villagers were
very much surprised, at his kind attention; when
he became overseer of the poor, to the old
Deacon, who was thenin the paot house. The
mystery was easily explained —Richard. Wild
was a Christian. 1t was rather remarkable,
that the last fraction of the Deacon’s estate
should have been sold by himto Richard Wild,
and that it should have been the very meadow
land which, under circumstances painfully sim-
ilar, had been sold by his father to the Deacon
himself.

There was a prodigious stir in the village
when Richard was married. Sukey, the crip-
ple, was at the wedding, leaning on her old
crutch, and with a new gown and kerchief;
and nobody had a greater right to be there.
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There was no little confusion and surprise,
when, a few Sabbaths before, the Reverend
Mr. Litile published the bans of marriage, be-
tween Mz, Richard Wild and Miss Margaret
Lamson. ~Margaret was a pious gitl; and, if
it were sinful to be pretty,nogirl in the parish
had more to answer for than Margaret Lam-
son; though she was altogether too poor to
think of a navarino or a salmon-colored silk.
Ineed not say, that Parson Little performed the
marriage ceremony. When, after the service,
he went up to congratulate old Sukey, “ Ay,”
said she, holding up the old erutch, ¢“he will
always be a stay and a staff to me, and he
always has been, and nobody knows it better
than you, Robin—the Lord forgive me, but
I am getting old, and can’t help looking upon
ye both, as my boys.” The old woman is still
living, at'the age of eighty-nine, She retains
her faculties surprisingly; and may be seen
every morning, at the front chamber window
of the Squire’s house, with her knitting in her
hands.

There is & common hond among all the vir-
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tues: no truly good man was ever ungrateful :
every year, Mr. Wild sends a fine cheese and
a barrel of apples to the superintendent of the
House of Reformation, not for their intrinsic
value, but as a continuing mark of his grateful
and affectionate respect.

4+
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