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THE 

LITTLE WOODMAN, 
Sc. 

-__ ONO 

In former times there lived, on 

the borders of a very wide forest, 

a certain wood-cutter, named 

Roger Hardfoot, who had seven 

sons. I cannot tell you the 

names of the six elder sons; but 

the youngest, who was born 

several years after his brothers, 

was called William. 
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The wood-cutter’s wife died 

when William was very little: so 

the care of the boys was left to 

their father only He was an 

industrious man, and gained a 

very good livelihood by cutting 

wood in the forest, and tying it 

up in faggots. These he con- 

veyed, on the backs of asses, to 

a small town at some distance; 

and with the money which he 

sold them for, he brought back 

such things as he had need of 

for himself and his family. 

He made his sons also work 

with him; and, as they were
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hearty lads, the elder ones soon 

became able to do almost as 

much as their father: so that 

the earnings of the family were 

very abundant, and they might 

have been very happy, had not 

that one thing been wanting 

without which no family can 

be happy. The wood-cutter was 

so sinful as to neglect to teach 

his children to serve God: and 

this was the more wicked, as he 

had himself been taught the 

word of God by his mother 

when he was a little boy. 

But the wood-cutter neither 
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thought of his Saviour nor of 

his poor mother’s instructions, 

until God brought him to re- 

flection by a dreadful accident. 

One day, while he and his sons 

were cutting down a tree in the 

forest, the tree fell upon him, 

and he was so dreadfully hurt, 

that he was never able to work 

any more. His hurt occasioned 

a disease which, by slow degrees, 

brought on his death. But while 

death was drawing on, he suffer- 

ed great pain of body, and his 

mind was filled with many bitter 

thoughts: all the sins of his past 

life were set before him by the
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almighty power of God; parti- 

cularly his neglect of his mother, 

-~who was a widow, and from 

whom he had run away many 

years ago. And now he began 

to remind his sons of their duty 

to God; frequently speaking to 

them of their Saviour, and of the 

world to come. 

From day to day the poor 

dying woodman earnestly be- 

sought his sons to turn to God ; 

but they mocked at him, and 

would not hearken to him. He 

could now work for them no lon- 

ger, nor provide them with what 
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they wanted: so they followed 

their own business and pleasure, 

hardly taking care to furnish their 

sick father with common tood 

or clothing. One only of all 

his sons took pity on him, and 

hearkened to his advice, and 

waited upon him. This was lit- 

- tle William, his youngest child. 

He was just five years old at the 

time when the tree fell upon his 

father, and his heart was not 

yet grown hard, like the hearts 

of his brothers. 

Fathers and mothers, you 

should lead your children to love 
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God while they are little, and 

while their hearts are tender. And 

you, little children, lose no time, 

but give yourselves up to God 
before you become hard and stub- 

born, like William’s brothers. 

William was now the only com- 

fort his poor father had in this 

world. When the wood-cutter 

lay sick upon his bed, William 

sat on his bolster, and watched 

beside him, and was always 

ready to bring him every thing, 

that he wanted. And when his 

father crept out into the forest, 

which he sometimes was able toa |
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do in order to take the air, Wil- 

liam followed him; and when he 

sat down, this little boy sat by 

him; and when he knelt to pray, 

little William knelt by him, and 

prayed with him as well as he 

could. 

One day, when the woodman’s 

eldest sons were gone out to steal 

deer in the forest, the woodman 

and his little boy sat at the door 
of their hut; while Ceesar, little 

William’s dog, lay down at their 
feet. And as they sat together, 
the woodman thus talked, to his 

little boy :— 
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“Oh! my little child! my 
only comfort!” he said, “how 

wicked was I when your bro- | 

thers were young like you, that 
I did not endeavour to lead them 

to God! But that opportunity is 

past, and I can do nothing for 

them now They will not heark- 

en to me; they turn against their 

dying father; and I deserve this 

treatment at their hands.” 

“Why do you say that you 

deserve it, father?” said Wil- 

liam. 

‘For many reasons, my dear 
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boy. I was an undutiful son; 

and for this cause, if there were 

no other, I deserve to have un- 

dutiful children. My mother 

was a widow, and one who loved 

God. Her house is in this fo- 

rest; but three or four long 

days’ journey from this place. I 

was her only child. She brought 

me up with the greatest tender- 

ness, and taught me early the 

word of God. But when I grew 

up I became a lover of pleasure 

more than a lover of God; so 

I ran away from my dear mother, 

and have never seen or heard 

of her since.”
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‘And is she alive?” said little 

‘| William. 

“Oh! my child, I do not 
know,” said the wood-cutter ; 

“‘but whether she be alive or 

dead, I shall never see her again 

in this world. I only wish that — 

she could know how deeply I 

repent of my sins, and that I 

have fled at length to the merits 

of a gracious Redeemer, as my 

only hope of being saved from 

everlasting punishment. And O, 

my sons! my sons! I pray for my 

_ ‘sons in the bitterness of my soul: 

for as I was formerly a wicked 
B 
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sor, so I have since been a wick- 

ed father. I neglected to teach 

my children the word of God 

while they were little; and now 

they despise me, turning a deaf ear 

to my instructions, and hardening 

their hearts against my reproofs!” 

“ But,” said William, “perhaps 

the Lord Jesus Christ may change 

their hearts even now, father. 

Let us pray for them.” | 

“Yes, my child! my comfort! 

my delight!’’ said the wood- 

cutter, ‘‘we will pray for them. 

Every day while I live we will 
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pray for them. This is all I can 

now do for them.” 

So William and his father knelt 

together at the door of the hut, 
earnestly praying that God would, 
in his good time, change the 

hearts of the young men. 

The wood-cutter did not live 

long after this discourse had 

passed between himself and his 

little son. Ina few days he took | 

to his bed, from which he never 

rose again. William now be- 

came more attentive to him than 

ever; and never left him but to | 
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fetch him water, and such things 

as he asked for. William sat on 

his bolster, and Ceesar lay at his 

feet; and whenever the wood- 

man was heard to lift up his 

voice in prayer, his little boy 

prayed with him. 

On the morning of the day on 

which he died, he told his little 

boy that he trusted his prayers © 

had been heard, and that his sins 

were forgiven him for his Savi- 

our’s sake. He then prayed ear- 

nestly for his elder sons; after 

~ which, kissing little William se- 

veral times, he besought him to 
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remember his Saviour in the 

days of his youth. 

Towards evening, William’s 

brothers came in with a deer 

which they had killed in the 

forest, and a cask of brandy 

which they had bought from 

some travellers; when making a 
great fire in the hut, they roasted 

part of the venison, and opened 

their cask of brandy. They 

took no notice of their poor 

dying father, though they could 
not help knowing the state he 

was in. However, they invited 

William to come and feast with 

  
—
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them; but this kind little boy 

would not leave his father. He 

sat beside him till he grew very 

drowsy, and then laying himself | 

down by him on his bed, he 

fell asleep. 

In the morning, when he 

awoke, he found his father quite 

dead, and his brothers lying 

asleep in different parts of the 

hut. So kissing his poor father, 

he sat crying by him till his 

brothers awoke. 

But, not to make this story 
too long, I must tell you, that 

     



WOODMAN. Divan! 
  

  

the young men buried their fa- — 

ther, the day after his death, in 

a dark corner of the forest, not 

far from the hut. And when 

they had closed up the grave, 

and covered it with sod, they 

returned to the hut, leaving Wil- 

ham and Cesar sitting by the 

grave. 

After returning to the hut, the 
young men sat down to regale 
themselves with the remainder > 
of the venison and the brandy. 
And they began to plot mis- 
chief against their little brother, 
whom they sorely hated, be- 

LB  
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cause his ways were not like 

their ways. ‘‘ We must not keep 

him with us,” said one of them, 

‘‘lest, when we kill the king’s 

deer, he should tell of our 

practices.” 

«* But we will not kill him,” 

said another, ‘lest his blood 

should rise up against us.” 

“‘ Let us take him three days’ 

journey into the forest,” said a 

third, “and there suddenly leave 

him. He will then never come 

back to tell tales of his bre- 

thren ”’
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“But we must take care to 

tie up Ceesar in the hut,” said a 

fourth, “or we shall find him 

very troublesome. There will be 

no getting him away from the 

child.” 

‘To-morrow,’ said the fifth 

brother, ‘we will set out. We 

will take an ass with us to carry 

the child; and we will go three 

long days’ journey into the depths 

of the forest.” 

“But we must carefully con- 

ceal our purpose from the child,” 

said the sixth, ‘that we may 
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not be troubled with his lamen- 

tations.” 

So these wicked young men 

having settled their horrible plan, 

they got up early the next 

morning, and, preparing one 

of the strongest of their asses, 

they took their little brother 

out of his bed, and, hastily 

helping him to dress, set him 

upon the ass. 

“Where are we going?” said 

William, who thought no evil. 

“We are going,” answered the going
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elder brother, “three days’ jour- 

ney to hunt im the forest, and 

you are to go with us.” 

“What! hunt the king’s deer?” 
said William. 

His brothers made no answer, 

but looked at each other 

Czesar was ready to follow the | 
ass on which his little master 

rode, wagging his tail, and ca- 

pering about, to show that he 

was in a hurry to be gone; but 
one of the: brothers came with 

a cord, whieh he fastened round
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the poor dog’s neck, and dragged 

him into the hut. 

“May not Cesar go with us! ” 

said William 

‘““No,” said the elder bro- 

ther. 

‘“‘ But we shall be away seve- 

ral days; will you not leave 

him something to eat?” added 

William. 

‘‘Mind your own _ business, 

child,” answered the brother: 

‘“we will take care of Ceesar.”’
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So Ceesar was tied up in the 

hut; and all the brothers being 

now ready, they gave the ass 

a stroke with a stick, and be- 

gan their journey into the fo- 

rest. 

They first went down a deep, 

dark path, where the trees were 

so thick that the light of heaven 

was almost shut out: then they 

began to ascend a steep hill, 

sometimes turning to the right, 

and sometimes to the left. Thus 

they went on as fast as the ass 

could trot, pursuing their jour- 

ney till noon; when they stopped 
oC
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under a large oak tree to feed 

the ass, and to take some re- 

freshment themselves, which they 

had brought in leathern bags 

upon their backs. 

After an hour’s rest, they be- 

gan their journey again, and 

went on till evening ; when they 

came to a cave, in a deep hollow 

way, near which a spring of 

water gushed out of the rock. 

At the mouth of this cave the 

brothers lighted a fire, for fear 

of wild beasts, and having eaten 

their supper, they laid them- 

selves down to sleep. 
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The next day they continued 

their journey into the depths of 

the forest, where they saw many 

deer, which peeped at them from 
among the underwood, and then 

ran away. At night they slept 

on a little circle of grass, which 

they found in an open part of the 

forest. But one of the brothers 

was obliged to watch all night, to 

keep up a large fire, which they 

had lighted for fear of the wolves, 

whom they heard all night how!l- 
ing and baying around them. 

The next morning they began 

their last day’s journey. The 
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ass was much tired; but this, 

however, did not disturb these 

hard-hearted young men. They 

drove the poor creature forward 

without mercy, taking little rest, 

till they came, towards dusk, to 

a place where four ways met. 

Here they halted, and having 

lighted a fire, they sat down to 

eat and drink. 

“We have been travelling 

three days,” said little William ; 

‘are we now at our journey’s 

end ?” : 

“Do you think we are come 
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far enough ?” said the elder bro- 

ther, laughing. 

“JT do not know what you 

are come for, brother,” answered 

William. 

‘To steal the king’s deer,”’ re- 

plied the young inan. 

‘‘ But there are deer much 

nearer our hut than this place ; 

why should you come so far to 

steal deer ?”’ 

‘You will know soon enough,” 

was the only answertheyreturned. 
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So after they had eaten their 

supper, they all lay down to 

sleep; every one without saying 

_ his prayers, excepting little Wil- 

liam, who, though he was much 

tired, fell upon his knees to 

pray. He joined his little hands, 

as he had been taught to do 

by his poor father, and called 

upon God, in the name of his 

Redeemer, to take care of him. 

“‘ My father is dead,” said he to — 

himself, “‘and my brothers speak 

roughly to me. I have no friend 

in this world to care for me. O 

my God! do thou take care of me, 

for my dear Saviour’s sake.” 
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er, he lay down by the ass, and 

was falling asleep, when he fan- 

eied he heard these words: ‘J 

will. Be not afraid.” At this 

he raised up his head, and look- 

ed about to discover the speaker, 

but his brothers were all asleep 

about him, excepting the one 

who was watching the fire, who 

sat silently with his elbows upon 

his knees Then the little boy 

thought that these words had 

been put into his mind by his 

heavenly Father; so he felt com- 

forted, and lay down again to 

sleep.
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Now little William was very 

much tired, and he slept so 

soundly, that he never heard 

his brothers move: for these 

wicked young men, in pursuance 

of their horrible scheme, got up 

before break of day, and, leading 

away the ass, silently departed 

towards their own house, leaving 

William in a deep ae upon 

the grass. 

William continued to sleep, 

being undisturbed, till the sun 

was high enough to shine hot 

upon him through the upper 

parts of the trees. Two daws
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chattering in a branch above 

his head now awakened him ; 

when he sat up, and looked 

round him. The turf on which 

he had been sleeping was inter- 

spersed with many beautiful flow- 

ers; there was the violet, the 

wood anemone, and the many- 

coloured vetch; and birds of va- 

rious kinds were hopping about, 

singing and chirping among the 

trees. It was a lovely morning; 

and the leaves of the trees were 

scarcely moved by the gentle 

wind. 

William at first could not re- 
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collect where he was, or how he 

came into that place. But when 

he perceived that his compa- 

nions were gone, and that he 

was left quite alone, he began 

to ery bitterly, and to call out 
aloud for his brothers. His voice 

sounded through the wood, but 

no answer was returned. His 

brethren were already many miles 

distant from him. 

“Oh! my brothers! my cruel 
brothers!” said William, ‘did 

you bring me here in order to 
leave me in this place? Oh! my 
father! my poor father! could 
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you now see your little boy, how 

grieved you would be! But you 

are happy. I hope you are with 
God. Yet though you cannot see 

me, God can see me; and he will 

pity me, and take care of me. If 

the wild beasts should eat my 

body, my soul will go to heaven. 

My Saviour will pity me. I am 
a little sinful boy; but my Sa- 

| viour came to die for sinners.” 

Then little William did what 

all children should do in trouble ; 

he knelt down and prayed for 

God’s help, and he prayed very 
earnestly. 
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After he had done praying, he 

thought that he would try to 

follow his brothers: but then he 

recollected, that, as four ways 

met in that place, it would be 

impossible for him to know 

which way they went. He look- 

ed to see if there were any marks 

of fresh footsteps im any of ‘the 

roads, but could not find any. 

He then returned to the place 

where he had slept, and, sitting 

down on the grass, began to 

weep bitterly. But he never al- 

lowed a word of complaint to 

proceed out of his lips: only 

from time to time he prayed 

  

 



  

WOODMAN. 47 

  

earnestly for help from Heaven; 

and his prayers were always made 

in the name of his Saviour. 

Sometimes it came into his 

mind that his brothers were only 

gone a-hunting, and that they 

would come back again in the 

evening; and this made him 

unwilling to leave the place in 

which they had left him. 

Towards mid-day, being very 

hungry and thirsty, he began to 

look carefully about for any bits 

or scraps of bread and meat 

which his brothers might have 
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left on the grass. He found 

-some, which he ate thankfully ; 

and in searching among the 

bushes he met with a little 

spring of water, of which he 

drank and was refreshed. 

Thus God provided him with 

a meal in the wilderness, where 

no man dwelt. So poor little 

William was very thankful, and 

his trust in God was made 

greater by this kindness. 

My dear little children, when 

God sends you smaller blessings, 

be thankful for them. God loves  
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a thankful disposition. It is a 

sign of a humble mind; and God 

loves a humble mind; for it is 

written in the Bible, God resisteth 

the proud, but he giveth grace to 

the humble 

And now the time of William’s 

hardest trial came on; but his 

heavenly Father remembered 

him, and had provided a place 

of comfort for him. But you 
shall hear how it was. 

As evening approached, the 

wood became more and more 

gloomy The birds ceased to 
c2
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sing, and went to rest upon the 

boughs of the trees; the crickets 

chirped among the dry leaves; 

and great bats began to flit about, 

flapping their heavy wings among 

the branches above his head. 

Poor little William began now to 

think how he should spend the 

night, and where he could be | 

safe from the wild beasts; for 

he had given up all hopes of 
his brothers’ return. He looked 

about for a tree into which he 

might climb, for he was not able 
to get into a very high one, being 

but a little boy. After some 

time he met with one, which he



  

  

  

WOODMAN. 51 

contrived to ascend, and among 

the branches of which he endea- 

voured to fix himself firmly. But 

he feared that he could not keep 

himself awake all night; though 

he did not dare to go to sleep, lest 

he should fall down from the tree. 

Soon after this it became very 

dark, and the wind arose and 

whistled dismally through the 

woods. But what was still worse 

than the wind, he heard the dis- 

tant howling of a wolf, which 

made his little heart to beat; so- 

he sat trembling from head to 

foot. His fear, however, had the 
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right effect: it did not make him 

cry; but it urged him to pray. He 

prayed that his heavenly Father 

would be with him in his trouble; 

and his prayer was made, as be- 

fore, in the name of that Saviour, 

to whom his father, the poor 

woodman, had for the last few 

months of his life, taken so much 

pains to lead his young heart. 

The tree into which William | 

had climbed was directly facing 
one of the four ways I before 

spoke of; and while he was 

_ praying, suddenly he perceived 
a light, as of a candle or fire, 
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which seemed to be at the end 

of this way or path. This was 

a sign that some person was 

near, who, perhaps, might take 

pity upon him. ' He did not 

wait a moment, but lifting up 

his heart in thankfulness to God, 

he came hastily down from the 

tree, and ran towards the place 

where he had seen the light. But 

being upon the ground, he could 

see the light no longer; neverthe- 

less, remembering the direction 

in which it had appeared, he ran 

that way with all his might; for 

he was in great fear of wolves, 

with which the forest abounded. 
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The path he had taken went 

over very uneven ground, leading 

him sometimes up hill, and some 

times down. So when he had 

gone on for about half a mile, 

and had reached a favourable as- 

cent, he saw the light again, which 

looked nearer and brighter than ) 

before. This comforted him 

greatly; and though he did not 

stop running, he lifted up his 

heart in thankfulness to Hea- 

‘ven. He lost sight of the light, 

however, almost immediately, 

the path just then leading him 

down into a deep valley or bot- 

tom. 
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As he was running down into 

this valley, some clouds rolled 

away, and he saw the moon. It 

was not the full moon, but the 

new moon, which looked like a 

beautiful silver crescent rising 

above the woods. By its cheer- 

ing light he could perceive that 
a stream of water ran across the 

bottom of the valley; and this 

filled him with fear, not know- 

ing how deep or wide the water 
might be, nor how he should 

get across it. But he still 

kept running on towards it, till 

his little feet began to ache 
sadly. 

D 
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And here he had a most dread- 

ful fright—for as he was running 

on, he heard feet padding after 

him, like the feet of some wild 

beast, and a panting, which he 

supposed to be that of a wolf. 

It came nearer and nearer, till 

at length poor little William was 
so terrified that he could run no 

longer, but fell down at his full 

length upon the ground, believ- 
ing that the next moment he 

should be torn to pieces. And 

now the creature came close up 
to him, putting his head so near 
to William’s cheek, that the af- 

frighted child could perceive his
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breath ; and presently he felt 

the tongue of the animal, put 

out, as he thought, to begin to 

devour him. But instead of 

biting or hurting him, the crea- 

ture began to lick him, and to 

utter a cry of joy, by which 

William knew him to be his 

faithful dog Czesar, who had 

broke the rope that bound him ~ 

at home, and had come all] the 

way through the forest in search 

of his little master 

O! how delighted was the 

little boy when he found that, 

instead of an enemy, it was his
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only earthly friend! his dear 

Cesar! He soon got up from 

the ground, and hugged Czesar 

round the neck; while the poor 

dog capered about, and played 

all manner of tricks, to show 

his joy. 

At last, little Wiliam remem- 

bered that he was still in the 

wood, in a place of great danger ; 
so he began to run forward 

again, and went on as fast as 

he could, till he came to the 

water I before mentioned. There 

he was quite at a stand, not 
knowing how deep the water



WOODMAN. | 63 

might be; but hearing the howl- 

ing of a wolf not very far dis- 

tant, he stepped into the water, 

and tried tomake his way through — 

it. But the stream suddenly bore 

him off his feet ; and he certainly 

would have been drowned, had 

not his faithful Caesar dragged 

him up, and brought hin safely 

to the opposite side. 

Little William felt his heart 

full of gratitude to his faithful 
dog, and more so to Him who 
had sent him such a friend. But 

there was at present no time for 

delay: he shook the water from
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himself as well as he could, 

and then began to climb the 

further bank, followed closely 

by Ceesar. And now the clouds 

rolled over the moon again, and 

made it quite dark: but still 

William felt comforted by the 

presence of such a friend as 

Ceesar. 

So they went on together, and 

had almost reached the top of 

the hill, when William saw in 

the dark, not far before him, 

two glaring eyes of some dread- 

ful beast; and at the same time 

he heard a snarling noise like
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that of a wolf. He stood still, 

while Czesar came before him, 

and began, in his turn, to growl 

angrily. At length Wiliam saw 

the eyes move, and perceived 

the wild creature to spring upon 

Ceesar. For afew minutes there 

was a dreadful noise and a hor- 

rible battle between the faithful 

dog and the wolf; for this crea- 

ture was, indeed, a wolf, who 

was lying in wait for prey on 

the side of the road. 

The woods sounded on all 

sides with the cries of the two 

furious animals; and little Wil-
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liam, not willing to leave Ceesar, 

though unable to assist him, con- 

tinued on his knees lifting up 

his hands and eyes to God; for 

he knew very well, that if the 

wolf overcame Cezesar, he would 

next fall upon him. 

For a few dreadful minutes 

William knew not which would 

be the conqueror. At length 

the wolf ran howling away; and 

the next minute Czesar came 

up to his master, and pulled 

him by the coat, as if it were 

to persuade him to hasten for- 

ward. 
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William then ran on, and Cz- 

sar with him, till they came to 

the top of the hill; when, O what 

a pleasant sight! they saw, not 

a hundred yards before them, a 

cottage standing in a garden: 

for the light from the window 

was so strong, that they could 

see even the garden-rails, and the 

little wicket. William set up a 

shout of joy and thankfulness, 

and ran down the gentle slope 

to the gate, which he opened in 

a minute, and shutting it after 

himself and Czesar, began to 

knock at the cottage-door. But 

so great was his impatience and
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fear lest another wolf should 

come after him, that he knocked 

three times before an answer 

could be returned. 

At length he heard the voice i 

of a woman within saying, “‘ Who 

is there?” 

_ William answered, “A poor 

little boy, who has been lost in 

the forest, and who would have 

been killed by a wolf, if his dog 

had not saved him.” 

“Come in, then, come in,” 

said the old woman, opening her
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door. “Come in, poor little fel- 

low: you and your dog are both 

welcome.”’ 

When the door was open, little 

William saw an old woman 

stooping with age, dressed in a 

clean blue woollen gown, and 

having a white cap tied under 

her chin. And her house was 

as neat as herself. There was 

a bright fire on the hearth, the 

same which had given light to 

poor William in the forest, be- 

fore which was standing an arm- 

chair, and a little three-legged 

table with a Bible lying open
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upon it. William did not know 

it was a Bible at that time, but 

he learnt what it was afterwards. 

An old grey cat sat purring by 

the fire. There was a comfort- 

able clean bed in one corner of 

the room; and there were many 

shelves, filled with bright pewter 

dishes against the wall. ‘Come 

in, my little wandering boy,” 

said the good old woman; 

“come in, you are welcome 

here.” So she brought him and 

Ceesar into her cottage, and fast- 

ened the door. } 

The moment William saw the  
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door shut, and found himself 

safe from the wolves, he fell 

down upon his knees, and thank- 

ed God for his safe deliverance 

from death. Then turning to 

Cesar, “O! my dear Cesar,” 

he said, “‘my dear Ceesar! twice 

you have saved me from death! 

If it had not been for you, I 

should, at this moment, have 

been eaten up by wolves.” 

While William was kissing and 

thanking Cezesar, he perceived 

a wound in his side, which the 

wolf had given him, but which 

the faithful dog had not heed- 
E 
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ed till he had brought his lit- 

tle master out of danger As 

soon as William saw the wound 

he began to cry bitterly, beg- 

ging the old woman to give him 

something to cure his poor dog. 

“Do not ery, my little boy,” 

said the old woman; “‘ we can 

do nothing for Ceesar’s wound : 

he will lick it well himself. But 

I will make him a soft bed by 

the fire-side, and give him some- 

thing to eat and drink, and it 

will shortly get well.” 

So she brought out an old 
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sheep’s skin, and laying it on 

one side of the fire, she point- 

-ed to Czesar to lie down upon 

it. Then going to her pantry, 

she brought him some bits of 

meat, and set before him a 

pan of water. Now the poor 

dog was very hungry and thirs- 

ty, for he had been without 

food for several days: so he 

ate and drank; and when he had 

licked his wound, he fell asleep 

“And now, my little boy,” 

said the old woman, “as you. 
have made your dog easy,” 
(for she could not get the 
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child’s attention till Caesar had 

been relieved,) ‘tell me, had 

you no other friend with you 

in the forest except this dog?” 

ss No,” said the little boy. 

‘“Well then, my child, endea- 

vour to make yourself easy. 

You are now safely housed. To- 

morrow you shall tell me who 

you are, and where you come 

from: but now you shall have 

something to eat. I must first 

‘however wash your poor little 

weary feet, and dry your clothes; 

and you shall then go to bed.” 
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Little William could not help 

crying, when the old woman 

spoke so kindly to him. 

“Why do you cry, my little 

boy ?” said she. 

“To think of God's gooa- 

ness to me,” answered William. 

“A very little while ago I ex- 

pected to be torn to pieces 

by wild beasts, and now I am 

come to you, and am made so 

happy !” 

‘Poor little boy!” said the 
old woman, “if I can make
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you happy, you shall be happy.” 

And she kissed his little wet 

cheek. 

Then she put some milk upon 

the fire, with bread broke into 

it; and while it was warming 

| she took off William’s wet 

clothes, and having washed the 

dust and mire from him, she 

wrapped him in a blanket, and 

laid him in her bed, hanging his 

clothes to dry against the morn- 

ing: after which she brought 

him the warm milk and bread, 

and fed him with her own 

hands. — 
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“JT cannot go to sleep till I 

have thanked God,” said Wil- 

liam, “and till I have kissed 

you, for you are as kind to me 

as my dear father was.” 

“And have you not a father 

now?” said the old woman. 

No,” said William, “for he 

is dead. I have six brothers, 

but they don’t love me: and, 

after my father died, they 

brought me three days’ journey 

into the forest; and last night, 

when I was asleep, they left me 

to be eaten by the wolves. But 

 



  

84) THE LITTLE 
  

God had pity on me. He 

brought me to you; and now 

I will be your child, and love 

you as I did my father.” | 

“And you shall be my 
child,” said the old woman. “I 

will love you; and we will 

serve God together, for you 
ought to love God very much, 

- seeing what he has done for 

VOU 

“‘My father taught me to love’ 
God before he died,” answered 

William, ‘“‘but he could not per- 

suade my brothers to hearken to 

   



him, when he would have taught 

them about God.” 

Then little William told the 

old woman many things which 

had passed before his father’s . 

death ; and how his father had 

talked to him about his former 

life, and had repented of his 

sins, and died trusting in his 

Redeemer. — 

  

While William spoke, the old 

woman trembled, and was obliged 

to sit down on the bed by which 

she was standing; for she began 

to have some suspicion that Wil-
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liam’s father was her own son, 

who had run away from her 

many years ago, and of whom 

she had never since received any 

tidings. For some minutes she 

could not speak. At length, she 

said, “Tell me what was your 

father’s name.” 

“ Roger Hardfoot,” answered 

William 

“Oh!” said the old woman, 

_ putting her hands together, “it 

is even so—Roger Hardfoot 

was my son! my only son! 
And did he die repenting of 
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his sins, and trusting in his Sa- 

viour? ‘Then my prayers have 

been heard for him. And are 

you his child? are you my own 

little grandson? Were you sent 

by kind Providence to take 

shelter im’ your poor old grand- 

mother’s house, and to be the 

comfort of her old age?’’ Then 

she fell upon his neck, and they 

both wept for joy. 

‘‘ Indeed, indeed,” said little 

‘William when he could speak, 

“this is a wonderful day! And 

we will thank God together. 
And did my brothers brmg me 
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so far that I might find my 

grandmother? I shall now love 

Ceesar more than ever, for I 

never should have come here, 

if Caesar had not helped me 

through the water, and fought 

that dreadful wolf.” 

  

Now little William was very 

much tired, and soon fell asleep; 

but his grandmother (whose full 

heart would scarcely allow her 

to close her eyes) spent most 

of the night in praise and thanks- 

giving. She thanked God that 

her son, who had caused her 

so many hours of sorrow, had
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died in faith; and that her little 

grandchild had been brought 

to her in so wonderful a man- 

ner. Moreover, she prayed that 

God would turn the hearts of 

her elder grandchildren, those 

wicked young men who had 

used their little brother so cru- 

elly. 

William continued to live with 

his grandmother till he grew up 

to be a man, and he did every 

_ thing in his power to make her 

happy. - He took care of her 

goats, and her fowls, and worked 

in her garden; and she taught 
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him to read his Bible, and to 

write. They took great care of 

Ceesar as long as he lived, and 

when he died William buried 

him in the garden. 

‘William lived very happily with 

his grandmother, because she 

brought bim up in the fear of 

God; and while he was little 

she punished him when he was 
naughty. 

She often used to say, “I 

loved your father so foolishly 

that I never corrected him, so 

God corrected me. But I will 
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love you, my little grandson, with 
a wiser love, and will not fail 

to punish you when you are 

naughty.” 

When William grew up he 

thanked his grandmother for hav- 

ing preserved him from doing 

wrong. And thus their days 

were spent happily in diligent 

labour; while their evenings were 

closed with reading God’s book 

and praying together; till, at 

length, the pious old woman 

died. 

At her death, she left William 
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her house, and all that she had; 

and he mourned for her many 

  

months. At length, finding it me- 

lancholy to live alone, he chose 

himself a wife, who feared God; 

and God blessed him with seve- 

ral children, whom he brought 

up in the way of holiness. 

When William was forty years 

old, or more, he was sitting at 

his door one fine evening in 

summer, with his wife and chil- 

dren about him,and his youngest 

daughter was reading a chapter 

from the old Bible which had 

belonged to his grandmother,   
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when six very miserable looking 

men came from the way of the 

forest. They were pale, and 

seemed to be worn with disease 

and famine. On their shoulders 

they carried old leathern bags, 

which seemed to have nothing in 

them. ‘They had neither shoes 

nor stockings ; and their ragged 

and tattered garments hardly 

hung upon their backs. They 

came up and stood before the 

paling of William’s garden, and 

humbly asked for a morsel of 

bread. 

“We are poor miserable men,” 
F   
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they said, ‘‘and have been many 

days without any other food than 

such wild nuts and fruits as we 

could pick up in the forest; and 

for several nights past we have 

had no rest, through our fear of 

the wolves.” 

“T ought to pity you,” said 

William, ‘for when I was a little 

boy I passed a whole day, and 

part of a night, alone in that 

forest, and should have been 

eaten up by one of those dread- 

ful creatures, had not my faithful 

dog, whose grave is in this garden, 

fought for me, and saved me.” 
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While William spoke, the men 
looked at each other. 

‘But you seem weary and 

hungry,” said Wiliam; “sit 

down on the grass, and we will 

quickly bring you something to 
29 

eat. 

So William’s wife ran into the 

house, and prepared a large mess 
of broth, into which she broke 

some brown bread, and gave it 
to one of her sons to set before 

the men. 

The poor half-starved and rag-
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ged strangers received the broth 

with thankfulness, and ate it 

greedily ; after which, they 

arose, and, bowing low before 

William, they asked him, if he 

would allow them to lodge for 

that night with his goats. “For,” 

said they, “‘we have had no 

place of safety to repose in for 

many nights, and are so spent 

and worn out with watching 

against the wolves, that we are 

like men at the point of death.” 

““T have,” said William, ‘“‘a 

little barn, in which I keep hay 

for my goats; you are welcome
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to sleep in it, and we will sup- 
ply you with blankets to cover 

you. So sit down, and be at 
ease.” 

The men were exceedingly 

thankful; and William opening 

his gate to them, they came into 

his garden, and sitting down 

round him upon the green turf, 

he entered into discourse with 

them, while his wife and chil- 

dren went about their work. 

“And whence,” said William, 

‘‘do you come? and where do 

ou propose to go to-morrow? you prop g'
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You seem to have made a long 

journey, and to be in a very 

forlorn condition ; some of you 

also appear to be in bad health, 

and look like men who have 

suffered much.” 3 

‘“Sir,” answered one of the 

men, who seemed to be the el- 

dest, ‘“‘ we were woodmen, living 

in the forest, about three days’ 

_ journey from this place; but 

some years ago falling under 

the displeasure of the king, our 

hut was burnt, all our things 

were taken from us, and we 

ourselves were cast into prison, 
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where we lay many years in a 

lonesome dungeon, so that our 

health was utterly destroyed ; 

and when we were set at liberty 

we were unable to work, and, 

having no friends, we have wan- 

dered ever since from place to 

place, suffering all imaginable 

hardships, and being often many 

days without food.” 

‘“‘T fear,” answered William, 

“that you committed some 

crime, by which you offended 

the king.” 

“‘ Yes, Sir,” answered the old- 

  

—
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est of the men, ‘we were guilty 

of deer-stealing. We will not 

deceive you. We would now 

live honestly, and lead better 

lives: but in our own neighbour- — 

hood no one will look upon us, 

and we cannot raise money to 

buy even a single hatchet to 

cut wood, otherwise we would 

follow our old trade, and en- 

deavour to maintain ourselves ; 

though indeed we are now so 

feeble that we could do but 

little.” 

“But,” said William, whose 
heart began to feel pity for these 
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poor men, and to be drawn 

strongly towards them, “have 

you no relations in your own 

country? Are you all of one 

family?” 

‘We have no other relations,” 

answered the old man; ‘but we 

are all brothers—children of the 

same parents. Our father was 

a wood-cutter: his name was 

Roger Hardfoot.” 

“And had you not a little 

brother?” asked William, get- 

ting up and coming close to 

them. 
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The men looked at each other 

like persons in a great terror, and 

knew not what to answer. 

“TI am that little brother,” 

said William. ‘‘God preserved 

me from death, and brought me 

to this house, where I found 

my grandmother still living, and 

a parent she was indeed to me; 

and here I have lived in peace 

and abundance ever since. Be 

not afraid, my brothers; I freely 

forgive you, as God, I hope, 

will forgive me. You have done — 

me no harm; and now Provi- 

dence has brought you hither, I 
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will assist and comfort you. You 

shall suffer want no more.” 

William’s brethren could not 

answer him,—but they fell at 

his feet, shedding tears of re- 

pentance; for God had touched 

their hearts in their prison, and 

had made them sensible of the 

great and horrible sinfulness of 

their lives. 

William tried to raise them, 

but they would not be lifted 

up till they had received his 

pardon. ‘We never have pros- 

pered since we left you, our 
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little brother, in the wood,” they 

said. ‘Our lives have, from 

that day, been filled with trou- 

ble, though they were for years 

afterwards spent in riot, confu- 

sion, and sin.’ 

William, at length, persuaded 

them to rise, and to feel assured 

that he freely forgave them, ear- 

nestly begging them to apply to 

God for forgiveness through his 

beloved Son. 

The poor men were comforted 

~ by William’s kindness; but when- 

ever they looked at him and re- 
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membered how they had treated 

him, they were filled again and 

again with shame and sorrow. 

The next day William and his 

sons began to build a hut close 

by his own cottage for his bro- 

thers; and his brothers gave all 

the assistance in their power to 

the work. 

When the hut was finished, 

William provided them with mat- 

tresses to sleep on, and sheep- 

skins to cover them. He gave 

each of them a knife, a spoon, 

a wooden stool, a pewter plate, 
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and a horn drinking-cup. He 

gave them, also, a deal table, and 

several other little articles of 

household-goods; while his wife 

and daughters supplied them 

with coarse clothing of their 

own spinning. 

William was so kind also as 

to bestow upon each of them a 

hatchet, which enabled them to 

maintain themselves by wood- 

cutting without being a heavy 

burden on their brother, although 

he constantly supplied them with 

many little comforts from his 
own. house. 
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But what was better than sup- 

plying their bodily wants, he took 
unwearied pains to lead their souls 

to God. He read to them every 

evening out of their grandmo- 

ther’s Bible; and it is believed 

that they did not hear the word 

of-God read in vain: for they 

became very humble, daily la- 

menting their sins, and died at 

last in hopes of being forgiven 

for their Saviour’s sake. 

William and his wife lived 

‘ many years after the death of 

his six elder brothers, and had 

the pleasure of seeing their cbil- 
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dren’s children growing up in 

the fear of God. | 

And now, my dear children, 

I would have you learn from 

this story to make God your 
friend: for such as be blessed of 

him shall inherit the earth; while 

they that be cursed of him shall 

be cut off (Psalm xxxvu. 22.) 

FINIS. 
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8vo, cloth extra. : A 

Transito: A Story of Brazil. By Emma E. Hornibrook, 
Author of ‘Borne Back,” ‘‘ Marvellous in our Eyes,” etc. Tllus- 
trated. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. ‘ [ 

The Story of the Bible. Arranged in Simple Style for 
Young People On: Hundred Mlustrations, Demy 8vo, cloth extra. 

8s. 6d. each. 
Better Part (The). A Tale. By Annie S. Swan, Author 

of “* Grandmother’s Child,” etc, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Illustrated. 
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3s. 6d. each (continued ). 

Born to Wander. A Boy’s Book of Nomadic Adventures. . 
By Gordon Stables, C.M., M.D., Author of ‘‘ Kenneth McAlpine,” 
“The Cruise of ‘the Snowbird,’” etc. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, om 

Bunch of Oherries (A), Gathered and Strung by J. W. 
Kirten. ‘With Illustrations, Cloth, 

Emmanuel; or, Leaves from the Life, and Notes on the 
Work of Jesus Christ. By the Rev. J. B, Figgis, Author of ‘ Christ 
and Full Salvation,” etc., etc. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 

Gathered Grain, consisting of Select Extracts from the 
Best Authors. Edited by E., A. H, Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, Cloth, 

Halvard Halvorsen; or the Avalanche. A Story 
from the Land of the Fjeld, Fjord, and Fos, By Nellie Cornwall, 
Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Her Saddest Blessing. A Tale. By Jennie Chappell, 
Author of ‘‘ Aubert,” ‘‘One Tiny Link,” etc. With six full-page 
Engravings by W.S. Stacy. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Hymn Writers and their Hymns. By Rev. S. W. 
Christophers. New Edition. 390 pages. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 

Kenneth McAlpine. A Tale of Mountain, Moorland, and 
Sea. By Gordon Stables, M.D., R.N., Author of ** Aileen Aroon,” 
‘The Cruise of the Snowbird,” etc. Profusely Illustrated, Crown 
8vo, cloth extra. 

Living it Down. By Laura M. Lane, Author of “ My Lady 
Di,” **Gentleman Verschoyle,” etc. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 

Mark Desborough’s Vow. A Tale. By Annie S. Swan, 
Author of ‘‘ Grandmother’s Child,” etc, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
Illustrated. 

Mick Tracy, the Irish Scripture Reader. With Engravings. 
Fifteenth Thousand, Crown 8vo, Cloth. 

Morning Dewdrops; or, the Young Abstainer. By Mrs. 
C. L. Balfour. A Revised and Illustrated Edition of this most valu- 
able Temperance Book for the Young, Cloth. 

The Bible and Temperance; or, the True Scriptural 
Basis of the Temperance Movement, By Rev. Thomas Pearson, 
Crown 8vo, Cloth, 

Tim Doolan, the Irish Emigrant. By the Author of “ Mick 
Tracy.” With Frontispiece, Fifth Thousand, Crown 8vo, Cloth, 

3s. each. 

Bible Picture Roll. Containing a large Engraving of a 
Scripture Subject, with letterpress for each day in the month. With 
coloured cover.
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3s. each (continued). 
Ohildren’s Picture Roll. Consisting of 31 Illustrated 

Leaves, with large-type letterpress, suitable to hang up in Nursery, 
Schoolroom, etc, 

Natural History Picture Roll. Consisting of 31 Illus- 
trated Leaves, with simple large-type letterpress, suitable to hang up 
in the Nursery, Schoolroom, etc, 

2s. 6d. each. 
A Red Brick Cottage. By Lady Hope, Author of “ Our 

Coffee Room,” His Handiwork,” etc. Crown 8vo, Cloth, gilt edges, 
Olovie and Madge. A Tale. By Mrs. G. S. Reaney, 

Author of ‘Our Daughters,” ‘Found at Last,” ete. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra. Illustrated. ; 

Oounsels and Knowledge from the Words of Truth. 
By the Rev, F, Whitfield, Vicar of St. Mary’s, Hastings, Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth gilt. 

Eaglehurst Towers. By Emma Marshall, Author of 
“ Life’s Aftermath,” “In Colston’s Days,” ‘‘A Flight with the 

F Swallows,” etc. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Gipsy Queen (The). By Emma Leslie, Author of “The 
Water Waifs,” etc. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. Illustrated. 

Her Two Sons. A Tale. By Mrs. Charles Garnett. 
Illustrated. Crown 8vo. Cloth extra. 

Nature’s Mighty Wonders. Bythe Rev. Dr.Newton. With 
many Illustrations. Cloth. 

Queen Victoria: Scenes and Incidents in her Life and 
Reign. A Jubilee Volume. By Thomas Frederick Ball, With 
Ninety-four Illustrations. yoth thousand. Tenth Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth extra, gilt edges, 3s., morocco, gilt edges, 10s. 6d. 

Savonarola, the Florentine Martyr. A Reformer before 
the Reformation, By Elizabeth Warren, With Ulustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, Cloth. 

The Strait Gate. By Annie S. Swan, Author of “ Mark 
Desborough’s Vow,” ‘The Better Part,” etc, LIllustrated, Crown 
8vo, cloth extra. 

2s. each. 

Arthur Egerton’s Ordeal; or, God’s Ways not our 
Ways. By the Author of ‘Ellerslie House,” etc, With full-page 
Engravings. Cloth. A ‘ 

Birds and their Nests. By Mary Howitt. With twenty- 
three full-page Illustrations, and numerous smaller Woodcuts, New 
edition, Fcap. 4to, cloth extra,
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2s. each (continued). 
By a Hair’s Breadth, and other Stories. By Popular 

Authors. With twelve full-page Engravings. Fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, 
Dogs and their Doings. By Rev. F. O. Morris, Author 

of ‘A History of British Birds,” etc. Illustrations, Small 4to, 
cloth extra. New Edition, 

Edith Oswald; or, Living for Others. By Jane M. 
pain) Author of ‘‘ Aunt Margaret’s Visit,” etc, With Illustrations. 
loth. 

Father Rutland ; or, the Ban of St. Peter. A Story of the 
ce Persecutions, By F, I. Tylcoat. With Illustrations, Post 8vo, 
loth. 

Gerard Mastyn; or, The Son of a Genius, By E. H. 
Burrage. With Illustrations. Cloth. 

His Charge; or, Corner-Crag Chase. A Temperance 
Tale. By Maggie Fearn, Author of ‘* The Pledged Eleven.” Im- 
perial 16mo, Cloth lettered. With Six Engravings, 

Hubert Ellerdale. A Tale of the Days of Wycliffe. By 
W. Oak Rhind. With Illustrations. Cloth, 

Jack the Conqueror; or, Difficulties Overcome, By the 
Author of ‘‘ Dick and his Donkey.” Cloth, 

Leaves from the Tree of Life. By the Rev. R. Newton, 
D.D. With Illustrations, Cloth. 

Low in a Low Place. By Emma Hornibrook, Author of 
*‘Borne Back,” ‘* Marvellous in our Eyes,” etc. Illustrated. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra. . 

May Lester ; or, the Fruits of Self-denial. By Mrs. John 
Brett, Author of ‘‘ The Beltons’ Christmas Pudding,” etc, Illustra- 
tions. Imp. 16mo, Cloth, gilt. é 

* My Text Roll.” Containing 31 large engraved Texts in 
handsome Borders, for hanging on the Walls of Rooms, With Illumi- 
nated cover. 

Our Four-Fcoted Friends; or, The History of Manor 
Farm, and the People and Animals there. By Mary Howitt. With 
Numerous IIlustrations. New Edition, Feap. 4to, cloth extra. 

Rays from the Sun of Righteousness, By the Rev. 
Dr. Newton. With numerous Illustrations, Cloth. 

Safe Compass, and how it Points. By the Rev. Dr. 
Newton With numerous Illustrations. Cloth. 

Songs and Hymns for the Little Ones. Compiled by 
Uncle John. With numerous Engravings. New Edition, Cloth. 

Teresa’s Secret. By Laura M. Lane, Author of ‘ Gentle- 
man Verschoyle,” “ My Sister's Keeper,” “A Dresden Romance,” etc., 
etc, Illustrated. Crown 8vo, Cloth extra, 

The Best Things. By the Rev. Dr. Newton. With 
numerous Illustrations, Cloth,
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2s. each (continued ). 
The Child’s Hymnal. By the Rev. Charles Rogers, LL:D. 

With numerous Illustrations, Cloth, 
The Household Angel in Disguise. By Mrs. M. Leslie. 

With Illustrations. Coloured paper cover, 1s, 64. Cloth. 
The Hunchback of Carrigmore: an Irish Tale. By J. 

F. Scott. * With Frontispiece. 
The King’s Highway. By the Rev. Dr. Newton. With’ 

numerous Illustrations, Cloth, 
Three People.’ A Story of the Temperance Crusade in 

America. By Pansy. New Edition, Twelve full-page Illustrations. 
_..320 pages. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Till the Goal be Reached. A Temperance Tale, By J. 
McL. Imperial 16mo, With Engravings. Cloth lettered, 

True Riches; or, Wealth without Wings. By T.S, Arthur. 
With several Illustrations, Cloth. 

1s. 6d. each. 
NEW SERIES OF MISSIONARY BIOGRAPHIES. Crown 

an 8vo. Cloth extra. Fully Illustrated, 
William Carey, the Shoemaker who became a’ 

Missionary. By Rev. J. B. Myers, Association Secretary, Baptist 
Missionary Society. Fully Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 160 pages, cloth 
extra. : 

Robert Moffat, the Missionary Hero of Kuruman. 
By David J. Deane, Author of “ Martin Luther the Reformer,” 
“John Wicliffe,” etc. Fully Illustrated, Crown 8vo, 160 pages, 
cloth extra, 

James Chalmers, Missionary and Explorer of 
Rarotonga and New Guinea. By William Robson, of the London 
Missionary Society. Fully Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 160 pages, cloth. 

A Sailor’s Lass. By Emma Leslie, Author of “The Gipsy 
Queen,” ‘‘ Dearer than Life,” etc. Several Illustrations, Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra. . 

Bible Jewels. By the Rev. Dr. Newton, With numerous 
Illustrations. Cloth, “ 

Bible Wonders. By the Rev. Dr. Newton. With nume- 
rous Illustrations, Cloth. 7 

Brands Plucked from the Burning, and how they. were 
Saved. By the Rev. J..H, Wilson, D.D, Illustrated. New and 
Revised Edition. . Cloth, ‘ 

Burton Brothers. A Temperance Tale. Founded on 
Fact. By Laura L, Pratt, Crown 8vo. Cloth. 5 : 

The Canal Boy who became President. By Frederic 
T. Gammon. Sixth Edition, Twentieth Thousand, Crown 8vo 

Illustrated. Cloth. 
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1s. 6d. each (continued). 
Changing Places; or, Wilton Fairlegh ir, Animal-Land. 

By Gertrude Jerdon, Author of ‘‘Keyhole Country,” etc. Full of I- 
lustrations by W. Ralston and other Artists. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 

Ohrist and Full Salvation. By Rev. J. B. Figgis, M.A, 
' New and Cheaper Edition. Cloth. 

QOhrist and the Bible. By the Rev. Professor Stanley 
Leathes, D.D., Author of “The Grounds of Christian Hope,” *‘ The 
Birthday of Christ,” etc. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

The Dairyman’s Daughter. By the Rev. Legh Rich- 
mond, M.A, Cloth. 

Down in the Valley. A Tale. By Lady Hope, Author 
of “Our Coffee Room,” “A Red Brick Cottage,” etc., etc, Crown 
8vo. Cloth extra, 

Ellerslie House. A Book for Boys. By Emma Leslie. 
With eight full-page Engravings. Cloth. 

Facts to Impress, Fancies to Delight. A Book for 
Young People. By Frederic T. Gammon. Crown 8vo, Many 
Illustrations, Cloth, 

The Four Pillars of Temperance, - By the Author of 
‘Buy your own Cherries.” Cloth, 

Good Servants, Good Wives, and Happy Homes. 
By Rev. T. H. Walker. Cloth. j 

The Great Pilot and His Lessons. By the Author of 
cane Giants, and how to Fight Them.” With numerous Illustrations. 

oth, 

Great Pyramid: Its History and Teachings. With 
Diagram. By T. Septimus Marks. Second Edition. Limp. 
Cloth, 2s. 

Hampered; or, the Hollister Family and their Trials, By 
A.K, Dunning. Illustrated. Crown 8vo. Cloth extra. 

Hilda; or, Life’s Discipline. By Edith C. Kenyon. With 
numerous IIlustrations. Cloth. 

His Handiwork By Lady Hope, Author of “ Our Coffee 
Room,” * Down in the Valley,” etc., etc. ; 

Hours with Girls. By Mrs. Margaret E. Sangster, Author 
of “ May Stanhope and her Friends,” ‘* Splendid Times,” etc. With 
full-page Illustrations. Cloth, 

Hlustrated Temperance Anecdotes; or, Facts and 
Figures for the Platform and the People. Compiled by the Editor of 
the ‘‘ British Workman.” Ist and 2nd Series, Cloth,1s, 6d. each, 

Issy: A Story of Trust and Triumph. By Laura McL. 
Backler. With Illustrations. Cloth. 

Jack’s Heroism. A Story of Schoolboy Life, By Edith 
C. Kenyon. With many Illustrations. Cloth,
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1s. 6d. each (continued). 
Jemmy Lawson; the Story of a Village Lad. By E. C. 

Kenyon, Author of ‘Jack’s Heroism,” etc. Crown 8vo, Cloth 
extra. Illustrated. 

Jessie Macdonald; or, Maidens Beware! By G. S. 
Williams, Author of ‘Queen Elfrida of the Olden Time,” Crown 
8vo, Cloth, gilt, : 

Kitty King. A Book for the Nursery. With full-page 
__Engravings., Cloth. 

Life Truths, By the Rev. J. Denham Smith, 16mo. 
Cloth. (Paper, fourteenth thousand, 6d.) 

Little Bugler (The). A Tale of the American Civil War. 
‘By George Monroe Royce. With Engravings. Cloth, lettered, 
The Little Woodman and his Dog Ozwsar, By Mrs. 

Sherwood. Illustrations. Cloth. 
Manchester House: A Tale of Two Apprentices, By J. 

Capes Story. With eight full-page Engravings. Cloth, 
Marion and Augusta; or, Love and Selfishness. By Emma 

Leslie, Author of ‘Ellerslie House,” ‘‘The Water Waifs,” etc. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, 

Martha the Merry; or, as one Door Shuts another Opens. 
A book for Girls. By Mrs. Jerome Mercier, Second Edition, 
With Engravings, Crown 8vo, Cloth. 

Music for the Nursery. Revised by Philip Phillips, 
the ‘* Singing Pilgrim.” A Collection of fifty of the Sweet Pieces for 
the “Little Ones” that appeared in the ‘‘Infant’s Magazine,” etc, 
Handsomely bound in cloth. 

Our Duty to Animals. By Mrs. C. Bray, Author of 
‘* Physiology for Schools,” etc. Intended to teach the young kindness 
to animals. Cloth, 1s. 6d.; School Edition, 1s. 3d. 

Out of Step; or, The Broken Crystal. By C. M. Clarke. 
Author of * Polly’s Petition,” etc. Illustrated. Crown 8vo. Cloth 
extra, 

Rag and Tag. A Plea for the Waifs and Strays of Old 
England, By Mrs. E, J. Whittaker. With ten full-page Engravings, 
Cloth. 

Richard Slade; A Story for Young and Old. By Charles 
Ernest. Crown 8vo. With Engravings. Cloth. 

Rills from the Fountain of Life. By the Rev. Dr. 
Newton. With Illustrations. Cloth. ’ 

Satisfied. By Catherine M. Trowbridge. With ten Illus- 
trations by W. Rainey. Cloth, , 

Sparks from the Anvil. By Elihu Burritt. Cloth. 
Vincent Earl's Atonement. By William J. Lacey, 

Author of “Through Storm to Sunshine,” etc. With full-page 
illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra.
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1s. each. 

PICTURE BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. fap. 4to, 
with Coloured Covers, and Full of Illustrations, 

Pets Abroad. By D. J. D., Author of “Our Picture Book.” 
Beautifully printed on toned paper, and fully illustrated with full-page 
and other engravings, Small q4to. Illustrated boards, Cloth 
extra, 2s. i 

The Mother’s Picture Alphabet. Beautifully printed 
on toned paper, and jully illustrated with full-page and other en- 
gravings. Small 4to. Illustrated boards, Cloth extra, 2s, 

Pretty Pictures for Tiny Pets. By James Weston. 
New edition. Beautifully printed on toned paper, and fully illustrated 
with full-page and other engravings. Small 4to, Illustrated boards, 
Cloth extra, 2s, New Edition, 20th Thousand, 

Bible Pictures and Stories. By James Weston, Author 
of ** Dick’s Holidays,” etc. With forty-five beautiful full-page Illus 
trations by W. J. Webb, Sir John Gilbert, and others, New Edition, 
40th Thousand. Feap. 4to, Illustrated Boards, Is, 5 Cloth extra, 2s. 

Stories and Pictures of Birds, Beasts, and Fishes. 
By James Weston, Author of ‘‘ The Young Folk’s Picture Book,” 
‘‘ Bible Pictures and Stories,” etc, Fifty Illustrations. Fecap. 4to. 
Illustrated Boards, 1s. 3 cloth extra, bevelled boards, 2s, 

Our Picture Book. With Descriptive Stories and Verses. 
Fifty Illustrations. Fceap. ato. Illustrated boards 1s.3 cloth extra, 
bevelled boards, 2s. New Edition. 20th Thousand. 

NEW SERIES OF POPULAR BIOGRAPHIES. Small 
crown 8vo, cloth extra, With Portraits and Illustrations. 

Martin Luther, the Reformer. Written in a popular 
style for the Young. Many Illustrations, Crown 8vo, Cloth. 

John Wicliffe, the Morning Star of the Reforma- 
tion, By David J. Deane, Author of ‘‘ Martin Luther, the Reformer,” 
With Eight Illustrations. 

Shaftesbury: His Life and Work. By G. Holden Pike. 
Illustrated. Crown 8vo. Cloth extra. 

Joseph Livesey. The Story of His Life, 1794—1884, 
By James Weston, With Portraits. Crown 8vo. Cloth extra, 

John Harris, the Cornish Poet. The Story of His Life. 
By his Son, J. Howard Harris, With Portrait. Crown 8vo, Cloth 
extra, 

Sir Moses Monteflore. The Story of His Life. By 
James Weston, Author of “ Joseph Livesey,” etc. With Portrait and 

’ Tllustrations. Crown 8v0. Cloth extra, ; 

Gordon: the Christian Hero. By Abraham Kingdon, 
Crown 8vo, Portrait and Illustrations, Cloth extra, -
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1s. each (continued ). 
A Flight with the Swallows; or, Little Dorothy’s Dream, 

By Emma Marshall, Author of ‘‘ Poppies and Pansies,” ‘* Silver 
Chimes,” etc. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

The Babes in the Basket; or, Daph and her Charges, 
With ten IJlustrations. Cloth extra. 

“The Battlefield.” A Tale of the East-end of London, 
By the Author of ‘‘Frying-pan Alley.” ‘With Illustrations, Cloth. 

The Bethlehemites. From the German. By Julie Sutter, 
.. With Illustrations. Cloth extra. 
ee eaciorn of a Good Woman, By Mrs, Balfour. 

oth, 

Birdie and her Dog, and other Stories of Canine 
Sagacity. By Miss Phillips, With Illustrations, Cloth. 

“Buster” and “Baby Jim.” By the Author of the 
* Blue Flag,” etc, With four Illustrations by R. Barnes, Cloth. 

Oared for; or, The Orphan Wanderers. By Mrs. C, E. 
‘ Bowens Author of ‘Dick and his Donkey,’ etc, With Illustrations. 

oth, 

Oheering Words for Weary and Troubled Believers. 
By Rev. Alfred Tyler. Second Edition, 16mo. Cloth, 

Ohildren and Jesus; or, Stories to Children about Jesus, 
By Rev. E, P. Hammond, New and Revised Edition. Illustrated. 
Crown 8vo, Cloth. 

Cloister and Closet. A Plea for Private Meditation. By. 
Rev. C. H, Stone, Demy 16mo. Cloth extra. 

Oousin Bessie: A Story of Youthful Earnestness, With 
Illustrations, Cloth. 

Divine and Moral Songs. By Dr. Watts. With Illus- 
trations. Cloth, 

Fiddy Scraggs; or, a Clumsy Foot may Step True. By 
Anna J. Buckland, Author of ‘Love and Duty,” ete. With Frontis- 
piece, New Edition, Crown 8vo. Cloth, 

Frank Spencer’s Rule of Life. By J. W. Kirton, 
Author of ‘* Buy your own Cherries,” With Illustrations, Cloth, 

ing-pan Alley. By Mrs. F. West. With Illustrations 
by R. Bares, Cloth, : 

The Giants, and how to Fight Them. By the Rev. 
Dr. Newton. Illustrations, Cloth. 

God’s Arithmetic. With other Stories for the Young. 
By Mrs. F, West, Author of ‘‘Frying-pan Alley,” ete, With many 
Iliustrations. Cloth, i 7 x 

The Happiness of Full Oonsecration. Being Brief 
Memorials of Emmeline Duncan. Second Edition, Cloth, , 

How a Farthing Made a Fortune; or, “ Honesty is 
the Best Policy.” By Mrs, C. E, Bowen. With Seven full-page 
Engravings, Cloth,
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ts. each (continued ). 
How Paul’s Penny became a Pound. By Mrs. 

Bowes peer ‘Dick and his Donkey.’”’ With Illustrations, 
loth. ° 

How Peter’s Pound became a Penny. By the Author 
of ‘* Jack the Conqueror,” etc, With Illustrations. Cloth, 

EI Know; or, the Verities of the Bible. By Mrs, Peploe, 
Authoress of ‘‘ Naomi,” etc. Second Thousand. 16mo, Cloth, 

Jenny’s Geranium; or, the Prize Flower of a London 
Court. ‘With Illustrations, Cloth. 

Joe and Sally; or, A Good Deed and its Fruits. By the 
Author of *Grumbling Tommy.” With Illustrations. Cloth. 

John Oriel’s Start in Life. By Mary Howitt. With 
_ many Illustrations. Cloth, 

Kindness to Animals. By Charlotte Elizabeth. With 
numerous I]lustrations. Cloth, 

The Last of the Abbots. By Rev. A. Brown. New 
_,edition, Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Lilies; or, Letters to Schoolgirls, By well-known 
Writers, Royal 16mo, cloth extra. 

Master Lionel, that Tiresome Child. By E. M. 
Waterworth, Author of ‘‘ Pictures, Prose, and Rhymes,” etc. ‘With 
seven IIlustrations by Robert Barnes. Crown 8vo, cloth. New Edition. 

Mind Whom You Marry ; or, The Gardener’s Daughter. 
By the Rev. C. G. Rowe. Cloth, 

Nan; or, the Power of Love. By Eliza F. Pollard, 
Author of ‘* Avice,” ‘ Hope Deferred,” etc. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 

"cloth extra. 
Nan’s Story; or, the Life and Work of a City Arab. 

By L. Sharp. Crown 8vo, cloth. 

No Gains without Pains. A True Story. By H.C. 
Knight. Cloth. 

Only a Little Fault. By Emma Leslie, Author of 
“ Water Waifs,” etc. _ With seven full-page Illustrations. Cloth. 

Passages in the History of a Shilling. By Mrs. C. L. 
Balfour. Cloth. «, 

Polished Corner Stones; or, Letters to Schoolgirls, 
By Popular Writers. Royal 16mo. Cloth. 

Poor Blossom. The Story of a Horse. By E. H. B. 
With many Illustrations, Cloth, 

Rachel; The Little Captive Maid. From the German, 
By Julie Sutter. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 

Sweet Nancy. By L. T. Meade, Author of “Scamp and 
I,” ‘© A Band of Three,” etc. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Temperance Stories for the Young. By T.S. Arthur, 
Author of ‘‘Ten Nights in a Bar Room.” With seven full-page 
engravings. Cloth extra. New edition.
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1s. each (continued). 
Toil and Trust; or, Life-Story of Patty, the Workhouse 

Girl. By Mrs, Balfour, Illustrations, Cloth. j 
Victoria, Queen and Empress. A Jubilee Memoir. 

By G. Holden Pike, Ninety-six pages, with thirteen full-page 
Bees in handsome cloth case. Thirtieth Thousand. Third 
edition. 

Wait till it Blooms. By Jennie Chappell, Author of 
‘*Her Saddest Blessing,” etc. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Wanderings of a Bible, and My Mother's Bible. With 
Mlustrations, Cloth. 

Waiter Waifs (The): A Story of Canal Barge Life By 
Emma Leslie, With Seven Illustrations, Cloth. 
idow Green and her Three Nieces. By Mrs. Ellis. 
With Illustrations, Cloth. 

wie Beate and the House Rent. By William Leask, 
»D. Cloth, 

Women of the Bible. (Old Testament.) By Etty 
Woosnam. Third Edition. Royal 16mo. Cloth, 

Women of the Bible. (New Testament.) By the same 
Author. Royal 16mo, Cloth, 

9d. each. 
A Boy’s Friendship. By Jesse Page, Author of “Tha 

Boy Bob,” etc. Illustrated. Small crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Ben Owen: A Lancashire Story. By Jennie Perrett. Second 
Edition. With Engravings. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth. 

For Lucy’s Sake. By Annie S Swan. Royal r6mo, 
With Engravings. Cloth. 

Grandmother’s Child. By Annie S. Swan. Royal 16me. 
Engravings. Cloth, 

Herbert Dalton: A Tale of Fame and Fortune, By Mary 
Elizabeth Bacot, Author of ** Dare to be True,” etc, Illustrations, 
Royal 16mo, Cloth. 

Into the Light. By Jennie Perrett. Feap. 8vo. Cloth. 
Little Mother. By Margaret Haycraft. Illustrated. Smal} 

crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Paul Bradley: A Village Tale, inculcating Kindness to 
Animals, By Mrs, Charles Bray. Second Edition. With six page 
Engravings, Fceap. vo. Cloth. 

6d. each. 
THE “RED DAVE" SERIES OF ILLUSTRATED TALES, 
Twenty-eight Volumes, uniform. Feap.8vo. 64 pages. Cloth extra, 

Red Dave; or, “What wilt Thou have me to do?” By 
M, S. MacRitchie, Feap. 8vo, cloth extra,
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6d. each (continued). 
Poppy. By M.S. MacRitchie. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth extra. 
*Vic:” the Autobiography of a Pomeranian Dog. By Alfred 

C, Fryer, Ph.D., M.A. Third Edition. Feap.8vo, Cloth extra, 
Brown Jacket and her Little Heathen; and- other 

Stories. Cloth, gilt. 
Too Many Irons; and other Stories. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth extra. 
Lost in the Snow; or, the Kentish Fishermen. By Mrs. 

C. Rigg. With numerous Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth extra, 
Friendless Bob; and other Stories. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth extra. 
Oome Home, Mother. By Nelsie Brook. 
Maude’s Visit to Sandybeach. By Mrs. Waller. Fcap. 

8vo. Cloth extra. 
oe 8 Nosegay, and other Tales. By Mrs. West. Fcap. 

8vo, Cloth extra. : 
Dora Maitland. By Mrs. West. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth extra. 
Albert Maurice, and other Tales. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth 

extra, 

The Silver Cup, and other Tales. Feap. 8vo. Cloth 
extra, 

Polly’s Victory, and other Tales. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth extra. 
Dick and his Donkey; or, How to Pay the Rent. By 

Mrs, C. E. Bowen. Feap, 8vo, Cloth extra. 
That Boy Bob, and all about him. By Jesse Page. 

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth extra, 
Snowdrops; or, Life from the Dead. With Illustrations. 

: Cloth extra. 

Leonard Franklin, the Watercress Seller. By 
H.C. H. A. Feap. 8v0, Cloth extra. 

Sybil and her Live Snowball. By the Author of 
‘Dick and his Donkey.” To which is added the * Story of the Bird’s 

‘ Nest.” ‘With Illustrations. Cloth extra, 

Donald’s Oharge. By Harriet Boultwood, Author of 
“John Farrar’s Ordeal,” etc. Feap. 8vo, Cloth extra, 

Dotéles and Carrie. By Jesse Page. Illustrated. Fcap. 
8vo, cloth extra. 

Oarlos, and What the Flowers Did. With seven full-page 
Illustrations. Fcap, 8vo, cloth extra. 

Barker’s Gardens. By Jesse Page, Author of “That Boy 
Bob,” * Dottles and Carrie,” etc. Illustrated. Feap. 8vo, Cloth extra. 

Owen's Fortune; or, “Durable Riches,” By Mrs. F. 
‘West, Author of ‘“*Frying-pan Alley,” etc. With four full-page 
Mlustrations. Feap, 8vo. Cloth extra,



CATALOGUE OF NEW. AND POPULAR WORKS. 1% 
  

    

6d. each (continued). 
Two Lilies and other Stories. By Jennie Chappell. 
Only a Bunch of Cherries. By Emma Marshall. 
Dandy Jim. By the same author. 
Dick’s Schooldays. By Jesse Page. 

  

“Buy your own Oherries.” Prose Edition, By J. W. 
: Kirton. Illustrations. Cloth. 
The Consecration Scripture Text- Book. With Text 

and Verse for each Day in the Year.’ Royal 64mo, Cloth, red edges. 

Light on the Path: A Daily Help for Life’s Journey. 
Royal 64mo. Cloth, red edges, 

No Work, No Bread. By the Author of Jessica’s First 
Prayer.”” With Illustrations, Cloth, 

Promises and Precepts. Daily Text-Book. Royal 
16mo. Cloth, ; 

4d. each. 
The Tiny Library. Books printed in large type. Cloth. 

HonEsTy Is THE Best POLIcy, 
LITTLE JEM, THE RaG MERCHANT. 
Brave LITTLE Tom. 
Ben AND HIS MOTHER, 
Henry Harris, THE GROCER’s Boy, 
Brave LitTLe Boys. 
RICHARD BARTON 3 OR, THE WOUNDED BIRD, 
Curious JANE. 
Exxia’s RoseBuD; or, “IT WILL LIVE AGAIN.” 
Letry Youne’s TRIALS, 
MILLy’s New YEAR, 
JeNNY AND THE SHOWMAN, 

8d. each. 
“The Pretty Gift-Book Series” of Picture Books. 

‘ Twelve Volumes (titles as under), containing forty-eight pages, with 
Illustrations on each page, bound in attractive paper boards. 

1. My Pretty Picture Book. 7. Pretty Bible Stories. 
2. Birdie’s Picture Book. \ 8. Baby’s Bible Picture Book. 
3. Baby’s Delight. ; g. Ethel’s Keepsake. 
4. Mamma’s Pretty Stories, 10. Out of School. 
§. Tiny Tot’s Treasure. 11. Pictures for Laughing Eyes, 

. Papa’s Present. 12, Cheerful and Happy.
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