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ADVERTISEMENT.

Tur approbation which former
works of the Author have met with
from the first rank and talents in
the country—particularly from that
father and daughter® who are a
“ host,” since their judgment is as
indisputable, as their genius is rare—
induces her to venture another sim-
ple story to the rising generation,
which she trusts will not be less ac-

ceptable than those which have pre- -

ceded it, since it is governed by the
same principles, and dictated by the
same feelings.

* DMy, and Miss Edgworth,







THE

BLIND FARMER

AND

HIS CHILDREN.

CHAPTER L

“T HAD an excellent tenant offered to
me last night for the Green How farm,
but they complain of it being too small,”
said Sir Harry Eustace to his groom one
morning, as he watched the operation of
saddling his favourite steed.

“ Your honour may make it larger;
farmer Norton’s lease is out at Michael-
mas, and il you join Lea Meadows to
Green How, it @i/l be a thing—ay, one
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2 THE BLIND FARMER.

of the finest things in the county of Staf-
ford.”

T will speak to old Grey about it.”

“ Never speak to he, your houour—
what’s the use of your honour coming to
age, and having your leases all out, and
every thing tumbling as it were into your
bands, if so be you go.to cousult your
steward about every thing—it ben’t his
way to give in to these great famis, but
being as how all the quality do it, why
shouldn’t your honour, T wonders #”

“ But perhaps this same farmer Nor-
ton may be as little willing to go, as old
Grey to send him.” )

¢« Who's to ask he, I wonders? besides,

to my mind, your lonour, he’s altogether
an unproper man; he’s a house full of
children, that keeps him poor; his wife,
’tis true, is a handy body, but she’s not
over and above strong.  Last week he had
two cows died, and that makes a bole in
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his stock, I takes it; but what is more:
than all, he’s got crackertons in his cyes,
and'is as near blind as the old coach-
horse, and that wants shooting, every body
knows.”

During the principal part of this speech
the young baronet was whistling and pat-
ting the sleek sides of his courser, but at
the last blunder he burst into an immode~
rate fit of laughter, at last saying— Cata-
racts you mean, Joey.”

The groom answered sulkily—“I mean
Le’s blind, and that’s enough.”

The baronet was good-natured and
thoughtless; he was convinced, both from
reason and feeling, that he had no right to
indulge his risibility at the expence of his
servant, in a point where ignorance was no
reproach, since it was not to be expected
that such a person was correct in all the
words he might happen to catch; he
therefol;e atoned to Wilkins the groom, by
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taking his advice, in opposition to that of
M. Greéy, his old steward, a man of great

respectability and knowledge in his own ~

department. .

In this hasty compromise with his. feel-
ings, Sir Harry, though a good-tempered
man, was guilty of au ill-tempered action :
we caunot positively call it a bad action,
because he broke no law, but the effects
of hig resolution involved injury and ruin
to a worthy man and promising family.
There is nearly as much mischief done in
the world by thoughtlessness as wicked-
ness, and it is every man’s duty to examine
his own conduct, and act from some mo-

tive of more importance than the whim of |

the hour, or the suggestion of an inade-
quate or unworthy adviser, more especially
when he is rich, and therefore powerfal.
Farmer Norton succeeded his father on
the Lea Meadows about twelve years be-
fore the period of which we speak; he
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]
being then the father of two children, his i {
father turned over the farm to him, on
condition that himself and his wife should
end their days in the house, This was not ]
only readily agreed to on the part of the )
young couple, but most religiously ob-
served, as henceforward poor old Norton 1‘{
and his good dame found no other change (‘
in their house, than that increase of euse
and comfort which their age rendered de-
sirable; and they lived early life over again,

! in the society of their grandchildren, with

! much more pleasure than they had done

whilst raising their own numerous family, !

because they had less anxiety respecting w‘

them, and more leisure for attending to

them, 4
Farmer Norton was a sensible man; he
perceived that in the progress of society,
more was expected from men in his stal
tion than used to be; and as he had-bhut

B 3 )

|
|
5
Y
i




6 THE BLIND FARMER.

little property, bis father having brought
up eight children, every one of whom had
enjoyed a little portion, he endeavoured to
increase his stock of knowledge, and to
give his children such educations, as, with-
out either increasing their ambition or re-
finement beyond its due bounds, should
yet give them that power which can alone
spring from knowledge, and which is found
the only balancing influence against wealth
in a great commercial country.

Agreeably to this desire, he placed his
eldest son at the grammar school of the

neighbouring village when he was very

young, and as he was a very goed, indus-
trions boy, he was remarkably forward ; so
that even when he got to be of an age in
which he could be useful at home, he was
still induced to prolong his stay, which he
was the better enabled to do, as his second
son, though likewise quick at his book,
was of a remarkably active disposition, ex-
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cessively fond of the country, and not par~
tial 'to close study: the third child was a
girl, who partook the dispositions of both
ber brothers ; ‘she was thoughtful, observ-
ing, aud acute, yet active and lively, and
soon became a person of importance in
the household ; she could knit stockings,
skim the milk, dress the young child, or
read a sermon to her grandfather, as well
as any woman in the parish, at nine years
old. 'The next was a boy two years youn-
ger, who followed her lead in every thing ;
and below him were two little girls in re-
gular gradation. The names of these chil-
dren were John, Fraucis, Elizabeth, Wil-
liam, Mary, and Susan.

Our young readers cannot remember,
but their parents can inform them from
painful recollection, that fourteen years

ago, the harvest, in some parts of the coun-
try, failed very much; but the failure was
by Bo means so general as it was at first
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supposed. In consequence of this, many
new laws and regulations took place, in
order to protect the farmer; but uufor-
tunately they only enabled those who were
rich to become the means of oppressing
the people, and rendering themselves inde-
pendent ; while the poor farmer, who was
really injured, sunk under his misfortune.
'This was the case with farmer Norton,
whose crops entirely failed ; and what ren~
dered his trouble the greater, was the ill-
ness of his father, whose complaint was of
such a nature as to call for the best medi-
cal help, which his duteous son was desir-
ous of procuring him, whatever might be
the expence ; his mother had been long an

invalid, and his wife, by doing more for
the old people than her strength allowed,

was reduced to a sick-bed ; and this state

of affliction continued more than a year, in

which time his finances were reduced from

a flourishing to a declining state, for sick-

oL
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ness is always expensive, but theirs was
particularly so.
At last the good old man died, and it
was ever a comfort to his excellent son,
that he died in ignorauce of the great ex-
pence he had caused him. Poor Mrs,
Norton began to get about again, but she
now discovered that the affliction of which
her husband said little, but thought much,
bad indeed come upon him ; his eyes were
very dim, and although he could go about
his business in the fields, he was utterly
unablé to write or discern figures, and it
appeared that he had made several unfor-
tanate’ mistakes in calculation, which he
detected when too late, having erred
through his sight, which he now never dar-
ed to trust.

It was just at the time when the ex-
pences of his father’s funeral was come
upon him, together with the loss of his
two finest cows, and the melancholy cer~

f
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tainty that he was verging to total blind-
ness, that he was informed that he must
quit his farm, as it was promised to ano-
ther tenant.

Sir Harry was that night dancing at a
ball, given by a neighbouring gentleman
in honour of his daughter’s birthday : lit-
tle did he think, as he tripped away in the
gay circle, how much misery his cruel
mandate had caused to a family of inferior
rank in life, but equal in virtue, and equal
in sensibility, with that which now sur.
rounded him. 'The bitter agony this in-
formation gave, was such as entirely to
overturn all the strength even of farmer
Norton’s mind for a short timej it was
therefore no wonder that of his aged mo-
ther, his ailing wife, and his helpless in-
fants, bent beneath it, and wept the ex-
pected change in all the bitterness of sor-
TOW,

The farmer walked several times up

S
7
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and down the large room, which was a
kind of hall aud upper kitchen, where his
family usually sat, struggling with bis feel-
ings, and determining to support himself
like a man ; but unfortunately one of the
younger children, who were of course un-
conscious of the affair, placed its chair in
his way, and in stepping forward, he stum-
bled over it : this circumstance completely
overcame him.~—* God help me !” said
he, “ I cannot see my way ; my afflictions
are all fallen upon me at once.”

With these words he sunk down on a
long bench, and hiding his face with his
hands, actually burst iato tears. His affec~
tionate family, far more moved with Zis
sorrow than any change that could happen
to themselves, crowded around him. His
wife sitting down by him, gently put her
arm round his neck, and leaned bis head
upon ber bosom, drying her own tears, and
whispering to him—— Take comfort, my
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love, something will be done ; let us trust
in God, who never forsakes those who
seek to do his will.,”

“ My dear wife, if I had my sight 1
would fear nothing ; but to think you and
my poor children should want bread, while
I am in the prime of life, with strength to
work, yet not the means of doing it, this
breaks my heart—it will kill me, I feel it
will.”

The poor children, on hearing this, all
burst into an agony of weeping, and clung
round their parents; of poverty they had
entertained comparatively little fear, be-
cause they had no idea of it, yet they had
but too just an idea of death.  Much had
it grieved their little affectionate hearts to
part with their dear grandfather; but the
thoughts of losing their beloved father,
whom they felt to be the fountain of all
their comforts, was too much for them,
and they sobbed with equal grief and ter<
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ror dt the idea. TFarmer Norton was quite
shocked to perceive the effect his despond-
ing speech had had upon them, but he was
too much affected to speak again; the
more they loved and depended upon him,
the more terrible appeared the melancholy
situation in which he stood.

Happily for him, his wife was a woman
of strong mind, whose excellent under~
standing and sound principles were but ex-
emplified in the hour of trial— My dear
children,” said she, “ you all Jove your fa-
ther dearly, and you will, I trust, prove
your love, by subduing your sorrow now,
since it adds to his affliction—Dby and by
you must do more than express it in words
and tears ; you must all learn to work for
him, as he bas worked for you.”

They all, with one voice, declared they
would most thankfully work every day, and

all day long, for their dear father and her;
’ c




14 THE BILIND FARMER.

and with the eager spirit of youth, they dried
their tears, and stood around her, as if ex-
pecting “that she would immediately set
tliem a task.

“ Poor lambs, what can they do?” said
the fond father; “ or what can you do,
my dear, out of a farm ?”

¢ Many things,” replied Mrs. Norton,
with a smile, though the tears ran down her
cheek ; ¢ you know, my dear John, you al~
ways say the back is fitted to the burthen,
and I doubt not but God will have mercy
upon us, and make rough places plain be.
fore us; all I desire 1s, that you will keep
up your spirits, and take care of your health.
Wohile I have you to look at in the corner,

I can do any thing-—but oh, my dear hus-
»

band, withoutyou

The idea of that affliction the heart of a
tender wife is indeed least able to endure;
the poor woman suddenly stopped, and in
her turn wept bitterly; while her husband,
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drawing her to his bosom, declared he
would, for her sake, endure, without repin-
ing, the misfortunes which it might please
Heaven to afflict him with, confident that
they would, in due time, be removed by bis
Heavenly Father.

Just at this time, the schoolmaster of the
village, who was likewise the curate, enter-
cd, and as he was always an intimate friend,
and a truly kind-hearted good man, they did
not hesitate to inform him what was the
occasion of the gricf he saw. e was sin-
cerely sosry to learn the cause of their dis-
tress, the more so, as he was aware that
there was no help for the more immediate
evil 5 for he had already been mformed that
Sir Harry was going to make all his farms
large ones, and that many of the lesser
tenants were likely to be reduced to being
servants, on the very places where they had
formerly been masters; he therefore ap-
plied himself to giving consolation iu the
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only place where it was admissible, and in
that where poor Norton scemed to feel
misfortune the most acutely, He examined
his eyes, informed him that the complaint
in them admitted of relief, and that so far
from being, as he appreliended, entirely de-
cayed and lost, they were, in fact, incrus-
tated with a thick film, which a skilful ope-
rator could remove, and by that means, re-
store him to a more perfect sight than he
had enjoyed for several years.

As all the party were accustomed to
place i .cit credit in all their pastor as-
sured them, although this appeared little
short of a miracle, they did not doubt it;
and the poor man and his wife only begged
to know how such a Llessing could be ob-
tained,

The good curate told them he believed
it was only in London that such skilful
people lived, and he was afraid a large sum
would Le required in payment ; but yet he
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doubted not that the operator would pro-
portion his charge to the circumstances of
the patient.

From this time, all the consideration of
the parties was, how to insure the good in
question ; and as it appeared not only par-
ticularly necessary, not only to the farmer’s
individual comfort, but also sound policy,
for the sake of his family, it was determined
that it should be the first thing attended to;
and as they could not hear of any farm in
the country, small enough to suit their re-
duced stock and scanty means,;..‘j_;;y agreed
to sell whatever they had, and then consider
how to dispose of themselves ; in the hum-
ble bope that, with sight, the power of
some provision could not fail to be afforded
them.

One - thing, above all, the farmer deter-
mined con, which was, to sink such a sum
as would provide for bis poor mother for

c3
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Ler life, und in this resolve lis wife heartily
acquiesced.— It will,” said she, « take a
load from my mind.” Though the goed
old woman was thankful for their care, yet
she opposed this proof of their love for
some time, saying, ¢ she was afraid in
doing it they would tie their own hands ;”
which was indeed too true; but the hopes
of regaining sight made the poor farmer
spurn at all other difficulties ; and his wife,
owing to his reasonings, had set all her

 hopes and wishes on this single stake, and

of course, their poor children thought in
all things with them,

But in despite of all their fortitude,
though it was that of the best kind, being
implanted by humility and religious hope,
when the fatal day came, which tore them
from their beloved home, and the dwelling
where they had so long enjoyed plain com-
fort, and exercised modest hospitality, their
affliction was very bitter; and as the dumb
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animals, which had so long constituted a
part of their family, were consigned to
other masters, the little boys wept aloud, and
poor Betsy felt her very heart wrung, as the
poultry it had been her province to feed,
were dealt out to different purchasers; but
this seusible, good child, endeavouring to
imitate the conduct of her mother, suffered
not a sigh to escape. her, lest it should
wound her father’s heart, although many a
silent tear stole down her rosy chieek, which
she wiped off with the corner of her apron,
almost envying her poor father his blind-
ness, which saved him fromn witnessing the
desolation which now marked the spot
where he 'was born, and which was so long
his happy and abundant home, since ils
owners had once possessed all their wants,
and even wishes, required.




20 THE BLIND FARMER.

CHAPTER II.

As soon as the sale was over, the children
and their grandmother removed to the house
of a neighbour, who agreed to accommo-
date them at a small expence, for they were
sincerely sorry for their situation, whilst
the poor farmer and his faithful partner
pursued their way to London. Grief had
so greatly increased the complaint of the
poor man, that he was now utterly unable
to see his way at all; and never having
been in a stage-coach, where he was liable
to meet all kinds of curious and disagree-
able company, he thought it the best way to
2o up in a post-chaise, ds the difference in
the expence was not so great as the dif-
ferent comfort it promised ; and he felt as if
he could make it up a thousand ways, when
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he was once restored to his sight, of which
lie did not entertain a doubt.

But alas! travelling a bundred and fifty
miles became a much more expensive thing
than he had reckoned upon ; and when he
arrived in the metropolis, money appeared
to fly with double wings. He had got no
friend to inform or advise him bow to pro-
ceed, for the good curate’s directions were
vague and indefinite ; in consequence of
which his expences were amazingly in-
creased, and his expectations from day to
day disappointed, as his applications were
made to wrong people.

At length he obtained an interview with
the great oculist he sought; and he then
learnt, to his infinite disappointment, that
distressing as his state was, it was yet not
bad enough to admit of that operation
which was required for his emancipation
from blindness. It appeared strange to the
poor man, that he must necessarily become
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worse than he was, being already so bad;
but the gentleman to whom he applied did
not disdain to explain this necessity to him;
and poor farmer Norton became convinced
that there was indeed no hope, until he was
totally blind, which might yet be a period
of some years,

This grievous disappointment he endea-
voured to bear with Christian fortitude,
being supported still by his wife; but of
course common prudence dictated the ne-
cessity of embracing the very cheapest
method of return, which was the outside of
a stage-coach; and accordingly on this
vehicle he mounted, with the faithful part-
ner of his cares, and for some time they
proceeded more comfortably than could
have been expected ; but, alas ! before they
arrived at the town ‘of Birmingham, through
which their road lay, another coach hap-
pened to overtake them, and the coachmen,
with that. utter disregard of the lives and
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limbs of their respective passengers which

distinguishes this race of men, entered into
u contest, which terminated in the over-
throw of the unfortunate farmer, who
being unable to assist himself by guarding
in any measure agaiust the shock, was taken
up half dead, and conveyed to the nearest

public-house, with little hopes of recovery.

Poor Mrs. Norton was Jikewise much
hurt, but she exerted herself to the utter-
most for his sake; but the length of his ill-
ness, and the nature of his complaints, ex-
bausted all their little property, and they
knew not how to obtain redress; and be-
fore he was able to walk, their children
were sent to them, as the person who had
kept them began to fear that he never should
be_paid, although a very small portion re~
mained due, Of these children, however,

the eldest remained behind ; for the good

curate, considering himself as in some mea-

sure the cause of their last misfortune, and
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aware that the eldest boy was capable of

being made very: useful to him, agreed to -

keeping him in his service, as an usher in
his school, which he was the more inclined
10, because he thought it very shocking to
subject a boy of considerable attainments
to the coarse employments extreme poverty
might subject him to, in their present situ-
ation.

John was a good boy, and uncommonly
steady and reflective for his years; the line
of life thus chalked out, was precisely what
he could have desired ; but such was his
affection for his parents, and his seuse of
duty towards them, that he could not help
desiring to be actively employed in their
immediate service ; and it was not until he
had received a letter from his mother, in.
forming him that providing for himself was
in fact a great assistance -to them, that he
could feel reconciled even to accepting
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‘that good, for which he yet felt sincerely

grateful,

When the poor children were at Jength
admitted to the presence of those dear
parents, from whom they had never been
separated  before, bitter tears bedewed
their innocent faces, on perceiving that
their poor father was now not ouly blind
but lame, and that thelr mother, who used
to be the handsomest aud neatest woman
in the parish, looked pale, and old, and
shabby ;—nor were the feelings of the
parents less painfully awakened, especially
when they found the children were accom-
panied by their grandmother, as they would
willingly have kept their distress from her;
but the good old woman insisted on sharing
with them the little stipend with which
their duty and Jove bad so kindly supplied
her, insisting upon it, that although weak

and infirm, she could help to wait on her
poor son and the young children.
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Mrs. Nortbn, aware, from her own sad
experience, that weeping is neither the way
to mend that which is bad in our situation,
nor evince faith in the goodness of God,
cheered up-the hearts of her little house-

‘_ hold, and observed to them, “ that the

worse their father was, the more they were
all called upon to comfort him ;” and the
poor children with great truth declared,
that if they might live with him and talk to
him, they would work constantly, and fare
sparingly ; their only dread was, lest they
should be taken away to the workhouse, as
many people in their own country bad
lately prophesied.

The bare idea was heart-breaking to the
mother, and she lost not an hour iu guard-
ing against it. Well aware that a pure air
was above ‘all things necessary for them,
and that they were all capable of taking a
great deal of exercise, her first care was to
procure them all a lodging in the outskirts




T

THE BLIND FARMER. 27

of the town of Birmingham, and she was -
so fortunate as to meet with a place, where

there was only a man and his wife, with one H
child, so that they could spare the best
part of their house, which they let with as
much furniture as there happened to be in
it ; the rest they endeavoured to supply by
a sale of some few articles which they had
hitherto deemed sacred, which-were an old
family silver tankard, the tea-spoouns and

sugar-tongs hought on their marriage, and
the bright copper tea-kettle, which was
wont to shine like gold on a high shelf.
The next house was inhabited by a
tailor, and to this man Mrs. Norton looked

as a shest anchor, for ber new plan of get-
ting ber livelihood : she bad ever been very
active and clever in working for her sons’
and her husband, and she knew that in
proportion to the difficulty of any pursuit,
}. must be the profits aceruing from it.  She
»

therefore entreated employment for men’s
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wear, in preference to women’s; and the
gentleness, and even the superiority of her
manners, induced the tailor to trust her
with a little work, which she execuated so
well, that he soon trusted her with more;
but he could not fulfil her wishes by giving
any to her little danghter, because he con-
sidered that as wronging the people whoim
he already employed.

Alas! work as hard as she would, she
could not pay for their lodgings, and feed
s0 many mouths, although they wished for
nothin\g besides bread and potatoes; the
plump ruddy cheeks of the once-smiling
little train, grew pale and thin, and the loud
voice of sportive play was no longer heard
amongst them. Betsy and Frank, who
were the oldest, were frequently in deep
consultation as to the possibility of doing
something, but what that something could
be was the question: they had no object

e
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or plan, for all around-them was new, and
the very manners of the people discouraged

- them from offering their services.
‘One day when Mrs. Norton took her -

work home, she found her employer in
great distress for some buttons, which the
manufacturer had neglected to send, and

- she offered to send Frank to fetch them,

for he was a very sharp boy, and had
already found out every place about the
town ; so his services were quickly accept~
ed. When Frank arrived at the button
manufactory, he was obliged to wait some
time, ‘during which he observed several
women sitting at a long table, rubbing the
buttons with the palms of their hauds to
polish them. It appeared to him very easy
work, and as he surveyed them with an
earnestness that indicated the interest he
felt, one of the women said—* Do you

think you should like to do this ?”

D3
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¢ I think,” said Frank, “I could soon
learn to do it.”

The women all broke into a sneering
laugh, which greatly disconcerted poor
Frauk ; but the master of "the place, who
was making up the parcel, said_'to him with
a good-natured smile —¢ If you have a
mind to try, my boy, you may, begin as
soon as you like 3 T will give you three and

sixpence a week, and more as you improve

yourself.”
Tears of gratitude gushed into the eyes
of the.poor boy, and he yan home in great

delight to tell his parents, whose circum-
"stances were now at so low an ebb, that this

was a great relief to them ; besides, they
justly thought that any mode of industry
was preferable to idleness ; and they en-
couraged the poor boy to exertion, by
assuring him that this would be a great
assistance to them,

Poor Frank accordingly began to polish

DO A R TR
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buttons the very next day, but he found it
very different work to what he had ima-
gined. The sharp edges of the buttons
continually cut his hand, and then the
blood spoiled the buttons ; and poor Frank
was still ore vexed to see his Jabour lost,
than to feel the pain in his hands. His
greatest care was to hide his sufferings from
bis mother; but she, poor woman, was only
too well aware of them; and often’ when he
was asleep, she crept to his bedside, and
kissed those poor hands which were wound-
ed, being well aware that nothing but habit
would remove this trouble to him. She
encouraged him, however; and as he was
too manly to yield to difficulty, in the
course of a few weeks his hands became
perfectly smooth and yet hard, and the
women gave over laughing at bim, which;
had galled his spirit more than any tfzing
else; so that every thing went on very well,
and even his wages were a little raised.
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As this manufactory was a great distance
from his own home, sometimes Mrs. Nor~
ton would send Betsy with his dinner, in
order  to save time; and one day as she
was standing to speak with -him, a gentle-
man, who was a manufacturer of the paper
tea-trays, asked her if she would like to
‘work for him ; the pooi‘ child blushed and

" curtsied, but durst not speak, so Frank

answered for her—¢ That she would be
glad to do any thing in her power;” so the
person told her to come to a certain place
on the following morning, Accordingly
Betsy went, accompanied by her mother,
who was surprised to see what a number
of pecple were working in close workshops,
where it appeared scarcely possible to
breathe; some were pasting one sheet of
paper upon another, wtil it became as
strong as a hoard ; others were cutting and
sawing these boards, aud nailing them to-
gether in different forms, such as tea-trays,

g
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bread-baskets, snuffer-trays, &c. and after
them came people who covered them with
| a beautiful japan. They then went into i
?} another place, where a number of women

were drawing upon them all sorts of . “
flowers and borders, which they did with a !
kind of cement, and then they laid gold leaf §
upon it. The leaf stuck to the cement, 7
and only to it; so then they took a very )
delicate brush, and rubbed it over, and
all the drawing appeared covered with
gold, &c. looking very beautifal.

Little Betsy was quite delighted with
this, and thought she should like to learn -
it prodigiously, and it was not hard work ; .
her mother was very glad to engage with
the master, who promised to have her
taught ; and finding from her first efforts %
that she had a very good notion, he agreed '] !

to give her a trifle, which was to be in
[ creased in proportion as she improved ; so

from this time she went regularly to work
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every morning with Frank ; aund poor Mrs.
Norton, having disposed of two of her
children, began ta hope that in 2 little
time something might be done by every.
one to contribute to the general welfare,
and that her poor husband’s.-heart would
be relieved of that load of anxiety which
still pressed him to the earth,

William, the fourth child, was about ten
years old ; he had been very delicate,. and
was still little of his age, so that his mother
could not think of consigning him to a
manufactory, as she was too well aware
that the close air and the confinement -
would be ruin to his health; but yet she

-took care that he should be ever employ-

ed, and he became the errand-goer and

. principal servant of the family.—Mrs, Nor-

ton soon discovered that the people with
whom they lodged, although very good to
them, had all the vices which too fre~
quently ‘uélong to the poor of manufactur-
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mng towns ; they earned as much ‘money as
would have kept her large family in comf{ort,
and even secure to them all the blessings of

education; yet they experienced all the .

miseries of poverty, through want of man-
agement, It was their custom to buy a
fine joint of meat, of which they used to
cut slice after slice, and broil and frizzle it
all away, so that there was little support
given at a great expence. All their best
clothes were worn out without care or
mending, and their poor child was always
sickly, because it was crammed with im-
proper food, and never kept cleanly in its
person. ~ Mrs, Norton was a woman of
too much real benevolence to sce this sad
waste unmoved ; and after she got a little.
more free with them, she ventured to in-
form them in what they erred .respecting
the child, proposing that when the mother
went to her work, the little one should be

left to the management of her mother, whe
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would watch its steps with her owa little
one, -which was of the same age, about
two years old, but nearly twice as big.

In consequence of this plan, the poor
child soon became quitea different creature;
and the parents observing the general pro-
priety, and even gomfortable appearance
of their lodgers, notwithstanding ~ their
poverty, did every thing in their power to

follow their advice, and prove their grati-

tude ; and were in a short time surprised to
find that they were much more comfort.
able, and that they actually lived better,

. and yet saved money, They had a bit of

ground belonging to the house as a gar-
den, which they now determined to enclose;
and poor Norton, on hearing this, once
more lified up his dejected head, and de-
clared that with his son William’s help, he
had no doubt but he should be able to
cultivate it for the use of both. families.

« Never say thaty” said the landlord,
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¢ for it is quite at your service, neighbour;
you have made my child thrive as [ never
expected to see it, and my purse thrives
too under your management, and it is as
little as I can do to give you this bit of
rough land,, so pray make the most of it
any way you please.”

Poor Norton, once roused, began to
feel his ‘faculties return: he soon learut
to grope about and dig very well, while
little Billy doing exactly as he bade him,
put the plants and seeds into the ground,
and found health as well as profit. and
pleasure from the employment; when,
after great labour, (for the poor man had
done his work often over, from his want
of seelng what was finished), the garden
was ‘done, they commenced, at the insti-
gation of the provident mother, building
a pig-sty, and over that they made a little
hencoop, When all was completed, Mrs.

L
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Norton sold the ouly silk gown she had
ever possessed, and with it she bought two
little pigs ; while she éncouraged the two
children who worked ont, by purchasing
for them two hens and a cock, which she

. declared should be covsidered their pro-

perty, and little Mary was appointed to
take care of them; and every Saturday
night, when they received their wages, a
certain portion was appropriated for food,’
and at the same time they received the
money for which their eggs had been sold
to the neighbours, )

“ But, dear father,” said Billy, “ how .
will the pigs be fed, they are such greedy
things ¢

« My dear,” replied the farmer, < we
must give them a little food and a great
deal of cleaning ; they are naturally a filthy
avimal, but they always thrive when they
are kept clean.”

“Then I will take care of that, dear
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fgther, for I want very .much to be good

. for something, the same as Frank aund

Betsy are.”

“In order to do this, my child, you
must collect from all the houses in this
row, the wash which they are-accustomed
to throw away ; you may collect from the
gentleman’s gardener many valuable vege-
tables which are useless to him, and by
picking them clean, and boiling them in

. some cases, you will fatten the pigs ; while

your brother and sister get money, you
will save money, and be equally beneficial
to me.”

In this manner; by unremitting industry,
though with very smull profits, the dis-
tressed family made shift to support them-
selves ; but what was more extraordinary,
they preserved to ther minds that degree
of knowledge they had acquired, and so
far from sinking into an ignorance fatal to

thelr future advancement in life, they con-
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trived to improve (heir minds, even in a si-
tuation which afforded so little apparent
hLelp ; for when the poor farmer got them
all round him on the Sabbath-day, he
never failed to repeat to them, in the most
impressive manner, all the knowledge he
bad acquired in the course of his life; and
as their veneration for him was really in-
creased by his misfortune, it was imprinted
on their affectionate hearts in the strongest
manner, To this may be added the cares
and kindness of their eldest brother, who
wishing them to enjoy similar advantages
with himself, and not being able to afford
postage, used to write down in a little
book whatever he thought most desirable
for them to know, and row and then these
books were transmitted by a neighbour ;
and these litile tracts being written by the
brother they dearly loved, failed not to be
duly observed and carefully recollected 3
and seeing he took so much pains for
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them, put them on taking pains with each
other ; so that they taught even their little
sisters to read and write, whenever they
had an opportunity, and in doing this,
greatly improved themselves.

If it bad not been for this mental ex-
ercise, the life of poor Frank would have
been very dull and cheerless, for he was
naturally a fine lively clever lad, and to sit
rubbing buttons twelve Lours a-day,’ may

well be supposed to be a very stupid oc-’

cupation. On the contrary, Betsy’s em-
ployment, although an unhealthy one from
its closeness, was really amusing; and
Frank would very frequently wish he were
engaged in it, for he was very fond of
drawing ; aud whenever she showed him
any new pattern, he would practise it with
a bit of chalk or a pen, until he had got it
to such perfection as to be frequently able

to improve her; and when lie had ex-

g
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| bausted this, he would turn to any other
object, and especially the plants in the
garden, or even the pigs; which he used to
draw to please poor Billy, who had the
pleasure of seeing them grow up as fine as
his heart could wish.

When the poor farmer heard his wife
speak of this talent in their son, he would
sometimes sigh over his loss of sight,

which forbade him witnessing either his
work or Betsy’s; but every proof of fa-
culty they displayed, only made him more
i anxious to imbue their ardent minds with
; knowledge. He described to Frank every
; forest tiee, and directed him to get Jitile
specimens of them: during his Sunday
| evening’s walks, he taught him how to
. Jook at animals so as to distinguish their
4 anatomy, and to observe all the most
'[ striking characteristics of plants and grains.
| Whatever had been connected with his
rr own profession, poor Norton thoroughly
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understood, and in relating his observa-~
tions to his children, he felt the only con-
solation bis melancholy state admitted ; he
saw that be did not live in vain.
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CHAPTER IIlL

Waen the pigs had attained to the size
the farmer wished, he directed his son
William to drive them to the market, where
tliey were usually sold ; and baving fe]t
and examined them, informed him what
price he must ask for them. The poor
boy did not know whether he was most
glad or sorry for this order; in the first
place, he had so constantly tended and fed
these animals, that, disagreeable as they
are by nature, yet they had become so en-
deared to him, that he felt as if he could
not bear to see them killed ; in the second,
he really wished his dear parents to have
a side of bacon as they used to have, es-
pecially -as they had now a prospect of
plenty of beans and peas from their own

N
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little garden; and as he drove them away,
the tears stood in his eyes, as he thought of
the pleasure he had often promised himself
in seeing this.

The affectionate mother, who read all
his thoughts, said—% My dear boy, if you
sell your pigs well, you shall buy a little
porker, and fatten it for your father; but
we cannot afford such a great pig as either
of these. I will walk up and down near
the place, and if yon have a good offer,
you must come and tell me.”

Thus assured and happy, poor Billy set
out on an errand he justly considered ho-
nourable and useful; and on amiving at
the market, he had the proud satisfaction
of shewing the very finest pigs in the place;
and on hearing the prices asked by other
people, he found that his dear father bad
considerably underrated them. He had
not stood long, when a-gentleman and his
bailiff came, and having examined the avi-
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mals, inquired the price, when Willlam, in
a hesitating voice, asked him that which he
had hiwself set upon them.

“ So, young one, you have a conscience,
I see,” said the bailiff; ¢ you thought of
asking more, didn’t you ?”

“ No,” said William, “I thought of
asking less.”

The gentleman laughed — ¢ Come,”
said he, *that is honest, however; we
must make no words on this subject ;
Johnson, pay the lad, and drive home his
pigs.”

Johuson pulled out a yellow canvas
bag, well stocked with golden guineas,
and Willy’s heart for a moment danced
with joy, at the thoughts of taking some
of them to his dear father and mother;
but as he cast his eye down towards his

“grunting companions, his countenance fell,
and he gave a deep sigh,
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“ You seem sorry to part with your
pigs, my boy,” said the gentleman,

“ I fed them ever since they were taken
from the sow, sir.”

“ Well, they do you credit; they are the
show of the market.”

“ Yes, sir; but it was cleaning that
made them what they are.”

“ They are remarkably clean; I
thought they were washed for the occa-
ston.”

“ So they were, sir; L used to wash
them every day, and cuiry them too very
often; because I had not much food to
give them, and father said cleanliness
would supply the want of food.”

“ Your father is a sensible man, and
you are a good boy for observing his di-
rection.”

« Pll be bound,” sald the bailiff, * the
father saw bim do it; but I wonder hie
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trusts him here, so young as he is, to take
money.”

“ My poor father couldn’t see me,” said
the boy, reddening.

 Oh, couldn’t he? what, is he blind?”

“ Yes,” said the boy, bursting into
tears,

The bailiff was heartily sorry for what
he had said, and the gentleman was much
affected ; but before hie had time to speak,
Billy darted away to a very decent woman
on the pavement, and dragging her to-
wards them, she comprehended that he
wanted her to receive the money which-
the bailiff siill held in his hand,

Mrs. Norton took the money in silence,
but finding a guinea and a half more was
was given to her than her husband had
named as the sum he expected, she said—
« Here is no mistake, I hope.”

“ None at all, ma’am, your son asked
that, and I gave it—Dhis pigs are the finest
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in the market, and he has a right to the
best price.”

Mrs. Norton curtsied to the gentleman,
and saying she hoped they would prove
excellent bacon, was taking Billy’s hand
and going, when the gentleman, who was
much struck with the propriety of her
manuers, and the respectability of her ap-
pearance, which was indeed that of a de-
cayed farmer’s wife, not that of shabby
finery, stopped her, saying—¢ I am a
person, ma’am, who lose no opportunity
of gaining knowledge on agricultural sub-
Jjects; my name is Appleby.”

Mrs. Norton knew the name well; he
was 2 resident within ten miles of her once-~
happy home, and she felt well aware that
had ber husband been %is tenant, he would
never have been expelled bis farni; her
heart rose to her throat, and though by
her movement she assured the gentleman

¥
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that she recognised him, yet she was un-
able to speak.

“ Well, ma’am,” continued Mr. Ap-
pleby, “ your little man here has given
me Information, on which I shall act with
respect to the management of pigs, and I
wish to reward by presenting him with
one that shall be his own property; the
young ones are in the low part of the mar-

ket, and, with your permission, he shall

go back, and my bailiff shall choose one
for him,”
Both mother and son heard this with

glistening cyes; and in a very short time -

poor Billy with a thankful heart drove

home his pretty porker, thanking and:

blessing the good gentleman, and deter-
mining to feed and clean it even better
than before, and then present it to his
parents. 'I'he children heard of their bro-
ther’s good luck with great joy ; and Frank
promised when days were a little longer,
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he would draw the pig, which was all he
could do; he sighed when he thought how
long he might rub the buttons, before he
got money enough to buy a pig; but his
mother going to the cuphoard, brought
out the money which had been saved for
him and Betsy, out of the profits of their
poultry, and they saw with delight that it
amounted to seventeen shillings, and they
both desired that it might be laid out in
something that she and their father would
like.

“ No, my dear children,” said the kind
mother, ¢ we must put it by a little longer,
that we may get you a few clothes, for
you are mnow scarcely fit to be seen at
church.”

The children did not recollect that, in
their eagerness to assist their parents, but
they now looked wistfully towards the
sum of money which was in their father’s
hands, and even he was scnsible of
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the direction of their heads towards
him.

“ My dear children,” said the farmer,
“ I am indebted to the person where you
lodged in the country during my unfortu-
nate journey, all this sum, save three
pounds, and my reason for selling the
pigs, was to set my heart at ease by pay-
ing it, although I am not pressed to do
it. I trust you all will feel with me, that
it is better to live on dry bread and roots
a little longer, and have a clear counscience
in this respect; it grieves me to deprive
you of any comfort, because you are good
children, but I wish you from your infancy
to show yourselves capable of suffering any
thing, rather than debt, which, to an ho-
nest mind, is a perpetual torment.”

All the children, with one voice, de-
clared that they wanted nothing for them-
-selves; and the little one, who knew not
of what they spoke, but saw in their cager

T T
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affectionate Jooks that they meant to be
particularly kind, climbing upon his knee
and clasping his ueck, said, “ me want
nothing but daddy;” and as the poor fa-
ther kissed it, as the represeutative of all
the rest, he lifted up his sightless eyes to
heaven, and thanked God that he was
blessed with such a family, and such an
excellent mother for them.

In time the pig grew, was killed, and
the half of it, together with a portion of
the produce of the garden, paid for their
lodging ; and from the joint savings of the
family, another was porchased; and as
Mrs. Norton improved in her work, she
gained a little more money, and was now
enabled to employ her daughter Mary
likewise, as the little one could take care
of itself, and old Mrs, Norton contrived
to cook for them :—but, alas! though a
little more money was thus gained, yet
¥ 3
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the consumption of inc)ieasing growth in
a family of this description, kept pace
with it; and Betsy alone couid be said to
maintain herself, as, her work being the
finest, she was paid best. Yet about her,
the mother was the most unhappy, for the
poor child pined forwant of air, and the
people among whom she worked were by
no meauns proper company for her; so that
the anxious mother was continually casting
about for the means of providing her a
more suitable situation,

Between all the children there existed
the most cordial affection, but especially
with Frank and Betsy, whose pursuits and
taste were exactly similar in every leisure
moment ; and through her, Frank had now
attained a ready method of copying any
little pattern he saw, and from native ta-
lent went generally far beyond her, al-
though she was considered the cleverest
girl of her age in her own manufactory.
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One day, as poor Frank was going on
with his usual humdrum employmeut, a
gentleman was showing his employer a
new pattern of a button he had brought
from abroad~—* Ol dear,” sald the mas-
ter, “ how I wish I could draw! 1 would
take it in my pocket-book—bless my life,
is there nobody about the place, I wonder,
that can do it ?”

Poor Frank looked up, and very ‘mo-
destly offered to do his best.

“ You!” sald the master in astonish-
ment.

« Let him try,
“ there is no harm in trying.”

Frank tried, and so far succeeded, as to
give all that was required; and the master
observed that he really thought thé lad had |
a notion above his years, and that he
would move him into a more lucrative line
of employment; and he said, “as you
have evidently a taste for these things,

? said the gentleman;
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some day when you are clean and smart,
you may call at Mr. Bloomfield’s, the
artist, In the Crescent-road, and give my
compliments, and beg he will let you look
at his paintings; it will be a great treat
to yon.”

Poor Frank knew too well that when he

was made as clean as he could be, he was
yet not smart enough for such a visit as
this ; for bis well-worp jacket was patched
until the original was scarcely visible ; he
therefore sighed to think that a sight,
which would have been indeed a treat, was
effectually denied to him.

Although this little circumstance ran
much in his head, yet he did not mention
it to any one save Betsy, lest the pain he
felt on account of his shabby clothes
should extend itself to his parents ; but one
Saturday afternoon, when his wages were
paid sooner than common, on going liome,
which be always did with great.speed, on

o =n
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this occasion he found his mother so busy,
finishing a waistcoat, that she could not

- eveu take his money.—¢ Here, child,” said

she, ¢ yun in with this to Mr. Brown’s; [
kuow he is waiting for it.”

Frank did as he was bid.

“ Gh,” said Brown, the tailor, ¢ here
comes .the waistcoat; L am never dis-
appointed by Mrs. Norton; come, make
haste ‘with the coat, and then whip away
with them to Mr. Bloomfield’s, for he is
all impatience, and it is a good step to the
Crescent-road.” )

Frank’s heart beat quick; he thought
he might geta peep at the place, so he
said—¢ Sir, it is Saturday wight, and you
are busy; I will carry thie clothes for you
as soon ‘as I have washed my face, if you
please.”

“ Thank youn, my good boy, you cannot
oblige me more—we .shall be ready in five
minutes.” )




i
!
1
A

58 THE BLIND FARMER.

Poor Frank ran home in a great bustle,
put on the clean shirt his mother had pro-
vided fos the morrow, and making himself
as decent as he could, ran away with the
coat to the painter’s; when he got there,

the servant said her master was in a great,

passion because the clothes were 1ot come,
and was then under the hairdresser’s hands,

“ 1 am to wait, and see if the coat fits,”

said Trank,
“ Then you may go iu there,” said the

girl, opening the door of a room that

seemed all in confusion.

But the ‘moment Irank entered the
place, it presented io bis delighted eye the
wonders he most desired to behold; on
every side were beautiful views of the
country, and pictures in every stage of

progress were laid about on every side.

The taste and ability displayed by the artist,
the varions kinds of materials for forming
his colours, his pencils, oils, and palette,
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were all objects of attention to Frank,
whose eye ran eagerly over every thing he
saw, till at last a large picture, in which a
group of cattle were seen, naturally charm-
ed 1t most; and he was kneeling before, it
in mute wonder and pleasure, when a loud
and angry voice was heard to say—* You
put the tailor’s boy in the painting-room,
did you >—how dared you do such a thing,
you impudent slut?* I will be bound he
has done me fifty pounds” worth of damage
already—a tailor’s prentice in a painting-
room—worse than a blind horse in a china-
shop | — what a. fool l—what a eursed,
fool 17 i
Trank was so terrified by this ebullition
of ‘passion that be durst not move, and he
began to think that even his pleasuve was
too dearly purchased, and he dreaded see-
ing the speaker, quite: as much as not a
moment before he had wished to see the
painter; when therefore he flounced into
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the room, as if to take vengeance for ima-
gined injury, the boy still knelt before the
picture, aud continued to gaze from terror

as intently as he had lately done from ad-

miration.

The moment the painter. beheld Frank,
his hasty passion evaporated, for who can
be angry with the compliment expressed
by profound attention to his own works?
But in addition to this, a thought struck
the artist. —% Kuneel where youw are, my
boy,” said he; and taking up a pencil, he

- immediately proceeded to sketch him on

a panel, “ There, you may go,” said
he, in a few minutes.

" Prank rose, veally desirous of thanking
him for the pleasure he bad enjoyed; but
he could find no words adequate to ex-
press his feelings ; he therefore simply in-
quired if the coat which he had brought
suited hioi.

« Oh, the coat! yes, it will do very:

o S e i
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well ; here, you may take the old onej it
inay be of use to you, my boy—this is a
good sketch—umph, I must finish it;
come again in a day or two, will you?—I
will pay you for your time.”

Frank went home, delighted with his
visit ; and as bis poor mother failed not to
make up the painter’s gift for him, the
" very first hour he could be spared he re-
paired thither; and Mr. Bloomfield, hap-

pening to be engaged; he put him into the .

painting-room himself, telling him be might
take a pencil and paper, and employ him-
self in copying any thing he saw.

The fact was, that the master with
whom Frank worked was at this very time
speaking of him to the artist, who thus
gave him an opportunity of proving whether
he really had those talents of which his
employer spoke. Poor Fravk was so de-
sirous of making good use of his time, that

[}
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he began so many things without finishing
one, that he could not be said to do him-
self justice ; nevertheless, when Mr. Bloom-
field looked at his paper, he was much
pleased, and said—* I want a boy to grind
my paint, clean my palette, go my errands,
and, in short, do any thing and every thing
for me, and in return I will do every thing
for him in the way of instruction—would
you like to be that boy #”

With eager haste Frank replied he
should be most thankful for the situation,
and he was sure his parents would be so
too.

“ Then we are agreed, for you have
taste for the art, and I hate to bave a
numsknll about me; but mark me, you
will have something to go through.”

Frank only smiled—be began indeed to
conceive that his new master was an
oddity, and he thought that probably his
temper weuld cause him some trials 5 but
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so delightful appeared to him a change
which would afford him continual employ-
ment for his mind, and that in the precise
way to which he -had' lately applied all its
powers, that he felt as if no hardship or

* difficulty could affright him from the pur-

suit ; and so happy did the prospect render
him, that it was with difficulty he related
the offer to his parents, and besought their
consent.

“ [ give it,” returned the farmer, “ on
oue condition only, which is, that you
regularly spend the Sabbath-day with your

own family ;~—your regularity and good.

conduct, your affection to your parents
and family, is of the last importance; and
this can only be insured by our continuing
to associate together, and spending our
time in the service of God ; for although
you are now, my dear Frank, a very good
child, yet you are so volatile and enthusi-
astic, that I know it is necessary to watch
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over you, and give you all the protection
my sad situation allows,” )

As this was readily agreed to by the artist,
Frank was immediately removed, and his
place at the manufactory for a short time
supplied by William ; but it was soon found
that his health could not bear it ; the mas-
ter, however, did not withdraw his assist-
ance from the family, as he frequently em-
ployed them in going errands; and, on
learning that they kept poultry, he desired
his wife to purchase all they could spare,
so that they were enabled to increase their

- stock ; she likewise gave work  to little

Mary, and the youngest child began to knit
and weave cabbage-nets, being taught by
her poor father, who, notwithstanding his
affliction, was always employed; and it
was an afflicting spectacle to behold him,
as he sat at work, listening to his poor old’
mother, who often read in the Bible to him,

f—e
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while his wife and the little ones, as still as
mice, were all busy around them.
" When Frank came home on a Sunday,
it was now a time of great rejoicing ; but
this was greatly added to, when, at the
Midsummer vacation, they had the great
felicity of receiving their eldest son, whom
they had not seen for two years, but who,
as a reward for his good behaviour, was
treated by his master with a jouwrney. It
was delightful to them, that he did not find
them in that extreme poverty they had so
long struggled with, as they knew it would
have just broke his tender heart to have re-
flected upon it ; and yet his grief could have
answered no good end, as it was not possi-
ble for him to do more than he did, He
was now getting on, a finehandsome youth,
and exceedinglyimproved in every respect;
so that the poor farmer was charmed with
every word he uttered, and felt one of
G 3
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the earliest wishes of his heart fulfilled, in
tite learning and knowledge of his son,
who was likewise modest, humble, and of
the most obliging and affectionate disposi-
tion possible.

This visit was of very great use to Frank,
who, although one of the best boys, in
point of disposition, that could be met with,
had yet evinced of late a considerable dis-
position to domineer over his brothers and
sisters at home; and in bis sincere and pro-
per desire for imitating his master in some
things, had been led to do it in-others, and
Mr. Bloomficld was a passionate, hasty,
thoughtless man, although he’ possessed
many estimable qualities; so that Frank
bad frequently been iuclined to give him-
self airs, as a person suddenly lifted into
consequence ; but when he saw how meek
and gentle, condescending and kind, his
brother was, he became so too, and really
learned to distinguish between that which
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was to be esteemed and that which was
to be lamented in a master whom he truly
loved, and whom he admired even to-vene-
ration,

One day e asked leave to bring his bro-
ther to see the pictures, which was readily
granted: all the way as they went, they la.
mented that poor Betsy could not go with
them ; and Johu, with great feeling and
propriety, deplored that she was shut up in
such a disagreeable place, aud amoung such
a set of dissolute, or at Jeast ignorant com-
panions ; and Irauk, who dearly loved her,
lamented it also; and the poor boys tried
to arrange various plans for improving her
prospects, but with little real chance of
success,  Oun arriving, they found Mr.
Bloomficld paiuting a landscapé, in which
he introduced a group of haymakers, and
lie was glad to have them to stand for the
figures, because they understood the pro-
per positions.. - “But,” said he, ““ what can
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T do for a girl ? servant maids are like any
thing but haymakers now-a-days.”

Frank eagerly offered to fetch his sister,
at which John was shocked, as he did not
like her to be seen in Ler working-dress,
for he had ot been long enough acquainted
with it to be recounciled ; when, however,
poor Betsy came, he perceived that the
painter took no other notice of her than to
direct her how to stand ; and as he found
her tractable and sensible, he had soon
done with her, and she departed with John.
Yet Frank, who knew his master, was in
hopes that e would some way do her
good ; he wastherefore a little disappointed,
when, after a long silence, he called to him,
saying, “ Come. and look at these cattle,
and this drove of pigs, and tell me what
you think of them.” .

“1 like the cattle very much, sir; they
are just like cows.”
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 And the pigs? don’t you like the pigs?”
¢ Not so well, sir, I confess.”
“ That’s a sign you don’t understand
them.”
Frank thought, in his own mind, he uu-
* derstood them the best; but he thought
likewise it would be presumptuous in him
to say so. His master being vexed, and at
the bottom mnot satisfied with his own per-
formance, wentout of the house; and Frauk,
having nothing else to do, began to revive
his ideas on the subject, and having various
early sketches of poor Billy’s first favourite
pigs, he began drawing them in various
points of view, till at length he had got a
small group of pigs, and being much in-
terested in them, he worked till it was quite
dark, when his master suddenly entered,
and being perfectly cured of his ill-temper,
caught the paper from him, and examined
it with great good humour, asking various
questions, as to the colour of the animals,
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and observing upon their forms ; and finally,
he took out his own from the landscape
and adopted those of Frank, who, with
great pride, saw them transplanted into the
beautiful picture.

A few days after this, when Frank re-
turned from an errand, his master put a
five pound note into his hand. ¢ Here,
my boy,” said he, ¢ I have sold my picture,
and as your pigs really made a singular im-
pression on the gentleman, I give you this
as a reward for them; if I ivere you, 1
would appropriate it to the use of your

pretty sister, who-is really a deal toe good -

and handsome to be trusted in the public
manufactory where she now works.”

‘With many thanks, Trank hied home
with his prize, being indeed very willing to
appropriate it to the use of his beloved sis-
ter; but his mother was rather desirous that
it should be laid by as the medium of pros
curing his father’s sight, when the time
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came that the operation could be safely
performed. Poor Frank heartily wished
he could do every thing with it; but as
John, who was now departing, still leaned
towards Betsy, because he deemed his
father’s case a hopeless one, she agreed to
purchase her clothes with it ; but she durst
not venture to take her immediately from
her employment, though equally anxi-
ous to do it with themselves, unless she
could put little Mary for a few years into it.
The gentleman who bad purchased Mr.
Bloomfield’s picture, invited him to his
house, in order to paint another to hang
pendant with it, from a view in his own
grpﬁnds; and one day while he was there,
his Jady lamented to the artist that she was
at a loss for a proper person to attend her
two youngest daughters.—* I want a per-
" son,” sald she,  a little above a servant,
and yet not a perfect governess, {or they
are too young to require that. [ wanta
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respectable girl about fourteen, who would
always remain with them in the nursery,
and not run junketting with the other ser-
vanis; a good-principled, modest girl, is
all T ask for; but the better her education,
the more valuable she would be to me.”

I canfind you the very thing, madam,”
said Mr. Bloomfield, ¢ and will answer
for her character myself.”

As soon as ever he got home, he kindly
informed Mrs. Norton of this, and told her
to lose no time in preparing her daughter;
she was very thankful to hear of this, but
when informed that it was Mrs. Appleby,
of Primrose Hill, who wanted her child,
her joy was exceedingly great, as she knew
her to be a lady of high character, and she
reminded Billy of the gentleman who
bought his pigs, saying, she did not doubt
but seeing them represented in the picture,
had been one reason why Mr. Appleby
had bought it, as it was connected with a




THE BLIND FARMER. 73

circumstance of his benevolence, which
could not fail to awaken pleasure in his
own heart.

Betsy was very timid, and she began
now to fear, that having been in a manu-
factory would be a disadvantage to her in
the eyes of the genteel, respectable famlly
to which she was going, and her heart sunk
at the thoughts of having no mother to
whom she could every evening relate the
occwrrences, or vent the sorrows of the
day. But her father encouraged her by
saying—“ My dear child, as you have
really gained no bad habit at the manufac-
tory, never allow yourself to suppose that
you can be the worse for having been
there ;. seeing that you have attained a cer-
tain art, which will be always useful, and
oue which is perfectly compatible with
even the most elegant occupations of your
sex ; and though you have not your dear
H
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mother to speak to, yet you have one in-
finitely more able to listen to your wants,
and redress your grievances, Go then, my
dear child, in the humble assurance that so
long as you trust in God, and exert your-
self, you will find a present help in every
hour of need.”

‘With many a kind kiss, and some tender "

tears on all sides, Betsy took herleave, and
went down in the coach to Primrose Hill,
where she was received with kindness by
her future mistress, and pleasure by the
little Jadies.
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CHAPTER 1V.

Tue family of Mr. Appleby cousisted of
two daughters, who were approaching to
womanhood, two sons, who were at a
boarding-school, and two litde girls, who
were at 2 considerable distance in point of
age from their brothers, as they had had
the misfortune to lose a son and danghter
between them,

Mrs. Appleby was an active, clever
woman in her family, and although her
fortune was very large, she was only the
more anxious to spend it properly, and
render her large establishment a blessing
to that part of the community among whom
she was placed. She was both feared
and loved by all her dependants; but the
awe which™ Betsy at first felt of her was
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soon converted into the warmest attach-
ment ; and she felt that in the countenance
of such a good and clever woman, there
was a protection which would effectually
shelter her from all other fears; and her
only care became that of attending to her
young charge, and improving her own
mind, so ‘as to enable her to improve
theirs,

The eldest of these children was between
five and six, the youngest between three
and four years of age, aud she soon brought
them to read very pretiily; and being
generally a very silent girl, she had not
contracted any provincial accent in the
manufactory, so that she might be trusted
to talk with them ; she had gained a little
knowledge of geography from her brother
John, and all that she knew she imparted.
Sometimes the young ladies would come
into the nursery for an hour or two, to
assist her in teaching the eldest to write,
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and this greatly Improved Betsy as well as
her pupil. One day, they came in, pre-
pared to make some paper quadrille-boxes,
but after several efforts they were going to
give it up; but as Betsy was perfectly
mistress of the proper method, she felt it
was her duty to show them how ; yet the
fear of thereby betraying her late employ-
ment, prevented her for some time ; but at
length gaining courage, she ventured to
offer her services.

The young ladies were of course delight-
ed with the progress they now made ; and
in the course of their chat, she learned that
wheun the young gentlemen came home at
the next vacation, they were to bring a
youth, who was their teacher, with them,
and whom they wished to accompany them
to Osxford.—¢ Yes,” said Louisa, the

" younger, “and I suppose somebody else
will be coming about the same time.”.
H3
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The eldest blushed excessively, but was
silent— ¢ Yes, yes,” said Louisa, “ we
shall have Sir Harry Eustace here before
them, 1'll answer for it.”

At the name of Sir Harry Eustace, Betsy
felt all the blood rush into her face, for she
could not help associating with his name
the idea of all her misfortunes; the sisters
looked at her, and asked if she knew him ;
to which she truly answered — “ No,
ma’am,” but the tears were in her eyes,
therefore they said no more ; and becoming
soon engaged with their employment,
thought no more about it,

About a monih afterwards, Sir Han‘y
actually arrived at the house; and poor
Betsy, who had ever associated with his

“idea every thing that was hideous, beheld

with surprise a handsome, agreeable-look~
ing young man. Conscious that she might
be frequently obliged to see him, she en-
deavoured to conquer the emotion which
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might lead her into difficulties, and which
could do her dear parents no good; but
when she found that he was cousidered in
the family as the lover of Miss Appleby,
her heart ached exceedingly, for she dearly
loved. the young lady, who was a most
amiable creature, and she thought it would
be a thousand pities for her to marry a
man who could have acted so cruelly by a
worthy family as he had done.

Oue day, as she was walking in the park
with her young charge, the ladies and Sir
Harry overtook aund joined them, for the
childrén were very fond of Sir Harry ; and
as they were now neav the gates, one of
them said—* Look, look, here is company
coming.”

Two young men, very well mounted, and
dressed in the height of the jockey fashion,
Jjust then pulled off their hats to Sir Harry,
who touched his in return with a cold air;
but this did not repress them; the cldest,
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addressing the ladies —¢ Hoped ’squire
Appleby was well.”

Miss Appleby made a stately courtesy,
and they rode on.—* Pray who are those
people? their dress and address seem very
different.”

“ They are the sons of a tenant of mine,”
returned the baronet.

“ Upon my word,” said Louisa, laugh-
ing, ‘“they cut a better figure than the
landlord; but indeed one sees nothing like
farmers now-a-days; papa says I shall
marry a farmer, that I may wallow in
plenty, knowing I have a taste for the
good things of life.—I suppose these are

the people who live on one of your great
overgrown farms, hey, sir Harry ?”

“ Yes, like a fool, I made three Into one,
to oblige old Reynolds, the father, who was
represented to me as.a rich man, a great
agriculturist, and nobody knows what;
the two first years be made a monstrous

S
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deal of money, and spent it as fast; the last
two seasons have been worse, but he still
goes ‘on-spending ; and whether he will pay
‘bis rent or not, is a matter of great doubt,
" I assure you.”

¢ [as he any other children ?”

« Oh, plenty ; the farm, they tell me, ne-
ver Jacked them : the last proprietor had
half a dozen at least, {poor Betsy turned
her head away)—yes, there is Juliana and
Sopbia Matilda, just come from boarding-
school ; Orlando and Charles, who still go
thither, and another sprig, who is preparing
for -the army; these whom we have just
seen being contented to dash in scarlet,
only on hunting days, and along with the
yeomanry cavalry.”

“ 1 hope the ladies are accomplished.”

« Oh, prodigiously; while, their old
grandmother, who ha¥ the sense of the
whole house, is trotting about at the age of
seventy to skim the milk-pail, or turn a




82 THE BLIND FARMER.

cheese, they play duets on the piano-forte,
Jabber execrable French, and draw more

execrable flowers; while their mother broils {
herself over the fire to make cosmetics for | 1
the complexions of the family, of which { .
she takes such care, that the men and maids ! "
rob the pigs of their rights in bufter and h "
R milk, in order to preserve their own skins \ e
from the effect of hay-making.” o
“ You forget, my dear sir Harry, that o
these are the very people in whose favour "
you quarrelled with papa about two years
: ago, and with whom you were going to o
ll“ ' dine en famille.” ®
: “Well, Louisa, and in those two circum- '
! stances you have surely given two very good : p
reasons for an alteration in my opinion— o
i never shall I forgive myself for daring, pe
i young and inexperienced as I then was, to Com
dissent so decidedly from your father—and b
the dinner l—Oh gemini, the dinner !” ; (IJ:N
. il
the
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“Do tell us about it—I love to laugh,
you know.”

“ But surely you ought unot to laugh,
Louisa, merely because you love to do it,”
said Miss Appleby.

“ Yes, Maria, I may do it safely at up-
start airs and affectation : every body is
respectable in their own places, nobody out
of them ; and I don’t see why one may not
enjoy a laugh at the expence of those who
are perpetually trying to elbow us out of
ours, in order to intrude their own vulgar
consequence and new-fangled importance.”

“ Well,” said Sir Harry, ¢ in the first
place, I was assailed by the young ladies,
one of whom, having good teeth, kept in a
perpetual grin, by way of playing the pretty
rustic ; the other, armed with a cambric
handkerchief, exhibited sentimentals; the
old man, however, would scarcely let them
perform, so anxious was he to talk about
the funds, of which he knew nothing ; while
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bis sons were equally desirous of taking my
opinion on the ¢ bit of blood’ which each
could exhibit. If 1 were astonished with
this display of wealth in the old-fashioned
parlour, now converted into a drawing-
room, how much more was I surprised
with the poverty of the dining-room, for
such I deemed it! instead of the plumnp
barn-door fowl and gammon of home-fed
bacon, I beheld a whole farrago of what
should have been made-dishes, ill cooked,
and worse served ; one solitary dish ‘did I
espy which I could eat, and for this an apo-
logy was made, as being the ¢ bad taste of

‘my grandmother ;” but to this I applied

with all my powers, not less to appease
hunger, than to show a proper coutempt
for the intended treat.—Juliana cast up her
languishing eye in astonishment, and ber
fair sister ¢ grinned a gaping sinile,” and
quoted Walter Scot, and the ¢ Miseries of
Human Life,” on which the farmer saga-
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ciously observed, that books ¢ were well
enough for women ;—the youth whoisin-
tended for the army, said, ¢ He had no ob-
jection to reading of battles and those
things; he remembered about Alexander
the Great and Skipio; they had a famous
tug for it when they landed in Britaiu; but,
for his part, Haunnibal was the man for his
money.— I adore Aunibal Scratchy my-
self,” said Juliana.—¢ 1 never knew that was
his surname,” said the youth, ¢ and 1 can’t
say [ admire it at all—but pray vow, Sir
Harry, do you read at all —¢ A little.’—
¢ Little enough,’” quoth the farmer, < I'l be
bound—but, Sir Harry, I shall be glad to
pledge you; my Madeira is, I think, toler-
able.”

« Madeira I”” cried Louisa.

“ True, my g&)d airl, such is the style
of farmers, as times go—but you will ob-
serve, though 1 got my dinmer I got no

1
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rent, and one can’t press gentlémen, you
know—when my steward applied, he was
answered—¢ That really it was not couve.
nient, and befween gentlemen ”

“« Well,” said Louisa, smiling archly at
her sister, “ and belween l(udies, he was
right served.”

“ Well, well, seven years is no long
time ; by and by the lease will be out, and
I shall then—"

« What will you do then 2”

¢« Seek a tevant, Maria, and I hope find
a little better thing in consequence.”

From the looks that passed between the -

parties, Betsy might have perceived that
the baronet hoped to find a wife, but she
had been too much thrown on the recollec-
tion of her own father and family to think

of any thing else ; and she returned to the
house full of solicitude for the future,
which seemed  to present a kind of vague
promise for better days,
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The following day the baronet took his
departure ; le said that he would enly just
stay till the boys arrived, and having shook
hands, with them, set out. For the pur-
pose of meeting these dear branches, all the
family were drawn out before the house,
and of course Betsy was with her young
ladies, who, when the carriage arrived, joy-
fully clapped their little hands, and hailed
their brothers ; but how was she astonished
when the third person that descended was
her own Jobn, who now appeared to be
the young tutor in question!

As his surprise was not less than hers,
| no wonder that they instantly darted into
each other’s arms; and ‘as every body had
caresses to give and receive, it was some
momeunts hefore their situation was per. -
ceived, when the relationship was in-
quired into ; and it was observed by Sir
Harry, that their eyes were so exactly
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alike, he could have known them for bro-
ther and sister any where.

The elder of the little girls, kindly lay-
ing hold on the baronet’s coat, said, in a
whisper —¢ Pray don’t talk about eyes
before Betsy, for her poor. father is blind,
and she often cries about him, because she
has not money to pay the doctor for couch-
ing him.”

« Poor girl,” said the baronet, with
great sympathy, “ I pity her from my
heart.”

Seizing the opportunity when the family
were busy with the new comers, he.took-
Betsy aside, and putting a twenty pound
bank bill into her haud, said—¢ Take this,
my good girl, for your father ; tell him that
at this very time the first oculist in the king-
dom is at Oxford, and I will request his
attendance on him ; this for his expence—

hush ! .not a word I”
In a moment he was mounted and gal-
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loping away, and Betsy precipitately re-
tired to weep her thanks, and pray for
blessings on the hiead of the donor, who
appeared now an object worthy her un-
bounded gratitude ; but she felt it her duty,
in obedience to his wishes, not to proclaim
her feelings. The first time, however, that
she could get a few words with John, she
delighted him with the information ; and he
agreed with her, that no time should be
lost in conveying this noble -present to
their father, and urging him to set out
without delay for Oxford, for the purpose
of obtaining relief from the celebrated
. man, whose visit to the University would
probably be short,

At the time when this letter reached the
little family, poor farmer Norton had, in-
deed, become aware that he was perfectly
blind: no form, however dimly, glanced
before his darkened orbs, no misty sub-

13
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stance suffused his sight, but all was dark;
impenetrable night.  Although this was
precisely the state he had been taught to
desire, yet stil] it doomed him to such en-
tire dependence, that it was impossible to
rejoice in it, more especially as he had not
the means of procuring the assistance he
wanted so much ; and his spirits, in despite
of his better hopes and wishes, were ex-
ceedingly low, and all his family partook
his emotions.

It will be readily conceived what a
change was made by the receipt of this
letter from their dear children, and how
greatly it added to their pleasure, to find
that they were now together in the house
of so good a gentleman, aud one who had

the will and power to assist them so effec-
tually.  But when they learned that the
means of obtaining sight was furnished by
the very hand which had doomed thew to
such a severe trial, they were still more
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surprised ; and not knowing that he was
perfectly ignorant of the person whom he
assisted, they too conceived that he intend-
ed them some future good, which therefore
added to thelr present enjoyment.

When poor Norton kissed bis old mo-
ther at parting, he ventured to promise
himself the pleasure of once more behold-
ing her; and she declared that it was her
only prayer that she might know him re-
stored to sight, and then depart in peace;
for she was become very infirm and full of
pain; so that although she had every care
and comfort which kindness could procure,
she was yet desirous of departing and join-
ing ber beloved husband. The farmer and
his wife earnestly recommended theirgrand-
mother to their children, who faithfully
promised to be very good and attentive to
her, and fulfilled that promise to the utter-
most, Francis taking his share of the
charge, by sleeping at home every night,
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and spending every hour he could spare
with her, which was a great comfort both
to her and the young oues, as Frank, from
seeing a great deal of good company, who
came to couverse with hig master, and from
reading the books with which he had kindly
furnished him, was exceedingly improved,
and become not ouly clever in bis profes-
sion, but every way a sensible and well-
informed youth; and poor William, who
had enjoyed less beuefit either of educa-
tion or society than the rest, was eager to
imbibe from bim that knowledge which
might atone for his deficiencies.

Never was boy bappier than Frank, w heu
he had got his grandmother on one side,
and the children on the other, to read to
them 2 letter from his mother, giving an
account of their safe arrival at Oxford, and
their expectation that in a week’s time the
long wished-for opevation would be per-
formed ; but yet, wheu they thought of the

¥
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pain he must endure, their countenances
fell, and their hearts trembled, but each as-
cended . in silent prayer to God ou his be-
half, nor did they ascend in vain.
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CHAPTER V.

Wuen farmer Norton and his faithful
wife arrived at the ancient city of Oxford,
they felt almost as much at a loss as they
had done in London some years before;
but as they had the advantage of having less
ground to traverse, they soon found out the
temporary residence of the gentleman they
sought. But, alas! they attended in vain
for several days, unfortunately not under-
standing that they had a right to use the
name of Sir Harry Eustace. Gne morning,
as they were, according to custom, stand-
ing in the anti-room, a gentleman passing

happened to see Mrs. Norton’s face, and
stopping, he said, © I think I know you,
good woman; if I am wot mistaken, you
are one of my parishioners.”
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Mrs, Norton answered, ¢ That she had
enjoyed the comfort of attending his church
at Birmingham a considerable time.”

“ I remember you both, and likewise
your little fumily, and perceive that you are
come with your husband for the purpose of
consulting Sir ———. T will try to get
you in. I heartily hope he will be of use
to you, for L am certain you are regular,
respectable people.”

The gentleman passed, and very soon
retwmed to conduct them forward. Poor
Mrs. Norton was as pale as death when
she entered, but she was relieved when
informed that the operation® could not be
perfermed for two days, during which
time some preparation must be used : find-
ing that the oculist treated them as objects
of charity, she told him with great can-
dour her means of payment, adding, « that
it was furnished by the bounty of Sir
Iarry Eustace.”
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The gentleman smiled—¢ I am sorry
you did not say this before; I have been
expecting the persons mentioned by my
young friend some days; but, however,
there is little time lost—TI shall give orders
for your admittance on Thursday.”

Till that time arrived, prayers and tears
occupied continually the affectionate wife;
but the farmer himself attained that com-
posure, which, as a maun and a Christian,
was equally desirable and expedient; and
when the time arrived, he walked, taking
hold of his trembling partner, with a firm-
er step and stouter heart than he had done
for many months before.

When they arrived at the place,. the
oculist said—* You must observe, that
although I hope and doubt not that I shall
restore your sight, yet I must absolutely
forbid you using it for several days; on
this depends the real restoration of sight;

for
mal
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for remember, if it is lost after the ope-
ration, the case is hopeless.”

“ I will gladly submit to whatever re-
strictions you impose, sir, said the farmer,
¢« if you will only permit me to Iook once
at my wife, at that kind, good woman,
who has supported me in all my affliction,
and been to me as a guardian angel—with
one look T will be content.”

“ 1 am sorry to deny you, but indeed I
dare unot trust you, and I must beg your
wife to quit the apartment; the more af-
fectionate you are to each other, the more
necessary in such a moment do I fiud it to
part you.”

¢ I have great resolution, sir,” said Mrs.
Norton,

1 believe you, ma’am; but though 1
can trust your fortitude, I had rather not
try my own.” | .

Mrs., Norton immediately withdrew,

X
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and as she re-entered the anti-room, she
was” struck by the appearance of a man
in very great agitation, who kept inces-
santly walking up and down, and mut-
tering half sentences between his teeth ;
she concluded he was a fellow-sufferer
with lier, for some one very dear to him;
but, alas! in this dreadful moment even
her sympathy was frozén, for her whole
heart was wound up in expectation, and
she hardly dared to breathe, lest she should
disturb the operation within,

In a very short time she was convinced
that it was a very happy thing that she
was not present, for her solicitude amoun-
ted to an agony, that shook- her convul-
sively; and at the moment when the ser-,
vant of the oculist announced that ¢ the
operation was over and all was well,” she
sunk back in a fit, as if she were really
expiring.

When st Norton came to, she found

1
!
|
\
|
\
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herself in the arms of that stout man,
whom she had seen so much agitated, and
who was now blubbering, as it appeared,
for joy; but the mild voice of her beloved
husband was her best restorative, and on
Learing him near her, she exerted herself
to raise and offer him that kind, though
trembling arm, which had so long befriend-
ed him. But she counld not set out till she
had beheld the skilful man, whose hand
had been the providential means of restor-
ing this invaluable blessing, and she hastily
left even her husband to seek and thank
him.

When, however, she really beheld him,
her gratitude overpowered her as much as
her anxiety had done, and she was nearly
fainting at his feet : he raised, consoled and
re-assured her ; and being well aware that
her strength was reduced by poor living, and
working above her power, he positively
refused to accept of any money, but in-
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sisted upon it, that she should spend
all the money, besides defraying the ex-
pences of her journey, in providing the
means of re-establishing her own consti-
tution.

Sobbing the thanks she was utterly un-
equal to express, Mrs. Norton now re-
turned to the door, where her husband
was standing, supported by the stranger
who appeared to take so great an interest
in him: endeavouring to collect herself,
she said— Really, friend, I am‘ much
obliged to you for your great kindness to
me and my busband.”

* Not at all, not at all; I have been a
great enemy, but I am a poor friend.”

“ Enemy! really, I did not know we
had any enemies,” said the farmer.

“1 dare say you did not, nor was I
your enemy from any ill will I bore you,
God knows; but yet, just for pride, and
in order to be clever and fussy, I egged
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my master, Sir Harry Eustace, on, till
he let the Lea Meadows over your head,
that [ did, may God forgive me, and you
too, for I am now grieved to the heart,”

“1 do forgive you, {riend,” said Nor-
ton with great solemmity; ¢ it was indeed
a sad thing, for both me and mine; but
God forbid [ should stain this hour of joy
and gratitude, by retaining anger in my
heart against any one; doubtless all is for
the best.”

“ And can you forgive Sir Harry too ¥*

“ Forgive him; I am his debtor be-
yond what tongue can tell; to him I owe
my restoration to sight, for he sent me hi-
ther.”

¢ Indeed ! —that’s more than he knows,
I am sure.”

“ How then came you to know I was
here !”

“I saw you by chance, inquired your
K3
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errand, and became anxious about you to
the greatest degree— aware that wherever
you had been, you had been all this-time
a sufferer.”

By this time the Nortons had reached
their lodgings, and recollecting that Sir
Henry had commanded Betsy to be silent,
they desired Wilkins to say nothing on the
subject, which he promised, but with
little intention of long keeping. It was
several days before the farmer was per-
mitted to use his newly-recovered faculty ;
but at last he once more belield his wife,
and gazed on those features he was wont
to behold with so much pleasure ; while
she, with rapture that amounted to pain,
once more saw his hopest countenance il-
lumined with the light of heaven, and be-
held the fuluess of joy beam from those
orbs so long consigned to darkness.

“ You are sadly altered, dear Elizabeth,

-
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for the worse, since I beheld you,” said
Norton.

“ Yes, my dear, but now you can look at
me, 1 shall soon regain all I have lost,”
said she ; “ before winter comes, you will
think me quite handsome enough.”

“ That you are now, for goodness and
affection give a beauty that never fades.”

They now journeyed homewards, still
veiling those precious eyes, lest any dust
should annoy the still delicate sense ; but
when he was actually in his own apartment,
the grateful happy wife tore from his sight
every bandage, and be beheld again his
mother and his children.

It is impossible to describe the joy and
thankfulness with which they al. bebeld
each other; the good old woman could
now truly use the words of Solomon, and
say, ¢ Now let me depart in peace.”
The farmer was surprised to see how
much his children were grown, and he con-




104 THE BLIND FARMER.

fessed that he had formed noidea of it, not
having attained that accuracy of feeling
which is frequently remarkable in those
who were blind from infancy, which was
probably owing to his baving had some
tifling perception of objects until within a
short time. With what delight did they
.gather round him! how many things had
they to show him ! and in how many points
to woo his approbation, or seek his advice !
although he had been only three weeks ab-
seni, yet it appeared as if he had been
raised from the dead, both to himself and
his family, so mavny wonders were on all
sides presented to him.,

But if little Mary was gratified in show-
ing her work, Susan in saying her lesson,
and poor Billy in exhibiting his neat gar-
den, poultry, and pigs, how much higher
was the gratification of Frank, when he
unfolded all the treasures of his portfolio
to his affectionate, admiring father, who,
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although a plain man, had ever beheld the
productions of nature with a tasteful and
discerning eye, and was capable of appre-
ciating the talents and perseverance of his
son; and rewarded them now by comparing
bim with his eldest brother, which Frank
felt to be the highest compliment his fa-
ther could possibly pay him; being well
aware that there was not ouly an iutense-
ness of application and superior faculty in
his brother, but likewise a solidity of un-
derstanding, in which there had been once
too much reason to fear he would remain
unrivalled in his family,

"The still anxious wife was obliged to
check _their enjoyment, by again refusing
the exercise of sight; but, as he now gain-
ed strength every day, in the course of a
week he undertook to write a letter himself
to Betsy, who was still in a state of solici-
tude respecting him, because he had from
the first been anxious to make this extraos-
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dinary exertion, especially while John was
at Mr. Appleby’s, under the idea that the
dear children would feel their pleasure
heightened by sharing it with each other,
It was indeed a sensible drawback to the
felicity of the present party, to feel the
want of these beloved childrenin such a sea-
son of rejoicing, especially poor Betsy; for
as she had shared in all the seyere sor-
row they had known, as her little hands
had helped to procure bread.for the family,
and her kindness and uuceasing love and
duty softened many a tedious hour, so the
good farmer felt a particular desire that
she should witness his present comfort;
but Frank justly observed, that all was
made up to her by the sweet reflection,
that her hand was the medium of adminis-
tering this blessed relief.

The letter of farmer Norton to his

daughter was, like himself, sensible, pious,
unaffected, and full of gratitude to God
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and man; but it was necessarily short, for
he was ever attentive to the tender exhor-
tations of his wife, and careful to preserve
that sense by which he now hoped to pro-
vide for her and his younger children, Of
course this subject was now continually in
his mind ; and as he thought himself too
old a man to enter a manufactory, and his
heart sighed for the country, to which his
wife was equally inclined, he began now
to bend his mind to that state of servitude
which in such a case seemed inevitable,
and began to inquire for a situation as the
bailiff or overlooker of his farm, to any
person who might happen to need one.
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CHAPTER VL

Waen Betsy really perceived that the let-
ter we have mentioned was indeed written
by the hand of ler dear father, she was so
overwhelmed with joy, as to be unable to
contain herself ; her innocent aund ingenu-
ous heart, conceiving that all ought and
_must partake her raptures, especially
“her escellent lady, she ran straight to her
dressing-room, where all the female part of
the family happened to be assembled.
The ladies were lookiug over some old
dresses, for the purpose of giving the trim-
- mings to their little sisters for them to dress
their dolls with, so that they did not im-
mediately perceive Betsy,and a conscious-
ness that she bad uo right to intrude, and
perhaps that even her information would
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lead to infringing the baronet’s injunction,
at once struck upon her mind, and checked
her speech; just at this moment, Miss
Appleby said langhingly—* How smart T
thought myself when I wore this frock, five
years ago! I was fourteen, and we had a
ball, you know, in honour of my birthday.”
“ Oh yes; I remember perfectly,” said
Louisa, “ and so [ dare say does sir Harry ;
the 9th of August 1804, will never be for-
gotten by him.”
.Poor Betsy was then scarcely twelve
years old, yet she, too, well remembered
that day, and happy as she now felt, the
contrast only made her more sensible of
its sorrows : shie made a sudden ejaculation
and a deep sigh, which startled the party,
and ‘Mrs. Appleby said, ¢ Are you there,
Betsy ? come forward, child; what did you
want {7
Betsy, with many blushes, ventured to
L
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say “I am so—so very happy, madam,
that—"

“I-am glad to hear it, for I thought,
from your sighing, you were unbappy.”

Betsy’s confusion increased excessively ;
she felt as if she could account for hoth
sensations too well, but in both she must
be called upon to avoid one person’s
name, who was yet the most prominent
character in the history of her joys and her
sorrows ; she tried to collect herself, and as
every eye was fixed upon her, she looked
how to begin her little story, so as to avoid
his pame, and she said to herself, « I will
tell every thing without naming Sir Hairy
Eustace.”
" Unfortunately the latter words passed
not only ber thoughts but her lips, and
though pronounced ‘exceedingly low, they
caught the quick ear of Miss Appleby,
who, becoming as pale as death, caught
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liold of her mother, and said, “ She speaks
of Sir Harry—-oh mamma !”

« Whatdid you say of Sir Harry Eustace,
child ?”

« Nothing—nothing, indeed, madam ; T
shall never blame him as long I live—he
has made full amends for every thing.”

Every exclamation of Betsy’s seemed to
inflict a distinct pang on the heart of Miss
Appleby, who changed colour with every
word that was uttered ; and Louisa, who
dearly loved her sister, was of a warm tem-
per and rather high, though possessing
many estimable qualities, instantly became
angry with Betsy.—~—“ My dear mamma,”
said she,  pray question that girl closely ;

I fear we have been deceived in her frofn
the first : a creature taken from a Birming-
ham  manufactory was never likely to
bring any thing but disgrace and mischief
into a gentleman’s family : for Heaven’s
sake send her home again, and directly tvo.”
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At this moment Mr. Appleby entered,
and seeing Betsy, who was close by the
door, he said, without noticing the confu-
ston and distress which were now visible
in many countenances— Betsy, I have
just now dispatched a letter in behalf of
your brother, to Sir Harry Fustace, who
will, through the medium of his friends,
procure him a very advantageous situation
at Oxford, as a servitor ; and I mean to pay
such a sum to him for his attendance on
my sons, as will enable him to appear
respectable, and with his learning and good
conduct there can be no doubt of his do-
ing extremely well.”

Betsy turned a countenance towards him
full of gratitude, but blended with confu-
sion and covered with tears; and his eye
at the same moment caught those of his
own daughters, one pale with fear, the other
red with rage—he looked inquiringly to-
wards his lady.
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“ T am puzzled as much as you can be,
my dear,” said Mrs. Appleby; “ but I am
glad you are come in, to help me to inves-
tigate the matter. It appears from some-
thing that has just slipped from Betsy, that
she has some kind of clandestine commu-
nion with Sir Harry Eustace, which we
ought to inquire into, not only for our own
sakes, but hers.” ’

“ Oh po, indeed! wot clandestine
cried Betsy, bursting into an agony of
tears, which suffocated her.

Mr. Appleby, with an air of great alarm,
gazed ou the poor girl, who still stood with
the Ietter in her hand, and perceiving his
eye fall uponit, with a glance of suspicion,
she instantly offered it to him, again recol-
lecting that the baronet’s name was not ac-
tually mentioned.

The gentleman took the letter, and read
it aloud : the simplicity of the langunage,
the devotion and affection of the senti-

L3
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ments, and the air of sound sense that per-
vaded it, struck them all, and fell like oil
upon the raging deepb; and Mrs: Appleby,
by a single look, gave her daughter Louisa
to understand, that such a father and such
2 daughter were incapable of the deceit she
feared ; as, however, Louisa still shook her
head, the lady addressed Betsy.— Your
- father mentions a great benefactor—does
he mean Sir Harry Eustace ?”
« Oh, yes, madam, it was him who. »
“Then why did you not say he had be-
nefited Aim, and was therefore entitled to
your gratitude

“ Because he forbade me.”

“'That he did,” said the elder of the
two children, “ for [ heard him say sowhen
hie gave her the paper, and so f never said
any thing about it neither; but it was all
owing to me that ever he knew her father
was blind, and ever he gave her the money—
that it was.”
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This little artless, but effectual advocate,
in pleading Betsy’s cause, unconsciously

~ developed another, Mr. Appleby’s eyes
“twinkled, he glanced towards his eldest

daughter, who, catching the expression of
his countenance, rushed forward and flung
herselfinto hisarms—he kissed her cheek—
“ My dear girl,” said he, « I see, I feel it
all; Harry has behaved very well in this
affair—very well indeed.”
Mrs. Appleby unfortunately durst not
yet share in the pleasure this eclaircisse-
ment gave them: seeing Betsy a little more
composed, she fixed upon her a keen and
scrutinizing eye, such as she had seen her
use towards others, but which she had
never felt berself subjected to before; sen-
sible, however, that she had nothing now
to fear, she met it with humility, but calm-
Dness.
“ Although it is plain, Elizabeth, that
you have much to thqhk Sir Harry Eustace
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for, yet it strikes me, that you have also
something to forgive, or something which
is in its own nature reprehensible—you
may be sorry, now your father is so much
benefited, that you let this blame slip, but
since you have done so, it is your duty to
explain; if it is of a nature which you can
mention to me alone, [ will step with you
iuto the next room.”

“ Oh, no, madam, all the world knows
what I mieant; his honour did no wrong ;
every body has a right to do what they
please with their own; but just hearing
Miss Louisa mention the very day when all
our troubles began, as it were, made me
fret.” .

“ What day, my good girl? what do you
allude to ?”

“ The day, sir, when Sir Harry turned

my father off the Lea Meadows Farm,:

where we all lived so happily.” .
In a moment the whole party crowded
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round poor Bétsy, and the words,  turned
you off the farm ’—< Was it your father
who lived on the farm ’— Are your pa-
rents really living ?” were heard on every
side; and the confused, distressed girl,
tunining on either hand, and not knowing
what to say, again burst into tears.

“There are nothing but lies in the
world !”” exclaimed Louisa ; * we were told
that your father was thrown from the top
of a coach, and almost killed—that he spent
all his money in getting cured, and after
leaving the public-house, was supposed to
sink into the most abject wretched poverty,
somewhere in Birmingham ; and papa was
so hurt at what he conceived the improper
couduct of Sir Harry, that he took a rash
oath that he should never marry my sister,
till your father or bis family were again in
their own farm} and he has been wishing
to find you all from that hour to this: and

now it turns out to be all a story, and poor
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dear HHarry has suffered for nothing, since
it was not his fault.”

“ Alas! our poverty and wretchedness
was all too true,” said Betsy; ¢ but I
grieve sincercly that Sir Harry, or any
other person, should have suffered in any
degree on our account.”

“ Where can you have been living, and
how, child ?” said Mrs. Appleby; “ that
you have never applied to your parish, we
know.”

“ We lived in a little lodging, madam,
at Ashted, near Birmingham ; my grand-
mother bad a little bed, so had my father,
but the rest of us slept on straw; but after
a time we sewed 1t up in a sacking, and
when we had got that and a blanket, we
thought ourselves well off ; we all worked
very hard, aud my mother managed so
well, that she generally got a little bit of
meat for grandmothier and fatber, but the
rest of us lived on potatoes and a certain
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portion of oat-cake. We never told my
father llow dear things were, nor how little
money we got, and so, poor man, his good,
kind heart was never grieved with thinking,
that while he picked his mutton-bone, the
wife and children he doted on were eating
dry crusts around bim,”

As Betsy recapitulated this, the tears
flowed down her cheeks, which were pale
with recent agitation. Mr. Appleby took
lier hand, and placed her in a chair—* Sit
down, Miss Norton, sit down, my good
gil.”  Louisa took hold of her with an
alr of uncommon tenderness and self-re-
proach—¢ Go on, go on, my good girl—I
deserve the pain this sad story gives me.”

Betsy continued, but repressed, from this
wmoment, all that she thought most painful—
“ At length, from the sale of my poor mo-
ther’s clothes, we purchased two pigs, and
my poor little brother exerted himself won-~
derfully to feed them; he succeeded, and
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had the happiness of selling them to a ge-
neroas buyer, as you, sir, know.”

“ Bless my life! I remember very well
how I was struck with the boy and his
mother; and it was after coming from that
very purchase, that I quarrelled with Sir
Harry, because the blindness of that boy’s
father reminded me of the blindness said
to threaten farmer Norton, whom by cla-
racter, but not by person, I knew ; it was
my only assoclation, as I never heard the
name of my little chapman, and I have
often blamed myself for not inquiring.”

“ Well, sir, from that time we did a
little better, and with the money we took
from you, we discharged the last debts due
in our own parish ; and as the good curate

. left it soon after, taking my brother with

him to the new school he entered upon, L

suppose nothing more was known about
us in our own dear country. Besides, the
Birmingham people prouounce the name




|

THE BLIND FARMER. 121

long, as if it were spelt Noreton, and our
own ueighbours very short, as if it were
Nerton, so that accounts for the difference
in your mind between us and the un-
happy family, for whom you so generously
interested yourself,”

1 uever heard your name, my dear,
until the day when your brother arrived,
and there was nothing in the appearance or
manners of either, which I could associate
with extreme poverty.”

“ My poor mother always did her en-
deavours to put the best side outward;
and when we were almost without victuals,
we went all clean and ueat to church on
Sueudays, until our shoes were worn, and
then we took it by turns to wear the best

pair; and my poor father always took care
to keep up and Improve the little educa-
tion we had, and we did our best to im-
prove each other. A kind neighbour lent
M
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us many books, for which we used to give
her a few new-laid eggs, or a cauliflower;
for in the worst of times my mother taught
us all to be honest and grateful—and I
hope, sir, madam—yes, I do hope we
shall all be found still 50.”

The poor girl, who had never said half
so much all the time she had lived in the
house, except to her young charge, now
humbly courtseying, and overcome with
her feelings, slowly withdrew ; and, pene-
trated as they all were with her sad but in-
structive story, and desirous as they were
of doing her any possible good, they yet
clearly saw that she would recover her se-
renity best in retirement. Mr. Appleby
therefore said only—¢ One word, Betsy,
and you shall go. What do you suppose
your father now thinks of doing #”

“ He tells me in the postscript, sir,
that he wishes to procure a situation as a
bailiff, provided he is not wanted to reside
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in the house; my mother will be glad to
assist, and she has hands for any thing.” i

“So it appears. Well, tell him from kg
me, that T will inquire for him, and I will :
likewise answer any references he may :
make.”

Betsy, conscious of the high character
and the great value of Mr. Appleby’s re-
commendation, half sobbed, half smiled
Ler thauks, and withdrew ; and composed
her agitated spivits, by writing a most wel-
come, congratulatory epistle to her dear
parents, including the kind message of her
true friend and excellent master.
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CHAPTER VII.

It will be naturally supposed that the la-
dies of Mr. Appleby’s family, who were
all much attached to the young baronet,
lost no time in requesting him to inform
Sir Harry of the circumstance just related,
which he was very willing to do, but as he
was afraid that in his anxiety to reinstate
poor Norton, he might be guilty of some
other error, and he had reason to expect
him in the neighbourhood shortly, he pre-
ferred informing bim himself; and as they
all thought it was impossible to remove the
present proprietors till the lease had expired,
they were the more patient on that account,

In the mean time, Sir Harry had receiv-

ed the letter Mr. Appleby had written to
him' on John’s account, and lost no time

in placing him in the situation to which he




THE RLIND FARMER. 125

was recommended ; and on biddiag him

adieu, had made him a very handsome
present, so that John was now very com-
fortable on his own account; but was
soon rendered far more so, by receiving
the news of his father’s restoration to
sight, which was all his heart could wish for,
except the knowledge that he was got into
some line of life; for his heart would often
ache with the thoughts of what they were
suffering at home, while he lived in the pos-
session of that plain plenty to which he had
heen born, and which satisfied his desires. He
now, however, looked forward, with all the
enthusiasm of hope, to some period which
should enable him to Lelp and support them
all.

As Sir Harry was now in that uneasy
frame of mind which a state of probation
usually excites, it was no wonder that as
soon as he had settled all the business
which his benevolence had imposed upon

M3
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him, he should betake himself to another
journey ; he bad been on a little tour to
Matlock, in Derbyshire, during the period
when farmer Norton had been in Oxford;
but he heard with great satisfaction that
the patient he recommended had been
cured, and made a handsome present to
the oculist; but as bhe had no desire to
blazon his own good deeds, little more
than was necessary passed, and no more
transpired. It was during his absence
that Wilkins, who was left in charge of
his horses, had seen poor Norton as we have
related ; he now attended his master, and .
had all the inclination in the world to talk to
him on ibe subject, but the baronet was by
no means so communicative &5 he used to
be, and the journey was passed in silence.
The sight of the natural beauties of
Matlock had given the baronet a revived
taste for scenes of a picturesque kind, and
he nou