T'he Sisters.

-fress ; neither did they calculate how

much better Farmer Davies, or the
Witow Price, coumd afford fo give,
than they could ; they only were un-
xious to perform their duty in the best
manner they were able.

T'he unfortunate object of their
compassion continued very ill all the
followirg day : towards the evening
her re: ollection und setses returned,
and her kind hostess thought ber bet-
ter. Walter said, “Ietch herthe
child : it will do a mother’s heart
good to see how it is come about.”
‘Ihe poor patient groaned, as from
mental agony ; and when the baby
was brought to her, shehid her eyes
with the bed-clothes.  Wulter and
Rehecca looked upen each other in
silent surprize, and thought it a
strange sight. that a mother should re-
fuse 10 Lok upon her child, -Ah ¥’
suid the poor sufferer, ¢ you huow
not what a wicked creatare you have
taleen i:10 your iwuse: but do not
sendme away ; I-tme die in your
bed, s I {eel | soun must But L
will 1ell you my sad story; andif
you think theie is any ho, v in heaven
for me, do not abandon me 1 my
dying hour

Here the Litle Rebecca entered the
room. and crept clore to hLer fuiber.

1 was born o houest parents.”
said the womun, ¢ whose tirst wish
was1o see me rumnble and industriows.
As suon as | could be wade u~eful, 1
was sent to secvice ; and my master
and mistress wer- woithy peopte :
bur alove of dress was my ruin; it
bad been the earliest inclination of
my wind ; and .ot satistied with
clothes that we esuited to my station,
or that my wages would supply, la-
bused the confid nce my mustress’s
generous nature hod placed inme
and on the discovery of my cishones-
ty w's dismissed. Not d.rrytoup-
ply for a character, and still devoted
to finery, I sough not to retmeve the
reputation [ had lost, but formed my
associates w1, ngst the most ubandon-
ed of'my sex, joined in their depra-
vity, and partook of'tbeir ruin. My
health and peace of mind were gone
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for ever ; for, depraved hs were my
habits, the virtuous instractions of
lay parents would rise to my remem-
branie, and sting me tu the heart,
My father disowned me ;3 my mother
had died broken hearted : the re-
proaches of my couscir nce drove me
from my couniry, and ! became a va-
grant.—But now,” said the guilt-stri-
ken creature, “ now the worst i: 1o
be told : itis wmy dying confession,and
must be made. About six months a-
g0, my wandering habits led me into
the south ; and as I was loitering a-
bout a gentleman’s pleasure-grounds,
I'observed two young women, appa-
renlly upper servants, who were
deeply engaged in examining a parcel
containing muslin, ribbon, and other
articles of animade finery.  An intant
handsomely dressed was laid cown
upon the grass, whilst the servantto
whose care it was given was showing
her purchases to her acquaintance.
A small plastation sere ened me {rom
their view. ‘Lhe clothes of the child
tempied me, but to gain them alone
vas impossible , 1 therefore seized
on the infint, and, darting through
the treu~, huyried irom the place,not
restinz al the nght, and secr-ting
myseli during the day in woods or ob-
scure vil ages ; nol daring to enter
@ fown, or rake the high road, aslk
did not doubt the most active search
would be mwade for me.  Day after
day, 1 conti ued to hasten fiom the
scene of my wickedness, and a horror
such as | b d never before known an-
compant d me.  As [ had now tra-
veded mauny miles undiscovered, I
ventured to dispose ot those clothes
that had seduced me to so vile an
act ; aud [ easaly tound purchasers;
who, conrented to gain a cheap bar-
gain, usked no questions, The gold
clasps that were in the shoes I didnot
at that time risk the disposal of, lest
the epgraving upon them should iead
to m) discovery. Six months of mit
sery and apprehension thus passed,
Wretch as I am, [ never treated the
hittle crea ure I had thus injured with
further cruelty ; my heart, deprav:
ed as it was, had not cvery avenue



