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gentleman returned accordingly, and gave a
very hicarty freedom to his tears,

ittle Tommy, wha could natbear to hear
hisgrand-papa chided at such a rate, follow-
ed him instantly, and, observing how heartily
hesobbed, came vouting down to the partour,
and before the whole company, cried out,
Papa has wade poor grand-papa break his
beart 5 he’fl ery s eyes out above siairs,
The son who was rcully ushamed of his

conduct, especially as he saw no sigu of

apprabation in the faces of his friends, en-
deavoured to put un easy uppearauce on the
aftuir, and brazen it out.

Turning vound theietfore to the child he
desired mm 1o cuiry a blanket to grand-

papa, and bid him go and beg: Aye, butd

wount give him all the blanket, returned the
child: Why so, my dear 7 says the father,
Because, auswered he, § shull want haif for
you when 1 grow up 1o be a man, and turn
you outof doors, Tl child’s reproof stung
the father to the soul, and held up at once
both the eruelty and igratitude of his con-
duct in their properdyes : Nay, the wife
seemed aflocted, and wasted words, A
good-natured tear dropped from more than
oue of the company. who seized the oppor-
tunity ol condemuing, in a very cuaudid
manner, their behaviour to so aflectionate a
father, and so bountiful a friend ; and, in
short, made them so heartily ashamd of
themselves, thay thie old gentleman was
immediately sent fur Ly Luth, who, in the
presence of all, moust humbly entreated his
forgivenessforeves v thing past, and promised

the business of thuir lives should he to:

ablige him for the fuime, The pour old

what you said, +If I mistook you what
may 1 call you then?”  Why I sometimes
Lrush a gentleman’s boot or hat, and some-
times adjust a cravat, “Oh, you are a
valet then, to some nobleman? ¢A vulet
sir; indeed 1 am not, I am nota servant; to
be sure I make coats mid waistcouts for a
gentleman,”  “Oh, you are n tailor!”
“Tmlor! do I look like a tailor? I assure
you that 1 never hundled a goovse, other
than a roasted one.” By this time they
wereallin a voar,  *What the devil are you
then,” said one. ‘Pl tel you snid Stuart,
be assured all I have said is Iterally true.
1 dress hair, brush hats and coats, adjust a
cravat, make coats and waistcoats and
breeches and likewise boots and shoes at
your service. *Oh, a boot and shoe maker,
after all’  Guess again gentleman, { never
haundled a boot or shoe except for my own
fect and legs, all 1 have told you is true.
‘We may as well give up guessing.” After
checking his laughter o fittle, and pums)ing
up a fresh tlow of spirits, he said to them
very gravely,—I will play the fool with
you no longer, but will tell you upon my
honor as a gentleman, my bona fide pro-
fession, Y get my bread by making faces’
He thenserewed hiscountennace aud twisted
the lineaments of his visage, in o manner
suchas Samuel Foote or Charles Matihews
might have envied. When his companions
after loud peals of laughter, had composed
themselves, each took credit to himself for
having supposed all the while that the,
gentleman belonged to the theatre , and they
kuew he must be a commedian by profession
when he assured them to their utter surprise,

gentleman's joy threatcued now to be much | that he was never on the stage, and very

more fatal than his athichon a e before. | rarely saw the maide of a playhouss, or any
- 1

e looked upun his sun and deughter for | place of amusement.  They all now looked

some time with a mute actonishisient, mixed
~with a tendernessimpossible to be descubed,
then fixing his eyes upun the company with

at each other with utter astomshment,
Before parung Stuart said to his com-
panions, ¢ Gentlemen you will find all I

a wildness of inconcciv able rapture, snatched | have saud of my various employments, is

up his little Tommy, who juined himina
Learty flood of tears.

GILBLRT STUART,
THE WASHINGTON PAINTER.

¢\r Dunlap, in his new wutk on JArts,
and  Artists, relates the following stage
coach adventure of the late distinguished
Gilbert Stuart, soon after his arrival in
England. Some of his lellow traveliers in
the coach interested 1 his appearance re-
solved to spic him cut, and to that eud
plumply asked him his calling and profes-
sion.

T'o this round question Mr. Stuart an-
swered with u grave face, and serious tonc,
that he sometimes dressed gentlemen’s hair
at the time the high crapéd-pomatumed heir
vaas ¢l the fashion, . .

<You are a hair dresser then I’ ¢“What!
sajifhe, ‘do youztake wme for a barber ! <1
keg your pardon sir, but 1 iaferred it from

comprised in these few words; I am a
portrait painter. 1f you will call at John
Palmer's, York buildings, London, I shall
be ready and willing to brush you acoat
or hat, dress your hair a lamode, supply you,
if you need with a wig of any fashion or
dimensions, accommodate you with boots or
shoes, and Ull give you rufiles or cravats,
and make faces for yon.’

Wihile takiug a gldss at the inn, they
begged leave to inquire of their pleasant
companjon in what part of England he was
born:—ke told them he was not born in
England, Wales, Ireland, or Scotland.
Here was another puzzle for John Bull,
¢ Where then?’ ¢1 was born at Narra-
gansett. R. I ¢ Where’s that?” ¢ Ten
miles from Poppasquash, and about four
miles west of Counecticut, and not far from
the sput where the battle with the warlike
Pequots was fought.” In what part of the
East Indiesjis that sir.” East Indies my
dear sir! Xtisin the State of Rhode Island,

et AP ks,
between Massachusetts and Connecticut
river. This wasall Greek to hiscompanions,
and he left them to study a new -lesson of
Geography.

'EARN INDUSTRIOUSLY AND SPEND
PRUDENTLY.

If the interpretation seoms too rigid, and
beurs too hard upon your pride and vanity,
it isonly to qualify you to enter the ¢ little
end of the horn, with a good grace, thnt
you may find the cornucopia at the other.

Clerical methud would dividz my lecture
into two hends 3 the division is natural 5 ¥
will follow it.

First; earn industriously. When the
sun has begun his daily task, expandad the
flowers and set all the busy ageuts ofvege-
tution to work, it these do not atiord you a
sufticient stimulous to industry walk out
to your bee-hive ; these little laborers shall
preach to you a better sermon against in-
dolence thun you will often hear from the
pulpit,

If, after observing their activity and
economy fifteen minutes, you do not protit
by the lecture, let them sting you for
drone,

“ Spend prudently.” Never lay out
more at the tavern, after sunset, than yds
have earned before sunrise ; nor even that,
if your last year’s taxes are not crossed out
from the collector’s book. Dress in home-
spun three years, and it vanity or decency
require, you may wear superfine the fourth,

What folly lays out in skeep skin gloves
inten years, if managed by prudence, might
fill a small purse. Are not white dollars
worth more to the fapmer than white hands?
If your finances are small, be not ambitious
of walking up stairs, A second story has
often proved an introduction to the gaol.
A humble cottage is 2 good beginaing.
Enter into the ¢ littleend of the horn,” and
you may see at the other, au clegant house,
large enough for the thrifty farmer.

Check fancy; exercise your judgement;
learn her character; find out her disposi-
tion ; prove her economy. Whose? The
woman you intend for a wife.—Remember
she is to be the steward of your house, the
governess of your children, and the very key
to your strong box.”

PRIDE.

‘¢ There is nothing which more often
makes the rich poor, and keeps the poor
themselves so, than veide. Thereis no eyil
passion which steals into the hear¢ more im-
perceptibly, which covers itself under so
many disguises, or to which, in fact, man-
kind are more subject to this. Yet man
hath nothing whereof to be proud. The
few advantages we possess, need only be
rropeﬂy considered, to convince us how
ittle cause we have to boast or glory in

them,




