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THR BOY WITHOUT A GENIUS,

My, Wiseman the schoolmaster, at the
end of bis summer vaecation, received a new
scholer with the following letter:

Siz,—This will be delivered to you by
vy son Samuel, whom I beg leave to com-
mit to your care, hoping that, by yeur well
kuown skill and attention, you will be able
to make somothing of him, which I am sor-
ry to say, none of his masters have hitherto
done. He is now eleven, and yet can do
nothing but read his mother tongue, and
that but indifferently. We sent him atseven
to a grammar school in our neighbourhood;
but his master soon found that his genius
was not turned to learning languages. He
was then put to writiag, but he set about it
so awkwardly that he made nothing of it.
He was tried at accounts, but it appeared
that he had no genius for that either. He
could do nothing in geography for want of
memory. In short, it he has any genius at
all, itZ)es not yet show itself. ButI trust
to your experience, in cases of this nature,
to discover what he is fit for, and to instruct
him accordingly. I beg to be favoured shost-
ly with your opinion about him, and remain,
sir,  Your most obedient servant,

HUMPHREY ACRES.

When' Mr. Wiseman had read this letter,
he shook his head, and said to his assistant,
A pretty subject they have sent us here ! a
Jad that hasa great genius for nothing atall,
But perhaps my friend Mr. Acres expects
that a boy should show a genius for a thing
befare he knows any thing about it—no un-.
common error! Let us see, however, what
the youth looks like. I suppose he is a
human creature at least.

DMaster Samuel Acres was now called in,
He came hanging down his head, and look-
ing as if ie was going to be flogged.

Come hither, my dear! said Mr, Wise-
man. Stand by me, and do not be afraid.
Nobody will hurt you, How old are you?
—ZEleven last May, sir.

A well-grown boy, of your age, indeed.
You love play, I dare say ?>—Yes, sir.

‘What, are you a good hand at marbles?
Pretty good, sir,

And can spin a top and drive a hoop, I
suppose ?—Yes, sir,

Then you have the full use of your hands
and fingers t—Yes, sir.

Can you write, Samuel ? —I learned a
little, sir, but I leftit off again.

Ardwhy so?—Because 1 could not make
the letters.

No! Why, how do you think other boys
do ? Have they more fingers than you >—
No, sir.

Aré you notable to hold a pen as well as
amarble ?>—Samuel was silent.

Let me look at your hand.—Samuel held
out both his paws, like a dancing bear.

I see nothing here to hinder you from

writing as well as any boy in the school.
You can vead, I suppose 2—Yes, sir.

Tell me then what is written over the
school-room door.—Samuel with some hesi-
tation read, WHATEVER MAN HAS DONRB
MAN MAY DO.

Pray how did you learn to read ? Was it
not with taking pains 2—Yes, Sir.

Well—taking more pains will enable yon
to read better. Do you know any thing of
the Latin Grammar 7—No, sir.

Have you never learned it ™1 tried, sir,
but I could not get it by heast,

Why, you can say some things by heart.
I dare say you can tell me the nomesof the
days of the week in their order.—Yes, sir,
I know them.

And the manths in the yeor, perhaps.—
Yes, sir.

And you could probably repeat the pames
of your brothers and sisters, and all your
father’s sexvants, and half the people in the
village besides,—I believe I could, sir.

Well—and is kie, ke, hoc more diflicult
toremember than these>—Samuel wassilent.

Have you learned any thing of accounts?
I went into addition, sir, but £ did not go
on with it.

Why so 7—1T could not do it, sir.

How many marbles can you buy fora
penny ?—Twelve new ones, sir.

And how manuy tor a half-penny ?—S8ix.

Aund how many for two-pence —T'wenty-
four.

If you were to have a penny a day, what
would that make ina week ?—Seven-pence.

But if you paid twvo-pence out of that,
what would you have left 2—Samuel studied
awhile, and then said, Five-pence.

Right. Why, here you have been prac-
tising the four great rules of arithmetic,—
addition, subtraction, multiplication, and
division. Learsing accounts)s nomore than
this. Well, Samuel, I see what you are
fit for. X shall set you about nothing but
what you are able to do; but observe you
must do it, 'We have no I can’there. Now
go among your school-fellows. Samuel
went away, glad that his examination was
over, and with more confidence in his pow-
ers than he felt before.

The next day he beganbusiness. A boy
less than himself was called out to sethim a
copy of letters, and another was appownted
to hear him in grammar. He read a few sen-
tences in English, that he could perfectly un-
derstaud, to the master himself. Thusby
going on steadily and slowly, he made a sen-
sible progress. He had already joined his
letters, got all the declensions perfectly, and
half the multiplication table, when Mr.
Wiseman thought it time to answer his
father’s letter; which he did as follows:

- Sir, 1 now thiok it righit to give yonsome
information concernipg your son. You
perhaps expected it sooner, but I always
wish to avoid hasty judgments. You men-

tioned in your letter that it had not yet bea
discovered which way his genius pointed.~
If by genius you meant such a decided bew
of mind to any one pursuit as will lead t
excel with littKa or no labour or 1nstruction,
Imust say that I bave not met with sucha
fuality in more than threo or four boys in
my life, and your son is certainly not among
the number.  But if vou mean only the
ability to do some of those things which the
greater poart of menkind can do when pro.
perly taught, I canaflinm that I find in him
50 peculiar deficiency. And, whether you
choose to bring him up to a trade or to some
gmcﬁca! profession, 1 seec no reason to

oubt that he may in time become sufficient-
ly qualified for it. Itismy favourite maxim,
sir, that every thing most valuable in thislife
may generally be acquired by taking pains
for it. Your son has alrcady lost much
time in the fruitless expectation of finding
out what he would take up of his owan ac
cord, Believe me, sir, few boys will take
up any thing of their own accord but a to

or 2 marble. I will take care, while heis
with me, that he loses no more time this
way, but is employed about things that are
fit forhim, not doubting that we shall fimd
ihim fit for them.

I am, sir, yours, &c.
SOLON WISEMAN.
Though the doctrine of thisletter did not
perfectly agree with Mr. Acres’notions, yet,
being convinced that Mr. Wiseman was
more likely to make something of his son
than any of his former preceptors, he con.
tinued him at his school for some years, aud
had the satisfaction to find him goingonins
steady course of gradual improvement. In
due time a profession was chosen for him,
which seemed to suit his temper and talents,
but for which he had no particular turs,
having never thought at ali about it, He
made a recpectable figure in it, and wen
through the world with credit and usefulness,
though without a genius.
Mrs., BARBAULD.

As vivtues grace the worst of men,
And vices taint the best,

They ne'er to hastily should be,
Or censur’d or carest.

Too oft with undistinguish'd =zeal,
e censure or commend ;
With too much ire pursue a foe,
With too muck love a friead.
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