THE PEARL : DEVOTED TG POLITE LITERATURE, sétE_'N,c;«j AND RELIGION..
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sclf what at present she so mach wished 'to know 3
awhen grandmamma. and*annts-weregto dine out, appeared so suita-
“le for the attempt, ”fh with unquahﬂed pleasure she heard:
Mrs. Martha was ﬁ%rclsc the rights of ‘hospitality on the
same eveming. Maria’ ;‘ é‘luc'ltlon had ‘been far from neglected.
She could read very well, -had begun to learn to write, and. had
received lessons in' gbocraphy -and history, though, from the dry
tedious manner in which they were administered, her ideas of time
and space were very confused.” She had formed a theory of herl
own, that all celebrated persons of different countries whose names
began wtt‘\ the same  kind of sound, "were cotemporaries ; that,
for instance, Queen Anre and Harribal, Qucen Mary and Marius, !

and “the cday :

it
throunh the ﬁelda to t

'u)"# came in thu cnmawc, she
lh Wicket: Gate. She con-
st be some different route
f'oot of the hill Ditficully, which™ she
could distinctly see from e garden ; so she resolved 10 make
her way through the fields for the chance of finding w; but
should she not succeed in getting thero by the right path, she
would ut any rate get tliere ; and when she reached the porter’s
lodge, at the gate of the palace, she would there “ask them to
take her back to the berrlunm-r of the path, which she was sure
'some of them would do. She set out, then, expeeting every
lmoment to hear her name cilled from behind her ; for she re-

knew, dul not bnnwl
cluded therefore,

% "“

Bratus ani Bruce the tmveller, might have known each other 1f|.membered that Christian’s [riends were clamoreus that he should

‘they had but lived near enough. Her ideas of geography were
not much less vague, as may be inferred from the fuct, that she
balieved certain mounds in the churchyard to be really what Nirs.
Martha asserted them to be, the graves of the infants slaughtered
by Herod. - Her grandmamima told all her friends w hat very great
pains she took to give Marm «rood principles. Her lectures ony
these points might all be reduced to five heads ; pamely, 'to put
-every thing in.its proper place; to do every thing ini its s proper time, |;
to keep every thing to its proper use,: to’ be gentcel, and to hata
‘tha French. 1t will not be surprising | that, with such trummo
‘the Pllunm sProrrrcss, a copy of which-had recently been prcsent-
ed to her; gave .an ‘entirely new’bias to her thoughts. Sorely
-puzzled was shé to guess how much of it might be true, wheén,
one day as they were driving out in, the carriage;’ she saw ata
little dxatance froin the road a very handsome house. On. some,one
asking the- name of it, she did not hear the answer distinetly, but||
was quite sure she heard the word Beautiful ; and as they imme-
diately began to descend a hill, she immediately concluded that|!
it was the pnlace Beaztifal, and that the hill was the hill Dificulty.
One great point was now ascertained, that there were really such
places ; but she began to be sadly distressed when it occurred to
her that they were travelling i the wrong direction from what they
ought to be doing.

Oldtown was a town where fewer changes occurred than in
more populbus and modern places, and Maria scarcely recollect-
cd ever to have heard of any one’s leaving it. Certainly she had
never ‘heard ol'.mv one goinx on a pilgrimage, and she woudered
very much how her auxxts, ‘who had told her the Pilgrim’ sProfrre
was so very good a boo.\; s} hould have read.it withiont thinking it
necessary to take the advice it conv eved.

The rector of the parish happened to call the vel) next day at
Alrs. Walker’s, and as he was going away, inquired so kindly
after the little girl, that she was called in from the garden 1o see
ITe aske( what book it was she, was reading, and- whenl|.
and

‘him. .
" she said it was the Pilgrim’s Progress, he stroked her ht,ad
said he boped she would not delay setfing ont on her- pllwnnmwe
till she was the age of Christiun, adding that a youthful pllzrrn was
the most interesting object he knew. This last obsenatlon \hla
addressed to her aunts, who assented to i, as they did to every
thing Mr. Roberts said, and it confirmed the ‘reso‘tutiun which
Muria had already taken of setting out alone. I need lardly add,
that the day she fixed upon was the one to which we have already
<0 often alluded.
The party assem
varsed their cups in their sancers, as a signal that they did not

bled in the housckecper’s room had just re-

wizh them repienizhed, when one of the party requested Mrs.
Mactha’s perinission to bestow a piece of bread, thickly buttered,
and coversd with sugar, upon Miss Maria—we presume, as a
token of gratitude for keeping out of their way. Consent was
obtained, bat as Miss Maria was not to be seen, the whole party
issued forth into the garden inscarchof her.  Every walk was ex-
plored, butin vain ; and at last a little gate leading  into u wood
Leing foand open, the wood was searched bat with no bettu_r suc-
cess.  \What anguish did Mrs. Martha suffer when she theught
how fuithfully she had promised not to let the ‘child out of her
sight | They retraced theirsteps to the hoase, some one suggest-
ing that she might be there.  But no !—all their search wasin
vain. Ilannab thought ske might have goue to buy some barley
sugar, hut she had not heen at the shop, nor on the road 1o it, for

Flannah stopped to ask every one she met if they had seen the

chill.  Hoar after hour was spent in an unavailing search, and at
Iast the ladies arrived at home, when a scene of confusion ensued
that Lafles description. In the midst of it a boy arrived with a
little shoe, which he said he thonght must belong 1o young mu-
dam : of its being her’s there could be no doubt ; and many were
the tears shed, over what, Mrs. Martha said, was all that now
remained of Miss Maria. Tle boy could give no information as
to whero this relic was found, for a woman whem le did not

know had given it to him to bring to Mrs. Walker, saying” only!

that she had got it from a man, whom ehe did not know, who
snid he had tonnd it, but she did not ask where ; but she had
heard that a little lady had been lost at Oldiown, and she thought,
il it was her’s, it might be a comfort to her friends to have some-
thing that had belonged to her.

But it is time that we should return to .Maria. When she had
made up her mind to set out, it was a distressing thought to her
that she knew not the direction in which to turn for the purpose
‘of finding the path she was to pursne, and she was determined to
ask no one by the way, for fear of enconntering Mr. Worldly

Ireturn,” and she uaturally snpposed her’s might be so too } but
'she was firmly resolved to pursue the same course - that: he- did,

and put her fingers in ler cars, that she mwht not hear. She
‘had her misgivings certnml_y, as to the’ proprlcty of leaving home ;
:but then ‘she thought Mr. Roberts had so distinetly recummeuded
her journey, that her aunts could not . blame her very inuch, par-
‘ticularly: as it had not escaped her observation how cordinily-ihey
‘had agreed with himas to the.necessity of it ; and they had so
oftea on a Sunday evening exhorted her to do durmg the week
all that Mr. Roberts had guforced in his sermons, that she thought,

or tned to thmk that for onco they would have no cause to com-
plnm She scrmnbled over or throngh several hedges, without seeing
uny thing dtull like a path through the ﬁolda ; -still she fancied she
was gaining upon the hill, and she thought if she reached the Pa-
ilace, they would allow ler to sleep there, although she had not
lcome in by the Wicket Gute, since sho really wished to go
ithrovgh it ; and she amused herself by wondermg whether she
'should sleep in the samo room where Christian had slept, and
whether they would give her any armor, or whether it was only
woru by men pilgrims.” She was interrupted in her reveiie by
seeing a number of cows running, as she feared, towards her ; so
she began to run teo, and it was not till she had climbed
a gate into the neXtﬁu[d, that she missed one of her shoes, which
hud fallen off in her rapid flight—that same shoe which caused so
much lamentation at home. She durst not go back to look fur it,

as a dorr was still chasing’ lhe cows ; but she thnuUht she could
mannge to walk without it, as the grass was so very soft, and she

wag sure eitlier Prudence, chxy, or Cllarn}, would give hera
At last she reached the highread, and be"an 10 as-
cend the hill. By this time she was very tired, very slcepy, acd
very hungry, but she remembered Christian had fell s!eepy ‘here
also ; and she resolved ‘lmwever tired, not to sleep in the arbor.
for which, however,,she ]ookcd in vain, and concluded it hnd
been pulled down : shecould nof help lecling very glad of it, ns
with her tired- little limbs it certainly would have been:very diffi-
cult to resist the ? temptauon She 'was very much shocked to
see how many people were coming down the hill, and that no one
but herself was ascending it. At longth she saw two tall big men
apparently running a race down, and her little heart beat mare ra-
pidly as she thought how very asful the lions must loolk : for if
these were not Timorous and Mistrust themselves, she did not
for a moment doubt that they were terrified in the same manner.
She had not seen any lions the day they passed in the carringe;
and she had sometimes almost ventured to hope that they no lon-
ser existed ;
reaching the bend ofthe road, where it swept off to the lodge she
had before seen, there appeared, reposing urder the shade of two
beech-trees, two enormous lions ! Maria was no great naturalist,
or she would have perceived at once that they were made of
stone ; but she never for 2 moment douhted that they were real-
ly the lions I She steod gazing and trembling for some time, con-
tinually repeating, *“The lions were chained, but he saw not the
chains 37 and then, summoning up all her courage, she ran swift-
ly between them, passed through the gate, and knocked with all
her little might at the door of the lodge. It was opened by o
tall, good-humouxed~loolung man ; and Maria, awe-struck at be-
holding at length one of the individuals of whom she had thought
so uch, dropped a curtsey, and suid, ¢ If you please, sir, are
you Watchful 2« Why, Miss, as to that,” said the man, smi-
ling good-humoredly, 1 hopesT be ; what did you please to
want 2« [ want Discretion, if you please, sir,”’ replied Maria.
‘ 1say, Missis,”” said the man, looking aver his shoulder at his
wile, ** didst ever hear the like of thut >—here’s a little maiden
says as how she wants discretion.”® * Well, I've seed many a
one as wanted it afore, but never one as owned to it.”” Asharp
featured, vinegarlooking woman now appeared, looking very un-
like any thing Marin expected to see so near the house Beauti-
ful. “*So you want discretion, Miss, do you? Well, [ wonder
if there’s any thing else you want ?>* 1 thought,” said Maria,
trying to feel brave, ** I might perhaps be allowed 1o sleep either
herc or at the paluce.” -

new one,

A-private confabulation now- took place Letween the husband
and wife, in which it was agreed He should take Maria to the qua-
lity at the great house, as may be they would make something of]
her: Maria felt very proud when she found heraelf with her hand
in that of Mr. Watchful, and actually on the way to the palace.
Her guide left her outside, while he asked 1o speakto Mrs:

Adams, to whom Le said that the little lady’s intellects seemed

but how the poor-little thing trembled, when, on

=
all of a heup together; it~ wus such o queer thing to hear-a child'
like her talk of want of discretion, though no doubt it was “all
very true.  Mrs. Adams told him' to geta horse. ready that she
might send him off to the friends of the little girl, asisoon as she
had ascertained who they were ; and she came.and led Maria by
the hand into the drawing-room so tenderly, and looked so very .
kindly, thut Maria began to feel quite reassured. She was de-
lighted to see threo young ladies in the room, who, of course,.
were -Pioty, Prudence, und- Charity. Mrs. Adams, 83 soon s
she had given'her u large slice of breud and butter and some
new milk, said, * Nowv, my dear, you’ll tell us whal your. name
is, and who-your papa and mamma are.”” ¢ My name,.is. Maria
Walker, but T never had eilhér a papa or mummn,” replied.
Muria, with the ntmost simplicity. “* And where do you live,.
dear 3 ¢ At Oldtown, with my grandmamma.” ¢ And where
were.you going, . my love 2’ “<1 did not wanf to go further thau
this bouse t0-night. "I always intended (v sluep here.” ¢ And
does any one lmow you were coming hero 2> ¢ No, Ma’am.
No one L’new etaclly that'I meant (o come to-day ; but our cler-
gyman, Mr. Roberts, strongly advised me o come, and he said I
could not set out too soon.’’ ‘“ And' what wag your object in
coming, Marin 2> < wished to set.an e\umpie to all the people
in Oldtown,” was the onswer, and both Mrsa Adams and her
daughters were quito at a loss what to- think of their llllLB‘VlBllOl.
Maria, however, had gained so nuch ¢ couruue that she: thought .
she might now’ venture to ask a few quesuons, und begun with
““Do many children come here, ma um”’ “Yeé sometimes,
we bave childreh here. \Ve re ll very fond' of them when they

lare good.”” ¢ And have you got any armor for little mr]s, ma’am ?*’

"I'his was almost too much for the gravity of Mrs. Adams, but she
determined not to let her see how very much amused she was,
but ruther to encourage her in asking any questions she pleased,
hoping by that means to obtain a clue to the very extraordihary '
state in which her mind seemed to be. *¢Oh no!** she suid’;
‘“ but why do you want to kinow 2* *“ I was afraid you had not,”
said Maria, and then looking very servious, ¢ Please, ma’am,. tell
me is this house very ncar the Villey of the Shadow of Death ?’
*¢ My-poor-little child,”” said ‘Mrs. A‘d'mns, drawing her close to

thin we think.””  « But you won’t send me there to-night, ‘will ;
you ?** and the child half eried as she asked the quesllon, ““Youll
let me stay and sleep here?’’.
wanderer, aud I think you must need ctlcep vcry much, fur ryou :
look tired, and )ourhttle hind is very ot ¢ I‘suppose nobodyJ

S
the "child, althdst us if" thinking aloud: Tlns touched a chorﬂ Wm
every hosom:present, that thnlled through them, for thexr mourmng
was yet new for one very dear to thcm, who bad bccn suddenly’
hurried through that valley of which Marii spoke.” ¢ D’ve been
thinking, ma’am, it would be a terrible’ thing for a little girl liko
me to go there alone without any armor ; oh ! pleaso do Jet Piety
go with me—oh, pray do "’ eaid the child, wendering what she
could possibly have said to make them nll ery so. At this-mo-
ment the porter arrived (o say he was ready, und Mrs, Adams
desired him to tell Mrs, Walker her litle Baria was sufe, bat
very tired, and she woull either take her home in the morning,
or would be very happy to see the ludies if they liked to come
and fetch her. ** T don’t want to go home,” suid Maria ; 1
anly want to go back us fir s the Wicket Gate, that I may be-
gin at the beginning.”” ¢ Oh, now I see it all I’ "excliimed she
whom Maria was sure must bo Chnrlly s ¢ you dear, delightfal
little’ creature, you’ve been' rcndmg the Pilgrim’s Progress till
your little head is turned, as I'm sure mine would have been at
your age, if I had not had a goud mamma to expluin it atl to me ;
and as you never had a mamma, how could you know any thmg ‘
about it ¥’ '

A few Judtclous questions now drew forth from Maria the whole
story of her pilgrimage, and when her wunts urrived before break-
fust next morning, they were quite surprised to find her lookihg 80
well and happy and rational, as they had been very much [righten-
ed by Mr. Watchful’s nccount of what he culled her lightminded-
ness and want of diseretion.

Mrs. Adams Dbegged she might be allowed to stay a few days
with them ; and before the time came for her departure, the beau-
tiful allegory which had so much perplexed her, wag made so very
plain, that she thought she must have been extremely stupid not
to have found out the meaning for herself.

My young readers will, I am sure, be glad to hear that Maria,
who has now little girls of her own, has long dince found the true
Wicket Gate, and is anxious to show o others the privilege of
being permitted to enter it. Few in the present day have not
greater advantages than she had ; and if any are induced to-ask
themselves the question, whether, with superior instruction, they
are equally in earnest lo.obtain in the days' 6f health Piety for
their companion through that dark valley, which sooner or later
all must tread, my story will not huve been written in vain.

The man who is principled iu‘good, d_oe§ well by virtue of a
good will, and thinks well by virtue of a right understanding, not: -
only before the world, but also when he is left to himsell in pri-

vate ; but it is otherwise with the man .who is principled in evil.
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her and kissing her, *“that, none of us can tell ; it may be nearer *

¢ Yes, that ,)ou shali, dear httlé . %
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ever comes'back herc that’s been throuvh thc vall& ‘...c.on/un etl» 414
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