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T AWNEY RACHEL was the wife of Poaching
A& Giles. There seemed to be a conspiracy in
Giles's, whole family, to maintain themselves by
tricks and pilfering.  Regular labor and honest
industry, did not suit their idle habits. : They had
a sort.of genius at finding out every unlawful means
to support.a vagabond life. . Rachel travelled the
country with a basket on her arm. She pretended
to fet her bread by selling laces, cabbage=nets, bal-
lads, and history-books, and used to buy old rags
and rabbet-skins. Many.honest: people trade in
these things, and I.am sure I do not mean to say
a word against honest people, let them trade in
what. they will. But Rachel only made ‘this
traffic a pretence for getting admiitance into
farmers’ kitchens, in order to tell fortunes. -
«shewas continually practising on the credulity
of silly girls; and took advantage of their ignorance
to cheatand deceive them.  Many an innocent ser-
vant has she caused to be suspected of a robhery,
while she herself, perhaps, was in league with the
~thief. ' Many a harmless maid has she brought to
Toin,; by, first contriving plots and events herself;
ang then pretending to foretell them.. She hiad not
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o be sure, the power of really foretelling things,
recause she had no power of seeing into futurity ;
it shehad the art sometimes to bring them about
ccording as she had foretold them. So she got
hat credit for her wisdom which really belonged
o her wickedness, |

Rachel wasalso a famous interpreter of dreams ;
ind could distinguish exactly between the fate of
iny two persons who happened to have a mole on
he right or the left cheek. She had a cunning
way of getting herself off when any of her prophe-
ries failed. When she explained a dream according
0 the natural appearance of things, and it did nos

rome to pass, then she would get outjof that scrape
by saying, that * this sort of dreams went by con-
trarics.” Now of two very opposite things, the
chance is that one of them may turn out to be true;
0 11 either case she kept up the cheat.

Rachel, in one of her rambles, stopped at the
house of farmer Jenkins. She contrived to call
when she knew the master of the house was from
kome, which indeed was her usual way. She
kmoeked at the door; the maids being out a hay-
making, Mrs. Jenkins went to open 1t herself.—
Rache} asked her if she would please to let her
light her pipe? This was a commen pretence whem
she could find no other way of getting into a house.
While she was filling her pipe, she looked at Mrs.
Jenkins and said, she could tell her some good for-
tune. The farmer’s wife, who was a very inoffen-
sive, but a weak and superstitious woman, was cu-
rious to know what she meant, Rachelthenlooked
about very carefully, and shutting the door with a
mysterious air, asked her if she was sure nobedy
would hear them. This appearance of mystery



was at ooce delightful and terrifying to Mrs. Jen-
kins, who, with trembling agitation, bid the cun-/
ning woman speakvut. * Then,” said Rachel ina
solemn whisper,  there is to my certain knowledge:
a pot of money hid under one of the stones in your
cellar.”—*¢ Indeed,” said Mrs. Jenkins, * it is 1m-
possible, for now I think of it, I dreamt last night
I wasin prison for debt.,”—* Did you indeed;” said
Rachel, ¢ that is quite surprising. - Did you.dream
before twelve o’clock or after"— 0, it was this
morning, just before I awoke.”— Then [am sure
it is true, for morning dreams always go by con-
traries,” cried Rachel. “ How lucky it was you
dreamt it so late!” Mrs, Jenkins- could: hardly
contain her joy, and asked how the money was to
be come at? * There is but one way,” said Rachel, -
“ I must gointo the cellar, I know by my art
under which stone it lies, but I must not tell.”—
Then they both went down into the cellar, but Ra-.
chel refused to point at the stone unless Mrs. Jen-
kins wou!d put five pieees of gold into a bason and
do as she directed. The simple woman instead of
turning her out of doors for a cheat, did as she was
bid. She put the guineas into a bason which she
gave into Rachel’s hand. Rachel strewed some
white powder over the gold, muttered some barba-
rous words, and pretended to perform the black art.
She then told Mrs. Jenkins to put the bason quiet-
ly down within the cellag; telling her that it she
offered to look into it, or even tospecak a word, the
charm would be bLroken. She also directed her to
lock the cellar door, and on no pretence toopen it
in less than forty-eight hours, * If,” added she,
* you closely follow these directions, then, by the
power of my art, you will find the bason conveyed
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o the very stone undefwhwh the monéy ]tes hidy
nd a fine trehsure it will be.” = Mrs. Jenkins, Whﬂ
selieved every word the woman said, did’ Exlictly”
as:she was told, and Rachel took her leave w:th a
hamhun‘ie feward. 2% < !
When farmer Jenkins éame home, he ¢ "»H‘Eﬂhl‘i |
luuFe to draw him a cupof cider :"this .fa“’“lmt vff;“
roing so long, that he'began to Ia displeased.” At
Hastshe hf‘f_’;f“t dhew f}uui drink alitt] t,’ijcét mﬂwd L
He insisted ‘on' knowing the reason, dand when 't
dast he grew angry she {uld him all that had pdssed :
sand owned that'as thepot of gold hfappt’ned to bein’
ithie cider cellar, she did not dare to open the door
tas she was sufe it would bn—:ak the chmm b And
¢it'would be-a pity, yon kitow,” said she, - tﬂlose a.
¥ good fortune for the kuke of adraught of mder =
'The fariner: 'ﬁ?h@ whe ot 50 ‘easily imposed upr&h,l
Psnﬁﬁeetai alltyick) ' He! démanded the key, and
v went and opened the e‘e[]ﬁﬁ door'; thelﬂ he found .
k therbagon;hsd it five tound pic eces E)’f“tm cwe?eﬂ,"‘
b with hkvdetmﬁz‘lrs. Jenﬁi}ﬁwﬁﬁl stﬁtﬂ: 4 érymg
¥ the’ hrmep ﬂhbught"b‘f‘uﬁthiﬂtr but ﬁTIfﬁg{ (varq
1 rant 16 apprebend rhe cunning woﬁiim ‘Indeed sl e
I weell proved her claiin to. that Bafie, ' when she in->
s sistéit that ‘the céllar door nught he‘ke‘)tln ked il
\ shiehdd tinie toraetiont of reuc ch of!al ’pcft%ﬂ" B
] PoorBally E Jaist <1 am sure she’ 1red b{i
1 t'haet gver she listened'to a’ Fo’rjiuﬁe 'é, 1{*
8 was as Harmlédsa girl as ever : ﬂfuriu:d. "3mh?l'%u?’.'
1 hutter; but Silly " was lgno"rant and’ Sd]?%rbt g{l{ﬁj’t
a She delightedin dieam-books, xand’* d con
5 all the cunining | women in th&cbﬁnlgi’ ‘EU“ t: e{]

.‘: "l’bﬂ'léthﬁﬁméjhﬁ*ﬂ’lhiﬂﬁ‘é‘Oﬁ"hﬂ ch éﬁ ﬂf& H_i_h i]

slh?w Yo have two husbands 6r ’th‘
P R (ORI Wi, T R P hUI'S’E'fEhOe f..‘.UlIlg to Chlll Ch.
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she, was, sure that would be a lucky week. ' She
never made a black-pudding without borrowing

: 14 f

ene of the parson’s old wigs to hang in the chim-
ney, firmjy believing there were no other means to
preserve them from bursting. She would never
go to bed on Midsummer-eve, without sticking up
in her room the well-known plant called Midsumz
mer-men, as the bending of the leayes to thetight
or the left, would never fail go.tell hier whether
Jacohy, of whom we shall speak presently, was true
or false. She would rather. go five miles abou!

thaw pass near a churchyard af night. Lvery
seventh yearshewould not jeat;heans hecause they,
grew downward in the pod, instead of upward; an
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she would rather have g{gﬂﬁrﬁitﬁ;ihkﬂ;@dﬁii open

At Wk

* than haye taken.a pin of an old woman, for fear of
being bewitched: - Poor. Sally had so many un-
lucky, days inher calgndar, that a large portion, of
her time, became of, little use;; because on, thes
days she did not dare set. about any new work,
And she,would-have, refused the best af’rﬁ“qﬂm
coumntry, if. made to her on a Friday, whbichshe
thought so unlucky a day, that she often said what
apity it was that there was.any, Friday in the week.
Sally hagd; twenty pounds.Jeft . ber hy her,grands
mother; +;She had, long been, courted by Jacob, .a
sobier lad, withisvhiomshe lived fellow-servantat a
eredigable fayers, o Honest Jacob, like hisnames
sake: of old, ~thoughtit. litie tp wait; seven, years.
to getithis damsel to,wife; because, of the love he
Jboredies; fonSally had prow ised tomarry him when
lie.cduildi matchsher- twenty. pounds with another
et el ird Jagitugcii v vie2 . Toiem o 15
Now there was one Robert, a rambling, idle;
young gardener,whoinstead of sitlingdownstead:" ]
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in one place, used to roam about the country, and
do odd jobs where he couldget them. No one un-
~derstood any thing about him, except that he was
‘a down-looking fellow, who came nobody knew
whence, and got his bread nobody knew how, and
‘never had a penny in his pocket. Robert who was
'now in the neighborhood, happened to hear of
( Sally Evans and her twenty pounds. He imme-
( diately concgived a longing desire for the latter.
;30 he went to his old friend Rachel, told her all
i he had heard of Sally, and promised if she eould
. bring about a marriage between them, she should
- go shares in the money.
+ - Rachel undertook the business. She set off to
i the farm-house, and fell to singing one of her most
p enticing songs just under the dairy-window. Sally
¢ was so struck with the pretty tune, which was un=
g happily used, as is too often the case, to set off
some very loosé words, that she jumped up, drop-
) ped the skimming dish into the cream, and ran out
\ to buy the song. While she stooped down to rum-
} mage the basket forthose songs which had the most
} tragical pictures (for Sally had a tender heart, and
; delighted in whatever was mournful) Rachel looked
] stedfastly in her face, and told her she knew by her
] art, that she was born to good fortune, but advised
 her not to throw herselfaway. “ These two mnles.
1 on your check,” added she,  shew you are in some
| danger.”—* Do they denote husbands or chil-
. dren?” eried Sally, starting w) and letting fall the
, song of the Children in the Woad.—*¢ Husbands,”
. muttered Rachel. “ Alas! poor Jaceb ! said Sally,
. mournfully, “ then he will die first, won’i he?"—
;¢ Mum for that,” quoth the fortune-teller, * I will
'#ay no more.” Sally was impatignt, but the more



curiosity she discovered the more mystery Rachel
affected. At last she said, © it you wiil cross my
" hand with a piece of silver, I will teil you vourfor-
tune. By the power of my art I can do this three
wayst by cards, by the lines of your hand, or by
turning a cup of tea-grounds, which will you haver”
0O, ali! all?” cried Sally, looking up with re-
verence to this sun-burnt oracle of wisdom, who
knew no less than three different ways of diving
into the secrets of futurity. Alas! persons of bet-
ter sense than Sally have been so taken in; the
more is the pity ! The poor girl said she would run
up stairs to her little box wherve she kept her mo-
ney tied up in a bit of an old glove, and would bring
down a bright queen Ann’s sixpence very crooked.
“ I am sure,” added she, “ it is a lucky one, for it
cured me of a very bad ague last spring, by only
laying it ninenights under my pillow withoutspeak-
ing a word, But then you must know what gave
the virtue to this sixpence was, that 1t had belonged
to three young men of thename of John; I am sure
I had work enough to get it.  Bat true it is, it
certainly cured me. - It must be the sixpence, you
know, for I am sure I did nothiny else for my
ague, exceptindeed taking some bitier stuffevery
‘three hours which the doctor called bark. 1o be
sure I lost my ague soon after I took it, but 1 am
certain 1t was owing to the creoked sixpeace and
not to the bark. Aud so good woman, you may’
eome in if you will, for there 1s not a soui in the
house but me. —This was the very thing Rachel
wanted to know, and very giad she was to {earnic, |

While Sally was above statrs untying her glove,
Rachel slipped into the parlor, took a sm:ll silver
gup from the beaufet,and clapped itinto herpocket,

|
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Sally run down lamentingthat she had lost her six<
pence,. which she verily believed.was owing to her
having putitinto a leftglove instead of a right one,
.IRaci*ei comforted her by saying, that if &.Eu, gave
her two plain ones instead, the {,h i would worlke
just.as well. -Sunple Sdll} thought herself happy
to be let off so easiyj; mever, {,«liuﬂ}dt[llﬁ that a
smooth shilling 'was’ wmthtwgyca ooked smpm.ces.;
But this skill was a pait of: the, black art in which
Rachel excelled.  Slie took the! nioney and began
to.exanine the linesof Sally’s left band. She bit
;hu withered lips, shook lier head, dnilha[ieherpmr
| dupe bewvare of a young mph w o had black haiw,
¥ No, mdeed;” cried Sally, all ip.a rnulit ‘“ you
.;mfau black eyes, for our Jaceb has oot bmwn hairy
Ctis his eyes 1h¢1t are h!ac!x " . That is: the very
ﬂ}m Twas goeing tosay,” muttered Rachel,. <.k
mednt his eyes, though I said bair, for-I know; his.
|he11r is asbrownas a cheamzt, and his eyes. as,black
as a sloe.” “ So they are (sure enough,” cried
§Sall.}? 2 hﬂ woan.ithe warld could you; kno w thats”
forg *ttmfrﬂmtslib hﬂl"&.ﬁi“ﬂdjﬂsttU!dllEl 80. - Ami
b ts IS thus, tlld.t these hags pick out of the credulous.
all which they afterwards pretendli to: reveal. to
them. Oy Lknowa pretty dealmore than I;hﬁtw
said Rachel, # butyou must be aware of this man.”
—“ Why so,” criedSally with: n-lmt quickness.—
“ Because,” answered Rachel, ¢ you are fated to,
Qmarr_} a man worth a inndred-of! hlm who has blue
‘eyes, light hair, and a stoop in:his shéoulders.”—¢
“ No, uulL{rrl but: L can’t, said. Saiiy, “ Ihave pro-
}Ili&qld J dc&b,ml{l Jacobh Ewill’ mairy. — —* XY ou cants
not, ehild,” returned-Rachiel in a solemn tone, “ ig
1s 1s out nf your p Hwer, you are fated to nmrry the
orey eves and lieht Biali -k Nav, indeed,” said

“n—w



Lo ¥
".lq

T .

Saﬂy sm‘mnfr ([L(?phr' e L am fated, I must,
1 know thcaa 15,110 IrL-‘:;-iSIlﬂff one’s. hie. - Thisis a
common cant with poor “deluded gitls, who zre not
aware that they themselves mude t].l(.,ll fate by their
ﬁ}?hf gnﬂ thcn con:plain there is NO TesIsting it.—
4 W hat ean i {10, sa.ld Sd‘hf Se 1l tL“ VOu
that too,” said, Rax hel ¢ You must take a walk,
n,f:z,.t SLmrIag afne n‘non ta the s:-hum h-yardyand tiie
first map. you meekin ablue cdat ,with a lorge pPOSy:
ﬂf&pnﬂxs and. sgnrhf.mwm}d in hls Losmn S]tlli}ﬂ‘(}n

© the Clllllhh:j&ld wall, aboutseven. oclmk he will

e the man.”—* Prov rded sald Emlh, mu(h dis=:
tﬂlbﬂ{! % hﬁhaq cne;, f:". es '1114[1 stoops, == O, to be:
;Sgkl]ﬂ ,S;.li{} Rﬁchtf uﬂ]enwse 1t.is . nntthe Tight
mam B:&t it I ﬂhuuld mmmfc(ﬁ Said dey, 13 fm
twn mf.,n maw, ha;:pen 0 Have a coat.and, eves:of

e same,_colors’—¢ To prevent . thaty’i-replied:

achlel {9 if1 1L I8, the:r i.z,ht wan, the two first letters.

| of his n;}mg, w1fl be ,[i ,E flu:, man-has uurg;mney

md ae? i i"} Liﬂ nnt miut his money, said
gﬁ ;gms in her.eyes, < for I love-Jaeoly
5t61 mu house or.. i?rqd but if 1 am fated to
ma; ry. aqﬂther, ;pan t lefp ati: R Jknow tbﬂl‘ﬁ 18

o, mgg[mg against, my, da! Cos -

Pqor dally 1;,{_1’?,13 {'{: nf) nathn’rfr am{d dreamt nf' nos
f;fqng,,d[fl the weck but. the. hlug;guat and the grey
€S, ks She u,grlg: an.dum rl:gedbﬂ}mdf;:la at her works
Sy§ lmlt ]” '1, rt,,nu.(;t, ;)t{}tm the h[iﬂ'tﬂ'[*f!an insteacl of

't,he;..g“ ﬁeearruh. ;whp, gave the curd to the hogs,

%’z‘;‘* P“t Fh? whey. in, the vats.  She put hm hnle,
n[fe ont, q{' hm pfz}ckt.t for fean 1t shuulti cut love,

‘%ﬂdr;“-?ﬂ“ d not stayin the, kitchdif there was not

B‘? evennumpberof people, lest itshould break the
charm. She grew cold and T mysterious in her be-

havier to faithful Jaceb, whom she truly loved.



But the more she thoughtof the fortune-teller, the
more she was convinced that brown hair and black
eves were not what she was fated to marry, and
theretore, though she trembled to think 1t, Jacob
could not be the man. | |
On Sunday she was too uneasy to go to church,
for poor Sally had never been taught that her he-
mg uneasy was only a fresh reason why she ought
togo thither. Shespent the whole aftertioon in her
little garret, dressing in all her best. First'she put
on her red ribbon, which . she had bought at last
Lammas fair; then she recollected that red was an
unlucky color, and changed it for a blue ribbon,
tied i a true lover's knot; but suddenly called to
mind that poor Jacoh had bought this kunot for her
of a pedlar at the door, and that she had promised
to wear it for his sake; her heart smote her, and she
laid it by, sighing to think that shejwas not fated ta
marry the man who had given it to her. ' When
she had looked at herself twenty times in the glass,
for one vain action always brings on another, she
set off, trembling and quaking every step she went.
She walked eagerly towards the c’hurcr-yard; not
daring to look to the right or left, for fear she
should spy Jacob, who would have offered to walk
with her, and so have spoiled all. - As soon as she
came within sightof the wall, shespied aman sittin
upon it. ~Her heart beat violently.” She looked
again; but, alas! the stranger not Dnly had ona
black coat, but neither hairnor eyes answered the
description.  She mow happenéd to cast her eyes
on the church clock, and found she'was two hours
before hier timeé.  This was some comfort.  She
walked away, and got rid of the two hours gs well
as she could, paying gieat attention as she went on
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~niot towalk over any straws which lay across, and
carefully looking to see if therewere never an old
horse-shoe in the way, that infullible symptum of
good fortune. While the clock was striking seven
she returned to the church- -yard, and, O the won-
derful power of fortune-tellers ! there she saw him !
there sat the very man! ‘his hair as hght as flax,
his eyes as blue as butter milk, and his shoulders s
round as a tub. Every tittle agreed to the very
nosegay in his waistcoat lmltﬂn hﬂlc At first, in-
deml she thought it had been sweet briar, and glad
to catch ata straw, whispered to hetself 1t Is Ilf}t
he, and I shall marry Jacob still ; but oa looking
again, she saw it was southernwood plain enoygh;
and that of course all was over. The man accosted
~ her with some very nonsensical, but tos acceptable
~—compliments. Sally was mtum[i} a modest girl,
and but for Rachel’s wicked art, would not have
had courage to talk with a strange man ; but how
~eould she Tesist her fate, you know? After alittle
discourse, she¢ asked him with a trembling lreart,
what II'llﬂ‘ht be his name? * Robert Price, at yous

service,” was the answer.—* Robert Price! that 1s
- R. P. as sureas I am alive, and the fortune-teller
was a witch! 1t is all out! it is all. out! O thr::
wonderful art of fortune- tellers!” |

The litde sleep she had that 11!1:!'111, was diatmhed
with dreams of graves, and crhosts and funerals &
but as they were morning citcdme she Kuew those
“always went by contraries, and that the funeralde-
noted a wedding. Still a sigh would'now and then
heave, to thlnk th'{t in tlmt wedding Jacob could
have mo part. Such of my readers s know the
power which superstition has ‘over the weak amt
¢redulous mind, scarcely need be told, that poor
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R‘“t all her 's’mv% to Jac nh qhe at once fGIGE}ﬁkndTI}
honest man whom she lov ed, and consented to
marry a stranger of whom she knew tothing, frou
a ridiculous notion that she was. GOII‘IPE]IE‘[‘I to dn
s0 by a decree which she bad it not in her power:
to resist. She married this Robert Puce, fl1e
strange gardener, whom she found to be very
wmthieqs dﬂd very much in del 3t He had no such
‘thing as ‘“ money beyond sea,’ as the fortune-
teller had told her; but alas! he had another wife
there. He got :m"nedi ite possession of ba,In $
twenty pounds. Rachel put in for her share, but
ke refused to give her a hu thing, and bid her oet
away, or he would h*we her taken up on the va-
gr'mt act. He soon ran away from Sally, leaving
her to bewail her own weakness: for it was rhdt
indeed, and not any irresistibte fate which had __
been: the cause of her ruin. “ To complete her
nuse:r she herself was suspected of having stﬂieq.
the,silyer cup which : Rachel had pucl«_ﬂred Hex
mftster }mwevﬁr would not Ptﬂsqute her, as

as falling into_a deep decline, and she die; 11,1 a.
E?W months of a hmken heart, a sad wammg to.
all eredulons girls | e --

‘Rachel, whenever she gﬂt n(;'u home, usr;,,d tn
drop her trade of fortune-telling, and.only dealtin
the wares of her basket, Mr. W ilson the CIEI"‘}-
man, found her ope. day dealing out some very
W mked bailads to some children. He went up with
a view tf;) give her a reprinmnd : he had 1o SOONET:.
began his exhortation, than up came a constable,
followed by several p ‘_np!e::.' ¢ There she s, t,ha;t.
is.she, that is the old witeh who tricked my  wife:
Qut of the five guineas,” said.one of them,. Do
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- there'shé will have notling else to'do.” ~"This.
was the 'véryfajrm'ér Jenkins whose wife had been
cheated by Rachel of the five guineas. He had
taken pains to trace her to her own parish; he did
not so much value the loss of the moiey, but he
thought it was a duty he owed to the public to clear.
the ‘country of such vermin. Mr. Wilson imme-.
diately committed her. “She took her trial at the
next assizes, whien she was sentenced to a year’s
imprisonment.  In the mean time the pawnbroker
to whoi she had sold the silver cup, which she had
stolen 'from poor Sally’s master, impeached hers
-and as the robbery was fully proved upon 'Raqh,ﬁ!{
she was sentenced for this crime to Botany Bay ;
and a happy dayit was for the county of Somersct,
when such a nuisance was sent out of it. She was
transported much about the same time that her
husband Giles lost his Tife in stealing the net from
the garden wall, as related in the Second Part of
Poaching Giles. 6 San L R e
I have thought it my duty to print this little
history, as a kind of warniug to all you young men
and maideus, nottohaveany thing tosay to CHEATS,
IMPOSTORS, CUNNING WOMEN, FORTUN E-TLLLERS,
CONJURORS, AND INTERPRETZRS OF DREAMS. Lis-
ten to me, your true fricnd; when 1 assure you that
God ncverrevealsto weak and wicked women those
secret designs of his providence, which no human
wisdom is able to foresce. To consult these false
oracles 1s not only feolish but sinful. It is foolish,
because they are themselves asignorant as those
whom they pretend to-teagh{ and it is sinful be:
cause it 1s prying into that futarity whichGod, ir
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mercy, as well as wisdom, hides from men. .- God
indeed orders all things, but when you have a

mind to do a foolish thmg do not fancy you are

fated to do it. This is tempting pluvldfnce, dand
10t trusting him. It is indeed, * charging God

with f'ni_l}._' Prudence is his rrlit and you obey -
1im better when you make use ofprud. nce, under

the direction of prayer, than when ycu madly rua
nto ruin, and ghink you are unly submitting to

rour fate. Never fancy that you are compelled ta

indo yourself, or to rush upon your own destrucs

ion, in compliance with any suppﬂsed fatality.—=

Never believe that God conceals his will from a
iober christian who obeys his laws, and reveals it
0 a vagaboud gipsey, who runs up and down,
peaking the laws both ef God and man. ng

saul never consulted the witch till he had left.

ff serving God. Thie bible will direct us what
oo, better than any conjuror, and no days are

wlucky but these which we make so, by our owa.

vanity, folly, and sin. Slaie

FINTS.

--W .

M" Frinted by J, Evaps & Sop, 42, Leng-lane, Lenden.



