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X “There!'feemed to be a_confpiracy’ in Giles's

whole family to maintain themfelves by tricks and
pilfering. Regular labour and honeft induftry did
not fuit their idle habits. They had a.fort of ge-
nius at_finding out every unlawful means to fup-
port a vagabond life. Rachel trayelled the country
with a balket on her arm. She pretenc i::d"’ﬂﬂ,@g’eft_ her
bread by felling laces, cabbage nets, ba lads.and
hiftory books, and to buy old rags and rabbit {kins.
Many, honelt people trade in thefe things, and I am
fure Idon't mean fo fay awordagainft honeft people,
Jet them trade in what they, w i;%rmB ut Rachel only
maethis traffic a pretenge, for getfing admittance
QRUBARIIGES,. KIChens, 11, o0dck 1o, (eIl Tortunes.
She was continually pra&tifing on the credulity of
illy girls; and took advantage.of their ignorance
u;ﬁj-l-c\hé:at',e}h_d: deceive them.. .Many an mnocent
fervant has fhe caufed o be fufpeted of a robbery,
R U d BN ..'l]ff- 1 WS B oEW Bh’-‘f i P T Y
Jwhile fhe herfelf, perhaps, was in league with the
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thief. Many a harmlefs maid has fhe brought to
ruin by firft contriving plots and events, and then
pretending to foretell them.. She had-not, to be
fure, the power of foretelling things, becaufe fhe
had no power of feeing into futurity ; but fhe had
the art fometimes to biing them about according as
ihe had foretold them. = So fhe got that credit for
her wifdom which really belonged to her wicked-
nefs.

Rachel was alfo a famous interpreter of dreams,
and could diftinguifh-exaétly between the fate of
any two perfons who happened to have a mole on
the right or the left cheek. She had a cunning way
of getting herfelf off when any. of her prophecies
failed. When fhe explained a dréam according
to the natural appearance of things, and it did not
come to pafs; then fhe would get out of that fcrape
by faying, that ¢ this fort of dreams went by con-
trarics.” Now of two very oppofite things the
chance always is that one of them may turn out to

be true; fo in either cafe fhe kept up the cheat.
* Rachel in one of her rambles ftopped at the houfe
of Farmer Jenkins. She contrived to call when
fhe knew the mafter of the houfe was from home, .
which indeed was her ufual way. She knocked at
the door; the maids being out hay-making, Mrs.
Jenkins went to open it herfelf. Rachel afked her
3f fhe would pleafe to let her light her pipe? This
was a common pretence, when fhe could find no
other way of getting into a houfe., While fhe was
filling her pipe, the looked at Mrs, Jenkins and
{aid, fhe could tell her fome good fortune. The
farmer’s wife,. who was a very inoffenfive, but a
weak and fuperflitious woman, was curious to know
what fhe meant. Rachcl then looked about very
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carefully,; and fhutting the door with a my fterious
air,i afked her if fhe swas fure nobody would hear
_them. . 'This -appearance of myftery was at once de-
hghtfui and terrifying to Mrs., jenklns, who bid the
~cunning woman fpeak out. ¢ Then,” faid Rachel
in a {folemn whifper, ¢ there is to my certain know-
ledge a pot) of. money hid under one of the ftones
in your ;cellar.”| ¢ Indeed,” faid Mrs, Jenkins,
f6it ds imp ﬂ,ﬂible, fur now I think of it, I dreamt
.laﬁ; night I was in_prifon for debt.” ¢ Did you
indeed?” faid Rachel, ¢ that is quite furprifing.

Dbid. you dream hefore twelve o’clock or after?”
£ O it. was this mc}rnmg», juft before I awoke.

¢ Then 1 am, fare it is true, for morning dreams
always go, by contraries,” cried Rachel, ¢ How
Jucky it was you dreamt it fo late.” ¢ Mrs. Jenkins
F.cﬂuld hardly contain. her joy,. ~and afked how the
money was to be come at,” . ¢ There is but one
“way,” faid Rachel, ¢ I muft go into the cellar, I
know by my artiunder which ftone it lies, but I
muft_not tell.,”| They. then both went down into
‘the cellar, but Rachel mfufed to point at the ftone
unlefs Mrs. Jenkins would. put five pieces of gold
‘into a bafon and, do as The direfted. The fimple
woman inftead of turning her out of doors for a
cheat; did.as fhe was bid. She put the guineas
into, a, ha{bn, whach {he. gave into, Rachel’s hand.
Rachel ﬂ-rgwed fome whne powder ‘@ver the gold,
muttered fome barbarous words, and pretended to
~perform the black art. She then told Mrs. Jenkins
to put the bafon quietly down-within the cellar;

telling her that if fhe offered to iook into it, or
_even to {peak a word the charm wc;uld be bmken

_She alfo dxre&&d her to. lock. the cellar dnur, and

, | A 8 .
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on no preteﬂcé to'open?it mfiéﬁ”tlhm" fo E’i‘gb’t |
hours. ¢ Ifadded fhes v« gou! ékfrfel? ltow
‘thefe’ dlre&mn's, thﬂﬁgﬂb-ﬁvl‘ thePowerior ﬁ’[y[ artj you
- you will find the ‘bafon' ﬁ’ﬂn%&yﬁd to thefﬁer? ﬁjimt:

under which the morey lieshid, and a'fine treafare
it will'be.,? Mrs. Jenkins,’ whq beélieved evety
word the weman faid] 'did exattly as fhewas told,
and Rachel tmuk her lﬂ’&ﬂ&%m?fa h&ﬂﬁﬁb’:ﬁe Peward.

When farmer ?enkmwtﬂmﬁ'}m{“ -h’eq!ieﬁfedlhik
wife to draw him'a cup of cider; this fhe put off
.doing {o long that'he began to be ‘difp leafed VAL
laft the be gfd he would drink a little bﬂ(i{' inftead:
He mﬁ{’ced on: knowing ‘the réafomny’ and’ whet' at
laft he grew angry the“told him" ‘all that ‘had pafts
and’owned " that ‘as the pot of gold-hap pdh‘ed to b
in the cider’ cellar, the-did mot daré opert‘the doot,
-as fhe ‘was fure it-would break the charm. < ¢ And
it would be a pity you know,” faid flie, ¢ to lofe &
‘good fortune for 'the fake' of ‘a-draught of ' cidéry”
“The farmer,’ who was“hot o Eaﬁlj’ﬂmp@ﬁ’fﬂi upnd
'fuf?e{:'lfed a ‘trick o He t¥cfﬁ%n§ed the' key, ‘and
- ‘went and’ npened the“cellar door. e found the
-bafon, and in'it five round’ pieces” of -tin- covered
wwith powder.Mrs. Jenkins burft ot a- -crying’;
‘but the farmer thought df"nnthmg but ‘of étﬂmg a
“warrant to apprehend the t:tmnlng\ ‘woman. -~ Indeed
. fhe well’prévied her “claim’ito #hat niame,swhen' fhe
‘infifted tﬁat the>eeNar ‘doot might f’t}e’fﬂé t'locked
1ill fhe had time: t{r gel:’lhuf bf‘ftﬁié‘ reacﬁ »-:?:-P“all
purfuit.

Poor Sally E.vans* I am’ {'ure ﬂle fued the d'ay
that ever ihe litened’tc a fortune tellér ! Sally
as’harmlefs a/gir] as ever churned a Asmutidwdﬁ but-
‘ter ; but Sally -Wa%s porant and (updiftitions.s 8
dehghtcd in dream boaLs, and had {:anulttd all thc

=
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cunning women in the country to:tell her whether
the two moles on her cheek denoted that the was ro-
have two hufbands, or only two children. If fhe-
picked up an old horfe-fthoe going to. church fhe"
was fure that would .be a lucky week... . She never:
made a black-pudding without borrowing one ofs
the Parfon’s old wigs to hang in the chimney; firmly:!
believing there were no other means topreferve!
them: from burfting. She would never go to-bed;
on Midfumimer eve without fticking:upinther room!
the well krnown plant called Midfummer-man,- as!
the bending of the leavesto the right or to the:lefty!
would not fail to tell her whether Jacob, of: whom:.
we fhall fpeak prefently, was true or-falfe. »:She!
would rather go ' five' ‘miles labout . thani: pals
near a church-yard at might.!! Every {evénth year:
fhe would not eat beans becaule they grew:
downward in the. pﬂd, inftead of upwnrfi ‘and- flser
would rather -have gone: with her gown (open: than:
have taken a pin of an old woman, for fear: of
being bewitched. Poor Sally had: fo many unlucky
da}:s in her calendar, thatra large;portion of: fher
timme "became of little ufe, becaufe’ on thefe da
fhe did not dare f{et about any new worksbAnd
would have refufed the beft offer if made to her on:
a Friday, which fhe ihuught {o'unlucky a day that:
fhe often faid what a pity it was that there werclany:
Friday in the week! Sally had twenty pounds left.
her by her grandmother. Shﬂ had long been €ourted:
by Jacob a fober lad with whom fhe lived fel-
low {ervant at a creditable farmer’s. Honelt Jacob,
like his namefake of old, thought it little to waig
feven years to get this damfel to wife, becaufe of
the love he bore her, for Sally’ had promifed to
marry him when he could match her twenty pounds
with another,
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“Now there was one Robert, a rambling, idle
young gardener, who inftead of fitting down {teadily
mione place, ufed to roam about the country and
do'lodd: ‘jobs where he could get them. No one

~underftood any thing about hlm, except that he was
‘& down-looking fellow who got his bread nobody
krew how, and never had a penny in his pocket.

Robert, who was now in the neighbourhood, hap-
pened to hear of Sally Evans and her twenty pounds.

He conceived a longing defire for the latter, So
he: went to his old friend Rachel, told her all he
“had heard of bally, and promifed if fhe could bring
about a marriage between them, fhe fhould go
fhares in the money. |

. Rachel:undertook : the bufinefs. She fet off to
thiss farmihoufe and fell to finging cne of her moft
muemg fongs juft under the dairy window. Sally
was {6 firuck with the pretty tune, which was unhap-
pily ufed to fet off fome very loofe words, that fhe
jumped up, dlﬂpped the {kimming difh into the
créam ‘and ran out to buy the fnng While fhe
ftooped down:to rummage the bafket for thefe
{fongs which had the moft tragical pi&ures, for Sally:
haﬂ a tender ‘heart and -delighted in whatever was
mournful, Rachel looked ftedfaftly in her face, and
told her! the Kaew: by her art that fhe was born to
good fortune, but adwfed her not to throw herfelf

‘away.' 4 Thefe two moles on your cheek,” added
{he, ¢ fhew you are in fome danger.” ¢ Do they de-
note hufbands or children,” -cried Sally ? ¢ ﬁar{nng
up, and’lettinig fall the fong of the children in the
wood ;” “Hufbands,” muttered Rachel, “Alas! poor
].amb'” faid - Sally mournfully, ¢ then he will die
firft won’the?' ¢ Mum for that,” quoth the fortune-
teller, ¢¢ Liwill fayl no moere.” Sally was impatient,
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but the more ’ curiofity the difcovered; the more!
myftery Rachel affe&ed. - At laft fhe faid, ¢ if you!
will crofs my hand witha piece of 'filver T will tell you
your fortune. -:By the power of my art I can do this:
three ways by cards,” by the lines of your hand,
or by turmng a cup of tea-gmunds which will yos
have 2" O, all!alld” cried Sally, looking up ~with:
reverence tD this fun-burnt oracle of wifdom, ‘who
knew no lefs than three different ways of diving
into the feerets of futunty Alas! . "perfﬂns of bet
ter {enfe than Sally have been {o taken in; the
more is the pity! I'he poor girl {aid fhe would run
up {tairs to her little box where fhe kept her money
tied up in a' bit of an old glove, and would bring
down'a bright queen Ann’s fix-pence very crooked.
;1 am f{ure,” added fhe, ¢ 1t isa lucky dne, for
it cured me of a very bad ague laft {fpring; by only
laying it nine nights under my pillow without fpeak-
ing a word. ) But then you muft know: what gave
the virtue to this fix*pence was, that it had belonged
to three young men of the name of John; I am:fure
I had work enough to ‘get it. But true it is, it
certainly cured me. It muft be the fix-pence you
know, for I am fure I did nothing elle for my
ague, except indeed taking fome bitter ftuff every
_ threel hours which the doétor called bark. Indeed
I loft my ague foon' after I took it, "but I'am
fure it was c-wmg to the crooked fix:pence and
not to the'bark.: And fo, good woman, you may
come in ifs you wjﬂ, for there is not a foul in the
houfe but:me.” This was the very. thing.Rach&l
wanted to know. oM

- While Sally was above Rairs untying her glove,
Rachel flipped into the parlour, took adinall filver
cup from the beaufet, and ‘clapped: it linto! her
poeket, - Sally ‘ran down lamenting fheihad: loft
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her fix-pence, which fhe verily believed was owing
to her having put it into a left.glove, inftead of
a right- one.! : Rachel .comforted her by faying,,
that if fhe gave hetr tworplain ones  inftead, ;the
charm would work juft as well. Simple Sally
thought herfelf - happy to- be let off: fo eafily,
never ccalculating that ‘a fmooth fhilling was
worth two crooked -fix-pences. . But'this fkill was.
a part of the black art in,which' Rachel excel-
led. ~She took the’ money -and. began to ex-
amine the lines of Sally’s:left hand. _She bit her
withered lip, {hook her head, and bade her poor
dupe beware of a young wman,; who had black
hair.’ “No indeed,” cried: Sally all!in a fright,
¢¢ you  mean black eyes, for our Jacob- has got
brown: hair, ‘tis his eyes that are black.” #¢That
is'ithe/very thing I was going to fay,” muttered
Rachel, % 1 meant eyes though I faid hair, for
I know::'his ‘hair is as ‘brownas a chefnut, and
his' eyes as black as a floe.” ¢ So they are fure
enough,” cried Sallys: ¢ how in the world. could
you know that2? forgetting: that fhe herfelf -had
" juft told her foit And it «is thus that thefe hags
pick out of the credulous all which they after-
wards pretend:'to reveal to them. ¢ O, I know
a pretty deal fore than that,” faid Rachel, but-you
muft. be aware of this man.: ¢ Why {o,” cried Sally
with great guicknefs, ¢ Becaufe,” anfwered Rachel,
¢ youare fatedto marry a man worthahundred of him
wﬁu has:blue: eyesy light hairy and a ftoop in
the fhoulders.” _¢ No, indeed, but I .can’t,” faid
Sally, ¢ I have promifed Jacob, and Jacob I will
marmy.” = ¢ Yowcannot child,” returned Rachel,
in a {olemnctone; ¢ it is out of your power, youw
are fated to marry ‘the grey eyes and light hair.”
¢ Nay, indeed,” faid Sally, fighing deeply, ¢ if I
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am fatedy T muftfiol-vknow! therel is wo refilting
one’s fate.” - shisvis 1@t commohednOwith poor de-
Yudied 2 girlsy swhotare ot awares ¢hat they thams
felvesimake “theit fate” by their folly, and_then
complain there is no reflifting it,—~===<“What
can I do?” faid Sally. <1 will tell you that
100y faid Rachells:n% You -muft) takera walk
next~ Sunday ‘afternoon! ta vthes church-yard; and
ithe firfi'maivyou ' mectiin’a blie coaty with, alarge
poly of pinkssand futhernwepdan his bofom, fitting
on the churchiyard wallj aboit: Hevenroichocks, the
will'be thebman.” #¢ Providedy” faid: Sally;:mnuch
difturbed, ¢ thac 'he hasdprey’ieyes,t and fobph.T
600, 110! berdure,?faid i Rachel, 8¢ btherdifd it cis
novithe' mighit man.? »'“RBot 1 {kould multake”
{uid ‘Sally,/*bfdr- twe! menqgmay  hdppen o havé:a
coat and eyestof the ffame colonr?” ~% Forprevent
that,” replied:Rachely«¢if itiss the dfightiman, the
two firflt lettersitofvHis name will be:Ru P. = This
mang hasl gotvmoney theyondr fea.” 1% @y L do not
walue: histmbney,? | faidb 8d by} withi/teans:dinc her
gyess v for klovel Jacobrbetter than howte or land;
bue if 1 anr fated ' too matiry another, ¥-can’t:help
it You kmowthdreissno frigglimgagainftmy fate.”
" Poor Sally theught ofinothing; and:dreamt.of no-
thingald dhe wéek-burthebluetoat and the grey eyes.
“She maded hundred blunders at her work. She put
Ter remmet ‘intol the butter: pafy, infteadiof the cheefe-
Jtab: o She’ gave dhe s curd tothe hogs, and putthe
avhey into the vats. ~She iput her lhittle  knifeiout
‘of her pocket for fear it fHowvldicut love,and would
notfbay in the ikitcheny if there: was notianieven
gumberiof ipeoples Teftitit fhould break the charm.
:8he prewicoldranidrmy fteriols in hed Behaviour to
faichful Jacob; swhom fhe truly lovied.: But.the more
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fhe 'thought -of: thé: fortune-teller; the more fhe
was -conyinced that brown hairand black eyes were
not what 'fhe -was fated ~to ATy -and! therefore
though fhe trembled; tg think! i 1ty ]acobicquld net
Cbelthesmany 1 anftifer "én V2 TIRR G ST

_ [ plpos S G RS -G i Re o

On Sunda}z fhie was tod unealy, fo: gn o chdrch

for; poor Sally had never been taught, that her be-
ing: uneafy’ was only @ frefh reafon why fhe ought
to go thither.: She fpent ‘the ‘whole afternoon in
her little garret; dmfﬁng in‘all her beit. Firft the
put'on her red ribbon, which fhe had bought at
Taft; Lammas fair ;" then the recollcéted that red was
an unlucky culcﬁur, and changed it for.a bluerib-
bﬂn,:tled in @ true  lover’s knot; 'but fuddenly
~calling ‘1o mind ‘that poor Jacob had- ‘bought this
knot for her'of a. pedlar -at the 'door, and that fhe
had promrfﬂd to wear it {or his fake, her heart
{mote hf:r, and fhe laid it: by, fighing to ithink
ihe was/ not fated. to marry the man who had given
it toither..'When fhé/badilookéd at herfelf twemy
times in the glafs; for onelvdin attion Jalways brings
onanother, .fhe “fet off, trembling” and "quaking
‘every. flep fhe went; - She walked eagerly towards
the ﬂhlil‘ﬁh yard, not:daring to' look to; the right
or left, for fear the thould-fpy Jacoby who would
‘have offéred to'walk with/her.:| As! foon as fhe
-came within {ight lof the wally dhe {pied a man fit-
tingiuponiit.- Her heart beat vm’icm]y She looked
again’; 'but alas!t the firanger not only had on a
black coat, but neither hair nor eyes anfwered the
defcription. She‘happened to caft her eyes on: the
churchwlock, and foundifhe Was itwo hours before
her tinve. ThIs was fome! comfort! | She walked
awayandigbt-rid-of whetwd hodrs as. wdll as fhe
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coiild; paying' great attention.as fhe went fot o
walk overany ftrawswhich'lay acrofs: (\While the
elock was firiking ! feveny - the  returned ;to the
churchiyard, and; O! the wonderful . power of for-
tune-teblers ! there fhe faw him ! there fatitheivery
man ! his hair g8 light ‘as flax, his eyes as blue as
butter-milky and his fhoulders as round as a tub.
| Efv-'erjz" : 'ti't-ﬂé-'-ug‘trehd;riiﬁc;thé,svérjhrnﬂ{-';:gay Anhis
wailtcoat button-hole. “ /At firft indeed fhe thought
it had been {weetbrier, and, glad to tatch at a
'ﬁr&w'z_whifpefed to herfelf,! it is not he, and I fhall
marry Jacob ftill ; but ‘on looking ‘again,. fhe faw
it was fouthernwood plain enough, and that all was
over. 'The man accofted: her with fome very non-
ferifical, but too:acceptable compliments. . Sally
‘was naturally a modeft girl, and but for Rachel’s
wicked arts, wouldnot have talked witha firange
man'; but how could fhe refift her fate you know ?
Aftera little difcourfe, fhe afked him, with ajtrem-
bling Heart, what might be his name ?; % Robert
Price at'your fervice,” was the an{wer. ;¢ Robert
Price! that is R. P. as fure as I am alive, and the
fortune-teller was a witch! - It is all out! it is all
out! O the wonderful art of fortune-tellers!?.

“The little fleep fhe had that night was difturbed
with dreams of graves, and ghofts, and funerals;
but as they were morning dreams, fhe knew thofe
‘always' went by contraries, and that a funeral de-
noted a wedding. Still a figh would now and then
‘heave, to think that in that wedding Jacob could
‘have 'no 'part. “Such ‘of my readers as know the
‘power which fuperftition has over the weak and cre-
‘dulous mind, fcarcely need be told, that poor. Sal-
1y’s unhappinefs was foon compleated. She forgot
allher vows to Jacob; the at once forfogok an honeft

I : + »
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manwhone the dovedsand-confented; to marryone
of whont/fhe:knew nethingj from-a ridicnleus,no,
tioh thabdhe was scompelled to doife by a dgcree
which' fhe had itimoto :n*hér power. to refifty - She
married this ‘Richard: Price, sthe flrange. gardener,.
whom fhe foon found tasbe! very, worthlefs; and
very amacheiin debt:/He ‘had neo fuch ‘thing, as
¢ money rl;:u::\ﬁtrmt:i fea,”asothe: ibsrtun&fwnf:i} had
told’ h&r*fhbm e had sanothér owife: there. . 1 He
got- immediate bpoflefion of: Sally’s -20k Raghel
put infor .her fhare,s but the’ rﬁfufﬂd to give her
a farthlng; and :bid her get aw'ﬂ}; onthe wounld h,a,u:c
her taken upoon "thesvagrant fa. He, foon, gan
away (from Sally, leawﬂg Her:to rht:wa,il ‘her own
WE&I{I’]EFS “for dviavas: that -indced;: and not ;any
nu-efi"lﬁ;blﬁ, fate Wwhich'had  been thm caufe of, her
ruin, -~ To ecompléat her mifery, fhe herfelf was
fufpefled of having ftolenthe ﬁlwer eup which Ra-
<hicl had pocketed. HLrei:naﬂf:r, however, -wonld
not profecute “her, as thes was fa}hmg}nm{a deep
decline,” and ﬂre dled ina fe.wémnthﬁ of a broken
‘he—diﬂtn.- SVIE (0 o8 .9 ST 21 agdy Vonig
“Rachel, whenever Ihe gm near:home, ﬂfedftqdrgp
her =trade of fortune- telie:r; and only. dealt in the
varcs of her bafket. ' Mr. ' Willony the, glergyman,
doand’ J’ieﬁr ‘one day: dhalmg cout fome yery wicked
‘balladsotoi fome childrén; « He went up with a view
o gwé héra i'-'epnmand tbut thad, no, feepner  be-
g_lm hisexhorfation than apicame-a mnﬂ,able, foT-
Yawed by féveral people: © ¢ There fhe is, that is
Jhe, that iscthe 6ld 'witch 'who tricked Iy wrﬁe.,aut
6fhe fivieguineas,” faid one of them, ¢ Do your
Iﬁ‘BLH‘{mﬂﬁdh}@, feize! thatold hag She may :tell
ifortunes “and find pots of gold in, Taunten, aﬂ
iforahere fhe wilbhave nt:.-Hung elfe.to - do F" i
was. that very farmer Jenkins, whofe wife had
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been clicated by Rachel of the five guineds. - ‘He
had taken pams ‘to trace her to her own parr{h vihe
did not fo'much value the lofs of the money, but he
thought it was a daty he owed the public to clear
the country of “fuch “vermin., ~Mr. Wilfon imme*
diately commiitted her. She took her trial at the
next aflizes, when fhe was'’ fﬂltcnccd to'a year's
imprifonment. In the mean’ time’the pawnbroker
to whom fhe had fold ‘the CUp, W hich fhe had ftolen
from poor 'Sally’s malfter, 111.peached and as the
robbery was fully proved upon Rachel, the ‘was
{entenced for this erime to Botany Bay; and a hap-
py day it was for the county:of Somerfety when
fuch a nuifance was fent out of it. She was tranf-
pnrted much about the fame time that her hufband
Giles loft his life in {ftealing the net from the gar-
den wall. '

‘1 have thought it my duty to print this little hif-
tory asakind warning to all you young men and maid-
ens not to have any thing to fay to cuears, 1mros-
TORS, CUNNING WOMEN, FORTUNE-TELLERS, CON]JU-
" RERS, and INTERPRETERS OF BrREAMs.—Liflen to me,
your true friend, when I aflure you that God never *
reveals to weak :—md wicked women thofe fecret de--
figns of his Providence, which no human wifdom is
able to forefee.  To confult thefe falle oracles is
not only foolith, but finful. It is foolifh, becaufe
they are themfelves as J1gnorant as thole whom they
pretend to teach, and it is finful, becaufe it is pry-
ing into that futurlly which God, as kindly as wile«
ly, hides from men. God mdeed orders all things;
but when you have a mind to do a foolifh thing, do
not fancy you are fated to_do it. This is tempting
Providence, and not trufting him. Itis indeed,
o {:halgmg God wnh folly,” “Prudence is his gm,-






