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FAHT THE FIRST.

Ox a dark cold night, in the middle of Novem-
ber, as Mr. Hardy wos teavelling in o stage-
coach from London to Norwich, he was ronsed
from & sound sleep, at the end of a siage, by
the cogchman's opening the door of the cari-
age, and begging leave to look for a parcel
which was in the box under My, Handy's saat,
The apening of the door admitted a violent gust
of wind and rain, which was very unpleasant to
the foelings of the sleeping pessengers, and
rounged them o a consciousness of the silna-
tiom of these who were on the oulside of the
vehicle. T hope, conchman, you have a good
thick eoat on, o guard yoo ageinst the cold and
the wet,” said Mr. Hardy.

“ 1 have a wvory good one, sir,” replied the
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man, ** but 1 have leat it to a poor lintle girl
that we hove on the top; for my heart bled for
her, poor thing! she had =0 little clothing 1o
keep her warm ™

“ A child exposed on the oulside of ke
coach, on gach a nichi as this!™ exclaimed Mr.
Hardy: "1 sm sure it would be very wrong
of us to let her atay there, Do let us hove her
in immediately ; it is quite shocking to think of
her being in such a sitwation.”

& Ohy no!" eried o gentleman oppogite; “we
ean do nothing with ber here, it is quite out of
the guestion. Tha coach is aleeady full, and
she will be so wet, that we might a8 well be on
the outside ourselves us sit near her.  Desides,
she is a poor child in charge of the master of a
workliouse, and one does not know whal she
may have abonot ber,”

“ Why, as to thal, sir,” replied the coach-
man, * I believe she is as clean as any child
needs to be, though she is rather delicate look-
ing, poor thing : bt she is a fine hitle ereature,
and deserves belter Fare than she is likely to
get where she is going,”

' Let ber come o, at any rate,” said Mr.
Hordy; *° lor, poer or vich, she is equally sin-
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sible of cold ; med o eoe, 1 -amsure, who hss
a child of his own, can bear the idea of her
being so exposed; as to her being wet, I
will wrap her in my plaid, and take ber oo my
knee, =0 that no one can feel any inconvenience
from iL"

This sifenced the gentleman®s objections,
and, the rest of the compaay agreeing to it, tha
coachman was desired to bring the child In,
which he gladly did; and the dey plasd being
ralled about ber, Mr, Hardy took her on his
knee, and, putting his arm round her waist,
clasped her, with benevolence and self-satisfac-
tion, 1o his breagt.  ** I am afrsid you are vory
cold, my poor little girl ;' said he.

“ | was very cold indeed, till the coachman
wis 0 pood o me as to lot me have his cont,”
replied she, in & very aweet and cheerful voice ;
“ but you have made me warmer stifl,” she
afdded ; and, as she spoke, she laid her head
upon the breast of her benevolent friend, and
wiis atleep in o fow minotes,

't The corchman showed a grest deal of con-
cern for her,” said one of the passeapers: =]
conld hardly have expected 3o much foeling in
the driver of a stage.conch.”

At



i1 THE ORXAMENTS

[ believe there is much more Lumanity
amongst the lower classes of people than is ge-
nerally supposed,” veplied Mr. Hardy; * lur
we seldom meet with one who is deaf to the
appenls of childbood or helplessness.”

His companion wag loo sleepy o dispule the
point, and the whale parly =oon sunk into the
game statle of torper, from which this Bitle in-
cident had roused them ; and they were only
eecasionally disturbed by the changing of hiorses,
or the coachmen's applications for the uswal
fee, till the full down of dey compelled them to
shake off their drowsiness.

When Mr, Hardy awoke, he found his little
corpapion sl in a gound sleep, and he
thought, with sausfaction, of the comfortable
rest which he had procured for her, with very
little inconvenience to himself.  He was glad,
fou, that be had ioterested himsell for her,
before he saw her; for, had he seen the pre-
possessing face which he then beheld, he might
have cuspected that his interference had been
prompied by her beauty, as much as occasioned
by lber distiess. She appeared to be abont five
years old, of a fir complexion, and regular
features; Lot Mr, Hardy was particularly in-



