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Mri. Faoirlaad, Charles, Reoberl, Eliza, and
Fanwy, seated of the brenkfost-tabie.

Enier My. Fariand.

Mr. Fairiand, YV ELL, children, you
look wery bappy, and, I hope, are enjoying
your breakfast : when you bave done, I have
something to say 10 you.

Robert. I wonder what it can be! Charles,
Can you guess !

Charles. No, Robert: but perhaps papa
bea some new book 1o read, or means to give
a lecture om the globes,
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Robert. Pooh! nonsense! it is not fhaf,
I am sure; for papa looks rather droll, and
has a amile &t the cormers of his mooth; rod
whenever I see that, I know it is something
diverting that i coming, I think he means
to give ws a holiday, or to play at cricket
with us on the lawn when school-hours are
o¥ar.

My, Fairignd. No, Bobert, it is neither the
one sor the other.

Mrs. Fairignd. 1 canoot help thioking,
children, that your pape lovks very grave.

Robert. Yes, mamma, #o he does; but then
be looks as though he tried to be serious; and
indeed, mamma, he had & smile at the corner
of his mouth, I will make hasie and fipich
my breaklast.

Mr. Fairlend., You need vot be in so grest
8 hurry; for what I heve to say may not be
quile so pleasant as you imegine.

Ehza. Now, Robert, do you think that
paps is not locking serious? I am alraid we
have done something wrong, and he is going
to talk to vs.

Robert, 'Well, Eligs, if any one has been
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doing wrong, it must be you, or Fanny, or
my brother: I bave done nothing wrong, J
am sure.

My, Famirland. Bobert, you generally talk
enough for your brother and sisters, s well
as yourself, It would be weli, if, on the pra:
sent occesion, you could prove yourself as
innocent as you think yon are: but, indecd,
you are so sure of il, that perhaps I aught
oot to deubr il

Fanny. 1 do not think Robert would do
any thing really wrong, willingly; but he is
-qml:limn_i giddy enough ; and is, perbaps, us
much to blame now as any of us are, - We
all jove & joke; but if we bave offended papa,
that will be but a poor joke, however much
we may have langhed at it.

Charies. II, papn, yon think we have been
idle 1this morniog, memma will tell you that
we were at otr books esrly; and we can all
say oar bessons. Robert irifled m little; bat
he learns bis lessons so quickly, that he is ge-
nerally ready-before us.

Mr. Fairland. Mo, Charles, I have no com-
plaint to make on Lhet score; and moash we-
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knowledge, that, usually, you give me preat
pleasure by your eltention to your studies.
You appear, all of you, to have finished your
breskfust io & very short time. Well, [ must
now tell you what 1 bave to say; and hope
you will be enabled to make a proper defence
to the heavy charges [ have agsinst you, or
to acknowledge your error, and give me a
promise of amendment.

Fonny. My dear papa would not be so
grave, il wa had nol been very naughty.—
Momma, I am afraid of baving dobe some-
thing very wroopg, though I zeslly do oot
know what it is,

Mrs, Fairland. Your paps iz goiog tw tell
you whet iz is, Fanny. Bot, whatever it may
be, I must plead for you all, as far as is rea-
sonable; for 1 do not kpow when you wers
more atleotive than this morning.

Mr. Foirfand. [ am glad to hear thai: bui
we must not pass by errors merely becauss
sume duaties have been well performed, Thet
my children should have such complaints
brooght sgeinst them, by perfect sirengers,
must appear exiraordinery, But, as Robert
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says e is sure be has dooe nothing wrong, we
muet, of course, pass him by : we should not
punish the inzacent with the guilty.

Roberf, I am not 30 sure of it now, papa.
But when [ thowght you smiled, 1 did not
remember haviog done any thing wrong, and
felt wure I had not; but I begin oow Lo be
afraid.

Mr. Fairland. Well, as the breakiest-things
- are removed, put your chairs & little forther
frem ihe table; for I expect some friends.

Bhiza, (ratker smpuliently.) But plemse,
papa, oot to let any one come till you have
told us what we have dowe. What will they
think of us!

Robert. No, papa, please not. I am suse,
if I bave done wrong, I will say that | have:
bot do mot let any one ceme in,

Mr. Fairlard. Why, my children, I can
have no, pleasure in making krown year er-
roms to olhers. Bat, on the present occasion,
I ean hardiy dispesse with company ; for in
the adjoining parlour are six gentlemen,—if
I moy call them so,~ready to prefer their
complaints; and, judging from voe weigaies



