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THE

¥Friendly Instructor.

———

DIALOGUE 1.
Between SAMUEL and WiLLiam
against Lying.

Sam. WHAT'S the matter,
William ? you look as if you had
been crying.

Wil. My father has been angry
with me.

Sam. What has he been angry
with you for ?

Wil. T am ashamed to tell you :
I have been very navghty indeed.

Sam. Nay, but tell me what it
was ; I won't tell any-body ; and
you know I tell you any thing you
ask me,
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Wil. I told a lie. My father
taxed me with a fault I had com-
‘mitted, and I denied it; at last
he made me own it, and corrected
me.

Sam. 'That was a little hard,
when he had made you confess, to
correct you, without you had done
somewhat very bad indeed.

Wil. No: that was but a little
fault: It was not for what I did,
but for denying it, I was correct-
ed: and I am sure I deserved it.

Sam. Nay, then, if you are sat-
isfied, don’t look so dull: Come, .
cheer up, angd be brisk.

Wil. No, Samuel, I am not sat-
isfied ; for though I have no rea-
son to complain of my father, I
have a great deal to be angry with
myself, that I should offend so
kind a father, and, what is worse,
make God angry with me.
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Sam. No, no, don’t be concern-
ed about that. I have told a lie
a great many times, and God was
er angry with me, that I know

of.

Wil. No, it may be you don’t
know it, but God is very angry
with us when we tell lies. I nev-
er knew so much of it before, but

ny father has told me, what a sad
thing it is for children to tell lies 5
and showed me where Christ has
said, That the devil is the father
of lars, and, in another place,
That all liars shall have their part
in the lake that burns with fire and
brimstone ; and is not this enough
to grieve me ?

Sam. I don’t know; I nkyer
was concerned about it. My fa-
ther says, that it is a very naugh-
ty thing for children to teil lies;
but he never told me that God
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'would be angry with me, and that
I should be the devil’s child if I
\did ; for then I believe I should
have been afraid as well as you.
But are you sure it is true ?

Wil. Yes, I am sure my father
would not have said so, if it was
not. Besides, I tell you he shew-
ed it me in the Word of God, and
made me read to him, in the 5th
chapter of the Acts, how Ananias
and Sapphira were struck dead for
telling a lie.

Sam. That was sad indeed ! I
ought to bless God that he has not
struck me dead, who have told so
many.

Wil. Well, Samuel, I hope we
shall both take heed what we say
for the future, and pray to God to
forgive us what is past.

Sam. Will God pardon us then,
if we don’t tell any more ?
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Wil. Yes, if we are sorry, and
pray him for Christ’s sake to for-
give us; for' my father told me,
he has said, Whosoever-confesseth
and forsaketh kis sins shall find
mercy.

DIALOGUE II.
Between CHARLOTTE and OLi-
VIA, on reading the SCRIPTURES.

Char. I CAME to play with
you, Olivia, this afternoon, if I
nlay.

Olivia. Yes, Charlotte, why
should you questionit? for ¥ am
very glad to see you, and my
mother is always willing to have
you here.

Char. I was afraid you had got
a task to learn, because 1 saw you
with a bock in your hand, that
made me say so.

Oliv. No, I was not getting any
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only reading a chap-

Oliv. Notlove to read the word
of fod, Charlotte! it is sad in-
deed if you don’t.

Char. Yes, I like well enough
to.rcad it ; but not at home and at
school too.

Oliv. 1 read at home as well as
you, but I generally read a chapter
to my father or mother besides,
and sometimes to myselfe

Char. Tf you like to read so
much it is nothing to me; but I
think yoy have no great occasion
for it, you can read better than L

Oliv, No, I can’t; but that is
not the chief thing I read at home
for.
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Char. No! I thought what all

children read their books for, was
to learn.

Oliv. Pray, what do other peo-
ple read for? Don’t your father
and mother too read the Bible ?

Char. Yes, but they read it to
mind the sense, which is none of
our business till we are bigger.

Oliv. O dear, Charlotte, don’t
speak so! What, is it none of our
business to know what God hath
said to us in his Word ?

Char, No, not till we are older,
for we can’t understand it yet; I
can’t at least, I don’t know what,
you do.

Oliv. Yes, you and I too ate ca-
pable of understanding something
of it, if we read it carefully; nay,
there’s my little brother, who is
not above five years old, will very
often give my mother an account
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of what he has been reading at his
school, and if it is any pretty sto-
ry, will tell her the most of it.

Char. Why, are there any pret-
ty stories in the Bible ? I love sto-
ries dearly, but never found any
pretey ones there.

Oliv. No ! that’s strange indeed !
You might well say you did not
understand what you read ; but the
reason is, -because you did not
mind.

Char. Yes, I do mind, or else
how could I learn to read ?

Olio. You mind to read all the
words right, but I find not at all
what you are reading about.

Char. No, indeed, that’s true,
for I always thought it was what I
knew nothing of. But what are
the stories about ? Ishould like to
mind them.

Oliy. 1 am sorry to see you so
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ignorant, indeed, Charlotte. Were
you never taught who was the first
man? who was saved in the ark
when the world was drowned ?

Char. Yes, I was taught those
questions when I was very small,
and was in my primmer.

Oliv. Well, don’t you remember
reading these stories when you
were in the beginning of Genesis ?

Char. No, indeed, I dont ; are
they there ;

Oliv. Yes, and towards the lat~
ter end is all the story of Joseph,
that his brethren sold into Egypt.

Char. Oh, I remember that was
in those questions ; and there was
one about Daniel’s being put into
the lion’s den; is that in the Bi-
ble too?

Oliv. Yes, that is in the 6th
chapter of Daniel; and in the
third chapter is the story of the
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three children in the fiery furnace.

Char. Pll1ook these stories and
read them. But pray tell me what
others there are ?

Oliv. Charlotte, there are so ma-
ny, that I can’t tell you a quarter
of them. In the New I'estament,
the first five books are full of very
pleasing ones. I hope your mo-
ther has told you that Jesus Christ
came into the world to save sin-
ners ; that he was born of the Vir-
gin Mary ; that whilst he lived
here, he did a great many mira-
cles ; made the blind to see, the
deaf to hear, the lame to walk, and
raised the dead to life.

Char. 1 don’t know ; if she has
I have forgotten. Is all this in
the New Testament ?

Oliv. Yes, as also how Christ
was put to death on a cross; and
how he arose again in three days,



15

and afterwards ascended to heav-
en.

Char. Well, T believe I shall
love to read these stories ; I will
read some every day, and mind
more what is read at school.

Oliv. Pray do, and 1 think you
will be pleased with them. But
I will not keep you any louger in
talk about this, we will go to play,
if you please, and have a little
more discourse the nexttime I see
you.

DIALOGUE 1L
Between the same, on reflecting
what is read.

Oliv. You see, Charlotte, I have
soon returned your visit, and am
glad to find you employed as yon

tound me.

Char. Yes, Olivia, I have been
reading some stories every day
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since X was with you; I am glad
you put me upon it, for I have
been greatly pleased with them.

Oliv. So I thaught you would,
when you said you loved stories 3
and I hope you will consider what
use you are to make of them ; for
it is with that design they ' are
written for us.

Char. Dear Olivia, I must beg
you to tell me how I must do that,
for I den’t know but I shall be
willing to learn whatever you will
teach me, for I find you have been
better instructed than I, and know
a great deal more.

Oliy. That I have had good in-
struction I must own, for my fath-
er and mother too have taken great
pains with me ; but to my shame
may I speak it, I know but little ;
however, I shall be very willing to
tell you any thing I do know.—
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And as to what I was speaking of,
my father has often put me (when
I have read astory to him) think-
ling what I was to learn out of it,
~that was suitable for me.

Char. Pray make this a little
plainer to me, for Idon’t well un-
derstand you.

Oliv. T will if T can. Tell me
what story you have been reading,
now, Charlotte, and we will see
what we are to learn from that,
and then you will know what I
mean.

Char. T was reading in the 2d.
book of Kings, 2d. chapter, about
the children that mocked Elisha,
the prophet, and how two bears
came out of the wood, and tore
forty-two of them,

Oliv. This is a very remarkable
story indeed ; what did you think
when you read it? .




Char. 1 thought they were ve-
ry wicked children, and that God
shewed how angry he was with
them, by letting the bears kill
them.

Gliv. That was a very good
thought. You remember what
they said, don’t you?

Char. Yes. Go up, thou bald
head, goup, thou bald head.

Oliv. Well, and what made it so
wicked in them to say so? for itis
to be thought it was true that the
prophet was bald.

Char. I suppose it was because
they spoke it to deride and jeer
him ; did they not?

Oliv. Yes, to be sure they did.
They could not think what to say,
to express their scorn amd con-
tempt of this holy man, and so
jeered him on account of a natu-
ral defect. And sure this should
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be a caution to all children (whe
are but too prone tg this evil) ne-
ver to express their contempt of
others, by mentioning any natural
or accidental infirmity or defect.
Char. T did not think of this
use of the story before; but, as
you say, it is indeed a very com-
mon thing, when we would show
our anger against any, to call them
crooked, hump-backed, bald-pa-
ted, one-eyed, or whatever other
imperfection they may have, that
this story convinces me is wrong.
Oliv. Ttis indeed, and as my fa-
ther told me when I read it to him,
I should consider, that it is both
foolish and wicked. Tt is very
silly to reflect on any one for what
he cannot help ; and is very wick-
ed, as it is indeed reflecting on
God himself, who made us all, and
for wise reasons permitted those



defects in nature, or suffered those
accidents to befal them by which
they came ; and the dseadful lot
of these children, 1 think, should
be enough to check us, whenever
we find any inclination so much as
to entertain a thought of this na-
ture;; much rather ought we to
turn our minds to thankfulness
and praise to our gracious God,
who has formed us so perfect, and
preserved us from being maimed
or deformed by sad disasters,

Char, Dear Olivia, I am much
obliged to you for giving me these
good instructions ; and as I have
not the advantages of learning as
you have, T hepe you will be so
good as to tell me a little more the
next time we meet.

Oliv. That 1 will, most readily.
And if you ask me about any thing
I don’t know, I will request my
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father or mother to tell me; and
pray, my dear, come to see me
quickly.

DIALOGUE 1V.
Between the same, on the death of
@ child.

Char. I HAVE made a quick
return of your visit. But what’s
the matter, dear Olivia? what do
you cry for ?

Qliv. Matter enough, Charlotte,
my brother Philander is dead !

Char. Dead! I am very sorry
for that ; when did he die ?

Oliv. 'This morning about ten
o’clock.

Char. He was well when you
were with me last, was he not?
Pray what did he die of?

Oliv. Yes, but he was taken ill
the next day; the doctor says it
was a violent fever.
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Char. But pray don’t cry so
much, you will make yourself
sick, and then you will die too.

Oliv. No I hope not; for I am

afraid T am not so fit to die as he
was ; I wish I were.
' Char. I hope you won’t die, in-
deed I should be very sorry to
lose you; but I wonder you
should think Philander fitter to die
than you.

Oliv. Oh, Charlotte, he was al-
ways a very good child, he took
great delight in hearing and read-
ing good things; he would go by
himself, to pray every morning
and night; and I never remem-
ber his making his father or moth-
er angry with him but once, and
then he went by himself presently
to beg pardon of God for his dis-
obedience, and would not rest till
he had obtained his pardon too.
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Char. He was an extraordinary
L

child indeec ge, but I think
:ver

Y Olla

me, ; Lhia
S0 mucii
better; my dear L
gone, took care 10 p
what he kaew.

Char. So do you I believe, for
T have heard you much commend-
ed.

Oliv. No, indeed, I have not;
for I have frequently displeased
my parents, and often omitted se-
cret prayer, which this dear little
creature would reprove me for;
and now he is gone, I wish I had
minded him more.

Char. Well, come, pray don’t
cry any longer ; you may follow
his advice now ; And I hope this




account will do me good, for I am
sure I am a great deal worse than
you; andif you are not fit to die,
what will become of me ?

Oliv. I hope God will give us
repentance, and forgive our sins,
that when we die, we may go to
heaven, where my dear brother is
gone. For he told us he was go-
ing to God and Christ, and bid us
not cry for him, but prepare to
follow him ; but sometimes I fear
I never shall.

Cha. I came to learn of you, not
to teach you ; but I can’t forbear
telling you of a place I fead this
morning, which I think is suita-
ble to us, both for direction and
encouragement. .

Oliv, Whatis it dear Charlotte ?
Llong to hear.

Char, Itisin Isa. lv. 7. Let
the wicked forsake his ways, and




the unrighteous man his thoughts,
and let him return unto the Lord,
and he will have mercy upon him,
and to our God for he will abund-~
antly pardon.

Oliv. This is a seasonable word
indeed. God grant we may for-
sake every sin, and sincerely re-
turn te him, and then we have his
promise of pardon ; and if our sins
are pardoned, we may be sure our
souls shall be saved.

DIALOGUE V.

Between Curoe and DORINDA,
on PRAYER. ‘
Chl. MY father has given me
leave to spend this afternoon with

you, if you are not engaged.
Dor. No, Chloe, I am no ways
engaged. I shall be very glad of
your compadqy.
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Chl. What book was that you
were reading when I came in?

Dor. A very pretty book, Dr.
Watts’ Prayers for children and
youth; did you never see it ? here
it is.

Chl. No, not as T remember,—
Is all this prayers?

Dor. Great part of it ; but here
are also some considerations to ex-
cite us to the duty, and some di-
rections for the right performance
of it.

Chl. And did you ever get any
of these prayers ?

Dor. Yes, my mother taught
me the infant’s prayer as soon as
I could speak; then the young
child’s, and now I have learned
those for children twelve years of
age.

Chl. But you are not so old
vet ; how came you te learn them ?
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Dor. I am almost ; and my mo-
ther has told me the meaning of
those words in them I did not un-
derstand. :

Chi. But I suppose they are
longer, and I should not like to
get long prayers, and be obliged to
say them every morning and eve-
ning, as I suppose you do.

Dor. Why, Chloe! I hope you
don’t consider it as a hardship to
get any thing that is good, or to
be so long employed every day in
praying to God. What prayers
do “you use? for I don’t doubt
but your father has instructed you
ir. your duty, as to praying to the
Lord.

Chl. Yes, indeed, my father has
often talked to me about it. When
my mother was alive, I remember
I used to say the Lord’s prayer to
her night and morning, and after



her death; a servant was ordered
to hear me ; but since I grew big-
ger, I was notrequired to say it to
any body ; to tell you the truth, it
is very seldom I say it at all.

Dor. T am very sorry to hear
this indeed, Chloe, and yet you
own your father has told you of
your duty.

Chl. Yes, but I generally forget
it.

Dor. Forget to pray to God
for the mercies you want, that is
sad indeed! If God should thus
forget you, what do you think
would become of you ?

Chl. Sometimes of an evening
I think of it, but when it is dark
I am afraid to go by myself.

Bor. T don’t wonder you are
afraid, if you so seldom pray te
God to preserve you. KFor my
part, if X should not commit my-
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self to the protection of God be-
fore I lie down, I should fear he
would be so displeased with me,
as to suffer some mischief to come
to me before the morning light.

Chl. But my father prays with
us, and I don’t see any need there
is for me to pray besides.

Dor. Indeed, Chloe, I am afraid
by your talk, that you never pray-
ed in your life.

Chi. Nay, Dorinda, now you
wrong me, I am sure ; what, won’t
you believe me ?

Dor. I make no doubt, Chloe,
of the truth of what you said ; but
I believe what you call praying is
not prayer.

Chl. Nay, I don’t know what
you mean now.

Dor. I will tell you. I don’t
eall it praying only to repeat the
words that are in any prayer, or to




kneel down whilst the master of
the family prays; this you seem
to account praying.

Chl. Yes. I don’t know what
praying is, if this is not. I thought
this was what every body called
praying.

Dor. No, Chloe, praying is a
work of the heart, and without
we send up our desires to God,
our prayers will do us no good ;
for it is the heart God looks at in
all our approaches to him.

Chl. But my thoughts are most
always on my play, and I do not
know how to fix them, as you say,
on good things.

Dor. The harder you find it to
fix your mind, the more occasion
you have to endeavour it; and I
am persuaded, if you would, be-
fore you begin, sit down and con-
sider the many mercies received
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from God, and what'you stand in
need of, the many sins you have
committed, and the dreadful con-
sequences of them, if God should
not forgive them, even endless
misery ; I say, if you think over
these things, you will not need ma-
ny more considerations to put yon
into a serious temper ; you will
find yourself so much concerned
in the acceptance your prayers
meet with, as will put fervour into
your desires. And it you please,
I will lend you this book, because
I think these prayers are such as
you will understand.

Chl. Pray do, and T will learn
some and try to use them in the
manner you have directed me.







