

        

            

                

            

        




    

    




    [image: The cover of the recommended book]


Letters written during a short residence in Sweden, Norway and Denmark



Wollstonecraft, Mary

9783849649760

208

Buy now and read (Advertising)

Like every word she wrote, Wollstonecraft's letters are full of personal revelations and wise thoughts. They are doubly interesting because can trace the intimate thought which lay beneath the public statement. One could pick out of this book enough epigrams to make a motto calendar. "Men with common minds seldom break through general rules. Prudence is ever the resort of weakness." "There is always a mixture of sentiment and imagination in voluptuousness " might have been written as a partial apology for the wayward Imlay. She relates her interview with the Prime Minister of Denmark, and sums him up as being "more anxious not to do wrong than to do good."

Buy now and read (Advertising)




[image: The cover of the recommended book]


The Return Of The Native



Hardy, Thomas

9783849635411

442

Buy now and read (Advertising)

This is the annotated edition including a rare biographical essay on the life and works of the author. Some regard this book as Hardy's masterpiece. Here again we have a rural setting and a powerful and moving plot. The characters, too, are striking and well drawn, and one of them, Clym Yeobright, the hero, just misses greatness. Unlike Mr. Hardy's previous works, it is predominantly a tragedy; but it is not a thoroughly artistic success, because our pleasure at the artist's triumph is overbalanced by disagreeable sensations caused by the repulsiveness of many of his characters and of the environment in which they move. Mr. Hardy himself must have felt the effect of this repulsiveness, for his humor is almost entirely absent. A passion for excessive realism, too, has taken a greater hold upon this essentially poetic idealist, and it is only when he is in the presence of inanimate nature that his soul appears to be truly inspired. The descriptions of Egdon Heath in this novel, and of the effects of its sombre vastness upon its scattered inhabitants, are unequalled in modern fiction. But if nature has taken hold of Mr. Hardy as it has done of few men since Wordsworth, it has not disturbed him "with the joy of elevated thoughts," as Wordsworth sang; it has not proved itself to be the power "whose secret is not joy, but peace" of Matthew Arnold; but rather it has proved itself to be the mysterious, inscrutable counterpart in the world of the senses, of that "insoluble enigma" with which Herbert Spencer and so many modern minds have found themselves confronted in the world of thought.

Buy now and read (Advertising)




[image: The cover of the recommended book]


Atlantis, The Antediluvian World



Donnelly, Ignatius

9783849644345

309

Buy now and read (Advertising)

This book created somewhat of a sensation in the literary and scientific world. Mr. Donnelly argues that Plato's story was true; that all the ancient civilizations of Europe and America radiated from this ancient kingdom, and that this is the reason we find pyramids, obelisks, and buildings almost Identically alike in Egypt, Mexico and Peru. Donnelly's statements and ample evidence deliver ample evidence for the existence of the continent of Atlants. This book is a must have for all folklorists and people, who are interested in the possible history of a famous nation.

Buy now and read (Advertising)




[image: The cover of the recommended book]


Roughing It



Twain, Mark

9783849643874

559

Buy now and read (Advertising)

"Roughing It" is another one of Mark Twain's chronicles of his wandering years, this one being the prequel to "Innocents Abroad." His adventures take place in the Wild West, Salt Lake City and even in Hawaii - among other places. He even enlists as a Confederate cavalryman for some time. The book is also a prolific example for Twain's excellent sense of humour.

Buy now and read (Advertising)




[image: The cover of the recommended book]


The Ministry Of Healing



White, Ellen Gould

9783849646424

356

Buy now and read (Advertising)

The Ministry of Healing, perhaps one of the best books ever written by Mrs. White, offers a wealth of information on the laws of life, how to cure diseases, how to stay healthy and how to heal the soul. It is important to understand the spiritual side of health, and this is where Mrs. White is the expert at. From the contents: Chapter 1 - Our Example Chapter 2 - Days of Ministry Chapter 3 - With Nature and With God Chapter 4 - The Touch of Faith Chapter 5 - Healing of the Soul Chapter 6 - Saved to Serve Chapter 7 - The Co-Working of the Divine and the Human Chapter 8 - The Physician, an Educator Chapter 9 - Teaching and Healing Chapter 10 - Helping the Tempted Chapter 11 - Working for the Intemperate Chapter 12 - Help for the Unemployed and the Homeless Chapter 13 - The Helpless Poor Chapter 14 - Ministry to the Rich ...

Buy now and read (Advertising)









 




 




Original

Stories from Real Life




 




MARY

WOLLSTONECRAFT




 













 




 




Original Stories,, M. Wollstonecraft




Jazzybee

Verlag Jürgen Beck




86450

Altenmünster, Loschberg 9




Deutschland




 




ISBN:

9783849649739




 




www.jazzybee-verlag.de




admin@jazzybee-verlag.de




 




Cover Design: Based on Mary Wollstonecraft -

http://europeana.eu/portal/record/2022611/H_DF_DF_1759.html. Marit Kjeksrud

Amundsen; Larvik Museum - avd av Vestfoldmuseene IKS. Larvik Museum - avd av

Vestfoldmuseene IKS - http://digitaltmuseum.no/011085442827. CC BY-SA -

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0/




 




 




 














CONTENTS:





 




PREFACE. 1




INTRODUCTION. 3




CHAP. I 4




CHAP. II 7




CHAP. III 10




CHAP. IV.. 13




CHAP. V. 16




CHAP. VI 21




CHAP. VII. 23




CHAP. VIII. 26




CHAP. IX. 30




CHAP. X. 32




CHAP. XI. 36




CHAP. XII. 38




CHAP. XIII. 40




CHAP. XIV. 42




CHAP. XV. 45




CHAP. XVI. 48




CHAP. XVII. 51




CHAP. XVIII. 53




CHAP. XIX. 55




CHAP. XX. 57




CHAP. XXI. 59




CHAP. XXII. 61




CHAP. XXIII. 62




CHAP. XXIV. 64




CHAP. XXV. 66



















PREFACE.





 




THESE conversations and tales are

accommodated to the present state of society; which obliges the author to

attempt to cure those faults by reason, which ought never to have taken root in

the infant mind. Good habits, imperceptibly fixed, are far preferable to the

precepts of reason; but as this task requires more judgment than generally

falls to the lot of parents, substitutes must be sought for, and medicines

given, when regimen would have answered the purpose much better. I believe

those who examine their own minds will readily agree with me, that reason, with

difficulty, conquers settled habits, even when it is arrived at some degree of

maturity: why then do we suffer children to be bound with fetters, which their

half-formed faculties cannot break.




In writing the following work, I

aim at perspicuity and simplicty of style; and try to avoid those unmeaning

compliments, which slip from the tongue, but have not the least connection with

the affections that should warm the heart, and animate the conduct. By this

false politeness, sincerity is sacrificed, and truth violated; and thus

artificial manners are necessarily taught. For true politeness is a polish, not

a varnish; and should rather be acquired by observation than admonition. And we

may remark, by way of illustration, that men do not attempt to polish precious

stones, till age and air have given them that degree of solidity, which will

enable them to bear the necessary friction, without destroying the main

substance.




The way to render instruction

most useful cannot always be adopted; knowledge should by gradually imparted,

and flow more from example than teaching: example directly addresses the

senses, the first inlets to the heart; and the improvement of those instruments

of the understanding is the object education should have constantly in view,

and over which we have most power. But to wish that parents would, themselves,

mould the duftile passions, is a chimerical wish, for the present generation

have their own passions to combat with, and fastidious pleasures to pursue,

neglecting those pointed out by nature: we must therefore pour premature

knowledge into the succeeding one; and, teaching virtue, explain the nature of

vice. Cruel necessity!




The Conversations are intended to

assist the teacher as well as the pupil; and this will obviate an objection

which some may start, that the sentiments are not quite on a level with the

capacity of a child. Every child requires a different mode of treatment; but a

writer can only choose one, and that must be modified by those who are actually

engaged with young people in their studies.




The tendency of the reasoning

obviously tends to fix principles of truth and humanity

on a solid and simple foundation; and to make religion an active, invigorating

director of the affections, and not a mere attention to forms. Systems of

Theology may be complicated; but when the character of the Supreme Being is

displayed, and He is recognised as the Universal Father, the Author and Centre

of Good, a child may be led to comprehend that dignity and happiness must arise

from imitating Him; and this conviction should be twisted into, and be the

foundation of every inculcated duty.




At any rate, the Tales which were

written to illulstrate the moral, may recall it, when the mind has gained

sussicient strength to discuss the argument from which it was deduced.


















 




INTRODUCTION.




 




MARY and Caroline, though the

children of wealthy parents were, in their infancy; left entirely to the

management of servants, or people equally ignorant. Their mother died suddenly,

and their father, who found them very troublesome at home, placed them under

the tuition of a woman of tenderness and discernment, a near relation, who was

induced to take on herself the important charge through motives of compassion.




They were shamefully ignorant,

considering that Mary had been fourteen, and Caroline twelve years in the

world. If they had been merely ignorant, the task would, not have appeared so

arduous; but they had caught every prejudice that the vulgar casually instill.

In order to eradicate these prejudices, and substitute good habits instead of

those they had carelessly contracted, Mrs. Mason never suffered them to be

out of her sight. They were allowed to ask questions on all occasions, a method

she would not have adopted, had she educated them from the first, according to

the suggestions of her own reason, to which experience had given its sanction.




They had tolerable capacities;

but Mary had a turn for ridicule, and Caroline was vain of her person. She was,

indeed, very handsome, and the inconsiderate encomiums that had, in her

presence, been lavished on her beauty made her, even at that early age,

affected.




 


















 




CHAP. I




 




The Treatment of

Animals—The Ant—The Bee—Goodness—The Lark's Nest—The Asses.




 




ONE fine

morning in spring, some time after Mary and Caroline were settled in their new

abode, Mrs. Mason proposed a walk before breakfast, a custom she wished to

teach imperceptibly, by rendering it amusing.




The sun had scarcely dispelled

the dew that hung on every blade of grass, and filled the half-shut flowers;

every prospect smiled, and the sreshness of the air conveyed the most pleasing

sensations to Mrs. Mason's mind; but the children were regardless of

surrounding beauties, and ran eagerly some insects to destroy them.

Mrs. Mason silently observed their cruel sports, without appearing to do

it; but stepping suddenly out of the foot-path into the long grass, her buckle

was caught in it, and striving to disentangle herself, she wet her feet; which

the children knew she wished to avoid, as she had been lately sick. This

circumstance roussed their attention; and they forgot their amusement to

enquire why she had left the path; and Mary could hardly restrain a

laugh, when she was informed that it was to avoid treading on some snails that

were creeping across the narrow footway. Surely, said Mary, you do not think

there is any harm in killing a snail, or any of those nasty creatures that

crawul on the ground? I hate them, and should scream if one was to find its way

from my clothes to my neck! With great gravity, Mrs. Mason asked how she

dared to kill any thing, unless it were to prevent its hurting her? Then,

resuming a smiling face, she said, Your education has been neglected, my child,

as we walk along attend to what I say, and make the best answers you can; and

do you, Caroline, join in the conversation.




You have already heard that God

created the world, and every inhabitant of it. He is then called the Father of

all creatures; and all are made to be happy, whom a good and wise God has

created. He made those snails you despise, and caterpillars, and spiders; and

when he made them, did not leave them to perish, but placed them where the food

that is most proper to nourish them is easily found. They do not live long, but

He who is their Father, as well as your's, directs them to deposit their eggs

on the plants that are fit to support their young, when they are not able to

get food for themselves.—And when such as great and wise Being has taken care

to provide every thing necessary for the meanest creature, would you dare to

kill it, merely because it appears to you ugly? Mary began to be attentive, and

quickly followed Mrs. Mason's example, who allowed a caterpillar and a

spider to creep on her hand. You find them, she rejoined, very harmless; but a

great number would destroy our vegetables and fruit; so birds are permitted to

eat them, as we feed on animals; and in spring there are always more than at

any other season of the year, to surnish food for the young

broods.—Half-convinced, Mary said, But worms are of little consequence in the

world. Yet, replied Mrs. Mason, God cares for them, and gives them every

thing that is necessary to render their existence comfortable. You are often

troublesome—I am stronger than you—yet I do not kill you.




Observe those ants; they have a

little habitation in yonder hillock; they carry food to it for their young, and

sleep very snug in it during the cold weather. The bees also have comfortable

towns, and lay up a store of honey to support them when the flowers die, and

snow covers the ground: and this forecasst is as much the gift of God, as any

quality you possess.




Do you know the meaning of the

word Goodness? I see you are unwilling to answer. I will tell you. It is first,

to avoid hurting any thing; and then, to contrive to give as much pleasure as

you can. If some insects are to be destroyed, to preserve my garden from

desolation, I have it done in the quickest way. The domestic animals that I

keep, I provide the best food for, and never suffer them to be tormented; and

this caution arises from two motives:—I wish to make them happy; and, as I love

my fellow-creatures still better than the brute creation, I would not allow

those that I have any influence over to grow habitually thoughtless and cruel,

till they were unable to relish the greatest pleasure life affords,—that of

resembling God, by doing good.




A lark now began to sing, as it

soared aloft. The children watched its motions listening to the artless melody.

They wondered what it was thinking of—of its young familiy, they soon

concluded; for it flew over the hedge, and drawing near, they heard the young

ones chirp. Very soon both the old birds took their flight together, to look

for food to satisfy the craving of the almost fledged young. An idle boy, who

had borrowed a gun, fired at them—they fell; and before he could take up the

wounded pair, he perceived Mrs. Mason; and expecting a very severe reprimand,

ran away. She and the little girls drew near, and found that one was not much

hurt, but that the other, the cock, had one leg broken, and both its wings

shattered; and its little eyes seemed starting out of their sockets, it was in

such exquisite pain. The children turned away their eyes. Look at it, said

Mrs. Mason; do you not see that it suffers as much, and more than you did

when you had the small-pox, when you were so tenderly nursed. Take up the hen;

I will bind her wing together; perhaps it may heal. As to the cock, though I

hate to kill any thing, I must put him out of pain; to leave him in his present

state would be cruel; and avoiding an unpleasant sensation myself, I should

allow the poor bird to die by inches, and call this treatment tenderness, when

it would be selfishness or weakness. Saying so, she put her foot on the bird's

head, turning her own another way.




They walked on; when Caroline

remarked, that the nestlings deprived of their parents, would now perish; and

the mother began to flutter in her hand as they drew near the hedge; though the

poor creature could not fly, yet she tried to do it. The girls, with one voice,

begged Mrs. Mason to let them take the nest, and provide food in a cage,

and see if the mother could not contrive to hop about to feed them. The nest

and the old mother were instantly in Mary's handkerchief. A little opening was

left to admit the air; and Caroline pepped into it every moment to see how they

looked. I give you leave, said Mrs. Mason, to take those birds, because an

accident has rendered them helpless; if that had not been the case, they should

not have been confined.




They had scarecly reached the

next field, when they met another boy with a nest in his hand, and on a tree

near him saw the mother, who, forgetting her natural timidity, followed the

spoiler; and her intelligible tones of anguish reached the ears of the

children, whose hearts now first felt the emotions of humanity. Caroline called

him, and taking sixpence out of her little purse, offered to give it to him for

the nest, if he would shew her where he had taken it from. The boy consented,

and away ran Caroline to replace it,—crying all the way, how delighted the old

bird will be to find her brood again. The pleasure that

the parent-bird would feel was talked of till they came to a large common, and

heard fome young asses, at the door of an hovel, making a most dreadful noise.

Nrs. Mason had ordered the old ones to be confned, lest the young should

suck before the necessary quantity had been saved for some sick people in her

neighbourhood. But after they had giventhe usual quantity of milk, the

thoughtless boy had left them still in confinement, and the young in vain

implored the food nature designed for their particular support. Open the hatch,

said Mrs. Mason, the mothers have still enough left to satisfy their

young. It was opened, and they saw the suck.
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