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NED BRIGET,

TrE house which you see in the cut is
the one in which Ned Bright lived.

It is

not a very splendid house as you perceive,
but the#inhat

itants were once happy.be-
cause they were good. No matter how
mean a house is, if people are good, they




NED BRIGHT.

can live'very happily in it, but the wicked
cannot be happy any where. If they live
in a gilded palace, and are surrounded by
all the luxuries in the world, still they are
miserable. Ned’s father was a farmer, a
kind and generous man, who was always
careful to do right himself, but, though he
took great pains to teach his son that it was
wrong to lie, swear, steal or break any of
God’s holy commandments, yet he did not
with sufficient care impress upon his mind
the importance of obeying his conscience,
Perhaps some of my little readers may not
know exactly what I mean by conscience.
Well I will tell you. Do you not recol-
lect some instance in which you have dis-
obeyed. a kind and affectionate mother ?
and did you not feel unbappy when you had
done it? Well it was conscience that
made you feel so. Have: you-ever had
a piece of money which was all your own,
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and with which you intended to buy eandy,
and have you afterwards given it to a poor
blind man who was in want, because you
pitied and wished to relieve him? If
you have, you felt far happier than you
would” have done in eatling the candy.
Now it was conscience that told you, you
ought to give the money to the poor man,
and which made you happy because you
had done it. Conscience then is that fac-
ulty which leads us to do right, and to re-
frain’ from doing wrong, and which makes
us feel happy when we have done right,
and unhappy when we have done wrong.
But as I was saying, though Ned meant to
be a very good boy, yet he did not know
exactly how important it is always to obey
conscience. For the first few years of his
life he was a very innocent happy boy, re-
markable for his frankness of manner, and
moreover he was a fine scholar. You may




NEQ BRIGH.

see him now sitting on a bench and getting
a lesson with his school mate. The teach-
er used to declare that Ned Bright was the
finest boy in school, and that he would yet
be the President of the United States.
Perhaps he might have been if he had nev-
er disobeyed his conscience, but when a
person has once done wrong, he is in the
condition of a stone that is set a rolling
down hill, which you know cannot stop of
itself, much less get back to the place where
it started from. Ned Bright had a great
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many friends while he was a good boy; and
if any one had told him that he would ever
be a poor miserable vagabond, without a
friend in the world, because he ventured to
do wrong once, he would not have believed
it. He thought he could stop doing wrong
at any time, just as a drunkard thinks he
can stop drinking at any time, till he be-
comes so besotted that he perishes in the
ditch. T will relate to you the circumstan-
ces which I think formed the turning point
in the moral character of Ned Bright. They
may appear trifling to you, but nothing is
really trifling that in any way effects the
character. Ned’s mother had observed that
he was very fond of going to the orchard
and eating green apples, and she tried to
devise some means to induce kim to refrain
from eating them till they should get ripe,
because she knew that in their present state
they were very injurious to his health.




NED BRIGHT,

Now the best way would have been for her
to have told him all the reasons why she
did not wish he should "eat them, and to
‘have explained to him that the pain he
would most probably bring upon himself by
doing so, would far exceed the pleasure he
could derive from gratifying his appetite;
and as Ned was a very reasonable boy, it
is quite likely he would have felt the force
of her arguments. But Mrs. Bright, though
a kind and excellent woman, was not one
of the most judicious of mothers, for she did
not reflect that it was far more important
to preserve the health of the moral than of
the physical constitution of her son. One

day Ned entered the room where his father
and mother were sitting by a table. When

his mother said to him, “my son I am very
much afraid you will be ill in consequence
of eating so many unripe apples, and if you
will promise me that you will not eat an-
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other in a monthy your father will present
you with a new penknife at the end of that
time, His father nodded assent, and Ned,
who did not reflect how hard it would be
for him to keepsucha promise, but thought
only of the delight he should experience in
being the owner of a penknife, said, <O0! I
will not eat another one mother, I will
promise you I certainly will not.” Ned
kept away from the orchard for several
days, so that he might not be tempted to
break his promise, but at length he thought







