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PREFACE.

It may be right to premise that the following little work
does not purport to be a Novel running on in.a cqptinuous
stream of narrative, and developing a great variety of char-
acters through the medium of a regular plot, but an Auto-
biographical Memoir of an ifaginary personage, deriving
whatever interest it may possess from the fidelity with
which it seeks to record the successive changes of a single
mind, from youth to old age. Spoilt by the joint indul-
gence of a weak mother and an ease-loving father, and
educated in a blind idolatry of wealth, not as a means only,
but as an end, the ductile mind of Mark Hawkwood was
warped from its natural bias by the circumstances in which
he was originally placed, while it was deeply imbued with
the narrow prejudices and blind hatreds which, at the pe-
riod of his youth, had tainted large classes of his contem-
poraries, literally frightened out of their wits by the horrors
. of the French Revolution. From this thraldom, passing
through many ordeals which quickened the correction of
his errors, and the maturing of his judgment, he gradually
emancipated himself ; and if the redder, unrevolted by
the intense gelfishness and coneeit so uhconsciously exhi-

’
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‘ blted in his earlier pages, will patiently pemse them to the
end, it is to be hoped that he will not only be reconciled
to the Auto-biographer, but that he will more fully un-
derstand the whole scope of the work, and the motives that
have led to its publication.
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"THE MONEYED MAN.

CHAPTER 1.
1790.

-« CrowN me, shadow me with laurels”’ more redundant
than those which concealed the baldness of the victorious
Cwmesar—salute me with' peeans louder than the choral shout
that glorified Apollo after his destruction of the Python—
build me a triumphal arch loftier than that set up by Saul
upon Mount Carmel, when he had exterminated the Ama-
leitites : for have I not achieved the great conquest of pri-
mogeniture—have 1 not overcome the Python and the ‘I'y-
phon. of the heir—his hated nonage? Am I not a partner
in the first banking-house of the first city in the world—
Hawkwood, Poole,and Hawkwood ? W hat magic is there in.
the sound of that last euphonious addendum ! Am I not the
heir-at-law, I say, and the partner of the wealthiest man in
London, the Creesus of the city, the fortune-favored, gold-
glutted, money-making, and many-worshipped banker, Al-
derman Hawkwood ? Yes, yes, good father mine! your mo-
dest disclaimers, your affected complaints of the perils of
the banking trade, your disinterested advice (oh, how dis-
interested !) that I should not launch my bark of Fortune
upon so treacherous a sea, but betake myself to some pro-
feseion, as a resource from that idleness which is so bazard-

*]



6 THE MONEYED MAN.

ous to-all, and to none more than to the young and the op-
ulent; these exhortations might deceive others, but me they
cannot cajole—me they cannot hoodwink. I am not easi-
ly imposed upon. While others are beguiled by words, I
scrutinize motives, penetrate minds ; and I have fathomed
my worthy father’s. If I be not a partner, he can keep all
. his enormous fortune in his own hands, until, at the inevi-
" table touch of the grisly conjurer—hey! presto! pass !—it
shall be transferred into mine: and so shall he hold me in
financial subjection so long as it pleaseth him to prosecute
his earthly pilgrimage to the shrine of Mammon. - But this
suiteth- not me. I would have present power and inde-
pendence, to console me for the delay of prospective wealth.
The dradgery of the banking-house I willingly resign to

- the respected author of my being, for, methinks, I am not

fashioned for such plebeian Helotism ; but the profits, the
weight, the homage which such a partnership will secure to
me—these I am not such a dotard as to forego.

Thus did I argue to myself in answer to the insidious
dissuasives of my father, as often as they were repeated

(which was by no means seldom), for I have that proper re-

‘liance upon my own good judgment and shrewdness which,
in weaker minds, might be termed obstinacy and coaceit,
while in my own case it is only a just confidence. I car-
fied my point, asindeed I have ever done in all con-
tests with my parents—and, behold ! I have earned my re-

© ward. .

On the day of my majority, the partnership articles were
signed, sealed, and delivered, and a new brass plate was
affixed to the door of the banking-house in Threadneedle
Street, bearing ‘upon it, in legible characters, the proud and
auspicious inscriptioa of the new firm—Hawkwood, Poole,
and Hawkwood. :

Owing partly to my mother’s temporary absence at Bath ,

on account of ill health, and my good father’s objection to

P

i

all displays that are not celebrated in honor of himself, the ~
festivities usual upon such joyous occasions were énacted:

“ with maimed rites.” A gratuity of ten guineas was pre-

sented to each of the clerks ; a grand dinner, to whichthe |
pr;ncnpalfnends of the house were invited, was given in -
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Threadneedle Street; and roast beef and plom-pudding,
followed by games-and boun-fires at night, rejoiced the rustics
in the neighborhood of Beddington Park, my father’s resi-
dence in Surrey. In these common-place rejoicings I bore
my part with a becoming humility, for I knew that the in-
terested celebrators sought to gratify themselves rather
than the ostensible hero of the day ; while I perused with
a laudable patience and perseverance some scores of con-
gratulatory letters, penned by a set of hollow knaves and
designing women, most devotedly attached to the young
heir, because they think they can make a gull of him, and
turn him to account. Let themtry! letthemtry! Iflam
elated at having attained an eminence which might well make
a weak head giddy, it is not that I inhale with any gratifi-
cation the fumes of this incense, it is not that I am tickled
with the sounds of flattery, emptier than the tinkling cym-
bal ;. but I do feel a little vain of my sagacity when I reflect
that [ can detect the selfish motives of those who are waving
the censer beneath my nostrils, and pouring this calculating
adulation into mine ears. Even from my childhood up-
wards have both my parents sedulously instilled into my
expanding mind a distrust of my fellow-creatures. For
this caution I thank them, since it has taught me to look
with a due suspicion upon their own motives ; but I need-
ed it not, for, if I know any thing of myself, I am naturally
keen and penetrative. With such iastructors, corroborating
my own intuitive propensities, I flatter myself that T am
not very likely to be duped by the Judas kisses of the pros-
perity-worshippers. : - .

Well! the short apotheosis of my majority is over—the
golden halo that bickers around my head has failed to dazzle
me, and [ may be allowed to repeat that the parasites, the
toad-eaters, the designing satellites, by whom [ have been
surrounded, have failed in a single instance to deceive or
to entrap me.- Were I disposed to be conceited, I might
make a boast of this. And now what is my first measure ?
It has been predicted, I understand, by some of my good-
natured friends (precious friends, truly !) that I should sig-
nalize the attainment of -my majority by some actof vanity,
ostentation, or extravagance ; that I should show [ had
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come to years of discretion by some flagrant indiscretion.

Thanks, gentlemes, for your good opinion, and be assured

that [ reciprocate it most cordially. How stands the fact?

My anticipated outbreak of fully resolves itself into a deter-

mination to imitate some of the most eminent and learned

men of mpdern times—Thuanus, Buchanan, Boetius, Bayle,

and others, who have been their own historians—to keep,

in short, an eccasional record—not a diary or regular jour-

nal—that would be too laborious, even had | materials for

ita pages—but such a register of oceurrences, thoughts,

and impressions, as may not only tend to the refreshment
. of my memory, and the improvement of my mind in after
years, but may supply authentic dala, shouid 1 eventually
determine on publishing a regular autobiography, or leave
the task 'of writing nfy life to some competent successer.
This is my first youthful indiscretion ! !

That my future career should render either of these pro-
jects a desideratum on the part of .the public, may, perhaps,
be thonght questionable, a doubt which I myself should
share, if I were simply to be governed by my own estimate
of my personal claims; for, whatever may be my defects,
I cannot accuse myself of egotism or vain-gloriousness.
No; | am in this instanee influenced by the opinion of
others, and, considering the general envy and illiberality of
the world, one nay safely believe it when it does unwilling
justiez to merit by a favorable prognostication. Over and
over again have I been assured by parties who had ne in-
terest in the augury, and were well able to judge, that,
with the unbounded. wealth which I must one day inherit,
with the evnspicuous station I am destined to occupy, with
the grest natural taleats, and more especially the ready
eloquence whieh [ possess—an eloquence which, as Coun-
sellor Bearcroft himself declared at the last meeting of the
Ciceronians, must have ensured my success had [ been bred
to the bar, and must command distinction, should 1 seek
opportunities for its display in the senate—with these re-’
quisites, with this rare union of financial and intellectuaki
power, it has been maintained that I must inevitably be-!
come a conspicuous character in the present era, and per-é
haps furnish materials for future bistory. In all bumility, L.

1]
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" THE MONEYED MAN. 9

must confess that I myself see no absolute certainty of this
pre-eminence, nor, indeed, am I very solicitous to attain it.
If it prove a false prophecy of the aforesaid seers, it is their
mistake, not mine ; if true,l am abundantly justified, with-
out any imputation of presumption, in securing myself
against misrepreséntation by becoming the impartial record-
er of my own adventures,.acts, and opinions.

Life does not commence with mere vitality, but with
physical and mental maturity— with the accomplishment
of independence, and the means of enjoying it. 7 I have had
an animal existence for twenty-one years, but I consider
myself to be beginning the world in this present year of

ace, 1790. Nevertheless, 1 must say something, howev-
er slight, of the circumstances of my birth, as well as of my
long and tedious minority. Oh! that I could have passed
as rapidly as I shall dismiss it. :

Thank Heaven! I am not superstitious. In auguriesand
omens, in dreams, visions, and portents, I have no faith,
not I; nor am I weak enough to imagine, with Owen Glen-
dower, that the unusual manifestations which may accom-
pany a man’s birth are to be interpreted as celestial prefig-
urations of his future destiny. - To render such signs indis-
putable, we must await the ¢ dignus vindice nodus” of Ho-
race. Yet the circumstances that attended my nativity,
and others of a similar tendency which have marked diffe-
rent stages of my yoath, aré extraordinary, to say the least
of them. Owing to a civic tumult, occasioned by the deci-
sion of the house of commons, which confirmed the elec-
tion of Mr. Luttrell, and rejected the notorious demagogue,
Wilkes, 1 was ushered into this brawling world a month be-
fore my due time. -My. father, a stanch Tory, having in-
curred the displeasure of the-inob by his successfol opposi-
tion to the popular Alderman Sawbridge, the ¢ Liberty
boys,” as they termed themselves, took every opportunity
of msulting him, and nightly covered the whole tangible
front of the banking-house with huge chalk figures of 45,
the number of the libellous North Britoa for which their idol
was so justly expelled the House.

This obnoxious inscription being replaced as often as it
was expunged, my father at length ordered that it should



10 » THE MONEYED MAN.

be suffered to remain ; and thus had it continued for seve-
ral days, until a volynmry champion presented himself in
the person of an enthusiast, called Crazy Cruden, who, in
his zeal for decorum, and hm profound hatred of factious
democracy, perambulated the streets with a large wet
sponge, obliterating all scrawlings that were offensive to
good manners, and showing ne merey to the -chalkings of
the offensive No. 45. .

With gross abuse and angry menaces some -of the pus-
ing rabblement ordered him to desist ; several of my fath-
er’s clerks and servants sallied forth to support the stout
expunger, who was too solicitious for the honot of martyrdom
to be easily daunted ; others of the mob gathered to their
comsades, a clamerous scuffle ensued, missiles flew about,
the windows of the banking-house were broken, my mother
was frightened by the uproar, and I was somewhat prema-
turely hastened into this ‘* miserable vale of tears,” as Crazy
Cruden would have called it,* amid the erash of broken glass;
and the clamor of a brutal populace. Fortunately I was no
. sufferer by this hasty summons into existence, for I proved
to be a large and healthy infant, and grew as regularly in
strength as in years. My mother, indeed, attributed. the
mental precocity, - for -which I was always remarkable, to°
the circumstances-of my birth ; but I should rather have
inferred a contrary deduction as the most likely result from
such premises.

A later period witnessed another imminent peril of my
minority. I had been to see the Leverian Museum in
Blackfriars Road, and was cressing the bridge on my re-
turn, when the progress of the numerous waggons, carria-
ges, and. passengers, was suddenly arregted by. the dming
of the gates at either end, and, ere I could ask a quesuot\

2E=SF=
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. * Tt will hardly be suspected that the party thus disrespectfull designated
% Crazy Cruden’ ywas m compiler of onepif {he most labon?)us, acéyurate, and usefu
works in the English language, the “ Concordance of the Bible.,” After having |
three times in confinement for insaait , and treated, if we may credit his own acs
count, with an unnecessary severity, o carried on busmess is'a bookseller under;
the Royul Exchange ; but, bacoming embarrassed in his affairs, he sank irto
K'm’len"y, which gradually defpened into a strange hallucination. Imagini

im3slfto be divinely commisgioned, and to be clear y prefigured in the books of;
prophecy, he assumed the title B Al d , and, other |
wric occupations, all indicative of » pure lnd benevo!em mmd he betook himself 10/
the street reformation moxtioned lb the text; He died in 1770.—Ed.
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as to the cause of this blockade, I was surrounded and hus-
tled by a melée of furious and vociferous combatants, armed
with clubs, staves, cutlasses, and other weapons. ~After a
short but fierce conflict, one of the parties gave way, and I
was running off in an opposite direction, when a horseman,
harrying to escape from the conflict, knocked me down and
rode over me. . : S
Stunned for the moment, I might perhaps have been
trampled to death, but for the interference of “a tall, thin,
fashionably attired man, who, with great presence of mind,
darted into the road, and dragged me to one of the recesses
of the Bridge, where, having ascertained that none of my
bones were broken, although I was severely, bruised, he re-
commended me to remain till the hubbub was over, and hur-
ried away to effect his own escape before 1 had expressed
half the gratitude I felt for the assistance he had so oppor-
tanely rendered me. As soon as the'gates were again open-
ed, I made the best of my way home, when I discovered
that [ had been robbed, doubtless in the first hustling, of
my watch and my purse. R
The excise officers, as I - afterwards learned, having re-
ceived intelligence that a-numerous gang of smugglers, with
a'train of carts and waggons from the coast, might be ex-
pected to cross the bridge at a certain hour, mustered a
strong force for the purpose of intercepting them, and had
no sooner caught them in the trap, than they closed the
%;tes to prevent escape, and proceeded to seize their spoil.
ell armed and accustomed to desperate encounters, the
smugglers defended their contraband wares, but were quick-
ly compelled to fly, for a small detachment of soldiers had
been provided to support the excisemen, so that the scuffle
ended more quickly, and with less mischief, than might
hiave been anticipated. It was one of the smuggling ras- -
cals that rode over me, and I have had an instinctive horror
of the whole tribe ever since.
Of these sinister omens and premonitions, as a credulous
man might think them, the most awful is now developing
_itself, for lo! my non-age expires amid all the horrors of
the . French Revulution—horrors which are the natural, I
might almos( say the meriled; result of a mis-placed lenity
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and forbearance. Had the first demagogues of the pro
cial and metropolitan parliaments been gagged and ser
“prison to keep company with all the seditious scribblet
the press, a corrective for which the constitution had o
express provision by the salutary power of the lelire:
cachet, had the laws been rigorously enforced, had the ¢
fold and the gibbet been kept in constant activity botl
the capital and the provinces, had the tumultuous ass
blages of the Parisian and other mobs been unsparingly
to pieces by the sabres of loyal cavalry, the baygnets ol
faithful Swiss, and repeated discharges of grape-shot f{
a well-served artillery, we should never have witnessed
sanguinary enormities which have converted France in
vast slaughter-house, and make us shudder every time
we take up a newspaper. The miseries of that cou
might easily have been foreseen by any enlightened obs
er of her history for the last ten or twenty years ; but,
some strange infatuation, kings and ministers seem né&v
take warning till it is too late. . :
That the dangers to which my youth was thus suc
sively exposed, dangers so different in the mode of 1
occurrence, and yet so similar in their source, were spe
manifestations of any divine -purpose connected with
future fate, I do not venture to assert; but most willii
and thankfully do 1 accept them as warnings against
spurious patriotism of demagogues, against popular tu
lence, factious, democratical insolence, and all that poli
licentiousness which arrays the lower orders against 1
superiors, if they be not rigorously kept within their pr:
limits, and bound down, hand and foot, by the stern |
tures of law. My education has taught me to abhor in
ordination, disaffection, revolutionary clamor, upstart
tensions on the part of the rabble, and all relaxzation of
restraints which our glorious constitution (the envy and
miration of surrounding nations) has provided for the (
finement of the ignorant classes to their proper sphei
lessons which have been indelibly impressed upon my n
-by the perils I have just been describing, all of which ¢
inated with the “ profanum vulgus,” or their still more
testable leaders. .
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CHAPTER II.
l790—com-mun

- Waar trifles, what frivolous inanities, have some pelit-
maitre biographers thought it worth their while to commit
to paper! How has it availed the world to know that Ceesar
was bald, that Alexander was wry-necked, that Cromwell
had a wart upon his cheek? The historian of Cujas, the
celebrated lawyer, enlightens us by the information that he
was remarkable for two things—first, that he studied, lying
on a carpet ; secondly, that his perspiration diffused an
agreeable odor; a peculiarity which he shared with the
¢ Emathian madman.”—Baillet has recorded the all-import-
ant fact that Descartes was very particular about his wigs,
of which he always kept four, manufactured at Paris—that-
bre wore green taffety in France, and broadcloth in Holland
~—and, though last; not least, that he was very fond of om-
elets! De Wit’s biographer is, perhaps, excusable for the
little personality by which weare apprized that he was care-
ful of his health and negligent of his life ; though the asser-
tion may possibly have been made for the sake of the an-
tithesis, a poiat being of more importance than a fact to
many writers. It is positively maintained by Ménage’s his-
torian—and we have no reason to doubt the averment—
that he wore a great many stockings; and we have recent-
ly acquired the momentous knowledge that Dr. Johnson
was accustomed to eut his naile to the quick !

Autobiographers, as might bave been expected, have
been still more prone to this besetting sin. One, after
thanking God that he was bogn a Catholic and a Frenchman,

a man, and not a womaﬁ;géoceeds to give his readers a
minute description of his person, and to describe the feats
of agility that he performed at school. Montesquieu rivals

YOL. I. R ‘
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his countrymen in these personal details; and Reusseau,
rather than not talk of himself, favors us with a full, true,
and particular account of ll his vices, a subject which, in
his case, was not easily exhausted. Lord Herbert of Cher-
bury was vain enough to believe that he received a special
revelation ffom Heaven, commanding him to publish a book,
stuffed full of fantastio egotism and false opinions. Were
I tainted with any of this overweening self-coneeit, how
easily might it be indulged, merely by recording the cackling
boasts of my parents ; for my father, himself a short man,
and, therefore, the miore amazed at a moderate degree of
procerity in bis offspring, seemed never tired of announcing
to his frtends that I was nearly six feet high ; while my good
mother was not less dogmatical than incessant in ber asser-
tions that, as I was in my prospects one of the first yeung
men in the eity, so was I in appedrance one of the hand-
somest and most (ashionable. In these moods, imdeed, she
would not hesitate to aver that I-was quite-as elegant .and
as well-dressed @s.the Prinece of Walds, that | carried my |
chapeau bras as gracefully, and that 1 decidedly possessed
a finer-looking head of hair; especially when it had - been
curled and powdered by Mopsieur Maubert, who - 'was o¢-
casionally summoned from. Bury Street for that especial pur-
pose. How little do parenis suspeet ‘that upon . these oc-
casions all their bragadocios are-but seli-love at second-hand !
Vanity assumes so many disguises that it sometimes requires.
no small share of penetration to detect it. Fathers and-
mothers, one would thjnk, might easily see, that to praise:
their own children ‘is somewhat akin to the disinterested
eulogy of authors upon their own werks. : - -
To do my father justice, he moetly confined his vaunts -
to my personal altitude, attaching hut little importance te
the accademical distinctions which L achieved at the Charter
House. For this omission, however, my mether madg
ample amends, publishing to every visitant, and proclaiming
to every correspondent, the prizes I - gained- for Latin and |
Greek exercises—the noise I had made by a ridiculous sat-
ire, written when I was only thirteen years of age, and by
various epigrams and short poems which I composed some
few years afterwards. . Some of these juvenile productions

™
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appearsd .in the St. James's- Chroniele, others in the Morn-
ing Herald, and the Whitehall Evening Post ; but, as several
years have elapsed since their publication, and - many inac-
carate copies are circulating among my mother’s friends, I
think it night to insert them here in their eofrect form, as
originally written.® e :

Beyond the distinctions and prizes to which I have al-
ready alluded as an _inexhaustible subject of -boasting with
my mother, (for I myself should hardly have thought them
worth recording), [ need not make much reference to my
school days. The low, gloomy buildings of the Charter
House ; its dull, old-fashioned, silent, square ; the discal-
ored, sickly-looking trees; the dingy sparrows hopin
mournfully among the smoke-dried leaves, however well
they might have assorted with the Carthusian Friars of the
olden times, were but melancholy objects for a schoolbey,
confined to a strict discipline amid their murkey precincts.
Nor was it particularlv exhilarating to reflect that the play-
ground had originally been a cemetry, wherein fifty thou-
sand persons had been interred at the time of the great
plague, and over whose bones we wete trundling our hoops,

- or playing at leapfrog. One sometimes hears a grave old
Polonins, after shaking his empty head, declare that his -
school.days were the happiest of his life. "What cant and
humbug! These dotards, these laudatores temporis acti,

" only praise the past that they may have an excuse for un-
gratefully decrying the present. If I thought my future
course were not to be happier than my school experiences,
I should not desiderate a very lengthened lease of existence.

And yet few victims to the hateful privations, the sicken-
ing annoyances, the. hardships, the trials, the tyranny and
sufferings, and toils and drudgeries, that form the usual
doom of a schoolbay, possessed more redeeming advan-
tages than myself. The head-master, an old friend of our
family, being often involved in pecuniary difficulties, gener-
ally betook himself to my father for some temporary ac-
commodation, never forgetting to grant me a few indulgen-

T s Although these Juvenilia indicate a certain degree of precocity, and might have
p d some porary interest, they present so little attraction for the reader of
the present day, that I have not hesitated to suppress them. £d.




ces, 30 85 §o bespenk my @vesnbic separt, and 10 scad me
home for 2 few howrs befoschand, as a pretended reward
for my peoficiency = my stmdies, or my good conduct,
Whea the cunning pedagegee found my fasher mtractable.
and wamoliified by all his coasing culagies upos my quick
mental advancemment, he wounid allade to the rapidity of my
growth, and eapress, not withewt a due look of amazement
and awe, a comscicaiions comviction Lhet | should be six
feet high; a coup de msilre that gemerally carned b
point. Should bhe mill fil, he wonld seck my mother,
and, afier enkarging upoa my sateral clegance and inbate
gentility of deporimest, wenkd costrast these qualities with
the incurable vuigarity and born boorishaess of my cogsin,
Matthew Plummer, another of his scholars, of whom he
spoke with a contempiuces pity, as dull in capacity, and

totally unpolishable in manners. This was touching the |

right chord. My father’s sister, baving demeaned herself
by marrying a tobaccouist in the Borough, was not visited

by her family ; and my mother, who had really some excuse
for the feeling, since she had moble blood in her veins, had

imbibed such an absolote hatred of the Plammers, on ac-
count of their comparatively humble station, that she could
hardly bear the mention of their names. Guess ber indig-
nation, then—her incredulity at first, and subsequently her
rankling wrath, when she learnt that these despised tobac-
conists had presumed to send fAeir son 1o associate with her
son at the Charter House !

Her first impulse was to remove me from the school ; but,
as they might wear the appearance of yielding the field of
battle, and as she reflected, moreover, that my unwelcome
relative might follow me to another seminary, she turned
her thoughts towards the possibility of-procuriag my cousin’s
expulsion, and actually sounded the master upon the sub-
ject. The pedagogue, however, had no wish to lose a scho-
ar whose half yearly bills were paid with the utmost punct-

vality ; but, by hinting that her wishes might be gratified,
whenever a fair opportunity occurred, and by playing upon :

her double foible of partiality for her son, and dislike,
not to say hatred, of her nephew, he invariably succeed-

ed in obtaining, through her influence with my father, -
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cash for his nofe of hand, at a long date, for three or four
hundred pounds. Little did my good mother suspect, as
she suffered these circumstances to transpire in my hearing,
that, young as I then was, I had penetration enough to de-
tect the hidden motives of all parties, and to laugh in my
sleeve at the insight thus obtained into the craftiness and
the foibles of poor human nature. ‘

Foremost among the reconciling circumstances of my
school-days, much as I detested that period in general, must
be reckoned the command of money which I constantly en-
joyed, through the kindness of my mother. It was her
opinion, and a sound one, too, that wealth and noble birth
should be made to challenge respect, even from our earliest
days, as the mest likely mode of counteracting that spirit of
insolence, insubordination, and equality, which is now pro-
ducing such dire effectsin France, and which traitors and
brawling demagogues are laboring to introduce into this free
and happy country. Often have I heard her observe that the
velvet caps and gold tufts of our college aristocracy exercise
an extensive influence in securing a due reverence for their
order, and thus contribute to the stability of our institutions,
the peace of the community, and the maintenance of our
unrivaled constitution.

On my mother’s side, 1 had a claim, although a some-
what remote one, to noble birth—on my father’s, to un-
questionable wealth ; and, however the former might be
ridiculed by my schoollellows, they were by no means insen-
sible to the latter distinction, especially when they saw my

" purse so well prepared to support my claims. The gratifi-
cations, amusements, and little distinctions which money
can procure, being the only ones adapted to the taste of
boys, they are naturally worshippers of Mammon: the hom-
age, therefore, that I obtained by the startling display of my
guineas was at first unbounded, and I took good care to
exact the full measure of their deference while my pockets
were full, for I invariably found that their friendship and
their respect began to wane when it was ascertained that I
had changed my last piece of gold ; so sordid and calculat-
ing were the majority of my young companions! I saw
through their mean motives, and despised them accordingly.



. poetry, or vivacity ; acquitting himself of his tasks by mere |

“never suffered to escape without personal marks of our vic-
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My command of money procured me, however, two most
essential and lasting gratifications. It enabled me to pur-
chase an early exemption from the system of fagging, and
to procure a master’s right over my cousin Plummer, whom
I hated, as in filial duty bound, with all the bitierness of
my parents. Even now I know not what other motive to
assign for my instinctive antipathy, for I must confess that he
never gave me any very serious cause of offence, save that
he would obstinately persist in calling me * cousin,” an ap-
pellation tendmg, as I thought, to lower my dignity, and to
degrade me in the eyes of my companions. We were An-
lipodean, moreover, in all our tastes, aspects, and Txahues,
for Plummer was a dull, phin, vulgar-looking, plodding;?
mechanical fellow, without a spark of genius, lmagmanon ‘
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diligence ; never quarrelling, from the phlegmatic coldness
of his disposition ; and never getting into scrapes; from §-.
total deficiency in the spirit of enterprize. The young de--
mocrat, oo, was a Foxite, a Dissenter, an advocate for -the -
repeal of the Test Acts, and for the abolition of the Slave
Trade, as well as a stubborn maintainer of other pestilent and
new-fangled doctrines, such as the factious mob-orators and *
jacobins are for ever sputtering forth. Nay, though he con-
‘demned the horrors, he even went so far as to justify the pnm
ciple, of the French revolution ! 3
Strange that ideas like these should ever enter Ihe head;
of'such a John Trot, obtuse dullard ; but I suppose they had 4
been instilled into him by -his low father. Boys as we were,."
we participated in all the political bitterness of our elders, 3§
and I have often headed a battle array of loyal Pittites 3
against a school faction of disaffected Foxites, whom we
were generally numerous enough to master, and whom we
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tory. My batred-of Plummer has confirmed me, I am bap-
Py to say, in my political principles, for I should scorn te
belong to a party of which Ae was a member. It is no bad |
thing to have our cenvictions thus ratified by our feelings,
although I am nobapt to be wrong in my judgments, either
of men or thin

As a proof of tbe detestation in which I held the opinions
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entertained by my cousin, I must confess that [ treated him
with harshness—severity, perhaps, [ might say, with occa-
sional cruelty ; but surely it was right to show my scorn of
democratic vulgarity. It operated as a salutary example
upon others. He himself bore my tyranny with a most
provoking fortitude, aggravating instead of appeasing me by
constantly reminding me that he was my cousin, and had
done nothing whatever to merit such harsh treatment,
Cousin, indeed! Could not the blockhead see that this was
the worst offence he could perpetrate ?  Not merited it, for-
sooth! What had I done to deserve the oppression. to
which I had been obliged to submit, when I myself was a.
fag? Itis the best defence of the system that there can
be little or no injustice in it, for every boy may take his full
revenge by inflicting upon another, when he comes to be a
raaster, the sufferings and wrongs of his own days of slavery.
How easy is it for a tolerably clear intellect to vindicate a
practice hallowed for many ages by the approved wisdom
of our ancestors, and to rebut the preposterous assertion
that it is only calculated to produce slaves and tyrants.
This spirit of daring innovation delights to attack all our
most ancient and revered institutions.
.- Since I left the Charter House, I have seen nothing of
my quondam fag. Doubtless he has been pursuing his
daily travels from his paternal abode in the Borough to the
Royal Tobacco Warehouses upon ‘T'ower Hill. Dull as he
is, be has wit enough not to court a scornful rebuff by
knocking at the door of the banking-house. There arc no
jacobins and levellers, thank God! in our family ; we are
all advocates for the due subordination and separation of
ranks and classes: we know what is due to ourselves as
well as to others, and I, for one, will take due care that this
worthy first cousin of mine shall be, socially speaking, a
cousin once removed. .

It had been my wish, on leaving the Charter House, to
go to Oxford, for I had received so tempting an account of
the life of idleness and jovial dissipation led by the colle-
gians, that I longed to take a degree among them, and to
qualify myself for the pleasant office of master of the re-
vels; but my father objected that it was not customaty for
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- the sons of citizens, unless intended for one of the profes-
sions, to betake themselves to the University ; adding, that
all the professors and doctors put together eould not give
me such an insight into the banking business as I should
obtain by a six months’ attendance in the counting-house;
and concluding with the unanswerable argument that he
himself had never been to college, and had never felt the
want of it. Perhaps not; but it might have been difficil to
prove that he had never shown the want of it, for my strict
regard to veracity compels me to acknowledge that he pos.
sesses but little scholarship, although the reserve_and so-
lemnity of his manner have procured him a certain repute-
tion of that nature, of which he is not slow to take advan-
tage. This assumpfion, however, he exercises with a due
discretion, having doubtless discovered that a man may
safely set up for a Solomon among simpletons, who would
be set down for a simpleton among wise men. Thisl
mention ratherin his praise than disparagement, for, whatever
may be my other defects, 1 flatter myself I am never defi-
cient in filial respect. La Bruyére says, % L’on ne vaul '
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dans ce monde que ce qui Uon veut valoir.”” Men are
generally taken at their own valuation, provided it be nof |
too high—a fact which .will always prevent me, I trust,
from being partial and overweening in forming a self-esti-
mate. There is no weakness that renders a man so ridigu-
lous and unpopular as egotism.
My mother was equally opposed to my going to college.
Born as I was to wealth, and sure to occupy one of the
- mest conspicuous stations in the city, what need, she ask-
ed, had I of academical acquirements and distinctions be-
yond those I had already achieved. 'To those who had
their way to make in the world they might be a benefit ; to
me they could be no advantage in this respect, while they
might be detrinfental in others, for she knew several in-
stances in which young men had ruined their constitutions,
or acquired incurable habits of tippling, from the constan
excesses of a college life! and she attached too much im:
portance to the morals of her son to expose him to unne?
cessary temptation. Bless us! how pure we all become
when the path of virtue is the road to self-gratification !

.
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My mother was both proud and fond of me ; she wished
to have my society at home, ot these conscientious scru-
ples, I suspect, would never have occurred to her, for, to
do her justice, she is totally free from all sanctimonious and
puritanical austerity. I saw through her motives, which
were natural enough ; and as I should the sooner become
my own master by not going to Oxford, my sense of filial
duty made me assent, without much difficulty, to the wishes
of my pareats.

My father, however, deeming me still too young for a
clerkship in the banking-house, I was placed, for the com-
pletion of my education, with a clergyman residing at Wal-
lington, close to our country residence of Beddington Park,
an_arrangement by which my mother was enabled to see
me, or to have me home as often as she pleased. Mr. Hoff-
man, such was the name of my preceptor, was a very sin-
gular person; and, as the circumstance of my having been
his .pupil may occasion soine future reselirch as to his char-
acter, I may as well say a few words concerning him, espe-
cially as he neither expects nor wishes ever to emerge from
his present obscure and humble station. Not the least of
his eccentricities is the resignation and even cheerfulness
with which he lives upon a miserable pittance of £150 or
£200 a year, refusing, even when a better preferment was
offered him, to quit the parishioners and a neighborhood
that have become endeared to him. .

No mean proficient himself at cricket and quoits, he de-
lights to encourage and participate in all the rustic sports
of his secluded neighborhood ; but his strangest character-
istic is the mental amalgamation by which he renders a firm
belief in the truths, and an undeviating practice of the du-
ties, of Christianity compatible with an enthusiasm for all
the creations of the old classical. mythology, which has tak-
en such possession of his imagination as almost to amount
to an actual credence in their reality. It mightbe said that
he has two religions, one the result of his sober reason and

tedfast faith, his guide here and his hope hereafter—
eality, in short, which makes him a sound practical
hristian ; the other an insubstantial fume of his excitable
imagination, the ignis fatuus which, deluding him over hill

r
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and dale, through woods and pastures, prempting his rever-
ies by day, and his dreams by night, renders him a classical
visionary and enthusiast—I had alinost said & semi-pagan.
And yet this infatuation, the romance and the delight of
his existence, never interferes with higher and more saered
claims. Miserable as is his curacy, ignorant and clownish
as are the generality of his humble flock, his clerical duties
are discharged not only with strict punctuaality and cheer-
fulness, but with a pious zeal which exhibits in full lustre
all the beauty of holiness.

Many a heariy laugh have I enjoyed at his monomanis,
at his fits of absence, and his musings in company—at his
over-heard soliloquies and impassioned ejaculations when
he wanders amid groves and meadows, gesticulating and
pouring forth Greek and Latin quotations in the midst of a
heavy rain, or wading across the shallows of the river Wan-
dle, in apparent unconsciousness of all elemental annoyanc-
es. Laugh as [ might, I could not help esteeming him, for
his eccentricities are redeemed by a thorough simplicity and
guilelessness of character. He may be compared to Don §
Quixote, who, being a perfect gentleman and a good Chris-
tian, in the midst of all his crack-brained knight-errantry,
never forfeits our respect, although he is constantly incur-
ring our ridicule. ' . -

From the strange idiosyncrasy of my preceptor it will
easily:be divined that I gained little in my studies except a
more perfect apprehension and a keener enjoyment of theg
classics, in which, however, I was already well versed. - We:
parted upon excellent terms—rather an unusual occurenced
Between tutor and pupil—and I still occasionally ride of3
drive over to see him, when [ am staying at Beddingtoad
Park, for I can respect and evea visit a man, though he be,
lilvir_nkg upon a pittance less than the income of a_ banker’y’
clerk. . .

Hoffman’s acamen as a critic is only to be equalled by:
his singular candor and liberality, in which qualities, rare®
as is their conjunction, I have often thought that I bea
small resemblance to him. Some latent jealousy, howel
must have warped his mind when he declared that I hadg
no talent whatever for mathematics, merely because I hadi
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* not chosen to prosecute that department of study. Herel

* may claim, without vanity, a superior degree of fairness, for

! 1 am quite willing to admit his proficiency in the classics,
 although he thinks proper to deny me all aptitude for the
' exact- sciences.

CHAPTER 11I.

1790.—cONTINUED.

Hap 1 been born in Potosi “or Peru, ere their Pactolian
treasures had been ransacked by the Spaniards ; had I been
reared in some actual Eldorado, richer than ever was con-
jared -up by the dreams of avance,l should not have better
claim to golden tastes and visions than I might urge from
the scenes and experience of my whole nonage, for I was
nyrsed, as it were, in the temple of Plutus, and my father
might be deemed the high-priest of the wealth-dispensing
deity. Yes; from my earliest youth have I breathed an
auriferous atmosphere, and the meanest sounds that pam-
pered mine ear have beep argentine. ‘

How well do I recollect my mingled awe and admiration
at first sight of the great business-room in the banking-
house. My father, an austere-looking, reserved man, who
rarely condescended to unbend, even in the bosom of his
‘own family, assumed an additional air of solemn importance
when seated oo his banking throne, an elevated high-backed
chair, and surrounded by his silent deferential clerks. His
‘cinnamon-colored swit, his gold' knee and shoc-buckles, the
gold-headed cane beside him, his powdered hair, aggrandiz-
ed by two large cannon curks on either side, and surmount-
ed by the cocked' hat which he invariably wore, when he

-thus enthroned, as the distinguishing crown and badge
‘his-sovéreignty, could not be viewed by a young and
-gpisccustomed eye without a certain rev&:ence, especiall
wrhen the feeling was seen to be shared by all the adult
“worshippers of Mammon.

r ) .
. .
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Mr. Poole, his partner, shone, as became & minor lumiy
nary, with a less resplendant light. His head and whi
were profusely powdered, the whitened pomatum b
carefully brought down toa point upon his brown o
but he wore no hat, his buckles were silver, and his ma
when addressing his superior in the firm, was subdued asg;
obsequious, a constraint for which he indemnified himse¥:
by a burly, mageslerial air towards the clerks. The crowd]
of busy, bustling, anxious-looking moneychangers wh
passed in and out all day long, many of them bearing largs
leathern cases, which could hardly be clasped from the
swelling of the precious bank-notes within them ; the pro-
found homage of the merchants, brokers, and others, whose
countenances, as they addressed my father or Mr. Poole,

" wore an ingratiating and favor-bespeaking expression ; theé
plodding industry of the numerous clerks, some perked up
behind buge ledgers, others turning over and entering piles
of bills and notes, or ministering at the ever-crowded count-|
er; the glittering heaps of gold careleasly turned over with
shovels, or tossed about in heavy bags, as if they were -of
no more value than the shingle-balast of a fishing-smack
all this hourly, daily, yearly display of countless opulene
could not fail to make a profound impression on the imagi
nation of a youth, who had been tutored to believe that af
grandeur, all happiness, all earthly distinctions, were ceg
tered in the possession of wealth. R -

‘These feelings were heightened into a mingled sensatios
of fear and awe when, as a child, I was taken down into
the subterranean strong room, a large fire-proof vault, en-
tirely built of stone. The darkness of. the brick stairs by
which we descended, the dim light shed by the lamp upon.
the frowning arch above, the numerous safes and chests
below, some filled to the brim with labelled bags of gold §
and silver, or piles of -ticketed bank-nojes, others containing;
the plate of the wealthier citizens, deposited here as a placs
of -unquestioned security—these buri¢@ahoards of wealth,’
seen in a species of sepulchre by the. g4 of a lamp, im-
mediately after leaving the broad Jight “of. noon, made my
young heart beat almost audibly-against my bosom, and re-
called to my mind some of* the‘golden and mysterious tales

5
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had been reading in the Arabian Nights. So nearly did
ncy myself in the enchanted cave of one of the genii,

especially when, in returning, the harsh grating of the

“triple-locked iron portal echoed hoorsely from the treasure-
vault, that I remember to have looked timidly up to the
face of my conductor, almost expecting to see the hideous
features of -an afrit or a nmgician.

The transit, however, from silence and” darkness to day-
light and the bastle of business quickly reassured me, and
I distinetly recollect, after the first of these visits, my whis-
pering into the ear of the old bald-headed clerk who had
escorted ‘me, * Mr. Davis! Mr. Davis! will all that gold
gnd silver ever be mine ?”’ and his replying, ¢ Ay, Master
Mark ! all of it, and perhaps twice as much, some of these
days ;”’ an answer which turned my young head at the time,
though 1 can now look upon these matters with a philoso-
phic indifference. :

-1f my parents wished to train up their child in the way
he should go, they had indisputably chalked out for me a
olden path. Well, I shall be enabled to walk in it steadi-
y. These are not the vulgar distinctions that will make
.me giddy. Why should I feel any undue exultation, since
Fortune is a blind goddess ? To my thanks she is welcome,
‘but 1 cannot surrender to her by freedom, for I am old
enough, ay, and wise enough, to know that gold, though a

servant, is a-bad master. )

And yet these foreshadowings of future splendor were
not confined, by any means, to my London experiences.
At Beddington Park every thing wore a similar aspect of
ostentatious wealth. The mansion itself, an ancient seat of
the Carew family, with jts spacious oaken hall, its panélled
rooms, and casemented windows, diffused around it a cer-
tain air of venerable grandeur, which was well sustained by
the noble park, adorned with avenues of alternate chestnut
and walnut trees, beneath whose boughs the dappled deer
were generally grezing or reposing, and whence it was my
boyish summer pastime to chase them with my bow and ar-
-row, that I might send them careering into the distance of
the demesne. )

. Bat perhaps our greatest state was put forth when we
went to charch to forswear the pomps and vanities of

YOL. 1.- . 3 . :
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this wicked world. On these occasions the ponderom
coach, gorgeous with polished silver mouldings, and large
embossed arms of the same precious metal, was drawn by four
sleek black horses, whese long tails were turned up and
secured by straps and plated buckles. By their slow and
stately pace the pampered animals seemed to be conscious
that they ought to put forth their energies on the appointed
day of rest with a dignified nonchalance. The substantial
coachman, his close wig surmounted by a flat three-corner.
ed hat, and the clustering footmen behind, all in showy
liveries, gave a certain pomp to the procession; while the
young squire, as [ was generally called by the rustics, car-
coled around “the. vehicle on a Shetland pony, in all the
pride of scarlet tunic, feathered hat, and velvet housings.
" An awe-stricken beadle escorted us to the large, curtain-
ed, and carpeted pew beside the pulpit, whence, when the
service was over, we were ushered back, through .a little
crowd of bowing and curtseying villagers, 1o our carridge.
On our arrival  at the hall, the solid silver arms, which had
once been wrenched from the panel and stolen, and had
since been made removable, where unhooked and carried
to the coachman’s room ; in recording which trifling cir-
cumstance I may as well mention that our family arms are
—argent, on a chevron azure, between three griffins’ heads,
gules, as many hawks, proper—for Hawk wood—empaling
—azure, three boars’ heads erased, or, for Gordon, which-
was my mother’s maiden name. For:myself, I loek down {
with supreme indifference, not to say contempt, upon_all’
the feudal foolery of the heralds; but; as there are many
who still attach importance to these playthings of civiliza-"
tion’s childhood, it would be ill-nature on my part were {
to refuse them a gratification so easily accorded. [
I have said that my father is an austere, reserved man,
devoted to money-getting, having little turn for pleasures
of any other sort, and making little allowance for tastes or
pursuits that differ from his own. Yet has he one recrea-
tion in which he occasionally indulges—he belongs tq a
jhowling club at Islington Spa, whither, when in a gracious
mood, he has sometimés taken me, that I might pick up his
bowls for him, either his digpity, or the touches of lumbago
to which ,he is subject, not-allowing him to staop without 4
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discomposing his feelings. "Even upon these occasions I
found that he appreciated his associates entirely by their
supposed wealth, and, whenever I testified my boyish ad-
miration of the best player, he would point to a little awk-
ward man, who invariably went wide of the jack, and tell
me in a tone of reverence that he was richer than any three
of the whole party.®* . = '

I think it will be admitted that, if ever a young man had
excuse for the pride of purse, and a blind reverence for
wealth, I am that individual ; yet am I bound to assert, in
simple justice to myself, that I have passed through the
ordeal of these temptations "unscathed by their corrupting
influences. From the infection of vulgar purse-pride 1
have perchance been saved by a nobler self-estimate. 'To
some meao it is indispensable to be worth money, for with-
out it they would be worth nothing. Vauity apart, | may
safely say that this observation would be little applicable to
my case. If I know myself, I have personal recommenda-
tions and mental acquirements rather more valuable than
the paltry'dross upon which others pique themselves, and
which I myself possess, or shall possess, to a greater extent
than nine-tenths of them, though I scorn to make it my
boast, or the standard of my worth.

Before I disthiss the subject of my nonage, I may as well
record a few of the memorabilia still fresh in my memory,
which may probably be soon effaced by the busy and bril-
liant career I am now about to enjoy. These reminiscences

_may be trifling in themselves, but, if measured by the im-
portance attached to them at the time, they become inter-
esting as developing the state and progress of the youthful
mind. :

My earliest childish recollection is of a visit to Cox’s

¢ As illustrating the civic-manners of the day, the Editor, who was also a boyish
visitant now and lﬁen to the club in question, may pprhags bg allowed to state that
it consisted chiefly of the leading bers of the medical profe  although oth-
ers were gradually admitted. Their post-prandial meeﬁnf‘s were restricted to the
summer months, and the earliness of the prevalent dinner hour allowed them to as-
semble at six o’clock, when, after pursuing their pastime till dusk, they took their tea
in.an alcove of the Bowling green, and separated before it was dark. - At the period
in question, several of the professional members retained their gold-headed canes,
nor wera pig-tailed wigs and cocked-hats altogether discontinued. Contrast this
simple, healthful, and &nomical recreation, (for no betting was practised) enjoyed
by some of the most eminent citizens of that day, with the costly and luxurious clubs

of the present era.—Ed. -
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museum, in which the object that most absorbed my attea-
tion was an immepse barometer, a pretty satisfactory refe-
tation of Mr. Hoffman’s strange notion that I have 0o
natural turn for scientific pursuits.

It must have been about the seventh year of my age that
our friend, Alderman Brook Watson, took me to Drury
Lane Theatre, to see Garrick’s last appearance on the stage; |
upon which occasion the house was erowded with persons
of distinction. The character chosen was Don Felix, in
The Wonder, and I doubt not that the acting was worthy
of the performer’s exalted reputation, though it made less
impression upon me than a circumstance which occurred as
we were leaving the house, The Alderman’s leg having
been bitten off by a shark while he was bathing in the Wes!
Indies, its place had been supplied by a wooden one, which
in the lobby, he inadvertently placed upon the foot of a
stranger, a fashionably-dressed man, who instantly pushed
back the unintentional aggressor, exclaiming, with a look
and in a tone of great anguish, * Zooks! Sir, you have
crushed my toe.” o

The alderman expressed his sorrow for the accident,
when the stranger, with a polite bow that shook the scented
palvilio from his hair, apologized for his own hasty ejacula-
tion, which he attributed to the agony of the moment, and,
with another graceful obeisance, limped away.

* One of the most polite and elegant géntlemen [ have
seen for an age,” said the alderman.

¢« And how exquisitely dressed !” I added.

“I have no recollection of his figure, and yet I cannot
help thinking that I have heard his voice before. Its tone
is particularly melodious.” -

«If I am not very much mistaken,” observed a hystander,
¢ that elegant gentleman with the melodious voice is no
-other than the celebrated, or rather the notorious, Mr. Bar-
rington, the pickpocket.” .
...“ The pickpocket !’ ejaculated the alderman, at the san
time putting his hand to his fob, and exclaiming—* g ‘
heavens! my gold repeater is gone! the villain must have |
taken it, for I heard it strike only a minute before he felf -,
against me.” : et

“And in that minute,” responded his colloquist, « he®
must have concocted and executed the whole scheme far. "

|
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getting possession of it. What promptitude ! what pre-
sence of mind! Yeu have at least the consolation of
knowing that you have been robbed by a man of genius.”

So far from finding any comfort in this reflection, the in-
- furiated alderman was about to rush forward .in pursuit of
the thief, when he was reminded, by the same party, thata
man of genius never keeps:-hisbooty about him, but imme-
diately hands it over to some unknown and unsuspected
confederate. My plundered compaaion, nevertheless,
stumped forward in pursuit with all the energy that his
wooden leg would permit ; but it is scarcely necessary to
add that he got'no further glimpse of the * polite and ele-
gant gentleman.” - : ' »

My first visit to the gallery of the House of Commons
was made eight or nine years ago, when Mr. Pitt, then out
of office, brought forward a motion in favor of Parliamentary -
Reform, which was very properly negatived. By a benefi-
cent dispensation of Providence he is now the minister, I
may say the main pillar, safeguard, and glory, the decus et
tutamen of this beleaguered couatry, for whose “salvation,
in a financial sense, he devised the enlightened and felici-
tous scheme of the Sinking Fund. I was in the gallery
when he propounded it, and never, never shall I forget the
enthusiasm with which it was received, nor the glowing
eloquence with which, in the proud consciousness that his
great discovery would immortalize him, he expatiated on
its inappreciable importance to the nation.

¢ By the simple operation of compound interest,” said
this great and consummate statesman, ‘the one million
which I propose to set apart for this purpose, will, in twen-
ty-eight years, produce four millions per annum, so that, in
a comparatively trifling period of time, we shall have so far
diminished the public debt as to prevent its ever reaching,
in any future wars, its present enormous amount of more
than two hundred millions. This is, indeed, a subject both
of general and of individual exultation ; nor will I deny that
I feel an intense, and, I trust,-an honest pride, in inscribing
my name on the indestructible column now about to be
“erected to national faith and to public prosperity.” ,
& %Fhis peroration, delivered with all the effect of a sono-
s¥oice, and of a confident, peremptory manner that
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.seemed to challeage implicit assent to his positions, elec § «
trified the wit6le House, for the thinly-occupied opposition § !
benches were hardly of ‘sufficient importance to be deemed § |
an exception. - ¥
. Of my first visit to Ranelagh I will say nothing, bat | § i
bught perhaps to notice a more recent occurrence connect- §

ed with distinguished and fashionable amusements—I mean § 1

my introduction to the City Assembly* Upon this occa- |1

sion my father, who was treasurer and manager of thein §
stitution, wore his court-dress,} and assumed an additional {

air of importance and gravity. While I was looking around | 1

me for the pretty faces, which seemed to be rather scarce, | |

he was carefully indicating to me the great heiresses in pos-
session or expectation, of whom there was no deficiency
whatever,and I was astenished at the accuracy with which
he gave me the exact money-weight of every girl that pass-
ed us. :
In vain did I object that some of the parties, thus point-
ed out to my admiration, were ugly, or deformed, or vulgar.
“Ugly ! valgar !’ re-echoed my father, ih a tone of indig-
nant surprise,  why, first and last, that girl cannot have
less than a plum !” '

Considering the purse-pride which had been so carefully
instilled into me by my whole education, I may claim some
merit- for the indifference with which I received this infor-
mation, as well as for the independence I asserted in select-
ing for my partner in a minuet, and afterwards in a coun-
try-dance, the winning, the retiring, the bashful Fanny
Hartopp, although I was repeatedly and even angrily warn-
ed that her father was only junior partner in am inferior
Russia-heuse of but little credit.

Nor was this altogether a pure condescension on my part,

* This civic Almacks, devoted to the aristocracy of commerce, and stll more
rigidly exclusive in its laws than its modern successor of Willis’s Rooms, was held
in Haberdashers’ Hall, a mean-looking building, in a narrow street in the immediate
vicinity of Cheapside. Noperson not in business on his own account,no broker,
no man standing behind a counter, or paying the shop tax (with the special excep
tion of bankers) could be admitted among the elect of that high caste circle, so innate
in the English character is the love of exclusiveness. The excluded took refuge in
another assembly, called  The London,” which was held in the tavern of that name,
where they reveuged themselves by adopting sull more jealous defences against
the intrusion of the class beneath them. Both were given up soon after the citizens
commenced their western migration.—Ed. : i

1 In those days the leading citizens occasionally attended the levees,.—Ed. ° ° i
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g0 I will not claim any merit in this apparent humility.
Perhaps there was a spice of malice in. my preference, for
J could not be blind to the sensation excited by the pre-
.sence of the young heir of Hawkwood—the future partner
in the great banking-house; I could not be insensible of
the anxious bustle among the mammas, and the bridling
and fluttering of the daughters whenever I approached,
and I determined to baulk all their calculating manceuvres
by repelling their advances, and seeking the only girl in the
room who exhibited no wish to be sought. Surely there
was something indelicate as well as sordid in such forward-
ness, whether it be attributed to my personal recommen-
dations, or my brilliant prospects.

Some peoplewould have been inflated by all this court-
ing and coaxing, but I cannot say that it had any such ef-
fect upon myself. After all, I again ask, what is my envi-
able and unrivalled positioa in the city, or what my natural
gilts and advantages but a caprice of fate and fortune. I
myself am the last person to attach importance either to -
the one or the other ; and I only mention these circumstan-
ces to show the parasitical, tuft-hunting spirit of the world
at large. ’

It was upon this first visit, as I recollect, that I was made
acquainted with a little foible of Ty mother’s, by hearing
an old lady exclaim, * So, here comes Mrs. Alderman
Hawkwood, and, see, her diamond ague is worse than ever.”

My good mother, it scems, being inordinately vain of
her diamonds, which were considered the most costly in the
city afier Lady Baring’s, generally affected, upon these oc-
casions, to have a nervous twitch, or to be shuddering with
cold, in order that, by the tremulous motion of her head,
she might display her brilliants to more advantage—an im-
maginary ailmeat, to which her neighbors, detecting its
motive, had applied the nickname 1 have stated. That
there was a large share of woman’s weakness in this up-
worthy artifice, I cannot deny. Baubles, trinkets, and gew-
gaws, however valuable, form but a sorry ground of distinc-
tion,. Nevertheless, it was absurd, not to say insolent, in
my friend, Harry Kennet, to pretend that my mother’s jew-
#ls were not so handsome as Mrs. Aaron Levi’s,and I can-

-
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not regret my having quarrelled -with him, and given up his
acquaintance in consequence. » ‘

Enough of these reminiscences of my nonage. [ama
man now. One of the glorious and golden three—Hawk-
wuod, Poole, and Hawkwood.
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CHAPTER 1V.

1790 CONTINUED.

OF an easy rather than a good temper, my father’s ac-
commodating disposition ‘springs from indifference more
than a wish to oblige. Ever ready to concede in order t0
get rid of importunity, and not taking sufficient. interest in
others to be either ruffled by their reverses, or exhilarated
by their success, his want of sympathy makes him calm and
equable. Not that he ever compromises himself by two
facile an acquiescence. Obh, no! His concessions must
always appear to be the result of his own conviction or be-
nevolence, not of your persuasions ; never is he more dig-
nified, and even stern, than when yielding a poiat. ‘And
yet, well as he preserves his equanimity where the affairs
of others are concerned, he is irritable, not to say choleric,
in all that affects the two ruling passions of his soul—hiy_
love of money—I mean money-making, not money-saving
—and his sense of his own civic importance. Oh{ how
he fumed when his aldermanic election was oppesed by the
brawling, spouting democrat, Higgins the Drysalter ! "And
how have I seen his countenance distorted with rage, though
he rarely gave it vent, when he has been taken-in, or has
suffered loss in any banking transaction. )

Such a disposition is not formed for intimacies, and, with
a larger circle of acquaintance than most of tlie city mag-
nates,  my father can scarcely be said to possess a single
friend. Even for myself I can hardly venture to claim
an exception ; but -the fault assuredly does not rest with
me. I have never possessed his confidence—he has never ‘|
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sought mine. Seldom has he opposed, as 1 must freely
confess, any of my little pleasures and gratifications ; but
his jealousy of power or of wealth would have excluded me
from the banking-house, under the shallow pretext that I
have no talents for business. Upon many occasions, in-
deed, he has shown a disposition to undervalue my abilities
as a practical man, and to sneer at my ignorance of the
world.. Even if this were true, which I do not by any
means admit, it is not the province of a father to point out
any little defects or foibles in the character of his son.

. On the morning that the partnership articles were signed,
my father took me up stairs to the back drawing-room, and,
with an air of more than usual gravity, thus addressed me.
# 1 hope you are now satisfied, Sir! (I seldom received
any more endearing appellation than this.) You are my
partner—a partner in the first banking-house in the city;
and, as you cannot have much knowledge of the higher de-
partments of this very intricate and precarious business, al-
though you may have acquired a certain insight of its de-
tails from your probation as a clerk, I wish to have an un-
derstanding with you, both as to the nature of this great es-
tablishment, and as to the share which I mean to allow you in
its management.. A banker, sir, sarrounded as he general-
ly is with all the glories of opulence, is certainly a great,
an important, an eaviable object ; but.he cannot achieve,
and still less maintain, this distinction, without more cares,
_dangérs, struggles, and sacrifices than are suspected by the
vulgar gazers at his greatness. From these perils I would
have saved you by putting you in some liberal profession,
or less hazardous employment ; but you were headstrong,
obstinate, and you must take the consequences.”

I could not help smiling as [ replied that I was quite wil-
ling to take my share both of the risk and the anxiety, though
1 eould not exactly see where they were to be encountered.

“ Which only confirms your total ignorance of the busi-
ness,” resumed my.father. ¢ Where they are to be encoun-
tered! Go, sir! dress yourself in gold lace, let all your
pockets be manifestly stuffed with guineas, wear a watch
and a_fausse montre, each with glittering chains, place dia-
mond rings upon your_fingers, -valuable buckles in your

" shoes, a brooch of brilliants in your fiill, and, thus tempt-
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ingly accoutred, plant yourself in Field Lane or Smithfield,
among all the thieves, rogues, and vagabonds of a distrit
that has few other inhabitants—wretches, who, if they cas
- not plunder you by fraud or cunning, will do it by forcs §*
and you will be almost in as great jeopardy, and nearlyis §!
a8 good company, as.a city banker in these tricking times
Such a man must live in a constant sense of danger, anir
cessant state of warfare with his neighbors, nay; with th
whole world. You see that string of cringing creature
who smile and bow themselves every morning into my pri-
vate couniing-house. They are all rogues who come t0
plunder and rob me by procuring discount of bad bill,
loans upon damaged or unsaleable goods, or advances upot
worthless securities. -1 am aware of their knavery, and it
is my business to circumvent it ; for; if I do not cheat them,
they will cheat me. If I succeed, I gather the honey which
is my profit from thorns and poison-flowers ; if I fail, I am
notonly plundered, but probably laughed at as a dupe; ifl
refuse to accommodate them at all, I make them mine ene
mies, and place the credit of a banking-house, which is not
less sensitive than the honor of a woman, in the power-of hian
and malignants, who willstrive to whisperaway my reputation
because they have failed to pick my pocket. Now, sir, itis §!
against this swarm, this-gang of tricksters and cozeners, that! §t
wish to put you on your guard. Cunning as foxes, and hun-"§!
gry as wolves, they will beleaguer you in athousand different §/
ways, cajoling, flatiering, fawning, bullying, imploring, or
weeping, according to their different moods, but ever with the
same insidious object of making you their gull, their dupe,
their prey, their victim, their bubble, and then their laugh-
ing stock !” . . .-
Doubtful whether this exaggerated tirade, and the indig-
nant energy with which it was delivered, proceeded from
some recent loss and fraud vnder which he was smarting, ot ﬁ
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was really intended to warn me against the occasional
rogueries of the civic world, I contented myself with reply-
ing that [ was thankful for his-admonitions, that T was aware
of the knavery of mankind, and would take good care not
to compromise the house by the smallest act of imprudence.

“ Sir, you can never escape,”’.was his reply, * if once you®
let these sharpers discoverthat you have any power or influ-

2>
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@nce in dispensing pecuniary aecommodation ; or, If you do
mscape, it can only be by a painful and incessant series of
quarrels, to which, at your age, it would be really eruel to
expose you. You have a right to-a few years of compara-
tive tranquillity and-enjoyment. 'I'o secure to you this re-
spite, to save you from the anxieties-and annoyances that I.
have enumerated, let it be distinctly understood between us
that the department of discounts, loans, advances, and ac-
commodations of all sorts; is to be left entirely to me and
to Mr. Poole, to whom you are-to refer all applicants for as-
sistance.” : '

The murder- was now out, and all this paternal anxiety
for my peace of mind resolved itself into a domineering
wish to usurp-the whole.administrative power.of the bank ;
for I knew Mr. Poole to be a mere nonentity as te the con-
trol of its affairs. However, as I was- really not sorry to be
absolved from the wrangling and huckstering portion of the
business, [ signified my- present assent to the proposition,
adding, nevertheless, my hope that, as the restriction would
be soon found wholly unnecessary, it would be speedily re-
moved. : :

¢« A banker, sir,”” continued my father, «“is the depository
of as many secrets as a Catholic confessor, and would be
deemed equally culpable were he to violate his trust. Now,
there are many ancient clients of our-house, who would be
loth to extend to so young a man as yourself the confidence
which, for so many years, they have reposed in me and Mr.
Poole. This may be a prejudice; but still it must be con-
ciliated, for we have many rivals who would gladly alienate
our friends, if they could, and secure them for themselves.
The clients alluded to bave already been .informed that, for
the first two or three years, you will not have access to our
private ledger, so that the confidentjal transactions in which
their credit might be implicated will not incur any addition-

- al risk of transpiring.” .

So then, thought I to myself, a pretended regard for my
comfort in the first instance, and for the credit of the cus-
tomers in the second, is, in reality, a plan for rendering me
a merely nominal partner; a .cypher, and for concentrat-
ing in the-head of the firm net only all the powerand in-

" fluence, but even all the insight inte the business. 1t was
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evident that 1 was comsidered still a boy ; I felt nettled at
the humiliating position in which I had been placed, and
my looks must have expressed my strong dissatisfaction, for
my father hastily added—

« It is now too late to retract, or make any alteration; |

. have given my pledge, but it is only, I repeat, for two or
three years. In the mean time, you are a partaer as to al
essential points. The stipulated portien of your profils
will be scrupulously placed to your credit at the end of every
twelve months, and you are authorised to draw against
them, whenever it suits you, at the rate of a thousand
founds a year. So long as you reside with your pearents,

presume this will be more than sufficient. If you should
hereafter marry, or wish to bave a separate establishment, |
which I should hardly think desirable or likely at present,
you will of course expect a more ample provision.”

That I was quite satisfied with the first part of these ar-
rangements I did not pretend ; but, as the immediate in-
come assigned to me was liberal enough, as I knew that
fathers in general never have ceased, and never will cease
to consider their grown-up sons as boys, and as I was well
aware that I was but deferring power and profit, since |
must eventually succeed 1o the whole accumulated wealth
in the paternal coffers, I made a virtue of necessity, and ex-
pressed my acquiescence in the conditions proposed.

¢ Sir, you have every reason to be satisfied, and even
grateful,” said my father; and, making me a formal bow,
he left the room. Gazing from the window a few minutes
afterwards, I saw him march into the Bank-of England,a
file of transfer papers in his hand, and a huge cocked hat
upon his head, that made him look as dignified, though
quite not as manly and majestic, as a life:guardsman.

[ have said that I received bundles of congratulatory
letters on my accession to-my majority, and, having stated
my father’s address to me upon lﬁ: occasion—an address
of which I detected the selfish motives, spite of all his en-
deavors to conceal them—I ought, as in duty bound, to
give precedence in the next place ‘to the following dainty

9
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epistle from my mother. Hereafter, | may perhaps paste
more of her commaunicatiens in my chronicle, that I may
read them at leisure, for I cannot promise to give a proper-
ly filial pernsal, at the moment of their reception, to such
long-winded and discugive letters. ,
The introductory paragraph in the following is really too
! Asif I did not know that, regularly as the season
approaches, a haunch of prime venison from Beddington is
despatched to Dr. Jeffery, who prescribes in consequence a
short residence at Bath as the likeliest means of preventing
the return of the chronic rheumatism to which my good
mother is not subject—rheumatism. Refurn, indeed!
He should have said the first visit, for I never remember
her - suffering from the malady, though she certainly labors
under the periodical apprehension of itsappearance. Thus
runs the maternal missive, I bad almost said pamphlet.

¢ My dear Mark, :

- ¢ What a shocking thing it is to be liable to
these rheumatic attacks! Shoeking in every way ; for you
who know the tenderiiess of my feelings towards all, and
more especially the depth of my maternal affection, will
easily believe that [ have suffered ten times more in this
compulsory absence from your birthday festivities (your
twenty-first birthday, too, oaly thiak !) than if I had under-
gone the most acute and racking agonies from my old adver-
sary. Had I consulted only my own gratification, I should
have braved everything, and have remained in London;
but I have nothing selfish in my disposition ; I know that
it is my duty, both on your father’s account and your’s, to
preserve my health, and, once convinced that I am doing
what is right and proper, I can endure anything. O, my
dear Mark ! there is nothing like the satisfaction of an ap-
proving conscience !

“ In obedience to Dr. Jeffery’s positive orders,1 have
brought my poor sickly body to Bath, but my mind is con-
stantly with you and your father in London. How inter-
esting is your situation at this proud moment—heir to your
father’s wealth, a partner in the house of Hawkwood, and
rélated, through me, as you should never forget, to the
Aberdeen Gordons, or, at all events, to the Hansons of

YOL. I. 4
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Waekefield, who intermarried with the Gordons. Day and
night, early and late, I have thought of nothing but yos
and your prospects, and your fature plans, so that I bam
been living a dull life enough, as you may well suppose,
since my arrival here, and ‘I need @t tell you that the s
ciety of your poor moping sister, Edith, is litile calculated
to cheer one.

“] am more convinced than ever that the girl is sadiy
deficient. Indeed she hardly seems to possess the instioct
of self-preservation, as she showed t'other day at Bath-Eas-
ton. Only fancy! She sees a screaming child pursued by
an infariated cow, and, rushing between them, the poot
simple-witted girl throws a valuable shawl over the animals
héud, which sent it scampering away blindfold into anotbet
field. She herself fortunately escaped without injury; %
did the little brat ; but her shawl was of course torn to rags.
After getting into the carriage she began crying, and when
I asked her whether she was fretting for the loss of her
beautiful shawl, she told me she had mever thought of it,
but that she had been overcome by the sight of the little
girl’s blood, as she had wounded her arm in scrambling
through a hedge. Ridiculous weakness! However, she
is going to write to you herself, so you will hear all about it.

“Of course I have been to all the assemblies and con-
certs, and occasionally to the theatre; on the other nights
I have generally had a card-party at home; and, after the

orning’s lounge at the Bath, 1 have driven over to Priof

atk, or to Lansdown, or the Claverton Downs, or to Bath-
Easton, where my poor friend, Lady Miller, died. You re-
member my giving you the volome of beautiful prize
ems recited at the literary festival she established -at her
pretty villa. Ah! we have had no genuine poetry since
her death. You remember Miss Seward’s Elegy on that
event? Beautiful! Heigho! There are no real enjoy-
ments for a domestic woman away from her family. - You
will see how much 1 have been thinking of you by the ad-
vice I am about to give you on the occasion of your coming
of age. R

& First and foremost, my dear Mark, do jnot' marry. st
present, at least do not be entrapped intoa mariage with

- a girl of no birth er no fortune, for, as you can lay claim 10
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both, you are entitled to demand both in a wife. You .are
| great catch, Mark, the greatest in the city, and no ma-
RNaeuvre, Ao artifice, no seduction, will be left unpractised
by mothers and daughters to win the golden prize. I must
know my own sex better thaa you, and I tell you to trust
none of them—they will all be in a coaspiracy against you
—each struggling for herself, but all, I repeat, agaiast you,
The best preservative against your throwing yourself away
is to entertain -a proper sense of your own value. Recol-
lect that, in addition to the advantages I have stated,® you
have luckily inherited from me the Gordon face and figure,
as well as a certain nobleness of look and deportment, of
which you would have poasessed little enough had you tak-
en after your father, By the by, I invited his relation, Mrs.
Deputy Thompson, to my first card-party, as I know she is
very fond of a game at quadrille, loo, or casino, when
(would you believe it ?) she had the bad taste and vulgari-
ty to bedizzen herself out in a new diamond aigrette, which
the Deputy had given her on the success of his great bran-
dy contract. I saw through her object: it was a pitiful at-
tempt to eclipse me—the frog and the ox—ha ! ha!l ha! If
you quarrelled with young Kennet ypon this subject, I
am very glad you did, what weuld you have said to Aer?
Resolved to punish this low and mean ostentation, I invit-
ed her to my next party, when I wore about my person the
whole contents of my jewel-box, and thus read her a lesson
of humility which I flatter myself she will not soon forget.

¢ But I was writing ebout you, my dear Mark, was I not ?
Indeed, I think of nothing else. Let me repeat that I would
not have you marry just at present, for you are not to sup-
pose that wedded life is always the happiest. Experienced
people know better. Above all, let me hear no more of
your dancing with Fanny Hartopp, for I believe her to be an
artful, designing girl, and I should not wonder if she were
bad-tempered, spite of those dimples, which may be all put
on. Atall events, her father is only a junior partner, and
the house is in no credit whatever—the Bank refuses their
acceptances. If I can read eyes aright, Augusta Maynard
has a decided penchant for you, and, as one of our greatest
heiresses, she may be well worth. your attention by and by ;
but, just at present, you are too young,
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#Now don’t ran away with the notion that I wish to de-
prive you of any of the enjoyments proper, or at least natu-
ral to your age. Youth is youth, and we must wink now
and then at a few peccadilloes, just to show our hatred of
puritans and all that class of canting, hypocritical people.
So long as you show yoursell to be a loyal subject by op-

sing all Jacobins and democrats, and a sincere Christian
go attending regularly at morning service and opposing the
claims of all -brawling non-cons, as your untle calls them,
nob&dy, I am sure, would be illiberal enough to quarrel with
you for a few excesses and irregularities.

«“I don’t know that you could do better, dear Mark,
than to imitate in all things, as far as you can, my model of
a fine gentleman—the Prince of Wales. . Not that I would
have you run in debt as he has done, though that is rather
the fault of the shabby Parliament, who have not enabled
him to support his princely station with a becoming splen-

dor ; still less would I have you follow him in his opposi- .

tion to his parents, and some other mattérs which one can-
not quite approve, though they are all the acts and deeds
of his evil eounsellors—but look at his elegance, his dress,
his address, his bow, his fascinating affability. Oh, how
beautiful ! And how correct he is, after all, in essentials—
frequently seen at church, and, last Palm Sunday, as I see
by the papers, he received the sacrament. Your’s is quite
as fine a head of hair as his, and I wish you would always
have it dressed in the same style.

« O, my dear Mark ! was ever any thing so delightful as
that grand party at Carlton Houge ! As you were at Bedding-
ton when I left London, I never told you how I succeeded
in getting a ticket to it. Lady Campbell, you know, al-
though connected with the Gordons, never thought proper
to call upon me, until about a fortnight before the party,
when she left her card, and a flummery letter, pretending
she had forgetten my address, and requesting that I would
oblige her by getting my husband to discount a long-wind-
ed slave bill, at twelve months, on a West India house in
Mincing Lane, which she inclosed, not doubting my kind-
ness in accommodating a relation. Was ever such bare-
faced cajolery! “As if I were to be flammed so easily.
How she could descend to such meanness I cannot at all




THE MQNEYED MAN. ' 41

undersiand. However, I determined to be even with her,
and, as all the world was talking of nothing but the grand
party, and I knew, from her connection with the Prince’s
household, that she could get me a ticket if she chose, I
wrote her word that [ would endeavor to get the bill cash-
ed in a few days, and that, in the mean time, 1 should feel
highly obliged if she could procure-me a ticket to the Carl-
ton House entertainment, ¢ not doubting her kindness in
accommodating a relation.” Wasn’t that beautiful ! Well,
so far from having the spirit to take offence, she brought
the ticket, her bill was discounted, and I went to the
party ! . .

“ What a splendid affair! The temporary conservatory,
and the oriental tent, and the cplored lamps, were quite ma-
gic. And yet, even in this gorgeously-dressed circle, I can
assure you that my silver-spotted tissue, and the diamonds
in my high-cushioned head-dress, were not without- effect,
especially as [ kept as close as possible to the great chan-
delier, that I might have the full radiance of the light, and
did not even go out for’a moment to see the dancing in the
garden. If [ quitted my position it was to stick to Lady
Campbell, for I hardly knew a soul in the room, and I
wouldn’t let her shake me off, though I saw she was an-
noyed at my perseverance. What impertinence! Howev-
er, I can be proud as well as her ladyship, so I stuck to her
like a leech during the latter part of the entertainment.

¢ You remember to have heard of the great sensation ex-
cited at a former grand festival at Carlton House by Lady
Beauchamp, her sisters, the Miss. Ingrams, and the Miss
Talbots, all beautiful, and all attired alike in Spanish dresses
of white crape spangled with gold. Well, Lady Beauchamp
and her unmarried sister were at the present party with
Miss Brudenell, and the two Miss Howards, all ina Scottish
costume, and you cannot think how much they were admired.
Quite beautiful! After staring rather rudely at my dia-
monds, [ heard her ladyship inquire who I was. Several
others paid me the same compliment, which was very flat-
tering, wasn’t it ?, ' :

“Nothing was talked of for some days afterwards but
this grand festival; even Phillidor playing at chess blind-
fold was forgotten ; and you may well suppose that not a
little envy and jealousy was excited in the city by wmy ‘ax-
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ing procured an invitation, when nobody else could suceeed.
I thought it better’to be humble than over proud upon the
occasion, 8o | gave out that the Prince wanted to see my
diamonds.
“ What a long epistle have 1 been spinning ; but,.when
I am wriling to and about my dear son, it is difficult to-be
very concise, for the pen will follow the thoughts, and tbe
heart will promote them. However, [ must come toan
end at last, and so, my dear Mark, I subscribe myself, with
a thousand congratulations on your brilliant prospects,
« Your affectionate mother,
“ Mary Stuarr Hawxrwoop.”

A few lines (before I insert any more letters) on this cuo-
rious maternal homily, if such I may venture to call it
Writing about herself is an odd way of proving that she
thinks of nothing-but her son ; and an incessant round of
amusements seems as strange a method of showing how
much she mopes and pines in his absence. With all her
clever management, she cannot escape my skill in penetrat-
ing motives. o

Wedded life not always happy! Can I have a better
proof of this fact than is afforded by my honored parents?
My father, indeed, was taken in as to his wife's expected
fortune, and had good reason, if I have been correetly in-
formed, to be dissatisfied ; but he is too fond of ease and
quiet ever to quarrel, and my mother is too proud to resent
or even to notice his coldness; so they live in a state of
polite indiflerence, not disagreeing when they weet, and
not thinking of each other when they are apart. :

A pretty opinion I ought to have of the world, my fa-
ther cautioning me against all the men, and my mother
against all the mothers and daughters! _Am I to believe
them both, and am I to include themselves in this sweep-
ing condemnation ? Here is a dilemma worthy of the old

Greek sophists. If I am a dutiful son, I must believe and °

thiok ill of my parents; if undutiful, they may still retain
my good opinion: but relations, I suppose, like present
company, are always to be excepted. And what a singu-
lar morality my good mother inculcates! If I will but ob-

serve appearances, I may neglect realities; if 1 sacrifice

~
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to-the graces, I need not make offerings to the virtues;
and the Prince of Wales is to'be my model and my Men-
tor!! Truly,if I had any turn for dissipation, I should
mot be altogether without excuse for its indulgence.

That sister of mine i3 an odd girl, certainly. Have I
maid any thing about her yet in my chronicle? 1 rather
think not, and no wonder, for she keeps-herself so much
in the back-ground, that we see or hear very little of her.
“To be sure, she has been at school until last Christmas,
when she completed her eighteenth year, and'my mother
has such an impression of her imbecility, that she has not
been very anxious to produce her. But this is totally er«
roneous. Although Edith is shy, retiring, eccentric, and
remarkably taciturn for a girl, she took the lead in all the
graver studies at school ; she plays well ; and for drawing
has exhibited a decided genius. Her voice, too, is exceed-
ingly sweet, and I am sure she would sing very pleasingly,
could she conquer her timidity, and her nervous objection
to what she calls the exhibition of a vocalist. Aud yet this
timid- girl, we see, can be courageous enough upon some oc-
casions. Strange that she should select such an opportuni-
‘ty for the display of her bravery ; but she is cecentric in
every thing. o )

My mother is certainly prejudiced against Edith. She
complaing that she does not dress fashionably enough, and
that, in™ society, she seldom takes a part in the conversa-
tion: but the first of these charges [ hold to be utterly
groundless, and the second only occasionally applicable, and
‘always excusable in a girl so new to the world. Her quiet,
unobtrusive prettiness would little accord with the ultra-
fashionableness of a professed elegante; she adapts her
dress to herself, and no one can deny that she exhibits, up-
on all occasions, an appearance of perfect gentility. Silent
and retiring she certainly is; and yet, when she likes her
company and the tone of the conversation, she can not on-
ly take a share in it, but maintain it better than most girls.
That at her age she should be such an enthusiast upon the
subject of the Slave Trade is, indeed, an infatuation, a
monomania, which none can regret more sincerely than
myself ; she is deluded by a mere chimera ; for slavery has
existed in all ages and contries ; the physical and moral in-
feriority of the Negroes shows that they were intend=d st
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subjection, and, to attempt to defeat this natural destinx
tion is tantamount to an arraignment of the decrees of Pro-
vidence.

Edith, however, is very young, and there can be itk
doubt that this morbid delusion will pass away, for sheis
totally free from any sanctimonious affectation or pretended
austerity. Placid and staid she may be, and occasionally
pensive, but she is never moping or melancholy, as my mo-
ther is 1o apt too suppose. I should say, on the contrar,
that her disposition is one of quiet cheerfulness. Thu
runs her letter. ’

4 My decar, dear brother,

“ You will be so overwhelihed with congratuls-
tions on the happy occasion of your coming of age, and
being received into the banking-house as a partner, that you
will hardly find time, 1 fear, to read any thing so uninter
esting as a letter from * poor Edith.” And yet, though sl
will be more eloquent, none can be more sincere in the er
pression of their good wishes than Iam. O, my dear Mark!
how sorry am I that my absence from London prevents my
. giving utterance to my affectionate feelings by word of

mouth, and with a cordial embrace, for a warm heart finds
but cold interpretation in a pen. What shall L wish for
you? Not wealth and prosperity, for these you can hardly
fail to possess, and there is as little reason to doubt that
health and happiness will also be yours’ ; but 1 will pray
for that without which all these great advantages will be in
vain—I will pray that you may deserve the good opinion of
the world and of your own conscience. Is this too serious
and solemn a wish for a younger sister> Consider me, then,
‘ a premature old maid,’ as mamma somelimes. calls me,
and allow me the supposed privilege of the class—that of
"being grave and admonitory. How is it that, when I am
particularly happy, or my affections are much excited, I
cannot for the life of me be gay, but lapse unconsciously
into that mood of tender and grateful pensiveness which
mamma terms moping?
“ O, my dear Mark 1 with the talents that God has given
you, with the influence which your wealth and station will
command, with your -great oratorical powers—for I have

———
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heard of your unbounded suecess at'the Ciceronian’s Debat-
ing Society—what a career of present glory and of future
renown would be opened to you, if you dedicated all these
ifts to the suppression of that crying abomination—the
ave ‘I'rade ! Knowing that you  differ from my views
upon this subject, I will say no more ; and perhaps it is pre-
sumption in a girl like. me tqghave said so much.
¢ Mamma is as usual very gay, and 1 have accompanied
her in several of  her excursions, but I cannot say that I
have been very much gratified, except in a visit to Mr.
Thicknesse’s Hermitage, as it is called, where a monument
has been erccted to 1the memory of the unfortunate Chat-
terton, whose poetry I have always admired, and in whose
unhappy fate I have ever felt such a deep interest. When
not otherwise engaged, we have generally little card parties
at home; but I am sorry to say that [ am still oo dull to
understand, or perhaps too idle and indifferent to learn, the
mysteries of drum, pam, spadille, basto,and the rest. [
fear I shall never be an adept at casino or quadrille,

- “pever own a soul
That pants ‘or loo, or flutters at a vole—"

a circumstance which I only regret on mamma’s account,
who is much vexed at what she calls’my incurable stupidity.
¢ We do not talk of leaving Bath for some time, so, when
your festivities are all over, pray run down and pay usa
visit, if it be ever so short a one, for I quite long to see you.
God bless you, my dear Mark ! Again and again accept the
heartfelt congratulations and good wishes of
« Your ever affectionate sister,
- « Epity Hawkwoop.” -

The writer of such a létter cannot surely be deficient in
the qualities of either head or heart, and to accuse her of
imbecility is sheer nonsense.. ‘ Poor Edith” she may still
be called, for nicknames are adhesive ; cold and phlegmat-
ic she may appear, but, though I may be laughed at for
the assertion, I cannot help thinking that, when she shakes
off her odd ways and fantastical notions, she will be rather
above than below the average of her sex and class. Not
one word about having risked her own life to save that of

-
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a peasant’s brat: a foolish action, I admit; byt what a g
rade, nevertheless, would have been made of it by any oth-
er girl! Very likely it may haveslipped altogether from be
memory, for, though seldom unmindful of others, she i
very apt to forget her own acts and deeds. And yet sheis
baif contemptuously pitied and ¢ poor thing’d” by the whok
of our circle, not one of whorg, I suspect, has found out het
teal character, except myself. - In return for her good ad-
vice, I sent her a handsome gold watch made by Chater;
a_fausse-monire of Derbyshire spar, and a kind letter, which
1 verily believe that odd girl will value morethan my present

How different from her’s is the following epistle, coming
from a man, too, whom I might call one of my most int-
mate friends, vatil, some five or six weeks ago, I objected
to the admission of his great Danish dog, with its dirty paws,
into my mether’s drawing-room—an irremissible offence, u
it would seem. He must have written in one of those fis
of intoxication into which he is so often betrayed, or in some
intermediate state between sobriety and drunkenness. It
savors palpably of the place from which he so appropriate-
ly dates it.

‘“ The Rummer Tavern, Wedneaday.
{3 Sil', ) ot .
"] have not called upon you for some weeks past,
nar do [ intend to renew my visits until I receive an apolo-
gy for the indignity offered to my four-footed friend, Tycho,
¢ Love me love my dog’ is an ancient and very sensible ad-
age. 1 have called Tycho my friend. I might have truly
said my best, nay, my only friend. Never differing from
me, whatever opinions I may maintain—loving me for my-
self alone, and sometimes even when 1 hate myself, he nei-
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ther fawns upon me in prosperity, nor deserts me in adver-_
sity. Think you [ would exchange'such a friendship for
that of man—for attachments, or rather freaks of feeling
capricious while they last, bitter’ when they are broken,
treacherous and tricky when they are patched up again?
Why does one man select another for his regards?  Because
this other chances to agree with him in opinions, tastes, pus
suits, = Were it not so, the pact of amity would be quickly
exchanged for dislike or indifference. What is this but
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seli-love at se¢ondhand—hatred wearing the smiling mask
of circumstance and contingency? ° Away with these
sphynx-like friendships, that place a front of loveliness upon
a beast of prey!
¢ Know, sir, that my friend Tycho, upon whom you in-
sultingly shut your door, never did me an injury, except
when, by rescuing me from being accidentally drowned in
the Severn, he condemned me to the continued wretched-
ness of life. Poor fellow! he knew not what he did—an
excuse which cannot be pleaded by those who inflicted upon
me, in- the first instance, the curse of existence, and have
done litile or nothing since to alleviate its miseries.
¢« But your friend Hammond, whom I met last night at
the Mitre, tells me that I ought to congratulate you on the
attainment of your majority, and of a partnership in the
banking-house. 1cannotagree with him. What bave you .
done—where is your merit, that I should felicitate or flatter
you? You have taken the trouble to be born; you have
exhibited the rare talent of living for twenty-one years;
you have, with admirable skill, contrived to be the only son
of a rich benker. Prodigious! In short, sir, you are the
accident of an accident. And for this you are to be honor-
ed with a living apotheosis, for this you are to sit enthron-
ed upon your money-bags, and receive homage and con-
gratulatory letters, ¢ like full-blown Bufo puffi’d by every
quill.” Not from me need you expect any of this sordid
adulation. - ’ -
- “Dream you that wealth is an unalloyed blessing—that
it has not its cares and its duties, as well as its privileges
and luxuries? If thus deluded, Fortune’s favorites must
be as blind as herself. Is it an advantage to be placed in
a situation where you have every thing to fear and nothing
to hope; where it would be misery to lose that which does
not confer happiness in the possession; where the enervat-
ing satiety that deprives prosperity of its sweetness would
infuse additional bitterness into adversity ; where, in short,
you derive no real enjoyment from to-day, and yet dread
the possible changes of to-morrow ? Poor rich man! It
would be a mockery to wish you joy. You are éntitled to
my compassion, and you haveit. ’ :

-
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« Though I dislike idle falsehoods, I wish to observe the
courtesy of society, and 1 therefore subscribe myself,
‘ ¢ Yours,
“Guvy WeLrorp.”

This is the letter of a sour, splenetic, proud, envious
misanthrope, or of a testy, vulgar humorist,

% Who, having bean-pnised for bluntaess, doth affect
A saucy roughness.”

Yet, in his happier moods and sober intervals, who s
courteous, who so enlightened, who so fasciaating-a cowm-
panion as Guy Welford! His vocal powers alone impart
-an irresistible charm to his society, for his fine tenor, in it
rare union of power, sweetness, and pathos, is quite uari
valled, unless I may except the delightful singing of Master
Brabam, whom 1 heard two or three years ago at the Royak
ty. Good need has Welford of his great talents and at-
tainments to reconcile people to his still greater delinques-
cies and irregularities. Subjecting all the usages of society,
all domestic arrangements, 1o his capricious wildness, he'is
offended if his companions, nay, if all the world, do net
conform to his own world-opposed habits. Utterly doeshe
repudiate the control of hours and customs; sometimes he
will sit up all night, and sleep all day ; at no time will he
break up a drinking party ; he never passes a tavern if he
can prevail upon a companion, however casually encounter
ed, to talk and tipple with him ; nor can the -soberest al-
ways resist his solicitations, for there is a charm in his con-
versation that blinds them to all his bibulous foibles, and
makes them even submit to the fellowship of Tycho, from
whom he will not suffer himself 1o be separated, day or night.
- Many, howerver, are the redeeming virtues of Welford.
Unlike most topers, he is scrupulously nice in person and
attire, nor was he ever known, even in the riotous excesses
of intoxication, to ejaculate an oath or pronounce an indel-

“icate word. Poor as he is, and is ever likely to remain with
such unthrifty habits, his proud and techy spirit of indepen-
dence will not suffer him to lie under obligations of any
sort, and he has been known to remain in prison for weeks
rather than solicit.pecuniary assistance, even from parties
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who . would have been delighted -to tender. it, and from
whom he might have received it without the smallest degra-
dation. Good offices of any kind must be.rendered covert-
1y, or managed with infinite address, for he resents favors
as other men do injuries. *

Desponding in disposition, and leaning towards misan-
thropy in his opinions, Welford is yet fond of society, and
convivial even 1o excess; but he scems to turn towards his
fellows 1o get rid of himself, and has recourse to a forced
hilarity, or to the oblivion produced by wine, to conquer
bis canstitutiosa) melancholy. . To the same causes, proba-
bly, may be atuributed his fondness for flowers, and for an-
imals of all sorts. A little garden at the back of his hum-
ble lodgings in Duke Street, Westmiaster, enables him to

ratify .both _propensities by cultivating .a few roses, and
eeding pigeons and puppies.  Neither bird nor beast, how-
ever, will he keep ia confinement, alleging that he has suf-
fered too much from imprisonment himself to inflict it vol-.
untarily upon others.. .

Here, too, he keeps his large telescope and his scientific
instruments, for he devotes his sober hours.to astronomy,
and even gives lectures upoa that subject whenever his
means are exhausted, and he has need of an immediate -
supply. His tipsy propeunsities would probably deter andi-
ences. from .availing themselves of his astronomical lore ;
but he never lectures except in the provincial towns, where,
his infirmity being unknown, his success is proportioned to
his unquestioned . talents, musical voice, and ingratiating

b rance. N - : s .

_In his strange and somewhat impertinent letter Welford
aHudes to the cruelty of his parents, thus confirming the
suspicion I have long entertained that some mystery attach-
es 1o his birth; but upon this subject he will not bear

uestioning. As to his attempted disparagement of my po-
gition and my prospects, it is inere vulgar envy and jealousy
~—the old story of the Fox and the Grapes. I see your
pride through the holes in your cloak,” said Plato to a bro-
ther philosopher, who affected a sordid raggedness ; so may
I well gay to -this penniless. moralist, whenhe pretends to
set himself above me, and talks of my being entitled to his
compassion. _Poor, poor. man ! Lpity you!

voL. 1.
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* Had I-been: studying eontrasts [ could “hardly have bt
upon a more complete antithesis to the foregning, both r

- spirit and in style, than the following epistle from my quos-
dam tutor. '

“ Si_giamnnd Hoffman to Mark Hawkwood; Greeting, n

« My dear pupil—I mean my dear young friend,

« Me, whom you have so oft accused of & Lethesn
obliviousness, when, in my rapt rambles with Ovid, Virgi,
or Theocritus beneath mine arm, I came not back in time
to carve the dinner joint for my expectant scholastikoi ; me
must you henceforth acquit of all forgetful tendencies, for,
Jo! this is the morning of your twenty-first birthday, amrd
behold I am in my study before the sun, inditing to you my
felicitations and congratulations, as the Romans phrase i,
or wishing you a good angel, as an ancient Greek would have
said. To these social and cheerful southerns, and not to
the cold and stern genius of the Saxons, must we recur for
all phrases of benevolent aspiration. Accept them, never-
theless, my dear Mark ! in all the languages with which |
am conversant, believing that, though they may come in
many tongues, they proceed but from one heart, and that
heart unalterably attached to thee. ’ o

¢ Although with sincerity, not without fear and trembling
do I offer them. - Great wealth, great influence, - perhaps
great distinctions, await you—and all these are great temp-
tations. Oh! take heed lest you fall. From those to whom
much has heen given much will be required; a strict ac-
count must you render of your talents, in every sense of
that word. A good christian has it been my paramount ob
ject to make yeu ; this endeavor of your poor preceptor et |
not wealth and the world annul. When I reflect that oar
Saviour assumed the station, and wore the garb of compars
tive poverty ; that all his principal coadjutors and ministen
were poor men ; that the gospel, while it is fitled witl
threatenings and warnings to the rich, breathes the sweet-
ness of hope and consolation to the humble and the need
—I repeat that I tremble for the fortune-favored —Mu{
Hawkwood. : - : e .

“ Neither do Pagdn bistories and records inspirit me, bat
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mather tend. to cosroborite my. misgivings—for-you cannot
bave forgottea the letter from Amausis, King of Egypt, to
his friend Polycrates, given by Herodotus (iii. 40). - .

- ¢« Me you will not suspect of imitating -the base- selfish-
ness of the Egyptian moadrch, even were I not fortunately
placed so near to the ground that I can neither fall myself
nor be dragged down by the misfortunes of- a friend ; but
to the over-prosperous Polycrates your own fate so nearly
mpproaches, that I would counsel you ia all seriousness to
cast into the open sea of oblivion the Sardenyx of .your
prides, your passions, your luxurious habits, if -ever you
should find yourself attaching too .much value -to them.
God grant that you may never yield to their corrupting in-
fluences! 1 believe not that you will, but I would guard
one whom I Jove so well, even against hypothetical dangers.
Religion, virtue, simple and natural -pleasures, literature,
and, ahave all; the -classics—these are delighis, of which
fortune cannot deprive you, and which a wise man will,
therefore, valua-more then all her fickle and ephemeral lav-
ishings. Heavy, though golden, is the crown she has plac-
ed upon your head ; and I would remind you that he who
walks the most uprightly always carries his burthen the best ;
a dictum equally true- in ita figurative and literal sense.
Dixi, Vale ! As a christian minister :I will aot say, pursue
your course guspicio fausio, nor auspicibis Diis, nor be-
nigno Jowis astro, but Ausp ice Christo. -

.. Iteram, Iterimque vale,
Steismunp Horruan.”

Have I not called this letter an antithesis to its predeces-
sor? Ay, in manner as well as feeling——for Hoffman is a
kind, simple-hearted creature—but not so marked a contrast -
in its matler, both of wealth writers still harping upon the
vanity and the instability of fortune. All men, [ see, are
equally philosophical in decrying what they. have not got,
and can never hope to obtain. Envy! envy! manifest
and avowed in Welford, unconsciously latent in Hoffman.
What have I to do with Polycrates—with ring-enamored
favorites of the wheel-supported goddess, or with selfish
and siperstitious kings of Egypt? Adzooks! ene would
think [ was a gambler, suddenly entiched by hazard, and as
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likely, therefore, to be impoverished by the next:throw of
the dice, instead of the inheritor of a leboriously-acquired
fortune, and the saccessor to a safe, long-established busi-
ness. * These tedious old fools!”’ exclaimed Hamlet.
‘What would -he have said * had he the motive and the cue
for passion that I have,” in being schooled and eateehued
by tedious young ones?

Turn we now to the fairer, but riot less jealous sex, and
let us place two rival mammas in juxtaposition. What an
admirable pendant does one of these extracts ferm to the
other. Punning Jack Taylor would say that they vught to
make a match; for that is their object. ARer the wsual
congramhuom on my brilliant prospects, thus writes Ihe
cnfl mother of Augusta Maynard :—

hat has come to my dwghter I koow not; but re
lerved and guarded as she -usually:isin discoursing of young
men, she can talk of nothing latterly but your elegant -ap-
pearance, and the becomingagss of your archeey dress; at
the meeting of the Toxopholites, ‘at Blackheath. Your
manner of drawing the bow, and the gracefulness of -your
attitude, she declares to have been quite uunrivalled, adding
that her heart quite fluttered when she learnt that you had
won the second prize. To a mother there can be no harm
in revealing these matters, bot I ought not, perhaps, to re-
peat them. - Of course they will ‘not-go any farther.

“ Poor Fanny Hartopp ! have you heard that she is going
to marry young Ned Simmons, the Cocket-writer, in the
Custom House ? a wild fellow, I fear, and with very little’
business. But what could she expect? Not a guinea of
fortune, nor ever hkely to have, and some of her connec-
tions, as I have been given to understand, quite discredita-
ble. Poor thing! I wish her well, with all my heart.”

And thus, in-a ludicrousl sumhf strain, does the other
‘mamma—the worthy Mrs. {Iarlopp—wmd up her felicita-
tions: “ What a charming night we had at the last City as-
~sembly! Faany never passed such a delightful time, she
says ; but then, to be sare, she never had such a pertner
before ! It isn’t your dancing, she tells me—though she
admires that particularly—but your wonderful powers of
conversation that render you such an enviable partnen
Poor dear ! she has been rather low and pensive ever since,
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and has asked me several times whether you mean to go to
the next. Do you, and can you get me a ticket for my son
William 7 If so, perhaps you will call: we shall be delight-
ed to see you. . :
 Miss Maynard, they say, is going to obtain her wish,
after all, by being married to an offshoot of nobility, a rak-
ish young man, who wants her money, I suppese, 1o pay
some of his debts. With her violent temper he must sub-
_ @it to be thoroughly henpecked, or he will have no peace
of his lifé. After all, it is, perhaps, the best choice for her,
since she professes to despise citizens, and has often de-
clared that she could never be happy with a hushand in bu-
siness. What presumption for one born and -bred within
the sound of Bow bells !’ :
- Not ene.word do I believe of all this jealous tittle-tattle,
except the assertions that bear reference to myself. . These
maternal Machiavels ! Never is their immorality so corrupt
and shameless as when it wears the mask of some virtue.
It is their duty to make advantageous settlements for their
daughters. The end sanctifies the means : and evil-speak-
ing, lying, and slanderin}, are but ‘proofs of affection, and
exercises of motherly adroitness and vigilance. Precious
doctrine truly ! Do they take me, too, for a simpleton, a
gull, a gudgeon, that I am to be 0 easily caught?  Waorthy
mother, and most undesigning daughters! In vain do ye
set your traps and bait your hooks. I detect all your ma-
nceuvres, and defy all your cunning machinations.

————

. 8aid I that such a register as mine might hereafter con-
dace to improvement? I doubt it. Dr. Barnard, Dean of
Derry, maintains that no man inproves after forty-five.
With submission to the very reverend doctor, I venture to .
‘opine that our mental faculties, whatever may be the case
with our corporeal organizations, seldom assume a more
matured and perfect development than at the age of tweniy-
one. Law and custom, founded, doubtless, on the expe-
rience of ages, have decided that we then arrive at years of
discretion, and are competent to undertake all the great du-
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ties of life. 'What more can we:achieve, or dven desider
ate? - ' :
But some prosy greybeard will twaddle about the advan
tages of experience. “ Young man, young man ! distrus
your owd judgment, and recollect that | havethe.experience
of seventy years |” Ay, and the superannnation, the fatuity
of seventy years, whick renders your boast of no more valae
than the memory of a parish idiot. I, ton; have the expe
rience of age—of the world’s old age—of the accumulated
wisdom of bygone centuries, trensmitted ‘to me .in the an-
nals of historians, the writings of sages and philosophens;
and all this I possess in vigor of my youth-and intellect; while
I can clearly understand and efficiently execute their sugges
tions. Dotage and feebleness are not very: likely to form
a just theory of life; and if they do, they cannot reduce it
to practice. Old age may as well boast the superior puie
sance of its limbs as of its intellect. For all- the real and
available purposes of experience give me youth, give me
the enviable age of tweaty-one ! o .
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CHAPTER »_v;
| 1791, 7 -

*“ He who enters into a contest with Time,” says Dr.
Johnson, ¢ has an adversary not subject to casualties ;” an
apophthegm of which I have already learnt the truth: for
in the fussing and feasting, the greetings, visitings, and en-
gagements incident to my coming of age, I find severs
"months have slipt away, and a new year has made some
‘progress since I have written a line in -my biographics!
Chronicle. Such lacune, I foresee, will be-wf frequent re-
cutrence, and probably of longer duration, for, being neither
methodical nor industrious, I hate every thing that bearéthe
-semblance of a regular, stated, obligatory tie, even where
it-has my own actions: or sentiments for its object. It i
like being bound apprentice to ene’s-self. No;—it is by
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throwing ‘time away that we prove it to ‘be our own, In-
dependence is but a synonyine for idleness; and I should
hardly feel myself-my own master,” were I compelled to
make an entry weekly, monthly, or even yearly in this-Re-
cord. If I continue to keep it at all, it shall be for present
amusement, however it may conduce to future edification.
4f 1 drop it—so! - For neither course will I give a reason;
leaving it, nevertheless, to be surmised that when I say
nothing, I have nothing 10 say. - - o

- Even now'l: might not so soon have resumed my pen,
were it not for -the jealous and malevolent ‘insinvations
dbout that fascinating’ little creature, Fanny Hartopp.
Whether from a spirit of opposition or of independence 1
know not, but eertain it is that all the machinations of my
mother and others to prejudice me against her have only
served to sharpen my curiosity as to her real character, and
eventually'to raise her in my estimation. ‘That the mother
i8 valgar, forward, and a clunmy, transparent husband-hun-
ser for her daughter, I willingly concede. How Fanny came
to be her daughter, Heaven only knows; for if Heaven
can write a Jegible hand writing, she is all inanocence and
simplicity. T -

.. "To me that girl is & eomplete puzile—an anomaly ; for,
‘though she has not one. really handsome feature, she is
‘without excéption the most- winning, captivating, bewiteh-
ing, irresistible, loveable little sylph I ever beheld: How
much more beautiful than beauty is a sweef countenance—
that heavenly halo which irradiates the featutes with an
-emanation from the soal! A mingled amiability, intelli-
gencé, and affectionate tenderness constitute Fanny’s un:
rivalled expression, which is heightened by a very charac-
qeristic peculirity in her soft dove-like eyes. I they
chance to encounter those of any other person, they beam
with a look of benevolence almost amounting to fondness—
 slight suffusion tinges her cheek—and a many-dimpled
sinile, like a soft flush of sunshine, animates the silent elo-
‘quence of her face. -Nor is that regard withdrawn, froth
-any sense of timid and mistaken bashfulness ; for, although
it says as plainly as looks can speak—you dre a féllow-crea-
ture, and my heart yearns towards you with all the sympa-
‘thy of "an #ffectionate nature —she is too pure, too- simple,
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too innecent 1o dream that thers ced be any harm in cos
veying such a sentiment through the eyes. .

Whence comes it that although I have noticed this de-
meanor to be invariable towards others, yet, if her eyes ac
cidentally encounter mine, they are immediately with
drawn, and cast upon the ground ? = Poor girl !- - 1 suspect
that her feelings in my case are of too deep and teadera
nature to be entrusted to her eyes. She fears they ma)
reveal too much ; she dares not trust the secret of her sus
ceptible heart to their guardianship. 1f my conjecture be
true, if I have indeed awakeped her sensibilities, it has beea
involuntary on my part, and [ should regret it the mors be-
cause it can only cause her pain and disappointmeat.

Faony, I must confess, is exactly the confiding, foud,
gentle, appealing, feminine sort of girl that I should likeia
a wife ; one who would be always looking up to.a husband
for love and protection, not competing with him for intel-
lectual pre-eminence, still less contending with him for au-

am———
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thority : but as to my marrying the penniless daughter of 1 |

junior partaer in a second-rate house, the idea is too pre-
posterous. I do not wish to depreciate Fanny when I say
that I know my own value rather too well!
~And yet what a wife, what a. mother, Fauny would
make! In the latter capacity, perhaps, she might be too
fond, too indulgent. It may appear a fantastical or false
criterion, bat 1 am mainly influenced in judging-of a girl’s
eharacter from her behavior to children. At the very sight
of infants or young folks, Fanny’s dimpled cheeks, and
fondling eyes, and beaming smiles, seem .actually to run
over, in obedience tothe yearnings of her affectionate heart.
Nor is this confined to an admiration of beauty, such as one
might bestow upon a painting or a statue, and which oftes
ses. for tenderness——still less is it limited to the well-bora
and the well-dressed, the picturesque-looking scions of gea-
tility—for I have seen Fanny, unable to withstand the loviag
impulse, snatch up a little unembellished brat in the public
walks, and half smother it with kisses. Her’s is the homage
of a maternal.heart to the uandeveloped blossoms of natere ;
an ebullition of that truly feminine feeling, which makes
her look upon all children as her own.. .
. From the idea, however, of her being thrown away upon

A
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Ned Simmons, the cocket-writer, I cannet help recoiling
with a deep repugnance ; nay, with an unspeakable loath-
ing. I hate that little, smart, flippant vulgarian ; snd I:-was
delighted when Mrs. Hartopp assured me, in answer (o oy
interrogatories, that there was not a shadow of - foundation
for the report. The art of concealing art seenws to be a very
rare one, and: yet how many people imagine themselves pro-
ficients in it! Not without difficulty could I aveid the rude-
ness of laughing in her face when this good lady, with a
most unsuccessful attempt at looking uaconscious, and of
seeming to ba totally innocent of all personal allusions; pro-
ceeded to inform me that her daughter was by no means
anxious to marry, until she could meet with a suitor who,
if he did mot come quite ‘up to her standard of imaginary
excellence, should at all events bear a close resemblance to
her beaw ideal of a husband, which she forthwith proceed-
ed tp describe and -depict by drawing a most minute and
uccarate likeness of mysel—** a palpable hit, egad 1"

Oh! what a relief-and what-a contrast it was to her loud
tongue, and the coarseness of her manner, matter, and as-
pect, when, with a voice as soft as an oboe, and a face ra-
diant and mantling with smiles, Fanny flitted into the room,
gnd greeted me in a style of gentle and graceful, yet ear-
nest cordiality. - Her mother, with a boisterous, open-throat-
ed cachination, repeated the rumar of her marriage to Ned
Simmons-—a statement which excited the risible faculties of
the daughter also—-but, heavens! what a-contrast . 'Her
laugh was silvery and jocund as a chime of bells at a fairy
wedding-—almost the only lavgh [- have ever heard whieh
was spontaneous and hearty, without the smallest intermix-
ture of vulgar vehemence; for, though many ladies like
mirth, there are very few whose mirth is lady-like.

¢« Ned Simmons,” said I, thinking that I- might now sale-
ly abuse him— Ned Simmons is precisely the sort of man
shat ‘I abominate—a little, low-bred, pert, flashy, second-
band Bismingham buck, who, with a showy chain and seal
hanging from each fob, carries his bell-crowned, narrow-
rimmed -hat on .one side, to show off to fall advantage the
powder and pomatum of his best whisker, wears three or
“four gay-colored satin under-waistcoats of a morning, rises
“on his toes, cocks up hischip in the air, and, as he walks
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jeuniily along, his topped:beot-with a -sgaart -silver
mn:z nmgn. .h'I"t.xene are the Jackadandies, Israelitish o
Christian, whom one sees smirking and danghing about the
door of the Royalty Theatse, or of the Bermoondsey Spa—
ahipper-snappess, who—"’ : :

“Pléfy, nay,”’ interposed Fanny, < if all this be directed
against poor Ned Simmons, I caanot hear asy more, for b
has many redeeming points about him-that hift him out of
his vulgarity—ay, even out of his topp’d boots. Not. only
does he support his widowed mother and three sisters; bal
he makes their bome happy by his invariable, though, - per
baps, not very refined, cheerfulness.” g »

¢ This does not impart any gentility to his mannem,’
said I; ¢ nor does it improve the fashion of his Cheapside
looking coat.” %

¢ With me it does,” resumed Fanny. ¢ As Desdemont
saw the Moor’s complexion in his mind, so do 1 leok at
Ned'’s costvme through the embellishing medium of -his do-
mestic virtues. With a fashionable; heartless rake I should |
reverse the process, and see nothing in his modish and elabor
rate coxcombry but wulgarity in disguise.” - - :

As I had dressed myself that morning with more than
ordinary care, and had been making a little parade of my
recent dissipation, I should not have quite relished this.re- §
mark, but that 1 had recently been so surfeited with com §
pliments as to relish even an appearance of candor. 1}
felt flattered in not being flattered. Besides, no man’s self
love is really hurt, and 1 doubt whether any girl’s regard for
him is really diminished, by the insinuation of -his being 1
well-dressed rake. . : -

* Ln short, then,” I resumed, * you survey modes through
morals, and could not admire the handsomest or best dress
ed man in the world, unless his character were spotless.”

*Nay,” replied Fanny, mantling- with dimples, * I said
not spotless, in which case I should find, I fear, but few
subjects for admiration. I am no Puritan, and it is very
difficult to ascertain real character in this age of mental
masquerade; but I do not think that I could permanently
admire any man whom I could not permanently respect and
approve.” : )

Whatever was intended by this remark, I took it, know-

N
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ing she admires me personally, as'a great compliment to
my morals, a fact which was confirmed by her downcast
eyes as she finished bher speech—for men invariably show
their admiration by looking at its object, women by looking
Jrom it. To relieve her evident embarrassment, I requested
her to sing me a song which I had sent to her a few weeks
before. 1t was written by myself, and -had beea »et to
music by Leoni: ~ Glorious as it is to hear a fair songstress
¢ warbling immortal verse to Tuscan air,” I kke not the
verse to be Tuscan, for so few pronounce Italian correctly;
and so few ¢un edtch -its meaning when pronounced, that
the poetry and the sentiment are lost, and the mouth is only
an addition to the instrumental music—the best of whieh
is a merely sensual- pleasure. - In listening to English, on
the contrary, we can enjoy the beauty of the poetry and
the sentiment—the adarmion of the music to the words,
and the sympathetic feeling of the singer ; we combine in-
tellectual- and moral delight with that of the sense; and,
.. gratifying at the same moment the head, the heart, and the

, ear, enjoy perhaps the most exquisite treat of which our
> mingled nature is susceptible.

‘'With what grace and good humor does Fanny always
take her seat at the harpsichord the moment she is request-
ed,-and what a pleasure it is to gaze upon her fair vound
arms and bands, so full of dimples that they actually séem
to be smiling-at: you as she plays!:- It might have been
fancy, but I-could not help imagining that there was a more
than usual pathos-—a tremulousness, as'if- the tones came
from- her very heart of hearts, as she warbled,

- When twilight's flush
urns to purple ws dim,
Anl;! thml, d‘l’hl'esentlo hm:,
rea . t vesper hymm, .
"Tis sweet ta hear tho breege :
Join'the lullaby above—
But oh! more swoet than these
Is the voice of one we love.

*Tis sweot to wake in.June
To the skylark’s matia lay,
To hear the thrush at noon )
. . Pouring mumic from the spray; .
At eve to lend our ear

co To the ing of the deve ; :
Bat mu‘h‘t'::':v‘vm and clear . .
. As the voice of one wo love.

N 6
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Although, w| ears are flown,
A cbmgoho.f"ngme ot Jot ’
F, may blot,
'Tom Our memory may.

A:oundlhmimlye{ ude
. Whatever change wo prove,
We never can forget,
"Tis the voice of one we love.

Fasny’s is neither a very fine gor.a very cultivated con-
tralto (the quality of veice to which.1 have always givea a
decided preferpnce), but, like her face, it is made charming
by its expression; while it possesses a simplicity, an ease,
an apparent spontancousness, which give you the notios
that her warbling, like that of a bird, is but the involuntary -
outpouring of her feeliags. She sang this seng divinely.
There must be something, howeser, in tha words, for, wheq
Guy Welford adapted some  stanzas of Lady Cravean’s to
the same music, they did net soupd half so well, spite. of
his delicious voice. C e _ L

- Faany, it must.be confessed, is a most captivating little
creature, and.I should say that she was perfectly artless and
unaffected, did I not know that all unportioned girls, espes
cially in the society of such aa acknowledged calch as
self, must be hollow, snd desigoning, and mangeuvring, an
husband-huating, from the very nature of :their position.
Neadjess are sny mother’s warnings against their siren wiles,
Not . to me will beloag the blame should poor. Fanny lose
her .owa .heart .in: trying to entrap mine. . Perbaps
my frequent. visits .may subject ' me to the imputation of
being a dangler, a Philaaderer ; butam I 1o exclede myself
from all female companionship because:the dear creatures,
wheaever I encounter them, think fit to spread their snares
for me, and, like the nymphs of Calypeo playing with Cu-
pid, are made to suffer for their amusement ? :

In leaving the house, which faces the west side of Tow-
er Hill, I crossed that wild-looking, open, ragged, civic
Common, whose aspect combines such -a. mixture of moral
and material picturesqueness. The scatiered trees and
rtches of grass—the piles of dirty, irregular, old-fashioned

uildings—the sound of martial music from the weather-
beaten moat-encircled Norman fortress, on whose walls the
centinels were pacing—the forest of masts seen through
every opening in the direction of the river—all these crowd:

\




THE NONEYED MAN, 6p

ed objects, so varied in their aspect and character, were
yeot in some kind of keeping with the living pictare present-
&d by the groupes upon the Hill iself, which, in this very
beart of the metropolis, bore some resemblance to a couns
try fair. o
Conspicuous among the dispersed booths was that of a
celebrated quack doctor, dispensing his medicines from an
elevated platform to some miserable obfects hired for the
purpose, and enlarging on the miraculous properties of his
Rostrums to a gaping crowd below :—ginger-bread stalls,
thimble-rig conjurers, carpet-beaters, tumblers, old clothes-
ten, and venders of lollipops, were intermingled with an
awkward squad of soldiers headed by a drill-serjeant; par:
ties of eager-looking women and children wending their
way to see the lions in the Tower, and starting, somewhat
awe-struck, at the roar that occasionally issued from their
dens—knots of sailors gazing and laughing at every thing
dnd- nothing-—together with a succession of promiscuous
. wayfarers, such as must be constantly supplied by so busy
knd so densely peopled a neighberhood.
"> While gazing upon this strange -scene, I was startled by
the words “ Cousin Mark! is that you? I am delighted
to see you :” and, looking round, I beheld my old schook
fellow, Matthew Plummer, wearing a low-crowned hat over
bris smug, powderless hair, square-toed shoes with little tiny
buckles, and a brown coat with' small brass buttons, of &
most civic, or rather Southwarkian cut, betraying by e
odor that he had just emerged from the neighboring tobac-
co-warehouses. : ‘
" ¢ Bless me !” he exclaimed, walking round and survey:
ing me with a stare of admiration, * what a man of fashion
you have become !—laced frills and ruffles—a plaited tail
to the very bottom of your back-—(you always had fine
hair)—your natty eoat half covered with scented powder—
a couple of watches—an amber-headed cane !—Positively
I should hardly have known you again, though you were
ever the smartest of the smart at the Charter-House.”
Taking my hand and shaking it with great cordiality, an
sction-in which I was by no means a participant, he con-"
; ulated me on my having become a partner in the bank-
¢ g:bome ; adding, that ‘i;e should have done so sooner, bat
VOL. I.
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_ that, baning-suggesied .10 his-father.the peseibility of mein
rinlly-eatending their business, the peofits’ of which .wew
mow shared equally between them, he had been uavelng
for.saveral menths, forming new. coibmercial connectiony
chiefly in Ireland, an object in which he had been so.emi
mently successful, that he might fairly anticipate the. renlin-
tien of a hmdnome fortune in a very few years. .

«] did nat Jike to call upon. you,” he eontinued, “,ﬁ!
you had - pretty -breadly istimated that .my presence would
not be acceptable, but I wanted to see you, for we hen
just been setting up in Guy’s Hospita) a statue of jts fous
der, and are in waal of a.suilgble Latia inscription for the
pedestal, which you will perhaps be good enough 1o fur
nish, as you are such an.excellent classical scholar. . We bad
thought of applying to Mr. Bisnor—ihe Merchant Taylow
Bisnor—but I am sure you. will do it quue as- well; f aol
M‘e‘ 3 .

. That I felt flattered by lhw compltmm to. my Latumyl
will not deny; but, as 1 imvmediately suspecied thea
cation to be a mere subterfuge for renewing an acquaintal
which I am determiged to drop altogether, I gave it asho
and decided negative,.and turned: upon my heel in suchan
unceremaoniows manner as to disceurage all futare intrusions
of a similar natwe,. o faet, I was pointedly -rude to. him,
but 1 cannot help it. . I hate Plummer; always.did ; amd
more so, becpuse [.am conscious that 1. .bebaved: smnewhl
eruelly to.him al the Chaster-House. ‘

Hatred may be the cause of injury in -the.first mslnuoe,
but the i injury always doubles the hatred. Nor.is this -ug<
natural ; the detsstation jin such cases being merely. & sort
~ of sell‘-jusnﬁcntwn for the: wropg we :may have inflietedy i

" indeed- it be wropg to act upan an instipetive aseqsion |

which would net have been mplumted in-aur bosgaas if we
were not mmeant -to exercise il.. . Snch patural -antipathigs
are but ap anticipatory self-defence ; ;. peshaps a long-sight-
ed sens¢ of self-pfesermnon, which is the first law of Nad
ture. :

How came such.a. stnptd fellow as l,bls Plummer to have
any thing:to do with Guy’s statue and; its mscnpuon?
Strange!- that such a pledder should have had wit and en=
ergy epough suddenly.to gxpa,nd bls [m;her ] lmmpe(y bun—
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sy iato a - large commerdial coticerr: thmt. promises: to: eny
rich him in a few years. Well, imdeed, may this be the
ease, if he is to recetve-half the profits. - And what am.I in
the mesnwhile? ' A: nomiaal partrer-—but, in: fact, a mere
stipendialy, without u possibility of -being enriched until
my father dies; and he may live these twenty or thirty years
~—nay; more. -Small; splre;. sinowy men like him -never
died ;. they get such a habit of living that-they can’t leave it

. - - - - : - -
- He must be a poor, mean-spirited, despicable fellow, this
Plammer, or he never would so tamely endure all the op-
pressions, slights,:and econtemelics whieh -1 have heaped up-

-on him: : Or, perhaps, he does feel them, and plays the
hypoerite that he may-circumvent me ia sonft way, and se
wreak his long-smothered reveage. . Yes; yes, this is doubt-
less. the clue to his pretended meekness. He - will -find
that I know mankind rather too well to be very easily
caught in so very palpable a trap. I repudiate his friend-

Ehip, and defy his hostility.
R

————————

Two capital dinners and.several morning-visits-at Alder-
‘man Maynard’s have confirmed my admiration both of his
cook aud of his daughter Augusta. Yes, admiration is the
word in the latter instance. She is not winning, ingraciat-
ing, bewitching, like Fanny Hartopp—she does not steal
unconseiously and irresistibly into your good graces, and
ereep into your heart of hearts by almost insensible approach-
es. No; she strikes you suddenly and vehemently ; but
the first impression is the strongest—at least it has proved
so in my case, though I still fully admit her to be one of the
handsomest girls I have ever encountered. Her command-
ing figure, hee aquiline nose, her somewhat proud-looking
blue eyes, her dignified walk, her undeviating self-posses-
sion, the air of distinction, almost amounting to stateliness
which characterizes her, have alwdays appeared to me, fan-
ciful as the idea may seem, to be in single accordance with
the noble mansion in which she resides—a mansion of which



64 TR MONEYED MAN.

. :
overy fonture atiests the clovated taste, as well as the gra
wealth of its occupant.®

Even the bridling peacock, strutting vp and down the
stone parapet of the terrace during my last visit, and- the
richly-gilt harp flashing through the trelliswork of the sum-
mer-house where she had been playing  it, seemed to ha-
monize with the sumptuous and majestic character of Av
gusta’s beauty. Every thing surrounding her bespoke the
presence and the power of wealth, no mean attraction to
one who had, like .myself, been educated in the reverence
of riches. c

W hat money must have beea squandered by the founder
of this mansion to purchase se spaciqus a site in so valux,
ble a locality, and to rebuild all the surroundiag houses, s
that not a window should look towards his garden, and dis-
turb its privacy ! Few men are less susceptible than my-

* As those o'd abodes of the civie aristocracy, since the westward migratios of
their former proprietors, are now rapidly disappearing, it may not be uninteresting o
give a brief gescri tioh of the house in question, to the courtyard of which the greal
gates of a double Porte-cochire gave entrance from a narrow street.  Without any
claims to architectural beauty, the plain brick edifice had, nevertheless, an air of
grandeur from its extent, its solidity, and its all-defying seclusion, cven in the heart
of the city; for, when the great gates were closed, it was pletely isolated,
and might almost have stood a siege. The principal portal opened upon a hall
sixty or seventy feet long, terminating in & large glass door, through which might be
seon the lofty trees of the garden beyond. From the middle of the hall you ascend-
ed the principal stairs, terminating on the first floor in a spacious picture-gallefy,
ornamented at the time in question by paintings: of the Flemish masters, and com-
municating with a suite of ous and hand: rooms.

The farder, which might be termed extensive, considering its gituation, was
bounded by an el d terrace, ded by a flight of stone steps, ard shaded by
a row of venerable lime-trees. At one end of the terrace stond a handrome sum-
met-house, paved with colored marble ; and beneath this, having an entrance door
from the garden below, was a grotto, studded all over with shells, and decorated
with two stone Cupids perched on the edge of a shell-shaped basin, from the centre
of which a mimic jet d’eau threw up a slender column of water.

This may read ke the description of most cockneyfied Rus in urbe ; but ite real
beauty, when glowing with the freshness of spring, and the surprise of being usher-
ed into such a green, spacions, and quiet seclusion from the noise and bustle of the
surrounding city, effectually lified it out of any common-place or vulgur assecia-
tons.

Alas! for the deserted mansions of the civic magnates? Aftor an interval of
many years, this well-remembered spot was lately visited by the writer. Ehen!
quantum mutatus ! The northern Porte-cechire was enclosed and converted in-
to a counting-house ; the principal was blocked up ; the grand staircase
had been pulled down to make space for new rooms ; the whole building was
celled out into counting houses and small apartments ; the beautiful lime-trees had
disafpeared ; the terrace and garden were covered with warehouses and oatbuild-
ings; the bustle of clerks and porters, and the mnk'm’ of cranes, were substituted
for the ‘:’lilly hu:ln ‘:‘Ilnged to in the text. h!':. rn ‘h. ] Lof'{h scene, esp 'h;d", s
it served to recal the former occupants, who, like t or: e mansiol saw
passed away for ever.—Ed. ey ™
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self to impressions from -inenimiate objacts—+and. as to sen-
timent and romance, I despise them both,.yet must 1 con-
fess that the sudden plunge from the.deafeniang streets into
this urban retreat, where, amid the pesfume of flowers, and
in’ the shade of overhanging trees, I haard pothing but the
tinklings of the little fountain in the grotto; the twittering
of birds, and the muflied hum of the multitudinons city, in

the very-core of which 1 sate gecluded and embowered, in-
variably produced a most soothing and delicious effect upon
my mind. -A secret.sense, perhaps, that.the real ‘Genius
Loci was Plutus rather than Pan, may have conmbmed to
this impression ; nor is it unlikely- that the sympathetic in-
fluence of Augusta Maynafd the great heiress, may have

ho?hfened ite -

# we. paced the terraee en my last visit, aecompamed
‘by her friend Miss Ward,-sbe : aluded: to 3 spgech I
mede a few- nights before at the C:carqmana, of whi
report had reached her. -

#< Can it be pessibly . true 2" she mqutred ¢ that in dis-
cussing the comparative advantages of wealth and pover-
ty, you pronounced an opinion in {avor of the latter?”

¢ Yes,” I replied, I like ta make people atare, and one
‘can display the most taleat by defending the wosst cause.
The poor, they say, have ne friends; but this is not the
?se, you see, with Poverty, for | gave my judgment in her

avor.

“ Your judgment.?”’ -smiled Auguﬁla, with 2 s:gmﬁcant
aceent-on the word. - ¢ Hew can. you judge of that which
youwr have never known, and which I sincerely trust yow
never will know. If you merely wanted a scope for your
ingeuuity or eloquence, you did .well, perhaps, to become
the champion- of -poverty ; .but1 suspect that few persops
woulth be less: willing t dn yourself to try the practical efs
fect of your own-arguments.’-

“Really I don't know,” said I with an air of assumed
nonchalaace. - « We. seldom value that to which we have
been accustomed.from our birth ; and you must be perfect-
ly aware, as well as myself, that wealth does not dlways se-
.cure the beppiness of its possessor.”” -Here, I beheve,[

made an awkward attempt at a-sigh. - :

- % [ spos nogany. tlnng shat will m!annhly amm bap
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piness,” was her reply, *but weaslth hax at least one grest
and certain source of enjoyment unknown to Poverty—t
can make others happy.” : ’

« Ay,” cried the toady compgnion, “and few hm
proved this more often and mord completely than Mm
Maynard. The sums she gives away in charity alom
would ? L] -

« Nay,” interposed Augusta, ‘it would be hypoerisytv
say that I value riches solely on this account. Ne such thing.
1 like them for the power and the distinetion that they cos-
fer, for the position they give us, for the enlightened socie-
ty they enable us to command ; nay, I will be so unsenti-
mental,-so selfish, if you will, as to confess that 1 like them
for the personal luxuries, indulgences, and enjoyments
which they place at my disposal. From my birth I have
begn accustomed to these; use -is second nature; and |
feel that I should not have philosophy enough to forego
them, without a most bitter struggle.” : ‘

¢ Then,” said I, “ you acknowledge wealth to be your
master, whereas, I myself, without undervaluing its servi-
ces, would still treat it as a slave. Opulence and affluence
are pretty sounding words, and no mean accessories (o2
man’s position : but 1 am vain enough to think that F'could
achieve distinction without their aid, and 1 had much ratk-
er be valued for my personal recommendations, than for
the recommendations of my purse.”

¢« But, do you think,” asked Augusta, * that the world
would take you at yourown valuation?  Be not so over-
weening : nothing of the sort ever occurs to a poor maa.

The English, as a money-making people, attach little value
to the talents or even to the virtues which have fiiled to
enrich their possessor. 1t was only yesterday that, in look-
ing over a volume of Chaloner’s Extracts, 1 was struck with
an observation made by Montesquieu. ¢ Had I been bora
in England,’ he says, ¢ nothing could have consoled me for
not being rich, but in France I do not regret my mediocrity.’
gepfn;‘i upon it, he well understood the character of t

nglish.” - » :

« Thet he did,” sighed the companion, ‘and for my
_pirt [ am sure I should regret mediocrity, or at least pover-
ty, in amy country of the werld. Heaven knows.what
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would have beeome of me had I not met a benefactress
whose generosity —” :

A look of marked displeasure from the party about to be
eulogized, immediately silenced the speaker, when Augus-
ta, turning to me, exclaimed with a smile, ¢ Confess, Mr.
Hawkwood, that you have been maintaining a paradox,
without feeling or believing it.”

¢ If 1 confess the fact,” I replied with. a laogh, “may I
safely throw myself on the mercy of the court, and hope
for pardon? Your silence gives consent. Well, then, I
cry peccavi. Presumptuous, indeed, must I have been,
had [ been in earnest, for, to question the glorious suprema-
cy of wealth on this spot, and in your presence, were little
jess audacious than for an ancient Pagan to.deny Di-
ana at Ephesus.” - :

s If the recantation is not more sincere than the compli-
ment, I can hardly call this a confession.”

¢ Nay, Miss Maynard, this is hardly fair; I must admit,
hewever, that you have been more frank and straightfor-
ward than myself. You make no concealment of the high
wvalue that you attach to the possession of wealth. It may
not be true, therefore,” I continued, determined to discover
whether any foundation existed for the rumor of her mar-
riage, “.it may net be true, although your own fortune
would, probably, gratify all your wishes—that you are
about to give your hand to a nobleman without a guinea.”

¢ 1 know net,” replied Augusta coloring, and drawing
‘erself up with a ook of some hauleur, ¢ who may have
invented this idle tale, but if I know myself, I am not like-
ly to realize it. If I am to be taken at ell, it shall be for
myself, and not as an appendage to my money. It is not
very probable that noblemen should seek me, and still less
thmt I should' seek them: No; it is honor“enough to me
to vemasin-in the rank [ bave always occupied ; and I had
much ‘rather be at the head of my own class, than at the
foot of an aristocratic one.”

« Hem !” thought I to myself— the murder is out—the

irl loves me—what can be broader or more manifest than
this-most significant hint—* the head of her own class’—
precisély the position she would occupy if she were to
sourey me b  She has too much dignity, too proud and coy
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a spirit to confess the-setrét, but her locks ns well as ht
words have suffered it to transpire.” :

Determined to obtain, if possible, lﬁil ‘more conclusive
evidence of this interesting fact, I made a slight encomis
tic allusion 1o Fanny Hartopp, when her _faca became in:
stantly suffused with an angry blush, and her hamble com
panion lost not a moment in neelung to graufy her by adis

araging mention-of her supposed rival: in my affections.
‘T'hus I construed her officious interference; and ¥ caniat
doubt that my recent attentions to Fanny had formed the

subject of their conversations. Augusta, howerver, too genr
erous or too discreet to encourage such petty jealousy, de:
fended Fanny, and even went so far as to:bonor her with
an animated encomium. I doubtits sincerity, and I d
not doubt the secret ‘motives that prompted n. Still u
was, like herself-—handsome. -

Augusta certainly possesses a diguificd’ mmd whch re
conciles one to a certain degree of hauleur in. her -earriage
and deportment. Not less.certain is it that she hias a deeid:
ed predilection for me, and thatsuch a face and figare, with

ﬁ a fortune,are not uaworthy even ‘of my atlention.
And yet, though I admire her more, I cannet hke het M
so well as Fanny. . :

Fair damsels | T will not sing: with. Macheuﬂr—- -

«How happy couldI be with enher,
*Were tother dear: chnrmor away,”

- “; i »
since 1 mean for the preem to be happy, even wlnle 1 "
Ject ye both——- :

A “l will nol my unhonsed freo eomfmon e ‘ B
‘Put into iption, l;d -

either for the golden and majestlc Angusm, or tho porm
less and fascinating Fanrny. Enough that I have detectsd
the secret of their hearts—that I see their object-—and that
I have too much knowledge, both of women:--and ef the
world, not te be proof against their- w:hs andihenr macn-
vres.:

- Augusta is certainly clever. Thewwus great lmowla*
of life, at least of English life, in the - ebservation, that-we

nldom attach much value to the taleats which have pmvd'
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walueless to their possessor. For classes of which the gen-
eral lot is poverty, one feels compassion only ; but for the
poor individuals of a rich class, I myself have alwdys enter-
tained a profound—though of course an undeclared—con-
tempt, proportioned to the depth of which has been my
respect for the wealthiest among the wealthy., Were [
even strictly to scrutinize my filial affection, I fear it might
prove to be masialy based upon a deep sense of my father’s
t-opulence. Pleasant as well as duiiful is this sensa-
tion, since il inspires a reversionary respect for myself,

—

CHAPTER VI.
1791 —CONTINUED.

Wuar can have become of Gui Welford? For several
weeks past, indeed I might say months, [ have seen noth-
ing of him, nor can any of his compotators and boon com-
panions “ prate of his whereabout.” They tell me that
they can gaia no tidings of him at his lodgings, though the
decrepit hag, whom he has left in charge of them, occa-
sionally gets a letter from him, enjoining, in peremptory
terms, the most unremitting attention to his flowers, birds,
and animals, and enclosing the pecuniary means for keep-
ing up his strange establishment. Probably a tipsy bout of .
longer continuance than usual retains him in some low
purlieu, in which he would mot wish to be recognized, and
whence he does not choose to emerge until his fit shall have
worn itself out, for it is one of his odd maxims that the best
way to conquer your passions is to exhaust them, just as
you may cure a runaway horse by giving him his head, and
suffering him to pursue his wild course till he is thorough-
ly jaded. What singalar infatuation! .That an imtellec-
tual and refined man, and Welford is both when sober,
should willingly, and even complacently, sink into compan-
ionship with low revellers, mountebanks, and merry-An-
drews in obscure suburban pothouses, making it his pride

-
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to be the vocalist and the Symposierch-of such-a disrepts
table crew for weeks together, is'ene of -those practical pev
adoxes for which there is no other method of: sccountisg

than by atiributing it to temporary monomania.. - .
Some months ago [ encountered him and his inseparable
eompanion Tycho in Cannon Street, when the -latter, i
stantly recognizing me, ran towards me with -a waggieg
tail, and a most intelligible look of welcome, as if -anxiow
to-make up our late quarrel. Less placable ‘than bis dog
Welford called him off by a single sound, which was: i¥
stantly obeyed, and then, turning down a street, gave me
the cut direct! What ludicrous insolence ! and all fora
supposed slight to his four-footed friend. And tbhis, too,
from a penniless fellow living by his wits, to a person inmy
position,and with my prospects! Ha!ha! ha! One ca
only laugh at such outrageous sanciness. And yet I fed
piqued that a pauper should presume to aflect to be indepee-
dent of a partner injthe house of Hawkwood. Shall I confes
the truth? [ have even been mortified sometimes at the iz
dependence of hisdog. Moody, testy,and humorsome as hit
master, Tycho, if the choicest viands be offered him by oy
hand, or by that of any stranger, receives the tender as an i
sult, hares his formidable teeth, and says very plainly, both
by his look and his snarl, ¢ How dare you think ‘me a sub
ject for bribery and corruption?”  Let the rejected delics-
cy pass into the hands of his master, and he immediately
squats ypon his hind. quarters,. gives two thumps upoa tin
floor with his ponderous tail, and Jooks at the prize with s
assenting expression, and a short affirmative bark ; .as much
as to say I am willing to receive-it.from you, but even fron
you I scorn to solicit it by any uadignified fawning.  «
Welford has been brought to my recollection- from
wish to engage him-in a party which he might have contnh
uted to amuse by his conversational pewess; or, at:#ll |.
events, by bhis vocal talents. It would have.been gratifying
to exhibit a man of such varied attainments as my friend ; bat |
there are some people so wayward, waspish, arid perverse,
that they will not suffer you to do them aservice. Haweven].
we had a very pleasant, perhaps a pleasanter party without
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As the watch of which Alderman Watson had hee
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bod-at-Covent Garden ‘Theatre, in: the manuer.already ye-
Iated, contained within the case a miniature of - his mother,
painted-by Crevetti, be had used every endeavor to recover,
i, buthitherto wuhmgﬁuweu. .Barrington, the noted plck-,
pocket, whom he had-good reasen to suspect as its purloias
er; was mow on board a transport ship in the river, about (g
ke -his . departute for-Boptany Bay, for an_ exactly similar
offanea:committed at Ascot.Races, wherein Mr. Hare Towns
sead had been. the sufferer.. It oecurred to the alderman
that:he might obtain some.clue ta the stolen property by
questiening :the suspected -thjef, and, asI had been present
at:the: tinse of his loss; he invited me . (0 accompany him.
Afrer yisiting the trausport, which had dropped some way
doavn the river, H wasg agread-that we sheuld return to dine
wpon white baitat:Greenwich, an arrangement which quickly
drew several brotheraldermen into.the pasty, and pracured
from the Lord Mayer.the. loan. of his own.barge and waters
e, together with .a small band of mausio ; so that we prey
sqnted: alidgether.a very. -gay and dashing appearance. Q
sarecocurrence foran English party of pleasure ! the weathy
en-proved bright asd propitious ; we.ousselves, although we .
had. five aldermen abeard; wera sprightly and hilarious ;. the
musiciaps enlivened the intervals of ourlaughter with merry
tned, or we -hed .a.song.from Arrowsmith of - Vauxball, who
bad-been engaged for the, purpose.. | myself made several
capilal.jokes, ; our watermen were vigosousand wnllmg, and
the tide and: wind; were favorable, so that I was hardly con-~
aciohs «of our_sapid progress down the river, uatil, upop
looking back .from the deck, §.saw.Greenwich behind me,
and lhe mighty metropolis beyond. it, sending.up . info the
air-innumerable . spites, domes, epd cupolag froma super-
sganmbent vastitude of . smoke, tmged by the sun with 8
yellow: wax+like hue:— = ..

s

Greenwich! thy |lded fane afar, -
Fes . Creyung the ﬁrlnge, like ¢.star --
) .. _ FPlashd rearward in the sun} )
Beyond—but half reveal’d to eye;
Vel'd in her hazy panoply,” - 3% -
Siill fading as.our way we won,
! 3)}0 Etowl:;sd ,an:lmcjupglg:ere seen
. ngland’s and of s queen,
. 8o dim and yet so grand :"l,lehal, )
iy - - 77 'Thatto the musisg it might seem

P S, visio _ "‘."J
;ﬁ‘ T a !%lracedml ecl?u:l‘sal;.evenfd] ’ st

Or conjured in a dream.
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From this reverie I was aroused by the eager criesd
many voices, when, upon tarning round, I found we we
alongside the transport, from every window and ‘portholod
which, as well as from the crowded dgek, were thrust hue-
dreds of inquiring faces, vociferating in every wariety o
thrilling anxiety, ¢ Who is it for ? who is it for?”’ R seem
thet our approaching barge had been recogmized as the
Lord Mayor’s, and from the gay and triumphant mede o
our rowing up to them, with colors flying and music pley
ing, a cry ran rapidly through the ship that we were hurry:
ing towards them with a pardon for some of the convicts
As the vessel was merely waiting for its sailing orders, i
mistake was natural enough, especially to condemned mes,
ready to snatch at anything to which they could attache
hope of escape. Not for a long time shall I forget thes
impatient, those irrepressible, those furious cries, those pas
sionate and convulsed countenances as we ascended the
vessel’s sidé; nor the blank and altered looks, the sulies
and scowling expression, and the curses, not loud but deep;
with which the grim-visaged rogues saluted us when they
fearned the real natore of ourerrand. Nothing more strik-
_ ingly illustrates the wonderful mobility of the human coun
tenance than a sudden transition from hope to despeir, the
two most exciting passions of our nature ; and here 1 had
an opportunity of witnessing that change upon every variety
of character. To me it seemed that the effect was more
signal where the parties relapsed into their former calm de-
spondency, than where they vainly endeavored to show
their defiance of disappointment by a foreed sardonic laugh-
ter, or by venting their rage in maledictions. .

Barrington, however, upon being introduced into the
cabin, betrayed very little emotion of any sort. ‘Tall and
thin, and gentlemanly in appearance and deportment, spite
of the convict uniform which he had been compelled toas-
sume, he bowed politely to our party, telling us, in a soft
and gentle voice, that he anticipated our purpose, as he
never could believe that government. would send a person
of his talents and habits to Botany Bay, in company with
such a set of low-lived blackguards.

Not without difficulty could we undeceive him as to

our real object, and then for the first time did I perceive

-
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«.flash pass over hie features, and a slight twitching in the
muscles of his faee. It ‘was but momentary, for that in-
domiteble determination te rise sbove his situation—-an ambi-
tion, which, by promptiog all his depredations, had brought
him to his present disgraceful plight, sustained him, aad
made him even affect an air of philosophical indifference
to all the frowns of fate. From the momentthat he began
spesking, [ had been puzsling myself to recollect upon
what previous occasion I had heard his low pleasing voice,
aad I at length rememberad the fracas with the smugglers
some years before, when . had wearly lost my-life-upon
Blackfriars Bridge, and had been rescued by a soft-spoken
stranger. - On my mentioning the circumstance, he imme-
diately confessed himself to have been my -preserver oa
that eccasion ; interrupting me, however, with a smile
when 1 said that I should ever feel indebted. to him,; he ex-
claimed :—¢* Nay, sir,’you owe me nothing, for,as it has al.
ways been my maxim, that short reckonings make . long
[riends, I took good care to pay myself at the time by eas~
mg you.of your watch and purse. Your life was saved-as
many have been lost, by & gold. chain; for, had I not
esught a glimpse of your’s as you lay prostrate upon the
5mmd, I should bardly have been philanthropic enough to
rag you to the foatpath.” .. .. . : ’ :
:. &s | had:ne reason to deubt the trath of his declaration,
[ could not help shuddering at the thought . that the most
raluable: lives may depend - apon accidents of so triviel a
nature.. What a frightful thing is a mob and 8 riot, where
the richest man has no more; nay, pechaps, less chance of
sscape than a mere pauper! .. - c ’
- In:answer to Alderman Watson’s inquiries, Barzington
deelared that he could give him no clue to the recovery of
his valuable gold watch, s, in all cases where his booty
was of too marked or valuable a nature to be easily sold in
Emsgland, he wrote to a Dutch Jew, who immediately came
over te treat. with him for the purchase. « For instance,”
he added, evidently taking a pride in the relation of his
exploits, “when [ went to court on the king’s birthday,
dressed as a charch digaitary, a -character, by-the-bye
which I sustained remarkably well, and succeeded in cut-
ting off the diamond orders of a knight of the Bath and a
YOL. I. 7
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kﬂg::ﬁlhm ,-do you think I conld have sajd this
en? . Noy oo ; theyfound their way to: Amstdrden
in:lessshan..a- forioights - ¥ou -bave, doubtless, béard:d
Lady Cusy's clevemtess. . Lo secure her. valuable -dmnd
lﬂd&lel,-thbhd thenr qnhbad 18 her.shoes. -- Well, sis,1

followed her one night.out of Ranelagh ;. a rush was made
by the link~-boys and . the servanis with their flambenus, s
the-midst;of which my eonfederase lifted her for a moment
frem the greend ; '1 wlupped ‘off bor shoes in a trice; bo
ladyship had.the: plessure of walking through the mud o
her-casringe; and the buckles were quickly on the wayt
Amstordam. - The diamond- bulions -that 1 saipped - froi
Pringe Otloff ’a coat.at Covent Garden would. have traveled
the some:road, had.1 aot.found that I esuld .make & betier
bargain by retureing: thiem.. I boggled: that affair. sadiy;
and as to-Aldermsn Lo Mesuriers at Druty Lmb, Lcon&ll
that I-.am quita ashamed of it - - :

. % Whien:yey- wert discharged. from the Hulks,” md&t
dermad Watson, “¢ awing: to the kind: intécference of Mn
Eeshine and Mr.. Campbell, may:1 inquire what became:of
you, for you.disappeaied.for severdl moaths.”. DR
- %[ was labarieg undera cemplaint, Mr. Aldenmn,

which 1. dase say you. will_ never be’ subjeeted. - I had 2e:
quired too much fame ; I was too well koown: in- Leaden;
s0- 1 set out:upén my counlcy trasbls, and I don!t kaow that
I-ever passed a:ploasanted;on: move puﬁhble time. . ‘Judgd
of the .variety.of eompany. I saw when'} tell. you. thetd
journsyed and-picked up.a bandsome livekihood in the dif
ferent charaetérs of a meroantile-rider, the keeper of sndi
O. table, a quack doctor, and’ a -reveread. missionasy,
which last 1 enjogpd.a sert of -sinecure, people being: mére
saxious to pick their own podheta 16 Gil -mine, than.[ wes
to save them the trouble, so.that my fingers got.quite .auit
of practice. In none. of these characters did I ever betmap
myself by a want.of ability to support them. - How should
I, when [ had passed .muster-at court as:a most. orthodos
and unsuspecied bishop. ”

¢ And now, Mr.. Bamngton,” said Alderman Tleootlmi,'

in his. usual patronizing and ‘pompaus mansger, * allow me,
‘ nr, to mqmre why, mth your. eduumon and talents,mi

ot I s R
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gonflemanly depbrtment, you-ever hewak:: yﬁur‘slt'm'!ke
fow nnd disreputable éalling of # pickpecket” - « -

i S Will yoosllow-meto- agk, Mr. Mdomnn whyj was
ever born a poor man with a rich man’s tastes ?' wthy 1 evet
foand niysetf without &’ shilling.in vy peclier' whilsel want-
od to:spend . guineas ! Had ;you betm pluced in my witea-
tion, and I in your's; will- you, “cun:-you' ‘updertake to sy
ghnt:we shotld not have'chabged fates as well ws fpriunes?
Not you ! you rich fellows are:none:of you-half. grateful
enough for the guineas which, by removing temptatian,
bave saved. some of you from the- Hulkv‘tnd Botany Bay,
and, ;perhaps; (rom-the gallows.” -~ .

n: «God blcss me 1 ‘ejaculated ther Atdermm, evidenvly
not eclishiny: ruch an: uncomfortable suggeﬂion “ do’ yo&t
mean to say that I, or my' werthy : fmnd Mn Alderman
Watson, or Mr. Depnty Birchuos—:: -

“ Ayy ‘Mr. ‘Alderman, even 6. ldo moan: td say: that
money 'is morality, and that:the mammon of unrighteous-
oess, which [.used to- denounce. whend was' acting the
missionary,: ougm 21 mﬂh, ‘to ‘be culled- the -mammon of
sighteousaess, sinee -it in’ the best: security for homesty.
G'ive me guineas, and I have no need te:fifch them.”:

+ -“4Bat the disgeace.of being :a- uonmun plckpodtet o
#sted the Alderman. . -
% | flatter myself,” said Bam'hgtou, pmldly o shat some
of the gentlemen now present will aequit me of being alto-
gethér a common pickpocket ; and, us 10/'the mere act, w
the whole-world ¥ divided into plckptlckats, legal-amd: ille-
gal. ‘What are the polite snhugglers: of both sezes 2—what
are-the titled Greeks, with their Faso tables-in May-fair ?
«what are the:blacklegs at: the gaming-houses, or on' the
turf P—what are the ladies who cheat at cards; or.the gen-
tlemen who will take in their own fathér in the sale of a
hdree, but-s0 many unpresecuted pickpockéls ?—what are
quacks and-regular docters, who'take:fees when they know
 cdnriot cure?-~what uedn\cyevi,' who set peeple by
the ears for the sake of plundering them ? —or parsons, who
take tithes for dusies which. they ‘do':wet' perform, but so
many pickpoekets 2° Nay, 'what ave pur- -merchaats, and
dealers, and shop-keepers, in this commercisl oountry ;- men
whose every-dny basiness. it:is :to-takecvery. possible ad
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vantage, both of buyers and sellers, but pickpockets ? Thy
sneak to the safe side of the law ! I defy it—what is the
difference between us? Theyare cowards and hypocrites;
I am meither.” : _

s« A peecious piece of sophistry truly,” growled the Al
derman. “ Then in fact you consider yourself a superiat
character to myself and theése wortby gentlemen.”

« Unquestionably ; you are legal pickpockets, I am a
illegal one ; and you outnumber me, which accounts for
my being here.” . )

A laugh from eur party was the only reply to this saucy
sally, when Alderman Watson, expressing his regret tha
our appearance had excited hopes which were doomed to
disdppointment, asked whether he had any immediate wish-
os that we had the power to gratify..

« I should feel eternally obliged to you,” replied the con
vict, in & tone and with a look of much feeling, ¢ if you
could get me separated in any way fron the scoundreb
and blackguards with whom I am compelled 10 associate,
and whose language and manners are so utterly disgustiog
to a gentleman. [ am also most anxious to resume my ows
fashionable clothes.”

Curious instance of the artifice and casuistry of the mind:
in the process of self-reconciliation ! Barrington had acte-
ally wrought himself up to the belief that he was a superior
person, a gentleman, an honest man cruelly ill-used in being
thrown into a nest of thieves. Regretting his inability to
procure any remission of his sentence io these respects, the
Alderman generously prepared to offer him a few guineas,
whereupon the superintendent apprized him that none of
the convicts were allowed to receive money, but that he
would take charge of itand deliver it to the prisoner on his
arrival at Botany Bay. It was placed in his hands accord-
ingly, when Barriagton exclaimed, with a bitter smile,
« Another legal pickpocket—you are all alike—all alike !”
and walked out of the cabin with an air of offended digni-
ty. : -

Ta me it was manifest, that in the whele of this scene he
had been acting a part, endeavoring to impress us with a
notion of his cleverness and superiority, not only as a pick-
pocket, but asan ingenious maintainer of paradoxes, just as
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he hud chosen-the oceasion -of ‘his triil 'fot « flashy display
of his oratorical powers. On his own aceount 1 should not
have: ronored him with' any notice in my chremicle, but it is
by:no means impossible that he thay obtain some little share
of furure:celebrity as the tndividual who rescued me from
sooh an imminent danger, upon Black(tars Bridge. Agein
must 1 anotice upon what trifles the most important resukts
sbmetimes depenid. ' It is said “that Sir’ Thomas Gresham
look a:grasshopper for his crest,'becanse, when he was ex-
posed in the fields #n his-infancy, the chirping of these in<
secte drew the attention of ‘a passenger, who reseued Him .
frows his danger. - With the same feeling I ought to embla-
son & walch-chain avar my coat of srms.. ‘When T-edme to
iswnch ;carriages of my own, atid to have a fresh service of
plate (my father’s is quite antiquated),; 1 may take thisinte
>onsideration. - e N
--On iiu‘ming along the deck, I notieed one of the con-
ritns s8%ted upon a réversed tub, and smoking a pipe with
‘He-same air of imperturbable phlegmn which had exeited my
Reention when our first appearance had thrown his com-
adhions into sach a fever of excitememt, -~ :
+* % How comes it, my poor fellow,” I inquired, ** that you
it here 40 unconedrned ? . Had you no thought that we
night be bringing you a pardon ?” SRR
r% Not-1, for-} bhaven’t a friend -in. thie world to ask for
ne.” PO I Y L. - . -
+'@"Then you have been spared the disappointarent expéri-
saeed by your companions?” - v © PR
* .« have not been spared much in this life,” said the fel
jow; taking two or three careless puffy before he replied—
g liitle, indeed, that I have nothing further to fear.™
«.4¢ Have you not; then, the more to hopé " - e

"¢ No; I ‘have left off hoping, becaase I am sick of it—
which is-the worst of alf sicknesses.: T have became indif-
ferent to every thing; to life itself.” -
*. ¢ ‘This fellow should be watched,” whispered Alderman
Trecothick; “ or he will be throwing himself overboard dur-
ing the voyage.” )

« Not 1,” replied the man, who had overheard the re-
mark ; « though I don’t care about life, I am equally indif-
ferent to death. One_}: not worth the trouble of preserv-

N = '
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ing, the other is not worth the trouble of secking ;” and i
resumed his smoking with a look of fixed and dogged st
cism that seemed to attest the sincerity of the sentiment.

This strange being, | was informed by the superintend-
ent, had once been in decent circumstances, had run through
a course of reckless dissipation, and, after having been rui-
ed by a lawsuit, had become usher at a school, aad s
sequently clerk to the lawyer who had been the original &
viser. of his suit. Defending himself upon the fanciful pl
that he was only stealing back bhis owa, he defrauded his
employaer, an offence for which he had been sentenced
transportation. * As.he writes a good hand,” coatioued
my informant, “and is a remarkably quiet, steady, silent fe
low, we employ him as a sort of clerk and deck-watchmas,
an office for which he deems himself well paid by the privi
lege of smoking a pipe whenever he is on daty,”

The ancients, thopgbt 1 to myself, would bave honored
this man as a philosepher of the Sioic school. [ compared
bis situation and prospects o my own—what a contrast!
The interview of Alexander and Diogenes occurring to me,
I was half tempied to address this impassive convict in the
well-known words which the coaqueror applied to the ten-
ant of the Tub. " Poor fullow ! his countenance is now be-
fore me. . Even its stern residhation was frightful. His
face was a cemetery of bad passions ; the crater of an ex-
tinct volcano : its repose was that of a viulent death.

Our dinner at Greenwich went off adinirably. The
white bait were in prime order ; we had brought the wines

~with us ; ‘and Alderman Watson had been our purveyor,t
sufficient evlogiom upon their quality. Arrowsmith sang
us some capital songs ; we wege all true acd loyal Pittites,
and drank, with three times thsee, confusion to the Jacobins
and democrats, who had lately dined together at the Crows
2nd Aanchor, to celebrate the anniversary of the French reve-
lution, all pledging ourselves that we would never knowing:
Jy sit at wable with any one of the party who had been thus
degraded.® I propoged the health of the Duke of York,

* Ag the worst horrocs of the French Revalntion had not then been trated,
“and many wise and good men in this country hailed with welcome the Am appear-
-aace of the day-star of liberty, as.it shed its long-eclipsed light % oer the vine-cover
od hills and gay valleys of France,” we find it difficult to believe, at the present me
wment, that the madnéss of party-spirit, even«in its post-prendial ebullitioris, sheuid a-
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and:happiness to him in his approaching marriage. Alder-
man Trecothick, who is a large holder of East India stock,
gave « the speedy downfull of Tippoo Saib:’ our chairman
gave “ the safe deliverance of the French King from the
hands of his rebellious subjects.” In short, su many bum-
pers were filled and emptied under the influence of eur
own good qualities and those of the different wines, that
when we re-embarked we were rather more uproarious than
became so worshipful an assemblage. Two notices from
our waterman, that we should lose the tide if we did not
start, had been answered by a unanimous shout for anothes
bottle, so that the shades of evening had gathered arouad
us, when we at length embarked.

In the morning, I had noticed the towers and domes of .

London, emerging here and there from the dim smoke, like
vessels riding upon a- murky sea and catching the rays
which could not penctrate, although they gave a reddish
hue to the fuliginous. atmosphere benegth them. My at-
tention was now aroused by a much more singular appear-
ance in the sky, which, although the night was moonless,
was highted up with a fierce, unnatural glare. Sparks and
iguited flakes were soon seen ascending into the air; and
it now became manifest that a great fire was raging in some
part of - the city. . Selfishness, I suppose, is as universal as
1t seems to be natural, for, instead of compassionating the
sufferers, whoever they might be, each began to calcu-
late the probabilities or possibilities of his owa loss.  On
comparing notes, it appeared that the whole party were
pretty well insured ; but, alas! some held shares of one
Fire Office, some of another, and might thus be damaged
at secondband, although usscathed in the first instance.
Our various conjectures were soon converted into certainty,
for, on hailing a boatman, we learnt that - the Albion Mills
were on fire, when it was agreed, as our barge could not
pass the bridge, that we should land at Billingsgate, get into a
couple of wherries dbove bridge, and proceed to Blackfriars.
‘This we did accordingly, and, as I had never before witness-
ed a spectacle of this nature, 1 was not a little-impressed

‘,mm’n rabid a character. We now contemplate political sments in France
with a comparative toleration, which, it is ‘to be hoped, will ultimately extend its
smoderating influence. to our party. difforences at home —Ed. .

{
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with its melancholy -grasdewr. Ib ippebdaching the dry,
the whitened Tower of -Londen . reared - itself out - of-the
survounding darkness with :a spectral ghastliness, while - the
_ barnished beacon; oa the summit.of the Monument, flashs
ed ominously inithe air, as'if to rémind the inhabitants thet
Loudon. had cnce already: bean-destroysd: by five. .- Theih
luminated dome of St. Paul’s hung in the sky like an eclips
ed sun, surrounded by spires, and tarrets; and pianacles, i
* the lower space, which seemed to lift up théir terree-siricken
faces and. 10 look oot of the black night, ns if: to: .inquire
why their dark rest-had been disturbed. .. The fitful

dpon the shipping, the flashing of the river) which bore:thé
hue of molten copper, the buraished hotsetops, smany of
them covered with spectitors, the confused  hursying: of
beats, the irradiated - faces and ‘eager voices of the. crowd
upon-Blackfriars bridge, and the:furicus crackling and blaz
ing and bhissing of the:devouring element; as with itx fiery
fangs it seized, and shook, and 1are to-picces the sulid tim-
bers.of the massive pile, and :then leaped trinmphantly:to
ihe adjoining buildings, constituted a scene not less terrible
than magnificent. How fortuoate that the river prevdnted
its extension ta the heart of the metropolis, and . how he-
wilimting to human pride to reflzct that a single spark may,
in: a single might; destroy what it has tequired many ages
and many geaerat ions {a boild .up ! Ll h
. As [ walked home-I recalled . Seneea’s faconic . aceount
of the total demolition of Lyons by a dreadful conflagratios.

“ [nter.magnain urbem: et nullam nox una interfuit ¥’ -

o . i - R . T B

‘q\.‘f‘ ”'*,""\":.:."’"i

- - . et .t

. GHAPTER VI -
e

- Tue mystery of Guy Weiford’s- long disappearance is
at length-solved. I have had ‘a viit frém Hammond; one
of his boon companions, who, with no little difficulty,
sttceeded in ferreting out the place of his retreat, a
aone need now wonder that bis seclusion has been so

|
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fect. ‘This Hammond, a poor portrait painter; lodging
somewhere in the purlieus of Soho, and picking up a sorry
livelihood from cheap sitters, has really some good points
in hie character, 6ne of which is his attachmeant to Welford,
whom he calls his liviag Vandyck, from his striking resemn-
blance to a portrait of Charles I. by that artist, and whose
incarceration he scems the more bitterly to regret on that
account, ) :

¢ What a pity, sir,” he exclaimed, ¢ that such a fine head
should be shut up in, the Fleet, where there is nobody to
admire it, and where, even if they did, they could hardly find
a good light in which to view it. Thase large, melancholy,
dark eyes, the curling hair parted on the forehead, the half
aquiline nose, the sedate mouth, the oval outline of the face,
the expression so grave and intelligent when serious, so
gracious and pleasant when he smiles! Sir, he only waats
a tuft on the chin, a ruff, a doublet, and a rapier, and you
would ewear that he had stepped out of a Vandyck frame.”

. % But you do not-tell me what has become of him.”

“Oh ! what a glorious full length,” coatinued the artist,
not hearing or not heeding my remark, «“ could 1 paint .of
bim, with his dog Tycho by his side | —Splendid head,
sir, that Tycho! Half Danish, half English mastiff, fine.
mixture of power and repose ; dignified when tranquil,and
terrific when roused—good subject for a Schneider—and
then the coloring——"

¢ But I want to hear about Welford, not about his dog.”

“ Well, sir, and don’t they always go together? that’s
why I wish to have them on the same canvass—the red-
dish brown of the dog and the a . .

“ Pray, Mr. Haramoad, give me to understand where you
last saw Welford.”

« Why, sir; you know the rich city-knight, Sir Gideon
Higgins, lives at Hackney—sumptuous house—painting a
family pictare for him : sad screw—beat me down in price
—seven children, all to be introduced. Lady H confin-
ed while the work was in progress, and now he wants me
$o throw in the baby in a lace-cap for nothing, because I
sageeeed for a family picture.”

% So far as I am concerned, you are throwing in the whole
gture for nothit.g, since it brings me no nearer to Welford
his fate.”
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+ 4t Ay, that’s what T whs jast coming ‘Yo, Lud
Baving recovered, and the painting being neatly ¢
{itis a great deal too gbod for the money); Bir Gid
a turtle-dinner to someé of his brother:eitizens—yo'
gervant was asked that I mighit "hear’ the opinie
company upon the likenesses; and'Guy’ Welforc
might sing 1o them after dintier, Sir Gideon' havi
hin a few days before at the anniversary of the 2
Dispensary. Touchy Guy Welford, T etspect, wé
fave gone but that -the knight,: getting the hint
gave a special invitation to Tycho. ' Well, sir, ¢
ner, of course—plenty of turtle—aff very agreeat
ford particularly pleasant, till the ladies retired,
chairman, after a variety of loyal toasts, which's
afford piodigioas satisfaction to his guests, if:T-m
by their clamor, annoanced that the nototieus De:
had lately beconre his néar neighbor, at' Hackney,
that he should n2ver call’ upon him, and ended
philippic agdinst him' by giving ad'a toast, « The |
ple of Birmingham, and may they always “have
Priestley sauce ready for all Jacebins and demver
«This would hardly sait Welford; whe is hims
of science,” said 1. - T
¢ Suithim, sirt I wish you had seen the lightn
eye, as, with a vehement dash of s hand upen:
he started up, exclaiming, ¢ Never will 1 drink sui
worthy toast, and:hever did I think that [ should 1i
it propnsed in any society calfing ftself civiliz
drunken ruffians who lately tore dowan -thie howus
phiJosopher; and tossed his precious instraments‘c
into the flameés, ucted like what they - were, a se
and infuriated barbarians ; but you, who-are not -
--youn who ought-to know better, however gross
may be your ignorance-—you who are only ‘fit——
en! I know not what you are fit' for except the
one another, and to that I most willingly consign !
saying, he made a stately half bow, and stalked ¢
* At this period men of de-eat station could applaud 2 brutal rabhb!
dowa the hoase of an emiuvent philosopher and philanthropist, merely ¢
his political opinions. "Tt'is well' to recall such facts occasionally, tha

waraed by the past of ths debasing influences of party-spirit i
uncheckeg.--Ed. ¥ ¢ party-spin, '~ . )
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room, jist:as Chasles the Firat:might have: .doneé,slowly. folv
lowed by Tycho, who, plainly seeing that. bis master was
offended with the eompany, glared back apon them with a
subdued snazl, as.much as to say; do not give either hinxor
me-any.further. cause of displeasure,.or you may. chanee tg
rus. thecomequeaees. It was uenlly a ﬁna sub,ect for. )

taure, wasn’t it-¥7 - .
. . And Welferd, I mppose, with. hn unulmdeneu and
impetuosity, | rushed out.of the;house 7. ..

¢ Why, sir, I should . have thought he. \vm;ld bm he i u
w a.gqueer-fellow. . After hwrsying to the. gate, he muyst

recollected that the ladies had.given him no cause of

offence, for he returned; made: his way to-the drawing-room
with an uorufiled sir, sang several .songs, was pronouneed
s charming person by the whole coterie; and finglly with<
drew.when he found that the gentlemen were about to makc
their appearance.”
1 -5 What hae all this todo wuh the mystety of bis.own dlS—
tppeamm:e [

¢ Y ou shall bear—-«you shali hear Eittle Dick Snell, ol
Crosby Square, the lowyer, was. one of the . party. You
know Ditk-—uadersized, bloated, red-faced; coarse, like a
bad Rubens:—well, 1. met Diek twa:or three days ago, who
told me that my saycy friend, Welford, would now have
Sme: 1o cool his courage, as he-had ‘been artested fos a-debt
of thirty or forty pounds, and. bad been domg pmnce in
thie Fieet Prison for some time.”.: ;.-
.- % What ! for such a paltry sum ¢ ¥ Iexchlmed “l sbould
bave. thought. that, either by. myself or his friends——" -
. % But he:will not see his friends,? interposed. Hammoand..
] :went to the Fleet immediately, and, although I seat in-
my:name, he positively refused me admittance ; nor bas he
answered a letter which I wrote to him on returning. from’
wy.wseless visit, and s0 I am..come. to consult with you
what is best-to_be done. - Welford .is such an hounorable
chap in money-matters that I should not mind lending him.
the cash; butl s as poor-as.a rat, Sir Gideon’s moneyu
baving been all spent before I got it. Not a shot in the
locker. D’ye understand, hey, how - -

.« Has Welord no relatives ?” I. inquired.. - «“ Have you,.
| S . [R B N . v . )

.

e .
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who sre so intimate with him, never heard him mnke alle
sions to his femily ?”

- 4 Never ; nor have I dared to ask him a question onthe
subject. Some mystery attaches to his birth, but upen thi
ponn it is quite dangerous to interrogate him. That hes

a gentleman, spite of his oddities and his tipling propens:
ties, is manifest, not only fromn his manners‘and attainments,
but from the smallness and whiteness of his hands, which,
to an artist’s eye, settlesthe questionatonce. Were Charles
L. still living, I know what I should suspect.”.

« But the question is what we can do for your liviag
Vandyck, as you call him. Forty pounds, you say, will be
sufficient to liberate him. Well, Mr. Hammond, in that
case I think | can promise that his i lmpnsonmem will not
be of leng duration ; bat, remember, mum’s the word; if
be is to be set at l;berly my name must not appear in the
transaction.”

« Mute as a fish—dumb as death—I never blab—a secrel
buried in my bosom may defy the resurrection-men. Hal
ba! I shall be right glad to see my living Vandyek again
—fine head your own, sir; make a capital kitkat—Bank
of England in the background-—scores of money-bags on1
side labbe-——ehatge you nothing extra for them~ wotk
cheap.” -

« We will lalk of that another tuns, Mr Hammond fol
the present I must wish you good morning.”

‘After having picturesquely arranged his hat and curls ia
the glass, off went my artist, flaring in bright colors till he
resembled one of his own bad portraits. Like all chatter-
boxes, this fellow finds an especial delight in the fancied
importance attached 10 the revelation of a secret. Tell
him that your communication may be published at Chas-
ing Cross, and his mouth is sealed; impart it to him in
strict confidence, and it is whispered (o every soul he meets,
which, 1 foresee, will be the fate of the injunction 1 have
now given him.

o' Forty pounds will not be ill-bestowed in pumhmg Wel
ford for his last saucy letter : his arrogant, contumacious
spirit really requires humbling. “To-him who detests an
obligation at all times it will be doubly mortifying to re-
ceive an important favor from ogg whom he has presumed

=" W I~ -oR AT
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to address in such contemptavis ternve. If I can at once
gratify: my spleen, get credit with the world-for having per-
a generous action; ard not lose my money after aft,
for I dare siy Welford will eventuaily.repay me, it will be
no bad stroke of peolicy. - There’s the advantage of know-
ing the world! -~ = - . ‘ :
-AW'is accomplished asI eould wish, if my attorney has
duly observed my instructions. - By this time T presume
that-our high-mettled jail-bird has got back to his old wo-
man; his flowers, his menagerie, and his astronomical in-
strumeénts.” My man of law is pledged- not to reveal the
pame of his employer till the prisoner is- liberated ; by a
preconcetted lapsue lingue he will then suffer it to trans-
pire, as if accidentally, and Hammond will of course has-
ten to confirm the statement. My delicacy and magna-
mimity will be wofmwood to his high mightiness, the Don
of Duke-Street. I e -
An otcurvence, which I shall relate exactly es I have gath-
ered the circumstances from the parties concerned in it,
bas taken me'for-several days to' Beddington Park. Incon-
sequence of the favorable news from India, and the surren-
der of Tippoe Saib’s children as hostages, the Lord Mayor
gave-a grand: entertainmenit at the Mansion House, to which
my father and ‘myeelf -were intvited, with-a request that we:
would send as'many of our livety servants as could be spar-
ed; that they. might assist in -waiting, which was done ac-
oordingly. - On the same night, my mother went to a par-
ty at Croydon, decking herself-out as usual in all her dia--
monds, avd even inaking a display of them to'the towns-
people-and otliers as shie stood: at the door, waiting for the
carriage to take her back to Beddington, although Edithk
' her 1o retire into the hall. Unlackily, some link-
ys-were in atteridance ;' and, a5 my mothet never could
resist the temiptition of - parading her ‘briltiants in-a strong
light, she retained her post, which, as-a matter of course,
brought on: an attack of her diamond ague. - -

- Bull-more unlucky was it that, among her gaping admir-
ets upon- this-occasion, there must have been some of ‘the:
numerous gang of housesbte:km who- have so long infest-

YOL. I. ,
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ed the neighborhood of Croydon end Epum,for,uﬁc
dead of the night, Edith, awakened -by a. aoise .in her
room, started from ber pijow, when, by.ihe glate of &l
tern suddenly flashing injo her face, she suw u suffion hald:
ing « pistol to her head, swesting that.she was a dead wo-.
man if she cried out, and demanding with an:oeth whes:
she kept her diamonds. Ere her terror would allow her
to give an answer, she pérceived another robber witha
crape-over his . face, hastily ransacking the dmwcu, wh:h
he as suddenly disconlinued, exclaiming—~

“ Why, Jack, this is the. gul’a fo0m, nat. 4he old we;
man’s.”

The oxher jmmed to the. bedsndo oppome to his coupm»
ion, and, poiniing a pistol at Edith, eaid in a hourse whis-
per, ¢ Hark ye, my dear! tell ug whu:h is the ald ladys
room, and where she keeps her )ewels,ar we ghall jqnt tqh
the libesty of blowing eut your byaina.”

How wonterful must be the activity of the ,mmd m mo-,
ments of urgeat demand upon its resources | - Rrief as wa,
the interval since her first disturbanee, Edith had mﬂicunt-
ly recovered her self-possession. 1o Teply— . -

¢« Swear to me. that. you will not -hurt my mﬂheq Qt I
will never reveal to-you wheze her jawel-box .is secreted,”.

“Oh!it’s ucreled is: 82" resumed the lest. spepkar
“ Look ye, miss, we 're not"patticular nice about swearing;:
so you may consider Jack and | as.sworn ot -to. meddle:
with the old woman, if so .be we_get. the sparklezs ; apd
now tell us where she hides the.box—quick, quick.”.

% And do you, sir, consider yoursell swora to tbe m

conditions 7” asked Edith, turning to-the first suffian. - ..

-« Ay, ay; anything you like ; but sharp’s the ward, and,
no gammon, so out with it, if you don’ Hmh to bm your
mouth opened with a bullet. .. . y

_ ¢ Her room.is up stairs;: :pmedmely avpr mme, ald het-
jewel-box is genesally kept 'ip. the wardrobe,” faliored
Edith, turning aside the muzzle of . the weqpoa, which: al-
most touched her lips, ,
* «Oh! you call that bei chreted do- you ” nui the
second robbex, “1 say, Jack, this gitl seems no’ fool.
Stand. you at the dogr, and keep a: shnrp bokw, whllel
g0 up stairs; and haul out the box. .

™
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Ks Bdith had béen trewnbling all over {rom an epprehen-
sion that one of the pistols might aceidentally go off, their
removal from:her cight, and the withdrawal of the robbers
from her réom, oecasioned such:a revulsion of feeling that
a sonsation of ‘sickness. oppressed her, her head swam, a
confased hanr rang i her-ears, and it was only:by:a violent
effort that she could :prevent herself. from fainting. It was
but momentary ; she recovered her:facelties, sate'up in her
bed, and, hastily revolving what was best to be-done, de-
termvined to- make an attenspt at. alaeming the coachman,
who, from the cause sirendy: mentioned, was the only man-
servant in the house. - Bienling, therefore, noiselessly out
of ‘bed, she  passed on tiptoe into a ‘large closet, arrayed
herself hastily in a-roquelaure; softly opened an inner door,
which commaunicated:with:the back stairs, and ascended to
his apartment. - Its door was open; aad the fellow, who had
never undressed- himself, was lying upon: the floor in such
 state of deop intexication that all' her attempts to arouse
him were unavailing. - -~ - ~ R »

Baffled in this attempt, another expedient instantly sug-
gested itselfl 10 this brave and ready girl, whom it has been
the fashion to term frigid, torpid, apathetie, and even stupid.
Returning down the stairs; she made her way.to the back °
door of ‘the house, opensd it without. alsrming the robbers,
and ran across the park at full ‘speed to the dwelling of my
{ate tutor, Mr. Hoffman, who is eur nearest neighbor.
:~:All-her ringing-having failed ‘to rouse his sole domestic,
a deaf old: woman, Edith broke a.pene.of his bedroom win-
dow by a stone, when, after a short delay, Hoffman threw
up the sash, ejaculating scraps of Latin and Greek, with
sandry texts of. seripture, just as they had been jumbled
together in the dream which. the sharp summons of his un-
expectad visitant had dispelled. Recognizing Edith by her
voice, although he could hardly-trust the evidence of his
senses, he no saoner learned the cause of her havingso un-
ceremoniously distarbed -him than he exclaimed—

“Q Dii majorum gentium!  the. nefarious knaves!
Who would have thought of their choosing such a night
for their attack, when there was onty one man in the house,
and he drunken as Silenus! Thecawards! Tarry a brief
‘space, my brave Miss Hawkwood, and we will chase these
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from their prny, for is it not. sid .in Leviticys, thou
It not rob thy neighbor 2

In a very few minutes tho worthy cnnte Jomed bis ﬁn
summoner, -evideatly betraying : by his eostume the hase
with which he had attired. himself, his-legs being without
stockings, and the fowling-piece- on his shoulder being
brought into strange fellowship with his nightcap, which he
had forgotten to remove.. .

Braveas a liom, rather however ﬁom absence of mind,
and consequent ignorance of deager, than from defiance of
it, Hoffman hurried’on to the house without a moment’s de-
lay, apprising- his companion, in utterance as rapid as. his
march, that although the Ancieats had not only a patron
Goddest of Thieves, by name Laverna, who had an altar
near the Porta Lavernalis, and who is mentioned by Horace,*
but, moreover, a God of Theft, whose name of Mercurius
was evidently derived from Merx, or merchandize ; yet the
Jews and Christians, in obedience to the eighth command-
ment, had always held robbers in a proper abhorrence. .

¢ As a divine and a minister of peace,” continued Hoff-
man, ¢ it becomes me not to take away the life of a fellow-
creature, but I will put the rogues to flight by firing over
their heads, so shall I fright them from their booty, even s
the scareerow driveth away the birds from.the corn.”

There was an unconscious propriety in his thus compar
ing himself to a searecrow, especially if he could have seen
his own look and attitude when, in answer to Edith’s in-
quiry as to the certainty of the gun being loaded, he turn-
ed back the-trigger, beheld-a: powderless pan, and exclaim-
ed, in a look and tone of great amazement, « Euge ! miri-

ﬁeum ! T thought not of it, but verily I do now call to
mind that it has not been loaded these six monthg 1”

In this emergeney Edith was pondering, for they had now
reached the house, what would be her best mode of pro-
ceeding, when the cook came running out, half-dressed and
open-mouthed, to tell them that her mistress; after locking
the door of her bedroom s0-that no one could gain ndmlt-

| e ——

Pulchra Laverna

Da mihi fallere, da justum sanctumque videri ;

Noctem peccatis, et fraudibus objice nubem.
E;m 1-16. Ep.
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tance, had been incessantly ringing the bell-and screaming,
< Murder! thieves—my-diamonds, mydmnonds 2 till she
‘hdd alarmed the whole house. = .

- : ¢ The villains, then,” smd Ednh & hue doubtless got
the jewel-box.” '

¢« No question, miss ; fot, asl peeped from my-wigdow,
almest scared out of: my seven senses; I see them quit the
house, one of ’em carrying it under his arm, when they
sneaked across the Park towards the Poad Gate, and 1 lost
sight of ’em, so0 in coarse I ran down stairs immediately to
render every assistance in'my power before it was too late.”

“Thes we cannot. prevent the robbery,” said Edith;
‘““bat we may yet be in time to track the thieves, and per-
haps to recover what ‘is stolen. If: Mr. Hoffman will be
good -enough to take the pony, gallop to Wallington or
Croydon, give an alarm, and get . the assistance of some
armed men, we will commence an instant pursait, and may
perhaps iatercept -the robbers before they reach London,
which- will doubtless be their destination. - The coachman,
1 suppose, is still insensible. You then, cook, must assist
Mr. Hoffinan in -addlmg ‘the pony. Quick——quick ! we
must not lose a moment.’

«La! Miss Edith! I'm sure i’s not ‘my place to be sad-
diing, and bridling; and dressing, and trussing of a whole
team of great, dangerous, kicking cart-horses. Not but
what I’m the very last person in the world, as every one
- knows, to refuse to lend a helping hand at a pmch -but, as

to going into the stables, I really cannot bemean- myself to
‘any such sort of particularly improper proceedings.”
. ¢ Held thy peace, good woman!” cried. Hoffman. «}% .
need not thine aid. The pony shall be saddled in a trice.
Miss Hawkwaod counselleth well—1 will ride apace—I
will alarm the natives, and we will pursue these spoilers,
even as Jonathan did the Phlhslmes, and make them ren-
der up their booty.” So saying, he hurried towards the
stables; as if anxious to atone by his present activity and
vigilance for the oversight of arming himself with an un-
loaded gun.

Edith’s first impulse was.to hurry to her mother ; but,
"as the cook assured her that her mistress.paositively refused

to let any one into beg’ room, lest the thieves should pay



a second visit to it and cut her throat, she resolved to make
an attempt at tracking the robbers in-their coarse, at lest
for a little distance, so as to afford :some certain clue to the
peasants or others whom Hoffman might hastily collect.
Morning had not yet dawned, but the night was light
enough to enable her to trace the footsteps of two men im-
printed upon the rain-softened walk; and so far confirming
the assertion of the cook that they were pointed in the di-
rection of the Pond Gate. These marks however short-
ly disappeared, the ‘fugitives having doubtless ~betakes
themselves to the grass, where she could no longer discen
their course. Conclading, however, that. they must have
quitted the Park by the Pond Gate, she proceeded to it
and was again enabled to distinguish the footsteps of two
men, crossing the road, and continuing down a miry lane
on the opposite side. :

- Here Edith paused for a moment to take counsel of her
own theughts. 8o long as she had remained within the en-
closure of the Park she felt some degree of security ; but
down this wild and lonesome lane, which. she knew to be
skirted by thick copse-wood, -opening into an occasional
field, she doubted the prudence of venturing, especially
when she reflected that the thieves might possibly have ap-
pointed a rendezvous with their colleagues in some of ils
dark coverts. Her natural courage predominating at length
over her fears, she determined ‘to explore a little further,
but to return as soon as she reached the denser gloom of
the overhanging trees. With this intention she had cau-
tiously advaaced about a hundred paces, when, through
. the bushes on her right, she caught a glimpse of a light at
no .great distance,and, stopping suddenly to examine it
mere carefully, she distinguished, by -the dim rays of a lan-
tern, two men sitting on the ground, within-an open cow-

shed, one of whom held a bottle for some time to his mouth,

and then passed it to his companion. ’

That these were the robbers she did not.for a moment
doubt, and a shudder came over herat the thought, for she
felt that she was elone in the dead night, defenceless, and
wfemale, within a field’s distance of armed desperadoes,
who,’if they discovered her, might be tempted to -secure
their own lives by-the remorseless sacrifice of her’s.
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- :Alrendy, under the influsnce of - this misgiving, had she-
stolen several paces backwards towards the Park, when she
recollected that, by taking a circuitous route through the
shaw or thieket that skirted the field, she might reach the
back of the shed unperceived, and perhaps be enabled, by
overhearing the diseourse of the felons, to gather such in-
formation as might lead to their arrest as soon as they ar-
rived.in Liondoun. - An eaterprise so: daring, not to say rash,
required consideration, and she stood for two or three mi-
nutes, wavering and irresolute, until she noticed that a
passing cloud had-suddealy deepened the darkness, while
the iacreasing wind was loud amid the trees—circum-
stances which determined her ‘to make the attempt.
¢ I know the whole maze of footpaths through the shaw,»
argued Edith, ““so that I think I could elude the villains,
even if they were to discover and to pursue me ; but,in the
of the bushes below, and amid the noisy rustling of
the boughs above, I am not likely to be either seen-or heard.
My m;md ismade up. I willsteal round to the back of the
shed.” . ’
Owing to the détour, and to the cautious nature of her
approach; some time elapsed before, by stealthy and noise-
less steps, she reached the spot, a delay which proved high-
ly favorable to the success of her perilous undertaking:
Before they quitted the mansion, the robbers had enter-
ed the housekeeper’s room, from a closet of which they had
purloined two bottles of brandy. One of these they had
Just emptied, and were commencing their attack upon the
second, when Edith, creeping on tiptoe to the back of the
wooden shed, and peering, half breathless, through its wide
chinks, saw, with- an indescribable satisfaction, that theit
rapid and deep potations had hardly left them in possession
of their senses. One of them, hugging his comrade with his
"left arm, while his right grasped the bottle, was hiccough-
ing snatches of song, to which his companion replied by a
hearse laugh, and an occasional snatch at the brandy.

. Freed, in a great measure, from all apprehensions: of be-
ing discovered, Edith could now take a more collected sur-
voy of the shed, and. decide upon her course of action. On
the ground stood thre red morocco jewel-box, with a pistol
lying on either side, and the lantern in front, the whole so
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placed ‘as to be within arm’s- langtbof an apeﬂuro, oeenu-
ed by a broken board in the shed.

At the momént when the wind was hghut so that- h
was least likely to be overhenvd, she withdrew the pistk
one by one, through the opening, and was attempting
get possession of the jewel-box in the same manner; whet
it proved too large to pass ; and the noise-she made, ines
deavoring to force it through, occasioned one of the robbes
to start up with a whispering exclamation of ¢ Hatloo, JMN
what the devil was that 2”

Rendered desperate by ber fears, for she thought dn
must now be inevitably discovered, Edith snatched up oo
of the pistols, fired it in the air, and, at the same time, gave
suck an ‘unconscious wrench to !heeuket, that she drewit
with a crash through . the aperture, and rushed, with ber
prize, into the darkest mazes of the thicket, trembhng and
panting with irrepressible. agitation. - Her terrors wen '

_._....gg---m-l-l

groundless ; for the baffled ruffians, stupified with drink, asd
quite as much frightened ' as herself, scrambled acroes the
field, and were presently heard scuddmg down the hl
towards the wood.
Satisfied that they had- taken flight in an opposue dnree-
tion, Edith hid the recovered prize under her roquelaure;
hurried back to the Pond Gate, sped across the park, enter-
.ed the house, ran upstairs, hurried into her mather's roam,
the door of which had at length been opened, thiaw the bt
upon the bed, sank panting intoa chair, and fainted away! ﬁ

What rellance my sister bad placed upon the.co-open-
tion of our worthy (riend, Heffinan, I know not,but she could
hardly have formed too low an estimate of his efficiency.
After parting from her, he hastened with a rare promptitude
to the stables, actually contrived tosaddle the peny, mount«
ed, and ambled briskly away. Accustomed to be turned
round at Stock Cross, and to be brought baek to the park
by the lower read, the animal (ollowed his usual route, and
his rider, being . to(ally unconscious of -the proceeding, the
two made their appearance at the stable door withih a few
minutes of Edith’s return to the house.

As soon as the bewildered equestrian regained his reool‘
lection, and discovered where he was, his astonishment,. #

found vent in a series of classical and biblical ejaculatioasy#
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~after which he turned : his Hag’s head. from - the ‘door, and
was preparing to evince his alacrity. aad- perseverance by a
~gocond start, when he learnt that any further exertions
‘wq:;';l-nneces'sary, the stolen property . baving been re-
-. My good mother, who had been screaming . with terror
for a full balf- hour, found bieath enough fora scream of
3oy when she saw the recovered ecasket, which she hastily
-unlocked, carefully counted its contents over and over,
and, having ascertained that all was safe, at length found
‘Hme to express her-wonder that Edithi could have the heart
‘to frighten her in that thoughtless manner by fainting away,
after she had already suffered so much, adding that some
e really had no mors feeling than a stock - or a stons.
* -4 What a strange girl is poor Edith |”’ was her first ob-
servation aftér [ had arrived at she park, and had learnt all
the preceding particulars ; “ only to think of her telling the
thieves where I kept my jewels !”

“ Surely,” said 1, “this arose. from -her affection asa
daoghter. It may, perbaps, have been the meang of saving
your life.”” :

“ My life indeed |’ cried my mother, whose boldness in
the absence of danger was proportioned to her cowardice
in its presence, * what would my life be worth without my
dismends ? - They should have cut out my tongue before
ever I would have told them! And then how very impro-
per of her to go trampling about the park, and down Pool
Lane, all alone, in the dead of night, without ever stopping
for her tippet, and bonnet, and her thick shoes !”’

4 Or her parasol, or her green veil, or her reticule 2’ said
T, smiling. “For my own part, I confess myself to be
amazed at her presence of mind, her perseverance, and her
heroism.” :

¢« Bat it’s all so wnlike a  young lady—so mannish, just
like her foolhardy adventure with the cow—woaderful !
And as to her recovering the box, thatI think was the least
she could do, after telling the villains where to find it.
Then she seems to have no nerves, which is equally unfem-
inine, quite indelicate. Would you believe it, Mark?
Next moming I found her sitting at her drawing, as cool,
#8d calm, and collected, as if nothing whatever had hap-



pened, while I was trembling like 'an aspen leaf it «
ving of the bell—weaderful! . Depend upon it, Mark,
is something wrong about poor Edith, as I alwa
She is not at ali like other girls.”” ~
¢ In the latter half of the sentiment I fully cencuy
like -poor Edith, as yeu call ther, all the better for
you possessed a vivacious and loquacious daughter, i
of one whom you accuse, as [ think, unjustly, of
phlegmatic, and tacitura, and moping, I question v
you would be now in possession of your diamonds.”

« Ah, well, Mark ! 1t is very good of you to say ¢
you always were fond of poor Edith ; you approved
attacking a mad cow. Asfor me, my nerves are sk
all to pieces; I can think of nothing sl day ko
thieves, and robbers, and murderers.- rme! h
ly your bair is dressed. It never could have-been «
your own valet. . What has bécome of Maubert 22

Favorably as I was already dispesed to think of
this during exploit has immesasurably raised herin 1

‘mation, theugh she herdelf, seeming to think that
achieved nothing extraordinary, avoids all allusior
subject, and invariably withdraws from the room 1
is introduced. Quietade and diffidence like her’s &
ly found in union with such decision of .character.

When I related her adveature ta my father, he
ebserved, * Poor Edith.was always an odd child ; -
@ foolhardy exploit. Did the thieves break open th
in which 1 kept my papers?” . :

On receiving an answer in the negative, he gav
of satisfaction, and resumed the perusal of the 1}
Post without further comment.  An affectionate |
truly, and a most tender-hearted parent! His pap
safe; why need he trouble his head about any this
why should he bear any ill-will against the robbers.
this is what some people call equanimity and good

Ten minutes afterwards I saw the muscles of |
working, and his teeth grinding together- with sup
rage, because India stock had fallen a quarter pe
His intense selfishness, in fact, renders him both ph
icand irritable. A precious sample of a fine temp

Extraordinary ! that I should not bave fouad, on
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seen . to Liondon, asy anewer from Welford! Nor can I
get sight of the attorney who, having caught a violent cold
=& attending the funeral of Sisr Joshua Reynolds, has been
lor some days. confined to his room. T

~Ax the iavitation of our partner, Mr. Poole, I accompa-
nsed-him to Rotherhithe, to- see a vessel of 200 tens, now
bmilding by government; under the direetion of the crazy
Lowd Stanhope, who has gotinto bis empty noddle a strange.
ctotchet for navigating ships without maste or seils, by means
of & steam-engine. The Navy board is to pay-the expense,
in : the first instance; on-condition; that if 'the experiment
fail, the whole costs-are to.be defrayed by his Lordship.

- ‘T his crack-brained visionary, so well knewn:for. his-peril
one ‘theugh successful experiment at the family seat of Che-
veming, in 1777, when he set fire to a room, upon the base-
mens story, while Liord: Chatham and- a large party- were.
eating ices in-an upper apartment, secured. by an air-tight
composition laid over the floor, has conceived the fantasti-
ccal .idea that rivers, lakes, and even the mighty ocean itself,
whether in calma or in storms, may be brought vader the
pawer. of: steam, unti) the influemcaand the .intercourse of.
man: shall extend (0 every. conntry, from the Peles to the
Bquator.. Several nautical persons and' men -of scienee:
were examining. tbe vessel and: the details. of his plan,

which excited no small 'degres.of contemptuous ridicule. .
' There was but one opinion as to its certainty of total fail-:

ure ;:and we enjoyed.a hearty laugh at his Lordship’s ex-

pense, in- which respect the vessel is likely to resemble our
m.hm- ’ S oy . ., '

P CHAPTER VIl
v 17921788, -

" A last I bave recsived a latter from Gy Welford, and
- a pretty specimen it-affords, both of his indomitable pride,‘

L aad of his insufferable impertivence.—Ecee ! -



: : Fhu Prison, Wudnelday.
“ Bir,
« A slip of the tong-e whlch if such a mpeiu
were not unworthy of you and of your agent, I should haw:
taken for a precencerted accident, has revealed tome that you
are the party who lately depomed forty pounds wilk
Mr. Snell, the astornéy; for the parpose of effectingi
my liberation. The- place from which I date this letiw
will apprise yeu that I am still a prigoner, having declined
to accept my freedom ut your hands. Allow me, sir, 0
inquiee by what right you: consider yourself- authiorized ¢
impose sueh an obligation on me ? Have 1 recognized your:
title 10 the .sacred, the muech abused name of friend!
Never!.. And even if I bad, you, who are always boastitg
your acquaintance with the world, ought .to .know thet,
while small favors.cement, great ones disjoin and weskes
friendship. This result, like many other infirmities of he--
man pature, may be regretted, but. it cannot be- avoided:
A sense of deep obligation being scarcely compatible with
a feeling of .independence, we are ever anxious to shake il
off, that we may recover our:self-respect ; and, where tlis
cannot be accomplished by any equivalent return, or pree-
. tieal show of -gratitude, we seek to reduce the value of the:
gift by depreeiating the motives of the giver. . If the donor
be worthiless, so is his- donation. - 'What casuistry so kesl#
and. Jemmcﬂ as that of .a mind struggling to: threw: off w0
oppressive, a. humiliating feeling? Invent a quarrel ‘with
your benefactor, and you -owe him nathing-—a: mode of.
payment too tempting to be often resisted. Hence the py:
verbial saying that he who lends money to his friend loses
both. Though absolute equality may not be indispensable
to friendship, its continuanee must ever be precarious where -
there is great disparity, for there can be no bond of res-
amity between a patron and his retainer.
“If I detest to be'laid snder:#n obligation, it is from
principle, not pride. Need I remind a classical scholar like
" yourself that the ancient miytbiesof the goddess Pandora, or
All-gift, as related in the Works and Days of Hesiod, was
one.of the mmuny:atfempts to account for-the origin of EWl?
All the deitice-conipired torendosw her with theirattributes,
and the being: thut*chmhbly g:&cd hmeihe means*‘of

1
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out-peusing upon:tie: carth a host of evils previously ua-
known. What fable could better typify the miseries of de-
pondence upon others 2.  One caa almost imagine that these
ancient mythologists had a Poor law, with whose mischie.
vous and demoralising effects they were not unacquainted.
. % Cervantes found a. prison his best study, and so have I.
' Long engaged upon an astronomical work, for which [.am
to.be liberally paid when it is completed, I have here qui-
etly, steadily, and pleasantly purensd my task, safe from
the instrusion of friends or strangers, all of whom I have-
rigorously excluded—safe from my own besetting tempta-
tion, for. I am without the means for its induigence. Ina
few days: my work will be finished, whea my own exertions
will have enabled me, not only to clear myself from every
debt, but to purchase a small orrery, in addition to my pre-
sent apporatus, with which I purpose making an extensive
tour, and delivering lectures upon astronomy in the princi-
pal towns of the kingdom.. When I shall return I know
not. ‘
- - ¢ Dream you- that I ‘have been dull or depressed in the
solitary confinement thus imposed upen myself? Know,
sir, that 1.am never less alone than when companionless, -
-while, upon.this occasion, my studies have elevated me into
‘& society incomparably mare majestical and .august than
the. purest-and the lofiiest of foul and man-corrupted earth.
SBublimated,: spiritualised, holding communion with the sun,
moon, and siars, the planets and their sateilites, listening en-
“Aranced:to the: symphonious music of the spheres, penetrat-
ag the-wilds of space far beyond telescopic range, mine ears
.beve baen ravished with the hallelujahs of the heavenly host,
and my awestricken and adoring-soul has shrunk within it-
.solf, dansted and dazzled by the sight-repelling glories of
the-Great Ineffable !  Framsuch an apotheosis of the Spirit,
_from such a sublime apacalypse, -1 could net throw myself
< gheer o’er the crystal battements,” that I might fall again
into the cares and cavils, the follies, the vices, and the per-
fidies of hollow, heartlessman. No,sir! I had something
to break my fall. I had companionship of a higher moral
order. Tycho was the sharer of my prison ! o
« Your favors I have declined, but let it not be said that
I bave refused to do justice to your motives. You, sir, [
VOL. 1. - - 9 .



st welt aware, aré nota persen who welld give a poorhss
prisoner 10 eat und 1o drink:in the spirit of the twentp
ff{h chapter of Proverbs—: Ferthon shait heap.coalsol in
his head ; and the Lord ‘ shall reward thes ;' bot i

that of the Christian dispensation— Love. your enemics, thet

ye may be.the children of your Father which-is in heaves.
Fou would hot bestow charity with an-~vacharitable motish
~—gyou would not smother your victim, like another Tan
peia, beneath  your treacheroue gifts ; still .less would yos
“do good by stealth,’ so contriving, neveriheless, as that yu
may ultimately <blush to find it fame.” No, sir; you an
above such unworthy arts; 'you are a gentleman—a sich
rien

banker ; youcall yoursell my d, and I cannot, thereferm,

. do less than subseribe myself, - - o
: R . ) - L& Yﬂlf’l, .
veos - “Gey -Wenronn! -

" What fustien and rhodomontade ! . "The sneering, misan-
thropical, arrogant pauper |- - Ay, patper ! let me repeat the
word, for there is comfort in-applying 1o a fellow: like thiss
term that intludes every possible discomfort, as well as ig
nominy. How. completely the: quck-sighted cynmic; the
snarling cur, has detected my real motives.! .- This is: humil-
{ating, I confess, bit 1 shall live to- punish him. for his bese
‘ingratitude. Heto set up fora Mentorend amoralkist} A
“drunkard, who can oaly ensare his own sobriety by loekisg
"himself up without a penny in his pocket! A tipsy Joctw-
er upon astronomy ' will - be something pew, at ali evons.
‘Heé will seaicely need -an-orrery to make:the wordd twm
‘round. { shall hear of him shortly in some provineiad prisos,
:when, high ‘as he" now ‘tarries: himsell, I msy: perch
‘bring his nose to the igrindstone. - It ‘is a vaiger phres,
‘but it expresses ‘my idea and my wish. B

Well may 1 exclaint with Horace,

3 o “Eh;u fu, o8, Posthume, Posth
' : Labuntur spaits e o,

"
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for, behold ! ‘here we are at-the ond of the year 1798, and
my chronicle-—record-—memoir (which shall 1 call it?),
thrown sside in a fit of laziness, is now. agein taken up
i the lassitude-and ennwi brosght. on by a fit of sickneas,
For some time past I have lived in such a vortex, sach an
iacessant whirl. of pleasure-—nay, let me be honest, and
call it dwsipation——that I have hardly attended to the lapse
of time, or to the progress. of public affairs at home and
ebroad, lll-mpormt as these- have boen in the- last two
rs.

,‘.Heamu what an. awful panod hue I chosen for sow-
ing my wild oats, as the phrasa runs. These democratic
gocieties and associations of pseudo Friends of the People
should all be instaatly arrested and.seat to- prison, prepar-
atory to their transportation to Botany Bdy, to keep.compa-’
8y with my old acquaintance Barrington; uniess they prefer
a voluntary expatriation, in imitation of Dr. Priestley. Nev-
er do [ lese the opportunity of giving the loyal and popular
toast—*: The land we live in ; and may those who don’t
like it leave:it;” butI feel that 1. ought to have. taken a
more promment and aetive part, considering the torrent. of
mrchy and mﬁdeilty with whlch we are threatened

This annoying sickness, its consequent confinement, and
a touch of low spirits to which 1 am little subject, have ia-
duced me to take a retrospective glanoe at my .occupations
and my pecuniary disbursements during- the past .year or
two, the result of which is not particulatly calculated to re-

_ store my cheerfulness. How the deuce have 1 become in-
volved in:debt to such an- amousat, in so short a time !
/Laving chiefly with my father—keeping only aphaeton,
three:or four hackneys, and a hunter, a valet and & groom,
and giving dinners now and then to my chums aad cronies
at the Turk’s Head or the Freemasons’ Tavern, I ought
not.so rapidly to have cutrua my income.

To be sure thereare other sources of expense for a young
man in my circomstances, which are by.no means trifling
in amount ; aad, besides, I have never kept any exact reck-
ouing as to my osses at Lady Fludyer’s faro table in Gold-

24003 ¢



100 THE m» MAN. '

en Square, which 1 suspect must bave run away withall §,
my ready money. Bul it is worth paying a round sum fx §,
the pleasure of her ladyship’s acquaintance ; and for the J;
introduction which I have thus obtained into fashionable
mie"- o : .

Fat, fair, and forty—the precise combination required i
a modish beauty, with bold biue eyes,.and a good setef [
teeth, displayed by an ever-ready. laugh, with a free and |
easy manner, which never degenerates into vulgarity,a ni- §.
tling vivacity, that sometimes sparkles into wit, a total ab }
sence of prudishness either in dress or address, and a cor-
dial welcome, which, in spite of its generality, every one
imagines to be personal, Lady Fladyer renders herself agree-
able to all her guests, but more particularly to young men,
‘who.must naturally feel flattered by her marked attentions
Expensively as her house is furnished, it presents nething
glaring or gaudy ; her picturesare few, but by the best mss
ters ; and the same good taste is evident in the liveries of
her servants, and in the style and appointments of her car-
riage, a plain dark-colored very low chariot, with crimsea
blinds and lining, and a bear-skin hammer-cloth. Not re
dundant in quantity,exquisite in quality, with the best cham-
pague and unrivalled ligueurs a discretion, her suppers are
faultless ; and, as to her visitants, there can be little doubt
that they are of the very first class, most of them being
persons of title, or in some way conneeted with the nobili-
ty. : S

Fine as are my mother’s diamonds, I have seen a dozen
old dowagers at Lady Fludyer’s, whose brilliants must have
been twice as valuable, though they seemed to think noth-
ing of them ; while their duughters and nieces, instead of
exhibiting that reserve and hauteur, which I had consider
ed the characteristic of the aristocracy, especially when
brought into cellision with persons whose class they may
deem somewhat inferior to their own, are .infinitely more
frank and sociable, than the.cold, starch, prudish misses of
the city assembly. In this respect, however, I am hardlya
fair judge, for my dress, manners, and appearance, have,
doubtless, occasioned me to be taken for a West-endian
and a man of fashion. Ill-natured people affirm that her
ladyship is entirely supported by her faro table. If so, it

i
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must be very profitable to her. I cannot say it has proved
8o to me ; but then 1 have had such a confounded run of
ill-luck, especially when [ play with Arthar Conway.

As I have become very mtimate with Arthur, to whom 1
am indebted for my introduction at Golden Square, I must
sketch him for my chronicle, premising -that he sits in the
House for a close borough, is a staunch supporter of  Mr.
Pitt’s government, being -always within call whea he is
wanted for a division, and an active jobbér or agent in close
boroughs and election proceedings of all sorts, by which
means he has been enabled to accoinmodate me with an un-
himited command of franks. In appearance he bears a
striking resemblance to the distinguished family of whichk
hie is a younger branch, being tall and rather thin, with a
ptominent eye, a Roman nose, and the air of & person of
quality; in spite of his gait, which is somewhat slouching.
His leathers and boots are unrivalled, except; perhaps, by
Brummel’s, but he seems so little selicitous of further glory,
as to be occasionally slovenly in the restof his dress, his
profase frill exhibiting copious proofs of his fondness for
snuff, which is only partially knocked off by the ribbon of
his dangling eye-glass; while the back of his coat, owing to
the enormous length and substance of - his' plaited pigtaH, is
a mass of powder and pomatum. His hat, slightly conical
in the crown, with a broad silk band, fastened with a large
steel buckle, is worn on one side, for the purpose of better
exbibiting his powdered curls, and he invariably swings in
his right hand, as he saunters along Bond Street, a stick, or
rather bludgeon, almost as formidable as Colonel Hanger’s.

More pleasing in manners than appearance, Arthur’s
mode of accosting you is singularly prepossessing, his
smile, and “his friendly salutation, and his long continued
shake of the hand, being all equally cordial. Never do'1
walk westward without passing up and down St. James’s
Street, for the chance of getting a nod from him as he
Jounges at the window of White’s or the Cocoa Tree,
‘SBometimes he will come out to join me,-and upon ane oc-
casion he quitted my arm, on being beckoned across the
#treet by the Prince of Wales, who was chatting with Sher-
idan, Fitzpatrick, and Captain Morris. How delighted
‘Was my miother when ;*relawd thiz ovcurrerioe to her! - -
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Conway, who is really a most good-tempered fellow, fus
introduced me also to one of his clubs, called ¢ The Ring,

consisting almost exclusively of young men of fashios, -

who hold their meetings at the One Tun in St. Jamer's
Market, and patronize the prize-fighters. I am a subscriber;
also, 10 his tennis-court and billiard-table, and he did me
the honor last Ascot Races of driving me- down inmy
own phaeton, having first stipulated that I should put four
borses to it, and provide two mounted grooms. He is oo8
of the hest whips in England, and a wonderful successful
" better at races, prize-fights, billiards, cards, every thing;
always hedging and cross hedging so as to be a winner;
and yet, somehow or other, he is generally short of the
flimsies—the Abraham Newlands, as he calls them. Be.
sides leaving me to be paymaster upon all occasions, with
the old promise :—¢ Come, Mark, my fine felow ! you are
1o be our cashier to-day—fork out the shiners—I-’ll setils
with you when I make up my betting-book at Tattefsal’s”
he has twice borrowed a hundred pounds of me; and ’other
day, when I did not like to give him a check for a third
hundred, my aceount at the Bank being already overdrawa,
he got me to endorse a bill of £250 for him. Thoughl
believe the acceptors to be perfectly safe, [ do not by any
means relish these frequent attacks upon my pocket. For
the sake of obtaining a complete introduction 1nto fashion-
able life, I may submit to them for a while, but, when that
poiot is accomplished, my good friend, Arthur Conway,
though I have a real regard for him, must not only excuse
my making him any further advances, but must refund ey-
ery shilling of what he may then owe me. .1 may give®
sprat to catch a herring, but most egregiously art thou mis-
taken, Arthur! if thou thinkest to-find a gull or = gudgeon
in Mark Hawkwood ! . - :
Needy as he is, or pretends to be, for I sometimes half
doubt his embarrassments, Conway is surrounded by a
little circle of myrmidons—hangers on of the turf and
the ring, the tennis-court, and the billiard-table, some
figuring as wags or mimics, and all of themn being decided-
ly knowing fellows in their several vocations. Mostly of
an inferior grade, (“ As Jove's satellites are less than
Jove,”) yet one of their number, Tom Neville, seems to be

e - @
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of a better order, both as to birth and attainments, though
he now fills the lowest post among them, being the buffoon,
comic singer, and sometimes the-butt of the party. Dry-
den tells us that Virgil in his Georgics tosses his manure
about him with an air of dignity, a saying-of which [ have
been often reminded in noticing the cleverness with which
‘Tom continues to assume an appearance of independence,
and enforce a certain degree of respect while performing
bhis dirty work. Even while submitting to be the butt of
Conway, or of the men of rank and -consequence who are
his companions, Tom will now and then show them that it
is more easy to be his superior than his equal, by a pungent
repariee, a sharp personal retort, an apt saying, or a Latin
quotation, which from any other quarter might give of-
fence ; but coming from iim only excite a momentary sur-
prise, or a contemptuous laugh. Woe, howerver, to the
minor fry if they presume to take liberties with thig * Tri-
ton of the minnows,” who is as jealous and irritable in ong
direction, as he is submissive in another. A coarse and
crushing sarcasm, a tweak of the nose, or a knock-down
blow, attest his anxiety to extort from the Commons the
respect which he has sold to the Lords.
¢ Really, Mr. Hawkwood,”” said Lady Fludyer, the other
nizht, with one of her sweetest smiles, ¢ we must positive-
ly bave you among us; I mean among:the select circles, as
a resident. Just at this moment there are so few charm-
ing young (ellows in-the fashionable set, that we eannot do
without you. The Duchess of Pullborough, who, by the
bye, means to ask you to her next route, has just been say-
“ing that you are the handsomest and the best dressed—no,
I will not repeat what she said; it will make you vain.
And Lady Barbara Fancourt has been desiring her son te
take a lesson from the exquisite tasts with which your hair
is dressed.” - - :
¢« After the Prince of Wales’s,”- drawled Conway, 1
protest I have seen nothing at all approaching to Hawk-
wood’s chevelure.” : B :
¢ They say, Mr. Markwood,” resumed her ladyship,
“ that you ran away with all the prizes at the Charter
House ; and Lord Asgill was informed by Erskine that he
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once heard you speak at the Ciceronians, when you were
quite young, and was astonished at your fluency.”

«] tell you what, Mark,” said Conway, ¢ you oughtto
get into Parliameat—you ought, by Jupiter ; and if you
were to tip &’m one of your Ciceronian speeches, a hundred
to twenty Pitt offers you a place under government in st
weeks. Parliament’s the sphere, my boy, for talents liké
your's. Even if you did not distinguish yourself, you
would be safe (romn arrest, and that’s no bad thing in itself.”

s Capital !’ laughed Lady Fludyer; * freedom from ar
rest for the heir of one of the richest men in London. Mr
Conway’s jokes are always so sly 1" ‘ :

“ So much so,” said 1, “that I have some trouble i
discovering them.” - <

This remark drew a hearty laugh and repeated exclams-
tions of « Excellent! excelient I’ from ber ladyship, and &
¢hallenge from Conway to the Loo-table, where 1 presently
lost fifty guineas, and walked home, rather out of humor at
my bad’l%'rltune, and yet flattered at her ladyship’s high
opinion of me. She is certainly one of the most intelligeat
and discriminating persons with whom I ever made ac-
quaintance. ~ - :

Trifling as it is, I may here record an occarrence which
gave me some little insight into fashionable life. Finding,
after | had quitted the house, that I had left my gold snuffe
box on one of the marble consoles, I ran back, and, making
my way up stairs, just as the last of the visitants had de
parted, I found her ladyship carefully removing the caadle
sticks from the card-tables, and collecting into a little bsg,
the silver which had been deposited beneath them for ¢atd
money. This used to be the perquisite of the head servang
who, in return, supplied the cards; but the lady of the
house, ag it seems, now takes this profitable traffic into het
own hands. It must be subject to heavy drawbacks, for I
have been informed that people of quality and fashion
make no scruple of appropriating to this purpose all the
bad half-crowns that they may happen to take.

- ¢ What's this? a card from the Duchess of Pullbo:
rough? Well, this i getting into high life "

™~
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. Foolish ensugh, the freak to which I am indebted for
this bilious attack, and a head-ache, such as I never had
before. Our club had been dining at the One Tun, upon
which occasion the potations -are generally deeper than I
like, when, after a full allowance of wine, broiled bones
and large bow!s of punch were introduced, under the in-
fluence of which our whole party soon became uproarious.
The aristocracy'and democraey were both represented
at our symposium, Lord Lackington being our chairman;
and his deputy being a man of rank and title, while there
was no lack of boxers and blacklegs. ‘The lords soon be-
gan to exhibit the mischievous propensities of inebriety by
victimizing their usual butt, poor Tom Neville, whereat the
commons . shricked and screamed with delight. Opiates
were put into his punch, and when he drepped asleep his
face was painted like that of a elown in a pagtomine, after
which he started up in terror from the explosion of a bun-
dle of fireworks, covertly introduced into his coat-pocket.

la this plight he was called upon for a favorite song, of
no very deeorous character : his health-was then given, with
three times three, and he was required to make a speech,
which, instead of the maudlin imbecility, that might have been
anticipated, sarprised me by several most pointed and sar-
castic bits at his noble patrons and tormentors, delivered
with a half-tipsy comicality, that took away all appearance
of intentional offence. . As he prepared to resume his seat,
one of his humble neighbors removed his chair, and Tom
fell sprawling on the floor, but, instantly recovering his
Jegs, he knocked down the perpetrator of the joke, ex-
jmiog, “ I punish a gentleman with a retort, and a black-
pd with a blow.” : »

= ‘A hubbub and a scuffle instantly ensued ; the profes-
sional and amateur boxers began to square their elbows,
and we should have had a general fight had not Lord Lack-
ington, Conway, and myself, interfered, separated the braw-
Jers, and broken up the party. -

Had we been sober we should now have betaken our-
selves quietly to our homes, but, being literally pot-valiant,
we sallied forth, accompanied by Tom Neville, reeled to an
«obscure suburb, smashed windows and lamps, attacked the
watch, one of whom very properly broke my head .with his
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staff, and finally found ourselves, all font, bcbd ap lll
mll dark watchhouse..

This effectually sobered me, for the expomre of my nllq
should we be brought befare the magistrates in the mom ‘

L 0 o BN ]

ing, might do me serious injury in the city. . Bribing the
wngtebn'in, the usual resouree upon such occasions, would
not now avail, for the fellows had gone their rounds; lav
ing us to our fato, and escape seemed impractieable, until it
occurred to me that if I could reach the roof I.might, pe
haps, by removing the tiles, make an aperture - sufficienty
large to admit the passage of our bodies. Tom Nervile
offered his back, upoa which I stood ;. the tiles yielded to
my hand with very litle resistance, tha. erazy rafters wor
easily broken, and, in a -few minutes,. ] had pulled mysell
up to the outside of the roof. By the -assistange of 'Fom
below, and myself above, Lord. Lackington -and Arthet
Conway were presently extricated, and [ was stretching out h

my arme in order to pull up the remaining prisoner, whes
his lordship dragged me forcibly:-from the roof, sweasi
that no one should let out Tom Neville; it wonld be

a capital Joke,-such prime fun to have him breught upat
Bow Street next morning, with his face. pamtad like-a M
and his pockets full of fireworks. -

¢« Egad, they i take the fellow for another Guy Fawks
—they will, upon-my soul, so come along, come along,uq
man of money I biccoughed his lordship.

Vain were my expostulations against: this gross act of is-
gratitude. I was pulled away by my laughing companions,
and the sight of several returning watchmen induced me
to run off in an oppomed:recuon, to jump into a haekaey-
coach, and to drive home, where I have been a ‘priscae
ever since; with-a confounded bilious attack, and a rackin}
headache. But, after all, this is. seemg hfe ay, nd n
good company: too.

Really that Tom Neville is a clever fellow. i
overheard his lordship at the watchhouse, he has wn
a practical revenge rather more spirited than he usually ex-
hibits towards his nable or weplthy patrons.” On being in-
terrogated at the Police Office next morning, he gave in
his name as Lord Luckingten ; and the papers are loud ia
reprobating his locd:hips mndalm conduct, and in re-

_k oo
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gretting the disgrace brought upon the whole aristocratic
order by the appearance of a nobleman, painted like a
mountebank, so that even his friends could not recognize
him, loaded with dangerous firewérks, and arrested ina
dranken night-brawl! His lordship will be furious, not so
much at the exposure as at Tom’s impudence, for it is one
of his coarse sayings, “1f 1 pay a fellow for being a para--
site,/] expect him:to enra his money.” It must be confess-
od that il he were pot a lovd, he rmght he deemed,by some
gooplo,a low-mmded feliow. e
[ P s A PR - .t
Boor'l’m Nowlle in--ont of !nsk-« Last March he lost
hincnd Lord Barrymeare, who wasaceidentally shot ; .and
mow Lerd: Lickingion, offended, as :[ ganticipated, by thll
Jmte assumption of his tame, bag cast him.off,
>Fom bas deat: notbing, for .1 have. teken him np. In
moiinson gewercsily 1 could not do.less, and & most usefal
ﬁﬁmnl find- him.... He looks aflter my horses, dogs, and
dawlng-pivces, .ancampanies. the, when I -have: no better
momwade; 4o the ‘Fenniw Conrt and. the billierd-table, in the
amarming ;. the theatves, Ranelagh, Vauxhall, wherever | like
atnight, . 1 doa’t-know whai:l should do witheut him, es-
ppecially st iy Tawern-dinners, whesa he enaots the part of
purveyor and butler,.o4: well as vice-chajmnman, buffoon,and
butt. . :In ene eapadity or-ather he. must, succeed, foe if you
mnot lngh imth hm, you may alwaya lau@ u hun.

3
N

Lad Fludyer took me in her own.mmm 0 theDudp
.oux of Pullboroughis, vehere: I met & nmst . gracions recep-
m;&rled for same-timae -with :her nites, sad- had the hon.
‘o of finding my wame inscaibed on ber grace’s regular vis-
.itimg list.. : This distinetian ‘i most.importasit, since. it en-
-sellermie nt: ones: ia the fashionable eircles ;.and- most flat.
eting, since itds s campliment o my pecsannl merits, with-
-out the least reference to.my pecuniary prospects.. Afler
-3bis.I ‘really doubt whether 1. can-condescend to the city
sssembly, and:the vulgar, untitled:balls of the Aldermsnry.

-Beliove long: 1 shall be ebliged to: eut thaqny,au residence.
This 1 foresee-cleagly. -
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CHAPTER IX. .
1194, |

Accuse me not of negligence or disrepect, most reverel
Anno Domini 1794, if my chronicle have failed to payis
devoirs to thee until thou hast nearly slipped away, fa
thine own eventful character is the sole cause of my remiss-
ness. Sooth to say, I have been too busy with thee to mind
thy business. Plessure and duty, public claims and private,
have. scarcely allowed me a moment’s leisore for triflisg
with this plaything, this record of mine. In conjunctie
with the gentry of the city, and,indeed, of the whole coun-
try, who are enrolling themselves as volunteers to: repel
the threats of invasion so insoleatly fulminated by the Firt
Consil of France, I have become a member of the City

. Light Horse, and 1 think I may without vanity. assert; it
it is admitted by the whole corps, that miy appearance esd
my manner of going through the cavairy evolutions, whe
I exhibit myself at the parade ground in Gray’s Inn Lase,
is Aaud omnino spernendum,as Hoffman would say, ori
equivalent English, something worth seeing. .- - > 7

Of my noble black charger it is sufficient to say:that be
cost me one -hundred and fifty guineas ! - { - have :named
him Telegraph, not from his quickness, fleet as he is, but
because he is almost as much talked of as that recent and
most ingenious invention. - : SR

My enrolment in this corps has dispersed some part-of
that gathering though silent dissatisfaction which I have re-
cently noticed in my father, not only beeause it-brings me
into’ almost daily contact with:my brother citizens, from
whom I have been latterly so much alienated, but - becawes
my military aspect and figure are avowedly so commanding
and distinguished. After our last review; a rare smile:ze-
laxed for a moment his sharp,-austere features, as-Colonel

Herries rode up to him, exclaiming, I sssure you, Mr.

Alderman, - I have not a-better horseman, or-a more soldier-

ly-looking fellow, in my whole corps, then your soni” - . -

L3 e
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. ¢ Aud 1 observed,” replied my father, bowing, * that,
when they dismounted, and all stood together, Mark was
the tallest fellow in his company.” - -

In repeating to me the colonel’s flattering remark, my fa-
ther added, endeavoring to look arch and significant, which
imparted a rather smister expression 10 his countenance,
«8ir, I suspect that I can account for your doing your best
to-day, for I observed the Maynards-among the spectators,
and -1 noticed that Augusta’s eye followed you wherever
; you galloped.” : . : :

. -This is.likely. enough, though it is not impossible that the
thooght may have been suggested by his wishes, for recently
be has lost no-opportuaity of pointing-out to me the
sdvantages that would result from my * striking up to her,”
as ha.phrases it. . : : , .

. Aovgusta; [ find, had been invited by my mother to at-
tend the review. [ saw her from the first, but I really soon
her presence, for, in another quarter of the field, I
perceived Fanny Hartopp and her mother, and from that
moment I must conless that I exerted myself to present an
advantageous appearance. The poet laureat has lately been
sranslating the-Odes of Tyrteeus, that be -may inspire our
countrymen with martial ardor ; but, if 1. may judge from
my own feelings, I should say that a glanece from the ad-
miring eye of a preity—no; they will have it that Faony
is not pretty—well, then, from the beaming, affectionate
oye of a heart-stealing and heart-giving girl (for I suspeot
sbe has made me a present of her’s), is the soldier’s most
cherished. and most efficient stimulus. Poor Fanny! I
have thought it right to abeent myself from . her for some
time: past, but there was no reason why I should not allow
" full indalgence to my military enthusiasm at the review.
-. As- 4o my mother, her admiration was so irrepressible,
that she raa from carriage to carriage, and from party to
pearty;-pointing me out,and ejaculating, « Wonderful ! won-
desful! Beautiful | beautiful! Now did you ever 7’ and,
after-having exhausted herself with the latter indefinite in-
terrogatory, she turned angrily upon Edith, and scolded her
for being so.cold and - phlegmatic, and not being throwa
into similar ecstasies. In the compliments which Edith
pid me; I believe her to have been more sincere than some
YOL, I. 10
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of ‘et neighbers; who did ot ke io--see their soms and
bretheve 50 vompletely eclipied ;: but - there cortaialy is in
apparent coldness, or rather asedateness and self-poses
sion about Edith, which are sometimes rather proveking.
Parental vamity has induced my father to have my por
trait peinted - by’ Phillips, for: the next exhibition. It-is to
be a falk length,and Fam 10 be in régimentals of eoune,
lewning my nght srm epon theshusider of Telegraph, whos
dork celor will make a capitel backgvound, especilily whea
relieved by the smoke of an engagement, for- your casvam
hetoes always cross their ‘legs in-a becoming attitude, les
pensively against their chargers; and asswmye an air-of peow
liar nonchalance in the very fire and fury.of a deadly batile
The heads of some people would be-turred by all thispe
rade and boasting ; but I am perfectly aware thas I.haveso
real ground for & single vain-giorious feeling, my ‘Bgure be-
ing a ‘mere accidetst-of Nature,'and-my' horsemanship ans-
ing from my having been ascustomed to it since 1 was 4
ehild. - . - .
- Most manifest-is it'that this free and. happy countsy, »
truly described by Mr. Pitt as the onvy and. admiretion of
surrounding ‘nations; needs wl- the exertions of -her- baw
e loyal sons, for affairs, both abrond:-and at ‘home, pee-
sént & trulythreatening aspect. . France, our-old nad inve
terate, and indeed our natgral enemy, is meking rapid strides
towards the subjugation of .the confinest.. - What a s
larspectacle does that farmidable repablic offer to.the m
Cenquered in succession: by every new faction thwt spriog
ap at Paris, hewever:contemptible,.and yet econguering #
sudcession evety: foreign -enemy, hbwever::poweriad, . the
dendly throes and convulsions:of her. heart only .invpartinga
mere - terrific abd irresistible energy to her limbs, dhe scens
to gather strengih. from. disedse, and vitality from the very
agonies of ‘death. Even:the -occasional..overthrow of -ene
of ‘her armies is'as useless as it is rare, whers:youw contend
with a power which, least subdaed: when moet beaten, risss
from every fresh ‘prostration with & new Aatmus-like vigor.
- Thank Heaven! cur nasvy preserves its-old supremeaey
and renown, Lord Howe's victory having shed:a glory over
¢the presont ‘year, which has already dispersed some of -the
gloom that had -besn gethering around it. - Te celebrate
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this eveat, the Lord Mayor: ghve s grand -ontersaiament at
the Mansion House; efier perticipatiag :in :whieh I -teek
Edish to sce the illumidétions, which were uausually. aplen.
did. What odd motions that girl somatimes breachea!
illamination, she contends, is the moat childish, the
most useless, and the riost objeetionable of all wodes of re-
joiciag, its enormeue cost, which might. perpetually endow
an- hospital, -being - thrown awiy upen a port of :
bonfire, at the imminent: sisk of its being:converted. in the
eonﬂagrauon of a city, a bonfire which is seldom unaocem~
by: riot and distusbance,-which jsevitably deprives a
whole population-of = sight’s reat, and aot seldom infligts
n.‘k mplnble m)ury upon the nuvom, the timid, aad tln

: « Bt if we. wish ta gwo the swumh mnlumde a lrea,
said I, ““ and they are not capahle of aay more elevated en-
joyment; what would you do ?” :

. I would endeaver to inspire them vhh a beuct taste ;
at all events, [ would not minister to a bad. one. Laok,
brother ! Is this the way: lo civilisa- the.awinish mnlatnde,
as.you call them:?” .. -

- And she pointed down a. m'eet, wbere Qhe aebm fo-
riously assailing- the house of a poor devil of a guaker,
whose wat»oppo-ed creed would not allew him to celebrate
& victory.

What hypocnhcal Jacobiniam | - lhalo&hooe Pwnm
mtb their - fantastical scruples, and for my .own past, [
should nat regret if the whole rebblement of. dissenters -
were te ship themselves: off: to- some new Peonsylvania.
The land we live in, say I once more-—cnd mny &hooa wh.
don’t bkeu,laave n' C

Sbut, lndoed has been: the dnmm of my fuher’seon-
Emt ‘moad, nf that term: may be applied to.a slight re-

xation of . hhnml austerity.. How it bas happened, [
know not, but so it is, that my recent engagements, either
with-the clubs, the Toxophehtes, the theatres, the opera,
Ranelagh, or my fashionable friendsat the west end of the
town, have occasioned me to keep rather rakish hours, so
much so, that 1 have sot been able to present.myself regu-
lnrly at the breakfast-table,
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It was past eleven yesterday morning, when, as.lwn
sauntering out of the powdering reom, with my mask i
one hand, and a volume of the ‘Mysteries of Udolphoin
the other, my father pessed, and said with a stern look,
« We are well met, sir; I desire to have a few words with
you—follow me to the little parlor.” . ’

I did so, we seated ourselves, and my worthy progenitor,
whose irritation I perceived by his assumption of a more
than usual caimness, thus addressed me in. a slow, solemn
.voice. : . :

“You are aware, sir, for 1 -have often told you, thatl
hate to have my equanimity destsoyed—that I cannot bexr
to have my atiention distracted from business, or to be
driven into unpleasant altercations, or discussions of any
sort. On this account, although I have seen' much, very
much in your recent conduct, which I considered highly
improper, I have refrained from noticing it, because I felt
that I could not do so without danger of losing my temper,
and becoming egitated and worried for a whole day. To
your late hours night after might, or rather morning after
morning, I have made no objection, because, as your own
servant sits up for you and lets you in without noise, my
rest has not been disturbed, though it often awakens your
mother, which you ought to recollect. Nor have I found
fault with the company you keep, though I am told that
some of it is disreputable, and all unsuited 1o youwr position
in society, because you have never brought any of your
boon companions, either to this house, or to Beddington
Park, while I have been at home, so that [ ‘have suffered
noannoyance. Notwithstanding the liberality of yourallow-
ance, I have even permitted your account to be considers-
bly overdrawn, because I could not dishonor your checks
without injuring the credit of the banking-house. So far,
I think, you yourself must allow that I have been a most
kind and indulgent father—perhaps to a culpable extent.”

¢ 1 am sure, sir, that I have never made any complaints
of a want of » o : :

* Complaints, sir !" interrupted ‘my father, with an evi-
dent diminution of his constrained composure, ‘¢ com-
pluints! No, indeed, I believe not.. These should have
come from me—they do come from me, for, while I am

9
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1 toiling early and laté, and exposing myself to every sort of
., anxiety—anxiety which I detest, [ abhor, I abominate, in
- order to uphold the credit of the banking-house ; you, sir,
by your dissipation, folly, and thoughtlessness, are doing
every thing in your power to peril and to undermine it.
Nay, sir, not a word-—hear me out, I will not be interrupt-
ed, nor contradicted, nor bearded by my own son, especial
lry when the proof of his gross indiscretion is in my hand.
s the endorsement of this bill your sighature? You do not
deny it. Well, sir, this bill is drawn by one notorious

ler, accepted by a second notorious gambler, endors- -
ed by Arthur Conway, a third notorious gambler, under
his name appears your’s, and this bill, after being hawked,
tethaps, -through half the e‘iy, has been this. morning
rought to me by a broker. What effect, sir, what effect,
I ask you is such an occurrence likely to have upon the
credit of a banking-house, the most fragile and destroyable
thing in existence—a thing that may be annihilated by a
whisper? Will our depositors, think you, leave their mo-
pey in the hands of one whom they may fairly presume to
be the comrade of acknowledged gamesters ;- of one who
may make ducks and ‘drakes of their guineas -at some of
the hells in St. James’s; of one whose name, apart from
that of the firm, ought nat to appear upon a bill of any
sort N ] : : . .
I confess, sir, that all this' did pot occur to me at the
moment, and I fully admit the impropriety of the proceed-
ing, now that its objectionable natare’is pointed out me;
but I had reason to believe, nay, I was positively assured
that the acceptor was a solvent and a respectable person,

and 1 am confident that Arthur Conway ” . .

“¢ O yes, sir, nobody can deny that you are confident—
very confident of your own cleverness and penetration, and
it is precisely on that account that I require, nay, that 1
demand a solemn promise from you never again to put
your own name, or that of the firm, to any bill whatever
without my express sanction. 'This pledge is not less in-
dispensable for your own safety and protection than for
mine—will you give it me ?” _ :

Hunmiliating as the proposition sounded, and dictatorial as
wag its tone, 1 could not deny that it was reasonable ; be-

10* ‘ -
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sides, I had a favor to ask in return, towards which I thought
my father might be propitiated by a ready acquiescence
with his wishes. My filial duty, therefore, prompted me
to give the promise required in the most formal manner,
pledging my honor for its faithful performance. It was
pow my tura to prefer a claim, and I should have insisted
upon my admission to a proportionate share i the contral
and management of the firm, agreeably to our former us
derstanding, and to the tenor of the partnership articles,
but that it seemed rather an ill-timed moment, considering
the nature of my recent debut in banking concerns; nor
was I sorry, after all, to be absolved from any close atten-
dance in the city, ar exemption which allowed me to pur-
sue my pleasures in more congenial quarters. . All thatl
-asked, therefore, was a discharge of the sum for which my
account was overdrawn, a request to which the old gentle
man finally assented, after reading me the paternal lectwe
invariably preached upon all .such occasions, setting forth
my youth, the liberality of my allowance, the dangers. of
extravagance; of dissipated companions, of a rakish life, of
late hours, &c. - S
~ Confining my defence, like an able tactician, to his last
and weakest charge, I reminded him that my hoursappear-
ed late in consequence of the great distance of the city
-from many of the distinguished mansions at which I had
." the honor of habitually visiting. Instancing in particular
that of the Duchess of Pullborough, (where I had only beea
once or twice) and, availing myself of this argument to sup-
‘rort a project which I had long been cherishing in secret,
submitted that it would be much less annoying to him,
said nothing about my mother, respecting whose wishes he
never troubled himself) and infinitely more agreeable to me,
if he would sanction my_taking_a small house at the west
end of the town. ' ‘

« Never, sir, never ! he exclaimed, reddening with anger,
and starting from his seat, which, however, he immediately
resumed. ‘I wonder you could presume 1o make sucha
proposition to me. Your course of life cannot be of any
very reputable nature, if it is inconsistent with your resi-
dence in the city, where your forefatliers have lived and di-
ed for so many generations.” :

S
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¢.1 am not aware,” | replied, somswhat, pnqued atthisre-
mark, “of any thing dishenorable in my course of life,
tbough I may indulge now and then in the amusements na-
tural to my age. It is not impossible that you youuself, sir,
when a young man, may have been oceasionally betrayed
into similar excesses, if they deserve that name.”

“Again my father colored, but it was a conscious blush
rather than an angry suﬂ'uslou—hls eyes were averted——
there was a minute’s pause, and his voice altered as. he
continued :— ’

« Your insinuation, sir, is not very respeclful but I wnll

frankly confess that there is some ground for your suspicion,
I was not free from occasional excesses, they gave much
pain to the parent who saw and ¢condemned them, and it is
only now, when I am compelled to rebuke my own-son for
similar misconduct, that I can feel, in its full extent, the an-
noyance and the distress that I must have inflicted on- my
father. I would spare you hereafter the humiliation I am
now enduring.”
. After haviag taken several turns up and down the room
in silence, communing apparently with his owa thoughts,
my father again seated himself, and resumed in a lof;ened
voice.

.. “ Why should you wish o quit the city, where the name
of Hawkwood has been so long known and respected ?
Can you have forgotten that five successive generations of
our family have been born .in the same house, and buried
in the same adjoining church? Standing about six years
since within that sacred edifice, while it was being demolish-~
ed for the enlargement of the Bank, I saw their tombs rudely
torn away—ay, and their very bones sacrilegiously dos(utbd,
in order that the money changers might be brought into the -
sitg of the Lord’s house. Can I ever forget this? Never,
sir, never. _From my childhood I had cherished the hope of
becoming Lord Mayor, and of having a monument in the:
church of St. Christopher Le Stocks, whereon my civie
bonors should be recorded. The first wish has been indulg-
ed—the second is now impossible.”

« But there is the neighboring church_of St. Bartholo-
mew,”. said I, ¢ to which two of our famnly tombs were re-

moved. ”
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Wthat a flash of lightning is thought! Even whis
speaking it occurred to me that there was some little indek
cacy in my making this anticipation, while, at the same time,
my mind hurried forward to all the golden visions which
would irradiate my own path of life, when the darkness of
death should have closed around my father’s.

There is nothiag unnatural inthis. Rich old gentlemen
must die, and their long-expecting sons must succeed to
them ; nor is it any reproach to the latter if they sometimes
become a little impatient under the provoking inflictjon of
paternal longevity. A reasonable life interest—a fair usu-
fruct nobody would deny. to wealthy seniors; bat, to push
their claims beyond this, s to usurp the just rights acd
privileges of the heir. Besides, three score and ten being
the allotted nomber of our years, it is manifestly unscripte-
ral and irreligious to persevere longer in existence ; nor isit
indeed honest to continue the occupancy of our corporedl
* temement after the lease is out. -How true is the waggish
saying that no book would be more popular among the
young nobility and gentry of England than * An Abri
ment of the Lives of the Fathers.” : ‘

“ The ehurch of St. Bartholomew,” resumed my father,
-after a pause, ‘“is a very different thillt_f. It does not con-
tain the tombs and - the ashes of the Haw
been ‘deemed odd, inexplicable, that a man of businelf
habits, like myself, should often present himself at the wrong
officé of the bank for the purpose of making transfers, or
of accepting stock ; but, as [ wander about the courts and
passages of that vast building, my thoughts will sometimes
revert to former days and long-remembered scenes, and 1
whisper to mysel{—on this spot stood the 6ld family man-
sion of the Hawkwoods, the house in which I was born, in
which all the branches of our race were annually collected
for the Christmas dinner—this is the site of the aneient
church of St. Christopher’s, where we duly assembled on
the Sabbath ; hete, where I am now bewildered with the
clamor of business, we sat in reverent silence, listening to
the voice of the preacher; and beneath the flowers and
shrubs of this inclosed garden, once the burial-ground, are
deposited the bones of my forefathers. The contrast of
the present and the past suggested by such reflections-—the

N
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warld of old memories that will -then be conjured up, may
well account for the momeatary abseace of my mind.” -

Not ezactly knowing what te say, for,] had never before
seea my father in such a sentimeatal mood, I observed that
a little forgetfulness, ander such circumstances, was per-
fectly natural. - - :

¢« Of all those Hawkwoods,” he continued, not noticing
my remark, “1 am the representative, a thought which may
in some degree excuse the pride that has been attributed to
me. I had hoped, sir, that when—that at some future—
that after my desth—"’

- Here his voice faltered, he paused, and the muscles about
his mouth were drawn into involuntary twiiches ; but, pre-
sently recovering himself, he resumed, in a steady though
subdued tone— - : :
~ “I had hoped, sir, that, after my death, you would be
left as my representative, as the preserver of my name in
the eity, which I may well call our patrimonial soil ; and
that, as you passed along, you might be pointed out by my
old friends and survivors, as the son of Alderman Hawk-
wood, the banker, who had once been Lord Mayor of Lon-
don.” - v

‘ [t is my earnest wish, I do assure you, never to-com-
jt any act that may render me unwarthy of sach a dis.
tction.” , . :
* Then, sir,” cried my father, starting up, “ you will never
quit the city. The Hawkwoods have been bora in it, have
thriven in it, have lived init, have died in it, have been butied
ia it ;'and I will never give my consent to yoar flying in the
faces of. the dead, as well as of the living, by deserting your
hereditary house. You know my determination; it is unal-
terable ; and I desire you will never again excite and agi-
tate me by. recurring to the subject. How many times
have I told you that I cannot bear discussions, or contro-
versies, or unpleasant allusions, or being put out of my
usual routine in any way ! I have already many sources of
anxiety, of unhappiness, which you do not know, which
you cannot even guess. You need not add to my annoy-
ances by making a proposition of so foolish and objection-
able a nature. Let me hear no more of it.” '
With these words he walked out of the room, hemming
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10 give firmness to his voice, and' composing &is rufllel
features into their asual expressien of soleme gravity. - -
I know that it i considered undutifel, and unhandsoine,
and indecorous, and unbecoming, snd all that sort ef thieg,
if a son, reversing the position of Brutus, presumes toemt
in judgment upon his sire, and I am the last person t0.eet
in any such usfilisl manner. - Nothing derogatory, nothing
that ought justly to offend paternal feelings, shall ever em
anate from me ; but, on the other hand, I am no Tritoa o
be my father’s trumpeter ; nor will [, because it inay b
wrong 1o act Mr. Critic, consent to perform the part of My
Puff. ¢ Praise undeserved is censure in disguise,” a dic-
tum that nobody will deny, for every .bedy quotes it
¢ Plain teuth, dear Murray, needs no.flowers  of speech,” i
more to the point, and I may therefore state, without gl
ing circumlocution or intentional distespect, that, in my
humble opinion, my father’'s conduet in this little:tiiff bat
nol been particularly creditable to his feelings. It is eleat
that he cannot have a  proper regard for me, and I-am by
no means sure that [ am not a very ilkused young mas
for, if I had enjoyed a competent allowance,. I should never
. -have exceeded it; and, as to the endorsement of the bill,
it was a mere inadvertence at worst. SR
" By the by, as the said bill was in my father’s i
he has doubtless cashed it, to prevent its further circulatios:
Surely he does not mean to charge it to my aceount. I
muvs‘tr arrange this aﬂ'ai; with (i;mway.m IR
*. What a gross mistake to esll my father & good-tem
man, as I have often heard him characterised | Goodpt‘::
per, like the surface of a lake, while it requires-a rare com
motion of the elements to disturb its habitual serenily, i
rippled into dimpliog smiles with every passing : breess.,
y father’s temper is the same surface congealed inte ice,
and only smooth and equable because it is impassive.
8Bpite of its apparent show .of feeling and sentimentality, to
what does his conduct amount, when faitly analysed, bet
to a profound selfishness ! C -
Twist and turn the matter-as you will, to this complex.
~ ion®must it come at last. To nothing does he object upos
moral principles, or, indeed, upen any principles, except to
my rousing him out of his quietism, and disturbing his ph-
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cidity. -He will wink at:amy thing if I do not ecompel him
1p open his eyes: I may go-to-the devil my own way, pro-

‘vided it does not interfere with him and.his ways, .

" Wheace this blind-attachment 1o the city ? Bocausg it

s the spot upon: which the Hawkwoeds have lived and
flsurished. Whence his regard for this family ? Not be-
cause he belongs to them, but becavso they belong to bim ;
he iis: their .representative, and, therefore, his_constituents
must be-magnificoes. Whencs his regard for me? Not
from.any patervsl yearnings—aet from any proper sense of
my giftsand attainments, but, as he frankly confessed, from
the mese circunmstence that, when - he is dead and gone, I
am to be his-representative, and am to be pointed out upon
*Change; or:in the Bank Offices, as the son of the late Al+
dorman :Hawkwood. Much obliged to him, truly! My
colebrity, I flatter mysolf, will -be autecratic, not inherited.
1 am: 8o potato-plant, only to be valued for.wbhat-is under-
ground. The “gqua mom fecimus ipsi,’ 1 leave to ths
# Tenth transmitter of a foolish face.” With the distinc-
tiens of my ancesters I can well dispense, sioee | shall
achieve them for myself. ' o

.. 'This horeid system of pushing round the bottle at dipner
parties, and of tormeating the guesis for toasts and senti-
ments,; undil conviviality is aggravated into-a noisy or maud-
lin. istemperance, has really beecome gquite a nnisance.

Wahen I.elipped away (rather a difficult mancsusre) from -

the topers at -Sir-Gideon Higgiae's last-night, I must have
been helf: tipsy, I suspect; gm .the-cool. air soon: sobered
me, and, eré:long, I found myself, I really know not how
or !!hy,'n_a:i% up at.the wiadow of Fanny Hartepp’s resi-
dence wpoa Tower Hll; - . .. . : .. = ..
. 8i -enoagh, wheaever I begin to calculate the pra-
fit and loss of magriage, my. thoughts betake themselves to
Augusta - Mayoard, though I never dream of bovering about
her abode. ‘When I mentally perpend the pleasures of ma-
trimony; a soul-subduiag vision:of Fanny Hartopp is con-
jured up, and my footsteps involuntarily take the direction

of Tower Hill. Half a dozén. different times, at least, after

dining out, have I wandered to the same spot, only to gaze

(
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very intently at the windows, and then return home as wiee
as {wenh Augusts, I suppoee, has my head, and Faony
has my heart—or at all events I have her’s.

Upon the present occasion, just as I was turning away
from the house, the door opemed, and out came a ma
whom [ recofnized by his sharp, vulgar voice—for he im-
mediately began singing one of Suett’s « Dickey Gossip”
songs—to be no other than the detested Ned Simmons.
After all, then, thought I, she may not have ultimately re-
jected this vulgar fellow, and he may still bew suitor for her
band '

It was a provoking—] may say a maddening idea: for,
on the impulse of the moment, and under the excitement
of the wine I had been toping, I hastily followed him, and
with a sudden blow struck him to the ground. Restored
in one moment to my senses by the enormity and wantog-
ness of the outrage I had perpetrated, I took instaatly to
my heels, and, alt h I heard S8immons in quick and hat

rsuit, I contrived to elude him, and to reach my own

ouse, bitterly accusing myself for my unprovoked and un-
manly attack. AL ' -

What perilous things are these sudden impulses! Ja-
stantaneous as mine had becn, I had yet time to reflect that
it was dark, that thete was no watchman- near; in short, -
that 1 could gratify my revengeful, or rather my- jealous,
feeling with secrecy and impunity ; these being the first
words, I believe, which the devil always whispers into our
ear when he would surprise us into some unpremeditated
crime. No:wonder that the night is the chosen season fot
lawless deeds, and: that a state of nature is a state of war]
for publicity and police are our chief security, not only -
against others, but against ourselves. In the phrenzy of
the moment I might have killed Ned Simmons; had a
sword been in my hand, [ verily believe that I should have
‘done so,'and this too without malice prepense.

After all; as he escaped without any serious injury, [ am

not sorry that I knocked the fellow down. There will be
a secret satisfaction in reflecting uvpon. it, when I see the
jackanapes cracking, end crowing, and swaggering in b
usual style. And yet I know not why I should hate the feb
low, as 1 have no intention whatever of proposing to Fanny.
I fear my character must be rather selfish.

| . i

i
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. CHAPTER'X. -
. '17'95:_:[796..?,;‘-“/”, ,

" -URREASONABLE a8 was my fathei’s exaction'of a promise
t: ¥ would not engage a house at ‘the west end of-the
town, I shall adhere to it ‘with a scrupulous fidelity ; but,
as this pledge does'not extend to the country; I have hired
a pretty little box st Epsom ; a fact, of ‘which ¥ mean to
confine the knowledge, as much’ as possible; to a fewdf my
#special ¢fonies and intimates.’ Beingready-furnished, the
immediate outlay wiff not .be considerable, though even a
small stock of choice wines éannot be laid im, I find, with-
éut a considerablé expenditure. ‘There must be both quan-
tity and quality where Conway and "Fom Neville are in the
Adbit of dining ; dnd even' Hammond, the attist; glad as he
is of @ good dinner pon: any terms, will smack his lips,
old up his glass to the light, and assume a grave look of
épicitrean - deliberation in giving judgment upon‘a bottle of
champagne, thoughi T suspect the rogue does not taste one
oftener than dnce or twice a year, - -~ ==~ o o .
-~ At this retreéat we trave had two orthrée such jolly par-
ties that'F have half regrettéd my quédrrel with Welford,
whose voeal and social powers, when he shakes off his sour
misanthropy; or when he is propitiated by some act of: hio:
fage to his four-footéd friend, Fycho, inake him the very
Kfe and goul'of a symposiam. * - ~ ' o o T w
-:'However, we have had a Kterally fair substitute'in the
person of a’ Mademoisellé De Montmorency, with whom
Cotiway has fornied some sort of liaison, and whom he has
driven down i’ my pheeton to dine at the cottage, where
she: hag sung like a nightingale, or rather like a goldfinch,
for I lave ‘had ‘(o take so-many tickets fot her concett; in
teturn, that my notes have been as freely disbursed as her

own. ° ,
If T will get up a dejeuner & la fourchette, with plenty

of champagne, dt the time of the Epsoin races, Conwa

flatters me with the hope that he inay prevail upon Lady

Fladyer ; and even the Dachess of Pullborough and her
YOL. 1. ‘ 11
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piece, who, he says, is half in love with me, to look in fer
an hour or so. Nay, he even talks of Brummel! Thi
would be glorious ; hat, should:it come 1o my father’s eam,
would it not entail upon me the oaly paternal property of
which I wish the entail :to be _cat-uff—a long-winded and
long-visaged lecture ?

. “In the,meauwhile Conway has.introduced me tq another
of the iumerous myrmidons by whom he is surrounded—
pleasant, gemtiemanly. . fellow, whose imperturbable good
temper and invariable bad. fortyne have so won .

o
that be theeateas to rival, if Dot to eclipse, Tom Novil i
my geod graces. -His pame is Baldwin; bat, from his sia-
gular resemblance..to Att:s Harmer, one of my fathers
E’etks, I have bestowed that appellation upoa him as a %0
riquet, and he recognises it as complaceatly as i both the

" baptismal and patronyme terms had begn inherited froma
long line of ancestors. . .. . . ., . .. .. -

. His. short and by no_means uncommon history I bave
learnt from bis-own lips, Haviog obtained a commissios
ia ‘= costly regiment of dragoons, through the interest of 4
 velative. who could command .two boroughs, be was tarsed
" adrift 40 meke: the remainder of his fortune in any way he
. could. In striving to maintain, himsslf upon a level with
his brother-officess, he.s00n; became so deeply invalved: shat
he was obliged to sell his.commission. In-the bope of re:
trieviog -his shattered fipapces be 1qok to gaming, and, is
pursuing a constant run.of jll-luck, he was not. 6nly speet.

ily ruined, but acquired .such ‘an incurable propensity for

haunting the hazard-table, and playing at other games of
chance, that his frequest, eazngst,.and strenuous exertions
to shake off this incubus have beon utterly unavailing. . .-
Al this, as I said before, is.nothing unusual ; the singu
lar part of his character consiss, in the frankness with whieh
_he confesses his faults and follies, the modesty and the tee
pifest sincerity with which he regrets :his inability to reast
the fascination of play, and the, gentlemaoly, fnnonhb
bearing which he contrives to preserve in the midst of all
bis reverses. .. .- .. . . Lt T

" Though he may be termed one of Conway’s many. satel-
lites, Baldwin moves in a very different orbit from the luek-
less butt, Tom Neville:..nor bas-he altogether lost. his. self-
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respeet, which, to 2 certain vaient, inswres him the respers
df others. .He never gives olfence; and e will not tamely
reccive an i;:nl(; kTo’ tbe hbt"to'r,‘indad, he i¢ not : meuch
expesed, as hé .is known to be-a‘man of ‘courasge; and g
good shot. - Whether:he ean saintsin ‘his.chdractar, swch
as it is, remains to be seen. : Alrendy has.he come to the
borrowing stage, which, in thess: unbappy ‘cases;.invar

marks the progress of degradation ; ‘but so hearily is he
ashamed of the process, that his eyes and his Jooks appeal
to you for a:small loan long before he ean summon courage
to make the humiliating request by lis tongue: If driven
to the extremity of speech;-his blusises, his'stamossring,
and his confusion evince the mental distress that accompa=~
nies the eperation, so' that-you cau neither: grant nor refuse
the poor fellow’s request without: participating in bis pain-
fu} em basrassment. - . - i : : :

As a matter of mere curiosity, snd as a study of character,
for I, myself, thank God! never had the smallest .disposi.
tion for gambling, | have twice accompanied Harmer, as I
call him, to Doyley’s gamning-house:in. Busy Street, when:
the very: sight-of - his agonizad suspense; the perspiration
aezing froni tiis foreliead, and the: convalsive iwitchings of
thee museles of his face, eonfiemed my: resolution : to: avoid
the fearful 'vice to which he: must inevitably fall a victim.

:On both occavions I leat the poor fellow a few pounds’
to tzy his fortune: his uenal, his invariable ill-luek pursued
Hiim, and the misery of his- lock -attested the trath of .the
averment when he declared that his immediate inebility. to
repay me aggravated a thowsand-fold e wrétchedness of
being. thus relentlessly persscuted:bythe. blind goddess.
His - gratitude is- unbounded, aad. he vefuses any further
Jeans till he can repay me what [ bave' slready :advanced.
1£1 have any insight into human character, and my pene-
tition eeldom fails me, this infatoated but -honest-hearted
fellow, when he can no longer. résist the assauits of adverse
fate, will fall, like Ceesar, bravely, bomorsbly, and deco-
rously. ’

Excepting the festivities consequent upon the marriage -
of the Prince of Wales, little has occurred during the pre-
sent year to relieve the deepening gloom of public affairs,
and, as if these real evils were not sufficient, Brothers, the

~

Y
-



194 THE MONRUED “MAN. ‘

crasy-prophet, has besn scasing the people with denuocie-
tions .and vaticindtions that .threaten to drive half- the old
women of both sexes out-of their wits. Strange ! that hs
prophecies as »to:the.ath'gng day of judgment.should
ternify -the old, with whom this world must soon end.in the
common .course of datuse, much more than the young,
whose terin of life is odly. just commencing.. But so hasit
ever been.. These who:are neatest the expiration of (heir
lease, are the most spprehensive of its cartailment.

.Too digonified to exhibit- misgivings of any sort, my father
betrays it by his irritation when:any allusion is made to this
subjeat, and would fain coneeal his (cars beneath an angry
contempt. + More frank; if not. inore sapient, my mother
avows her tribulation of spirit, reproving my ridicule of the
half-witted.seer, by wonders at my impiety, by quetations
from Scripture as to the ursine fate of: prophet-mockes,
as well as by her owa recollection of .supernataral maoi-
festations. o ' ‘ .

«Oh, my dear Mark !’ she exclaimed, shaking her head
as tremulously as if she wore ber diamond tiara, < wefive
in wonderful times—wonderful !.aad these who have sees
the king+and queén of France, and all the glories. .of this
court come to an end; need not . be surprised if -the :whole:
waorld were to follow. their exemple. Have not_ the verj
nobility been beheaded.?. But. the young are ever so: head-
strong, and so hard of -belief ! - For -my:own part, I have
no .particular reason to fear the end of the world, even if it
- were to come at Christmas, as Mr. Brothers seems to fear;
but 1 certainly had intended.to give a grand ball at Bed-
dington in th¢ spring, and Rundle.and Bridge had promis-
ed to render my :tiava still more magnificent by new settin
it, without any additional: diamonds, wlich I confess
was rather looking forward to, not on my owa account,
but for your sake.and poor. Edith’s, for I am always think--
ing of my dear children. . It’s very shocking, but we must
all submit to our fate~—all.. Heigho ! B S

. .. .
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-~ CHAPTER XL - -
> 1796 conrinpgp. i
W Hart a singular adventure ! "The present Lord Mayor,
being an old friend of our family, iad given me a ticket for
at’:‘{' companion whom I ight wish - to' take to-the grand
tall at the Mansion House, and, as Conway slways talks of
the city as if it'were a Terra Incognita, and ‘its inhabitants .
a sort of aboriginal savages, somewhat resembling Pidcock’s
ouran-outang at’'Exeter Change, he gladly acceded to my
gzoposition'that he should accompany me, and judge of the
rbarians with hisown eyes. . Being myself engaged at the
theatre, to seé Cumberland’s comed 'oly the Jew, 1t 'was ar-
ranged that { should cdll for him at Doyley’s‘in’ Bury Street,
where ho has been passing several evenings, following up a
run of good luck at Rouge et Noir. '

Thither I accordingly betook ‘mysélf abdut ten o’clock,
and was watching the progress of the game, which was now
becoming. rather ‘unfavorable to Conway, when the door
openéd, and Baldwin burried in with a flushed and agitat-
éd face. No sooner, however, did he perceive me than,
clasping his hands passionately together with a hoarse ex-
clamation of “ Gracious Heaven ! * Hawkwood here !” he
rushed out of the room with every mark of perturbation and
alarm. . ’ T o
. Knowing his sensitive temperament, aud - taking it for
granted that - his agitation proceeded from his not having
yet repaid me the sums he had borrowed, I ran after him,
exclaiming as I seized him by the arm :— R

¢ Why, Amos, my hearty ! have you seen a ghost, or a
scarecrow, that you bolt out of the course like a frightened
filly 2 Surely you could not imagine I was going to dun’
you. Not I, my good fellow? Friends must give and
take, and settle old scores when' they make a lucky hit.
Perhaps you may do so to-day, who knows? 1If I mistake
not, I have 4 flimsy in my pocket, which is'much at your
wervice, if you choosé to try your luck once more at Rou-
lette, or Rouge et Noir: R :

. L . 11 Vel s ot
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. .With these words I placed a note in his hands, which he
unfolded as fast as his trembling fingers would allow him,
while the color left’ his cheeks, and the tears glistened in
his eyes.

“'Twenty pounds!” he hoarscly exclaimed ; ¢ twenty
pounds from you! O God! this is too much—I cannol,
caonot bear it !” . N L
. For a few moments he stood irresolute, evidently torn by
conflicting emotions, when he suddenly grasped my arm,
stammering :out_in.an agitated whisper, < Swear that you
wilNorgive mé, and 1 will coofess all, testore all ; oaly
swear that you will forgive me,” . S
. Perceiving that he was hag,(ﬂy conscious.of what, he ut-
iered, I led him into & privaie room, pointed to a chair, in-
to which he sank, placed mysell beside him, and assured
hin of my perfect forgiveness, whatever might be his offence,
After two or three vain. efforts to speak, a gush of teas
came to his religf, and, having again obtained. from me 2
solemn pledge of forgiveness, he thus proceeded to make
his confession, though his. manner was still incoherent and
agitated. . -
- «Villain, villain that I,am ! -but I must have been mad
at the moment—I am mad .now; driven to insanity by my
cursed passion for play. O, Mr. Hawkwood! I have rob-
bed your father 10 a large amount, and have thus infamous-
ly defrauded  you-—my friend, my benefactor ... "Tempted
by your repeated deelarations.of my singular resemblance
to your father’sclerk, I conceived a diabolical scheme for
robbing the, bank., By Jooking attentively : through the
glass door, 1 soon recoguized my likeness, Mr. Harmer: .1
dressed inysell exactly like. him—I became his fac-simile.
Scoundrel as I am, I decoyed him from the house by a forg-
ed Jetter, stating that his brother had Been seized witha fi,
and was Jying at a chemist’s in Aldgate. In the dusk of
eveniog, just before the candles wereT‘igh\ed,[I walked bold-
ly into the banking-house, took my seat at Haxmer’s desk,
“watched my opportunity, purloined two packets of baok-
notes, pretended to be passing to the back counting-house,

made my way to the door, escaped without suspicion, threw.
myself .into'a hackney-coach, and drove to my lodgings,

where, on opening the packets, 1 found myself the posses-
- sor of bank-notes to the amount of ten thousand pounds.”
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... 'Ten thousand pounds ! Lejnculated, sarting from my
chair with.a mingled feeling of mdagnauon apd amazement
at the magnitude of the sum. .

~ «There they are—there they are,’? fakered the wrmched
man : ¢ count them—not. one is migsing ; and remember.
that ,you .swore to. forg:.ve me on my making full restitu-
tion.

. Nat feehngpamcularly prone to takq the. wo:d of- such d
selt'.convrcted rogug I, carefully counted them twice ever;
and, baving ascenamed that nothing had. been subtracted,
I mquued what. had heen his ob]ect in brmgmg them to
Doyley’s..

< It was my mtemxon, rephed Baldwm, “ to bave staked
the whole, or as much as the bank would. allow, on the ha-
zard of the dloq, hoping that for once 1 might make'a large
and lucky hit, in which case I should have sent back the
ten thousand to the banking-bouse, uader.a-blank cover,
before the business-hous; in:the morning. . -

'To trust the assertions of an igcurable gambler is some--
yvhat penlous, but the:man’s look and manner bore such an
unequivocal impress of sincerity, ihat I verily believed he
would have followed up bis good intentions. = .

L. Aad, if Eoriuna had still con;muqd unpnopmous, and
you, “had lost the whole?” = .

", “The whole amount I. could not have lost le’ T had de-’
termined to reserve two hundred pounds, with which, after’
exchanging . the potes for gold, I should have’ lmmedmtely
started for America.. -Most thank(ul am I that your unex-.
pecled appearange has frustrated this base, this most nefa-
rious design.. Had you dunned me for my debt, had you:
spoken harshly, 1 should have .quitted- the -hogse withoat
making a confession ; but your kindness,.your generosity
overcame me, and I felt that 1 conld nol wrong wy friend,
my. benefactor. Dishonest, unprm’cxpled, iniquitous, as. I
must now appear in your eyes as 1 do in my own, indeed,
indeed Mr. Hawkwood, I have never perpelrated a base act,
except in this smgle mslauce, when i repeat tha devil must:
have set me qn,’

% Perhaps,’ I-Ia[met (Bald,wm, I mean; no more playmg,
af nicknames ; the joke has led to 100 serious a result) per-.

R
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baps your guardian angel has interposed:to defeat the tempt-
er,and to save you from perdition. You might have te-
minated this desperate adventare at the gallows ; let yowr
narrow eseape serve as a warning, and induce you, by one
manly struggle of your better nature, to break throughths
enslaving, infernal habit, aad become a new maa.” ‘

“ Heaven knows that I desire it-with my whole soul! K

I could only raise the fands for conveying me to Ametses,
the spell might be broken. . I would bind myself by a s
lemn oath never again to touch cards or dice, and I might,
perhaps, by my futare life, make some atonement to soewely

- for my past follies and misdeeds. But no,no; I ams
doomed man—a ruitied, disgraced, irreclaimable—"" Pre-
vented by his agitation from completing the sentence, he

ve a loud sob, covered his face with bis hands, aud wept

ike a child. ‘ B o

Affected by his deep distress, delighted at the safe pos-
session of the ten thousand pounds, not for their intrinsic
value only, but because their recovery, accidental as it was,
would afford me-a triumph over my father, who ‘has always
piqued himself on the eaution and good management of his
business; and, really feeling that an act of generosity at this
critical moment might save a deladed fellow-creature from
ignominy and despair, [ drew two notes of a bundred pounds
;ﬂdh from one of the pareels, and thus addressed my tremb-
ing and weeping companion. - -

“ Look ye, Baldwin! If you had lost what you purloit-
ed in & moment of madness, it was your intention to reserve
bank-notes for two hundred pounds, to have changed them
for gold, to have fled to America, and to bind yourself by a
solemn oath against all future gambling. If I give you
that suin, are you still willing to carry both those intentions

into immedidte effect ?”’ o T

«“Q, Mr. Hawkwood ! most thankfully, most gratefully
will I bind myself, body and soul, to their performance.”

- %Itis a bargain, then,” I exclaimed, holding out my
hand, which he covered with tears and kisses. “1 will get’
you guineas from the croupier in the next room, and, if:
you will fdlow my advice, youswill start for Liverpool to-
pight, as I doubt not that a hue and ery has'aiready been
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raised by the banking:house; and the morning papers will
probably contain a full deseription of  your person, with a
reward for your apprehensien.”” . . o

T gave him the gold in rouleaus, when the poor fellow,
after a_few incoherent €xpressions of gratitude, rushed
from the house, as if reselved not to .lose a single moment
in makipg his escape and hiastening the execution of his
double vow. . .. . -

On returning to the gaming-room I fourd that Conway:
had gone home a heavy loser, leaving word that he had al-
tered his intention of visiting the Mansion House ; and as.
L -myself, alter this somewhat exeiting scene, felt little dis-:
position either for, dancibg or sleeping; I have devoted a
portion of the night o this record of my adventure. -

i ‘There is a_ considerable pleasure, I find, in doing mag-
panimous 1hil:£z,’ and I am well pleased to think that the
recovery- of thi®most important sum is-entirely attributable-
to my kindness and liberality, by which Baldwin was melt-
ed into compunction, and even moved to a voluntary sur-
vender of his plunder.. But, after all, the fellow’s robbery
of . the bank was a_deuced rascally, as well as a most un-
grateful act, for.J should have been the eventual sufferer,
and I begin to think that a single hundred would have been-
enqugh to take him to America, and a great deal more than’
be- deserved. To be sure I was in- some degree the sug-
ster of theroguery by mentioning his striking resemblaace
w0 Amos Harmer ; and his spontaseous return of the bank-
-mrotes, althoygh he was betrayed into it by, the surprise and
agitation of the moment, fairly-entitles him to some sort of
salvage. . o L :

Two hundred pounds upon ten thousand is no very heavy.
per centage, and even my father, I suspect, will admit that
this, my coup d’¢ssai in banking affuirs, is no unpromising
‘gugury of my future achievements, should I ever set up for
a man of business. My worthy sire must.excuse my
erawing a little to-morrow morning.. - Will he ever venture
10 Awit me agaia for the. paltry debts. he has paid, when 1.
am makiag good.the losses of the banking-bouse, owing to:

their own culpable,negligence, at the rate of ten thousand -
pounds at a.ume? - For.once and away I will enact the
mentor, and .dad shall perform the character of the prodi-



130 " 7us woNsTES Maw.

| gal. Often as ke has sccused me of carelessness arnid mi¢-

management, may 1 not now exchim, ¢ Mutato nomine d¢
te fabula narratur 2’ 1 long for te-motrow | :

S5

Although my slombers hiad been short and broken, and
my dreams made hideous by visionw of thieves and- houss-
breakers, owing, probably, to the precious pile of bank-
notes which 1 had deposited beneath my pillow, I present-
ed myself at the breakfast-table in good time, anxious fo
discover what effect had been preduced upon my fatherby
the alarming and heavy loss he had sustained. A very
slight observation convinced me that ‘it had not yet been
imparted to him, his manner retaining all its usoal caim
and grave austerity.” He talked of Crossfield’s committal
to the Tower, scolding the Foxite journals for terming liiv
dangerous coaspiracy a popgun plot, as Well as for thei
unfeeling ridicule of the unfortunate stadthol.lér, becanse
he fell asleep at the theatre during the performance of
Macbeth, and while Mrs. Siddons was on the stage. So
gracious was his mood, that he even condescended to ex-
press a_hope that Brothers, the crazy prophet, who had

been placed in confinement, would be-treated with-proper

kindness : and, although he rarely lost his time in dabbling
with books, he acquiesced in my mother’s opinion that there
were some very pleasing papers in Mr. Pratt’s Gleanings,
from which Edith had istterly been reading extracts, when
he wanted to be lofled into his evening nap, an effect which
they never failed to produce. : .
When, however, my mother and sister had withdrawn,a
cloud began to lower over his countenance, and, turning to
me with that look and voice of forced calmness which in-
variably-denoted his displeasure, he said :q— '
¢ So, sir | your father’s friend, although he is Lord Mayor
of London, and althoagh he sent you an extra ticket for
his ball, is not, I presume, worthy the notice, or even the
common civilities of a man of your high fashion. You were

* not at the Mansion House last night; you did not come

[N

home until a very late hour. May I venture to ‘inquire
what worthier engagement prevented your accompanying
your father to visit the Lord Mayor of Loadon .

/

|

— -y
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4.1 can assure you, sir, thet.1 bad [ully intended paying
my respects bath to yoursel{ and 1o his lordship, and meant
to have taken with me a gentleman of distinction, a member
of Parliament, had I not been prevented’by.a eircumstance,
which, | am happy to sy, has enabled me to render a most
imapeortant service to the banking<house.” .

.« A service to the basking-heuse,” sneered my father,
“and from you!  Ezcellent |” . a -
_ % You yourself shall be the judge of its importance.
Have you been apprised of -any deficiency in the balance
last night or this morning ?—of any robbery appearing to
have been commjtted-by ane of your clerks . '
_.% Na, sir ;' nor would any ene dare t9 conceal such a fact
from-me, had it actually occurred.” : e

« Pexhaps 1 am better informed upon this subject than
you geem 1o think -possible. - Atention 1o the business |
bave never professed, your own restrictions upon my taking

ny share in its:‘mansgement, and. my aversion to the sub-
miam duties;,of a clerk, having naturally terned my at-
téntion to other puresits.” (This was both a hint and an
oxcuse, which I thought it .a good opporiunity for advanc-
ing.) * But lookers om sometimes see -the -mest of -the
game,and it.is-my. psinful task-te inform you that you were .
robbed last night of bank-notes to the Bmount of tan thou-
sand pounds—ay,sir; you.may well start—robbed, I repeat,
of bank-notes to the amount of ten:thousand pounds.”-

¢ Utterly impossible 1” eg':'cuhted my father, reddening,
however, to the tips of his: powdered ears-at the very
!hwf,bl of suchanoutrage. - -~ .. ‘. . 1 .

« It is perfectly true, nevertheless. I told you - that.I
bad a paipfuol task to perform : I have.now a not less plea-
sant duty tq discharge. - Most delighted am I to tell you
that I have recovered the whole sum thus purloined. "Here

are the identical bank-notes.” s o
. Se sayiag, I: deliberately spread. them.eout upon. the ta-
ble, briefly stating the extraordinary aecident by, which I
had: recovered -them, and' assuming, perlaps, a little more
merit in the trapsaction than was fairly my due. - .

Utterly dumbfounded, .my father stared salternately at
me and at the. notes, -as if doubting .the evidence of his
senses,-a. momentary bewilderment of which I took advan-

. - -
-
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tage to retort upon him ‘some of the supient mdxims
with whlch I had been ochooled in the last leeture-he: reid
me. Coee

«'This is a sad basiness!” 1 gravely exclmmed ;e
credit of a banking-house is the .most fragile tbmg it §
istence, destroyable by a single whisper, and our dep :
will hardly trust their money to - parties who suffer it'tobe [
purloined in the very face of day, and to sucha fearfalex: |
tent. “Allow me, sir, moreover, to point out to you t
there must be a still more ‘dangerous ¢ollision or'tons
cy among the clerks, otherwise this large deféltatnon wo\lﬂ :
not have been so long concealed from you.”

Recalled to his recollection by this remark, my (aﬂm ‘
started up, rang the bell; and' desired ‘Mr. Poole to’ be demt
to him. Obsequiously bowmg ‘his powdered ‘head - as'he
entered the room, and not presuming to' take 4 chair, t? i
snug man of business presently stood before us.’ :

- * Was thé balanceall right last night'and this morning?”
asked my father, in a voice rendered tremulous by almetr

.« Perfectly right, sir-!” bowed Mr. Poole. - "

- - ¢ And the tellers and checquers all agreed ?” The pl!l
ﬂous answer and bow were repeated.-

“«Who counted over ¢hre‘bank-notes this mormng P
- «] did, and: Mr. Davis-checked me.”” - = : . "

* ¢« And you found:no deficiency - e

** None whatever, sir,” (a third bow. )

« This is:mest ‘mystertous—1there is some foul P
which must be sifted. to the bettom,” said my fathier,’ wlﬂ
again hastily pulled the bell, and desued Mr Hacmer
be sentap, - - : s

& Where is the Ieller,” be mqmred of the clerk e wblcl
zou received last night, informing you that your brothet §

ad been suddenly séized: \mh a fit, and was 1ymg ati ‘
chemist’s in Aldgate?”’

‘A pause ensoed after wlnch Harmer exclauﬁed ina tén'_ ,
of utter amazement, =~ . ,

- “«Leiter, sir! I never received any: let(er Tastn -4 §
never went to Aldgate—I never left the house. - b'igh
ther is in perfect beahb and living at Chichester.” -

Another pause,’ dunng which we all gazed at eacﬁﬁtﬁé

with. looke of mcreasmg ‘embarrassment and wonder. ¥

b
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“ Reeollect yourself, sir,” cried my:father, sternly, « your
life may be in peril. 1 will have no shufiling, no prevari-
cation. Look at these bank-notes. : Do you recollect en-
tering them in your duphcate book, or leaving them upon
your desk last night ?”

1 did not make up a single parcel of notes last night.
I reckoned and tied up the gold and silver.” .

- ¢« Mr. Poole,” continued my father, ¢ do these notes ap-
pear to have ever passed through our books ; are any of
our marks-or numbers upon them

After having deliberately wiped his lpeelncles, Mzr. Poole .
look the notes onz by one, examined them minutely, held
them up. to the light, and then exclaimed with a coume-
nanee of considerable dismay :— = -

¢ These are no real Abraham Newlands ! there is no wa-
termark to the paper. They are, every one of them, for-
geries ! downright, rank forgeries (&

¢ Palpably " said iy father, after having mspecled two
or three of them. *[ should have seen it at once had I
looked at them carefully. And did you actually give two
hundred pounds for this bundle of waste paper, palmed
off upon you with such a cock-and-a-bull story for genuine
bank-notes? Truly, sir, you have been preciously bub-
bled ; ludicrously swindled and out-witted ;. but I cannot
say that I am in the least surprised, not in the least.”

“The sneeriag look- that accompanied these words, spoken
too in the presence of Mr. Poole and the clerk, was truly
mortifying ; but I was so humbled, stung, overwl)elmed
by the ridiculous figure [ cut, and. the eonsciousness of my
having been made a mest egregious dupe, that I was utter-
ly unable to atter a single word.

¢« Well, sir, are you still of opinion that lookers-on see
the most ‘of the game !’ asked my father when we were
again alone. ¢ Never did I hear of a gull more thoroughly, -

more absurdly cozened and bamboozled. - But they who
frequent the haunts of: blacldeﬁs and sharpers must expect
to be swindled, and most richly do they deserve. it.. Un-
derstand, sir, that this two hundred pounds is yohr own
loss ; not one shilling of it do you get back from me.’

And then came a lecture. Oh ! such a lecture! I
might have defended myself bu( I had not spirits to make

YOL. L.
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the atterapt ; nor have I patience to record the sareastic
taunting npnnand to which I was doomed to listen fof
thisty or forty mortal minutes.

No; I cannot get over the humiliation of having been
made such a contemptible gudgeon. The more I reflect
upon the transaction, the more galling is it to my feelings.
To the loss of the money I could -reconcile myself, but
be made a victim and a laughing-stock, ts have bees %0
completely pigeoned and outwitted from first to last, is real .
ly intolerable. .

Nor is the actual loss, in the present. dalapndaled state of
my finances, by any means incounsiderable. First, there is
the previous debt which the knave owed me; then the
£200 which I have been obliged to refund to the croupier;
and lastly, the twenty pound note, which, in the very whirk
wind of his passion and remorse, in the mldst of his tears,
his blushes, his stammerings, and his agitation, he took
special care to secrete and secure, probably when he clasp-
ed his hands together and bowed down his head in an ap-
parent agony of shame.

One thing, and ene ouly, may be urged in my defence:
a more consummate, a more exquisite -piece of acting has
never, perhaps, been exhibited! The fellow would have
made a fortune on the stage. But my father knows no- °
thing of all this; unaware of the circumstances that exten-
uate my dupery, he does not conceal his contemptuous &
timate of my talents, an erroneous impression which I find
it difficult to-bear, and impossible to remove.

Humiliating enough was it to endure the quiet demue
smile with which Gonway gazed at me through his slowly
uplifted eye-glass, and, after drawling out, * Why, Mark,
my boy! you are done-—-regulnrly done—done as brown as
a toast”’—offered 1o bet me an even hundred that I should
not catch the culprit in the next three moaths. :
~ T'om Neville condoles with me, and calls Baldwin an o
grateful villain, and even oﬂ'ered if I would pay the.er
penses, to run down to Liverpool 1o arrest him, in case h¢
should attempt to embark for America from that port; but
I cannot help suspeciing at tunen thal he laughs at mein
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his sleeve, and covertly enjoys:Canway’s ceasse } when
be terms me the knowing banker; who gave real Abraham
Newlands for forged ones, and declares: that Baldwin, after
all, was literally a man of ten thousand. .

It must be confessed that 1 have been most scandalously
deceived by this « honest-hearted fellow, who was to fall,
{tke Ceesar, bravely, honorably, arnd decoreasly;”’ but there
is consolation in reflecting that I am twenty-five years old,
and that this is the very first time that I have been wrong
in mgv judgment, or have ever suffered myself to be. over-
reached. : - »

That 1 should have been betrayed in this instance by my
own generosity of heart and a misplaced confidence is less
excusable, for, although Baldwin’s account of his early his-
tory turns out to have been perfectly correct, I ought to
bave ‘krown mankind better than to.have been gulled by
appearances and professions, however plausible. I thought
myself tolerably keen and cautisus, but « Aliquando
ous.” Psha! the proverb’s somewhat musty.

| ,
CHAPTER XH.
1797—1798.

I see, by the True Briton newspaper; that Matthew
Plammer, Eequire, (! ! |) has been taking the lead at a
Borough -Meeling, for procuring the abolition of the Slave
Trade, when he made * a brilliant and impressive speech,”
which is reported at considerable length. A fellow-feel-
ing makes us wondrous kind.””- I suppose Matt recollects
his own slavery, when he was my fag at the Charter House,
and wishes to exonerate his sable brethren from: similar in-
flictions. : . : :

What falschood, as well as hypocrisy, in stigmatizing the
‘Slave Trade as anti-christian, when. it is notoriously prae-
fised by every christian nation in Europe! Besides, if there
bad beea any truth in the charge, it would have been con-
demned, of course, by our Church, which has rarely lifted
up a finger, or wagged a tongue against it. - Our Liverpool
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and Bristol merchants, men of great wealth, and, conse- -

mﬂy, of the highest respectability, who have embarked
their capitals in it, under the direct sanction of the legisla-
ture, would be exposed to very sgrious loss were it. to be
sbolished.- But what care those innovators, these pharisai-
ol pretenders to superior humanity, (or the sufferings of
gentlemen, or for vested rights? Being mostly pauper
philanthropists, who have nothing to lose themselves, they
feel mot for the lossss of others. If there be any good
sense, fair play, or common honesty, left in Old England,
this idle clamor will pass away unheeded, like Major Can-
wright’s annual motion for reform, or the cqually sbsurd
sessional propositions for emancipating, as it is called, the
.Catholics, and other dissenters. 1f these gentry wanl
equality of civil rights, why cannot they conform to thees-
tablished Church ? Truthis no such great price to pay for
the boon they solicit. - . '

‘Plammer’s, however, was really a good speech ; an ex-
cellent one, considering the badness of his cause. Who
wrote it for him, I wonder? That he composed so much
good sense himself 1 never-can believe, when I reeollect
how he used to hammer and boggle, even at his Latin non-
sense verses. And yet I have been told, on authority less
questionable than his own assertion, when 1 met the quiz
upon Tower Hill, that - he has given a wonderfal impulse

and expansion to the business, is unquestionably makinga °

rapid fortune, and is so much looked up toin the trade that
he was selected to head a depntation appointed to wait up-
on Mr. Pitt, on the subject of a proposed reduction in the

tobacco duties. This seems almost incredible. How Mr.

Pitt must have stared at his quizzical cut, his smug, powder-
less head, and his little brass buckles!

The vulgarian! It is well that he has made no further
attempts to intrude himself upon my notice, for, hating him
with a more rooted aversion since I have learnt his succes
ses, I cannot listen with common patience to the blockheads
who ¢ wonder with a foolish face of praise,” as they talk of
his industry and his talents. Histalents!!! Ha! ha! ha!
And yet it is galling- to think that the bustling dunce has
actually made more way in the world than [ have. To be
sure his is the vulgar, and mine the fashionable world. Yet

— - —
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would I not wish him to prosper, even among the merchants
of the Borough ; for his success, casual as it must be, will
make him conceited, and the conceit of ‘a thriving block-
head is absolutely intolesable. .

Affer the great review of the volunteers, given in Hyde
Park, in honor of the Prince of Wurtemburg, feeling fa-
tigued with the heat and dust, I took the innocent liberty
of disobeying the order of Colonel Herries, not to disperse
till we reached Gray’s Inn Lane, and, giving my charger to
my groom, whom I had directed to be in attendance, I walk-
ed towards Piccadilly, in search of a hackney-coach. Sev-
eral others did the same, a deviation from the strict rigor
of military discipline, upon which the Colonel has thought
proper to animadvert. This is really carrying the joke a
little too far! In the field, or during a review, especially
in fine weather, one would not think of quitting the ranks;
but after the Prince, and all the members of the royal fami-
ly had left the ground, it is too much to expect the same
blind obedience to orders, however unreasonable, which
would be exacted—and very properly too—from a common-
paid soldier. Weare not co:nmon soldiers. The Colonel
would do well to recollect that we are not only volunteers
and geantlemen, but many of us persons of great opulence,
or heirs to undoubted weulth, while he himself is a man of
no fortune whatever. Should he so far forget himsell, or
presume upon his situation, as to exhibit any more of these
impertinent freaks, I myself, though one of his Majesty’s
most loyal subjects, shall not hesitate to resign, an example
which several others, persoas of the first eminence in the
city, are prepared to follow. Men worth a plam or more
will not be schooled and dragooned by a copper captain,

Upon this occasion, I was about to junp intoa hackney-
caach, when I was accosted by Ned Simmons, who quickly
betrayed himself by the loud familiarity of his voice, and
his cocking, self-satisfied strut, or I should hardly have re-
cognized him, so completely was he disguised by his uniform,
and the towering semi-circle of bearskin that surmounted
bis helmet, giving a most disproportioned height of capital
to the under-sized column of his figure. Recollecting the

. 12%
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monstrous and unprovoked outrsge I had perpetrated in out
last encounter, I cannot say that I felt quite at my case
when he followed me, without invitation or apology, into
the hackney-coach ; especially as be might deem it incam-
bent upon him to be particularly pugnacious to justify the
war-like fierceness of his military costume. Most gratify-
ing was it, nevertheless, to reflect that I had knocked down
this presumptuous aspirant to the hand of Fanny Hartapp,
although I had no reason to believe that hie entertained any
suspicion of his assailant, since he made no allusion what- J

ever to the adventure, although he favored me with a long
account of the services he had rendered to his country and
to Colonel Kensington, as a captain in the Third Regiment
of Loyal London Volunteers.

By way of feeler, and to make assurance double sure, | -
inquired of Simmons whether it was true that he had been
altacked one night by a thief or a vagabond of some sort,

. as he was returning from Mr. Hartopp’s.

“Too true to be quite agreeable,”  was the reply.
¢« Some cowardly bully came behind me, and laid me pros-
trate by an unexpected blow ; but I was up again before
you could say Jack Robinson ; and if the scoundrel had
not been favored by an uncommonly quick pair of heels, and
an unusually dark night, 1 should have pummelled and
kicked him to a jelly, as sure as you are sitting there.”

“.Should you know the fellow again ?”’ I inquired, with
an affected nonchalance. .

“ No, I never saw his facc ; but by the glimpses I caoght
of his figure, I' ghould say he was about your height acd
size.” )

To. hide my confusion at this remagk, I poked my head
out of the window, pretending to nod familiarly 1o a pass- |
ing friend, though r was only reflecting, at the moment, !
how completely the law of honor depends on the publicity
of its proceedings: how sensitive and bellicose we some-
4imes are as to the opinions of others; hew callous and
cowardly as to our own. Here had I, brisiling in my reg-
imentals, and looking as martial as Mars himself, beea term-
¢d a coward, a bully, a scoundrel, and -threatened, to my
very face, with a kicking and a beating of the most gelati-
nous tendency, feeling all the time the greatest possible -

T
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satisfaction that, owing to my incognito, I was not in any
way called upoa to resent these complicated insults. How
eagerly we all avail ourselves of the privilege when we can
be basc and contemptible with impunity, Truly this isa
precious world ! : , y : S
By way of turning the conversation, I inquired of my
companion whether he had lately seen any thing of the Har-
topps. “ What!” exclaimed the communicative little cocket-
writer, ever ready to talk upon any subject, and particularly
“about himself, ¢ have you not heard ? It is all off; I never
go near them now. Popped the question to Fanny a month
ago, when the silly girl sent me to the right-about, without
a moment’s hesitation. You may well stare ; true, never-
theless—honor bright ! Father and mother, all in my favor
—no wonder.: Shewed ’em by my books what I was mak-
ing every year—next in rotation to the collector outwards,
at whose death my fees will be doubled, and the fellow .
weezy a8 a broken-winded horse. Old ones up to snuff—
would have given their ears to have me for a son-in-law,
but Fanny obstinate as a mule, though she has not a button
for her portion; not likely to have salt to her porridge
when her father hops the twig. Ever hear of such inex-
plicable conduct? That girl must either be mad, or she
must have some attachment to another ; though she’denies
the fact, and I cannot find that any young fellow has been
much of a visitant there, since you. have cut the concern,
and deserted the hill.” : o
Oh ! with what avidity did I devour this welcome infor-
mation, for thoagh I should scorn the idea of fearing Ned
Simdlons as a rival, so long as Fanny might cherish a hope,
however faint and distant, that I had any serious views in
my attentions to her, I could not but fear the effect of his
solicitations and importunities, after I had given up the fisld
to him. Vulgar as he undoubtedly is, the dapper little fel-
low is good-tempered, vivacious, thriving in his business,
and irreproachable in his character, spite of all Mrs. May-
nard’s insinvations to the contrary. Considering her fa-
ther’s present.circumstances, and_her own futire prospects,
Ned would have been an excellent match for her—if she
could have loved him in return. : o
- Ay, there’s the Qrub. .Simmons’s suspicion that she must
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have some attachment to another, does credit to his sagacity,
and I think I could name the party. Poor dear, tender-
hearted little Fanny! I am truly sorry that I cannot ex-
change hearts with thee ; and yet I am delighted that thou
hast refused Simmnons. Why should this be? It is most
selfish and ungenerous, but so it is nevertheless. Thereis
- such athing as jealousy without love ; at least without mar-
riage, and, I suppose, that must be my feeling. In these
affairs all men are alike ; all are'unreasonable, inconsider-
ate, heartless, seeking rather the gratification of their own
pride and vanity, than the happiness of the object whom
they have taste encugh to admire, but not spirit enough to
woo and win. Now that I know Ned Simmons to have
been refused, I feel-doubly vezed that I knocked him down.
Mem. not to yield to such perilous impulses in future.

r—— —

I have read in some book of a rich old father who used
to sham illness on purpose to tantalize his prodigal and im-
patient heir. Far be it from me to insinuate that there is
any thing analagous in the case of my owa father and my-
self ; but he has recently suffered an attack of influenzs,
from which, considering the alarming - nature of the symp-
toms, the rapidity of his recovery was really calculated. to

excite a suspicion that he could not have beea in such im-

minent danger as he gave us reason to suppese,

Dr. Babington and Dr. Simns, both of whom [ have coo-
salted as to the present state and futare prospects of my
father’s health, assure me that [ need not be under the
least uneéasiness, his stamina- being remarkably good, his
sinall, wiry (rame of that conformation which indicates long
life, and the Hawkwood family, in general, being prone to
longevity, which is-conmonly hereditary. - Aad this infor-
mation they couple with the complaisant assurance that I
need not be under the least apprehension! Indeed ! how
do they know ? "More. undutiful than other heirs I would
not wish to be thought, although I have more excuse for
-wishing to succeed to that fortune, which must eventually
be-my own, and in which I am denied a fair participation
during the life-time of its present possessor. Paternal ig
justice like this amounts to-an usurpation, and has, doubl-
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Jess; been the source of many a parricidal wish, if not deed.
Horrible demoralization, and all attributable 10- the avarice
of sires ! Many, however, are the honorable instances up-
on record of fathers who, by rendering their sons independ-
ent during their life-time, have removed this shocking temp-
tation from their path : a wise generosity altogether foreign,
I am sorry to say, to the selfish and antiquated notions of Al-
.derman Hawkwood, who not only refuses me that larger
-share of the banking profits to which 1 consider myself
fairly entitled, but has angrily, I might almost say, fiercely
‘forbidden all future recurrence to the subject, a monstrous
mandate to which 1 cannot long submit.

‘Phat imperturbable, phlegmatic coldness and impassive-
ness which my father so sedulously cherished, and flattered
himself that it was equanimity, has been latterly exchanged
for strange fits of excitement and irritation, alternating-with
nioods of deep and gloomy sullenness, the oaly evidences
now left of his recent malady, These, indeed, seem to be
aggravated by the removal of his bodily ailments.

y mother, who, instead of soothing his -infirmities,
-avoids his presence as much as possible, attributes his sple-
netic temper to his constant fretting and fuming about the
wunfortunate course of public affairs. That my father’s
patriotic feelings, or his sympathies of any sort, should prey
upon his mind seems very little in dccerdance with his
character ; but, if he be truly rendered waywasd and cho-
leric by the present prospects of the British empire, Hea-
ven knows that he has warrant enough for his moroseness
and caprice, however morbid may be their aspects.

- Well may the stoutest heart quail, and the most confi-
-dent worshippers of our prime minister be smitten with
sore misgivings when, within the compass of two fatal

cars, we have witnessed the stoppage of the :Bank of Eng-
land ; the appalling mutiay at the Nore ; -a sanguinary and
wide-spread rebellion in Ireland ;- and the signal and irre-
_coverable overthrow of all our continental allies. Here are
.calamities enough in a few short months to have stamped

a whole protracted war with misfortune and disgrace, and
1o have onseated the strongest administration that- ever
held the reins of power ; yet the nation rebounds with a
more buoyant vigor . from every fal, and the opposition to
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the miaisiry is so weak, so helpless, so hopeless, that the
fow whig members who still cling to their party hevegn-
en up the conmtest in despair, and have actually seceded
from the House. ' -

If my father’s spirits afe depressed by the state of public
affairs, mine might well be plunged in a deeper dejection
by the posture of my household concerns, my pecuniary
einbarrassments assuming every day a more alarming a¢
pect. I hold myself to be tolerably vigilant in money mat-
ters, yet the expenses of the cottage at. Epsom are unac-
‘countably heavy and coastantly increasing. BatI mus
live in a style commensurate with my position and pros-
pects, and I ought not to complain, since- I have had the
distinguished honor of receiving beneath its roof the cele-
brated Brumnmel, an honor which gives me an acknowledg
£d passport into all the fashionable circles.

For this I am indebted to Conway, who managed the

whole fegociation, difficult as-it was, with consummatead:
dress. [ trembled for the resalt, recollecting that whent
mutual friend undertook a similar mission for R——, by

carrying an invitation to a dinoer at a distant day, accom-
panied with a notification that Mr. Brummel was-at liberty ;
to name his party, he looked coolly up in the face of the

ambassador,-and quietly asked—*‘ Does Mr. R—— dine at
home himself on the day mentioned-2’—* Of course,” wa
the reply. ¢« Then I esnnot accept his invitation,” bowed
-the great arbiler elegantiarum, and, beckoning to a éou-
ple of dukes lounging at the window of Brookes’s, he con-
descended to give an arm toeach, and to patronize them
up and down St. James’s Street.. . - ‘
In bis visit to -me, Brummel’s manners were those of 8
" perfect gentleman, betraying neither arrogance nor affécts-
tion, as if he were totally unconscious of the. pre-eminent
and commanding station he occupies in seciety, so that I
am half digposed to- doubt the current anecdote about
R———. To. be sure, there_ is some :difference between
R——und-mysell. It seems.to me - that Mr. Brammel's
-coxcombry and his lofty pretensions are not natural ta him,
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but adopted for sbme particular purpose, which time - per-
haps may develop.” He appeared pleased with his enter-
teinment at iy cottage, which certainly combined every
loxury that money could command. :
Arthur Conway is perpetually harping upon the decid-
ed predilection of the Duchess of Pullborough’s niece in my
favor, and enlarging upon the immense advantages and dis-
tinctions that I should secure by so exalted an alliance. The
irl seems willing and forward enough, I must confess ; but it
18 acknowledged that she has not a shilling of fortune, an
insuperable objection to an embarrassed man, though I have
not made him acquainted with my troublesome state of im-
pecuniosity. No, no! an offshoot of nobility, with high
motions, expensive habits, and an empty purse, is no wife
forme. Since my affairs have become involved, my thoughts
have frequently reverted to Augusia Maynard, and her large
fortuge. I believe I might obtain both by asking, and, us
a men at my time of life ought really to be setiled and out
of debt, it is by no means unlikely thai Augusta may be the
bhappy woman after all. Nous verrons. '
Indebted as I am to Cenway for my first introduction in-
to fashionable life, I must say that I find him in every way &
. most expensive acquaintance, and somewhat too .free and
easy, even. for an intimate friend. . Without so much as
asking my permission, he has invited Mademoiselle De Mont-
morency to spend some time at the cottage, on the plea that
her health requires a little change of air, and the lady cer-
tainly gives herselfl airs enough in her new domicile. . My
tea-equipage she pronounces too shabby for a gentleman,
aad, as I hate imputations of this nature, I have sent in &
breakfast-service of plate. Her broad, and by no means
very-delicate hints have compelled me to present her with
several articles of jewellery, to which she took a particular
fancy ; and, as te my carriage, horses, and servants, she puts
them in such coastant requisition that I am almost deprived -
of their services. - . : )
Although Mademoiselle De Mpntmorency came here for
the benefit of country air, she frequently orders my man
to drive her in the phaeton to London, where she goes
shopping, pays visits, and returned t’other day an hour af-
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ter my customary dinner-time, withoutﬁ;otbct
than a laughing declaration that she had been: decewve
her watch, which was always too-slow, and she resllygi
ed some kind creature.would take compassion upong3i;
and give her-a better one. On this hint I spake, asd pre-
sented her one of Moas’s handsomest gold repeaters; dut
[ cannot say that I find much improvement in her ‘puncte-
ality. -

I{rolher respects I have no compldints to make. She
sings to me whenever I wish; plays ¢ards, backgammen,
and chess; makes capital fun of Tom: Neville, wito is also
at the cettage ; renders herself agreeable by a thousand lit-
tle attdntions ; and pays me compliments which are evi
dently sincere, or they would not gratily me, for I-hate the
fulsomeness of flattery. In fact, she seems to be mightily
taken with me; and, on'my part, [ really find her a most
fascinating person. Odd enough! that Conway. has werer
visited the cottage since her arrival. She tells me.he went
into - Somersetshire, 1o assist a friend in a contested elec-
tion ; but he must, surely, have returned before this, The
lady, who seems pesfectly happy without him, intimates no
preseat intention of taking her departure, nor have I any
particular wish that she should leave me, though I find that
her protracted stay is begianiag to excite some tittle-tatile
ia the neighborhood. : B .

After performing a preliminary round of duties, yester-
day, by visitiag my mother and Edith at Beddingtoen Park,
and paying my respects. to my father at the banking-house;
I strolled westward, and turned into the Cocoa Pree, where,
to my no small astonishment, I found Conway lounging at
the window, reading the Auti-Jacobin, and betmying,nt:,
the queniily of scattered snuff upon his volaminous frill;
that he had been sitting for some time in the same ‘pasition.
He was alone in the room,and, after slowly uplifting hie
eyeglass at my approach, he drawled out—. -

« Ah, Mark, iny fine fellow ! is that you?—Well, have
gn_gathered any tidings yet of your old friend, Captain

ldwin, the man of ten thousand ?” : .

Conway never laughed, but his features curled as he now

-
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gpoke witlr ¢4l ve, not to say a_contemptuous, sneer,
it wan e BEYNY offensive.
e Y ol ¢ beeén here five minutes sooner,” he

resumed—* yuli would have heard Jekyll’slast joke. Talk-
ing of the proposed repeal of the tax upon clocks and watch-
es, I expressed a hope that it would be carried into effect, as
I'belié¥ed the duty had seriously injured the trade. ¢ Ay,’ said
Jekyll, ¢ and seriously altered the manufacture ; for, ever
since its imposition, the most prevalent case among the
watchmakers has been shagreen.’” Have you read the ac-
count of poor Jack Palmer’s death? He will be a great
loss—what a leg and foot he had ! and how well his fine
head of hair was always dressed and powdered, though the
brown Mareschal was apt to predominate. I went 1o see
Btuebeard last week. Have you heard what Colman said
about Kelly’s music?”’ -

« Last week ! why I thought you were electioneering in
Bomersetshire.” '

* No—the Whig candidate gave in, so I was not wanted.”
%+ How comes it, then, that we neither saw nor heard any
thing of you at Epsom ?” .

¢« Really, my dear fellow, I can hardly tell you: I sup-
pose I never thought of it. - These midnight debates upon
the Irish rebellion have put every thing else out of my head,
and I thought I might be wanted for a division, . We real-
ly ought to have you in Parliament, Mark ! In these alarm-
ing times, when the country needs all the assistance of all
her loyal sons, men of talent and eloquence, like you, ought
not to shrink from the performance of their public duties.
Why don’t you buy a Borough? Why don’t you purchase
a seat, and come among us? You would be sure to dis-
tinguish yourself, and would find it both pleasant and
profitable, if you had a fancy to share in the scramble for
the loaves and fishes, though these are beneath your notice.”

By a singular coincidence, the very idea thus suggested
bad been frequently occurring to me of late, for I was nat-
vrally anxious that my oratorical and other powers should
be rendered subservient to the interests of the empire, as
well as that I should obtain present protection agsinst the
insufferable impertinence of duns, though I had never
dreamt of being enabled to carry my putposes into effect

YOL. 1. 13
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until after the deathr of iny father. Thi§
ed to Conway, entering into a full state
ary affairs, and’ even acknowledging that T.
up,” to usea vulgar phrase, as to have heen hr&wne@qub
arrest by an impertineat creditor. )
¢ The best and the most common of all possible réasons
for getting the protection of Parliament,” said my compan
jon. “ Why, there are scores of young fellows who come
into the House for no other. earthly reason ; and who de-
light, as they drive about in their dashing equipages, to
scatter the mud over their vulgar pedestrian creditors. But,
really, Mark !al can hardly trust the evidence of my_own
ears. [ am utterly lost in astopishment at what you bave
just told me.” .
- «1 thought you would be surprised at. my falbeu ur
handsome, niggardly, and unjust behavior.” _ .

« Pardon me. My astonishment is limited (o the beha-
vior of the son.’ ‘

¢ do not undcrstand you.”

« Nor I you.- -What! the son; and helr, and partneuf
Alderman Hawkwood, the richest banker in the Cny in pe-
cuniary difficulties, and avtuglly assailed by duns ¥’ o

“ 1 have told you hat I have only a fixed stspend of
thousand a year.’

"« True : but ‘I think you. write 8 reasonable good }xang,
Val. ;' as old Sir-Sampson Legend says in the play.. (e
me your acceptance, your note of hand, your epdorsemen},
and I will get you the- Abraham Newiands toany amounl-—
(genuine - flimsies, none of Baldwin’s flash notes,) in ]eu
than twenty-four hours; without campelling you, as is |
case with most heits, to take out part of the amount in bor
rax, beeswax, barilla, slops, sniicloth, Dutch chgeses, )
wood, fustie, or any. rubbish of that sort. No-—jyouy. |
have the whole in moné€y, save and except the modew
commission to which 1 shall think myself fairly entit
How many thousands do you want 1”

« Of .onurse [ must be well aware that money could bp
easily raised in this manper ; -but, unfortunately, I am up-
der n solemn engagement to my father never to.put m]
. hand to note, bill; or draft of any sort.”

« As he had no right 10 exac&eny such condmon, you are

<
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not bound :to gbserve.it. "Surely you may say, as Ban ‘the
Sailor did of his father, ¢ 1 am not bouad-apprentice to him ;
and, as to my being undutiful, why. was he sndutiful. first ?’
B'endes, you cannot help yourself and—nemo lenstur ad
tmpoutble—-there, I have not forgotten al-my Eton- Lauu,
you see.’

¢« Upon this point I am immoveable. . I am aony I g‘va
the promise, but I repeatedly pledged my ‘hoser 1o its ob-
servance, and break it I never will.”

« Mark ! Mark ! if you go on in this wny, you will never
be a complete man of fashion, never be one of us. . W hat
say you then to a post-obit? It will eventygHy cost you a
deuced deal more; for, as: your stingy dag is evidently .a
tough, stubborn, long-lwed piece of :goods, the terms wil
be high, very high ; but in this way you may raise the-wind
without signing. bnﬁ note, ar dreﬂ, und éousequemly wnho
out any violation of your-vow.’

Delighted with so simple an expedlent, which Imd never
before occurred to me, and declaring that the exorbitancy
of the terms was a secondary consideration, as I should be
rolling in wealth when called upon.for. payment, I empow-
ered Conway, who declared himself to be completely au
Jait at such-proceedings; and well aequainted with all the
money-lenders, te raise for me, in the first inslanee, a sum
of five thousand pounds; of (which, at his strenwous and
‘repeated tecommendanon, I agreed ta appropriate one
thousand to the purchase of a seat in Parliament, for the
remainder of its term.. As it is probable that there may be
two -or three mare ssssions, the price.is temptingly low.
Conway says such anapportuaity may never recur, the sell-
ing party merely aceepting such a trifle because he is sud-
dhenly compelled .ta go abmnd; and mnit noeesmdy vacate

18 seat. .

.. % Aa to the pmhnse money,” eommned Conway, “I
will ensate you. getting it-back before a. dissolution, -either
in meal or malt, if you- choose to push. the miaisters, and
pledge yourself .to come in again. I.iyself, to be sure,
have not done half so. well us I might, haviag scapdalously,
neglested my.6wa interests, as all my. friends declare.”’

4Then I maest have been mnsmformed Landerstood_
you had provided for some of your family.”

1
1
i
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« Why, yes, to a certdin extent; for twe'younger bro-
thers, who were entirely dependant upon me, I procured
comfortable situations in the colonies ; and I myself might
have got a tolerably good ‘apointment at home ; but, aif
was not a sinecure, and I hate all trouble, I consented, in-
stead of taking office of any sort, to be placed upon the
pension list.” )

« Nay, then, Conway, I cannot think that you have done
very much amiss, altogether.”

¢t No !—why 1 have been thirteen years a member, dur-
ing the whole of which time I never once voted against
the minister, and was never out. of call when I was wanted
for a division—no, not even during the Ascot or E
week, which is sharp practice for an idle fellow like me. 1
might and ought to have done more for nyself, and have
no doubt you will turn your time and your talents to bet-
ter account—that is to say, if you choose. There’s the
advantage of being a staunch Pittite! No woader the
poor Whigs have thrown up their cards; they have been
playing a losing game these ten or twenty years.”

Strange to say, during the whole of our colloquy, which
lasted for nearly a couple of hours, Conway never meation-
ed the name of Mademoiselle de Montmorency, nor did I,
fearing he might think I was tired of her visit. This is the

. more remarkable, as he stated that he should net be able -
to visit me at the cottage just at present, since the impor-
tant commissions with which I had entrusted him would
detain and fully occupy him in London.

A few days, it seems, will suffice to accomplish the whole
affair of the seat in parliament. What inestimable advan-
tages result from this system of close boroughs! None
but men of fortune can purchase them, which is a security
for the respectability of the representative ; while enlight-
ened statesmen, brilliant orators, and profound thinkers,
who would otherwise be lost to their country, are thas ena-
bled to develop their talents, and assist the public counsels
of the nation. Conway is to manage the qualification for
me, another happy contrivance, without which, philoso-
phers unpossessed of real property, and our largest funded.
capitalists, would be equally incapacitated from becoming
parliamentary candidates. - :

4
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- How to conduct myself towards my father-in this matier
occasions me some little embarrassment. - As I am not call
ing upon him for a single shilling, but-merely dealing with
myown prospective fortune, over which I have a clear right
éf:control, I do not feel in any way bound to commanicate
my ptoceedmgs to him, nor should I fike him to know that
I have been raising money upon post-obit. It .is my pre-
stut: intention, therefore, to leave him entirely in the dark
wntil T am actually returned, when-it will be too late to of-
fer any objections, even if his pride and his parsimony, when'
ke finds that my return has cost him nething, do not- mther
hd him to-approve. the step [ have taken.

i< That.this will be the case, if I can make a bnlhant mai-
den speech, I do not doubt, for he piques himself upon his
own speeches at the Common Councit, pompous and wordy
a¢ they ere; and 1 can fancy him strutting up and down
the. Bavk: oﬂices, with a newspaper in his hand, and ex-

7 td “his: friend’s, “ Bir, have you seen my son's

h in the House of Commouns last night? He was al-

ways ‘forid of imitating -me when quite a boy, and it cer-

‘is a remavkable faet that great powers of ‘oratory are

generilly: hereditary. Yes, nr, generally Look at Lord
Chatham and ‘Mr. Pitt. -

“Muobt-worthy, but certainly notmoot eloquent dad, your
pcumul pride’ and my filiml duty shall both be gratified. 1
wilk endedvor:to. exemphfy tho tottcrlzalf of the precedem

ymrhu qnoted 8

_......

.

L 'ﬁ‘ CHAPTER Xlll
;.-,,,« . ~‘ 1798 cowmvnn

My mnc:pauons as-to the immense ldvamages to be de-
rived:from raising money apon post-obit are considerably’
diminished. - Golden visions gleamed before mine eyes;
an-idorado anfolded the portals of ‘its exhaustless treasu-:
ry}biedmg me ghther up 'wealth-at i pleasure; 1 was a-mo-

detn Crosus; or rather a Midas, for I must have had ass’s--
cars to listen 1o such am:omus musie, witbout ever mqmr-'
18
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ing how much I was to pay the piper. The terms of
usurious money-lenders are exorbitant, monstrous, ruit
and all these enormous sacrifices are at my own ulli
expense! My fortune will, doubtless, be large, very |
and it must remain so. This is the great object to wi
have been always looking forward.

Through life I have been taught to consider wealt
first, the only consideration, a lesson which has not, I
been altogether thrown away upon me. Neither will
up the goose for the golden eggs, nor imitate the imyg
dent savages, who root up the tree for the sake of ge
at the cocoa-nuts. No, no, I love money too well tot
it away needlessly and wantonly. Conway tells me
post-obit advances are generally raised much more easi
the life of an alderman, the lenders calculating, with ¢
tainty that is seldom disappointed, upon the comon n
of civic feasting—obesity and apoplexy ; but that my fa
temperance and spare habit, combined with the know:
gevity of our family, have sadly aggravated the ten
my case, althougir he urged that my father had lately
fered a sharp, indeed he said a dangerous attack of il
The extortioners replied that at his age such a malad;
removing the superfluous humors, often improves the he
as a storm-beleaguered vessel is rendered the more b
ant and . seaworthy by throwing all her worthless m
weights overboard. On the whole, he strenuously re
mends my acceding to the conditions, hard as they
and I have desired him to get all the papers prepared
out delay.

The recent pressure of my peccuniary embarrassme
the growing alienation between myself and my father,
ing to his inflexible determination not to render me
further assistance ; my conviction, since his late reco
that, though my final stores may be accumulating, the |
pect of their hisppy possession is indefinitely deferred ;
the feelings of proper pride, which are perpetually wi
that, at my time of life, 1 ought to be placed in a sitw
not only.of independence, but of opulence, have jand
me to turn my thoughts more seriously towards Aug
Magaard and her large fortune, and [ have, accordingly
some time past, been both assiduous in my visits,
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poiated in my devotions. Inshort, I have been dangling
with the golden prize. Had I seen any prospect of a suc-
eessful competitor, I should have made a dash for it at once ;-
but though there are many candidates, I have sufficient]

ascertained that none of them are formidable, and that their
chances diminish in the exact proportion that my attentions

In good sooth, 1 believe the donzella has been waiting
for me all aleng, and, as 1 have nowpretty well made up
my miad not to have any further dealings with the post-
obit gentry beyond the £5000 for which I stand committed,
1 bave also determined not to keep the young lady much
longer in suspense.

My father will, of course, make the most vehement op-
Pogition to my becoming a member of Parliament, consid-
ering my present stinted income, and will, doubtless, pes-
ter me with all sorts of inconvenient questions as to the
ways and means by which it has been accomplished. I
shall, therefore, keep him in the dark until I have secured -
the band of Augusta Maynard, when I shall communicate
both pieces of good fortune at the same time, so that one
amezement mey neutralize the other. As he has been re-
peatedly urging me of late not to suffer the great heiress
to slip through my fingers, .he cannot be otherwise than
gratified at my compliance with his wishes, for I may as
well put it down to the score of duty ; and should he ad-
vance any objections to my parliamentary project, 1 shall

my i ndent position, declare that I shall not-
look to him for a shilling towards the election, and carry it
off with_a high hand. He will find that at twenty-nine
years of age, with the income of Augusta’s portion, for I
shall not object to its being settled, I am no longer to be
treated as a boy. '

Ovid! P tius! Catullus! Cornelius Gallus,- ¢ hoc
Lomus m’ Oh! what a pity that ye are all dead, leav-
ing behind ye no successor worthy to bind my brows with
msaranth and myrtle, and te compese an undying Epitha-
lamiam upon: the auspicious oceasion of my approachi
marriage. - Duns end creditors, avawant ! 1 defy yeo
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Post-obit usurers | down, down to Tartarus, to mingle with
your bygone predecessors. Fortune ! instant, tangible, em-
braceable, Fortune ! come :to mine arms, that I may kiss
thy blind, but not undiscerning eyes ; and hither hie yo
joys velaptuous and exquisite delights that wing the glsd:
some hours of youth and opulence! =~ - - -

Well may my language be triumphant, for I have achieved
the viotory, distanced all competitors in the Argobaatic ad-
veatuve, and borne off the golden: fleece. In plain English,
the handsome, the statély, the wealthy -Augusta Maynend,
has consented to be mine. For several days past, at the
invitation of the mother, who, doubtless, saw and wished
to promote my object, 1 have been a constamt :visitant of
guest, thus obtaining opportunities for advancing my: stit,
which | failed not to turn-to good accoant ; 'and this' morn-
ing I determined to'propound the all-important question. -
- Augusta’s eyes and complexion, owing perhaps to the
excitement occasioned: by an anticipation of my pwrpose,
were more than usually brilliant,. while methought there
was a softening of that rather dignified carriage and look;
which some people mistake -for hauledr. Her dress and
ornaments were, as usual, of:the most eostly yet least
showy description, arranged, however, as it appeared4o
me, with a more than- usual. attention to becomingness:
Alone upon the terrace, there were no objects to distract:
our attentien, but the peacock bridling in the pride of his
own enamelled gorgeousness, and the occasional flashi
of a passing servant, whose splendid livery glittered tim'u‘g
the bushes that screen the offices from the garden and the
house. All.objects in this establishment, as I have before
observed, ure in perfect accordance: every thing attests
the presence and the power of ‘wealth, the ‘feature whick
did not by any means form the least attraction of the spot;
although the contrast between the quietude of the garden
and the hubub around it, to which I have already alluded,
was partieularly striking upon the present oecasion. . From
the-midst of crowded and noaisy - streets, I hed been.sad-
denly dransported to this leafy seclusion, -where I' found.
myself hsking love beneath the-boughs of trees to:the:a0-
cempaniment of the little fountain.that sent up-its gentle:
plashings from the grotto. .The whole sceme was a pictore
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of tranquility, set in a framework of obstreperous commo-
tion. A v : :
Some officious fool, most lﬂely one of ny numerous ri-
vals, having insinuated to Augusta that I had been lately
kading a very dissipated life, she slightly alluded to it, gen-
erously rejoining, when I made a hesitating attempt to ex-
culpate myself, - : ,

¢ Nay, nay, Mr. Hawkwood ! give up the defence ; you
are a bad advocate, I see, when you have yourself for a.
client, and 1 like you all the better, for I prefer an honest
rake to a hypocritical one.” , A

Bless her condescension ! I knew that beforehand, or |
should not have made such a lame defence. All girls,
whatever may be their diversity of character in other re-
spects, like a certain degree cf gentlemanly rakishness in
their lovers, the only general rule applicable to the sex,
which doee not admit of a single exception.

« I have been informed,” pursued Augusta, “ or perhaps,
I should rather say mis-informed, for I pretend not to any
knowledge upon the subject, that all young men of fortune
indulge, at first, in a certain degree of irregularity and
wildness ; and I have heard it maintained that this propen-
sity is best cured, as horsebreakers subdue an unruly colt,
by suffering it to run away until it is exhausted, when both
the biped and the quadruped will become much more easi-
ly reconciled to future restraint.

 The comparison is not particularly flattering to the ra-
tional being,” said I. .

¢ Not in the least,” smiled Augusta, * if you apply that
lerm to the young man ; but remember that it did not orig-
inate with me. - I cannot see the smallest necessity for such
anm irrational experiment, although I can believe that where
there is a basis of good sense and proper principle, howev-
er both may be forgotten for the moment, their possessor
will quickly emerge from the vortex of dissipation with a
coafirmed resolution never to be betrayed into it again.”

«¢ Very just and very true, Miss Maynard, and the sooner
be purchases this salutary experience, the better.”

¢ Unquestionably, youth is the only excuse for so puerile
u process, and, if it must be gone through, let it be done-
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by all means before a man settles in life, for the mischief is
then confined to its perpetrator.”

Here was a hint, methot;-;t, of which it behoved meto
take advantage. Augusta, having preity well admitted
that she liked a reformed rake, it was evidently my pro-
vince to merit the character. Assuming, therefore, a semi
penitent toneand look, I confessed that, like other thoaght-
less young men, I had been tempted into various irregular-
ities and a gny course of life, of which I was now heartily
sick, being both ashamed of its frivolity, and convinced by
experience of the regrets and self-reproaches that it inevi-
tably entails. I was now anxious to fill a more useful and
honorable station in society ; my father, attached by long
habit to the whole and sole control of the baaking bu-
siness, did .not wish ‘me to interfere in its managemen;
and as both Mr. Bearcroft and Mr. Mingay had expressed
a high opinion of my oratorical powers, I had been induc-
ed to make arrangements for immediately coming into Par-
liament, that I might lend my abilities, such as they were,
to the support of Government, in the present perilous state
of the British empire; a resolution, I added, which, for
various reasons, must be kept a profouad secret for the
present. .

Here were two master-strokesof policy at once ! First,
all women are flattered by being made the depositories
of a secret, knowing that they cannot keep it, and vale-
ing your confidence the more, the less they feel it to
be merited. Secondly, Augusta is ambitious, not aspiring
to rise beyond her sphere, but to be the first in it; a-posi-
tion which she wouald unquestionably occupy, were her hus-
band to be distinguished among his fellow-citizens, not only
for his superior wealth, but for his talents and his senatorial
henors, to all of which claims she is keenly sensitive. -

That some anticipations of this sort were floating in her
mind I cannot doubt, for there was an unusual agitation io
her look and voice, and earnestness in -her. manner, as she
expressed her approbation of my virtuous resolations, and
confidently predicted that the success of my: public career,
by giving me an absorbing and honorable object to purse,
would afford a certain secority for the future pradence sad
decorum of my private life.
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. ¢ Hese is another proef,” said Augusta, “if more were
vanting, of the great advantages of wealth; advantages
vhich I bave always duly appreciated, though you have af-
geted, upon onc or lwo occasions, to undervalue them. It
orrects its own corrupting influences by enabling a,man to

warehase and to substitute henorable occupations. for de-

@sing pleasures, although, in this instance, as in almost
:wery other, the chief benefits are usurped by your sex.
[o.a woman great apulence is generally a great evil. Be-
ieged by adventurers and fortune-hunters, a rich heiress is
requently avoided by men of delicate and refined mind,
rom an.apprehension that their honorable love of the per-
on may be attributed to a sordid regard for her purse ; and
hus she must either remain single—generally her wisest
:ourse—or magry a man whom she cannot but mistrust, in
he first instance, and wha rarely fails to justify that mis-
rast afterwards.” .
¢¢ Nay, Miss Maynard,” I exclaimed, “ you are really
00 hard upon the poor rich heiress. Cannot you suppose
wn intermediate fate between old maidism and marriage to
i1 fortune-hunter? May not her charms and her good
gualities (you are the last person to deny these possessions
lo a rich heiress) may they not win the heart of a man
equal to herself in wealth and station, of ane who loves
her for herself alone, and who would be not less proud to
degclare that love, were she unexpectedly reduced to poverty,
then when be comes forward with an.independent and de-
voted spirit to propose & union of their handsand fortunes ?”
. ¢ Qpe reads of such things in romances,” said Augusta,
looking down and twiddling with her massive gold chain.
Ay, dear Miss Maypnard, and they occur in real life.
I mysel{ am a proof of the averment. Forgive me if [
seek 1o turn your awn words and admissions against your-
self ; forgive the still greater boldness, if 1 confess that I
Jove you. ardently, passionately, even as you have wished to
e loved—for yourself alone. Pardon meif I add, thatby
a fortunate concurrence of circumstances L can lay claim to
many of the qualifications which you seem to think eligible
in a husband. A few years experience of, their emptiness
has for ever redeemed me from the dissipations of youth;
a fortune equal to your own raises me above all suspicion of

adhaal
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interested motives. I am about to commence a new and
an honorable career, and, if I might be confirmed in thit
more useful and more dtgmﬁed course of life by the hopes
of a domestic felicity, which I can never, never enjoy un-
less I may aspire to the hand ?

¢« Nay, nay,” interposed Augusta, in considerable agits:
tion, but without wuhdrawmg the hand which I had ventar
ed (o take, ¢ this is really not fair, Mr. Hawkwood ! I nevet
meant my thoughts and opinions——I did not suspect that.
you were laying a trap for me : my admlsstons bore no refer-
ence whatever to—to—"

« am not vain enough to imagine it for a single moment,
but, as you must confess, that 1 have made out a fair cam
for my presumption, may I, may I hope, dear Miss Maynard,
that it is forgiven, that you do not reject my suit? that you
will allow me to devote my whole future life to your bap-

iness ¥
P « As I despise all insincerity and coquetting,” replied
Augusta, coloring deeply, and speaking with a dignified re-
serve that sought to qualify the confession, «“ I will frankly
acknowledge that there are many particulars in our r
tive circumstances which seem to point us out as intended
for each other. Perhaps I ought not so readily to make
the avowal, but you will acquit me, I trust, of all forward-
ness except straightforwardness, when [deelare that, so far
as [ myself am concerned, I accept your proffered hand.”
~ Here pressed her’s, of course, to my lips, and kissed 1t
with a tender enthusiasm.

“Let it, however, be distinetly understood,” resumed
Augusta, “ that every thing is entirely dependent upon the
approbation of my dear father, who has been summoned
to Bristol by urgent business, and whose retarn I do not
expect for several days. To me he has ever been the kind-
est, the best, the most indulgent of parents, and, should he
refuse to sanction the conditional engagement into which I
have entered, it is to be considered from that moment s
totally dmsolved »

« Most willingly, most gratefuﬂy do Iaecede to thess

terms; but you have no reason, I trust, for anticipating b -

opposmon to our joint wishes. ”
“On the contrary, 1 have every reason to expect his

1
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tl acquisscence, and I am selely.influenced, in the stipa-
ion- I have made, by a deep sense of gratitude and duty.”

- Again I expressed my cordial concurrence in all her ar-
rangements, and, after repeating my thanks and my devo-
tion, vowing eternul constancy and so forth, and egain
pressing ber unresisting hand te my lips, I quitted the sam-
mer-howse where this tender scene bad occurred, and took -
my leave. - - o '

.
PUSES USSP

No; the most astute and practised negociator that ever
lived could not have conductéd this affair with more con-
summate address. How skilfully did I lead her on, step
by step, insidiously winning her to compromise herself by

» admissions frem  which she could not afterwards escape,

and thus adroitly paving the way for her acceptance of my
suit ‘with-the least possible shock to her self-love! To be
sure, where the negociator is adniired; the difficulties of his
Jask ure iocalculably ‘diminished. - And how rich was her
ready erédence of "the averment that I wooed her for her-
#elf alone, and mot powr les beaux yeux de sa casselle.
- Well, shie might have done worse. I dare say I shail
make her a very good husband. She really looked uncom-
monly hendsome when her eyes sparkied, and her face
flushed op with the excitement of our colloquy. Yes; 1
feel confident that I shall discharge my marital duties in
theé most exemplary manner, for did we not both agree that
a reformed rake makes the best husband ! This was capi-
tal! But'am I reformed ? * Mass! I cannot tell.”

. m mother and sister are both delighted with my plans,
which I have- imparted to them, stipulating only that they
are to be kept secret for the present. KEdith is very par-
tial to Augasta, whose only fault, she says, is an over-esti-
mate of wealth as @ means of happiness,and an undue rev-
erence fot its possessors.” - - o :

¢ That is so like you, poor child !"* cried my mother, who
had overheard the oherlvation. “ Why, what are people
" voL. L. 4
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tobe. wabsod ifox bukdtheic Sartonot? - You {¥
bighly of.8 bq&uwodd you 2 .. And yet | shouldn’tba
ot.all murprised, xyoumm wo:edlkeodm gul-i PW
thing,! wonderful!” . e

The good- lady. betself oen llunk 0f. nothmg bat &hg
probabla smeuat; of _the: ssarriage. portion-—ike . mopa)
down, which she. anicipates will be large, weory.large, m
old Maynard is a liberal fellow, and quite devoted (i bin
daughter She reminded, me, 100, with a smile of satisfac-
tion, that he is subject to.aitacks of gout, and that his fa-
ther died of it before he was sixty. Happy augury! If
be, popsnsses a single | apnrk of filisl duty, he will: uuhea
poiat of following sp praisewesthy as esamplo, ..

- At my mother’s saraest solicitation I haxe Nomgnqd &hﬁ
my maiden speech. in,the House:shall be & matien foc im
creasing the incame.of the Prince of. Walgs, 1o mhom.she
still looks up with an admisation. almost amouating de:idol
atry.;’ This. is an offige which L shall diacharge eom gment,
baving @ fellow-feeiing for his Royal. Highoeas's Ppacupiary
embasrassments, as, well as for. tha.cruel. ﬂnappmmm
arising from a. patarnal senility. unzeasanably, -prolongad
How shabby .has:bgan, the.gnaduat of the. kmg.,or rather of
the ministers, towards_the.heis apparest | - His Royal High-
pess has actually baen obliged , to-deeline receiving. LY
address, because his. reduged establishment and. RTTOW. iy
some would pot allaw hiw 4o.assume. the sinte, usunl. upes
such occasions,. . Scandalous! . When; I sbal) -hane drawp
public attention tq this subject—and. | Batter. myself; sy
waiden speach will create pame W—Lm%
heve that the(gugquce ill be suffered. va exist aftewwvards

I have just sgn:“cdog:;y, who mfom}ed :‘1:: that the par-
ty-with whom naegogialing for. \he boeough ;Aas
declared. off, vsging that he has pet yel .definitively masde
vp bis miad 10 -go abroad, and hat, if he does, he, ynum
have a higher prige. for the seat, the sum: be had mqmaonpi
being.much below its real value. - Guegs.my astopishment
when Conway interruptéd the expression. .f. my indigess
tion at this unbandsqme condugt by exclaiming, - ..
¢ I:. hag been,.infagous ! the. fallow has ,hpluud hkc ’

)
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Wucktlegs ; ‘but make your niidd’ perfectlyieasy, you -shall
sot be diseppointed. ‘As I had uddertaker to manage this
AfFir for you at a fixed price,’ T felt:bound . iti honor, My
dear fellow, to bring you through, 9o I kave accepted the
Chilteen Hundieds, and shalt proe‘ure'-Nymirf're'lm for my
W borcagh at the stippdated suty. - Nay, nay; nothanks,
ﬁo"ﬂm’merygfl couldnt do otlierwise; after what had

% ©On fay exptessing @ fear-that his ‘own interests might be
datmaged by his secéssion, he replied— '~~~ -
- %« Notin the least; not in the least! They will not re
quire me'; and, besides, I shall sobn be in‘again. Some
of the-efficers ordered on foreign-service will be wanting -
totreat for a substitute, and 1 am always the fitst "person
dpplied to on‘these occasions.” - R -
- + Notwithstanding ‘ these dssurances, [ canriot but feel his
behavior to have been highly genetous and' friendly, and so
I 4ol hitn, with muny assarances of ty gratitude.
. Comway higlily approves - miry choice of a subject for my
JHebit; declaring that, if. I scquit myself well, of which he
entertaing’ no donbt whatever; I shall probably be introdue-
ed by Bheriden-or Fox, or some of the party, to the Prince
of ‘Wales, an _honor “which may lead to . future and more
@wportant distinctions. - Looking at the precarious state of -
the: king’s henlth, he considérs-it infiitely more politic to
court the rising thed the setting’ sun, an additional motive
for my constituting myself the Prince’s champion in the
House. : A
= WWith the brilliant; the flattering, the glotious prospect be-
fore me of poomab% Augusta and ber large fortune, of be-
ing dnmgnhed in Parliament; and received into personal
favor at Carlton House, 1 need no longer feel any jealousy
#f the vulgur plebeian, Matt. Phimmer, and his dirty digni-
tes’ at Boathwark. [ should like to eatch him: calling
=.gousin” when:1 am thus elevated above him ! ~ -~ -
) P N R B Ly . L.

'

- As §-shaft probubly' be looking out, after my marriage,
foramansion with exiensive grounds in “the vicinity of
London, for old Maynard has got no country house, I shall
give op-the cottege at Epeom, taking my leave of that vi-



160 THE MONEYED MAN.

cinity with a fits chempitre, conducted .upon a small scale,
but in a style worthy of the auspicious occasion. It will
be restricted, of course (my establishment in this quarter
being altogether sub rosd,).ta my bachelor coterie and
their associates ; and, as my hands are so (ull of byginen
at present, for my love-makisg and other money -matien
will keep me in London, Conway and Tom Neville hase
kindly undertaken to manage it all. I have desired that
pothing may be .spared, sand they are not the men to.be
niggardly when another pays ihe piper. They bave invil-
ed troops of their own friends, including old Charles Ban-
. nister, Arrowsmith, and two or three ather singers ; whilke
Mademoiselle de Moatmorency, whao still very coolly keeps
possession of her quarters, has bidden several of her femals
associates ; so that, with the assistance of the.champagns,
we shall have a jovial party, I doubt not, and perhaps be
able to get up a fi(:lle, dance. It is fixed for. Vs‘:dwdly
next. On the day following I am to sign the post-obit
pers, touch the money, and pay Conway for a seatin
arliament, and on the succeediog night old Maynard i
expected in London, so that [ sball have a busy week.
To the intervening time I would say, « I, pede fausto!”
fly. as quickly as you cam, for I hate suspense, and -ever
wish the firstlings of my thought to be the firstlings of my
hand. I wish Guy Welford were discoverable. . His fiog
singing would give additional eclat to my rural féte.

- Wednesday, the appointed day, came, and a: glorious
one it was—cloudless, sunny, sparkling as. my prospects
The guests, more pumeraus than I.bad expected, were all
ily dressed ; a band of music had been. provided ; the
inner, laid out in a handsome: marquee upon the lawn,
was superb, every thing went off famously, and we were
all as happy as youth and beauty, wit and . wine, muaic,
song, and rampant mirth could render us, when my valet
whispered me that a post-chaise had just driven up to the
door at full speed, and that the- gestleman who had jump-
od from it desired to have instant speech of me in a. privete

room. . .- N DR EPTEES N ..
- ¢ Blockhead !”’ said J, « it is doubtless one of the guests,

5
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he-is semewhat of the latest, but he is ot the less welcome.
All are weleome to-day. Show him in, show himin I”

¢ No, sir, he is not one of the visitants ; he told me so
lnmndf his business, he.says, is of the last- 1mporunce,
and he must positively see you immediately.”

“ My good Harrison, you have now confirmed my reso-
Intion not to budge from my seat. If he camne abdut.plea-
sure | might have seen him; but for business—gaunds, fel-
low! pleasure is our bucmen 3o-mght and to oope: otho:
til! I listen.” . .

:,To say the truth, Ibegm to suspect. that it ‘was some

saucy dun, and I was ‘;nm weighing the propriety of calling -
upon my guests, all of whom were in proper cue for sacha
fresk, 10 toss.the follow into the neighboring pond, when,
on looking towards the cottage, I recagnized at the parlor
window the lachrymose face of Amos Harmer, the only one
of nmiyfather’s clerks who was lcqmmted with. the secret
of my Epsom retreat.
: % Amos Harmer here !” lmulte:ed to myselt “ whau
unmuer sow 2” with which words I' hastily apologized
to aiy guests, and hurried to the parlor. My unexpected
visitant logked. so pale and terrified that I threw myself al-
mast uncensciously into an attidude, -elevajed my band,
wigich sgill held a champagm glass, and ejaculated in the
wetds of Macbeth ;=

“4The devil damn thes blael: thou cretm-ﬁced loon !
Where got'st:thou tlut goou look 7

' “Ob , 8ir,” said Harmer, sbakmg his head somewhat re-
proachfully, “ this is no time for merriment and jokes. 1
bring you sad news, very sad news, and I wish you te be
prepared for a great misfortune.”
- *Lay on, Macduff !’ I exclaimed, in the same theatrical
tone, for the champagne had begua to exercise its exhilarat-
ing .influence. * I'defy Fortune and all. her malice. [
have taken a bond of Fate, and made assurance doubl!
sure, 80 leave malun; your damaable faces, and begin p»
S Thc Alderman, sir, has bad a fit, and is dangerously

“ Tho Alderman | wl’mt Alderman, whey-face ?”’
s Your wonhy.iather, m, Mz, Alderman Hawkwood.”
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“Jndeed ! I am sorry to hear it, bat you know, Harmer, §!
that my good father has a wonderful knaek of - ‘rallying o §i
ter these attacks. T’other day he was at death’s door,and V!
a week afterwards he was better than ever. I shall never }'
believe that he has been seriously ill, tilt I heat of ‘hl !
death.”

¢ And if you were told that mcb was mlly the cass,
could you receive the intelligerice with as much calmnes
as you now display 2 Could you bear it like a man ?”

“ Why, Harmer, my father has attained a good old
age, you know ; ‘we must all die when our lime is up, and
it is the duty of surmon to submit (o' the dwpennmmd
Providence.™

-% Nay then, sir, I may as well telt you lhe whole ttutlnt
once. Your father is dead I* - - -

-~ % Dead ¥’ I ejaculated, letting the champagne ghsl fall
from my hand. ‘“Gracious Heaven! when? how?” -
¢ Mr. Poole found him to-day, lying on the floor of his
own office. He must have gone off suddenly, in a £t of
apoplexy. We had a sargeon in the house in the cours
of five minutes, who instantly declared that life must have
been extinct for more than an hour. ~Attempts were made
to bleed him, but all in vain. He was cold when I antied
his steck, and assisted in laying him out upon the sofa, after -
which 1 set off as fast as | could to give you the first-intel
ligence. 1 bave always felt a great anxiety for your welfare,
and your will, of course, be wanted in London xnmednalely.

Flustered and excited as I had previously been, this
startling mews sobered me in an instant, so that I sew with
a keen and shrewd rapidity alt the mwportance te my fate
and fortunes, with which it was fraught. A thousand
thoughis chased each other through my brain, white 1 inut-
tered, with an utter unconseiousness of whal L was laymg,
¢ Thls is a sad affair, a sad affair¥” *

. Yes, sir,” resamed: the elerk ; ¥ it was sad indeed. to

sce the Alderman stretched ont, ‘alt- stiff, and- coMd,: and
silent, just at the busiest and: most busthng ‘tine of - the
afternoon, when he was generally- hurrying ever -to the
Bank to make the transfers. It made blm look s0 unkke
himself somehqw.”

Takmg advantage of -my lempordry absence', tlie gu“-:‘.,

| Y ¢
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beweath the marquee had been drinking my health with the
lionors ever lavished upon a champagne-giving Amphitryon,
and the -preliminary “ Hip! hip ! hip I"”—the voeiferous

« Huarrahs ¥’ and the final clatteting upon the tables, re-

seunded at this instant through the cottage, placing in thril-
ling contrast the description I had just heard -of the sad
and silent chamber of death, in which my father lay oug-
stretched. Harmer, who, like all vulgarians, has evidently
a mysterious awe of a corpse, seemed surprised and shock-
ed ; and, as [ wanted to get rid of him-as quickly:-as possi-
ble, 1 desired him to procure fresh horses at Epsom, and
retarn immediately to' London, preserving a strict silence as
to all that he might have heard or seen at the cottage.”
s ¢ Ag Mr. Davis will now retire,” said Harmrer obsequi-
ously bowing, «“1I hope, sir, you will be good-enough to
give me his sitnstion of heéad clerk, with the same salary.”
To this request I acceded at once, although it betrayed
the whole secret of his great regard for my interests, as well
as of his extraordinary celerity in finding me out ;-and the
worthy clerk, divided between grief for the loss of his old
imaster and satisfaction at the gain- he would make by the
sow one, quitted the cottage with a Janus countenance,
that reminded me of ‘Garrick between Tragedy and Com-

"*{!Vbat.afrh‘se‘ally thing is human natare! Amid all the
@motions that hurried through my mind, elating it with tri-
umph and exultation at the thought of the fresh fortune
thue pouring in opon me, I did not feel a single pang at
the deatly of ' my father—of" the author of my being, thus
‘snexpectedly summoned to his st aceount, “ unhouseled,
uasnnoinied, unannealed !” True, we had not been upon
-very frrendly terms, and it is natural that old men - should
die; but still it dues seem strange that I should scarcely
have adverted to him at all, my whole soul being absorbed
in conjecturing the amount of the riches to which I siould

succeed.  ‘The gift, in fact, swelled to such large propor- .

tiotrs that it hid the giver. - - )

- One of the very first feelings that shot through my mind
-was delight that [ had not signed the post-obit papers.
With a-malicious pleasure I pictured to myself the chapfal-
len disappointment of the asurers; when I should send them
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word thet 1 had no occasion to submit to their extortions.
It seemed as if the total removal of all excuse for cove-
touspess had suddenly subjected ‘me to its grasping fangs,
and that in my newly-bore hunger for money : 4« increase of
appetite did grow with what it fed on.”” - A few. mioutes
before and I should have been enmp;nred to marry. dear
little Fanny Hartopp, had I been affiuent eneugh-1o take a
portionless wife. - I was. now independeat—wealiby; and
yet, even il Augusta had offered 10 release me from an en-
nt to which my sffections ware po pasty; I could naty
would not, have abandoned -wmy -dlaim o her -fortune
Strange that the accession to unbounded opulence-should
so suddenly have contracted my mind. - Still mose strange
that all these ideas and mleuhuoaa should . bave-sped like
lightaing through my brain, in the brief interval.that elaps-
ed between the dcpamre of Harmer and my-return to the
merques.
There was no use, I lhoagln, in dmntbmg the festmty
of my friends. They did not, could . net, know what :bad
-just -been communicated to me. Oa all accounts it was
highly desirable that I should. appear to be ignorant of it
myself, so.[ pretended 1o have been ealled out by mistakes
commanded a bumper of champagne:1q signalias my,rqtarn,
called for a convivial song from that fine old bacchanalias,
Charles Bannister, again pushed round the bettle, and, un-
der the excitement and exultation of my feelings, soon ele-
vated the hilarity. of the party into a. rampant aed shnckm(
revelry. Comic songs were sung, or rather shouted, frosh
bumpers were rapidly proposed by fellows whom I bad nev-
er seen_before ; some of the party became hiccoughy aad -
pugnacious ; othcrs indulged in a thick-spesking maudlin
fondness, and a few had already fallen aslegp ¥ corpets,
when the shades of night gathered around us ; the vahicles
arrived, the guests rode and drove, aad staggeved away; |
the coltage was lelt to its usual repase, and, at midaight, I .
gladly retired to my room, fevered, henled,and with a rack-
ing beadacbe, but, strange to say, quite free from inebriety,
The iatoxication of wealth must have neutralized. that of
wine, for I felt the full and clear, exhilaration of opulenge,
with pone of the fuddled and muddied and ﬂatuhnt huoy-
anoy that characterizes drunkenness. .
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, CHA"PLTER XIV.

1799 com'muzn. :

-Fo my 8o senall mpthe I arose on the following mern-

ing free from -illness of any sort, and even from all sensa~
tion of fatigue,-although my mgbt had - been nearly sleep-
less. Themind had triumphed over the body. Ambitious

glorious anticipations had hfted me aloft, ren~

dering me insensible to oorpoaeal ailments. - < My bosom’s
lord sate lightly on its threne ;" never had I felt more alert
in frame, niore sprightly or exuberant in spirit. Formerly
I bad maintained that life began at the age of twenty-one.
Ay, if the young heir attains his fortune with.his majority ;

but my existence hitherto had been an irksome state of vas--

and dependence, with present restrictions o which I
not be reconciled by the prospect of a fumre and in-
deﬁone emancipation.

- Poor and. crippled as I had been I had eeﬂamly indulg-
ed in-some little gaiety and heence .but it resembled the
saturnalian liberty of a slave, or the dance in ehains i the

’ Opera. Now that I had become for the first time
my-own master; now that I was free and unencumbered,
now that, like Sindbad the sailor, I had shaken the old man
from my shoulders ;- now that, instead of living in the hu-
miliating apprehenﬂon of duns, I should revel in the enno-
bling possession of boundless wealth—now, and now only
M 1 feel that my real life was.about to begin.

. How rapidly.does the mind change with our circusastan-
ces! - Mine had undergone in one night a wonderful expan-
sion and development.- [ arose a new man—at least in my
sensations—the inward sunshine was so bright and cheer-

ful, that it eyen seemed to maduu external objects of the

mourkiest hae. -

« ¥ What a besutiful morning !” I exelmmed to my valet,
% he was dressing my hair. A

%1 dare say it will clear up pteoemly, sir,” rephed the
man, thinking I had spoken ironically, for it was peuring
wuh rain. Had I besn um'eef the fast, L ahogld have

4
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held myself as independent of the elements as 1 was of all
the world ; but, feeling as if it must be fine weather, I or-
dered the groom to-bring: the harses {0 the door, and left
the cottage before the guests, who had staid with me for -
the night, had made their appearance.

There is something inspiriting in a stormy violent raia;
i exhibits vigor.and animation ; while a coatinaons driftle
s dull, drowsy, and oppressive. The- morning: had new
assumed the latter character.. At any’ other. :time, ths
warm, héavy, spongy.air- would have huang around me ks
a wet blanket, weighing..dowp and -eppréssing both the
body and the spirits, but now these: saddeving mflueases
were uafelt. As the superflusus activity of - the mind, i
moments of excitement, geaerally communicates itself to 4
the. frame, renderiag us impatient of slow. movements, 1
rade at {ulf speed to Beddingtoa Park. - - o

Spite of -the gloomy atmosphere, the place looked much
mwore beautiful than I had cver seen it.. 1t was. misel
The deer were mine ; all the hories gmsing in the paddeck
were mine ; every thing I passed was mige ; that is to say,
i I chose to'retain the park ; but [ should, probably, re-
quire something on a-grander scale, after-iny marriage with
Augusta. . S 2 R R PL

reached the. house ; the shutters were all carefully clos

ed ; the wind was sobbing, and' the dreoping trees, saturats
ed with rain, wept around it ; no servants, ne dogs wess
moving about; no souand- was héard, but the: mouraful .and
meonetonous ¢ooings from the davecot ; in any ather mood,
I repeat, the whole scene would bave assumed-a woe-bét
%onc aspect ; but [ looked upon ail [ .saw: as property, and
looked wpon that property as mine, a magical word, that
gilded every. thing with .a cheerful radiance.of its.awn. - .

I found my mother in the breakfast-room at .the'back of
the house, the windows of which were:open:as usual; -

- ¢ Dear Mark {” she exchimed upon secing me; * hos
glad I am that you are come! I hope you mean to re
main : here, for poor. Edith, yeu kmow, 'is nobody, and I
shall be moped to death. All the. front windows closed,
:iad ‘::k dt;’w:ng-mms (Eitednfk, I am obliged to it in
y htde parlor. . No .going: dut-—hnabedy. ealki
Bhockiag ! Ideciare 1 foel qnit:gh” SRR S M

S
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- Givipg -hey credit.fox her assertion; slthongh, it was un
sipporisd by ber lopks, I expressed my sorraw for ber ins

disposition, as well as for.its truly. melancholy cause. N
¢, *“Oh, ay! deax Mark! A Oply 1o think.ef .your fathey
dying in that dreadful manner, when he never had a fit b
forg.in all his life! .Wanderful. - If it had been fat Alder-
mun Goodchild, now, or Sir William Curtis, after all the,
tprile-eating.on board bis yachbt, ose would not have been
surprised.. And of all. times in the world to die just.now.
Was gver.any thing so-tryly provoking !

. % You must regollect that my father was not young,and,
though be appeared ;1o have tegovered from.his recent at-,
tack, it ig probable ~—" .. . -~ .~ . "

g - -*1 was nat alluding to his age,” interposed. my mether,
“ thal was pothing—he was-not an old man—by po means,
+—ia fact very near iy own standing: but only to thisk,
dear Mark, of his.dying.on the very week when I was en-

ed ta the. long:promised party at Lady Campbell’s, at:
hichithe Prince of Wales is .to be present! And umy,
Z;unqnd ear-rings are gone to Rupdle and Bridge’s to be
st in the new fashion on purpase for this party. - He was
Quite awsre, 100, of the fact—l1 had. menptioned it to him
repeatedly.: but I must say, Mark, your poor dear fatheg
was lop {:,rqqe,.;;ofb,e selfish—always was, I cannot uader-

we .

L Supely you de . ot suppose. that he gould -have posta
poned this fatal-attack, to suit your copvepience.” - . .
a54Q:dear. ngl not in the least ; he never consulted my,
canxcpience in any thing, which is the very matter [ ang
complaining of, and proves what 1 was saying; and you
know I never could abide a want of proper consideration
for. other people’s feslings ;, but I am not vexed, for I was
born 19 be disappeinted in all things, and .I know it is my
duty 10 spbmit.. . Your father was a very.good man in every
othar, respect, and of gourse.I must be deeply distressed a}
bis loss.... ] have just beep writing 10 Lady Ca H,

laigho.!, the ear-rings were to have been exacily like Lady
orag ",;Ja!;gt there is no dependence upon happiness ig
Wsworld.4; .. 0 Lo o L e
..As thisinstany Edith eotered the room, and, hurrying .up
to.me. with an emotian which I had sarely seen her exhibis,
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whispered softly : ®I have ‘been thinking of you, déar
now more: than evér—as a father as well as a brother, and
I longed to tell you so, because I hoped you would love me
better in return.” C S
" Edith never complained of the coldness and ‘contempt:
wous treatment of her mother, but I understood the mesn:
ing of this quiet appeal. It was to remind me that she
would now be left completely in her power, unless alig
might look up to her brother for sympathy and-protection.
“ You may ever depend upon me, dear Edith!* e
plied, pressing her to my bosom, and I feel that I have
made her no vain promise. Hitherto I have partly patron<
ized her from a spirit of opposition, because she has been
too much slighted and undervalued by others ; but she well
deserves my best regards for her own sake—she is entithed
to my protection, and I am determined that she shall not
be exposed to any additional annoyances, because the heed
of the family has been changed. ‘Poor girl ! she - hardly
spoke after my mother resumed her bewailings about ‘the
uncertainty of human happiness, and she made no reference
whatever to the recent death, though her eyes and-1ooks be-
trayed that she had passed a-weeping and restless night.:
* ¢ Poor Edith is such a mope,” said my mother, who af
ways spoke of her, even in her presence, as if she weré
sbzent, or deéaf, ot unable to comprehénd, « that ' you muat
not forget your ptomise to pass this: miserable week at thd
park. [shall have nothing to amuse me, ‘you know, bat or-
dering the mourning, and even that will be a melancthioly
business to me.” = . T )
¢ Is it not so to every one?’ = - ‘¢ -
" ¢ No ; 'some people look particularly ‘well in bixck, ‘but
to me ‘it is exeessively unbecoming—shocking! * Besides
—some people have no diamonds, and are not, ‘therefér®;
obliged to forego-the pleasure of wearing them. ‘QOddt
that men should not understand these things better.”- -~
On my arrival at the banking-house, whither I sogn pr¢
ceeded, I found the front shutters partially closed; and*
- diminished light, for it was a dark day, supplied by candles?
but 'the bustle of business, in every other respect, was just
the same as usual. My reéception, however, was manife

Mark, and hoping you would call, for I feel that I loveyou

T
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different, 50 sudden is the influence of weslth, and. 50 deep-
lysrooted our-reverence for its

The scquaintance. whom I passed, and who med bere-
tofore to recognize me with a nod, bowed, or touched their
hats; and- the sir of profouad bomge "with which the
clerks used to greet their old master, had now descended
to:their new -one. I endeavered to meet this deferential
reception witha.mingled expression of humility and woe :
bow far I succeeded Heaven only knows ; but my face, I
fems, was sot a very fajthful index of my heart.

Ia privato counting-heuse 1 was presently joined by Mr.
Poole, at whose apparition it became dnﬁcnl’toto suppress
an untimely smile, so ridiculously lugubrious and grim was
his whole- aspect. Having discarded for the nonoe the
powder. which served:to redeem in 'some degree the hard-
ness and vulgarity of his fedtures, his wiry-grizzied hair,
his-furrowed bronged visage, -wearing a look of overacted
wee; :the upturned fishy eye, and the .deep groesm, not far
removed from a grant, of which he delivered himself on
entering the room, preseated a combination which, instead
of exeiting my sympathy, only reminded me of Mawwotm
ia the ¢ Hypocrite.”

-After a:few lachrymose and commonplace ejacnlauom
of wonder and regret at the sudden death of his ever-to-be-
regwaited partaer, he inquired whether I would wish to see
be body-—a pleasant invitation, which I declined, although,
I believe, the: proeess is usually gone -through upou these
oocasions, at least by females. It- will sooth their affec-
mﬁahngc, they urge, to have a last look of the dear

"My dear madam, or miss, (as the case may be)
lay not that flattering unction to your soul; you may im-
agine that you are evincing great tenderness of heart, but
your meal motive, although you may not always be aware
is mothing in the world but a feminine curiosity, or a
uﬂbld love of excitement, perhaps a mixture of both. The
onl e which a rational affection would wish to fix for
ever in the memory, that-it may be referred to in the ret-
ve heart-ysarnings. of after-years, should be the last.
mook the last m of: love-beaming eyes respon-
sive to our own ; the last smile of mingled intellect and
feeling, expressive of. dymg gratitude and attachment ; and,
YOL. 1.
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therefore, constituting an ever-grateful vision for futurere-
collection ; and all this you would supersede,. that. your
mind may be haunted by the revolting grin of an iasen-
sate corpse.! S . A
But the .wish.of gazing once more upoen the face of a
beloved object is so natural. Isit? Then why nat bave
the grave opened, and the coffin unscrewed,a month after
interment,. that you may enjoy the satisfaction of a still later
last look ? No, no ; the dead were never meant to be cen-
templated by the living. Cherish their memory, and let yoor
love of them survive as long as it may be made to endure;
but dream not that you are testifying your regard by gazing up-
on their inanimate remains. Some three years.ago, after the
celebrated Mrs. Phipoe had been executed for murder, I went
to see the body, which was deposited in-a house in the Old
Bailey, and exhibited to the public. A perpetual stream
of people, admitted at one door of the room, walked round
the table upon which.the corpse was extended, and
out on the opposite side, not edified or affected by. the
ghastly spectacle, but venting ribald jokes upon the self-
inflicted wound in her hand, the discoloration of the tbroat
produced by the fatal rope, and similar trivialities.
1t was a brutalizing exhibition, and I then vowed never
again to become a willing gezer upon a- corpse. Three
fourths of the spectators were females, actuated, of.cque,
by mere curiosity and Jove of excitement, and with-a mus
better excuse for their indulgence than the madam.er miss
whom I have just apostrophized, inasmuch as they had no
affection for the deceased, and, therefore, ran. negush. of '
bhaving painful or harrowing reminiscences substitutedaiss
previous impressions of a contrary character.-. +- - ... s’

LIPS S

. Strange as it appears, even to myself, there .is.no-8eigh
ing the fact that ia this, the very earliest moment of zhjt:ene
richment, I feel, for the first time, the touches.of anecon
omy totally opposed to all my previous habits.. When Mr.
Poole asked me whether I had any instructions -to- givags
specting the funeral, I replied at once— c gl

- ¢« As the body has so small a distance to be conveyed,
for L know that my father wished to be: buried. in. St'.ekl-
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thelomeéw’s church, it would' be absurd (0 incar any unne-
cessary expense. T have always understood that under-
takers’ - eharges are quite preposterous; indeed, I have
heard my poor father say so, and I am sure that he would
not wish.money to be thrown away. for their benefit. 1
would have every thing conducted in the most respectable
manner ; but no -extravagance-—no waste—for pomp and
ehsplay upon such occastons are but a melancholy mock-

T There may possibly be some’ dnrechons upon this sub-

ect in the will,” observed "Mr. Poole; « hnd we not better

k for it?” -

- 4« Certainly, certamly,” I replied,” eagerly, for, to say
the truth, my main object in hurrying to the city had been
& desire to inspect this important document. * -

For a considerable time we searched accordingly in all
the safes and desks likely to be its depository, but without
success, and I was at length unwillingly obliged to depute
the continuance of that duty to my partaer. -

- Were we not forbidden to speak ill of the dead, I should
say- that this is an unpardonable piece of negligence on the
part of my father, and not less strange than inexcusable in
a man of such regular habits of business. In cases of in-
testacy, the law makes a far too liberal provision for the
widow, at the expense:of the heir ; but, in my own instance,
Fdo not apprehend that I shall be long kept out of the
full rights- of mny succession; my mother being advanced in
years, and her health by ne means good.

As:to Edith; however, much as I love her, I must say, in
-qustice to myself, that the proportion awarded to her by the
law, and which must be deducted from my share, is unrea-
sonably large. She already - possesses - four thousand

unds, left to her by her godfather, old Mitchell ; I am
mdebﬂo near}y‘that amount,and yet, such are the bhnd and
arbitrary dispensations of the law, neither of these circam-
stances are taken into consideration. A small sum, in ad-
dition to: her legacy, would have been quite enough for
Bdith; especially as she might always have depended upon
ﬂwgenerosuy of ker brother.”

“Such sumbers of friends called in succession to offer me
then' condolences, that I was obliged to run away from the

.



178 TRE MONEYED. MAN.

banking house. Kind-hearted hypocrites | think they thet
1 did pot penetrate their motives ? Half of them were pev-
er in the habit of calling .upon me befare ; and, spite of
their professions of regard for my worthy father, it was
manifest that they came to pay court to the rising sua, not
to do homage to that which bad jast set. . o
Annoyed beyond sufferance by the necessity.of assuming
a woe-begene look and demeanor, as these sad -actors, ia
every sense of the word, went through their respective pasts,
and hating all the lugubrious formalities I should have to
endure, if I remained in the city, I returned to Beddingion,
desiring Mr. Poole, if he found the will, to forward it to
me immediately, and if not, to give instructions for a plain
but respectable funeral, sending -me a summaons when it
was necessary that I should atiend, and not pestering me
with -applications upon any other subject. o

Most glad am I to have a few days’ seclusion at the park,
for custom requires that I should abstain from all my usual
amusements, and I have, besides, many immediate arrange-
ments to make, and many future plans to consider and de-
cide upon. To Conway I have already written, desiring
him to inform the parties concerned that 1 have now no oe
casion to raise money upon post-obit. :

- The more I reflect upon this subject the greater cause do
I find for. congratulation in having saved so heavy a sacri-
fice by a stagle day. Truly this is a most auspicious com-
mencement of my new career, and augurs well for its fu-
ture prosperity. As to the borough, however, I have de-
sired that all the previous arrangements. may be confirmed,
as I shall assuredly take my seat as soon as I can decently
do so after the funeral. . : , .

To Augusta I havealso despatched an epistle, lamenting
that the late melancholy and most deplorable bereavement
must inevitably postpone, for a short time, the happiness I
bad anticipated, a delay to which { should endeavor to re-
concile myself by the conviction that it. was. only tempora-
ry ; adding, that as I felt too deeply affected -even to enjoy
society so delightful as her own, and was anxious, more-
over, toadminister every comfort in my power to my aflict-

A
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ed mother and sister, I had determined on shuttidg myself
up for a week at the park.

Meo periculo 1 venture to assert that this missive was a
most ingenious composition, for Augusta cherishes so blind
an attachment to her own father, that she cannot fail tobe

tified by a manifestation of similar feeling upon my part.
ﬂa this respect we are all hypocrites, and have been ever
since  the days of Persius. - Augusta seems too proud and
independent to act a part of any sort, yet I should be sorry
to become security even for ker sincerity. She may argue,
indeed, that, as her father never refuses her any thing
wealth can command, his death would hardly place any
new luxuries within her grasp ; and so she may, like many
others, dignify indifference with the name of affeetion. My
position, with reference to my father, has been very, very
different ; my real feelings, therefore, whatever outward
signs of grief I may assume, cannot be of any very acute
or incensolable nature. Sudden emancipation from a long-
endured and galling thraldom—the transition from debts,
duns, and a paliry stipend, to boundless wealth, are nat
particularly calculated to make a man miserable,and I-will
not pretend that they have had any such effect upon me.
To the world I must of course put my mind, as well as my
boldy, in mourning, but I need not be a hypocrite to my-
self. :
Upon one thing I have fully determined—I will possess
land ; I will purchase an estate ; there is nothing like terra
firma. Some one has said that funded property is inter-
est without capital, while land is capital without interest ;
but, in these revolutionary times, the former may be noth-
ing better than the shadow of smoke upon water, as we
. have recently seen in the fate of the French stocks and as-
signats ; while the land can neither burst like a bubble over
your head, nor run away from beneath your feet.- You
may be compelled, indeed, like the unfortunate French em-
igrants, to run away from your land ; but some fresh revo-
lation may give you back your acres, though it can never
restore your bankrupt stocks. Land carries an importance -
with it ; it gives you weight and influence ; it makes youa
part and parcel of the c:untry: besides, I may purchase :

15 - :
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a borough, and meke it return my money by returning me
to Parliament.

On this subject old Maynard must be consulted. -Like
most cilizens, he prefers stocks on account of their
convertibility into money—a vulgar prejudice ; but I must
not offend him. Although Augusta is his only child, and
he is doatingly fond of her, I must recollect that he e
testamentary powers which it behoves me to conciliate.
This will be a thraldom, pro tanto, but I trust it will bea
short one. Augusta once mine, and the old geatleman
may follow the example of his gout-sacrificed sire as soon
as he pleases. ' e ST

Visions of a splendid néw equipage have already passed
through my mind, for I suppose the limbering old family
coach will be appropriated to my mother. -What it shall
be I have not yet exactly decided, but that it shall eclipse
every thing recently launched, I am fully resolved. Coa-
way must consuit Brummel, and I shall ‘then desire Tom
Neville to superintend ‘all the details. In this department
I shall not suffer Augusta to interfere, and so I shall tell
‘her at once, for it is well to begin as you mean to proceed.
~ By way of a joke, I once talked of assuming a watch-
chain for my crest, my life having been saved by that a
pendage when 1 was rode over by smugglers "upon Black-
friars Bridge, and I am by no means sure that I shall not
realise the idea. It would be something new, and would
draw attention. My plate I shall get from Randle and
Bridges, and 1 think of having it all made in the Prince’s
pattern, with some little improvement, perhaps, of my owa.
Such is the quaker-like monotony of dress nowadays, that
a man of real taste and refinement can only evinee his su-
periority to the million by some minute trait of elegance in
his appointments. - ' S

A letter from Mr. Poole apprizes me that hé has aill
been unable to find my father’s will, though his-search hes
been unremitting, and he therefore suspects it must be
locked up somewhere at Beddington Park. - Acting upon
this suggestion, I opened the black cabinet in the breakfast-
parlor, where I found the large tin box, which he occasion-
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wought down from the eity, and carried back with him
2 morning. Disappointed as I was at not discovering
vill within it, [ was delighted at the number of re-
s that it conmtained for stocks of every description—
» South Sea, Navy 5 per cents, Long Annuities, Con-
and Reduced—some belonging to trust accounts, but
reater part in his own name, and many of remote
, %0 that a pleasant process of accumulation must have
going on for may years past.

iese are glorious anticipations, and mere remain  be-
for there must be an immense capital embarked in
wsiness. Remote as is the date of its occurrence, I
not forgotten my boyish visit to the strong room with
i'the clerk, and the golden predietions, now about to
re their full accomplishment, to which I then listened
such a hungry ear. When last I saw him, the old
v seemed to be quite worn out; from his advanced
he cannot live long ; and ‘I think, thérefore, I shall
on him off, for I always liked him, and it will Ye poli-
: signalize my debut in business by an act of generos-
It will render the other clerks more attentive to their
s. ‘That I shall continue -in the business, however,
3 very problematical, opposed as it will be to all my
3 and tastes. Many are the capitalists who would
1y comeforward to buy it. In that case, I shall pur-
+a handsome mansion at the West End, as near as
»n will allow to the House of Commons, of which 1
e being an assiduous attendant. Honorable as it is,
fice under government has its duties and responsibili-
some- post or place may perhaps be offered to me
ss I am sadly disappointed as to the effects of my ora-
il powers), but I think- 1 shall prefer liberty and inde-
ence to official distinetions of any* sort. '

iank Heaven ! the funeral is over. It was a tiresome
10ny, several of the aldermen and a few old friends
g requested permission to attend, so that I shall have
tty bill for sca:fs and hatbands. In these lugubrious
meries and'paraphernalia of woe,theactorsexhibit all the
'y without any of the fun of a pantomine. Did they
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imagine that the deceased was immortal? If not, why
should they pretend to deplore his departure ? Does death

. come 80 very prematurely at the age of threescore and ten,
or upwards? The ¢ dear deceased’’ is always represented
by the women, upon these occasions, as having gone to
heaven. A strange subject for regret and tears. Oh! but
they weep for .their own sad and irreparable loss! Then
their grief at best is purely selfish. Besides, there are ma-
ny inconsolable widows who have found the loss of a hus-
band by ne means irreparable. .

Of all farces a modern funeral is unquestionably the
most farcical. ~ With what a tender solemnity did the lack-
adaisical undertaker gently draw on my black glovesl—
with what a mysterious look and stealthy tread did his
assistant purloin my hat, and restore it to its place when its
silken band had been duly adjusted !—with what a profound
sympathy and considerate softness was the sable searf insin-

* uated upon my shoulder ! —amid what grave silence, and
with what .woe-begone looks; were the awkward squad of
mourners marshalled into their places by the black corporal,
before we commenced our slow march to the church-yard!
If this outward show were the type of an inward grief, one
might respect it; but it is sheer hypocrisy and pageantry,
both of which I despise. »

In these matters the ancients were much wiser. Look-
ing upon the death of an individual as a part.of the life
of the world, they surrounded it with all sorts of cheerful
and reconciling associations. Every burial-ground was pro-
vided with a pleasant triclinium, wherein the funeral sup-
" per was prepared, its walls being decorated with paintings
emblematic of the soul’s transition intg a higher and happier
slate of existence, while the guests, after due offering of
propitiatory sacrific®, congratulated each other and the
shade of the deceased on his deliverance from worldly cares,
and his happy induction into the joys of Elysium. Sarely
this is the more rational mode of contemplating death.
We are prohibited, of course, by eur religion, from adopt-
ing any of the rites of paganism-; but I am not aware that
Christianity enjoins either ¢ the inky cloak and windy sus-
firalion of forced breath,” or the fantastic mummery which

have been reprobating. o
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‘Heowever, all is over! My father is. dead and buried.
Peace to his memory ! If I bavealluded to him in any un-
filial or disrespectful tone, I am sorry for it ; but I will not
affect a woe that I do not feel. In other respects I scarce-
ly.yet know my feelings. My mind is in a tumult—a-
chaps : it seems as if I had but two ideas—one that my fa-
ther is dead, the other that I have succeeded toall his wealth,

and am only now begioning to live.
——

" CHAPTER XV.
1798 | CONTINUED.

Guacious Heaven ! Wheream I! what dreadful ca-
‘lamity has befallen me ! Stunned, bewildered, stupified, I
know that a terrible catastrophe has happened—that I have
been its victim, that 1 am crushed to the very earth; yet’
my brain is so confused, my ideas so wandering, every
thing so chaotic, that, while I retain a sense of having been
overwhelmed by some unutterable misery, I cannot dis-
tinctly recall its pature. Can it be possible that I
have been attacked by sudden madness, from which I have
only partially recovered, my mind being leftin an interme-
diatestate betweensanity and delirium ? I can write collect-
edly ; I can throw my thoughts forward ; I can recognize
persons, places, things ; but when I endeavor to recall the
events of the last two or three days, iny recollection fails
me—a cloud, a fog, a mystery, envelops me ; I see nothing
clearly, and yet I feelconscious that my vision has been re-
cently scared by some appalling, some soul-withering spectre.
Were it possible to undergo a temporary annihilation and
still to survive—te have been scathed and seared by some
lightning blast of misfortune so benumbing, so withering,
that, while I am mentally blinded, I can yet

Yes, yes! one thing is manifest—I bave drained some
cup of misery until my faculties are drunken—I am smit-
ten with that worst species of fatuity wherein the mind
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still retains a dim consciousness of its own hamiliating im-
becility. .

3
———

Ha! my brain is on fire—my head reels—Away! be-
one! avaunt! thou hideous and ‘abhorred nightmare!
ff, off, accursed incubus ! away, thou lying vision, thos
monstrous impossibility, thou spectral falsehood ! Shake
not thy gory locks at me, thou gorgon ! —Phantom ! shadow!
grinning devil of the air! I can gaze upon thy ghastliness
without flinching. T am neither to be fooled nor frightened
by the phantasinagoric coinage of mine own bewildered
brain. ¢ Why so !—being gone, I am a man again.” —Go!
and delude some other with thy frantic forgeries. Me you
cannot hoodwink—me you cannot cheat. I a baokrupt!
1aruined beggar! I, Mark Hawkwood, the only son and
heir of the wealthy Alderman Hawkwood—1I, a partner in
the great city banking-house, a houseless, penniless pauper!
Ha! ha! ha! I-laugh at the very thought—1I dash it away
from me with bitter mockery—I look down, I trample, I

stamp upon it witha smile of contemptuous and derisive
insult.

Many days have elapsed since I have had the courageto
to take up my journal, and O heavens ! what days of misery
have they been! [ could not have touched it sooner, for
fear my wits have been wandering, but I am now compars-
tively tranquil, tasting the grim calmness of .despair, eves
as the condemned criminal, who knows the warst, resigns
himself to his dark cell, and awaits his horrible fate with
sullen sternness. - -

Hateful, revolting, humiliating is the task, but I will make
a record of the recent occurrences while I.can yet recollect
them, not feeling by any means certain that my - presest
composure, if such it can be called, will be permanent.
When the stunning effects of this dreadful blow shall have
passed away, I may relapse into confusion and bewilder-
ment, perhaps be assailed by some violent. convulsion.
What is to become of me, either as to body or to mind, |
know not, care not. [ ain alost man. Life is now hateful
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to me—to nothing can I look forward, either with hope or

with desire, but to death. Quickly, quickly, may it come !

Said [ that 1. couold recollect the late frightful events?
Not altogether, for the day or two that followed my last de-
parture from Beddington. Park seem to be blotted from my
memory, us if the subsequent mental concussion had acted
retrospectively upon my faculties, partially obliterating the
previous hears. - *- - . o

But to my statement.—I was at the cottage at Epsom, ’
when: my- midnight slumbers were abruptly broken by a
violent rmging at the :garden-gate, accompanied by loud
shouts, and I had searcely started up in iny bed ere my
valet hurried into my room, telling me that a gentleman of
the name of Poole, who' had - arrived in a post-chaise and
four, desired to see me immediately upon business of the
utmost importance. : S :

. % What!” said I, adverting to the recent and somewhat
similar irrapiion-of Amos Harmer, ‘“another messenger
come -to enrich-me with his glad—I mean his sorrowful ti-
dings ?. -Why, my good Harrison! I have no more fa-
thers to lose.. -Is it a smug-looking gentleman with a brown
face 2—Ay—my worthy partner, no doubt. What can
the bloekhead mean by this .unseemly - intrusion ? Light
the candles:in the parlar—I will be down directin”

. Hastily arraying myself,I descended to my visitant, whose
kmggard and. exeited looks, aggravating his natural ugliness,
instantly proclaimed that he came upon no pleasant errand.

.5 In-Heaven’s name, sir,”’ he ejaculated, his usually ob-
sequious tone being exchanged for one of angry expostula-
tion, “ in Heaven’s name, sir, why have you hidden your-
self ; why have you concealed your address at a moment of
such dreadfu] anxiety as this? - No one, either in London
or:at. Beddington Park, could tell me where to find you.”

:-«.Harmer could have enlighténed your-ignorance, had
you inquired among: the clerks.” R : ‘
-. « Harmer is absent ; -he has been laid up for several days
with severe -illness<—and [ am not-much better ; no won-
der—] am harassed to death—torn to pieces—not a wink
of sleep:these two nighte.”” - '

% And so,us I am your partner, I am to share your
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sloeplessness on the third sight. Is that the purpose of
your visit 7"’ e -

s No, sir; as Iam your partaer, I come to tell you, what
you would bave knowa sconer, could I have found g:
out, that you are, like myseif, a ruined man—that the
of Hawkwood, Poole, and Hawkwood, is. insolvent—that
there has been a run upon the house for several days—that
we can face it no longer—that we must stop paymerit to-

* morrow morning !” : S s

“If you are drunk, Mr. Peole, ] must rgquest you to
vent your ravings elsewhere ; if you ate jesting, allow- me
to tell you that your jokes are not less ill-timed then imper-
tinent.” : h o

“ Drunk, sir, drank! it is yon who -have been too long
intoxicated, and high time s it that-you shouald become
sober. Your father’s sudden death occasioned dark rumors
to be circulated—it was whispered that he- had .recently
incurred heavy losses by large speculations—that you—
nay, sir, don’t start ; yes, that you, sir, youw, had been'a
frequenter of gaming-houses and the turf—an aseociate:of
blacklegs, by whom you had been extemsively pillaged—
people’s minds misgave them-—a run upon the bank com-
menced on the very day of the funeral—it has been unia-
termitting ever since—every thing counvertible -has been
turned into banknotes—we loeked up this. night with enly
a few hundred pounds—to-morrow niorning we must stop
payment !> - - PRI S ORNE

- Convinced as I now was by wmy partner’s Jook and-man-
ner that he was perfectly sober and, in earnest; I was -yet
unable thoroughly to comprehend his appalling tidings.

- ¢ Any bank,” said I, “ when exposed to a sudden rush
of this nature, may be compelled ‘for the. ‘mement-to sus
peud its payments, as we have recently ‘witnessed in the
case of the Bank of England ; but this does not destroy its
property, does not affect its uitimate solidity. ~ What bes
become of all the various and large amounts of stock stand-
ing in my father's -name ?. Does any teehnical difficulty,
consequent upon his death, prevent. their sale

¢ Yes; the worst of all difficulties, their non-existence,”
was the abrupt and surly reply. « Your father held no

Y - A
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stock ; he has deceived me, you, himself, every body ; he
has died insolvent—I tell you insolvent.”

.« Absurd | impossible ! you must be laboring under some
strange delusion, for, in searching for the will at Bedding-
ton, I found in his large tin box a profusion of stock re-
ceipts -of all sorts.”

‘¢ All has since disappeared—all isgone ! Whatever he
might have once possessed, he has died a beggar, of
which no one has a greater right to complain than myself.
Yes, sir, his conduct to me has been most scandalous, most
perfidious. Engage in immense speculations upon his
own separate account, he has paid the frightful losses thus
incurred out of the partnership fands, artfully concealing
their amount by excluding me from all participation in the
management of the cash, and by other trickaries. On the
ropture of Lord Malmesbury’s negociations for peace, on
the Irish Rebellion, on the Bank suspension, he operated
wildly, desperately in the funds, and was obliged to pa
enormous sums to his broker, for, by some strange fatal-
ity, he seems to have been always wrong. Not content
with this wholesale gambling, he speculated in various arti-
cles of merchandize, of which the results were equally
disastrous ; so that for years past he has been in an insol-
vent state, and has yet lived on in the same expensive
style, defrauding me, and cheating the whole world.”

«Upon what authority, sit, do you,g{isume to apply
these injurious terms to my late father? Recollect that you

, are speaking to his son, to one who will not suffer his me-
mory to be aspersed with impunity.”

« | speak on the authority of his own handwriting in his
own private ledger, which I have discovered within these
few hours, which I had never seen before, and which sug-

s more than I ddre tell you, so you had better return
with me to London, and examine it yourself. This was one
of the objects of my visit.” o

¢ Mr, Poole ! Mr. Poole! depend on it you are blinded
by some strange, some fatal misapprehension, and therefore
is it that I am most anxious to avoid the irrevocable dis-

ce of suspending our payments to-morrow, though I
Fe':l quite confident that we should soon be enabled to re-

VOL. I. 16
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sume them. What exertions haye you made to avert this
dire calamity ?”

I have done every thing in my power. More I could
not have accomplished, even had 1 been honored with the
valuable assistance of my surviving partner.”

A sarcastic sneer, which was not less new than offensive,
accompanied the utterance of these words; but I was too
much agitated to resent it. .

“ The bankers of London, as you are doubtless aware,
are ever anxious to prevent the stoppage of any of -their
brotherhood, because it generates a distrust which may
extend to the whole fraternity. They were called togeth-
er this afternoon—our affairs were submitted to them—
they decided that our’s was a hopeless case—that no assis-
tance which they miight render could be permanently use-
ful, and they unanimously recommended that we should
stop payment to-morrow morning. There, sir, now you
know to what extent I am drunk, and to what extent I am
jesting. It’s no jesting matter to me, I can tell you.”

Aghast and astounded as I was, a secret hope, a lurking
incredulity, a stubborn conviction that there must be some
enormous error in the statement I had just heard, stil
buoyed me up, and inspired me with a degree of firmness.
To me, however, suspense has always been more annoying
than the most dreadful certainty. agony of doubt up-
on a question that involved the whole future happiness of
my life was more than I could endure, and, in the resolu-
tion to end it as quickly as possible, I started from my
chair, exclaiming : .

¢ Come, sir, let us be gone ; I will accompany you this
very instant; I will examine this private ledger,and I shall
then be enabled to judge for myself. Nothing but oceu-
lar demonstration will ever satisfly me that my father’s im-
mense wealth can have been thus mysteriously dissipated.” -

“Tis for this very purpose, I repeat, that I have sought
you out. The post-chaise is waiting; we can be at the
banking-house in an hour.” . o

Heavens! what an hour! what a revolting, what a dis-
gusting journey ! What a soul-sickening contrast for one
just awakened from golden dreams of the brightest ambi-

A
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tion, the most rapturous, the most -unbounded felicity, to
be thus suddenly plunged into the double darkness of deep
night and anticipated bankruptey.

‘That my companion fully believed the dismal tidings he
had, brought was manifest from the insolent way in which
he spoke of my late father, as well as from his unceremo-
nious demeanor towards myself, for this sordid, this ab-
ject, crawling, gold-worshipper would have bitten off his
tongue rather than indulge in such reflections, had he
thought that his late partner had bequeathed riches, or that
his present partner had succeeded to them.  Here isa pre-
cious specimen, thought I, of what I am to expect from the
world, if- I am to sue for its tender mércies in formé pau-

i8. Once or twice I was tempted to chastise the vulgar
vituperator, but my heart sank within me, and I cowered
into the corner of the chaise, feeling like a poltroon, because
I feared that I was poor.

Rapidly as we drove, my ideas travelled so much more
fleetly, that I thought we should never have arrived. At
length, howeverswe reached the banking-house ; the door
was opened by the old porter, who slept -in the hall, when
Mr. Poole, lighting two of the large office candles, mar-
shalled me upstairs to my father’s counting-house, unlock-
ed the desk, drew out the private ledger, and opening it at
a particular page, placed it in my hands, pointing silently
but significantly to its contents.

In the stiff, formal, legible characters of my father was
written an account current, apparently drawn up with a
minate accuracy, setting forth on one side all his various
losses and pending liabilities ; on the other enamerating his
assets, which, after including every other description of pro-
perty, and a trifling amount of East India stock, left a
heavy balance against himself. In short, his debts exceed-
ed his means to the amount of several thousand pounds.

“ Read the pencil memorandum at the foot of the ac-
count,” croaked Mr. Poole, with a repeated and energetic
pointing of the finger. - [t was in the same well-known
handwriting, and to the following fearful purport.

« 1 die as 1 have lived—the first banker of the cily of
London. I have made no will, for I have nothing to

leave.” . .

4
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All doubt as to my utter ruin, and the total downfall ot",
our family, was now removed forever. The accursed bock ™
dropped from my hand, and I fe}l back in the chair with a
sickening prostration of soul, such as I had never beforeex-

rienced. .Had I been stricken with a thunderbolt, I could

ardly have felt more helpless and horrified. In the first

. hurried perusal of this woe-fraught memorandum, I had

not noticed . the appalling deduction that might be drawn

from it, an oversight to which my partner quickly called my
attention. - ‘ -

““ Do you observe, sir,” he hissed close to my ear, as if
shrinking from the sound of his own suspicions, even in the
dead silence of night, ““do you abserve that, when your fe-
ther made this entry, written in his usual firm hand, he
must have contemplated his own immediate death ?”’

1 made no reply, for, when I recalled the mysterious sud-
denness of his decease, a frightful misgiving flashed across ‘
my brain. -

¢ The private ledger,” pursued the grim raven at my ear,

* was so carefully concealed, that I only discovered it a few
hours ago. I have already apprised you that it suggested
more than I dared to tell you; but it is right that you
should know the whole truth, terrible as it may be, in or-
der that you may draw your own inferences. This, sir, is
what I found beneath the private ledger.”

So saying he placed in my hand an empty phial, labelled
with the words, “ Laudanum—DPoison.” :

Dreadful as it was, the conviction that my father’s death
had been suicidical restored my prostrate faculties, for [
foresaw that an additional disgrace would attach- to our
name and family should these suspicious circumstances be-

- come publicly known, and I felt the necessity of instantly
suppressing and crushing, since I could not refute them.

“You may be mistaken, sir,” said I, “in the dark and
sinister impressions which_you seem to have formed, and I
trust you have not imparted. them to others.”

“ Not to a living soul,” was the reply.

1t is well, sir, and it will be at your own peril if you
give utterance hereafter to any such insinuatiens, for thus
do I destroy the only evidence that can lend them a shad-
ow of support.”




THE MONEYED MAN. 186

With these words I stirred up the smouldering ashes of
the fire, and, thrusting the phial into the midst of them, it
presently flew to pieces with a sharp cracking noise, after
which I completely expunged the pencil memorandum with
a piece of rubber. :

- Now, sir,” 1 resumed, * there is no earthly evidence of
the crime which you would insinuate against my late fa-
ther; none but ourselves are justified in harboring any sus-
picions as to his death. My lips will be sealed for my own
sake and that of our family ; if, therefore, a whisper of the
sort transpires, I shall know to whom it will be attributa-
ble, and that man I shall hold strictly accountable, even
with his life, for a hint or an inuendo on this most painful
subject.”

“Upon my word, sir,” exclaimed my irritated partner,
bristling up and assuming. a swaggering tone, ¢ you seek
to carry it off. with a high hand. It is not enough to be
ruined by the knavery of your father, but am I to be brow-
beaten by you—by you, sir, whose wanton extravagance
and known connection with sharpers and gamblers have
eontributed not a little, as I verily believe, to the run upon
the house ?”

This insult was the more stinging and intolerable because
my own self-reproaches told me that it might very possi-
bly be true. Irritated almost to madness by the sense of

-my miserable, my humiliating, my irrecoverable down-
fall and ruin, I was delighted to find an object upon whom
I could wreak my maddened anger, and, in one of those
uncontrollable bursts of passion which had made me fell
poor Ned Simmons to the earth, I seized a candlestick, and
hurled it at the head of my astonished partner, accompany-
ing the action with such frantic gestures, and such a tor-
rent of execrations, that he made a rapid escape from the
room, fortunately without injury. ' :

God help me! I believe I was mad for the moment,
and that I should have folowed up my attack to some des-

rate result, had he not burried from the apartment.

ost thapkful am I that he withdrew himself from my fu-
ry. These are the unbridled paroxysms of rage that make
men ‘murderers, even without enmity or premeditation.
Raving like a maniac, I rushed out of the house.
16*
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How I got thither I know not, but I found myself in
Gracechurch Street, now solitary, dark aad silent, for the
few night-wanderers had been driven from the streets by the
rain ; the exhausted lamps had mostly given up the ghast,
while here and there a drowsy watchman, roused by my hur-
ried footfall, lifted the aged head that was nodding over the
front of his box, and muttered in.a hoarse, feeble voice,
¢ Past three o’clock.” , : '

~ Even in this busy thoroughfare, so thronged and so noisy
by day, there was a momentary hush, a deep serenity
around and above, but, alas! not within me, for my bosom
was a tumaultuous arena of all the angry passions. My
assault upon Mr. Poole had only acted as a stimulant to
my desperation ; boiling with hatred of myself and of all
mgankind, 1 still longed for some victim whom. I might sac-
rifice to my ungovernable fury ; but I glared in vain to the
right and to the left, in search of some houseless wretch
with whom I might pick a quarrel, and. provoke hinr to
mortal combat. .

In this excited, this half-frantic mood, I reached the
middle of London Bridge, when the rushing noise of the
waters beneath, or rather the insidious whispers of the
devil, suggested to me a horrible and yet a tempting thought.
In the the triumph and drunkenness of my supposed ac-
cession to enormous wealth' I had recently decided that
my life, as to its real powers and pleasures, was enly about
to commence. I mow felt, and oh! with- what a wither-
ing desolation of soul, that my vital course was ran, as
to all prospects of enjoyment, and that I had nothing to
expect for the rest of my miserable days but a ceaseless,
a hopeless, a heart-crushing struggle with poverty, hu-
miliation, contempt, trials, disappointments, and miseries
of all sorts. A single leap, a momentary splash, a con-
vulsive grasp or two, would save me from all this life-long
wretchedness. Burning as I was with the fever of
mental excilement, there was soinething soothing in the
thought of an emersion in the cool waters, whose lulling
echoes seemed to invite me to their gentle bosom. And
oh ! how delightful would it be thus to escape from the
sarcastic leer, or the chuckling grin of my exulting ene-

_—
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mies, and the covert satisfaction of my hollow friends, ll-
concealed beneath the flimsy mask of pity ; to give the
world the slip just as its ruin-scenting and beggar-hunting
hounds were about to open upon mé in full cry; to ex-
change the distractions of social war and the fierce bread-
fight of destitutior for peace and oblivion !

Uncertain and capricious wretches that we are ! Upon
what trifling, what mementary impulses does our fate de-
pend ! I had grasped the lamp-post with my left hand —
my knee was on the balustrade—in another instant I should
have climbed the parapet, and, perhaps, have plunged into
the waves beneath, when:a forlorn, rain-drenched female
crawled up to me, and, in a piteous voice, implored charity.
Charity from me! Was there, then, a-still more miserable,
more abject pauper than myself 2 This question occasion-
ed a sudden revulsion in my mind, which was rendered
more signal and electrical, when, by the flickering light of
the lamp, I obtained a glimpse of her features. - Faded and
haggard as they were, they still retained sufficient beauty
to remind me of Augusta Maynard, to whom, most unac-.
countably, my thoughts had hardly once reverted, for sev-
eral days past. s

If I am not mistaken, I left Beddington Park with thein-
tention of visiting her. How or why I beteok myszelf ,to
the cottage, I know not. That period, I repeat, is ex-
punged from my memory. The recollection of Augusta,
thus accidentally conjured up, changed the whole cur-
rent of my ideas. ¢ True, true,” I mauttered to my-
self, as I stood musing in the.rain; “I may still marry
Augusta, I may still live handsomely upon her present for-
tune; I may be wealthy when old Maynard dies—and he
1s gouty, and the gout killed hisfather! He does not look
as if he could live fong. 1 wish he were dead !”

In the intense selfishness generated -by the loss of my
own expected fortune, 1 felt asif I could have killed old
Maynard, or any one else, if I could thus become suddenly
rich. So stood I for some minutes, chewing the mingled
cud of golden and of desperate thoughts, and totally re-
gardless of the wretched woman still whining by my side ;
when the recollection that in my present altered circumstan-
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ces old Maynard would, probably, prohibit his daughter’s -
marriage, and thus aggravate my subsequent struggles with -
poverty and contempt, again harrowed my soul with all the
rancor of disappointment, all the blackness of despair.
Oace more I rushed forward as if pursued by a whole host
of enemies ; an impression so strongly fixed upon my dis-
ordered mind, that, on reaching the Surrey side of the
bridge, I repeatedly ejaculated, “ Thank God, [ am out of
the city I”

But this was not enough ; I must be out of London, out
of reach, out of sight, ont of hearing of the hubbub and
the consternation that would be excited by the stoppage of
the coming morning. W hither should I flee ? what should
Ido? ere, I knew not, but I must hide my head in
some impenetrable fastness of the country.

With this intention I continued to run forward till I reach-
ed an Inn-yard, in the Borough, when I seized the bell,
rilnging it incessantly, till a half-dressed ostler answered the
alarum.

¢ A chaise! and directly, instantly !’ I exclaimed, at the
same time putting half-a-crown into his hand, a douceur
which imparted a wonderful alacrity to his movements,
¢ Gallop, gallop the whole way !” said I to the boy, as I
jumped into the chaise, ““and I will pay you double.”

¢ Where am I to drive to, sir ?”’

This question caused an embarrassing pause, for I had
no ‘specific locality in view, but as it occurred to me that I
ought to communicate to my mother and Edith the dismal
tidings [ had learnt, I at length blurted out the word—
"~ «Croydon!” A

Thinking he must give double speed for his double pay,
the driver galloped the whole way ; a reckless rushing
through the gloom of night, which, however it might seem
to be in unison with my feelings, especially as it favored
the notion of escape from some impending doom, rather in-
creased than allayed the dizziness and pertubation of my |
mind. My head in a vortext, all my faculties in a whir{,
the past and present were confused together, forminga '
jumble of incalculable wealth, the squalor of a debtors’ jail,
parliamentary honors, a bankruptcy, Bacchanalian revels,
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a marriage with the rich and stately Augusta, accompani-
ed with “ tipsy dance and jollity”—the funeral of my fa-
ther, a passionate quarrel with my surviving partner, and
an ignominious flight from a whole host of infuriated credit-
ors. : ) : :

-Na wonder that in this mood my previous intention of
going to Beddington Park never recurred to me. After
paying the postillion, I hurried through the sleeping town
of Croydon, shrinking from its dim lamps as if they were
suapicious eyes peering at me ; and, skirring along the de-
serted road, I pluaged down the first dark opening that
presented itself, which proved to be a cross-road leading
through a thick copse, intersected by winding footpaths.
Into the darkest of these I struck, fighting my way with
the tangled underwood and the boughs and brambles of
taller growih, in the exulting thought that I was thus beat-
ing aside and trampling down all my worldly enemies.
Invigorated by this delusion with a preternatural energy, I
felt no fatigue, notwithstanding the violence of my exer-
tions, and continued wrestling on through the thicket, al-
though the gradually increasing light of day might have
shown me the real nature of the struggle in which I was
engaged. : - .

renched with the profuse dew-drops I had showered

down, and panting with mingled rage and exertion, I -
emerged at length from the dim covert, and found myself
standing, in the broad light of day, on the outward verge
of a wooded knoll, overlooking a lovely valley, emblazed
with the full radiance of a sunny morning. - Never, no -
never, shall I forget the sensations that suddenly over-
whelmed me at the sight of that beautiful, that majestic,
that sublime spectacle, on which, as I continued to. gaze,
transfixed with admiration, the throbbings of my heart grad-
ually subsided, the agitation and anger of my mind were ap-
peased, and the gentleness and serenity of the surrounding -
scene were slowly transfused into my bosom, until, in the
recoil of my feelings, my whole frame became penetrated
by a thrill of ecstasy.

Triumphant in all his glory and magpoificence, the sun
had just arisen from the | %orious crest of an opposite hill,-
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heralded by clouds of every gorgeous and tender hue, the
winged messengers of light, which, as they were wafted
up the sky by a fresh breeze, to the accompaniment
of the rustling wood, seemed to be sounding their glad
clarions to announce the advent of the god of day. - A flood
of rosy light, irradiating the valley before me, sparkled
here and there upon the surface of a stream, meandering
through its clumps and bushes, while its extremities were
still dim and grey with receding flakes of vapor. A per-
fumed, crisp, and bracing air fanned my temples, the birds
were carrolling their matin song, sheep were bleating
in the dewy pasture, cheerful cries and chirpings echoed
from the turf beneath, the leaves that danced in the air
above seemed to be clapping their myriad hands in joy
and acclamation ; all was brightness and rapture, as if hea-
ven and earth were celebrating their hymeneals amid uni-
versal smiles and love.

Part of the soothing and magical effect thus produced
upon my mind was perhaps attributable to the total ab-
sence of man—not a single fellow-creature was to be seen .
—1I stood alone in my deep and holy communion with na-
ture. Part might have been occasioned by the contrast of
past and present experiences, for so somnolent and incur
ous have been the habits of my life that I had never before
witnessed a sunrise in the country—and oh ! what a pro-
fanation of the term to talk of ja sunrise in London !—Re- -
turning from my balls and Bacchanalian orgies, amid the
bad odors of expiring lamps and matin scavengers, I have
occasionally seen the morning beams, after they had oozed
and struggled through the dense atmosphere, throw a sick-
ly gleam upon pale and jaded revellers like myself—upon
the revolting victims of vice, skulking to their haunts from
the dim eye of day—upon the wan and haggard sons of
toil, hurrying to their tasks—upon suffering animals goad-
ed on by still more brutal and more [wretched beings than
themselves—such objects had I seen in the faint and sick-
ly glimmer of a London sunrise ; but the hideousness of
that ghastly spectacle might rather be deemed the painful
death of night than the joyous birth of day—rather a spec-
tral phantasmagoria than the heaven-lighted revelation of
a living scene. :
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This distasteful recollection. tended, doubtless, to en-
hance my enjoyment, as I stood gazing in a rapt entrance-
ment upon the pageant outspread before me, indulging, af-
ter the first burst of admiration, in reflections scarcely less

tifying, from -their nature and their novelty, than the

auty and the grandeur of the prospect by which they had
been suggested.

“ So then,” I ejaculated, « there are natural and simple
pleasures, of whose existence I had no previous knowledge ;
pleasures which a pauper may command, and which are far
more exquisite than all the sensual indulgences of the weal-
thiest voluptuary. No sooner am I shut out from one sphere
of enjoyment than another is gratuitously revealed to me.
Wealth ! rank ! honors! Ican dispense with your services.
I resign ye without a sigh. I despise your poor attractions.
I have tried and found ye wanting. To the fickle winds,
and to the treacherous waves, do I gladly and eternally re-
sign ye. Never, never did ye waft to my bosom the peace
that soothes it now.” ‘

W hat must have been the capricious and disordered state
of my mind, when I could feel and reason thus, only a few
hours after I had been meditating suicide ! That my effu-
sion had not been prompted by a feeling of triumph at the
unexpected discovery of a new and costless pleasure, rather
than by a calm sense of resignation, I will not now main-
tain ; butit imparted a genuine consolation at the moment,
and I know not how long I might have remained on the
same spot, gazing and musing, had not my reveries
been broken by the approach of a shepherd with a boy
and .dog. AnZiety to avoid the sight of my fellow-crea-
tures again predominated over every other thought, but with
much Fess wildness and intensity. The spell, the enchant-
ment I have described were broken, but their tranquillizing
effects had not passed away. Oil had been poured upon the
stormy surges of my mind, smoothing and softening, though
not entirely stilling, their agitation. . o

I recognized the spot where I had been thus electrified,
for I had eften crossed the valley with my gun ; the recent
occurrences, although they gradually rose up before me
vivid and distinct, excited less consternation and horror;

¢
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I thought of my mother and sister ; and I made my way
towards Beddington Park, by lanes and solitary fields, and
obscure footpaths, miserably, unutterably, sad and heavy,
but neither with a raging heart nor a maddened intellect.

st

CHAPTER XVi. -

1798 coNTINUED.

TuoveH sunny, the autumnal morning was cool and
buoyant, and the lucid atmosphere, purified by the late
rains, gave distinctness of outline and brightness of color to
every object around me; yet, as I approached the park,
methought it had never assamed so sombre and forbiddin,
an aspect. My recent ecstasy had totally vanished, as we
as the charm that upon my previous visit had lighted up
Beddington with a sunshine of its own ; and in its stead a
visionary cloud now hung upan the scene, investing it with
. gloom, as with a pall. It wasno longer mine! The wide
domain, the swelling knolls, plumed by those noble trees;
the deer, the horses, the cattle, the carriages, all the « pride,
pomp, and circumstance” that would have conferred a
dignity upon wealth, now served only to mock and insult
my poverty. The very wind seemed to hoot, and the trees
to point their fingers at me. The old clack in the belfry
that surmounted the stables struck as I reached the house.
I'ts melancholy vibrations added to my deep despondency.
It was the bell tolling for my buried hopes ; it was the fu-
neral of my heart and of my fortunes, for it was the pre-
cise hour when our banking-house would be opened, and
our stoppage announced to the world !

When roused from my sleep by the rough sammons of
Mr. Poole, I had dressed myself with a” haste and disorder
which subsequent events had not tended to rectify. Soak-
ed with rain, bespattered with mud, my face and hands
torn with the briars through which I had scrambled, my

1
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features wild and haggard with agony and fatigue, I stole
noiselessly into the house, carefully avoiding tmmntu;
and, making my way into the room where my mother and
Edith were seated at breakfast, I was myself startled at the
loud scream of terror that burst from the former, who did
not immediately recognize me, and who, as I afterwards
learnt, imagined that a second gang of robbers had come
to demand her diamonds. ‘

¢ Mark ! dearest Mark ! is it you?” cried Edith, running
up and embracing me. ¢ Gracious Heaven ! how ill you
look ! what is'the matter >—what has happened ? You are-
bart, you-are wounded—Ilet me fly, for assistance.”

“ V&hy, it 44 Mark, 1 do declare,” exclaimed my mother,
staring at me with utter amazement: “ How could you
think of frightening me so, when you know how nervous L
have been ever since that horrid affair of the thieves? My
dear child ! you have had a fall from your horse—I am sure
you have—that horrid Telegraph is such a vicious creature
—I hope you are not much hurt.”

Not sorry to be furnished with an excuse which would
spare me much unpleasant explanation, I replied that I
might be scratched and soiled, but that 1 had not received
the emallest injury ; adding that I was not aware of my
alarming appearance, and that I would now retire to my
own room to make myself a little more presentable.

Having changed my clothes, and obliterated, as far as
possible, the external effects of my night adventure, I re-
turned to the room, and, seating myself between my mo-
ther and Edith, while I took a hand of each in my own, I
entreated them to summon all their fortitude to their aid,
as I had intelligence of the most distressing nature to com-

. founicate.

« Mercy on us!” ejaculated my mother, ¢ you are al-
ms‘ frightening me. Your poor father is dead and bu-
ied : I’m sare I never can forget it, when I see myself in
this horrid unbecoming cap : and what can happen worse ?
Is the will found? have you brought it with you? It
ought to have been communicated to me sooner—much
sooner——strange conduct !’
Not even hinting a suspicion as to the mode of my father’s
17

'ob. l.
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death, I broke to my auditors in a hurried manner, but
with as much tenderness as my own agitation would allow,
the insolvent state of our affairs, and the stoppage of the
banking-house. :

. After a moment’s anxious gaze at my face, my mother
laid her hand upon my shoulder, exclaiming in an agitated
YOICE (= ' .

«Mark ! my dear Mark ! you know not what you say—

ur fall has disordered your intellects—you must go to
gd directly. Ring the bell, Edith, and desire George 10
ride over instantly to Croydon for Dr. Twyford.”

¢« Alas! mother, I am not mad—I almost wish I were.
Indeed, indeed, this sad news is all too true. I wasin
hopes that Mr. Poole mi%ht have saved me this painfel
task. He said be had called here yesterday in search of
me.” : :

¢« He did, but when I learnt that he brought "no tidings
of the will, I would not be pestered with him. You know
how I hate the man.” / L

« | saw him,” said Edith, taking her handkerchief from
her eyes, “ and, thaugh he would not declare the purport
of his hurried visit, I felt assured, from his vehement agita-
tion and distress, that some great calamity must have over-
taken him, for his nature is too stern and ry, to be ea-
sily moved. I am no longer astonished, Mark, at your
‘wild and haggard looks, nor can I for a moment doubt that
we are all ruined, utterly ruined. Nay, dearest mother, do
not look so aghast—it is a-heavy blow—a terrible down-
fall—but we must endeavor to submit to it with fortitude,
as we may well do, for we are blameless. Thank God!
it is only a misfortune, not a disgrace.” .

« Not a disgrace !’ screamed my mother, now fully be-
lieving the dismal tale I had told her.” “ Not a disgrace!
—the girl’s a foel, and always was. Why, me must give
up the park, lay. down our carriages, dismiss our servants,
lose every thing that is worth living for. Horrible ! Why,
we shall be looked down upon, and trampled upon, and
spit upon, by all the world ; and we shall deserve it, for 1
myself hate and despise poor people, and always did.” -

s« If yon will only endeavar to reconcile yourself to this
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struggle, dear mother,” said Edith, «T am sure that Mark
and myself will do-every thing in our power to comfort and
support you, and though it must inevitably be painful at
first, yet—" : S

¢ I cannot understand this affair,” interposed my mother,
¢ it must be all a fable, a dream. What- has become of
all the money? Surely, Mark! you will not deny that
your father was once wealthy 1”

A hasty statement of the bad debts, as well as the vari-
ous large and unfortunate speculations by which he had
gradually impoverished hiwnself and his family, only serving
to excite her indignation while it satisfied her doubts, she
burst into a philippic against her late husband so violent and
unmeasured, that I care not to record it, concluding her
ebullition with a passionate flood of tears. After a short
pause she started up, eagerly exclaiming,

“ You do not mean to say that they will take away my
diamonds ? They shall not. I will never surrender them
—never! I will secrete them instantly—I will hide them
in the cellar—I will bury them in the garden.”

With which words she rushed from the room in a state
of the greatest excitement and distress.

With her usual sensible and quiet tact, Edith remarked
that it would be useless to attempt soothing our parent in
her present chafing mood, which would soon pass away,
when she trusted that, by constant and affectionate atten-
tions on her own part, as well as by an unobtrusive ex-
aniple of patience and resignation, she might succeed in
tranquillizing her mind, and reconciling her to the surren-
der of the diamonds, if required. ‘

¢« At al events,” she continued, “1 shall dissuade her
from concealments of any sort ; for, in this sad reverse, it
is above all things necessary that we should conduct our-
selves with a scrupulous honor and integrity. - If, as we
have just heard, but which I do not by any means admit,
our downfall will occasion us to lose the respect of others,
it is the more incumbent upon us to maintain our own re-
spect. Our first duty is to administer every possible so-
lace and succor to our poor mother, and what a blessing
is it that the legacy bequeathed to me by my godfather -

¢
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will enable me to make our change of life less revolting to
her feelings! This will, at all events, be saved out of the
wreck, and. I will take care that it shall be so applied as 10
render her fall less galling and humiliating.”

Tears were in her eyes as she spoke, and her veice fal-
tered whenever she made allusion to her mother ; but she
did not lose her self-possession for a moment, and:still less
her judgment, while advising with me as to the proper steps
to be adopted in the present emergency. ¢ Advising with
me,” did I say? Alas! myown mind was too.prostrate to
offer any beneficial counsel, but it was not required ; she
had judgment and sagacity .enough without my bewildered
promptings. : :

Pointing out the absolute duty of my being present at
the banking-house, the pusillanimity of running away from
an ordeal which must ultimately be encountered, as well as
the suspicions and misconstructions which such a course
would infallibly entail, she implored me to compose myself,
if possible, by retiring to bed for a few hours; to return to
the city in the evening ; and to attend the meeting of -cre-
ditors which would probably be summoned without delay.

Alluding next to my conditional marriage engagement,
- she expressed a firm convietion that its eventual celebration
would not only restore me to my proper rank in society, but
ensure 10 me a prosperous and a happy life.

« Nay, nay,”’ she pursued, endeavoring to smile, ** shake
not your head so despondingly. Remember that faint heart
never won fair Jady. 'To doubt Augusta’s constancy would
be treason against the whole sex : her father, as a man of
strict honor, will never sacrifice his daughter’s happiness on
the shrine of avarice or ambition ; so be of good cheer, dear,
dear Mark ! and let us hope the best. Come, you want
pothing but a few hours’ sleep, and you will face your dif-
ficulties without flinching. I know you will.”?

Passive rather than acquiescent, I silently suffered her to
lead me to my room, where she affectionately embraced me,
whispering in my ear as she went away—

| know not, Mark, whether the world will love us less,
but I do trust and beligve that we shall love one another
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all the more dearly for our losses, and trials, and troubles.
God bless and comfort you !> :

Friendly and judicious counsels, even though recommend-
ed by tones and looks of the most endearing affection,
may fall unheeded upon our ear_and bheart in the giddy
heyday of prosperity, but they exercise a double influence
when the bosom is softened by. sorrow and misfortune.
Lattetly I have become much attached to Edith, whose
gratitude, for I am the only one who notices her at all,
more than reciprocates my regard ; but not until this day
had I fully appreciated the clearness of head, ay, and the
warmth of heart, too, which lay concealed beneath all her
apparant coldness and reserve. One part of her conversa-
tion, however, did not quite please me. Why does she
put herself forward by exclaiming, I will do this, and 1will
do that, except to announce that she is now the richest of
the family, that we are paupers, while she retains unimpair-
ed her godfather’s legacy ?

And why, too, should she proclaim her intention of ded-
icating it to the service of a mother, who has ever treated
her so contemptuously, if not unkindly, when, if it were
emlpoyed in purchasing me a partnership in some house of
business (supposing me to be rejected by Augusta), it
might enable me to restore the fallen fortunes of the whole
family? To be sure, she will live with her mother, and
thus get the benefit of it. I hope dear Edith is not becom-
ing selfish ; but a change of circumstances very often alters
the character. :

In spite of several hours’ refreshing sleep, and the confi-
dence inspired by a long, affectionate, and invigorating collo-
quy with my sister, I could not summon courage to return to_
London until the darkness of night would shroud me from
observation. My late vain glorious boastings and anticipa-
tions, the fool’s garadise in which 1 had revelled, the gold-
en Ignis Fatuus which I had been chasing until it had de-
posited me in the slough of Despond, all these rose up be-
fore my mind’s eye, and, in the fear that they might be
equally visible to others, I dreaded the universal gibe and
mockery that would haunt my footsteps. Slouching my
hat over my face, and *muﬁling myself vp, I hurried past |

- 1T
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the lighted shops, end even winced from the blinkiog lamps,
walking at a rapid pace, that I might ensconce myseli &
soon as e in my own room at the banking-house.

How 1t happened that, with this feeling so strongly im-
pressed ron my mind, I should deviate so widely from my
purpose, I know not, but I continued- hurrying onwards
until I found myself (I use the word literally) standing
lfon Tower Hill, beneath the window of Fanny Hartopp.

heart, in its deep desolation and loneliness, had turned
towards her, and my foomeps had nnconscloudy followed
its promptings.

Surprised at my own absence of mind, I could not help
ejaculating, ¢ Fool that [ am, what business have I here!
1 am engaged to Augusta Maynard; I have given up all
the love and sweetness of life for gold and grandeur ; spd
this is not the moment, Heaven knows, for regretting——'

I paused ere [ could complete my soliloquy, for a shad-
ed outline was thrown by the lamp within theroom upon
the canvas-blind ; it became more definite and opaque; it
assumed the small, the graceful, the well-known formof
Faany. Electrified at the sight, I sprang- forward, and
placed myself immediately beneath the window, but the
shadow vanished as rapidly as it had appeared, and I could
no longer distinguish any movmg object upon the blank
and envious screen.

As if, however, to make atonement to my ears for the
grievous disappointment of my eyes, I presently heard the
sound of a piano-forte, and in another minute distinctly
caught the following verse of my own. song, in that voice
of melodious tenderness which, when once heard, could
never be forgotten or mistaken. . -

Although, when years are flown,
A change of scens or lot
Each other cherished tone
From our memory may blot,
A sound there is that yet,
Whatever change we prove,
We never can forget,
"!‘u the voice of une we love.

P

“No; we never, never can forget it,” lejaculated, as my
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bosom yearned witha fond delight. “¢ Dear warbling syren !
who could ever forget thee ?”’ . :

Quick as lightning the whole current of Fanny’s thoughts
presented itself to my heated imagination. She had heard
of my misfortunes, for the whole city must have rung with
the pews of the stoppage ; and, in spiie of my recent neg-
lect, of my known engagement to Augusta (for that, too,
had been whispered abroad), the dear girl had - been think-
ing of me and of my troubles with a fond sorrow, had been
brooding, perchance, over the secret disappointment of her
own hopes, until her bosom had poured out its feelings and
its ' sympathies in the impassioned tones that had just en-
chanted me. . : '

Oh, -how greedily my ear devoured every note! with
what eagerness did I listen for a renewal of the delicious
strain ! But all was aguin silent ; the light was withdrawn -
from the chamber; the warbling 1 had heard had been
Fanny’s good-night to my memory before she retired 1o
rest. My heart thrilled at the thought, and the tears actu-
ally gushed from my eyes. :

Mental anguish and excitement must have rendered me
unusually susceptible, for this was the second time in one
day that I had been thus vehemently affected. The occa-
sions, indeed, were not very widely different, for the bright,
the beaming revelation of Fanny’s undiminished regard,
was a sunrise to my soul. Her name still escaped from my
lips in whispered exclamations and blessings, when, after
having hovered some time longer about her now silent
dwelling, I paced slowly and with unwilling steps towards
the banking-house. '

Wishing to avoid another encounter with my partner, I
was hurrying up stairs to my bedroom, when, on passing
the parlor door, I saw a newspaper lying on the table.
With an irrepressible curiosity I snatched it up, and, run-
ning my eye down the columns in search of the city article,
read the following paragraph.

¢ The failure this morning of a great and long establish-
ed banking-house has excited the most profound conster-
nation in the eommercial world. Many ‘rumors are afloat
upon this subject, which we trust will not be confirmed.
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It is said that the senior partner had incurred immense loss-
es by the most extensive speculations, and that the catas-
trophe has been hastened by the wild courses and extrava-
gances of his son. It will be seen by our advertising col-
umns that a meeting of the creditors is convened for next
Wednesday, when the real causes of this distressing occur-
rence will doubtiess be revealed.” - ’
Unless this invidious coloring proceeds from the maligui-
ty of Mr. Poole, what a precious specimen does it afford of
the candor and kindness of the world! Ay, ay! tram

upon the fallen, insult the powerless, malign the bankrupt! |

Who is the jackass that delights not to have a kick at the
dead lion? My wild courses! an occasional indulgence
in fashionable recreations. My extravagance ! a few thou-
sands beyond my paltry allowance.

It is too ridiculous. I despise such base and spitefal
calumnies. : :

What an inconsistent, whatan inexplicable thing is human
nature! Unable to sleep during the greater part of the
night, my thoughts reverted to my poor father in a mood
of compunction and regret totally at variance with all the

_previous train of my ideas. When 1 imagined -that his
death would not only free me from all restraint, but render
me one of the wealthiest men in the city, I rarely looked
forward to it with the proper feelings of ason. Nay, I fear
that I have sometimes been unnatural enough to yearn with
a secret impatience for its occurrence. Now that he is
dead, leaving me heir to nothing but almost intolerable dis-
appointments and humiliations, and a lifelong struggle
with poverty—now, in short, that I have nothing for which
to thank him, I not only deplore his loss, but accuse myself
bitterly of having too often attributed to selfish and sordid
motives a line of conduct which may have originated in the
most disinterested regard for my welfare.

In many, many instances do 1 suspect that I have been
rash and unjust in my judgments. The curtain that veiled
the past is now drawn up. The long-standing embarrass-
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ments of the house, explaining the real motives of -my fa-
ther’s actions, upbraid me for my unfilial and uncharitable
construction. His earnest, his importunate entreaties that
1 would decline the banking business, so full of hazard
and anxiety, and adopt some profession in which my abili-
ties might ensure success; his restriction of my income
to a fixed sum, which I thought so shabby at the time ; his
excluding me from all share in the management, or insight
into the affairs of the house; his recent great anxiety that
I.should marry Augusta Maynard, or some other heiress ;
his objections to my taking a house at the west end of the
town ; his sudden ‘illness, occasioned probably by mental

ony ; and the recent’ moroseness of his temper, attribu-
table, doubtless, to the same cause, have now received a
solution very different from that which [ had assigned to
them. : g

But who can expect a man to see clearly when he is
kept studiously in thedark > Oh! that my poor father had
possessed less pride! Oh! that he had given me his con-
fidence! But I cannot wonder at his obstinate reserve,
when there is too much reason to apprehend that he took
refuge in death from the horrors of a public insolvency.

For the first time I have felt my reverses: the iron has
entered my soul. What misery may yet be in store for me,
Heaven only knows, but methinks the bitterness of my
downfall is over—surely I must have drained the cup of
hamiliation and wretchedness to the very dregs, and can
never pass through another ordeal so harrowing, so degrad-
in%, so heart-crushing.

have attended a meeting—rather say [ have been plac-
ed in the dock like a criminal—I have been had up before
my creditors. How I dreaded, how I shrunk from this ex-
cruciating process language cannot tell. Chimerical as was
the notion, yet was I for the second time fully impressed
with the conviction that every one of these men, before
whom I was to stand as a sort of felon'whom they might
pelt with as much impunity as a Shrovetide cock, was per-
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fectly acquainted with my recent trivmnphs, my premature
bragadocio and exultation, when I revelled in the deliriom
of a golden apotheosis. Oh! with what a seorching blush
did my cheek tingle as I thought of my Alnaschar visions
of grandeur and magnificence, wherein 1 was to * bestride
the narrow world like a colossus,” or rather to be set
like the golden calf which all men were to fall down and
worship! Oh! what would 1 have given for a cup of
Lethe’s stream, that I might forget these vainglorious swag
gerings of my intoxicated spirit—but no—they haunted me
in embodied shapes, mocking and mowing, and pointingat
me with derisive grins! What would I have given to es
cape from this accursed meeting! Given? Fool that I
‘am to talk of giving, when I have not a shilling to ransom
me from my fate. I was tied to the stake, and I must en-
dure the baiting. .

- What are the hypocritical long faces of a funeral party,
‘half of whom are generally gainers by the death they af-
fect to deplore, compared to the genuine woe-begone vis-
ages of a meeting of creditors, all of whom are losers,

. whileall believe themselves to have been outwitted—the most
galling of feelings to a Mammonite! Worse than spectral
apparitions moved around me on every side. Smug trades-
men and dealers, naturally hard-featured, and now grim as
gorgons—dappsr brokers, lately as abject as spaniels, ‘now

. showing by their supercilious looks that they felt their su=
periority to a fallen gentleman-—merchants, whose conde-
scending forbearance or contemptuous pity were worse than
a direct insult—portly bankers affecting to look indignant
at the discredit brought upon their order, and, standing as
sternly aloof as the pharisee did from the publican, glared
upon me with eyes and countenances of every sort, save
one; in all that numerous assemblage 1 could not discover a
single friendly face. hat right had I to look for one, I
who in my mania for Tashionable coteries had scorned the
society and the friendship of my fellow-citizens? 1 had
been insolent, I confess, drunk with arrogance, mad and
blind with confidence ; but I had only fallen from a greater
height, and was entitled to sympathy from the very con-
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trast between my recent culmination and my present down-
ward hurl. . :

Not finding this sympathy, I was rather vexed at not be-
ing moreinsulted. Harshness and upbraidings would have
acted as an anodyne upon my irritated spirit, but the hate-
ful men were civil, if that term can be applied to a con-
temptuous forbearance. I was questioned, indeed, about
my overdrawn account, my cottage at Epsom, and my
debts ; but my answers elicited no other comments than -
lifting of eyebrows and shruggings of shoulders.

The only contumely to which I was subjected proceeded
from my partner. It had been proposed and carried that
Mr. Poole should be employed at a liberal salary to wind up
the affairs of the house, including my late father’s unsettled
speculations in various articles of merchandize, when one
of the creditors moved that ¢ his friend,”” Mr. Mark Hawk-
wood, should be associated with him on the same terms.

¢ In that case,” sneered Poole, “I must decline the
generous offer just made to me. Mr. Hawkwood is utterly
ignorant of business,and can afford me no assistance what-
ever, unless I am likely to have dealings in horses and dogs,
or French dancers and Italian Opera singers.”

Insolent muckworm! There was no candle-stick at hand,
nor should 1 have again hurled it at him if there had been,
for my spirit quailed beneath the conscious truth of hisrebuke,
and I sedulously turned over the leaves of a ledger, pre-
tending not to have heard him. My patron, however, not
only persisted in his proposition, but even volunteered a
defence of my conduct, urging the great expectations to
which I had been educated, and pleading my exclusion
from the business as some sort of excuse for my betaking
myself to a life of pleasure. His good offices were vain :
his proposition fell to the ground for wapt of a seconder,
and its failure was sent home to my heart by a smile of tri~
umphant derision from Mr. Poole.

here might have been consolation in knowing that I
had oné friend in the room, but even this poor solace was
embittered by self-reproach; for this unsolicited, this gene-
rous advocate, who had, in this moment of my deﬁudation,
publicly called me his friend, was no other than- Ned Sim-
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mons, whom 1 had invariably ridieuled as a pert vulger
unworthy of my acquaintance, whom I had stolen uj
and struck to the ground under cover of the darkness!

Sick at soul with these manifold and aggravated hun
iations, I continued mechanically turning over the leave
the ledger, hearing and heeding nothing, until the sile:
of the room conveyed to me the welcome knowledge t
I was once more alone. .

END OTF VOLUME .
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