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THREE WEEKS

AT

FLADONG’S.

CHAP. XII1.

Kincat and Steeple meet with an adventure whick
adds something to their stock of information on
the subject of Sir ITenry’s scheme.—They fall in
with Lord Stanza, in a mysterious character and
situation—An explanation—Sir Henry and Frib-
ble—the latter worms out of’ the baronct ¥he par-
ticulars of the duel with Lord Stanza—Sir
Henry’s progress with Sally—Ide renews the offer
of the necklace, the acceptance of whi~h is waved
by Sally until she is convinced of' Kincut’s per-
Jidy.—The baronet’s sanguine anticipations of
ultimate success—Sally's opinion of’ him—her in-
dig .ution and hatred rise in the same proportion
with his ardor.— Preparations for the masquerade.

THE eventful evening of the masque-
rade had arrived; and as soon as it was
VOL. XII. B
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«~sufficiently dark for their purpose, Kin-
cat and Steeple left their lodgings for
the purpose of making some few ar-
rangements for the completion of their
scheme, which yet remained to be per-
fected. Hope and expectation were
now wound up to the highest pitch, and
it only remained for fortune to crown
or wither them both.

They had advanced but a few
yards, from the strect in which their
lodgings were situated, when their at-
“tention was powertully arrcsted by a
conversation between two men who
were walking before them. A third
person seemed to hang upon their rear,
as if with a design to catch the p:rti-
culars of the conversation, while the
men engaged in chat, appeared to speak
with a loudness of tone which courted
rather than shunned hearing.
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“ But prithee, my dear Harry,” said
one of them, and it was the first sen-
tence which Kincat or Steeple could
hear sufficiently to conncct its purport
—¢ hast thou no scruples about this
thing? For my part, I love a whole
skin, and would be sor:y to endanger
it for such a paltry sum as Sir Henry
has engaged to give you for your service,
Bat what the devil are you ‘to provide
for whiskers? And your voice croaks
more than Kincat’s.” )

¢ The devil !’ ejaculated Kincat, in
a whisper to Steeple, at the same time
drawing him still nearer to the persons
in conversation, so anXious was he
after this incipient disclosure, not to
lose a single expression if he could help
it.

* Money is money !** returncd the
B2
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other unknown —* I do not know the
thing 1 would not do for money, if it
did not absolutely place my neck in
danger, with all the chances of detec-
tion against me. I am only required
for two hours, from twelve till two, and
just to clap on the dress of a Don
Cossack, appear very fond of some
pretty girl, who is to be provided for
the purpose, and to receive her cue, and
all this for twenty pounds! Let me
tell yoy, my boy, that the work is not
hard, that the pay is sure, and the time
it requires not equal to that taken up
by a walk through Bond-street. As to
whiskers, my lad, what occasion is
there for any, since my face will be
masked.”

““ But in case of the detection of you
by the real Kincat,” answered the first
—¢ how will yvou manage to get through
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the affair ? If he should blow you to
the company who is to be ready to sup-
port you? You ought to be able to ex-
tricate yourself?”

¢ Sir Henry Priapus is to be a min-
strel always pretty near me, in case of
need ;> returned the other—* and Mr.
Fribble, and half a dozen of others of
their acquaintance will be wandering
round us in the disguise of Bacchanals,
who will eflectually shield mg from
every thing like danger. As to, the
morality of the thing, its all meer moon-
shine, and besides I have nothing to do
with it. 1 am only to court and kiss a
pretty wench, and there’s a bank note
for me!”

Kincat and Steeple fell back a few
paces, to determine what should be
done. There was scarcely a moment
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left for reflection ; and the first impulse
of Kincat’s mind was to spring upon
the two ruffians whose conversation
had thus reached their cars, and to com-
mit them into the custody of some
watchmen for the night, so as completely
to overthrow the whole of the plot.
This idea, however, was almost as soon
relinquished as it had been suggested ;
and Steeple proposed that they should
rather refrain from taking any measures
of violence to prevent the scheme from
being attempted, but avail themselves of
the information they had picked up as
to the hour of operation, and the cha-
racters to be assumed by the vile
schemers, to work a complete counter-
action of the effort which Sir Henry
aimed to produce, as this would have a
tendency to make the revenge of Kincat
more full and decisive,
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After a few minutes irresolution
Kincat agreed to come into the
scheme which Steeple suggested; but
Le had still a curiosity to hear more, as
well as to know something of the mys-
terious third person, who like them-
selves had appeared rather in the cha-
racter of a listener to the conversation,
than a principal or secondary in the
conspiracy. They accordingly advanced
a second time, but the discourse seemed
now to have taken a different turn, and
what appeared to them still more extra-
ordinary, the mysterious stranger' was
evidently attracted by the same conver-
sation in which they were thcmselves
so much interested, for he now walked
with his arms folded as in an attitude
of thought instead of attention, and was
evidently too much cngrossed by consi-
derations confined to himself to throw
away any notice upon the persons or
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the objects by which he was surrounded.
In a few moments the other strangers
disappeared, and he remained alone.

The curiosity of Steeple was to the
full as much awakened as was that of
Kincat, and as the street was parti-
cularly private, and the darkness of
the night very auspicious, the latter
determined, without ceremony, to place
himself in a situation which would
give him an opportunity at least of
discovering the face and features of
the stranger, which might afford a ready
clue to the mysteriousness of his man-
ner, and show what occasioned the
interest he had shown in the conversa-

tion.

The stranger was at this moment,
under the immediate reflection of a
lamp, and the opportunity was too
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excellent to be lost. Kincat accord-
ingly advancing in studied haste made
a trip which dexterously brought him
across the path of the object of his
curiosity ; and on Kincat’s recovering
himself, and looking the person in
the countenance to make an apology
for his apparent awkwardness, what
was his surprize and pleasure to see the
face of Lord Stanza.

His lordship had recognized Kincat at
the same time, and a mutual Burst of
pleasure broke from both as ‘they
met each other’s gaze. But the instant
astonishment had quitted possession of
Kincat’s mind, suspicion took hold of
it. What could Lord Stanza have to do
with this affair? Was it impossible
that he could be implicated in the plot
against one of his most intimate friends?
Such a conduct was totally irreconcile-

BS
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able with all those chivalrous feelings
which usually glow with peculiar ardor
in poetical bosoms ; yet to what cause
could he attribute the presence of Lord
Stanza under such circumstances, and
the particular curiosity which he had
displayed? If his lordship were really a
party in the plot, Kincat felt that he had
committed a most egregious, if not fatal
error, in thus suddenly making himself
known, justat the instant of the burst-
ing of his plot, and cousequently at the
time when concealment was more than
ever necessary.

The suspicion of Kincat was a little
increased by the taciturnity which imme-
diately followed the exclamation uttered
by his lordship. Several secounds elapsed,
and not a syllable more was said; and
Kincat very naturally conjcctured that
my Lord Stanza was soconfounded by his
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discovery in such a suspicious situation,
that he was completely at a loss for
words to express any thing like the apo-
logy which circumstances req:ired. In
a few moments, however, his lordship
found his vocal powers, and exclaimed,
“ my dear Kincat, 1 really thought
you were at this moment ‘n France: but
I am uncommonly glad to find myself
mistaken. Indeed itgives me pleasure to
see you, for I have much to say to

”

you,

1

* Indeed, my lord!” replied Kincat,
relaxing a little from that look of stiff-
ness which he had at first assumed, “then
your lordship will now have an opportu-
nity of relieving your mind, if relief
will be the effect of a disclosure!”

There was still so much stiffness in



12 THREE WEEKS

the manner of Kincat, as to convince
Lord Stanza that all was not as it used to
be between them. His lordship, who
wanted not pride, was at aloss how to
reconcile this unwonted stateliness of
manner to his feelings, and determined
by separating from Kincat as abruptly as
he had met with him to remove the op-
portunity of a repetition of that which
he could not consider in any other light
than an insult. Before he had time,
however, to act upon this resolution,
Kincat had repented him of his mistrust
of his noble friend, and he made an ad-
vance to remove the impression caused
by his first essay. * My dear lord,” said
he, ¢* we have been playing the part of
listeners here to night, and I suspect
your lordship has been in some such
situation, I am here incog. and since
your lordship hasaccidentallygained pos-
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‘session of my secret, I will throw my-
self upon your confidence and friendship
to remain unknown.”

His lordship paused for a moment and
then replied, * my dear Kincat, your
unaccountable and unusual stiffness at
first caused me some surprize and disap-
pointment. But no mors of that, the
recollection of clouds should never sur-
vive the vapours themselves. Are you
aware of the existence of a terrible con-
spiracy against your mistress and your-
self? Are you aware thatin a few hours
an attempt will be made to deprive you
of the poor girl by a stratagem ?"

Kincat replied in the affirmative, and
in few words, communicated the whole
which hehad learned to Lord Stanza, con-
cluding with an expression of his sur
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prize that his lordship should be so well:
acquainted with the nature of the plot.

¢ Cecase your astonishment, my dear
friend,” answ ered Liord Stanza, ¢ and lis-
ten to ‘a plain, unvarnished tale.” Two
or three days ago, in a conversation with
the master of the hotel, I gathered from
him, that he was very ill satisfied with
the conduct of Sir Henry Priapus. Not
a female of any appearance could shew
herself in his house without incurring
some of those insulting attentions from
himr which he termed the gallantry of
polished life; but which, in fact, were the
mere covers of designs the mostatrocious,
and such as no man of honourable prin-
ciple could entertain himself, or sanction
in the conduct of others. The circum-
stance, however, which had given him
the greatest disgust to the character of the
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‘baronet was the following: on that very
morning, the landlord chanced to be in
an apartment adjoining one into which
Sir Henry and Mr. Fribble had just en-
tered, accompanied by a gentleman and
lady, at least as their dress bespoke them:
and the doors of both rooms being neg-
ligently left open, he could not avoid
hearing the discourse which took place,
the purport of which proved that the
two strangers were intended to perforin
certain characters at the masquerade this
very evening, for which each was’to re-
ceive a douceur of twenty pounds. The
man was to perform your character, and
the female was to be in the very act of
receiving and answering his vows, when
as far as the landlord could understand,
Mrs. Kincat was to be brought to the
spot to witness the supposed infidelity
of her husband. The landlord heard no
more, but he had gained sufficient infor-
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mation to give him a thorough disrelish’
for the company of such a guest, whose
practices were calculated to bring his
hotel into complete disrepute. As your
friend, he declared that he should have
felt dissatisfied with himself had he not
communicated this information to me ;
and on my promising to intcrfere, he left
the busiuess in my hands. 1 lost no time
in calling upon Sir llenry, and challeng-
ing him with the baseness of his beha-
vicur, he attempted to deny it, but
ﬁndiné my authority too strong to be
overturned by a falsehood, he changed
his tone, censured my officious interfer-
ence, and talked of satisfaction. 1 ex-
pressed my indignation at his conduct,
intimating my perfect readiness to meet
him, since that seemed to be his desire.
An immediate arrangement was made, in
halfan hour we were opposed inthe field, -
and, on an exchange of pistol shots, he
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Teceived a ball in his arm, and wenthome
satisficd. 1 determined, however, not
tosuffer the matter to rest, for I was too
well aci;: ainted with the character of
Sir Heury to believe that he would suffer
an accident like this, to have any kind
of influence upon his subsequent opera-
tions. I therefore requested the land-
lord of the hotel to give his waiters their
cue to be ever on the watch over the ac-
tions of a man whom we had so much
reason to suspect and dread. In conse-
quence of this request, I have obtained
some additional information, by means
of which 1 watched the fellows whom
we have just lost from the hotel, and
picked up the substance of their con-
versation ; and doubly happy am I now
to have the opportunity of acquainting
you by word of mouth of all these par-
ticulars.”
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The reply of Kincat was an expres-
sion of gratitude to Lord Stanza for thus
interfering to preserve his honor.  “ But,
my dear lord,” continued he—* in what
way did you propose to act in case you
had not met with me. Have you any
plan formed ?”

¢ 1 have arranged with Venal, Booby,
and Sir Abraham Belton, to go with me
to the masquerade, for the express pur-
pose of watching the conduct of the
conspirators, and thwarting their de-
signs;” replied Lord Stanza—‘ and we
are to meet two hours hence at the
hotel, for the purpose of going together.
Our habits will be alike, those of ma-
riners, composing the crew of a vessel;
and by this mark you may distinguish
us. But pray, my dear fellow, when
came you to town, and what do you
know of this business "’
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Kincat immediately gave Lord Stanza
a succinct account of the circumstances
which had taken place since they last
met, including all the information he
had picked up respecting the plot formed
against him, and in conclusion, commu-
nicating to his lordship his intention
to carry into execution a particular
plan which he himself had formed to
counteract the design of Sir Henry.
“ But,” said he—*‘ my scheme will by
no means interfere with yourintentions,
my- dear friend: on the contrary, the
presence of such a groupe of well dis-
posed auxiliaries will give me a courage
and confidence which must have consi-
derable effect in the issue of my project.
We will meet you at the masquera '~
and then I will be more explicit. 1 have
still much to do.”

This accidental interview was a
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powerful cordial to Kincat’s spirits, and
gave him new energy to pursue the
completion of his undertuking. The
hour was rapidly approaching when the
sports of the evening were to begin ; and
as soon as he had made the few arrange-
ments which had been previously in-
complete, accompanied by Steeple, he
took his way to the masquerade rooms ;
and having habited himself 2nd his com-
panion in the dresses they had deter-
mincd on, they both emerged into the
temple of gaiety.

To return, however, to Sir Henry
and Sally: the former had been ruffled
in no inconsiderable degree by the un.
expected call of Lord Stanza, and the
counsequences to which it had led; and
although in the baronet’s bosom, con-
science was very seldom heard to exert
its voice, in this instance, the internal
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monitor did make an attempt to check
the progress of Sir Henry in the path of
moral turpitude. But the effort was
weak and imperfect, and entirely failed
of its intended effect. It is true, the
reflection that part of his plan was
blown to Lord Stanza by some means,
which he was utterly at a loss to
fathom, caused him some uneasiness;
since he very reasonably conjcctured
that as his lordship was not bound to
keep the secret, it might get to thg ears
of Sally, and thus tend to the utter
defeat of his project. But this feeling
was entirely unaccompanied by any
thing like remorse or contrition for the
part he had acted; on the contrary, it
produced only a determination-to expe-
dite his arrangements to prevent’ tri-
umph from being wrested fronf him ; and
the colloquy which he held with himself
he concluded with protesting that if
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the event should cost him his life, he
would never relinquish the pursuit of
Sally, until he had gained the object
which he accounted so valuable.

Fribble had found out the circum-
stance of the duel by dint of his own
unconquerable curiosity. He had no-
ticed Lord Stanza’s visit, the imme-
diate departure of Sir Henry from the
hotel, and his subsequent return with
his arm wounded ; and he had no doubt
that something of the kind had oc-
curred ; but how to get at the fact by
any other means than sounding and
questioning the baronet himself, he
knew not, and as his curiosity would
not consent to any compromise, he ac-
cordingly began to sift the baronet on
the suhject—¢“ My dear Sir Henry,”
said he—~‘*it is amazingly queer that
duels should ever be fought after cool
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deliberation. It is much better to go
about such matters when the blood is
in a ferment, and the courage boiling
over!”

Sir Henry looked at Fribble for a few
moments, without making any reply,
and then tacitly returned to his task of
reading a new novel which had been
just brought him by his valet.  Frib-
ble, however, was not to be driven from
his purposc by this kind of treatment ;
but with undaunted valour he retursed
to the charge. ‘ Wounds in the arm,
my dear Sir Henry,” said he again—
‘““are not oftcn attended by any bad
consequences: a little tedious perhaps,
but never followed by any danger.”

“ Humph{” quoth Sir Henry, with-
out raising his eyes from his book; and
as Fribble made no instant remark, the
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‘baronet soon afterwards resumed——
« They say the authoress of this novel
ijs mad. At any rate she may be classed
amongst the eccentrics.”

«“ Mad people are often the best
authors!” replied Fribble—¢~ Witness
my Lord Stanza, who writes and fights
from the impulse of the moment, and
generally does both with full effect.””
As he said this, he glanced an expressive
look, at Sir Henry as if to read his

mind.

“ What do you know of Lord Stan-
za’s figliting?” asked Sir Henry, who
now began to think that the affair o}
the duel was not exactly that profound
secret he had wished and intended that
it should be; and who determined to
make Fribble speak out.
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Fribble saw that his question had
caused a little perplexity to the baronet,
and more with a view to answer his
own purpose than to reply to the inter-
rogatory of Sir Henry, hc answered—
“ not much to be sure, Sir Henry;
that is, not as much as you are likely to
know ‘of it. Kincat, Sir Henry, was
my antagonist; and if you had asked
me, ‘ Fribble, what think you of Kin-
cat’s fighting ?” I might have been able
to give you an answer, Sir Ilenry,which
would have come to the point.”.

¢ To what do all these hints and in-
sinuations tend, Fribble ?” asked Sir
Henry—*¢ Tell me plainly and truly
what is your meaning? Ilave you heard
any reports of Lord Stanza fighting 2
duel? And what do you meau to infer
respecting me "’

VOL. 111, c
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“ Why now, my dear Sir Henry,”
returned Fribble—* why do you affect
all this ignorance ? It is of no use to
deny the affair: by this time I'll be
bound it is in every body’s mouth.
How many paces® IHow many shots
exchanged

Sir Henry had no longer a doubt that
Tribble was acquainted with the whole
affair, although he was completely at a
loss tb discover by what means the
rumbour could have reached him. Con-
cealment was, therefore, no longer neces-
sary. “ Since you know so much,”
quoth the baronet; ¢ [ will admit to
you that Lord Stanza and I have had a
meeting, which termirnated in this
wound. The cause was simply this:
his lordship took upon himself to quar-
rel with my conduct. Some devil had
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whispered to him that I was engaged in
a plot against his friend Kincat, and
nothing would satisfy him but that I
should relinquish my scheme or stand a
shot with him. There was conse-
quently no alternative but to meet him
in the field: and you know me suffi-
ciently, Fribble, to besure that I should
feel no qualms nor hesitation ahout
giving him an opportunity to obtain
satisfaction.”

Fribble was happy now that he had
fished out the fact which he had been
trying after ; and as he was no philoso-
phier in these matters, he could not for-
bear from shewing the feeling of triumph
which predominated in his bhosom.
¢« Kgad, I thought it was so! Now, my
dear baronet, never from this moment
set me down as decficient in sagacity
and ingenuity! Would you belicve it,

c2
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Sir Henry, no person on earth ever
whispered a breath about the affair to
me; but 1 discovered it altogether by
means of wy own penetration: from
this moment I’ll turn astrologer; and
that’s no bad notion; for do you know
that Jady M really does tell fortunes,
and receives visitors for that purpose
from one to four o’clock, three days in
the week. All I require, is a broad
brimmed hat, a gown ornamented with
all the signs of the zodiac; a wand, a
folio book, a chafing dish, and two or
three other odd articles!”

It was not without some difficulty
that Sir Henry conquered the disposi-
tion he felt to quarrel with Fribble as-
soon as he found that he had, in fact,
heard not a syllable on the.cubject of
the duel, but that his questions were
merely the result of his own insatiable
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‘and awakened curiosity. While Frib.
ble however, ran on with hisrhodomon-
tade on the subject of conjuring, Sir
Henry was engaged in discussing with
himself the propriety of resenting the
impertinent officiousness of a man who,
in fact, depended upon him for the means
of existence. Fribble was likely to
prove useful to him in the winding up of
the plan he was about to carry into exe-
cution; and this consideration stayed
his choler, and induced him to assume
an appearance of satisfaction and good
humour, which, at the same moment,
were as far distant from his real feelings
as heaven is from the earth, as he re.
plied, and by the way he had only caught
the conclusion of the sentence—¢¢ yes,
Fribble, I think you might pass for a
conjuror, as far regards the qualification
of impudence; and I am also of opinion
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that you would not be at a loss for’
words. But you mean to say seriously
and in sober truth, that you found out
this duel by intuition? If so, your cu-
riosity has been exceedingly fortunate in
finding suchample food to satisfy its ap-
petite on this occasion. I am fearful,
however, that Lord Stanza may use
every exertion to thwart my scheme.”

¢¢ As far as he knows it, depend upon
it, he will,” returned Fribble—‘ 1 know
his lordship to bea staunch friend of Kin-
cat, and one who will be most ready to
revenge any real or imaginary insult
offered to him. DBut if you have reason
to suspect that he is informed of some
of your intentions, the only way to de-
feat his designsis by promptitude. While
he is dreaming of his plans, let us ex-
ecute ours; though the devil of it is,
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we have no power to expedite the lazy
foot of time,”

“The only way,” cried Sir Henry,
after a moment’s pause, * is for me to
endeavour to improve the impression I
have already made on the weak girl’s
heart. I must attack her perpetually,
and by making myself master of heraffec-
tions effectually counteract every exer-
tion which may have in view the defeat
of my scheme. I will to her this mo-
ment ; for I have advanced too far in this
business to relinquish it easily. ° No,
my dear fellow, I will stake life and Jeath
upon my scheme. If I fail here, not-
withstanding the numerous triumphs
which have hitherto crowned my efforts,
I shall considerall 1T have done as no-
thing; all my abilities as below medio-
crity; and all my future plans of plea-
sure mere moonshine. Many weak and
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irresolute fellows might be disposed to
abandon the object which is so well de-
fended; but [ am only the more deter-
mined by the multiplication of difficul-
ties. Deterred by no principles of ho-
nor, by no touches of conscience, by no
yearnings of sympathy :—scared by no
anticipation of t he consequences which
will, or which may ensue from this step
of mine, I will bid every danger defi-
ance, and grasp my victim, even though
she perish within my embrace.”

Such were the licentious sentitients
which were blazing in the bosom of Sir
Henry when he left Fribble to seek Sally,
determined to make anew and bold effort
to win her affections. With a view to
assist him in this endeavour, he took with
him the identical necklace which, on a
former occasion, he had offered to Sally,
and which she had refused. He flattered
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' himself, from the glimmerings of love,
which he fancied he had perceived in her
manner towards him, withia the last few
hours, that she might now be induced
without any very remarkable difficulty,
to rccant this frigid pertinacity of beha-
viour towards him, and to accept this
token of his homage, as the first une-
quivocal proof of her change of opinion
towards him.

Sally felt herself in a most embarrass-
ing situation: determined as much as
ever not to lay herself under an obliga-
tion to Sir Henry, she had to revolve in
her mind in what way she could de-.
cline his offer without coming to an ab-
solute breach. Her hesitation, which
was sufficiently evident upon her counte-
nance, was interpreted by Sir Henry in
the most favourable manner to himself;
and led him to believe that she was fully

cS
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inclined to accede to his wishes as soon’
asshe had quieted the usual scruples

which females feel, or affect to feel, on

these occasions. Thus having persuaded

himself, he renewed the offer in a more

confident manner, adding his hope that

this would be considered the first proof
of an unchangeable affection.

Nothing but Kincat’s particular de-
sire could have been sufficient to restrain
the anger and indignation of Sally at
this speech. It required much exer-
tion'to still the workings of those pas-
sions which rebelled in her breast; but
as soon as she had recovered some com-
posure, she replied—* Sir Henry, at
any rate you will excuse me if I de-
clineaccepting such a present from you,
until I have received convincing assur-
ance that T am indeed the deserted
being you would have me believe,”
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“ And then, dear excellence, you will
make me thrice happy!” exclaimed
the enraptured Dbaronet, seizing her
hand, and almost devouring it with
his kisses, for he had too high an opi-
nion of the ingenuity of his plan to de-
ceive Sally, to think, for an instant, of
the bare possibility of a failurc in his
attempt—¢‘ You have indeed made me
blest by allowing me the anticipation
of your relaxing from that sternness
which has hitherto marked your beha-
viour to me, and of the cnjoyment of
that love for which I have so-long
sighed.”

The ardor and audacity of Sir Henry’s’
manner raised the blush on the cheek
of Sally ; but she was compelled to
submit partially to the redundancy of
the baronet’s love. She could not, at
the same time, avoid feeling her
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batred of him rise every moment, as,
she reflected on the shameless perfidy
of his character; and the more he
lavished his compliments and profes-
sions of attachment upon her, so much
the more did her contempt of him esta-
blish itself. Sir Henry, on the contrary,
completely deccived by her conduct,
and mistaking altogether the true mo-
tives of her behaviour, hourly flattered
himself into a belief that he was gain-
ing rapid ground in her heart, and that
a very few days more would bring
him-to the consummation of his happi-
ness. Stimulated by this idea, Sir
Henry was perpetually at the side of
Sally, resolving that any impression he
had made should not be weakened by a
want of attention, and that no other
individual should have the opportunity
of being much with her, to poison her
mind against him; for, truth to tell, he
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was continually in a state of- apprehen-
sion lest Lord Stanza, or any instru-
ment of his, should watch some occa.
sion of his absence from her to put her
in possession of the circumstances of
the late duel, and the causes which led
to it. '

No other source of consolation had
Sally to support her under all the tor-
wenting assiduities of Sir Henry, ex-
cept that she was conforming herself
to the wishes of him to whom her life
was devoted, and that every passing
hour shortened the period destined for
her probation. She had scarcely time
to eat, drink, or sleep, without the inter-
ference of her officious persecutor ; her
dressing room was not free from him;
her bed room scarcely was a sanctuary
against his approaches : if she were ill,
he must be her companion to talk away
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the vapours or charm the head-ache:
in truth he was as her shadow ; and the
poor girl was compelled to shut herself
up in the hotel to avoid the mortifica-
tion of being compelled to have his
company through the strects.

In the mean time, so highly coloured
were the accounts given by the baronet
of the progress of his intrigue, that
Fribble began sincercly to fear that the
affair would be accomplished without his
interference, and he should thus be
baulked of his thousand pounds; and
this consideration threw him into dole-
ful dumps, which preyed so visibly upon
his countenance, that Sir Henry, who
had never been accustomed to see him
gloomy and serrowful, began to be alarm-
ed lest something very serious had hap-
pened to him. He accordingly took an
opportunity of sounding Fribble on the
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subject—¢ How is it, my good fellow,
that your phiz is such a sign-post of
trouble within these last few hours?
Have you broken another tilbury, and
lamed another horse?”

«“ No, Sir Henry, nothing of the
sort !’ returned Fribble, ashamed of
the real cause of his vexation—* Bless
your soul, you must be greatly mistaken,
for I never was half so happy in the
whole course of my life as I am at this
moment. Zounds! I could jump over
the moon! But let me offer you my
congratulations, my dear baronet, upon
the success of your scheme hitherto.
I should not be surprized it you were
to obtain all your wishes without pay-
ing a masquerade visit at all!”

Sir Henry hesitated a little, and then
replied—¢ It will be out of my power
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to do that, for Sally has put all my hopes
to rest for ever, if she be not satisfied
with Kincat’'s falsehood. So that I
must manage to convince her of this, be-
fore I can expect to reap any benefit
from my exertions. The masquerade
must be the place: it is there we must
play our cards well; and then, my dear
fellow, I shall carry off the wench for
whom I am sighing, and you will touch
the thousand you sigh for !’

This reply was a complete cordial to
the' spirits of Fribble, who recovered
all his wonted blythesomeness of coun-
tenance and mauner in the twinkling of
an eye, the moment he heard the sound
of the thousand pounds. * By my con-
science, my dear Sir Henry!” cried
Fribble — ¢¢ You deserve success, and
that is more than obtaining it, as some
very great play manufacturer has written
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it. And be assured, there’s no step in
the world which I can take for you,
and which you may not comwmand me
in.”

Sir Henry shook him by the hand, and
after thanking him for the profession,
immediately dispatched him to make
arrangements about such characteristic
dresses as would be suitable on the
occasion ; a commission which Fribble
took upon himself to perform, with more
gleein his face and his heart, than he had
known, felt, or experienced during the
last twenty-four hours; for the breath
which had revived the subject of the
recompence promised to him, had in-
stilled into him an infection of the most
powerful description, and determined
him to enter upon all the business
which might be required of him, with
that kind of zeal and alacrity which
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would substantiate his claim to the
rccompence Sir Henry bad promised
him.

Thus matters stood upon the arrival
of the evening of the masquerade; and
Sir Henry finding Sally perfectly ready
to accompany him to the scene where
the perfidy of Kincat was to be made
clear, considered that he had now over-
come every impcediment to his wishes.
The dresses were procured ;—the various
persons intended to perform were all
assembled, and having received their
lessons took diffcrent routes to the
rooms,
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CHAP. XI1II.

The commencement of the masquerade— Kincat gets
sight of Sir Henry and Sally —Curious mistake
of the baronet, which facilitates the execution of'
Kincat's scheme —Kincat employed in a manner
different from what ke intended, or had expected—
Fribble receivesan anonymous letter, und is forced
to play in ¢ new character, which causes him no
little mortification und perplexity, and raises a
Jear in his breast that he shall lose his promised
thousand pounds—His escape, and interview with
Sir Henry, who, to the great discomfiture of
Fribble, undervalues his services, and gives him
vonly a tenth of the promised douceur.—-Fribble
obliged to take shelter in a closet, by the arrival
of the fuir inmnoruto of Sir Henry, who, for the
first time, unmasks to the baronet, and clectrifies
both him and Iribble.

e —

As soon as Kincat and Steeplc en-
red*‘the masquerade rooms, they were
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accosted by a variety of different chd-
racters; but in vain they looked round
for Sally : she was no where to be seen,
and, after wandering up and down for
upwards of an hour, Kincat began to
think that after all, he had been made a
mere dupe of Sir 'Henry, Sally, and
Lord Stanza, and that he had been an
arrant fool for not paying more attention
to the tale of Sophy. Steeple himself
was staggered in-his opinions, as the
time fixed upon for the opcrations
which had brought Kincat and his
friénd hither, had gone by nearly half
an hour without producing any single
onc of the characters they had been
tauglit to expect to meet.

While, however, they were still in this
state of doubt and perplexity, uncertain
whether to remain, or to return, they
were suddenly accosted by four sailors,
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whom Kincat immediately recognized
to be Lord Stanza's party; and this
discovery relieved him in a moment of
a weight of anxiety and of suspicion
under which he was scarcely able to
bear himself up. Singling one indivi-
dual, whom from his manner and form,
he believed to be his friend Stanza,
Kincat took him by the arm, and draw-
ing him on one side, addressed him—
“ My dear fellow, what has detained you
so late? I began to think that yop had
Joined in this scurvy conspiracy, ,and
had resolved to revenge yoursclf upon
me for the suspicions I threw out against
you two hours ago !”

¢ Avast heaving, you lubber!” ex-
claimed the stranger, in a tone of voice
which was very different from that of
Lord Stanza—** clap your unintelligible
lingo under hatches, and up with a
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little common sense. Why what the
devil, or who the devil do you take me
for? Do you think I am cruising about
here under false colours ? Look ye, my
gallant master, I'm much out in my
reckoning if you are not some d d
pirate on the look out, d’y¢ see, for some
little pinnace or another. But it shan't
do: I'll maintain the authority of my
country, and be his majesty’s high
constable for the ocean. I'll be in your
stern- all the night, and d—n me, if I
find you steering out of course, I'll
bring you to by a shot, which shall make
you remember.”

Kincat was staggered, and began to
apologize for his rudeness in speaking,
as he had doue, to a stranger, under a
complete misapprchension of his real
person; and as he said this, he was
turning away to renew his search round
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the rooms, when another of the groupe
of mariners, tapping him familiarly on
the shoulders, whispered in _his ears—
“ Come with me, and I will lead you
to the very spot where the persons are
in whom you are so much interested,
and for whom you are at this very mo-
ment seeking.”

Satisfied that this was the real Lord
Stanza, Kincatbeckoned Steeple tofollow
him; and the mariner, giving a private
signal to hiscompanions, was as promptly
followed by them, whileheled Kincatand
Steeple tc a recess on the other sile of
the room, which had hitherto escaped
their notice, and where, to his great plea-
sure he saw a male and female character
sitting, the former of whom he felt ¢on-
vinced was no other than 8ir Henry,
and the latter Sally, who gave a start of
recognition on seeing him.



48 THREE WEEKS

Sir Henry himself, for it was indeed
the baronet, who, with Sally, was seated
in the recess, no sooner saw Kincat, and
witnessed the movement of Sally, than
he felt persuaded this could be no other
than the person whom he had engaged
to represent Kincat; and he congratu-
lated himself upon the deception being
so very perfect as to take in even Sally
herself. The circumstance he could not
avoid considering as indicative of ulti-
mate success; and immediately rising
from his seat, he advanced to Kincat,
and taking him by the hand, exclaimed,
in a low tone of voice—‘ You have
acquitted yourself admirably hitherto!
Go through. the character as you have
commenced it, and instead of twenty,
you may demand of me twice that sum
to reward your ingenuity.”

Kincat bowed byt made no reply,
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and Sir Henry resumed, pointing to
Fribble, whoappeared advancing towards
them, and accompanied by an elegant
figure of a woman; *that is the lady to
whom all your attentions are to be
directed. She has received her instruc-
tions, and will shew no disinclination te
your addresses. You need not to be
backward in paying your respects, nor
in taking a few liberties. Your object
is to excite jealousy in the lady you will
discover with me.”

Again Kincat bowed in silence, and
Sir Henry left him. Kincat, however,
who saw that Steeple was on the alert,
and that the plan he had formed was
going on admirably, determined to hu-
mour this joke. He accordingly whis-
pered his intention to Steeple, and ad-
vancing to meet the female who had been
pointed out to him, received her from

VOL. III. D
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the hand of Fribble, and promptly be.
gan to assail herin all the language of the
most studied compliment. It required
but a few moments to discover to him
that his female companion was merely a
painted and excellent casket which con-
tained not one gem of mind., She had
no conversible qualification whatever,
and it seemed matter of difficulty to her,
to make even a monosyllabic reply when
a question was proposed to her. These
discoveries, however, did not prevent
Kincat from paying a lavish attention to
her, at the same time that he took care,
by frequent glances, to inform himself
of what was passing in the recess. Sir
Henry appeared to be unweariedly pur-
suing his plan of weakening the affec-
. tion, by raising the jealousy of his part-
ner, while she seemed to shew every
disposition to give him credit and to ae-
commodate herself to his views.
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" 1In fact, the baronet had no cause to
complain of coldness on the part of the
lady, who, after affecting a great deal
of grief at the perfidy of her lover,
upon which Sir Henry took care to
dwell with much pathos, declared in an
affected tone of anger and disappoint.
ment, that she would trust man no more.
Sir Henry had learned from experience,
that there is nothing like the improve-
ment of the moment when a2 woman is
well disposed towards you. For such a
moment he had prepared himself in the
pPresent case: theinstant therefore, that
she had ¢losed her ejaculation, the ba-
ronet, drawing the devoted necklace
from his pocket, which had been twice
refused by Sally, laid it in the lap of
his companion, and had the superlative
happiness tobehold itaccepted and pocks
eted by the fair one. After this there
was no more room for doubt in Sir Hea-
D 2
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ry’s mind. It only remained for him o
make bold advances to win the fortress,
and he resolved to strike the decisive
blow at once.

As soon, therefore, as he saw that
the attentions of Kincat to the fair
strangertp whom he paid his homage, had
made a sufficient impression, Sir Henry
addressed his companian,—* Fairest
and best of women! The wretch who
can shew such an insensibility to charms
like thine, is totally undeserving of
the regard of beauty! Come, my
angel, you shall find me a model of
love and constancy; one perpetually de-
voted to your pleasures; and assiduous,
only to promote your felicity! Come, my
charmer, too long have you kept me at
a distance; but now that I have con-
vinced you of the perfidiousness of Kin-
cat, there is no moie pretext for delay;
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and I must claim the promise I with so
much difficulty extorted from you—the
promise to make me blest !”

A tempest of sighs burst from the
bosom of the fair one at this desire om
the part of Sir Henry, after which she
suffered the baronet to lead her out of
the public rooms to a private apartment,
where he could give scope to his feel«
ings of love without witnesses. Here
Sir Henry became uncommonly urgent
with his fair one to unmask; bat this
she pesitively refused, alledging that she
certainly could not consent that her face
should be exposed in a situation of such
an equivocal description. To the pro-
hibition thus laid down, Sir- Henry
was therefore compelled to render a re-
luctant acquiescence, and to content
himsel with such a portion of grati-
fication as the faiv inconetant chose to
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concede to him, but which the baronet
hailed as the pledge of more complete
enjoyment,

In the mean time, Kincat, Lord Stan-
za, and the rest of the groupe of friends,
having outworn the amusements of the
evening, retired to the hotel to join
Steeple, who, in the performance of his
part in the scene, had left the masque-
rade some time before, and to enjoy to-
gether the successful issue of the scheme
‘which Kincat had planned, and which,
with the assistance of Steeple, he had
so happily executed. But what this
scheme was the reader may be anxious
to learn.

A very few minutes after this party
had retired, while Sir Henry was en-
joying his téte-d-téte with his fair com-
panion, and Fribble was debating with-
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in himself whether to lament or rejoice
at the easy termination of the affair,
without requiring any exertions on his
part which would give him, an indispu-
table right to claim the promised recom-
pence, the latter received a notefromsome
strange hand. Poor Fribble turned the
paper over and over again, without daring
to explore beyond the external address,
lesthe might find somechallenge, or other
unwelcome contents ; for he could not
conceive for what other purpose a letter
could be given to himin such a place, or
by what means his name had escaped to
the knowledge of any one.

When his fears began to subside a lit-
tle, with a trembling hand, -Fribble tore
open the letter, and retiring to the most
private part of the reoms, in order that
his agitation should pass unnoticed, sum-
moned up boldness to read to himself



36 THREE WEEKS

the following piece of mysterious coun-
sel—* If Mr. Fribble expects to touch
the thousand pounds promised him on
eertain conditions, by Sir Henry Pria-
Pas, let him not lose a single moment.
He is advised not to let Sir Ilenry
sleep upon it, lest he may dream some-
thing which shall have the effect of
changing his determination. This ad-
vice is given to Mr. Fribble by a sincere
well-wisher to him, and from one who
thinks a thousand pounds would be bet-
ter in, the pocket of Mr. Fribble than in
the purse of Sir Henry Priapus!”

By all the saints in the calendar”—
exclaimed Fribble loud enough for any
person to have heard him, butfortunately
no one was within hearing, *“ Whoever:
thou art that hast written thisletter, thou
art a man of decided good taste, and a
d—d civil fellow ; and I will act upon
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thy advice with all the expedition-in my
power. ¢ LLest lie may dreanysomething!’
Humgph, now I am:in truth no:conjuror,
but I can see that this-meanssometling !
What the devil' could he dream about
that would: induce him to' change his
mind? However, it is not my business
to stand shilly shally, when so-much mo-
ney is at stake; so by the Leord, I’ll
wait for my voluptuous baronet, with
his liquorice tooth, and try all: in my
power to lighten him-of the sum stipu-
lated for !

Fribble had-accompanied these ejacu-
lations with a considerable violence of
gesticulation, the result.of which was
an erroneous impression that he was
performing the part of a manige; and a
groupe of personages of both sexes,
excited by curiosity to see how he sup-
ported the character, had by the time he

DS
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had ceased speaking, gathered round
him. Fribble, unconscious of the mis-
take into which he had led them, wasat
a loss to understand their object in thus
pressing upon him, and was agitating in
what way to satisfy and extricate him-
self at the same moment, when he was
anticipated in his intentions by a wag,
who, assuming more boldness than the
rest, accosted him with—* Pray, sir,
may I ask the cause of a man of your
intellect being thus scurvily treated ?*

* Scurvily treated!”” ¢ Man of my
intellect ! echoed Fribble, beginning to
be seriously alarmed, without knowing
why.—¢ Really, sir, Ishall feel much
obliged if you will tell me what plots
are in agitation against me? What have
I done to deserve scurvy treatment ?*

* Why, sir, I dare be bound,” resum.
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ed the wag—** that you are some great
writer who has lampooned too severely
the vices of the age; and that some
dissipated wretches, by way of reveng-
ing themselves upon you for blows
which they have felt, have resorted to
the detestable, but too common plan of
getting you locked up in a mad-house.
It is really shameful to reflect how
genius is used in this degenerate age !
1 wonder much that Pope and Churchill
did not end their lives in Bedlam, or
some kindred receptacle !”

¢ Well,” thought Fribble to himst.q,
¢ this is the most excellent joke I ever
knew !” He relapsed then into a fit of
thoughtfulness for a few seconds, during
which he endeavoured to think of some
plan by which he might rectify the
error of those about him, and rescue
himself from persecution: the increasing
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pressure of the crowd, however, and
the varied and mortifying nature of the
remarks which incessantly invaded his
ear, precluded the possibility of collecting
his thoughts sufficiently to arrange any
plan by which he might effect his pur-
pose. Stung to the quick by the inso-
lence of some, and the affected pity of
others, Fribble soon lost that equilibrium
of temper which he usually preserved,
and making an effort to break the
groupe, exclaimed—* Do you think me
mad »’

There was a boldness in his tone and
manner which were very indicative of
insanity ; and so powerful was the im-
pression made upon the spectators by
his movement, that several of them
could not avoid elapping their hands,
and shouting ¢ Bravo!"” in token of
their approbation of the ability he dis-
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played in the character—* Mad as a
March hare!” returned. the wag—
* Worse than the most incurable lunatic
in St. Luke’s!”’-—* Zounds,” said
another---¢“ Mad Tom. in King Lear,
was never half so well performed!”

The big drops stood upon the brow
of Fribble, as he heard himself set
down for a mad-man, and bethought
himself of the thousand pounds which
were put in jeopardy by every moment’s
delay. At this very instant too, to
complete his terror, he saw Sir Henry
himself, and his female companion cnter
the room, and walk acress as though
they were about to leave the festive
scene. He was now. almost mad in
good earnest; and no langer able to con-
tain himself, he roared out most voci-
ferously, * There they go, by Saint
Anthony, and if I don’t look sharp, b
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shall be dished out of my thousand
pounds! Ladies and gentlemen, for
God’s sake make way, and let me pass
for a thousand pounds ! And he then
made a new effort to disentangle himself
from the throng.

Incited, however, by the suggestions
of the wag, who had already made him-
self conspicuous by addressing the sup-
posed maniac, and who was one of a
party evidently disposed to play off their
wit -upon Fribble, the crowd compacted
itself more closely together, so as com-
pletely to prevent the escape of ‘Fribble.
«« His keepers will be here soon,” said
one---* and it is but charity to him to
keep him out of mischief until their
arrival 1”’—¢ As he seems to be outrage-
ous,” quoth a second—** a little flagel-
lation might be eftectual,”
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¢ D—=~tion !"’ roared Fribble—‘ Am
I to be imprisoned and flogged without
having given offence! Let me go, for
the love of God, let me go! If you
detain me another hour, I shall be ruined
past all hope of redemption! Let me
go; for God's sake, let me go.”

All his ejaculations, prayers and out-
cries, however, only tended to impress
upon the minds of all around him,
more strongly, the conviction that he was
supporting the character with all* his
might and main. In another part of
the room, there was a female mask deli-
vering lectures upon animal magnetisi,
It was suggested by one individual, and
instantly adopted by all, that the luratic
should be taken to her, to be acted upon
by the principle which she had becn for
two hours labouring to illustrate. Ina
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moment after this resolution had: been
formed, half a dozen men had laid
violent hands upon Fribble, who, to do
justice to hig spirit on this.occasion, no
sooner found himselt so unmercifully
handled, than he began to curse and
kick with prodigious foree both of voice
and of action, and to roar out that he
was no more mad than the wisest
amongst them, and that he was sure he
had fallen into the hands- of swindlers
and pick-pockets, instead of being with
wellsbred company as he had originally
thought himself to be.

All his words were wasted on the
desert air and all his efforts of no
avail: by force of arms he was carried
to the female lecturer, who was informed
that he was a poor gentleman labouring
under insanity, and therefore a fit sub-
Ject for her operations of magnetism.



AT FLADONG'S. 635

* You are fit subjects for the devil who
say so,” exclaimed Fribble, who began
to feel very bold and courageous on
the business, as he thought of the dan-
ger of losing his money. * But let me
go, and 1'll say no more about it—detain
me, and I'll trounce ye all !”

‘“ He appears to me to be decidedly
mad,” exclaimed the lecturer—* but if
his malady be a mental disease, you
must be aware that my power over it
is extremely limited and uncertain.
That which is immaterial is unsuscepti-
ble of attraction ; and that which will
not obey the magnetic influence is out

vof the pale of my ability. The more I
look at the poor man, the more I am
convinced not only that ke is mad, but
that the mania by which he is afflicted
is of the most inveterate species. Mark
the violent muscular agitation to which
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he is subject, evident in the continual
clinching and opening of the hand, and
the violent vibrations of the whole frame.
Observe the convulsive movements of
his heart, and the restlessness of his
body. His struggles are the actions of
aman in the worst stage of the disorder:
there is no coherency in his conduct;
no consistency in his gesture; no con-
nection in his language. The light of
reason is withdrawn, and he wanders
lost amidst the dark and bewildering
mazes of language !*’

“ I know what I am talking about as
well as you do, madam;” ejaculated
Fribble, who could not silently hear
himself so foully aspersed—‘ and I
know I have been terribly abused ; and
that all your preaching is nothing more
than the rankest nonsense.”
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" % We need no other proof of his insa-
nity,” returned the lecturer—* the per-
ceptive organ is completely suspended
from its operations. Poor gentleman!
You hear that he is incapable of distin-
guishing right from wrong, genius from
folly, and the ebullitions of the sublimest
intellects from rank nonsense. Animal
magnelism will cure all bodily ailments,
counteract the effects of palsy, apoplexy,
and all the countless catalogue of dis-
eases to which the human frame is
liable; but it cannot administer to a
mind diseased. Can any inform me of
the cause of this unfortunate man’s com-
plaint? Could I travel to the source
I might be able to find some means to
remove that which has influenced the
streams! Can any one point out fo
me, if [it be hopeless love, or black
remorse ?”
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¢ Black devil!” vociferated Fribble,
making a sudden effort to disentangle
himself from the grasp of those who held
him---¢ in durance vile.” ¢ I'll tell you
what, I won’'t bear this treatment. I am
as sound in my mind, as my lady there
who preaches so much about nething!”

Poor Fribble, however, spoke to the
air; his struggle was defeated, and his
exclamation unattended to. * I think,”
cried the inveterate knave who seemed
bent upon quizzing Fribble until he had
really made him mad—“1I think itis
remorse, madam, which has overthrown
his ¢ goodly mind.” You must know,
madam, that he is a celebrated writer,
who hath for some time lashed most
violently the follies and vices of the
day; and it is rumoured that his seve-
rity has driven some persons mad and
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some to suicide. Now if this be the
fact, it is more than possible, that in
his serious moments, when he has been
alone, the ghosts of some of these mar-
tyrs in the cause of fashion may have
appeared to him, and inflicted upon him
those wounds of conscience which
have turned his brain. Or, without the
interference of ghosts’’—

“D n your ghosts!” cried Frib-
ble —* and d—-n your magnetism !
But above all ; d—-n your impudence
for taking me for a madman! By hea-
ven, if you don't let me go, you shall all
repent it! Why I am one of the pro-
jectors and proprietors of this evening’s
masquerade!”

This assertion completely shut the
door of sympathy against him ; and as
he was evidently becoming so boiste-
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rous as to endanger the security as well
as the peace of all around him, it was
suggested that he should be locked up
until the amusements should be termi-
nated, or his keepers come in quest of
him Others were for making him fast
to a corner of the room, where all his
violent antics might be rendered of no
effect, except to contribute to the
amusements of the company. Neither
of these modes, however, were adopted,
for Fribble himself, seeing a glimmer
of hope that he might now make his
escape from the scene, in a very cool
and good humoured manner, begged of
them to send him away to the hotel
from which he had come, and to depend
on him, he would not return to plague
them.”

The wags who had made their sport
of Fribble were probably aware that
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they had gone sufficiently far in their
joke, and that if they proceeded to
much greater lengths they would incur
consequences which would not be easily
got rid off: and this might operate
upon them more forcibly than the in-
treaties of him who had been the butt
of their merriment. They conferred
together for a few moments, before they
ventured to give a reply; and at length
the same person who had been the ora-
tor on the occasion before, signified the
readiness of the company to suffer him
to go at large, provided he would allow
them to conduct him clear out of the
rooms, so as to render it impossible
that he should again make his appear-
ance to the terror and annoyance of the
gay votaries of pleasure.

Thrice happy was Fribble to avail
himself of this condition ; and, consi-
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dering it the very acme of prudence,
s0 to regulate his behaviour as to
avoid any repetition of the dangers
from which he had so recently escaped,
he fell from that high tone of anger
which, under the irritation of the mo-
ment he had adopted, and coming down
to his usual levity and affability, sub-
mitted to be led out of the rooms, and
took his way with no slight feeling of
self-satisfaction to the hotel to catch an
immediate interview with Sir Henry.

Some persons situated as Fribble had
been, would have scorned to suffer the
matter to die away so quietly as he did ;
and in all probability, would have rushed
headlong into half a dozen duels by
way of obtaining satisfaction for the in-
sult offered by the wags of the masque-
rade ; but Fribble’s actions were govern-
ed by a very different principle; inde-
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pendent of his detestation of a duel—a
detestation implanted in his bosom by
nature, and scorning to be superseded
by any modern notions of intrepidity. He
was a man of the world, and consider-
ed it most prudent to let insults slide
over the surface of his temper without
causing any unpleasant sensation or
collision of sensations. He reflected
that the scene of the transuctions was
a masquerade, and that at a masquerade,
the great principle which ought to regu-
late every man’s actions is that of giving
and receiving in the same currency—
rub for rub; joke for joke, sneer for
sneer, and the like. He was therefore
perfectly disinclined to resent the free-
doms which had been taken with him,
because such resentment would have
shewn an ignorance of the world and of
fashionable manners, of which he would
VOL. III. E
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have been ashamed, and might have led '
him into a duel.

“Is Sir Henry Priapus returned?”
was the first question put by Fribble on
his entering the hotel, to the first waiter
he met; and on rcceiving an answer
in the affirmative, without hesitation
away he posted to the baronet’s apart-
ment; for, as he determined to himself
as he hurried along the passage, his was
an errand which would not admit of a
moment’s delay, and where it was much
wiser to dispense with the ceremonies of
custom than to be guided and governed
in this instance, where no less a sum than
a thousand pounds was at stake. ¢ It
will be the making of me,” said Frib-
ble to himself— it will enable me to
carry all my grand schemes into imme-
diate execution. I shall no longer be
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compelled to lick the dust off the shoes
of this great man and the other. No,
by heaven, I'll set up billiard tables, and
rouge et moir banks, and I'll have an
hotel and a private theatre on the true
Parisian model ; and as to masquerades,
I will start some which shall shame
every thing of the kind which has been
attempted in this most tasteless metro-
polis; and if 1 don’t make a fortune in
two years, why then 1 shall deserve to
be a beggar the rest of my days!"”

Such was the nature of Fribble’s
thoughts as he approached the apart-
ment of Sir Henry : the door was ajar;
and Fribble, by way of satisfying him-
self whether the baronet was alone, put
his eye to the chink, and took a survey
of the room. Sir Henry was sitting
at a table with a bottle of wine before
him; a circumstance which Fribble in-

E 2
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terpreted to his own advantage; for as
the decanter was half empty, he very
sagaciously inferred that the baronet
could not have swallowed a pint of the
exhilarating juice without being plea-
santly affected by it. Independent of
this argumentative conclusion, Fribble
read in the baronet’s countenance cer-
tain expressions of good humour, which
encouraged him to enter without fear or
doubt of success.

“ Ha! my dear fellow, is it you?”
cxclaimed Sir Henry, rising from the
table and holding out his hand to his
friend—* Congratulate me, you rascal,
uponthe consummationof all my wishes!
I am the most lucky dog in existence!
But who would have thought it, Frib-
ble? The gipsey after all turns out to
be a deep, cunning devil, with a
sharper eye to her pocket than her vir-
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tue! The little devil has got from me
my draft for a cool five hundred, before
she would allow me even the trifling
privilege of a kiss! But she is worth it
all, the loveliest creature that ever
blessed the arms of voluptuary. Such
eyes, Fribble, such a skin—such a form
—such glances to fire the soul.
Zounds! had 1 given her a thousand, I
had not begrudged it to her.”

Fribble was very well pleased with
this rhapsody; although a pain shot
through his bosom when Sir Henry men-
tioned the circumstance of his having
given five hundred pounds to the lady,
for he naturally enough suspected that
he would be disposed to make a .deduc-
tion of this sum from the douceur whici
had been promised to himself. Afteran
instant’s pause, however, he resolved
to ease his mind of the anxiety which
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burdened it by ascertaining the inten-
tion of Sir Henry. ¢ My dear baronet,”
said he, ¢ believe me, there is no man
on earth who can feel greater pleasure at
the circumstance of your triumph than
myself. ButI was sure my scheme of
the masquerade adventure would do the
business. Yes, yes, let me alone for an
intrigue of this description, and be all
the consequences on .y own head, when
1 fail, unless it is by the interference of
others of less skill and experience than
myself. I trust, Sir Henry, you will be
disposed to give me every credit for the
issue of this affair!”

Sir Henry hummed a tune which last-
ed some ten or twelve seconds, before
he appeared to have digested the reply
he should give; and this was a most ter-
rible interval to Fribble, who trembled
to his very toes lest it should bode any
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disappointment to his hopes. Within
this short space, indeed, his apprehen-
sions had so metamorphosed the whole
form and texture of his thoughts, that
he could see nothing betfore him now
but clouds and shadows, In the midst
of these gloomy reflections which came
over his mind, the reply of the baronet
rouzed him—¢ To be sure, Fribble, you
suggested the masquerade scheme; but
do you know, my dear fellow, I should
have succeeded without having recourse
toit; for I had completely won her good
opinion before we went near the place.
But, however, you will not find me
forgetful of your {riendship! By the way,
I paid the man to day for the horse and
tilbury; and to-morrow, Fribble, when
we are more at leisure, we will talk over,
and see what else can be done to gratify
you, my boy!”
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There was something remarkably chil-
ling in the manner of the baronet, much
more than in the words themselves;
although the latter conveyed sufficient to
the ear of Fribble to convince him that
he was very far from being likely to ob-
tain the promised recompence. It was
an object, however, worth contending
for, and he determined not to give up so
easily, foritoccurredto him that he might
never again have such an opportunity of
making such a handsome sum. He
therefore was at no loss for a reply—* My
dear Sir Henry,” said he, “ [ know you
to be a man of the strictest honor with
respect to your word, and I would as
soon rely on your promise, as on the com-
ing of the thousand pound bank note if
you had this moment placed itin my
hand. Nay, to shew you this is my real
opinion, my dear baronet, on the strength
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of your promise, and the certainty of
success in our scheme, I have agreed
with a gentleman for a large house at the
West End, where it is my intention forth-
with to open a splendid and novel esta-
blishment.”

“ The devil you have!” cxclaimed
Sir Henry, fixing his eyes steadily on the
countenance of Fribble, to ascertain if
truth was seated there, or whether it
was all a joke, and, at the same time,
raising himself in his chair,—¢ Why,
what fiend of speculation has thus taken
possession of your mind, and routed out
common sense? Could not you have
waited the issuc of this affair, before you
had ventured upon an undertaking of such
magnitude? To say the truth, my dear
Fribble, although no man in the uni-
verse is more tenacious of his word than

ES5
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I am, yet, at this instant I declare 1
have absolutely over-drawn my banker,
and anticipated my quarterly rents.
Really now, this is a most distressing
circumstance. Perhaps a hundred will
do for you for the present?”

Fribble did not suffer the baronet to
finish his sentence, lest he might lose
the inclination to advance him even a
hundred; and a hundred pounds just
now was a fortune. He accordingly
interrupted Sir Henry with an avidity
which shewed how deeply he was in-
terested in the issue of this conversation.
¢ My dear Sir Henry, a hundred will do
for present purposes most admirably,
and the rest whenever it may be most
suitable to your convenience!” He
had scarce pronounced the words, before
the terms of the anonymous letter which
he had received at the masquerade came
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suddenly across his mind—* he is ad.
vised not to let Sir Heury sleep upon it,
lest he may aream something that shall
have the effect of changing his determi-
nation!” The recollection was like an
electric shock. Perchance Sir Henry
might have this tremendous dream, and
if he did, it would be a clear nine hun-
dred pounds out of his pncket. Fribble
determined, therefore, the mowent the
apprehension came athwart his bosom,
to make an effort to anticipate the
dream. ¢ My dear baronet,” said he;
“ it would serve me quite as well if you
would give me your note for the other
nine hundred at twelve months, by
which time it will doubtless be quite
convenient for you to spare it. Pardon
me, my dear friend, for being thus im-
portunate, but my necessities are im-
perative, and I have no way to bring my
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wishes to bear but through your kind
friendship !”

¢ What ?” cried Sir Henry, assuming
a sternness of countenance which made
Fribble wish he had taken the hundred
pounds before he had mentioned the re-
mainder of the sum. ¢ Do you bring it
against me in the shape of a debt? Is
this your friendship, Mr. Fribble ? If you
chuse to take the hundred pounds, and
leave any further recompence to my li-
berality, you will probably get more
than by any other means; but you must
resolve speedily : for I only parted with
my charmer for an hour or two, that we
might not be seen enteri;lg the hotel
together, and I expect her here every
instant: therefore, come to a speedy
resolution; and recollect that I had won
her over to my wishes before we went
to the masquerade rooms !”
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A hundred pounds, and the possibility
of something more, was much better
than nothing atall! So thought Fribble,
and he blessed his stars that the reply he
had made alluding to the other nine
hundred, had not induced Sir 1lenry to
go entirely from the bargain. e there-
fore made answer---* My dear Sir
Henry, you completely understand me.
I know full well that it is on your gene-
rosity alone that I have the slightest
claim. I know also that I have done
very little, yet 1did all that was in my
power. Would 1 could have rendered
you a more effectual assistance. My
inclination, my dear Sir Ilenry, was
greater than my power. But, you
know, my dear Sir Ilenry, you know I
am devoted to your service, and would
die to oblige you!”

This humble reply had the effect of
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softening down the baronet amazingly,
for, writing the draft for a hundred
pounds, he put it into Fribble's hand,
exclaiming---* You are a good, honest
fellow, and if I had not given five hun-
dred to my chere amie, I would have
added that to the hundred: but I am
poor at this moment; and know not
what to do for money. But by the
way, Fribble, how we shall be able to
quiz Kincat whenever he dares to show
his face here again! You may be well
revenged for your scratch on the
cheek.”

“ And he may rely on it, I will not
spare him an inch,” returned Fribble—
*“ How often have I heard him declare
that he would stake his existence ::pon
the virtue and constancy of Sally ! Poor
devil! 1le who pins Lis hopes on
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a woman’s faith, holds them very
slightly.”

At this moment a knock at the door
announced a visitor. ¢ This is my dear
devoted Sally,” said Sir Henry—*‘* how
d——d unfortunate ! She will be mor-
tified to find you here; step into the
closet a few moments, my dear Fribble,
and I will give you an opportunity to
leave the room unseen by her. In the
mean time, you may satisfy yourself,
by the evidence of your own eyes,
that I have completely won the love
of the charming girl, and kicked
out of her heart that conceited knave,
Kincat !

Saying this, he pushed Fribble into
the closet, and desiring him to lock him-
self jn, left him to his own medita-
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tions, which were of a chequered
description: for although Fribble felt
a disposition to congratulate himself
upon the possession of a hundred
pounds. The words of the anonymous
letter still rung in his ears, and made
him tremble lest he should lose the rest
of thc promised douceur. He had,
however, but a moment to agitate upon
this subject before he heard the door
of the apartment open, and applying
his eye to a small crevice in the door,
he beheld the identical female with
whom Kincat had been so gracious at
the rooms, still in her masquerade dress.
Her mask completely concealed her
face, so that Fribble could not sce her
countenance.

“ My charming girl,” said Sir Henry
—* now that we are free from the gaze
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of any observer, and in my own apart-
ment, you will surely no longer refuse
to unmask, that I may touch with my
lips, that carnation cheek for which so
long I have sighed !”

A silence of some seconds gave Irib-
ble time to remark that Sir Ilcnry had
not yet seen the face of his charmer,
and to fecl the influence of somcthing
like apprehension in his mind, although
he could scarcely trace it to any de-
finable and reasonable cause. Before
he had time to think much, he was
obliged to call off his attention from
his own thoughts, and to listen to the
fair spcaker, who replicd---** I shall no
longer, sir, object to gratify your
wishes in  this  respect. Modesty
forbad me to take off my mask before;
but alas! I have no longer that motive
to plead. 1 am fearful that you will



90 THREE WEEKS

soon prove unfaithful, as ycu have
done to so many others; and if so,
what will -become of me? Your deser-
tion of me to the scorn of the world
wonld surely put an end to my exis-
tence !”’

“ I swear eternal fidelity to thee,
my augel,” replied Sir Henry, in a tone
of rapture. “ I never felt for others
what I have felt for you. You have
taught me truly to love, and may
heaven forsake me in my direst ne-
cessity if I prove false to you !"’

“J] am satisfied !” replied the fair
masque, and throwing off at the same
time the masquerade dress, which she
wore over her own, and the mask
which had hitherto concealed her coun-
tenance, she discovered to the con-
founded and clectrified baronet, as well
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as to Fribble, whose eyes were strained
to catch a glimpse of her features
through the cranney in the door, not
the face of the charming Sally, but that
of an utter stranger.
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CHAP. XV,

First feelings immediately after a terrible disap-
pointment — Fribble in a fright, and his fears
increased by the suspicions of the baronet—his
confusion increases Sir Ienry's suspicions, which
are fully confirmed by the confession of the girl,
who to make her own escape, implicates Fribble
in the mess—the female is allowed to depart; but
Fribble finds that ke has a terrible account to set-
tle with the enraged Sir Henry—Fribble’s conse-
quent perplexity and determination to apply to
Kincat for relief—the consequences of this appli-
cation.

Stk HENRY no sooner saw that he
was duped, than he broke out into the
most indecent strain of invective, and
could scarcely refrain himself from offer-
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ing absolute violence to the female who
had performed such a principal part in
putting this trick upon him. The ter-
rified girl, when she saw the passion of
the barouet, and heard his execrations,
would most willingly have made her
escape, but Sir Henry effectually pre-
vented her from carrying any such in-
tention into effect, for he rushed towards
the door, and turning the key put it
into his pocket; and swore most vehe-
mently that she should never leave the
apartment until she had made complete
confession of the plot, and of the part
which she had taken in it.

But if the baronet was in this state
of extreme agitation, Iribble was
scarcely a whit more cool, when he
saw through his pecping hole the re-
sult of the stranger’s unveiling. His
first idea was to congratulate himseclf
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upon having received a hundred pounds;
but what if Sir Henry should make
him refund before he left the room:?
This was a horrible suspicion ; and poor
Fribble would at that instant have
freely given one fourth of it to have
discovered a sliding pannel, no matter
whither it had led, so that it would have
conducted him far from the presence of
the enraged baronet. As the rooms and
closets of the hotel were not furnished
and fitted up with these accommoda-
tions and conveniences, Fribble wished
for them to no purpose; and while he
was in this state of apprehension his
fears were increased by an exclamation
of Sir Henry—“ I have one in this
closet who has perhaps colleagued with
you to put this cheat upon me. But
you shall come face to face, and con-
found each other, if it be as 1 sus-
pect.”
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As he said this, Sir Henry advanced
to the door of Fribble’s retreat, and de-
sired him in no voice of uncommon gen-
tlecness to open the closet and come
forth. The poor prisoner absolutely
perspired from head to foot when he
heard the terrible suspicion which the
baronet threw out against him; and so
agitated was he, when called upon to
liberate and show himnself, that it re-
quired some few minutes to summon
up his courage, before he could obey
the mandate of Sir Henry, and make

his appearance on the stage of conten-
tion,

« Come forth, thou renegade from
friendship and gratitude i’ vociferated
Sir Henry, seizing him by the collar,
and dragging him into the room ; for the
confusion of Fribble’s manner, and the
pale terror which sat on his counte-
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nance convinced the baronet that he liad
not suspected him without cause—
¢ Come forth, thou scorn of scoundrel-
ism! Thou monster of vice and iniquity
make thy appearance; down upon thy
knees, refund my money out of which
thou hast swindled mc: confess all the
base transaction; and tell me honestly
if any other persons were implicated in
the plot; or, by Saint Jerome, I’ll cut
thee into mince-meat this moment, and
scatter thee about the pavement! An-
swer me, did Kincat bribe thee to turn
traitor to him who was thy best
friend ?”

Although Fribble was fully persuaded
of his own innocence, he rightly guessed
that it would be a much more difficult
task to satisfy Sir Henry upon that sub-
ject; and if it would not indeced, he
was so completely confused, and so
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utterly dumbfounded by the charge
brought against him, that he had no
more vocal powers than a dead parrot.
As soon, however, as speech revisited
his tongue, he made a bold and emphatic
effort to clear his innocence from the
vile load of doubt which had-just been
cast upon it. Ialling upon his knees,
with all becoming humility, for, to say
truth, the manner and menace of the
"baronet had curdled his blood, and
made him already half dead at the con-
templation of what might possibly hap-
pen; Fribble stammered forth—¢ In-
deed— indeed—my dear—dear baronet
—Yyou accuse me most—most wrong-
fully—you do—’pon my honor—my
honor —as a gen—gen—gentleman! I
never, in my life—’pon my honor—set
eyes upon that lady!—1 know of no
plot — plot — plot — against you, Sir
Henry—and as to Kin—Kincat, —why
VOL. IIT. ¥
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—’gonmy spul—I haxe not, to, my know-.
ledge, seen him, sinceI dropw—dnopr.
dropped in. the field of honor!"

Sir Henry set: this all down as mere
prevarication. Walking: therefore most
deliberately to the drawer of his, writ-
ing table, with all the cooliess. imagi=
nable he took out g brace of pistols,.
af sight of which Fribble dropped prane
upon the carpet, and, the lady sunk into
a chair, which stood. close behind her;
and. advancing once more towards
them, be resumed— Now Mr. Frib.
ble, and Mrs. What you. please; look
ye here! You. see thgse pistols ; they
are both lpaded, and by all that is. hea-
venly if yqu don’t instantly. confess the
whole of the affair, you. shall both,
Ssa¥ your prayers, and make your
exjt within. five minuges! Nay, if I see
apy thing like equivocation~many con-
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cealment—or the slightest variation be-
tween: your stories, I tel yow plainly
that from. that instant, you may eon-
sider yourselves as dead as mutton.
Come, madam, I’ll begin with you!*

Whether the poor girl thought Frib-
ble was the man who had engaged her to
play the part she had undertaken, or
whether she was. of opinion that by
criminating him she might disarm the
anger of the baronet, and [by this means
make her escape, it may be difficult to
ascertain ; but whatever might be the
motive, after a very brief consideration,
the damsel replied—** Dear Sir Henry,
will you promise me, upon your honor,
that if I tell you the whole truth; and
the parts we have both performed, you
will suffer me to go away, without
offering me any further injury or moles-
tation whatsoever ?”’

F2
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- When Fribble heard this unexpected
and overwhelming declaration, he could
not forbear from raising his head from
the carpet, and exclaiming, as' he
glanced a very severe look at the girl,
“ Oh, thou lying devil!” He would
have said more probably, but Sir' Henry
put an end to the ejaculation, by sternly
bidding him to look to Lkimself, and pre-
pare to meet the consequences of his
treachery, instead of endeavouring to
aggravate the crime he had committed,
by attempting to prevent a candid con-
fession of its nature and extent. Frib-
ble had no inclination to waste words,
at a moment when he had scarcely
breath enough left in his body to keep
him alive. He therefore sighed all the
rest of his curses to himself, and began’
to cogitate for a few moments upon
what might be the probable conse-
quences for which he had to prepare
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himself. Would Sir Henry kill him? It
was not impossible; for they were
shut out from the sight of all the rest of
the world, and the baronet was too de-
termined and desperate a character to
stand considering about after matters
which might take place.  Fribble
therefore gave way to the apprehension
that he should be surely murdered if
the girl did really criminate him; and
he seemed to feel already the bullet
from one of the pistols which the baro-
net held in his hand, rioting amougst
the scanty brains which he possessed.
He looked to the door to calculate the
chances of escape, but the first glance
brought despair to his mind, for he
saw that the key was taken out of the
lock.

There seemed to be no altcrnative
but a calm resignation to whatever fate
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might have in store for him; and Frib-
ble seeing all hope cut off, and feeling
eonvinced that he should be obliged to
fight a duel at three paces distance, or
submit to some such desperate proceed-
ing, which would surely terminate his
earthly career, began to repeat to him-
self the Lord’s prayer as perfectly as he
could, for it was a thing he had never
above once before resorted to in the
whole course of his life, and attempted
to resign himeelf to death with all the
courage and composure which he was
able to command to his assistance.

Sir Henry no sooner heard the answer
of the girl than all his suspicions were
confirmed to his own full satisfaction;
and he immediately set down Fribble
for the most ungrateful rascal in the
universe, and a very fit subject to make
an example of. As for the female she
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was o weak for him to wreak his ven-
geance upon; and therefore a double
visitation of terrible consequences must
fall upon Fribble; and Sir Henry re-
solved as soon as he had obtained all
the facts which he could fish out of the
two culprits, to call Fribble into the
field, and to insist upon that close
fighting which could alone satisfy
him.

“Y will give you the promise you
require,” returned Sit Henry: ¢ but it
must be upon the condition that you
adhere to the strict truth; for if I find
you deficient in any one fact, I will re-
cant the promise I make you, and inflict
upon you the whole weight of my
vengeance,”’ ,

« Indeed, Sir Henry, I will tell you
every thing,” answered the girl, whose
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courage seemed to revive at Sir Henry’s
promise. 1 am a poor unfortunate fe-
male, who have known that gentleman
there for some time. A few days ago he
asked me to go to the masquerade this
evening, and to go with the gentleman he
would point out to me, but neither to
open my lips to speak to him, nor to take
off my mask, on any account whatever.
So 1 went, Sir Henry, and met him by
appeintment, and he pointed you out to
me sitting by the side of a lady just my
own size, and dressed exactly as I was.
Presently you got up to speak to some
gentlemen, and left the lady on the seat:
and the moment your back was turned,
she jumped from her chair and rantosome
gentleman who was waiting for her, and
[ was directly handed into her situa-
tion.”

The girl had stated the occurrence ex-



AT FLADONG’S. 105

‘actly as it took place, substituting in

her relation, Fribble for Steeple ; and the

story appeared to carry such a stamp of
veracity upon its face, that Sir Heanry
could not do otherwise than yield credit

to it. For a moment he seemed con-
founded by the conviction - of Fribble’s
villainy; but his silence and confusion

were transient: the girl, having finished

her tale, shewed strong symptoms of
a wish to make her exit, fearful, proba-

bly, that Sir Henry would next demand

the return of the five hundred pounds

she had obtained from him. The baro-

net, however, taking hold of her arm, -
told her he had not yet done with her,

and immediately resumed his questions,

—¢ What instructions did you receive?

How came you to break the condition

not to speak ?  What was to be your re-

-compence ?"’

Fo
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- After a moment's pause, the female
made answer that she was ordered to get
a8 much as she could from Sir Henry,
and of course she could not get any thing
unless she asked for it; and that the
gentleman before her had promised to
give her twenty pounds for her perfor-
mance.

¢ Precisely the sum I mentioned, by
heaven !”" exclaimed Sir Henry. “ Every
thing appears perfectly clear and conclu-
sive. 1 have been the dupe of the most
infamous treachery : but I will be re-
venged most amply; I will be revenged,
though my vengeance should cost me my
life!"

¢ Stay a bit, my dear baronet, for
God’s sake do not be so hasty in con-
demning me!” cried Fribble, assoon as
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his terror would suffer him to speak. A
sudden and happy idea had just shot
across his mind that he should fix the
hussey for a liar if he asked her to tell
him his name. Turning round to the
girl, therefore, with an air of conscious
triumph, as though confident that his jus-
tification was in his own power, he ad-
dressed her in a very haughty tone—
“ Now, madam Quiz, since you seem
to know me so well, pray who the devil
am I? You call me an old friend !”

Fribble, however, had here calculat-
ed without his host: for the female he '
had to deal with had to the full as much
ingenuity as boldness. Sir Henry was
staggered by the question and the bold
manner of Fribble, and began to think
he might possibly be innocent; but both
the doubts of the baronet, and the tric
umphant confidence of Fribble were at
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once overturned, when the damsel, with-
out confusion replied, ¢ now that is cruel
and unmanly of you, after you have so.
many times sworn me to keep your name
for ever a profound secret. You know
I was seduced by you, and that I love
you so dearly, that I would much rather
die than give up your name ! Base, cruel
man that you are, to try to bring me to
more shame!”” As she concluded, she
burst into a flood of tears, which moved
Sir Henry to redoubled anger, and Frib-
ble to double despair.

¢« Oh, thou devil incarnate!”” was the
only reply which Fribble could make,
and these few words he ground between
his teeth with an appearance of malici-
ous rage which would have prompted
him to a more effectual reply, had his
courage been equal to his inclination.
Under present circumstances, however,
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he deemed it prudent to be calm and
gentle in his manners, and to keep all his
intrepidity in reserve for the occasion
which appeared likely to occur to call it
into early action. In the mean time, Sir
Henry having with difficulty suppressed
his boiling ire, coolly enough requested
his fair sharper to be kind enough to re-
turn him the draft which he had given
to her, and think herself well off if
she gained no more than the liberty to
make the best of her way home, without
being lodged in a watch-house.

The female, however, had taken her
measures too warily to be thus easily
compelled to refund. For fear of acci-
dent she had taken advantage of the in-
terval in which she had been separated
from Sir Henry, to carry her draft to
a place whereshe had obtained the money
for it; and the cash she had deposited
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in a place of security. In reply, there-
fore, to Sir Henry, she answered, with a
coolness equal to his own—¢* If I were
disposed to agree to your desire, I have
not the power, for I have paid away your
draft where I owed it. Besides, Sir
Henry, you surely could never intend
to take back that which you generously
gave, now that I have opened the whole
plot to you? I might have staid away
from you, had I entertained any doubt of
your liberality or honor. Indeed, Sir
Henry, I could not have thought you
capable of such a request!”

* What!” cried Sir Henry, burning
with indignation—* Is it not sufficient
for me to be swindled out of the object
of my passion, but must I also lose my
money? Out of my sight, thou infa-
mous Jezebel, and think thyself lucky
if thou escapest death or transportation



AT FLADONG’S. 111

for life!”” As he said this, he took the
key of the door from his pocket, and
opening it with one hand, he seized the
arm of the girl with the other, and push-
ing her violently out of the apartment,
closed the door against her, and relock-
ing it, once more clapped the key into
his pocket.

Now Fribble’s time was come, and he
began to shiver and to shake in good ear-
nest when he saw the precautions of the
baronet to prevent his escape. The loss
of his hundred pounds he considered to
be much the lightest part of the punish-
ment he was about to undergo, and could
he have compromised with the loss of a
limb, at that moment, he would joy-
fully have submitted to amputation, for
he feared nothing less than ¢ertain death
awaited him. He was stilllying on the
floor, repeating as much of his puter
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noster as his memory would allow him;
and yet in spite of his pious disposition
he could not prevent conjectures upon
the issue of his present condition from
coming now and then across his mind,
and these conjectures uniformly gave an
inward degree of fervency and devotion
to the ejaculations of his mind.

“ Thou wretch!” said Sir Henry, as
soon as he had fastened the door, and
taken a survey of Fribble as he lay ex-
tended on the carpet—¢* Thou some-
thing beneath a man in cowardice,
and above him in cunning. Have I de-
served this treatment at thy hands? Thou
scarecrow ! Thou pest of all race-courses:
thou sucker of the gaming table: thou
spunge at all private houses; and black
sheep at all public ones: thou being
without money, without credit and
*without principle; now 1 have got to
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settle matters with thee; and whether
to annihilate thee with a bullet from
this friendly pistol of mine ; or to give
thee a fair chance in the field at three
paces; or whether to prefer breaking all
thy bones with my cane, and then post-
ing thee as a villain and a coward in
every coffee house, I am at aloss to re-
solve!”

Sir Henry here paused a moment, and
it was a pause full of horror and con-
sternation to Fribble, who was in a vio-
lent convulsion from his head to his
toes, looking more full of apprehension
than a malefactor at the moment when
the fatal nooseisfitted tohisdevoted neck.
All the various modes of revenge. sug-
gested by the baronet, were dreadfully
obnoxious to him; but if he could but
escape with his life he would willingly
submit toany mortification in the world,
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“ Upon my honor, Sit Henry,” said he,
in as firm a voice as he could command,
and without giving the baronet too much
time to make up his mind on this im-
portant question—< Upon my honar, 1
am most scurvily treated; for I am alto-
gether as innocent of this transaction as
you yourself are. Appearances, it is
true, are very much against me, in
consequence of the assertion of this
abandoned woman; but would you give
her word the preference over the so-
lemn declaration of an old friend? In-
deed, Sir Henry, I have had no hand
in the business whatever, and as to
that creature, I never saw her until she
entered this room.”

« All this will not avail thee, thou
base curmudgeon !” answered the
angry baronet—-¢ But I know thou
wouldst deny thy father, nay,
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thy God, to get out of the reach of
danger. But thou shalt not escape me!
Yet never shall it be said that I adopted
measures of revenge unbecoming a man
of honor. Here are two pistols, take
thy choice; this room is wide enough
for our purpose, and we are alone, and
secure from interruption. This is the
only way in which my injured honor
will allow me to redress myself1”

* What, fight?’ roared Fribble, in a
mortal fright—* What, fight here?
Heaven have mercy upon me, why this
is actual assassination! 1 mever will
consent to be instantly murdered at the
will and pleasure of any one who may
chuse to take offence against me. No, no,
Sir Heary, I am not quite that arrant
fool neither ! If we must fight, for which
indeed I see no manner of occasion, as I
will forfeit my life if I have done any
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one thing in the world to give you cause
of offence, pray let us fight in an open,
honorable, becoming manner, at-twenty
paces distance, with seconds, and sur-
geons, and chaises, and every thing in
an orderly manner! Fighting here, Sir
Henry, where we have not room to miss
one another, why what is it but absolute
butchery, worse than meeting in a
quarry !

* Thou art an arrant coward, with a
soul less than that of a cheese-mite!”
cried Sir Henry—¢¢ but yet, base as thou
art, I have no inclination to incur the
responsibility of thy murder. Give me
back my money, and see thou meet me
to-morrow morning at eight o’clock, on
the very spot where thou hadst the
affair with Kincat. If thou fail to be
there, I will shoot thee whenever I meet
thee, as I would a dog which had bitten
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me. So look to it, scoundrel as thou

art; and fail not to be there at the
time.”

With monstrous reluctance, Fribble
surrendered the draft, and declared
his readiness to-meet Sir Henry if there
were no way of arranging the business.
¢ But indeed, my dear baronet,” quoth
he—¢¢ you will repent of killing me,
when you find out that I have served
you faithfully throughout the whole of
this business, and that you have been
deceived by the story which that vile
woman has trumped up to get herself
clear off. If my life will satisfy you,
Lord bless you, take it; for it will be
as well put an end to by ‘a pistol shot,
as by starvation ; and starve I must, now
you have got back the hundred pounds
upon which I calculated so much. Pray,
Sir Henry, think for a minute, and you
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will convince yourself that | am an in.
nocent, and most injured man! I am
sure you will, Sir Henry !’

“ T'll hear nothing!” replied the
baronet, hastily—¢1 want not to be
convinced- more than: I am already.
And as to your whining nonsense, it is
merely a repetition of all you said
about the meeting with Kincat, and
means nothing more than that you are
afraid. to fight, and would much rather
submit. to be caned, or branded, or any
other shame, than put your life in jeo-
pardy. Be gone, base scoundrel ; and
be sure you do not fail to meet me, at
the appainted time, or expect to. be
treated as I would treat a mad dog !’

. It was in vain for Fribble to use
further entreaty, as Sir Henry had al-
ready. unlocked the door, and. held it in
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his'band, thus. tacitly informing Fribble
that his company was no looger desisa-
ble. He accordingly slowly retired,
and when the baronet had closed the
door, and turned the key upon him, be
sat himself down upon a chair in the
passage, and began to ponder upon. the
situation in which he was placed, and
the best means of extricating himself
fromit. He was utterly ata loss Lhow
to act in this dilemma, and being but in.
possession of about half his mental
faculties, the other half being entirely
paralyzed by terror, he was still more
perplexed than he might have been under
different circumstances. After sitting
for ahout a quarter of an hour, he deter-
mined to go boldly even to Kincat, and
to endeavour to discover from him some
clue to: extricate himself fom the
scrape.
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- No sooner had he formed this resolu-
tion, than he set forward to carry it into
immediate execution; and the bare pos-
sibility of success had the effect of
restoring him to something like compo-
sure once more, before he reached the
apartments of Kincat.

To return, however, to Kincat, who
was left at the moment of his departure
from the masquerade with his friends,
after satisfying himself that his plan had
taken full effect. “1 am totally at a
loss, my dear fcllow,’ said Lord Stanza,
as they entered the hotel-—¢ to under-
stand yourscheme. With my own eyes
I beheld the baronet retire from the
rooms with your prcfcgée, and, by my
soul, you looked on as coolly as though
they were both as strange to you as one
of the Grand Turk’s officers, and a
woman of his haram.”



AT PLADONG'S. 121

“ Have a little patience, my dear
Stanza,” replied Kincat---¢ and all the
apparent mystery will be cleared up to
your complete satisfaction. Do not
suppose that I left the masquerade with-
out bheing assured of the success of my
project; or that I have acted in this
business from any motive which honor
would discountenance, or a due regard
to my reputation would forbid. You
will concur in approbation of my
scheme, as soon as I shall have ex-
plained it to you. In the mean time,
have confidence in me !”’

The reply of Kincat was scarcely
terminated, when the whole groupe
reached his apartments, and on being
introduced by Kincat, what was the
surprize of all to behold Steeple and
Sally sitting téte-d-téte. Lord Stanza
uttered an exclamation of surprize and

VOL, III. G
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pleasure blended, as Sally, rising from
her chair, sprang into the arms of Kin-
cat, and thanked him for having so
effectually interfered to preserve her
honor, and to cause shame and disap-
pointment to him who had projected
and attempted to accomplish her ruin by
a base and cowardly stratagem.

Kincat, seeing the surprize of his
friends at this agreeable rencontre, has-
tened to give them the explanation
which was requisite to clear up the
mystery. He therefore informed them
of the circumstance of Sally’s accidental
discovery of his arrival in the metropo-
lis, and her cominunication to him of
the progress of Sir Henry’s attempt to
instil into her mind doubts of Kincat’s
constancy to her, and of his artifice to
draw her to the masquerade.—‘ After
1 had learned the particulars of the
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dresses in which Sir Henry and Sally
were to appear,” continued Kincat—
‘I lost no time in seeking, with the aid
of Steeple, for some female, whose size,
figure and voice, resembled those of
Sally as nearly as possible; and having
found one who was well adapted for my
purpose, I secured her attendance on
the evening of the masquerade, and
having dressed her in the same character
in which Sally was to appear, Steeple
and myself conducted her into the
scene of gaiety. It was by mere accident
that I had assumed a character which
furthered my object, for when I ap-
proached Sir Henry, he mistook me for
some person who had engaged to per-
form in his plot against myself, and ad-
vancing to speak with me, left a most
favourable opportunity, which Steeple
happily availed himself of, to substitute
the false for the true Sally ; and to carry
G2
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off the latter without suspicion or ob-
struction to the hotel. By a private
signal which Steeple made as he retired,
1 was assured of his success; and this"
will account for my carelessness as to

what subsequently occurred between
the baronet and his lady.”

“ But what sort of revenge do you
mean to take of this amatory gentle-
man ?"* asked Lord Venal—*¢ for by my
honor, I think he richly deserves some
severe recompense for his obtrusive gal-
lantry ; and your reguard for your own
character requires you to notice the
insult!”’

“ T must adhere i» the old custom, 1
suppose;’” replied Kincat in a very
careless tone—* for I cannot sec how
that is to be departed from : although
such a rascal ought by no means to be
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dealt with on the same footing as an
honorable character !’

“ What, fight him on equal terms?”
exclaimed Lord Booby—¢ D—-n the
rascal, let us go in a body, and souce
him in some horse-pond, until we have
cooled his hot hlood a little. As to
treating him as a man of honor, I never
would put him on such a footing?”

Kincat, however, could not persuade
himself that this mode recommended
by Lord Booby was surictly in unison
with that honorable conduct which he
always endeavored to practice; for
although Sir Henry, by his base at-
tempts upon Sally, had completely ex-
cluded himself from the pale of gentle-
manly treatment, Kincat felt .that his
revenge would bevery unsatisfactory, un-
less it was open as the day; and the fair
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result of such a personal meeting as the
laws of honor warranted and even pre-
scribed. “ 1 consider,” said he, in re-
ply to the recommendations of his
friends—* duelling as the only mode of
obtaining a fair and complete satisfac-
tion in all cases of personal insult, and
therefore I feel disposed to resort to it in
the present instance. Could I descend
to the level of a bravo, I confess I might
have the power to obtain a more certain
vengeance, in as much as I should anni-
hilatec my enemy; and at less risk,
because 1 should take from him the
opportunity of defence. But the ho-
nourable mind shrinks with horror and
detestation from the commission of a
crime equally marked by its cruelty as
its cowardice. e has indeed made
a clandestine effort to assassinate my
happiness, but let him answer this
to God and his conscience. 1 would
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not incur the responsibility of imitating
him.”

There was nothing in the sentiments
of Kincat to condemn : even Venal and
Booby both remained silent, andin amood
ratherdisposed to admire than censure the
feelings which gave birth to such noble
ideas. Lord Stanza, on the other hand,
with all the natural ardor of his charac-
ter, seized the hand of his friend Kincat,
exclaiming—* By my hope of fame, my
dear fcllow, thou art a noble creature
and 1 will feel pride in telling the world
thou art my friend. Thou shalt meet
this villain, and I will be thy second;
and if the fortune of the day should go
against thee, and place thee hors de
combat, by the mass, I will engage the
rascal, and prove to him, that as he has
been guilty of aggravated villainy, he
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must atone for it by submlttmg hlmseh
to aggravated danger.”

It was just at this point of the con-
versation that Fribble rushed into the
room, with a countenance of terror
which threw a general alarm throughout
the whole company. In fact, the bare
circumstance of his appearance, had he
displayed no fright, would have been
sufficient to shew that something of an
extraordinary nature had occurred: for
it was not probable that so quickly after
the affair of the duel, and almost at the
instant of Kincat’s return, which, by the
way, Fribble had picked up of one of
the waiters, as he repaired to Sir
Henry’s apartment, Fribble would spon-
taneously thrust himself in a circle
where his reception was likely to be of
such an equivocal description. The
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whole of the party, with one accord,
rose from their seats, and asimultaneous
expression of surprize burst forth from
them.

As soon, however, as the first emo-
tion of astonishment had subsided, Kin-
cat (for Kribble was too much agitated
to open his lips for the purpose of speech)
with a cool tone of voice requested to
be informed to what cause he had to
attribute the unlooked for honor of this
visit,

Fribble had made up his tale, and
arranged his plan of proceeding before he
camcintotheroom, but hiscourage had so
completely torsaken him at sight of Kin-
catand his party,and particularly of Sally,
who cast a look of sternnessupon him as
he cntered, that he could not find a
single word to say, by way of introduc-

G 5
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tion or of apology; and it was not for
the space of half a minute after Kincat
had put the question to him that he
could sufficiently collect his thoughts
for areply. At length, however, calling
abold resolution to hisaid, he answered
—¢Most injured of men, my conscience
has prompted me to break through the
bounds of good breeding in order to ex-
plain to you the conduct I have lately
adopted towards you. Alas! I have
been in the power of Sir Henry Priapus,
in consequence of his offer to me of a
thousand pounds to assist him in his
schemes, and it was he who compelled
me to give you the meeting in the Park,
in the hope that your death would leave
that lady unprotected, and in a situation
to accept of his offers to her. When he
found that plan fail, he projected a new
scheme, invented a story of your false.
hood, and prevailed upon her to accom-
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pany him to the masquerade to witness
his proofs ; there he had procured a man
to personate you, and had obtained a
courtezan to toy with him, in sight of
your lady; and after Sir Henry had thus
convinced her of the truth of what he
had advanced, he intended to make her
his prize, and had gained a party of
friends to accompany him to assist him
in carrying her off if necessary. By
some wonderful miracle, however, at
the masquerade, an exchange of ladjes
was made, and the baronet instead of
possessing the fair female he proposed
thus to honor, was made happy by a girl
of the town, who, contrived to get a
cheque of five hundred pounds from
him. Sir Henry has this moment dis-
covered the trick put upon. him, and is
raving like a Bedlamite up and down
his apartment, where I left him.”
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The groupe of friends looked at eaclr
other, as if to ask if they should give
full-credit to what Fribble had asserted,
or merely set it down as the commence-
ment of some new trick. Lord Stanza
was the first who broke silence, for
Kincat seemed perfectly disinclined to
enter into any conversation with one
who had taken such an active part in
the hostilities carried on against him,
« Pray, Mr. Fribble,”” quoth his lord--
ship—¢ how happens it, that this com-
punction of yours never made its ap-
pearance, until the failure of the scheme
in which you take such a part?”

Fribble was as completely pozed by
this question, which his sagacity had
not foreseen, as though he had been
asked tosolve a problem in Euclid. He
blushed, a circumstance of very rare
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occurrence ; and stammered out an apo-
logy, more famous for its incoherence
than its applicability. 1In fact, his per-
plexity and distress were so great, that
after he had stuttered for a minute and
a half, without producing a siugle con-
nected scentence, Kincat took pity upon
him, and after telling Lord Stanza that
he had hit the poor penitent too hard, he
addressed him—* Now answer e can-
didly, my good fcllow, has not Sir
Heuory reiused to pay you the stipulated
reward—and is not this the true reason
of your turning against him? Nay, no
coufusion, no hesitation; I am suthi-
cieutly acquainted with your character
to be sure that selt-interest is the only
deity of your idolatry.”

¢ Or,” added Lord Stanza, * has Sir
Heory threatened you with a  horse-
whipping, or a ducking, or a ducl?”
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And as his lordship said it, he threw ah
inquiring look at Fribble, which at once
proved fatal to all his resolution, and
threw him into a quandary ten times
more perplexing than before.

Fribble, thus unmercifully attacked,
determined for once in his life to act the
candid part, and throw himself upon
the generosity of Kincat and his friends.
In fact, his own interest pointed this out
to him, as by far the most politic mode
of proceeding; for it must soon come
out, if he denied it now, that he was
engaged in another duel transaction ; and
that it was this affair which urged him
to the measure of secking Kincat, and
laying the whole business before him.
He accordingly replied —¢¢ To speak
truth, my Lord Stanza, you have hit the
mark ; for, so convineed is Sir Henry
that I have acted against him in this
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business; and, indeed, that I am the
author of the plot to cheat him out of
“his object, that he has insisted upon my
meeting him early in the morning, and
fighting him at the horrible distance of
only three paces. So that unless I canget

off this affair, you may set me down as
a dead man.”

There was a look of horror in Frib-
ble’s countenance as he said this, which
convinced the company that there was
no trick in the business, but that Frib-
ble was indeed under the influence of
the most dreadful apprehensions. Kin-
cat, however, before he owned his own
share in the business, determined to probe
Fribble a little deeper ; he therefore re-
plied—¢ And perhaps, Mr. Fribble, Sir
Henry had cause to suspect you of
treachery to him. Now come, tell me the
plain truth; had you not some hand in
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the trick putupon him ? Was it notyour-
self who planned and executed the
escape of Sally )

Fribble hcesitated : here was an oppor-
tunity by giving an affirmative to the
question of Kincat, provided he was not
detected, of completely winning the
esteem of the man whow he now wished
as much to conciliate as he had formerly
to wjurc. Ou the other hand, if he
should rashly e¢xpose himselt to the ac-
cusation of having told a wiltul false-
hood, in order to insinuate himself
into the good opinion of Kincat,
he felt that he should draw discredit
upon cvery thing he said, as well as
bring himseli into terrible disgrace. He
was therefore nbout to disown any par-
ticipation iu the scheme of extricating
Sally, when some 1nischievous demon
suggested to him that if he could im-
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pr"ess Kincat with a belief that he was
serving him at the moment when he
was professing to promote the designs
of the baronet, the forimer would very
probubly make him a present of a sum
sufficient to cover the loss he had sus-
tained through the disappointment of
Sir Henry; and the bare possibility of
obtaining a thousand pounds was too
great to be contended against ; and for
this possibility, determined to run all
hazards, he replicd, with an assumed
look of modesty, ¢ Why, my dear sir, I
am not anxious to blazon my own deeds.
If I have served you, Mr. Kincat, I ean
never regret that I have givea such a
man as Sir Henry Priapus cause to.con-
demn me!”

Lord Stanza started from his chair as
he heard this new proof of Fribble's un-
conquerable assurance ; yet amazement
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and indignation had so chained his lord-
ship’s tongue, that Kincat, who had
watched the movement, had time to
check the torrent of his thoughts before
it had burst the bounds of good breeding,
and to repeat the question in rather a
more decisive form.—*¢ Then, Mr. Frib-
ble, do you mean to tell me that it is to
you I am indebted for the rescue of
Sally; and that you have come hither
now to receive my expressions of grati-
tude?”

Fribble covered his face with his
hands; for hewas, in truth, alittleasham-
ed of his duplicity, and could not look
his interrogator full in the face. Kincat,
however, assumed to believe it modesty,
and repeated the question in a tone ap-
parently of more anxiety than before ;
a circumstance which gave Frib-
ble fresh confidence, as it seemed
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. to’ assure him that Kincat really sup-
posed that he had rescued Sally from
the hands of her persecutor. With a
bold air, therefore, in order to prevent
the truth of his av.rment from being
disputed—*¢ By the piety of the pope,
my dear sir, I thought some atonement-
duc to you for the part 1 had taken
against you, and this was my motive for
preferring the dictates of my heart, to
thase of my head? But if I was the
means of saving the lady, surely you
may pardon such an act !”

Kincat could positively contain him-
self no longer: he had hitherto pre-
‘served an admirable equanimity; hut
the moment he found Fribble laying
claim to the merit of emancipating
Sally from the artful designs of Sir
Henry, when in fact he was notoriously
assisting the baronet to carry his views
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into eflect, he could no longer command
himself sufficiently to maintain the ap-
pearance of ignorance which he had
put on. Springing from his chair, in
amost violent fury, with a single bound,
he reached Fribble, and seizing him
most violently by the collar, he shook
him until he appeared to have dislocated
every individual limb, accompanying the
shakingwith theseexclamations—* Thou
scurvy rascal! Thou barefaced hypo-
crite! Thou fellow without a grain
of truth in thy whole composition!
How darest thou to come into iny apart-
ments with a base falsehood at thy
tongue’s end to éerve thec as a passport
to my favor? Thou assist to extricate
Sally! Why thou hast tried, by every
means in thy power, to effect her ruin!
Every energy thou possessest, thou
hast placed at the disposal of the baro-
net, thy worthy counterpart and coad-
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jutor; and now thou comest to me with
a canting tale in thy mouth to piss thy-
self off as my fricud! Say thy prayers,
scoundrel, for now this very iustant I
will acquit thee of this world !”

Down dropped Fribble upon his
knees, whether from the violence of
Kincat’s movement ot him, or the over-
powering force of his own feelings it
matters not; but being in that abject
position, ihile he bitterly reproached
himself intcrnally with his own egre-
gious folly in thus defeating his own de-
sign, he audibly endeavoured to depre-
cate the punishment which seemed to
hang over him iu language of “the most
degrading supplication. ¢ Lord,. have
mercy upon me for a fool!” quoth he—
““ What devil could prompt me to as-
sume a merit which did not belong to
me! Dear Mr. Kincat, pray don’t anni-
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hilate me. *Pon my honor—’pon my
soul, and my reputation, whichis dearer
to me than my soul, it is the only lie I
have told you to night, or rather this
morning ! I swore to stick to truth, but
my old habit would not leave me with-
out getting me into one more cursed
scrape ! God forgive me ; and pray, my
dear generous sir, remember ¢ to err is
human, to forgive divine!”” I have buta
few hours to live, at day-break Sir
Henry will killme! Do not, for the
sake of pity, do not begrudge me my
little morsel of time, that I may make
my will, and say my prayers, for I have
a long account to settle with heaven |
Good, dear Mr. Kincat, be charitable
to me, and spare my bones, although I
so well deserve to have them broken.”

It was with the utmost difficulty
that Kincat and the whole of his friends
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«could check the disposition to indulge
in a hearty laugh at the agitation and
entreaties of Fribble, who still remained
on his knees, holding up both his hands
in a most imploring attitude, until Kin-
cat had recovered himself from the dis-
composureinto which he had been thrown
and had found words to answer, as he
relinquished his grasp of the collar of
Fribble—¢¢ Get up, thou poltroon! Thou
hast no more courage in thy composi-
tion than a sparrow has in sight of a
hawk ! Pity stops the hand of my in-
dignation, or I would at this moment
shake thee into a mere non-entity.
But tell me, thou knave, what demon
could excite thee to take part in a plot
against me? What had I done to thee,
thou leech, that thou shouldst level thy
puny malice against me ?”

Kincat paused for a reply, and at
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length  Fribble gently murmured,—
“ Nothing, sir, nothing at all! It was
the hope of getting the thousand pounds
which Sir Henry promised me, and of
which he now retuses to give me a single
farthing. That was my only motive !*

« And what,” said Kincat, coughing
loudly, to conceal the risible inclination
of all the muscles of his countenance.
¢ What prompted thee, base fellow, to
come to me with a falsehood in thy
mouth, pretending that thou hadst any
share in the emancipation of my

Sally

Fribble wiped his eyes, into which
tears of apprehension had rushed, as he
replied—*¢ Nothing, sir, but the hope of
obtaining that sum from you which Sir
Henry refused me. But I do repent me
truly that I have ever had recourse to
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these practices; for alas! if I am to
die within a few hours, which I do
believe I shall, these matters will be a
very heavy load upon me, when I am
leaving the world.”” And then Fribble
sighed with such prodigious sorrow de-
picted upon his countenance, that Kin-
cat was constrained to offer him his
hand and raise him from the floor; at
the same time, desiring him to assure
himself that he freely forgave him all
the injuries he had ever committed or
imagined against him, and thus to ease
his conscience of part of its burden, in
order that if he must fall in the ficld, he
might die with more content.

¢« Content !”’ echoed Fribble, as he
raised himself,—¢ The Lord have mercy
upon me, who ever died contented!
But alas, it will be wise in me to do so,
if there be no way left by which 1 can
VOL. IIL H
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make my way out of this cursed affair.

Sir Henry is such a hasty, hot-headed
fellow I

¢ If hekill you,” exclaimed Kincat
— I will revenge your death; for I
have a sad and mortal account to settle
with him; therefore do not be morti-
fied at the idea that he may escape with
impunity !’ This was a kind of conso-
lation, however, which although it may
be well enough understood by Kincat
and his friends, was altogether unintelli-
gible to Fribble. He was obliged to
make some acknowledgment, notwith-
standing, for the friendship or other
motive which suggested the comfort,
which he accordingly did in a most
awkward style—« I am vastly indebted
to you, sir,” quoth he, ¢ for your kind-
ness in offering me what you think con-
solation; but in sober truth, I fear it
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will not much benefit me, if you kill
Sir Henry after he has killed me. If]
sir, you will be kind enough to kill him
first, the advantage would be obvious !”

Kincat laughed heartily at the reply
of Fribble, but as the latter was never
less disposed to laugh in the whole
course of his life, since it was obvious,
that he would derive no benefit from
this scheme of intetesting Kincat to
prevent the duel, he could not enter
into the joke at all; and as all the rest
of the company joined Kincat in an en-
deavour to ridicule Fribble's fears,
which he took to be so many insults
upon him, it is not to be wondered
at that he very shortly found himself
intolerably unpleasant in their com-
pany, and contrived to withdraw him-
self the first moment he discovered a

H2
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favorable opportunity, after taking a
leave of the whole groupe, which had
no very inconsiderable effect upon his
feelings, and which absolutely threw the
whole groupe, who seemed bent on
persecuting him, into convulsions of
laughter.

By the time Fribble had quitted
the groupe it was scarcely an hour short
of day-break; and he determined not to
lie down, but to proceed in search of
some friend to see that he was not mur-
dered ; for meet Sir Henry he felt he
must, or submit to the eternal apprehen-
sion of being mal-treated or murdered
by the baronet, wherever he might hap-
pen to meet with him. He was there-
fore forced to fight, and he had just
rouzed a friend from his slumbers, and
prevailed upon him to go with him to
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the field, when the sun, as if in
mockery of Fribble’s distress, rose with
almost unwonted splendour, and told
him .aat the hour of meeting was fully
come.
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CHAP. XV

Sl et

Mysterious prevention of the duel, by the seizure of’
Sir Henry, who naturally enough suspects Frib-
ble to be at the bottom of the affuir. The baronet,
bandaged and pinioned, is carried off and lodged
in a dwelling in the midst of awood, where ke has
ample time to form comjectures, and to enjoy his
own meditations.—The arrival of a new visitor
changes at once the tide of Sir Henry's suspicions,
and convinces him of Fribble's innocence as to this
affair.— Further adventures of Sir Henry in the
hovel in the wood.—The terrors of the baronet,
and his ultimate escape from the hands of his cruel
tormentors.— The sequel of the affair, with a key
to unlock the mystery.

—

From the moment of Fribble’s de-
parture out of the room, Sir Henry had
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thought of nothing but revenge for the
trick, which he was convinced had been
played upon him. As to Fribble, the
baronet’s determination was to put him
out of the way, as the first sacrifice to
his insulted honor. He accordingly
reached out his case of pistols, called
his valet, ordered him to examine and
clean them, and to call him at day-
break. Then, without taking off his
clothes, he threw himself upon the bed,
and, without closing his eves, passed the
residue of the night in ruminating upon
the singular issue of a design, upon
which he had placed so much reliance,
both as a matter of lust and of revenge ;
and upon the unknown consequences

which might yet be in the womb of
fate.

During this interval Sir Henry felt
something like a visitation of remorse:
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but it was not a penitence of legitimate
origin; it was the offspring of disap-
pointment; not of a hatred of crime,
He regretted that he had trusted any
one with ashare in the plot, that he had
not rather kept the whole affair a pro-
found secret in his own bosom, and thus
guarded against the danger of failure.
He would have sacrificed half a life to
obtain the object of his scheme ; he was
resolved to risk a whole life to revenge
the fraud which had deprived him of it.
Every moment found him more deter-
mined, because he encouraged no senti-
ment but such as was calculated to fill
the measure of desperation even to an
overflow; and when his valet came in
the morning, he was in admirable cue
for a duel.

Jt required no great time for Sir
Henry to equip himself. He had de-
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termined to go to the field alone, but
scarcely had he entered the Park gate,
before he was suddenly seized by three
men, wrapped in huge great coats, and
with masks on, who, without speaking
a single word, rushed upon him from
behind, and before he could find time to
make any resistance pinioned his arms
behind him, and carried him away to a
hackney-coach which was in waiting
close by the gate at which Sir Henry
had entered. So confounded washeby this
sudden assault, that for a few seconds, he
could not speak ; but the instant he had
a littlerecovered himself from hissurprize,
he began to interrogate the strangers as to
the cause of thisill-treatment. Robbers
he could not suppose them to be, for
they made no sort of attempt upon his
pockets, except to take away his pistols,
and at the same time putting a bandage
round his eyes so as effectually to pre-
H S
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vent him from discovering the road they
were about to take him, or the place
whither’ they might carry him. His
suspicions immediately pointed out
Fribble as the author of this outrage, for
tono other person could he reasonably at-
tribute it, and he had not a doubt upon
his mind that he had planned it in order
to prevent the duel taking place, and to
prevent the possibility of any fatal acci-
dent occurring to himself.

“ For heaven’s sake, gentlemen,”
cried the baronet, ¢ let me go; for 1
have an affair of honor which cannot be
dispensed with. If it be money you
require, take all I have, and come to me,
and D’ll give you what you want. Who
has employed you ? For the love of God,
tell me whether this be altogether a
trick of Fribble's to get rid of an engage-
ment of which he is confoundedly
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afraid, or whether it be a plan of any
unknown enemy whom I have provok-
ed? Answer me, gentlemen ;' answer
me at once, or I shall go distracted !’

Not a word of reply was made to the
intreaty of Sir Henry ; but the vehicle,
after making a dozen turnings and wind-
ings in apparently opposite directions,
so as completely to bewilder the baronet,
in spite of all the pains he took to make
himself acquainted with the direction in
which he was travelling, moved on
rapidly along a smooth road, while the
restless captive at frequent intervals,
broke out into a violent interrogatory,
which, however, had not the effect of
unlocking the taciturnity of his com-
panions, and consequently was produce
tive of no kind of information.

For about two hours the coach moved
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on, and the baronet, finding it in vain to
attempt to draw into a conversation any
of the persons round him, began to hold
colloquy with his own thoughts, and to
ask himself what might be the probable
motive of all this singular treatment, and
what was likely to be its issue. After
revolving the subject over and over in his
mind, he finally found that he had
gained about as much knowledge from
his own speculations, as from his compa-
nions, excepting that he had convinced
bimself that Fribble was at the bottom
of the whole transaction ; and was about
to get him clapped in guod under some
pretext or another until he himself
might have an opportunity of digesting
some other scheme by which he might
get rid of the danger and inconvenience
of the duel altogether.

When the vehicle stopped, the band-
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age was removed from the eyes of the
baronet, and he found himself at the
door of an ancient mansion, which time
had terribly defaced and shattered. Tt
was evidently capacious, and. had the
appearance of that species of erection
which had once been honoured by the
residence of rank and opulence, al-
though the disjointed stones in many
places, and its broken mortar in others,
clearly bespoke the desertion by those
who once tenanted it. A very thick
woodspreadan impervious shadow round
the dwelling, so that it was utterly im-
possible for Sir Henry to catch a glance
of any thing which could lead to a con-
jecture in his mind, as to where -he was
placed by his mysterious conductors.
After casting his eyes round him, how-
evcr, for a few seconds, while one of the
men let down the steps and opened the
door of the coach, he ventured to ask if
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any one would be polite enough just to
inform him where the devil he was,
what business they had to bring him
there, and what the devil they intended
to do with him there ?

The only answer he gained, and it
was certainly a favour to obtain any at
all, considering the silence which had
heretofore prevailed, was—* You will
know, in good time!” and this was
every word the baronet could get from his
companions. There was something in
the voice which had given him this reply
which struck upon the ear of Sir Henry
as familiar toit. But in vain he endea-
voured to connect with the tone any cir-
cumstance of time, place or person which
could lead to any satisfactory result; and
he was therefore compelled to submit te
be kept in utter ignorance until he could
either find out some mode of making
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the gentry who had brought him hither
a little more communicative, or until
some accident might possess +him of
the knowledge he now sought after in
vain.

One of the men rang a loud bell, and
in a short time the door was opened by
another person, who appeared to be the
exact counterpart of the three fellows
who had been the companions of the
baronet’s journey. Not a word passed,
but Sir Henry was led into the mansion
between two of his new acquaintance,
and was conducted up stairs and through
a long gallery, which carried about
it many vestiges of ancient magnifi-
cence. At the end of this gallery, the
man who preceded them, opened a door
into a large room, which was well fur-
nished, not in the most modern style,
and here Sir Henry was informed that
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his journey was terminated, and that
he must make himself contented as well
as he ceuld, until circumstances should
induce those who sent him thither to
agree to his release.

¢ Who are they, and what is their ob-
ject in sending me here?” asked the
baronet; but on leoking up he disco-
vered he had been addressing his ques-
tions totheairorthe furniture ; forhiscon-
ductors had left him in the lurch to en-
joy the luxury of his own thoughts. De-
termined, however, to finish the sen-
tence, before he held his tongue, Sir Henry
continued—*D me, if this be notthe
mostqueeradventurel evermet with; but
whether it be the act of Fribble, or some
injured woman, who has marked and
watched me, and took this opportunityto
revenge herself upon me for my perfidy
to her, curse me if I can tell! Itijsto
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be hoped, however, to whomsoever I
am obliged for the change of air and re-
sidence, that they will not be guilty of
any further rudeness to me!”

The idea of its being the act of any
one of the fair sex, whom he had seduced
and deserted, was only entertained for an
instant, since reason suggested to him
the improbability of any person of this
description being privy to the affair of
the duel, and, at the same time, being
so well acquainted with the time and
place of meeting, as to have arranged
matters with such precision as to lay
hold upon him at the critical nick of
time when he was passing, He there-
fore set it down as a moral certainty
that Fribble, and no other, was the per-
son.

Confinement to a man of mind is far
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from being miserable; for the moment
he has brought himself to that spirit of
resignation which terminates the reign
of discomposure, in his own intellectual
granary he will find ample food for con-
templation, and abundant materials with
which to employ himself and beguile
the tedious hours. But to such a mind
as that which Sir Henry possessed, impri-
sonment was a cursed bore; and although
this moment he made up his mind to
think it useless to repine at the hostility
of fate, the very next instant, while the
resolution was yet green, he was raving
and stamping about the apartment, curs-
ing fortune for a jilt, and all those who
had any hand in bringing him thither as
a set of villains and- vagabonds, whom
it would be unmerited lenity to hang.
He required a continual change of plea-
sures to enable him to exist with any de-
gree of tolerable comfort to himself; and



AT FLADONG’S. 168

how then was he to drag on a miserable
existence in this room, where there was
neither pleasure nor variety of any de-
scription whatever to pass away the

dull hours?

He tried the door, but it was barred
against him; the old fashioned windows
were nothing more than small casements
through which there was no room for a
human body to pass; consequently,
there was no chance of $ir Henry mak-
ing his escape through these means.
Finding all hope of emancipation by
door or window excluded, the next em-
ployment of the baronet was to search
the apartment from one side to the other
to seek for some aperture or opening, and
after some little search he discovered a
door which gave way to his touch, but
the infant hope which this discovery
created in his bosom was speedily de-
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stroyed when he perceived that this
door merely led into another room simi-
lar to the one he occupied, and beyond
which there was no apparent passage to
any further part of the mansion.

Twenty-four hours sufficed to make
the baronet completely outrageous in his
prison: the only kind of amusement
in which he could indulge was that of
climbing up to the casement, and taking
a peep at the sarrounding wood ; and as
his window commanded the road which
led up to the mansion, he was occa-
sionally gratified by the view of a
human being. It was on the day after
his arrival just at its close, when the
rays of the sun threw a setting splendor
over the surrounding foliage, a coach
appeared driving up the avenue, at the
same furious rate as that with which he
had been conveyed thither, The win-



AT FLADONG'S. 165

,ddws were up, and the baronet could not
distinguish the faces within the vehicle;
butin less than a quarter of an hour his
attention was powerfully attracted by a
noisein theadjoining apartment, towhich
he had erroneously supposed there was
no entrance except through his own
chamber. He advanced cautiously, and
endeavoured to look through the key-
hole, but could only distinguish a man
in a great coat, who was employing him-
self in fastening up a casement immedi-
ately oppesite the door. Soon after-
wards the noise entirely ceased, and Sir
Henry listening, heard a faint moaning,
which made him instantly conclude that
some fellow prisoner had been just
brought in, in the same way with him-
self, and hedetermined to make an effort

to hold some little communication with
him if it were practicable.
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Fortunately for his purpose the inter.-
mediate door betwixt the apartments had
been left open, so that it gave way the
moment it was touched by Sir Henry,
who, sans ceremonie, wisely concluding
that formality was altogether useless be-
tween persons in such a melancholy
situation, bolted into theroom, and ad-
vancing towards the spot where the
stranger was sitting in a sullen posture,
hailed him, when what could exceed his
surprize to see in his fellow prisoner no
other person, than the man whom of all
others, he had selected to fix his suspi-
cion on, even poor Fribble himself!

The two captives stared at each other
with equal astonishment for some mi-
nutes before either of them found a
tongue. Sir Henry, however, did Frib-
ble the justice, before a word was ex-
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cl.langed between them, to acquit him
of the charge, which in his own mind,
he had previously substantiated against
him; and, at the same time, he found
all the anger he had previously felt, very
much abate; asit was superseded by an
inclination to become communicative,
with a view to obtain some information
on the subject of their joint imprison-
ment. Fribble, on the other hand, was
as much confounded, but the prevailing
passion in his breast was fear; for the
instant he beheld himself in the com-
pany of Sir Henry, his terrors came
upon him with all their original force,
and for a moment suspended the opera-
tion of his faculties.

«Isit possible ?”’exclaimed Sir Henry,
as helooked earnestlyat Fribble—< Then
it is no trick of yours, Mr. Fribble,
which has placed me in this delicate pre-
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dicament. I have charged you most
vehemently with the offence, but I sus-
pect ybu no longer, now that I see you
in the same situation. But pray give me
some clue to unravel this mystery, for
by the Lord, I never was more com-
pletely pozed to find out any thing in
my life than to get at this secret. How
the devil came you here? Pray give
me an answer to that question?”’

Fribble breathed afresh at the unex-
pected kindness of the baronet’s tone,
which conveyed to him the assurance
that the affair of the duel was termi-
nated, and that he had only to get
out of his present scrape to be able to
resume his usual station and character
in the haut ton. Being resolved that
nothing on his own part should be want-
ing to perfect the excellent change in
Sir Henry’s manner towards him, he im-
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;nediately replied, although a certain
painful sensation came across his mind
as he recalled the circumstance of the
proposed duel—‘¢ My dear Sir Henry, to
say truth, I hardly know I came here.
1 went out very early yesterday morn-
ing to procure a friend to accompany
me on the affair with you, and having
met with him, and settled all the pre-
liminary matters away we walked to the
Park. As we entered the gate, my
friend stayed behind me for some pur-
pose or other, to which I supposc he is
indebted for his escape; for while I
was alone, a couple of men laid hold of
me, and led me off, without so much as
saying “ by your leave’”—or ¢“1 beg
your pardon;” or any other syllable,
They crammed me into a coach, blinded
me, and conveyed me to some place, I
supposed it to be about half a dozen miles
from town, where I was detained “ in
YOL. I, I
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durance vile,”” the whole day and night;
without being able to get a single sylla-
ble out of any body I saw, except that
they had no intention to put me to death
if 1 behaved myself quietly. I could
look out of my window, but was effec-
tually prevented from escaping by it,
in consequence of the sash being nailed
down, and a large iron bar being fixed
acrogs it, which rendered it impossible
to make any exit by that way. As I
sat, however, looking out, on asudden I
fancied some of the scenery was very
familiar to me, and presently I recol-
lected that I was near Tottenham.
This discovery gave me some delight, and
when the man who had attended on
me, brought my breakfast, I could
not refrain from asking him why I was
brought to Tottenham.— The devil!”
quoth the fellow, in as surly a tone as
possible: and dropped into a fit of
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thoughtfulness which, I apprehended,
boded no good to me. Without, how-
ever, informing me of the nature or
result of his cogitations, or even con-
descending to make any more explicit
reply to my question, old Cerberus after
a few minutes pause, turned upon his
heel and marched out of the room. In
about an hour he returned with another
person as gruff and ill-bred as himself,
who asked me who it was that told me
I was at Tottenham ? I replied that no
one had told me, but that I knew 1t my-
self, the landscapc tre  my window be-
ing familiar to m« He appeared to
dishelieve the uassertion that I had
found it out of my own knowledge,
and as I persisted in the same answer he
merely observed —¢ At any rate we
will change the scene, and take him to
keep company with the other gun-
powder youth!” A few hours after-
1 2
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wards, before I had found out what
meaning to attach to all these myste-
rious circumstances, two men came
into my room, and with as much cere-
mony as usually marked their proceed-
ings, bound a handkerchief round my
eyes, and leading me out of the house,
clapped me into a coach, and drove
away with me at a devil of a rate until
I was almost tired to death, without
deigning to speak a word to me on any
subject I started, and thus they conti-
nued till they brought me to this
place.”

Here Fribble ceased his tale, and con-
sidering himself fairly entitled to a
similar demand from Sir Henry, he re-
quested in turn a rcciprocation of confi-
dence; to which the baronct replied by
giving an account of the manner of his
seizure, &c. with which the reader is
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very well acquainted before, and as soon
as he had concluded, his auditor, after
an exclamation of—*“ good heaven, how
singular that we both should be taken,
and caged in the same way i’ continued
— Now I'll be bound forit, Sir Henry,
that I am completely up to the thing!
I see it all from bottom to top as
clearly as 1 see you there! The Bow-
street officers have laid their hands on
us to prevent this duel from taking place ;
and as they know you, Sir Henry, to
be a man of property, they think to
make a good thing both of you and
myself before they consent to set us at
liberty! Why, Lord bless you, Sir
Henry, I have heard such tales of
these fellows as are enough to make
one’s very huir stand an end; and I
should not a bit wonder i{ they were to
cut our throats, without judge or jury, if
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we hesitate to agree to whatever term's
they may think it proper to offer us !”
Sir Henry could not refrain from a
hearty laugh at Fribhle’s sagacity, which
had settled in a few moments a point
which he felt he could not have decided
in a century, without some better clue
than his own intuitive powers. After
this was over, however, he declared his
opinion that no po'ice officer would
have the hardihood to have recourse to
such a sketch of power as that of im-
prisoning individuals for his own pur-
pose, and by no other warrant than his
own will and pleasure, but that the cir-
cumstances which had befallen them
must be traced to some other origin,
which they had at present no means of
finding out—¢ but by heaven,” added
Sir Henry, in a tone of fury which put
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¥ribble into a terrible fright; ¢ only let
me once escape from their clutches, and I
will sparc neither money nor exartion to
get at the bottom of the affair !*

“ By the Lord,” answered Fribble,
looking round the apartment very fear-
fully—*“ 1 would not have any othcr
person even hear that speech fora trifle !
Why, Sir Henry, that threat of your’s is
enough to doom us both to certain

death, as sure as my namec is Frib-
ble !”

«“ No, no,” quoth Sir Henry—¢ our
lives are safc enough ! Such an-act as
the seizure of us without giving us the
opportunity of fighting for it, was the
act of a coward, and no coward will
touch our lives: the laws of our
country will effectually protect us from
such an issue!”
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“ Then God bless the laws and the
law makers!” sighed Fribble—¢ for if
they do I shall have a better opinion of
the laws than ever I had before. But
by all the saints, it would please me
well just to know how long we are to
remain in our present quarters; for
although, truth to tell, I get better fed
by these unknown gentlemen than I am
when placed upon board wages by my-
self, yet after all 1 think it is better to
starve in the open air, and in full posses-
sion of one’s liberty, than it is to fare
sumptuously and to gect fat in a
prison !”’

Before Sir Henry could make any
sort of reply to the exclamations of his
fellow prisoner, the door which divided
the apartments was suddenly thrown
open, and two men appeared, the same
who were accustomed to attend the
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baronet. On seeing their captives in
apparent consultation together, they
frowned, and one of them, advancingto
the baronet, took him roughly by the
arm, and led him back to his own
chamber, exclaiming in a rough and
evidently assumed tone of voice—¢¢ So,
you must lay your heads together, eh?
But we’ll have no plotting here !”

With a view to move the fellow to
something more approaching to civility
in his manner, Sir Henry put his hand
into his pocket, and taking out half a
guinea, replied as he offered him the
bribe — ¢ Here, my good fellow, take
this, and relax a little in your stern
demeanor. What harmn can we do by a
little conversation together ? It beguiles
the tediousncss of the time, and we
cannot escape by means of it. Come,
come, don’t be surly, but take this

19
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trifle, .and I’ll double it if you tell us
who sent us here, and what is the ob-
ject of our confinement !”

The fellow replied with a rough
laugh, and then added—* I'll tell you
what, Sir Henry, conversation between
prisoners is not allowable; for it leads
to schemes, and schemes may lead to
escapes! Not that there is any great
danger of your escape, for we are pretty
vigilant over you. Then as to your
half a guinea, you may put it in your
pocket again, for it has no power to
make me blab, where I have a commis-
sion to be secret. No, no, my buck,
you will never pick up a single scrap
of information from me, if you stay
here these twanty years or more !”

“ Twenty years or more !"” echoed
Fribble, who caught the termination of
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the sentence, as the fellow was about
to close the door which divided the
apartments—* What the devil, do you
mean to keep us locked up in this
cursed place for such a length of time
as twenty years ?*’

¢« Can’t tell ! answered the loquaci-
ous turnkey, for such he was in fact,
if not by profession, and at the same
time, closing the door, locked and
bolted it securely, while poor Tribble
left to his own contemplations, began to
soliloquize upon his situation: * well,”
quoth he, in an audible tone,  whether
this, after all, will turn out preferable to
the duel affair, 1 cannot determine: but
I am almost ready to wish the rascals
who seized us had left us to fight it out.
Twenty years! Let mAe, I am now
about forty, although I never pass in
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publicforabovethirty,andanothertwenty
years will make cruel havoc in my
life. Oh Lord! I might have been as
well shot yesterday, as be immured
in this place for the residue of my days.
Methinks I hear Lady Squeak say to
her lap-dog—*‘‘ Dear me, Caesar, what
can have happened ourdear Mr. Fribble ?
I protest I have not seen him the
Lord knows when! And Lady Rake
knows nothing of him; and Sir John
Lathe knows not a tittle about him; and
he has not dined nor shewn his face at
Colonel Waterhouse’s for this age or
more. Why surely the dear, agreeable
creature cannot have made his exit.”
And then poor Cesar will whine, and
look up in his mistress’s face, with a
glance of sorrow, and wag his tail with
wonder; all ™ friends will bewail their
dear lost Fribble :” and so strong was the
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impression on his mind that he could
not help asking seriously if he was dead
or alive?

Sir Henry, in the mean time, was not
less busy with his own thoughts. After
the man had led him back to his room,
and placed refreshment on his table, as
he had done on Fribble’s, he left him to
himself, without condescending to
utter a single syllable in reply to the
host of interrogatories and the maulti-
plied bribes which he offered to him;
and the baronet then began to cogitate
most dismally upon all the circum-
stances of his imprisonment. In vain
did he tax his invention to discover
some mode of escape; his invention
was beggared, and he was compelled to
relinquish the fruitless %ﬂ'ort, and to
conclude that submission to the fate in
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storc fer him, whatever that might be,
was all which was left to him. This
conclusion, however, plunged him into
deep melancholy: the unprincipled
villain can never be in worse company
than his own thoughts; the moment
they find him alone, they fasten upon
him, and in spite of his strongest efforts
to extricate himself from them, perse-
vere in tormenting him, until he flies
to some desperate remedy, and purchases
a transient relief at the expence of
health and sanity of mind. In his pre-
sent stormy situation, Sir Henry had no
remedy to fly to! the exhilarating wine
was now beyond his reach, he could not
therefore call in its aid to drown the
reflection which caused him anguish,
nor to create a feverish and dangerous
elevation of spirits for the moment.
The lip of beauty was no loriger before
him, inviting him to that soft dalli-
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ance, which while it calls the mind from
the grasp of care fora time, enervates and
lays the basis of destruction. He was
alone, and his thoughts commenced a
bitter hostility with his pcace, until
worn down by fatigue, he sank on his
pillow in restless slumbecr.

The following day, the third of their
captivity, had nearly arrived at its close ;
for the third time, Sir Henry had
watched the evening rays reflected from
the oaks which encompassed the man-
sion, when a sudden noise in the passage
which led to his apartment, attracted
his attention, and excited in his-bosom
a strange and strong conflict of ¢ hopes,
doubts and fears !” He listcned for a few
moments; but no longer time was
allowed bhim for surmise, before the Joor
of his room was opened, and the same
three individuals who had brought him
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into thjs abode appeared again before
him. Hope re-appeared with them ;
but it was chastened by the uncer-
tainty of the subsequent measures they
might adopt, even supposing they
rescued him from his present confine-
ment.  Without saying a word, the
taciturn trio bandaged the eyes of the
baronet, and pinioned his arms as be-
fore; and then led him away between
them to a vehicle which stood at the
door of the mansion, into which they
hurried him, and then drove off with
rapidity ; but in less than half an hour
the carriage stopped at a small hovel,
when the handkerchief was taken from Sir
Henry’s eyes once more.

It was now evident to the baronet
that some new drama was about to be
acted in which he was to be a perfor-
mer; for the interior of the dwelling, if
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dwelling it might be called, was emi-
nently fitted for deeds of night. It was
merely a single room, lighted from two
diminutive casements, which were near
the roof, and which admitted scarcely
light enough to render the objects it
contained discernible. Into this apart-
ment Sir Heory was ushered, and re-
ccived by another man of the same cast
as those who conducted him thither.
1t was now for the first time thatany one
of the party shewed the slightest dispo-
sition to enter into conversation, and
now, the same individual whose voice
had before appeared to be familiar to the
ear of the baronet, addressed him—** Sir
Henry; you have been a notorious se-
ducer, and great numbers of female vic-
tims, who have been sacrificed to your
libidinous desires demand an exemplary
punishment upon him who has been the
cause of their ruin, I am appointed to
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fulfil their wishes, and to deal out te
you that measure of punishment which
will ia some degree, be proportioned to
your demerits. I leave you to guess the
nature of the sentence which is to be
executed upon you at this moment, and
which will deprive you of the power of
causing any further wretchedness to the
sex which it is the first.duty and privi-
lege of mun to protect.”

Here the man paused, and Sir Henry
began at length to see the full extent of
his punishment, and a crude suspicion
rushed across his mind, that his affair
with Sally was the cause of this pro-
ceeding. If so, with whom did the
whole affair originate, for it was clear
that Fribble had nothing to do with the
circumstance, since he had been the
sharer of his captivity; and he began
to repent, as these ideas suggested them-
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Selves to his mind, that he had acted
with such precipitation towards one,
who, perhaps, after «ll which had passed
was like himself, the dupe of some
schemer more cunniug than either of
themselves.

He had not much time, however,
for those reflectinns ; tor almost as soon
as the man had finished speaking, assist-
ed by the others, he proceeded to those
actions which sufficiently shewed that
he was serious in the resolution he had
held out. Sir Henry, therefore, desir-
ing them, in a dectermined voice, to
stand off, made a 1eply to the apparent
leader of the groupe. 1 know not
by whose authority you are sanctioned
and protected in this business, but I
beg to caution” you not to carry your
zeal for any one to such lengths as may
bring yourselves into alarming scrapcs.
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Mark my words; I will resist you until
death, and all the consequences which
may ensue will be upon yourselves!
Whoever it is, that has employed you,
he is nothing better than an abject cow-
ard, or he would have met me fairly in
the field, and stood his chance as to the
issue. If he dare to do that, take him
my bold defiance; but have a care how
you proceed in any business which may
endanger your own ncck, and the necks
of all who may be concerued with you,
If you lay hands upon me, to offer
me injury, 1 pledge my honor to pur.
sue you, one and all, to the utinost ex-
tremity of the rigour of the law.”

This menace was replied to by the un-
known, in a style of carelessness, which
proved that it failed to produce the effect
intended by the baronet, so far, at least,
as regarded him. ¢ Sir Henry,” quoth
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thé man—* You may keep your threats
to yourself, for they will do you but
very little good. The laws whick you
have so often violated, only want to be
set in motion to overwhelm you. Be
cautious how you shew yourself in a
court of justice. As to myself, I am
perfectly indifferent about the conse-
quences, so that we carry into exccu-
tion the sentence against you.”

But although the leader of the groupe
assumed this indifference of tone and
manner on the subject, there was a pal-
pable hesitation among the rest of the
party,which revived the hopes and spirits
of Sir Henry, and determined him to
follow up this incipient success with a
vigour which should ensure him the
victory. * My lads,” said he, in atone
of kindness—** You are doubtless moved
by interest to take part against me. Tcll
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me how much my enemies have offered
you for yourshare in the transaction,
and depend upon me, I'll double your
reward, be it as high as it will.”’

The party moved towards the door,
and scemed to confer together in a whis-
per, during which Sir Henry, whose
ear was strained to catch any word
which might have tendency to throw
light upon the mystery, distinguished
the name of * Stanza” pronounced by
the man who seemed to be the leader of
the whole. This magic word was a clue
to the whole affair, for it instantly rushed
across the baronet’s recollection that the
voice which had so forcibly struck him
was none other than the voice of Lord
Stanza’s valet,who had frequentlybrought
him mcssages. The baronet instantly
felt convinced that Lord Stanza and
Kincat were the persons who had out-
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wifted him, and that poor Fribble was
totally innocent of the whole transac-
tion. How to make use of this disco-
very, to prevent the completion of the
plot against him, was the baronet’s next
consideration. There was nothing like
a bold effort, in a desperate casc: as
soon, therefore, as he saw they had ter-
minated their counsultation, he began
again. * Come, come, I know you well,
and I know your employers! Do you
suppose I can be ignorant of the cnmity
borne against me by Lord Stanza ond
his friend Kincat? You have agreed to
sell yourselves to the commission of an
act of villainy; now be it your boast,
that you repented beforc it was too late,
and by an exposure of the whole aflair,
prevented adeed, theawtul conseguences
of which must fall exclusively, and with
a fatal weight upon yourselves!”
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“ Swear to us, Sir Henry, by all that
is sacred, that you will not again shew
yourself in public in London, for these
six months, until we have had time to
get over the affair to our employers, and
we will consent to let you go; but we
will receive no reward. We only ask of
you, that you will not injure us by caus-
ing this unauthorized lenity of ours to
come to the ears of those who have the
power to ruin us. In six months, the
affuir will be forgotten, and we should
have lcss reason to fear the result of our
treachery being made public. Swear to
us as we wish, and you are safe!”

This proposition was made by the
man whom Sir Henry had recognized
by his voice, and the baronet after con-
sidering a few moments, determined that
it would be better to accede to it thaa
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* fo run any risks as to the result of his
refusal. As to his banishment from
town for six months, he feltit would be
quite consonant to his inclinations, since
he was well aware that the news of his
affair with Kincat’s protegée and the sub-
sequentadventure, mustby thistime have
become the subject of universal conver-
sation at the West End of the town ; and
as he was very averse to being made the
subject of ridicule, he cared not how
long a time elapsed before he shewed his
face in the fashionable world again. As
soon, therefere, as he had weighed these
matters in his mind, he replied, ‘ well,
be it as you desire. 1 swear to you by
all that is sacred, never to do you- any
injury by appearing in town for six. ca-
lendar months to come. But by the
way, my good fellows, you have not let
me into the secret of this plot, respect-
ing which I should wish te obtain as

VOL, III. K
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much information as possible. Come, *
give me the whole history of the thing,
and depend upon my honor, I will be ]
most liberal in the remuneration 1 shall |
offer for your services.”

The offer of the baronet produced no
effect ; theonly answer he got was, “ Sir
Henry, think yourself well off that you
escape without further injury or moles-
tation, and do not stay to ask another
question. The road through the wood
lies on the left, you cannot mistake it,
and it will lead you to a village close by,
where you will find immediate convey-
ance to any partof the world. But re-
member, Sir Henry, we rely on your
honor, and should you deal dishonora-
bly with us, you will have to experience
to what lengths the despair of men can
drive them. More information you will
never be able to obtain from us!”



AT FLADONG’S. 195

" Sir Henry was obliged to remain con-
tent with the little he had discovered;
and being in no disposition to remrove the
good impression he had made upon the
fellows by any imprudent and vexatious
inquiries, he threw a purse among
them, and made the best of his way out
of the house, and as there was just
sufficient left of the day, to direct him
out of the wood, he reached the village
in safety, and aboutten o’clock atnight
arrived safely at a small tavernin the city,
where he determined to remain for a day
or two, until he had arranged his matters
privately, so as to enable him to quit
the metropolis.

It may appear singular that a man of
Sir Henry’s character, so notoriously
perjured in all his transactions with the
female sex, and such a general reprobate
in his conduct, should feel any dispo-

K2
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sition to keep his word with three or four
obscure individuals, of no weight or im-
portance in point of character. But the
fact is, that a thousand instances are to
be found of men, who, with the most
loose and depraved general habits, en-
courage certain abstract notions of honor,
to which they adhere with a tenacity
which would be highly honourable to
them if directed to better objects. It is
probable that some such principle as this
might have actuated Sir Henry’s con-
duct in this instance; or if he had no
scruples upon the point of honor, per-
haps he was deterred from a breach of
the verbal covenant into which he had
entered, by a feeling of apprehension lest
the unknown groupe which had admi-
nistered the obligation to him, and given
him at parting such an expressive
menace, in case of any breach of his
word, should be on the look out to
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detect him ; and in the event of catch-
ing hold of him, should take care that
he did not make his escape frém thar

so easily as he had done before.- One
or other of these motives, it may be
charitable to suppose the better of the
two, certainly operated as a check upon
the baronet, and effectually kept his-
tongue within his teeth, and prevented
him from popping his head, at least
as long as the day lasted, out of the
tavern where he had taken up his
guarters, until his valet, for whom he
had sent privately, could settle is-bu-
siness in town for him. '

But it may be well to return to
Fribble: at the very sameé hour, and
within a few minutes after the carrying
off of Sir Henry, the two men who had
brought Fribble, made their appearance
once more in his apartment; and at the
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sight of them, so impressed was he with
the idca that they came for the purpose
of doing’ him some grievous bodily harm,
if not to put an end to his existence,
that he instantly dropped upon his
knees, to the great merriment of his
keepers, and began to recite his prayers
with all the power imaginable, in-
treating of heaven not to cut him off in
the very prime of his days, but to suffer
him to remain long enough in the world
to pay all his just debts, to take his leave
of a few particular friends, and to have
the cansolation of surviving a woman,
whom, from the bottom of his heart, he
most cordially detested. The fellows
laughed most heartily at the earnestness
of Fribble’s manner, and assured him,
after suffering him to torment himself
for a short time, that he need entertain
no apprehensions for his personal safety,
for that they were merely instructed
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to convey him to the place whence
they had taken him, and there to givehim
his liberty, and leave him to shift for
himself. h

From the extreme of griefand despair,
Fribble rose, in an instant, to the
excess of joy and hope. Unable to
restrain his transports, he clasped the
fellows in his arms, and hugging them
rapturously, honoured them with
the most endearing appellations, and
vowed they were the best hands at
a hoax that cver he had met with.
More than once he was on the point of
putting his hand into his pocket, to give
them some money, but as often he re-
collected himself in time to stay his
hand, and save his credit from ridicule.
With the utmost cheerfulness, he sub-
mitted himself to be bandaged, in order
that he might not be able to tell the
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place whither he had been carried ; and
so much did his affability work upon
the fellows in whose custody he was
conveyed, that they became unusually
communicative, and in reply to his
questions as to what had been done with
the baronet, told him without hesitation
the purpose for which he had been taken
away to a hovel in a remote corner of
the wood: and Fribble, who had not
forgiven Sir Henry for breaking his
word to him with respect to the thou-
sand pounds, was burning with impa-
tience to reach town, in order that he
might revenge himself upon the trea-
cherous and hot-headed baronet, by
giving instant and general circulation
to the tale which he had just picked
up, and which he had no doubt, would
be a powerful recommendation of its
messenger to the good opinion of Mr.
Kincat.
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During the whole of this journey,
which took but a short time in the per-
formance, Fribble’s thoughts were of a
very different description to what they
were when he went over the ground
again. Yet more than once, his fears
took the alarm, and his heart misgave
him, lest his conductors should have
merely put a trick upon his credulity,
after all, with a view to make him sub-
mit with more readiness, while they con-
ducted him to some more severe pu-
nishment than the imnprisonment from
which he was now journeying. When
this idea took possession of his mind,
he became on a sudden gloomny; but the
assurances of his companions, whom he
intcrrogated over and over again .on the
subject, speedily produced the effect of
re-assuring him, and about half an hour
before mid-night, to his great joy, he was
set down at Park-lane.

K $
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Never during the whole of his exis--
tence had Fribble felt more happy than
he did at the moment he found himself
standing once more in London, without
a fetter or a guard; and the sound of
the watchman hoarsely bawling ¢ half
past eleven,” was sweeter music to his
ear than the notes of Drouet and Ni-
cholson. For some minutes he stood
still to inhale the air of liberty, and his
courage rose so high as he walked
homewards, that he was half disposed
to. knock down any person he met.
In fact, he expressed his joy in such a
loud ditty as he wandered towards the
hotel, that more than once, he was
warned by the guardians of the night to
conduct himself with propriety, lest he
should perchance find a lodging in the
watch-house; a warning which at
length produced the desired effect, -and
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corrected the excessive exuberance of his
happiness. '

As he entered the hotel, Fribble ac-
cidentally encountered Steeple, and the
latter no sooner recognized him, than
with a very significant Ibok, he invited
him into Kincat’s apartments,.-where a
party which had dined there still re-
mained to close the evening. Fribble
did not need much intreaty to induce
him to accept the offer, for he was so
full of the tale of Sir Henry’s disaster,
that he felt certain the news hushould
carry would make him one of the most
welcome guests at Kincat’s table. He
accordingly accepted the invitation,
whispering, in a tone of triumph to
Steeple as they went along the passage,
« By Saint Peter, I have such a dish of
news for Mr. Kincat and his lady as will
make them take three or four ecxtra
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bumpers to-night, or they have not that -
hatred for Sir ‘Henry Priapus, nor that
wish for revenge upon him for his wick- -
edness, that I have!”’

Steeple made no reply, but smiled
with a meaning which Fribble neither
understood, nor took any trouble to
understand; for indeed he was too
much ‘engrossed with his own thoughts
to pay much attention to the looks of
Steeple. All his fashionable friends
had again condescended to pass in
review before his imagination, no longer
arrayed in sable weeds, and doleful
countenances, but decked out in the
gay livery of happiness. A thousand
plans had as usual rushed across his
brain; and if he could by any means
persuade Kincat to favor him with the
money which Sir Henry had promised
to give him, he was as well persuaded
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that in two or three years he should
sport the finest equipage, and the most
splendid mansion in the metropolis, as
that he was at that moment walking in
Fladong’s hotel.

And were it not for sach dreams of
futurity, what remedy would thousands
and tens of thousands find for that most
troublesome enemy of human happi-
ness—ennut 2 How would the man of
no mind employ his hours, or render life
tolerable, if he were not allowed to
draw upon his imagination to supply the
deficiencies in his understanding?
Where would the speculator find food
upon which to thrive ? 1t is certain that
the fashionable world exhibits ianu-
merable specimens of individuals, who
like Fribble, drag on existence by
spunging upon families for their daily
meals, and tax their own inventions to
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produce, or spend all their mornings to,
collect funds of slanderous anecdote
with which to recompence those who
cater for and feed them. These may
properly be denominated houses of en-
tertainment, and they differ from hotels
merely as to the mode of payment for
what they furnish, for both generally
depend upon a regular set of customers
for their support.
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CHAP. XVIL

The effect produced by the re-appearance of Fribble
—A few circumstances tending to explain themys-
tery of the adventure recited in the lust chapter,
both to Fribble and to the reader—The t..le draws
near to a conclusion, and the interest necessarily
becomes weak—Something like a winding up. in
which the various characters alluded to in the
progress of the work are brought upon th- carpet,
and disposed of in the mamner in which ihe oc-
currences actually took place,

Tue moment Fribble made his ap-
pearance, a general smile ran through
the company, which he was far from
attributing to its proper cause; for
he was mach more disposed to con-
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sider it as a smile of pleasure, because
the gloomy anticipation he had expressed
at their last meeting, the evening before
the proposed duel, had not been ful-
filled, than to any other circumstance.
« Ah, Fribble,” cried Kincat, holding
out his hand to his new visitor—¢ What
the devil has taken you away for the
last three days? I have been afraid that
the baronet and you had not only cut
each other’s throats, but had absolutely
finished the busincss by throwing your-
selves into the river, since no mortal
eyec seems to have caught a glimpse of
you since you lett us here the other
night. As for Sir Henry, 1 can’t find
him to challenge him.”

“ And if he have got any shame or
grace left in him,” quoth Fribble, ¢ you
will never find him more except like
old Abelard, in some d——d gloomy
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monastery or other! Why, zounds, my
dear sir, there has been the devil to pay
since I was here before.” Amd then
Fribble related all the circumstances
which had taken place, embellished with
such additions as his imagination sug-
gested by way of improvement of the
effect: and, during the recital, Kincat
and his friends had the utmost difficulty
to refrain from laughing; although, at
the same time, they affected counte-
nances of astonishment blended with
solemnity, as he went through thc detail
of his sufferings, and seemed to be
moved by a sympathy as unaffected as
it was sincere. In the midst of his
tale, however, a rap at the doer was
heard, and the visitors being desired to
come in by Kincat, the very identical
men who had carried away Fribblec, and
conducted him back again about an
hour ago, made their appearance, in pre-
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cisely the same dresses, but with their
masks and hats in their hands, when to
his utter amazement and confusion,
Fribble, after looking a moment in their
faces, discovered themn to be no other
than the valets of Lord Stanza, Kincat,
and Lord Booby, who had been so com-
pletely metamorphosed, that until this
moment, he never once suspected their
real names.

Kincat and his friends perceived that
Fribble recognized his persecutors in
' the individuals who had thus unex-
pectedly and unwelcomely intruded
themselves; for they would have wil-
lingly made some sacrifice to prevent
such a developement at this moment.
Since it had taken place there was no
alternative but to put as good a face as
possible upon the affair ; and, as it would
be absurd to make any further attempt
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«to deceive Fribble, as to who were the
authors of the trick, merely to laugh it
off, as nothing more nor less than an ex-
cellent joke.

** Now, tell us candidly,” said Kin-
cat—‘ has it turned out any thing
worse than the duel might have done?
Supposing now that this was nothing
more than a scheme of your friends to
save at once your honor and your life;
and to inflict upon Sir Henry a punish-
ment in some degree adequate to his
villainy ? In that case, Fribble, would
you not feel under eternal obligations to
those friends? Depend upon it, the
duel would have ended fatally had you
met, and you, long before this time,
would have been”

‘ God bless your soul, don’t mention
it!”” interrupted Fribble—*¢ the bare idea
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of where I might have been frightens,
me absolutely out of my, life! But
surely, you don’t mean to say, Mr.
Kincat, that you had any hand in this
scheme? Yet, now I think on’t, it must
be so! Your valets! Oh, T see it allas
clear as the sun at noon; and an excel-
lent plan it was, upon my honor; and
most excellently it has ended.” And
then Fribble laughed most heartily, and
intreated to be informed of all the parti-
culars respecting the scheme.

“ Why the plan originated with me,”
said Lord Stanza—‘ 1 saw your terrors
at the idea of the danger into which you
were about to be plunged by the impe-
tuosity of Sir Henry; and, as soon as
you had left us, U'struck upon a plan
which seemed calculated to serve all my
purposes : to revenge myself upon Sir
Henry; to promote the same desire of
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Vengeance in the bosom of Kincat; and
to secure your safety. I had lately pur-
chased an old mansion a few miles’ from
town, and it occurred to me that if I
could convey you both thither, and keep
you close prisoners for a day or two, and
then devise some scheme to send Sir
Heory back into the country, ashamed
and mortified, all my purposes would
be answered. Immediately I suggested
my scheme to Lord Booby and Kincat,
and they readily came into it; and our
valets were instantly instructed in the
parts they had to perform, and provided
with dresses, and ordered to intercept
you in your progress to the scene of
action. They executed their parts with
great skill, and complete success, and
while we were at breakfast we received
information that Sir Heanry was safely
lodged in the old mansion to which I
had directed him to be carried; but by
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some misunderstanding, they had taken
you to a small house belonging to an
old steward of mine in a different direc-
tion. There I determined to leave you,
since you had been taken thither, but I
very soon received information that you
had found out the name of the place in
which you were imprisoned ; and, fear-
ful that this discovery might lead to
others, of more importance, and tend to
blow my whole scheme, snd expose
myself, I ordered that you should be
removed to the place where your anta-
gonist was shut up, and that he should
be taken to a remote keeper’s hut in
another part of the forest, and com-
pletely terrified’ into an agreement to
banish himself from the metropolis at
the least, for six calendar months to
come. Such is the statement of the
whole of the circumstances connected
with this adventure, which I am sure, has
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ecaused yourself and the baronet as much

apprehension as though you had been
engaged in a dozen duels, and evety one
of them of the same desperate descrip-
tion,”

Fribble professed himself highly
pleased with the scheme, but, in a few
moments, after taking time to digest the
affair, he began to feel a little discon-
certed by the reflection that admirable
as the joke had seemed at first, it was
not a thing to be lightly passed over
that he should have been shut up for
three days, and subjected to the most
excruciating torments, without being
let into the secret before hand. Lord
Stanza, however, who had observed the
rising discontent in Fribble’s breast, and
had been prepared for it, met it most
effectually by exclaiming—*‘* The baro-
net, my dear fellow, promised you a
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handsome recompence for your services
to him, of which you can no longer en-
tertain’ any hope. Suppose we make
you some coimnpensation for the loss? I
will begin a private subscription for you
by putting down my twenty pounds, and
you can pick up a hundred at the same
rate of contribution, you will double the
sum originally proposed to you by Sir
Henry, and thus find out that you have
no reason to repent the quarrel which
has taken place between you, and which
indeed led to this recent adventure.”

If Fribble had been in fifty times as
much trouble of mind as he was now
plagued with, this proposition would
have proved an effectual remedy for his
dullness. Not a single idea of mortifi-
cation or disappointment remained in
his thoughts; but a burst of happiness
opened to fancy such a vast field of spe-
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culation, that he could no longer con-
troul his fancy, or even retain a suffi-
cient recollection of himself, to6 speak
his thanks in any connected strain. s
it possible, my lord!” cried he—* Can
your lordship really mean to stand my
friend, in such an essential manner?
Zounds, I shall go distracted with de-
light! Well, I declare, when I first read
your lordship’s beautiful poetry, I
directly knew your loidship to be one
of the most well-bred, polite, feeling, gen-
tlemen the world could possibly pro-
duce.”

“ And-1,” said Kincat, ¢ will give
twenty more, and Sally here, by way of
shewing that she feels no reseptment in
consequence of your joining in a conspi-
racy against her, she will put down an
equal sum.” .

VOL. III. L
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¢ Bless your kindness and her gene-
rosity !’ exclaimed Fribble. ¢ Three
times twenty will make sixty! Sixty
pounds! Why I shall not be without a
shilling in my pocket again for at least
these six months! I shall be able to
make my fortune rapidly; I will go to
rouge et noir, and play the safe game,
and then I shall clear, heaven knows
what !”

“1 will give you twenty more!”
cried Lord /Booby—* And I also!”
cried Sir Abraham. ¢ Bravo! A hun-
dred pounds!” shouted Fribble—‘ Tol
de rol lol! Tol de rol rol! Tol de rol
tiddle de tol de rol lol!” And then he
began to dance round the room, cutting
such capers as displayed pretty evidently
the effect which had been produced
upon his mind by the contributions of
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his groupe of friends, and excited no
small merriment amongst the whole
party, excepting my Lord Venal, who
sat gloomy and silent playing with his
thumbs.

* And what do you mean to contri-
bute, my Lord Venal ?*’ asked Kincat,
who read his reply sufficiently plain
in his lordship’s looks before he.received
any verbal answer, but was determined
to make him commit himself as far as he
possibly could.

Lord Venal hummed, and in a solemn
tone made reply—¢ I always consider
before 1 join any plan of this kind,
what good effect is likely to result from
my bounty, and whether the person asking
is worthy of relief! I know very little
of Mr. Fribble, and what little I do
know has but little tendency to make

L2
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me very generous towards him. Besides,
to what use does he mean to apply it?
If he will engage to go into some busi-
ness, and suffer his money to be laid out
by a committee selected out of the sub-
scribers, I may have no objection to
contribute a one pound note, which is
more than 1 ever gave at once; for I
defy the world to find my name in any
of the subscription lists to your Spanish
patriots, or English poor, or to your
‘Waterloo affair! No, no, it occurs
to me that when once you encourage
and establish a system of mendicity in
a state, you take away all its indepen-
dence of spirit, and pave the way for
misery and ruin. I am no friend of
this false charity. Idlers should be
made to work, and by their labour,
should obtain the provision they need.”

Fribble looked glum, but he had
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plenty of advocates, for no sooner did
Lord Venal make known the illiberality
of his sentiments, than every other in-
dividual at the table was eager to com-
mence an attack upon him. Lord
Stanza led the way, us he had led the
subscription. * My lord,” said he—¢¢ [
cannot but admire your stoical indiffer-
ence with regard to the sufferings of
those around you! Were all mankind of
your opinion, we should soon have an
end put to beggary, for a'l the poor
would be starved! You seem also to
have mistaken this matter altogether.
Mr. Fribble asked for nothing. The
subscription was a suggestion of mine ;
and with respect to your lordship’s
tirade about character and merits and
advantages, and such nonsense, it has
nothing at all to do with the business.
Allow me, however, to assure your lord-
ship, that if I could even remove all
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the objections you start so as to induce
you to put down your pound note, I
should think it my duty to refuse such
a liberal evidence of your bounty; for
he who gives so sparingly should bestow
what he does in such a manner as to
promote his own gratification.”

“ As to myself,” said Steeple, before
Lord Venal could find time to give his
reply, ¢ I have spent all my patrimony;
and with every disposition to be a com-
plete spendthrift, have scarcely a pound
to spend. But by the mass, I have the
heart of a prince, and to shame my Lord
Venal, if such a thing will shame him,
I will put down a twenty pound note,
if I make my taylor give me an addi-
tional twelvemonth’s credit, for 1 should
like to see poor Fribble once more in-a
way to do a little good for himself, in
what way he likes.”



AT FLADONG’S. 998

* You need nottake suchaveryexpen-
sive mode to shame me,” cried Lord Ve-
nal, with as cool a tone of voice as if
no person had commenced an attack up-
on him—* It will do you more service
to keep your twenty pounds and hand
it over to your taylor, or he may sue
out a writ against you, which may sub-
ject you to much trouble and inconve-
nience. As for me, my money is cer-
tainly at my own disposal; and I am
neither responsible to you nor to my
Lord Stanza for its application, nor shall
I be anxious for your advice!”

“ Your lordship is privileged, and
may not be arrested,” returned Steeple,
with a satirical grin upom his. counte-
nance—*‘ So that yourtaylorstands a still
worse chance of his money than mine
does. I hope, however, your lordship’s
honesty is equal to your charity !”
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‘“ If you were a gentleman,” quoth
Lord Venal, rising from his seat in a tre-
mendous rage, “ I should answer you
in a different manner to what I do now,
when I tell you to your face, that you
are nothing better than a scoundrel, liv-
ing upon the ruin of honest tradesmen
—a man of no good principle whatever,
whose oath is not worth a farthing in a
court of justice—who stands accused of
all the crimes which make a man detesta-
ble both in law and morality, and who
would, to gain his ends, rush into every
extreme of turpitude.”

However truly his lordship might have
sketched the character of Steeple, it
was by no means consistent that such
harsh language should grate upon the
ears of the latter, who, blinded by ex-
cessive fury, seemed disposed to violate
therules of goodbreeding as well as good
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order, and give his lordship a milling,
in spite of his rank and wealth. Kincat,
however, had marked the progréss of the
storm which was rising in Steeple’s
breast, and at the moment when the lat-
ter made a violent movement, the evi-
dent object of which was to commence
hostilities, Kincat recalled him to his
seat, by exclaiming—*¢ Gentlemen, this
is my table; and you will lose your
right to the name by which I have
addressed you, if you persist in an alter-
cation which neither the rules of polish-
ed society, nor my own feelings can
tolerate.”

This appeal had the desired .effect
upon Steeple, who instantly reseated
himself, grinding between his teeth an
indistinct menace of vengeance, when-
ever a favourable opportunity should
occur for carrying it into execution;

LS



996 THREE WEEKS

and es for my Lord Venal, who although
nearly six feet high, trembled like a
leaf in a gale of wind, when he saw
Steeple assume a pugilistic attitude, he
was much more disposed to express his
gratitude to Kincat for interfering to
save his noble body from being pum-
melled to a jelly, than to quarrel with
hisrequest; so that this terrible affair,
which for a few moments threatened to
disturb the peace of the whole com-
pany, and to make blood iustead of wine
flow over the festive board, was put an
end to in an instant, and the jarring
passions of the loud antagonists quelled
by asingle word from Kincat.

During all this time Fribble sat quiet,
marking with extreme anxiety the pro-
gress of the subscription in his favor,
and never troubling himself to resent, or
even to notice the aspersions thrown out
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against him, until Kincat had interfered,
when thinking he might without dan-
ger to his own person, shew off a little
courage, Fribble exclaimed—‘ My lord,
be assured nothing but Mr. Kincat's po-
sitive request that we should be peacea-
ble prevents me from demanding instant
satisfaction for an insult so flagrant and
outrageous as what you have just offered
to me. But I shall find a fit time and
place to revenge myself, and I shall have
the honor to desire a friend of mine to
call upon your lordship to arrange the
preliminaries.”’ His lordship nodded, and
Fribble instantly began to think that he
had gone a great deal koo far, and would
have beén most happy to retract -had it
been in his power.- Kincat, also, and
the whole of the groupe were nota little
amazed at this flash of spirit on the part
of Fribble, although they knew the man
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too well to believe that it meant any
thing.

Any further progress in the quarrel
was prevented by the entrance of a wai-
ter with a note to Lord Stanza, which his
lordship read aloud to his friends, and
which contained the whole detail of the
circumstance which took place in the
hovel between Sir Henry Priapusand his
tormentors, and the account of the
manner in which the baronet was suffered
to make his exit, upon undertaking to
banish himself from the metropolis for
six months, as well as of the bribes
which he proffered to find out the perse-
cutors who had laid and executed this
plot against him, and of the suspicions
heexpressed with respectto Lord Stanza’s
being at the bottom of @ scheme, which,
however it terminated, would render him
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for some time, the laughing-stock of all
good company.

This letter put the whole of the com-
pany in excellent humour, with the
exception of Fribble, who for a few
moments seemed a little in dudgeon be-
cause the baronet had escaped before he
had received all the punishment with
which he had been threatened. This
momentary disappointment, however,
soon completely wore away, and before
the company parted all was cheerful-
ness and harmony externally, although
Steeple still felt it impossible altogether
to forget the aspersions thrown upon
him by Lord Venal, notwithstanding
the latter, at the particular: request of
Kincat, before they broke up for the
evening, had, with his hand, - tendered a
sort of apology or rather explanation to
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Steeple, which he under all circum-
stances did not hesitate to accept.

The very day afterwards Kincat was
given to understand by a waiter, that
Sir Henry’s valet had that morning
settled his master’s account and taken
away his luggage from the hotel, stating
that business of a most urgent descrip-
tion had called the baronet away to the
continent, and it was his intention to
spend the whole of the winter in some
warmer climate, with a view to the
complete renovation of his health, which
for some time past, had been declining,
and which he intended to devote some
~months to re-establish,

Nothing could be more agreeable to
the feelings of the party at the hotel
than this information, which at once re-
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lieved them from all further trouble or
account of Sir llenry Priapus, and as
Lord Stanza congratulated his friend on
the circumstance, he could not avoid
adding— By all the muses, my dear
fellow, this frolic after all was not par-
ticularly marked by wisdom; for if Sir
Henry had been disposed to put us to
some trouble and expence, we laid our-
selves very open to him by carrying it
so far,”

The only care of Fribble, now that
Sir Henry was gone, and Lord Venal
had taken no further notice of the dis-
pute of the evening before, was to pick
up some cash with an intention to start
his new establishment. Lord Stanza,
who had taken his subscription in hand,
and who was generally sincere and inde-
fatigable in every thing he undertook,
made such exertions to collect him a
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handsome sum, that in a very few days
he conferred happiness on Fribble
by pla¢ing in his hands a bank note
for five hundred pounds, accompanied
by a piece of friendly advice that
he would be careful how he applied
it, in order that by good care and ma-
nagement, it might lay the foundation
of a provision which would promote his
future comfort.

So inveterate, however, are the habits
of a professed gamester; so infatuated
is his mind beyond the reach of remedy ;
and so intense his thirst after gain, that
no advice nor remoustrance is likely to
effect any beneficial and permanent
change. He still indulges in a golden
dream, although every effort has a ten-
dency-to convince more and more, -
did he not close up his heart against
conviction, that itisbut a dream, a mere
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unsubstantial pageant of hopes and fears,
in which reason may not find a place, he
still persists in the face of ruin and even
of death itself, until some fatal catas-
trophe, the result of his own desperation,
close the scene.

Such indeed has not been the termi-
nation of Fribble’s career during the
three weeks in which the events of
this novel took place; but as all
Lord Stanza’s advice had not power to
prevent Fribble from re-visiting the
gaming-table on the very next evening,
and staking the whole sum of which he
had been unexpectedly possessed, and
notwithstanding his entire loss of  the
whole five hundred in a few hours, as he
afterwards frequented the samie sink of
infamy and ruin, itis but too probable
that the close of his career may add
one more to the gloomy yet innumer-
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able catalogue of those who after being:
once seduced from honorable pursuits
to the’practice of gaming have finished
their lives by an act of suicide.

With regard to Steeple and Sophy they
very soon moved from the hotel ; for the
Captain had so completely involved
himself that he found he had no chance
of extrication except by passing three
months in prison, and as this was a resi-
dence to which he had been frequently
accustomed, he felt none of those horrors
nor of that repugnance to conform to
the provisions of the act, which a man
of different habits and different prin-
ciples might have experienced. Sophy
in a fit of drunkenness having extorted
from him a written promise of mar-
riage, accompanied him once more to
the King’s Bench, determined to cleave
to him, not out of affection to his per-
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.son, nor the hope of any immediate

profit to herself, but because she was
aware that he was heir to an entailed
estate, which might fall into his posses-
sion in the course of a few years, and
the possession of which would place
within her reach those luxuries and
pleasures for which she perpetually
sighed.

When therefore, the hackney coach
arrived which was to convey them to the
Bench, thisredoubtable pair stepped in-
to it with as much ease and cheerfulness
as if they had becen merely going to a
rout, a ball, oran evening party; and
Steeple with a degree of non-chalamce,
which was perhaps scarcely ever sur-
passed gave his card to the waitetin case
anygentleman of hisacquaintanceshould
make inquiry after him, with a message
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that he should he at home to receive
his friends every day in the week.

Kincat, the very week after the depar-
ture of Sir Henry purchased a villa in
the neighbourbood of the metropolis,
whitherwith Sally he instantly removed,
being determined to absent himself from
the connections amongst which he had
become, of late, so much entangled, to
mingle only occasionally in the busy
scenes of life, and by concentrating his
hopes and wishes within the select circle
of a few domestic friends, to endeavour
to obtain a degree of happiness, which
in every other sphere of action he had
resolved to be unattainable.

At the head of this circle was Lord
Stanza, but his lordship had scarcely
paid his introductory visit to the villa of
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Ris friend, before, with that wayward.-
ness of disposition which generally gc-
companies distinguishedgenius, he made
up his mind to quit his native land,
and to visit those classical shores, the
scenery of which would recal to his
imagination the events of old times, and
the circumstances of empires which have
longsince been swept away by the besom
of destruction; and where he might,
with peculiar advantage, cull those ex-
traordinary powers of song with which
heaven had endowed him. It was in
vain that Kincat strove to dissuade his
lordship: in vain did he paint to him
the multiform attractions of his own
country ; the noble poet’s soul had already
winged its way across the intervening
main, and was roaming upon hallowed
ground, and his lordship declared his
determination to repair thither with the
utmost speed to be most fixed and un-
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alterable. Kincat therefore abandonea
the intention of keeping him back from
his design; and a day or two after hc
had taken possession of his new resi-
dence, Lord Stanza took his leave of
him, and bade adieu to the land which
gave him birth, to gratify the irresistible
impulse which drove him to become a
wanderer upon shores far distant from his
friends and his home,

With regard to Lord Venal, and Lord
Booby, they refrained from visiting the
botel after the departureﬁiincat; but
the latter having reccive®n invitation
to coosider himself one of Kincat’s
family party, availed himself of the per-
mission; and although he was a young
man of no very shining abilities, being
merely able to deliver shallow opinions
in grammatical language, yet there was
something amiable about his disposition
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*which induced Kincat to select him as
a companion who, if not gifted to or-
nament his domestic party, would by
no means disgrace it, and might do very
well to fill up a blank in the absence of
superior minds, for he could play a good
game at whist, and was a tolerable re-
tailer of the tattle of the day.

Lord Venal’s demeanour was such as
could not make him a favourite. Puffed
up with aristocratical pride, he seemed
to consider himself too high for any as-
sociation with untitled plebeians, and
could scarcely discover how to carry him-
self with sufficient haughtiness in hjsin-
tercourse with society. It is true he was
obliged to sit in the House of Com-
mons, and this circumstance tended in
no slight degree to cause him mortifica-
tion; but as he looked forward to a
title, on the death of his father, who
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was at this moment worn out by age and«
infirmities, he submitted to the degrada-

tion with as good agrace as he could, un-

til the time should arrive when circum-

stances would call him to the Upper
House, and give him a place amongst

the peers of his native land.

Sir Abraham Belton, who merely
came to town to get a poem published,
by means of his title, obtained admis-
sion to the table of a dashing bookseller,
who, on hearing the plan of his pro-
posed poem, and after listening to
about a hundred lines, instantly entered
into a treaty with the author for the
copy-right, and became the happy pur-
chaser for about five hundred pounds;
and Sir Abraham having thus advanta-
geously terminated the business which
brought him away from the verdant val-
lies, lofty mountains, embowering re-
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cesses and cooling groves of his coun-
try residence, to breathe the ipfec-
tious and oppressive atmospﬁere of
the metropolis, as to be daily stunned
by the rattle of unceasing bysiness,
with a light heart and recruited purse,
flew to his native home again.

VOL. III. M
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CONCLUSION.

—-’—-

Sinck the occurrence of the preceding
events no change has taken place in the
circumstances of Kincat and Sally, who
still inhabit their villa; and although
the accouchement of Sally took place, at
the usual time, the production of a dead
child disappointed all the hopes and
expectations which had been founded
on the anticipatiun of its appcarance on
the stage of life. Kincat has mixed
much with the world, and has rendercd
himself particularly notorious by several
circumstances in his public life; but
these matters have no influence over his
domestic happiness, which is uninter-
rupted.
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Lord Stanza has returned to England,
and has married, left his wife, and be-
come again a voluntary exile. . Report
has lavished much abuse upon his cha-
racter, and intercsted enmity has
echoced the tale through all the circles
of fashionable and untashionable life;
but report is a common liar, and if his
lordship’s own account be correct,
which we have no substantial reason,
to dispute, he is ‘“a man more sinned
against than sinning !’

Fribble continues to this hour an
inveteratc gamester ; spunging upon all
who are willing to yield him food or
moncy ; and every farthing he can col-
lect is still thrown into the common
sink. Two or three adventitious and
mowmentary flashes of fortune have pro-
duced the effect of making him suill
more eager and insatiate after this de-

M2
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structive vice, which must, one day or
another, terminate in his complete
ruin,”

Steeple and Sophy are still the inmates
of the King’s Bench, for the former, on
being brought up for his discharge
under the new act, was opposed on the
ground of swindling; and, after a pa-

ftient investigation of some hours, was
remanded to endure the punishment, in
such cases, decreed by the act; so that
at present Sophy and himself are likely
to pass some years longer within the
unwholesome walls of a crowded prison.

Lord Booby is not a whit more bright,
nor Lord, Venal a jot more gentlemanly
than at the time when the events nar-
rated in the former part of this work
took place; although the former is a
vast deal morec popular and better
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.known, and the lat:er has risen to his
new title, and is now known bx the
name of Lord Ouakley ;- in consequence
of which he has taken hig seat in the
upper house, aud is now as much an in«
gtrument of the ministers as any instru-
ment there.

THE END.

W. Flint, Piinter, Old Bailey, London.






Books just published by M. Iley,
SOMERSET-STREET, PORTMAN-SQUARE.

s L J
A MonNTH at Brussgrs; A Satirical Novel, by
the author of a Month in Tewn, &c. &c. 3 vols,
12mo. 16s. 6d. boards.

M Rovar Bripe, or, Sketches of Exalted
Churacters, by Robert Bramble, Esq. 3 vols, 2d
Edition, 18s.

The Voick of TRuTH; a Poem, written in Vindi-
aution of H. R. I the Prince Regent. 8vo,

Suum Tecum; and Address to the Protestant
Clergy, by Zealophilus, 8vo. 2s.

The ApvaNTaces of EArLY EpucaTtionN ; dedi-
cated to the Bishop of Durhamn, 2d Edition, 1s.8d.

An Easy und ImProveEp HousexEerER's Book,
with Marketting Tables, Servant’s Wages, Stamps,
&c. a New Edition, 2s.

The Youne TravirLrLERs: a Tale for Youth,
by Miss Squire, 1s.


















N151



