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CHARTER L

A cumedy presented to a manager—Sca breezes and other sea-
side delights—The king of a fashionable watcring-place—
Private singing —Incipient love— A medical distinetion with-
out a difference—\ manager’s answer and a dramatist’s re-
tflections.

Hexey Vivip, the son of a physigian residing near
Ryde, in the Isle of Wight, was educated at Rughy
School.  On leaving it he was immediately entered
in the Middle Temple, and placed in the office of an
experienced special pleader; but whether perceiving
the certain uncertainty of his ever rising in this over-
stocked profession, or disliking to study books which
contained (to him) a language far less comprehensible
thun Greck or Hebrew, he sﬁddqnl)’wﬁit’ul to the
hope of becoming anosher Cougreve.  Following the
example of that celébrated wri't'cr, he theew aside his
Blackstone and Coke, and instead of civil or eriminal
laws, commenced so m‘deml.y the study of dramatic
laws, that in a few montbs be set about “laying (to
use his own expression)’ the first stone of a new
comedy.” In vai,l did his speLiul-plcuding instructor
frequently call at his chumﬁtx"g and remiad him of



2 A DRAMATIST.

Otwny‘ Savage, and others, w}xo had become the vic-
tims of those very syrens who were now luring hjm
from a rcput?lble and profitable pursuit only to strand
him amongst inevitable rocks and quicksands.

In vain also did othep well-wishers point out the
various difficulties atfGndant on dramatic composition.
In vain did they remind him that his jfirst difficulty
consisted in pleasing Himself—his second difficulty in
pleasing the Munager—his third, in pleasing the Actors
—his jfourth, in pleasing the Licgnscr_his JSifth, in
pleasing the Audicnce—his sixth, in pleasing the News-
papers : and, in addition to all these, the actors must
please not to be taken ill, the weather must pleasc not to
be unfavourable, the opposing theatre must please not to
put up strong bills; and then !—what then?—why then
— Pleasc to pay the bearer the small sum of * * *;»
and, N. B. which sum is sometimes, par accident, not
paid at all*. ,

« Ay; but,” replied Vitid, «there are advantages,
far above ]?cc"’mﬂm;y. ones, resulting from the success of
an original comedy—the famep the fashion, the pride
of being counted as a frst-rate wil—advantages almost
unknown to poor briefless barristers.”

Thus he argued; and being unlike that race of
elfish individuals who are constantly asking, other

In naming the aboveedifficulties, I allude to an original

comedy in five sacts, not u,.gh.t translationg from the French.—
Vide prefac® to a play cnllc(' ¢« Begone, dull Care.”



A DRAMATIST. 3

people’s advice, and as constantly following their own,
Vivid always avoided troubling tm)body relative to
bis grivate affuirs, and (onscqucmly deemed it rather
oficious in those who obtruded on him an opinion
which he had never soligitegd, and an oplmon which
(s may be supposed) he instayfl§ rcjected. In fact,
the die was cast, aut pocta dramaticus aut nullus was
his motto, and he proceeded gradually towards the
completion of his comedy.

After six months of hard and incessant labour, he
finished (as he th(;ught) an original five-act play; and
shortly afterwards, through the interest of his aflec-
tionate father (who was extremely intimate with one
of the manager’s particular friends), a warm letter
of recommendation was procured, which our autheor,
having folded up with the manuscript, left in proprid
persond at the theatre, at the same time requesting (per
note) that the answer might be forwarded to Lim at
Dr. Vivid's, near Ryde; for which place, clated with
the hope of acquiring futtire fame hd “tOrtune, he
started that evening in ¢he Portsmouth mail.

Vivid was at this' time about twenty.one years of
age, ind was rendered interesting, not only from his
prepossessing personal recommendations, but from his
peculiurly unsophisticated manners. Yet, notwithstand-
ing he resided the half of each ycur in London, he had
passed so much ty'ne in the bpccm] pleader’s and in his
own chambers, that he was &% * Y new to thaworld” as



4 A BLUNT PHYSICIAN.

a young hciress not yet prepared for that most im-
portant event of her life, «the coming out.”

Barly in tne morning he arrived at the villa of the
doctor, who, though he boasted not of having a sufficient
income (cither from patrimgny or practice) to enable
him to keep up a largy establishment, yet few country
gentlemen could eompete with him in giving his friends
a hearty, hospituble welcome: the truth is, he might
fairly have doubled his practice had he displayed to his
patients less candour and bluntness.

On one occasion, a popular author (then passing
the summer at Ryde) sent for him, and amongst
other questions anxiously asked him the following—
“ Pray, sir, do youn not think I write too much for
my constitution?” ¢ No,” replied the doctor; < but
you do for your reputation.”

On another occasion, when sent for by a hypochon-
driacal artist, who had, or fancied he had, a cancer in
his nose, the doctor was s6 teased fmd worn with the
multiplicitPror’ nis_irrelovant queries, that at last he
impatiently cricd out—<« Whats what did youn say your
profession wys ?” CR .

“ A drawing-master,” was the reply.

« Very well, then,” rejoined the doctor; « go home
and make a drawing of your nose, for you won’t see it
after Monday.”,

Such was this medical “old Kent,” and such the
result of his downright Sufle, that scarcely a single in-
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valid would have consulted him, but for the cor}viction
that he was only thus rude to the “malade imaginaire ;°
‘andgthat when a real case of illness called forth all his
real talent, he camc at least to comfort, if not to
cure,

Ryde, at this period, was ove?ffowing with visiters,
The members of the Yacht Club at Cowes had com-
menced their operations; and that adorer of salt-water
excursions, that amphibious animal Johnny Bull—
half flesh, half ﬁsh'—and who, with all due respect, is
a sort of great sca-calf, had commenced his annual mi-
grations to the sea-side.

The metropolis suddenly became deserted: for what
smoke-dried inbabitant that could scrape together a
few pounds would not inhale his ¢ darling sea breezes?”
Magieal marine panacea! which causing John instanter
to believe that the first puff has given him a new and
glorious appetite, he, begins and pursues so tremen-
dous a system of gormandizing, that he becomes ac-
tually sca-sick on shore; then,%o recoVer himself, and
avoid the heat of the sun whlch'rondcrs the green mon-
ster Inore unendurable, he saumers to the hbrary, where
cuch person looks at his neighbour as if he thought
the other wanted to borrow a sovercign. Then in the
evening he lounges in the library eacore, for it is now,
alas! (except a small starless company of comedians)
the only place of amusement and thence returning
to his comfortless lodgings, completcly overtome with

83



6 THI KING OF RYDL,
dole and ennui, he, marigold-like, « goces to bed with
the sun, and rises weeping.”

Formerly watering-places were kept alive by a gon-
stant round of danoi;lg, raffling, and love-making; but
now-a days, alas! it appears that Cupid is dead; or,
at any rate, that hc"lfgs become an inland sqiourner.
However, whether in consequence of his flight, of the
superior attraction of the continent, orof the blind idolu-
ters at length discovering that their ¢ darling sea” can
neither set broken limbs, nor operate like the fountain
which changes age and dccrvpitu(ie into youth and
beauty, the marine mania is rather diminishing than
increasing; and probably it would subside altogether,
if, amongst other reasons, Englishmen would remem-
ber that Switzerland is deemed the most healthy part
of Europe chiefly because it is too far from the green
monster for the health of the inhabitants to be affected
by its muddy and nauseous exhalations *,

The King of Ryde (for all these places bave re-
sident sovereigig) was ¢he Earl of Carishrook, whose
princely mansion, purk; and gardens would have ren-
dered the day too short for his' happiness, but for
those two drawbacks, advanced age and acute éout.
Still, however, during the intervals of the complaint,

* Brighton, it must be confessed, is always free fromi these
exhalations: besides, in the autumn, Brighton has another ad-
vantage, particularly for low-spirited visit@rs; since there they
do not witness the full ofm:v By,
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he was enabled to pursue his favourite hobby, that of
sgiling in his vacht, with all the ardour of a schoolboy.

Qlis lordship’s family consisted of an only child,
Lady Henrietta, in her twenticth year; her governess,
Mrs. Sternly, an old bas blen ; the honourable Mrs.
Almack; a first cousin of Lopd® Carisbrook, and an
antiquated cxclusive ; her daughter, Miss Almack;
two visiters— Captain Morden, R. N. and C. B., and
Count Montnoir, a French nobleman, and nephew of
the Marquis of Calatra. Lady Henrietta, like another
Lloisa, was  formed in a prodigality of nature:” her
heauty was literally of so transcendent a character,
that, when she appeared at any of the numerous places
of fashionable resort, the admiration of one sex could
only be exceeded by the envy of the other. Her mental
accomplishments were likewise of a superior order;
for Mrs. Sternly, though often perhaps too rigid and
too irritable, had taken care that those talents which
her fascinating pupil had naturally inherited should be
considerably improved and caltivated By art. In short,
we might almost be romantic’ enough to say of her
what General Burgoyne said of*his heroine *, or Rous-
souu.-f of his, before the general, or what Ariosto} said
before cither— ~

¢ Nature broke the mould when she was finished.”
* The Ileiress.

t La nouvelle Heise,
t Orlando Furioso.—«¢ Nutwra lo foce e poi ruppe’la stampa.”



8 FILIAL LNVE.

Then again, being completely well read and well bred
(two qualifications sometimes rare in fashionable lifa),
Lady Henrictta’s superiority over her youthful cem-
petitors was not more upheld by personal than by in-
tellectual charms.

Lord Carisbrook was a man of very eccentric habits
and feelings; and thercfore, unlike commonplace,
worldly fathers, he disdained to sacrifice his daughter
at the shrine of rank and fortune, justly arguing that
she already possessed enough of bogh.  Where then,
from what class of society, was to be sclected the
honourable possegsor of this unrivalled prize? Why,
strange to say, having, before he unexpectedly came
into the title (owing to the deaths of his elder brother
and uncle), ranked as post-captain in the.navy, and
seen much actual service, he imbibed such a love of
naval character and naval reputation, that, being unable
himself to serve any longer, and kaving no son to sup-
ply his place, he determined to look out for a son-in-
law who had upheld and would still uphold the glory

of “old England’s woodcn walls.”

Lady Henrfetta had naturnlly other views and ofher
feelings ; but such was her sensc of filial duty, and 50
sincere, nay almost unbounded, was her filial love, that
her father’s wishes were complied with the instent he
expressed them, and the happy “intended” proved to
be no other than one of thc visitors then at Carisbrook
Hall, Captain Morden, to say of whom that he was
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a brave and a vu-lormu: commander was literally to
sqy nothing; but to dosvnln- him as a most urhane
wngd, humane officer was to pay him the'real compli-
ment he deserved.  Still, as he was double the age
of his «hetrothed,” and ghe took no intcre.et in nau-
tical uﬁlurs, they were in u-nIpy more “joined than
m.lt('lwd."

Count Montnoir, who was desperately, but secretly,
in love with our heroine (for he feared that an avowal
might prevent his lu ing deemed any longer a welcome
visiter), could scau'(lv refrain from openly expressing
his indignation at this extraordinary selection.  How-
ever, as, in his own opinion, he far surpassed his
marine rival in mental and personal accomplishments,
and as he felt that Lord Carisbrook could not object
to hitm on the score of religion, since though born in
France he was a Protestant, this facetious foreigner,
so far from despairing, considered the battle as by no
means half over. | As to poor Lady Henrietta, who
also

*¢ Never told her love,
But lct coneealment, hk?.l worm i’ ghe bud,
Feed on her damask cheek,"”
. . .. .

she was indeed deeply to be pitied; for with whom
could .shc communicate ? and from whom could she
expect sympathy?  The object of her, choice was as
much a strangereto this unrevealed and unfortunate
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attachment (unfortunate since he had neither rank,
m(mey,.nor even the naval profession to recommend
him) as were'all her friends und relatives.

For many years, it Lord Carisbrook or any of his
guests needed medical adyice. Dr. Vivid was sent for;
and when occasionally Lie was invited to a family dinner,
his son sometimes accompanied him.  One afternoon,
Lady Henrictta being at the time about cight years
old, and young Vivid about ten, he found her alone in
the parlour sobbing violently. It appeared that, in
the absence of her governess, she had just broken a
valuable old china jar, the property of this cross old
lady; and being previously somewhat in disgrace, the
little trembler could scarcely support herself.

Suddenly the door opened, and in stalked the
dreaded Mrs. Sternly. Casting her fiery eyes around,
and perceiving some of the fractured picces, she ad-
vanced in a paroxysm of passion towards Henrietta,
when our little hero, in an attitude of humiliation, and
in a tone of contvition, asserted that he was the culprit.
Then entreating for'givcncss, and adding that he was
sure his father would inimédintely‘ replace the loss, he
respectfully shook hands with Henrietta, and, fearing
she was about to acquit him, by inculpating herself, he
gave her a significant and imploring look, and abruptly
hurried out of the room.

The governess, having no doubw, that Dr. Vivid
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would replace the loss, soon became softened and sa-
tigfied; and as to her pupll, she was so gratlﬁed with
Wigid's gencrous conduct, that probably this little in-
cident was the unconscious cause of her concealed
but lasting love. On ouy hero’s boylike m.ind, how-
ever, it made not the slightesf® ifapression; nor did
he in the remotest degree aspire to the supposition
that he had on this or on any other occasion created
an interest in one s0 much his superior.

Owing to Lord Carishrook™s patronage and his own
well-carned reputation, Captain Morden had been ap-
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pointed to the command of tl‘w o Protector,” a torty-
gun frigate lately launched at Portsmouth, and then
lying off Spithead. On its being manmed, stored,sr
provisioncd, the caﬁtain, in order to celebrate the com-
pletion of this first « note of preparation,” gave on board
a public breakfast, at which nothing particular .()(‘(H!l'l'(‘d,
except thut the over-hospitable donor, Jack Tar-like,
having invited so many more persons than the ship
could possibly hold, dozens were seen, wet and hun-
gry, rowing back to the “place from whence they
came.” Those onboard too, were cq'ual]y disappointed ;
for though the .Guntcr of Portsmouth had reccived
orders to provide a most sumptuous and abundantly
supplied déjedné @ la fourchetie, yet such was the
crowd and confusion, that not a soul was heard to
exclaim, with Macbetb, « Hold! enough!”

On the contrary, the viands were so scarce, and,
owing to a strong north-casterly gale, the appetites
were so peculiarly whetted, that the smiles and curtsics
of the pro'udcs?boa:utiei in the island were prodigally
bestowed on that chivalrous hero who could place
before them' €ome fraz;x.nc.nts of ham or chicken. , By
the by, that lover must have little foresight who, on
these open-air occasions', does not win the heart of
half a dozen beauties, by coming privately prepared
with plenty of the true substuntial wooing matericl.
Then again, notwithstanding Captsn Morden, in ad-
dition to a regular bangl,‘nad engaged several excellent
professignal vocalists, ¢ confusion worse confounded”
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arose from that cool, inveterate private singer—that
bird that ¢ can't sing but will sirlg"_dauntles; Mus.
ﬂ&au-k, who unblushingly persisting in taking the lead,
squalled out so many of the airs in Der Freischutz
and Massanicllo, that at length (trom this and other
unlucky (zumcs) the company, ix the true Dogberry
style, “humbly gave themselves leave to depart.”
Thus terminated this party, like nine parties out of
ten—these who were invited voting it a total failure,
and those who were not invited, not only howling and
ridiculing the host Yor his meanncss and ostentation,
but whispering that there should be an act of parlia-
ment to prevent such absurd nautical “characters from
ever coming on shore.

On the next morning, Count Montnoir, the most
selfish of human beings (and who a few days before
had boasted that though all bis fricnds were extremely
unwell, he never was kimself in better health) fancying
he had caught a cold at the naval fite, immediately
called in Dr. Vivid—writing to him in bis ustal style,
“ Ibe not vell myself aujourd’hui The doctor obeyed
the summons, and speedily ascetiaining that it was a
compfete “ malade imaginaire” case, he coolly asked
the anxious count what he generally ate and drank at
dinner.

« Vy,” replicd the count, «I do eat ostly & little
mouton roti, and T drink vat you call half un demi bow-
teille of old madeira.”
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¢ Bad,” replied the doctor, shaking his head, “ very
bad.”

« Ma foi! den vat am I to cat and drink?”

« Why, let me see (fcling his pulsc a sccond time) =
you must give up the rpas} mutton and Madeira regi-
men, and take the*same quantity of roast beef and old
sherry.”

Now this being decidedly « a distinction without a
difference,” the count stared and exclaimed,

«Begar ! vencz-vous ici to treat me like vunlittle baby ?”

At this moment a servant entered and informed the
doctor that Mrs. Almack was taken ill so suddenly as
to require his immediate attendance.

The doctor bowed and hastily retired.  The lady’s
complaint, he soon ascertained, had been caused by her
vocal exertions on the previeus day, when it appeared
that she had so Jharmoniously overstrained herself as
to have produced u slight spasmodic affection in the
chest; and because the doctor .prescribed no powerful
medicin®, bus treated her case in the same light, sa-
lutary manner he had treated the count (and for which
they ought ,both to %ave thanked him), these indig-
nant patients combining, complained of his rude, un-
feeling conduct to Lord Carisbrook; and, backed by
the governess, who thought the doctor had never shown
her sufficient respect, his lordship was soon pe‘rsuaded
to support their cause. First calling in another phy-
sician, he immediatebv #rote a civil note to Dr. Vivid,
declining, for the future, the honour of that gentleman’s



visits, Here was a blow to poor Lady Henrietta! She

“kneyv the son would never again pass the threshold of a
W from which his father had been so unhandsomely
excluded ; and as the day of her marnage was rapldlyand
awfully approaching, she fegred that this disastrous cir-
cumstance would prove the causg dF their being sepa-
rated for ever.

Lady Henrietta conjectured rightly in supposing that
Henry Vivid would make his futher’s wrongs his own.
Though he soon forgave the misled Lord Carisbrook,
and of course did not in the slightest degree blame his
daughter, yet he was so much incensed against Count
Montnoir, that at first he thought of demanding an
explanation; but the doctor’s good advice soon in-
duced him to relinquish so wild an idea. However,
one day, in the public library, accidentally overhearing
this French vaporer misrepresenting the case, and
stating various untrue reasons for the doctor’s being
no longer called in at Carisbfook House, young Vivid
fiercely advanced, and almost breasting him, extlaimed,

“ Sir! in one word, your assertions are altogether
false "

«Eh! gu’est que c’cst que ¢a $*° rejoined the alarmed
count.

“ Confess!" continued our hero; “apologise before
this company :—nay, mark me, if you dq not this very
moment——"

“ Eh bien ! arrc"tcz_dmwcm&zt: et peut-itre ~oui—1
be wrong—I rather forget mysclf.”
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« l*'orget yourself '—you are right, then; for there
is nothmg on carth less worth reme mbering.”

Noththsmndmg this publie and marked rcbukg,ﬂr
bufled count (voting the son of a country practitioner
beneath ‘a nobleman’s potjce) only shrugged up his
shoulders, hummdl “ Mulbrook,” and wi alkt'd out of
the library ; whilst VlVld who, though his rulmg pas-
sion, love of play-writing, still reigned predominant,
yet having proved he could still find room for the dis-
play of the purest filial feelings, returned home self-
satisfied, but, as usual, all anxiety Yor the grand event,
viz. the long but vainly expected answer from the
manager. )

On opening the door, the servant, anticipating the
daily, nay, hourly question, at once told him that there
was no letter.

“ No!” replied Vivid. « Was ever poor fellow so
tantalized? Yet, perhaps, after all, no news may really
prove good news.”

“ But,” added the rervant, ¢ there is a parcel, sir.”

« A parcel! humph,” rejoined Vivid:  not from
London, I'hope ?”

¢ Yes, sir, from London, and here it is,” taking it
from a bracket in the passage.

Vivid, aware that this was the herald of bad tidings,
and fully forepoding the fatal result, immediately tore
open the packet, and down droppad the rejected co-
medy and the following explanatory lctter from the
manager :
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“« SIR,
s IN consequence of the warm recommenda-
jons of one of my oldest friends, I antifipated great
pleasure from the perusal of your comedy; but I am
sorry to be compelled to confess that I hav8 been, on
the whole, much dwappomted Léttainly, some of the
scenes are well written; but the play is altogether so
totally devoid of what is called dramatic tact, that,
fearing it would inevitably fail in representation, I am,
most reluctantly, compelled to return it.

« If the ingenious yet evidently inexperienced au-
thor wishes to succeed as a dramatic writer, I would
advise him to make character his study, and, conse-
quently, to see more of ¢folly as it flies’ before he
attempts to lash it. From chiefly residing (as I under-
stand has been the case) in his own chambers, and those
of his special pleader, his knowledge of the world has
been necessarily so limited as to prevent his under-
standing the art of catchingthe manners living as they
rise: let him, therefore, traveland by @ixir& more in
society I have little doubt that in no great length of
time he will be enabled to wete a compedy which I
shall’ be happy to put immediately into rehearsal.

«*I remain, sir,
“ Your very obedient servant,
“ CnarLES CANDIDE.
€ —— Theatre, Aggust 10.”

¢3



18 SANGUINE ANTICTPATIONS.

Vivid having read what appeared to him to cousist
of ¢ a Yew of the unpleasantest words that ever blotted
paper,” was enaturally at first extremely dlsappmnu(l
and annoyed; but on a second and a third perusal (for
of coursctlover-like, he (-mmul it o'er and o'er), hope™*
dawned again, and hc,exc]mmod

« He is right!—the kind, considerate manager is
right. I have hitherto led too secluded a life. But,
from this moment, I'll make up for lost time. Let
others travel to sce inanimate scenery—I travel to
study animated nature: and, at the end of two ycars,
show me what maker or writer of tours shall dare to
compete with the Dramatic Tourist. But first T must
consult my father; and with his consent and his aid,
I, who in fact now make my exit like the ¢ wan wo-
begone’ Pauteur siffie, shall, ere long, re-enter, strut-
ting and smiling like the hale, prosperous Peuteur
applaudi.”




CHAPTER IL )

A departufe— A call-boy and a little Drother manager—A wed-
ding and an ariival—A long voyage aud a sudden return,

Di. Vrvip having long despaired of his son’s ever
succeeding at the bar, and perceiving that his ardor
scribendi had ¢« increased, was increasing, and could
not be diminished *,” naturally foresaw that any opposi-
tion on his part would prove totally fruitless, and there-
fore (though reluctantly) gave way to his asual in-
dulgent feelings, and at once consented. The only
remaining difficulty now was, how to raisc the sup-
plics ; for the doctor’s small income had been annually
rendered ¢ beautifully less” by that grand reducer, a
chancery suit.  However, he contnved to sgrape to-
gether one hundred and fifty pouuds “and with this
sum it was settled that the, cnthusxasnc dramatic
tourigt should start in a few da)'s °

The rumour of his departure rapidly spread from
gossip to gossip, and of course at length reached the
ears of poor Lady Ienrietta. The news was com-
municated at the breakfast-table by Captain Morden,

L 4
“ Vide Dunuing’s memorable v{oﬂon during Lord North’s
administration.
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who candidly confessed that «he for one was extremely
sorry to hear of it, for he was always vu'y partial to
the society of this interesting young man.’

« And I am equally glad to hear of it,” exclmmed
Mrs. Alnack; “and I hope he’ll stay away these
twenty years.” N

« Nay, then, madam,” replicd the captmn, «your
hope will not be gratified, for he means to be absent
only two years.”

« Only two years !” tremulously cried Henrietta.

< Pray, captain,” said the governess sarcastically,
¢ what has caused this interesting young man thus
cruelly to forsake us?”

« Love, Mrs. Sternly—violent love.”

¢« Love !” rejoined Lady Henrietta, almost breathless
with agitation; «love! for whom?”

¢ Why, for more than one—for a set of ladies who,
you know, bear no rival near their throne—the muses,
Henrietta.”

This partially restored our heroine; and breakfast
at the same time ‘luckily terminating, she retired to
her own chamber, wbcre, unpergeived, she no longer
struggled to “control her grief.

A few days after this circumstance, when she and
Miss Almack were taking an airing on horseback, the
horse of the latter took fright and ran away. In vain
did the alarmed rider attempt to gqyern the infuriated
animal: in the middk: »f the hill (on which part of
Ryde is situated), overcome with terror and fatigue,
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she at length suffered the reins to escape from her
fv.ehlc grasp, and fell senscloss to the ground.—. Raised
4 assisted by her afflicted friend.and th& servant, she
was carricd into the nearest house—a villa close to
the spot—where she receiyed, every attentiof! from the
lmusol\ocpm and maid-servant, -the only two persons
then at home, but who nnm(-dmte]yhont for their master.

In a few minutes he arrived, and Henrietta had the
gratification of onece more beholding Dr. Vivid.  He
was equally gratifhed; and having lost not a moment in
ascertaining the exact state of the unfortunate young
lady, he assured all around, that there not only did not
appear the slightest dunger, but that on his taking from
her a small quantity of blood, he would answer for her
recovery.

This proved to be the casc: yet still continuing too
unwell and too weak to be removed, the doctor (to
prevent alarm at Carisbrook Housc) advised her sym-
pathizing friend to return hvme, and communicate the
news herself;—but he added, ‘6 No moxe aceMents this
day, if you please; and since L pereeive your horse is
in a very scared and awild state, € must entremt you not
to think of riding.” $he dircctly complicd; and having
ordered her servant to attend her, she was about to
leave the house, when to her surprise, but secretly not
her r(:grct, Henry Vivid entered it. | Having heard
all the particularsefrom his father, he requested to be
allowed the happiness of os‘vottin;; Lady Fenrietta,
She hesitated; but not having the fortitude to refuse,
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bashfully complieds As they walked away, after con-
gratulu‘ting her on her friend’s escape, and some of
the usual observations about weather and waterimr
places, his fair companion said,  So you are going
abroad, NMr. Vivid.”

¢ Yes, madam.”

¢« And for two years !

« T hope so, Lady Henriet

 What!” she rejoined, * for such a length of time
do you hope to leave so many friends in a state of
anxiety ?”

« Oh! you mistuke, madam—< I but fill up a place
which may be better supplied ;'—for be assured, ex-
cept to my father and two or three others, my absence
will not prove the source of one moment's regret.”

« Well, you are the best judge, Mr. Vivid: but as
1 shall now probably never”—here she paused—* never
see you again, I take this opportunity of avowing that,
so far from having joined in a conspiracy—and such I
must calP it—for the purpose of cxcluding your good
father from a housé where he deserved to be for ever
welcomedy ¥ gannot stfficiently express my contempt
for Count Montnoir, and those who so meanly; un-
feelingly, and ungratefully leagued with him.”

¢ Indeed!—Oh, Lady Henrietta! these uncalled-
for expressions of kindness and generosity towards the
most liberal and affectionate of parents will never be
obliterated from my metndry; and may you and Captain
Morden—for I know he is not my father’s enemy—"
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¢« Enemy! heis his fnend—a.nd yours ; -—and may I
add, his constant and undevmtmg esteem for both has
.'e,gno mecans lessened him in my estimatién,”

Here Henrietta sighed and held down her head;
but suddenly rallying, and ahruptly turning”the con-
versation, the real motive for Shis strange but brief
alteration in her manner remained totally undiscovered
by our hero.—¢ Stop, Mr. Vivid ! she exclaimed : “and
look !—who is that gentleman advancing towards us
from the pier >—Oh, I see—my cousin, Lord Orville:
—he has just landed from his yacht.”

These last words were scarcely uttered before his
lordship joined them; when Lady Henrietta having
introduced cach to the other, the conversation became
general, and continued so till they arrived at Lord
Carisbrook’s park-gate, when she took leave of both,
and hastily and in great agitation entercd the park;
but after proceeding a few paces, she paused, and then
turning round, like anothéer Rosalind, she said, or
secmed to say, ¢ Did you call, eir ?”—bmt redeiving no
answer, and pride, honour, and filial affection instantly
coming to her aid, she darted ftom the Heaten track,
and soon reached her father’s mansion; whilst Lord
Orville and Vivid, having wished each other « good
day,” took different paths, without either of them
baving made to the other the slightest observation on
the state of excitoment in which their fair companion
had thus left them.
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¢ Enemy! he is his friend—and yours ;—and, may I
ad_d, his constant and u;ldeviating esteem for both has
Mg no means lessened him in my ea.;timatidn.”

Here Henrietta sighed and held down her head;
but suddenly rallying, and abruptly turning’ the con-
versation, the real motive for Shis strange but brief
alteration in her manner remained totally undiscovered
by our hero.—¢ Stop, Mr. Vivid !” she exclaimed: «and
look l—who is that gentleman advancing towards us
from the pier>—Oh, I see—my cousin, Lord Orville:
~—he has just landed from his yacht.”

These last words were scarcely uttered before his
lordship joined them; when Lady Henrietta having
introduced cach to the other, the conversation became
general, and continued so till they arrived at Lord
Carisbrook’s park-gate, when she took leave of both,
and hastily and in great agitation cntered the park;
but after procceding a few paces, she paused, and then
turning round, like anothér Rosalind, she said, or
seemed to say, « Did you call, sir?”—bmt receiving no
answer, and pride, honour, and filial affection instantly
coming to her aid, she darted ftom the Beaten track,
and soon rcached her father’s mansion; whilst Lord
Orville and Vivid, having wished each other good
day,” .book different paths, without either of them
having made to the other the slightest observation on
the state of excitement in which their fair companion
had thus left them.
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Vivid, however, telt, from this moment, towards
her a new and extraordinary degree of interest; and
probably, but for the intluence of the “ruling passiop,”
the idea of not sceing her again for at least two years,
and of théh finding her married, might have created heart-
burnings not easily to be subdued ;—but « the die was
cust ;" and, on his return home, beholding the advanced
state of the packing-up preparations, the present pa-
ramount object—his dramatic tour—soon gained the
ascendancy, and, for a time at least, absorbedtall other
recolleetions ; but only for a time, as will be forthwith
seen.

An early day was fixed for his departure ; and about
a week before the important cvent took place the
housekeeper informed him that a person who called
himself Sam Alltact requested the honour of a few
minutes’ conversation.  Vivid at first did not recollect
the namc ; but on being reminded by the bearer of the
message that, when a boy, this Sam had occasionally
been onc*of his playfellows (and had particularly won
little Master Heury’s dicart by making him a present
of a small theatre, efifircly of his (Sam’s) own con-
struction), our hero, with a smile of satisfaction. ex-
claimed,

¢« Pray let me see him!—show in my old brother
manager.” ‘

At the period alluded to, Sam Adltact was the call-
boy and under property-fuan in the Ryde theatre, nud
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therefore was not only mpable of building tlne afore-
saxd playhouse, but of hnmshmg it with scencry, ma-
:L“cry, decorations, and performers, i. e® certain sa-
tellites called puppets. When it was completed, little
Henry undertook the sole pranagement ; but, fike other
managers, soon discovering that ﬂxiﬁ was Not so casy a
task, and fmdmg that even inanimate performers proved
extremely troublesome, he was compelled to require the
aid of his friend the call-boy. In due time, the new
theatre opened under their joint managemert, and for
some time went on flourishingly, when it suddenly
stopped, like other theatres, though not from the same
cause ; not owing to thin houses, Jaw, or fire, but in
consequence of two envious juvenile spectators baving
watched their opportunity, and slyly run away with
the whole grand concern!

* On Alltact’s being shown in, Vivid inquired why
he had so long lost sight of him.

« It must be ten or twelve years since I last saw
you.”

« Even so, sir,” was the reply. # Like many others
of my profession, over-rating mp talents, and aspiring
to become prompter here, and afterwards head pro-
perty-man in a metropolitan‘theatre, I refused a part
in Bluebeard, then getting up.”

« Indeed!” continued Vivid: « what might the part
be?”

“ Why, sir, the hind leg of the elepbant; and on our

D
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little Ryde goverior threatening to forfeit me, 1 ex-
claimed, ¢ Better characters and a higher salary, or elsc,
Mr. Grasply, omne guod cxit in hum.”

« ¢ Very well, then,’ rejoined the manager, ¢ Exif in
hum, Mdster Alltact.’ “

“ No sooner sud .than done; and ten years ago,
packing up all my little property and propertics* in an
old carpet bag, I started for the metropolis, when, on
my arrival there, receiving from the major and minor
potentates the usual cant answer, ¢ The company’s full,’
I was so reduced as to be at last compelled to fly ¢ to
wakes and fairs and market towns,’ where I have al-
most ever since wandered in daily danger of becoming
the victim of that severe parliamentary Jaw (which,
oh! let even real satcllitcs mot forget), the Vagrant
Actt.”

¢ Indecd!" rejoined Vivid: ¢ then, in your distress,
why did you not sooner apply to me? Iowever, better
late than never; and I suppose you have not long re-
turned to Rydo.”

% Noj; only two days ago, sir: and the bladaer of my
vanity being completely pticked, I came to throw my-
self on Mr. Grasply’s generosity: but he proving to

# These consisted of a Pr‘ th or phosphorus-box with
the usual number of matches, a small quantity of red and blue
flame, a stage dagger, a ditto pistol, a black and grotesque
mask, &c. &c.

+ Since writing the above, the act, as it concerns players, has
been, surely very justly, n‘aj\&:led.
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be still inexorable, this morning I was on the point of
going Heaven knows where, for ¢ the world was all
before me where to choose;” when hearifg you were
about to make a two years’ tour, and at the same time
understanding that you wanted a servant, I%came, all
fear, all hope, to apply for the plac\a »

“ What! would you accept of 50 menial a situation 2

¢ Oh! losers can’t be choosers; and it would be the
happiest ¢ moment’ of my life if you would but say
Cay.”

¢ I do say ¢ ay,” then; but only on one condition—
namely, that you are to be considered as a confidential
not as a common servant—inore as a sort of laquais de
pléce, with whom, during my tour, I am familiarly to
converse—consult—-"

Alltact here interrupted him, and attempted to re-
turn thanks; but gratitude choked the poor fellow’s
uteerance, Vivid then, ringing the bell, requested the
housekeeper to give him such refreshment as he chose
to call for adding, ¢ Understand, Hannah® my late
theatrical partner henceforth formis one of our esta-
blishment.”

Whilst all these travelling arrangements were going
on at Dr. Vivid’s, preparatiohs of another description
were rapidly proceeding at Carisbrook House; for
though Captain Morden expected to receive, in the
course of the mondh, despatches from the Admiralty,
ordering him to sail, yct this ¢ifcumstance, backed by
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the regollection of the old pm.verb, « Delays are dan-
gerous,” only caused him and Lord Carisbrook t(). be
more than ‘ever impatient for the completion of fhe
nuptials; and Lady Ilenrictta, though ¢ still preyed
upon by'sceret sorrow,” wgs (as before stated) so de-
votedly attached to' her futher, that instead of objecting
to the carly day he named, she only replied with Othello,
*¢ 1 can deny thee nothing.”

A special licenee having been immediately applied
for, at the expiration of a week it was received, when
it was scttled that the ceremony should take place on
the following morning ; and, what may be deemed rather
8 strange coincidence, the same day and hour bad been
fixed npon for the commencement of our hero's tour.

Alltact had already proved himself extremely active
and useful; collecting, without troubling his master,
all the necessary travelling paraphernalia, such as port-
manteaus, portfolios, road-books, note-books, m#ps,
small telescopes, and pistols, containing life® and
death giting implements, not forgetting, ogoume, his
own property, and stage propertics. Vivid, meantime,
baving taken a tendef, leave of bis father, and received
from him several letters of introduetion, he and All-
tact walked to the coach-officc, where finding two
places vacant for Newport, they secured them,

Whilst walking up and down, and waiting for that
well-known signal for departure, % All’s right,” they

* Old {:m;!cim and sherry.
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suddenly beard the chyrch bells strike up a merry
peal, and in a minute afterwards the report of cannon
frgm Lord Carisbrook’s yacht, and also from his park.
Not having an idca that Lady Henrietta’s nuptials
were so soon to be celebrated, Vivid was about to in-
quire the cause of these unexpegied joyous demonstra-
tions, when his suspicions were in some degree excited
by three avant-couricrs, in new and splendid liveries,
with white favours, galloping past the inn gate, and
proceeding towards the pier. In two minutes after-
wards these suspicions were fully confirmed by the ap-
pearance of a postchaise and four, driven by postilions
also wearing white favours, rapidly descending the
hill and approaching the inn. The front window
being down, and openly displaying the persons of the
bride and bridegroom, Vivid could not refrain from pull-
ing off his hat and making a respectful bow. They both
saw him, and the captain in & warm and friendly man-
ner kissed his hand to him.” Not so Lady Henrietta,
who was evidently greatly affected; But the bride-
groom only ascribed the present and her previous
agitation to the entering on thishew and,hie admitted,
awful change of situation.

Two other carriages and fc;ur, containing the bride-
maids and Mrs. and Miss Almack, closed the splendid
cavalcade, which soon arriving at the pier, the whole
party embarked in®Lord Carisbrook's yacht for Ports-
mouth, intending to leave ih.ot place instantly for

p3
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Sonthnmpton, and at a friend's house there pass the
honeymoon.

The recollection that Lady Morden (for Vivid t_clt
that such must henceforth be her name), in their late
and too *probably their, last interview, had expressed
such kind and genierqus feelings towards his father,
now so strongly flashed across his mind, that, when
summored to take his place in the coach, his eye still
wandered towards the pier, and he remained in such
a state of abstraction, that Alltact was at length com-
pelled thus to break silence:

“ The stage has been some time wmtmg, sir; and
if you please—— How ? Is it possible ?—Sighing, Mr.
Vivid? and at the very moment when—-Why, if at
the commencement of your long-wished-for tour you
are thus suddenly despondent ——

This remark, and the coachman’s determination to
set off instanter, roused our hero from his reverie ; and
mounting the roof, and the carriage proceeding at a
rapid rat®, Ryte was moon out of sight. Summoning
philosophy at lengih to his aid, and recollecting that
if before hio had not,'even the slightest prospect of
success, from this moment he had literally no pro-
spect at all, and prefcn"ing the certain knowledge of
his fate to the indulgence of a lingering and fallacious
hope, his mind assumed a comparative calmness, and
soon hecame occupied by his faveurite subject—his
dramatic.tour.
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And now, kind reader, be prepared for as strange
and as rare an incident as ever perplexed author was
doomed to record.  You may remember tHat, notwith-
standing Captain Morden almost every week expected
to reccive sailing orders, yet such was his #nd Lord,
Carisbrogk's impaticnce that nohing could induce
them to postpone the nuptials: you have also seen
that Lady Heurietta consented: and thus .]')repared,
pray mark the result.

On the bridal party Janding at Portsmouth, the cap-
tain, to his great surprise, was sent for by the port-
admiral, who said he was sorry to inform him that he
had received by cxpress, only half an hour ago, de-
spatches from the Admiralty, ordering two frigates to
put to sea immediately, and he regretted to add that
the « Protector” was one, ¢ The place of your destina-
tion,” continued the admiral, “ 1 am a stranger to,
for you are to sail under sealed orders ; but since you
know as well as I do, that ofie moment’s delay on these
occasions is not under any ciscumstamnces #llowable,
I have already given the usual signal, and have no
doubt but in another hour the ship will he completely
ready to get under weigh.”

The captain’s astonishment and agitation were too
uncontrollable to be totally suppressed ; but he knew he
had no u]terngve: his duty und character as a British
officer (even undep these extraordinary circumstances)
required such instantancous &@bmission to the coma
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mands of those whose obvious motive for these prompt
exerti(;ns was solely their country's welfare, that he
merely required a few minutes to take leave of Lord
Carisbrook’s daughter; which request being complied
with, ant having receivgd the sealed orders, he pro-
ceeded towards the friend’s house where he had just
left her. '

On second thought, however, wisely considering
that time might be lost and no object gained by this
abrupt and distressing interview, he thought fit to
avoid it, and privately communicated the intelligence
to her female friends, desiring them to break it to her
by degrees; and having made them promise to console
her with the idea that, as the cruise would terminate
in a month, he should then return to mect her (as he
trusted) in health and happiness, he hastened to the
Protector’s long boat; which rapidly bearing him to
the vessel, the sails were unfurled, and the wind being
completely fair, both frigates before the firing of the
evening gun bad passed St. Helew's and were quite out
of sight.

Lady Ienrietta’s situation may be more easily con-
ccived than described. As might be expected, she
and her companions refurned to her father’s yacht,
and thence once more to Carisbrook House, where the
noble host certainly expressed his suﬁrise and dis-
appointment, but declared that if his son-in-law had
hesitatedeone momenf %1 adopting any other line of
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conduet than the one he had adoptéd, he would never
have forgiven him. As it was, he had fulfilled a
sailor’s duty; and Henrictta, like her fathet, ought to,
and would, estecm him more than ever.




CHAPTER IIL

The slavery of visiting at a country-house—A lynw eye and a
neat hoax—A manager—Stars, and the drematic cat let out
of the bag—Ilarry Witkins—An old maid’s diary, and a bold
push for a dinner.

Viviv and his Jaguais arrived in the course of the
afternoon at the Bugle, at Newport; but it was not bis
intention to stay there half an hour, since, amongst
other letters of introduction given to him by his father,
one was directed to Timothy Queermood, Esq., a
magistiate and celebrated foxhunter, residing on his
own estate near Newport. Being a man of very eccen-
tric character, he was consequently well worthy of our
tourist’s observations: ea=gra. to all culprits brought
before bim, agd accusgd of assaults or petit larcenies,
he was extremcly lenignt ; and sometimes, in a case of
felony, he would lean ‘strongly towards the prisoner:
but when the constable happened to bring before his
worship a poor fellow clfarged with snaring a hare or
shooting a pheasant on his worship's manor, he would
dart from the magisterial chair, seize him by the collar,
and calling him both a robberand asmurderer, threaten
to commit him capitaldy: but then, on the officer’s re.
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monstrating, and stating (as was the” ense the duy be-
fore) that the accused bad seven excuses for turning
poacher—namely, a starving wife apd six children—
this odd oflicial gentleman, fecling that “mercy ought
to scason justice,” would aiter his fone and manner,
take the ppor trembling rustic by the hand, and baving
made him promise to reform, would make him a liberal
present and discharge him.

The next singular trait he indulged in, was his style
of condueting himself towards his fair and just cre-
ditors. To his winc-merchant, coal-merchant, and
brewer, when they applied for the payment of their
regular and reasonable bills, he would exclaim—« To
prove my fairness, and to convince you at once of my
aversion to litigious proceedings, I offer to lcave the
matter to arbitration.”

¢ Arbitration!” quoth each astonished tradesman.
“Pooh! nonscnse! my money without delay or de-
duction ; or though yox may be averse to litigious pro-
ceedings, we Il show you > * 7

“ Oh! Well, if you reject a fair offer

“ We do positively; and unless this instdnt —"

“Nay, if that’s the case, though I might saf‘dy
litigate all your accounts, there, rather than go to law,
there’s the cash.”

To Vivid he gave a most marked and cordial wel-
come.  As a proof, on the third day he allowed him to
shoot on the best part of the maner; and what'was at




36 AN UNEXPECTED PRIZE,

lenst ~f equal importance, he communicated to him a
variety of umusing and convertible ancedotes. Amongst
others, this facetious esquire had lately been in London ;
and during the month he remained there, he scarcely
passed a day without guttiug into two or three serapes,
one of which had invelved him in the dilenyna that of
all others he rcally most dreaded, viz.—a lawsuit.

The case was this:—On his way, late one night,
towards his residence in Hanover-square, « hot with
the Tuscan grape, and high in blood,” and complain-
ing of the sly tricks Dame Fortune had lately played
him, he suddenly perecived, by the light of the lamp,
something on the pavement which excited his atten-
tion. Taking it up he beheld what the blind lady
is rather shy of throwing in her victim’s way—a bank-
note for one thousand pounds. “ Oh ho!” quoth he;
“she is coming about. Many bappy returns!” and off
he went in high glee, thoughtlessly conceiving, be-
cause nobody had seen him pick it up, that he had
drawn a capital lottery prize.

However, at length the « morn and cold indifference
came;” for the wine being out and some little wit
being in, he was not so ignorant a magistrate as not to
recollect that, by act of parliament, he was bound to
advertise it, and consequently the foll?)wiug advertise-
ment appearcd in the newspapers of the next day :—

“ Founp, a btmk-note for £1000. Whoever will
call on Mr. Queer'nood, Hanover-square, and give
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proof that he is the owner of the %aid property, it
shall be immediately restored to him.”

During the afternoon, as may be conceived, several
speculative visitors “dropped inj” but none of them
could produce satisfactory evidence. At lengt!, agen-
tleman in g splendid barouche apd foyr drove to the
door, and our country squire, ordering him to be shown
into the drawing-room, speedily joined him. The
visitor apologised, and having stated that he had lost
a note of that value, frankly confessed he had forgotten
the number—¢ However,” he added, «if it be ney pro-
perty, the initials of my name, 7. R., and the day of
the month, will be found written in a very small hand
on the back.” Mr. Queermood took the note from his
pocket-book and examined it, but was sorry to report
that there was no trace of any such memorandum, The
gentleman was much embarrassed; but again apolo-
gising for giving so much trouble, repeated that the
letters were so extremely petites, that unless the note
were held considerably nearer te the light, they could
not possibly be discerned.  Ilis W'Ol's.‘hip took the hint,
obeyed, and examined it clu:e(-lj'.'at the window, but
still in vain; and the visitor, after warmly thanking
him, and acknowledging that ‘e had 1o claim what-
ever to the property, departed.

In an hour afterwards, another inquirer, mounted on
a fine horse, attendtd by a groom, and very gaily and
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fashionably attired, informed Mr. Queermood that he
had lost n bank-note for one thousand pounds, and imn-
mediately und accurately proceeded to give the cashier’s
name and the nwimber.  The squire, naturally satisfied
that heswas the right owrer, delivered him the note,
when the gratefu? visitor offered him a handsome re-
ward; but this was politely declined, on the ground
that the finder had merely done his duty.

« Well, thank EHeaven!” he exclaimed, ¢ this trouble-
some transaction has ended.” But, alas! too soon he
found that Fortune was at her tricks again; for the
barouche gentleman having, by means of a lynx eyc, and
the stroug light of the window, ascertained the full,
true, and particular account of the cashier’s name
and number of the note, drove off to his brother
swindler, who lost not a moment in sallying forth and
bumboozling the unfortunate Mr. Quecrmood. The
result was, that neither he nor the right owner of
the £1000—an Irish peer, who from unusual bother
only missed his loss two days afterwards — having
thought of stopping payment at the bank, the present
ingenious holder, ineless than an hour from the time
he came into possession, had driven into the city, and
pocketed the whole sum. However, the Right Ho-
nourable ¢ real Simon Pure”—Lord O’Dunderhcad —
being informed that he had a legul claim for redress
from his worship (on the ground of his not having



MONOTONY 01 COUNTRY LIFE. 39

given notice to the bank), immediately brought an
action against him,

Vivid was not much surprised at this proceeding ;
for though he knew little of law, bic knew enough to
have been long convinced, whilpt in this count?y there
were s many active practitioners (bdth, with and with-
out gowns and wigs), that every petty difference or
mistake must necessarily admit of the getting up of a
legal wrangle. However, to avoid onc in this case, he
recommended his host’s own favourite system, arbi-
tration, which being speedily agreed to, and referees
named, it was at length awarded, that the finder of the
note was not bound to make any compensation to the
owner; and here it was expected the matter would
terminate.  But no; his enraged lordship disputed the
award, and, commencing another action, the scene (to
quote a Covent-garden play-bill) was « augmented in-
terminable.”

Vivid (as has been seen) continued to “pick up pro-
visions for the dramatic conveat;” yeteso fir from
passing his time cither agrecably or comfortably at
Squire Queermood’s, at the end opthe week he bitterly
begun to feel the monotony and slavery usually experi-
enced by visitors at a gentlemin’s country scat.  Com-
pelled rigidly to keep the host’s own hours—to breakfast
at six, dine at three, and go to bed supperless at nine;
then, again, to pusuc two sports he most disliked—
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hunting and fishing ; and also to mix in the society of
the squire’s neighbours—a et of varal Z7ums, who,when
our hero made nse, in argument, of a word consisting
of more than two syllables, actually stared at him like
so many Hottentots.  Thus almost hourly undergoing
privations and anroyances, is it surprising that, on the
eighth day, he orderea his valet to pack up, 4nd, taking
rather an abrupt leave of his wlira eccentric host, set
off for Cowes?

Sam Alltact, who had been a fellow-sufferer with
his master; and during half the time bad been sent to
Coventry by his companions “at the lower end of
the hall,” was naturally equally delighted to leave
this modern Sir Tunbelly—this « savage and his den.”

On their arrival at Cowes, they embarked imme-
diately for Southampton, where they landed early in
the evening, when, although Vivid had letters of in-
troduction to three families in the town and neigh-
bourhood, he would not present them ; “for,” quoth he
1o himself, “eaperientia docct,” and, dreading a renewal
of rural kot water, wisely preferred that abode of free-
dom and of case, or as-Dr. Jobnson observes, that
«grand luxury,” a good inn,

Tuking up his quarters, therefore, at the « Star,” he
waus recognised by the landlord, who had been formerly
a resident at Ryde, and, having been attended by Dr.
Vivid, and cured of a scrious illpess, was so happy
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to have this opportunity«of showing his son evesy at-
tention and accommodation, that, not\\'itlmt.ahding the
house was crowded almost to “an overtlow,” this grate-
ful Bonifuce contrived te give Vivid not only a small
parlour, but also one of the*hest bed; rooms. *

Having decome onee more his owne master, Vivid
ordered supper; and just as he was about to com-
mence operations, his kind landlord entered with a
very long fuce, and, after some hesitation, explained
the cause.

«1 am afraid, sir,” said he, « I shall give offence;
but a gentleman, u very old frequenter of this inng has
this moment anived in a post-chaise, and as he dis-
likes supping in the coffee-room, and as you know
even the bar is completely oceupied, if you would but
so far accommodate me as to allow him a corner of

your apartment

¢ Certainly,” interrupted our hero.  In the first
place, T travel solely to see cl;aractcr; and in the next,
after your marked civility and attention, 8o )‘0:1 think
I'will be the means of your risking the loss of an old
customer? No; pray oblige me 'I.Jy showiflg the gen-
tleman in.” .

The landlord bowed, retired, and almost immedi-
ately afterwards returned, ushering in the expected
stranger, who appceared to be a personabout fifty years of
age, of rather preposscssing manners and address; and

E



42 MR. CANDIDE,

so little reserved in his conversation, and so frank, inge-
nuous, and entertaining, that in less than a quarter of
an hour hewund Vivid were as familiarly communicative
as if they had been acquainted with cach other for
many ye ars,

After supper, the social glass was being pushed
merrily about, when Alitact hastily entered; and, with
# countenance replete with joy and astonishment, re-
quested to speak one word in private with his master.
Qur hero, after some little hesitation, and much
beckoning on the part of Sam, consented; and they
had scarcely got outside the door, when the agitated
valet whispered pretty loudly in his master’s car—

«“'Tis the manager.”

“ Who? what manager?” replied Vivid.

“ Why, the stranger with whom you have been con-
versing and supping is no less a personage than the
director of one of the metropolitan winter theatres,
and the very gentleman who refused your comedy, and
recommended —"

« Heavens!—Mr. Candide!”

“ The same. Over & bottle of porter in the tap-
room, I have this moment pumped the secret out of
bLis servant.”

Vivid lost not & moment in re-entering the parlour,
but so changed, so respectful: the familiarity which
he lately indulged in had complrtely vanished; and
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every question and answer being prgfaced and termi-
nated with that formal monosyllable, « sir,".MrfCan-
dide (for Alltact was correct in his intelligence) could
not refrain from cxpressing his surprise at this sud-
den alteration in his new acquaintance’s maraer and
character.

The mystery was instantly solved by Vivid putting
into his hands the kind, memorable, and important
letter.

The manager smiled, and endcavoured to restore
his compunion to his former feeling of equality, but in
vain. Nolover ever felt more awkward, or awe-stricken,
in the presence of his mistress, than our enthusiastic
young dramatist felt at this moment; for he saw be-
fore him, or rather funcied that he saw, the man who
wis doomed to preside over his future fate,

« Come,” said Mr. Candide, “ sit down, sir, and 1
will soon convinee you that T am not exactly so great
and powerful a personage us you suppose me to be.
First, give me your hand; next,s bumpegto owr better
acquaintance. There; and now allow me to ask—
Would you treat an actor with si.milar respact ”

“ Certainly nos, sir. I look upon him as one, who,
in most respects, is a dependent on the manager.”

“You mistake. The manager is, now-a-days, de-
pendent on him, at least on every first-rate performer;
but, by way of preamble, pleasc to understund that the
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remarks 1 am abdut to make are only applicable to
those actors and actresses who demand and receive
large nightly salaries; for as to the second, third, and
fourth-rate performers, i. ¢. the stock company—why,
Jooking upon each of them as my fellow-lubourer in an
unproductive vireyard I am consequently their adyvo-
cate and champion.”

«I comprehend: you only mean to complain of what
Churchill calls the “monarch players *.”

¢« Certainly not. But the truth is, since the star
system commenced, and the salaries have been nearly
more than trebled, these ¢ monarch players’ have become
so much above their employer, that when on a Satur-
day (pay day) I drive to the theatre in a hackney-coach,
I am often prevented getting up to the stage door in
consequence of the number of their gay chariots, ca-
briolets, and other handsome equipages.”

¢« Indeed! and authors?” earnestly inquired Vivid,
but in his usual unsophisticated style. « Llow many
authors’ éarriafzes drive up?”

« Oh! as to authors,” replied the smiling manager,
“two or thret of them, perhaps, mount old umbrellas;
but when some people are overpaid, ofher people must
be necessarily underpaid, you know, and——>

¢ No monarch e’er

Was half s0 haughty as a monarch player.”
CHURCHILL.
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« How? why, I thought, at least | bave heard of a
thousanud pounds having Yeen made by a com.ody."‘

“Truc; but in that day there were no stars, or if
there were, they had gazers, and at any rate did not
rise in demand as they jfell m attraction. &£olman
received for John Bull eleven hundwed pounds, and he
well dese®ed such remuncration’; for the comedy ave-
raged four hundred and seventy pounds for forty-cight
nights, and the salary of no actor who performed in it
(and amongst such actors were George Cooke, Lewis,
Fawcett, Emery, John Johnstone, &c.) exceeded
twenty pounds a week ¥ ; whereas ‘there be players’
who latterly have actually received double that sum per
night ! and this at the time when a first-rate actor (not
singer) at Paris is content with getting about four hun-
dred pounds per annum +.”

* Mrs. Siddons in the ¢¢meridian of her glory,” received
one thousand pounds for eighty nights (i. e. about twelve
pounds per night). Mrs Jordad's salary, in her meridian,
amounted to thirty guineas per Wegk. John Kemhie, when
actor and manager at Covent-garden, was paid thirty six pounds
per week.  Miss O'Neill, twenty-five pounds per week. George
Cooke, twenty pounds.  Lewis, twerﬁy poundsys as actor and
manager. Edwin, the best biffo and burletta singer that ever
trod the English stage, only fowfeen pounds per week; and
Mrs. H Siddons, by far the best representative of Juliet I ever
saw, nwe pounds per week.  After this, may we not exclaim—

¢ Ye httle sturs! hide your diminished heads !”

t There is no generel rule without an exceptign, and some
first-rate performers have been certwigly liberal enough not to
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« Well; but es:use me, my good sir, if the system
does not .answer, why go on giving such high and
ruinous salaries ?”

« Why, ¢there’s the rub,’ and I can only thus explain
the case:—You have beard, I presume, of two rival
stage-coach proPri\ato.rs, who, in the frenzy'of compe-
tition, blind with rage and jealousy, became so deter-
mined to outvie each other in the number of customers,
that at last each ran his coach from Exeter to London,
not only gratis, but actually paid for every passenger's
provisions during the journey. Such is nearly mine
and my rival manager’s stage contest; and till we can
get an understanding (not so casy a theatrical acquire-
ment, I assure you), and imitate the example of our
predecessors, those firm allies, Messrs. Sheridan and
Harris ¥, why, scason after season we shall only open
the doors of our mugnitudinous concerns to find pro-
visions {or others, certainly not for ourselves ™+

«“ So it appears; and yet I believe, «iv o will
franklyacknewledge, ¢hat you sometimes reap a pro-
ductive harvest.” *

“ We do, pnce in threc’ or four years ; and entre nous,
I’ll tell you how such harvest is produced; but mind,
your finger on your lips."

Vivid bowed assent, and Mr. Candide continued.

adhere to the Cocker or Change-alley system—<< a bargain’s a
bargain.”

* And jong afterward;' &mtinued by Mr. Henry Harris and
Mr. Elliston.
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« Why, aware, sir, that of late years more hag been
achieved gff'than on the stage, we invent, or pather ma-
nufacture, an histrionic lion or lioncss®.”

« What? I don’t understand.”

« Observe ! In the eveng of,two or three di€astrous
scasons, that formidable champion,® the press, always
most hherﬂlly and good-naturedly comes forward, and
offers to rally round the falling house. After various
preparatory sprites, we then bring out our manu-
factured novelty—our aforesaid lion or lioness—of
course taking care that the curtain shall draw up to a
crowded audience; for if it be a bad house, the town
regularly deem it to be a bad performance. Then, as
to applause, in addition to our own rank and file, the
dread of closing our doors induces so many hundreds
to open their hands arrd mouths, that three rounds and
continued bravos are sccured to every attitude and
trap-clap. Next, if a tragedy be selected for this im-
portant first appearance, we rely on the never-failing
pathetic author’s producing tears; but hawing three or
four fainters at command, we ourselves bring them
into action.”

« Capital! Why, you leave nothing to e¢hance?”

« Nothing; for, the curtain down, the hackneyed call,
amidst waving of hats and handkerchiefs, is huazaingly
made and acceded to. Laurel is likewise thrown on
the stage; and next morning the tocsin of panegyric

e
® A cant term for mcw sights.
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being, sounded in every libaral paper, in a day or
two aftery the manager not only raises the salary, but
publicly, in the green-room, makes a brilliant and
uppropriate present; next, most of the priut-shops
display a likeness of she -new wonder, whose deficts
actually be('om('.bct‘mh'/:.y *; then, in case of the slightest
indisposition, bulletins are issued, and the box-keeper
is also ordered to state that ‘not a box is to be had
for a month.” Such a sufficient quantity of dust is
thrown into John Bull's eyest, that he cannot see
any mode of escape, and therefore, though at last he
finds it out, he coMrs till he does find af ont; and which
act of kindness is all that is required in a city whose
population consists of above a million and a balf of
capable customers. There—don't you call this ma-
nagement$ ?” '

* As I haveclsewhere stated, so completely was this the case
during the John Wilkes mania, that one of his enthusiastic ad-
mirers boldly advocated the glaring defcct in his eye, and swore
he << squ.ated p> more than a gentleman ought to do.”

1 Ispeak chicfly of the indiscriminating John Bulls, not of
those who think and judge for themselves, of which, thank
Fortune! the?e are still a2 considerable number. |

1 It is as singular as true, that when these male or female,
bolstered-up novices become' (in two or three years), by prac-
tice and experience, bond fide good second-rate performers, then,
my lord, my lady, and the other indiscriminating Johns, never
attend their performances. Then, also, defects are no longer
considered as beauties; and what the aforesaid Johns (during
their rage) called a musiccd voice, is now proved to be a tehining
one; and a Grecian nose, a pug one!
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«“I do, I do! and although to me these dramatic
tactics are all new, I must certainly confess, on arriving
in town, I have, like others, more than once {8t that
I could not show my face till I had seen Mr., or
Master, or Miss, whatever might’bc the nume of the
‘new wonder.’ And although I then saw, or fancied
I saw, ¢ the hand of the conjur:n‘,' yet I was more than
half afraid to say so.”

“ To be sure: and after our friend, John Bull, who
is, individually, often a shrew good fellow, but, col-
lectively, generally very fat-head‘e;l, having tal:en one
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boy for the genrine Shakspeare, and another boy for
a superior Garrick *, why can the town call us traitors ?
No—or if they do, may we not answer—

¢ Hic murus aheneus esto,
Nil conscire sihi nulla pallescere culpa »*"

« Yes; and, conséientiously speaking, where is the
moral turpitude in raising a young perfermer and
surrounding family probably from poverty to inde-
pendencet? and, by a successful season, of procuring
the means of satisfying our own fair and honourable
creditors ?” .

The clock at this moment striking ¢ twelve,” Mr.
Candide rose, and boped, if his companion thought
his observations had been over severe, he would re-
member Churchill’s well-known couplet:

¢« The stage I chose, a subject fair and free;
'Tis minc, *tis yours. ’tis public property.”

Vivid, agreed with hlm that it was every way de-
cidedly a fair subject for criticism, and they parted for
the night.

In the morning, notwithstanding Mr. Candide had
thus let out the secrets of his prison-kouse (probably
no great misnomer), Vivid’s “ardour” remaining un-

* Young Ireland and Master Betty.
t Taking the country engag s into , even to
affluence
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abated, the former cheered him with fhe hope, that dra-
matic literature would soon revive; and ir.mlm mean
time advised him to continue his system, secing life and
picking up character. ¢« For myself,” added he, “I have
often thought that, had I been a dramatist, particularly
in this dgll, common-place age, T would, for want
of a better character, have manufucturcd an original
one. First, I would have started it up and down
Regent-street in a strange eccentric dress: secondly,
I would have involved it in wild extraordinary adven-
tures: thirdly, I would have paragraphed and carica-
tured it; and when its notoriety was completely esta-
blished, I would immediately have dramatised it.”

Our hero smiled; and, thanking him for the hint,
inserted it in his memorandum-book. Here termi-
nated their friendly meeting; for Mr. Candide being
bound for the island, and being informed that the
packet was on the point of sailing, hastily took leave;
previously having made the interesting young drama-
tist promise that, on his arrival®in Londdu, he would
call und renew their acquaintance

* Asthe author of this book has admitted that his profit (during
his long career) on his dramatic wrifings has amounted to nearly
twenty thousand pounds, these attacks on public credulity may
be called ungracious and ungrateful ; allow him, therefore, con-
siderate readers, to republish his defence. (Vide his Life, vol.
fi. p. 355.) ¢ On the §rst night of a new play, I consider there
is always a falr fight between the aughor and the audience; and
if the former get the better, whom faghe to thank fur his suc-
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Mr. Cundide kad scarcely left the room when All-
tact entered, and, giving his master a letter, told him
a servant 'in a splendid livery waited for an answer.
It was written by one of the Southampton grandees,
to whein Vivid's father had given him a letter of in-
troduction, and who, having accidentally dxscoveud he
was sojourning at the Star Inn, sent him an invitation
to dinner. The latter part of the letter was thus
curiously worded:

«And I would advise you by all means not to
neglect coming to-day, because I can promise you a
treat, which I can seldom offer, and which our en-
vious neighbours, as usual, have tricd to deprive me
of. You will positively meet Harry Witkins!

¢« I remain, dear sir,
“ Very truly yours,
¢« ToBIT STURGEON.”

«“Now who the deuce is Harry Witkins ?” was our
hero’s first exclamation,

« Why, s1r, with snbmlssmn,” replied Sam, ¢ since
studying character is your object, you certainly ought
to go and see.”
cess but himself ? I am no traitor to John Bull. 1 believe he is
more inclined to be good-natured than ill-natured; but, in my
humble opinion, a dramatic writer is no more indebted to the

public for the money he makes by ther, than is a merchant, a
banker, ~r any other active speculator.”
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« Well—my complimgnts to Mr.e Sturgeon, and I
will do myself the pleasure of waiting upon him;
but”—¢still harping’ on Harry Wxtkms_.“ who can
it be?”

« Possibly a great wit, sig.”

« Ay, 1 hope so, for that’s a chatracter I have sel-
dom, if evcr, seen. However, 'tis but to restrain my
curiosity and anxiety for an hour or two, and then the
mighty mystery will be revealed.”

So saying, he waited patiently till the appointed
period arrived.

On being shown into the drawing-room, the only
persons he beheld were Mr. Sturgeon (whom he soon
found out to be a first-ratec twaddle), his wife, and
three or four other demure, staring dowagers; but
very soon after, a few male guests dropping in, Vivid
was much disappointed at not hearing either of them
called by the name of the ¢ promised treat;” and again
was more disappointed on Heuring the sighing host
exclaim—

“ Suppose, after all, Harry Witkins disappoints us!”

At this moment, however, the door ‘opened, and in
stalked the ¢“grand cock of the party,” a man about
forty, with an uncouth gait, and a round, chubby, florid
face.

I beg pardon,” he said: ¢« I was detained in the
billiard-room, and P imagine you all thought I was
going to stay therc.”

F3
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“ Going to stgy !” re-echoed the chuckling Mr.
Sturgeon; and this inadvertent expression (for our
supposed ‘extraordinary genius did not at all mean it
us a joke) was followed by nods of approbation and
loud rears of laughter.

He bowed, joined in the laugh, and wnggled self-
satisfied, to his chuir.

After one or two more similar chance hits, the
party was summoned to the dinncr table, where the
sport continued with equal spirit and success. At the
end of any common remark, he accompanied it with
such a significant cock of the eye and a titter, that the
predetermined “groundlings” could not resist copying
his example, and loudly cheering what they did not at
all understand.  One point was voted the ne plus ultra
of humour. On Mrs, Sturgeon’s asking him whether
she should bave the pleasure of helping him to some
more goose, he archly replied,

« Thank you: another draft on Gosling and Co., if
you pl-ase.”

Here the room- rang with cries of ¢ Oh stop! pray
stop, Mr., Witkins, or you'll be the death of us!”

In short, every body took « the drunkard for a god”
but Vivid; who, instead of relishing his jokes, pre-
served such a fixed, imperturbable countenance, that
at length the hostess asked him why he did not parti-
cipate in the enjoyment of such dclightful and brilliant
conversation ?
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“ 1 can't tell,” he replied: «Isuppose I am become
decidedly opaque.”

« Indeed !” she rejoined; «'tis very singular; you
see the whole audience are delighted with him.”

« (ranted: but pray, are all audiences equally de-
lighted with him? Excuse me, magam, but may I ask,
did you e¥er meet the gentlemah in Llondon society ?”

« Often, and particularly in Somerset-house, where,
I assure you, he is the life and soul of the commis-
sioners of the victualling office.”

On bearing this whimsical instance of his success,
our hero's features immediately reluxed; and during
the remainder of the cvening he went with the stream,
and with reason, for he now saw that « Harry Witkins”
would some day or other figure among his dramatis
personz.

About ten o’clock the company broke up ; and most
of the male guests walking away together, the < old
story” commenced. One complained of the bad cookery ;
another of the bad wine; another of the roogn being
too hot; and all joined in qulzzmg the dress and con-
versation of the host and hestegs. Only one visitor
spoke in their favour, and he simply on one ground,
namely, that of their extreme hospitality.

« Extreme with a vengeance!” exclaimed another.
< I've been as much bored by their hospitality as Gul-
liver was by the Brobdignag monkey, who carried him
off in his arms, and poked pownds of chewed food out
of his own jaws into those of th® gorged traveller.”
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So much for giving dinners; as before stated, no-
body is satisfied.

A day of two afterwards, a left-out ¢ Capulet” at
this « Montagu” miceting, encountering our hero in the
Star coffce-room, sarcastically inquired whether he had
heard of the late wifortunate ecluircissement at his friend
Mr. Tobit Sturgeon’s? The reply being in the nega-
tive, the tittle-tattle, irrituted absentee thus continued :

¢« Miss Cassino, an old maiden bas bleu of seventy-
six, long residing in the neighbourhood, and who had
kept a diary for the last thirty years, dying about a
month ago, her sister, Mrs. Sturgcon, with great cau-
tion and foresight (knowing the departed old maid
vas as fond of calumny as of cats), brought away the
said diary, and informed her husband that she intended
to burn it. To this proposal the sapient Tobit ob-
jected; stating, that as the publication of posthumous
works was now quite the ¢rage,” and as he knew he
had always been a very great favourite of Miss Cassino's,
he did wot see why a work that might produce to him
both fame and profit should be thus thrown away.”

¢ Right well argued !"* quoth our hero; ¢ but what
was the result?” '

« Why,” continucd the cut Capulet, “old Sturgeon,
snatching the manuscript from his wife's hands, vaunt-
ingly exclaimed—¢Come, let somebody read aloud a
few pleasant extracts!” And someclbody (no less a
personage than Harry* Witkins, did read as follows:
—¢Jan. 1.—Dined again to-day at Tobit Sturgeon’s:
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he was more beastly drunk and disagrgeable than ever.
N. B. Thought my sister was rather too broadly atten-
tive to Mr. Harry Witkins; however, po.or soul !
with such a stupid old sot of a husband, who would
deny her a little innocent ?md'inagc 2—«Down dvgpped
Dido”—alias, the diary—for the reader had not courage
to proceed.” Such was Tobit's rage, thdt, in a few mi-
nutes, not a vestige of the manuscript remained; yet,
as may be supposed, during a whole month after-
wards, mutual sulkiness and suspicion became the re-
gular order of the day.”

Vivid, after a short pause (guessing the stranger’s
motive for thus disclosing family secrets), rather
quaintly, but with his usual ingenuousness, rejoined,

« Excuse me—I mean no offence, sir; but, I dare
say, when Mr. and Mzs. Sturgeon next give a dinner,
they will not forget to invite you.”

« They shall invite me,” he replied, « or, as Pistol
says, ‘all hell shall stir for this;’ not that I experience
real gratification at receiving an invitatign frgm any
but Transcendents or Exelusives ; but the fact is, being in
what is called the visiting strcam, if Iconce get out of
the current, I may probably sink for ever—you under-
stand—1I cannot afford to have it said that I was not
seen even at such a house as Mr. Sturgeon’s.”

“No!” exclaimed Vivid.

“No; and, entra nous, aware of the danger of being
left out of such a splendid estaplishment as Sir George
Br¥¥#s5, where I occasionally vislt, and who last week
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omitted asking«me to a grand dinner, what do you
think I did >—1I boldly went.”

« [low !'—notwithstanding you were /cft out 2"

«1 did!—coolly asked myself—and took my place
at th2 table; where, though he stared at me, reddened,
and neither bowed nor spoke; yet politeness towards
his other guests, and the dread of seeing them annoyed
by any confusion or disturbance, induced the cautious
baronet so completely to choke his rage, that I not
only passed an agreeable day, but strutted home, cx-
claiming, ¢ Though I was not either amongst the called
or the chosen, yet I was there!"”

Vivid for & moment or two was naturally struck
dumb with astonishment, but soon recovering himself,
said— I do understand ;” and congratulating himself
on not being in the ¢ visiting' stream,” he wished the
cxcluded good night, and retired to rest,




CHAPTER IV.

A parson and a fiddler—A Westminster and a Winchester schoot-
boy—A peep behind the curtain—A noble lord and the An-
nuals—A house-warming and an accident—Engravers—R.A.’s
—And hanging committce.

Ovur hero next merning was expressing his surprise
to Alltact at not having received any letter since he
left home, when the waiter brought him one with the
Ryde post-mark. The’writer, Dr. Vivid, gave such
a full, true, and interesting account of Captain Mor-
den’s immediate departure after his marriage, that
Vivid, who thought he should never more feel sensitive
on this occasion, now experienced such evident an-
noyance, that his anxious loquais asked him if the
letter contained any bad tidings?

“ None,” he replied; “but in my answer to my
father, I shall request him never more to allude to
Lord Carisbrook or his family.— Never !—for the truth
is, the subject is most harassing to my feelings; and,
till T can personally ‘explain the cause, I shall hope,
on that point, he will preserve a tota'l silence.”
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This resolutidn having somewhat composed him, he
sat down, wrote the letter, and sent it to the post-
office. Still remaining, however, in an abstracted,
gloomy state, Alltact, in the hope of raising his mas-
ter’sspirits, advised kimeto procure a gig, and take an
airing in the .new forest. He consenteq; and, ¢“as
they trotted along the road,” the ever pains-taking
valet tried to amuse him with giving the sketeh of some
characters which, during their stay, he had encountered
in the inn. One of the persons alluded to was, in
his better days, the tragic hero of the Ryde company,
and, receiving a salary of twenty-five shillings per
week, was considered as rather “a prosperous gentle-
man;” but being (what is not uncommon in histrionic
life) a great epicure, a delicious feeder, the inward
man was constantly better lined than the outward ;
and, at the present period, though old and poor, he
possessed an appetite which required more pampering
than that of a Franciscan friar; ex. gra. when All-
tact ompMined of the prevailing cold north-westerly
wind, and hoped it would change.

« Fortune forbi& !” exclaimed Apicius; «for if it
remain in the same quarter all night, we shall have
to-morrow luxurious red mullets at ninepence apiece.”

Another sketch of character he gave was that of an
Irish post-boy, who had on the ‘previous night driven
a gentleman from Winchester to the Star Inn; and,
torrer.ts of rain hufmg fallen during the whole stage,
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the traveller, on gettingeout, civilly%aid to red-faced
Paddy,

« Are you not very wet ?”

¢ Arrah!” he replied, « I don't know about being
wet, but, plase your honour,eI am very dry.”

A third anecdote was that of ap actqr, whose lower
limbs (i e. those by which he walked) were so tre-
mendously thick and unwieldy, that, on his being
thrown out of a cab, the wags said, that he had broken
his right leg with the greatest difficulty.

Alltact was on the point of commencing another
anccdote, when, in consequence of continued stings
from those worrying insects, the forest-flies, the horse
took fright, and becoming unmanagecable, the result
might have proved of a serious description, had not
a passer-by gallantly séized the reins, and dexterously
stopped the terrified animal.

Vivid, on recovering from his alarm, and approach-
ing his deliverer to return thanks, beheld in him an
old acquaintance, George St. Alm, a feRow-student
in the Temple; who, having soon given up the law for
the church, had entered himself*at Cambridge; and
there, having regularly kept his terms, he and our hero
had not met for years. )

St. Alm held a very small living in the neighbour-
hood; and it was soon settled that in his parsonage
the two students should pass the remainder of the
day.
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Cambridge (it-soon appeaced to Vivid) had not at
all improwed the young clergyman’s manners; indeed,
how should it improve them, when at that university,
as well as at Oxford—notwithstanding both places
may andoubtedly boast. of- possessing most respectable
female socicty, that_best refiner and polis,her of the
uncouth—the young collegian has few if any oppor-
tunities of mixing in it; consequently the ¢ young
idea” is left wholly ¢ to shoot” in mathematics—ma-
thematics* !

Such was St. Alm’s case; and his temper, at the
same time, not improving, he took huff, and abruptly
left Cambridge, in consequence, as is supposed, of
the following bad pasquinade having been applicd to
him:

¢¢ When Jacky Bull becomes cantab,
A gosling moves in college shackles,
But cramm’d, till mathematic mad,
A fat and finish’d gander cackles.”

Next, of course, in imitation of other young men
who are constantly grumbling and growling at the un-
paralleled bardships of their profession, St. Alm was

* How different the course pursued by the London University !
Vide the advertisement :—¢* Natural philosophy, jurisprudence,
English law, mathematics, Freuch, German, Italian, Oriental
and Hebrew languages, and literature, philology, anatomy,
astronomy, chemistry, &c,”
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any thing but suave; yet, it must®be confessed, if
any practitioner has a right to complain of tie dulness
and dependence of his calling, it is a young unpatronized
clergyman.

Our hero, in his eagerness to mvestlgate chatacter,
inquired if he had found much, dlﬂieulty in getting
ordained.

¢ Certainly,” replied St. Alm; «for the bishop
under whom I passed my examination was remark-
ably punctilious and rigid. Think of being com-
pelled for four hours, on five successive days, to an-
swer the most abstruse and complicated questions!
and all off hand—all without being allowed to refer,
for one moment, to either notes or books.”

« A pleasunt morning’s work !” replied Vivid.

« Extremely so!—I had not been in the room half
an hour before the right reverend formidably exclaimed
—¢ Name to me in chronological order all the fathers
of the christian church ; and then give me a bricf history
of cach’”

¢ Better and better! and, I quppowe, yours was the
usual conundrum answer, ¢ 1 give'it up.’” *°

« No: I contrived, after much scratchpole work, to
reply tolerably satisfactorily ; but in the attempt to an-
swer the next, I had nearly lost my senses. ¢ Tell me
(continued his lordship) the commencement, continua-
tion, and termination of the conytest between the Lol-
lards and the Catholics.” No, being totally in the
dark on this historical point, I at length threw myself
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on his generosity,'and he very liberally passed on to the
rest of mw examination.”

[ Well;" resumed Vivid, « conscientiously, the noble
exuminer may be right; but »

« rie is right; for though the inquiry might pos-
sibly, with safety, be rendered less severe, yet, con-
sider what would be the state of the church if, through
carelessness, illiterate and clownish persons were fre-

quently ordained. For myself, however—oh that 1
had been permitted to follow my late father's pro-
fession !—but pride—my mother’s pride!”

« Indeed! and pray, may I ask, what was his pro-
fession ?”

« A musician, who, by teaching, arranging, and
composing, acquired an income of above one thousand

pounds ¢ per annum;’ whilst I, educated to soar far
above (what my mother called) vulgar tweedle dum
and tweedle dee, and decreed, by her, to become, most
assuredly, cither lord chancellor or archbishop of Can-
terbury, am. now grubbing on upon a small living of
less than one hundred pounds per annum—ay, and
though niy father tpuld afford to keep his cabriolet,
groom, and riding horse, here is his son, not only per-
forming duty on foot at the neighbouring church, but
compelled to walk (in all weathers) to another, three
miles off, and there read prayers and preach twice
every week.”

« Why, certainly.® cejoined Vivid, % in this public
and orivate sing-song age, a few lessons in music may
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prove more productive ,to a boy than a hundred in
Greck and Latin; but, then, consider the different
rank in life. »

«“ Ay! do.—Consider independence, comfort, hap-
piness.  Besides, where; where is my boasted Jank?
1f honoured by an invitation to dirner from the lord
of the vilfage, the grand squirc, why;, every familiar
foxhunter at the table first bawls out, ¢ Come, pass
the bottle, master parson;’ and, next, ¢ Give us one
of your prime bacchanalian songs, master parson.” No!
if ever 1 marry, and have a son—>

“ Well!” continued Vivid, ¢ what then?”

« Why, see if I don’t put a fiddle into his little hand
the moment he is out of his leading-strings : yes! and
make him scrape away till he obtains a ¢ip-top musical
reputation.  Then, when, consequently, he gets into
tip-top society, and plays and sings, who will dare to
spoit the familiar, and call him ¢ Master Tweedle
Dum?  Clergyman, indced! Look at a Welsh curate,
with his thirty pounds per annum, and say, if;now-a-
days even a blind fiddler is not a more prosperous
personage.”

« Why, there is so much truth in these observations,
that I sincerely wish you had some rich relative, ca-
pable of aiding or promoting you.”

¢ I have one—an uncle—a prosperous attorney, and
who, when I complained to him of the bardships of
my profession, coolly replied? ¢ I am glad you have

63
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preferred the church to the law, if ouly for one rea-
son—a parson must be always a parson; Ac caunot
ring the Iclmngcs"’, and consequently will not wind
up the joke, like other young hopefuls, who, after in-
ducing their relatives to pay nigh premiums to special
pleaders, or archit.cts, or surgeons, or artists, will find,
at last (i. c. at'a pretty advanced, unimprovable age)
that they have no profession at all.>”

« Well, don't despair, or under-rate your situation ;
for, in my mind, you have chosen a fair, honourable,
and, as may be proved hereafter, productive vocation :
in the mean time, therefore, checr up, and say with
the poet,

¢ The cloud that wraps the present hour
Serves but to brighteu all our future days.’”

Here Vivid, after thanking his friend, and promising
to correspond with him, took leave, and returned to
Southampton.

Next morning, he and his man Sam started by the
coach for the' metropolts, and the weather being remark-
ably fine, Vivid rode outside with Alltact. Amongst
other passengers, there were two little boys about eight
or nine years of age, accompanied by a livery servant ;
and it appearcd, from their conversation, that onc was

* The Rev. John Horne Tooke, not being allowed to change
his profession, was excluded from the bar and the House of
Commons.
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a Winchester and the qther a Wesfminster scholar.
The Bartholomewtide holidays having lately con-
cluded, they were both returning to purgatory, and
were disputing aloud which had undergone, or would
still undergo most school hardships.  The little Win-
chester asked his fellow-suflerer if ever he had been
locked up®by the big boys (as he tetmed them) in
Westminster Abbey?

« Because,” added he, «last winter I passed one
whole frosty night in our cathedral.”

« Very well,” replied the Westminster, « and what
did 1 and five little second-form boys undergo, one
dark December evening, in the cloisters?”

« What ?” rejoined the little Winchester.

« Why, the gravediggers having dug a deep grave
(preparatory to a corpse being buried in it next morn-
ing) as usual, placed a few loose boards over it, and
left their work for the night. Soon after, as I and
my little chums were passing, in our way from school
to our boarding-house, we were sugdenly pqunced upon
and seized by half a dozen head boys, who, having re-
moved the boards, instantly, sans gzremenie, forced us
all into the grave; and then, having replaced the said
boards, they all commenced ddncing upon them, and
thus sung aloud:

¢ Earth shall cover ye,

We*ll dance over ye,
Fol lo] de riidle loll.’
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Then, would yon believe it2 though we were shud-
dering—nay, almost senscless with cold and terror,
yet, on their stamping, and, in a loud threatening tone,
calling out ¢ Chorus! join in chorus!” we were actually
obliged to sing out, or rathef sigh out,

¢ Earth dott c:(;‘\'(‘r us,

‘They dance over us,
Fol ~lol—de—riddle—loll—Oh! oh! oh !

“Iowever,” continued the Westminster, “ the abbey
clock tolling nine, oqir tyrannical seniors all fled to the
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dormitory, and we, the poor entomnbed juniors, more
dead than alive, erawled out, one by one, apd at last
tottered to the boarding-house, where the increased
dread of our despotic lords compelled us, in answer to
the mistress’ inquiries, to assign any cause bud the
real one for our alarm and absence.”

The little Winchester resumed ; and, as if his senses
had not yet recovered from the fright, thus flourished
away:

¢ Ay; but on that night, when I was shut up in the
cathedral, on the bell tolling ¢one,’ did not a super-
natural light make its appearance—and did not the or-
gan, of its own accord, strike up? aund, then, did not
the efligies of Cardinal Beaufort, Bishop Gardiner,
William Rufus, and Inigo Jones, led on by the grim
king of antics, commence the ¢ dunce of death?’ and
then ——”

Here the argument was stopped by the stopping of
the conch. The disputants and other travellers having
now arrived ut the George Inn,eWinchester, tire foot-
man descended with the impassioned orator, and con.
ducting him towards the schoolg the ‘debate was ad-
journed to (at least) that # day six months.”

Having changed horses, the coachman proceeded on
his journey, which did not prove at all productive to
our hero; for, except an original remark or two from
an outside passenge':r (who pretended to be a great ad-
mirer of scenery, and whose nafe was Pointblank, as
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he afterwards discovered), bt heard nothing worthy of
inserting in his memorandum-hook.

Vivid was complaining of the coarse, uncourteous
conduet of those upstarts, as he properly called them,
who make it a rule never to answer letters.

« Indeed !” replied this odd, glum Mr. Pointblank ;
¢« why, then, I am the most uncourteous man living;
for I not only never answer letters, but I seldom—ha,
ha! no, not once in twenty times open them.”

« Not open them 2

«“ No! no more would you, if you had as many
duns as I have—ha, ba!—Why, I bhave not paid a
debt these two years; and I only mean to pay one
more.”

¢« And, pray, what may that be?”

“ Why, the debt of nature—ha, ha!”

« Upon my word, very new and original! but you
contrive to make others pay?”

« To be sure I do.—Special original—no sham law
—no Wwrit uf error, &c.—you take, and I take—touch
the dumps—ha, ha!”

At this'moment fhe coachman was hailed by a foot-
passenger, who, getting on the roof, recognised Mr.
Pointblank, and civilly asked him how he did?

No answer.

¢¢ 1 hope,” the new passenger continued, I hope
you are very well?”

The original surlily aodded assent.
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« And Mrs. Pointblardk—1I hope your wife is also
well?” .

« She is; and, as I've often told you, will be so till
she dies—there—hu, ha ! '

« And the little ones?”

¢ D—— thelittle ones! and if you”ve no taste your-
sclf, let those who have taste enjoy this beautiful
scenery. Look! (catending his telescope, and roughly
pushing kis cut chum aside) look! did you ever see such
a sight as that?”

« Yes! I havc seen a much finer sight,” replied his
enraged companion, “and one which you never saw in
your whole life, and, more than that, never will sce !—
Look here! a tailor’s bill with a receipt to it.”

The roars of laughter that followed this just rebuke
much annoyed Mr. Pdintblank, who, arriving at the
place of his destination (a farm-bouse near Farnham)
alighted and took French leave of the whole party,
whilst Vivid, without picking up any more dramatic
crums, in a few hours afterwerds arrived ac the
Gloucester Coffeehouse, where, according to his late
custom (instead of making use oY any of his father’s
letters to various London friends) he took up his
residence.

On the day after his arrival, however, he paid one
visit, and the reader will probably not be much asto-
nished when he is t6ld that the name of the person so
favoured was Mr. Candide, the* manager; ani who,



72 A DRAMATIC REHEARSAL.

by the warm reception he gave Vivid, delighted him.
But the kindness did not end here; for soon per-
ceiving, by his numerous characteristic anecdotes, that
the young dramatist had reported great progress, our
wisc theatrical potentate, 2ver the encourager of rising
talent, ever possessing that grand manageriyl requisite,
foresight, not only gave him a gencral invitation, but
presented him with a card of free-admission both be-
fore and behind the curtain.  The latter was « an ho-
nour that our hero dreamt not of,” and he hailed it as the
first sprig of dramatic laurel destined to adorn his brow.

The idea of being allowed to attend a rehearsal,
and take a scat in the green-room, was naturally to
him more gratifying than would have been the pos-
session of a seat in parliament. But, alas! ¢ how
fleeting are man’s hopes?” for if a reporter feels
shocked and irritated at hearing the cry of ¢ Clear
the gallery!” how much more annoyed did Vivid feel,
when, at the commencement of the rehearsal, not only
did the prompter bav:l out ¢ Clear the stage!” but an
actor at the same time assured him that if he did not
instantly obey the order, the sceneshifters would whirl
him into the flies, or whisk him down a trap ?—of
course, ¢ Exit in disgrace!”

The green-room, however, he conceived would at
night amply rceompense him for the morning’s disap-
pointment, particularly as on that evening a drama was
to be performed fo;‘tfse first time. On entering this
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famed verdant scene, ous courteous shero made a re-
spectful bow, but which probably was not at all ob-
served, since not a soul returned it. As to conversa-
tion, he soon found that that was out of the question,
for many, not being perfect jn their parts, were lqarn-
ing them; others were curvetting before the looking-
glass; and’some were stamping and c(;m]rlaillillg that
they could not manage to get such d—d stuff into their
heads. « If the poor author were present !” muttered
Vivid.

«“He is present,” rejoined a little, pale, trembling,
face-making gentleman, who sat next to him.

¢ Indeed!—Oh, ho! then it will ¢be so with us
when we are here.””

From this moment the future and the present author
became extrcmely communicative, and the piece was
apparently going on very prosperously, when suddenly
one of the discontented actors entered the room, shrug-
ged up his shoulders, and ejaculated ¢ The linnets are
beginning.”

“ The linnets " said Vivid: “pray, might I ask, sir,
what they may be ?”

“ How! don’t you know?” he replied: «why, they
are small birds who make a chifping noise, and are the
sure harbingers of that great, awful bird, the goose.”

This word, so “ hissing hot,” as Falstaff says, and
never yet misunderstood by any histrionic adventurer,
sent our alarmed and irritable bjrfl (another Sir Frete
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ful), half wild, te the side-scones.  There, hearing the

storm increase, he grew ntore desperate, and, rushing

back into the room, began vehemently to abuse the

vitiated taste of the public—¢ The scumn that riseth
.. aipwards when the nation boils.”

In vain our héro attempted to console him. Iis
rage was so unbounded, that when an actor, who had
just come off the stage, approached and gave him joy—

« Joy of what?" he muttered in reply, at the same
time stamping and working up more and more snuff.

« Why,” continued the would-be comforter, ¢ the
picee is rallying, and the whole of the last scene was
received with shouts of applause and laughter.”

« Oh ! —what, I'm entertaining them?—1°m amusing
the savages, am I? Mark my words—they shall not
eujoy that scene another night—no—I'll cut it out!”

However, this threat was never carried into execu-
tion; for the storm soon commenced again, aud on
that very night the piece “died,” and never afterwards
“matie any sign.”

Notwithstanding this tumultuous scene, Vivid’s ca-
coethes scribendi raged stronger than ever:—he felt he
had been scated in the grand theatrical sanctum sanc-
torum :—aund though one dramatist’s manuscript might
smell of sulplar and brimstone, it was no reason why
another’s should display similar satanic signs. Besides,
after all, there was some moral gratification in being
the author of a d—a drama; for, on the dropping of
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the curtain, having passéfl from behifd the scenes into
the front, he saw, in the boxes and the lobljies, more
merry countenances, and heard more joyous expres-
sions, than he hud cver witnessed after a first night's
suceessful performance.  Howesatisfuctory to make sa
many friends happy !

On his return to the Gloucester coffec-house, honest
Sam approached him in high glee, saying—

«1 have good news, sir..—Lord Carisbrook and
family arrived this evening at his lordship’s house in
Grosvenor-square.”

« And what then ?—what ’s that to me?”

« I thought you would like to know, sir.”

“ What! when I told you 1 should even request
my father to preserve a total silence on that subject !”

« True; 1 forgot, 8ir: 1 beg pardon; but one of
the servants, an old acquaintance of mine, getting
down from the Southampton coach, I thought therc was
1o hurm in our having a little chit chat.”

« None—jprovided you confined it to yoursel¥es.”

Here the conversation terminated.

Next morning, dropping in at $lookhan:'s, our hero
met Lord Orville.  He had lately, after a courtship of
only one month, married Miss Ancaster, a young
heiress 3 and he and his lady being about to give a
grand houxe-warming at their new mansion, his lord-
ship very civilly invited Vivid, wllo, more from profes-
sioual than pleasurable motnw,.accepted the invitation.
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The conversation taking & literary turn, Lord Or-
ville inquired about the success of a very celebrated
Annual, and particularly wished to know whether a
short poem and two sonnets introduced in it, signed
X. %, had not been much read and admired.

« 1 dom't know shout their having been much ad-
mired,” said a little, pert stander-by (one of the con-
ductors of said Annual), « but I fear, I very much
fear they have been greatly read.”

“ Fear! fear they have been greatly read?” inter-
rogated his lordship, with evident symptoms of pa-
ternal feeling.

¢ To be sure. Why, our Annual has literally sold
fourteen thousand copics, and therefore, next time, let
X. Y. publish his poems and sonnets either in some
obscure work, or in his own name; then he will not
be exposed; for, as the butchers say, <« Who’ll buy,
who’ll buy?* he, he, he !”

¢ Why, you speak as if you knew the author,
sir® Y ‘

¢ No: but I guess he’s one of those with whom a
little wit poes a gréat way—some man of rank or fa-
shion; and wishing no harm to such harmless per-
sonages, tell X. Y. (for I suspect you really know
him) if he will thus continue writing in works which
are secure of being read, why, he will inevitably meet
Obadial’s fate.” '

« Aad what was ,t\la.:t »
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“ Vide Trisrram SuAnpy: ¢ Olmdiah persisted in
the thing, and the mule threw kim P he, he, pe!”

So saying, he made, as he thought, a triumphant
exit; whilst Lord Orville and V' ivi;], treating his in-
solent and coarse remarks withethe contempt they dea
served, \\'u}.ked away together; and 'thg sume subject
still occupying their conversation, the former jestingly
proposed that they should start a real Annual, on a
somewhat similar principle to the ¢ Loves of the
Plants ;» and he whimsically proposed calling the hero
¢ Flos Adonis;” the heroine ¢ Venus Navel-wort;”
a foppish suitor, * Dandelion;” an old maid, ¢ Virgin
Stock ;" atoading lord-hunter, ¢ Candy Tuft;” a four-
in-hand Jehu, ¢ Catebtly;” and @ low attorney, * De-
vil-in-n-bush.” ¢ Jidited by Paul Poppy.” Vivid
laughed, but said he was afraid the town would vote
the idea too absurd. ¢ Granted,” replied his lord-
ship; < but, still, absurdity somctimes has its admirers.”

The appointed evening for the housewarming having
arrived, every room soon overflowed with dushidhable,
but, at the same time, heterogencous company; for as
the bride and bridegroom were unknowh to each other
six weeks ago, so, at present, they were not only
strangers to a great part of cach other’s acquaintances,
but many of the visitors actually did not know the
persons of their Post and hostess.—As a proof, the
Marchioness of Muliygrub took it into ber head that
bis lordship was Mr, * « * %, il% author of the last

un3
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d—d dramatic piece; and, noiwithstanding various ex-
planatory,attempts on his part, she went on condoling
with him on his distressing and (to use her own delicate
expression), degrading cait to Pandemonium. But the

~flowuger Duchess of Toddleton was guilty of even a
greater mistake; for she asked Lady Orville herself,
in a sort of confidentiul whisper, whether écfore or
after marriage his lordship had discovered that his cara
sposa had false calves and a glass eye.

Struck dumb with astonishment and indignation,
her ladyship made no reply; and the old duchess
wuddled away, saying—« Well! at any rate, there is
no scandalous story without some foundation.”

But to return to our hero. Being necessarily sepa-
rated from the only person he knew (the donor of the
Jéte), he found his situation, even in this fashionable
squeeze, rather desolate and 7riste.

In this state he strolled into the ball-room, where,
being joined by a stranger, equally a fellow-sufferer
with aimself, they cntered into conversation.—This
person, a splenetic old gentleman, ridiculed all the
visitors as *hey passed; and in the hope of reforming,
or, at any rate, diversifying the society usually met
with in these parties, proposed that the confectioners
and cooks—the Gunters and the Jarrins—should pre-
pare the company as well as the provisions. Vivid
smiled, and exclaimed—¢ Preparé the company ?”

“ Ay, contiuued‘old Crubtree: ¢ is it not as casy
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to make a little beau as’a large trific?—a woman of
fashion, as a whipped syllabub?—or a purse-proud
citizen, as calf’s foot jelly?—and then we should have
the best parties on the best terms, for they’d talk no
nonsense, and be removed withethe fragments.”

Vivid layghed, and u host of ‘lan'cexs commencing
a new rattling gallopade, the stranger, in the same
grumbling tone, remarked that the giddy throng should
remember the basty style in which these new houses
were run up, and that though the floor would neither
crack nor yawn when fashionable loungers walked
through a waltz, or glided through a quadrille, yet even
a stout oaken floor could scarcely support all this
stamping and trampling.—“Observe,” he continued,
¢ I rock as if in a ship or in a cradle.”

¢ So do I,” quoth Vivid; when, at the same mo-
ment, a crash, followed by terrific shrieks, was heard.
At first, it was hoped that the latter arose from false
alarm; but the melancholy truth was soon revealed,
and the lower part of the roone instantmeoudly as-
suming the form of an inclined plane, all was conster-
nation and dismay. Of course, efery Body now rush-
ing to the upper part, the pressurc became almost
insupportable. Vivid and his c:)mpanion, like the rest,
rushed into the crowd; and the first object he beheld,
and, to his astonishment and horror, in a complete state
of insensibility, was" Lady lienrietta.

The sight inspiring him with:té}fold cnergy, ke bore
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her from the seence of danger, and supporting her down
the stairs, fortunately met Lord Orville at the bottom,
who ordered a servant to show them into a room,
where, by the aid of restoratives, she soon partially

aveviced.  Vivid, dreading she should feel annoyed at
thinking berself under any obligation to a man who
had, in fact, been forbidden her father’s house, unos-
tentatiously retired. But the idea that she had been
rescucd by some generous stranger flashing across her
mind, she carnestly applied to the attendant for in-
formation, who left the room, and, returning with our
hero, said—¢ Hcre, madam, is the gentleman,”

When Lady Henrietta saw who was her preserver,
a relapse had nearly proved the result; but after a long
puuse and much effort, she contrived to mutter a few
grateful expressions; the reply to which consisted in
his avowing that he claimed no merit for merely having )
performed his duty.

At length, having gradually recovered, she said—

« I"'hope your goodl father is well, Mr. Vivid.”

« He was, I thank you, Lady Henrietta, when I
last heard {rom hint.”

« Pray, may I ask, did he communicate any par-
ticular Ryde intelligence ?”

« None, madam, except, what I trust you have the
power of contradicting, that Captain Morden had not
been heard of since he sailed.”

« Ch, yes; I have.reccived one letter from him,
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dated ¢ from sea;’ but thd place of hi8 destination still
remaining unknown, I can give no information as to
his return”

¢ May nothing delay it! and when the event does
tuke place, if my humble wishes prevail, you will soth
he as happy as you expect and des.crv'e to be.”

These words were scarcely uttered before Mrs. and
Miss Almack entered the room, who consequentially
stated, that they should not have known where to find
Lady Morden (with strong emphasis) but for the candid
communication of Lord Orville.

« Candid!” interrogated Lady Henrietta, blushing,
and with difficulty restraining her tears.

¢ To be sure,” rejoined the sarcastic dowager; “and,
thank fortunc, we are not obliged to this chivalrous
gentleman for our escape. No—we owe it to our own
exertions. However, no time, madam, is to be lost:
your carriage stands mext in the rank; and if your
futher should hear of the accident before you return
home, you are aware that such will be his agifation
and alarm—"

The truth and justice of this gbservitiox instantly
excited Lady Henrietta’s filial feelings ; and once more,
in very pointed terms, thanking: Vivid for his generous
and disinterested conduct, she curtsied, and hastened
towards the carriage, into which, now all danger was
over, Count Montnoir was waiting to hand her. Ar-
riving at Lord Carisbrook’s, thg %hecident and Ascape
were described, but her prescrver’s. name was artfully



82 FUNERAL OI' AN ARTIST.

concealed ; because the Almack party did not choose
that Vivid should in the slightest degree rise in his
lordship’s estimation.  Still, however, they could not
prevent his rising in another person’s estimation—no,
nor, to a certain exterit, ih his own.

On Vivids return home, his gratification was soon
diminished by the recollections of « existing circum-
stances,” and these caused him to sink into a gloomy
and desponding state; when Sam Alltact, rather mal-
apropos, entered with a black-cdged card, inviting his
master to the funeral of a deceased acquaintance, an
eminent young artist, named Gilmaurs, who, never
having been an R. A., but simply an engraver of ex-
traordinary genius, was not to be buried under the dome
of St. Paul’s, but in a village churchyard.

Vivid could not help remarking to a brother mourner,
that, in his opinion, the profession of a painter was as
much overrated as that of an engraver was underrated :
« for,” he added, * what real and unprejudiced connois-
scur, while contemplating Woollett’s Roman Edifices
from Claude, and Sir Robert Strange’s Titian’s Mis-
tress frori Titian, with many others, would not acknow-
ledge, that the copy in many instances so rivalled, if not
surpassed, the original, that it became a decided ques-
tion, which artist ought to carry off the palm?”

« Or, at any rate,” cried an odd accordant thea-
trical companion, “the connoisseur might say, with
Shak. peare, -

¢ Which Is the merchant here, and which the Jew 2'”
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¢« There is no doubt that in any school of paint-
ing,” continued our hero, “such men as Beynolds,
West, and Lawrence, cannot be too much upheld
whilst living, or lauded and rcgrefted when dead.
There is likewise Wilkie_another Hogarth—*

* I beg your pardon,” rejoined the 'thgatl'ical gentle-
man; “but till I can forget the blunderbuss fired from
the upsetting coach, the cobweb over the poor's-hox,
and the gay puarson and undertaker at the harlot’s
funeral, 1 cannot allow of the comparison. Besides,
I admire Hogarth for another reason: did %e consider

an engraver's to be an infra-dig. profession ?—No, for
he was the engraver of his own works.”

“ True,” replied Vivid; “and other painters have
been engravers.  But to the point: look at the variety
of the exquisite engravings in the Annuals; and baving
compared them with the large, coarse, mindlcss pictures
in—what muy be called another annual—the Ixhibi-
tion of the Royal Academy, then say, whether you
do not prefer the distinct delicate touches of a*well-
directed burin, to the broad, trowel-like splashings of
an ill-directed painting-brush?”

“ I do; and whilst I bow down to the excellence of
such a portrait as that of Chatles the First, by Van-
dyke, or that of Robin Goodfellow, by Sir Joshua,
cum mullis aliis by painters of the same pre-eminent
deseription—ay—and also whilst I greatly admire
numerous pictures still annualls: 'e.xhibited by highly
talented living artists, I ask, if I am not to speak
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my mind relative to that cluss of painting, which
might pass muster outside the inns at Dartford, or
Hounslow, or — . However, ¢the lion preys not
upon carcasses,’ and, therefore, I will leave these can-
yass-spoilers to the judgment of those, who will show
them in their proper light, viz. the hanging rommlttee."

The funcral bemg concluded, they returned to town,
Vivid agreeing with his odd companion in leaving
the canvass-spoilers to the kanging commitice.




CHAPTER V.

A spoiled child—A long visit and a long kome—Stage dagger
and red flame—Latulier's club and ¢ wem. com. egad”—Change
of scene and climate, and mutual joy at parting.

To return to Tord Carishrook and his family.—
Lady Henrietta’s spirits not having been improved by
the late rencondre at Lord Orville's, she was compelled
to ascribe her present unusual dejection to the effects
of fright arising from the accident.  ITer affectionate
father fully believing this to be the case, sent for a
physician, who, amongst other remedies, preseribed
one not so easily to be®procurcd—cheerful and enter-
taining company. Lord Carishrook spared no pains
in searching for this remedy; and, by way of speci-
men, invited an old Isle of Wight friend, Lady Pam-
per, who unexpectedly brought with her a persorfthen
scarccly known to his lordship, her son Sir Peter,
otherwise Sir Pez Pamper.

Mamma’s “spoiled darling,” instead of proving the
“dear anodyne” she described him, was soon voted
a wholesale dose of disagrecadles by all the party. As
an instance: when he dropped any thing whilst his
mother was in the'room, he knew she would fly to
pick it up; so, in her al)sencc: ¥ Lady Henrietta or
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Miss Almack declinod, on a similar occasion, per-
forming the same office, he would pout and sulk for
the whole evening. Every thing offended him; even
illness, which other patients deemed a misfortune, he
voffsidered an affront. * Then, again, in argument, the
« pretty dear” must bave it all his own way; for, by
Lady Pamper’s account, the slightest contradiction
brought on one of his bilious attacks; and though,
lately, when his mother’s house was broken open in
the night, he only laughed on hearing that the thicves
had carried off all the « old lady’s silks and satins;”
yet, on finding they had likewise decamped with his
gold snuff-box and his marmoset, he abused ber for
her gross negligence, and sobbed like an infant.

On some of these occasions, particularly when he
complained of being nervous, Lady Pamper would en-
deavour to soothe him by comparing his disorder to that
most shocking of all modern ones—dyspepsia,

« Psha!" he replicd; ¢ show me what man’s life
can De move luxurigus than your dyspeptic's; who, in
the first place, may boast of having at length dis-
covered the ¢ i)crpc'tual motion,’ since, from breakfast
to bedtime, his tonguc not only engrosses all the talk
and all the fuck, but—"

¢ Lord, my dear! these are the poor patient’s two
bad signs; for can he resist dwelling on his own com-
plaints, and giving way to his false appetite~——"

« Nonsense ! thql‘l, «what appetite am I to give way
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to? I, who have none at all! no; and, I'll tell you
what, ma’am, if you arc so bLard-hearted as not to pity
me, somebody else shall —at any rate, I can fmy pity.”

Thus he continued to annoy, till af length he proved
so peculiarly irritating anfl ynwholesome a compalgioil
to Lord Carisbrook himsclf, that, # the end of the
week, havihg, in consequence, incurred a slight fit of
the gout, he gave stroug departure hints; but, though
it may always be easy to get a certain class of visitors
into a house, it is not always so easy to get them out
again; and this Lord Carisbrook knew from various
precedents, but particularly from the following one, long
since communicated to him by an old acquaintance.

Lord * * * * dining with a f{riend, met at his
table a stranger, who, on the party breaking up, not
having been able to procure a carriage, was about to
walk, when Lord * * * * politely offered to carry him
ag far as his own house, close to which, it appeared,
was the hotel where the stranger resided. The offer
was gratefully accepted, and the"‘ unknown” proving
on the way rather an agreeable companion, his lord-
ship, on alighting, invited bim iy; when, after par-
taking of a petit soupé, and the weather being snowy
and tempestuous, his lordship's new acquaintance was
requested to stay all night. He did stay—and many
nights—ay, many months, and many years afterwards,
for he stayed, contra®bonos morcs, till he was moved out,
not in his lordship’s, but in another carriage, and to an-
other very long home.
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The first time the darling met with any annoyance
was one night, when he had gone to bed early, in con-
sequence of nervous scusations, produced by having
eaten too much buffalo’s head.  Soon, however, over-
come by sleep, he bad sunk into a sort of feverish
doze, when he was roused by loud shricking, and a
ery of ¢ fire !”* !

The noise proceeded from the housckeeper’s room,
where, it appeared, amongst other guests invited to a
¢ High Lifc Below Stairs” party, was Sam Alltact.
He had been asked by the walet before mentioned;
and in his (Sam’s) endeavours to render himself en-
tertaining and conspicuous, he had sworn that if Lady
Henrietta’s maid refused to give him a kiss, he would
instantly kill himself; and, to their astonishment and
horror, he did kill himself'; for they, not suspecting the
dagger he used was a stage-dagger, and, after two or
three deep and desperate stabs, seeing him fall, struggle,
and ceasc to breathe, naturally supposing him to be dead,
shrieked aloud ; but, Tom Thumb-like, he immediately
resuwlmtmg, they also revived. Had he stopped here,
no harm would have cnsued; but persisting in the
¢two morning guns” system, he expounded the secrets
of his Promethean, and displayed so much red flame,
that it at length ignited the curtains, table-cloth, and
sofa, and the whole party rushed to the door, crying
out, « Fire, fire!” and speedily af‘erwards the watch-
men knocking and vattling, Sir Pet, wild, or rather
Dlind with alarm, jamped out of bed, and bolted, e
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chemise, into old Mrs. Almack’s chéimber—some say
(horresco referens!) into the dowager’s beds but, in
the present age, as even such an insinuation might in-
jure this, our hitherto correct publication, we bere at
once drop the curtain.

Owing tp the activity of the Servagts and neigh-
bours, the flames, however, were soon subdued, and
the house escaped without receiving any damage; but
not so poor Sam Alltact; for, by order of Lord Ca-
risbrook, he was taken to the wateh-house, where he
remained till next morning, when, fortunately, for
want of sufficient evidence, he was discharged.

The next annoyance to Sir Pet took place a few
days afterwards.  Count Montnoir having often de-
seribed the pleasant society he met with at Latulier’s
club, where he had long been @ member, Lady Pamper
one day told him that she would allow him to have the
honour of proposing her son, and added, that Sir Peter
insisted on his being nominated immediately. The
count would have declined the henour; for he knew
if so great a bore, such a cock-unendurable were elected,
poor Latulier might at once say t®his club, ¢ Bon re-
pos for ever!™  Lord Curisbrogk, however, being pre-
vailed upon to back Lady Pamper’s request, the count
promised to propose him on the next balloting-day.
This promise he performcd~ but, at the same time,
“ to make assurance doubly surc,” and aware that
two black bulls excluded, he now on}y coolly put in one

13
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himself, but he Applied to a seconder, whom be knew
would pyt in another. Having thus previously pro-
vided for their lovely victim, both mover and seeonder
artfully pancgyrised Sir Pet as a man of honour, and
2 Hist-rate convivial, whes, to their great surprise and
confusion, on the bulloting-box heing opened, the pre-
sident declared that not one member of the thirteen
present had voted in the new candidate’s favour—all
black balls! aud after such a display of the genuine
friendship and impartial deseription, given by those
who bad privately repudiated the very man whom they
bad publicly recommended, the result was inevitable—
the mover and scconder walked out, to prevent being
turned out.

The truth was, the chicf cause of this nem. con. ex-
clusion originated in the unpopularity of the count
himself; who being strongly suspected of certain gam-
bling irregularities, the members took this opportunity
of, in some degree, marking their sense of his conduct.

Si Pet’e rage and indignation knew no bounds; but
he gained relief in the usual way, i. e. by laying the
fault on his mother, and whom he thus attacked—

“«If I am so disagrecable as to be voted unfit for
society, why, madam, did not you make mc otherwise?
1 say (stumnping wiolently), answer me—why did you
not make me agrecable ?”

Lady Pamper, of course, ucknov';'ledged he had every
reason for complaining; but Lord Carisbrook deemed
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the count’s style of manceuvring an &cellent piece of
Jack Tar humour; and as to the club's opinign of him,
why, he told his friend Montnoir (for so he should still
call him) that he hoped henceforward he would be above
mixing with such a sct of cabalbers.

This neg annoyance convert (-th(‘. «darling’s” slight
nervous attack into a sort of hypochondriacal one; and
a physician having been called in, he at once recom-
mended change of scene and a warmer climate.  Upon
which hint, Sir Pet spoke to his mother, and ordered
her immediately to prepare for their departure to Italy;
when, on her humbly inquiring in what part of Italy
he proposed residing, he at first said Florence; then,
altering his mind, he proposed Naples; and soon after,
again wcathercocking it, he named Palermo.

Naturally, he would have preferred any fellow-tra-
veller to a maternal one; but the word which now
stoodgfirst in his vocabulary was marse, and of all
nurses, so near a relative, he considered, would prove
the best; for she would not onlpincessantly lisfen to
his complaints, and devote her whole soul towards
promoting their cure; but when h8 found himself well
enough to do without her, he knew she would not for
a moment think of giving lnim.nny further trouble.

Such was this filial number one; and as the old lady
was slow in her prcpumtiom, he requested that Lord

Carisbrook’s servants might mg in starting them off.
“ Oh ho!" quoth the jolly olde pe.er, on Sir Pct's re-
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tiring—¢ Here, John, Hnrry,‘William! hasten to pack
up all Lady Pamper and her son's travelling apparatus ;
and then order my coachman—mark, my coachman-—
to get ready the barouche and four; and having driven
exr-much regretted viditors to Dover, tell him not to
leave them till. he sees mamma and her pest of a pet
safe on board the Calais packet.”

He then hastened to Lady Pamper’s apartment
(where he found her shivering with cold, the ¢ dar-
ling” having taken full possession of the fire-place),
and informed them that the carriage was at the door;
and though they were thus about to part on the very
day in which her ladyship entered into her sixticth year,
his lordship could not so far command his courtesy as
to wish his old friend “many happy returns.”




CHAPTERs VI

A new theatrical manufacture—«¢ Nothing if not critical, and
nothing if critical”’—Row—Ducl—And Court of Chancery.

For some time past the theatrical part of the me-
tropolis had been thrown into a state of forced hot-
house delight, in conserquence of Mr, Candide having
brought out a star of his own manufacturing—and the
« Fatal Marriage” being the play in which she made
her first appearance, the only question in dramatic and
fashionable circles now swas,  Ilave you scen the new
Isabella 2”

<¢ The town, as usual, met it in full cry;
The town, as usual, knew no reason why.”

On the fourth night of her performance in London
(for she had previously acted in, thescouutry), not
having been able to get in sooner, 'Vivid and one of his
Temple fellow-students took their scats in the dress
circle, when the new actress (who certainly boasted of
no personal reccommendations, except being sufficiently
tall, and displaying u pair of sparkling blue eyes) ap-
peared.  She had scarcely utteredten lines before the
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Templar becamd so enraptured and intoxicated that he
whispered to his companion, « I would give a hundred
pounds to kiss the tip of her dear little finger;” and
at the end of Act 1., after having applauded and bel-
Inwred out “hravo” till he became as black in the face
as Othcllo, he exclaimed very authoritatively, « I only
ask whether Isabella was ever properly conceived or
played before®?”

« I don’t know,” rejoined Vivid. ¢ I may be wrong,
but I never conceived that any actress would convert
the tender, broken-hearted Isabella into a barsh, irri-
tuble—"

¢ Irritable I

¢« Ay—such is her representation, or rather misre-
presentation, of the character.”

« Well, she is right,” continued the blatant student,
“ghe is right! For if you had been thus provoked by
a crucel father, and thus pestered by a pack of insolent
duns, would not you be irritable, Mr. Vivid? Oh!
she s all nature! agd then her poetry!”

« Her poetry !—you meun the author’s,”

“Poob! I mean the poctry of her acting.”

«“Ha! ha!—Why, I have heard of a pcrformer’s

* Ag scarcely one person out of a thousand understands the
difference between good and bad acting, a tragic performer
has the best chance of (what is called) muking the hit ; whilst, in
consequence of the increased number of male and female musical
judges. a singer has decidedly the worst chance.
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poverty of acting, but T hever heardeof the portry of
acting. Ha! ha!—Do, pray, explain.”

« Why—I—I—in fact—I only know, I read the
cxpression in the newspapers.” ’

« Oh, well then—vous’ awez waison, mon ami—Rut
hush! the fourth act begins.”

In this n;t, notwithstanding the author makes Isa-
bella say—

¢ Biron died,
Still to my loss, at Candy—there’s my hope "

yet nature (for so we will call the new star) after re-
cognising him, soon cxpressed herself by action so
tenderly—nay (in consequence of the misleading and
misjudged applause of the followers at the lower end
of the hall”), so warmly, towards her resuscitated lord,
that our insanc Templar was actually about to cry en-
core, when a gray-haired gentleman, who wore those
true symbols of criticism, spectacles, tapped him on
the shoulder, and said—

¢« Recollect, young gentleman, that ¢fair play is a
jewel;’ and if by her action sheedispleys such ten-
derness towards ome husband, ‘she should display
equal tenderness towards the o¥icr husband ; and then
cach of them might say with the German dramatist—
¢ A sudden thought strikes me—let us vow an eternal
friendship, and shar@ her between us.’”
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« Well, sir!” rejoined the young applauder, quite
irritably, “as some proof of her real merit, I suppose
you will admit that no performer ever brought a fuller
house.”

. % Certainly, except onc performer.”

« And pray who was that one?”

« Why, the bottle conjuror.”

Vivid laughed heartily; and his companion, some-
what confounded, no lohger disturbed the hox—at least
not till the dropping of the curtain, when, of course, he
again made himsclf conspicuous. However, here he
was “not alone dishonoured;” for, the tragedy being
concluded, the usual remarks on these infatuating oc-
casions were heard throughout the audience. « What a
splendid, magnificent actress! but what a dull, heavy
play!” Then the author, poor-Southern! immediately
became responsible for all the ineffective acting of
the evening; for the fact is, my Lord John, my Lady
John, and common John, feel they have not altogether
been entestained, and therefore, as they cannot even
suspect the «goddess of their idolatry” of having been
the cause of-their disappointment, Isabella, which,
for above a century, in the hands of Mrs. Barry and
Mrs. Siddons, has been deemed one of the most inte-
resting and pathetic plays on the stock list, is now, for
the first time, half d—d; and when Nature selects
Otway and Shakspeare for the next hard office, Belvi-
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dera and Juliet will be voted as dull ar'd dissatisfactory
as poor Isabella *,

Vivid, still having the privilege of going behind the
scenes, sauntered into the green-room, where this
creature more divine than human, had brought anotife:
full house-s-crowds of dazzled, smccessshunting lords
and ladies were trying to drink more deeply the sweet
music of her voice, and likewise to dwell on the bright
effusions of her own poetical mind, when, after waiting
on the tiptoe of expectation for some minutes, to their
surprise and discomfiture, she uttered only these few
words, viz.,  Arc the scalloped oysters ready 2”  This
question having been put to her dresser, who at that
moment entered the green-room, she replied to it in
the affirmative, and added:

« They have just Been sent, ma'am, with the
negus, quite nice and hot, from the Piazza Coffee-
house.”

Away tripped Melpomene, accompamnied by a vulgar
old aunt, to enjoy more substantifl food tHan on that
evening (at least) she had hitherto pa.rtgxken of ; but,
prithee, do not blame her, tempcrate reader! if one
beautiful woman has one fancy, and another another,

* However, as these novices *“ come like shadows, so de-
part,” we may venture to quote a pun, which, though old to
us, is probably new to oghers. ¢ Isabella this season—Was a
bella the next.”

K
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why may not our young, aniiable actress exclaim with
Cowslip,
¢ Oh! were I a goddess, give me—a roast duck *1”

Soon after naturc had left the green-room, all in it
were roused by hearing some of the audience kicking
up a furious *heatrcal row.—% Where s your card ?”—
“ There’s my card!"—¢ Turn him out!”—« Throw
bim over!” Now is it not singular that these heroical
expressions should be vociferated by persons seated
at a safe and comfortable distance from the scene of
action, whereas not once in a thousand times are we
gratified by the adjunct and chivalrous spectator ex-
claiming, « I°ll turn you out!”—¢ Il throw you
over!”

Whilst this disturbance was going on in front, a less
public though more serious quarrel (such is the usual
result of full nights) was taking place in a private box
over the stage; and to Vivid’s great surprise and mor-
tification, perceiving that Lord Orville was one of the
opposing parties, hie thought it his duty immediately

* During my long theatrical career, I have encountered nearly
thirty of these manufacturedlions and lionesses. Amongst others,
Iam old gh (unluckily) to ber an honest, ingenious
razor-maker in Pall-Mall, named Savigny, bringing crowded
houses in Zanga, and other characters, whilst Garrick, the most
justly celebrated actor that ever trod the British stage, was per-

forming to nearly empty benches. Oh! semper instabile vul-
gus!




A ROW, 99

to try whether any interference on hi$ part could pre-
vent farther misunderstanding ; and having engered the
box, his arrival proved most opportune, for he found
his lordship in such high altercation with an Irish
gentleman Bacchi plenus, thit they were actually
the point of breasting each other, ghen he rushed be-
tween them. The event that had given rise to the
quarrel was also particularly interesting and distressing
to our hero. Lady Henrietta was the cause. She
and Lady Orville had been left alone, whilst his lord-
ship went to ascertain whether the carriage was ready;
and having in his haste not quite closed the door, the
above son of Erin, not exactly for the first time in his
life, committed a blunder, and rceled into the wrong
box. He soon, however, admitted he had made a mis-
take, for the box he had left was Sir Charles B***’s;
but he vowed it was so agreeable an error, that he
could not resist making the most of it; and in all
love affuirs, “ importunity and opportunity” being his
motto, he coolly took Lady Henrietta by the Hhnd,
and attempted forcibly to kiss it.

In vain did she struggle, and it®vain'did Lady Or-
ville remonstrate; when, his Jordship returning, an
explanation of course ensued. But the Irish colonel
(for such he was) being solely under the dominion of
the rosy god, his lgnguage was so overbearing and
personal, that nothing but Vmgls prompt appearance
could have prevented the last enremlty, ablow. Mat-
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ters, however, bad gone much too fur to udmit of an
amicable termination ; and Lord Orville having con-
ducted the ladics home, he privately sent for our
hero, and plawin;; his honour in his hands, requested
him to take the usual .ncasures adopted on these
occasions,

Vivid, though not an expericnced second, knew
somcthing of its duties; and the challenge having
been given on the part of Lord Orville, and accepted
by his antagonist, the mecting was fixed for seven
o’clock next morning, near Chalk-Farm.

On arriving on the ground, the friend of the colonel,
Captain O’ K——, proved to be quite at home on the
occasion. He brought with him his own duelling pis-
tols, and measured the distance at nine paces. To
this Vivid objected, calling it a murderous distance,
and asserting in a loud, manly tone, that if it were
persisted in, he would lcave the ground. The expe-
rienced man of arms shrugged up his shoulders, and
exchimeda—

“ Well! as the colonel with cither of thesc leautics
could sniuff a candle at twenty paces, fix your own
number, jewel.”

Vivid named fourtéen, and at this distance, on a
given signal, it was agreed that both should fire to-
gether. They did so; and to Captain O’K—s
great surprise, neither party had received the slightest
injur;.
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Vivid, being assured that his friehd's honour was
satisfied, proposed that the matter should hege termi-
nate; but his co-second insisted they should still keep
their ground, and not separate till the public were
satisfied.

«The public satisfied!” exclaiped Vivid. ¢ Sir,”
(addressing the principal) “ 1 simply ask you, if to
plesse the public, Messrs. Smith, Tomkins, Jenkins,
&ec. his lordship and yourself are to go on firing at
cach other like pigeon-shooters till one or both fall?
and on such an occasion, too, on such a hasty provoca-~
tion! You cannot, colonel, deny, that in consequence
of incbriety you acted very indecorously; and now,
having received his lordship’s fire, can your honour be
in the slightest degree compromised by your acknow-
ledging your error>—You, who, I know, have gained
real laurels in real ficlds of honour—can your re-
putation be aided by the destruction of a wronged
honourable gentleman, and simply because it is the
wish of Messrs. Smith, Tomkinsy Jenkinsa—” ®

Here the colonel could not help smiling, and at
once frankly confessed he was vfry sorry for having
involuntarily insulted two unoffending ladies. On this,
Vivid recommended that the parties should shake
bands; when, on that ceremony having taken place,
they all left the groynd completely satisfied—even the
captain confessing that, after all; it was not a case suf-
ficiently important for a duel in e down-right ca.nest.”

K3
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Whilst this scene was passing near Chalk Furm, a
more distressing one was taking place at Lord Orville's
housc; for lady Henrietta, looking upon herself as
the cause of the élmllongc, remained in a state border-
ing on distraction, andeforthe first time in her life she
blamed Vivid—highly blamed him; for she said, in~
stead of encouraging the contest, he ought to bave
taken every means in his power to have prevented it.
Lady Orville, though nearly overcome with alarm, at-
tempted to console her, but in vaing in her present
agitated state, secing every thing through a false
medium, she exclaimed—¢ Oh! if my kind, brave,
noble consin be killed, I shall for ever call myself his
murderer.”

At this instant a loud knock was heard at the
street-door; and Lady Orville, knowing it was her
husband’s, clasped her trembling fellow-suffercr in her
arms, and eried—

“ He’s safe! he’s safe!”

Still, however, poor Henrietta listened with a dis-
trustful car; when, to her unspeakable gratification, in
a few moments Lotd Orville stood before them, and
warm embraces and congratulations over, he presented
Vivid. Both ladies reccived him with marked cold-
ness. This being pereeived by his lordship, he took
lim by the hand, and advancing» towards them, ex-
claimed—« Behold not ouly the defender of my ho-
nour, .but of my life!” and then nariating Lis gallant
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and gentlemanly conduct during the whole of the duel,
such tears of penitence and gratitude flowgd down
Henriettw’s and her companion’s cheeks, that Vivid
was compelled to conceal his agitation by turning
aside.  Soon after he took hiselcave ; but Lord Or-
ville would not allow him to depgrt till he promised
to return and partake of a family dinner.  Of course
the invitation was accepted; and the conversation at
table turning on theatrical topics, he proved himself
such an humorous adept in the art, such an hilarious
detector of histrionie conjurors, that he delighted the
whole party. One anecdote afforded particular amuse-
ment.

On Vivid being asked whether love-making or
quarrelling predominated behind the scenes—¢¢ Oh!
by fur the latter,"—he replied; ¢ however, I must say,
your true wrangling brethren of the sock and buskin
svon make it up again, and in the height of their dis-
pute mix kind, familiar expressions with angry ones;
—such as, ¢Tis a lic, my deas Tom, &c.’ As a
prool—not a week ago, a deputy-manager, after having
written to a monarch-player, and fhreatened, if be did
not return to his duty and complete his engagement,
an action would forthwith be l;rought, he (the hostile
manager) thus curiously concluded his letter—

“¢ And, wishing you success, 1 remain
«¢truly yours,’ &e,”
Tlough this 0dd recital amuged all, Lady Herrictta
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was the least gritified, and with reason; for she felt &
new and additional causc of regret for the loss of so
estimable and agreeable an acquaintance.

She also felt sorry when her carriage was announced ;
and was even still more atnoyed at being compelled to
relinquish Lord Oryille’s offer of accompanying her
home. Her motive was obvious. She knew, that in
consequence of her father’s increased animosity, she
dare not invite anothcr person to take a seat; and
therefore she thought it less mortifying to his feelings
to say she preferred returning home alone.

She found Lord Carisbrook waiting her arrival ; and
he instantly inquired whether she had heard any news
relative to Captain Morden? On her replying in the
negative, he told her he had that evening received most
welcome intelligence from the Admiralty. The Pro-
tector had reached its place of destination, the Medi-
terranean, “all well;” and there was little doubt that
in two or three months her gallant and affectionate
husband would be restored to her. QOur heroine re.
ceived this news with grateful, though not altogether
with unniingled fedlings ; for certaiply the strong ex-
citement of the day at present maintained its ascend-
ancy; but only for the day; for when she received
Captain Morden’s letter, fully confirming all the par-
ticulars related by her father, filiul and conjugal duty
wholly prevailed, and justly superseded all other con-
sideretions.
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Vivid, in consequence of the duel and other events,
had brought home a quantity of fresh dramatic grist,
and was carrying it to his granary, i. e. his memoran-
dum-book, when he was interrupted by Sam Alltuct,
who entered the room laughing loudly.

¢ What now ?” quoth Vivid.

< Why, you recollect, sir,” replied Sam, «¢that having
picked up a pocket-book on the ground, which the co-

lonel’s sccond, in his rage and haste, had dropped ”

¢« I recolleet. I ordered you to take it to Captain
(’K——"s lodgings, and return it, with my com-
pliments.”

¢ Well, sir, I obeyed your orders, and on entering
the house I never witnessed such a seene of uproar
and confusion ;—it appeared that on returning from
the duel, the captain indulged in his usual mode of
getting relief whenever he had at all suffered by over-
excitement, i e. by ringing either his sitting-room or
bed-chamber bell regularly every four or five minutes;
and on this occusion he continuesd ringing themn with
such increased fury, that the quiet old landlady told
him, that he must cither leave off thud for ever dis-
turbing the other lodgers, or instantly quit the house.
Having often threatened him before, she now insisted
on being obeyed; when, after some remonstrances on
his part, finding hcr.mexomblc, he consented to leave
off ringing the bdls, provided he might keep quiet
possession.  This being ugwcd to by the good old
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lady, all went On peacenbly till the evening, when,
about nine o'clock, the report of a pistol was heard in
his chamber.  Every'body rushed in, expecting to find
he had destroyed himself; when, to their astonishment,
he stood erect beforc theém, and said, coolly, ¢ By the
powers! if I mayn’t ring a bell, what better noise than
this can I make, honeys, just to get a little attindance '™
This ancedote had scarcely been related, when the
owner of the pocket-book calling to return thanks,
Vivid was agreeably disappointed in finding that his
co-sccond was by no means an unpleasant person.
Barring a too nice susceptibility of honour, and an
over-love for the duello punctilio, he proved to be a
rational, straight-forward, though, at the same time,
certainly (what is vulgarly called) “ a queer honey.”
Vivid, having received a letter from his father, re-
questing to know how his long-pending chancery-suit
hud gone on, called one afternoon on Mr. Latitat, the
doctor’s attorney, in the Temple, who having some
years ago accepted ‘the ¢ best commission in his ma-~
jesty’s gift—a commission of bankruptcy,” the doctor
strangely imagined"that because he was a poor lawyer
he must be an hoqes; one, and therefore employed
him; and for fifteen years he had conducted the cause
of Nightshade and Vivid; but so clumsily and dila-
torily, that our medical practitionrer began to discover
a client might as easily be ruined by ignorance and
indolence, as by dishenesty aud chicanery.  Certainfy
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that Mr. Latitat's office proved to be another “ chaos
come again” was evident from what took plage on our
hero entering his chambers. )

«Is Mr. Latitat within?” demanded Vivid.

« No, sir,” replied the .clerk;' “he’s at his country
house, in the north of England.”

« How! so far off!—and in term time!==Why,
zounds !—"

« Oh, sir! what we legal agriculturists call the
¢north of England’ is Camden-town—bhe! he!—and
as 'tis past four o’clock, he’ll soon return.—Look, here
he comes !”

« Well, Mr. Latitat,” said Vivid; ¢ some move at
last, I hope, in the cause of Nightshade and Vivid?”

«“No! but I trust there soon will be, for it only
stands about eight or ten off in the cause-list.”

¢ Indeed! 8o near the top! Come, this news will
delight my fatber.”

« Ob, yes, it ought! for if ever client had reason to
be satisfied, it is your good fathes, for whom we Bave
so fagged night and day, that we scarcely have now
any other client left.”

At this moment Mr. Latitat § summoned out of
the room; and an evening newspaper lying on the
table, Vivid took it up, and almost the first article
that met his eyes was— The Vice-Chancclior’s Court
(this day)."—Anxious to knoy if the account * re-
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ported progress,” he commenced reading it; when, to
his astomishment, he saw the following curious pass-
age:—

« Owing to the non-attendance of the attorney and
‘the principal counsel for the defendant, the long-pend-
ing cause of Nightshade and Vivid was streck out, and
ordered to be placed at the bottom of the list.”

Here was the “law’s certain uncertainty” with a
vengeance, and Vivid knew enough of Chancery to be
well aware, that before the cause got to the head of the
list again, the plaintiff, defendant, and most of the other
parties might die; and he also knew that barristers (who,
like managers, say, « No moncy returncd™) can only be
kept alive by refreshers, and that new aflidavits, new
consultations, and new briefs, though “sport™ to some,
would prove “ death” to others. Our hero, impressed
with this notion, left «chaos,” never to “come again.”

As urifies bave often proved the cause of war and other
grﬂnd cvents, so a trifle originally created this awful
chfmccxy suit.  Dr*Vivid, having been bequeathed by
his brot]wr an .mnmty of eight hundred pounds, se-
cured on monoy in' the funds, and payable half-yearly
‘by a strange, cruzy‘ﬂd, rétired captain of a merchant-
ship, residing at a seaport in Wales, wrote to inform
him of his said brother's bequest, and added, that since
the testator had been uccustomedsto be paid by a bill
ut three months, the present annuity-holder bad drawn
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his first bill upen him in the same mawner, and woul(.l
thank him to accept and return it as ‘soon 8s con-
venient.

The doctor having been in the habit of occasionally
reading the correspondence between the captain and
his brot.her,0 was perfectly acquainted with the an-
nuity-grantor’s Land-writing, although, by the follow-
ing curious answer to the letter, the facetious nautical
scribe probably was not aware of the fact:—

¢« Capt. Nightshade’s compliments to Dr. Vivid,
and thanks him for his offer of taking a bill at three
months, which he would with pleasure return ac-
cepted; but Capt. N. has the gout so dreadfully bud
in both hands, that he is not at present enabled to say
more than that ; when hescan possibly put pen to paper,
Dr. V. shall hear from him. Mean time, he wishes
compliments of the season,” &e. &e.

Now, though the doctor, like gany others, ccald
make allowances for the strange conduct of what has
aptly been called ¢ your fish-out-of-seaters genus,” yet,
being certain as to the identity of the hand-writing, and
¢rgo, deeming the contents somewhat impertinent, he
could not altogether keep his temper, and consequently
wrote an angry answgr; to which, and another letter,
having received no ;eply, he placed the case in the
hands of his attorney, who selﬁs.my entered a distrin.

L
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gas on all the dévidends, well knowing that such entry
would qpcrat.e like a double-barrelled gun, and pro-
duce a second shot, which it soon did, in the shape
of an injunction ‘bill; and which shot was followed by
two heavier fires, a discovéry and a cross bill, involv-
ing as necessary pgrties three other annuitants, four
trustees, and fourteen infants; thus proving that in
law, as in love,

<« One suitor to another still succeeds,
And thc last fool is welcome as the former.”

Certainly the horse-police and other nightly patrol
have done much towards preventing numerous depre-
dators from presenting and firing pistols; but surely,
while litigious clients and pettifogging lawyers have
the power of presenting and firing that battery of
twenty-four pounders, ¢ ill in chancery, why, the
property—ay, and in the end, perhaps, the lives——of
some of his majesty’s peaceable subjects are not alto~
gether free from the « stand-and-deliver” system®.

Such being the case, and since this court is capable
of being.rendered one of our most useful and efficient
courts, is it not to be hoped that a day may come
when a thorough evision and amelioration of our

# During one term, no less than two hundred and forty«
two articled clerks were admitted as attorneys of the Court of
King's Bench, and upwards of onc hrndred and twenty in the
Court of Common Pleas.

¢« Prodigious !—Reform it altogether !”



GAME LAWS, 111

equity laws will be deemed a mattew of as great na-
tional importance as that chicf occupier”of the time of
our grand rural Capulcts and Montagues, the revision
and amelioration of the game laws.




CHAPTFR VIIL

An insipid lady and fresh-water dangers—Friar Tuck—¢¢ Isa-
bella” chequered, and Nature's second appearance—Salt-water
dangers—City news—The Duchess of Toddleton's masque-
rade—Vivid enchanted by a witch—Sir Juniper Jackanape
—Captain Morden and the Pro*or—-Statc of affairs at Ca-
risbrook House.

Miss ALMACK, par accident the chief companion of
Lady Ilenrietta, was one of those insipid, milk-and-
water beings, who, though they do no harm in the
world, yet, according to Mandeville, certainly do no
good; and whilst a sympathising friend might have
considerably consoled our heroine in her present dis-
tressing situation, yet this still-life personage, devoting
the whole of her mind and time to her piano-forte,
poedle, paroquet, ouadrilling, eating, drinking, and
sleeping, it was evident she could contribute to no-
body’s comfest but her own. But, still, was this her
fault?>—was she to blame because nature had given her
a heart, which, in point'of size, could only have equalled
a wren’s, and, in the way of animation, was inferior to
that of a dormouse? However, having a pretty fuce,
auburn ringlets, beuutiful hands "and feet, and, what
was still more beawitul, great pecuniary expectations,
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Letitia Almack did not at all lack admtirers. Amongst
others was Sir Henry Reefley, a fresh-watgr sailor,
whose boat, the Sprightly, was one of the most splen-
did on the Thames; and the « joyous spring having
suddenly peeped forth and smiled,” he proposed com-
mencing the season with an aquatic excursion, or ra-
ther wvoyage, as he termed it, to ¢ Eel-pie Island,”
near Richmond. Of course Miss Almack was to be
the Cleopatra of his galley; and her mother, Lady
Henrietta, Lady Orvilte, Count Montnoir, and other
dlégantes were to form the rest of the crew. Lord
Carisbrook was invited; but he disdainfully refused
to mix himself up with a set of umbrella and opera-
glass navigator .

His lordship, it must be confessed, was actuated
by prejudice ; for to see six handsome, athletic young
rowers dressed in the uniform of their club—light-blue
Jackets, white trousers, and black caps with gold bands
and tassels—was in itself rather a gay and cheering
sight; but when to these were added so many ®le-
gantly dressed women, aided by the fineness of the
day, and followed by a boat coiainifig a:band of
music, the wholc scene was suﬂ%cicntly showy and
exhilarating.

On arriving at the island, the captain took upon him-
selfto order dinner; eud here cominenced the first little
interruption to the pleasures ofthe day. Miss Almack
knew that ber admirer was well uvatre of the two dishes

L3
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she most liked—ergo, his ornitting to order them was
diemed a neglect worthy of a tiff-royal.  And here it
may not be supererogatory to observe, that it is a sad
vulgar error to suppose that Friar Tuck and Co. are
only to be found at Giuildhall, the inns of court, and
other eastern parts of the metropolis. Many people
at the west end, and who wear other gowns than cle-
rical, legal, or aldermanic ones, are so well versed in
the Almanac dcs Gourmandesgihat most probably, in
addition to sleeves d lu giguf,‘:’ fushionable fair will
shortly sport bonnets d lu téte de veau cn tortue, or caps
¢ lu cdtelotics financiére,

Dinner over, Mrs. Aliack lost not a moment in
displaying her grand talent before so full a house;
but this celebrated cuntatrice was suddenly interrupted
by a boisterous sort of chorus without; and which
chorus arose from a number of harsh voices, all in the
shape of hiymn-chanting, fatherly, motherly, and suck-
ing methodists.

Jt seemed these puritanical woyageurs periodically
visited this place in a large steam-boat, and on their
landing, .they, as -usuval, made for the back of the
island; solely for the purpose of bathing and purify-
ing themselves, and ‘consequently of further impu-
rifying water which bad before become deleterious,
not only from the remains of that foe to flesh as well
as fish, the gas, but from the remains of dyspeptic ecls,
dace, and flounders. !
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This cercmony over, they retwrned to shore; and
having scarcely half dressed themselves, thc:y rushed
into the inn, singing
« Oh! oh! oh! there is a time to cat and drink ! Oh! oh! oh!"
thus marring a series of nitlo fivws private music, which
would have lasted the whole evening.  The landlord
remonstrated, but in vain. Thcy.knew they were too
regular and valuable a set of customers for him to quar-
rel with, at least for gnch precarious visitors as Sir
Ilenry Reefley and pﬁy, who, consequently perceiv-
ing there was no alternative but an immediate retreat,
took to their boat and pushed from shore, though at
that very moment they had wind and tide against themn,
and instead of a bright, a dark tempestuous sky.

They had not rowed above two miles beyond Rich-
mond, when the silk awning being soaked through by
increasing rain, a gale also having blown up right ahead,
and the sun having set for above half an hour, the fe-
male part of the company naturally became alarmed,
and requested they might seek shglter on shore. &he
request, of course, was complied with; and a light ap-
pearing at the window of a farm-homse about a hundred
yurds from the river, they all landed and approached the
hoped-for scene of hospitality &nd comfort; when the
only response they received to their twice ringing the
bell was a loud barkjng from what our female sufferers
conceived to be a p:zck of mastiffs. On the third ring
they received an unswer, and a Yceisive one!

The fact was, that several robberics having lately
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been committe¢ in the neighbourhood, the farmer
regularly retired to his chamber with a loaded blun-
derbuss; and being @lways on the watch, and this
night seeing, as he thought, a gang of burglars in
sailors’ jackets, he threw up the windows, and pre-
senting arms, warned them to decamp; but before the
supposed banditti could explain, the old farmer's over-
loaded blunderbuss (owing to his terror) went off with
a tremendous explosion. Thi‘was final as to the fe-
minine interest ; and their male companions, in vain en-
deavouring to check their flight, were forced to follow.
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Such were the pleasures of a water party! bl:t
where and how were these pleasures'to end? If
they put on shore at Putney, or Hammersmith, in their
present disordered state of dress (fol" the clothes, fea-
thers, and bair of the fair mariners were all dripping
wet, whilst the white trousers of the male ones were
covered with mud), they knew they were liable to be
exposed to fresh insults and fresh dangers. They
therefore resolved to weather the storm on board;
and after rowing all night, they, at lust, lunded at
Vauxhall-bridge about five in the morning; but in
such a dérangé state, so tottering with exhaustion,
looking so wild and baggardly, and altogether display-
ing such a suspicious appearance, that when the gallant
captuin called two hackney-couches, the coachmen
only nodded, winked, and kept their station. Still, as
the man says in the play, « There is no harm in a
guinea;” and half that sum satisfying cach, both
couaches drew up, and in less than half an hour Lady
Henrietta and her companions arrjved safely in Gs-
venor-square. Here commenced another and a greater
storm. Lord Carisbrook having been watching and
waiting for his daughter, in a state of the utmost
anxiety, the whole night, was do excessively irritated
aguinst Sir Henry Reefley and his «cockboat crew,
that he wished_nu)e he would vote for a war solely
for the purpose of having *“such fresh-water lubbers
ull pressed;” and having embrm?ed bis * dear darling
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child” again ard again, he, with his usual wild Jack
Tar fee)ing, added—

« Had you been Birowned at sea, a veteran sailor
might have submitted to the hand of Providence, and
in time recovered his‘loss; ‘but the disgrace of having
my daughter and ,the wife of a K. C.B. stranded
on Battersea quicksands, or shipwrecked in Chelsea-~
reach! Oh! if the lives of his majesty’s subjects are
to be risked by these canoe-cockneys, 1 say again,

¢ My sentence is for open war, oh peers !'”

The certainty, however, of his Henrietta's safety
soon dispersed all angry clouds, and sunshine smiled
again: but not in another quarter; for Sam Alltact
having accidentally, the next day, met one of Lord Ca-
risbrook’s servants, and heard from him the whole of
the particulars, very soon acquainted Vivid with them,
who felt most anxious on the subject. He feared
that Lady Henrietta would never recover her fright and
fa¥igue; and therefore was as much delighted as sur-
prised, when, on the following Sunday, he met her in
Kensington-fardens; and, in addition to the grati-
fication of seeing her look as handsome as ever, he
was particularly pleaded by her honouring him with
a very friendly smile and a curtsy.
About this period our hero ;had renewed his ac-
quuintance with a fellow-student, whom he bad fre-
quently messed whﬁ: in the Temple-hall, named Oxy-
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mel; and who, by his talents and perscverance, had,
during the last year, become the editor of a very lead-
ing journal. Vivid, though knowing something of
the hundred-horse power of the daily press, had no
idea of its formidable extert, till his friend frankly
commumcated the secrets of his pnson-house
Amongst otber proofs, Oxymel mformed him that
(though in consequence of the new theatrical constel-
lation, « Nature,” being advertised for that evening in
her second part) private boxes had risen fifty per
cent., yet he had been able to procure one gratis from
the manager; and, added the good-natured editor, «If,
Vivid, you wish for a seat in it, one is quite at your
service.” He cheerfully accepted the invitation.

During the performance at night, Oxymel com-
plained there was too much art in ¢ Nature;” and also
objected to her forced attitudinarian efforts. Vivid,
therefore, was much surprised to read in his friend's
next day’s paper that the new actress’s Imogen was
even superior to her Isabella.

Vivid called that morning, and thus addressed his
friend :—¢ It is strange you should differ from your-
sclf !—for what is writfen in your own journal is of
COUTSE e

« Oh! my paper and myself are much like man
and wife,” replied Qxymel, smiling—* we often differ;
but this article was written by my theatrical critic
—an acknowledged free agcnt} and though, in my
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judgment, this ew female balloonist, who, upheld by
literary gas, has mounted to the top of the ladder,
must gradually descend—¢ Fine by degrees, and beau-
tifully less, Mr. Munster thinks otherwise. A la
bonne heure. As she is'a good girl, and has many
relations dependent on her talent, I am glad that my
journal (which, by the by, I am vain enough to believe
is the creed of three-fourths of its readers) has taken
the good-natured side.

Vivid perfectly agreed with him in thinking that a
newspaper was the creed of most persons who read
it, and added—

«I don’t wonder, therefore, at authors attempting
to stop hypercritics’ mouths by filling them with veni-
son and champagne.”

¢« You mistake, my friend !"replied Oxymel; ¢ such
short-sighted policy only recoils; for the liberal—i. .
the leading editors—are above being caught by this
miserable Cerberus system; consequently, when your
wosks are attacked, &ivid, take my advice—ha! ha! ha!
—and act as an author did some years ago.”

«“ How? in‘what manner did he act ?*

¢ Why, having been regularly abused in a low weekly
journal, long since consigned to the tomb of the Ca-
pulets, he asked a friend whether he had not better
frequently invite the editor to partake of a good dinner
and French wines. ¢ Pooh! replied his facetious
Mengor, ¢that worft answer your purpose.—No: but
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all the money you meant to expend in pampering him
with rich viands, Zend him—mum !—lend it him on his
note at three months ; then, if he don’t take it up (and
2 hundred to one he does not), you have him snug; for
if he still pursues the systém *of ablising you, do you
let John Dog and Richard Roe purguc him; and then
if he do not promise to dalloon you to the top of the
ladder—you comprehend—let him go on singing with
the starling, T can’t get out!—ha! ha!”

Our hero joined in his friend’s laugh, and was con-
tinuing the subject, when a reporter entered with news
from the city, where the bulls and the bears, notwith-
standing it was a close holiday, Holy Thursday, in
spite of bishops and magistrates, went on gambling by
wholesale ; and such is the predominant love of money
in cockney or rather Gocker understanding, that if
news arrived on the Stock Exchange, that a victorious
French invading army had passed Blackheath, the spe-
culators for the account would probably go on bargain-
making till the enemy’s artillery was heard on Londch-
bridge. The next intelligence the reporter brought
was from the Corn-market; when, wpon his observing
that trade was very dull that day, Vivid asked what, on
this occasion, the word dull meaht.

« Why,” replied Oxymel, « it means that corn is on
the decline, and, cons‘equent]y, that the price of bread
is falling. But,” he added, “when they report that

M
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the market is dively, then ‘the price of corn and, of
course, bread is rapidly getting up.”

« Bravo I rejoined his friend. « Very lvcly for the
poor! But prey, sir, go on:—what other city intelli-
gence ?"

« Oh!” answered the reporter, «such disastrous ship-
news at Lloyd’s I—such long faces amongst the under-
writers |~and with reason; for so dreadful a storm
has not occurred in that sea for half a century.”

« What sea ?” inquired Oxymel.

« The Mediterranean; and, in addition to ncarly
forty merchantmen, two English frigates and a sloop
of war are supposed to be wrecked.”

« Two English frigates ?” anxiously inquired Vivid.
« Do you know their names?”

« The Euphrosync and the Protector; and if, as I
guess, you are anxious for the fate of some friend on
board, Ilament to add, that when the two vessels were
last seen, they had hoisted signals of distress, and
ware driving towargds the coast of Barbary,”

¢ What ! near Algiers?”

« So they report, but I truste—"

« Heavens! poor Captain Morden, and poor Lady
Henrietta!-—Oh! when I think of her state of agita-
tion and suspense—for bad news travels so swiftly, no
doubt she has already heard it—but——yes! we may
still encourage hope—strong hope :—such vessels, with
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such crews, have often we'athered worBe hurricanes in
worse seas.”

¢« True! in the Baltic, Atlantlc—"

Here the conversation was interrupted by the ar-
rival of the French newspapérs{ and Oxymel read an
article confjrming the account of, the storm in the
Mediterranean, but by no means precluding hope: on
the contrary, one of the two frigates (though the name
was not mentioned) was supposed to have reached
Multa. Buoyed up by this cheering account, Vivid
took his leave, and hastened to communicate it to
Lord Orville.

His lordship had just returned from the Admiralty,
where the reports of the extent of the storm were
fully verified, yet, as it had abated soon after sunset,
it was expected that the next accounts would prove
far more favourable; and there was no doubt that one
of the frigates, though under jury-masts, had so far
weathered the gale, that she was seen not a league
from Malta; but neither he ner Lord Carisbi8ok
could ascertain whether it was the Euphrosyne or the
Protector.

Thus, though all was uncertainty, and Lady Mor-
den and her father were particulurly shocked and
afflicted, yet they did not ubsolutely dcspair. As to
Mrs. Almack, shesprofessed on the occasion much
sorrow and regret; but still made up her mind that
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nothing shouldsprevent her going on that evening to
the new oper;; whilst Miss Almack only yawned, and
said,

« If people will marry sailors, they must be prepared
for these natural resultst and after all, my dear Hen-
rietta, think if this stormy interest isn't better than a
sea—engugeme;tt; for—oh! how shockiné I—think of
the man’s coming home with only one-third of himself.”

¢ Qui,” rejoined Count Montnoir (who secretly re-
joiced at the intelligence, from obvious love-and-for-
tune-hunting motives); ¢ oui—tink of le grand ca-
pitane hopping about like de fraction of a man !”

The only two who truly sympathized with the dis-
tressed, anxious father and daughter were Lord and
Lady Orville; except, indeed, our hero, who, being
still denied admission at Canisbrook-house, could not
have the gratification of personally affording consola-
tion. Many of those, however, who put “generous
quiestions and no answers wait,” called ; amongst others,
Sk Henry Reefley, whose visit proved a diversion in
tuvour of the old naval peer; for the ides of being pitied
by one of the“freshwwater heroes threw him into a vio-
leut passion, and thus drew off his mind from brooding
on the greater evil.

On his return to his hotel, Vivid, as usual, com-
menced recording all the late evgnts amongst his me-
moranda dramatica; when, before he had inserted one
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half, honest Sam abruptly entered, and in a joyful,
self-satisfied tone, exclaimed—

« A billct-doux, sir!”

On its being opened, the ﬁrst thing that presented
itself was a ticket for the "Duchess of Toddleton's
masked ball, to be given on that evening, ratified by
her grace’s own scal. Now, as the whole fashionable
world were on the alerfe, and most eagerly on the
look-out for cards of adinission, this was no mean
donative ; on the contrary, as a proof of its value, a
thrifty person of rank had sold at one of the Bond-
street librarics a single ticket for twenty sovercigns.
But Vivid’s surprise did not terminate here; for the
letter itsclf contained the following strange words : —

« Oh! thou who I prophesy art doomed to bevome
hercafter a Sheridan or a Congreve, refuse not to ac-
cept the enclosed charmed gift from the witch Cas-
sandra !— Waste no time in attempting to find hgr,
since, by means of her magic powdr, she will instan-
tancously discover you.

“ CASSANDRA.”

« Discover you by her magic power!” ejaculated
Sam—<ha! ha!—To be sure she will; for, to be frank,
look here, sir!—the&ervant who brought the letter
put into my hand this sovereign, assunng me he would
call aguin in the cvening, whcn,.xt I revealed to him

M3



126 A FEATHERBED PERFORMER.
‘

the description’of the dress you mean to wear at this
duchess’s masquerade, he would give me another.”

¢ Indeed! and did yoa learn his mistress’s name?”

«“No; but judging by his splendid livery, I guess
she must be a lady of some rank.”

«'Tis very odd !—yet,—I'll go; but in what charac-
ter? Let me sce—it must be a theatrical one: Hamlet
the Dane. Go, Alltact, and hire the dress for me.”

Sam having procured it, brought it to the hotel,
where he found the servant waiting—to whom he de-
scribed the dress, and from whom he received the pro-
mised fee.

Hamlet the Dane entered the duchess’s mansion
about twelve o’clock, where, us dominos were excluded,
he encountered un unusual diversity of masqueraders.
Two characters were decidedly original : one was a large,
moving featherbed ; which proving a constant source of
interruption to the whole room, many of the masks, by
way of jocular retribution, sat and rolled upon it; and
with such force, that the concealed, half-suffocated
machinist bellowed for his life. The other character
was cven more Original, namely, a flea f—an active,
efficient flca, who frisked, hopped, and jumped, and
tickled female necks, arms, and noses so nimbly and
smurtly, that whilst most of the fuir mademoiselles were
colouring and tittering, the kalf-o:ntury mesdames were
all face-making and ss:ratching *. Mrs. Almack (dressed

* The fio was acted by diminutive Miss * * of Drury-lane.
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as a shepherdess), havin.g loudly vittperated uguin‘st
the little imp’s proceedings, it resolved to be rgvenged;
and, accordingly, having first perched on her lap, it
next suddenly dropped, and hopping, sans cérémonie,
under the flounce of her péttitoat, the irritated dowager
writhed, kigked, and, in the attcmpt to catch the tor-
meutor, so indecorously displayed her duck legs, that
the whole room was convulsed with laughter.
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"Vivid, like tlte majority of the company, heartily
enjoyed the ﬂ)"-about uncatchable insect’s frolics. He
was also entertained by a quack.doctor, who, amongst
other nostrums, offered for sale « oratorical pectoral
lozenges,” which, he contended, if properly insinuated
and distributed amqngst the M. P.’s in thg lobby and
in the body of the house of commons, would so com-
pletely prevent real and forced coughing, that even a
bad speaker might have a chance of being heard the
fair, considerate, gentlemanly time—ten minutes.

Still, in the way of broad attempts at character,
there were three decided failures. The first was a
rat in a full-dress turncd coat—(nothing can render
politics entertaining); the second was a printing-office
(worked on small concealed wheels), where a well-
known publication was periodically issued; and over
the door was displayed, in large transparent lctters,
these words—¢ Bought before I’m sold.” 'The third
was the supposed treasurer of one of the metropolitun
thektres, who went about with a private-box account,
dunning several of those fashionable persons who, in
imitation of Pistol, exclaim,

¢ Base Is the slave that pays !

Our hero was so occupied and amused with the
passing scene, that he had almost forgotten the cause
which had brought him there; when, receiving a tap
from g wand on the shoulder, he turned round and be-
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held the witch Cassandra.” She wore @ haggish mask’;
but as it only covered two-thirds of ‘the fx.ace, her
coral lips and beautiful ivory teeth were fully dis-
played. ’

« So—1 sought you, sif!”*she exclaimed. ¢ Nay,
start not, nor my tribe nor person scorn; for

¢ Though a night-hag, when I dance
With Lapland witches, oft the Jab'ring moon
Eclipses at our charms.””

“ No doubt,” anwsered Vivid; ¢ since, judging by the
small portion of beauty you have permitted me to be-
hold, many a fuir enchantress now present might con-
fess she was also eclipsed.”

“*Tis well l—yet beware |—¢ I can raise spirits from
the vasty deep:’ but preve thou obedient to my will,
and they and I shall ever be thy slaves; dare, though,
to cross me in my hopes, and we will chain thee on
Mount Zitna's top, and lcave thee to partake Prome-
theus® fate.”

« Upon my word! perfectly in character, my wild
enchantress !—but why anticipate my disbbedience: in
truth, you have no cause to doubt 'my loyalty; and, as
a proof, though boasting not *of Lapland charms--
come—~—will you join me in the dance?”

“« Agreed !~—your gand !

Away they tripped ; and, mixing in the dance, her
light and graceful movements Tndt only excited her
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;‘mrtner‘s admiration, but also that of the whole room,
He was so fascinated with her witchery, that all other
thoughts were absorbed in this new delighttul interest ;
when, to show the freakish nature of this whirligig
world, a mask (a flower-gir}), as she rapidly passed him
in the dance, whispered slily in his ear, « Is Lady Hen-
rietta here ?”

Taken by surprise, and feeling, like another Ro-
meo, as if that name, shot from the deadly level
of a gun, was sent to murder him,” he paused and
trembled ; but soon recollecting that the cause of his
agitation must necessarily be absent, and rallied by his
fascinating enslaver, who (without inquiring into the
source of what she conceived to be sudden indisposi-
tion, arising from over-fatigue), led him to a seat,
where in a few minutes becoming ¢ himself again,”
they renewed tbe dance.

The duchess gave a sumptuous supper to her se-
lect friends, and Cassandra being reckoned amongst
the number, she could not refrain from asking per-
mission to add to ber own invitation that of the
captive Hamilet. «The request being complied with,
he was introduced to her grace, and the whole com-
pany (as is usual on these occasions), taking off their
masks, the witchery of his enchanting partner was, in
our hero’s eyes, increased. She appeared to be about
thirty-five years of age, and in person probably rather
teo much embonpoint’; but her dark hair, her fine white
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open forehead, and black, penetrating eyes, rendered the
upper part of the face even more striking and heautiful
than the lower, at least in the speil-bound royal Dane’s
opinion; but not so in the opinions of more calm and
rational persons—it appeared‘to them that the eye (the
index of the mind) was cunning, fierce, and basiliskan.
Besides, they had an advantage which be did not pos-
sess—they well knew her character, and could prove
that, in the event of her being even coldly treated by
the object of her choice, she was no common enemy;
for in a case where, after much flirtation, she had at
last been totally rejected, she resembled Congreve’s
Zare:—
«« Heaven knows no rage like love to hatred turn'd,
Nor hell a fury like a woman scorn’d.”

Lady Ardourly (for so the representative of Cas-
sandra was called) was the wife of Earl Ardourly;
but being as much tired of her husband as he was of
her, they had long ago agreed to enjoy that luxuby
which only the rich can afford—viz., a separation.
Her ladyship certainly bore rather & doubtful reputa-
tion; but possessing an income of twenty thousand
per annum, she was cnabled so deécidedly to support
the charaeter of a first-rate fashionable party-giver,
that she was not oply visited and received by straw-
berry-leaf dowagers, but, literally, coyld not be de-
scribed as being absolutely exclfled by the whole
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of the exclusivts. However, when it is considered
that Lerd Ardourly had never been able to detect
her in any direct linison, either at home or abroad
(for she generally passed half of the year at Paris),
there was, in point of falt, 'no decided rcason why she
should not, like others, have the benefit of our good
old English law, and be deemed innocent till proved
to be guilty.

But to another point. As, no doubt, some of our
readers may be anxious to hear where Vivid had the
good, or rather the bad fortune to attract Lady Ar-
dourly’s attention, be it known it was first at Lord
Orville's house-warming, and afterwards at the opera,
where she saw him, & la distance, soon after the day on
which he had conducted himself with such gallantry at
the ducl. The fame of this' transaction so much en-
hanced him in her opinion, and gave such an additional
zest to the pursuit, that she immediately commenced
operations, and in the shape of a masquerade-ticket
fitst threw out her'talismanic lures.

At the supper-table the impression already made
was not ‘at all lessened by her joining with professional
vocalists in various popular glees; in all of which she
displayed so much fine taste, tone, and spirit, that,
for once, a private singer rivalled, if not surpassed,
first-rate public singers. Unlike. Mrs. Almack, Lady
Ardourly was gure to bring a full room, and detain ber
auditors to the last nj:oment; whilst the former, by her
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persevering, ventilating po;vers, would ¢lear the whole
house in a twinkling, and, consequently, was pripcipally
invited by those hosts and hostesses who courted early
hours and economy.

Though very far from Beilg u Lovelace, our hero
was as certginly not a Sir Charles G{undison, and
never would have suffered a Clementina to have gone
mad for him—more probably he would have gone mad
for her. But since, no doubt, many of our fair readers
will severely censure his conduct on this occasion, let
it be remembered, in excuse, that when a woman has
made up her mind not to let a man escupe (and Lady
Ardourly was not exactly the foundress of the system),
it would require more than a heart of adamant to resist
the strong impulses excited by such Circean spells.

Supper concluded, the dance was renewed ; and not
till the officious sun warned them to depart did the
light-footed tribe think of breaking up. When, how-
ever, the scene took place, so guardedly did Cassandra
(for they had all re-assumed their masks) play h€r
part, so well did she keep up appearances, that her
partner was only allowed to be seen harfding her into
her carriage, though previously, as may be supposed,
she had given him permission to call upon her next
morning. This call being looked upon as the passport
to his future happisess, he returned home all joy,
where he found Sam Allta&t madc equally happy by
Cassandra, for out of her dou;:eurz bt had been regaling

N
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himself to suci an extent that, observing a decided
altemtign in his master's looks and manner, he ( Sam),
with more familiarity than was warrantable, thus ad-
dressed him ;—

« With all due subinission, sir, may I venture to ask
whether the _charaeter to be selected for the next
masquerade i is to be King Arthur in Tom Thumb?”

« Why?” inquired Vivid.

« Why, because, sir—I mean no offence—but, as I
see you have been transformed by that senior-junior
giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid, I think you would be highly
effective in that scene when Tom first sees Gluma
dalca, and particularly in that passage where he ex-
claims ¢ Oh! oh! oh! I feel a sudden pain across my
breast; nor know I whether it proceed from love or—
Indigestion I

« How, sirrah! why, you must be drunk.—Leave
the room instantly, I command you !”

The accusation was certainly true, and Sam con-
fessed the fact of Lis inebriety, but pleaded in excuse
that he was gentlemanly and not wulgarly tipsy; not
with such kitchen-stuffas port, but with prime, elegant
chatean margaux. "This defence, and an additional reel
confirming the admitted fact, he received a second
command, and without waiting for another, he re-
spectfully hiccuped and withdrgw. Next morning,
making apology after apology, his kind master freely
forgave him. Ana now the appointed hour approach-
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ing, the enraptured, blinded swain hastened towards
Lady Ardourly’s mansion, situated near the Regent’s
Park. He found her in the drawing-room, habited in
a most becoming deshabillé, and reclining on the sofa.
A hook she had just beeft rtading lay open near her,
and Vivid, percciving it was Sheridan’s School for
Scandal, asked her whether the oftener she saw and
read that excellent comedy, she did not the more ad-
mire it?

« I do,” she replied; « but still I have one fault to
find, and that is, were I to make an assignation with a
lover in my library, I think I could find for him a bet-
ter hiding-place than Josepl found for Lady Teazle.

« Indced !

¢ (ertainly: for to conceal her behind the skreen
which be had previously ordered his servant to draw
before the window, in consequence of ¢ his opposite
neighbour’s great curiosity,” was surely to place his
fair profege in a situation where her character was
more likely to be exposed than preserved. Besidés,
was there not, at the same time, a safer hiding-place
in the room, namely, the snug closét in whicH he after-
wards conceals Sir Peter ?”

“ Very true: and it proves I know so little of the
drama, and you so much, that if I write a comedy, 1
Lope your ladyshipewill so far condescend as to allow
e to have the benefit of your valuable observations.”

¢ Oh, you flatter; and, besid.es,' you are not likely
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to contrive sonbadly as Joseph; for 1 suspect, Mr.
Vivid, you are too well acquainted with the game of
hide und seck, not to understand——"

At this moment a loud double knock being heard
at the street-door, he was about to rise, when she re-
quested him to keep his scat, saying, * I have given
orders to the servants not to admit any body, and she
was beginning to renew the conversation, when, to her
astonishment, the drawing-room door flew open, and
in strutted, nodding and smiling, Sir Juniper Jack-
anape, a young frec-and-casy coxcomb, who thought
himsclf

¢ Secundus nulli, preter Jovem.”

“ So!” he exclaimed, ¢ your stupid servants thought
fit to deny you—good joke, *pon honour—knew better
than to let you lose the few spare moments I can un-
expectedly devote to you—heard of you last night at
the duchess’ masquerade—hem!” (sitting down and
taking snuff)—¢ your glees and cavatina excellent—bnt
wno was the Gothior Hun that sported the character
of Hamlet ?—couldn’t get there mysclf, owing to the
long debate—comipelled to stay the division—com-
pelled for the good' of one’s country, you know.”

Lady Ardourly, fof a time, was struck dumb with
amazement and rage; but at length recovering herself,
she exclaimed,

“ Come—I know you, sir; and you know that I
know you!” ©
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« To be sure I do—and—hem !t is not eve;'y
body that can boast of this double honour.”

« Matchless effrontery! Mr. &Vivid, you see before
you the person who, in the debate he speuks of last
night, received such a lashfng"from men of real political
and oratorigal talent, that it was expected he would in-
stantly have applicd for the Chiltern Hundreds; but,
instead of being humbled, you perceive ”

“ My dear Lady Ardourly, you ought to know
that, next to yourself, notoriety—darling notoriety !—
is my goddess; and do you think I came into that
house to squat in obscurity? Noj; 'tis with M. P.’s
as it is with creditors—the noisy ones carry all their

points: and as a proof my noise goes for something,
to-day I have refused Jack R * * *{, on purpose to
dinc with Canterbury, who, by-the-by, next week will
himself unite me to Lady Elizabeth.”

Here Tady Ardourly, losing all patience, turned
away in disgust, and took up the book, on which Sir
Juniper, taking another pinch f snuff, and coolly
looking over her shoulder, thus continued:

«Oh!—the ¢School for Scandfl.’ Well! I some-
what approve of your sclection; for, though I despise
the drama, 1 consider this to be so creditable a pro-
duction, that Ishould not be ashamed of having written
it myself.”

“ Really!” rejoined Lady Ardourly: ¢ upon wmy

t The Duke of [ * % ¥,
N3
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word, this is to¢. preposterous; and I cannot resist, sir
(to Vivid), informing you that, although this despiser
of the drama has written nearly a dozen plays and
farces, his love of notoriety has not been so far gra-
tified as to sce one of chém ¢ven condemned,—for they
were all refused.”

“ Scan. mag. upon my honour—1, \\ho aspire not
only to ascat in the cabinet, but who, at my death,
am sure to have a nicke in the abbey—ay, and another
in the history of England.”

« Well, sir,” said Vivid, emphatically, «and do you
mean to insinuate that a dramatic writer is precluded
from receiving (at any rate) these post mortem honours ?
If so, T have been grossly misinformed, and no such
men as Shakspeare, Ben Jonson, Congreve, Addison,
or Sheridan, ever existed.”

“ Anan! as the rustics say,” rejoined Sir Juniper:
¢ pruy, your ladyship, who are we ? and where arc we?”

« Why, in my house, sir; and to which this gentle-
man, Mr. Vivid, is'at Jeast as welcome as Sir Juniper
Jackanape.”

“ Really! Therf, I've nothing else left for it but
to quote the old saying of the knife to the oyster.”

« And what ’s that, sir?”

¢ Why—+I fear 1'm going to intrude.’”

¢ On such a delicate point, sir, vou are best judge;
but, for the future, I advise you, for your own sake,
to believe the servants when they inform you I am
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not at home; since, if you will, in spite of my diree-
tions, persist in marching up stairs and importantly
ordering every body about you, why I shall certainly
look upon you as master of the house, and consequently
trouble you to pay all my ¥ratlesinen’s bills.”

“ Bon—rcuxecllent ! —(singing)

« Never till now I felt love's dart—
Guess who it was that stole iny heart :
*T was you alone, if you’ll believe me,
Lira, lira, la.””

Then, rising, he rang the bell, and on the servant’s
entering, he consequentially desired to be shown down
stairs, adding—¢I'radesmen’s bills, quotha! Lira, lira,
la.”

Vivid soon after expressing his surprise at sceing
Lady Ardourly’s anger so speedily vanish, she con-
fessed that though his cffrontery was unprecedented,
yet his good-nature and frank mode of giving as well
as faking, had rendered him & sorteof privileged man;
and for her own part, where her heart was not con-
cerned, she seldom troubled hersqff with cohsidering
whether a coxcomb was more or less impertinent, par-
ticularly when he was out of sight.

Our hero, it appearcd, bad seen him before at Lord
Orville's party; and®though the great orator did not
here recollect the humble dramagist, the latter remem.-
bered him; in fact, none could forget the self-corsti.
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tuted Chrichtony who (amidst a display of all the first
people of rank and fashion) walked ubout taking snuff,
and muttering pretty loudly—< Not a soul in the room
besides myself.  Hem !—dumme.”

The next subject of theit ¢ sweet discourse” turn.
ing on the present mania for travelling on the con.
tinent, he mquned whether she preferrcd Paris to
London?

“ Oh, yes,” she replied; ¢ and—hcigbo!—I wish I
were there ut this moment.”

« Indeed! May I venture to ask, why?”

« Because there you may live free as mountain air,
whilst here, in this age of saints and sentimentalists,
that dull monitor, restraint, checks us, at every turn
—all formality, no reality —and though pure affection
may now and then accidentally be revived, it merely
ucts galvanically, and, after an animating twitch or two,
all is cold again.

Here the conversation was interrupted by the ser-
vint coming to anmounce that her ladyship's chariot
was waiting, according to her order.

% What!” she exclaimed, “is it two o’clock ? Lord!
what a strange monster Time is! Sometimes too
slow, sometimes too fast; now like a tortoise, then
like a race-horse.  Well! let the carriage wait—yet—
stop—no—I *ve an appointment with the duchess, and
1 canmot afford, for various reasons, to disappoint her,
Exquse me, Mr. Vivid, merely till I make my toilette,
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and then, if you are going' towards Hyde Park, I hope
you will allow me to have the pleasure of sefting you
down.”

The offer was of course thankfully accepted, and
_in half an hour afterwais *he handed her into her
carriage, wghen, just before they arrived at Hyde
Park-gate, she invited him to come in the evening to
her box at the opera, and sce the new Italian sun (for
this prima donna was above being called star), Signora
Stavelotzi.  This invitation being also accepted, they
parted, mutually more and more delighted with cach
other. Thus with our hero merrily rolled the hours
away, and equally prosperously did they roll on at Lord
Carisbrook’s; for his lerdship had lately ascertuined
at the Admiralty, that the name of the frigate which
had weathered the gale; and was safely moored in the
harbour of Malta, proved to be no other than the
« Protector,”

Still the particulars had not yet transpired; but the
lords and secretary entertained not the slightest doubt
on the subject; and next day Lady Morden had the
heartfelt gratification of receiving®a letter ‘from her
husband, thus satisfactorily worded :

¢« Malta, Feb. —,
€“MY DEAR HENRISTTA,
« After having weathered the most tremen-
dous gale I ever encountered,,here I am, thants to
Almighty Providence, as safe and as well as you and
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y;)ur revered filther can wish me to be; but since I
know he will be most anxious for all particulars, at
once let me tell him, that whilst driving fust towards the
coast of Barbary, in a disubled state, we were Lailed by
a large vessel bearing"Eniglish colours. Of course we
used every effort towards lying-to; when we so far suc-
ceeded, that our supposed preserver came up with us, and
then think of our astonishment and mortification, when
she hauled down the British flag, ruised the Algerine
colours, and attempted to board us. With six feet
water in the hold, our rigging cut away, and our whole
ship’s company exhausted by fatiguc, it was, as you may
conceive,no easy matter to resist these piratical traitors.
For some time the conflict became most formidable;
but English gallantry prevailed, and many of them
were driven overboard, while others were put under
batches. Thus again becoming our own masters, and
succeeding in stopping the leaks, we rode out the
storm, and arrived next morning at Malta, where, I
am sorry to add, 9 shall be compelled to remain at
least four months; for the frigate is so dreadfully dis-
mantled, thaf at ltast thac length of time will be oc-
cupicd in repairing it.  Ob! you may easily imagine
how much I wish that’period were arrived, or that you
and your good father, in charity, would join me here.
But I talk wildly, and therefore ¥ will conclude with
imploring you both to write, and as often as possible.
“ ver—evér most affectionately yours,
“ GeorcE MoRDEN.
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Lady Henrietta, during the perusal of this agitating
narrative, frequently paused and wept ; whilst her father
exultingly exclaimed—

« My life on’t, by his own gallantry and perse-
verance he has saved hi§ ship, I knew he was a
noble fellog—a son after my own heart; and but for
this cursed leg-winger, my old antagonist, I would im-
mediately proceed to join him. Count Montnoir is
acquainted with the route; and he would, you know,
Henrietta, cheerfully escort us.” “ No doubt, my lord,”
she replied ; then held down her head, sighed, and said
no more: whilst her enthusiastic father continued la-
vishing his just, though somewbat boisterous, praises
on what he called a “second Nelson.”




CHAPTER VIIL

Signora Stavelozzi encore—Mademoiselle Aufait, a better opera-
tic manourrer—A féte champdtre—Two storms—A bedcham-
ber scene— Caricatures and paragraphs—Two strollers in a
rage— Officious men of honour—Battersea-ficlds, but without
even pigeon-shooters.—A new club, and new convivia! regula-
tion.

Lapy ARDOURLY, except in the society of her new
elect, was abstracted, restless, and peevish; but on his
making his appearance, the % mist” immediatcly « dis-
persed,” and she became good-tempered, playful, and
uncommonly pains-taking. At the opera (where they
met according to appointment), artfully selecting his
subject and not her own, she told him some new dra-
Tatic anecdotes. tAmongst others, she said she had
heard, that the new prima donna, Signora Stavelozzi,
relying on her oww unparalleled grand talent, had in-
sisted on the manager’s not degrading her by resort-
ing to that vulgar, meretricious systém of puffing and
quackery, which was only necessary for others.

“ Oui!” she exclaimed, « therecbe de certain bubbles
vich can be seulement blown into notice, comme ¢d, by
dis charlatuncric; But for myself, moi-méme, qui am one



8T. CECILIA. 145

autre 8t. Cecile, I soar, tly, without the fid of la moi telle
machineric.”

« Est-il possible 2” replied the manager.

« Qui ; et si vous do not meet mes demandes, 1 shall,
entendez-vous, dis very nigfit De snaladc, enroué, vat you
¢all ¢ hoarsg.’”

This was the argumentum ad hominem with a venge-
ance; and monsicur le directeur immediately comply-
ing, the result may be easily anticipated. Leaving her
(us she desired) to stand alone on rational ground,

¢ In less than six nights her attraction,” continucd
her ladyship, « has lcssened one half; and in a week
or two more her fate will resemble that of a popular
quack medicine, which the proprietor suddenly and
thriftily leaving off udvertising, no future ¢ oblique or
direct puffs’ could ever"place the ¢universal panacea’
within the reach of renovation.”

After the Irish transaction,® Vivid confessed he
should feel no regret if she did share the fate of the
“ universal panacea ; yet he ackndwledged that, in his
opinion, the signora was a splendid first-rate singer;
and, had she copied the example bf most of her pre-

* The siguora asked an Irish manager one hundred and fifty
pounds a night for eighteen nights; also a free benefit: to
which modest ptopou.b he wrote, in answer, that he doubted
whether there was so much money in all Ireland; but he was
certain there was not one-third of itvin ghe town where he was
manager. '
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d‘ecessors, who, knowing John Bull must be conxed
and coufted like a mistress, and not coldly and silently
passed over like a wife, why, she, like previous aéro-
nauts, or rather like argonauts, would have carried
home, @ la Jason, a glorious golden flecce.

According to Jynius, «“ In the shipwreck of the
state trifles float at the top, whilst all that is great and
valuable sinks to the bottom;” and such was proved
to be the result of the signora’s operatic overthrow.
Whilst the burden of her song continued to be « Down,
derry down,” another very inferior cantatrice, Mude-
moiselle Aufait, was singing ¢ Up, merry up;” and
with reason; for aware that nearly as much fame was
to be acquired of the stage as on, she courted the ma-
nager and the press, gave Sunday convcrsaziones, and,
now and then, a sort of bas-blex dinner, where, by means
of music, turtle, champagne, hot-house vegetables and
fruits (such as February green peas and strawberries),
she so0 completely gained the interest of her guests, and
forced herself into early maturity, that she was soon en-
abled to say confidently to the signora,

¢ Whilst my star mounts,
Thine rides down the gky.”

At the conclusion of the opera, Lady Ardourly, still
struggling against her inclination, 4nd resolving to keep
up appearances, again only allowed our hero to hand
her,into the carriage ; but previously she had given him
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another invitation for the next day, and’then for the day
after that, and so on, till thus, for some time, segularly
“ran their world away.”

About this time Lord and Lady Orville gave a féte
champélre ut o cottage onée they had hired for the
spring months on the banks of the, Thames, und there
J.ady Ardourly and our hero’s first love tiff, or rather
breeze, occurred. The morning proved extremely pro-
pitious; but towards the afternoon the sky lowered,
and dark gathering clouds foretold the approach of
the usual facetious enemy to “ these our rural sports,”
rain, which, as if drawn down and attracted by the
number of fine fashionable female dresses, soon pelted
at them most efficiently. Some scared élégantes sought
shelter in the tents; but others ran towards the house;
and not with much befter judgment, since, from its
contracted size, it could scarcely contain half the com-
pany. Soon it became crammed in every hole and
corner.  Some even (of course as a last alternative)
took refuge in the bedchambers : aongst others  our
loving pair;” when, from her ladyshlp s usual dread of
not appearing sufficiently correct, and on ' this occasion
assuning more than maiden questy, she insisted on
his locking the door. He obeyed, and thinking her-
self thus sccure, and being overcome by heat and fa-
tigue, she sat down or rather reclined on the bed. At
this moment they were alarmed and disturbed by hear-
ing the handle of the lock turn, and soon after the lzdy’s
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fears were further increased by the noise of persons
pushing,.against the door, and endeavouring to force
it. In such a dilemema, what was to be done? She
trembled, and declared she would not be discovered
alone with a man ih a bedchamber for the whole
world, so tenacious was she of that jewel, Jeputation.

The noise increasing, no time was to be lost; and
perceiving, in one corner of the room, a large, lofty,
modern arm-chair, she hastily drew it a foot or two
from the wall, and then instantly concealed herself be-
hind it, only just one moment before the door was
burst open, and Sir 1lenry Reefley, Count Montnoir,
Mrs. and Miss Almack, and “last, not least,” Lady
Henrictta (all wet and shivering with the cold) en-
tered; when, to their astonishment, they beheld the
cause of their delay and necebsary violence, onur hero,
standing before them, and in such a state of embarrass-
ment and confusion, that when Sir Henry, the count,
and the Almacks persisted to know why he did not

‘:‘)pen the door, and*why he kept them so long waiting
in their present distré state, he blushed, hesitated, and
only stammered odt—

« [ did not hear.”

This absurd excuse naturally increased their asto-
nishment ; but Sir Henry wisely looking on him as a
secondary object, considering thecomfort of his suf-
fering tair companiong to be the first, rang the bell,
andyordered the servapt to light the fire.  Whilst this
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sarcastically asked Vivid why he took®no notice of
Lady Morden. He begged pardon, bowed, and in a
tremulous tone said he hoped she was well,

« What! is that all? sq celd, so changed, indeed ?”
continued the tormentor. ¢ Oh! as we guessed: yes,
yes! there Dever was a scandalous’story without some
foundation. Pray, may we hope, sir, Lady Ardourly
is also well?”

“ Who, madam?” was the reply.

“ You hear, ladies and gentlemen,” rejoined ¢ Mrs.
Cundour,’ « Joseph the second never saw or knew such
a person—did you, Joseph? Oh, guilty, upon my ho-
nour; for we all know, ¢ L'amour ct la fumée ne peu-
vent se cacher

« Why, I do not depy,” rejoined Vivid, ¢« that—
that is, that Lady Ardowly and honour are as inse-
parable——""

<« As herself and Lord Ardourly.”

On this every body tittered, excgpt Lady Henrietts;=
whose previous agitation was so much increased by this
galling conversation, that she turged pale,.tottered,
and evidently was about to faint, when Sir Henry,
with the view of seating ande*placing her near the
fire, rapidly drew the arm-chair from the wall, and
discovered ( prok pugor?) the Right Honourable Ludy
Ardourly! ’

“ A sail, a suil!” excluimed Si» Henry: « cheerily

03
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oh !—pipe all pands—look out ahead—mind the pri-
vateer don't sheer off—yeo! yeo!” (Fastening door.)

T rj.u..._,._...._._-,:;, o

7R

r

% Di tanti pnl;;i;i," hummed Mrs. Almack; whilst
Miss Almack, whose cant word was, ¢ 1 don’t go into
it,” unaccountably took it into her bead to go into a fit,
or rather to go into her dear Sir Henry's arms. Whilst
he supported her, and the count was occupied in at-
tending to poor Liady Morden (who was rendered much
worse by the unlucky incident), Vivid, with great pre-
sence of mind, theugnt, that whilst they remained in

~
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this state of abstraction and confusiop, it was an ex-
cellent opportunity for sounding a retrcat; and the
ludy agrecing, the exposed, defeated, miscrable pair,
not only out of the roont, but soon after out of Lord
Orville’s garden,

«¢ Took their solitary way *.”

On their journey back to London, Lady Ardourly
naturally vented all her pent-up rage on our unfor-
tunate hero. In vain he attempted to console and
compose her.

¢ If you would but be silent,” he exclaimed.

¢ Never!” she replied: «¢the tongue of a woman is
her sword, sir; and she’s a fool who lets it rust+.” I
will be heard; and, one way or another, Iinsist on your
vindicating my character—now—immediately !—Oh!
when I selected such # novice for my élve elect, 1
might have known what I had to expeet.”

He assured her he would explain every thing to the
whole party, account for the concealment, and take all
the blame to himself. This someWhat calmed her pe;‘-
turbed spirit; und keeping his word, he next morning
wrote explanatory letters to all tht pur.ties who were
present at the unfortunate exposition of the day be-
fore, requesting them calmly to take the matter into

* Lady Ardourly, it appears, reckoned without her host when
she talked of finding a¥better hiding-place than Joseph Surface

found.
1 Old proverb.
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consideration, ypd hoping they would Jook upon it
as a circumstance which arose, in the first place, from
accident; and in the second from Lady Ardourly's
sudden and tumeccss‘ary alaifn; concluding with as-
serting on his honour,¢hat no person living could have
the slightest ground (at least on this occasion) for
aspersing eithet of their charucters. To these letters
he only received two answers: one from Lord and
Lady Orville completely acquitting him, but still con-
demning his fair partner, whose artful and intriguing
disposition they avowed they too well knew.

The other reply was from Lady Henrietta (whom
he had addressed with more than common respect),
and who admitted, « That as she should have been
very sorry to have withdrawn altogether the good
opinion she had hitherto formed of him, she was thank.
ful for the explanation; and, indulging in this feeling,
she begged leave to assure him that she implicitly be-
lieved what he hud so solemnly asserted.”

-~ This amply compensated for all the annoyance the
late unlucky accident had caused him.  He kissed the
letter again ard agrin, and swore that her pure con-
duct should henceforth be the sole bright model for
his own. As to the' count, Sir Henry, and Mrs.
and Miss Almack, they never took any notice of his
letters; but two of the gquartetic (the dowager and
the foreigner), as may be imnginued, made, at Caris-
brook House, so much of the bedchamber discovery,
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that they were gratified in beholding I:aﬂy Ardourly‘:s
“paramour” (as they called him) more and more dis-
liked and abused by the ipveterase old pecr.

Scundal, or rather rumour, “ flying on eagle’s wings,”
the newspapers soon notlccd the late féte champitre,
and its cutastrophe, the bed-chamber seene ; and soon
afterwards the whole circumstance was caricatured and
displayed in several print-shops. Vivid, not having
before made his appearance in the character of an in-
triguant, felt so sore and irritable on the occasion, that
he called on his friend Oxymel for consolation and
advice, who inquired “ whether he could deny the truth
of the story.”

« Not altogether,” was the reply; «at least as far
as appearances go; but I can in toto give a denial as
to the reality or criminality.”

< That’s nothing,” rejoined the friendly editor. «In
these cases the misjudging public decide wholly by
appearances, and therefore we have but one alter-
nutive.”

« And pray what may that be ?”

« Why, we must fix it on another intrzguant ”

«“ Ah! but on whom? Besidgs—no—no—I do not
think it fair.,”

“Psha! nonsense: many w ill hail it as a new fea-
ther—hoast of lt—gk)l’y in it.  Come, I'll name two
at onece: Blase, alies Beau Brovzely, and Sir Juniper
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J;wkunape_b.ofh notoriety hunters; and particularly
in the liaison line.”

« Ay; Ihave seer the latter, and I should not be
surprised if he winked—connived—"

« To be sure; butstill—I'm more certain of the
sly, insinuating Bronzely. Ez gra. A ‘ew months
ago, meeting him in Pall Mall, I asked him if he had
heurd the on dit, or, in other words, the lie of the day.
¢ No; what is it? he replied. ¢ Why," continued T,
¢ Lady Sensitive, the beautiful young widow whom they
have for some time scandalously reported to have been
in that state ¢ which ladies wish to be who love their
lords,’ (though her lord has been dead these three years),
they now say was yesterday actually delivered of a fine
chubby —— ¢ How! bless me!" exclaimed Blase
Bronzely. ¢ Yes,” continued 1, ¢but ’tis a gross false-
hood; and if I were one of her relations——" ¢ Stop!”
he continued, ¢ Stop !’ (taking out his pocket-book, and

. gpening an almanack in a hurried manner)—¢ Yesterday
you say! yesterdayc' Hem! it’s no lie; no; accurate
to the very day. Nonum parturit in mensem. Hem
and away he went, ‘tossing up his head, and singing

* Oh, no! we never mention her.’ ”

« Well! this is extraordinary,” cried Vivid; ¢ but
although the conceited gentleman' disregarded the old
rule of ¢ Never kis% ard tell,’ yet might it not be pos-
siblz—
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¢« Impossible! 1know to a certainty, that though
Lady Sensitive has frequently met him at paries, she
has not altogether held ﬁve minutes’ conversation with
him. And why should she? For when you consider
this half-century philandcfer, this nick-named Beau
Bronzely, not only wears a wig, but sports a long
sallow v:sage, gray cyebrows, and an ‘abundance of
tell-tale crows’ feet, surely such a beautiful creature as
Lady Sensitive might, according to the old familiar
saying, ¢have gone farther and not fared worse.” How-
ever, if you prefer Sir Juniper, take him, but immedi-
ately, for I am determined one of the two shall be
made happy to-morrow by figuring in print.”

“ Well! according to your argument, there will be
no harm done, and therefore let Mr. Bronzely be the
happy elect; but at the same time, after all, how will
it avail? for I candidly tell you, though in fact only
appearances were ugainst us, yet five witnesses can be
brought to prove——"

“ Pooh!—I"ll buck a paragraph aBainst five hundred
witnesses. The moment we, that is, my paper, points at
Bronzely, he’s the man—¢ Ecce hon® pet

Here Vivid, being pressed for time, thanked the
accommodating editor, and departed. Next morning
the expected article appeared, in which « further par-
ticulars of the late btd-chamber scene were revealed,
and a certain paloevering old beay was adroitly insinu.
ated into the « plot.” The eﬂ‘ect.pr'oduced was nearly
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as great as Oxymel had anticipated; for, amongst other
proofs of the paragraph being fully believed, Sir Juni-
per meeting Blase Bronzely in the street gave him joy,
and confessed that he envied him; to which the latter
only replied, « Fie! iie!'—sthen pulling up his cravat,
and cocking his eye, he walked on, leaving Sir Juniper
wondering, whilst ke was in existence, how such a
fellow as Bronzely could be thus selected.
Undoubtedly this cool, conceited Bronzely, being
very popular, even with some exclusives, was one of
those extraordinary anomalies which only occur in this
most extraordinary metropolis. In the first place, he
never, even by accident, spoke truth: in the second—
contending there was more real courage in making up
his mind to refuse, than to accept, a challenge—he
never fought at all. As a proof: One night, when in
the lobby of the theatre, & naval officer breasted him,
and then exclaimed, « There, sir, I’ve pulled your
nose!” (at the same time suiting the action to the
‘word)— No, you hav'n’t,” was the beau's only reply,
and he hastily tripped away. In the third place, like
all hypocrites, he' was constantly traducing his friends
behind their backs ; but to their faces—oh ! there was
the sole, the secret cause of his success. He bad «a
tongue would wheedle with the devil;” and, like Sir Per-
tinax in the play, he contrived ¢ {o mak every mon, ah !
and woman, pleased wi’ themselves,” and consequently
pleased with him. This was his sole redeeming qua-
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lity; for as to winning admirers, by anydisplay of co-
vivial or anecdotical talent, he seldom attemptegd it; or
if he did, and Sir Juniper were one of the party, he was
sure to stop him by whtspenng-—“ Speak lower,
Bronzely, or you Il be hearl.”"

While these scenes were passing elsewhere, Lady
Ardourly’s rage and indignation hourly increased.
Vivid she proclaimed to be a “fool, a stupid lump of
insensibility;” and the last time they met, she actually
threatened never to speak to him again; when, strange
to say, that he secretly hoped she would keep her
word ; thus each of them proving, as usual, that

¢« These violent delights have violent ends.”

As to the paragraphs and caricatures, she declared
she would not only immediately bring actions and file
indictments; but if these failed, she would show the
beggarly lampooners she could afford to carry on a
twenty years’ chancery war; never considering that the
more she moved on such an occasion, the more she
gave her encmies the advantage, since by increased
publicity she kept alive attacks, which otherwise would
have passed away, and been as much forgotten as the
last year's clouds.

Vivid’s only consolation during these repeated per-
plexities was in the usual recollection, viz. the quan-
tity of grist he had procured for his dramatic mill:
and he made up his mind not enly to dramatise Sir
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Juniper, BronZely, the Almacks, and himself, but he
indulged the hope of introducing in his dramatis per-
sone another origingl and entertaining character—no
less a personage than Samuel Alltact, Esquire; for,
judging by a late event, lic certainly scemed to sup-
pose he was warranted in bestowing that title. The
case was as follows :

Vivid one morning, as usual, ringing his bell about
eight o'clock, the waiter informed him that the afore-
said Sam was not only absent from his accustomed
post, but that he had risen very early, gone out, and
had not yet returned. As few servants were more
punctual than Sam, this irregularity of conduct much
surprised his master, who was proceeding to make
further inquiry, when he received a letter from the
missing gentleman. But, sfrange to say, this letter
and its contents only increased the surprise: it was
brought by no common messenger—but by a Bow-
street officer; and the cause of his non-appearance (as
described in the following words) was equally curious
and unexpected.

« HONOURED SIR,

« When I tell you I am detained here for
want of bail, I trust you will be kind and good enough
not to delay coming to my assistance, and particularly
as I have not degraded either you or myself by being
breught here on any low disgraceful charge. No,
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sir; my high crime and misdemeunor fs—an qgfuir éf
honour, the particulars of which I will narrate when
you do me the favour of calling.
“ Your dutiful servant,
| SAMUEL ALLTACT.
«« Bow-street, ten o’clock.”

« An affair of honour!” exclaimed Vivid. “Bravo!
upon my word, this is the march of intellect!” How-
ever, soon making up his mind, he desired the waiter to
inform the landlord that he should be glad to speak
with him, who immediately obeyed, and after a few
explanatory words agreed to join in becoming bail for
gallant Sam, The ceremony over, and the liberated
champion alone with his master, the following dia-
logue took place.

« An affair of honour! Pooh!”

“ You shall hear, sir,” replied Sam. ¢ Last night,
after the play, whilst taking my oysters and whisky
and water at one of the gentec! chdphouses near the
theatre, two old acquaintances, rival strollers, Mr,
Daggerwood and Mr. Tag, came in®and 'join'ed com-
pany. We had seldom ever previously met without
sparring, quite in the York and Lancaster style, when,
of course, argument (that social bore) commencing, we
first disagreed as to *he merits of the new afterpiece.
Next we differed as to the conduct,of a certain manager.
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<1 said it was % great shame on the part of the per-
formers. to attack a man whose wonted liberality—’
¢ Ahem !’ rcjoined Mr. Duggerwood, ‘read wanted
liberality—you understand.” ¢ Pooh!’ T replied: ¢1
deny, despise the insmuation; and I boldly say such a
manager ought not to lose their confidence, ¢ Can't
lose what he never had,’ replied Mr. Tag. ¢ How-
ever, he has one consolation —won’t lose his own con-
fidence, ha! ha!—and hope you'll have another con-
solation—hope you won’t lose your free admissions.””

¢ Indced !” exclaimed Vivid: «why, 'slife! that was
personal.”

“ 8o I considered it, sir. There they touched me
on my sore point—my pride: and rendering the insult
more provoking by tittering and exchanging significant
looks, I at length flew into-such a rage, that I ex-
claimed, ¢ A plague on all liars, say 1! and if I had
my way they should be served like cowards—shot,
shot.” ¢ All liars shot!” Mr. Tag cried out: ¢why
then, Mr. Callboy, you'd have to commit suicide.’
This, sir, was beyond endurance; and pulling off my
coat, I placed mybelf in a boxing attitude.”

“Oh! I anticipate what’s to follow. The stage-
struck heroes considering this mode of fighting be-
neath the dignity of the sock and buskin—"

“ No; I beg pardon, sir—Mr, Tag did not object;
but two strangers in the next box—two officious, tiger-
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faced busy-bodies—who hoasted they perfectly undet-
stood the laws of honour, and secretly wished to get
up a downright duel, ins'isted that, for the credit of
the enlightened sons of Thespis, the matter should not
terminate in a disgraceful pugilistic combat.”

« Well! and what was the result?”

« Why, sir,—as you know is frequently the case on
these occasions—we were compelled to fight to please
others; certainly not to please ourselves. But, to cut
my story short, I found myself with my second (well
provided with powder, balls, and pistols) in a hackney
couch, proceeding at five o'clock next morning towards
Battersea-ficlds. When near the appointed awful spot,
¢ where to one or both of us the time was come,” my
carriage overtook and came alongside the coach which
contained Tag and %is second ; when the former put his
head out of the window, and pointing inside, said—
¢ Look here! two police-officers have just cooled my
courage, and two others, my dear Sammy, are coming
up to cool yours.’”

«“ Well 1 continued Vivid, smiling, «and at this in-
trusion weren’t you much mortifieg®and shocked ?”

« Oh fie, sir! how can you ask such a question,
when you must be aware, that if, like myself, a man
bas ¢screwed his courage to the sticking-place,’ it be~
comes a most painfil and difficult matter to unscrew
himself? For my part, I confess my valour’s not

r3
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niearly yet oozed out; and I'm glad on't, since I per-
ceive onr quarrel isn’t half settled.”

“ No!”

¢ No, sir; for, on my coming out of the office, he
told me that T owed him two pounds ten shillings; and
guess for what, sir?—Nothing less than, as he said,
for half the surgeon!”

¢ What surgeon?”

« Why, the dastard in his fright, sir, had fee'd Mr.
Probely to accompany him; and now he swears, if I
don’t immediately pay the moicty, he will let loose
upon me his own brother, who, to be sure, is a far more
formidable combatant than himself, for be is an—
attorney.  However, as the man says in the play, ¢ 1
won’t swear, but d—n me if 111 be bullied” And let
him call me out again, that ’sull !—Sce whether that s
a bloodless duel!”

% Thus runs the world away,” and thus we become
more and more an enlightened, well-bred age. Strollers
and valets aspire td the honours of the ducllo; punctu-
ally paid tradespeople give as loud double-knocks at
the streét door as any even of their wealthiest cus.
tomers; clergymen are not by any means nem. con.
as to the unorthodox act of crim. con.; quakers are
not all ¢ Simon Pures;” grown-up children learn the
gallopade and quadrilles; and some few of the rising
generation have actually so much improved in their
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manners and understanding, that their relatives afd
friends are about to establish a new club, to bg called
the * Young Chesterficld Beau-idéal *.”

®* Amongst other regulations in this new club, it is to be
hoped that the members, like the monks of La Trappe, shall be
allowed to communicate with each other once a week, since at
present, in many of these modern institutions, such a grand,
suspicioussileyce prevails, that on a new candidate being elected,
he thinks each member has sent the other to Coventry.




CHAPTER IX.

Age of cant--Sick chamber—Reported death—The boudoir —
Love and hatred—¢¢ Sidlepiping,” a new word—A legal spy—
The chalk pencil—Express to Malta—Dover pier—A basket
of game—and the Foundling Hospital,

ON the evening of the day on which heroic Sam
was thus liberated, Vivid being informed that an im-
portant document was immediately required in his
father’s chancery suit, and well remembering that Mr,
Latitat was not only a blundering, but also a slow-
waggon attorney, he thought it best to rely on his own
exertions, and, ergo, started in an hour, per mail, for
Gloucestershire ; but he started in such haste, that he
left no direction. However, he was only absent from
London three days; and directly after he returned,
Lady Ardourly requesting, or rather, as he thought,
cmmnnn(ﬁng, an interview, he merely muttered out the
old proverb, «I needs must go,” &c., and then pro-
ceeded to obey orders.

On arriving at her ladyship’s house he was ushered
into the drawing-room, where he- found her in a very
different state of temper from what he had anticipated.
Sk2 smiled, requested him to sit near to her on the



A VOLUNTARY EXILE. 165

sofu, and begged him to understand®that what she
bad lately said was “in her rage;” that she now
saw his conduct in a proper light; and being, as he
must perceive, more calm and rational, she should be
happy to converse with Mim in their usual friendly
style.  Vivid (who was not exactly the novice she
supposed him to be) naturally suspected she had some
selfish motive for this strange and sudden alteration.
Latet anguis in herba, said he to himself; and that his
suspicions were not totally unfounded will be proved
by the sequel.

¢« Yes, Mr. Vivid,” she exclaimed ; “in consequence
of having become more and more disgusted with this
dull, censorious country, I have resolved, Roman-like,
to inflict banishment on myself, and reside for ever
abroad.” :

Vivid confessed that she had been most unjustly
and scandalously treated, and by those prudish per-
sonages who evidently preached what they did not prac-
tise; for he maintained that at no®period of the En-
glish history were the courts of law or the public
prints half so much occupied with cfim. ‘con., se-
duction, and other wunsaintlike cascs, as at present.
Still he trusted, for the sake of a few ingenuous and
open-hearted friends, Lady Ardourly would not per-
sist in her resolutioif of residing for ever out of Eng-
land.

« Why not, Mr. Vivid?" she réplied significantly;
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“why may I not reside where I may pass my time with
such friends > you describe, and without restraint?—
without being subjeet to those vulgar observations and
insinuations, which in I’arig, Naples, and other (if I
muy use the word) unstraightlaced citics, never escape
the lips even of the cenaille?”

« Such an ‘experienced traveller,” resumed Vivid,
“as your ladyship undoubtedly must have formed a
correct judgment; otherwise I should have imagined
that the difference of character between the two coun-
trics would prove to be as trifling as the distance:
but. of this I confess I am nojudge, since, never having
yet crossed the channel—”

« True, I forgot your having previously told me so.
How fortunate though !—for when you come to Paris
I'shall be so happy to be your chaperon ;—yes, you
need not be surprised, your chaperon—all regular there.
Well! when will you come?—1 shall set off on Sa-
turday—and the sooner you follow me the more 1
shall be gratified :=+suppose you say Sunday, or, at the
latest, Monday.”

Vivid, taklen by surprise, stared, changed colour,
and made such a long pause that Lady Ardourly drew
up her head, und somewhat haughtily exclaimed,

« I presume, sir, silence gives consent: if not—if
you have any hesitation—>"

* Oh no! I have p—o hesi ~ta—ti—on, madam,
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but——" (stammering, looking as footish as Sir Ah-
drew Aguecheek, and rising from the sofa).

« As I expected, sir (z:lso leaving her seat). I sent
for you purposely to give you this last opportunity, or
rather purposely, by this®last trial, to discover your
real feelings; and now the die is cast. From this mo-
ment—mark me, sir!—Iam your avowed enemy; and
such punishment as wounded pride—don’t flatter your-
self, not disappointed love—can inflict, be prepared to
experience.  You have extricated yourself from silken
chains, but now how will you escape from iron ones.”

Here, with ¢« disdain and scorn riding sparkling in
her eye,” she abruptly left the room ; whilst our hero,
although, as before stated, suspecting that no tender
motive had caused this interview, yet certainly had
not come prepared for this sort of violent eclaireisse-
ment.  He was then about to retire, dwelling on the
recollections of the pure, delightful charms of another,
when Lady Ardourly suddenly threw open the door,
and, with an air of triumph, exclaithed—

« So !—have you heard that one of my traducers will
no more torment me? One whos€ life, according to
censorious reports, you, sir, are most anxious to pre-
serve, is at this moment—dying !”

“Dying? Heavens!” replied Vivid, trembling with
agitation, and scarcely able to articulate—< You do
not, cannot allude to——"

«I do: to Lady Morden! Ay; and if you doubt
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nly informatior,; seek it below, from him who has this
moment. bro Wt it—Lord Orville’s servant.”

Of course, Lady Ardourly and the whole world
disappearing before him, he rushed down stairs in-
stantly to make further infjuiry; and, alas! the fatal
truth being too soon confirmed by Lord Orville’s own
valet (who had called on an old fellow-servant), Vivid
ran out of the house in a state of suspense, alarm,
and agitation bordering on frenzy. On his way to
Lord Orville’s, he passed Carisbrook House, where
the disastrous tidings were still further confirmed by
his beholding not only the knockers tied up, but, ac-
cording to his wild and heated imagination, the shut-
ters all closed. Still he knew he dared not even ring
the bell, and consequently he was hastening away,
when a chariot drawing up to the door, containing Sir
Henry Reefley and another gentleman, he paused, and
waited to overhear what answer to inquiries was given
by Lord Carisbrook’s servants. Their reply was, ¢ They
were cxtremely sofry to say the two physicians, not
half an hour ago, had informed Lady Orville that Lady
Morden ‘couid not,survive the night.” This fearful
intelligence, which seemed not particularly to affect Sir
Henry and his companion, had nearly proved a death-
blow to our distracted hero. Contriving, however, to
rally, be at length reached Lord Orville’s, where he
was informed that a cold, which had been hanging
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about the invalid for two or three prelious days, had
ended, the night before the last, in a’ Holentetyphus
fever. ‘

His lordship, notwithstanding, suspected that this
sudden and dangerous attack originated from another
circumstancc ; )

« Which, when I reveal, Vivid,” he said, «I think
you will agree that T am right.” Lady Henrietta had,
on that very morning, been long closeted with her fa-
ther; and on her leaving his bedchamber (where he
was confined by the gout) she had been observed by
the servants to be violently agitated, and much changed
in her appearance,

<« Indeed!” replicd our hero; “and has what passed
in this mysterious interview still remained a profound
secret ?” ’

« It has: nothing has transpired, except that, from
the few words which in the first instance she dropped
before her maid, Lord Carisbrook had received a letter,
conveying most fatal and heart-rending intclligence.”

« What can it mcan ?”

“ Heaven knows! for so rapid was the advance of
the discase, that ere her bosom friend, Lady Orville,
came to her assistance, aberration of mind had com-
menced.” .

« Well, well, the dark tale will die with her; for,
however uncertain the cause of the,attack, the effect,
alas ! seems likely to be too certain.”

Q
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"That Lord, Orville's anxiety and sympathy nearly
equalled his ‘friend’s was proved by his unremit-
ting attention; and while Mrs. and Miss Almack,
having ascertained from the physicians that the disease
was contagious, cautiously'moved off, and took up
their quarters at a hotel, Lady Orville rever quitted
the bedside of her suffering friend, who, melancholy
to relate, had no recollection of any person whatever,
In her wanderings she would often say— Well, well !
Heaven knows that I am innocent ”—then, ere any
explanation could be given, she would relapse into
insensibility, and soon after start up and exclaim—
“ There! don't keep him from my sight !—he comes
to solace—to—no—no—we must not meet—no—but
oh! perhaps hereafter—yes, hereafter!” Then she
would smile, fall gently back on her pillow, and for a
moment or two remain in a comparatively composed
state.

Lady Orville, who had all along thought with the
first physician, that the disease bad been caused by
mental agitation (particularly as she had heard of the
late mysterious interview with her father), was well
aware to whom thesec incoberent expressions alluded ;
but what was to be done? In a less delicate case, the
patient might possibly have been benefited by the
sight of the object which so absolutely engrossed the
mind. But here the hope of such remedy vanished
a'most as soon as it appeared—-for the poor sufferer



THE BOUDOIR. 171

was still Captain Morden’s wife and Lord Carisbrook's
daughter.

However, when the nygse entered the chamber, and
stated that Lord Orville had just gone into the ad-
joining room, and had broflght with him a strange gen-
tleman, Lady Orville (not forgetting that Mrs. and
Miss Almuck had left the house, that Count Mont-
noir was out of town, and that Lord Carisbrook was
confined to his room) secretly hoped this gentleman
would prove to be no other than the person before
alluded to; and leaving her patient for a moment, she
found him (somewhat disguised) in close conversation
with her husband, who, partly actuated upon by feel-
ings similar to her ladyship’s, but chiefly influenced by
Vivid's urgent entreaties to be nearer the scene of
danger, had, after much consideration, run the risk of
thus privately introducing him into the house.

On the physicians calling in the evening, finding
their patient much more collecu.ed and composed,
though still lingering without any probable chance of
recovery, they advised Lady Orville. to ask her (after
they were gone) whether she had. any thing to com-
municate; for they now both confessed that they
strongly suspected something preyed upon her mind.
On their departure, \;enturing by slow degrees to make
the proposed inquiry, she at length drew from the poor
invalid the following reply:

* No, I die in peace with all mankind: say this ‘o
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my dear father, to my kind husband, and also to that
compaifion of my early life, poor Henry —.  Ah!
I forgot ;—he—he—is in a ketter world !”

* He! who, my dear Hen’rietta ?” anxiously interro-
gated Lady Orville—¢ to whom do you allude?”

“You know too well, generous, tender-hearted
friend :—not many hours ago he died—died in a duel!
and I—I the fated cause!”

¢« Heavens! collect yourself.—Who informed you ?”

« My father: he received a letter; and the awful
tidings were confirmed by the couat, and also by—
but spare me! oh! for pity’s sake spare me!—my
brain, my heart—-"

« Hear me, wronged, deceived sufferer, he lives!—
But as you may doubt even my.word, nurse, throw
open that door !—quick !—instantly l—there—listen—
who is conversing with my husband ?”

“ Where ?” cried Henrietta (starting up, looking
around, and listening). “No! yes! it is that well-
known voice, which—— Oh, merciful God! no more
—~—1I can bear, no more.”

Here she burst into a flood of tears, and sunk back
so totally exhausted, that Lady Orville, dreading the
consequences which might arise from further excite-
ment, at once closed the door, when, after waiting and
watching by the bedside for half an hour, the phy-
sicians returned, wlfo perceiving (without inquiring
irto particulars) that she was still more composed, and
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certuinly a shade or two better than when they lef,
they determined to give her for the first time a power-
tul sleeping draught. This remedy having béen ad-
ministered, they took lesve for the night. The pa-
tient remained in such a galm dozing state for nearly
three hours, that she could scarcely be heard to breathe.
At the end of that period, about midnight, & moisture
appeared on the forehead and the hands; and sleep still
continuing, her anxious, sanguine watcher could not
resist desiring the nurse to inform Lord Orville and
his friend of the disorder having taken such an appa-
rently happy turi  Vivid, who in a state of the most
intense anxicty was listening at the door, on hearing
the unexpeceted intelligence, became almost wild with
joy; nor was his companion much less affected.

About five in the morning our heroine awakened
evidently somewhat refreshed; but being still very
weak, confused, and low, she merely asked where she
was, and who was in the room ; when Lady Orville
taking her hand, and warmly pressing and kissing it,
poor Henrietta expressed her gratitude by a faint and
sweet smile, and then sunk again dnto sleep. Thus
passed the night; and the favourable symptoms con-
tinuing till the physicians came, they acknowledged,
that though they were still far from being assured of
her safety, yet they had now some hope of her ultimate
recovery.

Lady Orville communicated the report of the phy-

Q3
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sicians to the two anxious friends; and being alone
with them for the first time (since the cause of the
mysteribus interview between Lord Carisbrook and
his daughter had been reveuled), she asked them if
they did not suspect Lady Ardourly of being the author
of that infumous letter, which stated that Vivid bad
been challenged and killed by one of Captdin Morden’s
friends? ‘T'hey both answered in the aflirmative, and
added they had no doubt that Count Montnoir and
Mrs. Almack, after having been consulted by the
agitated father, had spitefully confirmed the atrocious
fabrication.

1t further appeared that the letter was most artfully
written, and sent during the period when Vivid had
left London. The signature, also, was very imposing,
for it was signed “ Iloratio Ludlow,” a retired ofticer,
distantly acquainted with Lord Carisbrook; and the
reason given for addressing his lordship was, that he
(as futher) might break and communicate the fatal in-
telligence to Lady Henrietta, the writer adding, « that
having been unfortunately the second of the surviv-
ing principal,.he ghould immediately conceal himself
abroad.”

However, the arch plotter’s triumph was but of short
duration, for by the intervention of providence, and the
care and exertions of friends, her intended victim so
gradually improved, that on the cighth day she was
allowed to sit up im her chumber, und on the twelfth
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to take an airing.  Vivid, by the wdvi.ce of Lord and
Lady Orville, had long ago left the honse; and the
sympathising Mrs, and Miss Almack having returned,
they were over profuse n congratulating both father
and daughter. As to thg former, he was so rejoiced
at the recovery of his «darling Llenrietta,” that though
Lord and Lady Orville endeavoured to convinee him
that the letter was an infamous fabrication, he de-
clined, he said, « troubling himself on a subject which
he considered to be now totally uninteresting.”

Lady Ardourly bad heard of the unexpected re-
covery, but she vad not hitherto been able to learn
any further particulars. There was little doubt, how-
ever, that with her ample mecans of bribing, and her
tact at cspionage, she would soon be in possession of
seerets which migh. empower her to indulge in addi-
tional revenge. At present she was labouring under
the clouds of disappointment; and one morning, to
add to her confusion, Sir Juniper Jackanape again
made his way into the drawing-roogi.

“ How d’ye do, my good Lady Ardourly?—Been
on special business at Windsor, or gvould have called
sooncr.— Well l—shocking work since we last met—
but never mind—although others cut and run, I'm no
rat, my dear,—at least not in this house—he! he!”

¢ Hear me, sir!—do you—dare you—come purposcly
to insult me?”

“ Tout au contrairc!—1I come te console you; for
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theugh I think you might have selected, for your new
sidlepiper *—you understand—the Sir Juniper instead
of @ Mr! Vivid, and though I own at first T was much
mortified at having been deposed by this ¢ Gallipot,
junior,” this rejected . farce,writer—yet, recollecting,
as the poet says, that to ¢ err is human, to forgive
divine'—yes—come, I forgive you.” (Offering his
band.)

¢ And him, also, I presume (rejecting his hand).
But one serious word, sir: when this person hears you
call bim by these insulting names, do you think le
will forgive you?”

« Eh! how? Surely you won’t tell him ?”

« Why not ?—bave I not reason? and may I not ex-
claim, with another poet,

¢ Whether he kill Cassio,
Or Cassio him, or each do kill the other,
Every way makes my gain.’
So now, instead of catching others in your fine-drawn
web of ridicule, prey inform me what Sir Juniper him-
self has caught.”

« Whys—he has aught a Tartar—ha! ha! Excuse
me, but you mistuke—you do indeed: instead of coming
here with any poor quizzing intentions, I came, as 1
said, partly as a comforter, but chiefly because I hear
you propose very shortly setting out for Paris.”

* Sidlepiper is a newly coined word, and means onc who makes
love, philunders, or would be an intriguunt,
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« And what then, sir?”

« Why, as my road, my dear, lies the saume way, I
thought perhaps you wopld allow me the honour of
escorting you. Positivcly you must not go alone:—
10, 10, 1 can’t think of allowing that.” ( Taking snuff.)

This new display of consummate assurance actually
struck Lady Ardourly so decidedly dumb, that when
the servant announced that her carriage was waiting, she
could only answer him by signs.  Sir Juniper observing
this, and suspecting that the clected sidlepiper was
appointed to acoympany her, wiscly declined any pre-
sent cclaircissement, and abruptly bowed and with-
drew.

This conduct of Sir Juniper, whose motto cvidently
appeared to be the vulgar one of “ Now she is down,
down with her,” rendered her more and more enraged ;
and, rushing into her carriage, she ordered the coach-
man to drive to her attorncy’s,  When on her way
there, to exemplify the truth of the old proverh, «It
never rains but it pours,” who should pass her in an
open barouche and four but Lady H.cnrie:tu. looking so
healthy und handsome as to produce the directly op-
posite appearance in her bafled antagonist.

¢ Is it possible ?” she exclaimed.—-% Lady Morden !
—and thus provokingly '— Well, well, although justice
is slow, they shall find it sure.”

Arriving at Mr. Wormwood’s, (her lawyer), she
anxiously inquired if he had at length procurcd eny
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good news—i.%., any evidence on whick she might
gain redress for her « unparalleled wrongs;” when, to
her great mortification, he answered in the negative.

The fact was, that though he bad artfully offered,
through one of his clerks, a retuining fee of one
hundred sovereigns to Vivid’s laguais, and double that
sum on his giving satisfactory answers, Sam not only
rejected the offer, and haughtily scattered the cash on
the floor, but as the corrupt quilldriver stooped to
pick it up again, the waggish Alltact slily took from
amongst his stage properties a chalk,pencil, and wrote
in large marking letters on Mr. Tumpercr’s back the
word ¢ Spy;” so that, when he got into the street,
every body stared, winked, and tittered, till at length
he was surrounded and pushed about by such a crowd,
that, if the police had not iuterfered, he would pro-
bably have found himself indulged with a ducking in
the Serpentine,

« However,” resumed Mr. Wormwood, “1 have
reason for hoping to receive better tidings from an-
other clerk, a real spy, whom I have sent to pick up
intelligence at the'fountain head; and if my fair client
will but wait for half an hour, in all probability she
will hear from this legal agent’s own mouth a full, true,
and, I trust, satisfactory account of what had passed
at Carisbrook-house since his l0rdship had received
Captain Ludlow’s letter.”

 Her ladyship agrced to the proposal; and in a few
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minutes afterwards, on a person’s entéring the room,
she heard Mr. Wormwood suy, “ Here's the very
man!” Then, addressing him. he added—¢ Now,
Litigamus, no delay or leggl jargon ; speak out plainly,
and at once tell us—have you been successful ?”

« I flatter myself T have, sir,” was the reply.

“ What! you won the housemaid by the fifty pounds’
bribe ?— Eh, Liti?”

« And by certain other valuable bribes called chaste
salutes, sir. I beg your ladyship’s pardon; 1 had not
the honour of observing you before.”

“Ob! no ceremony, sir; it is a commodity I am
lately quite unaccustomed to. But proceed, and in a
language I can understand.”

« Oh, very well, .my lady; if you wish an abstract,
thiat is, if you do not desire to have all the counts of
the declaration doubly dittoed, such as— Whereas, in
the parish and ward aforesaid, he did with his two
thumbs scratch and maim said infunt; and whereas
afterwards, in parish and ward aforesaid, he did, with
his other two thumbs, scratch— .

“ Pooh!” resumed Wormwood, “come directly to
the material part of the servant’s evidence.”

« What !—et tu, Brute!—Well! if by dismissing
productive technicalities, and tuking to the unprofit.
able touch-and-go style, you choose to ruin, or rather
to ca. sa. et fi. fa. yourself, why-—g>

« Sir, I insist,” interrupted Lady Ardourly --«y-s,
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sir—sir—that efther you communicate the required evi-
dence, cr that Mr. Wormwood will allow me instantly
to seek another xolicitor.”

The dread of losing one of their best clients made
young Nisi Prius perceive that in this case common
law must give way to common sense, ard therefore,
with somewhat ‘more rationality, he thus continued : —

« To meet your ladyship’s wishes, which of course
are ours, we will mercly state, that in consequence of
Captain H. Ludlow’s letter, Lord Carisbrook had a
private interview with Lady Henrietta; and though
she had been previously only slightly indisposed, yet
in a few hours after such interview she was taken
alarmingly ill, and remained in imminent danger, till
one night—now mark, we come to the very ¢head
and front’ of the evidence—""

“ (o on!” hastily cried Lady Ardourly; « facts,
facts! no commentaries.”

¢ Why, then, Anna-Matilda (for you know amongst
housemaids we have no Pollys or Jennys now) on
this important night saw, in Lady Morden’s boudoir,
a gentleman partially disgnised; when said Anna~
Matilda, being dctermined to gratify her curiosity,
discovered that aforesaid partially disguised gentleman
was no less a personage than Mr. Vivid I

« Impossible ! she mistook,” said Wormwood.

“ No! you mistakc, sir: she has often seen Mr.
Vivid at his lordship’s house at Ryde, and is ready to
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make an effidavit as to his identity ;-aay, and more,
sir!——she can swear he remained in said boygdoir all
night.”

With the triumphant grin of a gorgon, Lady Ar-
dourly clasped her hands #hd excluimed, “ Thank for-
tune! thank fortune!”

« Oh! Isee,” rejoined Wormwood, * you mean that
all this ¢shall to my Lord Burleigh go.””

« If you allude, sir, to Lord Carisbrook, positively
not. Never more will Ihold uscless communion with
that old crippled Hippopotamus: no! I will fly at
higher game, and with such matericl—with ¢ the hydra
of calamities—the sevenfold death,’ thus miraculously
sent to my aid—see if in a few short weeks— But,
first—straight inform me, sir—tell me—when may I
expect an answer to a letter sent by this post to
Malta ?”

« Malta? let me see; why, I think your ladyship
might receive a reply in about seven weeks.”

« Enough; for the present, good®afternoon; and, in
return for your activity, I shall expect you will accept,
in addition to other fees, the doucchr rejected by this
redoubtable valet —nay, I insist.—Remember, I came
here defeated, baffled, though stillwith some slight hope
of procuring redress. Such bope you have realized;
and now, if jealousy stir not up amongst them such a
flame as I desire, fathers have no }n'ide, husbands no
honour, and seducers no courage.”
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« Oh, ho!” .yuoth Wormwood, on her, leaving the
room, ¢ 1 begin to guess why the scene is to be trans-
ferred to Malta. Pray, Liti, isn’t Lady Morden’s hus-
band cruising in the Mediterranean ?*

« I'rue; I now recollect reading in the newspapers
that his frigate put into Malta in distress, By Jove!
the defendunts will not only be fighting in the field,
but in Doctors’ Commons, the King’s Bench, and
the House of Lords. Bravo! rare sport for the brief-
less black cuttle, and also for your ¢ gentleman, one,’
&c.  But, between ourselves, sir, would yow think of
sending so important a letter by such a precarious
messenger as the foreign post?”

¢ No; I would place it in the hands of some trusty
agent.”

« To be sure! such as myself, for instance; and, if
ber ladyship bad thought of it, why, after my late sue-
cess, she would naturally bave said, ¢ Mr. Litigamus,
sincc so many foreign letters miscarry, I should be
happy if you coulu arrange to go yourself to Malta.
To which I should have answered, ¢ My lady, if Mr.
Wormwood will juin issue——and if not, why not,’ since
this deponent knoweth the long vacation is about to
commence,”

« True, so it is; and since we 've other business on
the continent, and, at any rate, since so capital a client
as her laudyship ought to have the offer, send for a
coach, and we will instantly wait upon her,”
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Having grrived at Lady Ardourlyls, Wormwodd
communicated to her the cause of this suddgn visit,
She listened with the greatest attention, and agreed
that their plan carried with it three advantages: first,
that of sufety ; sccondly, thiit of despatch ; and, thirdly,
that of « proof strong as holy writ.”

« Certainly, my lady,” said Litigamu,; ¢ I can cither
take with me Anna-Matilda's affidavit, or, by an affi-
davit of my own on the spot, I could swear to her
having made to me such communication.”

« Right!” rejoined her ladyship; and always think-
ing money valueless where a greater interest was con-
cerned, she closed the bargain by agreeing to give
Wormwood bis own terms. She then finished the
letter which she had commenced writing, and having
read the contents aloud, asked if they were satisfactory.
Both master and elerk answering in the aflirmative, she
directed it to Captain Morden (with whom it appeared
she had formerly been on friendly terms), and then de-
livered it to her obsequious agent. *

The letter merely recapitulated all the suspicious, or
rather convincing, circumstances (us tBe writer expressed
herself) before stated; and then ¢ lamenting that it
should fall to her lot to communicate such afilicting
intelligence, but (giving as a reason) that she felt it to
be the duty of a sincere friend no longer to withhold
from him such important infornmtign," she concluded
with ¢ hoping she should soon have the pleasure of
secing him in England,”
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"Next morning Litigamus started with all his docu-
ments, full of hope and exultation, in the steam-packet
for Calais, and on the following day his equally exult-
ing fair employer, accompanied by two female friends,
set out for Dover. It is tfue, she was somewhat an-
noyed at Sittingbourne, by reading in a newspaper that
a grand féte, in‘relebration of Lady Morden’s recovery,
was shortly to be given at Carisbrook House. How-
ever, recollecting the tempest she was about to raise,
she became quite willing to allow them the enjoyment
of the present partial sunshine, if only for the purpose
of securing, by its rceoil, a tenfold triumph.

Nothing further occurred till her arrival at Dover,
when, walking on the pier, she met Blaise Bronzely;
and on her asking him, sarcastically, if he had not
altered his character, and betome tired of confessing
that he was the author of various peccadillos which he
never had the honour of committing, he replied—

« Yes, in fact, since that foolish admission of mine
as to Lady Sensitive, and the truly provoking result.”

« What result?”, rejoined Lady Ardourly.

« Why, haven’t'you heard ?”

« No, not I; pray inform me.”

« Well, then, if you must know, on my return from
my morning’s ride, Josselin, my valet, told me that
a basket had been left by a servant in an elegant livery,
who #id it contained a brace of pheasants, a leash of
partridges, and an Epping sucking pig, adding, that
his master’s name was Captain Smith. ¢ It must be
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some mistake,” I exclaimed, ¢for 1 kno% no such per-
son.  Still, as there may be some explanatory letter
inside, open the basket, Josselin’ Tt was opened—
when, 1o !—parturiunt montes—for he found no phea-

sants or partridges, not o.no; and instead of a dead
sucking pig, "e heheld an all alive. squalling baby, dis-
playing a label on which was writtery, ¢ With Lady
Sensitive’s compliments.’”

Though not used to the smi.‘ins mood, Lady Ar-
dourly could not keep a grave countenance.
r3
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‘“ Fie! don’t be so unfeeling,” continued Bronzely.
¢ Suppose you had been thus hoaxed, what would you
have done?” .

« Why, a child, Mr. Bronzcly, is always rather a
formidable fixture; but uhder these circumstances,
poor little thing—oh! no doubt, you kept your word,
and literally préved a father to it.”

“ Very likély! I kept the squalling brat two days,
and then deposited it in the Foundling Hospital.”

¢ Well, and if you thus persist in boasting of fa-
vours you have never received, depend on’t you will
have to encounter more hoaxing—ay, and more suck-
ing pigs—at least I hope you will.”

« Thank you; and as one good turn deserves an-
other, may you be equally fortunate! I declare, if I
had not good reasons for suspecting that impudent
coxcomb, Sir Juniper, who is always indignant at my
success, I should guess the basket and its witty con-
tents were dropped by the envious Lady Ardourly.”

Here he made & profound bow, and walked con-
sequentially away ;—

«« None but himself could be his parallel.”

Her ladyship and her companions treating him and
his exit with ineffible contempt, returned to the York
Hotel, and in the course of the 'afternoon sailed for
Calais, leaving the pagernal Bronzely at Dover, where
he meant to enjoy himself for some days; but soon
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growing tired of lounging in the library, loitering on
the pier, and of all the rest of the usual dull gea-side
routine, he literally knew so little what to do with
himself, that, to kill an hour or two before dinner, he
would frequently be seen 8eated on a tombstone in the
churchyard, yawning; staring at the church clock, and
comparing it with his own watch; irs short, in some
degree resembling

«« Patience on a monument.”




CHAPTER X.

Qur theatrical tourist in France—A' tale not a road-book - The
Duigence—A French and an  Irish  passenger— Dramatists
‘“manage better in France”—A beautilul foreigner ~ Victoire
Clarens —¢¢ T'he fiend again.” .-

Vivip having filled his memorandum-book with
traits of character, and sketches of incident, gleaned
in bis own country, thought it was high time to com-
mence a professional tour on the continent: accord-
ingly, he first ordered honest Sam to take two places in
a Dover coach; and secondly, to pack up for a journey
that would last at least six months. He then took
leave of Lord and ‘Lady Orville, and wrote a most
affectionate letter to his futher, whom he requested to
send a line in' retdrn, and dircet it to the Hotel des
Bains, Boulogne. Sam, of course, in carrying into
execution his master's orders, did not forget to pack v
his red flame, dagger, and other stage propertics. 'I'hen
again he did not forget to crow over the other servants

» in the hotel, and consequentially to avow he had two
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particular riasons for panting for this eglorious tour—
namely, that he might have the pleasure of seeing
more of the world, and tl:at more of the world might
have the pleasure of seeing him.

This vain and absurd c8nfession provoked from his
hearers contemptuous laughter, which he only noticed
by exclaiming—

« Eh bien ! let thosc laugh who win; and I leave you
all to fatten and batten on your own stupidity. ¢Oh!
there was a Brutus once'—I mean a Qucen Anne—
when England, like Rome, boasted of its own gay Au-
gustan age ; but now—pooh !—I don’t know what Mr.
Vivid may bave gleaned in these dull, common-place
times ; but if he can produce two original memoranda,
why, I can only say, in your own familiar language, ¢ he
has made a silk purse vut of — The proverb is
somewhat musty, but you understand—hem! ax revoir :»
and he strutted up stairs, leaving them to draw no other
conclusion than that he had totally lost his senses.

Although our Thespian laguais Was right, as far as
it reluted to dramatists, still he might in fairness have
added, that the age had proved the%ery ‘reverse in the
case of poets and novelists.  Formerly authors of this
description never Zived till they died ; but now they
live, at least till they die; ay, and many of them live
sumptuously: for although Milton only received fifteen
pounds for ¢ Paradise Lost,” and Oliver Goldsmith a
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similar trifle for the ¢ Viear of Wukefielde*,” yet it is
gratifying to state, that of late ycars living genius of
their class has been so highly rewarded, that whilst
one poct is said to have received for his various com-
positions upwards of thirty thousand pounds, a single
novelist is reported to have pocketed above a plumb.
Now, when so many heavy wet placemen and peu-
sioners are preposterously overpaid for doing little or
nothing, who is there but must cordially rejoice that
this brisk champagne talent, as improving as sparkling,
is thus handsomely and deservedly remuncrated ?

But to our travellers, of whom we might state more
than that they ascended Shooter's-hill and descended
Dartford-hill, and changed horses at the Bull ; that they
passed through the ancient cities of Rochester and
Canterbury ; that at the sixty-third mile-stone they saw
a road to Folkestone; and that six miles from Dover
they actually had a peep at the Castle: but as we are
composing a tale, and not a road-book, we trust that our
curious readers will'allow us to refer them to those two
great authorities on the subject— Paterson and Carey.
Suffice then to say, that master and man arrived in the
evening at Dover, sailed next morning for Boulogne,
where (after a stormy voyage of four hours) they landed,

* To prove that at that time dramstic writing was (in the
way of remuneration) much above par—though Goldsmith was
8o poorly paid for his novel, he Is said to have received for his
comedy of ¢¢ She Stoops to Conquer” eighteen hundred pounds.
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and took up, their abode at the Hotel dgs Bains. Peor
Sum, having been so dreadfully sea-sick dm.-ing the
whole passage, that he swore he would from this mo-
ment perch for ever on’French terra firma—ay, he
would even encounter tke horrors of another long
revolution, and become a half-starved detenu at Ver-
dun, rather than again venture within the clutches of
that horrid beast—the green monster.

On Vivid’s entering the hotel and asking for letters,
the waiter presented him with one, on which be saw,
to his great gratification, his father’s hand-writing;
but the contents excited still greater joy, for they con-
sisted of two introductory letters, and a bill on a banker
at Paris for one hundred and fifty pounds. This supply
was as unexpected as convenient; since, though he
did not calculate on expending the whole of it, yet in
case of accidents it was highly satisfactory to have
such a strong corps de reserve.  (On communicating the
news to honest Sam, he found him, even on shore, so
sea-sick that, percciving he could *not understand or
enjoy the good tidings without some strong stimulant,
he ordered him a bumper of cau-de-vie} when Sam,
either from nervousness or mock delicacy, objecting,
and alluding to his constitution, Vivid exclaimed—
“Pooh! remember my candid father's maxim—¢ If you
have a good constitu.ion it will take care of itself, and
if you've a bad one, why it is not worth taking care
of ; so drink, drink " Sam obeyed} and thanks to Dr.
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Vivid, junior, coon became capable of participating in
his master’s joy.

Next day a packet was received from Lord Orville,
enclosing also introductory ietters; and one of which
being addressed to Lady Haughtington (the widow of
an English baron), residing about two miles from Bou-
logne, Vivid waited upon her; when, as it sometimes
happens on these friendly transferable occasions, her
ladyship received him very coldly, merely stating that
she was very sorry, but as she purposed sailing for
England in two or three days, every moment would
be so occupied as totally to prevent her having the
pleasure of seeing him.

As her friend Lord Orville, however, requested she
would be kind enough to give him letters to two or
three influential persons in Pars, she told him she
would snatch the opportunity of writing one instantly,
and would send another in the morning. The epistle
accordingly being hastily finished and directed, it was
placed in Vivid's Lands, who bowed, thanked her, and
a8 hastily departed. Having passed the threshold, and
casually ‘casting lis eye over the address, to his sur-
prise he read—To the Countess of Ardourly, Paris.”
« How!"” he exclaimed, “is this accident, or design? I
suspect the latter; but my mdetutxgable Alltact shall
ascertain.”

No sooner said than done; for, by the aid of his
stage propertics and his dramatic anecdotes, Sam bad
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already sowpn upon an eflicient informant, a theatrical
Jille-de-clhambre, at the inn, and who wus so well ac-
quainted with all the gossip of the town and neighbour-
hood, that he soon discovered the introductory epistle
was designedly thus addressed ; for it appeared that not
a fortnight before Lady Ardourly stopped for a night at
the Hotel des Bains; and on leaving jt in the morn-
ing ordered the postilions to drive to the chateau of
Lady Haughtington, where, of course, our Lero’s cha-
racter and conduct were sufticiently explained to pre-
pare the enraged widow for giving him a truly warm
reception.

Vivid bore within him so little of the spiiit of re-
venge, that although be soon afterwards beheld his
proud antagonist (Lady Haughtington) equally cut and
ill-treated, he was hterelly almost the only looker-on
who did not rejoice at her discomfiture., The case was
this: on the previous day ( Thursday), it appeared, her
ladyship had proceeded to the quay with her suite, for
the purpose of cmbarking for England. Her rank
and riches thoughtlessly induced her to suppose that
there could not be any necessity for ker producing a
passport; but she soon found herself mistaken, for the
douanicr fiercely demanding it, she ordered her valet
to present it, when, alas! it wanted “ Mr. Premium’s
name on the back ;”+in other words, the usual permit
bad not been indorsed on the passport, and the result
was, Monsicur Auti-Jean-Rosbif w8uld not allow her
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lddyship to go~on board. No; nothing rould induce
him to depart from dowane etiquette; and away sailed
the packet with only the inanimate part of the noble
baroness—namely, hér luggage.

On the day after, however, she again proceeded to
the quay, where the same dog in office accosted her;
but being doukly armed—coming prepared with both
passport and permit—she consequentially threw them at
his feet, saying  Voila!” on which he authoritatively
excluimed—¢¢ Ramassez les—tous les deux |— Pické both
up—bah!” This rude command, as may be imagined,
only produced a contemptuous smile; but glancing her
eye towards the packet, and seeing the captain was about
to weigh anchor, and not exactly wishing that the scena
of the day before should be ercored, she desired one of
her suite to give the necessary sop to Cerberus; and
which order being obeyed, he read the permit; then
opening the passport, and muttering the name, his
countenance expressed so much astonishment that
Lady Haughtingten triumphantly cried—

“ So—now you know whom you have insulted, no
wonder you are thus shocked and surprised.”

¢ Oui," he replied; * certainement, I be surprise; for
begar ! instead of de peercsse Anglaise, me did tink,
tout le temps, you were une blanchisscuse—ha! ha!”

Here others joining in the laugh, the important per-
sonage strutted up and down, exulting and defying
% tous les barbares Bulls,” when Vivid and two or three
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equally discfiminating Englishmen stepped forward,
and not only threatened to report this over-insolgnt con-
duct to the superior oﬁice.r, but after their fair country-
woman had sailed, actually fulfiilled their threat, and
Monsieur Consécutive was severely fined and repri-
manded.

On Lady Haughtington’s arrival in 1-ondon, the first
person she visited was her friend Lord Orville, where
she discovered that Vivid had been grossly misrepre-
sented by Lady Ardourly; and soon after, having also
heard of his spirited behaviour in the douune affir,
she (in whose composition excess of family pride was
the only failing) sent him an explanatory and thankful
letter, concluding with hoping that, on his return from
his continental tour, she might have the pleasure of
becoming his hostess for as many days or wecks as he
thought convenient, Thus, in addition to losing what
he conceived to be a foe, he gained, what he knew (by
a second letter from Lord Orville) to be a friend.

As to Boulogne, and its Basst-ville, Haule-ville,
&c., the truth is, since the termination of the war, it
has been so completely converted ito cockhey-land,
that any author but a downright book-making one
would as soon think of filling pages by describing an
omnibus tour round Paddington, as a cabriolet one round
this new John Bull colony. Sterne says, ¢ English-
men do not travel to see Englishmen;” but were he
now travelling, could he avoid their fumberless « greet-
ings and salutations in the market-places?”—Impos-
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sille !—for if, driven out of France and Italy by this
swarm of abscntees, he were to take refuge in Egypt or
Arabia, they would probably there follow him up again,
In the former countiy he mlght be forced to join a
party of connoisseurs and Biue-stockings in mounting
the pyramids; and in the latter, hailed on the deserts
by an illitcrate get of the ros-bif family, s:ttmg on the
sands, and partaking of Yorkshire ham, Cheshire cheese,
and London brown-stout.

Well!—trahit sua quemque voluptas,—and if each of
these voluntary exiles, who save in taxes at home all
they expend in pleasure abroad, were compelled, on
leaving Dover, Brighton, or Southampton®, to pay
an effective personal port duty, the government might
soon be enabled to lessen at least the tax on one ne-
cessary article—light—establisheéd years ago by our
curfew-loving ancestors, who had more motives than
one for keeping people in the dark.

Becoming heartily tired of the cockney colony, our
tourist, at the end“of a week, started for Paris in the
Diligence, in which, to his annoyance, native talent was
still predominanty so much so, that out of a dozen
passengers, three only proved to be Frenchmen. One
_of them, however, Monsieur N'Entendpas, from the
wild department «of the Landes, made him some
amends; for monsieur had just réturned from his first
visit to London, and his erroneous descriptions, mis-

* Also in the Thames steamer to Calais, Rotterdam, &c.
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nomers, and’ other blunders, rendered Jhim highly di-
verting. These plaisanterics were partly caused by his
provincial ignorance, and partly by his inte:-preting
cicerone (for at first he did not understand ten words
of our language) being evidently one of those waggish,
hoaxing gentlemen, who, instead of aiding foreigners
by explanation, add to their confusion by laughing at
their bad English; little considering that if diction and
grammar are to be the criterion, and every body is to be
quizzed who cannot speak good English, why, probably
there will be found as many foreigners in Great Britain
as on the continent. Amongst other questions, Vivid
asked his French fellow-traveller if he knew what a
tory was.

“ Qui,” he replied, “he be de vig.”

“ And pray, monsieur, do you know what a whig
is

“ Oui, vig be de tory.”

“ Ha! ha!—bon, monsicur ! — and pray, did you ever
hear any of this synonyinous party speak ?”

“ Qui, in de church—duns la chapelle de St. Stephen’s
~and, ma foi! instead of de religimuse, attertive con-
gregation, guel bruit !—such speak all at once—hear,
hear !—ordre, ordre !—and such loud laugh! Et aussi,
derk, or quelgu’un, cry ¢ Clear de galeric I’ and den I
be so push er avant ot cn derriére, que je squeak comme
unc douzaine de petits cochons.”

“ No doubt; but their rules ren¥er this hasty pro-

53
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ceeding necessqry, and, besides, remember they soon
allow you to come in again.”

“ Cer;aimement, mais pour quel objct 2—only to be
push ont encore.”

« Well—but the upper house—the lords—-mon ami,
did you go therc?”

“ Qus, me did; and dere, je vois mon seigneur le
chancelicr, dans full costume de la loi, avec la masse
dor, aussi grand seal de I’Angleterre ; trois sccretaires
dans les habillemens de la cour de chanceric ; and around
him un nombre considerable des personnes avee les chapcauz
rondes sur leurs téies. Mais le spectacle le plus grand
a mon godt vas vat you call de bench of peeresses
Anglaises in their own right.—Oh, superbe! dans de
black and white gown, hair bien poudré, et lawn sleeves
Q-la-mode.”

¢ The peeresses in their own right, monsieur!—
ha! ha!.—you mean the bench of bishops.”

¢ Non, non!—Interprétc distinctement say, ¢ Old
ladies.””

Here the conversation was interrupted by the dili-
gence stopping at the dining-place, Abbeville; and on
their returning, after their repast, to their seats, Mon-
sieur N°Entendpas falling fast asleep, our hero heard
no more of his whimsical errors; but he soon found a
tolerable substitute in another travtller, an Irish naval
lieutenant, who (on ome of the French passengers
having terminated Ris journcy at the above-mentioned
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town) jumped into his place, and cemmenced c¢tn-
versation in the following strange familiar style.

¢ Arrah, now, honeys! and you've come thus far,
I'm tould by the cocler, Withou. having met with any
accident. « Never mind, my pippins! be prepared for
a little variety; for now Pat Pillgarlic’s on board,
you're sure to enjoy some of the sporgs o’ the field.”

« What do you mean, sir?” said a surly old person
who sat next to him.

“ Why,” replied Pill, « what I say, jewel—with me
there’s so little chance of a dull, uniform jog-trot
chase, that if your huge diti here were a safety one,
give it forty miles, and smash ! —over she goes!”

“ Oh! I comprehend,” said Vivid: ¢ Mr. Pillgar-
lic is an unlucky traveller.”

¢ And, by the powers ! now you ’ve hit it, honey! so
complately an unlucky one, that the jontleman whom
in this world I have the greatest regurd for—maning
myself—never yet turned fifty miles without a turn-
up, my darlings—ay, and having the pleasure of sceing
all his chums spilt with him.”

« Indced!” said the surly old passenger; *¢then, if
you had common feeling, you would stay on board ship,
and not.

¢ And wouldn’t 1 if I could, old Botherum ?—But
where’s the admiral or captain who has not found out
that Pill would sink a navy ?— Why, haven’t you heard
that on my last voyage, in the Thunderer sloop—though

-
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she bad fine weather till I joined at Gibraltar, yet ina
few hours after, to be sure, didn’t such a hurricane
spring up, that down she went? Och! till-a-lu! till-
a-lu!—don’t flatter yo arself, ‘old Sable Silver-head, for
on sea and on shore Fat’s aqually a sure card.”

However, in this instance, the unlucky lieutenant
proved to be out in his reckoning, for they went forty
—sixty—nay, a hundred miles, and the cry being still,
« All’s right!” whilst his fellow passengers crowed
over him, and ridiculed such superstitious absurdities,
he preserved a grand silence, his countenance at the
same time betraying more of surprise and disappoint-
ment than of satisfaction or joy. At length, having
passed Chantilly, and safely arrived within a league of
the gates of Paris, poor Pillgarlic became more and
more the butt of the whole party, and consequently
more and more chapfallen; but, lo! just at that mo-
ment, as if fate determined consistently to follow up
her victim to the last, the ponderous top-heavy vehicle
tottered, reeled, and, with a tremendous crash, fell to
the ground ; when (strange to relate !), in the midst of
the screaming and: cries of “ Help! help!” one voice
was heard thus sounding forth above the rest—

¢« Sing didderoo, bubberoo, whack, langolee !”

And before the fact could be ascertsined, as to what
number of passengers had been ijured, the aforesaid
songster stood erect on the pavé, waving his hat, shout-
ing ahd exclaiming—
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« Now—nmow, who’s a sure card, jew®ls?—There !—
arrah! by the powers! let this be a lesson to you !—

¢ Sing didderoo, bubBeroo, whack, langolee.””

However, being naturally humshne, his exultation
soon ceased, and he rendered every assistance to those
who had met with accidents. Fortunately few were
injured, and those but slightly 3 ehough the overset
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(caused by a pile of stones, which, from the darkness
of the night, the drivers had not seen) was at once as
severc as sudden. Our hero and most of the other
travellers walked on to Paris, amongst the rest Pill-
garlic, who having entertained them with an account
of his continued ill-luck from infancy, concluded by
saying, « Ionly wonder I haven't long ago put an cxist-
ence to my life.”  On arriving in the metropolis Vivid
took up his abode at the Hotel &’ Angleterre, and for
a very good reason—it was near five theatres.

In the morning early he commenced operations ; and
in the course of the day, after having killed half a dozen
lions, such as the Louvre, the Tuileries, &c. he went
to the Theatre Francais, where he saw Kotzebue's
play of the « Stranger,” and sat next to a Frenchman,
who related the following curious aneedote ;¢ Ma-
dame Molé,” said he, «“who translated ¢ Misanthropy
and Repentance’ (the ¢ Strunger’) rather in a careless
way, is already in possession of a property of sixty
thousand livres, and even now this play is frequently
performed in every theatre in France. To Korzesuk,
its AUTHOR, the sum total brought by this piece never
exceeded Zwo hundred German dollars*.”

* This odd circumgtance is thus accounted for :—The author
or translator of every theatrical piece in France is remunerated
in the following most liberal manner: every night's receipts are
divided into three parts, of which the author receives (through-
out the kingdom) a seventh of one-third, and this sum is paid to
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Vivid next morning began to thinkeof profiting Yy
his letters of recommendation. Amoni;st others re-
ceived from Lord Orvillg was one, which being ad-
dressed to the Countess of Montpelier, he paid her a
visit, and having been warily received, and invited to
a ball on the same evening, he cheerfully accepted the
invitation. At the time appointed, enteging the drawing-
room of the countess’s splendid mansion, he saw, accord-
ing to modern French fashion, a crowd of admirers, so
staring at and surrounding one lady, that she appeared
to be almost suffocated ; whilst the other ladies had at
least the gratification of not being incommoded by heat
or pressure, since nobody took the slightest notice of
them. This “observed of all observers” proved to be
Victoire Clarens, daughter of the noble hostess, and by
far the most handsome female in the party.

Our hero being of course a stranger to the beautiful
Victoire, the countess, in the true spirit of etiquette,
did not neglect introducing him ; and though he was con-
siderably awed by her extraordinary pérsonal attractions
(inferior in his conception only to Lady Morden’s), yet
he contrived to summon up sufficient Sourdge to beg he
might have the honour of dancing with her; when, to
his great gratification, she instantly consenting, he (to
the mortification of the Parisian dedua) led her off in
him as long as he lives, at:d to hisheirs ten years after his death;

an office being purposely established at Paris, where the au-
thor, on paying two per cent., is sure of re‘ceiving his money.
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la'gavotte, “ Thus far he sailed before the wind ;” but
it suddenly tacked, and blew around him a harricane.
The dircctress of the storm proved to be Lady Ar-
dourly, who, in spite &f her s'upposed successful machi-
nations, on beholding him'thus again notised and fa-
voured, became so enraged that she took the noble
hostess aside, apd informed her that this conspicuous
guest was a very improper person for her daughter to
dance with; adding that, if her word were doubted, she
could refer the countess for his real character to one of
her most intimate friends, namely, Lady Haughtington.

« How !” replied the surprised hostess, “is it pos-
sible? But es I can bave no reason whatever for
doubting your word, and you add that my old con-
fidential friend, Lady Haughtington, will also say that
he is not a fit person to mix in our society, why—"

« She has said it. Not three weeks ago, at Bou-
logne, her ladyship asgured me she had forbidden him
her house ; be kind enough, therefore, only to make the
accusation, and if he dare to deny it, call me to prove
that he adds falsehood to effrontery.”

« EnougH!” tfejoined the countess, and haughtily
beckoning Vivid, she drew him aside. “ A word in
private, if you please, sir.  So, I have just discovered
that I am imposed upon; and, to say the least, that
you have entered my house undet false colours. There-

fore 1 jnsist that you instantly take your leave for
ever.” :
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« Heaveng, madam ! and pray, on whyt authority wm
1 thus basely slandered ?”

¢ First on the authority of Lady Ardourly.”

« Lady Ardourly!” replied Vivid, and smiled con-
temptuousdy, whilst the cotintess thus continued:

« Come, sir, no impertinent insinuations, for with
me her ladyship’s word would have alone been suf-
ficient; but, as additional proof, what think you of
such evidence as Lady Haughtington's? Ay! and
therefore at once confess that at Boulogne she for-
bade you her house.”

« Shedid; but here”—(hastily producing his pocket-
book and taking out a letter)—¢“look-—you know, I pre-
sume, her ladyship’s hand-writing ?”

“ To be sure I do.”

« Mark, then; is thic a forgery?” (giving her the
letter.)

« Certainly not. I know both hand and seal.”

“ Very well: then, madam, if you wish to do me
justice, read the contents, and decilc for yourself.”

The countess assented, and read as follows :

Cw London, May 15.
“ SIn,

« WHEN I commit an error, I anf happy, nay proud,
to acknowledge it; and on my arrival in London,
having ascertained from my fnends Lord and Lady
Orville, that your character has been grossly and wil-
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fully misrepregented by Lady Ardourly, I take the
earliest oppoitunity of apologising for the rude recep-
tion which 1 unfortunately gave you, and likewise of
sincerely thanking you for &our gallant and generous
conduct in the doxane affair,

« Hoping, if, on your return from Paris, you should
again visit Boulogne, that you will be good enough,
during your stay, to make my house your home,

« T have the honour to be, &c.
« H. HAUGHTINGTON.

« To Henry Vivid, Esq.”

During the perusal of this letter the countenance of
the countess frequently reddened with anger, and at
the conclusion, taking her wronged guest by the hand,
and replacing him in the seat next her daughter, she
made him a low courtesy, asked his pardon, and pro-
ceeded in search of what she now called his calum-
niator, and whom she found waiting for her, all hope
and exultation.

« Well, noble hostess !” was the fumiliar salutation.

« Well, Latly A'rdourly !” was the ceremonious reply.
“]'ve seen this person who you say is an improper
partner for my daughter, and I am satisfied—quite
satisfied.”

« To be sure; you knew your dear friend would not
deceive you.”

“« What dear friend? Oh, Lady Haughtington ! right,
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she las not, deceived me. No, no; that dear friend
has not deccived me.” ’ i

« How? Where? Surely you have not seen her?”

«No, but I have seen’ her hind-writing ; and pray
ask this person, whom ydu will find sitting next my
duughter, for the sight of a letter, dated London, May
15th, directed to Henry Vivid, Esq., and written by
Lady Haughtington herself. Yes,madam, and in which
she not only apologises for her unjust treatment, but
warmly invites him to her house and ——"

« Pooh ! ridiculous! and allow me to add, that the
Countess of Montpelier is the last person who ought
to attempt to impose on one of her old acquaintances
such preposterous—"

« Hold! though that old acquaintance has attempted
to impose on me, I scorn to copy her example; but
beg her to understand, I am so convinced of the de-
cided genuineness of the letter, that I shall hencefor-
ward feel myself bound not only to receive this inter-
esting young Englishman as Lord Orville’s friend, but
also as Lady Haughtington's.”

« Then, madam, you will no lofiger ‘recéive Lady
Ardourly; who, congratulating you on this valuable
acquisition to your correct and select society, calmly
takes her leave—yes, and for ever.”

The word « calmly” being absurdly inapplicable,
every body who saw her rush out of the room could
scarcely refrain from laughter. But this new defeat
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oif her part, and triumph upon Vivid’s, obyiously added
such fuel to the former flame, that for a time she be-
came mad enough to confess that nothing but his ruin
or his death could sa‘isfy hér resentment.  Still this
communication was only made to a few femule friends,
and who advised her to confing it to their small circle,
reminding her of Seneca’s observation :—

¢« Hatred, when declared, loses xts opportunity of revenge.”




CHAPTER XIL

Gambling rendered more dramatic—¢¢ When®the wine’s in, the
wités out”—Five’s the main—+¢ Ditto repeated”—A French
prison—A kind confidante, and the Champs Elysées.

Or one ruling nassion our hero was almost totally
ignorant, a passion which he knew had been often
dramatically handled; but being in the city where it
reigned in all its glory, and hoping it might be managed
in a new way, he resolved to visit Frascati’s and the
salon. Dining one duy 4t the latter, he sat next toa
Frenchman, Count Survenant, who cluimed acquaint-
ance with him; and Vivid recollecting having met
him at Lord Orville’s, they entered into a free chain
of conversation, when this wily cclnt, « putting an
enemy into the mouth to steal away the brains,” the
novice became so intoxicated, and, flayed with such
desperation, that he soon lost the whole of the money
his father had given him.

« Thus bad begins, but worse remains behind,” for
the count followed him into the supper-room, where,
after persunding him not “ to give in,” he artfully in-
duced him to accept a loan of two hundred pounds,

T3
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amtd for which pur deluded and bewildereg hero grate-
fully gave a promissory note, payable on demand. On
returning to Pandemonium, the arch tempter (Count
Survenant) took the hazar{i-box, and setting thirty
napoleous, called ¢ Five's the main !"—he won; called
“Five’s the main !” again; and so on, till having called
and thrown in the same main ten times, he put into
practice his old rookery rusc, i. e. he shaimmed ill; and
after fainting and falling, a_fiecre was sent for, in which
he departed, leaving behind, in addition to our poor
« Beverley,” a score of other plucked pigeons.

To add to Vivid’s afilictions, a notary called next
morning, and peremptorily informed him that if the
cash for the promissory note were not forthcoming by
six o’clock, an attorney would that night place the de-
faulter within the bars of St Pé’iagie. What was to
be done? Without friends, without money, the only
alternative that presented itself was to inquire of the
landlord of the hotel if he could point out any person
who had sufficient influence over Count Survenant
to induce him to wait till letters could be received
from England. The kind-henited aubergiste answered
in the aflirmative, and added, that such intluential per-
son was a native of Vivid’s own country.

¢ Indeed! so fur so well,” was the reply.

« Nay! do not be too sanguirie, nor suppose that,
individually, I can assist you with one so much my
superior, as the Countess of Ardourly.”
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« Lady Ardourly! Ileavens! I sce i§ all—he is her
minion—parasite——"

“ Why, pretty nearly so, for they say he understands
her wishes before she utfers them.”

Here Vivid determined upon letting fate take its
course, and exclaimed, ¢ When the law authorities ar-
rive, I will willingly accompany them.” At the ap-
pointed hour they did arrive, and payment of the note
beingagain vainly demanded, they conducted theirsilent,
unfortunate victim within the walls of St. Pelagie.

The prison being as full as the poor prisoner’s pockets
were empty, when he asked where was his apartment,
one of the “dogs in office” gruflly replied « There!”
and pointing to the bare stones, abruptly left him to his
tate.

Alone—night coming on—and a thick, drizzling rain
having nearly wetted his clothes through, he could no
longer bear up against the struggle, and, overcome with
agitation and exhaustion, he was compelled to recline
against the wall, when at this nloment his faithful
chum, Alltact, appeared, and with tears in his eyes in-
formed him, that if his sufferings &ould be ‘alleviated
by a well-aired room and a good supper, they had been
sccured by an unknown well-wisher.

Vivid, who had too much pridé to accept favours
from any but particular friends, and aware that he had
none in Paris, refused to accept the offer, when, after
much vain entreaty, the faithful fellow exclaimed—
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< He, sir, who has procured for you these small
comforts will, Dy their acceptance, consider the favour
conferred on him; and though he feels he dare not
aspire to the name of friend, yet, if the most sincere,
heartfelt attachment, resulting from obligations con-
ferred by the best of masters, can wnmmt—-—

« You, Alltxu,t-from you, these uncxpected gifts!
why ?—how ?—let me underbtand-—whcre did you pro-
cure the means?”

« Don’t, sir,—pray do not now inquire—you shall
know all bereafter—but”—clapping his band on bis
breast—¢¢ honestly—I earned it honestly, depend on’t.
Come, sir,—nay, I insist—see, the rain falls in tor-
rents—you cannot, shall not, thus risk your health,
perhaps your life.”

Here, leading him impereeptibty along, he entered
a small, comfortable chamber, where, after partaking
of refreshments, our hero passed a night of comparative
repose.

Next day, avoiding the other prisoners, be remained
alone, when in the evening Sam announced a stranger,
who proved to be®an English fellow-sufferer on the
memorable gambling" night.  His motive for this visit
was to advise Vivid not to pay one furthing of Count
Survenant’s debt, since it was notorious that no court
of law would compel the payment of what had been
traudulently obtained ; and, « Look !” added the kind
stranger, « here is the evidence. You see these dice
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—throw them one hundred times, and she figure ¢ five®
will never come uppermost—no; it will alwgys reel
sidewise or undcrmost—}:ou understand.”

«1 do,” rejoined Vivid, “:hey are loaded; but
what ther®? unless this cllarge can be brought home
to the deep contriver; and ah! I fear——"

¢ Fear nothing. A principal proprjctor, the groom-
portgr, and myself can positively bring the charge
home; for we can all swear we saw him accidentally
drop these dice during his pretended indisposition,
and therefore, onrce in your possession, you are safe.
There! take them, and success attend you!”

Vivid, after heartily thanking his kind informant,
sent for an avocat, and the result was, that, on hearing
the facts, be said that he had no doubt but the two con-
spirators (for it was a conspiracy), on being threatened
with a prosecution in the Tribunal de Premiere In-
stance, would readily consent to hush up so dangerous
an affair.  This proved to be the case (for Lady Ar-
dourly, with all her love of revenge: had not forgotten
the love of sclf), and the note bemg glvcn up, the re-
leused prisoner returncd to his hotel, and’ wrote letters
to England. He also induced Sam to confess that he
had procured the room and supper by means of a few
sovereigns which he had put by for'«a rainy day.”

Although the liberal landlord had volunteered sup-
plying them with board and lodging until better times
arrived, yet the “uart of ‘their necessities was so
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strhnge,” that they could not raise money sufficient to
allow them to enter the theatres. Vivid, therefore,
occasionally wandered in the evening about the Champs
Elysées, where, amongst other odd exhibitions, he would
sometimes see a priest in full canonicals deated on a
bench close to a fille-de-chambre, with whom he was
flirting; and also a rough, sturdy porter, with his
ticket and apron, pulling off his cocked hat, ogling
and offering a pinch of snuff to a coquettish vender
of lollipops. In short, till he received letters, his
sole object was, where he could best. kill time gratis.




CHAPTER XIL

An affectionate father—The Carisbrook parjy at Paris—An old
foe with a new face—News from Malta—More attempts and
mdYe failures—Tuble ' hste— A wet jubilee, and a most curious
wager.

Six days had row elapsed, and yet Vivid had re-
ceived no letters from England; and when he again
reflected that the only Bank he could draw on was his
father’s, he naturally felt less hope than ever of re-
ceiving favourable intelligence. However, at length
the important day arrived, and a letter being brought,
superscribed in the doctor’s hand-writing, Vivid eagerly
tore it open, and read as follows :—

¢¢ Ryde, Sept.

I have only time to say that, mpch as your lctter
surprised me, mine will astonish you much more; for,
as a proof wonders will never cease, I have made
money by my Chancery suit. Ten days ago, a decree
having been given ip my favour, my solicitor, on the
strength of it, advanced me five hundred pounds. Now,
though I ought to give you a severe curtain-lecture,
and certainly will when I see you, yet, in the mear,
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time, I forward to you half of the above sum, and the
other half I 8hell vest in our joint names; so that it
may be forthcoming when either of us have unfor-
tunately our brains przzled, and our pockets picked.
« Your affectionate father,
“ G. Vivin."

This gencrous, munificent epistle proved at first too
much for the agitated reader, and, bursting into tears,
he sank back in his chair; for, in addition to his being
overpowered by heartfelt gratitude, be felt those com-
punctious scruples which ever present themselves when
we receive kindnesses we krow we do not deserve.
Soon, however, partially recovering, he wrote a most
affectionate reply.

And now, patient readers, since some of you may
wish to know what is become of our heroine, her fa-
ther, and her husband, we will return for a short time
to England.

Lady Henrietta’ and Lord Carisbrook had both re-
ceived letters from Captain Morden, in which he bad
stated that the répairs of his frigate were so extensive
that it would be still impossible for him to sail for
England for many months; he therefore now seriously
entreated them to take advantage of the present fa-
voursble time of  year, and join' him at Malta, pro-
mising of course to pilot them home again. Lord
Carisbrook, who had never visited the continent, felt
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a strong latent desire for beholding France and Itaty;
and would more than once have started with al] speed,
had not his old inflammatory antagonist pulled the
check-string. However,.having for some time ¢de-
fied the fotl fiend,” and tlﬁnking that the tour would
prove equally as interesting to Lady Henrietta as to
himself, he one morning at breakfasf thus suddenly
proppsed it to her.

« Well, my dear chlld, since the mountain cannot
come to Mahomet, what say you to Mahomet’s going
to the mountain ?—You understand me.— What think
you of a trip to Paris, Rome, Naples, and last, not
least, to Malta?”

« Why, my lord, as it scems to be the wish of those
whom it is ny desire as well as my duty to obey, cer-
tainly, if my dear father's health will allow him to
accompany me.”

<« It will, it shall allow him !—and now, ere another
week is past : but as we know nothing of French roads,
French inns, and French customs, it will not be pru-
dent to encounter this long and dlfﬁcult Journey alone;
and therefore, since we must have a conductor, or, to
use fine continental language, a cicerone, why who so
proper as my friend Count Montnoir?”

« How, my lord?—I beg your pardon. I grant we
need such a person as you describe; yet is the count
the only foreigner you can select?”,

“ Certainly not, Henrietta; but show me one in

v
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whom I can plage such confidence.—No, no, my friend
Montnoir is the man. Besides, you will have your own
chageron in cousin Almack, who, having often urged
the propriety of your ioining your husband, I have no
doubt, will rejoice to accompany us.”

This assertion proved to be coirect ; for her daughter
having lately been married to Sir Henry Reefley, Mrs.
Almack, being so far freed from maternal responsibility,
had no longer any reason for not indulging in her se-
cond favourite amusement, travelling.

As to Lord Orville, immediately after Lady Hen-
rietta’s recovery (anticipating that some base and ca-
lumnious reports relative to his friend Vivid and the
boudoir affair might be forwarded to Malta), he had
written a long explanatory letter to Captain Morden,
but, naturally, as a sufficient period had not elapsed,
no answer could for some time be expected.

Now, reader, again reminding you that we are
writing a tale and not a road-book, we will at once
deposit Lord Carisbrook and his party at Meurice's
Hotel, Paris, which Count Montnoir recommended
because he sdid lis noble patron would there meet
many of his English acquaintances; and he said truly
—too truly; for, on the first evening, whom should
his lordship encounter on the staircase but his old
friend Lady Pamper? This was all very well; but

. the idea of being once more within “the wind and
whiff” of Sir Pet, gave hie lordship two or three such
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sharp twinges that he could bardly ytter n comton
civil expression. Having heard, however, that his
tormentor was not in Paris, the old peer hecame him-
self again, and cheerfull;' condvcted her ladyship into
his daughter’s apartment.

Lady Pamper, who'seemed to be in a declining state
of health, avoided answering, as much as possible, all
questions relative to her son; but as notning could
subdue the curiosity of Mrs. Almack and Lord Caris-
brook, she at length confessed she was sorry to say
that, on his recavering from his indisposition, he so
completely lost all sense of feeling that, alter a severe
conflict on her part, she was compelled to part from
him at Naples.

The only one who showed any pity for this unfor-
tunate mother was Laay Henrietta, and who, on in-
quiring the particulars of her journey, was shocked to
find that, amongst other accidents, owing to the obsti-
nacy of her son, she had been seized by brigands and
forcibly carried to their cavern. A%t Nice the travellers
had been advised not to take the roud to Genoa, as it
was infested with swarms of these,Dandits ; but though
the mother agreed to profit by the kind warning, the
son, with his usual love of opposition, persisted in
taking the proscribed route, and gave no other reason
than that though some people had not the taste to
wish to see the scenery on the Mediterranean coast,
others had—in short, ¢ Wiltul would do’'t.”
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Still, howvv,vr, with one saving cluusc,'sulﬁsh]y and
secretly making up his mind to travel only by day-
light, he fancied himself pretty secure; but he soon
found he had made a wrotg calculation, since near
Remo, in the broad glare- of noon, the cerriage was
surrounded by a pumber of armed ruflians, who having
first robbed it of all its valuables, next bore off their
victims to a cavern in the mountains, where the cap-
tain put a rope round the waist of each of them, the
ends of which he firmly grasped in his hand whilst he
sat at bis supper. ,

« Heavens!” cried Lady Henrietta; «and thus se-
cured, in what manner did yop escape?”

« Why,” replied Lady Pamper, « by the most sin-
gular circumstance.  You must know, that in myson’s
large dressing-case (which, emongst other travelling
apparatus, they carricd ofl’) there were two handsome
cut glass pint decanters, filled with liquids both plea-
sant to the flavour and the scent, namely, two power-
ful anti-freckle cosmeties, which, though possibly be-
neficial as lotions, were certainly most injurious as
potions—at 1¢ast, ‘rom the unwholesome nature of the
ingredients, so they proved in this instance; for after
supper in the cavern, the captain and the three or four
followers, remaining with him, taking out the stoppers,
and conceiving they were drinking a rich, almond-like
liqueur, rapidly half emptied the decanters, when sud-
denly such facé-m;nking, stupor, and giddiness ensued,
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that the cdptain’s four chums shortly gtaggered and
fell to the ground, whilst he himself—-"

« What! did the chief escape?” inquired Mrs. Al-
mack.
«No: fie soon followed his brother brigands; when

I, who hud waxiously watched him, joyfully beheld the
rope drop from his hand.

* Instantly I roused my son, who, for once, not re.
fusing to take advice, fled, even before me.”
v3
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« Of course,? exclaimed Lord Carisbrogk, ¢ acting
up to his usual motto—the devil take the hindmost.”

« Nay, I soon camc up with him; and the night
fortunately proving very dark, we wandered unnoticed
during the whole of it.  On the approach of morning
we concealed ourselves in 4 wooll, and remained there
all day: towards midnight, almost famished, we set
forth again, and at dawn we were gratified by behold-
ing the spires of Genoa, which city having soon after
entered, we procured money on our general letter of
credit, and continued our journey.”

« And pray,” rejoined Lady Henrietta, « did mis-
fortune work no change in your son’s disposition ?”

¢ None, alas! none; and at last, fearing—"

« Mess! that’s my case,” pcevishly cried the old
peer. ¢ Inever knew what fear was till I knew this
Sir Pet, but now I own I so dread the sight of the
horrid animal, that if I stumble upon bhim in Italy,
I will run from him as I would from a mad bull.”

So much for midternal toil, trouble, affection, &e.
Though Benedict says ¢ The world must be peopled,”
still Bencdict “does pot say it should be peopled only
with such pests as Sir Pet.  If it were, the days of
King Herod would probably not remain quite in such
bad odour, and moralizers would read in the news-
papers the annguneements under the head of « Births”

«with equal if not more sympathy than those under the
head of « Marriages and Deaths.”
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« As to mraternal feeling,” said Mrs. jnack, «1 only
know I have not received one line from my daughter,
Lady Reefley, since she arricd.— And what then?—
If Incver receive another lipe, shan't I eat, sleep, dance,
and sing a8 well as ever?”

Count Mcntnoir never troubled himself about the
matter; and whilst his uniform politeasc rendered him
bourdy more popular in the eyes of his patron and
Mrs., Almack, the person whom he most wished to
please still maintained towards him her usual cold
repulsive manner ;. consequently, whilst he openly ex-
pressed his vexation, he sccrctly cherished his in-
dignation. No wonder3 then, on hearing of Vivid's
gambling losses, that he (the count) exaggerated the
tale to Lord Carisbrook. As may be imagined, he
took good carc to marrate it, with emendations and
additions, in the presence of Lady Morden, who was
forced silently to hear, not only from this specious
count, but from her credulous father and his prejudiced
cousin, the grossest attacks on the character of a man
whom she still believed to be perfectly innocent.

“ I hope the fellow is not now in Paris,” muttered
Lord Carisbrook.

“ Qui, but he is, my lord.”

¢ I declare, then,” gxclaimed Mrs. Almack, « I'really
wish, count, you would make interest with the police
to get this reprobate voted a spyeand consequently
sent out of the country.”
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« Bon! gool idée! nous verrous.”

Dinnér being announced, the conversation termi-
nated ; and his lordship having no wish to renew what
he called so disagreeable a sibject, our heroine was for
the present sparcd from further mmoyauce,'at least as
far as related to the calumniated Vivid.

The count, hewever, brooding over Lady Ienrietta's
conduet, and becoming daily more and more disap-
pointed and chagrined, resolved one way or other to
seek such redress as would for ever humble « this grand
haughty beauty.” Acting on this ifapulse, and wisely
considering that two beads were at all times better
than one, he paid Lady Ardourly a visit; when she
received him most cordially, confessing that she re-
quired no otber introduction thar the knowledge of his
being the decided foe of Mr. Vivid and his konourable
allies; and then revealing to him the whole arrange-
ment relative to Litigamus’s journey to Malta, the
count congratulated her, and agreed that there was no
doubt of her ultimate and complete triumph.

On his ingniring when his noble confederate thought
it likely she should hear the result of this interesting
Maltese mission, she replied, that she expected every
day either to see or hear from her agent; but she re-
quest::d the count not to commnicate one word of
what had passed, or in the slightest degree prcpare
Lady Morden fot the approaching storm. % No!”
she cried; “let it burst upon her like a thunderbolt !"
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One morning soon after this visit the servant in-
formed Lady Ardourly & person of thesname of Liti-
gamus was waiting in the hall. « Show him up in-
stantly! instantly !” was the reply; and rushing to meet
him at thg top of the stairs, she herself ushered him
into the drawing-roorg.

<« Now,"” sne exclaimed—“the news! the news!”

« Presently, your ladyship; for ‘I have been so
hurried and flurried—pray, pray allow me just to gain
breath :—pheugh !I”

¢ Well !—there—that will do; now—you arrived at
Malta? and saw the injured husband ?»

« Yes.”

« And gave him my letter?”

“ Yes.”

¢« And did he mot swear he would revenge his
wrongs ?”

¢ He did, my lady.”

« Oh! I knew how well yon would perform your
duty :—thanks—thanks !— And, ne doubt, he too being
thankful, you were received far, far beyond your ex-
pectations.”

« Ay—very fur; for though I thought I might not
meet with an over-warm reception, yet I certainly did
not expect such a decidedly cool ons.”

« A cool receptien!—what!—do you mean to say
he threw any cold water on my zeulous proceeding ?”

« I mean to say he threw me $nto cold water, for
d—n me if he did not duck me ¥
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« How !'—irapossible !” :

“Not at all; Isay he actually ducked, soused me
over and over: but you shal] hear.  On showing your
letter, and narrating :he whole case, Captain Morden
appearcd to believe every syllable; but this proved to
be only a false appearance, a shum plea, since next day,
by invitation, I visited his frigate, when instantly the
sailors lashed a long rope round me, and threwing
me headlong into the sea, jerked me up and down like
a perch or a jack with the line fast in his mouth.”

» And this by Captain Morden’s orders |”
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“ Ay; and in vain I sputtered for pity. However;at
last they dragged me upon deck, and, Yor their own
sakes, rubbed life into me. But do they suppose that’s
tanti 2—No—see if I don’t commence such a legal can-
nonade: imprimo, general “indictment for conspiracy ;
secundo, scparate nisi prius shots for assaults; fertio,
crown office, and ex officio—" .

“ Go on, sir—proceed ; and intelligibly, I insist, or
else —"

« Well, your ladyship, in the evening they lowered
me into their long.boat, and rowed me to the coast of
Sicily: there they left me; when next day I sailed in
a French vessel bound for Marseilles; and from thay
city, in short, spite of wind, weather, and finny plaintiffs
above and below water, bere I am.”

« And here I am, éir, surrounded by fools, knaves,
and conspirators, all linked together; but, were your
number tenfold—"

« Lord, madam! is it my fault that Captain Morden
believed his friend Lord Orville’s evidence in prefer-
ence 1o ours?”

¢ Lord Orville’s evidence !”

¢ Yes, my lady: he anticipated us in an explanatory
letter, which was received before I arrived, so that the
captain being quite prepared to discredit our charges,
your ladyship’s bill was ignored, and mine—remains to
be paid.”
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« And yet, dir, you pretend he swore Fe would re-
venge his wrongs !”

«To be sure he did, but not those committed by his
wife; no, wrongs contmitted w you and your agents.
Never mind, though—they can only bring an action
for defamation; and by subpéenaing me and Anna
Matilda, let their witnesses bolt ever so mauch, our plea
of justification —"

“ Leave the room, sir,” cried Lady Ardowrly; and
ringing the bell, poor Litigamus saw he had no alter-
native but to obey: yet wisely foiesecing that when
her rage had passed over she might wish to hold fur-
ther communication with him,' he left his address with
the servant. What he had supposed would happen
did soon occur; and, jointly with the count, meetings
were frequently held in close divan.

As to Lady Henrietta, she still remained wholly
ignorant of the Maltese mission; for though Captain
Morden, in a letter written evidently after Litigamuss
departure, “requested her to beware of Lady Ar-
dourly,”.yet he rgade no other allusion to the subject,
delicately considering that the disclosure of such calum-
nious charges would only unnecessarily distress her and
her father. Howgver, in his letter to Lord Orville he
avowed that on his arrival in England, so much did he
despise the silly system of confounding vice and virtue,
that whilst he should mcre than ever prove himself
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attached to the accused, he should, to the utmost ex-
tent of his power, punish her infamous n(’cusor.

Lady Ardourly’s predicted «thunderbolt,” thcrefore,
not having fallen on our %icroine, she could plead no
excuse forgrefusing to ace®pt an invitation to a féte
given by Lord Orville'~ friend, the Countess of Mont-
pelier. By Lord Carisbrook’s desire, the count, as
well as Mrs. Almack, accompanied hér.  On arriving
at the magnificent mansion, the countess and herlovely
daughter received Lady Ienrictta in the most marked
and cordial manner; whilst (in consequence of a late
private communication from Lord Orville) they merely
gave to Mrs. Almack aeformal reception and to the
Count Montnoir a decidedly cold one.

Still self-satisfied, the dowager tossed up her head
and hummed a tune; ner did this impudent French-
man’s full-blown bladder of vanity receive the least
puncture, till the beautiful Victoire Clarens scornfully
refused to join him in the dance. On this he ap-
pealed to her mother, and stated that the young lady’s
conduct was quite irregular; and unless she could
prove she had been previously engaged, he considered
that — )

« Then, sir,” replied the irritated countess, “she is
previously engaged, and here is the proof—here is the
partner of her own fiee choice, my friend, Mr. Vivid.”

“ Mu foi ! Lady Ardourly’s tonncre—de dunderbolt

X
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do fall on my head.—Muis—ou, oi est monamic Al-
mack?” and off he scampered in pursuit of her.

They of course made sure that when the Countess
of Montpelier, one of the most correct, punctilious ladies
in Paris, heard the gamb]mg and the prison stories, she
would for ever close her doors ezainst this “low roné.”
Yet here again they were disappointed, for the coun-
tess had heard these stories ; and knowing the whole of
the particulars, she at once exclaimed, “I am more
than ever convinced that this young Englishman may
boast of being quite as fit society for me and my
daughter as many persons now around him.” Here,
taking by the hand Lady Henrietta (who stood next
to her, and had been highly gratified in hearing a
wronged friend thus vindicated), she made the count
and Mrs. Almack a ceremonious courtesy, and retired.

Lord Carisbrook’s Jate renewed attack, in his daugh-
ter’s presence, on our hero’s character, rendered it ne-
cessary, she conceived, to repress the anxiety she na-
turally now felt towards personally congratulating him;
and therefore she only gave him, as he passed in the
dance, a most kinii and friendly salutation, expressing at
the same time by;; heartfelt smile, that she warmly
rejoiced at seeing him thus justly esteemed and ho-
noured.

After the dance Vivid flew in‘search of her, but in
vain: she had prudently retired in the countess’s car-
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riage, under the protection of her servapts, leaving the
mortified duetto to follow at their pleasire. On her
arrival at the hotel, she easily persuaded her father
that slight indisposition was the cause of her abrupt
departure» whilst her enemies, next morning at break-
fast, deeming it politic to keep their defeat to them-
selves, Lord Carisbrook knew nothing of what had
occurred on the previous evening. *

Now, ye modern saints! ye prudish young and old
maids! who regularly reprobate in others what ye tind
excuses for practising in yourselves—and ye! ye adul-
terated married ladies, who

°
«¢ Stay out all night, but take especial care
That prudence brings you back to early prayer—*

will you allow a youthful married woman to indulge
even in the wish (notwithstanding she restrains herself
from fulfilling such wish) of personally congratulating
an honourable young man on his proud but unexpected
triumph over fraud, culumny, and conspiracy? No
you will say, “It is absolutely shocking! and wives
with such tendencies as Lady Mordtn ekhibits should
not be permitted to visit any of us” Granted: but
does she wish to visit any of us2 Certainly not ; for
standing highly in her father’s and hushand's esteem,
and consequently in her own, she towers far above
such poor dissembling caballers. . .
The impression made oir Vivid, in consequence of
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Lady Henrietfa’s gencrous conduct, sunk so deeply
into his heart, that it seemed as if it would remain en-
graved there for ever. Still, delightful as the recol-
lection proved to be, jt carried with it some alloy, and
induced him to begin to Yecl that he ought to aveid
a course which certainly it was 2s absurd as dishonour-
able to pursue. Such seriously becoming his deter-
mination, he pm.'posely:kept himself for four days in his
chamber, where, to amuse his mind, he stored his me-
morandum-book with so much new matéricl, that he
actually drew out a sort of skeletpn of his intended
comedy. On the fifth day, finding himself in better
spirits, he dined at the tuble @hdtc, where he met his
old acquaintance, Sir Juniper Jackanape, and with
him another Englishman—Mr. Blase Bronzely.

These two ¢ gladiators in dialogue” (as Dr. John-
son calls Congreve and Vanburgh) so completely took
the lead, and kept the conversation so entircly to
themselves, that the whole party, except ong, openly
expressed their irritability; but when it turned out
that the cause of this individual's silence and com-
posure was ‘& total loss of hearing, Sir Juniper thus
interrupted his fellow-countryman in the middle of
one of his stories.

« Blasc, why dun’t you lend the poor deaf old boy
your ears? you know you never ‘use them.”

« Come, Juniper,” replied Bronzely, * for once let
me finish a storsr. Well, gentlemen, as I was say-
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ing, when ‘I saw at Stratford-upon-4von the Sthak-
spearean procession pass in the streel, it rained so
violently that Caliban and Hamlet’s Ghost carried
umbrellas, whilst Ophefia—

<« Obvious, my dear Bldse ; or, as a late premier used
to say, ¢ It can’t be m¥ssed'—¢ Too much of water hast
thou, poor Ophelia:’ and, besides, your wet ghost is a
mere crib from yourself; for whenever you go hunt-
ing in cloudy weather, don't you regularly ride with a
smart silver parasol over your dear little head ?”

« Upon my wgrd, baronet, you vote yourself a man
of great calibre.”

¢ And upon my word, Blase, I can pay you the
same compliment; for I vote you a great bore.”

¢ "That comes well from one who is as much cut by
his brother M. P.s as & London ¢x-manager is by his
actors.— Yes! and I could retort on you more severely
—only just now I choose to think more than I say.”

“ Bravo! that’s something new; for you generally
say more than you think.”

Here a part of the company, as if spontaneously im-
pelled by the same feeling, struc_k'up 2 noisy chorus,
and which completely drowned the voices of these two
chatterboxes—but only for a short time, for on the
chorus ceasing they began again, when the whole party
left the room, and therc we will also leave them;
merely adding, that the conversatignal contest recom- .
menced with each gladiator throwing out vain bousting

X3
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insitwations relptive to Lady Recfley (late Miss Al-
mack). One faid she was sach a cold, apathetic fool,
that though he had squeezed her hand and trod on her
toe, Le had made no, impression; whilst the other
(Bronzely) replied, that he”had done the same, and
made such a strong impression, that she had actually
never since yawned in his company. This fired Sir
Juniper, and he betted a cool two hundred, that in
a few days after her urrival in Paris (where she was
hourly expected) he would, as usual, outfpinch the poor
braggart Bronzcly.

This extraordinary wager having been laid and taken,
Bronzely coolly recurred to theeumbrella énterest in the
Shakspearcan wet procession, upon which Sir Juniper
irritably cricd ¢ Patch,” and abruptly left the room.
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CHAPTER XIIL

7
Arrlyals and departures—A brave sailor frightened out of his
birth—A letter from Captain Morden, and {ts consequences—
Jura mountains and an old chateau—¢¢ A bold stroke for a
wife"—A terrific tempest without and within —Superstition
and stage-effect m a chapel—Our hero seen in a new light—
Romantic Incident and abrupt flight.

Tur idea of for ever leaving Lady Morden, not-
withstanding its painful associations, every hour taking
deeper root in Vivid's breast, he told Sam Alltact to
prepare for their leaving Paris in two days; and when
the obsequious laquais inquired for what part of the
continent, his master replicd, « For Italy”—¢ Very
well I” rejoined Sam; « I shall be foremost in the ficld :”
and he kept his word, not forgetting, as usual, among
other travelling apparatus, his red‘ffame'und'stﬂge pro-
pertics. Having taken leave of the Countess of Mont-
pelier and her daughter, the only two persons in Paris
whom Vivid regretted quitting (with the exception of
her whom he was doomed to see no more), at the time
appointed, master and man departed in the diligence .
for Dijon.
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Gn the following morning Lord (,unsbrook con-
tinued hls _]oufney towards Malta, and (ns if our hero
und herome were to be for ever involved in hopeless
rencontres) took the Dijon road to Italy—a resolution
to which he was strongly *urged by the gount, and
avowedly because the grand chgteau of his uncle, the
Marquis of Calatra (whom he hoped his noble patron
and daughter wotld visit), was situated in their route
~namely, in the department of Jura.

Arriving at Fontainbleau, they ordered dinner to
be prepared at the hotel, and in the mean time they
strolled about the palace and gardens; when, after
mounting into the queen’s gallery and the gallery of
stags, Lord Carisbrook’s old antagonist gave him such
sharp hints, that he resolved to return, but at the same
time insisted on not breakinz up the party, and pe-
remptorily refused to allow any body to accompany
him,

On returning to the hotel, he was about to open
the door of his apartment and seek repose on the sofa,
when the landlord advanced and said he was very
sorry, but as*a sfrange young Englishman had just
been shown in by the waiter's mistake, and had coolly
taken possession both of his lordship’s room and the
sofa, he (the host) hoped, since the said young ¢ mi lor
.Anglois” would not turn out, that the noble seigneur
would consent to accommodate matters by making use
of another apartmc‘nt.
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“ D—n his impudence and yours {po!” quoth®the
indignant peer. « What! do you suppose that & ve-
teran sailor is to be ousted of his birth by such fresh-
water lubbers as you and this Mr. Free-and-easy? No,
no! so hare goes.” ('Trying to open the door.) « Why,
zounds! ’tis locked !”

¢ To be sure it is, monseigneur, inside; and, as he
told, the waiter, purposely to prevent being disturbed
whilst he refreshed himself with a nap.”

“ No doubt! and whilst you and your bribed crew
sung < hushaby’ $o the brute’s ¢ lullaby'—but spite of
gout and your French fastenings, see if I dow’t give
him such a brondsides—yeo!—yeo!” (trying to foree
the door) « —there! and there '—crush! smash 1”

Here, bursting it open, he burried into the room;
when, having gazed for a moment on the intruder’s
face, he stared, pauscd, and hurried out again, saying
to the landlord,

« Never mind—show me to another room.”

And who can wonder at this abrupt and unexpected
retreat, when they are told that the awakened and
alarmed ©mi lor Auglois® proved td be* no ‘other than
the only person that the old peer was literally afraid
of—namely, Sir Pet Pamper.

On the return of the party from the palace, they
expressed some surprise at finding his lordship in
another room; but when the cause of this change was
explained, most of them so far c(:pied his example as
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to cesolve on leaving the hotel unmedmtely. Lady
Henrietta, howevcr, was more conslderate for hear-
ing this young gentleman was on his way to Paris,
and having some hop'e that, from compunctious mo-
tives, he was going there in search of his mother, she
thought it would be rendering an act of kindness
towards that unbappy lady if her address were com-
municated to him.

This point being agreed upon, Count Montnoir
waited upon Sir Pet; and having civilly put the ques-
tion, and given, as a reason, that he had lately seen
Lady Pamper at Paris, the ¢ darling” confessed he
was in search of her, and requested her address, which
the count not only gave, but asked him whether he
wished to see and converse with Lord Carisbrook and
his daughter on the subject,

¢ What! see more of that old gouty sea-.calf, who
not ten minutes ago so shocked and exhausted me,
that——do—just ring the bell.”

“Ring de bell '—ma foi! moi-méme!—I1 to de-
scend to —-”

« Oh! you need not trouble yourself, for here comes
the very man.— Waiter I

¢ Qui, monsicur.”

« Instantly order post-horses for Paris.”

 Qui, monsicur.” [ Exit waiter.

“ And now, mon cher ami Blackball, you may tell
old Tarpawling and his chicx, that whenever I bring to



AND SIR PET PAMPER. 239

my recollection the days I passed in their horrid den
I almost exf)ire; and therefore, should iy mother and
myself be reconciled, which probably we shall be, if I
continue in the same nlind, why then they shall be
asked to Ramper Place, sblely tor the purpose of my
giving them an equally, facetious reception.”

¢ Diable !—if you make up your mind! Ek bien—
den I see you be not de fils piuitent.”

« What I am, and why I seck my mother, is cer-
tainly not your affair. Suppose I feel my health makes
it necessary I shoyld always have somebody near me to
complain to and find fault with—that is, I mean some
kind complying person.”

 Qui, me comprehend now: —ven you lay de fauie
on maman, clle carcsse—compose ; mais quand vous rc-
prochez les autres, ils sz fachent—they vat you call
¢<kick ;* and ‘kick,’ no good for la santé.”

« Very likely; and if my santé did not prevent me,
1 would ascertain the fact at this moment; but you
well know the slightest opposition brings on one of
my bilious attacks, and therefore you take this mean
advantage.”

Here the waiter announced that the cabriolet was
ready.

“ Very well ; and I am ready, and so bon jour, Mon-
sieur Blackball.”

« Eh bien; d votrc santé, Monsieur Minikin.”

On the count’s return to his party, having stated
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what had passed, they all agreed in hoping that the
wronged mother would “stand to her arnis,” and live
for ever apart from one, who, according to Lord Bacon,
“to roast a little egg of his o'wn, would burn a whole
city.” ‘ ,

Next morning Lord Carisbrook was informed that
a courier bad arrived before daybreak, express from
Paris, with a letter which had been addressed to his
lordship at Meurice’s; and tue words « To be for-
warded” being written outside, the attentive aubergiste
thought it his duty to despatch a messenger immedi-
ately after his lordship. But the letter did not prove
quite so important as was imagined; for although
written by Captain Morden, and therefore creating
great curiosity and anxicty, it only contained one new
picce of intelligence, numely, that, from over excite-
ment and fatigue, he had been slightly indisposed for
two or threc days, but, by having kept himself quiet,
he was now completely recovered, and as actively em-
ployed in attending to the ship's repairs as ever.  The
rest of the contents amounted to 2 mere recapitulation
of his former wisles ; and knowing that Lady Morden
and ler father were now on their way to Malta, he
concluded with wishing them a prosperous journey.

The impression made by this communication, though
not great, was still sufficiently strong to urge Lord
Carisbrook to hasten towards the place of their de-
stination; but Captain Morden’s letter operated far
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more deeply. on Count Montnoir's designing mind, for
he instantly caught at the word « indispositiop;” and
theidea occurred to him (¢ his wish being father to such
thought”), that the captx'zin only concealed the really
bad state o his health to pFevent any alarm, but that in
fact he was seriously i'l.

« Eh bicen I” communed this calculating Frenchman
with himself: ¢« s'il meurt, Lady Morden will become
de young widow ; et alors Monsieur Vivid, he vil push
for de marriage and de argent: mais je ferai mon petit
possible aussi; ang having Popportunité, me tink me
have rather Pavantage.—OQui—bon !”

Now although this anticipating foreign fortune-
hunter bad no ground whatever for cherishing his
selfish hopes (since the captain’s account of his re-
stored state of health was perfectly correct), yet the
humane thought having once entered his obstinate head,
it was not casily to be eradicated; and he persisted in
saying, as the husband was dying, he must consequently
take care to be beforehand with the ¢ Iinglish déses-
péré in securing, by some stratagem or another, the
proud, scornful Lady Morden; and”sucecs on failure,”
he exclaimed, «me shall still enjoy de vengeance.”

What was to be the nature of this mecditated re-
venge, and when it was to be carried into execution,
rcinained quite unsettled even in the count’s mind.
“'Twas there but yet confused.” However, as will

Y
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be “seen, during their journey he had time to mature
his plots and bring them into action.

Travelling with more speed than usual, they arrived
at Dijon on the third day, and without cncountering
any adventure, ulthou'gh (unknown to them) they had
nearly met with one of no small intepest—namely,
a rencontrc with Vivid, who, with Alltact, only left
Dijon, and proéeeded towards Switzerland an hour
before the former party arrived. On the fourth morn-
ing his lordship also proceeded in the same direction,
and arrived at Dole in the evening, where the count
met with what he called a pleasant adventure. Seec-
ing an old acquaintance stop in a cabriolet to change
horses, he went to shake hands with him; and, on
asking the usual common-place q'uestions, viz. whence
he had come, and whither he was going, his fricnd
replied,

¢ Don’t you remember, when we last met, I avowed
my intention of visiting scveral of the islands in the
Mediterranean ?” .

On the count’s admitting that he recollected the
circumstance, "the traveller added, that, having visited
them, he was now on his return from Malta, and on
the road to Paris.

¢ Malta !—oh, oh!” quoth the count; Jon—dat is
good: mais——perhaps you vil tell vat is better ?—Con-
naissez-vous le Capilaine Mgrden ?”
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“ Qui, le capituine de lu Jrégate le Prgtecteur.”

“ Le méme,” continued the count: « e bien {—est il
malade £

* Oui, de la futigue—mais il n'est pas trés malade.”

“ 4 lu lgnne heure—he a8 ill; oui, and vil die,”

¢ Et vous aussi, mon ami: mai. quand 3—he! he!”

The horses being put to, the two friends parted;
when the count (having further made up his mind that
the awful event he most wished for would speedily
take place) resolved to lose not an instant in put-
ting his intendeq, plot into execution; and certainly
never did time, place, and circumstance more combine
to favour a villain’s w'shes. Being now only a few
leagues from the Marquis de Calatra’s chateau, Lord
Carisbrook was reminded of his promised visit there;
and with his usual credulity falling into the snare, he
assented to the count’s proposal. This point being
carried, the so far triumpbant contriver secretly and
confidently commenced further operations.

Leaving Dole, they travelled towards the Jura moun-
tains ; and having arrived at the foot of them, they
began the tedious and somewhat "ormidable ascent.
When midway they beheld to the right, about half a
mile from the beaten track, a large chateau, which
proved to be the one they were going to; but, to their
surprise, though it bore evident marks of former
grandeur, it appeared to be now more a splendid ruin
than a hubitable mansion. It was true that the centre of
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the-venerable byilding had lately undergone a fuir repair,
but the fwo wings remained in a most dilapidated state.
Still the count, requesting them not to judge by out-
ward appearances, and Lord Carisbrook having gone
too far to retract, ordered the postillions tosdrive into
the court-yard. Om alighting and enteging the hall
they were yet more surprised; for the tottering old
porter informed the count that his uncle was ngt at
home, and added that his return was very uncertain,
since he had left the day before for Geneva.  This (us
the reader will anticipate) proved ,uo news to the
count: he knew the marquis would be absent, and
knew that such absence would -make the assurance of
snecess ¢ doubly sure.”

Lady Henrietta, however, naturally feeling suspicious
und alarmed, entreated her facher immediately to de-
part, but in vain : he came, he said, simply to visit the
uncle for the sake of the nephew ; and therefore, whilst
the latter remained, he must necessarily be totally in-
different as to the absence of the former: besides, be
asked, who would continue a journey over these wild,
desolate mountains at that late hour? Lady Henrictta
was consequently again compelled silently to submit
to her fate. At length a bell announcing that dinner
was ready, they all entered what was called the grand
salon, u spacious apartment, but furnished scantily and
in a very old-fushioned style. The marquis (unlike
his nephew) being a rigid Roman Catholic, that part
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of the chateau which he had expended most money
upon was fis chapel, where, in addifion to a finely
toned organ, was to be seen much rich tapestry: stained
glass windows, tesselated pavement, and a handsomely
decorated garble altar. But this expense was to be
made up for elsewhere; to pay far Paul, Peter was to
be robbed ; and the rest of the building, by its shabby
furniture and dilapidated walls, showed that it felt the
effects of this religious display.

At dinner the party preserved a sort of awful silence;
only Lord Carisbrook and Mrs. Almack spoke at all;
for the count, like Lady Henrietta, was entircly struck
dumb, but by no mcars from the same cause. His
silence was not occasioned by dread, but by joy—joy
at the thought of the next day’s triumph; and which
anticipated triumph our poor heroine saw, or fancied
she suw, in the satisfuctory glare of his eye. Panting,
therefore, for even a few minutes' escape from the ob-
jeet she more than ever detested, not long after dinner
she retired to her chamber, and Lord Carisbrook and
Mrs, Almack soon copied her example.

Not so the dark, designing Frenchman ; ‘for he sat
up waiting for the notary and other confederates,
whom he had privately arranged with at Dole, and
whom he expected to follow him to the chateau, and
arrive at the hour when all but himself would have
retired to rest—i. ¢., midnight. Punctually at the ap-

Y3
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pokated time t'hey came, and were secre.tly admitted
by their capithine. Though not exactly brigands, yet
their character was so far similar, that each of themn
would undertake any desperdte measure which might
“mend his life or get rid bn’t.” Besides, the count
(to whom they wera long knqx_vn) had 'rcmovcd cer-
tain conscientious superstitious feclings, by convincing
them that it was more meritorious than criminal to
aid in redressing accumulated wrongs.

Here he began to divulge his exact plan, when,
owing to the sudden rising of one of those tempests
which so frequently visit these mountains, and which
almost shook the venerable pile to its foundation, he
was interrupted erc he had uttered ten words. To pro-
ceed was in vain; for the flashing of the lightning, the
roaring of the thunder, and the howling of the wind,
completely drew off the attention of his superstitious
auditors. llowever, calling to his aid a couple of bottles
of Peau de vie, these six half-brigands half-bigots soon
rallied, and one and all declared they were “euager for
the fray.”

The notary havfng prepared the necessary document,
it was resolved that the chapel should be the scene of
action; and, if Lady Henrietta had not gone to bed—
a circumstance whith, in consequence of the increasing
fury of the storm, had most probably not occurred—

. she should be either lured or forced from her chamber
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immediately. However, neither attempt proved tg be
nceessary, for, on two of the party ascc‘mling the stairs,
they met her rushing out of her room (still dressed as
when she left the dinner®tuble) in a state of the utmost
consternutjon.  So cometely lad this terrific tem-
pest agitated her, that, without noticing the rough and
wild appearance of the persons she encountered, she
entreated them to conduet her to a place of safety.
This request of course they artfully complied with;
and she soon found herself in what, compared to
the room she had quitted, she considered to be a
sunctuary—the chapel.

Thus fortune aguin, favoured villany; and the tri-
umphant villain no sooner heard that the “scornful
beauty” was alone and in his power than he entered
the chapel; but thinking it politic at first to try per-
suasive means, he was accompanied only by the notary.
Respectfully approaching her, the arch dissembler re-
quested her not to be alarmed; but she could not re-
sist uttering a fuint shriek, and indignantly insisted on
his instantly retiring. This new provocation calling
Jorth all his revengeful feelings, he® boldly avowed his
purpose, and told her, that as Captain Morden could
not long survive, and he was determined to be before-
hand with his low English 1ival, she must immediately
sign the legal document. Then ordering Lis ally to
proceed to business, the notary read as follows :—
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I, Lady Henrietta Morden, in the event of the
death of my husband Captain Morden, do bind myself,
within twelve months from the day of his decease, to
marry Count Montnoir, u Ffench protestant; and if,
in breach of this promise, Issclect any other husband,
I further bind myself to forfeit to said Count Mont.
noir all the fortunc now settied or hebeafter to be
settled upon me by my father, Lord Carisbrook.

¢ Dated this —— day of —

Though almost breathless with h'orror and disgust,
she still summoned nerve enough to avow that she
treated the report of the captain's ill bealth and the
document with the disdain they equally deserved; and
at the samc time threatened, if they did not instantly
withdraw, to alarm her futher and the rest of the in-
mates. This « empty menace,” as they culled it, only
producing satisfactory smiles, she cried aloud for help;
when, fearing she should call in vain, she flew to the
organ, and, by forcibly striking the keys, three or four
loud peals re-cchoed through the chateau; on which
her feroclouseantagonist, in his turn, becoming more
and more desperate, blew a whistle, and the eight
armed ruffians rushing in and surrounding her, she
screamed, and felk senseless to the ground: but by
their aid (for her inanimate state did not at all suit
their purpose) soon recovering, she wept, and on her
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knees appealed to them for pity. Sugh appeal Was
only answered by renewed attempts to compe} her to
sign the awful contract; and one confederate pointing
a dagger at her breast, and another (the notary) trying
to force the paper into her hands, she began to fear
she had no slternative but either to meet death or
comply with their brutal design; when, just at this
criticgl moment, just when the enraptured future lLus-
band felt secure of victory, the great painted window
was not only shivered in pieces, and the report of fire-
arms heard, but she whole chapel was enveloped in
such an apparently supernatural glare of light, that the
superstitious, dastardly erew, having no doubt they had
roused Satan and his host, made a most precipitate
retreat, leaving their valiant leader to shift entirely for
himself.

At first believing he was wounded, he staggered
against the altar; but soon discovering that he had
falsely alarmed his dear self, and knowing that fortune
would never favour him with such another opportunity,
he so far struggled against his fears as to attempt singly
to seize his vietim ; but new obstacles presented them-
selves, for he beheld two mufiled-up, armed persons,
by means of a ladder placed through a large orifice
in the fractured window, rapidly descending into the
chapel, and consequently the rc-defeated Machiavel
had no alternative but instantly to follow the ex-
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ample of his dustardly confederates, still, however, in-
dulging in the hope that he should soon rally them.

Here he was again disappointed; for no persuasion
could inducé either of the three who remained (the
other five having left the chateau) to renew what now
their superstitious terror made them call « most foul
und sacrilegious acts.” He therefore, as a last but poor
resource, returned to the chapel door and listened.
One of the strangers who had thus entered (having
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told the othgr to look out and wntch), approaching
Lady Henrietta, tried to raise and to revive ber, but
in vain. Supposing she was still in the hands of her
unrelenting enemy, she shrunk back with increased
terror and disgust; when, s if inspired by a sudden
impulse, a wild detergination te attempt escaping,
she, rose, and hastily endeavoured to Jass. Still she
was detained, but not any longer by an antagonist—
but—by a friend: not by Count Montnoir, but by
Henry Vivid, who, saying that he feared he had added
to her alarm, implored her to let the circumstances
p'oad his excuse. For a while she could not credit
what she either heard or saw; but at length per-
ceiving the ruffian crew had all vanished, and finding
herself alone with him in whose honour she might and
did place the most implicit confidence, she became
s0 overcome with mingled sensations of joy and sur-
prise, that but for the relief obtained by a copious
flood of tears, the still suffering Henrietta would again
have sunk to the ground. As it was, he was compelled
to support her; and with her head, rec hmng on his
shoulder, and again weeping, she murmured thanks for
her deliverance. Here the arch fiend (now aware that
the stranger was his hated rival), returned, accompanied
by Lord Carisbrook and other inhabitants of the chatean,
who had all at length been roused by the report of the
pistols. * [oild I” exclaimgd the tpiumphant villain,
pointing out the present situation of the parties ; which
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the astounded and indignant father perceiving, he
rushed forward, and advanced furiously towards the
supposed destroyer of his daughter’s honour, when,
throwing herself betw:;een them, she excluimed,

«JIleavens! forbear, my father! he—he,is my deli-
verer ; ay, on my soul he saved me from the machina-
tions of that wretch, who, with his ruffian horde——

Here the count haughtily mterrupted her, and abked
Lord Carisbrook if such gross palpable fulhehoods re-
quired any contradiction.

« None, count,” he replied; “no gore will I believe
her: but for her paramour—this spoiler—robber—”

« Hold, I implore you, sis! Qhn! if my sainted
mother were alive, would she place confidence in a
poor treacherous villuin's word, or in that daughter
whom you once so loved? «How! turn away! still
cast me off! Then, by my hopes of happiness here-
after, here, in the face of Heaven and of man, I swear
he menaced me with instant death unless I signed a
contract which a notary brought, and which vile do-
cument, upon my husbaud’s death, bound me to for-
feit all a bounteous parent’s gifts, or wed the man
whom trom my heart I sicken at and scorn.”

« How! the count?”

« Ay, as I bave life, my father

« Where is this notary, then? Produce him to
confirm what you so sacredly aver, and—" (lIcnvietta
sighs and is silent)—¢« So, he is not to be found !”
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“Noj; and if he were, leagued as he Js with his ab-
horred employer, would he divulge the truth? , Well!
1 submit—yes—to any punishment, so %ic who saw and
saved me from their dcspefrate plots—so ke be spared.”

« Hesavg!  Call you this evidence ?”

« No; but call you this evidenced” eried Sam Alltact,
who at that moment rushed from behind the altar,
draggjng after him a little trembling Frenchman,

<« Come into court, Mr; Notarya” continned Sam,,
“and tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but
’
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the truth, or I'll so prick your conscience with a
second poke—look !” (flourishing stage-dagger.)

“ How!” eried Lord Carisbrook, «the notary !

“ Ay, my lord, and I'll tell you all about it. Prowl-
ing in the dark round the back part of the chapel, 1
was surprised to hear! something moving inside one of
the monuments. I listened, and distinctly heard three
sharp sneczes. Mercy on me, thought I, do the dead
catch cold? So lighting my Promethean, I looked
closely about, and in the first place found the tomb
had heen opened for the purposc of.repairing it; and
in the second, in consequence of the panic produced
by my master’s pistols and my ied flame, and my phos-
phoric materials, this chief agent of yon chivalrous
count had concealed himself in the damp vault.”

« Well,” continued his lordship, «all this might
happen, but I requirc more ample proof: where,
where is the contract?” '

« Here, my lord,” resumed exulting Sam; « read,
read—and if he dare deny what he beforc confessed,
more pistols, daggers, and red flame shall send him to
a vault from which there’s no escape. Speak: was
not this paper forced into the hands of that wronged
noble lady by armed ruffians? and would she not have
yielded to their threats, but, well aware that fiends
best combat fiends, I raised a devil in her cause.— Say,
.shall he come again

# Non, non—c’est le papic‘r—r'ﬂ,vt vrai—ge confesse.”
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Here triumphant Sam strutted about exclaimiyg—
« What profession likc that of a daflboy?” whilst
Lord Carisbrook, overcome with shame and c'ompunc-
tion, clasped his loved® daughter in his arms, and in
his turn, bursting into tears, implored forgiveness for
his weak, unfeeling conduct.

« Forgiveness!” shé replied; “oh! in this fond em-
bruce 1 am amply recompensed for-all my sufferings.
Your own, my father—still, still affectionate as ever.”

After again pressing her to his heart, he next ap-
proached Vivid,.and, confessing he bad been wholly
deceived, hoped the preserver of his daughter (for
such he boasted he should ever call him) would,
sailor-like, now that all storms were past, and they
were landed on a peaceful shore, at least shuke hands
on parting. .

Vivid, well aware that amidst all his lordship’s
errors he still bore a rooted attachment for his daugh-
ter, instantly complied; and the old peer, naturally
anxious to be informed by what good fortune her
champion had appeared at this most critical june-
ture, begged he would narrate tite strange romantic
tale, and (to avoid interruption) not before his vile de-
famer, but in private, ¢ Come,” he cried, placing
himself between his daughter and him whom le now
called their mutuaffricnd, and taking each of their arms
(for agitation and exertion are not the gout’s best
condjutors) he was abou} to lea¥e the chapel, when,
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boving, cringing, and with a truly jesuitical address,
the bafled couht entreated, for the sake Jf justice und
of truth, he should be present at the explanation ; but
his lordship, without taking the slightest notice of this
appeal, ordered bhis servant:to hasten to the next post-
house and procurc horses, and then abruptly retired,
leaving the enemy to enjoy those satisfactory sensations
which knaves usually feel when they find themselves
the dupes of their own art. '

Vivid commenced his nurration with stating (as our
reader has been previously informcd) that he and his
faithful leguais were travelling towards Switzerland,
when the night before, about fen o’clock, on the dili-
gence accidentally breaking down, nearly half-way up
the Jura mountains, they agreed, whilst it was repair-
ing, to walk on; but being suddénly overtaken by that
tremendous storm which he supposed hir lordship must
have in some degree felt the appalling effects of, they
knew not where to fly for shelter or for safety. In addi-
tion to the thunder, lightning, and torrents of rain, the
darkness of the night precluded search, for they could
not see ten paces before them; when fortunately,
owing to a flash which spread momentary light around,
they beheld at & short distance the turrets of an old
chateau.  Thither they hastenced; but from its dilapi-
dated appearance believing it to be uninhabited, they
were about to leave it in despair; when the tempest
‘Inereusing, and peréeiving that although there were no
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windows or,doors in one of the wings, yet as an®ac-
cessible old apartment on the ground floor pyesented
itself, they entered it; and notwithstanding it con-
tained only tattered tapéstry and a worn-out broken-
down sofay 50 “sweet” to them « proved the uses of
adversity,” that they hailed this shovel as a luxurious
regting-place. Sam, having torn down several pieces of
tapegtry, made his bed on the ground.

« Whilst I,” eontinued Vivid, “reclined on the sofa,
and should probably have slept soundly till the morning,
but about midnight I was awakened by a noise in the
interior of the chatean, and, to my astonishment, soon
afterwards Iheard distir.ctly three loud peals of an orgun,
and which sounds being specdily followed by violent
screaming, we felt no time was to be lost, and conse-
quently left our chamber, when, hurrying round the
building, we beheld an illuminated chapel window,
and heard numerous voices within*. What was to be
done? If we attempted force, numbers would have
instantly overpowered us—stratagem, therefore, was
our only hope; and providentially beholding a ladder
(left there by workmen who had lgc'en répairing a mo-
nument) we instantly mounted it and commenced
hostilities.  In what manner we conducted them, and

* It may not be supererogatory to add, that Lord Carls-
brook's and his daughter's apartments lay at a greater distance
from the chapel than Vivid’s.

z3
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mahaged our ipferior force, your lordship, has already
heard ; hut for the bright result, the glorious triumph
of the best of daughters over her fiend.like foe,
thank never-erring Heaven and not us. Such is my
tale; which, though in pm?ts it may appeyr wild and
romantic, still carries with it truth.”

“ Ay, my lord,” rejoined Sam, “the whole truth, as
I hope to be mal':ager." ,

“No doubt,” replied his lordship; “but we will
thank you, and my son Captain Morden shall thank
you=—ay, like ourselves—with his wkole heart.”

At this moment the carringes being announced, the
delighted father requested his rew friend to accompany
them as far as Geneva; adding, that in case of re-
newed hostilitics, surely his daughter’s preserver should
be near to aid her. But Vivid at first, though grate-
ful for the request, modestly declined it: however, on
its being repeated he condented, since he felt convinced
that as she travelled under her father's auspices, if
still the shafts of calumny should fly, they must fall
puintless to the ground; yet he secretly resolved to go
no further thah Geneva. As to Mrs, Almack, always
siding with the successful party, the moment her noble
cousin took Vivid by the hand, he, in her opinion, be-
came the exclusive, and the counf the excluded. In-
deed, so broad was her rat-like style of ranuning from

. the fulling bouse, that, « jnsisting on removing her
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poor dear Henrietta from these contaminating walls,”
she hurried her to the carriage, where Lord Caris-
brook and our hero instantly following, they all took
their departure.

So far frpm meditating a rencwal of hostilities, the
count having next day heard fromt one of his confede-
ratgs that the neighbouring police were on the alert,
instegd of thinking of pursuit, naturally thought only
of flight, and by taking a cross road towards the fron-
tiers hoped to escape into Italy; but he vainly hoped,
for he was captured, tried, found guilty, and sent to
the galleys for scven years.




CHAPTER XIV.

The gout iu high l'.orce again—~A dun, and the inconvenienge of
unpacking—The love-wager of two hundred pounds (ler‘ldm-—
Sang-froid and free and-easy—Our hero like an April day-—
Different and indifferent roads—Snow-storm and the Great
St. Bernard--The whirligigs of fortune, and wind-up of
Paddy Pillgarlic.

ON their arrival within a m¥e of (feneva, they took
up their abode at the Hotel d°Angleterre, which is
built on the very shore of the lake; and they were all
so delighted with the house and its sitnation, that they
determined upon remaining there a conple of days;
during which period Vivid and Lady Henrietta, ac-
companied by her father And Mrs. Almack, took va-
rious pleasurable excursions; sometimes visiting Ge-
neva, sometimes various ancient chateaux—amongst
others, Voltaire's ‘:'Qsidence at Ferney—and frequently
sailing on the lake. Vivid, however, honourably per-
sisting in his resolution, determined, even now in the
meridian of his joys, immediately to put an end to
them; and, for this purpose, very early on the third

. morning he prepared to depart, intending to leave be-
hind an explanatory letter to Lord Carisbrook, giving
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such fair and disinterested feasons for his apparently
strange conduct as he supposed would ‘induce both
father and daughter at least not to blame him; and
which letter he was about’to desire the valet to deliver
to his master, when he was' informed that during the
night his lordship had been attackaed with one of those
violent fits of the gout ‘which generally confined him
to lns chamber for a fortnight.

Undor these circumstances it became necessary to
pause, particularly as the valet assured him it was im-
possible his master could ut present read any letter.
Besides, it occurred to Vivid, that his lordship might
not choose that Lady Merden and Mrs. Almack should
be thus, as it were, left alone and unprotected. Acting
therefore on this just conception, he resolved at least
to delay bis departure till the invalid became capable
of expressing his wishes on the subject.

During this interval, our krero deemed it proper to
live in a great degree apart from Lady Henrietta and
her companion, merely now and then walking with
them on the banks of the lake, and occasionally break-
fasting and drinking tea with them. *Consequently he
regularly dined at the tadble d'hbte, ‘where one day he
was familiarly addressed by an Englishman of whom
at first he had no lecol}e(,tlon but being reminded of
the conversational hpamng-bout between Sir Juniper
Juckanape and another person, that person was in-
stantly recognised as Blase Bronz’cly, who, in his
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uSual independent style, on the wauiter hiuting to him
(for the third time) that the driver of the cabriolet
from Lyons was still waiting to be paid, coolly re-
quested his fellow-countryman to settle with « the im-
pertinent varlet,” merely giving as reaspn, that, his
money being lockee up in hlS trunk, it would save
him the trouble of unpm.kmg Vivid stared and hesi-
tated; but on ‘the driving dun appearing in Ifropna
persond, and in a furious rage calling his debtor
“ Monsicur Goddam Rosbif,” stamping, and smacking
his whip, the loan (principally for fhe sake of national
honour) was forthwith complied with, when the only
return the good-natured lender reccived was a pa-
tronizing request to kob and nob, and an assurance that
he (facetious Blase) cousidered himself under so great
an obligation that he should remain indebted to him for
cver.  'These last words were accompanied with such
significant looks as to admit of only one construction.
Then suddenly turning the conversation, “ the maiden
modesty of Grimbald” was again brought into action
—first by his publicly mentioning his two hundred
pounds’ bet with Sir Juniper relative to the lucka-
daisycal Ludy Reefley, and next by his boasting that
if a woman’s circulation stood below the freezing-
point, he could instantly raise it to summer heat.

¢ Whilst,” he added, « poor little Juniper—who, by
the by, is nu.knamed ‘ Icu,le "—ha! hal—why he has
110 more chance of winning the wager than he bas of
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*being (what he aspires to De) chancellor of the ox-
chequer. Yef, 1 say—suppose after all he Hoesn’t pay.”

« True,” replicd Vivid; «und” (with a significant
look) < suppose he shoul® remain indebted to you for
eoer "

“ Oh! yously wag! that s not fudr: remember, debts
of honour ought always {0 be paid.”

«'A nd so ought honourable debts—fiot that Tallude
to my trilling one.”

« Oh no!” rejoined Bronzely;  of course far other-
wise: and to proye you are wholly above such an
allusion, and still to prevent my unpacking, probably
as you see the waiter is collecting the reckoning, why
another little odd coin or two——"

Vivid stared and hesitated, but at length could not
belp again complying.” .«

« Bravo !” continued Blase: ¢ though I seldom con-
descend to accept favours, yet when they are offered
in such a truly gentlemanlike manner——thank you!”
(Taking the money.) ¢ Waiter !—another bottle of
Lafitte I”

The jovial glass went round; and.according to the
old system of ““in vino veritas,” iironzely at length
confessed he had been so completely cleaned out at
the London and Parif gaming-tables, that he could no
longer carry on the war without Sir Juniper’s hundreds.
However, of those he was secure; for though Lady
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Reefley might be warmed by Le Soleil (meaning him-
self), what chance bad the « Icicle?”

The bottle being finished, they were both on the
point of departing, when a tremendous uproar suddenly
breaking out in the room dbove, they paused; and, on
the noise increasing, Vivid, feuring if J.ady Morden
were not in danger, still she might be at least in a
state of great dlarm, determined to fly to her assist-
ance, when he was arrested in his progress by the en-
trance of a waiter, who assured him that her ladyship
and friend were in perfect safety.

« What is the matter then ?” quoth Bronzely. « What
is the cause of this infernal disturbance "

« ] am not exactly aware,” replied this familiar var.
let; “but this I know, they have just now turned me
out of the room.”

« And who are thcy ®”

¢ Why you shall hear, sir. Early this evening a
lady and gentleman arrived in u cabriolet and four,
and were immediately shown into the room overhead,
when, lo! about half an hour ago, an English post-
chaise and four rattled into the inn-yard, and un mi-
lor Anglois, in a state of great hurry and agitation,
jumped out, and anxiously inquired for two persons
exactly answering’ the description of the cabriolet tra-
vellers, Well, sir, on my pointing out their apartment,
he rushed up stairs, burst open the door, and discovered,
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just sitting (}own to their dinner, his runaway wife end
her dear cicisbeo.”

“Whose?” inquired Bronzely, « whose wife?”

« That 1 can’t tell, sif; for during the short time 1
was indulged with the Adnonr of their company, so
great was the noise and confusion that it was impos-
sible to make out cither of the names.”

« And yet, Mr. Wiseacre, you nlade out that the
lady was a runaway wife!”

« Nay,” said Vivid, ¢ perhaps he heard enough
to—"

« T did, sir, and saw cnough; for I beheld this en-
ragé milor Anglois thiust his fist into the cicisbeo’s
face, and then heard him swear, ¢by the honour of an
injured husband,’ he ’d have his life—his parliamentary
life.”

« His parliamentary life !

« Ay, those were the very words.”

« Oh ho!” rejoined Vivid. « I say, mon ami, sup-
posc this M. P. should prove to be the ¢ Icicle,” and
the fair runaway Lady Recfiey.”

% And suppose, mon ami, the husband should prove
to be no less a person than Sir Henry Reefley—ha!
ha! ha!—<very like a whale "

¢« And the huspand is Sir Henry Reefley!” ex-
claimed Sam Alltact, who at that moment made his
appearance; “ay, Sir Henry Reefley, as sure as thg

Aa
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ludy is his lady, and the favoured Lothario, Sir Juniper
Jackanape.” *

“ How!” cried Bronzely: ¢ who told you all this
stupid cock-and-bull, Mr. Busybody ?*

«“ Why, Sir Juniper’s own valet; who added, that
his master had unfoitunately been urged on to this
expensive piece of stage-cflect by some cursed fool
having betted him .wo hundred be had no chance.”

« Ahem!” quoth Vivid. ¢ I wonder, Mr. Bronzely,
what the poor loser will say for himsclf.”

¢« Say l—why, ¢ Master Shallow, that he owes you
sixty franes.” Plague on the yea-nay oaf and her exe-
crable taste. But I'll knowetmore; I’ll have the
strongest proof the bet was fairly won.”

“Right; and perhaps my trusty laguais here can

give it. Come, Sam, if you know more

«« Why, sir, as far as I can learn, the parties being
old acquaintances, they aull three travelled together
from Paris to Lyons; where Sir Heory, renewing a
former attachment with a celebrated opera-dancer,
left Sir Juniper and his lady too much alone together;
and she being a toothpick listless sort of person
(something like Idle in the farce, who, to save himself
trouble, will submit to any thing), and consequently not
able to resist an active siege, impgreeptibly yielded to
her paramour’s proposals, and, without scarcely know-
ing why or wherefore, this r.noming cloped with him;
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when Sir Henry, who lase night had supped and gtaid
late at the’ opera-dancer’s, returning® home an hour
after duwn, found, to his consternation and astonish-
ment, the bird had flows, and immediately setting off
in pursuit of her, arrived+—"

« As wé have heard, Sam, Ralf an hour ago. But
tell me, does Sir Juniper's valet know what has passed
sihce this formidable rencontre tookeplace 2

“'Part]y, sir, for he was waiting at the dinner-table
at the time Sir Lenry rushed into the room; and when
with all the fury.of a wronged husband he approached
and accused his guilty wife, what do you think was
this soft languid lady’s, extraordinary answer?”

« What, Sam?”

« Why, sir, in a drawling tone she said, ¢ T am sure
(imitating her) I am very sorry, Sir Henry; but pray
take care, or you will actually tread on poor dear
Bijoux’s tail.””

« Meaning her fat poodle, I suppose.”

« The same, sir, who, gorged to the muzzle, was
lying near her feet.  And then, sir, when become more
indignant at this ineffably cool tréitment, the injured
husbaud returned to the charge, what was her next
reply 2—Why, ¢ Dear me!—Lord! what harm have I
done? My honour s safe—at least I think it is; and
Iam sure I am as ready to go home with you, Sir
Henry, as to go on with this tiresome Sir Juniper ;
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for avhat do you think?—it’s literally quite shocking
—but he has Jlept and snored almost the whole way
from Lyons.’”

« Oh ho!” rejoined Vivil; ¢ merely a sleeping
partner, I perceive. Very modest indeed !.—But what
more, Sam ?”

« Why, sir, she added, in her'usual sang-froid style,
¢ The man is oniy in love with himself—at least it is
evident he is not in love with me; for by what he
muttered in the carriage between sleeping and waking,
instead of wanting to win my affections, the torpid
animal wants to win some paltry wager.””

“ Bravo! here’s eccentricity! here’s a new mode
of love-making !—If I forget or miss this, may my play
be —»

«“ Oh! now,” exclaimed Bronzely, “I see it all
—that he may boast he has outrivalled me, and
pocket the stakes, he has. carried off this dear co-icicle
without caring any more for her than she cares for
him. Curious—u18s eatraordinaire. But does he ima-
gine the matter shall terminate here? No, I'll in-
stantly sce Sir Henry; and if he agree with me that it
is all a farce, why I shall vote my bet a bubble one.”

Bronzely having been long on intimate terms with
Sir Llenry, on his requesting a short private confer-
ence, the latter immediately granted it; when it ap-
pearing more and more cvident that Lady Reefley had
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heen as much raced for as @ prize cup, and was lgud
Jide guilty mbre of inadvertent than of dishonourable
intentions, Sir Henry resolved to bury all in oblivion,
and offered to take her heme again.  She consented to
his proposal, but with her wsual nonchalance, and which
was still mbre conspicuously digplayed on her being
informed that her mo her and Lady Henrictta were
both in the hotel; when, strange to say, she actually
declined secing either of them, giving as an excuse that
she had undergone quite fatigue and trouble cnough
for one day. Bcsi.des, though she and her mother were
“unused to the melting mood,” Lady Morden would
no doubt get up such a geene !—« Oh!” she muttered,
“her feelings are so intense that, poor dear girl, 1
must spare her.  So come, Henry ; come, sweet, dar-
ling Bijoux I”—and aim jn arm away they trotted, like
a true loving couple, und continued their journcy to
Italy. o

As to the hero of the drama, Sir Juniper, he stole
off to Geneva, from which place he sent to Bronzely
the following laconic letter; a letter written in imi-
tation, we suppose, of the well-Khown otie which
many years ago Quin the actor sent to Rich the
manager.

¢« I am at Geneva.
¢ JUNIPER JACKANAPE.”
AA3



270 BROAD, BUT NOT LONG.

Ao which he received an answer precisely similur
to that of the manager.

¢ Stay there, and be lunged.
 Br.AsE BRONZELY.”

This of course produced aflecisive reply; and the
winner of the bet informed the loser, that if the mo'ney
were not instantly paid, he would trouble him to ap-
point time and place, for «tilt they must:” but
Bronzely, knowing his man as well gs himself, took no
other notice of the letter than simply to light his cigar
with it; and Sir Juniper saying he had satisfied him-
sclf, each speedily left Switzerland—the former (having
previously and prudently borrowed a small sum of his
friend Sir Henry) for Italy, the latter for England,
in both which countries more, perhaps, may hereafter
be related of these delightful par nobiles.

Lord Carisbrook’s health being now so far restored
s to render him capable of sitting in his arm-chair,
Vivid thought it was time to carry his intentions
into execution ; and accordingly making up his mind
positively to depart on the following day, he then
retired to his apartment and wrote to his lordship
the explanatory letter; he then ordered Alltact secretly
to pack up, and to call him next moruing at sun-

, rise; afterwards, us evening was advancing, he took
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the usual walk on the shores of the lake, acg¢om.-
punied by Mrs, Almack and Lady Hefrietta. Feeling,
—indeed being determined, that this mectiﬁg should
positively be their lasty his agitation became so over-
powering,‘ that though Quring the walk he in some
measure contrived to conceul jt, yet on their return
to the hotcl, having first taken leave of Mrs. Al-
n;uc;k, he next conducted Lady Hearietta to the door
of her apartment, when, on her cordially wishing him
good night, he could not, when he attempted to
repeat the samge kind wish, refrain from shedding
tears. In vain he endeavoured to suppress and hide
them—in vain he streggled to tear himself away; till
at length having summoned sufficient resolution to
part from her for ever, he, for the first time (and for
his excuse, as he supposed, the last time) wildly seized
her hand and vehemently kissed it. Lady Morden,
in her confusion, scarcely krew what had passed ; and
he rushed up stairs, entered his chamber, and threw
himself on the bed, where he remained without closing
his eyes till break of day: he then rose, and at the ap-
pointed time, when Alltact mud.e: his® appcarance, he
found his master ready to start.

A cabriolet was ordered, and at six o’clock, having
previously placed the letter to Lord Carisbrook in the
lundlord’s hands, he and faithful Sam set off towards
Italy; but knowing hw lordship would travel thc
straight road, he (Vivid) “took the circuitous one, still



272 DEPARTURE FROM GENEVA.
persisting in his determination of for ever avoiding the
person whom hé& most dreaded, but most 1bved.

The landlord punctually delivered the letter, and
informed his lordship that theawriter was by this time
fur off. This intelligenee «nuch surprised his lord-
ship, but his astonishment became tenfold when he
read the motives for this extraordinary and abrupt
proceeding.  Explaining the matter to his daughter
and cousin, they were equally if not more amazed;
and notwithstanding the letter carried with it to poor
Lady Morden the melancholy consollution of account-
ing for his strange conduct on the preceding evening,
yet she felt that her prospects were now so lamnentably
bopeless, that only her father’s presence restrained her
from ¢giving sorrow vent,” and at once exclaiming,

¢« Was this blow wanting to complete my ruin ?”

All, however, could r;ot help confessing that his
motives were as rational as they were honourable;
and Lord Carisbrook was so particularly pleased with
the concluding dine. of the letter, that he read them a
second time aloud.

«1 boast not, my lord, of sufficient mental encrgy
to resist thusc enchanting spells which were hourly,
though innocently, thrown around me. What, then,
was to be donc?  Was I, during a brave officer’s ab-
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sence in the service of his country, to be constantly
seen or heard of in his wife’s companys and thus to
give calumny additional grounds for spreudin;; its de-
structive shafts? In skort, had I any other alter-
native than the one I haveadopted? Alas! not one;
and thercfgre, wishing you farewell for ever, and
hoping you and your ¢wghter may enjoy that happi-
ness which I have for cver lust,
! « I remain,
“ Your lordship’s obliged servant,
« Henry Vivip.”

¢ He is right!” cried the old peer; “and I swear
that the person who can thus act is fit to command a
first-rate ; ay, that he is, for he has twice conquered ;
first by defeating that «trcacherous count, and next
by a greater victory—by conquering himself. Well!
though I fear I shall never se2 the brave fellow again,
yot I'hope I shall hear that throughout life’s voyage
he has encountered only prosperous gales: and you—
don’t you hope so, Henrietta ?”

I do, indced, my father.”

Having said or rather sighcd these few words, she
suddenly left the room, and here the conversation ter-
minated, but was rencwed at dinner-time, when the
whole party, by Lord Carisbrook’s desire, drank our
hero’s health. .

In three days afterwards, his lordship being com-
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pletely convalescent, they continued their journey to-
waurds Malta, taking the direct road through Savoy to
Turin; whilst Vivid, in the route he had chosen (the
Martigny one), found the wsccnery every mile as he
advanced more and more wild and savage. His only
track lay over high recks and precipices, and nothing
could be distinguisbed but one black, desolate line of
mountains. Afier traveising for upwards of eight
hours paths nearly trackless, encountering the merci-
less fury of a snow-storm, and owing to the darkness
of the night and the obstinacy of their mules losing
their way, Sam Alltact began to fear that the dénouc-
ment of his drama had arrivedy when the guide pointed
out in the distance, and at a height considerably
above them, the twinkling of lights, and which lights,
to their great joy, he informed them were burning
within the walls of the celcbrated convent of St. Ber-
nard.

Soon arriving at the hospice gate, they instantly dis-
mounted and knocked for admittance, when a vene-
rable monk came forth, and having welcomed and
ushered them'inte a warm and comfortable apartment
he departed, saying he would send refreshments, and
sce that their bedchambers were properly prepared.

Seated near a blazing wood fire, and enjoying the
plain homely viands put before them, our wayworn

Jtravellers heeded not the howling of the wintry wind
without, or the dreariness of the cverlusting snow
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around, but (soon retired fo rest. ln the mornmg,
looking out of his chamber window, Vn'xd beleld, as
far as the eye could sweep, one white and fmst-bound
waste, through which ofle of the famed St. Bernard
dogs was pijoting a benighfed female traveller and her
child. Nothig}g could exceed the wildness and deso-
lation of the scene—

*¢ The cormorant on high
‘Wheels from the deep, and screams along the land ;
Loud shricks the soaring hern; and with wild wing
The circling seafowl cleave the flaky clouds;
Then from the forest-rustling mountains comes a voice
That, solemn sounding, bids the world prepare.”

Though such was the savage scenc without, yet
all within proved calu gnd cheerful ; and he was de-
lighted to discover that he and Alltact were not
the only visiters. At the breakfast-table he met
with at least a dozen weather-bound inmates, some of
whom were of the gentler sex, and who, being pre-
vented by the increased fury of the tempest from
taking their departure, wisely resolvedoto make the
most of the numerous comforts * around them, and
bravely “bide the pelting of the pitiless storm.”

Amongst the party Vivid only recognised a single

* In the reading-room was a choice collection of books,—
also portfolios of prints, and a lurge albuie; in another room »
piano-forte, &c.
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pefson, and hg proved to' be one of thg stage-conch
passengers on that memorable day when, owing to the
ill.luck of Lieutenant Pillgarlic, they were all upset.
Soon entering into c.onvm;s;ition with his fellow-tra-
veller, and reminding him of the circumstance, Vivid
inquired whether he"had cver had the bad fortune to
cut in again with that most ctrious capsizing partner?

“0O yes,” was the ro'p]yz: ¢living at the.same
hotel, I often afterwards met him; and I am sorry
to inform you, that Lieutcnant Pillgarlic, afte{ having
never been able to keep out of a pttty scrape, has at
last got into the grand scrape of all—matrimony.”

« Indecd! and pray,” rejoined Vivid, “what face-
tions lady has got into the grand scrape with him?”

« Oh, facctious with a vengrance! for whilst by
giving up ¢single blessedness® she cleared herself out
of twenty old scrapes, he comsequently got into as
many new ones.” ’

« How! explain.”

« Why, the arch Irish pretender, Miss Judith
O’Shammerkin, notwithstanding the remonstrances
of some of his friends (one of whom he actually called
out in consequence of his ¢scandalous insinuations’),
readily cajoled the blind Pillgarlic into believing that
she not only possessed in Connaught a net five hun-
dred pounds per annum, and that she did not owe a

*single shilling, bvt, having neither chick, child, nor
poor relative to hang upon her, he vaunted as an ad-
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ditional boast, that he was" sure of a clear, quiet dire-
side.”

« And I presume the reverse proved to be the case.”

« Even so; for, on their arrival at her native town
in Connaught (where the?y went to pass the honey-
moon), poor Pill turned out to be another regular
Cgpper Captain, for he was not only dunned by pub-
licans, dressmakers, and others of Miss Judith’s cre-
ditors, but he was supplicated by numbers of her
low, ncedy, Patland relatives. In short, ¢ Fortune's
fool’ seemed daomed never to become ¢Fortune's
favourite.’ ”

P}



CHAPTER XV.

Frost and thaw—A :ircuitous route—Lost and found, or ¢ r¢-
dirivos ignes"—Our hero and heroine (even in the event of
Captain Morden’s death) sundered for ever—Oxymel's odd
narrative—Westminster Hall, and lawyers fighting their own
causes.

THE stormy and snowy westher continued till the
fifth day, when the wind changed, and Vivid (having
first dropped a requisite compliment in the tronc des
aumbnes) took his departure, niuch regretting that pro-
bably he for ever bade adicu to the kind and hospitable
monks.

On the third night of his journey, he and Alltact ar-
rived at the top of the Simplon, where they found an ex-
cellent inn.  In two days afterwards (in the afternoon)
they reached Milar ;, and in the evening Vivid went to
La Scala (the Opera), where such evil persons as those
who prefer ¢ darkness rather than light” must always
be highly gratified, since, excepting wax candles on
the stage, in the orchestra, and in the royal box, the
rest of the theatre remameg in total obscurity. How
different from our London Opera-house, where its



1A $CALAs 279

fashionable visiters go more to be seen than to sceeand
where the ]‘)it is never emptied durir:g the perform-
ance; whilst at La Sgalu, the moment the prima donna
has concluded her first 8ong, almost all the pittites re-
tire, and do not return il they hear the symphony
strike up tor her second song,.and that over—iterum
c.tfunt, and for no otLer. purpose than to retire to a
salogn and make speculating bargains, in a similar
way to our jobbers in the Stock Exchange.

Vivid, not baving any inducement for remaining
longer at Milang proceeded next morning towards
Florence, where he arrived on the sccond day, still
without having any where heard of Lord Carisbrook
and bis party. But this circumstance was not at all
to be wondered at, since our tourist bad not only taken
the circuitous route to Italy, but, having remained some
days at St. Bernard, he naturally supposed his lordship
and the person he most adorcd, but still most dreaded,
were a considerable distance before him. However, it
soon appeared they were not so far in advance as he
imagined.

The hotel in Florence at whiqh:he put up was un-
like most grand Italian hotels, for it proved to be as
comfortable as it was splendid. The chamber in which
he slept was decidedly the best he had occupied since
his arrival on the continent, though, being very fatigued
and sleepy, he took little notice of the bed, looking;
glasses, and other sumptuous furniture till he arose in
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the ‘morning, when, gazing uround, he was much daz-
zled with all he beheld, but was so particﬁlarly struck
with the brilliant appearance of the toilet-table, that
he closely inspected it, when to his surprise he found,
lying there amongst other drticles of bi;‘ont,erie, a very
elegant worked gold purse, apparently containing se-
veral napolcons. Knowing it wus not his property, he
instantly rang the bell; and on a fille-de-chambre at-
tending the summons, he asked her whether she knew
to whom the purse belonged.

“ No,” she replied; « but I suspect it must have
been accidentally left by the sweet English young lady
who the night before last slept én this room.”

« What English young lady ?” inquired Vivid.

« Why, sowe of the servants called her Lady Hen.
rietta, whilst others called herLady—"

% Morden !”

¢ The same.” '

« And I—fool, fool! to know not, feel not, that
but a few short hours ago the bed I slept in had con-
tained thellov'eliest., most enchanting treasure.”

« Ay! you ay'well say so, sir; and happy is the
husband to whom she is now journeying.”

<« He is indeed !”

« And yet do you know, sir, I don’t think the lady
is quite happy.”

. “ Whynot?” )
“I cant tell: but though in her father’s company
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she scemed rather cheerful; yet, when she was alanc,
she so sighe(f, and tears sometimes so started into her
eyes, that——"

“ Leuve—leave me !-2nay, I command you! Oh!”
(turning aside) “ this has fhised a storm that, shaking
my resolve, will wreck, destroy me.— Away !—nay,
pray, prithee ltave me.”

At‘ this moment Sam Ailtact entered, and so far
confirmed the intelligence given by the fille-de-chambre
as to state, that Lady Henrietta and her father, after
having stayed the, night at the inn, had departed the
morning before. Sam at the same time added, that the
waiters had heard Lord. Carisbrook’s servants say their
master intended to pass two days at the next city—
Sienna; and probably he might stay longer, as he there
expected to reccive letters from Malta and England.
On hearing this communication, Vivid hastened to 4he
landlord, and told him, that a3 he supposed he would
be happy, if only for the credit of his hotel, to return
lost property to its right owner, he (Vivid) had the
gratification of placing in his hands Lady Henrietta’s
valuable purse, and (having described How and where
he found it) recommended him to forward it imme-
diately to her at Sienna. The landlord keartily thanked
him for his kind and prompt attention, and Vivid,
having on every account urged despatch, wished him
good morning,

BB 3
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Our active host ordered a courier to get rcady im-
medintely; and Sienna being only four posts from
Florence, it was evident he would arrive there long
before Lord Carisbrook’s departure. In a very few
minutes the messenger leit the hotel, the landlord
having previously enclosed the purse in an envelope,
and at the same time a note,dn which'he stated that
he felt it his duty to inform Lady Morden that she
had not to thank him for the recovery of her proberty,
but a young Englishman of the name of Vivid—a
statement which, if the latter had been in the least
degree aware of, he would certainly have insisted on
being wholly omitted. .

Trifling as this little incident might under other
circumstances have appeared, it, now created in our
hero’s mind a most forcible and ‘heart-rending impres-
sion; for he saw that Lady Henrietta's unhappiness
had rather increased than diminished.—But what was
to be done? She was still married—and to one who
not only deserved her affections, but likewise the
esteem of all who knew him. The (ﬁe, therefore,
was cast, and he:(Vivid) was sundered from her for
ever. For in case of Captain Morden’s death (an
event he had too much honour and delicacy even for
one moment to look forward to) he knew Lord Caris-
brook would persist in his former singular resolution,
and select another naval officer for his daughter’s hus-
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band. Indeed, during the captain’s supposed illgess,
Lord CarisBrook had frequently declar& that such was
his positive determination. Besides, notwithstand-
ing the late kind treatment which Vivid had received
from his lordship, was & prebable that, under any
circumstantes, he would condpscend to give away
Lady Henrietta to the sgn of a country medical prac-
titioner? Never; and the only hope, therefore, that
remuined for our unfortunate hero was to endeavour,
by persevering in his resolution, to bury in oblivion
all recoilection that “such things were, and were most
dear to him.”

Acting under this. truly honourable impulse, he
avoided the Sienna road, and took the route to Pisa
and Leghorn. In yain he attempted to amuse him.
self with his memoranda dramatica—in vain faithful
Sam tried to cheer him by prattling on various topics.
Amongst others, knowing his master’s contempt for
that poor substitute for wit and humour, punning, Sam
boasted that be also so despised this modern mode of
marring conversation—this easy, provoking play-upon-
word system—that, in the hope Df reforining it, he
had sketched two rough caricatures—one displaying
the lachrymose, forced titter that followed the efforty
attempt of the punster, and the ocher the hearty laugh
that accompanied & genuine stroke of humour.

“ Ecce signum!” quoth Sum; «behold my speci-



284 PAIN AND PLEASURL.

mens! and thus headed—¢ Extorted laugbter af a bad
pun,’ and ¢ Eacited laughter with a good joke.’”

o Joko! —a Furs I
XNy & N

~,

Vivid faintly siniled, but said nothing, when Sz
thus continued: ¢ During my strollership 1 offered
one of these ;luibming unendurables a whole week’s
salary, viz. a sovereign, not to speak to me again—
¢ Make it tv\'o,"qu?th he, ¢ and we're for ever two.
¢ Confound you !’ replicd I: ¢there t and if I starve—'"

Here his master interrupted him, and requested to
I left to his own thoughts. Sam having obeyed, the
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+idea that another accidental ~encontre might tuke plgce
(during the p¥riod Lady Morden contifwed in Italy)
induced our hero to .think of returning to England,
where, by solicitirg the muse’s aid, he might so far be
consoled as to be enabled te sayewith Waller,

+¢ He uﬁght at love, and fill'd hig arms with bays.”

Notwithstar'ding Sam’s remonsgrances (who sighed

at the thought of leaving ¢ ciassic groand for cockney

) land"): Vivid, having made up his mind to return home
immediately and by ses, soon after his arrival at Leg-
horn visited the quay for the purpose of ascertaining
at what time a vessel was likely to sail for England,
when, to his surprise and gratification, he found an
old acquaintance there making the same inquiry—
Henry Oxymel, the liberal, good-humoured journalist.
After the usual salutatioys, each naturally (in the words
of the song) usked « Why did you come ?”—* Why do
you go?”  Vivid soon gratifigd his friend'’s curiosity ;
but Oxymel’s story being much more complicated, they
agrecd to adjourn to the hotel for the sake of there
talking the subject over.

During their long separation, it afjpeared that Oxy-
mel had “turned o'er u catulogue” of pecuniary woes
seldom equalled. In the first place, he had become bail
for a jesuitical ﬁ'iemj, who had at iast shown himself
in his true colours by leaving bLis benefactor to pay
the whole sum, namely, two thousand five hundred
pounds: secondly, two libels havirfg slipped into his
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newspaper (for certainly h» wrote not a line of either
of them), act:6ns were brought; and the"plaintiﬁ's re-
covering in both causes, his expenses amounted to
above fifteen hundred pounds: thirdly, his sister’s hus-
band, «a prosperous' gentleman,” becoming a bank-
rupt, his wife and fopr children were suddenly thrown
on the brother's hands. These accumulated misfor-
tunes, almost ‘“enough o weigh a royal mc}'cl'xant
down,” soon involved poor Oxymel in debt; and
though for many weeks he contrived to put off the
evil day, it at length arrived. A, writ was issued
against him for fifty pounds; and knowing, if he were
once captured; twenty or thivty detainers would be
lodged against him, he thought it high time to pre-
pare for escaping, and consequeptly requested his af-
fectionate brother Christopher to come and assist him.

Christopher instantly complied; and here were two
more par nobiles, for one was ncarly as poor as the other.
An income of about one hundred and twenty pounds
per annum, arising from a clerkship in a public office,
was all kind-hearted Christopher possessed ; and there-
fore, thotigh it was evident he “had the will, he bad
not the way,” to render any pecuniary assistance. Still
he was determined to save his brother if he could ; and
he knew, if the capture were not made on that night
(the morrow being Sunday), that there might probably
be time to raise mcuns sufficient to secure Oxymel’s
ultimate escape.
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These hopgs, however, were lmmedla;ely frustrafed.
A loud knock being heard at the street-door, Ghristo-
pher looked out of the parlour window, and secing two
suspicious-looking fellows in a hackney-coach, he ad-
vised his brgther to hurry.up stairs and conceal him-
self in the attics. Oxymel comylied, and his friendly
ally, rushed mto the pa.s‘qag\e with fhe view of prevent-
ing the servant from opening the strect-door. In vain
—it was already opened; and Christopher returned
into the parlour, where the two bailiffs (both particu-
larly drunk) instantly forced their way, the maid-ser-
vant following in a state of the utmost surprise and
alarm. v

¢ S0,” cried Timothy T'witch, the principal sheriff’s
officer,  we have caught you at last, Master Shycock ;
and as we know you 'vé no garnish-money, come at
once to quod ;"—both violently seizing him.

¢ Keep off, scoundrels!” replied Christopher; «and
at your peril touch me!”

¢ Baw !—gammon !— Pull him along, Nab.”

“ Hold! T warn you for your own, sakes—T am not
the person.”

¢ What !—we ’ve got the wrong sow by the car, have
we?—ha! ha!—Likely job! Isay” (turning to the ser-
vant), « Lucy, Mary,dsn’t this fellow named Oxymel ?”

% Why certainly,” she answered, < his name is Oxy-
mel ; but I suspect—-"
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% And so don’t I suspett! We know of old these
sneaking shycocks will deny their names.”

« No; I admit my name is Oxymel, but—"

« There, Nab!—To him, Nab—to him!”

Here they both again violently laid hold of him.

« Besotted, drunken knaves! But mgrk-—once more
I warn, once more ‘I give you*notice, that if you still
persist in this illegal outrage——"

« Psha! you’ll soon change your note; for when
you arrive at my mansion youll find such fine suitable
furniture, such rich wines, and su~h good company—
plenty of people of fashion there, my boy!—aren’t
there, Nab ?—But come, I saly, come. Nay, then, by
the elevens !—"

Here, without any further ceremony, they hustled
him out of the house, and harrying him into the car-
riage, it soon drove off; when on their way, in con-
sequence of additional *threats from Christopher, the
dispute arose to such a furious height, that, on arriving
at the destined place, the unfortunate prisoner saw
nothing of the grand mansion or its fashionable visiters,
for he was forcibly conducted into the cage, and there
locked up for the night*.

* In Capias' Jock-up house, as in others, the yard at the back

Is surrounded and coveied with open iron bars, so that the en-

caged prisoners are all night exposed to the inclemency of the
- weather.
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Whilst this was passing at Mr. T'witch’s, Oxyanel,
< the real Siton Pure,” creeped from His hiding-phce,
and hearing that his kind brother had heen thus vio-
lently treated, he (Oxymel) on his part became out-
rageous, and determincd at®any fate to attempt a rescue.
But then drose new distresses -, where was he to find
the officer? He knew,not eitherehis name or address,
or any person from whom Le could procure it. Under
these circumstances, hlecp being out of the question,
he threw himsclf on the sofa, resolving to wait pa-
tiently till the morning, when his brother would na-
turally make some communication to him,

The morning came; and the clock struck eight,
nine, ten, and still no news of Christopher: cleven
also was fast approgching, when, at the very moment
the clock commenced striking, his well-known knock
was heard. Oxymel flew to answer it, and in an instant
the two brothers were in each other's arms. After
@ short pause, Christopher first broke silence by ex-
claiming—

« Oh Henry ! Ifear you have passed a terribly anxious
night.”

« Nay,” replied Oxymel, ¢ think not of my trifling
sufferings; relate to me your own—all that has passed
gince they bore yoy, so forcibly away.”

« Well, then; on my arrival at the spunging-house*,

* Unde derivatur  for certa’nly a spynging-house is the lest
house to spunge in.

- e
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they, forced me into the cage, and there locked me up
for the night.™ *

« Brutes l—savages!”

« Why it certainly was nct a very gentlemanlike
transaction, nor, as you may supposc, did I pass the
night in very gentlemanlike company. However, when
in the morning they unlocked our iron ¢hamber, and
Mr. Nab inquire] which uf us could afford to bave
breakfast, I, in & manner somcewhat conciliating, pre-
scnted him a sovereign, and showing bim three or four
more, the seeker after garnish (as ..they call it) not
only altered his tone, but ushered me into the parlour.”

« Sordid, bypocritical knaves!—But what passed
there ?”

“ On entering the room, which was certainly very cle-
gantly furnished, he introduced me to Miss Georgiana
Twifch, who was playing on the piano-forte, and sing-
ing a very appropriate air, namely, ¢ Home, sweet
home!” T requested that 1 might not interrupt her;
and after listening attentively to this and other tunes,
T expressed my admiration, and with such apparent
sincerity that ¥ sodih found her sufliciently interested
to induce me to ask her a favour—viz. to persuade
her father to permit two friends to call upon me.”

“1 see—1 understand !—Well-managed, Christo-
pher!”

¢ Yes; for, on the favour being granted, in less than
an hour afterwards two good fellows—clerks in my
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oftice—arrived, and then —sha! ha! —both of them at the
same time c?]uculatod-—‘ Why, Christopher !—Chfisto-
pher Oxymel!—whgt in the d—I's name brought you
here?” ¢ Ask the cumiing Mr. Twitch there,” T re-
plied. ¢ Christopher I’ exdlaim@d the agitated shoulder-
tapper, at'the same time taking from his pocket the
writ on which T was gtptured. ®Christopher !—why it
is..._.no \_yes !—the true Yill is ¢ Hlenry—Ilenry Oxy-
mel "—Dash my wig, here’s a go, Nab!—we’ve ar-
rested the wrong man !

“Vy, yes, magter,” rejoined the little follower; « ve
haee got the wrong sow by the car!”

¢ To be sure,” coutinued I ¢ a fulse, forcible cap-
ture, gentlemen, and after due notice, in the presence
of a witness; so Jsay~—a word in your car, Master
Garnish—what s to pay 2—not what bave Ito pay yon,
but what bave you not to pay me ?”

« I’ooh !'—Come, Nab, let us go and bag the right
bird.”

“ And what then?>—Will that save you from my
snug little action for assault, battery, and false im-
prisonment ?— Ahem {—damages twe hundred, costs
one hundred, and, judgment being entered up, 11l take
care to <bag the right bird "—So I say again, what s
to pay, Master Gyrnish?” *

« Bravo, noble Christopher—bravo!—and the re-
sult was —*

¢ Why that, dreading likewise his dismissal from
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office, I compromised the .matter by taking, in the
shape of hush-fioney, this onc hundred pounds bank-
note, which I frecly transfer to you, dear Henry; but
remember, though, like other Swunday-men, you are
safe ut this moment, yet, tosmorrow being black Mon-
duy, if you do not start instantly in one of the coaches
for Dover, Mr. Twitch and, at his instigation, a host
of other Twitches, will take care that their right bird
shall be caged again.” ' .

Such was Henry Oxymel’s narrative, and which con-
cluded with his stating that he instantly followed his
brother's advice, and, having landed next morning at
Calais, soon after journeyed to Paris, and thence to
Italy. .
« Well," rejoined our hero, «but may I ask why you
think of returning to a country Where you will again
be harassed by duns, lawyers, and the before-named
hosts of Twitches?” .

¢« Nay—thanks to my indefutigable brother—my
creditors have granted me a letter of licence for three
years, and at the end of that period, I hope, by the
profits of a new journal, to be enabled to pay every
man his own. Then, thank fortune ! adieu to law, law-
yers, and all their quibbling, wrangling propensities,”

¢« Ay, Oxymel, leave them to wrangle amongst each
other—a practice which of late years bas become so
much a legal fashion, that some of our Westminster-
Hall heroes, forgetting their clients’ quarrels in their
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own, suddenly convert themselves into a new plaintiff
and dofondﬁnt, and brawl forth su®® home coarse

vituperations
“ T'rue, Vivid; formurly they used to brow-beat wit-
nesses, now they brow-bé&at ohe another, and so defy-
ingly, that, erc long, who knows but the four courts
may resembld, as pungters wouldsay, the five courts ?»
*Here Alitact announcing that a ship would sail for
Eng.lund in the evening, they hastened to the pier,
reserving further remarks on the Westminster- Hall
pugnacious black infantry, till a future opportunity.




CHAPTER XVI.

Mysterious letter from Captain Morden—Coptinuity of the
¢ lost and found” incibent—Ro.ne; Naples, and the ¢« green-
eyed monstet” mn kigh force-*A sofa-bed, and the formidable
Lord Orlando de Courcy—The n'pera and an old intruder—
A popular romance—A double discovery—¢¢ All hands” for
Malta —and four-in-Zand driven by a four-fovted coachman.

WaiLst Oxymel and Vivid are sailing towards their
native land we trust the reader v.ill allow us to remind
him that we left the Carisbrook party on the road to
Sicnng, where they expected to receive letters, and in
which hope they were not disai)})oinmd. Amongst
others they found one from Captain Morden, who
gratefully acknowledged <he receipt of Lord Caris-
brook's letter from Paris, in which his lordship had
stated that he and Lady Morden were thus far advanced
on theirroad to Malta. This part of the captain’s letter
was considéred“qui;.e satisfuctory; but when he con-
cluded by imploring them, “for many reasons, ¢o use no
delay,” and did not communicate what those reasons
were, Lady Henrietta and her cousin could not help
thinking that “more wis meant than met the sight *.”

* ¢« Sighl” substituted for ¢ car.”
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On his lordship, however,sthese words produced g dif-
ferent imprébsion, for he thought theySvere p:lrposely,
nay, cunningly introtzuced solely to give an additional
impetus to their motion.s.

Mrs. Almack, never differirfy from his lordship, in-
stantly cam® round to his opinion; not so Lady Hen-
rietta: the ® many reasons” dwelt more and more
up:)n her mind; for amongst other puinful conjectures,
she feared that her conduct with regard to Vivid had,
through the agency of her cnemies, been falsely repre-
sented, and consgquently that be felt impatient to re-
ceive an ample explanation.  Knowing she could give
such explanation, she,was as anxious as himself to
avoid delay, and from that moment panted for the
hour of her arrival at Malta.

Lord Carisbrook having received at Sienna all the
letters he expected, ordered the carriages to be got
reudy; when, just on the eve of their departure, they
were hailed and stopped by the Florence couricr, who
presenting his master’s packet to Lady Morden, she
(after expressing some surprise) openced it, and was
by no means displeased at recovel"mg property which
she had given up as for ever lost; but when she read
the lundlord’s accompanying note, then “came her fit
again;” which being soon observell by her father, she
placed the packet in his handst After looking over
the contents he exclaimed—

¢« Well done again, Master Vivid! Why, Hen.
rictta, he seems to be u sort of guardian genius, watch-e
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ing over both your life and‘your property. Oh! that
he lad been & ‘haval officer! then —; ‘but as it is,
though he cannot succced by means of the god of war,
there is hope of his succceding by the aid of a lesser
god: ay, some day or' othér may little Cupid pilot
him to u wife as yowng, weulthy, and handsome as
—you know whom# Eh!~-den’t you ‘suy so, Hen-
rietta ?”

« 8ir,” she replied, « I should be most ungratetul,
if I did not wish Mr. Vivid all the happiness this
flecting world can yield.”

“And T wish him the same,” rejoined Mrs. Al-
mack; “but, Henrietta, is it ot very odd you dou’t
recollect where you lodt the purse?”

“Truc; but 1 have now the means of ascertaining.
Inform me, courier, where was the money found?”

« Why, as I understand,” he replied, “the gentle-
man found it in the bedehamber where he last night
slept; and which chamber, it appears, your ladyship
occupicd the night before.”

This information caused a modest blush to over-
spread and beautify the fair inquirer’s countenance;
but the interest being not altogether lessened by this
curious circumstance, she gave the prompt replyer two
napoleons, and could not resist adding—

« If, on your return, you find the gentleman still
at the hotel, pray say that Lady Morden feels again
much, much indebted to him.”

Here the courier tvok his leave; but thanks to the



NAPLES. 297

napoleens, he got so insufferably drunk on the woad,
that on his abrival at Florence he forgde to deliver the
message—luckily forgot it; since, in Vivid’s present
state of mind, it woulc only have created new and
additionally unpleasant extitement.

Meeting "Captain Morden's . urgent wishes, Lord
Ca.risbl'ook bhstened .on. towards Malta; and as a
proot" be used all possible despatch, he slept on that
night at Montefiascone, on the next at Rome, and on
the fourth night at the fur-famed paradise of Italy—
Naples: where, gext morning, Mrs. Almack made an
odd discovery. In poor but close imitation of her
apathetical daughter, she forgot, until her arrival in this
city, that amongst other lettere forwarded to Sienna
she had received one from Sir Henry Rectley.

The truth was, that having as usual skimmed over
the contents without knowing or caring of what they
consisted, she had thrown the letter aside; but now
accidentully taking it up again, she found that Sir
Heury not only gave an account of the singular elope-
ment of her daughter from Lyons, but added, that if
he did not watch ber with a lynx’seye,® she' would in-
dubitably make her second appearance in the same
character. He likewise stated, that as they had taken
up their residence at Naples for°the winter, and he
understood that she (Mrs. Almack), Lord Carisbrook,
and Lady Morden intended to visit that city, he hoped
to sec them at his house on the Cﬁiaja.
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Thither, thercefore, soon after breakfast, accompanied
by Lady Hewrictta, the affectionate mathma repaired.
Being informed that Lady Recfley was in her boudoir,
they hastened to that sanctfm sanctorum, and there
found her seated on a sofa,"with her shawl lying near
her, and apparently sovering and keopil'ng warm her
favourite large pocdle, Bilou- After the usual sa-
lutations, Mrs. Almack inguired for Sir Henry, and
added, « I hope that notwithstanding the late unlucky
event, there has been on his part no diminution of
love.” .

¢ Diminution!” Lady Recfley replied. «“lord! 1
wirh there had been; for the anan’s love has latterly
s0 increased, and betome so preposterounsly trouble-
some—dear, it’s quite shocking

¢ There,” rejoined the dowager, ¢ these married c1-
quisites so soon grow sick of an amiable domestic wife,
that nothing can restore their taste but the threat of
a little high-seasoned French dish, called Zigison. Yet
say, Letitia, how does he thus annoy you ?”

«“How! why he is become mnot only jeslous of
Bijou, but of a book, a looking-glass, a fan, a——in
short, I wish, mother, yon would persuade the tire-
some, love-lorn creature to let me alone.”

« Ay, and now and then to leave you alone; for by
this account he never allows you to be out of his
sight.”

“ Never, except that he has been absent the lust
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three days.  And suppose,mow, I were jealous ? but,
Lord! T wolldn't take the trouble.”

« Three days! gmc.ious—why, where is he gone ?”

« Oh! he is gone witl. my only rival, the Favorita,
a new yacht which he has fust purchased, and on board
of which he® knew (after the Richmond expedition)
only force could have got me, so e went alone; and,
as le intended to return fue next day, I gucss the
teasin;;, animal has been detained by contrary winds.”

¢« No doubt; and on his return, I supposc your con-
duct will be finely, serutinized.”

“ Of cowrse; the ‘green-eyed monster’ will be so
much on the alert, that I should not wonder ifthe silly
man literally became jealous of eny new visiter— Lord
Orlando de Courey?”

« Lord Orlando de @ourcy!—why, who is he? I
never heard of such a title—did you, Henrietta ?”

« No—never.”

¢ Oh, he is a near relative of the Duchess of Tod-
dlcton, who arrived in Naples only the day before yester-
day; and who baving little time to Spare, and wishing
immediately to visit Herculaneum -umf Pompon, re-
quested me, in her absence, to give Lord Orlando
house-room.”

« And you did! Well! 1 hope he is no impostor;
and certainly Debrett’s Peerage is so erammed with
Lords Augustus Somcbody, and Lords Adolphus Somg.
thing, that one cannot recollect——"

1lere the door flew open, and a*maid-sel vant rushed’
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in, erying out—¢ My lady,*I've only one moment to
prepare you for such a scene! Sir Hefry is below;
and on his asking me if you had admitted any male
visiter since he left, I answeted only one—Lord Or-
lando de Courcy: and oh beiig further cross-examined I
admitted (for you know there is no harm, your ladyship,
in the matter) that heslept hereJast night, and was now
in the house; on-which, withgut waiting one moment
for any further explanation, he rushed out of the room,
and, vowing vengeance against his lordship, hastened
in search of him.”

¢ Calling him, I presume,” coolly replicd Lady
Reefley, “seducer! villain!—ha! ha!”

« Nay, Letitia,” exclaimed the astonished mother,
< this is no laughing matter, I assure you.”

At this moment they were interrupted by Sir Henry’s
exclaiming, in a loud authoritative tone without—

¢« Where is this base Letrayer of my honour? Be-
hold, madam! (speaking as he entered) behold your
wronged, degraded husband!—How! Mrs. Almack
—Lady Morden! So—'tis well! for you shall wit-
ness I condenin ker not unheard.—Speak ! now, in
the presence of your friend and mother, confess that
this detested, this unknown Lord Orlando de Courcy
slept here last night.”

« Why, to be sure he did!—ha! ba!”

“ You hear,” replied Sir Henry, addressing Lady H.
and Mrs. A., “she glories in her guilt!”

¢« Shame, Letitia!- —(indignantly and at the sume
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moment exclaimed Mrs. Abmack and Ludy Henriatta)
—= retract, dbny ——"

« Never !'—1I say, his lordship slept last night here,
on this sofu-bed.— Ay ; wnd slecps here still.  There !
—raising the shawl and Q&iscotering a beautitul and
elegantly dréssed boy, about fow: years old— there—

there is the tefrific Lord Culandoele Courey !

« [leir,” she continued, “to the Marquis of Belle-
court, grandson to the Duchess of Toddleton, and my
dear chamber companim\—,-(giving'l\im a kiss). §0,

DD
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and now let us have no more agitation; for, I declare,
I am so exhausced that I never was so near having a
little fit in my life.”

Lady Henrietta and her ccusin, though somewhat
disconcerted at having thus wrongly suspected Lady
Reefley, yet were dglighted at the discovery—par-
ticularly as such a lgsson they hoped would, at least,
partly cure a silly and suspicious husband’s fantasics.

As to Sir Henry, he remained fixed likc a statue,
and staring wildly at the little object of his jealousy,
who (as may be imagined) stared in return. At length,
however, convinced that the confusion had solely arisen
from his own folly and impatiepce, the humbled hus-
band acknowledged that had he listened to the ser-
vant's explanation, he should at once have been con-
vinced of his own absurd suspicions and his wife’s in-
nocence. Then imploring her pardon, swearing the
fault was in his head and not his heart, and taking her
hand and kissing it, he exclaimed—¢ From this mo-
ment, beloved Letitia, away with jeulousy for ever!”

«Lord!” she replied, “don’t pester mec with pro-
mises, Sir' Henry;  and suppose you do give up jea-
lousy—what then? Why, you'll only be what you
were before—nothing, nobody.”

“ Right, girl,” said Mrs, Almack.

¢ Oh, no! we never mention it,”
(humming the tune.) .
«Nay, I own I'merit your reproaches, and grave
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ones I could bear with firmness; but this severey this
cruel banteMng—speuk, intercede foxe ‘me, kind Lady
Henrietta.”

« Come, Letitia, surely it is time this dadinage
should cease; and since T kndw you are of a forgiving
nature ——’

$AmI? *1 can’t my', but as*I know I'm of a for-
getful one—there, therg’s my hand, ‘Henry.

Here, all gratitude, he renewed his promises; and
the next morning, calling on the duchess, he related the
whole of the adventures of the day before, and which
she acknowledged were far more entertaining than
her own; since, by her Herculaneum and Pompeii
lionizing, she had brought hom® nothing to rcmembcr,
except a cold and a froeret.

Lord Carisbrook having hired a fast-sailing vessel,
determined, if the wind proved favourable, to com-
mence their voyage next morning. It was also re-
solved, that as this was the last night they intended to
remain in Naples, the evening could not be better
passed thun in visiting the handsomest theatre in Eu-
rope— San Carlo. On entering ﬂreu' box (whlch they
had procured in the morning), accompanied by Sir
Henry and Lady Recfley, they were astonished to find
a strange tenant alveady in posses‘sion. However, he
soon proyed to be not altogetl;er unknown to them,
as appeared by the following familiar address to Mrs.
Almack and Lady Reefley.

¢ Only arrived, mes belles amils, about an hour age;
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and. putting up at your hotel, first ordered dinner.—
That over, imfhiﬁng whether any Engli€h had taken
up their residence there, some of your names were
mentioned ; but the waiter wdding, you were at the
Chiaja, whence you invendéd to proceed to the opera,
thinks I, 1'll start befare and agreeably surprise them.
And 1 did start—and lere ] am—he! He I"—(Titter-
ing and taking snufl))

If the reader do not already recognise this free-and-
casy personage, let bim remember, that one of our dre-
watis persona; who some time ago qn leaving Geneva
Jjourneyed towards Italy, was ycleped Blase Bronzely;
and whe now, notwithstanding, the cool reeception he
met with from the whele party, so decidedly took the
lead, that any stranger would have supposed the box
was /is, and not Lord Carisbrook’s. The perform-
ances were the opera ot Otello and the grand ballct of
Calypso. In the former,sDesdemona was represented
by the celebrated prima downa, Altissima, at the end
of each of whose bravuras the house rang with ap-
plause, in which, to the surprise of his party, Lord Ca-~
risbrook heartily joirning, “ What !” exclaimed Mrs.
Almack, “you, cousin, who, after hearing ¢ Blackeyed
Susan,’ and other such old English ballads, regularly
cry ¢ encore’—yon thus ecstatic at the conclusion of a
bravara.”

- Mess!” replicd' his lordship, ¢ that’s it, coz; Iam
charmed because it is concluded. Why, at sea one’s

wrepared for a squall, but
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« A squall!” interrupted Bronzely; ¢ shocking !—
stop him, lad¥es, or positively we shall &1 be at.ilctlbcd. »

However, probably others were not much more cn-
tertained than his lerdohip, for « Otello™ altogether
went off very dully; so mdch s8, that Mrs. Almack re-
marked, the composer’s magicad power was lost in the
improbabilities and dulness of the drama.

« So think I,” replied ¢bir Oracl®;’ «and seme of
you will deem it odd, but, in my opinion, the original
play is equally tiresome and stupid.”

« What!" inqujred Lady Henrictta, « Shakspeare’s
play, sir?”

« Ay, Shakspeare’s! the ¢ Go to'—¢ Now, by my
holy dame’—¢ Good morrow, gdod master licutenant’
man—he! he!”

« And this, sir, is your opinion of our immortal
bard ?—a poet so inspired, that time itself—"

« Nay! in fairness, I muse admit that the old swan
of Avon has sent forth some good lines.”

¢« Indeed!” continued Lady Henrietta; ¢ perhaps,
then, you will condescend to quote a few of them.”

« Why, let me see—oh yes, Lrecollect and much
admire the following :

¢ Conscience !
The protesting }over buys hope With it,
Aud the deluded virgin short-Mved pleasure.
Oldygreybeards cram their avarice with it;
Your lank-Jaw'd, hungr; judge wll dine upon it,
And hang—""
pp3
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« Mercy! Mr. Bronzelyy why, these lines are not
written by Shakspeare.”

“ Rcu'lly!—eh l—what ! Shak(speare did not write
Richard the Third?—ha! hat¢ ha!”

« Oh yes! that is natoridus ; but Cibber altered it,
and these lines are whelly Cibber's.”

« There!” cried Mrs. Aljnagk; « and I hope you
do not doubt the accuracy of one so universally well
rcad as Lady IHenricttu.”

« Oh! by no means: I've no doubt her ladyship’s
right; and I ought at once to have known that it was
impossible the old decr and idea stealer could ever have
written any thing half so natura! and poetical.—Bravo,
Cibber! I'll add youeto my list; though, catre nous,
after all, what do we moderns care for these old ob-
sulete———="

Lady Henrietta smiled, and was again about to cor-
rect him, when she was interrupted by the commence-
ment of the ballet of Calypso, in which there was dis-
played much beautiful scenery, and u variety of splen-
did dresses; but in the matériel—in all that related to
the action, Cu?yps:) fell far short of Masaniello and
other ballets, latterly produced at the King’s Theatre®.
At the conclusion of the performance they returned
to the hotel, and after supper (tQ which, of course,
¢ 8ir Oracle” invited Himself ) the conversation turned

N This impmvemeut‘ln our ba'lets is attributable to ihe good
taste and liberality of the present.manager, M. Laporte.
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upon modern novels and ramances ; and on this snd;iu't
the two circulating-library dlucs, Mrs 'Almuck antl her
daaghter, deeming themselves parn(ulurly au _ﬁut, dic-
tatorially proclaimed th.t a new work, under the title
of « AzkMia,” decidedly tivalked, if not surpassed, all
other romidnees.  Sir Ilenry &Reefley also spoke of
“ Aacmiﬂ“ ir? terms of the highest pancgyric. Even
Lord Carisbrook, though Le never read romances, ac-

knowlcdgod that ke had oftenyheard it highly extolled
at the Naval and United Service Clubs; and that
cvery body was agxious to know who was the talented
author.

« Ay!” said Mrs. 4lmack, ¢ is it not astonishing,
that after success alinost unprecedented, this author,
unlike other authors, should be so modest as not to
divulge his name?——How! what means that sig-
nificant smilc, Mr. Bronzely >—probably you know
the mysterious gentleman? 1f so, pray satisfy our
curiosity.”

“ Ay! pray,” exclaiimed Lady Reefley.

“ Ahem!” replied Bronzely.

« Ahem!” reiterated Mrs, Almack' « What, sir,
are you aiming at ?”

¢ Nothing — I mean nothing; only, though ’tis
known I despise the character of' a tatler, yet, after
this une:Epectcd, overpowerind praise, I—but stop,
probably Lady Henrictta bas rcad ¢ Azemia ?” if so, 1
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showld like first to be favoured with her most va-
luable opinions™

« Ay! and so should we,” rejoined both the blucs.

«“ As I am thus called upon," replied Lady Hen-
rietta, ¢¢Azemia’, in my humble judgment, is full
of fuults; but, nevertheless, I prefer it t6 most mo-
dern romances.—Yer,” she added, smiling and in a
playful manner, “and for this simple reason; it is free
from those no-meaning vants—those affected rhapso-
dical flights, which, describing the ¢ hurricane of the
heart,’—¢ the tornado of the soul,'—¢ the avalanche of
the mind,'—and ¢the consummate draughts on the hot
revolving brain,’ are equally degrading to the writer
and the reader, who beth

¢« I1l-judging and verbose, frorn Lethe’s lake
Draw tuns unmeasurable.’”

“ There !—1I was right—I determined to avoid all
such sickening, hyperbolical trash!”

“ You!” interrupted one and all, “you avoid!~—
Are you, then, the author ?”

“ Fie! did I'saysso?—No, no! or if I did—honour
—I throw myself on the honour of this most honour-
able company.—Mum—for pity’s sake, mum !”

Mrs. Almack and Sir Heury Reefley, who were well
acquainted with Bronkely's real character, suspected
that, according to his usual custom, he was again
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claiming a triumph to which he had not the slighgest
pretension.  And they both suspecteq dghtly;.but..'the
vuin boaster, aware th.at in this instance he could not
at least immediately be -etected, made the most of his
time, and so consequentidlly rede the “literary high
horse,” that *his conversation became more and more
epulsive and finbearable.’,

d I think,” he excluimea, toscing aup his head, « I
shall ‘at last be prevailed upon to relieve an anxious
public und put my name to the next edition, in which
case I shall compljment somebody with a dedication—
possibly” (looking archly at Lady Henrietta) « one of
the present company.”

At this moment he was again interrupted by the
waiter entering and announcing that the mail from
England had just arrived.

« Well! and what then ?” continued Bronzely: «go
—evaporate, you stupid hound, or I'll—"

“ Nay, sir, my master having received some of the
latest London newspapers, ordered me to ask Lord
Carisbrook if he wished to peruse them.”

“ To be sure 1do!” replied hi_s.-lor&ship': « where
are they?”

« Here, my lord.”

% Upon my word, 8 most liberal supply. Times, He-
rald, Chronicle—there, there 's 8ne for you, Henrietta,
and for .yo.u, cousin, and fof you, Sir Henry, and when
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yov come to any important intelligence, please to com-
municate it."

To Bronzely's great annoyance they all turned from
bim, and began reading to themselves. The first who
broke silence was Mrs, AMmack.

« Well!” she exclaimed, ¢ this is welcome news for
you, cousin. ¢Atea meefing held ytsterday of the
members of the«Royal Yacht Club, they voted a gold
cup to their chief patron, Lord Carisbrook.’” '

« Indeed!” replied his lordship, ¢ then, if I*injure
my own health in drinking theirs, see if this glorious
cup cver stands empty.”

« And here!” ejaculated Siy Henry, ¢ here is wel-
come news for all of us—ba! ha! ha!—listen,” (read-
ing from the newspaper), © here it is, a paragruph
headed ¢ The secret’s out’~=¢ Tt appears, by an ad-
vertisement in the front column of our paper, that a
young barrister of the. name of Chatterton has at
length avowed himself to be author of the successful
new romance called Azemia.'”

« What I vociferated Bronzely.

« Ay!® coiitinked Sir Henry, « ¢look on this pic-
ture und on this'—there is the paragraph, you sec, and
now here is the more damning proof—the advertise-
ment—observe—

¢ Thi¢ day is published
AZEMIA. Tenth Edition.—By Horatio Cat-
'r'm'ron, Burrister.’ ”
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This last blow was toos strong even for the gon-
summately infpudent Mr. Bronzely tq Betr up agaihst,
and having first eyegl the advertisement, and next
eyed the door, he turned round and suddenly bolted,
whilst they all laughed, aild Sit Henry hallooed after
him

« Bravo! a®second,edition of another romance!

L.:.D_Y SENSITIVE, OR THF. SUCKING-PIG.’"

This new instance of the super-eminent self puff-
direcfvas so productive of further entertainment, that
it continued till they scparated for the night.

When it is recollected that Bronzely left Gencva
with his finances at a very low ebb, it may be deemed
extraordinary how he could so well have carried on the
war as to have advanced as far as Naples. The truth
is, some people can g‘et. on without money almost as
well as with it; and that he was one of those inge-
nious “ hand to mouth” gentlemen is pretty evident.
At Florence he contrived to raise a tolerable quantity
of small loans by waiting on some of the noble En-
glish exclusives resident in that city (with whom he
had formerly been intimate), at first, l;y cuhningly alarm-
ing them with the supposition that he came to ask a
great pecuniary favour, and thus gradually working
them up to believe that the least sufn he could possibly
require would be one or two Hundred pounds, they
were natm:ally much surpriged and delighted when he
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condescendingly let them of® for as many hundred shil-
ling's. ’In'fnct', some of the lenders actutlly felt more
grateful than the borrower; for such was his high
opinion of his own claims and pretensions, that he
walked away (as usual), voting that he had conferred
a favour by accepting ¢ne. '

On the following*morning, Lady Héurietta haying
risen with the dawn, and still harping on « the many
reasons,” anxiously inquired of her father whether the
wind continued fair. On his answering in the Mrma-
tive, she was much gratified, but bpcame soon much
more so, for in less than one hour after they had em-
barked, she found they had lort sight of Naples, and
were sailing towards Malta with every hope of a rapid
and prosperous voyage; yet, mltwithstanding present
bright appearances, she considerately exclaimed, with
Dryden,

«¢ Who knows what adverse fortune may befall ?
Arm well your mind—hope little and fear all.”

Asto Lord 'Carl.'shrook and his cousin, being heartily
sick of the continent, they had an additional motive
for hailing the bright prospect, since they rejoiced to
leave behind them the Reefleys, the Bronzelys, the
Sir Pets, and other blatant anglo cattle, who not only
selfishly expend their incemes abroad, and avoid the
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pa);ment of tuxes at home, but, on the first rumour of
a revolution, take fright and hurry awey like so many
kindred lowing, braying stragglers, when urgéd on by
the whips of ferocious drovers.

EK



CHAPTER XVIL

Our theatrical tousst at home—How to write a comedy-—[)e-
pendence of dramatists, gnd power of hissers—Another storm
and new tragical event—Laurcl in perspective—Reading a
play in the green-room—¢¢ The night which cither makes
him or undoes him quite”—Dr. Goldsmith and the brick-
kilns—Sam Alltact and a new comic event.

As it has been seen that during Vivid's passage
from Leghorn to England our heroine was not for-
gotten, but, on the contrary, wds properly noticed and
recurred to, so, impartial reader, would it be acting
fairly, during her voyage to Malta, if our hero were
not treated in a similarly respectful manner? <« Most
indubitably not,” you will say; and therefore be it
known, that after a long and stormy passage, our
tourist, Oxymel, ﬁqd Sam Alltact landed at Ports-
mouth, whence, having partaken of a parting dinner,
the latter left for London and the former for Ryde.
On reaching the pier, both master and man perceived
not only strange alterations in the town itself, but
also many more strange alterations in the' company,
which formerly uséd to be tolerably select, but now the
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steamers (owing to their erossing and re-crossing no
less than fout times a day) land sut'h. c?lbrmoqs sloals
of smoke-dried Londoners, replete with Trinculo’s
“ancicent and fish-like smell,” that instead of packets
disembarking civilised paskengers, they much more re-
semble herfing-smacks when being unloaded of their
stule, finny stfp’s compary.

Still, in one part of the town, they found no altera-
tion whatever, for Dr. Vivid’s house, both within and
without, remained the same.  After the joy attendant
on & most warm ygnd affectionate meeting had in some
degree subsided, one of our hero's first questions na-
turally related to the ghancery-suit, when the doctor’s
answers were most satisfactory; for he stated, that
though the defeated defendants at one time threatened
to appeal to the HouBe of Lords for the reversal of the
Lord Chancellor's decree, yet they soon grew wiser,
and being convinced of the truth of the old adage,
that « the first loss is the least,” they abandoned their
original intentions ; thus leaving the successful plain-
tiff, not only in quiet posscssion of an annuity of eight
hundred pounds, but also of the_s’um *of séven thou-
sand pounds, due to him for arrcars and interest.

« There! and now,” added the warm-hearted father,
“since I mean to settle upon you five hundred per
annum whilst 1 li\.rc, and bequeath you the rest of
my fortule at my death, I trust you will deem your-
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self wo far independent, as' not to allow either legal
or literary labbur to interfere with your health. Re-
member, Henry,

¢ The brain too finely wrought
Preys on itsclf, and Is desfroyed by thought.’”

For this additional pfoof of paternal affection Vivid
most warmly expresséd his grt;tit'lde ; but having negrl y
completed the plan of his new comedy, and sketched
out a few of the scencs,che acknowledged that he had
gone much too far to retract. Besides, he had now
another motive for courting the dramgtic muse—in ber
alluring charms he trusted he should, in some small
degree, forget those of one whom fate decreed he
should forget. As to the doctor, being more and more
convinced that the ardour was too strong to be resisted,
and consequently that nrgumen't would prove of no
avail, he took him by the hand and heartily wished
him success.

Having already called bis comedy the-¢ Vurcarrry
oF FasnioN,” our buoyant dramatist wisely intended
writing up to the tltle, and to exhibit and lash the
“ manners livig at they rise.” During the first week
he toiled so incessantly, yet made such little progress,
that sympathetic Sam, on the impulse of the moment,
hetually thought of offering to help him; but fearing
that this presumptuous sort of Beaumont and Fletcher
proposal might give offence, he tacked about, and, in
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the way of hint, and in the hope of saving timg and
trouble, merely spouted the following teuplet :

+« Now bards, like t4rs, their hostile fire can't quench,
For plays, like ships, are taken from the French.”

In fact, he recommended the writing by steam —other-
WIS(‘ “cribbifg” from Paadevili®*. Vivid took the
lmnu:t fellow’s advice jn food partg but declined fol-
Iowmg it; maintaining that the object of his ambition
could only be obtained by completing a strong, ori-
ginal, and satirigal five-act comedy. Such was his
industry and perseverance, that during the first six
wecks he excluded himself from all society (except his
father's), and shbut himself up %n his study. At the
termination of this period Lord and Lady Orville
arrived at Ryde, and in the absence of Lord Caris-
brook took up their residence in his lerdship's man-
sion, when, having been informed of their friend
Vivid’s total seclusion, they determined on interrupt.
ing it; and for this purpose they gave him a general
invitation, begging him to dine w1th them cvery duy.
T'his request being strongly followtd dp by the doctor,

+ Modcrn dramatists are completely justified in adopting this
system; for when the company is shy, and the cash is shy, nog
but a rich or ludepenfient author can afford to devote a whole™
vear's labur to the composition of that precasious commodity,
acomedy in five acts; and certainly several living dramatists
are fully capable of producing such commodity.

‘LE3
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he (Yivid) made up his mind for once to give himself
a hondny
Accordmg]y, on the next day lle visited Carisbrook-
house, and those doors which formerly had been so
unjustly closed against hifa now not only instan-
taneously flew open, bu*both host and Hostess gave
bim a most cordial veceptign. Still, Kowever, per-
ceiving from his wltered appegrance that his prescnt
mode of jife was very detrimental to his health, they
kindly resolved to endeavour to laugh him out of this
dramatic hobby-horse.
¢ Come, Vivid,” said Lord Orville, “let me remind
you of one of your, own theatricgl observations, viz.—
that on the first night of a new play a single hiss
would prove as mischievous as a drop of rennet in a
bowl of milk; so that if the autfor had to encounter
a dozen well-packed enemies—and who has not ene-
mies P—at least, what map who has pride, spirit, in-
dependence —"
¢« How, Orville! is it a merit, then, to have ene.
mies?” interrupted Lady Orville.
“ Not exactly} El:eqnor; but remember what is set
forth in ancient lore—¢woe to that man whom every
_body praises '—and, thank fortune! every body does
praise our friend here—and why? because he never
sought popularity by the display of any mean mob-
sycophancy; nor did he ‘stpop as low to knaves and
fools as to the honest dignity of genius and virtue.’”



DRAMATIC DANGERS. 319

«« Why, certainly there age persons who do not speak
50 well of Mr. Vivid as he deserves,®mamely, Gount
Montnoir’s friends and Lady Ardou;ly."

“ True, Eleanor; and would you wish such persons
to speak well of him ?”

“ Oh! by no mesns; I #ould myself far prefer
their censure’to their prjise: bat recollect, my lord,
if fhere be danger in twelve packed opponents, and
this revengeful woman be still in existence——"

“True; and she is in existence;—ay, and, if the
newspapers of this moming speak truly, she arrived in
London only three days ago.”

“ What!” rejoined Lady Orville:_ ¢ why, probably
she has come purposely to make preparations for this
new act of hostility.”

“ Nay,” cried Vivf; ¢ with regard to Lady Ar-
dourly’s, or any other vindictive person’s opposition, I
must take my fate, and, instegd of agitating myself with
apprehensions of remote danger, I must promptly get
over the first danger—that of writing a bad comedy.”

« Well,” continued Lord Orville, “since I see the
die is cast, I will no longer annoy,yow, but will con-
clude with saying, Success to yoﬁrs and Thalia’s téte-
a-téte”

Lady Orville joir.led in the wisle; and they strolled
about the grounds of Carisbreok-house till dinner.
time, whe'n they were much interested with our hero’s
account of his various “accidents by flood and field.”
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. But both his noble host and.hostess having heard from
Lady Henrietts 4nd her father of his most disinterested
conduct, in uvoidilng the being h‘e evidently so much
loved, they delicately declined touching on the subject,
and for which reserve he sectetly felt so grateful that,
on their entreating him &8 pass the whole bf the mor-
row with them, he evnsentgd, notwithdranding, like
Titus,

he sihed to lose a day.”

The next day proved so extremgly tempestuous,
and (although as it is well known the sca off Ryde is
land-locked) the billows rose tp such a tremendous
height, that whilst several storm-beat vessels were
scen labouring to weather the gale and proceed on
their destined voyage, others vajifiy attempted to reach
the land.  The sight from Lord Carisbrook’s terrace
(against which the sea begt) was fearfully grand and
awful ; and here Vivid took his station.  Although
very anxious for the safety of many Ryde, St. Helen,
and other boats, he became particularly concerncd
in the fate of a' laréq Southampton one, on board of
which there appeared to be two or three clegantly
_dressed females. The mariners having hauled down

N sail, were scon struggling to row the vessel to-
wards Carishrook-terraee ; but the tide as well as
the wind proving strongly against them, t};cy, made
little way ; however,'hy extraerdinary perseverance and
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effort, they had at length, nearly reached the shore,
when, owingto a violent land-squall a18 a tremendous
breaker almost filling the boat, it sl;ddenly upset, and
the unfortunate pasx;cr\';ers, even in the meridian of
their hopes, saw little chaAce of escaping from a watery
grave.

The incesdant mn, afjd the Wime of the year (dark
Decembcr), rendered the approach f evening so ex-
tremely misty that ob,]et-tq werg scarcely distinguishable
at the distance of twenty yards. Vivid, however, had
seen enough to rouse him into action, and being an ex-
cellent swimmer, he threw off his coat and waistcoat,
and at once plunging jn swam to their assistance.

Notwithstanding the increasing darkuess, yet the ap-
palling shrieks of the struggling females piloted him
to the scene of danglr; and catching hold of one of
them, who hLad evidently risen for the last time, he
seized her by the arm, and yith considerable difficulty
bore her to the shore; there, being himself too much
exhausted to render her singly any further service, he
called aloud for help; and some of Lord Orville’s ser-
vants coming to his assistance, he Jeftetwo’of them to
take charge of her, whilst, from t;nxiety and over-exer-
tion, giddiness almost depriving him of sense and sight,
he requested the arm of the third, who thus led and
supported him into the house, where, however, he dis-
played sufficient presence of mind to direct that a mat-
tress should be 1mmedmtcly takeh to the shore, ¢hd,
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the fair sufferer having been placed on it, that she should
also have the bunefit of Lord and Lady Qrville’s hu-
manity and attention.

When the servant returned §o ‘the shore the eyes of
the unknown female were completely tlosed, the coun-
tenance exhibited a livid, and puralysed appcarance, and
unimation seemed sop totally"suspendedy that cach of
the attendants believing th2 vital spark to be extitiet,
were shout to leave her, to her fate, when Dr. Vivid,
who had been informed of the accident and all the cir-
cumstances attached to it, for tunate]y arrived, and soon
ascertaining that pulsation bad not entlrcly ceased, he
helped to lay her on the mattress, and, having covered
her with a blunket, he ordered her to be carried to
Carisbrook-house. As to the other unfortunate pas-
sengers, melancholy to relate, orly three escaped, and
those were sailors.

The doctor requested some of the female servants
to place his patient (who, by her fashionable attire,
splendid watch, and glittering bracelets and rings,
was evidently a person of no mean rank) in a warm
bed; and that.cer¢mony having been performed, he
began to apply the usual remedies, which in the course
of an hour were attended with such success that she
opened her eyes, and breathed with tolerable freedom.
In another hour she raised herself i the bed, looking
wildly around; and, %llb])ll,l()llb]y surveying every coun-
tenunce, she exclaimed—
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«« Heavens ! what does ahis mean i— Where amp 12—
Oh ! now I'begin—yes, I recollcct—'th?e'stol'rq 1T was
overwhelmed, lost, \.vhcn some strange, gencrous hand
was suddenly put forth to raise and save me! Oh!
which 2——who ?—where i my*deliverer?”

« Nay, riay,” answered theedoctor, “be composed;
and, as your®physician, ‘allow Mc to state, this is no
proper time—"

«Tt is |—the sight of bim evill more revive me and
will more promote my cure than all your tedious me-
dicinal aid. ~ Sir, I insist—" '

« Well, if it must be so, go one of you and call my
son.”

“Yours! your son!”

« Ay; minc!—and previously to this last humane
and noble act, I thSught no father boasted such a
prize ; but now, if through the world snother Henry
Vivid can be found—"

“ Vivid

« Ay—what astounds, distresses you? Speak, or
those strong convulsive throbs forebodmg a relapse —'

« Oh, mighty powers! have I beert preserved, but
to be thus destroyed? Keep off! think you I'll owe
my life to this abhorred, presumptuous villain? Noj;
let me die e’en herg ; but mark—dic loathing, cm‘sing‘
him,”

The, amazed and agitated palcnt, soon guvssmg
this could be no other person than Henry's unceasing
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persecutor, Lady Ardourly, at once boldly put the
quesi:ion to hef; which she having unhesitatingly and
haugbtil;"' answered, she thus distractedly pursued the
conversation. -

« Still, where am 12 ON! I perceive—undcr his
father’s roof, and for this new officious a¢t he’ll say
again I am indebted 7 but no, remove gad lay me on
the desert shore:, there tue next tide shall bear ‘me
from a world that now?s as hated as himself! " De-
spatch! here—here I'll not remain.”

¢« Nay, lady, you're deceived; ygu are not in his
father’s house.”

% No !—To whose then has ghe treacherous villain
brought me?”

« Lord Carisbrook’s.”

The idea that the once despised, discarded Vivid
now stood so high in his lordship’s opinion as to be
allowed to make use of his mansion, nearly proved
fatal. She shuddered, swooned, and for several mi-
nutes restoratives were tried in vain. At length, in
some degree, she rallied, but so soon relapsed, that the
doctor thinking, 01 every account, he ought not any
longer to act alone, called in another physician, who,
after having investigated the exact state of the patient,
held out little hope of recovery.

Here the door opened, and Vivid: anxious to know
the fate of the stranger, was about to enter, when the
doctor hurried him ‘away, and in the presence of Lord
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and Lady Orville commumicated the awful tidlngs.
They were %all greatly surprised apd. ‘shocked ;' but
none expressed much regret, except Lady Orville, who,
forgetting the invalid’s past misconduct, and only
recollecting her present infoftunate situation, kindly
visited the sick chamber, in tRe hope of soothing and
composing hér; but thes attemft ‘proved completely
frultless. Having ruptpred a bloodtvessel, in trying
to rush out of “this horrid abode,” as she called it,
she was now evidently at the last gasp. Convulsion
followed convulsipn, and vainly she struggled to give
utterance to some incoherent thought which haunted,
tortured her; but the yoice had entirely sunk inward,
the cyes had become fixed, and®*she died the worst of
deaths; for, alas! she not only lived not to repent, but
to the last was evidertly torn with

¢ Those rods of scorpions and those whips of steel
Which conscience shakes.”

Lord Ardourly, though parted from his wife, was
still deemed as the most proper person to write to
on the occasion; and being at present at his seat in
Hampshire, an immediate answer might be expected.
Such proved to be the case; and after thanking Vivid
for his gullant conduct, and Lord and Lady Orville
for their kindnes,and attentiofl, the noble writer re-
quested, that the bearer (hjs own steward) might ta.ke
charge of the body of his.late wife, as it was his in,

" OFF °
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tentibn to.havg the remairts conveyed to the fumily
vault in Westmoreland. Lady Ardourly’$ motives for
having suddenly sailed from Southampton to Ryde re-
mained undiscovered; but inali probability, ascertain-
ing that Vivid was on the iéland, she came, as usual,
to carry into execution that most violent of all female
passions—-resentment" grafted on disappointed love..

Our hero, who, like his father, considered that the
most noble revenge was°a gencrous forgiveness, soon
buried in oblivion all past injuries; and without allow-
ing even the remembrance of her name to interrupt a
single tite-d-téte with Thalia, he proceeded with his
arduous task more con amore than ever. By the end
of February the Vulgarity of Fashion was completed,
and having first obtained his father’s full approbation,
he next, in imitation of Muliere'?who used to consult
an old woman’), read the new comedy to Sam Alltact,
who was so enraptured, .not only with the plot, but
with the strength of humour, satire, and character,
that in the paroxysm of the moment he jumped about,
joyously ejaculating—-

« Damme! if I take any situation short of that of
acting manager.”

¢ What, Sam!” said Vivid, «already in the clouds!
Come, come, descend from your &ght, and remain
still on terrd firmd ; dt least till two rather important
events have tuken‘place—-namely, the appr‘ohation of
the manager and that of the town.”
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As to the author, of course he was fur less sanguine
than the cagle-building Alltact, who msisted that this
second School for Scandal—this philosopher's stone
should be immediatély,sent to London. Vivid agreed,
and, to lessen the torments of suspense, he passed the
whole of the next day at Carigbrook-house : but on the
following mcening, wherathere wasa possibility, though
cettainly not a pmbuﬁlllty; of Mr. Gandide's returning
the awful answer, he, fo avojd the dreaded postman’s
knock, rose early and strolled about the environs. Not
s0 the castle-buildcr—he boldly faced the danger: and
danger be litem’ly did fuce; for on hcaring the ex-
pected rap at the door, such was his haste that he fell
headlong on the kitchen stairg; but soon recovering
bimself, and standing before the postman, he stam-
mered out—

“ Well! what letters ?”

¢« Three!” was the reply: “one for Dr. Vividi"

«Pgha! that’s not it.”

« Another, for Mr. Sam Alltuct.”

“ Pooh! mor is that it.”

“ And the third,” continued the“postman, “is, as you
see, for Henry Vivid, Esquire."'

“Yes; for Henry Vivid, and from—by Gosh! by
the hundredth night! and by Lis own darling, inimi-
table hand-writifig’—from Mr.«Candide !”

Elated with joy and pr{dc, away he ran in search of
his master; when mecting him af the top of the ‘hill,
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he censequentially placed the letter in his hands, add-
ing, . There, sit—and now, am I in the dlouds now ?”

“ Nuy,' I admit:" answered Vivid, “as far as re-
ceiving a prompt reply goes—why, so far so well ; but
still ¢burnt child like'——> ¢ Here, having torn open
the letter and hastily skimmed over the contents, he
exclaimed—¢ How" what d¢ I rend ?—4Only time to
say, comedy in capyist's M:lds—to be read in green-
room with all despat(h-.—perhaps ovcr—smngmne—but,
in my opinion—¢ Vulgarity of Faehum —rivals —if not
surpasses, any comedy—acted during last century—
Charles Candide.””

¢ There!—Ilurya! brave!” shouted Sam.

At this instant Lard and Lady Orville and Dr.
Vivid coming up, partook of our hero’s triumph, and
advised him to depart and be pgetent at « the reading.”
He gladly followed their counsel, and instantly started
for London. .

On waiting on Mr. Candide next day, the still un-
assuming author (for the word ¢ vanity” was not in
his dictionary) had further reason to be gratified, since

" .the acting-manuges had spoken even more loudly in

praise of the comedy than the chief dircctenr : main-
taining that the sedan incident in the third act equalled
Ranger’s celebrated ladder scene, and that the dé-
nowement was s rich and characteristic as that of the
« Jealous Wife.”

% To be sure,” h¢ added, & Garrick was the hero of
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both these comedies; ald unluckily, we.have':not a
Gurrick noW.” )

“ No,” said Can&ide- “nor with all our ingenuity
can we manufaciure one N

On the day of the readmg, Vivid attended in the
green-room, .and he had the satl.sfuctlon of hearing the
cqmedy well read by, thé acting-manager, and well re-
ceived by the performets.  Only one * monarch-player”
refused his part, @nd he rdfused it not because he
thought it a bad part; on the contrary, he admitted it
was a very good one, but then another ¢ monarch-
player” hud a better part.

« And am 1,” exchimed Roscius the first, «“to be
sccond fiddle to Mr. Palaver? I, who on any night
will play him for ﬁ.ve hundred pounds! Sir-- Mr.
Candide—if you do net treat me with more due ho-
mage I shall decidedly abdicate altogether; and then
—a word in your ear—howelong will it be before you
sing, ¢ Over the water to Charley ?”

Off he strutted, throwing the rejected character on
the ground, whilst the triumphapt Mr. Palaver hal-
looed after him—

s¢ Pan quit the plain,
Lét Pol remain.”

Luckily our manager was provided with an excellent
substitute, and next moraing Viyid attended the, re-
hearsal, where, except that he was annoyed by two or

rr3
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" three, performers asking him for more grcen_ﬁlt, i e
for more~Jokes and also by other performcrs quarrel-
ling nbout the meaning of some «f the author’s pass-

" ages, without ever condescendmg to apply for such
meaning to the author lumsdt and also by others beg-
ging, or rather demumlmg, those sources of confusion
and mgmtltude—those causes ofﬂverﬁowmg houses and
empty treasurics =% ordcrs * ;” *why, barring these, cus-
tomary peccadilloes, matters went on very smoothly.
The subsequent rehearsals proceeded in nearly a simi-
lar manner; and at length arrived #he day—the im-
portant day,

¢ Big with thefate of Fivid and of fume.”

After tuking an early dinner with Mr. Candide in
the theatre, and looking at his watch almost every
moment, at ten minutes before seven the trembling
bard heard the « dreadfel note of preparation,” i. e
the call-boy's awful warning—¢ Last music, ladies and
gentlemen !” which words ringing in his ears, and re-
minding bhim gf tbose Shakspearean ones—¢ Master
Barnardine, you must get up and be hanged,”he (Vivid)
did get up, and, spite of the manager’s remonstrances,

* Why should not g’ovemment tar orders? particularly when
it is said that above ten thousand were sent into one theatre
during two months. The tax might be easily ¢ollected, as
not a single order shoyld be adinitted unless upon s ore shilling
stump,
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rushed out of the room, &nd fled he knew not whithert
At first, ﬂotwithstauding it was,a dark gnd 'drizzly
February evening, he went to the Regeit’s park;
but recollecting that bn the first night of the comedy
of «She Stoops to (onqur,” Goldsmith had wan-
dered amongst the brick-kllns in Tothill-fields, our
cpmic hero Yhastened tosthis mbre classicul ground.

Having remained ir this dreary spot above two hours,
he heard the abbey clock sttike ten, and aware that his
fate would be decided ere he could reach the theatre,
he summoned ssufficient resolution to be able to quit
his retreat, and move, or rather totter, towards the
scene of failure om success. Taking his route up
the Haymarket, and having®passed down Coventry-
strect, hc was proceeding through Leicester-square,
when a person, br‘eathless with haste, ran violently
against him; and not pausing to apdlogize, Vivid re-
proachfully called after him. On this the rude pas-
senger stopped, and turning round (in consequence, as
it proved afterwards, of his recollecting the voice),
who should approach our hero, gtagger, and fall nem'ly
insensible on his shoulder, but, Sam Alltact?

« Speak !” exclaimed Vivid; ¢ what mean you?”

« Why,” indistingtly muttered Sam, ¢ it is all—over!
—oh—h—h!”

« Oyer !-—Heavens! are my hopes blasted then ?—
Say on ! —Well, well, Isam prepared —"

«And I” replied Sum, recovering his conscious-
ness—* I'm prepared —" )
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« Ay, like me; with calm philosophy—with=—»

« No—pith lights, laurel, music —HuZza! huzza!
Talk of the deputy-managership—pooh!—But come
along—coach ! coach'-—they are all waiting for you
in the green-room—-prin:,es, lords, and commons! 1
thought to find you tremblmg in the hotel; but this
saves time.— Coach !-2Oh joy ! joy! and bless, bless
you, dear, dear master!”

The carriage drawing fip, Sam kurried him into it,
and ordering the coachman to drive full gallop to the
theatre, off they rattled. On their wag Sam anxiously
inquired where his master had passed his time.

« Why,” he replied, « where Gbldsmith, on the first
night of ¢ She Stoops to Conquer,” spent his time—
in Tothill-fields.”

« What!” wildly continued¢Sam; “and do you
pretend you difl not hear the applause and roars of
laughter even there? Ok! methinks I hear them
now.”

On their arrival at the theatre, Vivid found that the
faithful fellow had pot in the slightest degree exag-

" gerated or overrated .the success; nor had he been
less accurate in his description of the number of great
personages who were waiting to see and congratulate
the new literary wonder. .

Such was their adulation and obsequiousngss, that
W}lel‘l, owing to the crowd and confusion, our: hero,
and now their hero, dropped one of his gloves, at least
ti enty elegantcs stooped and scrambled for the glory
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of picking it up. Then, again, the numerous invitations,
he receivedsto dinners, balls, and fém‘ — Remember,
Mr. Vivid,” said thc Duke of #* ¥ *», “1 spoke
first.”—« And 1 sccund » rejoined the Marquis “of
susnar__« And wethird,” excluimed a host of
painters, ehgravers, publishers, and musical and other
dedicators ard adulators)

This hot, tumultuous seene (rendered worse by the
performers in the new fmntomime entering in <heir
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motley dresses) became so insupportable to our ex-
hausted bard, that, in a whisper, he renuested Mr.
Candide,to conduct him out of the room.

"This ruse was easily put ip execution, in conse-
quence of its being supposed that the manager and
author had important business to transact. They there-
fore quietly retired, and the happy dramatist stole away
to his hotel, where he fourd a triend on whose juig-
ment he could perfectly rely— Henry Oxymel, trom
whom, over a bottle, he learned all the particulars
of the genuine and lasting success of the Vulgarity of
Fashion ; and from whom, to his additional gratifica-
tion, he also heard that his (Oxymel's) new literary
speculation had proved so successful, that instead of
being behindhand in pecuniary matters, he, like his
brother author, was now so far above all sublunary
cares, that for the future they were both secure of being
able to “kick the world before them.”




CHAPTER XVIIL

¢« Short and gweet”—One H_temrir mootl turn deserves another
- Hands across and bick agpin towards Malta—The beast at
hés sickening tricks agaln—The sky brfghtena, but only will-
with-a-wisp like, gnd << the Unkindest cut of all”—Parting
requests, and return to England.

On the following morning, the leading journalg
having all spoken mgost enthusiagfically, not only of
the stage but of the closet beawties of the new comedy,
and having also prophesied that ere long the author,
like another Congrévg, Addison, or Sheridan, would
be upheld and fostered by the govesnment, Vivid’s
apartments were so besieged with hosts of idolaters,
that at length he exclaimed to Sam—¢ Shut—shut
the door, and say, I'm sick, I’'m dead!”

The only two persons whom he admitted were a
leading bookseller and a pringi.pal %ttor: with the
former he parted on the same good terms on which
they had met, for the man of letters gave him his own
price for the copyright of his cmedy; but with the
latter he somewhat disagreed-=-for Roscius stated that
he cameé in behalf of hig brethren of the sock and
buskin, who jointly requested tBat out of the Yarge
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proﬁtq which would indubitably arise frdm the guccess
of tho'new playhe (the author) would nat forget tb
contribute handsomely towards the Theatyical Fund.

“ What fund?” demanded Vl\nd.

« Why,” replied Roscius, “the Fund for decayed
Actors.”

« Oh, certainly, witk all m):hcart, provided you and
your brethren will contriliate an equally handsome
sum towards the Fund for.decayed Authors ; and surcly,
since performers now-a-days are so much better paid
than we are, this ought not to be deemed a very unfair
Proposal."

¢ Nay; but it is pot usual for poor actors to——"

¢ No; nor for poorer dramatists to——You under-
stand. Come, come ; when we are as rich as you are,
I'll talk to you—till then the gwallest contributions
will be gratefully received.”

Togive Roscius his due, he so far felt the justice of
the argument, that on his leaving the room Vivid had
no occasion to exclaim after him—« Exit in a rage.”

The comedy on the next night went off with more
éclat than éver won dhe first; but although he fairly
estimated the value of his success, yet be felt little
gratification from being courted and extolled by that
fickle, ephemeral throng, which as frequently rally
round four us two-legg.d lions, Consequently, pre-
ferring substantial to artiﬁciea] congratulations, he re-
turncd to the Isle ¢f Wight, where, in the society of
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blc father and’ Lord and Lady Orvillé. he pursded the
# noiseless®enor of his way.”

There, since it ig now incumbent on us td recur, to
our fuir heroine—thew for a time we will leave him,
reminding our reader thit sotne weeks ago the Maltrse
voyagcurs sailed with a fair \hnd from Naples. Three
days afterwacds it su.ddmly ch.ﬂlged and blowing right
aﬂeﬁd with tremendous fury, drove®the vessel towards
the coast of Sardjnia. Atelength, however, by the
skill of the ship’s company, who willingly acted under
the direction Qf that experienced old sailor, Lord
Carisbrook, they weathered the gale, and at the end of
forty-eight hours they rcathed the bay of Palermo,
where, after undergoing some Slight repair, the ship on
the sixth day was again under weigh, and with a favour-
able wind steering towards the wished-for isle.

The voyage proved so uniformly ptosperous, that
in less than thirty hours they arrived off Malta; but
it being midnight and extremely dark, Lord Caris-
brook, to the great discomfiture of our impatient
heroine, declined landing. In t)ph determmatlon he
was supported by the Neapolitaf captxun, who said
he much doubted whether, at this Jate hour, the
guard at Fort St. Elmo’would permlt any one to pass;
but if it did, all the houses bemg shut in the city of
Valetta,  of course no accommodation could be pro-
cured.» This somewhat somposed Lady Morden,and
she promised to wait patfently till the morning. This

GG
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promige she reluctant]y performed; but on the hrst
appearance of dawn; still dwelling on the hree awful
words, she hurried upon deck, and through the hazy
and misty appearance of t.hc m‘m‘ning beholding several
men-of-war and large vessels riding in the bay, she
anxiously inquired their ;'ameg; bhut her curiosity re-
mained unsatisfied, for the Newpolitan captain npt
having been at Malta for upwdrds of six months, he
naturally could not afford her any information.

Soon after Lord Carisbrook appeared on the deck,
and in the highest spirits, arising nét only from the
prospect of again embracing his dear son-in-law, but
also from witnessirfg the joyful ‘meeting between the
so long and so strangely scparated couple. Ordering
out the long boat (without even glancing his eye at the
ships in the bay), his lordship‘with his daughter and
suite instantly.entered it, and being rowed by cight
stout hands, were speedily off the shore.

The city of Valetta much excited their admiration,
and they were particularly struck with the magnificent
church of St. John ;shut when near shore their joy was
somewhat checked by'the awful tolling of its ponderous
bell: nor was this sudden gloomy change of feeling at
all mitigated by thejr heariné minute guns regularly
fired, and the muffled dfum occasioiially beaten.

«« What can it mean ?” exclaimed Lady Merden.

“Why,” replied Lord Chrisbrook, * some ‘person
high in office—probably the governor—beine dead,
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the gar-ison, acrording to custom, are honouring his.
remains with a public funeral. Nay, .Henriettd, why
should you be thus' agitated 7——Behold 1—I am rig.ht
—the solemn processi~n passes the city gates !”

« It does !—and advaiices!— Mighty Heaven! look
—look, my father!— Alas! I have not power!”

TLord (arsbrook did’Jooks suf observing the num-
bebrﬁof military and g'overu“ment officers in attepdance,
he was more than ever satisfied that it was the burial
of some high official personage. However, as it ap-
proached near the shore, the dark, fearful tale became
unravelled. 'The coffin at length met his sight; and
perceiving on it those two nautical funeral trophies,
the sword and gold-laced hat?and also observing that
the body was followed by post-captains, lieutenants,
midshipmen, and nuinerous sailors, it was too evident
that this was the funeral of a naval officer. Still buoyed
up by hope, he persisted ip assuring his daughter that,
as s0 many men-of-war were at this period anchored
off Malta, it was as likely to be the funeral of some
other naval officer as that of Captain Morden. Lady
Henrietta could not wholly deuy thé force of this’
argument ; and as the procession had pow reached the
shore, she wildly looked amongst the mourners in the
hope of discoverjng her brave, affectionate husband.
In vain—he was not to be seen: and the coffin being
lowered, and placed in g large boat close to the Nea-
politan captain’s, Lord *Carisbrook hailed the steers-
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anan, ond, in 4 tone almost <ndistinct from agitation,
asking hip to what ship he belonged, the reply, alas!
proved final : \

« The ¢ Protector,’ your honsur!”

¢« And,” continued his lordship, ¢ that coffin contains
all that remains of the noble Captain Morden ?”

« Even so, your honovr.”

At this moment the first lieutenant of the ¢ Pro-
tector,’ who had the -charge of the body, entered the
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boat. eHe infmediately wocognised Lord Carisbrook
#nd Lady Henrietta, and perceiving that thejr extreme
state of suffering hatd deprived them of the péwer both
of recollection and of wtterance, and also humanely con-
sidering that, under such affficting circumstances, the
living had®the prior claim ox! his ‘attention, he imme-
dlately left khe carg ot the feceased to the second
heutenant, whilst he JimYelf conducted the bflpless
survivors to the city.

Here he placed them in the house lately occupied
by the captain;gand after they had become compara.
tively composed and restored, he informed them;, at
their own urgent reguest, “of all sthe particulars re-
lating to the melancholy catastrophe.

« The fact is,” said the lieutenant, “my kind, my
lamented commande? never recovered from the effects
of the storm. The anxiety resultind from personal
responsibility, and the fatigue arising from over-exer-
tion and excitement, continued slowly but surely to
undermine his constitution; added to which, instead
of gaining relief by ordinary repo;e, the watching and
attending to the frigate’s repuirs consumtly kept his
mind so much on the stretch, that the decay of his
system became daily more and more apparent. Six
wecks ago, his mgdical advisers gnﬁng httle hope of
recovery, I frankly, though sorrowfully, informed him
that I.thought it his dutwto communicate the ingelli-

GG3
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gence 40 your lordship, and.thereby basten what he
had so long and so much sighed for, your own and
Lady Hefirietta's arrival.”

« But he consented not?” she exclaimed.

“ No,” resumed the lieutenant; “thinking far more
of others than himself, lfe disdained to adopt a pro-
position which he thoﬁght wauld only tnnecessarily
alarm end distress those he oest.,loved but after much
persuasion he agreed to introduce, in his last letter
three marked words ¢ for many reasons,” and which I
hoped, if rightly understood—" .

« Oh!” interrupted Lady Henrietta, 1 knew—1I
said these memorsble wbrds cenveyed no common
meaning.”

« True, true!” rejoined Lord Carisbrook, ¢ And
why—sh! why did I so long dalay?”

« Nay, my fuather; was it in our power to guard
against your illness at Gengva, or the obstructions we
encountered both on land and sea? Oh !—surely 'tis
enough to lose——"

« Well, well, Henrietta !—so he complained not—so
he died forgiving us!?

% Forgiving you !” continued the licutenant ;——* hear
but his dying request:—¢ When J am dead,’ he said,
‘let my bod.v be camed on board the Protector, and
there await the orders of my adored wife and her re-
vercd father. T can no mo.e; yet say, I die blessing
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them,eand Huppy in they hope of one d;zy meeting
them in a detter world.’”

¢ There, my fatl.ler !—Oh! exalted, generbus, noble
Morden!—But this~—was this his sole request?—
Speak, sir l~-made he o other ?”

« Why, lady, though eviliently at the last gasp, he
contnved t8 add— T&l my &ecutrix, Lady Morden,
1 wwh her to present, as & small token of resffect and
estcem, my watch and sesds to——" Here he paused
and wept, but after a violent effort soon thus con-
tinued—* to—tp onc of the most honourable and dis-
interested of human beings—to Henry Vivid.” Con-
vulsion then followgd convulsion ; and such, such were
poor Morden’s last ‘words!” ®

This unexpected and additional blow had nearly
proved fatal to Lady Henrietta. In vain she attempted
to reply, when Lord Carisbrook, perceiving her incapa-
bility, assured the lieutenant that he would himself see
this just and grateful wish fulfilled. He then, on further
inguiry, ascertained that, in consequence of Captain
Morden’s long intimacy with the governor, and the
respect he was held in by the wBole garrison, the mi-’
litary and government officers had been ordered to ac-
company his remains,’and thus ey the last tribute of
respect to the lagnented hero's memory.

For many days grief absorbed all other thoughts;
but et the end of a fostnight, orders having been re-
ceived from the Admirtlty direc‘:ing the « Protector’s”



344 FAREWELL TO MALTA.

i.nmediaté return to Englend, the first lieuterant of
course' took thexvommand. He then reqrested thas
Lord Carisbrook, Lady Henrietta, and her cousin
would do him the honour of accompanying him. This
invitation they would ckeerfillly have accepted, but
not even his lordship codld summon nerve sufficient
to induce him to conttaue so!many day: and nights
close te.the remaine of his dver-to-be-regretted friend.
The result was that the frigate left Malta on the fol-
lowing morning, and the next day the afflicted relatives
of the deceased sailed in the packet for England.




CHAPTER XIX.

More good forjune and suckess in dhother theatre—« Fortuna
\itrea est, tum® cum :v;ﬁmtlet jvmgttm‘"—A melanchol’n'rivul
—eDark clouds arise, but soon dlqpcrsc again, and a wedding
seen in perspective—Return bf the ¢ Protector,” and con-
clusion of ““ A PLAYWRIGHT'S ADVENTURRES.”

Vivin, during his sojourn at the Isle of Wight, pro-
ceeded in the comppsitiont of a gatirical poem, for
which when finished *he reccivéd an unexpectedly large
sum. Certain critic¢® and brother bards, who antici-
pated a failure, wefe,wofully disappointed, for the
poem “ adding another laurel to his brow,” our hero’s
name now scared as high, {f not higher, than most of
his literary contemporaries. Additional numbers of the
first men of the country daily became proud of his cor-
respondence and acquaintance ; and amongst others a
peer, who had great parliamentafy influence, offered
to return him as an independent member. Certainly
the idea of judging and voting according to his own
feelings rendered the offer m(:st 'tempting, and at any
rate, deeming it well worthy due consideration, he
wrote «to his noble patren, and after thanking him
for his very flattering dﬂ'e},,rcqaestcd two days to
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consul: and advise-with big {riends. Jeord and Lady
Orvillé and” th: doctor only blamed him_for his dif-
fidence, und so strongly urged bim to instantly agree
to the marquess’s proposal, that Vivid complied, and
in a few weeks afterwards touk his seat as representa-
tive for the borough of ——.

Our hero, who, wken in, the Temyle, had fre-
quentP- attended hoth the' Lords and Commons, was
by no means a novice in the art of debating; but
aware that superficial knowledge and jackanapcism
(which might pass muster with forensic speakers)
would never for a moment stand against the true
purliamentary touchstone, our new member so in-
cessantly pored “ o'er-science’ sickly lamp,” that at
length having made himself cc.nplete master of one
important subject (and on whjcu subject he had for
some time been partially conversant), he resolved the
next time the Chancery quegtion came before the house
to hazard his maiden speech, in an attempt to reform
the errors and delays of that great labyrinth, where
(what is politically new) the ins wish to be outs—but
vainly ; for

¢ Feeing gver, still to fee,
For a lingering last decree—
While till doomsday off you siave it
With a special affidavit, N

‘Think in ouths what magic spells lie,
Think of Beaufort versus Wellesley *.”

* Vide a poem called *<Crockford House.”
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“The night—the awful’ ight, surpassmg in rmporf-
ance even the memorable dramntnc'mght, soon arrived,
when Vivid, awares of the effects of light and shade,
determined not to rise till hxs speech could be con-
trasted with that of some tamo ineffective speaker.
An opportunity soon pre%en‘ed itself in the person of
that flower of, oratosy, mr,Jumper, who having con-
cluded one of his usifal ineffective hyperbolical ora~
tions, our hero arcse, and cldiming the indulgence con-
stantly shown on such occasions, commenced a speech
which, during a Whole hour, continued torrent-like to
carry all opposition before it. His style, which was
at once nervous and @loquent, simplified what was ob-
scure, and foreed its way equally to the head and the
heart. In short, haying in almost every passage re-
minded his hearers of that great speaker, who, as Pitt
himself acknowledged, “in elegant sllies of thought,
in gay effusions of fancy, dr in rich dramatic and epi-
grammatical allusions, was never surpassed *,” our dra-
matist sat down amidst the unanimous and reiterated
cheers of the whole house. Begh pgrties, eager to
outdo each other in their comntendations and congra-
tulations, pressed around him, and trily asserted that
from that moment*his political, success would most
probably rival tha® of his famed dramatic predecessor.

. Sherfdan, who, though & great many of the present day

. nay not personally remember, still mugt live in the memsory of
all these yho estimate first-rate literary and parligmentary talent.
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Hon:ours, rtink} and richas were now all within his
grasp; and .yetw even under these most intoxicating
circumstances he was not vain—if he felt any pride on
the occasion, it was the pride of having worked his
way by a life of industry\-and "integrity. Since, how-
ever, as for ever

¢« Envy will merit araits shade pursue,”

8o certain would-be oraturs and briefless barristers
consoled themselves in the supposition, that, instcad of
another Sheridan, Vivid would prove merely a second
single-speech Hamilton; but their malignant hopes
were soon frustrated, for the envizd senator’s next dis-
play of talent (made in the shape of a reply) excelled
even his first, and so decidedly had he gained the ear
of the house, that thenceforwa:dk he was literally as
much attended to as the leaders of opposition and
government,
'L he house having adjourned for the Easter holidays,
its new and at present perhaps most popular member
_(though his card-racks tottered with the weight of in-
vitations from whigs, tories, independents, and mini-
sters), still far preferring the comforts of “sweet
home” to the adulation of these his splendid followers,
again fled to the'Isle of Wight, where his reception
from those who had urged him on to victory surpassed
even his expectations. Stiki, although no min had
more reason to exult in his success than our trivmph-
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ant hevo, yet from the wgnt of «thiat’ sometipng un-
Yossessed,” he still bore about hirg ntarks qf secret dis-
appointment, gnd was frequently heard to’sigh, and
say—

«¢ Haret lateri lethalis arundo.”

On one &f these oceasions Lord Orvxlle-alluded to
the subject, and confmse(f that %ie also felt much secret
anxxety relative to Lord Carisbrook and his daughter;
for it was most strange that eight weeks had now
elapsed since, he had received a single line from either
of them. < The last letter,” he added, ¢ was dated
Naples, and they pmposed' sailing on the next day for
Malta.”

« How!” excla‘im& Vivid: “and have you had no
communication sincee”

« None,” replied his lordship.

“ What! not any stcount of their having safely
reached Malta?”

“ No; or if they have reached it, I camitot now re-
ceive any news till the arrival gf the packet, which,
however, fortunately is daily expected.” '

« And which, I presume,” continved Vivid, « will
bring the latest intelligence.”

« Even 80.”

« Corpe, thens my lord; have you any objection
to owr bastening to fhe pier, and there making in.
qm£’!

«Why, {f you wish it, Vivid; but you are awate the
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packetmever touches here «r at Portsmoutti urdess by
special order of wne.goverament.”

« And ‘in this instance such may bave been the case.
Come, this strange, this unaccustomed silence must
have been caused by circumstances most untoward.
1 fear the worst, and ¢ wilt ren into the danger to avoid
the apprehiension.”  Come, come, my lor.”

Of course his lordship good-humouredly complied;
and having speedily reached the pier, «every sailor on
the look-out was interrogated as to whether they could
communicate any intelligence relativ> to the packet
from Malta; but, as Lord Orville anticipated, each of
them answered in the neg&hve, .ad Vivid left the pier
in thessame state of darkness .md suspense as when he
first ‘went upon it.

On that day he dined alonc with his father; and
after each of them had vainly endeavoured to find a
satisfactory excuse for Lord Carisbrook’s long silence,
Vivid becoming more and more wild with anxiety and
alarm, sent Sam Alltact to try whether he could pro_
cure any information. Sam, though aware it was a
hopeless errand, huiried to the pier; and, what ap-
peared most ‘extruordinary dhd astonishing to his
master, he almoet 1mmed1ately harried back again,
Entering the room pale, trembling,.and nearly breath-
less with agitation, he stammered oftt—

“ They are arnved L

« Who?—iot Liord Cambrook and Lady Men-
rietfa!” exclaimed both son and father.
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-« Ay, tik they are!” regied AJltaét.” « I sa them

get out%of the boat, ascend the pics, aMd theg and their
whole suite beigg in deep mourning—

“ Mourning ?” #nterrupted Vivid.

“ Ay, sir; and, like ydu, féiring some dreadful event
bad occurfed, T most umiogﬂy asked my old friend the
valot to exjflajn the' mdamholy cause, when what do .
you think, sir, was hls«mlswcr el

« What ?*

¢ The cause,” he said, ¢is poor Captain Morden’s
death.’”

“ Dead !—brave, gencrous Morden dead ?”

¢« Heavens!” rejoiged Dr? Vivid, « where, when did
this afflicting, dread évent take place ?”

“ At Malta, s:r‘ aifl before the arrival of lns Jong-
expected bride and beg futher.”

“ How?” continued Vivid :—¢they $aw him net -
they afforded him no deathbed consolation ?”

“No, sir: alas! they merely arrived in time to
witness his funeral; but the delay was ne fault of
theirs.”

“ Ohno! on that I'll risk my,life.”

At this critical and«distressing junature our hero’s
situation became peculiatly cmbnrrassed and entangled.
Considerjng himsglf still bound in Honour to fulfil his
promise o S not soekmg or pmsumg Lady Henrietta,
yet wﬁnng, by shanng, to alleviate her present euffer.
ingg, }{ow was he to px’oceed?-\-’}hs.common sense
soon inforfhed him that there was-no altermttivt
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but towwait patiently till he morning, waen ‘ve had
every reasgn to-opy that he should either see or hear
from Lord Orville. In this hope he was not disap-
pointed ; for soon after breakfust Lis lordship called
upon him, and, having answered most of his inquiries,
he delivered to him, by Luady Morden’s desire, her de-
_ceased husband’s watch and seals. This c'rcumstance,
#s may be 1magined, éxtremtly effected bim; but when
he was informed it was a bequest, and of the expres-
sions which accompanied such bequest—« To one of
the most honourable and disinterested jof human beings
—to Henry Vivid;” and also when he heard that these
were the captain’s Jast words, he turned aside and burst
into a flood of tears. wLord Orville tried to compose
him, and, amongst other cheeri.g information, stated,
that the captain of the pucket having received, ou.his
arrival off Falwouth, several newspapers, Lady Mor-
den and her father were alread” in full possession of all
Vivid's literary and purliamentary success,and on which *
they bothwequested Lord Orville most sincerely to con-
gratulate him.

On the thitd day after their return to Carisbreok
House they beheld the arrival of the « Protector,” with
all its mournful insignia, in consequence, of the body
of Cuaptain Morden bemg on board. By du-ecnon of
his executrix i. was speedlly brought on shore and
such tigh honours and funerai rites as his vaour and
virtues deserved having been ordered to be duly.per.
forined, his remains were carried to the vault of the
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Carisbrotks, folloWed\b‘ his Jgrdship, sevefal other

*naval efficers, Lord Orville, mapy Woble mer:lbers of
the yacht clyp, and lastly by Vivid, who acted as
chief mourner, ®nd who, recollecting the deceased’s
last words, felt *thal within which passeth show;’
but at the same_ timg f&lt, as he confessed, more
proud of auch gexgumc heartfelt praise faom such a
man as Captmn Mortlefi, thah of all fhe rank shd
honours which fortuné and a giddy world had lately
lavished on him.—¢ Mortalitate relicta vivit immor-
talitate indutug.”

The rcader may remember, that in the event of
Captain Morden’se death; Lorde Carisbrook had re-
solved to select for his dyfighter’s husband another
naval oﬂicer—an.d if* this idea he persisted: till owing
te the urgent eutreafies, not only of Lady Henrietta,
but of his cousin, he consented to a Bort of half-drawn
battle, i. e. he allowgd her to live single during his
life; for though he much respected Vivid, yet he de-
clared he never could agree to a union Between the
heiress of the house of Cansbgook and the son of a
country doctor. Such, however, is s the magic power
of success--and partieularly of such sterling success as

our bem <, that foreséeing, if he did not become prime
mmlst I, he wopld sooner or fatd be created a peer,
his lordship, wishout (,ommum(a.tmg with any one of
his Bnily, drove ta D%, Vivid's, and brought awvay both
father and son.

On hi% return to Carisbrook-house, entemlg the li-
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brary, where Lady Henriett v'was sitting with Lady
Orville, he gxclai.oed—

« Well, ‘my dear, my darling girl, I,do not know
whether you will say I have done right or wrong, but
“I bave brought an old acquaintance home with me;
ay, and what is more, I megn, Carisbrook-house shall
he his home for ever.”

*Without further comment heeintroduced our hero,
who appeared as much confused and agitated as the
lovely object of his admiration. She remained utterly
incapable of describing her feelings; byt be soon sum-
moned sufficient resolution, first to express his heart-
felt gratitude to bLis noble benefactor, and next to
throw himself at the feet of his adored and destined
bride. .

From this moment, for once,;“the course of true:
love did run smouth”—every hour brought with it new
sources of joy and triumph. At,the &nd of ten months,
the envicd, the renowned, the happy Vivid, accepted
one of the highest and most responsible offices in
the government; and soon after he led to the altar
that sole object of his earliest, latest love—Lady Hen-
rietta. On this solemn oct‘:asic:.,our eccendric nautical
peer, in the joy of the moment, ¢ould.not resist taking
his dramatic son-ir.-law usxde, and cqngratula ng him
on having marricd an entxrely new chgractera—namely,
 a maiden widéw.”

With regard to the'sost of our dramatis persona, Siv
Peter'Pamper died -of ¢eaium vite at Paris, and his
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mqther‘&ax"gom bemi ﬁe&u roken entlte occaspn, re-
tived togher seat in¥the I ¢ of ‘Kk’lgbt. Av. to Sir
Henry and Lad)' Reefley, they remained at* Naples
and the latter, bawing given birth to a little riotous
heir-at-law, could not qtite «0 much indulge in still
life as usud. ?

Blase Broyzely, no louger able to carry on,the war,
sounded a retreat, and,, * gra’mescy,” took“the benefig’
of the insolvent,act; when, in his examinations, it ap-
peared few men had led more active and industrious
lives, for in the course of four years he had contrived
to run in debt tﬁwngz-four thousand pounds. As to
Sir Juniper, he went on ir the syme way—in short,
he «still lived, and was still Sip Juniper.”

Dr. Vivid left oﬁ‘ peactice, m)d became an inmate at
Carisbrook-house { w hilst Sum Alltact, our hero’s com-
panion in weal and in woc—how—how were his ser-
vices to be rewarded? , He was requested to name

 his wish—this he declined; but as it was evident * the
ruling passion” was still theatrical, and a lasge circuit
of country theatres was at that time to be let, his
master at once proposed his tuluhg {hem, offering to
become his security, Mudvancc any sum that was
necessary to give éclat to the ¢aening.  In Sam’s opi-
nion, be?hg manager of five theatrds was so much better
than l:?ﬁureﬁn of as maly kin;%s;' that finding
he cotyd not contain }!i! joy, e Jefc the Yoom, and shed

“the fifst gentlemanly tears”. of Iglife. |
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Here, "then, we_conclase; 'mts'tﬁfg, ihated « A
Praywrienrg, AL VENTURES" have been cro'vned with
success on the stage, they will not altegether prove
 caviare to the million” in the perusal; and intend-
ing, kind friends, that we shall meet again next year,

allow me, in the mean'time, oiice more ‘to say with
Terence,
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