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DENBOROUGII PARK ‘ 18
PART II. ‘1\ JB‘R;XR
1859

THE W ORKING OF THE CURSE
CHAPILR X,

THr next morning Walter awoke with renewed fealty
of soul {o Ins one.day-slighted Juha, and writing her a
hasty but affectionate note cxcusing his ahsence at a
moment when lys presence was doubly needful to her,
ordered his horse and sct out on Ius way to the house of
Colancl Haughton. prinaipaliy with the design of clearing
Himself with the eail, and ascertafing the cause of that
nobleman’s displeasure and suspicion.

It was a long nde, and the noon was past when he ar
rived theie. Colonel 1aughton was a frank, cordial
hearted man, and 1cceived Walter with the greatest good
will, assuring him, even before he mtroduced the subject
that he enurely ncquiticd ham, th t, 1n truth, he had not
for a single moment suspected hun ; “although his noble
friend,” be sad, ““ had som@ queer notions, at” the bottom
of which he could not get.”

Heé then eicused himself wigh Walter, as the earl wae
at that moment leaving his house. The cdrriage was at
the door, he said ; the ladies and Mr. Finch weie already
gone. '
Walter insisted on secing the earl. Ilis desire was
mediately granted. The nobleman was naturally
and implacable, and the interview wds unsatisfacto

He stood widls his foot on the step of his cat
intimated that he was not ta be detained
however, did detnin him ; but it way merelgto
nothing would givey his lordship grater pless
¢ VOLs iy 1




9 ~ THE WORKING ag

be convinced of his d:s%o ghtion with Mr. Gnmstone i
but he believed he had proofs to the: contrary, more con-
clusnvc even than Mr. Walter Constable’s present dssetIera-
tions.”

“ What were they?" asked Walter with forced sitb-,
mlqsmn, “would his lordship be good enough to state
them ¢’

The earl losked at him as if amazed at his insolence,
and declined to say further, desiting that his time m?ght
not be intruded upon.

Walter withdrew incensed and bewildered to the
utmost, and the carriage drove off. |

It was in vain-that Walter turned over and over in his
mind the insinuation of the carl; so entirely had he
hitherto been disconnected with the three elder Grim-
stones, that he could find po circumstance on which to
ground the insinuation. At length it occurred to him’
that it must be owing to something which Christopher
had himself said; for did he not spc.nk of a conversation
‘with Miss Hammond wf wlnvﬂ » himself had been the'sub-
‘ject? ‘The idea was plausible, and Walter burned with
yet stronger impatience for the detection of the traitor.
The more he thought of it, the more indignant he be-
came : he was maddened aloiost to frenzy 5 he langed to
challenze the carl—to make him prove or retract his’
“words——t0 show to the whole world his deicstation of the
‘(:‘rim\mmxs, his cntire discounexion with themn ! < And
vthis,” thought Walter in his dndiscriminate passion, ¢ is
’*the bitter frait of this alliance : my namc l)lastod——myself
degraded into l[.(, roprobatp associate of these oufcasts of
Msouu} i .

“Toa yduhg man like Walter, with his keen sense’ of
;,honor, his high moral purity, and fervent desire for dis-
dnction, what ‘more cruel blow could have'bcen given'?
; vaed with himsel( to discover the traitor, be he whete

s, and for this purpose again mounted his horse
way. to Justice Haliday’s. o
a melancholy fide. The afternooh- - ¢ €losg -
low electric clouds seemed -to weigh *hehvy
j face of the earth. W@lt‘ers road too Yay'
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through the forest, where not a breath of air was stirring ;
the broad leaves of the trées stood motionless as if fixed
in an at?n‘osphcre of quicksilver. Beyond this, it was the
very "road upon which the outrage had been committed ;
and. in_that depressing and stfling atmosphere, Walter
Jelt an impatience and restlessness of spirit painfully at
‘variance ‘with the torpidity of his animal frame. He
_appreached that part of the road where the dark and livid
“trages of blood yet remained fright(ully distinct. Tt was
* with unmingled horror that he reached it and looked
~down upon the ghastly witness of the deed. Was it the
blood of Christopher himself, or onc of his brothers?
- Walter shuddered as he asked himself this question ; and
as he pondered upon the answer, his reflections grew
‘awfully melancholy. There, at his very fect, lay the life-
‘blood of a being ‘whom but a few hours ago he had seen
hving, and, in the full intoxication of reckless and guilty
youth, who had died a sudden and fr ightful death in the
comrission' of outrage.  What had followed-—-(xod of his
just but awful ]udﬂmt.m alotie knest !’
** Walter’s hcart was overcome by these reflections, and
bplt& of the inveterate batred with which he had ridden
" up to the spot, he drew forth the small crucifix which lay
upon his breast, and kissing it devoutly, offered up, a
prayer for the soul of the miserable departed. .
Thisfdom with much calmer and more Lhrlstmﬂ sen-h
timent Walter procceded on his way. !
The jysticc, like Colonel® Haughton, received . hlm witb‘
-the most ‘entire friendliness; regretting extremely': the’
- annoyance to which he had been’subjected, and deploting
“yet more and more the distress which his respacted brother
- ‘magistrate, the worthy Sir [farbotile Gnmﬁt&m, nust’
- endure on acgount of his reprobatc sons. . %
© «A far greater mercy, Mr. Constable, it'is,” sald
worship, in a voice of solemn’dnd urfeigned thankg
“tp have no sons, than to have to see them t,hus p’
disgracg, ves, and thus bring sorrow on; |
hair of thelr parents ! Lam thankful to say, Mr. £
that I have no children ! And of course Waltér ¥pii
" ulated the excellent magistrate on the haoov éifed
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The storm which had been collecting the whole after.
noon came down shortly after Waiter had arriyed ; and -
as it was then getting late,and there appeared no pros-’
pect of its present subsiding, Mr. Haliday, who was
greatly pleased with his guest, insisted on his remgining
there for the night. Walter consented, not without fears /,
for the anxiety which his mother might feel on his de-.
count. ‘ PR

The storm, which abated towards bed-time, returned *
with tenfold force in the course of the night; and Walter, !
.who could not sleep, rose from his bed, and partly dresg~ -
-ing himself, Jooked out upon the deluged landscape, !
»which ever and anon shone out in fierce brightness as
‘the broad universal flashes of - lightning descended at once;y
as if from every part of the heavens. He saw the neat
'forest lying in profound blackness—Ilying like a wall of ™
golid darkness against the illuminated sky. His eyebe-
‘came irresistibly attracted towards it, and he secmed to .
.o see, within some hidden thicket of its profound depths,
ias the lightning flashed downward into them—the disfig- -
‘ured and ghastly dead body! Walter thought he must*
"dream, and roused himself into strong consciousngss.

{ Again the chilling horror crept over him, and the beset. *
iting vision was there; and as the succeeding glare flashed .’
by, he saw again the ghastly upturned cye, and the bloody
vdéath-wound. ‘Walter again believed that he had slept, -
ihiongh "but for a moment, and, that this was the creation

s ‘excited imagination. He turned 'therefore 10, his
ybed, intending to compose chimself to rest, but, spité of.
inself, yef once more returned to the window. At that.
ary momentithe dense black clouds seemed rent asunder,: -
wand  the lightning, as if grasped into a gigantic hapdfal, *

s hurled 1nto the very centre of the forest:?), A frightful’
Goppussion succeeded—peal | upon peal of deafening”
det, which shook the walls of the house and-’made’,
ape in, the windows vibrate. A profound stillness
%ﬂle‘ lightning: flashed again #b. s oash suc-

PN . v . .

h'grew paler, and the thunder loss loud,4ill by

;ca;s‘?";j&gwrmlentirely abated. . S
%ﬂm&‘&nmed to his bed, but, excited by what be*

<t

A9
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had seeu, and the fear(ul vision which had so frightfully
hannted his imagination, it was long before he again slept.
Nor did he wake tll the slow pompous voice ot the old
magistiite suinmoncd him at his chamber-door, with the
information, not the most agrecable for an unrobed guest
to hear, that he had been up for balf an hour, and should
be happy to take . breakfast whenever it was Mi. Con-
stabl(’s pliasure to make his appearance. It was fortu-
nate for Walter thit his host’s pitiecnce was not made of
gle;;s. The two sat down to breakfast with mutual good-
will.

Walter spoke of the storm of the preceding mght ; but
his host had not been distuthed. ¢ He had,” he said,
“ one deaf ear, and he always lay with that uppermost.”

Ile had related to his host, the evening hefore, the
whole particulars of the day passed at Tutbury, not omt-
ting the appaient nterest wineh Christopher Grimstone
had 1n the good-will of Milly Fieckleton and her grand-
dayghter.  The justice had thought theso things over,
and now suggestcd to Walter thas Gnimstone might per-
haps be concealed with these people. The same 1dea had
occurred to him. .

Attended therefore by proper officers with a search-
wirrrant, as soon as bicakfast was over he took s way
towards the small hostelry at Tutbury, having promised,
at Mr. Halhday’s urgent injunction. to return again to an
early dinner, 1n order that he might hnow the result. \

Walter ahighted at the dvor of the small public-house,
and without ceremony cntered the httle parlor. Al stood
in the exact orde1 in which he had last seen it. 'The old

» woman cntered after him. {
V Ay, bless you, sir,” she began, wiping her eyes with
heér apron, “here is a pretty job! War it i’lr. Christopher |
as hghted of his death * l’:‘%v, sit, tell me if you know |

“1 know not,” replied Walter, “but am come to you,
for information.” . \

“ Eh, sir, byt,you are come to a wrong body for that fy

, And hef*8¥"” eaclaimed she, fixing her eyes on 'the m
who attended Walter and had followed closely upam:
# and what have we here ?” '
“yoL. Tn 1*
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The warrant was produced, and the old woman inform-
ed that her premises must be searched.

« Ay, ay, search and welcome!” said she: “Tll give
ye leave to take whatever ye find that'll bring shanfe on
Milly Freckleton!”

“How is your grand-daughter »’ asked Walter.

« How is she >—why not much better for your asking
after her! Ivs like to be the death ot her, and of me too,
for what I see; and now ye mun come herd with your
search-wariants, as if 1 haibored stolen good<!”

“ My good woman,” returned Walter, “nothing is
wanted but the persons of these ruffians . you will do the
country good service by dclivering them up to the Jaw 17

“] am no but a poor widow woman,” shc rephetd,
“and live by my credit, and it can do e no servier to
have mny house rauked over by a couple of catch-thieves.
At that rate, | should like to know who 1s sccure by his
own fire-side? Onybody may get a search-wairant, if
this is law, and cinter his neighbot’s house mght or day!
It’s not what 1’ve becn, used to, and 1’m none so fond of
it!”

The constables entered, declaning they found no cause
for suspecting the persons of the Grimstones to be con-
cealed there.

, “ Ay, so I tould ye—I tould yc, yc unght look and wel-
come, ye'd get nothing for your pamns! A couple of
huylking varlets! (et out of my house with ye—for turn
you out I will, though L. mnaybe, was forced to let you in ¥’

* The men went out, and Walter offered her half-a-crown,
apologising {or the distubanee they had occasioned. She
keted the moncy, but still looked far from pacified.

+ #] took you for onc of his friends,” smd she; *bnt I
wat mista’en,’it scems !” '

Walter again inquired after the grand-daughter, and if

sh¥f were at home.
'#Ay, ay, her’s at home 1" replied poor Milly petulant- '
ly. Thet ! you hav'nt a search-warrant for her, have
you W R SO 4 .
" Waltde smiled, and replied that she was a pretty and
dest Youmg woman, therefore he had inquired after her.
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« Why, if that’s your business, it’s soon done.”

Walter was not satisfied, for he suspected that where
Peggy was, therc might Christopher be also ; but he could
get no farther information-—the old woman was angry and
sullen.  But  gomg out, he saw the fair Peggy engag-
ed in household-work. She was down upon’ her hnces
whjtening the hearth-stone of a htile side-room; and
a8 she pursued the woik uuconscious of any observer,
he saw the tears fall from her eycs upon the stone she was
rubbmg. |

It was a simple picture of real sorrow, that touched
Walter deeply. <« Christopher Grimstone is not here,”
thought he, ¢ or that poor gl would not weep thus at the
moment of his escape !’ Walter neverthcless was wrong,
Christopher and his brother were both there, hidden in a
small chamber of the roof. They were her own decp and
sceret heart-giiefs which made Peggy Woodhouse water
her hoyschold-work with her tears.

As Walter was returming to the house of the old mag-

+ istrate, be saw the small, ight figuge of Daniél Neal step-
ping along at no measured pace. Theic was important
meaning m his very gat; and 1t was not without a firm
persuasion that the beggar had something to tell, that
Walter overtook him, slachening Iis pace as* he ap-
proached.

“ Lord love you, Mr. Walter Constable !’ exclaimed he,
raising up both is hands at once ; * you are the very man
of all others that I wanted to see! Dismount, sir, and
hear what [ have fo tell you !”

Walter dismounted ; and Daniel then related, that being |
on his travels, though he must confess somewhat out of
his usual round, he was the last evening overthken by the
storqt in the midst of the forest, and had teken sheltem

‘'under’a miserable hut.  That, in truth, to}him, who was u
.ed to be out at all times and in all weathers, it was a ma
ter but of little moment, for he could sleep ns wellin stor
s in shine,—at_least, when the storm was in' g gomi
way, buthe#ast night's starm had been no comnhon
but one of God’s messengers of judgment, said Dratsigh
‘crossing himself beth on breast and forshead, g™+
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lain awake, he continued, most of the nigh't. and bad seen
old Malabar, the deci-stcaler, out on Ins inaraudings
even at such a tune ay that.  But. however, that was nei-
ther bere nor there with what he had to relate.  1le saw ev-
cry distinet flash of hghtmng as it came 5 and at last, down
fiom the very top of heaven, as of it had been a huge
fiery ball, he saw the red thunder-bolt iteell come down
right over his head; and thinking at the very moment
that his hour was camne, he prayed to every saint to have
mercy on his soul. However, sure enough the prayer was
only thought, notsaid ; for, before there was time to speak
three words, the bolt fell at about ten yards’ distance right
upon a large forest-ouk, niving it from top to bottom, spht-
ting it asunder with a dreadful erash, and dividing 1t right
and left. Dazzled and stunned with this strange and
frightful death, which had been at hand, and yet slan not,
Daniel desctibed Inmself to have fallen flat on his face,
and to have lain he knew not how long ; he supposgd, be-
heving himsglf dead. When he came to himself again,
it was daylight, and he«got up thwking he had beenmma
dream ; but the fallen and splintered trce was an evidence
of the rcality of what he had seen.  He got up and went
to the spot to examme more narrowly, “ And may the
blessed saints in paradise be about me "’ eaclaimed Dan-
iel, “ what should I scc but the body of George Grim-
stone -1 knew 1t well by the cut over the left eycbrow :

that was done when he was a lad.  What should I see
but this body, bloody and disfigured, lying 1 a thicket of
hoilr which the thunder-stricken tree had parted in fall-.
“ig! Tell me there's not a Providence 1n these things !’

exclaimed 'he, striking his staff upon the ground with

ergy ;— why otherwisc was thc thunder-bolt sent f
tke that oneé trce only in the forest; and why was

sont there, out of my regular course, but for one and the

sarp’ purpose!” 8o, saying, Daniel crossed himself with

" Jevotion and repeated a pater-noster. Walter did

not dably what the beggar had asserted of_the agency of
Rrovi©  on the contrary, he thought hin™MEfit ; and’
inviting hirg o follow to Justice Haliday’s, again mounted

bis horsg, hiwd carried the news forward at full speed.
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The magistrate being informed of this, set himself
about to take all proper steps respecting it ; and Walter,
directed by the beggar to the cxact spot, rode forward to
soe for limself a place and event winch had been so sin-
gularly visioned to i 1n the night.

The place itself was a siull lawp-like opening in the
very heart of the forest, and to which there was not even
s foot-ttack,—a spot admirably chosen for the purpose of
concealient. lmpenetrable thickets of holly suriounded
it, with bat nairow opemings between ; and in the very
dentre of tlus oasis, had grown thé tree which the light-
ning had struch. e found 1t cleft exactly down the
middle, as Danicl had swd, the two halves fallng opposite
ways ; a strong branch of one division having completely
opened the thick clunip of holly in which the body had
been concealed.  M'he shed wineh Daniel had mentioned
stood at nght angles with the tree, and had been erceted by
batk-peclers at some distant time. It wag now a pictu-
rosque objeet, half fallen to decay, such ab a painter would
have laved, and no one, save an olit-of-doors dweller hike

Danicl Neal, would have thought ol passing a night in.

At nnoethcr ume Walter tmght have looked on it with
pleasute as an exeellent and heautiful accessory of a fine

‘bli of forest scrnery ; but hg was in no mood now for
guch thoughts ot such contemplations. The place was
not solitary ; several peasants were already there, sent
thither by some rumor of the discovery which had got
‘abroad.  The body had been drawn forth fromiits nonn;gi
cealment, and lad under the shed. Tt was without’q!
doubt the bady of George Grimstone, in the ident‘lcul'ﬁ
guoom's Inery which he had waorn on that fatal day, A,

. sickness. as of death, came over Walter as he recognised

* the body. and he leaned against the broken wall for sup
port. An old woman, wrapped in a long grey cloak, am{

“ with a blach handkerehief tied over hér head, was ook
on therbody ; nud the peasants, seeing one with the d}%{
pearanesnfuppntleman arrive there, hastily joined him,

“ Ay, ay.” said the old woman, observing Walter
emotion, * this is a Grimstone come by a vislent deatfi,

. Where ’s the wonder? and the_ others are hiding ip gen
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and caves of the of the earth! Well, well, 1t ’s all nght!
There was a stormn lase mght'—ha! ha' ha'! Poor
Doumie was struch with hghtmng.  They told me so;
and now, and now, yon all sce there hes a Gumstone!
I knew what would lippen,—L knew 1t five-and-thiety
years ago. Well, I ' an old womn now, and they call
me mad; but I've hved to «ce my words come tiue, and
I may yet Ine to see mae than this.  Sortow strikes as
de(-ply as ain!  Dut what ot that, they ac all Grim-
gtones ' And]so sasine, she tmncd hereelt round and
walked away, leaving the peasants looking one upon the
other,

“ Wha s <he 7 at length asked Walter.

He was told thdt she was a poor woman, aftheted with
periodical insamty, who hved 1in one ot the torcst villa_es,
and was suspected at some former time to have lost a
dumb child by bghtning,  Uer name was unhnown to
every one, except that she called herself Judith.

" Walter was unaceountably agitated by the words of the
poor maniic , and takndy fiom s pocket a shp of paper,
vupon which he wiote u 1equest that Ius friend Justice
;})ahduy would pardon him tahing lcive without [urther
~ceremony , and desiing one of the pe 1sants to band 1t to
dum without {wl when he anved there, as he shortly
would do, with the coioner and othcr officr il pasons, he
emounted s horse, and took the forcst-road through «
ewborough and Maichington homew ard.

CHAPTFR XI.

MHE news of the body bemg found was carned to
sohorough Pail by the good Father Cradock , and how-"
ver a{;mg had been the conviction of Jula and Bernard
at.‘ﬁn ould prove to be their brother, the certanty was
ot ¢ "‘ved with less poignant distress, o ey

Slm&oule heaed the tidings with ap unmoved eoun-
nance, *¢'I'he rascal ! exclamed he % what! and |
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shall have twa funerals on my hands at once ! He then
turned round agaw to his bonds and mortgages. -

The inquest taken oun the body found a verdict of * Ac-
cidental death, caused by a wound given n defending the
person of Miss Ilammond from hunselt and his brothers.”

The next evening, in the dusk hour, Father Ciadock
and Bernard saw the body decently interred 1n the near-
est churchyard. Sie Harbottle Grinstoneg giterwards de-
frayed the €xpenses which hud been laid down by the
pricst, but not without his demutning as to the necessity
of several small 1itcms.

No sooner was it gone abroad that the dead man was
of a surcty George Gumetone, than tradcsman  after
tradesgian, and clannants of both scics, who in a vanety
ot ways had demands upon hum, beset Sir Harbottle 1n
]ius wuse, and when he walked abioad. ¢ How,” he ex-
¢claimed, *¢ was he hkely to pay moncy tor which they had
nothing to show ?”  No sooner was this said, than out
came nouficatrons and cerfifications, that sich and such
sums were justly due, and should e tanhiully discharged
on the demise of Sn Harbottle Grimstone, all prgperly
sigued by the vertable hand of his son Gearge.

“ But,” replied the butenet, with imprccations upon his
son which were ternble to heur, ¢ that desirable event has
not yet tahen placc ' And the unsatsfied elaimants
were disnussed, donouncing vengcance on Sn Harbottle
and lis family, and lcaving lin even more than ever
‘filled with distrust and aversion to s children,

Tour days had now passed since Walter Constable had
beén at Denborough Park ; %nd Jula, almast overwhelm-
gd by their misfottunes, was agomsed at his apparent in'
difference.  She made eacuses for him to herself ; and
yet, at the same time, she hstened for hus gtep, and start—‘
ed at every sound, n the fond hope that he was coming ;
and then, in the continually recuriing disappomtment;
as if this doubtand suspensc were more than shé conld l’)qm'
All this Bernayd saw ; and though neither spoke of it to the
other, the*ghle and anxious countenance of his sisw&%
which he too well divined the equse, weighed as beavily!
on his soul as either their familv grief or shame. Like
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highly poetical but ill-regulated minds, he was irntablc
and suspicious ; and once excited, the sympathy he felt
for Juha became resentment against Walter.  Tle recalled
looks and expressions which, though not unobscrved at
the time, might yet have been entirely forgotten, had not
events and suspicions brought them back, and given to
them ewen deeper meamng ; and he condemuned Walter
Constable, as less gencrous, as less unworldly than was 3
the ideal standard of excdlénce by which he had so long
measured um. ¢ have imagwned him as [ wished him
to be, not as I might have known hun to be,” said Ber-
nard : “1 have partly imposcd upon mysclf, and 1 have
beert bitterly punished I”  Agmu he thought of sympa-
thy and encouragement which he had received from him,
and of the bright prospects that had been opened ™ before
him ; and he felt haled as'it were from the sunny heights
of confidence, of trusting friendslap, and tcllectual de-
light, into the dreary abysses of suspicion, decewed
hopes, and the sohtude of his own tréubled spmnit ;—and
dark indeed were thosg alternate scasons of depression'
“1 shall never belicve n wirtue or fnendship agan '™
exclaimed Bernard indignantly, when, retutning from the *
interment of his brother, he asked the desperate question,
whether Walter Constable had becn, and received from
his sister theé answer “ No,” spoken, spite of herself, reluc- *
fantly, as if she partook of her brothu’s suspicions.  « I
shall put no faith in fair promises agan ' And | thank,
JHeaven that he will have to male no sacnfices for uf t*
tHnd I sold myself into slavery for it, Mr. Constable should .
snot have lost one sixpence by gs !” v
. Oh, Bernard, dearest Bernard,” said Julia,” you make 4
Jne miserable ! you misjudge him.  But supposing he were
mng?d. has he not had enough to offend hum ten times
- 2
% % What bat passed between yourselves,” replied Ber- '
‘pielt'with asperity, “1 know not. But as to anything
&u 1 can only answer you by this question; had he
-1 r p;l’l,ce, and you in his, could yoy™intve thus

*

<

. Julia’s ‘figant, not her Lips, made the direct reply.’
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« Well, Bernard,” she said, leave the subject—I cannot
contened with you ; and if 1t were possible that he had de-
serted and forgotten me, you, I know, never will1”  And
so saying, she kissed his forehead tenderly, and hastened to
sher own chamber to think over the anaous subject with
tears ; while Bernard, yet more confirmed in his ovn opin-
ion, and filled with yet hotter 1esentment against Walter,
becalise of the anguish which Jula strove 1n vain to con-
‘eeal, went forth inte the solitudes of the old park, not to
think, not to tranquillise his mind, but to sec cause of irrita-
tion in overything that surrounded him—in twilight, in
sence, and evenan the fair round moon herself.

The ncxt day was Sunday, and 1ts calin bright evening
btought to the soul of Walter Constable thoge bheart-
cementing, heart-softening influences which are as'if the
passing of an angel’s wing overshadowed us, leaving be-
hind somc of 11s celestial ¢seence of love. A golden light
i veamed in between the trees that formed the western
A de of the wvenue, barting the turf with light and shad-
ow ; and, as if the blasting eveuls of the Jast few days
were forgotten, Walter gave himself up to the beauty of
caternal things. e saw the rich and mellow light lic in
broad masses alternated with intense shadow on the
waooded slopes and hollows of Denborough Park ; and to,
the nght, just overtopping its duk trecs, upon the verp,
highest ground, the gilt vane of the old’ summer-houses
All at onec a renéwed, sensg of Julia’s goodnes
blameless suffering—her beauty-—the natwial joyousness’
of her heart, gloomed and saddened as'it must fiow
came upon him, and with self-condemnation which would"
have entirely reconciled Bernard to his friend, could he
have known it, he vowed with himself to go gven then to
her, and receive all her full-hearted sorrows in . his ow
breast. He leapt over evéty stile that came in his WAW'
the alertness of aschoolbay and the impatience of g
¢« And of a truth,” thouﬁht he, as he woridered p‘f hiso
hilarity of heart'and limb, my soul is taking hpliday K]

+ Denborough Park was in sight, but a reception a

him for which he was not prepared. . .\ ¢

7 . So; yoyng man, what is your husigespd”,
Noln m-.u* g '



14 THE WORKING OF

gruff voice of Sir Harbottle Grimstone, as Walter entered
the park and came suddenly upon the baronet, who, in
his old threadbare dress and walking-stick, furnished with,
a small gpade at the end,—his invariable out-of-doors
companion,~—was stubbing up the thistles in all the ener-,
gy of ill-humor, counting thie while the prodigious costs of
two funerals at once, with all the necessary mourning,
though none would be wanted for Christopher and Rob-
ert, of which citcumstance he by no means lost sight ;—
“ So, sir, and you have yet to learn, at your time of life,
a seemly behavior and carriage on the Lord’s Day! What
urgent busincss are you upon, that you must necds come
leaping and vaulting like a sky-rocket at this rate ?”

«“This isa goodly crop of thistles !”” returned Walfer
sarcadlically, meaning the remark to apply to the temper
as well as to the field.

 Qir,” said the baronet, uanderstanding the allusion,
“ was it to affront me that you came jumping here Iike?, ‘
mountebank ¢ v

“ By ho means, Sir Harbottle.”

«Then, sir, what 1s your business here at al! >’

“] am uot come for a brawl, Sir Harbottle,” return-
ed Walter, otfended, and yet willing to keep peace; “ my
intentions Were the most friendly in the world both to
yoursclf  and your family—my object was to see Miss
Grimstbne.”

‘“Oho! that was it, was it? Lookye, Mr. Constable,
there'ga two words to every bafgain. Has iny leave been
asked 1n this Businoss ?”

« You amage me, Sir Harbotrle 1” ,

. % Perhaps so,” replied he coolly; ¢ but I will put ta

u one simple question : T'¢6 whom am I obliged for thel

th of gne.son, and for the d—-d confounded trouble

that the vthers ure got into ?” '
¥l yoursell, Sir Harbottle,—to yourself, who neglect-

ed Wg thnjt: youth to be disgraced by them in their

i Koo [ ] !
% Ittty myself who took them to Tutbury, ch ?’ ejac-
ulat w&mule, almost breathless with passion ¢ *¢ it
Wag my Jﬁmgﬁ when' that tascal was in safe kecpipg,
Yo T O L . DAL

Vam

]
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thrust my neck into the noose oni purpose that' he. shoyld

‘be at liberty to' get into furthet mischief, eh 27" . .
i~ ¢ Do you insinuate, Sir Harbottle, that I have been the'
xause of your sons” misdemeapors ¥>: o o L
*+ ¢ not only insinuate-it, but T speak it oyt plain 17
. Provoked as Walter was by these'insults, he temember- .
‘ed the money which: he: supposed 'Sir. Harboitle .bad ad-.
yanced to release: him' from. his responsibility, and he in.
:some degree excused hisapger.. 7 W
“»;* Coine, come, Sir Harbottle, said ‘he;. ¢ your. feelings
re excited—you are not in, a-fit state- to speak, of these
-fhings, and I cannot hear you.reflect thus .upon me in si-
lence ; therefore, if we must needs talk, let it be on shbjects -

less personal, less eciting,”

- Sir Harbottle was pale Wlth;ﬂ;‘)aséiotil, and svithout notie-
ing Walter’s observations, ‘he- replied . with "the. former
charge.: “1I nat only insinuate it, but. I ‘speak-it out, sir ;}
and I should like to. knaw Wwhat thie devil you mbst-meddle;
in this matter for?”. "ot R AR

1 wish to Heaven I had not msddled, 'Sit Harbottle 17
said Walter, extrémely provoked’ by this renewed accusa-y
tion. " «“But I'.by no means wish. to quayrel with you ;;

therefore, I wish you a good evening, Sir. Harbottle 1 g

“ No, sir, I shall-not let ‘you oft' soleasily,” said the
bardnet.  “You! take extraordinary liberties, let me tefl
;you, Mr, Constable: this, that, and the other Yyou do,]
interfering in my, affairs, without; as much "as * By ' youej
leave;’ and now, having got thy, sons .thﬂqf the, way, you)
think of marrying my-daughter, ; You-havg an eye to:the
money, sir! . But let me'tell you, yqtf;f%e. counting wi
out your host 1”7, a1
- "% This 'is most eﬁﬂgo.aigg&y béhavior,ySir Hatbottle. 3
said ‘Walter, subjecting. his_ passion’ by thelmost: resolute
ﬁé{f-commﬁnd! o oipd DA :
© % Extraordinary’ “behavior ! - f! Ak
come toa";;lrsat,ty"bass,,wb@!? a manhis-not'a
posing oF i gwe1 My’ daughter,
own 4y this land jg 1" .0, T

¢ Let not Miks Grimstoné'k:
Sir, Hurbottle'; heither you i

N
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for God’s sake, sir, do not make her a subject of strife

between us !” '

“J am petfectly cool—never was cooler 1in my life,”
rephied Sir Harbottle , ““and I shall say what [ please,
and be controlled by no man. I told you that you took

eat hiberties, and now forsooth 1 am not to say anything

ut what 1t pleases you to hear! Egad' you are for
making yourself master of Dcnborough Park with a ven-
geance!” «

« Sir Harbottle,” remonstrated Walter, * why <houlg
we work oursclves to tlus state of ammosity > My ad-
dresses to Miss Grimstone cannot have beeén unknown to

ou!”

y “Lookye mow, Mr Constable,” returned he, ‘my
+ daughter will some day have a pretty fortlune if she mar-
. nies to please me—a hundred thousand pounds, or some-

thing hike 1t.' But money must have money, su.  This

old place at Westow, seventy acres of land, a tumble-
,down houise, and not a spare hundred pounds to bless
syourself with, will not do for me. I do not hve hete with
"my eyes shut, Mi Constable , I know how tlings are
going with you' You had better cut down jyour trecs,
and trade with the money,~an old avemue and a head
full of fammly-pride will not do for me, sir, I shall never

Jive my consent that you may both of you understand,—
Fand let her mdrry without 1t 1f she dare 17

“ What, 1n Heaven’s name, Sir Taibottle, 15 your

whive for this strange behaviore” ashed Walter,

“Lord bless me ! am I to explain myself down to the

ery dic-s of actons and mdtives? 1 tell you, you shall

t merry hex 1

yw* Leave tins sabject, Si Harbattle, or both you and T
mg say what we shall bitterly wish unsmid! My hfe,
»& 1 would not have borne from any other living man
rhat 1 have this ght borhe from you 1 said Walter
"iﬂ\,* ﬁm‘hihg ¢ye, and an excitement of tann which he
nt &tr@gled to command.

# WJ have to say, sir, I'll way now ™ repled Sir

,Mwﬁ 41 know what fou, with your miserable place

m Wemw.;gnd‘ your beggarly incowe, look nfter my
S

("4
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dauglter for.  You think of being master here, sir {—you
have got those lads out of the way, and that simpleton
Bernard completly under your thumb, and now you think
of settling yourself here !’? '

“] wilf hear no more, or I shall forget that you are an
old man [ said Welter, turmng away, with a low sup-
pressed voice of the most tumuliyous passion.

¢ Pay me the money you owe me !” exclaimed Sir Har-
bottle, ¢ and come agamn to Denborough Park at your
peril 1” :

Who can describe the tempest of passion that agitated
the sbul of Walter Constable®t Ile had gone there with

« a heart overflowing with tendetness and affection, disin-
terested as the daylight itself; he had been insulted,
taunted with his poverty, subjected to the most injurious
accusations, and finally rejected. The indignant anger
whith had been suppressed at the time, boiled over when
he found himself alone, and for many hours he remained
in the fields n a state of mind bordering on frenzy. A
burning sense of insult seemed to dnive him on to some
act of desperation ; he despised htmself for having tamely
borne these insults—even Julia seemed an inadequate
reward for the wounds his honor had received. It was a
miserable time of passion ; and when the paroxysm had
gone by, he was terrified at his own excitement. ,

The next morning he rose from a night of broken slums
ber, with the firm determination to leave Westow as soory

. a8 possible, that he might lose in constant occupation the
haunting sense of Sir Hdrbottle’s insults, arid the anpoy=
ances which must of necessi}y beset hi’m;y‘hﬂe he remain.!
ed in the neighborhood of Denborough Park, All thi
excitement of mind did nat escape the. watchful eyes of
Mrs. Constable, but with commendable forbearance shg

" pressed for no explanation ; and Walter, bighly incensed

, 88 he was, resolved to keep Sir 'Harbottle's injurious beg
havior strictly from her knowladge. She would ni
readily have pardoned his submission, nor would she sy
after have extended sympathy or kindness to Juliay
more than ever, Walter was well persuaded, would, ¢
them both. -l L

. a%

1 .

v
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He intrusted a letter to Father Cradock, which he en-
joined him to deliver to Julia, praying her to meet him at
their old resort, the ruined summer-house, as s06n as she
could, and begging her to name the day and hour.

Unconscious of the unhappy encounter between her fa-'
ther and her lover, the day was still passing heavily and
sorrowfully with Julia : she sat alone in their melancholy
apartment, with the full sense of her stripped and desolate:
state upon her. “Oh!” thopght she, ““to hve a hfe hke
this! so utterly forlorn day after day, month after inonth !
And then she thought how incxpressibly consoling would «
it be to pour out all these sorrows of her soul to Waltér
Constable. The very idea of his presence was hke Heav-
on itself; what strength would not his sympathy give her
how would not the whole world’s sorraw be as notlung if
shared with bim !—How different was the reality!  Lve-
rything was shadowed over. Ilope, sympathy, even com-
,panionship, was not. Her life-long friend, the most affec-
tionate of mothews, was dead ;  Walter, the highminded,
generous, disinterested Jover, the only honorabie iriend of
her houso, stood aloof ; and Bernud imseélt was gloomy

nd ill av ease,~—there was a bitterness and ficrceness 1
"his fow brief expressions, {rom wiuch she shrank as from
.the sting of a serpent. She dreaded to inquire why he
jwes thus irritated, because he broke forth into such bitter
‘invective against Walter. A presentiment. spite of her-
1gelf, lay heavy upon her, that the iniercourse with Walter
,was 'near its close, when ¥athar Cradock deliveied to her”

o letter, . , ' N : .
# !'The sight oft'his handwriing was an incapiessible re-
el ; and Julia read the letter twice before she discovered

t it was unsatisfactory. « Why did he write at all,—
#phy did: ke .not come as formerly ; but why, especially,

he Write a cool, constrained: lptter like this!. Oh! it
s g oruclly unlike her own foélings I’ Julia meant her
gwer to be equally guarded ; but, spite of the short-
tomidgs of his letter; hers, written with_many tears, was
ifall obrkiminess. < As soon, she said, as tfe mournful rites
jiad bedr performed for the dead, she would meet him at
Binianpointéd, place. , «May the dear Mother of Mercies
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bless you!” she eoncluded. T write this with an aching
heart, and a dread of yet coming sorrow which weighs on
my spurit hke a mountain of lead. There 1s but one voice
which eould assute pue, and that ¥ can never more hear !
1 thiwk at tunes this is wmore than [ can begr } but, oh !
Walter, we know not what we can bear! Who could
have persuaded me byt & few days since, that 1 should
Jiave sat with tearless ey#s by the dead body of my mor
ther, and have been thankiul even that she could notictura
to share the sgiraw that overwhelns me! We know not,
indeed, what we can bear, till some greater anguish than
the last has tned us; and then we wonder, as well we
may, that our hearts a1é not broken !

Walter read and re-read this letter, and even with tears
vowed upon 1t to be true, cternally tiue to the-heait that
had dictated 1t. , N

Lady Grunstone was buried ; and that same evening the

+ = was cleared from the field which she had so prophe-
tically pomted out. .

Jula had agrced to meet him at the summer-house on,
the followwg afternoon ; and but® one single hour before,
the gpportited tune, he 1eecaved a letter from the Marquig
of A——. He broke the weal with impatience. supposing:
it an' unmediate summons for himself pnd Bernard, W hat}
was his consternauon, lns agony, to r.ad a letter of thid]
import!— . %

“'That the marquis had received from his fricnd and
“relative, the Larl of N—5—, information of a most und
pleasant nature, relative to certun disgraceful occurrenc
which had taken place at sl'utbury and in its neiglib
hood, in which Mr. Walter Constable was jmplicated
that, for his part, he could uot but imagine Mr. Uonitab]
in some way to palliatg his own share of the offencs;
‘but still, in-consequence of even & suspicion being brea

ed on his charader, he regretted axsmme‘l{, being u
, to offer hum thé employment about which, Ehhag fo
ly written,” The letter went on further to say,
certainly shaw®d either very little moral honesty, &
uncommon, audacity of purpose, to endeavor to
duce into the house of his nable friend,.and as a ¢’
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ion to his ncphew Mr. Finch, 'a charact‘er sg’ notono/;m-
ly abandoned-as Mr.' Grimstone - was, and one, at ‘the
same time, who had desigds ‘upon "his noble - friend’s
ward Miss Hathmond.. That-he mxght have supposed Mr.
Constable .ignorant of his character, or impdsed upor by
him, thoug? that would «rigt Have: xnrgued much for M¥.

“onstable’s:sagacity § but the. fact of his accompanying
him to' Tulbury. and abtaining his liberation afler the first
offence, vnquestionably implicated” him in the guilt, and
convmcefém}lnm, "however- relucttmt he' migh,t otherwxse
have beén'to believe him guilty of so 1mprqdcnt an impo-
sition, that his noble friend was nght in the severe:judg-
ment he had | passed upon- ‘him 5 and in ‘tonclusion, “as
one who had some éxperience of ' the world, he advised
him to_let , his nssomates for theruture Jbe feW\ and those
few chaiee.” ..,

Walter felt as if he had reeewed a stunmng blow as he
tead - this temble letter. 'The whole mystery was at once
tlear -before him.. “The 'Barl of N— was the friendly pa-
tron ‘of Berhiard Grimstone, snd Christopher was sapposed
to be hé. ~ Wil thight the resentinent of gll be kindled

mst hnm ! fWauer cnuld not bear t0. ﬂxmk of the im-

tion.

" What a base ;hardihoodof purpose ain I accused of 17
?&clatmeli he’s j{,nud yet the. thmg is‘plausible?”  And in
the very. ;ﬂmﬁh‘,’s iags of desperauou, he " threw the letter

Fmﬁ ‘his. nhoth + ., “Theve is'an end of all my hopes!

m a-blasted, l‘mﬁed mm 7 he*exclmmed ¢ and all for,

'sak—e oft thqsé acciirsed. prtﬁi:gates P

e seound his teeth in ragg, fo Ided his arms, and. wmlk-'T

hurﬂéd btéps aéross gnd. across the apartment,
g""t ‘whilé as’ if thé compass of .the ‘room'was too

.’H@* N

bns dxmtements-—-g{l rﬂli‘ thp walls pressed upori

o ,\v‘

b ‘who'| d' “lﬁ'&!“ wn h kmttmg at the
her sm”s eomi};ennn'ge as h’é read the letter,,
"s" 'md it ﬂlﬂﬂ !

i3

" gnid she, « yo&i'mﬁst hasten-to the marquis
self: this impiitation must ot rest against
me-of Walter ¢ must be unstained.”
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“ ft shall be doneﬁxlétahtl'j’ i~ T'will be off this evening !’
:+ And immediately préparations’ were made for his journey ;
“;and Yin the agitation and_decupation of the ‘time, ‘the ap-
%epointed: hou? when Jufia was to-tmeet hitu went by,
£ Julia had reached - the' place,at ‘the appointed moment.
#The summer-hous¢ me “her. Tike an ol friend ; her very
v leart warmed towardy '{ht‘év't’ild bledclied door, with its
Jwide, gaping joipts and bisken mouldibigs. | :
2 Whata dear plage-'it is ! thought she; * what hap-
1Py bours oo have | épentin it And then she ran over
“inmemory niany a time of egpecial delight, of heart-union
‘and communion, that_stood pre-cminently happy among
all thé happy memories of tlie place, . Botthis triom<
«phant state of. mirid gradually subsided, afid then she bee
- &an to wonder he: was not there—to ook out:for him, te,
wish-he would come, and in-the end  to think it was hut
liké the other strange parts of his later "conduct; what
. could it mean ? And then it sectned, by the impatient recks:
‘oning'of ber heart,, as if she had waited there- foi hours.:
. Bhe looked out ngain -towards Westow : she codld see;
the, houst through dn. apening in" the plantation at,
~few yards” distance from ‘the summer-house. There i}
. stood, with its character of ‘old" famyily statcliness” abput]
vit—its arched gateway—its - magificent avenue,—itg;
towér-like porch, its’ lurge chimneys:“the wvery chambey
' Which she knew to be’ Walter’s, shegould- 8¢ with its
.open casement-~nay, she’ c«)'uﬁ_;ée'e“ the .véry. dog, i ‘res
imarkably ' white hipund, which lay sleeping ‘Finder the pat:
vlor  window; . upon’ the ;sunny flpwer:border. - Walte)
7of & certainty was not’ on “hiy way, of ' the dog would nio
sbe'lying there. : Her *pride ‘w:qé'*tnuéhEd“b'y"tﬁ*igl pareh
. light and neglect, agd éhe retiitned 1o, the sutiine r+hous
dquestioning with, herself wiigther it beses néd hef nivide
‘.l‘y'dig'nity to wait" any, %n;{e’r o R ﬁw%ﬂv%‘ﬁ g
280 regardless of her ;. but heftire iswered he
m“step approached—-it was’ Berifa
;yeealled her' figlty 16/ Waltgrgt’

{ . IR ARYY

it least-'so far tf
‘would have been éxtremely unwilling for Bernard

Jhow agarieved sfie’ félt at4hnt verv momdit.

.=
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“Have you waited thus long, and he 1s not come?”
psked he with an acrimonious fone.

“For whom do you mean *” said she with some contu-
sion “Tam waiung here for my own pleasure.”

“TFie, Julia " smd he, * yon canoot unpose urbn me
thus; you are waiting for Mr, Constable. 1 watched you
come here an hour ago ”

“ You cannot have been studying very deeply,” she re-
marked, looking smigmficantly at the book botwecn the
Eages of which he still kept one finger,—you camnot

ave tound your volume interesting, Bernaid, if you have
had an hour to spend in watching e

“1 know,” continued Bernard, in ns low but earnest
voice, and without nouting her wterruption, ¢ that Mr.
Constable wishes this connexion atan end! I know 1t
well, Julta—1I have seen 1t long—I had reason enough to
know 1t months ago, but [ was so blind I would not see.”

“ You gre unjust,” smd she , * you are so suspicious—
.you are as you uéed to be beforc we knew Walter, and
why will you distress me thus -

“ He 1s ashamed of us, Juha! Tt 15 bis honoy, not his
jnchnation, which yet binds im to you,” rephed Bernard,
%1 he stll considers hunself bound-—but you sec how
this engagement s kept.”

% It 1s not dand of you, Bernard,” said Julia, with emo-
ton <« why do you thus pyy on our wntergoursc—why do
sa thus wish 1o deprive Mo of the only consolation I
have left? You arg unmjust to *Mr Constable, and you
puld make me $0 too  besides, what business have you
%sﬁgﬁose me her? with any expectation of seging hun

” »

¢ You may déceive zmiraelf, deat sister,” smd Bernard
emotion equal to her own, ¢ but you'shall not decenve

'y did 28 o you intercourse with lnm—Ieaven knows,

ieh to pry into no secréts, nor Yo deprive you of con-
slation ; but have a strong Heart,  proud womanly heart,

¢ Iulia, and do not let Afm gve up thy; conueaton 1t
“ill be emgler for you to give him up by your own act
by for to find him faithlass. How could you bear

511
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« I shall never haye to bear that !” said she, persisting
agamnst the anaieties of her own heart. “I know him
better than You do, Betnard—I know that he is too noble
to desert me for the faylts of others ;*and so long as he
willingly continues our love, 1 will never give itup! Why
should I, Bernard @ I could bear rather to die than to
find him unworthy ! And the tears that Jula had ve-
stramed so long flowed freely.

Bernard looked on Her with pity mingled with re-
proach.

“It1s not kind 1n you, brother,” continued she, no lon-
ger yepressing her feehings, ¢ to sech to deprive me of the
only poor consolation 1 have 1n this world!  What could
you give me instead ? at what price would you buy fiom
me the affection of Walter Constable

«“Heaven knows,” 1cplicd Bernard with itterness,
* that we are pour enough 1n friendship and the world’s
esteem ; but 1 can promise you peace gf mind and self-
estcem 17

“Do you, Bernard, enjoy them yourself?” asked Jula,
fixing her dark and beautiful eyes upon him.  « No, dear-
es{. Berpard,” said she, ““ leave me as 1 am. In a httle
while T shall be yet more forlorn ; you will be gone, and
Walter; and my only consolation will be the memory of
your love, and your mutual friendship for each other!,
Let us not, dear biother, wantonly throw away from us,
those friends we have : my happuwess can only be insured |
by Walter's truth, which wanl not doubt, and by your]

* restored fhiéndspip.”
« Julia,” said Bernard solemnly,  listen to my defermiv
nation. T will recewve no favor from the hands of Wal
“ter Constable. What he does for us now is done grudg
, ingly ; he wishes the dlliance btoken—t is bioken on m-
,part.  Flad hebecn the firm friend you toke him f-
would he have neglected us thus lgng In our sorest hea
needs—would he have kept you Waiting thus long at **
your first mectipggfter all that has passed > ' No, Jupig
my 1esolve is taken,—I will have no favor at his hands \}
Thank God, that money is paid ; we owe him no debt
and we will recgive no favor I



&.

24 THE WORKING OF

«“ Oh, Bernard, Bernard, you will break my heart!* ¢x-
clamed Juha ; * you are ungenerous—you are so suspi-
cious, 80 proud ! Youdecave yomself  This, yon think,
15 manly independehce. Tt s prde, 1t 15 pique—1t 15 even
more unworthy than what you chaige Walter Consta-
ble with, hic at least has had reussn for ofience, 1f oftence
there be—you have had none 1 .

Bernard looked a1 hes i silent astonshment, T will
wait for you,” at length he said, *“ below the waod you
must learn the tiuth mowe bittarly than T had wished !
When you are tircd of walting, you can jown me ”  And
so saymg, he went out, and Jula, dcpressed beyond ex-
pression, leaned her head on the window-sill and weot
butterly.

« Miss Gumstone ' said a voice, a fow moments ter-
wards, which roused her Iihe an ¢leetric chork  Juba
hited up her tearful eycs, and notwithstanding the cold-
ness of the address, loohed joyfully up mto her love r's face.
He mournmg-d:ess, imr sorntowtul guuntun ince, the an-.
gehe punty and tendetness of her eyes, touched s hemt
with the deepest love. :

«1 have not deserved all this gooduess,” evclaimed
Walter ; 1 have kept you wimting, and even now my time
\is but short.”

“ The time 15 always shiort with you,” replied she , ¢ all
ithe long summer days that we spent here, how short they
{seemed

* You are an angel to forgive’me thus ; but I must clear

{myself.” o

“ It 18 enough—it 18 enongh,” said Juha, *“ to have you .

sre—to know that you are the same kind fuend as ever
~to know that we shall again meet ug hitherto ' A

§ * Julia,” smd Whalter, letung go the hand he was hold-

£, 9nd recajled by her words to what he had egpecully

; nted that meeting tb say, « you know that we mect

in djsobedience to yoyr father’s commands ; that in loving

,mtmg me here, you are gu''tarof disobedience

 him ; Yhet our meeting-—~our intercourse, for the future

: be clandestine ‘
Jidm felt as if her heart had suddenly become stone,
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“and pale iﬂd ulmost‘ lifeless, she heard: these ' smmge
- words, spoken in that cold seyere tone, which Walter. up-
consc:oqsfy assumed
bmtle s insalts. .
. Do you know, thxé ‘ agked Walter\ agmn,,whnle his
hieart bled’ for her. SN R
o No,”, setupnéd Ji nﬁa“ summnngn,_; an’ extreme fotce of
mind, <10 Know )t ‘not; 'nht»ahn I tmderagani what you
%nean. '\“,’” 4 O R T S
\"* 1. ask! tyouy; J n:ha, ‘ar o qrepared to pontmu’e our in-
tér(éomrse 10 -oppbsitidi-ts, you father’s comfands ¥, , -

¥ [icaringt upderstand you: what has my fathey : to -do
-with, this now #* ‘asked si T3 done of heart-dgyny; . .

Walter hhqn related wimt hnd pdssvd Between Sw Hara
Hottle and himself-—concealing, howeser, all Dut what im-
“anediate]y appherf to this auachxﬁ%m ﬂ:at he mlgm; wnun&
her f'eelm s a8 littlé s, po=Slbla A R VIR

A« 1t is for you, Juln, to dqqu the steﬁs ’l sh i 1ake
.sagd he: o1 you ean love! ‘e ,ém these'terms:

'¢an ‘coptinue’ out mtxmaw ith {fiess, restrictigns; and
Aheir’ qéuseqheqce of Sir M,Mh,bn!u dngetetate ogpqﬁ;,m
p--my ‘heart is gtill kours, add my, hmgf‘ tod  wheénever, for
ﬂme shali ehable me to make' j'wu mingiyi,

T'his'avas, 'perhap‘:} as.myeh.as, Jolig e €x
ed her lover 'tosay ; Doistill it wm d!sq&fq;hm
“éame far short of "the ‘cniergy of het, oWn affection, which
“would have laid dowaq Yify for "His ‘Jﬁl\)ﬂ—-v-n, seqmed Mﬁ,
and Juha bethoughb herselt &f her brntber’s words. <,
"% Mr, Constable,” she repled, tol Wqud\ mtgm; )
Aled: thap ou shbuld’] i&aw beda t‘hu@ uhed,« i
you must know : bas i, iy ‘la vr 8, ax@,ntei- aqu*pd e
}‘ﬁer were not strangers to. yom, gq mx)*, qisinigtice
g&o:nmenced A cohld ontw *havm ; i o
{ disconnected with my family;
gteat wroug wh;cbﬁ, };aﬁ beén

in’ the very. recollection of Sir' ng—

“"offences, and they are, mamfold oy, hiave,
At their hands ;. mﬂimqn khowa,, not ‘one of 1
1'has wounded me'deeply !s, But M, Cohst;bl%

*md »:contihued she, stm ﬁth paie and wnh

; :‘;that yon. were changem t your

:‘ “" wi! Q"' "“u* e -I R & Culih e\ml“ i rﬁﬁjﬁm




2 THE. WORKING OF

Denborough Park was occasioned by disgust for our fam-
. ily—that your conncxion sith me was continued from a
sense of honor, not of inclination, Oh, Wilter, thesg
are cruel .things to surmise only l-—to know them of a
truth, 4s the saddest, the heaviest of all my misfortunes !”
And, spite of herself. her vaice faltered, and the tears fil-
‘led her eyes, though not ong fell.
!« Bernard was partly right, dear Miss Grimstone,” re~
-turned Walter ; <« byt he did tpe grievous wrong as to my
affecion for you: never'was I more devotedly attached
to ypu thah since these unhappy events have oceurred.
The very circumstance of ‘my offering to continne the
'eonnexion, after what has passed ‘bet“ cen Sir Harbptyle
and myself, may assure you of my devotion., [ am not a
‘man, Julia, lightly t6 bear an insult ; and yet ——7 ‘
“—And yet, Mr. Constable. your would say,” nterrupt-
éd she. « though you have been thus injuriously tieated
by my: father, i 8' desire it, you consider yoursclf in honor ¢
Jbound to me. 1 release you on' these terms I |+
¢ *« No, Julia, you hdve misintespreted my meaning. *1
would have spd—and yet T cannot resign,you without
ithe ot st painful sftuggle—your love 1s deny to e as hfe ;
Y geplied Waltet, with an carnestness «nd truthful-
.. that Julia conld not resist,
“«Thauk God that you have said so ! But, oh, Walter,
bave sometimes questigned with mysclf whether I ought'
t, voluptarily 10, release you from your engegement to
tiecperhapt s I ought—ihis ‘connexion has already copt,
4 #6° mudh’? bonceded #heyin the gencrosity of her’
werflowing heart. 7 . !
«¥ No, dearegt Julia,” hé replied ; “not fion) consider- |
j%n of my worldly iptgrests must this connexion be give ®
Bf—not unloss your' dpty: to Sir Harbottle demands’s
Ll &_, ¥ )

¢ [ .
c %bd ‘fm'giv’mé‘ if it b sin ! roturncd she ! ““but
n% gesed mother sanctidmed it. Oh, Walter, have you
mébttj&lw words?” -P ,

Nd, ko, my own Julin,f have not forgotten them ;
\zd’samag a3 is the memor *of the dead shall be the

ing i}hpn(que her! And’ now, come what will of

h
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further trial, sorrow, or disappointment, they shall pot
sunder us !’ '

A long embrace scaled these words, afid for those few
happy moweats all apxicty—all care—all sorrow were
forgotten.

“And pow, my Juha,” «md Walter, ¢ thw our blessed
meeting 18 but, in fact. pur partihg T must leave Wes-
fow this very night.”

# And Bornard piust he go with you

“No,” rephed ‘Walters { must go alone.”

Jula, spite of the reagsurance of his good faith, , start-
ed at these words. * And you disconnect yoursel? from
Bernard ?” gsked she < Oh, Walter, this 15 hardly kind
—hardly gengrous  Bernard 1s as guiltless as myself.”

“ Do not question me, nor judge me,” rephed Walter,
not willing ta disclose to hor the nature of the marquis's
letter. ¢ Some hittle difficulty—some hittle unpetdiment has
occurréd which T hope to remove . n the mean time hope
for the bost—yet be not surpnsed cven by utter falure
and diapporutinent.”’ * '

“ What does this mean *—has 1t not reference 1n some
way to my family *” asked Juha. ’

“Do not pry to 1t, dearest girl—dg not drag new
troubles to being before their time,” gaid he., «1 shal
retufn yet again to Westow after my interview with the
marquis.” s

Julia saw a gloom seitlc on Walter’s brow, and shis
again remembcred the words of her brother, «Qb, d
not lot me think you repenty our acjuaintance—do ny)
speah the words wingh T tremble to hear from youy'fips !
. “No, Julia V! sald he golemnly, “I shall say n

+at this our parting which you shall wish uesad 5,k w
carry with me the remembraoce that your beatt uﬁ‘w
rewved no <orrow from me, Aqd" e, dearest Juﬁa,“ﬂ‘l
"patticulais of my present joutney |l eannot now ¥pés
do not stek to pry oty thim : byt be' assured of thi
that my koul 1 My and ‘devoteidly youts—that’!
love we plighted i our happier days stiall not be s
by adversity, nor mfluenced by oppositon. Brghtetd
will come. never fear! and my eheroies both of mind and
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body shall be employed in enabling me to return and
claim you for my own!”

“ Now the Fternal Father of Love bless and prosper
you !" said she with an energy of affection she could not
conceal. “1 will inquire into nothing—1 desiie to know
nothing beyend the assurance of your continued faith.
Oh, dearest Walter, pardon me if doubts—dmk and cruel
doubts and despondings, huve crossed my nind, and made
even gloomier the gloomy path of my life. But it is
enough to know that you are farthfol! 1 am satisfied
—1 am more than satisfied for mysel(; and T trust tc
the gondness of your nature not to forsahe poor Ber-
nard—not to think hardly of him.”

“Of him ! replied Walter, ‘“oh no; for if therc be a
high-minded, pure, and noble creature on the caith, it is
your brother Bornard.”

Julia was reassured. And so talked they; and hours
passed on in that close and endeanng communion of heart
and soul, which, though it may be mngled with sighs and
tears, serves yet for the heart to live upon, and take hope
from through years of sorrow and separatioy.  The hours

"slid on imperceptibly ; many a parting was essayed and ma-
#hy an embrace taken, and then the gathering twilight recall-
' ed to Julia's remembrance that her lover had his joutney to
‘commence. Woalter accompanied her through the wood ;
{and then Bernard, presenting himself at a short distance,
l'ohe~more embrace sealed their purting, and ¢ach went
:,\:their scparate way. ,

CHAPTER XI1I,

“Wirrew's interview with his patron was extremcly
uneditisfactory. Ile f-und the earl just gore, and the
marquis filléd with prejudios. It was in vain that Walter
explained,~he was coldly believed r2d after all was
done, the marquis declared he could not comprehend how
there should ‘be two Grimstones ‘of characters so opposite,
for both of whom qu. Constable showed so much zcal.
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IT¢ could not under tand, besides, how one of the Grim-
“tants, who, 1t scems, had designs upon Miss {lammond,
supposing 1t wae not the emlty young man himsell,
should b mtroduc d into the meost prnitate connevion with
Ins mobfe frend’s fmly, where he would have dmly op-
portuniiet of scair g the lady ,—unless 1t had beeu with
degigu —* base deundn,” cand the muquis, onaiting hunself
o passion; ¢ for those gcevientnl comadaneds do not
orcur 1o real hfe, whatever they may do e books, Mr.
Constable.” )

Walter started up, declanng it was uscless to urge any-
thing further to one who had prqqudged the case. He
asserted agam that he was entirely blameless—was falsely
accused ; and though he deeply deplored that any event
should have cost Inm the favor of the noble marquis;
fiom what he had <ecn, he was convineed not even justice
nas to be expected at bis hands!

This was not the <punt to congihate the proud- noble,
“The warquis, neverthcloss, condescended to say, “af Mr.,
Waltey Constable <uceceded o #1 aung  hineelf, and
could assute him that all connc vion wath this family was
at an ¢<nd, pethaps, at ~omc tature tune, he gmght be able
to serve im” Walter thanked the conceding patron,
but begged he would tiouble bunself vo further on his
account, as he was by no means at libetty to biid hunself,,

. not could he wait for contingéncres.

"The breach was wrrcpanablc : and Walter left the houss

with the feelings of one who has been playing for desper-,
‘ate stghes, and knows not ygt what may be the extent of.
hus loss.

Instead of returning to Westow, he pursued his journey ¥
to l.ondon, and thénce to St. Omer’s, where his firmest
friends were. Ie remained there seveial weeks ; and ag
if 1ll-fortune had set in against him, it was not long befotéd
he heard from his London fiiends that an implication 05‘
his character, greatly to his disadvantage, was abroad §
and, at the samevipe, that the breach with the marqui ;‘*
and his abruptly leaving England, gave sanction to it.,
Walter’s pride was deeply touched, and in the irritation
‘of the moment he embraced an offer which was made him

' voL. un '3
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in Germany, and engaged to remove shortly to Vienna.
This done, he again returped to Loundon with the deter-
mination of clearing his chatacter ; which he happily suc-
cceded in déing.

All this neccssanly occupied many weehs,-—it was the
middle of October when he returned to Westow.  In the
mean time the two Grunstones had left their ding-place,
at Tutbury, and taken refuge at the old house at hmghs
ton, Sir tarbottle’s former residence, which had beén
now unoccupied for many months. They had not enjoy-
ed their retreat long before their father himself discavered
them. ,The cxact particulars of their rencontre are not
known ; but rumor said that Sir Ifarbottle actually medi-
tated delivering thews up to justice, n order to secure to
himself the reward offercd for their apprchension; but
this we cannot vouch for. Their mecting, however, was |
‘one of anger on the “part of Sir Harbottle, the cffcets of
which were felt by every member of his, family at Den-
borough Park. 'T'he two ypung men were taken at
Knighton, at the very moment they were jovially carous-
'ing over a tankard of ale and a mutton-chop,—which they
'had obtained ahd cooked, nobody knew how,—and were
Jodged in the county gaol.

ulia experienced her father’s anger in his threat of dis-
_inheritance if she encouraged the addresses of Mr. Con-
(stable ; and Bernard, in an uncessing attack of reproof
.and iosulting taunt, for his_want of spirit, his love
s of books,~—his idle, dreaming lifc, which had not even
the Bretcnce of manly sport @bout it, as it must be allow-’
{ed Christopher’s life always had, whatever clse there
pight be bad about him. *
ornard hud of late become even morc gloomy and
gelf-occupied than before. He no longer made his sister
the confidant of his thoughts and feclings, though his
"manner was kind and full of consideration towards her ;
(mor had he any intercourse, either of a studious or spiritu-
'8l mature with® Father Cradock. Andwtiese incessant, in-
).hvidious reproaches were a new cause of suffering and ir-
fitation to his morbid spirit, and chafed it beyond endur-
jance, Packing up, therefore, a few favorite books, with
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a change of linen, and pocheting the amount of his finan-
ces (but a few shilling-), be took s fishing-rod 1 his
haud, and, ou the plea of a fishing excursion, loft his
howe, scareedy tiking leave, even of tis sister.

+ Nothwg could be more melancholy than the situation
of Juli.  Walter did vot wnte ; Bernard was gone, she
knew not whete, nov for how long ; Mrs. Constable evi-
dently shuapcd h v There was no one to sympathice
with her—uo once to whom she could even int ot her pe-
culiar unhappiness, excepting Father Cradock; and to
her the good old man devoted himself with the zeal of a
lover. Most touching were his endeavors to divert her:
he would bring her a Hower from Ius walks, or go a day’s
journey to borrow her a book, or to fetch her a_picce of
music which he thought would give her pleasure ; hie even
established himsolf aund the cﬁsuomlortg of Denborough
Paik, that he mught be constantly at hand to enhiven or
solace her.  Jula felt all these dehieate attentions, this
devotedness of frnendship, to the very cote of her heart.
She kept het tews {or her own chamber, her miserable
reflections for her own bosom ; and expénded her smiles
and her forced cheetfulness upon the kind old man ull He
half persyaded hunself that she was happy.

Walter Constable 1cturned to Westow ; and lus mbth-,
er, after the fist joyful cnotions of mecting were over,
and after the anxious concern was expressed which his|
care ot tlavel-worn countegance gave nse to, lad before.,
him Sir Haibottle’s demand 1 legal form for the repay- )
‘ment of the money he was indebted to ham. A

« How. 1s this,” asked she, © that you have borrowed '
money {rom Sir Hatbottle (Grimstone ?”

Walter explained. Tt wgs money which could be in-
stantly repaid, as nearly the entire sum remained in Ber-
nard’s hands. R

The lovers thet again in the ruined summer-house, Thi
cheerfulness of the summer was gone; there had coﬁ!
that change overwaagything, both of earth and sky, which:
is beautiful or sad according to the tone of mind of the ,

_ beholder. The leaves were tinted brown, red, and
_low ; many had already fallen, and lay matted and dtnp,
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underfoot fiom the effvets of several days’ rain: others
were scattercd by the autumnal wind, which went sobhing
and wailing at intenvals thiough the branches, ovar the
broken roof, and among the loose cascment-panes.

“ How meluncholy 81 «ad’ Julia. after <he had lis-
tened to it some tune m slence, t At finst, when [ en-
tered and found you here, I thought cverything was de-
lightful, and that wind scemed to me hike chédriul musie :
now 1t is sadder thi an Folian harp l—you hnow pot
how utterly it depresses me 1 \

Walter talhed cheenngly of everything ; his spirits were
even gay, and under therr influcnce Julin's heart rose
again,

 But,” said he, when they were about parting, he hav-
ing, first recollected the subject at that moment, ¢ Nir Har-
bottle demdnds the money whieh was advanced for Ber-
nard. DPoor fcllow ! [low unfoftunate we have been!
T am more grieved for Beruard than for *mysell even !
Disappmintment cuts him np so completely !

< Oh, Walter,” said Juha, who saw a new trouble be-
fore then, © you know we have not the money ! .
* ¢« How 50" asked hej it was put into the hands of
Bernard at the time: he has it, there 18 no doubt.

Julia then told liow it had been applied.  Walter was
amazed. “ Surely,” said he, ¢ that mouey was advauced
by Sir Ilarbottle Grimstone

Julia explained still further, gnd told hiw, with tears, of
the sacred .deposit which had gone with it. \

« And for this,” exclaimed Walter with generous enthu-
gipsm, “ you had no thanks! T might have known that
such prompt consideration could only come from you !”
And, filled with admiration of her and her brother, and:
the noble sacrifice they had wade, he disregarded for the
time the demand thaf it flung back upon himself.

The lovers parted—each carrying away increased affec-*
tion, and that deep joy of spirit which a pure and ardent
attachment alone can give, and agaisetavhich misfortune

elf has 1o power ;—nay, like the carbuncle in the midst
of darkness, which shines out ¢learest and brightest when

fortune seems set in array against it.
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In the sobriety of after-teflection Walter took a survey
of this affair.  Bernard had sacrificed what, in the pros-
peet which he thus had, of honorable empIO{mcnt, might
be conwidered hig own moncy, although Walter was sure-
ty torit.  ‘That money he had now to refund; i fact,
he was bat again finding the consequences of making
himscll responsible for Christopher Grimstone—deeply
indeed was he punished for that act!  As to remonstrat-
ing with Sir Harbottle himself, that was not to be thought
of ; he had put lumeelf in this diflicult position, and he
must abide by it. The question was, how the money was
to be raised ;—a difficult question indeed for Walter to
answer! Small as the sum was, he knew not where to
bortow 1t 5 for, being a Catholie, though of an old, respec-
table lumily, surrounded only by Protestant gentry, ata
time too when these religious difierences macde wider sep-
aration than they do at present ; and having himself lived
s0 mueh abroad, whae his mother led the life almost of a
recluse, be had no intimate fnends wmong his neighbors,
therefore he could not borrow. Ilc ivas thrown upon his
own resources, and, Heaven hnows, they were small
enough! Sir Harbottle had said truly that he was poor.

, ILis mother had already made immense sacrifices for him.
He could not possibly ask her to do more, and especially
not ask her to advance mopey for this Grimstoue connex-
ion ; and whatever money he had the power of raising,
he himsclf would need for hjs present means of support.
Walter cursed his @wn folly in being surety for any many
a$ many another has done hefore him; and vowed to make
it;a lessan for life ; and then set himself to consider what
he could turn into money. Farming-stock he had none—
the land was all let, und thence came part of his mother's
ibcome,—ficld-timber there was none, for it had alrendy -
been cut down to hear in part the charges of his éduca-
tion. ‘There was not even a gravel-pit or a stone-quarny,|
at Westow—these good things were in Sir Hurbottles §
Jands : nothing remained but the avenue, and of those saa
ered inviolate trees not pne had been touched for their
own noeds. Walter thrust the ided away as if it were '
Bl.nlf"”ul-—it would be like cutting up the old family tree it- * W%
self.
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The next day he walked i the avenue adminng the
4

goodly array of trecy, thrcc hundred and sixty-five uffi-
cent witnesses t) the statchness of s house -the sup-
porters of the family arms wcre cortamly less tespectable
than these. ¢ And supposc,” thought Walter, * 1t were
poemhle to sunfice a suflicient number of these trees,
which ot themn must go*” They were all so much alihc —
not ohe had outgrown its follows, not one had decayed —~
it would be impossible toseleet « The treos must stand '
was therefore his concluding 1 mnark.,

The third day the same idea beset him, and he thoug ot
of the min who was haunted with the dey of mur-
der ull he actully committed it Wherever he want, the
thought of feJing the trees went with lnm he lovhed
ftom bis widow, he saw only the avenue  and two gen-
tlemen, two of his foragn fiends, calling upon hun, be-
gan immerhately to extol the wondetful beanty of the av-
caue, the giand cathedial-ike vista the extramdmanly
fine effeet of light within 1t and Mrs Constable, who,
good lady, never miséed an opportupity of reJating 1ts his-
tory, gave 1t at full, adding, that ¢ the loss of any of those
trees would be to her like the doith of a dear frund *

Walter felt stiangely disturbed , and na?sooner were
his guests gone, than, as if by some rresntible 1mpulse, he
began to calculate aloud the value of the trees, exclam-

.ing against the necesaty of felling any of them.

t

“ Walter,” said s mother, * are you dreamung »”

“Iam only too much awahe ™’ wag Ins reply, < yet
how 1s this money to be rased but by fcllig yome of this
Yimbey >

Mirs. Constable had yet to be shown the necessity there
was for her son’s repaying the money , she lud down her
knutting befqic he had finished-—a certain sign how decpe
Iy she was aftectc d.

“ Walter,” said she, « Sir Harbottle Grimsone reecived
the greater part of s property, the whole of the Denbo-
roug%. Park property, as a'curdc,—ea carse upon him, Ins
heirs, and whoever connected themnelves with them  You
sec how it works, Sorely against my will has thiy con-
nexion been from the first !” ’

-
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« Curses cannot come by inhentance,” rephicd Walter :
“this 15 an dle superstiion !’

“The very means,” returned lus mother, “ which Sir
Harbottle has taken to nulhfy this curse, has made 1t ope-
rate only the moie deeply.  This connexion will be your
ruin,—jyou sce 1t has alrcady brought you nothing but
confusion!  Your character is tanished,— you have lost
ahe favor of yodr noblest friends,—you have banmished
yoursell from Xngland ; and now, you will tear up by
the roots our old tamly honors, all for the sake of these
Grimstgnes ! Walter, thus 15 cruel!  Take everything 1
have, leave me but one change of 1aimcnt—take away
my very incame itself, but leaye the avenue untouched
at all events, let e bo dead abefore yoo put axe, to the
root ot any onc of those trees!”

“ Dearest mather,” rephed W alter, who felt niost acute-
ly evary word she had saud, “ T grapt you 1 have done a
marvcllously unwice thing to waka wmysell Lable to this
payment 3 but having done so, T must cabinit.”

“ Submit ! 1epeated his motha with an empbasis of
extraondingry scotn , ¢ ahd what busiiess has a Gnimstone
to ash any sacnifice from us!  Good Heavens ! we are
poor cnough. and have dificultice ¢nough to encounter,
without sacnficing outsclves and unolving ourselves for
then I’

Notwithstanding the conversations he had with his mo-
ther, a speennen of which vy hive given above, Walter
tried 1o reconeile hamscIf 10 the wdca—to persuade nmself
that the faunly honoirt were wdlcpendent of these trees;
that with hus uncertain prospects, naniow finances, and al-
ready eucumbercd estate, it would be far wiser to cut
down the whole avenue, than to add cven the small sam
of three hundicd pounds to the present cnct_:unblances
which weighed <o heavily upon his mother.  But it would
not do,~—this thetoue of rcnson was weak against senti-
ment, farily pride, and old attachments.  What would
Westow be with a bsoken avenue! The family glory
was, that the tiecs had stood fiam the days of their great
ancestor, just as he had planted them,—not one had per-
Rhed. Walter’s boyish memories, too, were all connect-
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ed with them. [lis only distinct recollection of Ins fu-
ther—the tall stately man, who in middle life had silver
bair«-was of hiswalking up and down this avenue of a
summer’s evening, with himself—his latest-boru and only
living child, by the hand ; and of his relating the finmly -
tory over and over again, of the stout-hearted John Consta.
ble and the tlurty years’ war ; and of the fur Lady Blanche
of such wondrous beauty, whose sad liistory made both
man and cluld weep.  And with these retracings of gone
days, came’ bach many a thing clse forgotten -—the vio-
lets which grew by thousands ameng the swelling roots of
some particulur trees, and which he was seat out to gather
for his mother every day throughout the scason. 1t re-
membered the very birds which, in the undisturbed quict-
ness of Westow, were so wouderfully tame, that they
hopped about, they and their broods, pickwyg the sceds of
the dry summer-grass within the avenue, and filhng his
boyish heart with intense dehight.  Walter was Lving over
aghin those former years ma petfect forgetiuluess of the
present, one du} shditlyafter the conversation we have
\given above, when Mrs. Constable, again  putting down
ber knitting, began——

“ ] would suy nothing about it, Walter, il the moncey
had beon laid out for any advantage to yoursclf, or for
any imagined advantage : but that you should have been
duped out of it fur that profligate, and in the end for 1t
to serve worse than no purposc—to endble him to get
into yot deeper disgrace, and in fact 1o ruin you, does, |
«must confess, proyoke me s But, however, that wa< not
what [ meannt to say : it never was in my naturc to put,
Jmy own personal convenience in fcompatison with your
advantage, and cspecially, Walter, could I not do 1t at the”
(expense of your good name !” | .

“ You have been a noble, a most sclf-forgetting mo-
ther,” replicd Walter emphatically: ¢ would to God L
saw the means of ruising this' miscrable sum without dis-

tressia? Jou Had -

bos ter,”” snid she solemnly, “ the trces must not be
cut down. In the eyes of your former noble friends you
[are a dishonored man,—to cut them down now would be¢’
,to chronicle your disgrace ! )
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« | have been deeply unfortunate,” said Walter.

« Yes, my dent son,” she continued, “you have been
s0; but keep a heart above msfortune, and all may yet
be well.  What your mother can do to help you shall be
done 1"

« No,” rephed Walter, “you shall make no further sa-
crifice for me 1™

¢ Walter,” said she, <1t 18 a parent’s duty to sacnfice
every personal consideration to therr children, provided
those children be worthy.”  Walter was about to speak.
« Lasten,” she said, “ahd do not interrupt me. There is
a religious house near Bruges, where I spent some happy
months of iny maiden hfe-—~thither I will go; a small
sum will suffice for me there, I will leave Westow for
two years, and my income for that inne shall be morigag-
ed. You will thus not only have the ready cash to cover
this demand, but something wherewith to commence your
carecr handsomely. 1 thank Heaven that 1 have thought
of this plap ¥ .

Walter was unable to reply ; he koew what this saeri-
fice must bave cost her. To leave Westow at any time,
cven for a few days, had always been's great trial.  She
had not even thought of lving abroad, to be near
him, formerly ; and now, to reheve him from difficulties |
into which the Gumstones had brought m, she volun-
teered so much!

Neveytheless, he saw the feasibiity of the scheme,.
though he had never thought of it,—he could not. None !
but’a noble-hearted, gencrous mother like his could have
thought of 1t; and his heart overflowed with gratitulle,

- He did not even oppose the scheme, but he made her Jeel
how decply scnsible he was of her gaodness.

« Well, thank God !”’ <asd she, * that this is decided "«
I have not slept, Walter, since you talked of feling the ]
trees! Ibelicve it would have killed me! And 1
though the thought of leaVing this dear place at another)
time would have bee®terrible, L am reconciled. I &b
return to Westow, and find all its unshorn honors yet
about it !” f .

+ No sponer was it decided than it wasdone. The mon-

VOL. 111 ‘
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ey was advanced by a London nioney-dealer. who was
empowered to receive the income for the neat two years,
Mrs, Constable dismisscd her few domestics, retaining on-
ly one ancient woman of undoubted fidelity, t whom the
house was confided, with fice permission te 1'ather Cra-
dock to be thcre whenever he pleased. So gieat an cvent
as this, the voluntary absence of Mis. Constable had not
happened at Wstow since the death of ats master  and
unbounded way the amazement of ¢very one to whom her
habuts and character werc known, when the rumer got
abroad Tt w i~ one of the woild & wondere of nime day:

Sir Harbottle recewved his money  and athar Cradech
who was commussioned with the payment. took the oppor-
tumty of remonstrating with him on the singular hudness
of his nature, on lus avinee s unfuhaly condact to his
chuldren, and &1 Harbottle, applymg it ull to thy< 1epaye
ment, dwedt m answar ke Shylock unpon the <tiength ot
his bond.  But thc good priest undecaved im, and sct a
long array of «wns before huim Nir Hatbottle heard lam
without 1ntcruption, smilad, and bade i goon  [a-
ther Cradock did so, and pleaded for the lovers  Lhe old
house at Kmghton, he said, was standing vacant at that
very time , and that it would be a oy which anacls them-
selves might envy bin, to (ndow them nchly and mve
them Kmghton for thon home  The old nyin was clo-
qucnt, and spoky feelingly of domewic hfc and ot the
beauty and the ende wiaents of children. St ange was 1t,
that he who conld have naithar wife nor ch 1 could yet
gpcak so wdl' Tt was a beauulul prcture th ot he drew,
genug the grandiather a place w1t ,— he wept hanselt as
~1spoke  but he had reason prosently to « wh he had
theld s peace  The answer which Su Haibottle made
Was one of coucrutrated 1age , tmprecations and thre ity
agaiest s dinghtr 1t she ventured to many thus m op-
posgtien to his will and threats agautst the old man it he
dared’ to adsvocate such g step with her

Dather Cradoch withdiaw, absolwely putting his fin-
gers o his ans, that his Sonl might not b afticted sk

the unpictiey ol the angry man.
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CUHAITIR X1,

T evening had ainved be fore the day of departure.
The house at Westow already looked deseited, the
household was dismissed, the shutters of any windows
wero closed , and Mis, Constable was in readiness for her
journey.

The lovers were met to part m the ruined summer-
house ; and Julig, conscious that on these passing no-
ments she must hive through dreary aud welancholy years,
stood overwhelmed with g, her cheek resting on Wal-
ter's shoulder, when Bernard, dusty with tiavel, with a
pale and agitated countenance, suddenly entered.  Jula,
delighted to sce bim, flew to meet um . he returned her
welcome with the utmost aflecuon,

« Mi. Constable,” said he, offcring his hand to Walter,
*“1 have donc you great wrong—itom my soul I beg your
padon ' 1 believed you less noble*than you have proved
yourself 1

Walter grasped the offered hand with fiiendly warmth,
and Juha wept to see this unlooked-for reunion.

T have heard what you have done for us,” saud Ber-
nard  “T have come past Wustow even now. 1t must!
not be, Constable,—my fathcr cannot submit foit' My
God' what a dishonor 1t 3s to us that your household?
must thus be broken’up for this paltry sum, and all the
mouney that les unappropuated at Denborough Park the
while! It ;must not be, Constable-—it shall not be! 1%
will go to my father mysell.” And Bernaid tarned in-i
stantly to go out. ;

“ No, dearest brother,” sad Jula, stopping him ; it iaf
vain—il is worse even than vamn !” A

Walter too jomed his entreaties that he would let thingdd
remain as they were He even made light of what hptl§
happened, nn:}' spoke,as 1 his mother herself preferred
jeurney. .

“ All this matters nothing,” replied Bernard ; ¢ the

TR
dige 3
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“honor still remains the sanré. to us——to me n will - remam
“like the stinig of the serpent I*

« Bernard,” said, Walter, after he had prcvalled upon
him to abate somewhat the vehemence of his feelings, and
Julia had’ mfmmed him of the failure of Father Cradock's

interference,— Bernard,” said he, “follow me to St.
Omer’s: I have firm friends there ; -1 will insure you no
,dlsappomtment among them-——there you' will ‘find the
-most intellectual, the most noble-hearted men.  Your
blessed mother herself would have advocau,d this - sup

*you must not forget your holy destination.”

“ Yes, dearest?iernard ” exclaimed Julia, reconciled to
}m‘tmg with her brother in. the prospect of their restored
riendship,—¢¢ Yes, dearest Bernard, I can bear all
‘things if 1 know you are happy.’ ’1$ here you .will. have
‘books—there -you will ‘have quiet—there you will have
‘peace of mind.!” v
~ Bernard struck his open palm upon -his forehead and
stood in agomzed silence. ¢ No,” feplied he at, length
¢ this cannot be ! “Heaven knows, from the depths of my'
»sgul how I 'bless you for your great kindness; but this
:cannot be,—I am ot a Catholic!” I sce your horror—you.

fregard me now as a’ renegade from; God! . Do not' mis-
guge me . my mind has striven with conviétion till it can-

t

and it no lnnger-—-l am a Pmtestant: Let not thls,
3 TRV |
:powever, mmie smw uuwaen, ug ;G patie uuuug’u Hne

y be dlﬁ%renb——we shall meet at the same; point i eter-.

it
g*‘ Oh, bmther 7 cxst;laxmed J ulm, her hands clasped aﬂd'
- countenance pale as deathj,  this ‘is the ggm.f 1 least:
iall }qoked fory"” And unable to reétram het 'feelmgs,.;\
] bim‘st into ‘tears. .
§"*"S{Va;iter too, wh, like Jq!m, was a rehgioua Laihohc,
Redrd the, avowal thh the most unquallﬁed sorrow and re-.
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The Constables mother and son, weie gone ; and Julia
had recenved her fitst lewter, sent to the care of Father
“Cradoch at Weston, watten iom Binghes ,—aletter con-
solwory from 1s spiit of affer tion, and comfortable {rom
the hope st held out for the futun

Christopher and George Giunstone weie convieted of
tue otfence charg d against them, and were sentenced to
two yeats unprsonmcnt i the rounty giol, and to tind,
on thait hibcration, surctics m hyavy recoguizinces for the
preservation of the peace. It was well for Julia that the
entire seclusion ot her e at Denbor mgh Park kept het
from the personil sense of the 1gnonuny that hung over
her famuly.  She knew, mdeed, of its existence, but she
was eparcd 1n great measure the humiliation of being
miade to fuel 1t,

'The ntercourse between Julia and Dornard 1n tho mean
time was of the tendeiwst kind , though the subject of
rchigious opinton, at f(irst warmly entercd upon, was soon
entirely abandoned, fiom the jealous solicitude whieh she

- felt lestat should produce any breach or coldness between
them.  Juba gove lim up to whit <he considered the
better skill and evpenence of Father Cradoch, who, she
fondly hoped, would bring hum bick to his old il glance}
but Betnard was too houest to let the good Father expeet
a prosclyte, and too deeply convinecd of the fauth he had

" adopted to be reacily shaiken.  Tather Cradock carcd not
to tcll Juha the result of their ¢onferences .

In appearance Bernand was wonderfully changed.  The
quick, restless ey, th Hushing chock, the tiid and
almost bashful manuer, were gone, and had given place,
the most grave, ecainest, and deadcd manner and cast ¥
countenafice ; he stemed to have giown at once {rom the
visiouary youth to the man whose hfe 1s devoted to mo-
mentous purposes. Julia wondered as she looked upon
hun, wishing carnestly that she coald have known the
whole sectet of s spmt. She tould hardly believe, ¢
tumes, that this could bo the gentle, doubting bemg why,
mind might have begn fittest emblempd by an Apﬂlrﬂ&ﬁ‘
and whose hnd had shaken like an aspen loaf as bg B8’
presented to her the sorig or sonnet hic had been tod e

" VOL. Il a%
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sitive to rcad aloud to her. In truth, however, his spirit
was the same as ever,—equally seusitive, equally irregu-
Ja1,—now elated, now depressed ; but priveiple and moral
feeling had becen developed, which gave an aim and char-
acter to his mind : and a necessity was now upon im
which called forth encrgies both of mind and body, and,
hke any other stimulus, rmsed im for the times above
weakness or sense of mabihity.  What this necessity was,
we will make known to our readers,

« Have you no sonnet,or sweet little song. dear Ber-
nard ¢ suid Jula, one dull mormng in November, as they
sat together in their room ; “it 1s so Jong now since you
read mc any thing. Ob, Bernard, those were blossed times
when you wrote something new cvery day: do you not
remember them ?  All was flowery and sunshiny then—
any heart has grown old since those tunes : there is no
poetry now—all 1s dull prose.”

« ] cannot write now, Juha,” ssid he; <1 shall never
writc poctry as long as that old house at Westow stands
desolate. A blight, a, desolation has come over my spint.
Oh, you know not the agony 1t is to me to see thosc
smokeless chimocys—those closed windows '”

« Alas!” said Jula; “butis stin our power to alter
thesé things ?”

1 have a vow with myself.” replied Betnard, ¢ to see
justice done to those noble bemngs! Why should they
suffer for the gmlt—the absolute dishonesty of our house !
'l am crushed as with the weight of a mountain when I
think of this gieat wrong that s donc them '

"y ¢ Dear brother ! excluiifed Julia in admnation.
v “Thiok,” continued 'Bernard 1ndignantly, ©of the
.abomipable pelf that is heaped together within these
‘falls, from which the paltry sum that would do but bare
tive t0 them, would be no more missed than a child’s
WJ& 'hof"fand from the sea-shore ; and yet, this I can-
! Wlu » ‘' J
L :;} (gd these are the things,” said Julia, «that make
youl o' grave 1" ‘e
E t .are the things,” replied Bernard, # that scar
my spirjd ps with a hot iron,~that make my nights sleeps.
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less and my days miserable. The silence and desertion
of Westow proclaim to the woild the dishounor of our
house ; and upon me the whole weight and sense of that
dishonor secem to have fallen ¥ ,

Jula could not console him; on the ‘contrary, his
acutely sepsitive spint comnunicated its anguish to hers.
She noever telt the full bitterness of her lot so severcly as
at that time. !

Drearily the winter wore on ; and few and far between
came letters fromm Walter Constable.  Julia could not de-
ceive hersell with the persuasion that he was prosperous :
his letters were dated each from & different place, without
any causc beingassigned for this cirenmstance.  Atlength
a long pause occurred.  Julia’s anxiety was intense ; and
to cxhibit Bernard’s state of feeling, we must give an in-
terview between him and his father. ,

“1 am come,said he, as he was admitied through the
barred door into his fathet’s room, ¢ yet once more to de-
mand from you a stall sum of money to enable me to un-
dertake a journcy—n faet, to commence hfe for myself,””

“Your have had your answer already,” returned Sir
Harbottle, with more coolness than might bave been ex-
pected ; for even he, liko Father Cradock, could not al-
together resist Bernard’s force of charaeter, which, liad re-
vealed itsell in the many though ineffectual interviews
that there had of lute been between thein —¢ You have
had: your answer——1 shall advance tiot one sixpence.”

S« My present life,” continwed Bernard, ¢ is miserable te’
me beyond description; you. caunot conceive the ik
someness of my daily inactivity.”

¢ Oh, if that be all,” replied Sir Harbottle, ¢ work ! I’
«grant you, you have been idle—work, and welcompt 1
pay no inconsiderable sum to my laborers ; occupy what-
ever place you like: I shall ncver object to your, works,
ing!”’ . , :

% Sir Harbottle,” replied Bernardy * this is trifling; !
should not come here to ask your permission to per m‘m’)
day-labor. 1t is extremely hard for a young man to
compelled to solicit thus painfully .the miserablo |
which I ask: how could ten or twenty pounds imfig

© you?® Rt
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Sir Iarbottle looked fixedly on his son without replying,
and then turued doggedly to the newspaper that lay be-
fore him.

«“T have heard,” continued Bernad, knowing that by
father would how while he seened 1o read, * that this (-
tate came o you as a curse j— a singular and foadful be-
guest. God hnows why suel a euise—denounced Pl
by a sner-—should be permitted to have a ternble fulfil-
ment; but ol a truth soatas' It has operated frghtfully,
and cven now has lost no power.  Teaven hnows, T say,
why it 1s thys perautted 5 but, of a certamty, the hand of
Alsughty God s sorelv aganst us.”?

« Young man.” saul Sir Tlarbottle. deeply stiuck by
these uncapected words, and with a countenance agitated
as Bernaed had never seen before, « you talh of by-gone
things—ot thmigs which you do not.undersiond 1”

T <peak only from’too deep expeticnce,” réplied he ;
“of things which aie only too present with us! My fa-
ther, can 1t be wught luss thdn a sner’s curse which
closes your heart agawnst your cinldren, —whioh mahes
monry, and only money, of worth i your eyes! My
comfort, ny well-being, are less nnpottant to you than
twenty golden coins!™

« Had 1hved the lite of a spendthrift—of an imprudent,.
thriftlose prafligate, wastng my substance ' niot and de-
bauchery— the thing imght have been as you say 5 [ night
have deserved these reproaches from you. But T did not
so: [marned a pradent wogan- - retrenched my expen-
diture, T lived carefully and practised the most ugid ccon-
omy. I had the benefits of my descendints n view ;|
meant to do tho best Leould for my ehldien. It 1s hard
to be thus censured 1 gave my sons, as far as [ could
judge, the education of gentlemen ; and what is the re-
furn 2 Ingiatitude —ingratitude, young mau, and 1nso-
Rt profhigacy 1
% ¢ That 1s but too true,” replied Bernard, “ of your clder
chifdren : of your younger at least, sir, you must make an
exeption.” .

‘o] have boen robbed, threatened, ciicumvented I’ con-
tinuigd.; ir Harbottle, without noticing Bernard’s interrup-
L) B0 ¢
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tion ; “ you know not what 1 have boine from them ! I
have laid up money, as you soy—I1 have amassed wealth
which would buy a kingdom . but have I becn happy?
My God! no! 'The ingrautude of my sons has cut me
to the heart!”

Sir Harbottle spoke as 1f thinking aloud ; his hips qui-
vered, his voiee frembled, and he covered his face with
both his hands when he had done. ‘

My father,” smd Bernard laying s hand upon his
arm, and deeply touched by so singylar a display of emo-
tion ; “ 1t is not the will of Heaven, which is full of bless-
ing and mercy, that a smner’s curse should have power
over our resolute deterunnation 1o do right.”

“ Loghye,” said $hr Harbottle, withdrawing his hands
from his brow, and gazing fixedly at his son, “ they have
becn scoundrels ; T will cut them off” with a shilling! 1
will make you the cldest son—and my curse hght upon
you if you reheve them in their sorest nced by the value
of one farthing !”

“ Nay, nay,” exclaimed Bernard, ¥ that must not be:
if thine enemy hunger, give hun bread—it he thirst, give
him to drink—how much 1tnoré our own flesh and
blood 1

« [ will do it 1” safl Sir Iarbottle vehemently ; « T will
make an elder son of you.”

¥ ot with sach resitictions &g this,”" intcrrupted Ber-
nard ; « for this inheritancg already has suffered too bits
terly from a curse ! But since you permit me the privi-
lege of speuking with you on this subject, lct me induce -

ou to allow to Julia gnd myself such an income as your
children may demand. On my soul, Sir Harbottle, we
are both of us pennyless ; the begggr 25 betfer off’ than
we! We will render yon an account of its expenditure ;
<only insure to us an income.” £
¢ 1 have told you what I will dowsbut I will not be die
tated to,” replied his father: “ I will tnake you my
heir ! "This very day I will do it.” R (g

“ Let it be without the curse you spesk of, then;" Sitith}
he; « for on such terms I would not accept the ::. Bk
tance.”

i
!
A




16 THE WORKING OF

Sir Harbottle looked at his son with a mmngled <enti-
ment of sutpnse and contempt.  © Thou art a chickeu-
hvered fool ' said he: * 1 ate, and dionh and made
merry, when this mherttance came 1o me; thon settest
]Wht by 1t tcnfold '—But,” continued he, alter a pans,
1o he candid with you- 1 have alrcady destroyed my
will ; another is about bamg mades and look hoc—
I will show you the worth of this whentance o T show not
this to cvery one!”  And he lud boore Inm boneds
and mortgages —deads and sceunties ol money without
end. @ All thls,” sard hie, < 15 mioe, and may “be you .
hesides this manor of Denborough, the manor of I nigh-
ton, and whatever 15 contuined within these scaled lmp.
The bags ol which he spoke were contained wuhin the
esciitorr, and 1 an iron chest in the hall

“ Aud with all this wealth,” «ard Bornand, almost be-
wildered by what he had scen, ¢ you reluse o advance
me even ten guineas 1

¢ This shall all be yoms,” retwned Sir Habottle : «
will cut those scoundrcls off with a shilling ! ITung them'!
—would you thinh u ?-.——tlwy have bad then elutches m
my bags ! But, body o’ me, they shall not touch another
crown of mne !”

Bernard  thought of s poverty, *then lnoked at the
temptation thdt was presented to him, and fot some time
he could not reply.

# [Tow those vampires will stare'” mutte red’ Sir Har-
bottle, ** when they hear the will rcad I The words de-
,cided Beornard.

<% T ask not undue heu'shtp, * said he,— nay, 1 refuse

m. 1 would not cntail upon myself the deadly feud be-
ween my brothers and myself which must thence ensue:
hh all its fearfol copsequences.: I should consider my-
ms‘wcmbie for whatever erimes they commmbd —

‘oopld not accept the inheritance on such termns.”

. latbottle looked ‘angrily on his son, and yet he re-
ok lmi‘y. #1 will give you tillto-motrow to consider
LK IR
"ﬁm" said Bernard, ¢ I should thmk to-morrow as |

s‘b 4 o, 3f lhere were a chance of my thinkidyg
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otherwise, I would reiterate my answer ten times this day.
I cannot ,take advantage even of my brothers’ miscon-
duct—of their absence, though in prison! But, my fa-
ther, instead of hoarding up in your lifetime to leave
deadly hatred and animosity among your childien after
our death, tuke to yourscl( the noble privilege of doing
justice—of using your wealth for its true end while yon
yet live. Make it the instrumient of good. The tme
will gome when one good action will outweigh mountains
of gold 1

sir Harbottle regarded him in amazement and anger:
he had expected the most unbounded gratitude for his of-
fer, and nstead of appreciating the igh principle of his
refusal, despised him as a spiritless contemuoer of moncy.

* (iive me the means of leaving this place,” said Ber-
nurd in reply to his father'sscotn. “ One hundredth part
of the sum yon can count any day will sutlice for me, T
have lutherto hecn but httle chargeable to you; I will
be less so m future.’ .

“You are one of father Cradock’s followers,” said
Sir Harbottle. Y our itention 1s to take orders, I pre-
sume.”

“] am not a Catholic,” 1eplicd Bernard humbly.
“ Prom sicere conviction I bave embraced the Protestant
faith.”

« And pray what mode of life is 1t your intention to
follow 2 "The sumn you want,is too little for a profession
-—tno little even for a handicraft tradesman to begin his
calling upon  You hknow nothmg of the valuc.of money.
Bat let me know your wise schemes.”

.. 4Tt may perhups appear foolish to you,” said Bernard,
a erumson blush covering bis pale countenance ; “but my
intention is to support myself by writing.” ' ,

“ What!” replied Rir Harbottle contemptuously § « en~
grossing at a balfpenny a linc in sotme pettifogging laww |
ver's office ?”’ ’ ,.;,\*;

“No,” smd Bernardy; «Dby original compbsition, J'v
have thought decply, I have read much ; I am conscious®
of no inconsiderable powers of mind ; and I doubt:kwtgg
bt in London—" * - ' e
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« Simpleton! greenhorn !” exclaimed Sir Harbottle,
and then burst forth into a laugh of utter contempt.
“ Thank you. sir,” continued he; “ you have given proof
of considerable originahty of mind! And what the devil
can you wiite about; or what do you know that would
be worth putting on paper; or which has not been said a
thousand tunces better before! 'This is some of the con-
founded nonsense which that fine scholar Constable has
put in your head.”

Bernard, though he knew that the sordid spirit of Lis
father could not poessibly be a judge of these things, felt
for one moment humiliated and ashamed.

“Yes,” coutinued S Ilarbottle scornfully. ‘¢ write
down that you have this day refused to be made heir of
Denborough Park ; that you have refused the mheritance
of half a million. and there will be a pirce of original
composition! Wrnte down also, like Dogberry, that you
are an ass, and there will be an incontrovertible truth !’

« Father,” smaid Bernard, roused into encrgy by these
taunts, ¢ all this 1s the muserable sophistry of sordid ava-
rice against your own reason. You know that this 1s cru-
elly unjust—youn know that my request is humble, you
yourself have acknowledged it; and as to my rejecting
-the offered inhentance, I did so because I will not take
such an advantage of iny brothers—not even of their
crimes. Despise me as you will, my own soul tells me [
have done right, and your owh soul tells you so too: but
T pray that you will not refuse me this small sum.”

* ¢ 1 have told you,” replied Sir Harbottle 1n his usuval
daogged tone,  that you will. get no money from me. [
Jnow the league between you and that fellow Constable,
my money shall not gv into that quarter.”
4 ¢ Asto Mr. Constable,” said Bernard, “ his absence
from Westow at this time is a perpetug] dishonor to our
W if anything can dishonor it. W are the country’s
talk, 48" execration already. The world knows that Mr.
Wonstable id @ ruined man because bf us,—we are charge-
his misfortunes,”

“Nery well,” returncd his father in his coldest tone. .

L ¥ Th@se\thiri do not affect you,” said Bernard : « they

m o'y spivi like (ire applied to a wound.”
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A long pause nsued, and then agan Bernard besought
his father in his most energetic and petsuasive inanner to
enable him to leave home.  But Sir Huibottle remained
mexorable.

“ There aie,” at lcngth said Bernard, ¢ certain pictures
in this housc of consderable value , they bave been to me
hke dear and. faithful fiiends—I owe them much; they
are the same to Juha.  Chive e but one of these pictures,

'then, smece you refuse me money.” "

» 1y,” smid Su Harbottle, ¢ new hght breaking in upon
him, *“they ure of gieat value, you say »”

“ Unquestionibly,” 1eplicd he, ¢ they are divine works,
and are attributed to celebrated mastcrs  give me but the
smallest prctute among them, and 1 will be coutent.”

¢ It would lessen the value of the house,” said Sir Har-
bottle.

“’The prcturcs mught be destroyed by fire; and the
damp ot the unaned walls has alteady jurcd sdme,” was
Bernard saeply »

“To' said ~n Haibottle, * a good iden '—certainly,
certainly, certamnly ' fc nught destroy , damps will en-
damage '—they shall be sold

“mold !’ repeated Banaid

“ Yoo, yes,” said s u Harbottle,—¢ sold ' And look you
herc, young man, 1 hve an mventory of evivy picture mn
tlps house ; and tonch one at your penl 7 su Harbottle
drew torth tiom his mulufudinous papcrs the one >
spohe of, and «at down to study,it.

Bernaird, thunde rstruck at the 1dea he had suggested to
his father, sat 1 peilcet consicination, provoked to the

~atmost also at hving suggested 1t at all.  'To argue, he
knew, was hopclessy—ta remonstrate would be vain ; the
sale of the picturcs promsed too nch a harvest for the
cupidity of Sir Uarbottle ever to  relimquish . A,ud%

" worse than all, how deeply—how cruelly would not Julia'
feel the loss of these pictures. endeared as many of theng,
were by the rcveiencd® with which Yady Gramstone hudh
regarded them '—and tp Jula also, as to her mother,

were blended with rchigion.  "That divine Madoring, clalpe
ing the nfant Saviour to her breast ; that terribly Sublime’

VQL. III. 5
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Crucifixion, which they together had reverenced, kneeling
at their mother’s knee; Chnist’s Agony m the Garden,
which Bernard Iumself had stadied so profoundly for 1ty
depth of mental and heart anguish, and which Julia could
not see without tears ; that trumphant pictere of the An-
gels announcing to the Shepherds the birth of the Naviour,
where the hurst ot hedvenly radiance seemed to swallow
up the clouds and darkness of night, like a sublune type
of Christiamty over the 1gnorance and supcistition of the
world-—a glonous picturg, fit to be the altn-picce of the
noblest of cathedials ;—how could all these be given -ip !
Bernard felt alinost frantic at the 1dea.

« Would that | had gone penmless from this place,” ex-
claimed he in aucuish that be could not control - rather
than have biought tlus new hereavement npon julia I

« Every pictuie s set down here; and 1emove one of
them at yowr penl'” said Sn Harboule, alancng up tom
Iis paper as be heard Bernard’s voree, though the mean-
m% of ms words had, escaped Jus miud.

Bcrnard made no 1eply, but mternally curaing guld, and
the Just of gold, he went out.

Tt was eatly wn the mouth of February, and the evening
had already sct 1o, when Bernmd, fecling it unpossible to
meet hus sister i s perturbed state of focling without
adding to her uneasiness, hastily thiew on hus cloak and
rushed out of the house to give way to the vebvmence of
his fechings, as was hic wont, m the sidlehcr and <olitude
of the ld pmk. Tunattered not to hum that the ¢vemng
was onc of the most comfortless of a comtimtless <«cason?
the air damp and chilly, the carth wet and forloin ; and
that from cvery tree undor wlich he passed, the heavy
moigtuie dropped as if from the roof of some damp and®
dripping cave,  Beinard neither saw not fult the de<olate
ndscape which lay 1ound lim yet dimly discermble
theough the gathenng darkness.  ITis whole conseionsness
wag a.%soﬂwd i pondering on the tmserable destiny that
geemed to eutiammel him as wigh ron bonds ; und he
walked uh; unheeding whither he went, il he stood with-
in the avenue at Westows  Beinard was lihe the spectre
of this old place; wmapy a night had he thus wandered
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about it, led there, as it seemed fo him, by an irresistible.
- gpell. He started to find himself once more at this place,
,and his senses were at onge acutely alive to every sound
and object that” whs about him. lle heard, through the
“deep silence of the scene, the heavy water- dmps fall upon;
“the masses of lcaves that lay in heaps blown together un-
.der the trees ; he heard the rustie and fluttering start of
-birds and small animals here und therc as he passed ; and
then hic, say before him the tall arched gateway, the clos-
ed g ,a;at«‘-—«-aud beyund the black, cheerless walls of the old
mmmon, with, its tower-like porch rising up dark,and si-
"lent into the nwht All was profomldly still ; there' was:
no sign nor mlu,m of life. At length, as Burnurd ap-
proached still nearér, the dog.sent up a long and htouhng
howl-like bark; that seemed to cclio tl)rowrh the descrtion.
of court and bmldm*r and sounded to Bm nard’s excited
fuelm(rs like an’ommous. voice of yet coming misfortune.
“We bave made this place desolate,” exclumed Ber-'
‘ n,ard, internally ; * we have driven itsonce cheerful inhiab-
jtants into cadle ; and whatever farther rain hangs over
“them will:be ours ta answer for ! But, so help we “Heav-
“en! justice shall be done to them.  This one dishunbr, at.
least, shall be removed from our housc, thouglr { :lsc to
accmnphsh it 1” ' s

Again the dog sent forth a long and dismal howl, and qu
black spectral-like figure seemed ohdmw‘undur the shadoW«g
‘of the walls.  Bernard stooll Atlll his 1 unagination exmted;
to' the afmost ;—shadowy l’unqs scemed 1o dance, befors
his.cyes, and strange uu(,atthly sounds to ring 4n bls ears.’
Agam the dog howlul dnsmally , aud the black ﬁﬂ‘u'te stood;
sat his side,

A, Father Ce adock ” said, Bernatd “ xs 1t ﬁu }\”

« would to Ilcaveu,” returned the pld 1mdn,; " that ‘the
dog were silent'!” for. 'mer the news I ham had, T like nm
that howlmg, )

v ‘% What news?” demandod Bernutﬂ, .

Father Cradock then®telated that he had.received,a.Jdizh
ter from Mrs. Constable, dated ﬁerlm;, wh:ﬂ;ar» shg
gone to attend upon . ber woh, who - wes ill, . letter;
contained also the suspected truthitat, WW‘”W g




52 THE WORKING OF

were unpropitious,—he had been disappomnted in a hun-
dred ways. 1t was, 1n every sense of the word, a inelan
choly letter. Poor Mrs. Constable poured out mn it all
her unrestrained fechings to the father,—to him at least,
she said, she counld tell all, and 1t was some satisfaction,
even 1n the nndst of such deep anvieties as hers werc —in
the midst of 4 sprange land, and a peoplc whose language
she could neither speak nor understand,—it was some
satisfaction to pour out her hent thus freely to an old
friend, and to think that the letter would be 1cad m the
dear house at Westow, from which both she and her son
wete unhappy outcasts, doomed pethaps to lay then honcs
in a foresgn lind  Mis. Constable did not cven say
“God’s will he donc ™ In very sense of the word, the
letter was a wdincholy one.

Father Cradock, who forebore to speal. Ins entire. mind
to Juba on the musfortunes of thu Constables that he
might not add to her anvietics felt less scrupulous on this
subject with her brother.  Lixary word, however, that he
spohe entercd Beinard’s heart hle a dagoer. And when
he parted fiom the old man, he shook hun eorchally by the
hand, internally blessing him as bofore a long parting, 1e-
solving with himself that he would lcwve Denhorough
Park penniless as e was, convert his very wardiobe mto
money, and 1etricve by s sigle hand the loituncs of hus
friends.

A mind like Bemnard’s, inite hour of enthisiasmm easts a
glory ubout whatever it contemplates , dangers aflnght not,
not car difficultics unped®; 1t 18 as a strong anecl whose
wing cati comnpass heaven and earth.  In such a mood,
Bernard, through the dathness and checrlossness ol the

tc evenmg, paced lus old and well-hnowu haunts, a hap-

visioniary, achieving prospenity tor lus fucnds, and
‘etowning hinscll with a poet’s renown
b Iy was past the usual hour of retirg to 1est when Ber-
nurd returncd home.  Jyha was m har ¢chamber , the do-
‘miestics were dicinigeed to thetrs ,eaud S Harbottle, as
was K nightly custom, was about to fastcn bar and chamn
when Betnatd entered.  1le glanced upon his son a look
Of surprise and displeaguie, but no word passed between
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tham  Bernud sat down by the almost eaxtinguished ¢m-
bors of the hitehan hearth, sull ocenpied by thoughts
winch ware too eogiossing to be hiehtly distmsscd  But
the «nthusisa wos gone by—a heawy  omshing sveight
of duty scame b bud apon hun, and Ins weikncss  his
fcadle sucss tus atter ooy, cone also fearfully bofore
L Heo thought of Ins youth——of hus propar stiton i
ocictv-—of what hfv might hue been 1o hnn could he
but v copyed the ntanl advantiges of that sation.
[le was the vay bang of all othas to hive enjoyed 1o
the utmost the most noblc and devued pleasures of life.
Then lram the beyutiful vision he acated, he turmed to
what he was —penmless me the mudst ol accumulating
thousands ~a nitme heenly sensitne md cndowed with
the meost moal paceptions, m the mdst ol natures cal-
lous and gross as the commaon dJods ot the fuld. The
very hoegoar mothe Stcet hd adventyzos winch he had
not, for the beo_w af lowst w s fut d fo s fortuncs.
Bernud looked 1ouad throu h the fnrac eloomy kitehen
m whien he was <oated, the wind o« yne do s the wade tall
chinncy  wath hollow and uwncuthly sounds, the remote
puts of the ropm ccancd fillcd with @ movwng darhness,
and fus lap ihichaca and threw up Tintastic areles and
shapes of hght upon the lofty and dathencd caoling. Al
thne, which would hve cxéited a common nuad  to terrop
humonized with Banard’s £ «lings  he reguded himbelf
asone acted upon by asttin2  dosting, and, m a sort of
mtonic ton of mund, laughed as he thought of struggling!
.with 1t
"L he last omber had long bden ‘cold, and the hour of
mdmght had gone by, when Bemard bethought huself
of taking repose.  As he prccd the room occupied by
Sir IImT)ottllc, and opcming, as we have said, wto thet
chamber e used, Bernard was surprised to sce a light!
still bting there. “Docs my father then count higl
money by night as well as by day * thouyght he. Th%
next moment 1t occurred to him that Ius fither had
haps fallen aslecp indus chan, and Beinard returne
the door and knoched, mtending to make him awdite of
.lus situation—perhaps of lus danger. No answer hows
VOL. 1I. 5%



54 TIE WORKING

ever was returned, and Bernard knocked still louder, not
supposing but the door was fastened inside. Again his
summons was unanswered, and Bernard then tarned the
handle of the lock. "To_his surprise the door opencd free-
ly. Sir Ilarbottlu, as Bernard had imagined, sat fastaslec )
in his ¢hair; bis lamp had burned low in the soclu oot
the esctitoir was open befofe him ; and before hrnvalse was
an. open bag of money, which he perhaps had been connt.
ing. ‘The inventory of the picturcs had fallen fren hsa
hand ; sleep seemed to have overtuken him iu the el
of calculatlons on this dew source of money mitking. .,
ptofoundly was he aslecp, that the noise which Buriea:
rhade "in ‘entering the room, which was without any at
(empt at silence, did not’ wal\c, him, “His breathing wis
regular and inaudible, as that-of -one who slumbrrs culm-
ly. Bernard ‘looked upon - his father,with surtiise: that
hecould slecp thus calmly was strange ‘to b —in Jos
own rest was painful and unquict. His neat ths waszht was
of the singular ¢ircomstance of a man who guaricd the
contents of this roony—and especially of this esuitoir, the
unmeme value of whose contents Bernard hiwself had
been .shown that very day—with such jealows caze tirials
ihe ‘day, should leave 1t thus unprotected  diring tho
night. * ¢ What would hinder,” thodght Bernard, - bt
tha‘t any ane might garry 'off much of that trnaire c~
Even I niyself ‘might’ do it 12
;A,stmnge sensation’ p'xqsod over Burnard’s heart—le
ﬁelt tunpted to'do it. « Whatewere that onc bar to i
—to me it would be everything I”” thought he. e fived,
his eyes’ intently on the 'gdid, but he felt as if hie dared
dot touch it. “Shull .I make mvselt 2 thicf--a nicht-
pbber 2 said he’ mternully' “No, no! 1 would to tod
gyveremw;xke"’ B0 tl)oﬂght he and yet he did not
ke bim; for he began' to ‘think of the vast hoard that
'A“T:fahbotﬂe posaessed—-of its utter uselessness with him
-y, even hbw it was a snare to his soul—and with a
‘ “o@fe loathmg he cursed . the spirit of avarice. e re-
‘Kemd SHis own ‘umsuccessful pleading with him, day
%er f&r* filty, for tyvemy--nav, only for ten guneas ;
hene lﬁ}g ten times the sum before bun as if ior.
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Lis belivor ! < O thought chnrd i llnt T “cou}d but
porsess mysell of it without sin—that it were but ‘mine !
LY et how do T know but this is an interposition uf Prov:—
donee tormy behalf 1”2
'} he very adea brought with it its reproof and its rcply.
“What, to steal 17 said the internal voice & ““ No ! hadiit
hm w Heaven’s will, the heart of Sir Harbottle would hdve
Lee soliened.  God wills not evil that good may ‘corge 1"
Betnard thought he had rcsnstpd the tunp'(atlon and he
suflered himselt to look upon the money beforc him. “1
ane as the venest béggar,”” mused he to himself-=% I havé
not wherewithal lo provide for my smallest needs—yet this
vory day 1 have refused the whole fuheritance ; and! why’
hecause 1 would bot injure my brothers 17,
flow weak is human nature at the best ! % mard felt
dizturbed and angry as he ‘had never felt till then. He
h.x i refused the'whole inheritance from’ pure principle but
a tew hours befors ; and now 'he was disturbed, and fasci-
amted ws it were, by the sight of the gold.  « He could
Bot s ten pleces—what were ten, pieces.to his dbun-
durees” d]‘“llt‘d the weakness of s tdmptcd heatt..
i a\'c;. 10, avain returped -the internal wmonitor, “Thou
Sl ot steal ! Bear all things—suffer all’ thmgs, Ber~
uard, but degrade not thyself 17~
Bernard ~motn his' hund upan_ his forehcad, and wxshed
b had not been tempted § he put*forth his’ hand to wake!
hix father, but he withdrew'it again, for he'felt aé lf m;i
m.]t nut bear that his fathor shotild see him. ‘
.- b should not have been tempted for myself 1 reason:
cd Bernard, téying 1o silence ®h¢ voice.of self-accugatiol
thot would be heard 3 *T could not have beets tempted m
tahe it for iy own plmsure it 15-ta enable me fo do. ?us;*;
ticc—to do what is barcly honest—to subject mysél
unknown ‘difticultics, trials, and hardships, so that'I. rmgh
but restore to Mr. Lonstabh} that- sum: w,hercby he is im-
poverished for our sakes! Accurs¢d wete I to desire th
gold for my own ploasmegﬂfor oiy own gmuﬁcatwniwf
my own advantage ; bat'a ‘heavy, an impericus dpty:}
upon me !’ o
(“God forgive me if 1 commit ‘sin?” saidl Berriard; 64
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hwnh suppre.ssed bredtlx, a throbbing : beart, 'uul a freling
of debpcratmn he soflly put forth, s band and took up
ten geld pieces.

“Tum a thief)” muttered he¢ as he felt the money in
his hapd ; 1 bave robbed my own father ! God Almigh-
Ay forglve me!”  And with a coubtenance pale v
deat a noiselegs step, aind lrunblunr llmbb, Bernard went

Iy um
. “Idm a tl.u,f" wurmuted he as hu stole onward to
his ¢hamber 3 and then barring the door, and flinging the
money“from him, he threw lumw]f into a chair, and st
like one smplﬁvd by some nver\\hcl'nm" blow. ",
c<The curse has indeed lighted . upon our horse !
groaued the atJength.  “ Has 1t" not made me a ﬂuef—-xx,
night piuudmer' What hﬂl(l(.l'h now but that { should
do murder!
C e My God't my God I again exglalmc‘d he in an ago-
ny of inexpressible anf»nhh, “it is 1" myself that have
brought this curse upon me—by my own pride I huve fall«
enl I have prided mysell on infelluct, on Nigh principle,
on purity of heat ! 1 have called qut,li better than
they; apd.what am 1! T could not 1esist tempmuon-—-l
¢ould not wiit thy lmur-—mmrablc wreteh that Tam 17

Berrimduwmmr his hands, stwote his breast, and theu
sat i a-stupor of ufter nisery; doeper, heavier, more soul-
agonlzmg than death:,

‘Before the morning had dawned,  Beruard, wrapped in
hig cloak, and with his hat pulkd over his brqws stole out
?f the house, and, with the hurried steps of one who flics

‘om the Avenger, hastendd through the park down to
Wo Leighton, and then to the nicarest town whence a
gtab&coach passed on’its way to London.  He took no
Man ;of raiment, with him ; he left no token what-
gv% hmd him, not cven to- Julia ; but, utterly self-de-
gadegi, went forth desmuc never to repass the threshold
Wer to behpld the fa,ce of his sistcr, till he;had cleansed |

‘his sould " the miserable stain which his’ misfortunes
dn ﬂ;bourof wedkness had ‘affixed upon him.
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CHAPTER XIV. .

Wuey Sir Harbottle woke, his lamp had burned out,
and it was with the utmost terror that he discovered the
situation in which he had been; his eseritoir open, his"
trcasures undefended.  T'he room was perfectly dark,
and it was only by groping about that he ascertained his
valuables to remain much as he had 1éft them. 'The ten;
guinecas which had been abducted, he did not ‘then- mxss.,
He closed the desk, and pocketed his keys with the satis-.
faction of one who lias rescued hisall from destruction!’
T'his important pmm ascertained, Sir Tarbottle set 'lrim-
self about to procurc &:light ; and then going the round,
of his apartments, and assuring himself, alter the fearful.
discovery that his door auually was unbarred, that no rob-
ber lurked within them, the clock struck three, and " he}
went to his bed wondunw still ‘with himself how so un«i‘
paralleled .an event could Thave h.ippumd’ and- bléssirg
himsclf that Christopher and. Robert were within stron
walls at a moment which otherwise tlwy could not hav&
failed to avail themselves of. : 3

The morning hght madc l\nown to Sic Hurbott]e\thé
loss he had suzsmmed * tén ‘guincas were of a certtin:
gone, and his suspicious terror was ready to believe” mu‘,‘
more. e rushed from hiy room with the alarming nfoty
mation that he had been robbed,—robbed; as he declate
to what amount he knew noa.  The- few dOmCsttcs whr B
questioned’; even Julia herself . anderwent a scrutinyj;
Bernard was the last suspected 3 but when 1he\wh(3]e d
p'med and he did not. make his appe‘amnce;,ihe fathér
with imprccations and terrible vows of vcngezmt:ﬁ,rdec]
ed cvery ouc of his sons thieves {  Julia*maiitained” aq
solemnly belicved , him™ incapable” of “go base -ah ‘actiof
Ilis abscnce, she ‘sald,. might nppeat suspicious at
particular time,. but- i, itsclf was. not. ,extraordfnﬁhy H
nard had often absented hlmqelf froq. ' home for, w

and this abscrice was but as' those: ]t was momﬁ
possible, she declared, that one: swnoble, 50 jﬁu

AN
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unsolicitous for money as he was, should have taken so
desperate a mcans of obtaiming any, the bare suepcion
went to her soul  Sir Harbottle parsisted i fue opinion,
and hmted of the contereations his son had wf late had
with hun—of Lis pertinacious desire to obtain the mo-
ney for Mr. Constable, and, taking for grantcd what he
"was willing to bchuve possible hie declared his loss to be
upwards of three hundred pounds, which it no doubt
upon the fact  Bernud was gone oft to M. Constable
with the moncy, Sn Harbottle muntained cedcavonne 1o
persuade hunscdt thaet his loss was 1o that anount, thougeh
the ten guincas were all he could actually nuss. * but.”’
reacoucd lic with lamsedf, st hikely that <o ~mall a sum
would coutent lnm ¢ were not thousands of puunds as
teady Yo hus touch s one sigle ten' [t s not hilkdly that
;80 Iittle would satisfy hin 1 have been tobbed to the
amnunt of Canstable s moncy at Jrast
l Days went oo and weehs and no tidigs canie of the
fugitive. ‘Lhe wichs giew mto months, the sprang came,
aud the ~ammcr, but nothing could b ng ploacuic to Ju-
ha, She had hoad friom Walter—uo word was «ud of
.*‘ ha brother and the most drcadful anacty and apprchon-
cgon Dlletd bermmd  What had bocome of bt Wasat
“1deed posable that Le had boen guilty of thadt wd had
lett hus anc a dishonored man for cxvar ' No, she conld
not wiong hm so far as to cotcrtam the belick W hat
seemed far morc probable to hct. y et sl tanblc to hohove,
was, that he had absentcd himsdf, as he bad donc betfore,
to lease bohind hin the anfoyances of Denborough Park,
-and was perhaps dead, in poverly, among <tranicis, ot
was enduring even then she knew not what hardslp, pri-
n, and sufienipg.  Bat why then had he not talen
gavo,of her—why had he not spohen to hov of Ius mten-
iﬂéﬁ 3 Ijmmuqt have known the drcadtul auvicty <he
Woill

d &uffer on his nccount. )
Father Ciadoch took many a journey to gamn, 1f possi-
hle.*somp information respecting bém but all was fruit-
yeps—not éven the shghtest clue could be obtuned by
ich to diseaver s movements, or the place of s con-
cedlngnt. 1t was a dork and wextncable subject—oue

-



" THE CURSE. 59

on which 1t was misery to think, but one at the same time
which 1t was impossible to forget. Even Walter Consta-
ble was much less the object of Juha’s solicitude than
formerly, and every mght her sleep was haunted by
drcams of her brother,  She saw him dead 5 dying; un-
ploring for help, reduced to ununaginable suffermg.  She
went through flood$ to rescue lnm, and through fire ;
she passed thiough (vary wfliction of fantastic misery to
aflord bim hddp. and then scemed moched by fearful spee-
ties, hurled down preapiccs, or whitled  through the an
at a mad and bewildermg speed , and she wohe fevered,
tentfied, and  filfcd with mdebmte honors. A settled
mdlancholy restad on her <pint, she fcdt mcapable of ex-
crton, and feared many a tme that this ternble suspunse,
thus trendless, mncommuanieable griet, would leave her a
fi eble maniac,

Pather Cradock saw with intense anvety the change
that was conung ovet her, and oxcrted hunsclf i o hun-
died ways to divat her thoughts  Facdllont old man !
she was to him deat as a daughtar. e praycd for her,
he wept for her, he nevar coased to think of ber 3 dewis-
ing with unweancd love and sympathy many a somce of
amusement and employment ol thought, so that her mind
might be tutncd from this most paintul and bewildenng
subject of mtercst.  The neecscaty for excrtion, m order
to appease the good man's anvictics, was of ncalculable
bencfit to her.  Julia’s scusg of gratitude, and ber 1eligious
faith, mastcred her imtensest avgmsh 1 and, as the summ
‘wont o, she agam began to see and fecl the healing spirit
of external nataie. ~he and ather Cradock walked
forth togcther m the parh, cven to thase very dingles
and woodland hollows <o fong the resort of Beenard, and
which scemed filled with remembrances of him. She
saw agan the beauty of flowers, of running -waters, of
trees—nay, of all created things ; and her soyl everflows
ed with love and thamh(ulness, though her heart mVé&',
ceased to bleed. N

All this time Sir Hathoitle Grimstone had heen occupi
cd by the 1dea wineh Bernard had buggested ; the sald of
:the pictures. The first wtmation Juba had of speh'a
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‘design was by a London picture-dealer-being introduced
into the apartments which had, always been considered as
‘sacred to her, her mother and Bernard, ds”in the former,
+days'they had bcen devoted to Mrs. ‘Ashenhurst and her
“daughter, and which, even‘spite’of the general discomfort.
and neglect of the house, had such am aspect of elegance
‘and gomfort as was necessary to their mote refined spirits.”
iInt these rooms were thase pictures we-have particularly
"enumerated—pictures ‘said“to be by Raphacl, Carlo Dol-
ici, and ' Annibal‘Caracci; and pictares, of a truth, they
‘were worthy of their reputed authors arid which had be-
come objects ‘of reverential regard to Lady Grimetone and’
.her-children. -T'o Julia they had beén’ as friends, coun-
#gellors, and'-companions ; and many' a time in her hours
Yof darkness, and almost despair, had she gathered strength
“and ¢comfort, from their contempldtion. . What' then was
-her astonishment, her grief, in discovering that it was the
desigh of her father to despoil her of thein ! But it was at
‘the very time that hev soul was .overwhelimcd, and utter-
#ly subdued by her painful anxieties for her brother { and:
tas one inca‘gab‘lq of resistance, she passivelysat by,—heard
the chaffering between: ‘her fathior and 'the dealer ; saw
ithe barghin “struck,—and though:she felt as if the only
dight of her lifé was put ont, yet:made’ no opposition.
o %As strength-returaed to her spirit, and she in some mea-
re. had: ‘overcome the'ugony of. her grief for the loss of
Har-brother, the full'eXtent, however: of this new and un-
axpected - trial came sensibly upon her, and she felt how-
#uelly she was abou('10 be' bereaved. o
. Ju\a'few: weeks«migre, whatever pictures were of any
ﬁ‘t}«g'w@g%goﬂé i g\tm@-,ms‘(wd of them remained only the
. ﬂg{}ﬁy{@i&gﬁb‘bmd,“‘g’)‘fgyei'y.pfdded spaces of wall Where
ley-hnd huing.. Whigtia-blank on every side ! The walls”
40 ;her' ns; faces; from which-all intelligence ivas:
She yfelt as .one whom a sydden calamity had de-
&?ﬁﬂggﬂ‘! ny;fri‘ggd:srag all hands:their places.
:r ; '-:"’: r N Iy“";: -,“-j:“’ ~ ‘:‘_' 3 ‘ o ‘-..}
arbottle ;ﬂ:\lt _¢ggmi:‘ig»‘dv?er‘this unlooked for acces- .
- bigivireasure, whicli wanted but”ten gulneas to.
e sound sum, When & packet wis presented
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bim. He opened it, It was from Bernard, and contain-
ed ten guineas with a letter.  The sight of the moncy—the
exact sum, at the very moment when it was wautcd, filled
the soul of the miserable man with such delight as a child
feels when it finds unexpectedly the, toy for which it has
been longing,  Sir Harbottle chuckled over the money,
shook 1t within his closed palms, and with a burst of exul-
tation clapped it upon the that-much-wanting ten thous
sand pounds.

When he had satisfied his soul with the contemplation
of the perfected beauty and the goodly display of,s0 much
couied money, he broke the seal and read as follows :—

¢ — July 17.

«I charge yon not with having compelled me to the
degrading act of which 1 have been guilty. 1o the hour
of temptation my soul’s strength failed me-—I became 8
thief! :

+ Oh, how this ward has haunted e !—It has been a
spectre by my bed—it has pursued me in crowds—it has
been with me in solitude! My fadher, you have been
avenged ! It matters not to e that the sum was small—
was as nothiug 1n comparison of your abundance ; 1 took
it while you slept—1I robbed you to possess myself of mon-
ey. ln vain 1 have argued that my intention was up-
right,—the fulfilment of what iny soul held to be a sacred
and imiperious duty 5 the act has poisoned my peace! I

have abhorred myself because of it.  You have indeed
been avenged ! » '

. “Ineed not tell you of bodily suffering § of privation }
of cold and hunger ; of fricndlessness ; disappointments ;
soul-weariness ; toils and watchings, which I have gone
through to purge from my soul this deadening and'deso-
lating sclf-accusation. T have doue it as far as in me lay.,
I return you the moncy of which I deprived you. God
Almighty blot out the remembrance of the act | 1

«I shall now begin to live; I shall dare to look my,
fellow-men in the face: for if I have sioned, I am poﬁ
longer degraded by that sin ; and, humnbled yet not abjeet,;
I can crgve your foggiveness, doubting not but Heaven
also hadforgivem »ee. . Your son, Bexmanp,” '
.+ VOL. I 6
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Sir Harbottle’s inmediate sentiment on reading this
letter was one to which he had hitherto been a strancer.
He was sorry for his son: the letter made him uneasy,
and he wished 1t had never been written. Ile thought at
the time that he would rather never have scen his ten
ineas again than have regained tham accompanied by
such a letter, and he determuned to do sometMfing for
hin—to advance him cven a handsome sum. Before
long, however, Sir HHarbotile had counted over agamn lns
ten thousand guineas, and he hardly remembered Bernard’s
ten—they looked no way different to the nine hundred
and nincty others: he could see in thewr shimng surfaces
tperther toil of body nor sutfening of mind ; he only reinem-
' bered that lus sum of money was completed.

When he thought of Bernard again, he wondered to
+what place any moncy could be sent to lum.  1e turned
o the letter; 1t left hm without a clue. 1t was clearly
impossible that he could rcunt to lum ; Bernard had given
no address; “ And,” argued the nnser, willing to satisfy
s own conscience by doing nothing, ¢ perhape after all
be does not desue my assistance , ten to one but he 1s

even now well off, or why did he so wcadily part with hus

{money ?”  The argumont was conclusive, and Sir Har-
Jbottle contrived to think very hittle more of his son.

The packet also contmined a ltter for Jula. In at

lernard achnowledged the crune of wlich he had been

ity and prayed ber forgivencss.—her forgivcness also

(wl{nt must have appeared fus ciuel desertion of her.

+Pat,” said he, I was drjven from yom presence by a

.. of degradation and sin; nor could 1 wnte to you

Wl Y was enebled to remove the stigma from me by re-

ng themoncy.” e told her, however, nothing of his

pt condiion—of his past sufferings, nor of what he

i(‘.! to do for the future ; still he spoke cheerfully—

¥ f, hope apd assurance, and poured out such over-

of affection, of consolation—of what seemed

Postlike mymwhemednew,»—for hie was joyous-hearted

thet 6 t, m the appraving cotisciouspess of clearing

: &ﬁn a haunting memory,—that although Juha

" " thedetter with teays, she could not but gati¥¢ com-



*

.. whose grand-daughter,. the fair Peggy leadhﬁnne”: it
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‘fort from it. In the end Bernard promised to let he‘r hear "
‘again from him; but he furnished no address by WhIChu
she had any means of communicating with him,

The' particulars, of Bernard’s abscnce, where he. wau,
what he had- suffered, and how he had obtained the terd!
guineas, it is not for us at present to relate. OQur readers, |
like Julia, wust remain a while lonanr in ignorance.. ln
the mean time, the year wore on ; autunin succeeded sum®; ¥
_mer, winter qucceedcd autuwn ; @nd the next year passedga
on also. These two ycars saw ‘the bloom vanish from the’s
countenance of Julia Grimstone; how could it be other-:,&
wise > Sir Harbottles on the” pubhc disgrace of his 'sons,}
" had resigned his commission of the peace—because even’
he, callous as he was, eculd not but fecl the odium of b;ﬁg
famjly-—and thenceforward confined himsel almost en-y
tlrely to Denborough Park, but rarely indeed going ont: 063
s own rooms—-—cxccpt into the kitchen to kéep an-exacty
look-out upon the domestic expenditure. This sedentaryit
and inactive life soon produced visible effects upon higy
‘He grew heavy and unwicldy in *person ; irritable--and}
morose in temper ; full of jealousy and suspicion ‘dolin
,"forth every shilling with hard parsimony as, if- it were th
very wringing out of his heart’s blood, drop’ by dro
Melancholy indeed ias his daughter’s hfe, and her hom
annoyances increased daily. The domestics were most]
- dismissed, for none would live with the miser who' had
chance of hetter service elsewhere,-——-and who indeed’ Jw
not? Poor Julia hersélf sométimes thought the domes
* were less to be’pitied than shg; for they could mend §
condition, she was' bound to endure it, - v

Just-about the time when Dénborotgh: Park wgm i
fair way of being left without domestic of any kindouri *
acquaintance Muliy Freckleton, who left her small hoste
_at Tutbury shortly after the Grimstones’ corpmxtta .8

uné;'

connected as she was with Christop her,

«working day and night to support, hﬂrkatf “anﬂ hﬁﬂ

" indylgence in his’ pnson--voluﬁiaei'ad ‘her ¢ i
: Denboraugh Park as’ general domestic, mnnw

as well as to afford t its father’ mfiy a little
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‘extraordinarily low. terms as insured her acceptance with
the master. Milly had now lived there for several months,
contriving, for reasons which she would have been ex-:
tremely sorry to reveal, to make herself*a valuable and not '
‘unimportant personage in the miser’s household.
. Most melancholy, as we said before, was Julia's heart
:and- home.; and more especially so because a cloud still
bung,upon 'the fortunes of Walter Constable. His letters
,came but rarely, and ,Julia felt tog deeply ‘that he was no
longer the buoyant-hearted man he had been; he was
striving against fortune. ,Mrs. bonstables return too to
‘Westow was yet longer delayed, and. Julia could not doubt ,
for a moment as to the cause of that delay. Butone letter
also had been received from Bernard, and that left herstill in
‘anxious uncertainty. The. nabnb’s curse was indeed ful- "
filled both upon Sir Harbottle and his descendants.—But
‘we have not yet done with poor Julia’s troubles, Father
;Cradock who was far advanced in years, and had become
of -late greatly enfeebled in body, died at the house of a_
;‘tch f}pthollc at two counties’ distance, wheiher he had .
igone to take his lcave, being himself conscious of decaymg
ength, ‘and mtendmg for the future to decline all jour-
oys. -andtake ‘up -his residence at Denborough Park or
Westow, so that” he might supply to Julia the friends she
Hlost ; 'to be. always at hand .to be the counsellor and
Mmfoiter that she sq deefly necded.
Em@llent old man!" He was; mdeed a trae dlsmple of
atist; humble, patient, loqg~suﬂ'ermg ;' kind as a tender-
ped woman, slmp‘leommdeﬂ as a hittle chdd" Crushed
,gbmkan as Julig’s,spirit was, it had yet to'learn that it
‘.wag,gputer anguish. sul} to endure in the loss of ‘this
»;n;ann-thgs mw riend. who had been to heras a pa- .
t,was this angbish lessened by the aﬁectmg
ik ;& ‘move. thap paternal regard which she recewed
'\m&qﬂ nee of  his death——-that the .poor- pmst
grithe hicir of . lis long and' painfully accumu-
e ﬁerty, atmmhtmg to ,spmewhat less than six.

¢y ne ih of Ifﬁ'ather Ofadm‘.k left :(ulm mdeed bereav-
jndiin 1h ~"ﬁcsplauou of her heart she questioned what




' ~ PUY CURSE. ‘ 65
was the next anguish ‘she would have to bear. Were all
those she loved to be removed from her ? was she to stand
alone like a blasted tree in.the midst of a wilderness ?
There are times when the meekest spirit raises a ery of,
remonstrating agony. ¢ Lord, if it be thy will, let this.
cup ‘pass from me?!” Such was the bitter cry of Julia’s
spirit as she looked round and saw herself so stripped and:

“so forlorn. I co B

_ ‘CHAPTER XV. '
Berore the term of 'the Grimstones’ imprisanment had’
cxpired, the Earl of N— died, and Miss Hammond was;
married to her honorable lover. ~ Sir Harbottle Grimstone, !
as might be expected, peremptorily refused to becqma’{
" surety for his sons in the recognisance which was demand-]
ed from them; and they might have remained gqyéég'g;
 yeafs instead of seven months longer for want of bail; had;
they not been liberated without it by the intervention of.
'Mr. Yinch himself. Med like these could riot be imptov-i
" ed by a thirty months’ fesidence in a'gaol; their. rétim g
Denborough Park even yet-more added.to the huniiliations
_and griefs of Julia. > ' .o e LY
It was many weeks before Sir Harbottle'would -see his;
sons, and more before he would , permit them to sit dow
at table with him ; for he knew. full well ‘that the lofgers
“he kept up enmity with them, the less prospect was th
of a demand being made 'upon’ him for money ;' ah
Christopher, he knew, was not as, easily, to. be 'denied s
‘Bernard. .8ir Harbottle bought a fiew patent, Jock for hi
.'iron chest, took more than usual ‘care not tarlose sight
*hold of his keys, and made up his iind- fo. maintgin
. coldness towards them”as long as™pessible.: In'ash
' time, however, Christopher, who qggtq:ithww;gw; ;
_ing knew how to manage his fathét, regaine :sém ‘of 8
old influence over him, dnd even"obtained. mon
him; Sir Harbottle making this'a new'and <ol
“plea for the indulgonce of bis heloved plrsioiong:

VO T :

-
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had to find money for ("’hnstopher < Christopher, or
Christic, as he familiarly called him, was the very deuce
for money ;”’ or, “he had just left himsell penniless by
paying bills for Christopher,—the devil take him!”  So
said Sir Harbottle many a time when called upon for
money which an cxcuse would save him from advancing.
And the world, who knew both father and son, while
they wondered not at the extravagance and ‘recklessness
of the latter, held up their hands and marvelled not a lit-
tle that the former would open his bags to hlm, especially
after the warning he had had already.

Considerable as seemed to be the influence (‘hnstonher
had over his father, there were many points he could not
carry with him, and cspecially. his favorite one of ob-
taining from him the house at Knighton, now long uninha-
bited, w;th a sufficient allowance to maintain him there as
eldest son. - ¢ When Christopher was marricd, if he mar-
ried to please him,” Sir Harbottle replied, ¢ he 'would talk
about 1t: the housqg wanted a, deal qf repair, and he
was not going to lay out money upon it without some-
thing to look forward to. A wife’s fortune would alter
the, case, and till then Christie must run with the rest ;
there was, plenty of room at Denborouﬂh Park for all of
them 'n

Cbnstopher know that'the house at Denborouﬂ‘h Park
wax large enough ; .but he wanted more rooin for him and
his than he dared to let his father know of. . 1le shrugged
his shoulders, bit bis lips in"his father’s preﬁencc, cursed
and ‘swore behind his -baek, apd . then sat down by the’
kitchen-fire to talk over with old ‘Milly Freekleton, affairs.
which nearly’ concerned them both ;™ for Pegey Wood-
house, who vas by this time the mother of three children,
hiit induced Christopher to marry her, and both Christo-
‘and the old woéman' had to Leep their ths at work
mﬁﬂmpnhxs young family.
eigtopher and Robert Gimstone to all appearance

feturned to.a life similar to the ong,they had pratisced be-.
fam thim (xmpnsunment The, elder hrother ruled, the
younger served.. They still dressed well, and to all seem-

Wg*te oot “without money.  They went and came as’
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they listed, and not unfrequently were absent from Den-
borough Park scveral weeks together, no one sceming
aware of - their movements but Milly Freckleton, who al-
ways carclully provided for their retarn.  Julia could not.
but rersark the good understanding between them, and’
wondered that the jealous eyes of her father should appear
unaware of a circamstance in itself not without suspicion :
but in truth Sir Harbottle was too well satisfied with the
old woman, who refused all domestic help, who asked but
small wages, and was always “assiduous to please him, to
see willingly anything faulty or suspicious in her. _Milly,
he persisted, was the very jewel of housckeepers; he had
a fair word and a smile for her whenever they met: and
Milly, on her part, was too desirous of maintaining her
post for the sake of her grand-daughter and her children,
to give the miser offence willingly. Julia soon saw.that
the eld woman had an importance and value in Sir Har-
‘bottle’s eyes beyond: what she hersclf could boast of. Al
these things cost her many sigh, but she looked on and
was silent. ‘ ' A
In the course of the next winter four new inmates wer
discovered at Denborough Park It happened in this
way. ‘There was among  the outbuildings 4 small dwell-
ing-house, which in the munificent days of Genetal Dus
bois hud been inhabited &)y the family of the head groom,
"I'he place itself, like aJl the outbuildings, through many
years of neglect and disuse Jhad falleninto decay ; yet hete

for several months had been secreted Peggy Woodhunw

i

“ —(Girimstone, as' $he was now,—and her three clder chils
dren, and here a fourth had’ been born. - When first-they
entered their abode, it éontained only such fow articles of
indispensable use as Milly could abstract from the ‘hall
withomt fear of detection, and was indeed a comforfless

" place ; but, by degrees, as they rennained week after.weg
undiscovered, Christopher and the 'old woman grew boldg
and removed into it many a piecg of luxuriops grandesy

* from the locked-uprooms, which, in the days of the na
it was little cxpected would ever be removed to furrish
the house of the groom;; and poor Pegey’s little rooms;

. they presented a curious display. of incongruousp

.
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ing, assumed a comfortable and home like appearance ;
and Peggy herself, pale, anxious, aud caic-worn as her
countenance had been, regamed somew hat of her forter
beauty, as day after day, week after weck, went on, and
she remained undistarbed i what she began to look upun
as her settled home. Add to which, (and it was the
great whole of Peggy’s happiness,) Christopher was con-
stantly at Denbotough Paik, and what was more, con-
stantly or ncarly constantly sober the whole time; for
the necessity of preserving the sceret of his wife’s resi-
dence there, kept himn always watchful over himsell as
well as over his father. Sir Harbottle, unknown to him-
self, was well nigh a prisoncer in his own rooms; which, it
must be confessed, he was uever very willing to leave
when his sons were at home.

How it was managed that five mouths were daily sc-
cretly supplied from the parsimonious larder of Sir [Har-
bottle, is more than we can tell ; but supphed they were.
1t is also mysterious how the children were kept silent,
and within the bounds of their concealment; altliough the
eldest was a strong-imbad, active, and most indomitable
Jdad, with all the clements of his father’s character about

im. Some one of these causes, 1t might have been im-
fugined, would have led to their detection; but it was not
80 : their detection was occasioned by the thin coluinn of
{smoke which Sir Harbottle observed to ascend from among
‘the old outbuildings at various timies. Christopher knew
that this could not be seen from his father's room, nor
from the kitchen ; where, jn the winter-scason, to save’

# expense of a fire in the great dining-hall, they com-

ouly took their meals. It could only "be scen from the

indow of the lobby, through which Sir Harbottle passed

‘and from the kitchon; bat through which window
LwlP® Was no necessity for him to look at all. The sight

thi# smoke, however, now and then did catch his eye,

d he jealowsly inquired the cause of it.  Milly or Chris-

phey, sither of them, had an answer ready. At one
time the smoke came, Christopher Said, from the saddle-

¢, where he had lighted a fire for his own purposes ;
vtirae Milly was washing, or Robert was mending
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a cart, and necded a fire for his work ; or, if none of this
would serve, Christopher would outface his father, and
persistin there being no smoke at all.

At length Sir Harbottle, who had slily glanced through
this mndow for scveral days, and cither morning, noon,
or night scen this suspicious smoke, began to think, as he
said to himself, that all was not n0ht and thereforc, with-
out remarking. the circumstance either to his son or to
the old woman, hastened to discover the fire for himself.
Tbrough many a labyrinth of court-yard, ruinous stables,
and half-fulling outbuildings, he traced out the smoke
which issued from  thc house of the whilom groom.
Without making any attempt on the door, Sir Harbottle
looked through the window, the lower half of which was
fastened up with boards, intended partly toserveasa shut-
ter, and partly to defend the broken panes of glass; and,
to his astonishment, he bebeld the iumates, fns son Chrns-—
topher, Peggy, and her four children. The rage of Sir
Harbottle caunot be deseribed ; he felt choked with pas-
sion, and ascending the seven steps of the door at twg
strides, shook it \lolenﬂy' and, witli almost inarticulate
anger, demanded admittance. When Sir Harbottle en-

stered, Christopher had vanished, and poor Peggy, paiq
and trembling, stood before him.

Sir Harbottle, unable to spegk from rave, glanced
round the room, and recognised the furniture “of his. own
house,—tables, chairs, cm;put, ‘looking-glass, ‘and" s;}é
e had never been in such a paroxysm of anger befq
“he would gladly have. trampled everything to dust ﬁ\
he saw belore him : it was several sacunds before he;tould
articulate his indignation.

«Oh! sir, | am his wedded w1f=e i exclam:e& I’ gy(
in reply to Sir Harbottle’s coarse: nceusat,ums, 1 At
his wife, sir, and these are his mnoccnt ch’ﬂdﬂm 1,

> Su- Darbottle’s s reply was a dénial, Qf her w;axds.
¢ Nay, nay!” exclaimed Peggy, what I ‘tell you g
‘true,—I am hh weddeg wife : he hlmself Would noh )
ny it!’ .
Y Where is he ?” demnndcd Su' Harbottle .#“ ’mu o
.tcﬂ me so if he dare!”.
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¢« He will not deny it,—he cannot deny it ! said poor
Peggy, weeping, and endeavormg ‘vainly to pacify the
younger children, who, terrified at the loud and angry
voice of Sir Harbottle, clung erying to her. ‘

The noise of the crying children’ irritated him still
more ; and now shouting te his son and bidding him
come forth from his hiding-place, and then pouring fourth
imprecations upon the distressed and terrificd gronp that
stood before him, Sir Harbottle worked himself into a
frenzy of passion, which left him no power of cohereut
language, and made him hideous to look upon.

‘“You are a wicked, ugly man, and [ will thrash you!”
screatired out the cldest boy, scizing a stick that lay on
the floor, and, with a face influmed' with passion. attempt-
ed tostrike at Sir Harbottlc cven while he shrank from
his furious eye. TR
. «'You'are a wicked, urrly man and [ hato you re-
peated the boy, while_ his mother in a perfect agony en-
de‘wvorcd to silence and keep him back.

' 8ir: Harbottle statked up to him, and. griping him by
‘l.h# shoulder, flung him on the floor! "The. heavy sound of
the “fall, the child’s sudden silence, the blood that started
from :his mouth, and 'the thrilling scream of the mother,
!:ba . be wuis dead, tecalled Sir Harbottle in some meas-
iire 16 himsell.  Peggy threw her youngest child into the ,
eradle,” pushed the others aside, and snatching him-up, -
tmk ‘hitn'on her knec, amd began-to rab his tcmples.

- St Hurhottle stayed to'see thut the child was not dead 3
@uﬂwhen ‘muttering an indistinct marmur of” anger, like'
e ‘dlst&nt gmwlmg of thunder, went out. .-
dtivasa forlunate. thing for Peggy and. her children
2 ﬁ(&\ bappened.  Sit - Harbottle was really moved ;
imysterious, electric link of, assocjation was touctied.:
“:'mh%py, long-forgotten, Juditlr and her poor dumb
tned 1o hw memoty, and for their ‘sgkes his hard
Sir ﬂprbﬂttle shut himself ‘in his rooms, '
- by 0o oné ‘of his household again that day.
Astopher khown what hi§ father’s feelings were,
Yot. have, failed to take advanlﬁge of ‘an occur-

AT

mm‘i’&,\ﬁiﬁ*"ﬂbh to him; but as it was, he carefully,

[ R
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avoded mecting lim for at least a week. Peggy in the
mean tune was unremoved, and Milly undertook to intro-
duce the subjcct to Sir Harbottle.

« Hut ay dear a-me 1" said Milly, as 1f m surprise, when
she bad bcard s observations on the new 1nmates, and
n reahity bad been amazed at the moderated seventy of
his tcmper.—* But ay dear-a-me ! you would not let her
be starved '’

“ You hive taken good care not to let that happen;
shie docs not look 10 a staiving condition ' rejoined he.

¢ She 1sa decent, pretty-behaved young woman ! sad
Milly, anxious to get Sir Harbottle’s approval 1 any
shape. ¢ He might ba’ maimcd a lady-born, and had
onc less of o hidy n Jook or manner erther, or he imght
h1’ bronzbt howe some tasseling wench that would ha'
buen more plague nor profit.”

« W hat the gruce must he mariy for at all """ asked Sir
Harbottle wrathtfully © unlcss he could mairy & woman
with moncy -

“Young folks,’ rephied she, ‘1t ke oldones! I'd
uphold her for comng of a decent fammly and having had
a good bringmg up—-«he’s so pretty behaved

“Pretty the devil !’ muttered Sie Taurbottle 1 von-
tcmptuous anger ,  don’t talk to me about her 1”

“Dear hcart ¥ replied Milly, “ for sartain you don’t
mcan her to be starved, and she the mother of your son’s
¢hidien, and lus wedded wife into the bargamn ?”

“ Let those that brought her heie, mamntam her ! saith
$ir Umbottle, doggedly ; ¢ 1t 15 no business of ming I

Milly knew from expenicnce that Sir Harbottle’s fsul-
len humors were mote diflicult to manage than his violent
oncs, and muttering therefore a ¢ Dear heart I and a
« Lord bless us!” she went out, intending to urﬁe with
Chnstopher his taking advantage before long of the for
bearance winch his father, spite of hisill hutnor, was dig-
posed to extend to the intruders. Chiistopher did spy'
and bote the scornful vials of Ins father’s indignatson and
anger. he had Ins owo» putposes to serve, and therefofy
he bore them patently. ¢ lle behaved extremely w

as Sir Harbottle mternally said ; and though it wag yiejd
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ed but slowly, and with the worst grace in the world, yet
Christopher obtained permission that Pegxy, whom he
achnowledged as his wile, and het children might yet
continue to mnhabit thaw former dwelling, provided neither
she nor they ever entercd the Hall.  Christophcr was sat-
isfied ; whatcver further was needed old Milly o1 <ome
more favorable tine, would obtain.  He howcver careful-
ly kept Irom his father’s knowlcdge Mully’s selationship to
his wite , and fortunately for all parties Sir Harbottle was
too willing to forget the exwstence of Peggy and har chil-
dren to make mqunies about her famuly.

Juha, who before this discovery had been, ke her fan
ther, aware of some s¢ cret connected with the outbu! lings
in which both Milly and her brother Christopher weie
much mterested, had fortborns to mquire 1nto 1t from fear-
ing that the discovery might only add yet wore o her dis-
comforts , and that since her mfluence 1n that 1ll-regulat-
ed household was so small, it was far more to her prace
to remam i willing ignorance  Ier own apartinents at
least, were sacred fiom intrusion she had but to take
her meals with her famly, and then, for the 1est of the
day, she could close the doors and shut m theie her own
gorrows—ndulge her owa thoughts and wecmones, and
fear no intrusion, for she was too unimpottant a person
‘o be sought after or needed by any one.  Add to tins,
her spinit had insensibly received the impression of early
death ; and though her eye was sunken, and her cheek,
instead of the bright bloom of her youth was now mar-
ble pale like her brow, and hcr frame had lost much of its
youndness and clastic b%oyancy. yet excepting these,
which no one had kindly and anuously 1egarded, her
f neral health had not fmled.  The imprcssion, however,
wag heavy on her spiit, and m the deep rchgion of her

she dedicated herself to good works through the
femnant of her days, blessing God  that, although the
death of the good Father Ciadock had made her sohitary
Jife yetopibre solitary, sull Ius sacred bequest furnished
her & small fund at her own, disposal, and enabled
ber to set about those benevolent schemes which she had
planued many a tune without power hitherto to accom-
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plish. She visited the poor in the neighboring hamlet,
hearing all their domestic troubles and grievances, sym-
pathising when she could not succour, and in many cases
giving what was better than money—the benefit of her
bcxperience and good counsel. - The blessings of this. in-!
tercourse of Christian love were mutual ; there was heal-
ing for Julia’s owu heart in the interest it took'in the cares
ands sorrows of others. At home likewise she found it a
consolatory cmployment to make up garments, -like Dor-
cas of old, for their comfort and use. Our hearts are
made for human sympathies, for the admissionof, human’
kindness; and stripped and heirt-broken as Julia “had
been, she found, in these works of love, that even-for her
there was peace and joy.  All this, however, was strictly:
kept from the knowledge of Sir Harbottle; for tb‘m_,lg{*
the woney was her own, the fact of giving away even
that would not have failed to make'a breach between her,
father and hersclf. ‘ Y 41
T'he strict embargo which had fnrme‘rfy‘conﬁﬁed,‘,l)eg}gl
and her children within thic narrow liwits of their copigéals
ment being removed, it was not longdefore Tulia bécaine!
acquainted with the persons oft all. ~ ‘T'he eldest hoy: John
—or as he was wmpre clxurqczteriéiic:ill'y called, Jack~-she
met at every irn, always in mischief, and perpetualiyin
danger ; a strong-limbed; bold-visaged, andl audaciouis o)
—a very Christopher in youth. | As she walked | throtg
the wilderness of shrubbery, a tree-Branch "would: bra
and down would drop the wkchin “to the- ground, fron
height which would hdve - broken vanothen'bqy'ﬁ'%;‘lﬁgg X
perhaps ueck, but. only left hith with.a ' ,bruise; & sera
or a torn jacket.. She was never safe froi’. the $tones’h
was continually hurling in every direction,. " Thre seemed
‘to be a'sort of ubiquity about him: if she dvoided one
part of the grounds because he W;as‘t:béi,e,“&gq'ufﬁqiﬁute&ﬁ{
terwards he would be whittling sticks,: or blowing:throughi
a shrill whistle behind the very tree whereishe was'stangs
ing. Nor was lie'a boy to be impressed with \ei‘tﬁer*“
or reverence : he stalkegd up to this wery mn&o}wﬁﬁ
" Harbottle’s room, scrawled witha ‘pebble on.'the:
Mvhich he had been at 'some pains fo reach, or séit e
“ VOL: IlI. 0T
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screaming shout of a sudden without aim ot meamng—
unless 1t was with the graccdoss mtent of inghtenmg Sir
Harboitle  Jula trcd movam to attach b to ha wn the
hope of taming huu and bimging hin uto subjection ;
for Ins bold black ¢yr and lus lauelung fice did not fad 1o
diaw her carly attention. Bat he was ot a cold for a
woman to tramn he whastlad while <he talked to hun, o1
started ofl Mt arabbit o1 abnd at the vary moment whon
she hopad Ins attcntion was fived on har words  Julia
sighe b as <he looked upon i and thought what uck a
character would become with tammg aud example uch
as he would have  1Tar diffcrcnt filom han was Amy, e
twin-siter—a wmeck, hu-handod  and dchowe hi'd—the
vty counterpart of her brothar ohe, ikewise, fulia met
many tmes m the grounds waudcnng m quict thought-
fulness, o e g by the hond her vounagor brothar care-
fyl and overflowsng with love s s she bl be noa tender
pd gentle-hearted mother Ay, whose puurc was alinve
to kindnos ey and who had 2 quich prorception of whatcva
i gracelul avd amtable, <oon distinguished Miss G-
stone as 4 bang to Be loved, and vwiule the same hund
feelings ware growing i Jubas hoart towards her her
pwn sutd Was yearnng towards Jula with an ¢nthusiism
of love, Juha kbsow pot that ofton htide Amy had stood
betund o bugh to watch her go by, and had s nt o kiss at-
ler her ,~—nuy, that nce as she w s scated on the grass deep
ly engrossed by her own thoughte the hittle v uden, whose
togrt could tctist the impulsé no lougar, had ol n quictly
behynd her and hissed the hem of hor gument and then
a8 qmotly stolen back again unpacaved.  Such wee the
tlider ¢hildren of Clinstopheg Grunstone. ‘
. Mor gome tune Julia carelully avoided nieeting the mo-
#y the beliel that she must b a degraded, vulgar
nywach as the associate of her brother Christopher
Vo eapected to he, and Peggy, modest, rctirng,
di}apiy ronsclous of the su-picion thht natutally at-
b g her--and with magy a sore hart-gniet of ner
swh, ba (8¢ from dbtruding hurscl' upon Miss Gannstone's

potice, shvmnk buck at lier approarli ; or if they did chance
a:wiﬁphﬂy

to mect, dropped a humble cuitsey and went
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on. Poor Peggy! like little Amy, her heart yearned to
the gentle sister of ier reprobate husband : and # Oh,”
sighed she many a time, ¢ were it but possible lor her to
know all, she would not shun me 1”

"This modest demeanor soon attracted Julia’s attent\on ;
'md though no nature could possibly be fuller of unsus-
pecting Kindness and trne charity than hers, yet so little
coufidence had she in whatever was connected with her
elder brothers, that she duoubted’ lt this inodust seceming
might' not he'a deep-liid wrick to gain her notice,

‘At length the love which we lmvc said' little ‘Amy. had
conceived for Miss Grimstone could ‘contain. itself' no, lon<’
ger ; and.one nmrnmg in May. as. Uwy met in the shrub-

-bcrv Julia having looked kindly upon’ her; the litile girly
‘.spno of her natural timidity. thrust her hand “softly into
bers, and ina low geutle voice asked ¢ “if she, wouid’ J}lease
to talk to her.” vt

There was 0! 'much crnod ﬁmh ﬂud perfoct atﬁ&ssqesd m
the child’s wanner, that Julia's heart received her: at mm_é*ﬁ
She kissed her forehepd and blossed her. A happy’ chﬂ:&,
was Amy that day,—an cxcecdingly happy child {- and;
from that time she’ becune Julia’s coustant ‘out- of-dqo&&
-campanion-; for Sir Harbottle ngomusly interdicted ﬁlm
the house.. Through Asny, Julia also Becane. mqun]
ed with the mothcr, and by ti%recs decpiy invelapgted
ber. - ?";ﬁ ;,i,,: .

()h whatan nvcrﬂowmw fpuntmn of kmﬂuem and
ing love, was lhat poar youug . wornan's heart !
“and little the whole story of t!w uuhappy. cwmf
Cliristopher Girimstone wns 1o fatpd. ’Eggy AM'
deceived, betrayed by lnm; had sfleved e ﬁzmmgri
and hardship for bis sake, and bad boj'r}e xm"@d‘l ;

negleet, wrong, and unkindness, which mvc&h’ﬁnﬂm&
trusting woman :_ yet stil} she loved him 'deﬂw :
her meckness, lier forbearancew—=her 4 {Ieavdﬁ DY
back his faithless heait: Ly eviry Joving ;m’gsl\ .
told far more than words. =« Oh,2 sl poor:Pe; 4]
“and many a time, « T WL do tenitigyes: ﬂwre for b
will bear even more. than [ have slrendy borre, fmw
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if not for affection only, for gratitude; (or has he not
made me his wite 17

One thing, however, there was which Pegay did not
reveal - that was the 1elationship betwcen horself and
Milly. This was a secret which was ngorously enjomed
upon her both by het hushand and the old woman — Milly
hiad a hundied opportunities of serving all partics, as the
careful houscheeper m the conbidence of Su Harbaottle,
which she would have lost entucly as the grandmother of
Chnstopher’s wife . and Peagy loved her chuldren too we it
to betray a seciet 1 which their well-being was wvolved.

Julia could not but 1espect and admite the devote tness
and the submnssive fidelty of this young woman : and
Peggy, on her part, lookud on Juha as on an ahgel from
Heaven, and soon, spite of her troubles and caes, grew
comparatively happy. She carned her buby mto the sun-
shine, stiolled into the puik, looked c(heerful, and mught
even be heard singing, morning, noon, and mght. To
Sir Harbottle, however. she was always mvisible, or if he
paw hor, it was as though he saw her not: and Pcggy
petained such an awful 1emembrance of his fitst introduc-
tion to her, that she would as soon have encountered a
lion as him.

.

CHAPTER ANVI,

¥.No sooner were his wifetand children understood to be
tmitted résidents of Denborough Park, than Chnsto-
er Grmstane disinissed all eare or conecrn for them,
§n the'course of the next summer absented hinselt
worme months, accompanted by his brother, without
iigiven aoy ntnnation of s absence to his wife or
mold Milly.  Day after day, week after weck, they
ed, and yet they came not, and Milly resented
% omssion of his uspul confidence wn her.
~ hithiei e was gone no ane knew: and though Pegay
bhed tears abbat him manv a time n the dav. and watered

B
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her piilow with tears at night. yet she was not as one who
“refused to be comforted. " 'Fhe hours went cheerfully on
when Julia cawce in and talked with her, and Pegay felt
as i she conld not be miserable ; ‘melivhul Milly wrought
up into a pitch of vehement adignation agatist C hrlsto-
pher for his neglect of her and th(, (hxldrcn, and in susg-
picion of the proﬂw.ue lilc he was even’ now leading,
Pagay defended, him and mvcnted excuses for lnm»—«ex-
cuses which her own heart conid nopaccept.

All this tiwe Julia’s strength was wearing away ; ‘and
though her spirits. found relief in the ’ uiterest her heurt
took in the ‘unsophisticated and jinnocent Peggy and her
children, she became every day more assured of her-de-
clining health. But she was now no longer without g
symputhlsmg anxious eye to regard her, or a friendly valce,
to speak kindly to her. Pugf'y watched over her;as’one
tender sister might watch over another ; hurad.mnratmn
for her and  her humble love wore mthout bounds. i
li’s gentle manncrs, her refinenient of tiste, and. wséng;
ment,—and above' ull her pietvy—were deeply fqlt: by !
and had a marked ‘influence upon htr.  Julia could.
but sce tho gradual change which was, wrought

. manners and feclings, and her hwrt bled for - Jbel .
. was doomed, she’ Toreéaw, to, be. evén 'a. mbw ‘apl g;‘
victimm than’ (he former Lady Grimstong: had been;
much as Chnstoph{:r wag inany grades more dehagseé',
» his father. Other trmls, wua Julia, could fbreem% oy 1 :
" loving, gentle-hearted woman: ithe fierce, . mdam; abl
spirit “of the eldest child, seff-wdled. as {je was and.’
but weak affections, wquld strgngtien. m,t,h“h;s
and grow with his growth into a Lh&l‘a@té)} aldg
ternal example, wluch would be: &thdrn ini; =
side ; while {)tde Amy, all love, all gentleﬂe
edve and thought far bLyond her yoars,, Wﬁ%
pure tq live ;—or if ' life were spargd her,”, y
.ble health as much as the angelic Nmy@ che
ly. promised, —what would < not. bea}he» Min
tions which she must ‘endure ! t% £.5001 W,
"up in this child : she loved her wi };WSWQX'
had no words to express itgell i1 ;' she IﬂvetL
VOL. I %
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better too for the affection Julia showed' towards her,—
and to Julia the child was as a daughter., These new
sources of interest and utchtion,‘thougﬂ they brought with
them their anxieties, did not fail to make Julia’s ime pass
much ‘more happily than it ever bad dong siuce the death
of her mother : she daily met cyes that beamed upon her |
with affection ; ‘and the consciousncss of conferring hap-*
iness upon some living thing, it matters not how humble,
‘brings with it a rich and abundant reward. -
“+ Al this time we have said but little of Walter Consta-
Ble or of Bernard. In these passing ysars, Julia had rc-

‘eeived scveral letters from Bernard,—lctters they weve
full of unabated affection, but unsatisfactory, because they
filled her with undefined anxieties. [They breathed, spite
«of their assumed cheerfulness. a tone of melancholy resig-
Mi(m," that persuaded her he was enduring,she knew nof
{what, of privation, hardship, or suffering, and they never
furnished her with the means of communicating with hin.

1 jﬂ\%ggf;iqxggias he wroté; she knew ho was alive—and
ihat.m tiself was some cotsolation..  The letteis, howev-
Jer, which she of late had_ received fram Mr. Constable *
E«"Q‘t'",iq‘crﬁasing safisfuction ' the " tide of fortune was
hibg ; vith- hin; and dow, in the autumn of the year at
v are artived, afier melanchely residences in Vi
a; Rorme, Constantinople, ‘Smyrpa, and a’ journcy to
ity e was looking forward fo & permanent, return to ‘
ons with ;fqﬂ' ability to. visit ‘Westow at his will, and

ﬁf‘é!-'.?hw‘eﬁgagembﬁip~WItﬁ Julia. It was a joyous

;‘%Me j.hqf"spu‘k»e as. Walter used to talk; and
“ghe" read . it; forgpt the intervening melancholy ~

;&fﬂxﬁ&}%ﬂgebbﬂck’ to the old sumincr-house.
-udded’ that Mis, Constable also, who had refus--
4ive the Continent: while her son’s prospects were
beginning wow tolook forward to her re-
W and preparations were already making, -
gbnt whe “bad, mabaged their affairs during
for hér regurn., All this was like a blessed
ot daylight-to/the eyes of - the captive. She .
a:,‘.tge_z;‘_lgubi‘l‘"a‘gﬂi'n‘, clied abundant tears of
i falling upon her knees—she had no benign

i fall
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and beautiful Madonna to address now-—returned thanks
to Heaven. KO ‘ o
It was. many and wany'a month now since Julia had
been so far as the old summer-house 3 but in the gladness
of the precious memories which this letter restored, and
in the strength of its joyful tidings, she set forth, takipg
Tittle Amy by the hand, that she might loak down vpon
Westow,—dear; happy Westow ! which was so soon to re-
ceive, back its true inmates. N \
« O that Bernard could but be with. me—could but
know these happy events !”” sighed she ‘as she went along,
It was 4 fine breczy morning late in'October ; and hitle
Amy. now skipped on before her, catching the threads of
_gossamer, that, shining like silver in the sun,floated lijzht:
ly in the air, or were carried on "by a_passing gale; atid
then gathered ber little hand foll of " the most fairy<}iké ol
flowers, the graceful and slender harebell, appealing” t¢
Julia with ber sweet cheerful:voicd 1o admire tﬁd&_}@ﬁﬁ
her.  But Julia was silent and, disinclined - fog tallc; ang
‘thechild then walked on demurely and rﬁtﬂe!?,byjﬂg&?,
oceupying herself with her owu pleqsant little faneies!
lin was thinking deeply | perhaps’it was the dmsgﬁ‘{cjg‘xf
hiid ever been with' this dear ghild and whaolly disg
edher.  Tler thoughts, joyfubwhen §héisei oug, B
as she weiit on, iusensibiy {ull of heavities
ed—nay, almost um:r]y-'fnﬂmg'stvr,engt‘h,, Vg i
fully ‘sensible 1o her long befors, shé réachudd! ¢
the hill. *How ditfereut: was it When ' she. |
thither with an elasticity, of ‘step, 1otally, uni
fatigue, -five "yedrs ago! Yes; indeed 't wadifivel
since that evening in, Octobek, when she 'wegt hs

ok

moet Walter Constablo on' the eve df his depaFuin

rememberedhhow, “though it ‘W@iﬁbpm‘
'had ascended these slopes unéonseions'd
free-footedness: of a young decrisfio

look down upon the home which: was: 0!
him—perhaps to- receive, her—shitien
steps, beating heart, and a general débi
lia felt that death wgs:before Higes

happincss which a union’ with/' Walfe
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bring might never be hers—and O the painful knowledge
which thus awaited him! for she lad jealoud’y avoided
hinting of her mdclncholy forebodings, or ‘ot her failing
‘healidy, that she mightndt add one uneasiness to his auxious
life abroad. Sbhe had bitherto hoped, or tied 10 Lope,
that it was but the solitary vnhappiness of her lot that filled
Der spirit with gloom, and even depressed ber physical
frame; but shie could not pow deccive lersell. By the
titne she reached the stnimer-house, she was cowpletely
;exhausted and sunk down powerless upon the threshold.
. All that poor Amy could do for her she did; she sup-
,ported her head upon ber knees, kissed her, and gently
a}.‘,rubbcd ber temples, as she remembered to have seen Julia
tdo ‘when her mother had fainted.

i:}:‘ Bless you, my-child!” 'said ' Julia, opening ler eyes,
wand seeing the distressed face of the little Amy looking
down wpon hers. “1‘am better—nay, [ am well,” contin-
[ipedishe, raising hersélf and kissing’ Amy ténderly.

& e Oh, 1 thought you were, dead!” ‘exclaimed Amy,

’ﬁ"ﬁ*&pgﬁintd tears, - :

g ulia, exerted “herself to the utmost;'vsixvhil'eti, and ftrove
Y16’ pacify ithio child. S :

&f‘g@lﬁ,}a\'im,l,’ again. she -saidy scarcely able to speak for
R IR N Iy ht SR S SR 1 )
peping YT theught you' were deadl‘and I dream so
youtarg” dead U'. Do nat die; for mother says,
ghall not see: you again 1 s

e, iy dedrest one !” said Julia, mingling her,
S IREIRY P ;\\"_‘“yé!.- * ST . .

‘iﬁ# ¢hild’s ; ““you will. comie to me in Heaven;

nd gen(l¢ and*obedient, and such go to

‘.,saysw“;f't'éépliéd ‘Amy; “and she énys\
P S e W
gt you will die, and it makes her cry sadly ;

an;todie when -you do—but I do mot want to

K 13

jer-ahid “the baby yet!” And poor Amy wept
gﬂw’%“*’“" ,;ib{’éak'\. I oL SRR
“tobply ‘impiessed by ber words, and by the,
8 given of Pégey’s fears respecting her—ac-
 did” withi: hér gwn melancholy- forebod-
ﬁ@;shmm@, fain ‘hgve made light of it to
'8hé felt:incabable' of trifling with a sub-
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- Ject awful in itself, or of belying her own feelings. -The
two sat silently together side by side, each pondering on
~death, bound to the carth by strong affections, and desir-
ing life, if so might be the will of Heaven, Two beautifal
beings were they, and pure as angels, though the world’s
disestcem lay heavy upon them.' .

Julia, at length, reproaching herself: for allowing the
spirit of the child to be gloomed with thoughts so uuna-
tural to her years, assumed a cheerfulness which she did
not fecl, and began to point out to her the decayed paint-
ings on the walls and ceiling, which had once been fres.
cocs of no-inconsiderable merit ; and to speak ‘of whatshe
herself had been told in her childhood of the singular hiss
tory of the former possessors of Deaborough *Park, with

LG

whom this summer-house had ‘been " a favorite,: resort,
though it was now but ohe of ‘a thougand tokens, ol i g
nificence that beldng’e’d sto ‘those days. . Therd ‘Way ™~
strange fascinating .interest to Julia’s'mind  in-theifra

tions of those times: ‘the fame of Jane Ashenhui :
ty—her mothet’s ‘pridé and its fearfdl .pgjgli"&thm T
the dark’ mysterious. nabob, whose memory contil
haunt the hall liké'a spectré ;—1these had been-stories td
which Julia and Bernard had; listened with tfirijlingj
and they had deeply imipressed, thenri':;eﬂs'ag*“«cu:r':'tf)mJ
imaginations. - It was many a’'day new sincal Juh
talked of them : in’their youngeridays, she'd
were never weary of theray and: it"
of all ‘their play to“act .the nabob
told Amy all this. =~ o %0

“Ah V! snid Kmy;:ivhg hﬂd Jistes
lips apart, apd her dark” large eyé;fized

iutense-ingerest, ¢ then all is ,tfiltg,:g‘lﬁg’t},ﬂ d- ¥

“ And what 'ddes Milly say; Uetbest2’t

« She says,” replied "Amy, drawing:s
would not for the:world:go inte, i
and that ap o]ﬂ"'tnm‘ﬁ?ft,lnj;lh‘;ig@ﬁ LB
and that there is & lady 5o beavtiul
comes now and then, willi a baby'
. All this Julia had ‘heard. in ‘herohi
of the traditious of the honse... 1% :
askedshe. for she had. heard ms !
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“ «Oh yes,” said Amy, shuddering: all ‘about the .
proud lady ; and how the nabob was chained in his coltin,
and how he use to torture himself every day. | heard old
Danicl Neal, that comes now and then, talking to Milly,
ind he sail he knew all about it; and Milly says she ran
henr. grouns plain "cnough as soom as the clock strikes
twelve at night. And, oh! aunt, how old Daniel must
be-if he can remeinber such things !” S
#'rdulia was sorry to'find that onc with so excitable amind
08 Amy had beard.so thuch. and blamed herself for having
pethaps given forcé to these itnpressions by this very con-
wersation. . o e : . e
4 0h ! my love,” said she, ¢ you tust not believe such
ales'as’these. *The house is latge, and ‘the rooms gloowy,
¥t no,beings worse than oursélves inhabit them, I have
Fved in it longer than Milly, and never saw cither the old
he-lady.  The wind blows down the wide chim-
Bt; and ‘sounds hollow.. T have heard ‘this my-
y.spectral groaus 1 never did." You must be-
1 (el you, dearest Amy.2" " - - 0
saunt, yes;,” replied she; “bug you are so good.
fiyh thiey¢ome fo Trighten wicked: people: she says.
jtbigttle hodrs: them ay.well asshedoes! And she
ontinged Athy with ;great: anjmation, ‘“that there
4iv thie hose, aud that she has secn crowns
i Sah- beautiful jowels!—and Milly has a
e s g Ty

;,n:‘u‘ﬁ“.‘ 5’\"1 RS
‘exclaimed ’f.-]"i'ﬂ'ga; ‘reverting instantly to her
¢ ,&;&i&&th@;gldhvpmm; " But she does not
poneyito-your motlier 2 asked she, hoping not
st affiative‘angwer.
pvE seendier give @

? peen ar: give a deal ‘of mioncy to my
win perfectamplicity.

ith to, sk 'né more, | “Whatever poor Amy
ignscence,s4it burdenedl nat her soul
‘ no more;
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Julia was alarmed "to find, as she attempted . to move)
how feeble and exhausted she was. They rcached, how-
ever, the height of the ascent whence Westow was fors
merly visible ; but the plantation had grown somuch since:
she had been there last, that although some of the trees

“had already: lost their leaves, the. house was completely
soncealed : they must go yet further on beforc they could
obtain the view. Julia hesttated: for a moment, whether
it would not be wiser-to return home  than to add, even
though it nmpght be but a few hundred yards, to. the walk;
but her heart urged her onward: < Oh !t "se¢ ‘Westqw!
once again, perhaps for, the last:.time, and. she Within so
short a distance of it! Yes, she must sec it;, it wonld be

casight te do'her good 1”7 - T, 0 T

'The top of the. hill, however, for,'a cor@gide@iﬁﬁ%%
tance entircly shut out. the vigw, and, they, bad. fe" qu
and on; a full half-mile farthier beford: she ' conlduobaidy”
free view below.. 'At length; she stood  upen
promontofy of ‘the ‘ridge.. The woods shelved, d
a sudden  descent, .arid; Westow lay immediataly
her.  Sbelooked dowy, as it were, upah the: Y#ﬁ'l!fff '

. the house, with 115 Broad Jeads and s tall torrated PoigId
and the firgt object that she saw, was the smoke
ly ascending from four put of its Six chitindysiis
ters, too, were opened’y the. casements stogd ¥
two men were bysied uythe garden.:, - o

=5,

“Thank God 1" exclaimpd Julig;. forgeth
or, if canstious of it, feclitig abundantly yed
" the sight for-evon greater fatigne/thanshe:f
O that Bernard coyld but see it-withme £ . Shely
if she could not sutisly, her -eyeswith' looling ok

“happy tokenty of- the restored . p
bles; and little Amy, in -her, th
mind her that they were a hﬂg\;
dhe thought of réturning. . "+ 3
A weary and’ painful ‘returd )
spirits, as' well ag.her Strength, we
‘before she readheﬂ;.gt@;;‘ ﬂ“fﬁixg ok’ the
“could not sleep : :an iindescribabigtappreher
" knew not whatl;»f 'n?mi and hmm@mﬁm

V]
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sound startled her,—she scemed to see phantome n the
darkness, and the very wlence itself appalled her. [t was
a miserable night ; and though towards moerning she <ept,
she woke unrefreshed and feeble.  The two suceccding
nighls were the same, and on the third day she found hcr-
self unable to rise. She knew she was 1l but how was
she to obtain medical md - Father Cradoch was dead :
for Father Cradock, who bad been possessed of conadera-
ble skill in medicine, had acted as physivan of the famly,
excepting 1 the extraordinary case of Lady Gnmstonc’s
illness, when a medieal man was called i a few weehs be -
tfore her death. Sir Harbottle, robust lumself,—and n
fuct, priding himself oh never having taken a drach n of
physic in his bfe, had no sympathies for wnvahds.  Ihs
wile’s chamber he but rurely visited : all dlness, Le moun-
‘lained, originated in people not” being emploved.  “¢ Get
[Qg betime, work hard, und cat a hearty dinner,' said he tn
2 plaints, “and you' will sson be better ' Juha
“have done none of these, and, therefure she was
w o theow herself on the tonder mercies of old Mil-
Iy ; akthough $he had an{ﬂnng but a favorable opwion of
dior, belisving her an artful wonan, in some way or other
Biound.to serve her brother Christophér, and seut there by
Hirdy, s she . suspected, to sérve s own ends.  But Jula
;ﬁu otber resouree, since Peggy tvas forbidden to enter

; yand therefore she submitted.
"8y, desr-avme ” said Milly, when she saw and heard
~ mqﬂfu indisposed Julia®vas; “but we mun have
'8’ dobtor. ! You thunna be Jost for want of help' Tli go
"nd ‘hear what th’ ould master says.”  And Milly, with-
ot ’Wmmony,entemd Sir Larbottle’s room, and demand-

mdif:hl aid for his daughter.

illy, however, had come in an evil hour. Poor Sir
gitle had fretted his soul with the consteipation of a
§¥ihe had just'made) and had dragged off the fo.-
told carpet Yrom hall the floor, tp examine the
f his surbase,  Milly was half stifled with dust
iged, and looked round the room for a second
¥atiscerned through its thick atmosphere Sie
owts on his knoes before a supicious hole in

[
}
y
H

e
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* Oh, Lord "’ saud Milly, ¢« what 's your honor after ?*

» ]t s astrange thing!” said Sir Ilarbotile, grubbing
down in the hole hhe a terner after vertmn,— 1tis a
sttange thing.  But <hut the door, woman !

Milly did so, and then looked ofi. ¢ Have you lost
owt *” ashed she piceently, a» Su Harbottle sull kept
groping downward, first with two fingers, and then with
thiee.

“ Lost anything ' repeated he; “1 velost a deal! It
1» a strange thing that 1ats should come here, where
there’s neither cindle-ends mor cheese-parings.  And
look here,” saud he, naug from the floor, and shovin,
down his coat, which litehed up at tho shoulders,— Joo
you here ¥ And by laying her face close 1o the wall, ag
Su Harbottle did, <he discovered a hole the size of &
man’s hand at the ba¢h of the escrton, which hen
loosened from the wall, and 1 the wdll itself a cortesponids
g hole. ’ '

4y N
Ay, they are 1ats sure enough 1 sad Mm‘y; # ‘&é
varnmnt ' they dearly love puper,”  * b R
“ And somctlung besdo paper!” said Siwﬁgﬂ’w
fierccly ) A
“ Well now, only think,” said Mr]ly, withont
to understand s words , © how do youd sver §
thi~ 1ubbage can be got vat, and these things gi
only one pair of hands; gnd miss so badly as hérd
“Jtell you what,” m\q\ Sir Harbottle, < Hy
money . and 1f T chid nat stiangly suspect rats
.~ have you alt st uched, that 1 wquld—every one o
«“ Ay, for smtun they ure iats,” rephied ghi;
em sciatching at iny bed's head, bke 80 jpax
warps, and o” summcr menmgs 1've seen the
g thewr faces on my pillow —the ypudent ‘
8 preat gayshous place, yow honm.%qt,’m !
nbun have a doctdr for Miss Juha % o 200
¢« What’s avmeg with her "

« Ay dear-g-dear, sir, she's ‘¢l 5 i
can’t sleep never‘a wimk o’ nights ; ingto:Tam
now and then ; can’t &at as muph BB 8 FHan

\( 8 weak as a cat {®
VOL, 111, 8
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¢ She sat at table with me yesterday,” said the hard
voice of Sir Harbottle.

“But she ate nout "’ replied Milly. « What's the
use of sitting at table if a body can’t eat? We mun have
a doctor.” S

“ Ill have no doctors,” smd he,— I'll not have my
pocket picked with doctors ; and so you know my mund
~-a set of lazy vermin! I've plague enough with the
yats, without giving my mongy to daoctors '’ and poor
fiir Harbottle again began to cxamne his floor.  Look
there,” said he, weiglung with his heavy foot upon the

‘!broken board, ¢ I must havea new floor ; and deal-bomds

are raised a halfpenny a foot! Harkye, woman. 1've lost

how about mine hundred pounds——part Bank of

\ England bills, and part gold—no trifle that, and now
ou gome here wanting a doctor

“ Well, sir, she's your own danghter,—she’s nene of

Hnipe,” sald Milly.

y “Begone with you!" sad Sir Harbottle, growing an-
» ¢ “ After the losses ‘I have had, it 1s as well not to
p t00 many people w my toom !

d what's to be done, for Miss Julia #”” asked the old
i, meling herself compelled to decamp.

Make Rer plenty of kiichen physic,” returned he,
on slep by step to the door “No good
ving, foes to doctors; 1’s what I neither can
d¢’t  There’s more virtue in a slice of beef
Joaf, thar in all the doctor’s styff in ten pa-
gl# her kitchen physi¢, and she’ll soon be bet-
4

’m{’ ¥, is to wait qn her, I should Lke to
p y. “Jt’s o sham badhness , and her

g ufter mght and day, and who's to do 1f?

hin 1°H undertake,—I’'ve eénough woik o’

m x” v .

i dn the yard ¢al come in and nurse her,”

% “thore is no sense n her being hept
i o y
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Julia was grateful beyond measure to be allowed the at-
tendance of Peggy, and to have the little Amy seated by
her chair or her bed. It was cheenng to hear the low,
sweet voied of the gentlechild singing or talking soothin,
ly, 1t was cheeriog to know her picsent even when pri
foundly silent she watched beside her, never so happy as
when umployed m her service  Melancholy though those
daysand mghts of s.ckness were, they were not altogether
sad . Jula was conscious of affection-—the most paticnt
unwearied, devoted affeetion, both of poor httle Ame ami
her gentle-hearted mother. Her own soul, too, overflow-
cd with love to all  Her affection for Walter Constable,
chastened as 1t had been, grew yet more deep and holy &
and for Bernard her love seemed surpassing,—as if & gnio
of spint were taking place between them ; 'as if they wera
cven now drawmng nearer atid neater to a 5&t’:yfnl gters
nal communion. She seeted already sensble of some
terious spintual intercourse Wlth him, whick wag g}
all peace, all joy !—An absorbing ecstacy of affbiion il
her spinit, and her pale ¢opntenance was iyfac
as 1f 1t had been the face of an angel, 8§
looked at her in silent reverence; her own fittld haw
dled nto a yet warmer glow of love; and Péggy
and out of the room like a minstering spifit, fealitg &
timent more like veneration thah love; ipr Y
was almost dhvine.

o

rbviarpip—

CHAPTER XVib,
A ;
A the very time Julia walked with (g’
Jhill-top to get a sight of Westow, the, Congiul
\ﬁ] London  Whalter's engagel '1;1*
nlhant futere had opened hefori
was again, to all appearance a be
was not, like her don, capable of
and hardships of the st five yeni
his present grcatness and futurd
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purchased by them : Mrs. Constable, with a sigh, thought
that his prosperity had been dearly bought.
¢ “'Thank God,” she would say, © you are at lungth wor-
thily employed ! ‘I'his 18 the hife 1 have coveted for you,
—an honorable life ; but you have had a sote up-ifl tug.”
« I shall be the better for 1t gl my duys,” he would
cheerfully reply: ¢ such a breaking-in as this will do me
good—has done e good already ; it waus the very thing 1
‘needed.”
. “Ah, well, the back is nercifully made for the burden.
1X am thankfal for the dawn of prosperity that has opencd
on you ; but I shall carry the ctiects of the last five yoars
Z‘wi me to the grave !”
¢ Mrs. Constable would have lud down her life cheerful-
Ay for her son : strong to bear and to sutler,in the hour of
3 veggity, prosperity threw her buck upon a temper some-
fwhat querulous, and a spirit proud, open to prejudices,
nd ténacious of the world’s estecin.  No wonder was i,
vé, that with such feclings all her old aversions to

jmatones remaihed nothing abated.
. Jmud intended to accompuny s mother to Wes-
o immediately on their amval'in Fagland ; but he
bp, discoveryd the design. impractienble : two weeks at
. must clapse before be could leave Tondon. Mrs.
balilp, therefore, who was impatient to be again esta-
d hov old home, though the scason way late and
hvers, undertook g6 make the journey with-
E;@Athitmir by the agent, who through their
provad Himself a faithful steward. 'This
be performed, be it understood, in the
facilitios of. travé! were miich 'less than at
nd, 0 long, Weary journey it was. They took
/stage to Lichfield, the ncarest town to which
Fanes came, and thence thoy: proceeded w
_ ‘et day of, the joutngy wae ono in?
4 npk,,chen;{pss November d?y--a day of
places aﬁg ébjects unsightly : yet with
tgtiokl, did the good 614 lady look through
of ‘the chaise on the familiar prospect
» did not compare it with the stately
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ciues and the rich suuny lands she had of late sojourncd:
i, and find 1t dimmed and darhened by the compatison, as
1~ the fashion of <o many tiavelled persons on the cones,;
trary, to het tcclmgs there was no land on the face of they
carth Iike Lugland  no county throughout ineny Engla
lihe the one thiough which she was traveling; and no
home within that county so destiable as her old home oﬁ!
Westow, winther she was now advancing to fihd it, with
all 1ts honors and digniues unshorn, to know that, the seed’
of 1ts master’s fortune was sown, and was springing forth
to a goodly and honorable growth. Yes! spitc of the
1cgrefs that would spring up, becausc she had been an,
exile from home so long, Mrs. Constable was o huppy!
woman. i . TR
Iler travellmg compamion, with praiseworthy d&m&ﬁm
left her at Wood Leighton, pretending business
and promising to follow her 1h the eveung,  Him
was a_great 1chef; hor heart wap full of ey
sice her son was not, with her, she desited b,
to observe 1it.  As she drove outof Wood Leig
m less than an hour’s duve of -Westow, i
her chaise, she was a happy woman: by
long, they came to the road bounded by
cient, lichen-covered park-wall, and she conl
turn, or from some higher Emtof the road, fija
Grimstones, giey and davk, showing pegleat
distance, annoyances spmﬁ:thick % \
membered that her deatly-beloved “Weith
ed by the lands of Denborough Park, and tha
tants of Deuborough Park were the root, of ¢
wlich had come upon cither he
Mes. Constabile ! she was baptiving digr
y 6ternal regrety, when the road gwept
wall took another direction, tne , the s
sopened before her,—its gaies § ing
outspread aring to receive her. k¥
saw the tall arched gatoway iy
garden, with ils spired and any
the dear old house, with its i
dows, 1ts tall towerlike B}‘)'orch
1

VoL, 1) N
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arms of the Constables, 1ts balustraded roof, high-pointed
;gables, and chimneys of solid masonry.  Mrs. Constable,
calm woman as she was, who seldom displayed external
stnotion, felt a choking sensation ¢come ovar her, and the
unrepragsed tears flowed tiom her eyca, as the chaise wath
slow motion aud deadenced gound drove nto the gloom of
.that goedly avenue. It was with a proud delight that <he
‘jooked onward through the vista, and upward to the
(thaes, cvery one of wihich had been puichased, she felt,
by this (}minfu] absence, ahd by all the anvieties, fears,
~pnd bodily pamns she had borne through it None but
.such as love home with the poud, reverential regud
ywhich Mrs. Constable had for Westow, can under stand
the emotion of tlns retutn.

At the door of the kouse, the ancient and farithful do-
estic who had remamed there 1 her abeence recerved
ié::ar. ' This meeting was that of friend with friend.

Yo 'Thé T.ord be praised that [ <ece you well at home
0 said the poor servant, wipmg the tears which
p)emifuuy with the corner of her apron,

Plapl Henven 1 responded hot ludy 1 a low, sup-
pad voice, fochng ovércome by her sensations, and
tiig hersell once mote in the ¢ushioned armed-
fch stood as 1t did founeily upon the parlor
het felt the sentiment too deeply m her soul for it
ad pitorance m words.
ifagtion as Mis. Constable’s 1c-establishment
ho supposed to*be, she could not but mis
death had removed during her absence.
hdook had been'doad a considerable time ; and

@ wae aware of the event, and had mouined 1t
Miag her foreign sojourn, the firestde at Wes-
shapoitt pight without im.  She had agamn o
os ¢ she had now to fecl of a cortainty, tha
sdock, the long-tred, Taithful friend, the ghostlf
1y wheotful dompunion, was dead | He had
than hér son, her associate at Westow ,
ne thb house withoyt Walter, but not with-

%, His own chair stood by the fire va-

.." t opetivd, she looked for him to enter ;

g;

5
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and even m this hour of fulfilment, both lLeatt and soul
were made conscious of wants which only he could have
supplied  Mrs Constable’s ieturn to Westow was g prage
tical dlustratin of the mcapability of what the world cally
¢ good fortund’ «ntirely sausfymng the human heart.  *
Having now established Mrs, Constable at hone, e
must 1etwn to her son, who, after having seen his mow
ther oft m the <tage toach, strolled carelessly towards hi§
hotel, and 1n b way passed the shop of Mr. Charles Ste-
vens, one of the pincipal booksellers of the day, and was
dctamed for a moment by the title-pige of a political
pamphlet which was just then exciung an ytonse sgpsa-
tion throughont London. Walter stepped m to pisrely
it, and found the shop erowded with peoplemiin
fashion, men of ranh, eager and hot pohticans, dod lofs
terers of all descriptions, such as mot there constintlyite
hscuss the ¢vents of the day, and Whatoyer new Janboen,
catientwze, or pamphlet the a?‘ua(wn of the g hid o
duced  Now, however, nothing was tatked of by
production, so «lever, so witty, sb true; full b bl
ble sentiments such nght vews, sucl eitdey ‘Aod
hilating sarcusm, such pure gnd wonderful clotjnan
joined n extolling 1t, and all were juquimtive afts
author One great cause of mtercst connisolel
was, that the author, who ealicd himsell’ « Mg
who for the last three yeais had produced a”
of sinular worhs, all on the prssing subjects of
this Ips latesy twok leave of his readers, and,

+ at latge, 1n one of the most pathetic and el
that cver had béen wntten. Un all ;
over im.  His works, it wag sdid, were pen
cabmet as well ag the people at Wi, and § 4
vonsidetable mfluence upon the sentimogtey
fluentiel persons. The author, it waxr vk

ade man, would he but reveal bis m{gr
veny, who was likewise the %&E}h i wadd
reveal it. This wad what o £lodatub
as he stood with the gamphlet i his hand, 1

its pages the whilk, and catchiagigiBntpeed of |
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dinary style, and of the wonderful foree and teach of the
author’s umnd.  Mr. Stevens dedlarcd hinsclt not at hh-
erty to say who 1t was 1t was a secret he was m honor
bound 10 heep: but report hted, he saud, ot @ s ertam
noble lord about lts mapesty’s person  and wgom, of a
night reverend bishop @ but he could not suy whueh rumor
was neaier, the truth :——this however was certain, that the
writer was one of the most extaordimary wmen of the day.
All parties agreed iu this; and the sapreut man of books
elevated his eycbrows, folded lus arms, and looked very
knowng. .

Walter hstened to what was saad with gieat inies st,
and then addressed him to the reading of Ius pampiilet ;
which svon so completely engrossed Ius attention, that he

¥took no farther lheed of what went forward arovud him,
nor was able to leave st till he had fimshed with the last
words. By that ume the crowd was m great measure dis-
persed, and he himself apphed to the master of the shop
with the same cager queris that the others had done, ex-
pressing at the smine*time his unbounded adniration of the
talent gisplayed in this production, and sull more, a reve-
“gence for the right-minded, unflinchng punciple with
%:Which it abounded ; and ended by desinug that the whole
this singularly-gificd author’s writings might be scot to
t hig sddress, which Le furnished.

alter was deeply engaged over thar pages upon the
jaVanin% of the next day, whey a small pachet was brought
¢dn for. him. ‘Ile opened it, and, to his extreme astomsh-
s ment, found it to be from Bernard Giimstone, inclosing

nthrge hundred pounds and the following letter :—

23

“ My MuCH-vVALUFD AND DEAR [rinnp,

s

% What a singular series of providential mterposmou,‘k
.has’ my life been ! and how consoling is the behef thot
such bas been the case ! I will not in this place explun
to you what these mstances have been, but will now speak
of what more nealy concerns youtsclf.

« After five years I vestore to you the sum of which you
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were impovenished by our famuly, principally through re-
gud for my boloved sicter and my<elf. Would to Genl it
could have beon retarned to you earhier— at a time when
money was moic needtul to you than, T thank Heaven, jt
isat pre~sentt I ohave heard of your success—that you
stoad high with not less than two crowned heads. Ma
your good [crtune besequal to your virtues ! may the tnals
and difhcules you have had to encounter be the only
ones your hite may capericnee !

“ And now you will naturally require some account of
mysell —some cause for my so carefully concealing my
mode of ife and place of abode, and some explanation of
the mcans by winch I am cnabled to restore you your
own L will gneat to you. [ am the * Murcus’ with
whost name the town nings. 1 was in Mr. Stevens’ shop
at  the time you were there; but vot even Mr. Ste.
ven hinself knows my name or my history, ahhmlgtl he
knows mc for the author whosc wrnitings are enriching

hun

T came to London—Ilet me confess it—with the sip ﬂ{,
thaft upon 1ay soul ' T stole from my father ten guineas to
enable me to undertake this journey ; and, vémal as th )
world’s morality nmught have held the offence,it was 4
crushmg load ot «normnty, of self-degradation, which tram-
melled and ghillcd me worse than a slave’s fetters. » 1 ghg
not date to look an honest man i the face 3 1 conld ‘go

<peih of probity, morality, or any of the virtyes f, 5o A

Life even through my pen, 1 could not mlw&n‘&? ol
"1ts vices winle my conscience ancused me of ‘!1‘-‘3'} ‘% 343
crible muserable time ! T came into this vast  gity, delfs
condeamed wretch.  Busy and huppy faces ,‘g uided
me, but I had uother compamon not friend: I walked,
~olone Il day—1 passed the mght, it matiers not how ; ¥
tegarded mysclt as the one 1colated drop—as the one i \
congruous patticle—in this immense ocean of Tife, ot
great whole of social ewistence. The traveller in'}
heart of the Great Desert has a less oppressive seip
solitude upon Ium_ thada had I in the crush ang |
of London ;——he looks forward to the end of . hig jour-
" ney, when he shall be reccived again’inte Aﬂm basp




94 THE WOKRING OF

society ; I could foresee no such termiation ot my drea-
ry piignimage. The necessity which s laid upon man to
earn his daily bread, 1s one of the mercies of God.  How
fain would 1 have crnsoited myselt with the hwdieralt
man at his trade, but that, hike the unjust ~tcward ot the
Gospel, «1 could not dig" T therefore apphcd myscli
to what I conceived my own vocatiop , but a paraly<is had
come over my soul—1I could not pour torth my thoughts
in words as I had done, and whatever 1 produced then
wuas feebleness imndeed. Many a ime 1 walked mto e
fields—into the most secluded and beautitul scenes, tha
I might refresh and comtort my soul with sunshine gr en
trees, and bubbhing waters, fondly persuading myselt that
in wag the unusual circumstances of city-hife that warped
and deadened my energies; but my bran wac dry, the
* once free-flowing fountains of poetry wers <caled. | saw
' the kindly aspect, 1 felt the amemues of external nature,
but they were as watcrs pouted upon a thusty desctt,
which sink into the sands and produce no vegetation !
“ My expenditure’ was reduced to the Jowest posable
» seale ; still my money was dinumshing day by day, and
Lot length I had but one shiling left. [ was reduced to
w.* T could not write, iny faculties were all prostra-
fore my absolute misery. 1 despised myself. 1 be-
ved I had over-cstimated my powers, ot that 1 was
agmd for m{'cnme, and I looked fmward to a death by
{starvation, et, my friend, this appalhing prospect dis-
‘ thad Byr less, as my own personal suffering was con-

ornedl, than that I shovld die without removing the
f‘

-

of theft from my name.
i W1t was on the 17th of April—a night never to be for-
gitien, when I dared not enter under a roof, because 1
# not wherewith to pay for its shelter,—after 1 had been
ppd-twenty hours without food, and with a brain that’
peid (with the Jabor of fruitless thought,—that I walked
on Lghdon Bridge, resolved-—yes, my inend, resolved 1
that despérate misery to cast myself from 1ts walls into the
waters holow: O what a repose Gseemed to my spint to
lie undu\tﬁmm waters—I wished I was there! My God !
I tremble now to recall the hornbly calm state of fecling

]
Ny
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with which I contemplated suicide! ¢ When it is dusk,’
I said I will do it; and 1 paced backwards and for-
wards with far more composure of mind than I had ever
experienced since I entered London.

«“ My God, 1t was of thy mercy that I was preserved
from <o trightful an offence against Thee—that I was
made thy instrument of mercy to another despairing and
abandoned soul !

“The clocks of the city had tolled nine ; the evening
was dusk, and the bridge unusually frec of people; my
hands were ldid on the wall of the bridge with the inten-
tion of assisting tny spring over; when a sudden shrill
cry, and the fall of a heavy body into the water, arrested
my attention. It wasa woman who had precipitated here
scit into the river from one of the quays. I saw it dope,
and wstantly forgot my own desperate intention; I
thought of nuthing but saving her, and the next moment
was upon the staus. I threw off my coat, cast ‘m !blﬁ
into the water, and amid a throng of watcrmen, andmfy jM‘\m
sons who had congregated on the spot, succeedéd in W
cuing her. Y

«"I'he futther particulars of that night I need not dﬁ\&
upon ; cnough that 1t was an epoch in the history of iy
hfe and 1n the operation of my own mind. The
self-forgetting—the arousing of my sympathies, antl
mental and physical encrgies, which it had Gccasioh
created a new existence within me, The moral, Afing
phere was cleared by the tempest that had agitate

"1 looked on life and on the purpeses of fife v
views and better knowledge. The fountains $94
ntellectual being were immediately unsealed ; the
had been smitten, and the waters gushed forth ;phn
. ly. What a joyful awakening was that! Fram thei
tprpor of my former misetable self, sprang fo W
knowledge, im. I was as the blind map who had i
‘ceived sight 5 as the lame man who leapt up in renewed
strength; as the dead who was raised !' The healing
haud of the Redeemer’s love had been laid upon mye
1 was no longer poor and miserable, blind and fpabbj X
*'The young wotnan whom I had been the instrgment
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of saving was restored to her mother, her only paent and
I became their inmate—I was no longer without tricnds
or without home. Of these good people, bowervcar 1 ¢in
not stay 10 say much , nor need I relate the cauvee of the
young woman's desperation—her’s was a common hictory
They were in what the world calls the lowr class of <o
oty, but heaits such as thats ennoble anv <liss. T boud-
.+ gd! myself with them, and inhabsted an upper roon winels
hey had been accustomed to It tn casual lodgas My
t object was now again to obtain the ten guincas of
wyhich 1 had deprived my father, for untul that buidin
'was removed from my conseience, I was not free 1o lay
by one farthing for what otherwise was the great by sines
bf my life.
"} ¢« Qf course my exporience as an author w s small
t 4 wrote for magazines, for newspapeis, for cvery pub
tioh of the day. I penned odes sonnete, <ongs md
pigtles ; I wrote short histoures and imaginary travels |
hybd thy skill in tragedy and comddy. My pan was
ridle’; and incessant as was my labor, smill mv ve-
fifyerdtion, ond many and varous my drappomtments,
hidg could daunt me. My porsonal cypenses were
g I was content to be poor, and 1o seem wo, that |
gt be able to Iny by even from my pitiful gams
}!mgms! when T lovk back to those umcs when
yert went to swell the Jowly-geowing avount
gijred bt the Undismaycd ardor that sustamod mc
“ ?ﬁsm the tme camé when I saw the <um ¢om-
3 wiil the exultation of a child, I we ptlor joy
viettd, ife could not afford me, were 1t prolong-
o futk scoré years and ten, more perfect lultilment
' ﬂ\pn I partook then. T felt hke Chrstran wheu
pof lismquity fell from him; and 1 went oat
, poor s wag my appearance. mto the vay
e tity,—an (o the Exchange , to the paik, '
palace uself, that I might indulge mysell with
d, and rich, and honcst men mn the tiwe!
bigite perbaps at all thig; and call it folly  but
pﬁuwhnt it is to nse up from under the
i A%

i)
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agonizing weight of self-accusation, ‘and wall{ forth in the
light and strcnath of an approvmg consclence' v

« | wrote to my father; I wrote then also to Juha bm
1 could not give her the'full knowledge of my condmon,
and I kept the place of my. residence a secret from her-
for 1 had yet a purpose to accomplish; and 1 did not vens
ture to receive her regrets, nor even -her sympathy, lest
my purposc might "be shaken, or my mmd dlvgrted from
it.

“In all the events of my life I can trace the xmterposmg
band of Providence; and, oh!' what an  ennobling,
cncouraging, preserving consciouspess has this” *})e'&w
How could 1 doubt when °1 knew that the powdg .a{_m
Almighty Father would uphold me? I had béeioRd
brink of self-destruction, His hand' had merifully’] iié i
back ; I had been dnsmayed with 'the prospect 1
want, e had provided me food ; T was Eomelggﬁw ind.
gave me a sheiter | 1 saw thiese lhmgﬂ, and blesseddl
\uam it was surcly by the Divine mterpoati%ﬁ.mw
led out of the unprofitable track of fight ephp i
ture, to which only T had hitherto deﬁowtf” yEe
- the manner of it was thus: J was walking’ dpwh:)
hall on the cvening of onc of ' those: remark@b ,
which occupicd the house. three years back ;g
commencement of these. great natwna] aghmr[
present interest not only our own’ eonq \
also ;—when two’ persons,. paSSed mey. and
them sceming. to vlance upon mwe gs- ha,we 3
" to the House of’ Lommbns tosnight, ani
bate.’ T heard the words disti l%d? by
addressed to his companion; took ho’ &uﬂ ey
Shortly afterwards the same persom*méi e
shme words were repeated..” 1" wdﬁ strgel
tlon, and immediate ya desire § rang,
,there. Hitherto I had never ‘be
commonly care to present myselfm; i
worn and ill-conditioned state’q Wﬁ Vi
in the very act of questionin w, ‘mysell wh
follow this momentary impu sp,'yvﬁﬁwlqu#‘
so singularly arrested my attention’: before s

VOL. IIL 9.




98 THE WORKING OF

alone. Whether he actually the third ume spole thr
words or not, I cannot tcll ; but so stiongly was my mund
mpressed on sceing him, that, as 1n a dieamn, the words
secemed spoken, and 1 involuntarily sard, <1 would fam eo
to the louse, but 1 know not how.” 'T'lie gendeman
stopped, and looked at me as il in surprise, and then <md,
¢To the House of Commeons 191t you would go - —come
then with me ' 1 followed i, and, to my suiprise, was
led into the body of the house. The crowd opened obse-
quiogsly before my conductor, and the best place under
the gallery was instantly conceded to me I saw hin na-
mediately afterwards take his seat,—it was the great «.d-
4 mund Burke.

“ A new world was presented tome. The vast 1mpor-
yiance of these great political questions. thoit untaense n-
{ ‘ﬂuehce upon the happiness and social condition of thous-
{ andg, impressed me at once, and 1 became a constant at-
 tender QF eyery debate; and through the rest of the day,
*m*’lnd gren the mght, [ read and studied them profoundly in
+books.  Able as had been the minds that trcated on these
Lsabjects, 1 seemed to sce many things m new pomts of
getdw, and felt, or belicved 1 felt, the tuth in many anintn-
Mate maze in winch cunmng or ignotance had mvolved 1t;

s I pursued out these subjects, day alter day with -
aged avidity, I was amazced at the clcaness and strength
0¥ own perceptions. Isatdown and wrote, page grew
i , and at length my &irst political ticatise was fin-
y views were widcly different from those of old
gholitieiane, and I almost tretnbled at my own audacity ; but

8 SHore ibxamlned them, the more I was satisfied of their
bndness; and though I ashed mysell the humihating
festion, © 1s it possible that they are all wrong, and 1 only

P f internal conviction upheld me, and, assuming the
y 98¢ Marcus,’ I ventured to send it to Mr. Stevens for
wbkobation. e demurred for some time at the start
Biure of the sentiments—they were so out of the com-

ys unlike what everybody believed ; and yct he
agread 1o pyblish it, miving me two guineas for the cn-
tre copyright, \making great meut of this, and talling
greatly of the ¢ertain risk he was about to incur.
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¢ The wotk soon attracted the publie attention : 1t was
tead by all from (e prime minister down to the artisan ;
the public papers wore filled with it, and the name of the
withor was cagerly demanded  But, betore T wag by an
means awarc of ats tall populanty, Mr. Stevens, with the
bearing of a mwm who s doing an act of benevolence,
engaged me w1 bond to tormish lnm with a senes
of il cscays for the naat five years, on the ques-
tions of the dvw  whatcver they mieht be, for each of
which he cnerged to pay me twenty guincas.  For some
ittle tunc 1w s cxtiemely well catished with the engage-
ment  but the nceessity there was for me to read the da-
Iy papers soon made e aware of the extent of my popu-
lavity and conscquently of the follv of the bargain I had
made or rather ol the advantage wihich had been taken
of my mevpericnce.  Buat it was then too late 5 and mor-
tified though 1 was, the nterest of the worl n which I
was engagcd bore me up.—In thiec months alterwards
my sccond ¢ssay was publshed ten thousand copies of
which were <old on the day ot pablitaton 1t was an une.
examipled instance ot ~ale. And so 1 continued to write,
durmg the next two years, sometunes with more, somes
umee with less success.  Mr. Stevens in the mean time
wae rcalizing a fortune, and 1, with all my assiduity and,
cypense of strength and thought, had lad by but ltle;
more than one hundred pounds, although 1 practised thie]
most nigil economy—nay, almost parsimony. But dé
not my fricnd, believe that during this time 1 was unhaps
pyv =by no means,  Setting pecumary advantages entire-
fv out of the question, the author has a pure, an elevating, .
1 sathaent happicss i the very exercise of his mental
powcts, the athicte has less positive pleasure 1n the buoy-
ahit use of las Tunbs, than the hterary man in the exprag-
sion of his thoughts on paper.  This perhaps was the
nortion of my literary hife which was most filled with posiw
tive | lcwsure, no satiety of mind, no gshaustion of body(
had yct come on. I sat in my solitary room, small, njeahi»
IV turmshed as it was, e the very midst of a toihng popu-
lation, and sent forth thoughts and words which kindleﬂ 8
spint wherever they came, and estabhshed themselveu’
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.,mto the rallyin cry of liberty. Tell me, my friend. was
“not this a nobé prerogative 2 "I'he necesaty there was
_upon me to lay aside the greater amount of my gains, pre-
.served me from the cxcitements of p wsonal vamty ¢ | co-
.veted not to be kiown in my own person as the « Marcus’
.whose pame was on every tonguc. U'he very men wha
lauded ¢Marcus’ nost vehomcmly, passed me by in the
. streets as one unworthy of their notice, or sutieied my
.words to drop unanswered, if, when we did chance to
smeet, ] ventured a humble sentiment.  But m the very
sheight of my popularity, my hcullh began to decline. 1
whad been aware for some time' of such indications, snd
vhad distegarded them ; but at length 1 could resist them
;’&m longer. I was visited by lom fits of depression;
dqnhls and anxicties took possession of me. 'the very
k*Wthh formerly had “been as my life’s bloud to me,
ie irksome, if not distasteful ; the high and splendid
eWs. whlch I bad accustomed my mind o contemplate,
the maral regeneration of man, and of the omnipotent
re. of truth, seemed eommon- place or delusive. My
‘trembled, my appetite forsook me, and slecp brought
a0 No refrebhment for it was filled with harmusmﬂ
istressful dreams, that fevered and wore me out
ﬂmn the waking disquiets of the day. The good
). With whom 1 lodged compelled e to have a phy-
Qf}:hh,t his’ prescription was one whieh I could not
ntire relaxation of miad and body,—nay, if pos-
he very absence of thnught. Littde as T believed
@ap&bﬂ of. obedicnce, promised it, and dismissed
,BlBlan and as it was fortunately the summer sea-
#pent. e ‘greater part of my days for many weeks in
\ 'hhful’country that surrounds the metropolis.
nny wonder why my employer Mr. Stevens ditl
kmelopt.” It was not his fault that he did not do
e ;ﬂﬁh Wns 1 had a repugnance to have my exact-
istay 'qkunwn 1o him, and jealously kepy from him
"lls,\' Y m&&nd residence ; e knew pie only as ¢ Mar-
;}w " and.s WmE ‘only at his own platic, forsuch was my part
‘ the ent helween us.—But to return 1o the summer
vof whit wntmg. My favorite haunt wasin the neigh-
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borhoond of Windsor.  There 15 a httle churchyard, green
and quict as o had ol dee s where Tspaat my most happy
e —torgetting prhiics—torgetting the contending, toil
iz multitud from whom T had c¢scaped wd throwing
my nuod bk upon memones that con<oled and refresh-
ol at Phere too came badke the tull gushoot poetry
wlich the world and the world’s cues hd chokgd up so
box Waltar Constible— T was wndeed happy ' [ was,
howevar violitig the pres ription of iy physician, as 1
latally found — But it 15 not m the power ot ait to stop
the workings of immd  as well chain up the torrent that
loaps with hodlone tury i wild and beantitul strengtle
ftom the roch ' 1 knew that 1 waes hastemng my own
death, but 1 could not etase to think—nor to pour out
those fechings which, whethcr they had had an outlet or
not must have worn me away
The sunsct 15 elornous from the chor hyard of Ens-

fld and 1 nevar witnessed it without the idea of the
deathbed of the € hustian bemg present with me.  Yeos,
i was there that I lenned to thinh of death not only wathy
¢ thmness but with desire, my etgnal hopes had then
buth 1 the golden sunset-hobtor that little churchyard o
My incnd, betore T proceed det me untold my wishes to
you It 16 whete the golden stream of suneet falls be-
tween the tao pophirs that 1 would wish 1o be bunsed.
Start not at the word ! the time 15 approiching, and the
good Providence of God, aficr cnabling me to 'nccompliqh\
the great purpose of my hfe, hie sent you hither to pesw
form the last dutics of humamty.  Said 1 not with shus-
. dint cause that he had been merciful to me?  You aré
comt to close my eyes, and\to sce me buried in the
chrchyard of Endfield

Waltcr Constable, overcome by emotion, lawd down the
fottcr when he had 1cad these words, and then staried up
sinpatient to hasten to hun , but 1t was then past midmght,
and as yct he knew not where Bernard was to be found ¢
thercfore, again seating hunself and taking up the lettery!
with a heart that would ache, and eyes dimmed with tears,
he continucd to read. )

« Spite of the incessint flow of thought that I indulged

9*

VOL. I11.
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through thes summe r, my bodily strensth Wi~ in a2 eonsid-
erable degice recrmted, and with 1t ray former winaty ot
mind retoned, wmd I wxun found plesun w Dantoeest i
public atfans  But bore Trccommenced my carecr |
went to Mi. Stevens who profosse d himsd overoyad
gee me; and doabtless s professions were sinecic tor
was the*'mamspring of s trade. My d ~1e was notin
any way to take advantaze of lum, for how »ver untor-
tunate our agreement was for e, L considered it binding
but { represented fo him the nupaired state of my health,—
Ahat 1 was compellcd to overwork myscli to hive, whilst he
wag making a fortune at my evpense  Mir Stevens iy
the reckoning of the world was un honot bl man, wd he
declared hiumself such over and over agun. "Tlus s the
custom of many persons when they have a design of over-
reaching another I learned to know him wdll i ihe thice
years of my dealings with hin.  The result of this inter-
view was, however, to my advantage  [le agiecd to gwve
me fifty pounds for whatever I imght produce, provided
jt van to a certain number of pages, mste vl ot twenty a-
heretofore ; and beyond  this, oftered to purchase the
yacre{ of my truce name for fifty more.  But tlie great ac
wak the temptation, 1 resolutely refused, wnd lirneeforth
"Mr, Stevens pretended to consider me not as the real
¥ Marcus,” but as lus agent, and gave 1t out, by hints and
Jmougndoes, that ¢ Maicuy’ was not of lowcr 1ank than au
jeatl, dnd as much higher as people chose to cony cture.
Wiﬂl one part of the public the bait took , Marcus was
Mmore in fashion than cver. The design of this was to
ipique me to the disclosure,nf my sceret, but it had a con-
*trary effoct,—I guarded 1t more carefully than before it
‘wras my revenge, and I hope not a sinful onc, upon Mr.
Wtovens for the Shylock-hke measure that he dealt out to

“'Fho town had now been a long time without a
« Marous,” as those works came to be styled, and Mr.
Btevens was proportionably impatient for e to produce
one. My next appeared at Christmas, and was the most
successful of any I had written, ¢nd my fund being 1n-
prensed one hal{' at once, 1 too was satisfied. But these
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works could not now be written with impunity—my for-
mer indisposition returned, and another long puuse sue-
ceeded ere 1 azun appearcd before the pubs Clie. During
this time T one day culled on Mr. Stevens: a gentleman
was talking with b, and as they appeared in conﬁxlul-
tial discourse. 1 turned to leave the shop. ¢ Mr. Marcus,”
said the pubhsher, stepping aside to me, ¢ you wmust not
o and thin he mtroduced e 1o the gentleman us one
i the confidence of Marcus, without mentioning 1o me
the name of the person to whom 1 was introduced. "The
gentleman held out his hand, and saluted me most cor-
dially ; and then, withdrawing me into an inner room,
and motioning to Mr, Stevens, much to his visible cha-
grin, to keep back, empowered me in no equivocal terms
to state to my friend Marcus, that such und_such nobler
men, whom he uamed, were desirous of serving ' me.
“ow ? said L, astonished—for these were the very advo-
cates of the oppressions and malversations against which
1 had been warrag., ¢ They would be most happy,’ re-
plied the stranger, ¢ to induct lim into the church, or o
provide bim an oflicial appoiatiient ﬁblrnd—-—lngh]y lucta#
tive—provided the works which appear under his nanig'
might be discontinued.—¢ Marcus is poor,” 1 retnmed
with an indignation | could not restrain, ¢ but he will nq!.
be bribed to sxlem,c Y Sir,” resumed the ventleman, not
apparently displeased by my warmth, Marcus may, tak&
time to consider this offer ; but he must not go on at th
rate! Good God ! he \Vlll overtarn all the old” ihstitnd
tious,” said he, kindling up; < he will teach the rabble’ w
think | Marcus may risc to what height he chooses in the
church: let him make his own terms, so that he keeps si«
lence, or, Wh'lt is better, employs his pen on the other side,!
‘No, sir,” I returncd, < Marcus, though poor—though.
wearing a coat thrcadbare as this, cannot sell. his 'p m:?
}ﬂcs‘ ¢ Then-Marcus s a fool I’ was his rep]y ‘A
yet,’ continued he, softening the tone with which he h‘%
spoken, ¢ my employers would not pardon me loamg yam
thus lightly. Consider, sir, Mr. ,and , and -
all our most distinguished writers, have been purchmﬁ OF’
are sccured by pensions. Marcus must not rate  himself!
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as more immaculate than these men '—¢ Go baekh T said,
roused by these taunts of the tempter, * and tell your em-
ployers that there is onc honest man in Londow who will
not sell the great canve of God and of his feilvw-crea-
tures fora mess of pottage I’ And without staving to hear
his further remarks. | went ont hastily.

“A few days alterwards T met Mr. Stevens i the
street.  He lonked extremely angry. and with an oath de-
manded why | had insulted Nir James ——in s shop
for that several noble persons, whom he named, and with
¢whom Sir James were connected, were patrons of his own,
“dnd that they would now never come neur his place :--
that I bad done him nrcparable mischief, and 1t \vou]d

"have been better for him that he bad bever knowr me
“than that 1 bad done thus. I then briefly related to him,
-with some little retaliation on my side, the object of Sir
;James s mission ; and that, had 1 acceded 1o his pro-
pbsa]s, Marcus’ would have been no more, and conse-
qu»mly his own profits at an end : that T had evidently,
in‘tidhering to my principles, lost an advantage for mv-
self ; but that his intcrests were securcd by it.  Mr. Ste-
‘vens was amazed at what he heard, Legged my forgive-
ness for his haste, and, in the excess of Ins civility, volun-
i‘tmly offered me one hundred pounds for the next work T
’*wwld produce, provided it were immediate.
;% 1t was at the very moment of an important crisis, and
.\tﬁa work was written in a few days. [ was abundantly
{thenkful, for my hoarded gains were growing apace—and
this s&emed again like the hartd of Prowdou(‘c rewarding
‘me for my adherence 1o the right. 1 had now two hun-
‘dred -and fifty pounds J#id by ; for in the intervals be-
ftween my larger cfforts I produced many small things
'syhich amply supplied my expenditure.

¢ Unfortunately the sale of this work was much iess
“than'usual—perhaps it was designed to keep me humbie.
‘».‘;—‘Bdt the work went off heavily, and Mr. Stevens treated

A&Mh 80 great coolness that 1 very rarcly went ncax

'Mﬂi.a ‘It'was at the commencement of this present year ;
‘tind ‘what with discouragement {zom him, the daily weas- {
ing'away of my.strength, and the conscquent depression
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of spirit that accompanied it, the summer wore on gloomi-
Iy : T was unable. as formerly, to reach even the nearest
ficlds. 'I'be suminer went on, and I saw neitlhier trees nor
runimg waters O the insatiable yeartng that filled my
spirit for the sights and sounds of Nature ! The good wo-
man with whom 1 lodged,~—a Samaritan in soul, though
poor. and wiuning her daily bread with hard lubor,—often
brought me flowers—fresh field-flowers, which she pur-
chased out ol her own small earpings ; and not a Sunday
came, but her daughter went out purposely into the coun-
try many miles to biing e home as many as she could
gather.  The love of flowers was to me as an appetite ; I
felt asif 1 must die if it could not be indulged ; and
though 1 many a time bathed them with my tears, those
very tears were an infimite relief. Ahl my friend, let me
pass over that seacon of impatient weakness; when the
carth from which [ was departing scemed to be so desira-
ble—when T wished with  passionate  longings for the
wings of the dove, so that 1 might flee away and cast my-,
sell down under the shadow of trees; or upon the breezy!
tops of mountains, and pour mto the bosom of the great
genial Mother the unparticipated woes and anguish of my.
gpiit l—when not only the beauty of the physical world
but of our moral and intellectual natare, was so clearly.
revealed, and an unappeasable ery was in my soul far
comnpanionship—for the interchange of affection!  But it
is past! 1 go where the fylness of love shall satisfy the'
Jheart—where the very springs of intellectual being havel
their birth! o .
«"T'he physician whom 1 had formerly consulted, I again’
called in towards autumn ; but he gave me now no hope.
This was. however, no surprise to me; and as I accus-
tomed mysell to the daily—nay, hourly contemplation of
death, and as the duller, darker days of the year advanc-
ed, when [ was no longer excited by sunshine, clear skies,
and the voice of birds, which I could not go forth to en-
 joy, a calmer state of feeling succeeded, and my only pray-
" erwas to be enabled to mmke up the three hundred pounds,
 of which 1 still wanted fifty. ) N
“The comparative failure of my last production had so
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far discouraged me, that T felt aversion to the thonght of
further authorship: and as I had not had courage throngh
the whole of the summer to read a single newspaper, I was
so far behind the present time, that this wus =till another
impediment in my way. At length one day, when L was
in better spirits, I took a hackney-coach, for I was no long-
er able to walk, and presented myself before Mr. Stevens.
He appeared much shocked at my altered appearance, and
received me with extraordinary kinduoess, volunteering me
the help of money, physicians, s country-house, his car-
riage,—in short, whatever he possessed. [ was muoch
am:wed but ghncmn my eye upon my last prodnction,
which still lay abont, all the mystery was sohved by my
“reading the words “fourth edition’ upon the ttle-page.
« Ha; said be, sceing my eye had caught the fact. ¢ the
‘\ihmtr went off after all ! And,’ said he reproachfully,* you
have lost you know not what l)v your obstinately l\wpmtr
me ignorant of your abode. Mr. Burke called to inquure
‘O:fter  Marcus,” with very signiticant glances : it 1s a thou-
“gand pities you did not confide your name to me! [
«‘could not fecl surc, notwithstanding Mr. Steven s show of
‘,, andor and regret, whether he wou]n willingly have given
grgip my address had he known it: I suspected uul,mul
!tberefore I did not overwhelm l.nn with gratitude., Sl
ﬂndllf(*rent as T appeared to him, T will not deny that what
rhe told me was extremely gratifving ; and T even for <ome
“time contemplated making myself known to Mr. Burhe,
“who had been in truth so mnﬂularly the instrument of
%turning my mind to publiz affairs. But as the fever of
@&elf-gratulaunn subsided. fny desire for personal distimetion
isgbsided alvo, and I set about the work which 1 too well
new would be my last; T disregarded my bodidy weak-
neqs, and applied myself "with unremitting diligence to 5~
. gain, thc time 1 had let slip. My work wi as imshed—it
was,’hy far the shortest I had ever written, and attained
"but the size of a pamphlet.  Whilst it was printing, T wrote
that farcwell to the public, which it appears has given llx
even more signal success. I received fifty pounds for it
And, which was another proof of the signal merey that
cared for me in 0 remarkable a manner, on the same day
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I received another fifty from some unknown hani @ it came
to e in an envelope, containing these words,—¢ For the
vse of Marcus.” Thus, after restoring you your own, |
have more than sufficient left for my own remaming wants.
* Many have been the providences which have marked
my pilgrimage—the last not the least. I was sitting yes-
terday morming, considering with mysell how the money
would best be conveyed to you—ifor I «till supposed you
abroad,—when an'impression came strongly upon me that
I must gosto Mr. Stevens’.  Why T should go there, |
could not tell 5 1 was not in the habit of seeing Inm cx-
cept on matters of business, and such a suggestion had no
connexion whatever with my thoughts. [endcavored to dis-
miss 1t ; butit had taken possession of my mund so strongly,
that it was not'te be put aside, and, in obedience to the
strange mussion, | ordered o hackoey-coach, and was driv-
en there.  Mr. Stevens was surprised to see me, and with
the greatest consideration placed e heside his own desk,
where, he said, unseen by the crowd who were thronging'
the place, I might have the pleasure of hearing what wag:
said of < Marcus.”  Tlas, 1 doubt not, he supposed to be:
the object of my coming. 1 had not been long there
when youp voice attracted e, but T was too much agitat-
ed 1o acknowledge you. 1 saw again the mergiful hand
of the Almighty extended for me; and { wus about to
rise and request an interview with you in the inuer room,
when you voluntarily furnighed your own address. 1 re-
.garded it as the Divine will that our meeting should not
then take place, aud returned #0 my own lodgings to ad-
dress you thus. '
“This has been painfully and wearily written, but I
owged this information both to you and to my beloved sis-
* ter. My work is now done; the blessing of the Heavenly
Father has been with me—IHe has crowned me with suc-
cess ; and now, though young in years, I fold my arms in
‘peacc and await my hour, assured that the accomplishment
of hopes and desires, which I once indulged, will be grant-
ed me in the land whither I am hastening.
w  “Farcwell! May the God of peace, the God of love,
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the Universal Tather, watch over you and bless you '—
This will be the Jatest prayer of yours,
““ My dear friend, most faithfully,

“ BERNARD GRIMSTONE.
* No. 7, —— Court, = Sucet, Nov. 4th.’

It may be imagined, but it cannot be told, what were
the sensations with which Walter Coustable closed this
letter.

() noblest being,” cxclaiimed he, ¢ richlyand nobiy
endowed s thou wert, thou has sold thy life to redeens ihe
honor of thy house !

CHAPTER XVill,

“Is your name Constable?”’ asked a mcek-browed
" young woman, opening the door of No. 7, Court,
“at which Walter presented himself by cight o’ciock the
next morning. “Itis!” he replied, concluding instamly
‘that she was the unfortunate young woman of whom
Bernard had spoken.

«[le axpected you,” she said, bringing him ih and offer-
ing him a chair: ¢ sit down, sir, for a nunute, and 1 will
let him know that you are here.”

Walter glanced round the room. It was meaunly fur-
nished, but scrupulously clean : the people were evidently
_sacking-bag makers, for work of this description lay on
‘the floor, and, early as it then was, the young woman had
been busied at it that very morning. 'T'he upper room of
this poor habitation was the abode of that Marcus whose
name the rich and great were curious to learn, and whpse
writings were known and honored, not unly thiough Lon-
don; but through the whole extent of the island.  Walter
thought ‘of Sir Harbottle, and of the uscless abundance
which surrounded him, and wished he could have bcen\‘(
brought hither to fecl the lessoti which this scene might'
have taught him. His thoughts, however, were interrupt-,
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ed by the sounds which proceeded from above,—the
hoarse, hollow voice of a consumptive patient, and then
the deep distressing cough. e could not control lhe
emotion which lhuv but too intelligible tokens gave nse
to.and he reproached himself as l)cmw the innocent means
of this noble being’s sufferings, \‘r.un ull was silent
above; and then an elderly woman (lcu,e,nd('(l the stairs,
and with quivening hp and eves full of tears, without
speaking one word to fum. but with a most melancholy
shake of the head, motioned him to ascend to the cham-
her.  Walter repressed his feclings that he might meet s
fricnd cheerfully, and obeyed her s the young woman left
# the chamber as he entered.

Preparcd as Walter was for the change .in Bernard's
uppuarance, (Lwas even greater than he expected.  He
was wrapped woa cloak, and reclined in a large charr,
pule and shadow-like. evidently 1 the last stage of con-
stnption,—Dbald, and already grev. 'The expression of-
cheertul greetine with which Walter bad catered thc
chamber vanished at the fiest sicht of Bernand 5 his .snul
melted into au unutierable augash of sympnhy.dnd with-"
out attempting to speak, he «rmspe'd his hand, turned his
face aside, aud wepte Bernard was not {ess affected, and
several minutes ‘Iapw(l Lefore the silence was b;ol.en.
“®it down beside me, wy kind friend,” at length said]
Bernard ; and then, after a ("mslduublc pause, hc 1skbd
“Have you read my Ietter ¢/

“« [ have,” replicd W dter, compelling himself irito cn]m-\

“vess; “and iy adnnration—iwy alinost reverence of you'
1s unbounded ! 1 cannot reproach you for this self-sac- |
rifice ; but mysclf 1 do. 1 have been the means of short—i
Gn;mn' vour noble career. O thut T could purclnsc _yours;
hie a1 the price of my own suceess ! . ‘3

"« Puace, peace, my friend,” said Bernard, speakmg
with difliculty : **it is not to talk of these things that youi
arc now comce! Do not regret me: life is but desira- i
ble, is but valuable, inasmuch as every duty it. involves
is accomplished.  Wwe wmine to be prolonged to
, the most cxtended date, U might not be as fully pre-
* pared to resign it as now ! No, no, my hour is come'
VOL. 11 10 L o
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One by one, the links which held me fast are dissolved.
Even to my sister, heavenly-minded as she is, my heart no
longer clings with the agony of love which once oppressed
it. 'Had you any belief in spiritual influences,” said he.
half raising himself in his chair, and speaking with greater
animation, “I could tell you of mysterious but Plossead
communion, that has been as the ministerimg of anecl, -
but you were always a sceptic!” and a «m:ln of playte:
reproof, such as was common to him iu former daye
passed over his features. e sank back into his el
and then again spoke with deliberation aud diflicuty,
# You will supply to Julia what I might have beea,- -y
place will not be vacant. You weep, my friend *—ali
»well our human nature is weak I’ A long pause succeed-
ved these words, and then Bernard, as if pursuing the train
iof his own thoughts, said in a low and impressive voice,
s if unconscious of the presence of any cae. = Oh! my
ather, cxeept for thy everlasting love, T had bowed down
in the bitterness of despair ; but thon didst uphold e
ihou didst pour into miy bruised heart the oil and wine of
Mhy consolalions! I bless thee, my €lod, T bloss thee ™
MBerpard throughout bad spoken with difficulta . and now
Bhe cough intc rrupted his further utterance. Tt was
ong and distressing fit. and thew he sank exhausted vpor
he bosom of his friend.  Walter heard again the ine ice-
tual voice attempting to speak: he felt hns hand grasp
ed,--a deep sigh was heaved,—the breath fluttered, and
lien the head sank down hcwﬂy His eve was lived tie
hole time upon the countenance; a smile was npon the
‘ $,, a heavenly expression’ upon the brow ; but the pure
d nnble spirit had departed for cver !
“'imt need to'say fore 2 Walter Constabl closed Iy
% bawanq saw him buried, as he had desiied. in Uy
Jﬁemi &II churchyard of Ensfield. The vast ass of his
?Spapers,i‘hg “found arranged and confiderd to his care,
gtogeiheﬁ ‘With instructions rospecting what little property
»remamleﬂ aﬁer his deceasc which, with upwards of
twemy poundw in ‘inoney, he had Kequeathed 1o thie good

people wm; wbmp he Iodved
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CHAPTT R NN

Mre. Consianet had returned, as we have said, with
v1oavarsion to the Ginustones nothing abated : and
el it had boen her it wton to dnive up to Denbo-
h Parl @ some day soon,” yet day after day had gone
v oaid the vist was wupard. The weather was so win-
It he mrguc b with hasdd, and atter her long journey.
tv e such a luary to be quict—to wit down tor the day,
b o] that there was no neeesaty to eross tne threshold.
"osudesall the thae were momy domestic arrangerents
thoat must be attend d to belore hey <on’s return : there
cre hueings to put up, and carpets to lay Jdown ; and
the vorh she boad tonnd Tesurc 1o do even e the unquuet
me ot har tora2n sopourn, to be bited 1o furniture and
 tronda places dor winch they had been designed ;—and
veovas tound toy Tuge, and ¢ quied making less ; and
Hiat too smally and had to be nfade Jarger.  Nobody
hacw wht a vast deal Mis, Constable found to do ;—the
Coottion of her joniney wa- nothing to the eacrtion she
u Gl on these fust days of het tetmu. And then, besides
Al this the much-thonght-of aud claborate counterpand
winch e had finishod ameng the good Ursnhine nung
Brue  was to b cvamimned , and the «xamination exci
I v desne to do devers other things to mateh 1t and the
b 10 be devt ed and bégun : <o that f Mrs. Constab
et her bod with the sincergst mtention in the world
dine to Denborcush Pork on that one day, 1t was sure
be o Lite before she had got through the multifario
cone s that prosented themeelves,  Seven days th
wint o and the <cvenity of Juha's wndisposition was pas)
when M Constable wceened from her son a letter, brie
Iy rehiting what has occupred the two last chapters. !
Stiong as oo Mrs, Constabll’s prejudices, her h
was placable and the surest key to it was attention or
cgard exlubited v any gay towards her son ; conseque:tv
ly, this seft-sacnitice of poor Bernard’s melted her do
into the most relenting of moods,  The sins of the Grin-
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stones were no longer remembered.  On the contrary, she
recalled to mind her early friendship with Lady Grimstone,
when all the sorrows of that unhappy woman were poured
into her own breast.  She remembered Julia, the beauti-
ful and joyous-hearted girl, the most dutiful of daughters
“and Bernard, the young visionary. His friendship for her
‘son, his quiet visits to Westow, and all the liard jndg-
sments which, even against her own better feeling, she
thad pronounced upon him, came before her.  "Then shie
ithought of his early death, a martyr to high prineiple, and
§f§ller heart was filled with uncasy sclf-reproach; and though
tshe was in the most interesting crisis of a new patlern of
knitting, without stopping to sece what it wounld tura out,
‘she ordered* her ancient and long-disused bmouche to be
igot ready, and, apparelling herself in ap ample furred trav-
elling cloak and hood, she stood prepared to go forth, up-
on a morning of driving snow, a full hali-hour before the
%vehiy:le itself came up to the door.  The old housckeep-
ser, full of amazemient, wondered ¢ what, for sure, madam

heould mean by going out on a day like this!”

4% Mrs. Constable knew nothing of the nusunderstanding
yetween Sir Harbottle and her son.  She supposed him
*-.\‘93. the lover of Jula, acknowledged and accepted by
ﬂ the family ; and though Walter, on this her retarn, had
ot cxpressed a wish that she should visit Julia, she took
t for granted that it was from knowg her disapprebation
Ei the family ; but she flattered herself that her doing so
@rould not only be gratifying to him, but was the highest
Bbmpliment she could pay kim. ‘
% tTll-conditioned as Mrs.: Constable knew Denborough
Lark to be, she found it even worse than she had imagined :
& when she had been there last, some show of ¢xternal
‘cire was visible, and therc was then kept such a number
%}o domestics as to, give some appearance of lifc to the
‘phees’.: Now, the only living object that she saw was the
aidacious, figure of Jack, who was treading down the
‘stbw to make himself a slide ; and who, on secing so sin-
“gdar aég')hénémenon as a carriage approaching, set up a

‘shbut, ¢ éppeﬁ the gate to, which he had sct open for his |
own diversion, and then gathered up a snow-ball, with
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which he saluted the postlion.  The barouche drove on
without deigning to the nrchin even a reproof, though the
postilion was obliged to dismount to open the gate. They
drove past the principal front, round two sides of the
hguse, but siill no sign whatever ol Iife was visible ; and
even when they drew up at the customary entrance, the
door scemed us firmly shuat against them asf it had been
fastened with bms of iron. "U'he postilion struck upon
it hicavily, both witix the large but broken knocker, and
then with the but end of his riding-whip ; but though the
sounds cchoed [rom within, no answer was given to their
summons : old Milly was smoking a pipe at her grand-
daughter’s.  After they had waited so long that even the
patience of the calin Mrs. Constable was exhausted, she
desired the boy to tey if aceess were indeed possible that
way. The door opeicd readily, giving to view the long,
desolate. and not over-clean arched passage, which led to
the kitchen.  As the house was perfectly tamiliar to Mrss
Constable, she dismounted. making sure of finding somes
body within. ‘'he wegleeted and forlorn internal ard
rangement caught her eye wherever she came. A verg
small fire was burning in the unmense hitchen-grate, givs
ing almost mote than anything clse could have done tha
character of miscrable parsimony. [t was  absolutely
chilling to sce that handful of five, on that dreary winter’g
day, laid within the compressed creepers, leaving almos,
a yard of cold iron-bars on crilier side ; and to see tha]
thin, feeble line of smoke passing up a chimney as lagg
as an ordinary room.  Stlllnobody was to by secn, Mr
Constable, thercfore, determjped to proceed onward |
the apartments that had been used by her friend, lying a
the other end of the house, not doubting but she -shou
find Julia there.  Onward accordingly she went, withoug
encountering Sir Tlarbottle,—he was in his den busieg
about his own aflairs ;—pust roomn after room, the doop
of which were all shut, and up flights_ of broad magnify
cent stairs, bare and long-neglected ; -and along onae:
richly decorated galleries, making lier own observatinns ag
she went, and pausing for a moment. to look how the rain
had come in by the window and broken ceiling ; until, at
VOL. Il 10*
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length, she reached the apartments whither she was bound.
Here again she knocked, but without success. It was
like the very house of dex ith and desertion.  She entered
the room, aud the first thing that caught her eye was the
denuded walls ;—was st possible, she inly exclaimed, that
those holy pictures could be gone ! Still, here there were
the signs of habitation, and abundant pmofs of an clegant
and refined taste: many a beautiful de (‘omnonml)ool\s,
and music, and vases which had fleld Howers; and the
furniture, which had been of the most costly kind, was all
well preserved,—and beyond this, all was neat and per’
fectly clean.  But Julia was not here; nor, from the a2)p-
fpearance of the grate, could have been there that day.
_She then advaoced to the inner apartments, and, us was
“most datural, made her first attempt at the door of Lady
“Grimstone’s dmmbcr ; butit was fast.  Julia’s came next,
sand there Mrs. Constable entered.  The light of the cham -
ber was dimmed, and Julin was reclining in her easy-
cchair aslecp by the fire; for thouzh she could not sleep
:through the night a hc.ny slumber often came upon her
Jn the cousc of the Imorning.
\: »The shock which her son had felt on see ing the wasted
Horm of Bernard was cven surpassed by Mrs. Constable’s
fgensations on sceing the figute now before her; so unlike
“the bright, healthfu! Julia of five years back. It was a
Migure as of purc maible ; the hips sull 1ed, though the
*yes were sunk; and mm) feature so nLh]v (*lnscllui
fthat, though attenuated, the contour of the face was the
most exquisite that can be conddived @ the expression, too.
ione of angelic sweetness, as of a sleeping seraph. The
Fich, black and abundant Ldir was simply put up ip one
diirge koot : contrasting, as did the finely-lined dark eye-
®row, and long, dark lashoq with the pure whiteness of
Sthe " alinost transpurent skin. She lay back, her head
rned slightly aside, in the wost perfect repose, wrapped
kn a loose white dress, 1he shoulders enveloped in the folds
Yof ‘a dark India shawl, her small white hands lightly laid
’v"tooether .upon her bosom. ITer chair was of crimson da-
fmask richly carved and luxurigusly cushioned. The
cushxon, however, upon which hef head rested, belonged
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to some other picce of former magnificence ; it was of
ancient white damask tasscled with gold.—\We have been
thus particular in this deseription, beeanse Mrs. Constas
ble, who had a remarkably acute eye for such things, was
not only struck with the wonderful and touching heauty
of Julia herself,—with that chastened melancholy of coun-
tenance, and that evidently droaping. suffering frame,—
but also with the striking harmony of the auxiliancs.
She thought she had never seen so lovely yet so affecting
a picture ; ber eyes filled with tears, and a sentiment as
of maternal love warmed her heart and melted it into
deep sympathy.  1Pearful to distmh her, Mrs. Constable
drew her chair softly to the opposite side of the hearth,
and sat down intending to await her waking.  She bad
not sat long, when, withont ruising .her head, Julia open-
cd her eyes in that quick consciousness whicl in sleep
mahes us aware of an approach.  Her last thoughts had
heen of Westow, i of 1ts dear returning inmates © what
wonder then, if, ou steiug the isure before her, she doubt-,
ed her senses and believed ita deceptionof thebrain? - Al
sudden flush of enmeon, howeveramantled her cheeks,’
and a fuint sereqn of joyful recognition escaped  her, ag'(k
Mis. Constable proved licr own dentity by tising with a
“ God Alnighty bless you, my poor child i tuking her
hand and folding her to her bosom.  So singular a mark;
of favor from the mother of Walter Constable had never!
been extended before, and the poor girl, overcome aa“«
much by this welcome but snexpected show of aﬂ'ectiou%§
as by her uncxpected appearance, wept out her full-iij
hearted emotions as if there could be no end to her tears,?

Mrs. Constable hud formed®a determination while she:
had watched Julia slecping, and the cxchange of but a!
few sentences with her still ‘more confirmed it.  # Hovﬁ%
long had she been il ¥ ¢« Oh, she was not ill—could noj
be ill now ! persisted Julia : but Mrs. Constable was not
to be so persuaded. ¢ Whom had she to nurse her—
what domestics were there in the house ?”  Julia confes!
sed the truth,—¢ There was but Milly in the house ; by
Peggy was her nurse;” and then she’ digressed. to tel
- who Peggy was. Mrs.Coustable shook her head. ¢ Bug;
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Pegey,” she said, © was kind as a sister; and little Amy,
she was like an angel ! Ob, il Mrs. Constable could but
sce that sweet child ! Mrs. Constable again shook her
head, as if she wonld convey that the child’s parentage
was coough for her.  « She did very well,” Julia said,
« through the day ; Peggy and Amy came in constantly :
but, oli | the mghts, they were long, and she (et so far
fromn help if she were worse; and besides, at night she
could not sleep.”’—+ And where are the pictares, and the
crucifix 7 A deep blush overspread Juha's face, and for
a moment she hesitated to reply ; she felt- jealous of Mrs.
Constable knowing all the scerets of the houase ; and 1t
was guly after a pause, in which she satisficd her own
mind that 1t was better to be candid at once, that she told
how they hud been, disposed of.  « Poor clild! poor
child 1”7 cxclaimed Mrs. Coostable, extremely shocked
(o take from you cven your religious belps! Bat you
ghall go home with me: Westow from this time shall be
your home; I will nurse you mysell, and Walter
But, bless me! what is the matter!”  Julia had fallen
back in her chair hike.one dead, at once overcome by the
uncontrolluble cestacy of fecling.  Mrs. Constable was
alarmed, aud instantly preduced pungent salts and reviv-
ing essences from her pocket.  © Oh, shall T go to Wes-
tow !’ murmured Jula, returning to consciousness,—<* to
dear, dear Westow 17 and then she clasped her hands
and looked upward in unutierable thankfulness. «<ls it
possible !” she excliimed the nest moment: = is it not a
dream ! Decar Mrs. Constable,syou will think me beside
myself ; but you know mnot what you promise me—ryou -
F‘;‘now not what it wili be t8 exchange Denborough Park
for Westow ! how should you 7
«* Winterly as was the day, and perilous as Mrs. Constable

n -her own mind feared the iminediate removal of Julia
gi‘;ight be, sllxe could pot satisfy hersell to defer it cven for
inilder weather : the whole winter was before them, and
the weather, instead of improving, might entirely cut off
‘all communication between the two houses.  Julia must
be wrapped up securely ; the cushions must be carried to

the barouche ; and under its capaCious head, with its cur-
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tains drawn ip front, Mrs. Constable persuaded herself the
business could be managed without nisk.  And Peggy en-
tering shortly alterwards, Mrs. Conslable, with considera-
ble Lmdnusx of nianner,—for, spite of her prepossessions
against her, she was slruvl\ by her mild, intelligent coynte-
n.mm,——«turnod to consult her on the subject; telling her
‘at the same time that she felt obliged to ber for the atten-
tion she had shown Miss Gumstone.  This condescension
made poor Peggy the most grateful of creatures ; and
finally to her was enniusted the packing up Juli’s clothes
and whatever clsc belonged to her, for which Mrs, Consta-
ble promised to send.

The loss of Julia was like un earthquake shock to the
kind-hearted and alflectionate young woman ; and little
Awmy, who had followed her mother, and wul;out being
ohserved had heard what was going forward, stood, in her
meeh unobtrusiveness, like one paralysed, her hands laid
together, and the large tears chasing cach other down
her chee ks, without venturing 2 word or mtroducing her-
self into notice by praying for a farewell. )

Julin thought of her father, and spoke of the propriety’
of asking his permission, or at least tabig leave of him ;)
but Mrs. Constable, who, after what she had scen since
che entered the house, bad conceived even a stronger dis«
like to Sir Tarbottle than she had before, had no desire tg
sce him, and therefore *1!91\! ed, and in great measure h:ll\n]
isfied Julia, by =aying, © Make yourw]l casy, Miss (mu)
stone—1 will tuke all wspbnqluhty upon myscll'; and yo&y
know, my dear young lady, Sir Harbottle’s temper is. nof
of th(- evenest,—we had hutgr get ofl’ quictly if we can@
and besides, it is high ume 1 was at home.”  Julia, pefs
haps even wore impatieat than Mrs. Constable herself 1
be at Westow, made no farther resistance ; and then fol
ing dear Amy to ber bosom, and Kissing and blessing, a
bhul(lm" abundant tears over ber, and (.onsolm" her wif
an assurance that she should sce her at Westow was co
ducted by Pegey to the barouche, taking also of heml'
grateful and affectionate leave. .. U

In less than one hour afterwards, Julia, with such, feej
ings as it is impossible to describe, found herself. wnhxq
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the home of Walter Constable’s mother, less as a visitor
than an inmate, It was such a blessed (_hm)m,, so instan-
tancously brought about, that, like one overpowered by a
sudden translution to heaven from the penaltics and pains
of carth, she sat in silent happincss, enjoying the all-sufli-
cient consciousness of being so supremely blest. By de- |
grees the more tangible, not to say common-place causes
of her bodily comfort, made themsclves felt: there was
on all hands warmth, pl(ut) of domestic order. und still
more, the wnstinted and aflectionate forethought and
Wﬂt('hfulnoss of Mre. Canstable herself, with the full ubil-
ity not only to wish, but toaccomplish ; and then, heyond
all, came the crowning felicity of being at Wesiow—in
the very roots where. Walter had rmd, and spoke, and
thought, and where she kuew not how soou he niight
.again be.  "Thus Julia sat, on the first evening of her re-
'movdl by the glowing fire in Mrs. Constable’s most snug
\an(l most old-fashioned of dressing-rooins, her own chani
v’bt.r also opening 1nto it. Could she b other than su-
ypremely happy © The interest Julia, for her own sake,
hadl already wspired in the heart of Mrs. Constable, even
gmore than the reaction which the death of poor Bernard
ihad occasioned there, made her seem altogether hke ano-
Sther person ; and as she sat in her high- “backed needle-
o vorked clair, busied at her kuitting, snuhn(r and talking
Gheerfully, Julia ceuld hardly believe that be unm"lv kind -
ce, that actively-aficetioned spirit which spoke in almost
yery sentence, could belong toe the cold, measured Mus,
vostable, whose manners bad formerly repelled  her.
ERE thus,” thought Julia, “ that she appears to Walter 1
~and-even more than for her kindness to herself, Julia
dved her from this consideration.
Aqd now my readers must please to imagine, if they
o, how’ Julia felt, when, after a parting luss and bene-
non,‘:md relu\mted instructions from Mrs. Constable
to how she was to be summoned if Julia wauted her in
night; she laid her head upbn her pillow, and saw,
mngl ‘her half-cloged - curtains, the cheerful fire l)l.mrur
heher ro?)m, and lighting ﬁtfullv inany a dim and ancient
" ~ait; or formal group of flowers, or more ambitibus
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basket of fruit'in faded needle-work, the much-admired

_labor of some fair lady whose portrait adorned either this

or some other more dignified apartment. 1t would be no
longer wearisome to lic awake at nights, Julia thought ;—
nay, she felt as if to go 1o sleep, and to losé the assurance
of all this great happiness, was what she did not desire.
But sleep did come, sweetly and baliily as it had seldom
done at Denborough Park 5 and then came the waking
again,—the certainty, even through the dimmed light of
the room, that it was all rea!ity—-—that she was in the very
home in which Walter Constable was born, and whither
he would return—for what >—to make her his wife !
Happy Julia! she forgot her weakness—the cruel malady
that bhad destroyed Lice bloom and bowed her down to-
wards an carly grave.  But in this sense, too, - perfect
love casteth out Iear;"’ and Julia could not fear—could
have no presentiment ol evil in this great happiness, this
“ perfect love.”

CHAPTER XX.

It was @ full hour after Julia’s departure {rom Denbo-
rough Park before either Milly or Sir Harbottle knew what.
had taken place.  Sir Hatbottle, as may be supposcd, was
not a little indignant. < Tt was a great liberty—a most
upheard-of llbcrly‘ What ! "did the woman suppose that
there was ncither bread nor wawr at Denborough Park;.
but she must_carry off his daugher to such a miserable
hole as Weslow’ W hy, there  werc not more than sev-
enty acres in the whole estate at Westow ! He would”
disiuherit his daughter l—that he would! He knew!
what shic was gone “for—it was to marry that Walter Con- -
stable!” And so Sir Harbottle went on, excepting thata

‘ plcnuful intermixture of oaths camein, like seasoning to a?’e

dish, to add force to his words. Milly, however, who m,.z
her heart was glad to be rid of Miss Grimstonc on manys,
accounts, soothed him down surprisingly ; and, without ;

* noticing what he had alluded to of her attachment io
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Walter Constable, took up a view of the subject which
she did not doubt would mfluence him. < It was better,”
she said, ¢ that Miss Julia should be wi somebody as
could nurse her; poor thing, she was dying by inches as
it was !—and then only think of the coal that must have
been burnt to keep up a fire night and day in her cham-
ber, and of the money it would cost, say nothum of trou-
ble, to find her i mce little (l'\mncs, such as she could
fancy ; for as to eating boiled beel and butter-pudding—
say nothing of the bread that was often mouldy, bis honor
ate it so smle-—-whv her very heart went agaiist “em !
That, for her part. she thought it a very nc»xghbmly good
action of the old lady to take her off.  And then.” con-
tinued she. in a low tone of particular emphasis, “sup-
posing her gets worse—as, be’ leddy, T thivl hor will, for
I buried a daughter mysell” as was just o her way 3 why,
you see, them as have lier mun pay the doctor.—for as to
doing without a doctor, that’s clear non<cuse ! His hon-
yvor,” “she persisted, “was in loek’s way to have such
friends : a poor bady’s child might bave been dead and
buried afore any one would ha thought 1t worth their
while as much as to ask after it 1”7 And so the old wo-
man talked ; and Sir Harbottle, though sorcly against
. his will, listenced, and listeniug, tlmu,gh e grvumhkd out
. his Qaths and threats sull. saw some reason in what she
“said.  “ Since Mrs. Constalle,” he nuttered, more angry
-with her than with his d.m(rhlcr, “had chosen to remove
" her from under his roof, why ‘she must provide for her.”
_“ Ay, to be sure,—to be sure I’ echoed Mifly ; « and a
mpretty saving it will be .to your pocket 17
Still, although Sir Harbottle was somewhat mollified by
sﬂns important con\ldcratmn ‘he kept his rescntment hot
5both.against Julia and her fricnds. « Anywhere,” mut-
1ered be over and over to himsclf, < but to W estow —It
us ad—-d hberty, and 1 never will for«nvc it

Exacﬂy one week after Julia had been under Mrs. Con-
-'stable s roof, as she’ lay in bed ahout midnight. she fancied
. 'she heard a carriage drive to the door and a bustle in the
“house. What could it be. but that Walter had arrived ?
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Her heart beat violently, and she felt ready to faint. She
listened eagerly if she could catch his voice, but all again
was_profoundly still ; nothing was to be heard but the
beating of her own heart.  Julia was too full of excite-
ment to sleep, and getting up, and throwing oun her large fur-
red cloak, she looked into Mrs. Constable’s dressing-room :
all was dark and still there, and the-fire had burnt out as
it was suffered to do whea Mrs. Constable retired for the
night. It must be fancy, she thought,—or perhaps she
bad slept, and it was a drcam ; and with such an unsatis-
factory belief she again lay down to rest.

In the morning, she anxiously studicd the countenance
of Mrs. Constable. DBut it was calm: and, which seem-
ed farther to disprove her fancy, breakfast’ was served
as usuval in the dressing-room, where, for the accom-
modation of Julia, Mrs. Counstable had taken_ it,always
saying that when her son came she would have it with
hitn below. 1t was an unusuaily silent breakfast, and it
was not till Mrs. Constable was taking her second cup of
chocolate that she began to talk. < I hope you will be
able to dine down stairs to-day: I shall have that nice
pheasant which Dr. Shackletou sent ;7'—(and, by the bye,
we must interrupt this little speech, to say that this Dr.
Shackleton was a physician whom Mrs. Constable had call~
ed in the day after she brought Julia to Westow ;)—¢ that
nice pheasant,” she said, = which Dr. Shackleton sent,’
T shall have cooked,—a httde slice would be quite a relish,
for you.”—¢ Yes, I certainly am much better, dear Mrs.,
Constal:le, T think T can go dod n.”—«1 shall have com«
pany to dinner, my love.” Julia’gasped for breath, «Is
he come then * she smd in an almost inarticulate voice. »

% o not cxcite yoursell!” said Mrs. Constable ; « ¥
will tell you. A friend of my son’s is come ; we may ¢on=
sider him as a forerunner of Walter. Ant’excellent friend}
this has been to him! | hope he may $upply-to us the:

, place of our poor dear Father Cradock.” -

« He is a priest then ?” said Julia, . " ‘

. «Ileis: 1 could not Be satisfied that you should be b

fong ' without such comforts as our religion-can give us,” '

Julia grasped the hand of Mrs. Constable, and her heart
VOL. III. 11 ’ R
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was deeply touched by this new proof of regard—this
new promise of consolation.

« My dear child,” returned Mrs. Constable, in a tone of
great kindness, “we must make use of all means in our
power to keep you with us; and, mdepcndmth of your

“own spiritual advantage, 1 have great faith in the interces-
+sion of a holy man : we are told to ash and we shall re-
ceive! You remember these promiscs.”

Julia kissed the hand which she held without being able
.to speak, and a long thoughtful silence ensued. 1 Lad
;a fancy,” at Iength said eho, unable to lose the idea that
_had possessed her, © that Walter came last night.”

“ Well, my dcar young lady, and suppose he did 27
! «Then hedid !” exclaimed she, growing at eace death-
'Jy pale, and then a burning glow hghting up her counte-
fmance.  « Dearest Walter ! Oh! Mrs. Constable, [ will
ibe so calm—you shall sce how calm, onlv let me see
“him !

“'. The very next moment Walter himsclf clasped her in
is arms, and she was weeping such a passion of tears
pon his bosom as entircly discredited all the assurances
f calmness she had given to Mrs. Constable but a minute
before. ’

i’ Although Walter had been prepared by his mother
r the sorrowful change he would find in “Juha, he was
ot prepared for it in its full extent. 'The chastened,
angel-like e‘rprosqmn——th'n peculiar, holy look which
ems 1o belong less to this world than - the next, which
‘been |mprvssed upon Her countenance fiom the com-
encement of thisillness,—touched him more deeply, and
ed himn with a more intense and affectionate solieitude,
an . even the drooping and attenuated frame 5 and he
eld her to his heart with such an overpowering ugony of
ve as made him think fortune, rank, youth—whatever is
dicld most desirabic—as hight, nay, as. absolutely uothing,
ain’.comparison with but one assurance that her beloved
Hife mwht be spared.  And then, after the first excitement -
Q‘}vas oyer,v»what hours .of cnrdml" endearing intercourse
Hollowed 1 “ 1low much was to be told, how “much to be
sheard ! what gentle rcproof to be given for sorrows and
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anxieties concealed.—what pauses that were filled up
with long embraces, and with Jooks, fuller even than
words, of tenderncss! And so let us leave them to be
happy for two days, and in the mean time tell our readers,
that, melancholy as had been the effect of these five years
upon-Julia, Walter in appearance was improved, although’
he looked more than five years older. llc was a fine,
noble, and distinguished-looking man. 1lle was one who
impressed the beholder at once with respect and admira-
tion ;—admiration fur the nobility of his person,—respect.
for the stamp of intellect and high principle whigh was
upon him. .
And now, on the third evening afier his return, we will:
look in upon the evening party round the parlor fires:
There, on the warmest side, rechned Julin, cushioned and?
wrapped in rich shawls and furs, upon the large couchs
like sofa, with its curious cover of needle-work ; and by;
her side, upon a low seat, sav poor little Amy, who the;
day before had walked up in the frogt and snow to Westow
- to sec her, and had been detamned, bappy child! to waig
upon her,  There she sat meck and quict, her heart full o
grateful love, and her large blue eyes every now and thet
turned upward to JMulia with a very peculiar expression%
Walter leaned over the bick of the sofa; and while he!
held one hand which he often pressed to his lips, he wi
pleading some cause with Julia which called up a crimso
Dlush over Lier marble-like countenance.  What this cau
was, Mrs. Constable shall explain. ¢ Nay, my dear,” shel
said, laying down her kmtdng, and turning to Juliag
“ why should you hesitate? there is nothing either uns
usual or improper in it.  Father Jerome is here, and Dgy
Shackleton too ; they are: playing at- chess in the it
room. And as to bridesmaids, why there you are unluck¥
I grant you. I am somewhat too old, and"this little frien
of yours too young; but 1 do not fear our man "
What say you to it, Amy—shgyll Miss. Julia be married:
said she, playlully turning to the ‘child. Amy blus
deeply, but made no reply. o R
Julia spoke sorething in a low voice, and the tears
as she spoke. “ No, no, my beloved,” replicd Walter

LR
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his tenderest tone, “our dear Bernard’s memory would
be honored by it! God knows, it is a holy ritc, and the
blessed spirit of our friend will sanctify it by his presence !
After a moment’s pause, Julia raised her beautiful head,
and with her dark, cloquent eyes, without speaking one
word, locked at Walter. lle understood the expression,
cand impressing a long kiss upon ber lips, and fervently
" blessing her, came forward. Mrs. Coustable saw ‘'that
'conqent was given, and rolling up her knitting, kissed
" Julia also, bmn"ht her a small glass of wine. whlch <he
“insisted on her drinking, and then taking little Ay by
“the hand, went out.
«1 did not think once that this happy event would
“happen thns 1’ said Julia with a deep sigh, looking at her
ydress. < Oh! dearest Walter, may Cod forgive me if 1
vcling too much to the vmrld now,—if [ am Toss willing te
smeet the things that He has dppoinled than 1 was !”
« My beloved,” returned Walter, his own heart deeply
{:aﬂ"ectcd “(God himself has ordained our happiness !”
£ “0 that T had health and strength—that 1 were such
I once was ! said Julia in a voice of anguish. ¢ Your
'lfe, dearest Walter, should not be such as I am now !”
P nd then, in an agony of overwrouglt fceling, she covered
sher face and wept.
b < Julia, my dearest one,” said Walter, “you are to me
n thousand times dcarcr than ever! Look up. my
ove,—think what miracles trye nﬁ'eclinn can do, and
ifrom this hour we shall not part again.” You do not con-
Mider the long life of happiness that lies before us.  Look
jp, my own Tulia ! you shall recover if there be power in
dicine, if there be power in love ;—and there is—there
dear.one ! Liknow it!”

: W{llter spoke his passionate wishes, not his belicf ; and
ilia, willing to believe, was willing also to be comiforted.
Presently after came . in the scrvants, with six tall can-
es :.and next, Mrs. Constable and Amy reappeared,—the
ild wearing a broad sash of white silk, und Mrs. Constable
n hier best ¢ cap and best cambric apson.  Immediately after
tered Father Jerome in his priest’s vestments, bearing
.onen hank in his hand —and. Dr. Shackleton. the most
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kind of physicians, followed. It secmed an awful thin
this while to poor Julia ; who, agitated and trembling, sa
pale as marble, conscious of, yet hardly comprehendlm
one hall of the tender and assuring words which Walte
spoke in his low, rich voice. *

And now the cercmony was over, and the servant:
brought in wine and chocolate with great state.  That olc
parlor, with its dark oak wam»cot and its grand por
traits,—John Constablc, the fair Lady Bl.xnch(,, and al
the rest,—looked cxce ulmrrly well: so did the group tha
was in it ;—little Ay standing against the carved wood.
worl. of the chimney-picce, full of wonder and awe; Mrs

" Constable, an cxcellent figure for an old lady, and in gooc
'kecpmg with her house, talking confidentially with Dr

Shackleton ; and Walter again leaning over the soft
where Julia was - ‘reclining—the very embloms were they
of honor and virtue ; and lastly, I'ather Jerome empty-
ing a glass of wine to ‘the happiness of the newly-married
pair.

The next day, as Sir Harbottle Grimstone sat in  hig
room, he was startled. by « knock at his door, so unlike
that of the old woinan, that he rose mstamly to open lt,
not even thinking it mwht be ns son’s

«Well, sir!” said-he with kindling anwer, when, after ¢ a
moincnt’s pause, he' recortma(,d his visiter to be Waltel
Constable.

“ You must pcrrmt me a few minutes’ conversation wnl[]
you, Sir Harbottle.” 7Tfe baronct, out of humor as heg
was, made way for hiin to enter, and then closed the dooxzs
muttering to himself that it was “ a great liberty 1”7 -

Walter, without waiting for an invitation, sat down‘,
and Sir Harbottle, looking at him in utter asmmbhment
what he consndcu,d his assurance, sat.down also, saying.
the same time, “1 am very much amazed, Mr. Waltgk
Constable, after what passed between us, to see you herg;
you are takmrr a great liberty, let me tell you !”

«“] remember our last mtervxew, Sir Hurbottle, bu
am willing to forget it :_ your money has becn paid you,
cannat lhere now be e:ood will between us ¥’ By

« Good will 1" exclaimed he; “good will witha venq

VOL. IiI. 11%
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geance! when your mother comes here and carries off my
daughter without any leave of mine, and especially after
what had passed between vs 17

« Sir Harbottle, you know the state of your daughter’s
health ! 4

“J tell you what, sir,’ said he. “if my daughter mar-
ries you, I will cut her off with a shilling '—-you know my
mind !”
¢« When you forbade me to address your daughter, you
considered me as-a poor man! I remember your taunts,
Sir Harbottle !”
% ¢ 1f you are come on such a fool's errand as to ask my
consent now, why, 1 tell you, you’ll never get it !” )
£ T am not come for that purpose, sir —nolhmfr was far-
&her from my mind.”
¥ « Well then, send my daughter home again—it is not
‘h/reputab]e thing for her to be under your 100f 1"
%@ «Your dalwhlcr is my wife 1”
7« Wife!” roared Sir Harbottle in rage; *“ tell me that

“ When yot arc calm, Sir Haybottle.”

<1 will Aot give ber a shilling!” continued he, ficreely ;

i will see her die at my own dom before moncy of mine
all go to patch up Westow 17

< Thank God!” said Walter Constable, ¢ your money:+

Dot needed; nor will my wife wunt: 1 am not as de-

pendant on fortune as 1 was five years ago, but could

finke a handsome scttlement on your dauohter’

<« Stuff !” said Sir Harbottle in contempt.  “ You think

urself a mighty clever man=-I should like to know what

ur eleverness “has ever done for my family : there was

¢ Slr Harbottle 17 said Walter with solemmity that
e the angry mau pause instantly, “ Bernard is dead !
'if ever.a blessed spirit passcd from death unto life, it
he'” K N

¢ Do you know that he robbed me ” said Sir Harbot-
; trying 1o stifle the troublings of his conscience.

“ Did hé ngt,. return you the mom-y? Sir Harbottle,

3

) ‘have beg hard a cruel, a most unjust parent! Hea-
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ven blessed you with a son wd dwzxhtar sn has but fow
men po sess and wmit haove you done i them ¢ Did
you not neglect the nm thare youth wd e thoe more
miture yous suhjcct tham to degradation —Banard at
lewst—wl sult v th o to cnlare prviton and  hud-
ship of cyvary Lot that vou mizht accumul ve about you
that nascnble pedowhich wall te s pmndardad to the winds
and made the m tument of cvery degrading vice by your
clder sons

“ Bernard ™ continued W alter, < cmg sir T ubottle dis-
mchined to speak, ¢ unght have died of stuvation i the
streets of London—he mght howe comunutted <mcide in
his desperation wine did it mattar to you * But, Si iTu-
bottlc thete wa « ithar who did not abwndon huy , who
<aved Inm thiou th these a(atiemes of miscry  even the
grcat God to whota you must account for yom negleet!
The very moncy which that poot fllo v 1cstored to you
was dvuned s st were from s vary Ife s blood ' Good
Heavens! when 1 conadar wh Panu b h s done less to
cunoble hims<df thuw owm commonsnutmc and fook at
you sitting hore Iike an cnth werny m the dirhnees of its
own musctib’e prson-house T fillad w th the most
sovercign conicpt of money

Waltar pausc I capectino some 1 uk, bat S Har-
bottle only tuincd i his cha, and Waltar contmued —

¢ T am vcarmz mown ng for vour son it ths time.
Too nocks o scuc ly prad cnce Telosed s cyes,
and <awn hun buncd e th *phice whch he had choson for
hismterment Thnk God ! you uc not sathout fcching,”
aard Waltar scan s a tor wtually hang on Su Harhottles -
eychid ¢ give e your hand—TI hounor you for tlus emo-
tin

S 1 ubottle, offt nded that this emoetion had been ob«
served and cepcendly by Walter Constable hept back Ius |
hand med mutt red that <the Iid was a fool—there wag
no necd for him to hue Ieft home ,—that here he rght
hue Ind f od wd clothimg wmd have Jed a mce dle hife
but that smee he would go, of course he would have to
abude the consquenees,”

Waltar then [roduced Bernand's lettar, which he offer-
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ed to leave with him; but Sir Harbottle deelured he eould
not read so much wnitten-hand —it scemed to bim to be a
very bad hand 100 and sunce the poor lud was dead, he
did not sce what would be the use of it.  * But.” suid he,
“if you laid any money down for Tuneral expenses or such,
why I have no objection 1o refund you.”

“ Poor fellow 7 said Walter, ¢ he had sufficient for all
be necded:  Upwards of twenty pounds remaned after
all expeunscs were paid.”

“ Ay,” said Sir Harbotile quickly, “and what became
of that?”

«It was bequeathed by himself to persons who had

_shown him much kindness; to a poor womuan and her
" daughter, with whom he lodged.”
s “ Well, then, yousce he did not want,” observed Sir
+ Harbottle with counsiderable self-satisfaction.  ** Here has
‘been a pretty stir about nothing '—but, however, | um ag
~well pleased that the poor fellow did not want!”

Farther impression than this Walter could not make;;
he and Rir Harbottle,"however, parted better {ricnds than
isthey had ever been before.

. But litde more nced now be said.  The perfect happi-
‘ness of Julia, and the affectionate care that was extended

igo her, in some degree restored her health for a tune ;3 but
githe seed of death had 100 zurely been sown amid the

idiscomforts and anxictics of her former home; and

“though she was taken by her husband into Ttaly, and at-
HMended by the most slulful of physicians, and nursed with
f4he most extraordinary carg, she “returned to Westow, as’
$vas her wish, within four years of her marriuge, to die.

, A few words must now be said of little Amy. She re-
ained with Julia as long as she continued at Westow,

nd then, feeling as if she could not attach hersclf 1o Mrs.

Constable, by her own dcesire returned to her mother.
t‘zThe'history of that poor child’s heart would be a beauti-
§ful illustration of what our human nature is capable of.
‘She wag uncompléining, and meck as an angel, and
‘willing to endure all things for thpse she loved.  She was
“her mother’s nurse, her confidant, her comfort.  She was
ithe only blessing her poor mother ever had.
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Of Denborough Park as little shall be said as needful :
it is an unpleasant task to tnrn agaiu 1o crime and degra-
dation, but it must be done to make our history complete.

Within five years of the time when Julia left her home,
the insolent and shameless depravity of Christopher Girim-
stone grew into such frightful excesses that his father for-
bad him the house.  Next, a daring burglary was commit-
ted, aud the eseritoir of the miser completely nifled,  The
boy Jack (then grown into a daring reprobate), his father,
and his father’s tool, Robert Grimstone, weie strongly
suspected ; and Sir Harbotde then called in the arm of
the law to protect him against his sons. "I'he condition of
Pegay was miserable in the extreme.  She and her family
were duven frony their home in the stable-yard, and alter-
wards inhabited a sinall house in the villige of Denbo-
rough. where they were stll provided for, unknown to
Sir Harbottle, by the old woman.  Milly was now ‘the
sole living being about the premises ; and though she hat-
ed Sir Harbottle, and hated still more his son Christopher,
she remained at Denborough Park That she might secure’
to her grand-daughter and her children the means of life.
Sir Harbottle, grown’ tenfold suspicions, became morose:
and irritable to such a degree as made his very life a bur~

"den to himself ; and though he dared not disiniss old Mil-:‘,
ly, because he feafed to sce a new face, he looked upon;
her as a harpy ready o snatch the keys from his bosom.
and plunder his treasures pefore his face.  Such, it 'ug:;‘g
reported, was iudeed the cuse on the night of his dcath;:‘
when old Daniel Neale, then in his ninety-seventh yeary)
summoned our reverend friend. from Wood Leighton toy
attend him, as was rdlated at the commencement of this?

histnry. ! "
« It was a wonder to himsclf,” the heggar said, M’l})ﬁ
he went there. 1t was in na cxpectation of an alms, fory
an alms never was given at Sir Harbottles door ; but. i‘l@
was because he felt persuaded that he must go. - 1"1”3’
reached the outer door—it was open ; fie knocked, but b
one came; he entered, focling his way with his long stafly
in the pitchy darkness—he stumbled over an old table, hé#
hammered upon it with his stick and shouted, but no one@
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appeared. Atu length, still advancing onward-—amazed,
yet filled with desperate curiosity, he went on : presently
he heard a faint groan—another, and then another. He
followed the sound after u momentary pause. in which he
felt as if a sudden spasm of fear had compressed hun into
balf his natural size, for he thought of the nabob and of
all those mysterious scerets to which he alone was privy.
Presently a faint glimmer caught. his eve ; 1t was the cx-
piring fire m Sir Harboutle’s chamber, and on he went in-
to that large ghastly room, where he perceived, di ccted
by his car, and by the dubious twinkling of a small Jamp.
a fearful objeet of dying misery.
“God help you, Sir Larbottle ! exclaimed Dauicl, hold-
ing up both s hands.
“CORF with you! away l—thief ! plunderer !”” screamed
the dying man.
«“] am no thicf.” said Danicl; 1 would not finger
. your gold ! But Christ and all his saints help you, Sir
Harbottle !” -
“There's nnthmu left ! nothing, nothing ! still cried
, the miscr.
&« Oh, your poor lost soul ! Shall I run for Father Cra-
"'docl\ 1 said Daniel, forgetting that the good pricst was
dedd
+ “Run,” said the dying man, faintly comprehending the
_,words addressed to him,—* run for Lawyer Wolfe. |
“am robbed! [ am ruised ! Fhat bag bas robbed me,
g;an(l those cursed lads will be coming to earry all away 7
#. Daniel departed with a-swifter step than he cmcred
tind sped at an alinost incredible rate to the house of Mr.
owers, and then to the lawyer's; but before cither law-
%ysr or nnmstu arnved, the spirit of the miser had depart-
;3 Sit Harbottle died without a wnll or at least no will
Mhas ever luund all, therefore, came to the hauds of his
ieldér son.  Sir (‘hnatopher Grimstone will long be re-
»anemhered as the abhorrence of the whole country; Ro-
“bert sank into a weak- spirited aependant, to whom his
y ‘brother allosved a wgekly stipend, and , for many years he
fifilled flie post of gamekeeper.
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Strange to say, Sir Christopher establisbed himself at
l\m«rhton and within ten years of his father's death the
house at l)enborouqh Park was taken down and the ma-
terials sold.  We visited the spot where it had stood ; but
nothing remained excepting the inequality of the 0‘round
and one solitary planc-tree, to mark either its site or that
of its once extensive grounds : —inhabitants, house, cvery-
thing had vanished before the mysterious workuw of the
nabob’s curse.
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AN AUTUMN DAY IN THE TORFEST.

T had rolled away,—spring, summcer, were gone ;
but it had rolied away to our perception rapidly, and in
that word rapidly, we say that it had not gone without
being enjoyed. Highly, indeed, had the passing ccasons
been enjoyed.  With our pleasant friends%we had made
acquaintance with a pleasant ncighborhood, wnd  every
day grew wore and more attached toit.  Many a delight-
ful day we had spent in beautiful and retired places,

ramongst green ficlds, flowing waters, shadowy woodk and
plctmesquc abodes and people ;
“The world forgettme, by the world forgot . ?
‘and many a pleasant project we had conceived which we
"were never able to carry into effect.  One of these was to
ispend a grand summer-day with a gay party in Need-
M()od Forest, to dinc and take tea under the great Swil-
car-lawn oak. Everything indeed was arranged ; all the
¢c0mmllteeﬂ cogitations, and contrivances pre mratory to
ssuch an important event, had been passed through. In
"the first place, the numbcr, and the persons to cummute
Sthat number, had been decidedsupon. "Lhere were to be
wenty people! Twenty pmple to be seleeted for a pic- -
e out of that little pluce! - At first it was proposed to be
elect ; but it was suggested that it would be better to be
jore’ ‘merry ;—and to be very merry, it was absolutcly
ecessary to have hearty people, and odd people, and
Junny people, and people that could tell a good story,
erack a good joke, and sing a good song. And then it
as as -absolutely necessary to have ‘useful people in a
&hstxc party ;—people that could turn a hand to anything ;
%;nt were capital, at pitching on snug and cligible places
encampinont,—-constructing, stats of moss, or heather,
i logs of wood, or even’of good substantial stones ; plac-
Uy tender people out of the wind, and proppmg weak




IN THE FOREST. 133

backs with good old trunks of trees; that could help to
pitch the poles and hang the kettle, to blow the fire, and
even run and collect sticks occasionally. Do my readers
think that soch persons are not to be found?  They are
mwuch mistaken,  We know such persons, and they are
wealthy people too, that would delight to take upon
themselves these Gibconite functions 1 a social pie-nic;
and so far from thinkmg it any sacrifice of dignity, would
pride themselves on their adroitness in them.  And it s
well known on such occasions, that the fewer the servants,
the fewer the annoyances ; and even where there are ever
so any of them, one good and ingenious person of this
kind, bustling and ardent, puts hic and spirit into all
about him. .

Well, then, it was nccessary to consider who in all
Wood Leighton bore these various and evtimable charae-
ters; and nest, it was as necessary to balinee likings and
antipathics, and cschew family feuds, and jealousies of
wank and wealth: for, alasi Wood Leighton was no
mere exempt from these corthly ednkers, than any other
"sweet place on  this roliwg globe. 1t was soon clear
enough that this.person would not go if that person went
and 1if that person went, this would not;—and yet, if
this or that were left out, oli ! the dudgean and the heart=
burnings there would be!  And, what was more, one
thought this. person quite a bore,—another, that person
too grave,—another, that oo giddy and giecling : and ag
Cfor Mi. or Mrs. or Miss Such-a-one, oh! they alwayd
spoiled cvery party they went into; they got out of tem.
per, or they could see no fun in what was going om.
There were the over-wise, the yawners, the cold-water-

“. &
throwers, in poor dear Wond Leighton.  And on the oths
er side, there were the racketty,—people who could not
discern any bounds of propricty, who took riot for wit,
cracking hottles for craching jokes ; and, some who werg
apt to get muddled and foolish when they did not inteng
it, and were betrayed into a troublc§onle COIIdlt{IDn.:M
maudlin fondncss and jmportunity, by sheer gaiety @
heart and desire to be aprccuble. There were, 00,3
certain class who would sct off in the highest delight, and
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before they had well got to the place of rendezvous, began
to wonder what they came for ; were afraid of taking cold,
or suddenly remembered some engagement that a fort-
night’s notice had never once made apparent, and were
driving oftf’ back again just as the rest sat down on the
grass to enjoy themselves.
Was not this cnough to damp a wlmlc regiment of
pleasurc-takers ? 1s it not cnough apy day’  And yet
everywhere such things exist, and everywhere such par-
tics are formcd 3 and so it was here.” All these difficul-
_tics were got over amazingly ; characters and dispnsi'mnb
selected, atant(‘d and .mml(runmtul with great ingeanity,
" and the invitations sent; w hc lo! there was a now spe-
" cies of difficulty dmc]o]»od. Some of the st dessrable
»individuals conkd not go ' Fhis was inestrier uly engag-
;~',ed th‘ll )mw a |unvu(\ ;athrd c\pu,!!n" Ln'-qr.mv v
fourth lmd given up all intenuon of nduleme m such
ploacurm for the tature; a Gith would love 1t above all
- things, but dare not ventare, havivg canght a dreadful
"lumbatro last swmmer by soitting only five minutes on a
“.grecn baul\ Hoere were awlul gaps in the eircle ! But.
von the otlicr hand, there were heaps of volunteers ready
g{&) fill thes up s—halt a dozen e gging they might bring
this or the other fricnd 5 Nir. -——, such avery enfertain.
gmmg persun, or ilss ——— 8o very poctical; and these
mvcn bevgmg to t‘\l' nd the favor o turd purties.
1 shall not say bow all these contingencies, that sprang
qup thick and um‘\p.'( tedly o5 Mushrooms. wete Aisposed
{3 but they were « npo ed of. ithe cariiiges vere de-
; tmmod upon, gigs, phactbns, pony-cirnages, cors and
handrydans. and who were to 81l cach; and, moremer,
{1 the baking of cakes and sweetmeats, packing of wine.
d of all the various requisites for a substannul dinner
iand tea, were finished and brought to an end ;—cvery-
hing was reody but the day, and that too came—as fine
. day as ever shoue out in the finest of summers. At
v elvc o’clock; the time fixed on to set out, fitst one car-
age and then another rolled up to the dour, and ou
tawmw-room was soon hal(-filled with a lively and qnlnu-
ating group, who said that"they had merely called to sce
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that all was right, and that no untoward circumstance had
vccurred o prevent the gomg of the whole party, and
they would now be driving on towards theforest.  Just at
this moment - came Charles Tlarwood, who sud Mr.
Somers was afraid a storm was comiug on: a cloud was
formmg m the cast, which had all the appearance of being
the nneleus of a thander-ehud, and was grovmg and
coraing up i the very face of the wirl. = Surely not 1”?
exclummed evary one at ouee; and out all rushied nto the
gurden to sce il s portentous cloud were visible there:
amd there sure enough it was, black as night, growing and
creeping on with @ lowering anvl tumuliuous aspeet, with
a dark train extending to the hotizon, and yet all in front
the whole sky clear as crystal, and the sun shiving in his
noon splendos.

While we were looking at this gloomny apparition, which
scemed  to have ansen to chase away our long-concerted
scheme of pica~ure, others of the intended party came
hurtying . one after another, with cager looks and in- -
quirtes. . ¢ Weltt what do vou thmk?  Whll it pass over,.
or not?”  Aund some thonght 1t would, and others thought
it would not; some thousht it would be a mere flying
cloud, and others that it would be a most awful tempest..
Now one thought it was passing off to the south, and oth- .
ers that it grew thinner and paler, and would presently
disperse ; while, in fact, it was cvery moment becoming -
broader, necarcr, vaster, and more wtensely lurid.  And .
now there appeared a tumultuous and whirling motion in
the centre of the nimbus, with an ashen appearance of the’
clouds.  "There depended, as it were, a huge funnel, wigh';
the mouth applied to the clond, and the narrow end:
downwards, which hung as in a dense: column towards:]
the carth, ncar which its lower extremity swept in hair-f;‘?#
like hnes, like the tail of a gigantic horse.  All ex’claimedgfa
at the singularity of the spectacle ; but of its cause or nas
ture there were opinions as various as on everything else.g
Some thousht the cioud had burst, and was raining
that one singular dependent train ; others, that it was.g
water-spout that was actually sucking up the water froi‘qggj
the river ; aad, in fact, it actually seemed to hover “QW!‘;
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the river, and to follow its course. On this, it was sng-
gested that if it burst, we should all be drowned ; and at
the fearful idca, the ladies fled away mto the house o
~moment. They ol the stouter sex stood to watch the fur-
ther progress of this strange object . and now, the thun-
der began to crash and giowl overhead, peal after peal,
most magnificently. but " without any visible hightning ;
and, in another e tant, lumps of ice as large as a pigeon’s
eggs began to fall and ratte about us, at first distant from
each other by several yards, but with wonderful rapuditv
increasing their proximuty to cach other, til they catie in
. a deluge of the most astomshing bl we ever witressed 5
‘no stones less than marbles, many much larger, and all
* dancing and leaping around, from trees, wells, and roofs,
and in the grass lying one whole white expanse as of
" snow.

It is necdless to say that the gentleinen vanished into
"the house with a hop, stride, and jump; and all stood
" gazing from the windows m silent admiration of the mag-
" nificent rage and plebitude of the storm.  "The thunder

, rolled and roared and crashed all over the heavens ; the

llghtmng flashed in the most vivid gleams past us; the
ghall fell as abundantly as ever. and aniid deluges of rain

% that seemed as if they would drown the very world. For
+an hour at least this continued, till all around us was a so-
5norous ham of falling and ruslig waters, from the heav-
wens, from the housm, tndd along the streets, in one wide,
*dlsco]ored flood. Here was an end of our pic-nic; and
ﬁinstead of regret, for a time at least, we scemed to feel
sglad and thanl\iul that we were not on our way, and ex-
bosed to « the peltings of this pitiless storm.”  But when
began to abate, regrets began toshow themselves,  The
emory of the plannings and contrivings, of the getting
gitogether of carriages and provistons, came upon the mind
“of all, and especiully of some of the ladics.  Some thought
#that we might still go to-morrow ; but a dozen voices all
vat once cried, “ No!” they conldn’t go. 'They had puosh-
n\,ﬂd off engagements from this day to “that —they couldn’t
rgo!”—« What a pity ! Dut, alter all, could not we really
fgo today »'—<« What"” said the prudmt “ go through a
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river, and into @ sca, as the forest must be «7——< Oh,” said
the sanguine, at will all be gove by m balt an hour, and
the sun will shine, and the ground be os dry as ever,—nay,
who kuew thatithad fallenm the fo st atall 27 Aad truly,
some would have been bhardy ¢nouzh to set o'y but the
gun, though its fury was gons by, sull hept up a slight
drizzhng 5 the sky was filled with one dense grey cloud,
and so remained tll nigat. it was soon obvious to all
that the plan must for ts time be abandoned, and so
with many a sigh it was given up.  And presently came
news and motives ol curiosity aud wonder that diverted
all further thoughts from this ill-factd eapedition.  The
gardens were found to be battered and perforated as with
bullets; trees and  plants of all descirpuons were cut
through, leaf and blossom, and hot-houses aud conserva-
tories were onc canormous sinash ol glss ;s while the
houses had suftered in their windows nearly as much, and
looked for all the world as thou ' they had been attacked
by a mob. The whole town was ope scene of ludicrous:
disasters,—if that can be ludicrous which i~ foll of real
trouble and domestic loss.  Suddealy, people sitting on
their} hearths listening 1o the storm, fouad the water
flowing in upon them from the flooded streets.  Cellars
were speedily filled 5 barrels were all afloat; many that;
were not securcly bunged got maddy water mingled with,
their stout old ale ; and others, swinming about, dashed:
the geodly contents out of, congregated wine-bottles.  Int
Jow kitchens and cottages, tables and chairs began to.
swim about ; and the inbabitants fled upstairs with cradles,’
crying infants, and what dry lincn and provisions they'
could collect.  One little shoemaker, who worked in .
sort of cellar under his house, that had a descent of steps;
and a door from the street, having given his wile some:
provocation, and being threatened with a retributive visit:
by his Amazonian dame, had bolted his door inside, an
was thumping away on his lapstone) in great inward satig=?
faction, and chuckling at the idea of his own security, and
the disappointment of hia spouse, when down rushed tora}
rents of water from the streets through door and window,’
in such a dcluge, that the alarmed man was speedily up
VOL. Il 12% ' : o
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to the middle, and in his consternation, and the dark-
ness that accompanied the rush of the water, could not
find the bolt he had fastened on the door inside. e there-
fore set up a most stentorian shout, and beat on the door
with his fists,—his hammers weire all now st the bottom
of the flooded cellar ;—but neither could be make Inmsglf
heard, nor beat 1 the door with his whole might. and
there was a full prospect of drowning, when luckily his
wife snddenly called him to mind, and looking out, saw
the door of Ins working-cell shut, and the water IUS[]H"" in
a perfect river.  Ter anger um.mlly converted itself into
terrified alfection. She cried out, “Oh! my poor John-
ny! he'll be drowned ! he'll be drowned 2 and rushing
to the door, battered 1t in with a coal-bammer, and had
the satistaction to sce her worthy husband standing up to
the chin in water, and soon come creeping up the steps
“like a hall-drowned rat.

This incident furnished a fund of merritnent that sct
all Wood Leighton in a roar of laugliter, and will, no
doubt, scrve for a stahiding joke against the poor Crispin
while e lives. And, indeed, we beard that his wile

* already, on all oceasions when she feels herself unhand-
- gsomely used by her husband, casts a very scornful and
.significant ook at hum, agd says, « Iih, you poor rogue!
~where would you have been now had it not been lor me
“in the great thunder-flood :”-—the name by which this
“awful tcmput gencrally now gocs. And an awful storm
“)t was. The very next day wé heard that it had fallen on
,}‘thc forest with unesampled fury; had actually shattered
,,to fragments several vast oaks, and killed several horses
¥that werce sliclicring beneath thewm.
3 Thus was our nmml day in the forest put aside as by
“the hand of Providence, and was given up entirely.  But
now, in the e days of October, Elizabeth Somers and
Y ourselves resolved 1o go, our own snug party of the two
‘ffamllms and spend the best of the (l.w amid the fading
\‘splendnre of 1ts solemn woodlands. We diove first to the
\ﬁ. neighborhood of Lagot’s Park, through a region of retired
«farms, where 0o change seems 1o have come from uge 1o
~age. Tall old h(.dm,s, old pastures with quict cultlc, old

e e
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picturesaque cottages and farm-housces thinly seuttered, and
silent fields and - dark woodlands. 1 canat express how
stronaly the protoun | ealin of these pnmmw scenes afleet
my techngs and magmaton. 1 could not help thinking,
as we wont along thiongh embowered lanes, and thcn
tgrough httle siatches of common and heath, now shut in
by i banls and thiek fohage, and now catching wide
prospect over the eountry, how the tumult of towns, and
the careful anxiety of trade, and the ten thousand wheels
of manufactories were going; what countless  human
creatures were devonred l)y the perpleaities of ill- -requiting
business, or the greater curse of an avaricious miania—
what stiugglings nd contentions of commercial interest
aud political party were going on, while here'lay an ever-
lasting peace as the delicious heritage of un unambitious
race,

The glories of October were around us. We had set
ofl directly alter breakifast, and the dews Jay thick on the
prass by the wavside s the waters ran here aud there,
sparklmeg amd bubbling across the® road ; the gossamer
stietched s fine hines rom bush to bush and tree to tree,
and s agslomerated webs came floating on the golden
an in flakes, as of hghtest cotton. On the green furze-
husiies, the geometrical spiders exhibited their webs, con-
centric wheels of exactest woikmanshnp, made more visi-
ble by innumerable dewy globules; the hedges were
crovn beautitul wath the neh “ealor of their d)mﬂ leaves,
and theit van ous be 'rrivs,——1he black privet and bucl\thorm
‘the hips and haws of bright scarlet and deep crimson.
The arr had that feching of “eool frmhne:a, and . that mar-
vellous  transparency never seen in our climate but in
autumn ;. and the wonds, in all their solemnn magnificencd
of colors, scarlet, crismson, tawny, pale yellow, and richest
russct—the woods, and the smoke of peacefullest cotlaf’es,f
rising up in bluc and busy columns in front of their deepr
masses of folinge—OQOh ! thL\' were beautiful ! This wag
the feeling with which we rode along ; and the only wor‘%
we found o CXpress our sensations were thosc of beauty,
peaceful, shining, and hewt-satisfying beauty. In all my
expericnce of human hfe, I know of no portion of it in
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which the goodaess of Heaven and the blessings of a vie-
tuous and relined mendslup wake themselves s sensbly
amd blissfully felt as in suclimoments as tiese, when the
buoyancy of health felt throuzh the whole frame is iself a
perfeet enjoyment 3 and the deep reposina Toveliness of
nature sprres s with teehngs of gratitude o Henygen
amd alfeetion for cach other

We put np our horses ot a firm-house, the master of
which was wall knowa  to Mro Somers, and walked
through some pleasant tields into Bagot’s Paik.

Passing the end of a keeper's house. we secmed to
step at once out of modern l.nnlan(l mto the feudal ages.
‘r‘v"c secraed to have gone back with a thouglhit ﬂnmwh a
thiousand years. Ml round us lay the groen and cultiva-
ted lands of the preseut tnnes 5 yet we were in a grey and
ancicnt region—a {ragment of the pust-—a space appi-
rently sceured by aspell from the influencs of time and
change, except that silont aud arresistible change into the
aspect of the old and venerable. A belt of ouks stretehd
along a vast circumference, enclwing this ahicient park.
They were of « great growth, and of u remarkable height
for oaks; trees of snty and seventy feet in the boll, yet
so old that scarcely onc of thein was without a sc.lthwl
and broken top: and. issuing from bencath these, you
looked into a silent region. amongst other oaks of cqual
~age, some scattered fur apart, uthers condensed into dark
. masses of wood,—some widely spreading. others shatter-
‘ed and sinking into nal.ed (!u-.ly There were birch-
‘trees 100 of great antiquity, with stems rugged and gashed
spear the ground ; thence rising in silvery whiteness, and
,hanfrmg their lithe and 0m(,cfu| branches almost to the
‘earth.  We walked in a quict delight over the dry and
ynossy turf, amongst the tull red tcrn startling the deer
- from thur repose amongst it, or sccing the m lightly
itrooping up some distant slope, and l)L”ll] some in
shoarse, and others in musical notes—a truly forest sound !
The ruddy squirrels were busy on the ground bencath
‘the beech-trees that grew in some plaw;, feasting on
‘their fallen nuts, or scampered up the trees at our ap-
proach ; and the varied and pcculiar cries of the wood-
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pecker, the jay, and the solitary raven, were all imbued
with a woodland charm.

We soon came to a noble oak that cecmed in the very
ptime of its exsstence, and spread such a mighty eircle of
shade beneath as ereated a perpetual gloom wll meriting
what Pope calls the “brown horror of the wood.”
When we had walked up 1o its foot, we were struck with
strong admiration ;its massy trunk spreading out in
gnarled heaps at the greand, and above us eatending its
honizontal arws cacl an ecnormous tree, to the width of
forty feet. Great care was evidently and very justly ta-
ken by the noble proprictor to prevent dreay or injury.
Some of these vast anns were supported by stont pallars
of tunber, and plates of lead were naled over ¢ very spot
where a boush had fallen.  From this giant of this woods,
—vculled the Beggar's Oak. 1 hnow not wherefore.—we
wiandered along, visiting others of nearly cqual dimen-
sions = Mr. Somers evidently wpressed stronaly himself,
and trypie to impress us with the advantaces of an aris-
tocracy and the law of priniogenifure, by which these
uoble parks and specimens of forest grandenr were pre-
served.  And truly if pnmogeniture has auy one popular
advantage. it is this. One would not lke 10 sce these®
venetable solitudes and giant trees swept anay by rapid
chimges and divisions ol property,  'They are resting and .
breathing-piaces to the nmagmation.  Square fields and
regular fenees are good l!nr'l;_;s, $o far as our animal wants ®
go: but, as we feel wants beyond those of the mere !
animal—wants of the heart and  the spirit, we would wil-"
lmgly have old parks and forests prescrved, where we
way oceasionally retiie from the noise of towns, from:
their artificial influcnces 5 from the rush of steam-coaches’!
~—the very sounds and indications of progression in they
arts and facilities of social life.—from the strife of politics,
and the clums of conflicting modes of religion ; and thef\
drink in the quiet spirit of uature, and feel that religio)
which haunts these shades and falls on the heart with all
the holy power of Ileaveg, without one questioning doubg
from a too-fastidious understanding. One would have;
them left to refresh the imagination ; to call back our.
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thoughts to the simple days and habits of our ancestors,
and to imbue us with that lofticr mind, that poctry which
Milton, Spenser and Shakspeare have gathered ap and
again  ditfused over soch places with a tenlold glory.
Yes, we wonld not have the traces of antujuity, the ves-
tiges of a past state of evistence, the wunaers of men
and things connceted wath the stinng listory of tas great
country, razed out amil the new and mmosieg fors of
Itz : they should remain tor their own veneaable Heant
and peaee, or falt only as asucrifice to the farthieraue of
all that s desirablz for the great funuly of oun. ! osay,
we would not wilagly allow them to disappea, choueh
we could resizn them as o sacred duty s and wihile we
held the Jaw of primogenitine to he fraught with great in-
justice and many evils we will aceord st thy one good
quality of having prescrved many ol ihese veuerable do-
mains. thouch it must be allowed that it hias not kept
open a great number for the enjovment of the publie.

Talking of these things cach with our peculiar views of
them, we returned 4 the farmhouse, and we drove into
the forest.  We first visited the great Swilcar vak, a glo-
rious oll tree, sixty-five fect hich, fortv-five 1o the width
cof the boughs, and thirty-feet round the trunk near the
searth.  Here it was that we were to have held our sum-
“mer pic-nic ; and a supeib tent it would have been for
“such a party—

Sueh tents the paviarchs loved s

;
¥but we now enjoyed a quiet delight in gazine on its regal
éimmeusity, and thence progressed far onward throuch the
,r,forest; sometimes admiring the rich forms, and broad,
fgood roads, made where formerly stood one mass of
swoods ; sweet villas, and ancient royal lodges 5 sometimes
eoming upon a gipsy encampment, or a httle hamlet half
ghidden in trees. In one of these Mr. Somers drove up to
%a little rustic inn, saying hiere we could dine.  As the car-
?‘\ﬁa‘ge stopped under the great sycamore before the door,
“out came the landlord, out cawe the landlady, and out
g{:ama the maid—a short, stout-built country lass, looking
‘s if she had health enough in her to set up a score of del-
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icate people. Our host was a tall man, looking more of
the farmer than the publican—-as he was in fact, and his
wife as motherly-looking & woman as you could wish to
sec. There were bows, and curtsies, and smiles, which
showed that our friecnds were both known and respected
here.  « Well, Mr. Brewin,” sud Mr. Somers, “still on
the old spot, I scc. Tawm glad to see both yourself and
Mrs. Brewin looking so well, T hope you can find us some-
thing to cat, Mrs. Brewin ; for I assure you we are forest
hungry,—and there i« a good cartiage-full of us, you sce.”

= Well, sie, 1 think T ean find you somicthing,” said our
good-natured-loching dame, with another low  curtsey.
“1 was just gomg to take up the dinner for e plough-
nen ; it is just one o'clock; and that is the how they come
home.  They go out as soon as s light in the morning,
aud they had need hve well—that w. what we call hving
wellin our countryfid way : and (hough 1tis but ploughe-
man’s are, yot i fancy vou and Vs Somers, and Mr.
Charles, aned these other gentiy wilf be able to mahe a
dinner of it or onee  a wloe”

= OGh! no doebt on’t no doubt on'’t, smd Mr. Sonsers.
No we all bustled into the bouse, leaving our Lost to take
out the horscs. Wewere soun comfortably scated in a nice, «
clean, old-fushioned httte palar, Jookimg into a garden
as neat as the house, full of Alwehaclinas daisies, French
marigolds. Cluaa astas, and these spleadid flowers the
dablias. now got wito every gottage garden, and other au-
tumn flowers, and termmated by a vast and noble wal-
nut-tree. Sp edily our ittle <turdy maid spread a cloth
white s the duven suow, and wrianged the diner appara-
tus with many ba<hial smiles and rosy blushes as Mr. So-
mers kept chatting to her in aovoice of fiiendly jocularity.
Presently she «cton the table acapitad picee of boiled beef,

enougl, one would have thought, for a regitnent of plough-

men, with au accompaniment of nicely-dressed tarnips, car-

rots, and potatocs. Phew came a dish of barm duwplins, 3
light ax foam-Lally on ariver. 'There was sweet home-made -

bread ; butter aind cheese fig for a hing 5 a glass of prim-

st Burton ale ; and water so cool, so crystalline, that Eliz- - *

abeth cxclaimed, © Why, Millicent”——so our maid was

"
v

1
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called—“ you might have just fetehed this from the Fif
spring in the dingle, only that you certainly have not had
the time.”—« Master has fetched it, ma’am. e knows
you are fond of that spring, and so he thnuqht you would
hke your dinner better with some of it.”"—< Well, | am
really obliged to Mr. Brewin,” smd Elizabeth, « though
the dinner does not need such a luxury to muke 1t aceept-
able: a forest stroll makes such a meal ten tunes more
delicious than a palace banquet.”  We all joined heartily
in the opinion : and Milliccnt, who had adrotly deawn the
cloth while we were speaking. now reappeared from the
kitchen with a plate of fresh Winking pippins, and anoth-
er of damascenes; and Mr. Biewin followed. with one of
grapes from the house-side, and one of Cathariae pears
from the tree that adorned the outside of the hitchen-
chimney ; and we had scarcely expressed our adairation
of this country dessert, when in came Millicent aguin with
a litde basket of filberts, and walnuts from the great tree.
To complete so abundant a feast, Mr. Somers ordered
wine—for our host was hieenced to scil wine and spirit-
uous liquors,—aud Mrs. Browin brought in a bottle of her
elder-flower wine, wineh she did ot sell, but gave to bher
Cparticular fricuds. It was what the Jadies” she sand.
“always fancied " and Go'v it was as living and <purk-
ling and grape-hke inits flavor, as any Frontignae that
ever crossed the sea.  Our rural entertimient, so far be-
_yond our expectation, and thg hospitable heartiness of our
_entertainers, put us all wto high good-humor.  Our host
“and hostess were uviied to join us, having themselves
dined at twelve o clock 5 and they came: Millicent boing
b dcputod to supply the appetites of the plonglimen, now
. come in as hungry as we had been half an hour ago. and
“who were making a famous rattle with pewter- |)l.n< s and
i knives and fork< 1o the kitchen.  Charles and Mr. Somers
" sat and talked past affiirs over with our host and hostess,
. and we sat and listened te the most extraordinary stories
of dcer-stealers that used to haunt the purlicus before the
enclosure of all hut thi» Crownelands, and especially of the
exploits of old Malubar, the most cdcbmtcd of them. I
know not when my imagination has been more eacited;
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and Charles and Mr. Somers seemed as highly interested
as the old people themsclves. Fvery now and then Mr.
Somers kept saying, « Well! we must be 0‘mng for we
must take our fricnds to sce Mr. ~. 'I'hey must see
him, and his collection of forest curiosities.”  T'his was a -
sentleman who was a perfect enthusiast about the for-
est, as most dwellers near a forest generally are ; {or as.in’
mountains, so in them, there is a wild chann that seizes
foreibly on the imagination, and in people of any tuste and
sensibility becomes a perfuct passion. 1t was the dehghe
of this gentleman to roum about the forest at all hours,
day or mght, and at all seasons.  All its native inhabi-
tauts, and their hauots, their Labits, their mysterics, their
nccasional ncrease or decrease, or extinction, were ali
known to Lim; and bis house, situated in a retired glen,
was a complete museum ol forest relics and  antiguities,
and of stutted  owls, hawks, ravens, ‘curlews, weasels,’
stoats, squirrels, otters, and I know not what.  We wern
auxious to reach his house, but it wus vot then to be.,
Mi. Somers repeatedly said, -+ Well, we must go!” but
stll the talk went on, dll, pulhnﬂ out his w dt(,h, ‘he start-!
ed up and showed l)y his countenance and (*\leﬂ]titlor;3
his amazement at the discovery that it was six o’clock %
The shadows of cvening were almdd) falling, and it was
at an end with m.uhiutr Mr. - s, Qur carringe was;
hastily ordered out; our bill discharged ; our \mrthy host
and hostessand our «)()o(l ruqy-armed Millicent bid a hear=y
ty good-b'ye too and mmy we drove homewards. @a
In a hittle time we found oursclves in the village of Han-'
bury. 'The immense and splendid prospect there we had,
scen before, or we should now have been disappointed.
But as it was a clear and rather breezy evening, there was;
yet light enough to make us sensible of its.vast extent ;i
‘nd the valley of the Dove lay before us in the wnldnes&
of twilight and of autumn, solemn and gloomily beautiful;
We could still discern the hill and turrets of Tutbur,
down the valley ; the hall of Sudbury epposite, atnongsk
its woods ; and below us, the smoke ascending from thé
antique chimneys of Fauld [all. The only sounds that
reached us were the wind soughing amongst the woods,
VOL. III. 13 '
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the low of cattle in the Dove meadows; and of some vil-
lage-bells ringing checrfully. The sound of those bells
scemed to touch more deeply feelings already cxcited.
As the carriage paused a moment, and we cast our eyes
down over the sombre rhasses of forest-trees bhelow us,
‘several voices exclaimed at once ¢ [How beantiful ! Mr.
Somers, over whom the woodland enjoyment of this day
seemed to have brought more enthusiasm than [ had ever
scen in hin hefore,—an enthustasm as of ardent and hap-
pv youth,—took up the exclamation: < How beautiful!”
“Yes! it s beautiful.  The longer 1 live, the more do 1
become attached to this fue country. I know not wheth-
er many would not " deerm it unbecoming of the character
of a Christian, and especially of a Chnstian teacher, to
own a growing attachment to the things of this eurth:
but to my own heart T justify it by the reflection. that
they are the worlks of God: aud that the loveliness
which calls forth so stronaly my affectionate adnuration,
is that with wl:ch he ha adorned the whode of his ae-
knowledged children'. [ feel that T do not love carth with
a sordid love: 1 do not covet 1t aud gra-p at it for any
sclfish end, but with a Jove and a delight in which every
~child of humunity is cmbraced, and every thing, however

o humble, that is formed by the some hand, wod hves and

-

feels and enjoys, way and does in some degree, partake,
T love these quict regions for the refreshment and the so-
ber blcesings that they breathg upon my spirit.  An.! shall
I not feel a strong attachment to the scenes in which my
days of the deepest happiness have passed ¥ Shall | not

“love thesc?  Therc are othier spots, in my native and dis-

“tant county—the spots in which my youth went over,

>

that are dear to me with a peculiar and imperishable fecl-
ing; yet b do not hesitate to say, that thesc scenes are
.sti? dearcr to me, because I have experienced here a se-
cond youth, the rencwal and crown of iny existence, the

“youth of affection: and the life of the heart.

it We hcar a great deal of the unsatisfiedness of the hu-

. man heart ; and, as a general proposition, no doubt it i#
_true: but, God is my witness, there is no wish of my heart

‘that has not been amply gratfied in placing me here, and

R
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enriching me with the gifts and afections that he has done.
Is there any lot that | woald choose in preference to my
own? Notone! Could the widest walk, could the most
brilliant reputation—could “cities, or courls, or Fortune in
any oi her many Protean spiendors, tempt e to a single
sighv Nollet ine pass calinly the remrinder of my days
m the beloved seenes and with tix bjoved people T have
so loug sharcd it with, and they me, write upon my tomb
the cpitaph ol at least one satisficd man.

» 1 know not how it 1«3 1 cannot compreliend the feel-
g with which many quit this uoble country for ever, for
strange lands.  And yetit may be said that hundreds do

eit cvery day 5 and for thonsands it may wdeed be well.
For those who have had no prospeet but the duily struggle
for existence ; for those whose punds have not been open-
ed and quickened to a scuse of the higher aud inore
spiritnal enjoyments which this country affords; for the
labering many, the valleys of Sustralia, o the vast forests
and prairies of America, may be alluring.  But to me,—
and therclore, it scems, equally to *cther men with like
tastes and attachments,—to quit England, noble, fearless,
magnanimous, and Christian Hogland, would be to cut
asunder life, and hope, and happincss at once. No ! till
I voyage to < the bettar land, 1 could never quit England.
What ! after all the ages that have been spent in inaking
it habituble and home-like ; after all the blood shed in its
defence, aud for the maintaining of its civil polity; after
ajl the consumption of patriotic thought aund enterprise——
the labors of philosophers, divines, and statesmen, to
civilise and christianise it ; after the time, the capital, the
cnergies employed from age to age to cultivate its fields,
dry up marshes, build biidges and lay down reads, raise
cites, and fill cvery house with the products of the arts
and the wealth of literature ;-—can there be a spot of earth
that can pretend to a tithe of its advantages, or a' s[;d@
that creates in the heart that bigher tone . necessary fot’
their full enjoyment!  Why, every spot of this igland i§
sanctified, not only with ghe efforts of countless patriots;
but as the birthplace and abode of men of genius. Gyt
where you will, places present themselves to your eyes
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which are stamped with the memory of some one or other
of those * burning and shining lights’ that have illuminat-
ed the aumosphere of Ingland with their collective splen-
‘dor, and made it visible to the men of farthest clinates.
Even in this sceludad district,—which, beauuful as it is, is
" commparatively little known or spoken of amongst the gene-
“rality of English people,—how many literary recollections
‘surround you! T'o say nothing of the actors in great his-
Jorical scenes; the Talbots, Shrowsburys, Dudleys, and
Bagots of former ages; or the Ansons. Vernong, St. Vin-
cents, and Pagets of the later and present ones j—n this
county were born  those excellent bishops Hurd and
Newton, and the vencrable antiquary and herald BElias
Ashmole.  To say nothing of the quantity of taste aud
kncwledge that resides in the best classes of society here-
about, we have to-day passed the houses of T'homas (iis-
. borne and Edward Cooper, clergymen who have done
honor to their profession by their taleuts and the hberality
- of their sentiments. In that antiquated Fauld Hall. once
»dwelt old Square Burton, the brother of the author of the

KT

¢<t Anatomy of Melancholy ;” and there is hittle doubt that
g‘éome part of that remarkablec work was written there.
By that Dove, [zaak Walton, that pous old man, that
Aover of the fields, and histortan of the worthics of the
#church, used to stroll and meditate, or converse with his
g\‘?ﬁend Charles Cotton, a Stafiordshireman too. lu the
Ewoods of Wootton, which arevery visible hence by day-
flight, oncc wandered a very different, but very distinguish-
fed person—the wayward Rousscau. In Uttoxeter, that
i reat, but ill-used and ill-understood astronomer, Flam-
stead, rcceived the greater . part of his education; and
ifrom Lichfield, the spires of whose cathedral we have seen
o-day, went ‘out Johnson and Garrick, each to achieve
\premacy in his own track of distinction. And there,
th,jfvéd Anua Seward, who, with all her cgotism and
faults of taste, was superior to the women of her age, and
‘had the sagacity to perceive amongst the very first the
,dawning fame of Southey and Sir Walter Scott.

i «If this comparatively obscure district can thus boast
+0f having given birth or abode to so many influential intel-
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lects, what shall not Iingland—entire and glory-crowned
England? And who shall not feel proud to own himself
of 1its race and kindred; and, if he can but secure for
himself a modcrate portion of its common goods, be happy
to live and dic mn it !”

The spirit of patriotism scemed to have completely tak-
i1 possession of the good old man. 1 never heard a dis-
coursc which carried me on with so kindling and absorb-
ing a feeling, for my present recollection of it is a very
Jfant and feeble one.  As the carriage stopped, and Mr.
Somers' tongue stopped with it, hzabeth pressed my
hand, and said in a whisper of evident emotion, < Can
1 help being proud of such a dear, good, truc-hcarted
father =7 :

We were at the vicarage, and the day in the forest was
over : but I would not exchange the recollection of it,
siniple and uneventful as it was, for that of the most bril-
Hant display of city life in theatre or saloon, nor for the
most exciting one of its assembled wit and intellect.

VOL. fli. 13%
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WORTHIES OF WOOD LEIGIITON.

CAPTAIN KENROCK AND HIS SISTERS.

But who s this, whae thing of sca o1 land !

Fonale of sev it seems
That so bededkzed, ornate and pay,
Comes this way sailing,
Lahe astately ship
Of Tarsus ;m Gatim :
With all her bravery on, and turkle tim,

CSails pilled, and strermers wavng,

Carrary Kesrock was the second son of “ a worthy
old gentleman, with a plentiful estate,”” in the neighbor-
hood of Wood Leighton, who had, besides bim and his
elder brother, two d'luﬂhtcrs. His brother was brought
up as heir-apparent, qnd he himself was furnished with a
midshipman’s commission.  In the course of a long and
glorious naval service, he rose to the command of a vessel ;
and the death of his brother put the fumily estate into
his posscssion.

- This sisters were always distinguished by a striking dit-
ference in both person and nund.  The clder, a light-
complexioned girl, with flaxen hair and blue cyes, was a
perfect fairy in form and activnty.  The first saight of her
had always been much in her favor 5 alitte furthier ob-
servatica increased the prepossession. She had a liveli-
gxess, a precocity, and a coaxing manner, that won imme-
Qlately upon the fancy: a little more lmowlod"«, of her
spoiled the charm. The vamty of her dmposmou had
hegn intolerable in a child.  She had an affectation of
nowmn everythivg that any one present was speaking of ;
‘an impauuu'u of mstruction that disgusted her teachers ;
aud when her wothier’s friends made any remark upon her
]uvenue specinuens of work, she had a thousand reasous to
prove that 1t was quite as well as it coukl be.  With the
servants she had the eudcarmg epithets of © little minx”
apd < vixen;” and over her sister, a girl who had the
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misfortune to live before Dr. Cheshire had obliged the
world with his glittering apparatds for training up the
weaker plants of the human species, but one of the mild-
est and most aflectionate of little creatures living, she
ruled with a vigor and authority that remained unbroken,
in spite of the frowns of her parents, and the lectures and
cane of Goody Greatay.

When about nincteen, she married the Reverend Jo-
seph Malatrot, the rector of a ueighboring parish. He
was a man of a grave and learned cast, and highly belov-
cd by his parshioners.  Ilow the little minx, for such
she was yet, came to win his heart, was the wonder of
many. But that a pretty girl, with a smattering of a
hundred descriptions of knowledge, of an houorable fam-
ily, the admirer of Dr. Darwin, and the adwnired of Miss
Seward, with a fortune of {our thousand pounds, and a
most cunning spirit withal, should charm a worthy priest,
more crudite than shrewd, and a hittle indolent to boot, is
perhaps no great wonder.  Nevertheless, it would appear
as though the reverend clerk had been visited by fancies
of this kind Inmself in the coursc of their connubial ca¥
reer ; for it is said that he was sorely disconcerted at
times by the whimsical levity with which she would enters
tain company, and the malapert license with which sh%?f
would break in upon some solemin discussion with hig
friends.

It was once thought that she designed to reduce thg
good man to the same state of passive obedience to whigl
she had so successfully brought her sister ; but he had ‘&
temper hike steel, that would bend with a gentle pressure;
but, if’ suddenly chafed, grew intolerably hot.  One Sun-
day morning, so great was the bustle and cothmotion -
the bicakfast-room, that the servants were all agog wit}
wonder and surmise ; and when lis reverence issued fo'
to the church, which was ncarly half 2’ mile distant, he
obscrved to appear greatly ruffled, and to leok back at.\;jﬁ
tervals with a certain fearfulness of glance. He arrived:;
a great {lurry of spirits ; anade an apology of sudden ifdi§
position for dismissing his congregation, whispered sof
thing to the clerk, who seemed to catch unusual act ét

N e,
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from the communication, closed the doors as quickly as
possible, and, putting the keys in his pocket, disappeared
with his reverence another way.  Secarcely were they gone,
when Mrs. Malatrot made her appearance at the church
in a most extraordinary style, her hair flying over her
shoulders, und her whole dress in a very singular condi-
tion. On sceing the doors closed and the people depart-
ing. she vave a look of blank amazewent, and returned
with the same velocity with which she had come. Some
censonons busy-bodies made no scruple of declaring that
they believed the waorthy rector had been beating his
wife; others, that she had been the assailant: but the
latter was most improbable, considering her clfin figure,
aud his height and becoming eletical bulk.  But i my
readcs choose, they can adopt the version of 1he story
which the clerk industriously promulgated, that Mr. Mala-
trot was suddenly seized with a violent pain at the heart,
and his lady, alurmed for his safety, had followed him with
a trepidation that made her regardless of her own appear-
ance, or of anything but his sccarnity.  Certain, however,
it is that she always spoke of her dear Mr. Malatiot with
the most superlative aftection after this period, when we
may supposc she was rendered more sensible of his value
by the danger she had conceived him to be in. From
this time, too, she was wore accustoned to extol the pro-
fundity and varicty of his crudition ; and to excuse herself
from any cngagements to hey fricnds, by alleging how
deeply shc was cmployed in studying a diversity of
sciences with her dear Mr, Malatrot.  So ardent indeed
did her love of lcarning become, that she reduced her
house and its vicinity to a solenin academic solitude. Not
a'bird wa# allowed to sing on a summer morning within
ity precincts.  The gardener was up by two o'clock dis-
Soﬂg'it)g, with a long pole, any vociferous songster that
filled a bush of the parsonage with its melody ; the cat
‘was banished to the bottom of the horsepond, because she
spoiled the most contemplative hours by her continual
purring like an old spinning-wheel, or by chasing the mice
from one cupboard to another ; and traps and poison were
therefore in daily requisition to silence these mischievous
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little beasts, who soon became tenfold morc riotous thar
ever, running behind closet and wainscot in every direc
tion, to the inconceivable perplexity of the studious lady

“ Dear Mr. Malatrot,” however, was attacked by a lin-
genng complaint, for which a lempor.try residence ir
Wales was preseribed. A strange and not hghtly to b
credited rumor reached Wood l,el'rhtuu respeeting  thi
journey 3 that not many stage’s distince from home she
assumed for themselves thie economical character of
poor clergyman tiavelling to the sea-side in search o
heulth ; and on this plea, 1t is said, she obtained not only
an ubundant snpply of money for the journey, but fre
cotertainment from town to town. But neither sea. ai
nor bathing, nor yet the attentions of their charitable
friends, could keep life in the frame of the revercod wval
. He died at Aberystwith; and his lady declared she
too should certainly have followed him, had not a Greel
prince been fortunately wrecked on the eoast just then
who beguiled her sorrow by teaching her Romaic.  Man)
were the good lady’s ancedotes of this sca-side sojourn
I heard her wyself relate, that one day walking on the
shore in a storm of wind and rain, a strong gale Tilled thy
umbrella with which she sheltered her minute person, ant
hore it away, she herself all the time keeping hold of th
handle ; that it was carried out to sca, she sitting in i
as if 1t had been a boat ; and though she allowed that, tc
b sure, the water did entgr on all Sides and ('onmdcl'ubh
endamage her garments, yet st maintained this now
mode of sailing to be by no weans unpleasant.

I have now hy me a letter, written by her at this tlme&
one of her Wood FLeightou correspondents, which Woh}g
infinrtely delight a (.ollcctm of autographs. U‘nforﬂmaf&
Iv the subject of it is business, the management of som:
fields and the collecting of rent, or I would edify my ¥
ders with its contents. It is addressed 1o “ Neibor -
Wood Leighton, Staffordshire, England :” for, leartied:}
she was, she had particular whimseys of her own res
ing orthography and geography, and writing from oupﬂ
Wales she always directed her letters to England. "%

After the death of her husband, she assumed his afyﬁ
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and titles, calling herself the Reverend Anu Malatrot, and
returned to Qakland Jall, proposing to take up her resi-
dence with lier brother and sister. Captain Kenrock and
Miss Nelly.  Nelly Kenrock still continued the same mild,
affectionate  being she had ever been; she was one of
those beings who seem sent into the world to throw an
-awkward suspicion on the magnammous asseverations ot
Jovers, who ery © Mind ! mind ! oh, the chanming mind !
vbut who act on the maxim, that a fair face w better than
+8 sound licad or a good heart. Poor Nelly had « mind
amiable and mquiring. but vobody fell into raptures with
(its beauty 1 a heartas full of the bland and sweet affee-
tions as ever throbbed in a female hosom, but ne disinter-
ested inteliecrual lover sighed for its conquest. Miss Nel-
ly’s Sgure, all the world said, was aganst her: 1t had not
risen perpendicularly enough to display the lovehness of
“the spuit within. - The neighboring gentlemen, however,
“were very @il to a person of such nno(l family, and the
ladies were hind \hss‘ Kenrock, all dee lared, was o good
‘erenture. T busincss of her life was to banish sickness
,mld sorrow f1om the cottages of all her poor neighbors,
Jld to atteud to the management of the well-<tocked
menageric and aviary which Oakland 1all was 1 a fair
\Vay nt becoming.  She had birds, beasts. fishes, and in-
scts, all cartous in their kind, and perpetuslly accumu-
"Jntmg, for _cverybody was conim'n]ly scuding her some
\w)nder of its species 3 so that Friesland hanes, white pea-
¢ 'cks parvots, macaws,%ats with live feet, dogs of the
m*m;t breeds, and pmdmlcs of acco.npllshmcnts, poured
frowm all quarters.
Irs. Malatrot represented to the captain, and even
éd to old Job the bailitf, that some wore laud wust be
ded to the home-furm to support this motley breed, and
B'the end proposed to také the management of the af-
dits at the Hall upon herself. Her brother however re-
plied, that he could not think of- troubling his learncd sis-
g}pg wlll- the petty cares of his housc; and as to Nelly,
ot thing ! she must have soma amusement. The rev-
end kxdy therefore, either hopeless of pursuing her
nd in such a. den of clean and unclean beasts as she
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found Oakland I1all to be, or offended by her unsuccess-
ful attempt at power, purchased a house in Wood Leigh-
ton, not caring, as she said, to visit the Hall again.

Not long after we had taken up our residence at Wood
Lcighton, we found Mrs. Malatrot in the library at the vi-
carage, deep ina profound discussion on the lemna or
duck-meat, which, she informed us, had been first made
known to her by her learned friend Dr. Darwin ; an event,
she said, which she could never forget, though she was
then but a young girl sitiing on a stool at Miss Seward’s
feet.

*Dear Aunna Seward'” c¢jaculateq she; © the most in-
tellectual, the most divinely endowed of women ! and who
in her fond partiality used to call me © the little angel I
Yes, Mrs. Howitt,” continued she, with great emphasis,
“there are many poets and poctesses now-a-days,—so at
least they tell me, for I never read their trashy publica-
tions,—and there are many fine and accoinplished women,,
I suppose; but there will never be another Miss Anna
Seward, nor another Miss Honora Sucyd 17

Then followed a long history of that select society at\
Lichfield ; of the letters that wero there written, many:
extracts from which she gave from memory; and then;
after all, what shie called “ a divine Sonnet on Sensibility,
by the bdppho of Lichficld,” which had never been pub<
lished, the original copy of which she hersell possessed
and would she declared, be proud to show us if we wouké
honor her with a call.

A few days afterwards we called, ostensibly to see thig
precious autograph, but, in reality, to see the lady st
home. Her house we found in a narrow alley, well adaptd
ed by its gloom, silence, and seclusion ‘for a philosophical
retreat.  We demanded admittance as well as we could
for there was neither bell nor knocker ; and then, aff
waiting with that simple, conscious air which steals ovér
one in such a situation, were just about to abandon ~
attempt, when a little girl, who understood the mode:
access better than we did, ran up to the door, and kueg
ed loudly upon it with a stone. The learned lady,
trice, put her head out from an upper window to survey'
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her visiters, and then was specdily with us, welcoming us
with great courtesy into a room which mlght roadnly
have meen mistaken for an old furniture warchouse, for
there were goods and chattels of all descriptions piled up,
the produce of attendance on many an auction.

She conducted us up two, flights of stairs, to a small
room looking into the country, into which, she assured
s, she admitted none but kindred souls.  To feel the tull
flattery of the compliment, and to give perfect credit to
.the assertion, we had ounly to ook round. A first glauce

convinced us that such vulgar beings as joiners, ﬂlalu,rs,
or upholsterers, condd not have been there for years. The
window was as full of bundles of rags, picces of paste-
board, and cobwehs, as of pancs of glass. A curpct.
thrown over an old plaster floor, was in a similar condi-
tion, permitting a view of broken places here and there,
and trodden full of dust, or covered again with @ remmnant
of old carpet of a different pattern, or even with humble
sacking. By the fire stood an assemblage of crockery.
of wanifold patterns and manufactures, from a rich old
china tea-pot to a common black mug.  In these she pre-
pared tea of herbs, of sovercign virtue in * strengthening
the brain and forufying the heart,” as she herself express-
ed it. Above the fireplace, from a broken hole in the
wall, depended a worsted string, which led us to suppose
that such delicate little roasts as suited the intellectual la-
dy were here also prepared. | An old turned-oak chair, .
with a lcathern seat, not the better for wear ; a table, once
probably scoured wlut(‘, but now of a dingy color. with
mne leg broken and lashed together with a cord ; and an

old carvcd chest without a lul which, report said, was the
bﬂd of the learned lady, —econstituted the prmclpﬂl furni-
ture of this closet of the muses. Such was the abodc of the
Meverend Ann Malatrot ; ¢ the hallowed spot,” as she call-
ed it, into which only were introduced the great in mind,
in'wealth, or birth. Of course we received the (~omph-
ment as it deserved.

. Tt was but a few days before, she informed us, that she
‘had received a visit from two sons of a neighboring no-
bleman, “a most delightful visit!”  « The feast of rea-
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son and the flow of soul” had so entirely absorbed them,
that one of them in descending the stairs had set his foot
in a mutton-pie ready for the oven.

T wish these, my histories of Wood Leighton Worthies,
could be embellished with woodcuts : then would I pre-
sent my cxcellent readers with afaithiul sketch of the
reverend Jady, in full costume as she marched yearly at
the head of the Odd Fellows’ Club; her short, broad
figure, literally as broad as high, mounted on high-heel-
ed shoes; i a black satin gown, a quaintly-cut green
stufl’ mantie ; a bouquet of the most showy flowers, sun-
tiowers. ycllow hlhies, aml roses, blazing up to her chin
with a long walking-stafl in her hand, her invariable out-
of-doors companion, of such wonderful thickness as
to remind the looker-on ol a bed-post, and which over-
topped her head many inches ; her head covered with
a lttle Dlack bonnet, scarcely large enough to screen
het remarkably fair-complexioned face, and leaving strik-
ingly conspicnous the hght-blue eyes, and the yet un-
blanched flaxen hair, turned up over a cushion in front in
the olden style.  Never had the odd fraternity so ortho-
dox a membcr ; and never was procession honored with
so much attention as theirs, with the Reverend Ann Ma-
latrot at their head.  Of this club she had been a membet
for some years, having intimated, by a written application;
that she conccived herself justly entitled to membership
with their honorable body ; a sentiment which was recejv+
ed with an uproar of applause, and adopted with reiteras
ted acclamation, a special rule being made in her favor. -

My rcaders may perhaps imagine that so extraordinary;
a person must have becn insane: no such thing—it wag
the mere extravagance of eccentric character running wild
in anout-ol-the-world place like Wood Leighton.  Shel
was known by everybody, and might be occasionally met’
at the most respectable houses in the neighborhood, if nog
an honored, at least an accepted guest. o

YOL. III »14



CAPTAIN KENROCK.

. Capran Kenrock had resigned his commission, and
fbeenacoust'mt resident at Oakland 1Tall for more than
“fifteen years when we removed to Wood Teighton, and
\,had settled down into the habits of the gentry. with whom
'he associated, as completely as if he had never left the
nuﬂhborhood Te had a candor and coidiality of dispo-
sition that made him welconie everywhere ; and Insmar-
tial fame, lis loyalty, his knowledge of the werld. and amn-
ple estate, gave great weight to his character. in Woed
*L.eighton he was cldom st en, exeept ot the justice-roomn,
sor at a county clection, when he was always a warm and
ﬁucceasful canvasser for the fiicnd of admimstration ; ;S0
‘that his tall, manly figure, arrayed s long blue coat.
this cocked-hat, powdercd hair. and ample «ueue, were
hever beheld there without some known or imagined cause
bf importance.  Coursing and hawking were his chief de-
hght 5 and in these. amuscments, a ncighbor of his, of -
hom we shall have to spcak anon, Squire Traintree, as
#was invariably called, and Mr. Pope, were his prineipal
mpanions. o accustomcd, ipdeed, were they to each
her’s socicty, that seldom a day passed without their
ﬁgetmcr somewhere ; and if they walked out of their own
lises, their feet mechanically turned towards the resi-
gsce of one of the two. They traverscd more ground over
Qf day, particularly the captain and Mr. Pope, (for the
xré was often busy in his plantations,) than any othcr
e in the county ; and therc was scaréely a hare or a
ey of artud«vc% within the two manors of which they
e the ords, thouWh they abounded in game, but they
ggw " their haunts .md numbers. There 'never in the
xld was a more regular compagy than these three wor-
%{‘ gentlemen ; for though the captain was inclined to
v,mallty hls friends were remarkably temperatc ; and
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the captain had an unfortunate failing, which would have
most probably made them sober had they been otherwise
inclined. 1le had never married ; why, it was wondered,
for he was a great admirer of the ladies, and a universal
favorite with them.  But it was said, that in his younger
days he had been strongly attached to a fair one, with
whom he was on the cve of marringe, when he was sud-
denly called to sca; and, on his retarn, found the lady in
precisely the same circumstances with another wooer.” A
duel was the eonsequence, in which he was doubly woun-
ded—by his rival’s ball, and his rivals subsoquent mar-
riage with the false l.uly

Ater this time, whenever the captam was warm with
wiiie, pistols and ducls ran strougly in his head, and he chal-
lengud whoever was near him. e had putlns {riends Mr.
Poneand the squire into a herrible panic by a display of this
kind before they were aware of this trait in his character ;
and had not Jerry, un old sailor, who alwuys attended him
mn the double capacity of valet and grand fulconer, stepped
in, the atluir might have had a mor® sciious termination.

I'hey were enjoying a glowing hearth after a long day’s
course ; the bottle was circling cheerfully, and the
transactions of the day were passing in anjmated review ;
when the captain suddenly tool oftence, nobody knew
why. Ilis face kindled into rage; he started from his
seat, uttering a volley of oaths, and dashing the glasses
from the table before him, mstantaneoualy producad %@
brace of pistols, and presénting one to Squire Traintiee,
demunded satisfaction.  Fxpostulation, explanation weére
in vain ; the captain stood over them like a fury, present.
ing the pistol, and nenacing death, when Jerry rushed,m
swearing as desperately as his master, and _snatehing' ‘the
pistol which the squire reluctantly held, aimed it utt,h;

captain’s head.  But the fury was over; the lion

quelled ; the dreadful man darted at once out of the’
and clapping the door behind him,. left. the two g“ﬁ%ﬂ\
a state of feeling far from the calmest, .

"This unhappy affair made a breach: between the cafl
and his fricnds which slowly and with dlfﬁculty,ﬂcl _
Jerry was sent day after day, for month after month,.. .
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apologies and assurances that nothing of the kind should

‘ever occur again ; but the panic was not so soon to be

overcome, and cven mutual friends interterred to bring

about a reconciliation, but in vain. At length, however,

they met by accident ; they took a course together, but

not for a kingdom would they enter under a roof with

him. But by degrees their meetings became more fre-

quent: old habits were in some measure resumed ; but

though they ventured at length to sit with him, they slunk

away if the bottle was introduced, as if it had been a vi-

per; and many a year was it before they ventured to pro-

long their stay till evening, or could scc their excitable

neighbor take a glass without fecling an oppression at their
chests, and looking to see if Jerry were at hand, or a door

open through which they might make their escape ; nor
did they ever fail in taking leave of the old warrior at ex-
tremely cool and creditable hours.  Perhaps, however,
they had no cause of fear. T'hc captain was so mortified at
the circumstance, that he determincd never to exéecd a

certain number of glasses: and so rehgicusly did he ad-
here to it, that although an indulgence would have indu-
bitably produced the same consequences, such symptoms,
were scarcely ever afterwards witnessed : and moreover,
Jerry, who dreaded the breaking up of their sporting par-
ties, kept a vigilant cye upon him on such oceasions.

«' 'This Jerry,—another name he probubly had, though he:
ngver ‘was called by any other, and he perhaps had forgot-
ten it himself, for bis memory,* though good enough in
most particulars, was strangely deficient in others—what-
ever he was about occupicd him so completely as to make
i lose sight and sense of everything else.  If he were
7 and pulled off bis bat for coolness. it was generally
eft 3 if he took out his knife to cut a stick or alter 3 dog-
cél%r;?fm would stick it in a bank or the bark of a trec
ﬁé “%a;geened to be near him,-and there it remained ;—

1, ven old Trotter, which lre rode on errands to Wood
Leighton, has been frequently brought after him by the
lads; from’somebody’s door; Where he had left it standing,
and ked home. ‘This Jerr§, however, was a sailor,
aboygten years younger than the captain ; had been his
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servant almost twenty years—been at his side in many a
battle and storm, and was too much a part of the captain’s
self for him to be able to live without him. Jerry, unlike
his master, was married ; had married, after his sea-ser-
vice was over, the very woman lhe had courted in his
younger years, and lived now ina cottage adjoining Oak-
land Ilall’; at least, his wifedived there. —-—Jerry s true home
wus at the Hall. e was an odd mixture of good-nature,
levity, forgctfulness, and aflection; a jolly, drinking,
swearing roysterer, but a punctual and reverent attender
of church : hke his master, a stanch supporter of church
and state; w moralizer in his way amongst his ancient
“ronics, with a jug in his hand, and enforcing his pious
uhscrmtmns with an oath. Howevcr, he was the life and
soul of the ilall, and had an authority over the cuptain
which he searcely knew kimsell.  He had a comic gravi-
ty and an arch \lmphmt) which cnabled him to use with
wapumty. and evea with approbation, freedoms n his be-
havior and jokus in his language, which 1n another would
have given mtolcm ble offence ; ; ang the servants fell into
fus whims with but onc observation, that “Jcrry was an
odd pea, and must e¢’en roll his own way.’ o

The business of his life was falconry, the hobhy of his
master and not less his own., He trained and led the
hawks, and had bcen several journeys into Germany and
Flanders for casts of the finest birds, and had a long roll
of technical terms, lures and jesses, lancrets and carvers;
manning and reclaiming, and so on, as unintelligible as his
naval plnaseolotry to his general auditors. . Buat hrs*s’kﬂl
the fondness the birds showed for him, the comm&n,d he
had over them, and the wonderful dexterity with wfnch
they struck down the quarry, were the admiration of the
country ; and he and his worshipful master might often be
said to rescmble in their processions the Emperer of China
in his, with his grand falconer and a:thousand . subsldmry
officers, for they had frequently at theit Heels half: theﬁow
pulation of the comtry for five miles, round.

In these exercises they had another constatit: at .
—ithe keeper. His history is a chapter in human’ namre,
and at the same time a proof : of the o'oodness of ‘the cap-
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tain’s heart.  Ned Scymour, for so he was called, had
- been born to a property of about ten thousand pounds in
an adjacent parish. e was described as being formerly
remarkable for his noble person, and traces of his good
looks still remained about him: he had been generous and
open-hearted, with a certain fascination in his conversa-
tion, which had made him fos the time a prodigious favo-
rite with the lower gentry of his uecighborhood.  ilis com-
pany was conrted, his liberality was unbounded, and his
“house the general resort.  This was a style of living that
could not last—his property vanished, and in a while so
did he. His comrades, after the first inquiry, ¢ What can
have become of Ned Seymour:” thought no more of
;him, till about five years afterwards he wade his appear-
ance, emaciated, dispirited, and shabbily-dressed, to solicit
_the place of namukccpcr with a salary of forty pounds a
"year, which his former associates were authorised to give
by the lord of the manor—a nobleman who resided at a
“distance, and presented to them the game.  Captain Ken-
rock and Squire Traintrec interested themselves warmly
»in his bebalf, and atterided the mecting appointed for the
nomination of the'keeper.  They waited for some time in
;xexpectatlon of some of Scymour's old friends proposing
%him’; but as he was not mentioned, the squire 1eminded
Whem, of him. There was a general silence for some time ;
Yat length a red-faced gentleman farmer, drawing the pipe
Nimm -his mouth, scratching his head, and spxmn(r between
uﬂus teeth into the fire, gave a, shrug. and resting his elbows
'x’m the arms of his chair, and lookm«r very sa&raclouqlv on
» iters, ‘said, “I’m sorry for beymom, to be sure:
es adly off, but it’s his.own fauit ; and for my part, 1
‘hardly think ef his having the place. We've all sat
‘stffis’ table—and T must say he always kept a good one ;
“hé's&a;.‘ at our’s'too; but,’you see, it.will be an awkward
‘ihmg‘ ‘order: him abuut as our -keeper, after he has becn
(hkﬁ‘ @'0f ourselves |” -
%peared the ‘general sentiment. The captain’s
; face reddéned to scarlet; he started up, and striking the
table’ before :him till the ° glassey danced and the pipes
ihroke in-two, «“ What !” he exclaimed, with a tremendous
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naval oath, * beeause the poor fellow has treated you hke
princes, you”ll starve him to death!  Who is it but you,
ungrateful scoundrels ! that have brought him to his pre-
sent condition?  And now, forsooth, you cannot bear to
sce him your servant—>but you can bear to drive him out
of your sight without a penny in his pocket or a friend in
the world T 1 tell you, he shall never owe you a groat !”
With this he and Squirc Traintree left the meeting
together, the people being in blank amaze, and wuh no
surall misgivings of mind at their worships’ anger; for
they, as nm«nsllatea of the district, with considerable in-
flucnee at The scssions, and with some interest too with
= lordship, might l)ring about consequences cxtremely
undesirable. . A messenger was therefore despatched with
all epeed, to inform their worships that Ned should have
the place; but he was already appointed head-keeper
over the two  lordships of Oaklands and  Bellevue.
I'his was another strokc: for it was well known that
Seymour was one of the hest sportsmen 1 the county ;
and that he was not only acquainged with all the haunts
of the game 1w their lordships, but was a most perfect
adept inall the ways of destroying it ;—jugging partndges

- by night with a stalking-horse ; taking hares by gins, pipe;

or net: druppm«r pheasante from their rodsts with sul-

~phur; and, in short, in all the practices of the- -expert:

poachers: and if his revenge should lead’ him 'that way,
not a feather or halry foot would soon be found m thei’i“
manor, |
Whether this was the case is not for us to say H bu4; o)
tain it is, though Scymour was never detected in- “sucl
pm(.tlces, that the game-bags 'of ‘these gentleren . g TEW,
lighter and lighter each ‘succeeding season, though‘ ,mr
rounds grew lonﬂer and longer.
Scymour’s cotiage was near Jerry’ 8 but. he was aeldﬁm
to be found there ; “his home was at one’of the two Halls
between which he alternated preity. equally" f;!
happily learned an art,perhaps the rmost' dlﬁienlt )
—without seeming degraded m his new s;tuattgn,;td (e
have with the utmost respect to_ his’ mpsters, yetv
degrec of familiarity Whlch they encouraged,

H
5!
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equally carcful not to abuse. 1lle gradually recovered a
portion of his spirits and personal appearance, but not
all. There was a trace of untimely age in his counte-
nance, and a gravity in his manner, which told of pust
sorrow and hardship. 1lle was a fine fellow after all, and
I ncver could sce him without thinking of the heir of
Linpe. \

After all, perhaps Ned Seymour never was much hap-
dier in his life. e had learned to know himself and to
‘}:now the world ; he had found much cold ingratitude in
it, but some instances of honor and goodness that were *
doubly cudeared to him, and redecined human nature in
his eyes. s masters were his friends and his compan-
ions ; rural sports, the pleasure of his life, his ouly busi-
ness.  Jerry and he, as nnght be expected, became almost
ireparable frieuds, and pursued their avocations with a
zest that nonce but such characters can possibly feel.

In the winter cvenings they were gencerally to be found
in the kitchen of Oakland Hall, busied in a world of em-
ployments: somctimes up to the knecsin chips and straw,
one splitting and preparing long runners of the wild briar,
and the other stitching winsps of straw together with themy
into bee-lives; or they were cleaning guns and casting
bullets ;* shaping short {cngths of split willow-poles in-
46 mole-traps, and fitting them up with proper pegs and
#trinigs s «malking or repairing nets 5 twisting fishing-lines ;
iakiing artificial ‘fliés ; or stuffing some beautiful bird,
whith Seyniour had shot in_hig rounds, for Miss Nelly ;
awhilst Ned' récourited his adventures in his five years’
Aderings, or -Jerry told dreadful tales of storms and
-fights, ‘boarding. vessels, firing ports, and cleaving
) gkimen’s heads—or hummed over a scrap of ¢ Black-

. [{Susan,” or « Admiral Hosier’s Ghost.” :
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VISIT TO OAKLAND ITALL.

All the jolly chaso 1y here,
With hawk, and horse, and bunimg-spear
Honuds are wthen couples yelling,
Hawhsare whistimg, ho o we qullm"
STrUIT.

« Axp where shall we go to day ¥’ asked we one morn-
ing in Scptember, as we sat at our breakfast-table. We
had gonc the whole round of the neighborhood ; its more
immediate walks, the Tlmbcr~hne, the Mcadows, the
woody ridge opposite our windows—all were as famihar
to us as cur own garden paths; and now, though nothing
new invited us in any particular direction, yet so much
that was interesting and delightful prescmuj itself on all
hands, that a selection was difficults < Should we go to
Bramshal Wood ?"—«¢ Oh no, that was not far enough.”
—«To Faton Banks?” The sawe objection existed
there. < It was a morning for a long stroll; cvery lane, ™
and ficld, and hill, was full of mtumml bcauty Who
would be contemed with such walks as these walks, only
to be taken in the heat of summer > What hindered: but,
that we should take our little carriage, and the children’’:
too, nud drive somewlierot~to the Forest, or to, Bagot's .
W oods, or to the od park at Chartley 2 - Tridd

After half an hour of eager discussion, and om "of US‘ *
reccommending this place, and another that,-a-and our. -
finding, after all that to each of thcm chnrmmw thaugh”
they cach were, ‘there existed some reagon why on that "
particular morning we should pot' go “thgre,~-we al at .
once decided that we would, go- 10 Uaklund Hall, to cull«‘}i
on our acquaintance the' Kenrocks‘atd moreaver, that,
we would not drive, but- walk the whole four miles, me&
the hill by Faton. "We did so; and'a charmmg stroll'we'
had, the children enjoyin ‘it as much as ourselves;~<hay;

A“‘
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if exclamations and eager runnings to and fro be signs of
the degrees ol enjoyment. even morc than ourselves.
T'his was by no means our first visit to Oakland ; but
as we have not hitherto spoken of it at length to our read-
ers, we must deseribe it to them.  But, in the first place,
we will begin with the moruing. A brisk gale was abroad,
tossing the already tinted iolnge of the trees and hcdfres
on every side, giving a lively animation to the scenc ; and
where the leaves were sheltered from the wind and at rest.
the sun filled their polished surfaces with a shower ot
light.  Above, the sky shone with a blue Justre and trans-
parency ‘that is peculiar to this season, and clouds ke
piles of snow sailed slowly along in distant groups. 'The
scencs all round us shone out through the sume diaph-n-
ous atmosphere, cvery object appearing nearer to the eye
so much so, that every farmhouse, tree, and auimal, 10 a
great distance, were distinetly and Dbeautifully  visible.
The towers of the village-churches, in - particular, rose in
strong relicf against the clear blue cther beyond, which
was sometimes seen gleaming through. the opposite belfry
windows. From some of the ficlds™ the corn was already
.gathered ; others. were embossed with thickly-scattered
Shocks, in others, again, the laden waggons were moving
wlong and, at mtuvah we paused to w qtd., at a con-
‘&demble distancce, sheaf after. sheaf glance in the sun as it
-wag Jauuched from the wain into the barn.  The gencral
sﬂ,a}xﬂce of the fields was impressive: not a bird’s notc was
p’héﬁﬂd, exccptmg the casual tweedle of a Jark as it rosc
Siﬁ'ﬁm Qte‘ gmu;]d essaying a short asegnt and then drop-
iag again;:or 'the twitter of a ﬂocl\ of linnets settling
’pe&ghbonng stubble.. "
4 ﬂ‘he verdure of the mown ficjds was intense and beau-
Wﬁs;;ut the, pastures: wore.a melancholy aspect—that
idar aspect uf qvergrowth and decay wiich gives
d.an air of desolamm to the nutumn landscape ;
L of grass rank and.-dark, grew over them, with

e

ﬂealmg.,and bearing away onall sides. The flowers
‘,of wmmer were gone, and mste'nd were to be seen a few
blue’ ‘scabiouses, the bells. of the foxglove flowering on

f“‘,gfs‘of ﬁu}iles and ragwu“rt,‘,whose downy sceds the wind



W0OD LEIGHTON. 167

the tops of their long waving stalks, or the broad leaves of
the coltsfoot turning up their silvery undersides, to. the
wind. Instcad of the honeysuckle flowers, its clusters of
red transparent berries were left ; instead of the wild, rose,
the scarlet hip, and those mossy crimson-tufts, the cells of
larvic, which cvery child has delighted to gather spite of
the thorny stems upon which thcy fix themselves. But
if the more showy land-flowers were gone, the little streams
and the field-ponds presented their most beautiful growth,
—the fincly-plumed reeds, which rustled with a‘dry whif§
pering sound as the wind passed among them, waving
gracefully their feathered heads of a deep moroon color,
or shiaking with a. solemn and stately motion: the heavy,
black mace-like typhas, wmtlxy to be the sceptre of’ some
Kugelborn himself.

As we went on, many were the: gt‘oups of gleaners we
saw ; ancicnt (l.xme_. and brown peasant women, their
arms defended by sleeves that « once npon a time’ were
stockings, and their aprons -pinned yp to hold the. ears of
corn thot were too short to-tie together in a sheaf.: . -Many
were the picturesque children, too, shi »;supbumt‘urqhm&
each with a little open bag before.it for its’ gleanings; bt
whose bluckbeny-smmcd hps told " that there’ wére. *jet@
clusters in the hedges even more attraﬂwe” peﬂgaps thm
the yellow cars of corn. Co e R

The whole collected scene was at ouce *brwbt a,n‘d-‘v
lancholy ;—jyes, melancholy, ;' for let ‘the-autumn day
golden with sunshine, as it may-—let busy bqhd#bf
and merry gleanersfgunround us,—theré is a.'8ilé
sense of a pleasure passing away-—of maturity. e
death. which, whether -we think-of it .qr not, “will
us melancholy. There is somethmg, tog, mlﬁn\
sends back the heart . &mqng old- memcmqs ékd;wé,id‘"
associations,—associations which'every yaaw
and cast a yet stronger charm shout ug iahd we the
strolled slowly in the silent mdulgeneé fithat full
heart, that cogitative. mood of, spm j ¢
stood before us. .- vtiego oy i

"The situation of this old mansmn m“the m

‘ed that can be mlagme@. »Jt stands:in 8. %’Q»?é%
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surrounded on threc sides by hills of a considerable height,
that, a little below the Hall, abruptly wind away to the
right and left, and leave a wide prospect of rich and va-
ried country, bounded by the Forest of Necdwood. The
Hall is a: venerable old building of framed timber, kept in
excellent repair, and fronting two ways ; the upper stories
projecting considerably beyond the lower, and the roof
terminating in a row of gables over each front, cach gable
taining a window, 'T'he principal front is towards the

rth, hawing a view of the uplands which terminate the
hollow, of rich but uneven cnclosures, scattered with
clumps of noble oaks. About fifty yards from this front
runs the road through the adjoining village; and upon
"'this road open a pair of large gates, with posts surmount-
“ed with masgsy urns. A grass-plot, round which runs the
‘carriage-road, leads to the house. One side of this
_grassy court is bounded by the out buildings, which arc
‘nearly concealed by a thick plantation ; on the other riscs
sa greup of lofty elms,casting their cool shadows athwart
ithe green, and avertopping the chimneys of the Hall, and
qul‘ﬂy,conqeaﬁng the view. of the churchyuard, which is
© 7 separated by a low box-hedge. 'The south front
oks into an ample garden, enclosed by a fosse, and con-
ning {ruit-trees, laurels, bays, junipers, and cvery kind
”gﬁfﬁéh"gvei'green; which,, from their immense size and

&

igtrdy-growth, must have stood since the time the garden
* s first laid out. " In, one of tlte farther corners is a build-
_ «called.the - Summer-house, of tyo stories, and sur-
winted with- a curious encient vane, representing the
pporters of the family, and commanding a finc view of

gountry ;—this place Jerry had taken posscssion of

is hawks 'and their appendages ;—and below this lies

edgssion of fish-ponds, .

X -more delightful picture.of old English wealth, cm-

‘thed.in beauty and tranquillity, can be imagined than
.. .. on looking down on.Oakland Hall, with its
i?%za@p}'chyard, its small dependent village, half
ongst: a:profusion of: trées and the luxuriance of

... .gardens; from the side by which we made our

s

fob gt L
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The church certainly is not the most diminutive one
that ever was erected, because we have oursclves seen one
less, and have heard of the smallest church in England
somewhere in Hampshire, or otherwise we might have
declared this to be the one. It is indeed singularly
small 5 but both it and the chwchvard, a small square
plot, enclosed with a low, clipt hodge, are most exqui-
sitely neat and cleaun.  The tower is square and low;
and an immensce ivy, springing fromn a strong stem from a
corner formed by a butment, stretches its luxuriant foliage
over it; takiug, at the same tune, the porch in its em-
brace, as if to proteet both from dunger.  'The church-
yard contains but few graves, yet there is one which excit-
cd in wy mind the strongest terest, thongh 1 could get
no satistactory information respecting it.  The grave has
no stone of memonal whatever, but from the centre of it
springs a fine thorn-tree. T never could see this grave
without remembering that usual termination of old love
ballads. 4 ' '

The orne was bur d outarde the chureh
T, other wobn the quie

And ant ol one o (ve there sprang a birk,
And ont o' the bue

There was a fcllow grave to this, and there was a his-
tory could T but have known it.  Of this I was sure, but
my inquirics were fruitless. T could have written:a atory
about it, but in thig.my veracious chronicle it would-u
have done to relatc’my own fancies—my friend Mr. Pope
himself would have . written an elaborate epistle‘t‘qu?l‘Va-
nus Urban, to undeceive the public, and . thereforel am
compelled to leave the grave as I found it, without a le-
gend. Whatever had been the sorrow or sufféring of the
heart that mouldered there, its last, long home hacfibyen
well chosen,—the very place séemed full' of a holy fuiét:
and when I looked round upon its greenness and inviolate
quiet, and called to mind. the crowded, trodden, and noi:
sy burial-places of cities, it seemed something of conse:
quence to have so pleasant a corner to sleep the long sleey
in. < Co
VOL. Iil "~ 16 ' oo
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Passing through the churchyard, we reached the gate of
the Hall : and scarcely had we entered, when a fine black
Newfoundland dog, which lay at the door, rose. and came
plodding with majestic steps and a stately swing of his
tail. to meet us.  Up the front of the house were trained
jasinnes, ereeprs of all kinds, and pyracantbas with thew
clusters of heires 5 and here and there hung cages of inany
varieties of birds 1 and a couple of tame peewits seeing us
approach, totted nimbly down the walk to conecenl thew-
selves.

We found the captain, to our regret, gone to the fields.
But Miss Kemock, or RMiss Ne lly as slw Wis [iore gencr-
aly called, recerved us with an overflow of I\nulm,»s la-
menting the absence of her brother as much as ourselves .
and then, after she had pade us partake of her calie, lier
gingerbread, her putties and tarts of cvery vanety, and
made us drink Constantia, whieh wine she declared she
hersell thought preferable to her own damron, she took
us to her own aparigent. to amuxe us, as she said, with
‘her ereatures 3 which, according to her opinion, were quite
a8 well worth- bcino scen as her brother’s, though he would
Aot allow. them the range of the house, hut “insisted on
“their being confined to those rooms which she: particularly
caﬂed her own. Al this we knew : and when our read-
iers have licard what we saw and wiat hﬁnponod to us
there, they will ugreo with ws that Captain Kenrock had
&bason on his side, The room, w ¢ were ushered into was
%*large, ploasam one, with airy, cheerful windows opening
_ )the garden, but wire blinds securdhe open casemicnts
nid ‘the whole raom had a kind of mcnageric odor not the
et delicious in the world.  The mantel-picce, of beau-
¢ carved -oak, was filled with glass cases, containing
t birds, and small animals of various dcmnptmnq
%W"Whlch had a separate history. Ouv one side hung
&k ! “comalmnrr a family of white mice,—and above, a
Mi‘g‘qﬁ*qoﬂe of turde-doves ;‘and. on the othcr side were
likewiss twd cages in similar positions, one inhabited by a
, noisy cockatoo,~—~the ogher by a parrot, more lo-
s, which asked us how we did, where wc came
how old we were, and whether we did not think
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himn very clever.  Nothing could exceed the delight of the
children 5 and kind-hearted Miss Nelly secing their pleas-
are, made the parrot talk sull more, till we were almost
deafeued with her noise. .
We were wqum[el to seat ourselves on a sofa ; but no
=soner had we done this, than an angry growl fiom under
it wade us ~tart up again. < Be quiet, Fae ' said Miss
Nelly : «pray be scuied, and wever wind her; she has
paps, and 1t makes her cross.””  We resumed our seats,
and AMiss Nelly took the young gentlemnan to see a sick
poodle of wonderful abilitics, which was lying in a cradle
1n onc corner of the room : and at the very woment that
the boy had his head inclined forward, a little leather-fac-
ed moukey, who was perhaps jealous of bis ‘mistress be-
stowmg her attentions on a stranger, perched upon his
shoulder, and saluted him with a jabber and a grin. < Oh,
Tippoo, you unmannerly wreteh 17 exclained Miss Nelly
and the monlkey, with wore submission than [ expected,
decamped to his box in the cornerg "The boy, however,
terrdicd at so suddaen an assault, flew to a large cushioned-
chair on the opposite side ; when Miss Nelly shricked and
ran alter bim, drawing him back with gculle violence,
But it was'too late : the little fellow drew a loose cover of
the cushion after him, and up started a couple of Guinea-
pigs, which squeaked, bolted upqn the floor, and scamper-
ed” about the rooin. 'I'he panic became general; T an,
protraded her pug uose fram under the sofa, . ‘barKing ang:
vaflling outragevusly ; the parrot squalled ; the poot sig
poodlc himself liftedip bis head and barked alsom _L”
poo leapt upon bis box, and then upon’ the top ot m
cabinet, grinving and chattering h:deous]y,  Miss®
the while clmlm«r and coaxing, in a vain mgk.avor
store peace among her mtdted sub;ect.s. AR _
Right glad were we all to wake our aseape ;. and w
as the captain still had not. made- his appearance, wed
this turbulent company to ¢ompose’ themselves; and,
journed to the yard, where, our hostess -assured us
should meet with no moraannoyandes : and indeed {poor
Miss Nelly seemed su disconcerted by what had happarf’@
ed, that we weie fain to show more willingness to be
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pleased, more interest in ail she could show us, in order
to make her, kind soul as she was ! satisfied with herself.
No sooner had she entered the yard, than she was welcom-
ed by a combination of cries, screams, and cackles, which,
by her smiles, and her discourse, addressed to feathered,
furred, and bristled creatures, one might suppose she
thought exccllent music.

Along ouc side of the yard was a row of keancels, con-
taining an impatient and clamorous race of the captain’s
pointers, terriers, and ferrets; and his sister’s rabbits, tame
hares, and Chinese pigs, which she udmircd for their sol-
1d hoofs, like asses’.  1noue place a fox was confined by
a chain to his kennel, and was tracing his beaten round.
ichattering and showing his teeth amidst an asse :mblage of
fowls froin every quarter of the globe, which l\nmvmﬂ his
well-worn limits, marched past n heedless indificronce.
picking up grains of corn within half an inch of his nose,
There were peacocks spreading their gorgeous expansc
of tail, and uttering their cat- like cries, > from which their
mistress prognosticated a changein the weather : twheysin-
dulging a similar vanity, hommo thewr morc duuinutivs and
.sober-hued circumference of tmm, running forwacd sud-
‘denly, grinding their wings against the glmmd, and vent-
ing a hollow sound like a cork forced {rom o botle.
‘Gruinea-fowls there were shouting « Come buelk 1" —ducks,
overgtqwn English and Muscomo Imwmg pehitely s geese
Tiissing, and hens of all feathgrs and sizes cackling fuge-
‘ther. " Besides these, and a multitude of pigeons. carricrs
Aumblers and fantails, was the fa™e Ril Iph the raven
ﬁlﬁd his dapper comrade Gyp the jackdaw —two of the
At éonsummatuly -impudent thicves, as Mew Neily

®d, in ten counties. It was only that Yy niorning
yp had carried off a silver spoon to the top of the
"here digging too deep in the thateh 1o in.xv i it
) ﬂ'lrouuh upon the head of. the man withmn, and
od 1o edmcm ery, nat only of the stolen sjoou, but of
bﬁ\z‘ﬂdﬂaf; articles besides \Vhlch the villanous bird had

} hl den’there for years

We had just come to the end ofkhls relation, and were
turning with the children to examine un unfortunate race
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of animals impaled on the barn-end,—wild-cats, polecats,
weascls, magpics, jays, and herons,—-when our good friend
the cuptain appeared, and shaking us hcamly by the
hand, gave the history of the taking of many of them.
"Ihiis done, he informed us that Jerry and Scymour were
going out with the hawks and pointers : and if we did not
abject, he should like us to be witness of the sport ; and -
that a leash of his most experienced birds should start a
covey of partridges within the lmits’ beyond which he
usually commmenced his sport, so that we might sce a (hght
without any fatigue. Nothing could bhave been more to
our wishes than this proposal : we accordingly joined the
two sportsien, to whom the captain had already given
orders. I passant, we could not but observe the con-
trast there was between the persons of these two inen.
Jerry was a low-built, stout sailor, in Ins blue juchet, wide
trotuser s and  black handkerchief, with an expression of
eounteaance between vacancy and wmirth; @ hat, of which
nobody could tell the front, stuek upon @ head of wild
black hae which might not have been trimmed for the
last twelve months @ Seymour, a tall, manly figure, in his
shooting-jacket, with so much of the gentleman in his
manncr and language, that you could not remember that
he was the keeper.

The captain said that a brace of merlins would bave
made us nobler sport with a lark ; but the flight might
continue longer than we might like to witness it. And*
with these words came fhe scnse to me that we were
about to iaflict pair and death upon a living, joyful crea-
ture, for our own sport. My heart accused mie; but
CUIIOsit) was stronger than pity. I said to myself, it was
but for that once, to see a specimen of a noble, pictar-
esque, and disused art ; and if they were not killed to-day.
by the c.tptam ] hawks, they might be killed to-morrow:
by Seymour’s powder and shot ; and therefore what could,
it matter ! It is thus that we have sophistry rcady for all-
purposcs ; and with a sxlenced if not satisfied mind 1 wem
on. *

The children were delighted with the sharp and cun~
ning-looking birds, that, unhooded, would permit them to

VOL. 1. 15%



174 WORTUIES OF

stroke and handle them with the utmost docility, showing
not the least disposition to escape, except to the wrist of
the captain or Jerry, whimpering and cowering as if for
very fondness.

We were now arrived in a stubble-ﬁeld at a considera-
ble distance from the Hall, when the dogs madec a point, a
covey of partridges was put up, and the hawks were in
the air.  The partridges, that at first flew steadily along,
on perceiving their focs, squandered in every dircction
with amazing velocity ; and the hawks, as if mad with
;ov at their escape, were fluttering and playing such =

a varicty of antics in the air, that at first 1 began to sus-
pect the captain was deceived in his birds : but at once,
as if recovering themselves, they dmted down with the
rapidity of an arrow, and in a mowent cach was scen on
the ground with its prey. The captain and his men had
been running forwards mean tine, whilst we stood gazing
from the spot where the hawks had conuneneced their
tlight ; and on coming up, we found Scymour and Jerry,
cach with a partridge in his hand, regaling the birds with
_part of their entrails. "L'his trulv was the peetical part
of the sport. Next a piece of turuip-land was beaten,
whence a bare was started ; a hawl was tossed, and thoy
weie both beyond the field in a sccond.  Un lrcied the
sportsmen, and we followed ; but before we reached the
hedge, a piercing screcam was heard. and Jerry shoated
« She’s there I’ We entered the ficld; an | there was
the poor hare a little beyond, running round and round
shricking most dismally, whilst theYwrce bird rode on it
head, h(xﬁ'etmg it with its wings, and teaning its cycs from
the sockets. My enthusiasm was over—it lm'rht be fine
sport, but it was not to my tastc. 'L'he captaun, however,
-too keen a sportsman to think about aught save his sport.
‘uever dreamed for a moment but that we were as delight-
ed: as himsell ; und as we . leisurely rcturncd to the 1Hall,
launched forth most ¢loquently on the pleasures and ad-
‘vantages of his ancient and honorable art. Tle quoted
authors and cited passuges, of which unfortunately much
of the wisdom was lost to us from the learned phrascolo-
vy in which they were expressed,—for he was truc to the
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letter of his old authors, and must have been at great
pains to impress them on his memory. A deal, too, he
said about the divine verses of the lllerascosophion, and
of the proofs of good taste our ancestors gave by their

attachment to this royal sport, when the wrists of princes

and noble ladies were the perches of the sagacious birds,

aund the noble race of falcons was preserved by regal man- .

dates and legislative enactinents.

« Nothing,” said he, “demonstrates the degencracy
of the present age more thun its neglect of this finest
of all sports ; or the superior judgment of some of our
Continental neighbors, and of the Asiatic nations, than its
continvance amongst them.  The spirit of the true sports-
man is rarely now to be found : .mybodv can knock down
sawe with a gun ; but, to be a true sportsman, requires a
skill, a p.munw a soul be -yond this ;—in the best sense of
the word. a sportsmau ought to be a noble man.  'Fhe in-
vention of gunpowder was the degradation of the noble art
of fulconry—anart which s humangasit 1< noble.  Instead
of scattering shots and wounds amongst dozens of birds,—
instead of fmnvr madly und wuntonly at a distance which
permits you to Tame but not to kill, and so sending away,
1 the course of a day’s sport, scores with lacerated limbs,
which, from their habits of flight aud natural activity, must
give meonceivable and lmn’crmfr torineni,—the practice of
.xlconry is but an unlulgumc of that contention between

the ercatures for which ’\’atune herself has furmed them ;.

for which she has given thém dispositions and instincts, and

from whieh no prnt.ﬂc,ted tortures, no crippled wretches ]

ensue, —!or the only alternatives are.instant death or clear .
eecape.

The captain had proceeded in his harangue wuhout
admitting or expecting a reply ;—it was like a specch .
written for the occasion : the last words brought us to the
Hall door.

Our friends would not permit us to return without din- |
ner; and in the evening, well pleased with our days

excursion, we walked back to Wood Leighton, the harvest-

moon shining brigthly in"the higher sky long before we'.
rcached our own doar.



176 WORTIlLES O

THE DEATH OF CAPTAIN KINROCK.

Nor many weoks after our visit to Oukland [all.
Captain Kenrock was visited by a fit of the gout, brouzht
on, it was sapposed, by lis assisting at a peramnbu o "
parish boundarics which had takeu place shor !y witer,
and on which occusion he had given way to the weneral
jollity 5 though, to the surprise of all; he had exinbied uo
stronger features of madness thaa the rest of the company.

It was conjectured by his learned apothecuary that the
turbulent humor had taken a downward course, as he
presumed, owing to particular circumstanees: ant of
truth it aught be so, for it produced as mach intation
that remote region, and gave rise to as much inequahity of
temper, as it conld passibly have doae in the bros. "The
poor captais. like muy another wiser anin wm such a situ-
ation, became unreasguably peevish and hard to please,
The scrvants approached Inm with fear and ciution,
trembled at a sunynons, and returned from Jus presence
with as much agdity as i they had cocouutared a Lon
broken loose,  Jerry’s putience was stretehed tll it many
a time saapned weth an onth ¢ and zood Miss Nelly was
harassed and pecplesed ull she melted ito tears. Whers
the fit was over, hie expressed great compunction for thee
outrages , but the puroxysm returned, and with it all L.
asperily of temper.  Poor Miss Nelly geuerally endeavor-
ed to apnease Ins anger, and sootif® him into patience -
but, on finding her exertions unavaihing, would ictire to
her own room, and her more temperate company.  Un-
fortunately the captain could not bear to be leit alone -
and then fancying that his sister’s apartment was more
light and checerful, resolved to be there too.  Miss Nelly
was in a horror at the idea, and used all her arguinents to
dissuade him, foresceing fatal conscquences; but the
more she opposed, the more he was determined, and ac-
cordingly his chair was wheeled in. Scarcely was the
poor testy gentleman established in the exact angle of the
window which he thought commanded the best view, when
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that little harpy of a monkey sallied forth from his box,
and scized him by the inflamed foot.  'The captain roared
with pain ; Miss Nelly sprang to his assistance, and Tip-
poo iay sprawling ou the floor with a blow from the cap-
tain’s stafl.  Alas, poor Tippoo! But he was not dead ;
lie feapt up the next moment, and flew into his box, shut-
ting the door after him.  Kind-hearted Miss Nelly was
divided bitween ity for her favorite and sympathy with
hei brother, and to prevent the recarrence of so unfortu-
nate an nctdent, carried the chastised httle wreteh into
the garden.  Nearcely, however, was Tippoo gone, than
tfresh cncmies appeared s Pan’s pups were now giown
large, and came roshing, romping, and tumbling one over
the other, suarhing and shakig each other by then long
cars, tll they too telt the weight of the ('uphlila’\' stait';
aud the z therr mistress was ol)lluvd to remove them mto
the btebne Mass Nelly hvmutrht her brother to return
to b oven spurtnenta 3 bat e dv(l.ue(l that, spite of her
troublesorne mates, he hked tngroon better than any
other . e howee s and the next moment he quarreloed
with the parrot. She was banished, iogether with the
cockatoo ;s and then he grew quite melancholy with the
dolorous coomg of the turtle-doves: and Miss Nelly. all
kindness and concession, had them too removed away.
A few howrs wont on: his sister was wilent, the voom
scemed solitary, and he felt an mclm.nmn to return to his
owit l»muz '
His ¢hair was whe dul bac k, and: set to au inch on 1110
spot it had occupied Before. 1t would not do; it was re-
moved to the window—the view was tomptmg, it was re-
moved to the garden, but the garden was, eold. Tt was
dravin biek to the fire—thd fire was too targe s twenty
changes were made, bat nothing wonld dos—the aout still.
continued within doors or without, séated by the “window
or before the tive, and nothing could allay his perturbation
of spmt. 1 wish | had it instead of him,” thought poor
Miss Nelly many a time; ¢ could bear it so inuch better
than he!” o
ven when the prcwne of the complaint seemed some-
what removed. it left a languor, attended by a querulous-
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ness of temper, equ’xlly distressing ; and sad and weari-
some was his sister’s situation : to Jerry only did she com-
plain, and hLe comforted her to the best of his ability.

¢« Keep a good heart, madam ; it’s a hard case, to be
sure ; but ncver fear—the storm will blow over presently 17

In truth, howcver, Jerry was il at ease himself: he
was gricved to see his oll master’s disorder, and his want
of paticnce under it, and many were the outbreaks of pas-
sion which he had to bear in his own person; but ten
times wore Was he grieved for good Miss Nelly, whose
tender heart and usauhmm attentions he often saw \muud-‘
ed and rewarded by petulant ill-humor: and tilled with
symjpaihy for her, Lhe went into the summer-house and
cried for pity. . '

One fine mormng, as he drew his master out in his cliair
along the lawn at a distance from the Hall and out of its
view, he passed the wheel, as by accident, over a little
mound, and turned the captain gently over upon the side
of a steep mossy banks  His alarmy and anger were inde-
scribable. &0 furious were his exclamations and violent
* his struggles to raise himsclf, that Jerry began (o be seri-
ously dlmni jut sceing, at length, that lvrrv did not at-
tempt 1o assist him, and knowing that they were 1o a situ-
ation where they coukd not be heard from the house, he
becawe wore gentle in his cfforts, and vented his wrath in
vows of a thousand ditferent vengeances against his luck-
less falconer.  Jerry at length broke out:
©, “Bous yourhonor think | would upsct you on pur-
cposcr  i)ye think-I'd serve you all these years to be the
death of you at Jast? _I'would not hurt a hair of your
honor’s head I\

_Lift me out then I cxclaimed the captain.

¢ Your honot knows 1 would never hurt you,” continu-

ed Jem'y, still standing at a distance; “but as you are
there, T’} just speak my mind, and tell you, i’s not like
your.honor to plague Miss Npllyas you have done of late.
+God help you ! we ure all sorry for you, and would run
.to Gibraltar for you if it wotld do you any good ; but we
are not the kings of Lieaven and carth to have cvuythmg
our own way, your honor !—Pray, your honor, have a lit-
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tle pity on Miss Nelly !—she’s as tender as a lamb, and
we are all fit tq go mad to sece her so sadly used; and
1 hope your honor will forgive me, but you inust stop
where you are tll you think you can use her better I”
And so saying, Jerry scratched his head, looked half puz-
zled, and )et dcspemtely determined.

The captain fell into a terrible rage, heaping upon him
every oath and epithct in his naval vocabulary. He look~
" ed wistfully round, but no one appeared ; he hallooed, but
no one came ; and secing that "Jerry sull stood resolute,
he at leéngth grumbled out terms of capitulation. The
poor fellow msmntly raised the chair on its wheels, set-
tled his master comfortably in it, dropped on his kuees,
sobbing and begging his pardon, dnd then drew him home
in decp silence. As they went along, the captain sat sul-
lenly, curbing his wrath; but no sooner was he again
placed 1 his “old casy- ~chair by the parlor hearth, 1han
duwn came the storm.

*“ Here, vou old, ungrateful wregch, take your wages
and burono P excliimed he, throwing down the’ amount
of Jerry’s last half-year’s . wages. <A pretty; dragon
have been harboring thls twenty ye')rs. that would dexoy
me at last when T can’thelp myself ! - o w40,

Poor Jerry hung down his liead, scraped on: the:
with his foot. and said not a word—this ‘was'an q{nam, ;m
on which he had not reckoned ; ‘while Miss Nel;y‘
whole household, roused by the captums ge %
gathered round in chmk amazement. Ty 3

“ Jerry going!” extlaimed Miss . Ne]ly, thmk
truth her brother was gone out of . his sensesi& Bi
what can you mean ¥’ what can we de wuhﬁut‘ﬁa’ iy

Miss Nelly’s words only added fuel to the’ fite. /B
captan sworc that Jerry and his sister haﬂ«ﬁoﬂeagu&&
murder him; and that’if ‘they did not d@ #tt ‘he. wn'”"
send them off. He then pushed the mongy“to Jerryy
Jerry, making a most solemn obeisange;: ook the .
into his hand and . then dashed it on 'the’ grouml- g
the tears away Wwith the bgck of his'hand, and rushe
of the house, forcibly breaking, away from' ‘the &
who gathered about him to inquite what all this i
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When he was gone, the captain, exhausted with his
excertions and passion, sunk down in his chair, and sat
there till cvening in a deep and gloomy mood.  Miss Nel-
ly, no longer thinking that her brother was mad, begged,,
“implored and wept to know what poor Jerry had done to
affront him; but a silent frown was his only answer, nor
«\could‘nnythinﬂ be learnt from any other quarter, for Jerry

‘was gone nobody knew whither. .

That was a miserable evening at Oakland Hall. The
captain retired early to bed, and Dis poor sister went not
‘to bed at all. The next, morning, long before his usual
hour, he rang to' be dressed ; and Miss Nelly saw bun’
. come down looking wretchedly ill, still petulantand silent,
 but sufficiently commum(',anve to expl.un the aftair of . the.
"preceding day, with many a bitter iuvective aguinst his old
.servant. . She said evérything she could think of to palli-
‘ate his offence; but this only was rousing another storm,

% and she was silent.

In.a short time, in ¢ame Ned boymour, to plead on the
same; wbgeet. ‘He sued heartily and cloquently ; recount-
dJerry’s faithful acts and nature, and begged him to re-
mbet. that he was odd in his ways, but had not the least
rikiof malice in tinm Captain Kenrock listencd with
nare.. posure’; but, m reply, vowed it was an offence
Wi %n%:anevef could, pass over.

R'1%:!‘@8 d&ys*weht on, and the captain'became more pé-
ent than gver. His chalr again traversed from room to
Brtlom, Gut thers was no easy spot-do be found ; till, to-
is evening, sitting alone with Miss” Nelly, he becamo
ore composed :-'a’ jong silence’ ensued, which he brokc
rsuddenly saying,: SRR
zﬂ‘hls poor fool, I wonder where he is! There is no
g . without him—I wonder. where he is ?”
‘ "Z‘Nelly wept at these words; then she smiled and
{00t of the room.. On re-entermg, the captain said,
.Y all“ycm’ve sent for him.—1Is he at home ?”

iAt hpmﬂ exclaimed Mijss Nelly, in a tone unusual-

i snergetic »<¥ no, poor fnﬂow he has never been at
¢ i »da g 1

tb W
dr the deuce. is ‘he then ?” mqmred he with anxi-
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“He has been at Wood Leighton, drinking with some
old cronies of his, lamenting his mlslortune, which, he
says, is all Ins own fault.  Yesterday they were for
connng in a body to intercede for him ; but he -swore,
if they did, he would leave the country at once.  Sey-
nour has been to him, and says the poor fellow was drink-
ing, singing. and crying like a child, und vowing he would

mthvr have lost his arw ‘than have offended you. Sey-
our is gone again to hnm but I fear he is not in a state
to come hera lo-ni'vht

The captain became very restless and uneasy during
this relation, and at length, unable to restrain himself, be-
gan to weep as if his heart would break. Miss Nelly wept
too. '

“1’ve been sadly to Mame,” at length he said « ¢ Jerry
was quite in the right.  He would have served me as I de-
served if he had broken my neck—that he would, Nelly !
—Conme, cheer up ! 1°ve been a confounded fool : here
have I been playing ‘the tyrant, and moust kick my- faithful
old boy out, at last, for striving to cure me !—Come,
cheer up, Nclly, ‘and let me sec him directly.”

Miss Nclly wiped her eycs, and kissed her brother’s
weather-beaten cheek 5 but prayed him to wait: patiently,
as it was not hkely lcrry would be able to ‘cothe that
night. But he sat with the parlor-dooro en, listening,,
and sending her out at every motion in the kitchen'to'see
if he were come.  Seymous at length returned atid con-
firmed Miss Nelly’s opipion.  He had left poor Jerry in
the height of glary : his old hat had been at'thé ceiling’a
dozen times ; be lauding the captain, 10" the* skneé‘,"anﬁ
drinking health and long life to hlm, amx& hdlf g dpzeil
topers nearly as frantic-as himself. S

Captain Kenrock” was obliged to submﬂ- and .on Took-
ing out from his chamber window next morning, the first.
thing he saw was Jerry, with a brace ot%hnwks. oni-his’
arm ; and Peter and Ponto, the old pointers, trotting aftex
him across the yard towards: the summer—house as if nows
thing had happened. N i

He sent for him into hxs chamber ready to. tellh fhiim
frankly that he forgave the past. But when Jerry p~

voL. 1L ’
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peared, the words stuck in his throat; he seized the hon-
est old fellow’s hand and .gave it a hearty shake. Jerry
wept audibly, kissed the hand many times, and then rush-
ed out of the room. Not a word was cver said on the
subject.

The storm was over; the stratagem had succceded ;
there was a flow of good-humor, smllcs and chu‘rfulncss
throughout the house that told the genuine joy of eve
heart. Alas! it was all soon to be darkened with a deep-
er cloud.

The captain’s complaint appeared to have left him—he
even came again to Wood Leighton ; but in a few weeks
it returned wulh redoubled violence, and in the end put
a period 1o his existence, In Captain Keorock the world
lost a kind-hearted and an honest man,—tinctured, it is
true, with some human frailtics, but possessed of virtues,
and noble, sterling qualities, that far out-halunced the lea-
ven of our common natuare.

The burst of genuise sorrow that ran through the as-
vscmblbd crowd of rural spectators as his coflin was lower-
‘ed into the vault of his ancestors; the griel of Jerry, who
‘\mourned and yefused to be comfortec I3 “the manly sorrow
sof Seymour ; the broken- heartcdness of Miss Necily, and the
%‘ @’;}mdnese of the whole housrhold, spoke evuvthmg

that, could be said for the gooduess of the captain’s heart.
JHis* domesur-s cach, received a legacy, according to the
lengtll of, their services, and the degrec of estimation in
ﬂh!cb LheJr jmaster-held them ; kug there was not one who
it not mmk his_legacy dearly purchased by the death
§s beloyed tinster.

i gk]und ‘Hall is now a mclancholy place. There still
iy Miss Ncl!y Kenreck, n bercaved woman ; there still
es Jerry, apparcutly attendmg to all, things as when his
sfeidived, and in appearance. the same, but in truth an
altére imgni—he has never looked up since that day : he
%}& little,icalks litle, mopes with his birds in the summer-
aﬂg, and imf(ne long will fo{low his master to his last
m'ixe "‘Peaue ‘be wnh him, whenever he goes! for he,
‘like his master, is one of Nature’s true hearts of oak.
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SQUIRE TRAINTREE.

We bave spoken of Squire 'Praintree as»the other pa-
kron of Ned Seymour, and of him we must now say some-
thing, asafter the death of Captain Kenrock the keeper was
much more at the squire’s thyn formerly ; for though the
squire was of a most parsimonious disposition, he liad con-
tracted a partiality for him, and because he was expert-in
fitld-sports, and was entertained  without cerem ony or
much expense, he was always welcome by his fireside.
"Besides this, be and his old scat of Rellevue descrve a
place in this chronidle : he belonged to a race of beings
purely English, but to' be found only in such sw.luded
districts as “his of Wood Leighton iz—men they were, rus-
tic in their habits, cccentric in their disposition, but yet
perhaps as much happier in their secluded life than the,
generality of mankind, as they were yet more generous in
their natures and faithful in their attachments.” The
‘were men who scemed to feel the full value of health and
quietness ; to know how much real happindss consists in
a contented cnjoyment of these things. Give them but,
fine weather for fishing in summer; plenty of gameand
good spirits to pursue it, 1n autumn ; a cheerful fireside
and a merry tale in wmter, ﬂﬂd they were as, happy‘ -ad
life could make them. 4‘

Bellevue might” be said to be'a.sort of refiige for the
destitate ; for after the death of Mr. Pope, Hiu‘ry Witherg
took up has quarters pretty genérally there: fmd the
squire sent through Ned Seymour many awmvitat(on for
Jerry to do so likewise ; but Jerry's heaft.'was too: so?c
from his late loss for him to  be lightly wiled away. . We
dare predict that he wnll never lea’ve Oakland Hall.* . :«

* Even sinceshis pav'r was written our prndm;mn has proved true, Je i M
faithful to his old mas'er's memory, and at_his owu desire wu,,bur q‘; pmz :
shurch wall, as near to s remaing as possible,
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But now for the squire. In his youth he had bid fair
to leave his ample estate, preserved through a long line of
ancestors to him, his father’s only child, not much the
richer for his possession of it. His hounds were heard
sending forth over the country a music that called forth
esquires, gentlemen, and yeomen in numerous array, to
carry amongst hus dismayed tenants destruction 1o fences,
crops, and hbof-beaten pastures; and to reward him fo'
the honor of their attendance by surrounding with vigor=
ous appetites and boisterous merriment the noble profu-
sion of his table. .

His sidebnards, exhibited several picces of costly plate,
the dear-earned testimonials of the fleetness of his horses :
troops of booted grooms parading in the paddock ; ldng
trains, of pampercd and caparisoned stedds ; huntsmed, iy,
cap and scarlet, breathing the well-disciplined pack ; rosy
_and richly-liveried servants in the hall ; consequential lac-
queys speeding to and froas if onimportant business,—ex-
cited the admiration & the young and the fears of the old.

- Those saw only a high-spirited, open-handed young man,
in the genial enjoyment of a hoble fortune : these figured
- to themselves a stern, extortionate steward, impoverished
‘tenants, and even fancied they heard the sound of the axe,
and saw_thoge majestic woods, the growth of ages und the
“pride_of half the county, piled on grouning drays, and
carried .away to repair the ruins of this thriftless life.
These ominous imaginings were nothing abated by the re-
ports of vast remittances during.is long residences in the
_megtropolis ; much less by bis bringing home a grand bride;
irich’ in beiigy, ‘and accompapied by a whole troop of re-
{:‘Eﬁqns' of the most social and expensive habits.
- His_natural ]:!'udg;iqe,, however, recovered its dominiow
before a -single 'hereditary oak had confirmed the bodings
vof ‘the. gréy-haired prognosticators ; and though the com-
manding:influcnce of his lady preserved a numerous train
_of domestics, the beautiful greys and the goodly carriage,
“adia convivial intercourse with the highest neighboring
fanities; stitlgyamptoms of#ng opposite disposition began
to dppear rapidly in bis charseter. ) ‘
i@ T heir son, an amiable young man, who was extremely
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fond of agriculture, had married a lady as afniable as him-
self, the heiress presumptive of Captain Kenrock’s estate,
and lived on one of his father’s farms. Both died early,
leaving an only daughter, as beautiful and wild a young
thing as cver found itself a caressed object in a new and
delightful world. This loss was soon followed by the
death of Mis. Traintrec herself.

"The squire in middle life found himself suddeuly a be-
reaved and sohtary man. A decided disrelish for general
socicty, begun in the indulgence of sorrow, was fed and
fostered by the loneliness of his situation, till it became
an unconquerable habit.  His lady’s relatives came about
him ; us friendly neighbors eourted him on all hands, but
he would not be won back into socicty,—nay, their very
efforts wearied and offended him, and only fixed yet deép-
er the growing propensities and determination of his cha-
racter. T'o rid 'himselfl of his officious friends, he unfitted

“his housc for their entertainment : the batehment which
hung over the door was truly an outward ¢mblem of "the
gloom that was within, The smiling, well-favored faces,
‘and detected jollity of his servantes “occasioned  their dis-
missal one by one. The carriage-hd#ses were sold at the,
‘sale of his son’s farming-stock ; he grooms of course dis-
appeared ; and rctrenchment once begun, did not' stop -
with half-measures—the squire found relief and occupa»
tion in this indulgence of a latent principle. | ‘

Time went on, and the squiro was left 1o the frce in-
dulgence of his own ways; and “when the old steward
died, he was replaced by, the farmer, a quiet, discreet,
plodding man, who livedaat hand, and: whose ideas of the |
value of money were 1n its nccumulatmn, not in what. it:
would purchase. In short, the amazing revolution be-
came sensiblé to any onc at a distance.  Instgad of meet-
ing, as they approached, besides servants dnd - horses, and "
guests numerously attended, as in the former. ‘days, and.
tradesmen bustling home, with aspects glowing with the |
sunshine of the servants’ hall;—instead of hearing - the ;
shrill neighing of colts galloplng around the rich-inclo-,
sures, as |f 1mpauent of their future tnumphs upon ﬁek{,fe
and course ;—instead of the loud- cawarrmg Qf rookp in;

YoL. 1. 16% o ‘ o\“"s?'”!
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spring, soaring in a sable and chequering cloud above the
lofty elms; and as you drew nearer, a fat spaniel, of a
brace of greyhounds, with their meck and smiling faces,
bounding to.wclcome you ;—there was a moody silence,
broken only by the scream of a peacock, the gobble of a

" turkey, or the loud quacking of a duck from the farm-

© yard. . ‘

" And where, it may be asked, was the little Leiress all
this time ?  Living in this silent old mansion, a thing of
beanty, of buoyant health and spirit, wild and willul and’
untamcd as.a young doe of the forest, under the care of
a quiet lady, a poor relation, who, in the brighter days of"
the family, had only visited there when sickness, sorrow,

“or any domestic necessity had made the services'of a
clear head, a warm heart, and a ready hand, things of va-
lue. And there the little maiden lived the first &ight.
years of her life; then, her worthy female guardian ‘dy-
ing, the squire, who doted on her as the very apple of his
eye, rcluctantly consented to her being sent to school un-
der the more especial guardianship of his lady’s Loadon
connexions. s ‘

We went one day to Bellevue, and 1 will deseribe it as
we found it ;—it must have been much in the state of

‘Denborough Park in the latter days of the Grimstones. +

Thé hall, a substantial stone building, flanked with a

" couple of .square and projecting towers, and surmounted
by, a parapet of heavy turned balustrades, with a row of
dormant windows in front, worc a' melancholy aspect in-
deed, Many of the windows were constantly closed,
and the doors and shutters cfittbited that cliapped and

weather-warn - appearance consequent oh neglect. The

'‘%ary, walls-seemed to have a greyer and mwre deserted
yehufacter/than s found in an inhabited mansion. The

~slope, below. the front, which used to look so bcautiful,

- with s rich, close-shaven turf;and neat, well-rolled - gra-
vel ,mi'klﬁw,inding down through the cool shade of lofty

. chestnuts_to the mossy hermitage by the brook, was now.
:shaggy with loog grass, and the-shady walk itself lost in

.aJofty crop of hemlock and wild chervil, The gardens,

oin the old style, dividéd’ by hedges of clipped box, were
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‘lu\un'mtlv desolate. The box, dlsddmful of lls former.
cubic shape and smoothness, quivered its young twigs in
the breeze ; bears and dra«rons of yew werc become more
shaggr‘d and rampant monsters than ever flourished in a
poct’s brain ; ard fruit-trees, long confined to the walls,
had burst their bondage, and trlumplmnl y waved over”
surrounding regions.  Leaden images herc and there of
Pan and his satyrs, very much like Thosc in the gardens -
at Newstcad, wore most rucful aspects, green with moss.
and dishonorci by birds. After all, I love 1hese old, des-
olate gardens ; therc is a world of poetry 1o me in the si-
lence and meclancholy of descrted and ncglected gran--
"deur, from whatever canse it may bave become so—far
more impressive 1s it to my feclings than the proudest.dis-
;Jl of wnagnificent prosperity.

a&’c went dowa. 1o the kennel in the cnpse below,—
thére all was silence and ‘neglect. The wiwel, mounted
on a stout post, that had once bornc the remains of many
a worn-out hero of the race-ground or the fox-hunt, now
was bowed in decay ; the Imw accurhulating pile of bones:
was hid inaerop of rank wecds ; “grass carpeted the floors;,
and” flourished in the troughs of the kennel-court ; and”
the only visible remains of the former uppendages of the’,
place were the: réinant of a dog-couple, or a rotten.cord.
hanging on the wall. "T'he stable and the st: able-yard , dis-
played a similar -appearance : there too the grass almost:
concealed the pavanent, and even sprang in lank aﬂdw
rallow tufts frow distsed mangers, and window-seats. ~Th
old wooden dovecot wis tumblma in; roofs of bmldmgs,
once well thatched, #now onlv in patches, were' green
with: masses of dnckweed and housleek reared it nﬂdq
flower-stems along the ridge., Sheds partly sunk to tpea
ground, scattered straw, and heaps of old timber: mouldﬂm}f
ing in difforent places, with a few solitary, fowls, or a pi
lmtcrmﬂ and grubbing-amongst them, comp}eted a pmtqﬁ"
of neglect aud parsimony. : A

The sole household. consisted of two ancient retame i
of the family, 'Inmothy and Dame ‘Wantle.'. ."Ti ‘
acted in the -multifarious character of butler,/vaiq,t,\' Yoo
gardener, couchman,—in’short, acted in the capaei
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the former male domestics of the establishment: Dame .
Wantle in her sole person took the female department.
Some few. years ago this worthy couple had occupied a
cottage which stood behind the rookery. The cottage
rained in, and the squirc was importuncd to let Timothy
re-thatch it; he hesitated,—the winter came on, and the
poor couple were like to be drowned in their bed. In
the emergency they removed to the hall. A man and
two women servants were kept there at that time ; but
the squire soon found that the ¢ld couple were far more
useful in the house than out of it, and therefore determin-
ed on keeping them there, beguiling them with the hope
that the next suwimmer, their own cottage could be repaired.
In the mean time the man-servant and one of the women
married, and left the hall ;—things scemed to go on better
than wvsual.  "Timothy bad a sort of uuiversal genins—<he
could do unything in a house ; and Dame Wantle exhibit-
ed talenty in her way no whit inferior to her husband.,
The remaining maid-servant thought the ball dreadfuliy
lonesome; and left in the spring. The squire talked of
supplying the places of all three, but the new servants
never came, and the whole burden 'of household duties
and cares ol upon the old couple. Thnothy was too
busy all suniner to undertake the repair of his cottage ;
and Danic Wantle, hopiog that *“tor sure” the new ser-.
vants ‘woukl come at Midsusemuer. and then at Laminas,
“saw: the next winter approaching withont any prospeet of -
getting rid: of this burden which she had unwittingly faken’
on her own. shoulders. At leagth, however, as she told .
. us, she: wus coaxed into consentiugi by the squire agreeing
“to have but two. fires in the winter, and to let them sit all
togethier on winter evenings. ‘ .
‘Poor Dame Wantle ! she was eloquent in her lamenta-
tions over all -her troubles. ¢ Ouly think,” said she,.if a
eonfidential tone, and shutting the door, though nobody.
was anywhere ncar,—¢ Ouly think of being turned out,
"as oné may s4y, from that old cottage, where every floor-
brick and. bit:of roof-timber was as well known to me as
*my own worky-duy appurn ; and to come here to live in.
this great ghastly place, with mot'a soul to speak to for
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".half a day together, and where there are the most unac-
~ countablest noises asgever was heard— night and day is all
ongc, sometimes here and sometimes thuc though [ can’t
say as ever [ seed anything.  Besides,” said she, leading
us up into the long-disused but noble apartnents, “ the
qqulr(‘ looks 1o have these rooms aired once in a while ;
and i’s not a pleasant thing to come into them, hnge and
awsome as they are, when he’s gone into the planlallrms—
as he docs, bless you! for a whole ddy together,—and
when Timothy’s cleaving wood down in the vard for fuel,
and lonk I a woman, as one may say ——bless you! I be
“goue dff strangely since | came here!”

And then she went on to tell us how one female
bervant had shot another with a pistol out of jealousy up
madmmal chamber at the top of th: housc; how the
dogs in former times used to howl for three m"lm toge-
ther; and how a man was found banginr in a (,hlmmy
“ 1t mdd(‘ the very. flesh creep upon hee boues,” she said,
“tu go up those old onk stairs, ang to hear her own steps:
echoing all over the house, as if there were limners rup-
ning about the garrets.  And then to see those great gen-
tefolks in their gilt frames all round her, looking at her
turn which way she woul I, as silently anl solet mnly as if
they were just going to come down to her!'—those “gen-
tlemen, in their hn:r(, wigs, that died long agy, guzing as
glum as bogles ; and those brave gentlewomen, handsome
~enough to be sure, if they had not such a queer, ghastly
look in their eyes! it Lyade her heart siuk to be amongst
them with living ¢ hristians; but goodness heep her from
being nlnm- with them at night " She said. the squire
had laughed at all this, and_ Timothy had said ‘it ‘was
foolish to be friglftcucd at a picture ; and the squire had.
proposed, therefore, that Timothy should’ carry in the.
wood for airing the ronms, and mind the fires, the only |
occasion there was for entering . them at all: " But Timo-"
thy; she said, when'it came to the 'pinch, was no fonder’
of the job than she was, and so from that, time they ul-m
ways went together, . R

She said, she always fhistened. 1 the knlchen-doprs m ti‘&
absencc of the squire and her husband; “but thag;. evan
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then her terrors visited her, and that she ofteftwoke Tim-
othy of a night to'listen to low screams and strange rust-
lings : his honor said it was rats, but for her part she had
no idea of rats making such sounds as those. She heard
also, long before daylight, a low noise like mournful voices
dlscouremo together ; and that again his honor said it was
pigeons that had found their way into one of the amm,
and maybe it was, for she hersclf had found a pigeon’s
nest in a half-opencd church bible which was  up there
among some lumber.  She showed us the very book with
“the old nest in it.  The book had been reared ngainst the
wall, and had 'fallen half open against a chest that stood
about half a yard distant. A more extraordinary situation
for a nest could hardly have been conceived : it was in
the book of Lisdras that the bird had built.

There was a great deal that intercsted me \Ir(maly n
this forlorn old house.  There was the chamber and the
dressing-room of the late lady ; who, from the picture of
her which lung in the, drawuw-mum with her little son
on her knee, must indéed have been a glotiously beautiful
woman, [ler chamber and dressing-room remained as at
the hour of her death.  Tler death had been sudden, and
while she was in the act of dressing.  T'he chair remained
standing where she had sat; there was the sofa where she
. had lain, and the pillow on which she had breathed her,
ast : tht, very dress of India chintz which she had ]ust
taken off’ had remained many years thrown over a large
chair as she had left it, and ohly when it was grin with
dust had her husband perrmlted’%‘to be removed ; ; it was
then put into a richly-carved wardrobe, together with her
other. clothes, and was shown us by the old woman.
There is something indescribably affecting in these pre-
served telics of the dead ! Her perfumes, the large pearl
comb’'shé had used, an embroidered handkerchief of
-French cambrlc, a letter which she had just received, and
the sixth volame of Clarissa Harlowe still remained upon
the dressing:table, which from that day had'been carefully
“covered with a napkin. It was three-and-thirty years,
“since’ her death, and yet they Yemairied as she had left
them, sybv had never been touched since then, so ‘the
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old woman averred, and I was willing to beheve it. I
would not have touched them with a finger for the world
—they were holy and sacred to my feelln«vs. Dame Wan-
“tle related how that the only time she had cver seen the
squire very inuch enraged was when the last housemaid
removed a fan from a particular table in the drawing-room
——a fan which always lay in that one place, and which she
supposed to have been madam’s. She showed it to us: -
it was a fan of sandal-wood ; there was in appearance no-
thing particular about 1t, but the inviolate care with which
1t was preserved told volumes for the heart of the hus-
band; some aflectionate and deeply touching memory
was connccted with it, and with 1ts lying in llmt particu-
lar spot. 1 honored the man who thus, after three-and-
thirty years, hept thus sacred the smallest memonal of his
wife,—ansd she not a wife that died as a bride, i the very,
heyday ol their young atlection, but with whom he had
lived ‘for upwards of twenty years :—both the squire and
his lady were no common people. el cutirely forgave him
all his miserable parsimony, his negleet of this beautiful
pld(.c,——lus ceeentrie, alimost ridiculous character: to my
teelings he wus not only a most unexceptionable gentle-
man, but one whom from the very bottom of my soul T
honored.

I said that Timothy was coachman. On one only oc-
casion, howcever, had he exercised that oflice. It was
about a dozen years ago, oue bitter winter day, when hig
master’s lovely  grand-daughter, who, attended by, her
maid, was permitted to spend the Christmas holidays at
Bellevue, ordered him for a frolic to bring it out aud drive
her to Wood Leighton. 'Timothy remonstralcd but the
"squire ordered him to obey. 'The carriage, (herefore,
which had stood in its place unnoticed for many a year,
was dragged forth, aired, and cleaned in the best way
Timothy could devise; the stifft harness was rubbed up,
and the only animals of the horse kind which the squire’s.
stud afforded, a superannuated huntmg-mare, and the
pony which l‘nnmhy himself drove in the old gig when he
went to deliver out hampers of game, and. to bring Home
from the town whatever articles were needed for dpmeq-

- o
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tic consumption, were put into it: a rarc pair of horses
were these! Morcover, the day was one of driving snow ;
and Timothy’s appearance in the driving-box was more
in accordance with the equipage than with the well-dress-
ed beautiful girl he was about to attend. s long, lank
figure was arrayed in his Sunday habiliments, it is true;
but, on account of the weather, he put over all his dingy-
.colored carter’s frock : his wide-brimmed, slouched hat
was defended by a hayband to keep out the weather, but
looked far more like a burlesque imitation of a lace band ;
his legs were also well defended by wrappings of the same :
his shoes, each measuring fifteen_inches, for which he was
particularly admired m winter, leaving such a track in the
snow as was known the whole country over,—bis shoes,
weil oiled, (for pror Timothy had intended to make his
very best appearauce,) projected conspicuously over the
foot-board ; and hislean, grey-bearded visage, tinged bine
with the bitter cold of the day, presented a striking con-
trast to those of the spruce handmaid, and litile; mischiev-
ous, langhing damsel within, who was wonderfally enter-
tained at the grotesque display of her coachiman and eq-
uipage, and at the amusement and astonishinent which
they evidently created. ‘ :

In this unique manner, however, Timothy conveyed his
lady to Wood Leighton and back with perfect safety, 10
the no little credit of his coachmanship. But great was
the scandal of the affair to the mind of dear Mrs. Nelly
Kenrock, who, in her own angient phaeton, two days
afterwards, came up to Bellevue to insist upon no such
future cxtravagances: and the good captain himself re-
monstrated also by letter, praying that his young kinswo-
man ‘might. not again be: permitted to make herself the
-country’s talk. Whether the  young lady might have
abided’ by: these good counsels or not, it is impossible to
say, had not any further frolic of this kind been prevent-
ed by Timothy’s running his old gig against a post on
his return from Oakland l%all, where he had been with the
squire’s reply, and shivered the wheel to splinters. A new
wheel was out of the question, 'and Timothy . thefefore
Mm;our&e to the wheels of the carriage ; first he tried
: v'.' "(I" b "
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the litd: wheel, then the large one, but neither would
exactly mateh; .md Timothy, theretore, who never was
at a loss for a resource, took the two hind wheels, and
was soon established again with a well-repuired vehicle.
The daily sct-out of the squire himsc Il was nearly as
picturesque as that of his jottery-man.  {le was mouated
on the old Huntng-mare, a capacious game-bag thrown
across her; his gun slung hehind hum, and under his arm
suspended a small bag containing saws, pruning-knives,
and other hnplements of exercise in his plantations, fol-
lowed by his two old slouch-mouthed Spanish pointers,
.and often also by Harry Withers, who found so many
blackthorns angl hazels i the woods, that his rack under
the ceiling of his room 4t Wood Leighton was never so
replenished, although he supplied the whole neighborhood
with walkmg-;lu.ks.
¢ Tt'was at this place and among these people that Ned-
-Sl,ymuur 0OW was. Inore frcquemly to be found than at
Oaklaad Hall § and during. the winter that we' were at
Wood Leighton, a circunstance occurretd which we will
relate as we he ard it from one of the party.
One cvening in the beginning of December, the housed.-
hold was assembled be lo e tlu, fire of the old s(,rvants4
“hall, which was the room. prmclp'\]lv used through- the
winter scason. 'They bad come in from a long day’s sport,
.and had despatched a hearty meal. Timothy ‘had piled.
the fire with flaming wood ; the dogs lay basking on the
hearth, and all were oc‘vmpled cach in their severul ways.,
Dame Waatle was busicd filling the tankards, scraping
the dirt from their boots and gaiters, and spiending them
before the fire to dry. The squire and Seymour were,
scated under the ample mantel-plecc, than‘ gi.ms hangmg’
-over their heads, and, with their pipes in their mouths,
were relating to each ‘other leisurely the particulars of the;
day’s sport——how every hare and bird was {ound, killed, oia‘
escaped, and all the causes and casualues, as if_they had.
not been together. On the other side aat Harry W.gthers
who, with a needleful of good hopespun thread, after h
‘had sewed on one of his coat-laps which a captnous
had torn off, was proceedmg to attach more close!y sewrg
VoL, IlL . R
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buttons which hung rather loosely ; whilst Timothy, hav-
ing taken oft’ his cradle-like shoes to aflord his feet their
customdry indulgence of an huurs liberty on the warm
hearth before he went to bed; sat with his arms folded,
leaning his head against the wall and in a low voice, not
to interrupt the opposnte tdlkcrs, was lauding Iarry’s
adroitness.

« }ou rc a dab hand, Master Withcrs,” said he;
¢ you 've sharply put that in decent repair.’

“ A) sooner, Timothy, than you’ll put your garden in
repair,”’ said hc, twisting his thrLad round the shank of
the button.

« Umph! Master Withers, can you keep sparrows out

of an unthatched barn *—that ’s as good-like an aim as to
keep weeds out of a garden,” replied the scrvant-of-all-
worlks.
«Ilave you secn the hothouse lately, llmothy ? in-
- quired the other.
« Not I,” said Timpthy ;  there’s plenty of work in-
doors.”
“'I'he pines are fairly pined to death,” said IIarry Wi-
thers; “and the vines, have you seen them ?”
« No ? replied Txmothy who never did anything with-
out a partlcular order; “ the squire has said nothing about

them lately.”

¢« Well,-then, Timothy, they are coming to see you ; T

saw them this morning half-way on the journey, though it
is winter: they have puqhed oyt every pane of glass, and
there are shoots as long and lank as your waggon-whip,
“flourishing and ﬂouncm«r in the air as if they were beck-
oning for help,—they Il be knocking at the door some
‘day . .
s Oddsbodlkms"’ ‘exclaimed Tlmothy, “the squire

should have told me of that though !”
<« Oh, I warrand ye,” said Harry, mntatmg Timothy’s
“tone, * he N tell you of it soon, never fear 1”

s Odd zookus, man ! what signifies that,” replied he, .
« now that the glass is all smashed, and I could have sto?-\

lhose wankle withies with my billhook in a moment !
: «D%e hear thaf ? suddenly exclaimed Seymour.‘
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¢ Ay,” said the squire, turning to Timothy.

“ Hush " said Seymour, raising himsclf in a listening
attitude, and assuming a solemn, cager air.  “'Fhere
again! d’ye hear it ¥

“ By Jove! a shot!” replied the squire.

“'The audacious villains 1" said Seymour: ¢ so near,
and on such a night—as light as day! They are in the
little dingle between the woods, where the hares come to
cat the clover!”

In an instant all was in motion,—boots and gaiters were
slipped ou, and guns snatched down.  Timothy sat star-
ing and motionless, till they told nm to be quick.  He
then slowly began to thrust his long feet into his shoes,
either finding, or pretending to find, great difficulty i fit-
ting thein on: a gun was then forced nto his hand, which
he held as if it were red-hot.  Dame Wantle wavered
about, wringing her hands, and deafening the huirying,
inattentive people with her cries.

¢ Alack, alack ! will you rish yeyr precious lives for a
few hares ! Lct them kil them au’ they will ;—if they
shoot a legion, there’s a power on ’am left!  And what’s
a few hares to the precious life of a Chnstian man ! Lord
bless ye ! sit ye down every one of you 1”

Nobody but her husband heard her.

“ And Timothy, must he too go I exclaimed she, see-
ing them about to leave the house. ¢ Pray, your wor-
ship. take care of bin—RQe’s so daring! Keep behind,
Timothy—Ilet your bettegs go first I”” sull cried poor Dame
* Wantle after them, as they were now hurrying through
the yard. No one heard her but Timothy ; and he, with
perfect obedicnce, did let his betters go first I

It was such a night as Seymour had said. The woon
‘rode resplendently through the blue lofty sky, showing
each separate tree of the leafless woods as. they passed,
and the twinkling of the rime upon the crisp, frosty grass.
Dame Wautle listened eagerly on the lawn, whither she
‘had unconsciously followed them. Shot after shot’ was
heard in the woods for aljout a quarter of an hour, and
then all was silent : she hoped the poachers had decamp-
ed at the approach of the squire’s party; but at léngth
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the firing of another gun was heard, accompanjed with
the howling of the dogs. Dame Wantle sunk to the
earth: on recovering, all was profoundly sull.  She lis-
tened in breathless bxpecmn(y, agitated by nnngled hor-
rid fears, dnd fancies of approaching feotsteps. and bleed-
ing spectres, altogether confused and  bewsldered, and
believing it was already past midmght, when a hasty
step was really perceived at a distance 5 and, as 1t neared,
the moon revealed the long, lank figuie of "Funothy bear-
ing towards her with dsl()lllblllll"‘ speed.

« Heh, Vimothy ! gasped Dame W antle, s he 1ushed
past with a nlmslly stare towards the house ; where, on
following hiw, she found him stretehed on the floor.

L.oud and reiterated were Dame Wantle’s quenes and
complaints, but for a long time Timothy noticed her not ;
he appeared lost in a wild amaze, and often stwted and
looked to the door as if he feared an encmy. It was not
till really past midnight that the old -womuan could catch
the words, « Murdclu.'c' all murdered !’

Dame Wauntle’s horror hierally hifted her cap on her
head, and with stiff’ bands stretched out, staring ¢yes and
mouth agape, she stood in speechless hmmr. llmolhy,
in the mcan time, who had recovered some degree of vo-
lition, barred and bolied and double-locked all the doors.

“Oh! oh! oh " at length cjaculated” the old woman,
sinking into a chair with a weight like lead.  Timothy
van up to her; her head bung, back, her arms diopped
powerless by her sules, and the poor husband Lelieved of
a truth that she too was dead.

While Timothy stood beside her wuhnut thought or
motion, the latch was lifted, the door was shaken, and
strange, incomprehensible noises  were heard  outside.
Dame ‘Wantle opened her eyes and stared about in hor-
rified wonder. * Oh, Timothy ! groaned she; « Ho !’
re-cchoed Timothy, and again the door shook violently.

“Lord have mcrey on us! Lord have me rcy on us!”
fmd the old-woman, in a husky voice, like onc who speahs

n'the pightmare. ' :

~ The door shook, and sounds which the poor couple
*could not comprehend echoed outside.
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“ Down on your knees, Timothy! down on your
knees!” exclaimed the old woman, pulling him down in
an agony of fright, at the same time falling on her own
knces and uttt.rlng an incoherent prayer.

¢« Open the door I’ demanded a’strong voice outside.

¢ What a couple of asses you are!” screamed a thin,
tenor voice at the window, which to the horrified old folks
sounded like the wailing of a ghost.

« Put out the' lights, for Heaven’s sake I cried Dame
Wantle, starting from her knces, and blowing out the
candle ; while Tlmolhy, who was just able to obey though
mcapable of originating any plan of defence, snatched up
the unemptied 'rallon “of ale and poured it on the fire,
following it mslantaneomly with a bucket of water. The
fizzing of the fire, the outbursting stcam, the horrible
stench, was insufferable. The place was full of ushes
and sufling vapor. T'he poor old people were well nigh
suﬁb(.ute(l, and all the while the knocking, the rattling,
the screaming at the door and window, ceased not. I he)
were in a confusmn of fright a lonrr way beyond thi reach

of reason. A few moments alu,rw'lr(ls, with what little
sense they had left, they saw the outside shutters suddenly
flung back; they heard a pane of glass smashed, the sash
thrown up, and, one after another, they knew not how
many persons em(,r-—-(hey did not faint—they made no
attempt to escape. They stood side by side, poor old
people, on the opposite side of the hall, incapable of resis-
tance, waiting in frozen tetror for what mlﬂ‘ht happen next.

“« Why, what a ridiculdus business is this!” said Sey-
mour.

«“You old dotard!” exclaimed the squire, « what the
deuce did you fasten the doors for 2”7

«“ Ha! ha! Timothy, my old boy,” cried IIarry Withers,
“thou art a brave one !” <

«Q Lord! O Lord! O Lord !’ sobbed Dame Wantle._!

« Come ye in flesh and blood !” said the hollow. vmce
of Timothy, waving -his long, lank arm. « Avaunt ye 53

- avaunt ye !’ Y

«Q Lord! O Lord !” "repeated ahe

YOL. 1IN, 17*



198 WORTHIES OF

«

< Avaunt ye!” screamed Timothy. ¢Come in day-
light an’ye will, but come not now !”

« Have done with thy folly, Timothy,” said the squire ;
“we are not dead !”

“The Lord be praised ! the Lord be praised !’ cjaculat-
ed Dame Wantle. #Speak again, your honor: Master
Withers—Seymour, are ye all there 27

¢ All, all, albive and hearty ! replied Seymour, striking
a light.

“ Avaunt'—not decad—all alive '—ch, dear!”
Timothy, speaking like one thawing drop by drop.

“Thank God ! and praise Him, who 1s merciful I said
Dame Wantle, reassured by the cvidence that the lighted
candle gave her. <« Well, now, only to think !'—DBut
Timothy is. so soon frightened '—And what will your
honor please to have *”

¢« Come, Master Great-heart I’ said Harry Withers, who
was down on his knees, b](mm" up the yet unslacked
fire, “lend’ s a hand V4

Dame Wantle busiced hc:sclf to repair the disorder into
which they had thrown cverything, mottering to herself
the while—¢ Lauk-a-me!”  “ A pretty picee o’'work !’
“ Well, God help us!t”

“ Vetch some dry wood,” suid Seymour: +* this is all
as wet as a thatch-sheaf.”

¢« Jeh!” sighed Tunothy, “an’ there’s no more in the”
house !

¢ Fetch us some in then, qumk quick ! said Seymour,,
who was employed in deanlnsr the guns. o
' Timothy lit the lantern and went slowly out: he came
in again, however, speedily enough.

«Hech, hech!” gasped he, throvnnrr down hlS lantern,
his white hair bristled cut, and his face deadly pale.

< Why. now,” said Dame Wantle in an impatient tone,
“ what new fool’s errand have ye come on ?”’
¢, “ He’s in the wond-house ! said Harry. Withers to the
sqmré ~with a significant glance of his twinkling eye, and
‘a, sheug of the shoulders.

L ég!;m dead man !” said Tlmolhy huskily.

said
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“ Well, well!” replied the squire, “and what harm
could he do you ?”

“ 0 Lord, to take hitn there"’ groaned the poor fel-
low.

“Then you warn’tso far wrong, Timothy, after all,”
said his wife.

“To take him ‘there!” repeated Tlmothy “an’ me
have to go there cvery day of my life!  They may fetch

wood as like—I never will.” A cold perspiration suc-
ceeded the horror that had just before stiffencd him, and
Timothy threw bimself into a chair.

Seymour went out and fetched in wood ; the fire blazed
up again ;' Dame Wantle replenished the tankards, dnd
then.sat dovvn covered her face with her apron, and cried
hystericdily.

Timothy kept his seat some time apparently  unobser-
vant of any thing.  Atlength he rose 5 he telt as weak as
a child, ant, with bis huces. knocking onc agatnst the other,
he slowly approzchied the table wdicl stood before the
three, who, scated again in the chuoney-corner, had filled
their pipes and were wlifling wway luxuriously.  Timothy -
fixed his eyes on them, and | perecived “that Seymour had
changed his dress. and that the squire was without his
coat : he divined the cause instantly, aund, as ifby instinct,
his eyes turned thewselves npon a heap of bloody clothes
i the corner. Timothy hterally gasped for breath.

“ Well, Timothy 2 sajd the squire.

% Sir, your honor,” bagan he in a hollow voice, sup-
port,mrr hunself by the table, ¢ lct wmy wife and me go—
we're old folks.  T've a sourt of a natteral antipity to—
murder.”  Timothy spoke the word as if it choked hini.
« We're old folks, your worship.—what we have-of our;
own will keep us while we're above ground.”

« Poh, poh !” said the squnre “ go to bed, Tlmothy,
——or, bpmr, you shall drink.”  And “he offered him a tan<}
kard of ale. :

Timothy, from mstmctlvc obedlence, took: mi’ng{s h‘i
hand; but he set it down again withont tasting’a drop, ™

« Come, Master Txmmhy, you shall sig down, 5
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Seymour, rising and giving him his place in the chimney.
corner.

« ‘I'ake off your shoes, MastersStout-heart,”” said Harry
Withers, knocking the ashes out of his pipe against the
large stecl knobs of the grate.

The poor fellow, cowed down into state of passive non-
resistance, did as he was destred. ’

“ Quly to think,” said hie after a while, in a half-angry
voice,—** Ounly to think of taking it into the wood-house,
an’ me have to go there every blessed day in the year-—
as if there warn’t another place for such an unchristian
spectacle I

“ You shoull have been with us, Timothy, to have
directe:l us better.” said the squire.

“Heh P groaned Timothy, “a pretty winter’s work
lies before me now—1to chop fresh wood ! Such dry and
picked wood as that was ! But 1 shall never fetch an-
ather it of 1t out !'—it may rot there for me ? ‘

Aot Uinothy was qa good as his word.,  The woad, |
have heard. stil remans there. Tinothy began on the
morrow to cut a fresh sapply, and piled it with wise
caution, within the lobby outade the servanty’ hall,

Dame Wantle avers that the ghost of the dead poacher
walks duly; and morcover, that she has never been her
own prop r womnan stce that terrible night. The squire
and S :ymour had a gnef of their own which we have not
yet spoica of - one of the famous Spanish pointers was
shot 1 the atTray  "I'he squire ghed tears over lus favor-
ite, aud Scymour declared that nothing had hurt him s
much ior nany a day as the death of that fine creature.
Poor Bancho, for such was the dog’s name, was buried
the next day 1 the garden.  'The squire talked of having
a tomb erected over him; but 1t has not yet been done,
and most probubly pever will. A very touching anecdote
is related of the extraordinary attachment and almost in-
iconsable griel of Don, his canine companion : he refused
‘to eat for inany days, and even, though the weather set in
intensely ‘cold directly after, cogld only be removed from
the. grave by absolute violence.

+ It only remains for us to say, that when the squire and
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his party reached the hollow which Seymour had mention-
ed, they found the poachers, nearly twice their own num-
«ber, drawn up n array to meet them.  'The place was a
wild hollow which had once been a gravel-pit, now over-
erown with  brushwood and tall trees; it was the
poachers’ rendezvone. The sauire spoke to themn as he
canie up, both as a ueighbor and as a magistrate : their
answer  was  the hun" of their guns.  Fortunately,
the trees made the pl.u,(, so dark that they could not take
un aim; but they then rushed forward. swearing desper-
ately against the squire as a rigorous cnforcer of the game-
laws, and against Scymour, not only for being his abettor,
but for many another offence which he had given them.
"T'he party from the hall then fired, and one man fell. A
terrible struggle ensued to get possession of the body ;
and durmg This time a gun was fired by onc of the
poachers, and the dog killed : it was done with the inten-
tion of turning the squire’s attention from their fallen com-
rade, for his attachment to his degs was well known.
The rage of the squire on hearing the yells of his favorite
incensed him still inore against the poachers, and he swore
that not one-man of them should escape alive while they
kept possession of the body. ‘They instantly reloaded
their guns; but before they were fired, they heard, down
in the hollow, the retreating steps of the poachers,—and
after waiting till they were lost in the distance of the next
ficld, they roturned home, bearing with them the body of
the man, and_ that of thes far more lamented hound.



CONCLUSION.

Tue stories and sketches with which 1 have filled these
volumes arc some of the many I was cnabled to glean up
in our year’s residence at Wood Leighton. Many sull re-
main : but in these days. it is not us it was when Richard-
son put forth his seven and nine volumes, we of the
modcrn school are restricted to three,—and three voluiics
will not hold everything.

Wood Leighton is a rare treasury ol old histories—
blessings on the ancient town, and the beautiful country
that lies around it!  There is not a cottage there without
its pleasant or its sad*hittle bit of human history ; nor a
grange nor hall but has traditions and memories lying
thick about itas leaves in the woods of Valombrosa.
And the best of it is, there runs no canal thereabout
there is no projected © main” or * branch’ line of ruilioad
which will cut up its sweet woodlunds and pastoral mead-
ows, und bring thither a bustle and @ sur. and change the
quiet ‘wxmphuty, old-fashioned fonh, and cordial hosy ity
of its people, into the misbelieving, suspicious, worldly-
wise, money-getting spirit of present manuers.

Blessings on the old town I say again, with its antiqua-
ted houscs, vencrable cross and church ! Blessings on ats
pecple, quaint and kind and simple-hearted as they are!
And our fricnds the Somers’, ten thousand blessings on
them ! we came to them slmnrrus, but we part from ticm
gs if we were all of one f.umly

And yet what changes will probably hap pen in that
naiféd, and happy fann]y in a very little time!  Elzabeth
vnﬂ pe married 10 a distant place; a sweet parsonage in a
distant counity will ere long weceive her.  Charles Har-
wodd’s passion for the sea grows and assumes a determi-
natien ithat will not be controlled. Mr. and Mrs. Somers
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wiil in all likelihood be soon left in their pleasant habita-

tton, but shorn of many of the charms of their existence.
Yet, why anticipate 7 All yet is there, happiness, vivaci-

v, enpoyment of life, and hope in the future. Solet it -

b : and on so sweet a portion of human hife let these vol-
mnes close,

YHE END.°»















